<3|P1 


.iBequest  of 

IRev.  1b.  (L  Scabbing  2>.D. 

to  tbe  Xtbrarg 
of  tbe 

Tttmversity  of  {Toronto 

1901 


Ef)t  JFtrst  Eoiticm  of  £Ijaftrsprarc. 


THE    WORKS 


WILLIAM  SHAKESPEARE 

IN  REDUCED  FACSIMILE 
FRCM  THE  FAMOUS  FIRST  FOLIO  EDITION  OF 

1623. 


WITH  AN  INTRODUCTION 

By   J.    O.    HALLIWELL-PHILLIPPS. 


Hontion: 

CHATTO    AND   WINDUS,   PICCADILLY. 

1876. 


PR 


PREFACE. 

TT  may  be  safely  asserted,  without  fear  of  the 
writer  being  accused  of  exaggeration,  that  the 
First  Folio  Edition  of  Shakespeare  is  the  most  in- 
teresting and  valuable  book  in  the  whole  range  of 
English  literature.  There  is  no  work  in  that  litera- 
ture at  all  approaching  near  to  it  in  critical  value. 
When  it  is  mentioned  that  this  volume  is  the  sole 
authority  for  the  texts  of  such  masterpieces  as  the 
Tempest,  Macbeth,  Twelfth  Night,  Measure  for 
Measure,  Coriolanus,  Julius  Caesar,  Timon  of  Athens, 
Antony  and  Cleopatra,  Cymbeline,  As  you  Like  It,  and 
The  Winter's  Tale — were  the  rest  of  the  book  waste- 
paper,  enough  will  have  been  said  to  ■  confirm 
its  unrivalled  importance.  And  its  value  increases 
every  day,  for  day  by  day  it  is  more  clearly  ascer- 
tained that  many  of  the  subtler  meanings  of  passages 
in  the  works  of  Shakespeare  depend  upon  minute 
indications  and  peculiarities  which  are  alone  to  be 
traced  in  the  original  printed  text. 
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A  few  of  the  dramas  in  the  First  Folio  were 
possibly  edited  from  Shakespeare's  original  manu- 
scripts. This  may  be  conjectured  to  have  been 
probably  the  case  with  some  of  the  author's  latest 
productions,  single  copies  of  which  might  have 
sufficed  for  some  years  for  the  necessities  of  the 
theatres  ;  but  there  can  be  no  doubt  that  most 
of  the  autographs  of  the  plays  had  been  lost  some 
time  before  the  writer's  decease,  many  possibly  having 
been  destroyed  by  the  fire  at  the  Globe  Theatre  in  the 
year  1613.  The  editors  of  the  Folio,  however, 
boldly  assert  that  they  "have  published  them  as  where 
before  you  were  abused  with  divers  stolen  and 
surreptitious  copies,  maimed  and  deformed  by  the 
frauds  and  stealths  of  injurious  impostors  that  exposed 
them,  even  those  are  now  offered  to  your  view  cured 
and  perfect  of  their  limbs,  and  all  the  rest  absolute  in 
their  numbers  as  he  conceived  them  ;  who,  as  he  was 
a  happy  imitator  of  nature,  was  a  most  gentle  ex- 
presser  of  it  ;  his  mind  and  hand  went  together,  and 
what  he  thought  he  uttered  with  that  easiness  that 
we  have  scarce  received  from  him  a  blot  in  his 
papers."  This  evidently  is  meant  to  imply  that  the 
whole  of  the  volume  was  carefully  edited  from  the 
author's   manuscripts,    whereas    it  is  certain  that  in 
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several  instances  Heminge  and  Condell  used  printed 
copies  of  the  old  quarto  editions,  in  which  were 
certain  manuscript  alterations,  some  of  the  latter  being 
valuable,  but  others  the  reverse.  Home  Tooke, 
indeed,  inconsiderately  followed  by  numerous  others, 
goes  so  far  as  to  say  that  "  the  First  Folio  is  the  only 
edition  worth  regarding  ;  "  adding, — "  it  is  much  to 
be  wished  that  an  edition  of  Shakespeare  were  given 
literatim  according  to  the  First  Folio,  which  is  now 
become  so  scarce  and  dear  that  few  persons  can 
obtain  it  ;  for,  by  the  presumptuous  license  of  the 
dwarfish  commentators,  we  risk  the  loss  of  Shake- 
speare's genuine  text  which  that  Folio  assuredly 
contains,  notwithstanding  some  few  slight  errors  of 
the  press."  Home  Tooke  was  not  so  well  read  as 
were  the  commentators,  none  of  whom  could  have 
exhibited  such  an  entire  ignorance  of  the  value  of  the 
Quartos.  Every  one,  however,  who  has  really 
studied  the  question,  must  admit  that  his  opinion  is 
correct  in  regard  to  no  inconsiderable  portion  of  the 
Folio  volume,  and  that,  even  in  those  cases  in  which 
the  texts  of  the  Quartos  are  on  the  whole  to  be 
preferred,  no  student  of  Shakespeare  could  possibly 
dispense  with  incessant  references  to  the  collective 
edition.     The  value  of  the  First  Folio  is  so  unequi- 
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vocal,  that  there  is  no  necessity  for  its  wildest  partizan 
to  resort  to  exaggeration. 

The  reader  will  more  readily  understand  the  pur- 
port of  these  observations,  if  we  add  a  list  of  the 
plays  in  the  order  in  which  they  are  here  printed, 
with  observations  on  the  relative  authorities  of  the 
texts.  It  will,  of  course,  be  understood  that  the 
mention  of  the  circumstance  of  any  drama  in  this 
volume  being  a  first  edition,  conveys  also  the  fact 
that  it  is  the  only  authoritative  text: — I.  The 
Tempest.  First  edition.  Perhaps  edited  from  the 
author's  own  manuscript,  which  we  know  was  not 
amongst  those  destroyed  in  the  fire  at  the  Globe 
Theatre.  2.  The  Two  Gentlemen  of  Verona.  First 
edition.  3.  1  he  Merry  Wives  of  Windsor.  First 
edition  of  the  play  in  its  complete  state.  A  surrep- 
titious quarto  appeared  in  1602,  but  it  is  merely  an 
imperfect  copy  of  the  author's  first  sketch  of  the 
comedy.  4.  Measure  for  Measure.  First  edition.  5. 
Comedy  of  Errors.  First  edition.  6.  Much  Ado  about 
Nothing.  Printed  from  a  quarto  edition  which  ap- 
peared in  1600,  with  a  few  omissions  and  variations. 
7.  Love's  Labour's  Lost.  Printed  from  a  quarto 
edition  published  in  1598,  ^vvith  a  few  alterations  of 
slight  consequence.     8.  A  Midsummer  Night's  Dream. 
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Printed  from  Roberts's  quarto  edition  of  1600.  9. 
The  Merchant  of  Venice.  Printed  from  Heyes's  quarto 
of  1600,  with  a  number  of  variations  and  corrections. 
10.  As  Tou  Like  It.  First  edition.  11.  The  Taming 
of  the  Shrew.  First  edition.  12.  All's  Well  that  Ends 
Well.  First  edition.  13.  Twelfth  Night.  First  edition. 
14.  The  Winter's  Tale.  First  edition.  15.  King  John. 
First  edition.  16.  Richard  the  Second.  Mainly 
printed  from  the  quarto  edition  of  16 15.  17.  First 
Part  of  Henry  the  Fourth.  Chiefly  taken  from  the 
quarto  edition  of  16 13.  18.  Second  Part  of  Henry  the 
Fourth.  There  was  a  quarto  edition  issued  in  1600, 
but  the  editors  of  the  Folio  appear  to  have  used  a 
manuscript  playhouse  transcript  of  the  comedy.  1 9. 
Henry  the  Fifth.  First  complete  edition.  The  earlier 
quartos  were  surreptitiously  printed,  and  are  very 
imperfect.  20.  First  Part  of  Henry  the  Sixth.  First 
edition.  This  play  could  not  have  been  written  by 
Shakespeare,  though  he  may  possibly  have  added  a 
few  touches  to  it.  21.  The  Second  Part  of  Henry  the 
Sixth.  First  edition.  It  is  an  alteration  of  an  older 
play  called  the  "  First  part  of  the  Contention  betwixt 
the  Two  Famous  Houses  of  York  and  Lancaster,  with 
the  Death  of  the  good  Duke  Humphrey,"  1594.  22. 
The  Third  Part  of  Henry  the  Sixth.     First  edition. 
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It  is  an  alteration  of  the  "  True  Tragedy  of  Richard 
Duke  of  York,  and  the  Death  of  good  King  Henry 
the  Sixth,  with  the  whole  Contention  between  the 
two  Houses,  Lancaster  and  York,"  1595.  23. 
Richard  the  Third.  Edited  from  a  playhouse  copy 
of  the  quarto  edition  of  1602,  which  must,  howaver, 
have  had  numerous  manuscript  alterations  and  ad- 
ditions. 24.  Henry  the  Eighth.  First  edition.  25. 
Troilus  and  Cressida.  Printed  from  the  quarto  of 
1609,  with  certain  omissions  and  some  valuable 
additions.  26.  Coriolanus.  First  edition.  27.  Titus 
Andronicus.  Edited  from  a  playhouse  transcript.  It  is 
nearly  impossible  to  believe  that  this  drama  could  have 
been  written  by  Shakespeare,  and  I  rather  incline  to 
conjecture  that  the  editors  of  the  First  Folio  inserted 
the  older  play  on  the  subject,  first  printed  in  1594, 
through  either  mistake  or  ignorance,  knowing  that 
Shakespeare  had  written  a  drama  on  the  same  theme, 
and  finding  no  other  version  of  it  in  their  collection 
of  plays.  28.  Romeo  and  Juliet.  Edited  from  a 
playhouse  copy  of  the  quarto  edition  of  1609.  29. 
Timon  of  Athens.  First  edition.  30.  Julius  Caesar. 
First  edition.  31.  Macbeth.  First  edition.  32. 
Hamlet.  Edited  from  a  playhouse  transcript.  23- 
King  Lear.     Edited  from  a  playhouse  transcript,  cer- 
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tainly  not  from  the  author's  manuscript.  34.  Othello. 
Edited  from  a  playhouse  transcript.  25-  Antony  and 
Cleopatra.  First  edition.  ^G.  Cymbeline.  First 
edition. 

The  First  Folio  was  originally  issued  at  the  selling 
price  of  twenty  shillings.  The  present  average  value 
of  a  perfect  copy  is  £500,  and  one  very  fine  example 
in  the  possession  of  Lady  Burdett-Coutts  cost  that 
lady,  at  the  Daniel  sale,  no  less  a  sum  than  ^714. 
There  is  no  doubt  that  these ,  prices  will  be  largely 
exceeded  in  the  future.  It  is  scarcely  necessary  to  say 
that  the  volume  has  been  for  generations  the  almost 
exclusive  property  of  wealthy  collectors,  and  a  sealed 
book  to  the  generality  of  readers  and  students.  By 
the  aid  of  modern  science  it  is  now  placed  in  a  con- 
veniently reduced  form  within  the  reach  of  all.  It  is 
not  of  course  pretended  that  any  facsimile  of  any  old 
book  will  in  all  cases  of  minute  research  entirely 
supersede  the  necessity  of  a  reference  to  copies  of  the 
ancient  impression,  but  for  all  usual  practical  objects 
of  study  this  cheap  reproduction  will  place  its  owner 
on  a  level  with  the  envied  possessors  of  the  far-famed 
original. 

J.  O.  HALLIWELL-PHILLIPPS. 


SHAKESPEARE: 
THE   FIRST  FOLIO. 

[1623.] 
&   Krtiucrti  .^Facsimile. 


To  the  Reader. 

This  Figure,  that  thou  here  feefl  put, 

It  was  for  gentle  Shakefpeare  cut; 
Wherein  the  Grauer  had  a  ftrife 

with  Nature,  toout-dootheliFe  : 
0,could  he  but  hauedra  wne  his  wit 

As  well  in  brafle,  as  he  hath  hit 
Hisface  ,  the  Print  would  thenfurpafle 

All,  that  was  euer  writ  in  brafle. 
But,  flnce  he  cannot,  Reader,  looke 

Not  on  his  Picture,  but  his  Booke. 

B.I. 


Mr.  WILL  I  AM 


SHAKESPEARES 

COMEDIES, 
HISTORIES,    & 
TRAGEDIES. 

Publifhed*  according  ed  the  True  Originall  Copies. 


LO  .XV  0  ^ 
Primed  by  Uaac  laggard,  and  Ed.  Bl  sunt,    i  6  2  ;• 


TO  THE    MOST    NOBLE 

An  d 

INCOMPARABLE  PAIRE 

OF  BRETHREN. 

William 

Earleof  Pembroke,  <3cc    Lord  Chamberlaine  to  the 

Kjngs  moft  Excellent  ^Maieflj. 

AND 

Philip 

Earleof  Montgomery,  &c.  Gentleman  of  hisMaieftics 

Bcd-Chamber.  Joth  Knights  of  the  mod  Noble  Order 

of  the  Garter  and  our  Angular  good 

LORDS. 

Right  Honourable, 

iHilJlxpeflucHe  to  be  thanlf aim  our  particular fvr 
themanj  fauors  vie  haue  received  from  jour  L.L 
T*e  arefalne^  vponthe  ill  fortune,  to  mingle-* 
two  the  moft diuerfe  things  that  can  bee,  f ear e, 
andrajbnejfe  ■  rafhneffe  tn  the  enterprise,  and 
feare  of  the  fucceffe.  For,  when  we  valew  the  places  jour  H.H. 
fojlaine  &e  cannot  button  their  dignity  greater, then  to  defcendto 
the  reading  ofthefe  trifltsiand \while  we  name  them  trifles, we  haue 
depriudourfelues  of  the  defence  of  our  Dedication,  'But fince jour 
L.L.  haue  beene pleas d  to  thinfy  tbefe  trifle •sfome-thing,  beeretO" 
fore^  and haue prof  counted  both  them,  and  their  <*Authourliuingy 
With fo  muchfauour :  toe  hope,that(thej  outAiuing  him,andhe  not 
hauing  the  fate,  common  withfome,  to  be  exequutor  to  his  owne  wru- 
tings)jouwillvfe  the  like  indulgence  toward  thenujou  haue  done 
tA  i  vnto 


The  Epiftle   Dedicators. 
vntotheir parent.  There is agreat difference ,Ythetber tmycBooble 
choofehisTatrones,  or  fade  thenvj :  This  hath  done  both.  For, 
fo  much  were-;  jour  L  L.  likings  of  the  feuerall  parts,   when 
they  were  aBed,as  before  they  were  publifhed,  the  Volume  asl(dto 
be  jours.    We  baue  but  collected  ihem-t,and  done  an  office  to  the 
dead,  to  procure  bis  Orpbanes,  Guardians  •  without  ambition  ct- 
tber  of felfe -profit,  or  fame :  onelj  to  kgepe  the  memory  offo  worthy 
a  Friend,  (jr  Fellow  aimers  was  our  Shakespeare,/^  hum* 
ble  offer  of  his  play  es,  to  jour  mojl  noble-j  patronage.   Wherein,  as 
we  haue  iuflly  obferued,  no  man  to  come  neerejour  L.L.  but  with 
a  fyndofreligiousaddreJJL,itbatb  bin  the  height  of  our  care,  who 
are  the  TreJ enter i ;toma%e  theprefent  worthy  of  your  H.  H.  by  the 
perfeSionJButjhere  we  mufl  alfo  craue  our  abilities  to  be  conjiderd, 
my  Lords.  We  cannot  go  beyond  our  owne powers.    Country  hands 
reach  foortbmilke,creame,frtutes,  or  tohat  they  haue  landmanj 
J\Qttions  (we  haue  beard)  that  hadnotgummes  (3*  incenfe, obtain 
nedtbeirrequeflswitbaleauenedCa\e.  Jtwas  nofaulttoapproch 
their  (jods,  by  what  meanesthej  could:  tAndtbe  mojl,   though 
meanejl,  of  things  are  made  more  precious, when  they  are  dedicated 
to  Temples.  Inthat  name  therefore,  we  mojl  humbly  confecratc-j  to 
jour  H.H.  the/e  remains  of  your feruant  Shakefpeare,-  that 
what  delight  is  in  thern^,   may  be  euerjour  L.L.  the  reputation 
his,  & the faults  ours,ifany  be  committedjsj  a  pajrefocarefuUto 
fhsw  their  gratitude  both  to  the  liutng/indthe  dead,  as  is 


Your  Lordftiippcs  mod  bounden, 


lour*    Hemikgi. 
Henry  C  okd  e  ll. 


To  the  great  Variety  of  "Readers. 

Rom  the  mod  able,to  him  that  can  but  fpell:  There 
you  are  number'd.We  had  rather  you  were  weighd. 
Especially,  when  the  fate  of  all  Bookes  depends  vp- 
on  your  capacities  :  and  not  of  your  heads  alone, 
but  of  your  purfes.  Well !  It  is  now  publicjue,  &  you 
wil  {land  for  your  pnuiledges  wee  know :  to  read, 
and  cenfure .  Do  fo,but  buy  it  firil  That  doth  bed 
commend  a Booke,  the  Stationer  faies.  Then, how  oddefoeueryour 
braines  be,  or  your  wifedomes,  make  your  licence  the  fame,and  (pare 
nor.  Iudgeyour  fixe-pen'orth,  your  millings  worth,  your  fiue  (hil- 
lings worth  at  a  time,  or  higher,  fo  you  nfe  to  the  iuft  rates,  and  wel- 
come. But,  what  cuer  you  do,  Buy.  Cenfure  will  notdriue  aTrade, 
or  make  thelacke  go.  And  though  you  be  a  Magiftrate  of  wit,  and  fit 
ontheStageat  Black-Friers,  or  the  Qock-p it,  to  arraignePlayes  dailie, 
know,  thele  Playes  haue  had  their  triallalreadie,andItood  out  all  Ap- 
peales;  and  do  nowcome  forth  quitted  rather  by  a  Decree  of  Court, 
then  any  purcbas'd  Letters  of  commendation. 

It  had  bene  a  thing,  we  confeffe,  worthie  to  haue  bene  wifhed.that 
the  Author  himfelfe  had  liu'd  to  haue  fet  forth,  and  ouerfeen  his  owne 
writings  ,But  fince  it  hath  bin  ordain'd  otherwi(e,and  he  by  death  de- 
parted from  that  right,  we  pray  you  do  not  envie  hisFricnds,the  office 
of  their  care,  and  paine,  to  haue  collected  &  publifh'd  them ;  andfo  to 
haue  publifh'd  them,  as  where  (before)  you  were  abus'd  with  diuerfe 
flolne,  and  furreptitious  copies,  maimed,and  deformed  by  the  frauds 
and  ftealthes  of  iniunous  impoftors,  that  cxpos'd  them :  euen  thofe, 
are  now  offer  'd  to  your  view  cur'd,  and  perfect  of  their  limbes;  and  all 
the  reft,  abfolute  in  their  numbers,  as  he  conceiued  the.Who,as  he  was 
a  happie  imitator  of  Nature,  was  a  moft  gentle  exprefTer  of  it.His  mind 
and  hand  went  together:  And  what  he  thought,  he  vttered  with  that 
eafinefle,  that  wee  haue  fcarfereceiued  from  him  a  blot  in  his  papers. 
But  it  is  not  our  prouince,who  onely  gather  his  works,  and  giue  them 
you,  to  praifehim.  It  is  yours  that  reade  him.  And  there  wehope.to 
your  diuers  capacities,  you  will  finde  enough,  both  to  draw,  and  hold 
you :  for  his  wit  can  no  more  lie  hid,  then  it  could  be  loft  Reade  him, 
therefore  ■,  and  againe,  and  againe :  And  if  then  you  doe  not  like  him, 
furely  you  are  in  fome  manifeft  danger,  not  to  vnderfland  him.  And  fo 
■we  leaue  you  to  other  of  his  Friends,  whom  if  you  need,can  bee  your 
guides :  if  you  neede  them  not,  you  can  leade  your  felues,and  others. 
And  fuch  Readers  we  wifh  him. 

A  3  JeknHeminge. 

HcnmCenddL 


To  the  memory  of  my  beloued, 

The  AVTHOR 

Mr. Will i am    Shakespeare: 

And 

what  be  bach  left  vs. 

( 0  draw  no  any  fShakefpeare)  en  thy  name , 
[      Am  It  hue  em^U  to  thy  Boole,  and  Faroe; 
\while  1  confeffe  thy  writingi  to  be  fitch, 

As  neither  Man,  «rMufc,«or  praife  tea  much. 
Tie  true,  and  all  mens  fufjrage.  But  tbefewayes 

if  ere  net  the  paths  I  meant  vnto  thypraifc  .• 
lorfeelieft  Ignorance  en  theft  may  light, 

Which,  when  it  founds  at  befljrut  cube's  right ; 
Or  Uir.de  Aife&im,  which  doth  ne're  advance 

The  truth,  but  gropes,  andvrgethaibj  chance. 
Or  crafty  Malice,  might  pretend  thtspraift, 

Andthinie  to  none,  where  tt funs' d  to  ratfe. 
Thefiare,  at feme  infamous  Baud,  or  when, 

Should praife a  Matron.  What  could  hurt  her  mere  t 
Bat  thou  art proefeagainfi  them,  and  indeed 
About  tb'dl for  tune  of  them,  or  the  need. 
I,  therefore  wiB  begin.  Souk  of  the  Jge ! 

The  applaufe  !  delight !  the  vender  of  'our  Stag;  I 
My  Shzkefpezte,  rtftiJwillnot  lodge  theeby 

Chaucer,  or  Spenfcr,  or  bid  Beauraaot  by* 
A  ltttlefurther,u  make  thee  aroome: 

Thou  art  a  Mcniment,  without  a  torr.be, 
Andarta/iuefiill,  whilethy  Boeke  doth  Usee, 

And  we  have  wits  toread,  andpraifetogait. 
That  I  net  mtxe  the*  fo,vry  brasneexcufes  ; 

I  mcane  with  great,  hut  dtfproportknd  Mufes 
f  or  jf  I  thought  nty iudgement  were  of  y  teres, 

Ijhculd  commit  theefure/y  with  thy  peeres, 
And  tell,  hew  fane  thou  didSft  our  Lily  oat-fhhu, 

Orfporting  Kid ,  or  MarJowes  mghty  line. 
Andtheugh >thou  hadjl/mou' LaHne,  and  lefe  Grecke» 

From  therm  to  honour  thee,  I  would  natfteke 
For  names:  but  call  firth  themdrtng  JEkiuhts, 

Euripides,  and  Sophocles  to  vs , 
Paccuuxus,  Accius,  htm  efCctdasu  dead, 

.To  Ufeagaim\t9  hears  thy  Buskin  tread, 
And  (hate  a  stage  .Or,  when  thy  Soekes  were  on, 

leme  thuaJem^ortheeemfarifin 


Ofd,that  infolent  Greece,  crhaughtie  Rome 
fent forth,  orfime  did  from  their  a/hes  come. 
Triumph,  my  Britaine,  thou  haft  one  tojhowe, 
To  whom  all  Scenes  «f"Europe  homage  owe. 
He  was  not  of  an  age,  but  for  all  time  \ 

And  all  the  Mu£e$ftillwerein  their f  rime, 
when  like  Apollo  he  came  for lb  to  war  me 

Our  tares,  or  like  a  Mercury  to  charms  \ 
Mature  herfelfe  was  proud  of  his  defignes, 

And  toy  d  to  weare  the  drefsing  ofhis  lines  \ 
which  were  Jo  richly fpun,  andwouenfo  fit, 

Asfiuce,  (he  willvouchfafe  no  other  Wit* 
The  merry  Greeke,  tart  Ariftophanes, 

Neat  Terence,  witty  Plautus,  nownotpleafi', 
"But  antiquated,  anddeferted  lye 

At  they  were  not  of  Natures  family . 
Tet  mufti  not giue  Nature  all:  Thy  Art, 

My  gentle  $\akefytKe,muft  enioy apart. 
Tor  though  the  Poets  matter,  Nature  be, 

Hit  Art  dothgiue  thefafhton.   And,  that  he, 
Who  cafts  to  write  a  liuing  line,  muftfweat, 

(fitch  at  thine  are)  andftrike  the fecond  heat 
fpon  the  Mufes  anuile  „•  turne  the  fame, 

(And  himfelfe  with  if)  that  he  thinks  to  frame  j 
Grfir  the  lawrell,  hemaygaineafcorne, 

For  a  good  Poet's  made,  aewell as  borne. 
Andfuchwert  thou.  Locke  how  the  fathers  face 

Liues  in  his  ijfue,  euenfo,  the  race 
Of  Shakeipeares  minde,  and  manners  brightly fyixes 

Jn  his  well  terned,  and  true. filed  lines  : 
In  each  of  which,  hefeemes  to /hake  a  Lance, 

As  brandifh't  at  the  eyes  of  Ignorance, 
Sweet  Swan  of Auon.'  what  a  fight  it  were 

To  fee  thee  in  our  waters  yet  appear ef 
And  make  thofe flights  vpm  the  bankes  of  Thames, 

That  Jo  did  take  Eliza,  andourlwass, ! 
But  flay,  J  fee  thee  in  the  Herrrifphere 

Aduanc'd,andmade  a  Conftellation  there  \ 
Shine forth ,/hou  StarreefPoas,  and  with  rage, 

Or  influence,  chide ^r  cheer e  the  drooping  Stage ; 
which,  fince  thy  flight  fro  hence, hath  mourn  d  like  night, 

And  defpaires  day  Jut  fir  thy  Volumes  light* 


Ben:  Ions  on. 


Vpon  the  Lines  and  Life  of  the  Famous 

Scenickc  Poet,  Matter   W illum 

SHAKESPEARE. 

Hofe  hands,  which  you  foclapr,  go  now,  and  wring 
You  Britiixes  brauq  for  dooe  are  Sbdufiures  dayes : 
His  dayes  axe  done,  that  made  the  dainty  Play es, 
Which  made  the  Globe  ofheau'n  and  earth  to  nop. 
_  Dry'deistharveinejdry'distheTi^/^Spting, 
Tura'd  all  to  teaxes,and  Phabm  clouds  his  rayes  : 
That  corpSjthatcoffin  now  befticke  thofe  bayes, 
Which  crown'd  him  Pitt  firft,  then  Puts  King. 
ttlYtgtJSm  might  any  PrtUgae  haue, 
All  thofe  he  made,  would  (carfe  make  one  to  this : 
Where  Itmt,  now  that  be  gone  is  to  the  graue 
(Deaths  publique  tyring  houfe^  the  MmAm. 
For  though  bis  line oflife  went  foone about 
The  life  yet  ofhis  lines  (ball  neue  r  out. 


BrGB  HOLLAND. 


TO  THEMEMORIE 

of  the  deceafed  Authour  Maifter 

W.  Shakespeare. 

SHake-fpeare,  at  length  thy  pious feUowes  give 
yfhe  world  thy  Workes  :  thy  Work.es, by  which, out  hue 
'  Thy  Tombe,  thy  name  mujl   when  that/lone  is  rent, 

And  Time  dijfolues  thy  Stratford  Moniment, 

Here  wealiue  fhall  'View  theefliO.  This  ftooke, 

When  'Brajfe  andMarble  fade,  fhall  make  thee  looke 

Frefh  to  all  Ages:  when  'Pofleritie 

Shall  loath  what's  neftjhinke  all  isprodegle 

That  wmrtShake-fpeares ;eu'ry  LmejachVerfi 

Here  fhall  reuiue,redeeme  thee  from  thy  Herfe. 

Nor  Fire^tor  cankring  Agents  Nafo/W, 

Ofb'is,thy~wiufraught  'Booke  fhall  once  invade. 

Nor  fhall  Je're  beleeue,  or  thmke  thee  dead 

(Though  mijiyvntill  our  bankrout  Stage  befped 

(Jmpofsible)  with  fame  neTf  ftratne  t' out-do 

'Pafsions  oflulict,and  her  Romeo  ( 

Or  till  J  beare  a  Scene  more  nobly  take, 

Then  ibhenthy  halfSword  par lyingKomzasf pake. 

Till  the fe, till  any  of  thy  Volumes  re fl 

Shall  with  more  fire, more  feeling  be  exprefl, 

'Be  fur  e, our  Shakespeare,  thou  canfl  never  dye, 

But  croitn'd  with  Lfbrelljiue  eternally. 

L.Digges. 


To  the  memorie  oflS/i.rV.Sba^e-fpeare. 

\TWEE  wondred(Shake-(pezte)that  thou  weniflfofoont 

From  the  Worlds 'Stage  Jo  the  G  raves -Tyrmg-roomt. 
Wee  thought  thee  dead,  but  this  thy  printed  "worth, 
Tels  thy  Spetlators,tbat  thou  Tfent'jl  but  forth 
To  enter  fnth  applaufe.  An  Jtlors  Art, 
Qan  dye,and  hue, to  able  a  fecond part. 
That's  but  an  Exit  ofMortalitie > 
Thu,  a  'Re-entrance  to  a  Tlaudite. 

L  M. 


The  Workes  of  William  Shakefpeare, 

containing  ail  his  Comedies,  Hiftories,  and 

Tragedies :  Truely  fet  forth,  according  to  their  firft 
OTtfGjKALL. 

The  Names  of  the  Principall  A&ors 

inallthefePlayes. 
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THE 

TEMPEST. 

o?  Uuspnmw,  Scena  prime. 


sfiaupitmm  <*»(> of  Thunder and Ligbtmtghejrd :  Em. 
ttr  aSbtp-mtjler,  end  a  Bcnfaaa*. 

Mmfn. 
Ote-fwainr. 
Btttf.  HeereMafret:  Whatcbeere? 
M»j}.  Good.-Speaketoih'MarvneTs:  ft!! 
too't,  yarely,  of  we  run  ourfeluesa  ground, 
befttre.befline.      '  Exit. 

Enter  iMsr.rtrt. 
Btef.  Heigh  my  hearts,  cheerely,  cheerely  m»  forts  : 
yare,  yve :  Take  in  the  toppe-fale :  Tend  to  th'M  afters 
•whittle:  Blow  till tbouburit.  thy  wince,  if  rootnc  e 
aough. 

filer  Altmfi,  Seitfliit,  A<r.hnia,  Terirwmdt, 
Gmxds.tnA  n'oert. 
Aim.  Good  Botsfwiif.t  riaoe  care :  wbett'i  tieMj- 
ftet.?  Pliy  the  men. 

teuf.  1  prey  dow  keepe  below. 
Amh.  Where  is  the  Mafler.Bofon  ? 
£«r<j7Doycurrothetrer<im?  you  tr.irrc  cut  labour, 
rteepe  your  Cabinet :  you  do  afv.ft  the  ftorme. 
Cmu  N»y,  good  be  patient- 
Btttf.VJhen  the  Sea  kH  hence,  what  cares  thefe  roa- 
rertfbrthenameofKiQg?toCabtne;fiicnce!  trouble 
MM 

Cm.  Good,  yet  rememberwhorn  then  haft  aboard. 
tetef.  None  thai  I  mote  loue  then  my  fclfe.  You  are 
a  CoarifcL!or,!f  you  can  command  thefe  Elements  to  fi- 
ler.ee,  and  wen-kerbe  peace  of  theprefent,  wee  will  not 
hand  *  repe  more.  Yfeyocrauthoritie:  lfyoucarmot, 
fihati'runkes  you  haue  liu'd  fo  long ,  and  make  your 
lelfe  rcacie  in  your  Cabice  for  the  mU'chince  of  the 
hoare,  ifit  fo  bap.  Cheerely  good  hearts :  ooc  of  ocr 
way  I  lay.  Exit. 

Gxs.  I  nan*  great  comfort  from  this  rellowrtnethinks 
he  Hath  no  drowning  matke  rpoo  him.  hit  complexion 
is  perfect  Gallowes  :  fhndfaft  good  Fate  to  his  hin- 
ging, make  the  rope  of  his  de'rioy  our  cable,  for  out 
otri'dctnirrsleaduanragej  -Ifhe  be  not  borne  to  bee 
hsng'd,  out  cafe  is  raiferable.  Exit. 

Eater  Ttoufosiat. 
tatiJXievw  with  :he  top-Maft :  yare^ower.lower, 
bring  her  to  Try  with  Maine-courfe.  A  pltgue— — 
Acryvkhio.       EmerSetjftiat,Aath3aie&Qmxjda. 


vpoothishowling:  they  are  lowder  then  the  weather, 
or  out  office  i  yet  againe  ?  What  do  you  heete.'  Shal  y.-e 
gise  ore  and  diownc^aue  you  a  rcinde  to  fin  Ve  i 

Stitf.  A  pose  o'your  throst,you  bawling,  blaijpbe- 
moas  incharitable  Dog. 

"Bettf.  Worke  you  then. 
Amh.  Hang  cur,hang,you  wherefon  inlblent  Noyfe- 
rnaker.we  are  leiTeaftaid  to  be  drownde.theri  thou  an. 

(jmx..  lie  warrant  him  for  drowning ,  though  the 
Ship  were  no  ftrongerthen  a  Nutt-fhcll,  and  as  leaky  is 
an  vnitanched  wench. 

Btttf.  Lay  her  a  hcULa  bold ,  Ul  hn  two  ccurfes  off 
to  Sea  agiine.lay  her  off. 

Emttr  Matter t  »tt. 
AUri.  All  lofi.to  prayets.to  prayor s,sJI  loft, 
"Bettf.  What  rouft  osr  mouths  be  cold  ? 
G»»*.,Th«  Xing , and  Prince,at  ptayers.lct's  aflHtthem, 
for  our  cafe  is  as  theirs. 
Sttaf.  I  am  out  of  patience. 

Am.Vit  are  meerly  cheated  cf  our  lioesby  diunkatdr, 
This  wide-chcpt-rafcall, would  thou  mighl;t  lye  drow- 
ning the  wafhi.ig  often  Tides. 

Cui.  He:1bi  hang'd  yet. 
Though  euery  drop  of  warn  fweare  agamft  it, 
And  gape  atwidfl  to  glut  him.     A<a»f»feimcyfeviic*i. 
Mercy  on  ts. 

We  fplit,we  fplit ,  Farewell  my  wife  and  children, 
Farewell  brother :  we  fplit,we  fpli  t,we  fpiir. 
Ami:.  Let's  all  fmke  wkb'  King 
Set.  Let's  take kane  of  hint.  Exit. 

Cane  Now  would  I  giue  a  thoafand  furlongs  of  Sea, 
for  an  Acre  of  barren  ground ;  Long  heath,  Browne 
fins ,  any  thing;  the  wills  aboue  be  cone,  b ut  I  would 
faine  dye  a  dry  death,  £.rrr . 

Sccna  Secunda. 

Enter  frt$enmiM'*mm\d. 
Attn.  If  by  your  Art  (my  deereft  faiber^y-ou  haoc 
Put  the  wild  waters  in  this  Rotejaby  them: 
The  skye  it  fecraes  would  powre  down  nicking  pitch, 
But  that  the  Sca.mounung  to  th'  welkins  cheek? , 
Dairies  the  fire  out.  Oh !  I  haue  fufrered 
With  chafe  that  1  law  f uffer  A  brine  Tcfiell 

A  (Who 


TkeTemptft. 


(Who  had  oo  doubt  forae  noble  creature  in  her) 
Dafh'd  all  to  pcecet :  O  the  cry  did  knock  c 
A  galnft  my  very  heart  j  poore  fou!es,they  perMVd. 
Had  I  byn  any  God  of  power,I  would 
Hsue  fuackc  the  Sea  within  the  Earth,  or  ere 
It  ffaould  the  good  Ship  fo  haue  fwallow'd^nd 
The  fraughting  Souks  within  her. 

Prtf.  Be  eolleaed. 
No  more  msazement  i  Tell  your  pitteous  heart 
there's  no  harme  done. 

Mir*.  Owoe,theday. 

Prtf.  No  harme: 
I  haue  done  nothing,but  in  care  of  tbee 
(Of  thee  my  deere  one  j  thee  cay  chroghter)  who- 
Art  ignorant  of  what  thou  art .  naught  knowing 
Of  whence  I  am  r  cor  that  I  am  more  better 
Then  fr^frs.Mafter  of  a  full  poctc  cell, 
And  thy  no  greater  Father. 

tJWira.  More  to  know 
Did  neuer  medic  with  my  thoughts. 

Prtf.  Tii  time 
£  fhemid  iribrme  thee  farther :  Lend  thy  tend 
And  plucke  my  Magick  garment  from  me:  So, 
Lye  there-rhy  A  rt:  wipe  thou  thine  cyes.haue  comfort, 
The  ditefuU  fpectade  of  the  wracke  which  touch  'd 
The  very  venue  of  compatlion  in  tbee : 
I  haue  with  fuchprouifioniomine  An 
So  fafely  ordered, chit  there  is  no  fbule 
No  not  fo  much  perdition  as  an  hayrc 
Betid  to  any  creatutein  the  veffell 
Which  thouheardf?  c:y„J  nhicb  thou faw'ft  finle :  Sit 
Pot  thou  muft  now  know  farther.  [downc, 

Wirt.  Youhxue  often 
Begun  to  tell  trie  what  1  am,  but  (lopt 
And  left  ale  to  a  boocdeffe  Inquifition, 
Condud  ing,fky  „•  not  yet. 

Prtf.  The  howr't  now  come 
The  very  minute  by  ds  tbee  ope  thine  earr, 
Obey.and  beattentiue.  Canft'rhourcmembct 
A  time  before  we  came  vnto  this  Cell  ? 
I  doe  not  thinke  thou  canft/ot  then  thou  was't  not 
Out  three  yeeres  old. 
tJMtr*.  Ccrtaiedy  Sir.'  I  can. 
Pnf.  By  what?by  any  other  boufc.orpcrfon? 
Of  any  thing  the  Image,te!l  me,tbat 
Hath  kept  with  thy  remembrance. 

«JMVr*.  'Tiffarreoff; 
And  rather  like  adr«me,then  an  a'fTurance 
That  my  remembrance  warrants*  Had  I  not 
Fo  wre.oriiue  women  once,tbat  tended  me  f 

"Prof.  Thou  hadft;  and  more  Mir*nJ*:Butbon\sk 
1  hat  this  fines  in  thy  minde  ?  Whatfeeft  thou  ds 
In  the  disk-backward  and  Abifme  of  Time  ? 
Yf  thou  remembreft  oughtcxe  thou  camlil  bete, 
Hovr  thou  carn'ft  here  thou aaift. 

Mir*.  But  that  I  doe  not. 

frtf.  Twelue  yere  Gnct(Minml*)trnAae  yere  fince, 
Thy  father  was  the  Onkeof  M8*mt  and 
APrince  of  power/ 

Mir*.  Sfr,  are  not  yoo  my  Father? 

Prtfi.  Thy  Mothervras  to«eceof venue,  and 
She  faid  thou  waft  my  daughter ;  and  thy  fatbet 
Was  Duke  of  JW4w«i»ndhis  ondy  heire, 
And  PrintefTe ;  no  war  fe  IfTued . 

Mir*,  O  the  mTanens, 
What  fowle  play  had  we.that  we  camwficm  thenee  ? 


Or  bleffed  was't  we  did  ? 

Prtf.  Both,bothrcyG:rle. 
By  fowle-play  (as  thou  faift)  were  we  heae'ei  thtnte. 
But  blefTedly  holpe  hither. 

Mir*.  O  my  heart  bleedes 
To  thinke  oth  tceae  that  I  haue  tura'd  you  to, 
Which  is  from  myrememb:ance,pleafeyoU/arther; 
Prtf.  My  brother  and  thy  vndt,caH'd  jbttbmit : 
I  pray  thee  mar  fee  me,  that  a  brother  fhould 
Be  fo  perfidious :  he, whom  next  thy  felfc 
Of  all  the  world  I  lou'd.and  to  him  put 
The  mannage  of  my  ftate ,  as  at  that  time 
Through  all  the  fignories  it  was  the  firft, 
And  Prtjptrtflhc  prime  Duke,  being  fo  reputed 
In  dignity  j  and  for  the  libeiall  Artes, 
Without  a  paraldl ;  thole  being  all  my  fhidic, 
The  Government  I  caft  vponmy  brother, 
And  to  my  State  grew  ftranger,being  rranfpottcd 
And  rapt  in  fecret  ftudies,thy  falfe  vncle 
(Do'ft  thou  attend  me  ?) 

(JH&*.  Sir,moftheedefu!iy. 

Prtf.  Being  once  perfected  how  to  graunt  fuites, 
how  to  deny  t  hem  :  who  t'aduance,and  who 
To  trafh  for  ouer-topping;  new  created 
The  creatures  that  were  mine.l  fay,or  changM  'em, 
Or  els  new  form'd  'em  j  hauing  both  the  key. 
Of  Officer,and  office,fet  all  hearts  i'th  ftate 
To  what  tunepleas'd  his  eare,that  now  he  was 
The  luy  which  had  hid  my  princely  Ti  unci, 
And  fuekt  my  verdure  out  on't :  Thou  attcnd'ft  not? 

Mir*.  O  good  Sir,  I  doc. 
Prtf.  I  pray  theemarkeme: 
I  thus  neglecting  worldly  ends  All  dedicated 
To  dofencs,  and  the  bettering  of  my  mind 
with  that.which  but  by  being  forctir'd 
Ore-prii'd  all  popular  rateiin  my  falfe brother 
Awak'd  an euill  nature, and  my  truft 
Like  a  good  parent,did  beget  of  him 
A  falfehoodin  it's  contrarie,as  great 
As  my  truft  was,which  had  indteder.o  limit, 
A  confidence  fans  bound.  He  being -thus  Lorded, 
Not  ondy  with  what  my  reuencw  yedded, 
But  what  my  power  might  ds  exact.  Likeone 
Who  hauing  into  truth,  by  telling  of  it, 
Made  fuch  a  fyrmer  of  his  merootie 
To  credite  bis  owne  lie,hc  did  bdeene 
He  was  indeed  the  Duke,outo'th'  Subflitoticn 
And  executing  th'outward  face  of  Roialiie 
With  all  prerogatiuc  hence  his  Ambition  growing : 
Do'ftcbou  heart? 

Mint.  Yonrtale,Slr,  would  cure  deafeneffe. 
PrtfTo  lias  oo  Scbreene  between  this  part  he  plaid, 
And  him  be  plaid  it  for, he  netdes  will  be 
Abfolute  MiSairt,  Me  (poore  man)  my  Librarie 
Was  Dukedome  large  enough  :  of  temporal!  roalfies 
Bethinks  me  now  incapable.  Confederates 
(fo  drie  he  was  for  S  way)  with  King  otNefltr 
To  giue  him  Annual!  tribute.doe  hurt  homage 
Subied  his  Coronet,to  his  Crowne  and  bend 
The  Dukedom ycttnbow*d  (das  pMM&MhMr) 
Tooioft  ignoble  (looping. 
Xtr*.  Oh  the  heauens : 

Prtf.  Marke  his  condirioo^uid  th'tiunt,thentd]  me 
If  this  slight  be  a  brother. 

Mir*.  1  fhould  ficce 
TothuikebutNobiieofmy  Grtnd-mctlter, 
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Good  wombes  Saue  borne  bad  fotBies. 

Pro.  Now  the  Condition. 
This  King  of  Ntjlet  being  an  Enemy 
Tome  inuetciate,hcarkens  my  Brothers  ftlit. 
Which  was, That  he  in  lieu  o'rh  prcrnifes, 
Of*riomagc,and  I  know  not  how  ranch  Tribute, 
Should  prefcntly  extirpate  me  and  mine 
Out  of  the  Dukcdome,  and  confer  faire  MiQamc 
With  all  the  Honors,  on  my  brother:  Whereon 
A  treacherous  Armieleuied,one  mid-night 
Faced  to  th'  purpose,  did  Anthmio  open 
The  gates  ot  MiHaoit,  aodith'  dead  of  darken*  jTr 
The  minifters  for  th'  purpofe  Jiurtied  thence 
Me,  and  thy  ctying  felfe. 

tvtfo-.  Alack,  for  pirty: 
I  not  remembring  how  1  cride  out  then 
Will  cry  it  ore  againe :  it  is  i  hint 
That  \\  ci  n  gs  mine  eyes  too't. 

Pr».  Keare  a  little  further, 
And  then  lie  being  thee  to  the  ptclent  bufineffe 
Which  now's  »pon  's :  without  the  wbiclmhis  Story 
Were  mo  (limpet  cinent. 

fJHrr.  Wherefore  did  they  not 
Tbat  howredeftroy  vs? 

Pro.  Wclldemanded,  wench . 
My  Tale  prcraokes  that  queftion  :  Deare.theydurftnot, 
So  deare  the  loue  my  people  bore  me  :  nor  let 
A  raarkc  fo  bloudy  on  the  bufinelTc;  but 
With  colours  fairer, painted  then  Joule  ends, 
lofcw.ihcy  hurried  vsa-bootd  a  Barke, 
Bore  vs  foroc  Leagues  to  Sea,  where  they  prepared 
A  rotten  carkaffe  of  a  Butt,  not  rigg'd. 
Nor  tackle,  fayle,  not  mafi,  the  very  rats 
Inftinctiuely  haue  quit  it :  There  they  hoyft  v$ 
To  cry  to  th' Sea,  that  roard  to  vs;  tofigh 
To  il>'  windes,  whofepitty  fighing  backc  againe 
Did  vsbntlouuig  wrong. 

Afar.  Alack,  what  trouble 
Was  I  then  to  you  ? 

Pro.  O,  a  Cherub  in 
Thou  waj'c  that  didprefcrue  me ;  Thou  dtcfrt  fmile, 
lnfufcd  wiiha fortitude  fromheauen, 
When  I  haue  deck'd  the  lea  with  drops  foil  fait, 
Vndet  iuy  burthen  groan'd,  which  taif 'd  in  me 
An  rndcrgoing  (loroacke,  tobeare  vp 
Againft  what  mould  enfue. 

Mir.  HowcamewealTioie? 

Pro.  By  prouidencediuiDe, 
Some  food,  we  had.and  fome  frclh  water,  that 
Anoble Nctptlit/ot  GontjtU 
Out  of  his  Charity,  (who  being  then  appointed 
Mafter  of  this  defigne)  did  giue  vs,  with 
Rich  garments,  Imnens,  duffs,  and  necelfarics 
Which  nncchaue  deeded  much,  fo  of  his  gemlcneffe 
Knowing  I  lou'd  my  bookes,  he  furnilTid  me 
From  mine  ownc  Library,  with  volumes,  that 
I  prize  aboue  my  Dukcdome. 

Mr.  Would  I  might 
But  eucr  fee  that  man. 

Pro.  Nowjarife, 
Sit  Rill,  andhcate  the  laft  ofbto  lea-forrow: 
Heete  in  this  Hand  we  arriu'd,  and  hcere 
Haue  I,  thy  Schoolemafter,  made  thee  more  profit 
Then  other  Princefle  can,  that  haue  more  time 
For  vainer  howrcs ;  and  Tutors,  notfoearefull. 
Mir.  Heuens  thank  you  for't.  And  now  1  pray  yoti  Sir, 


For  fiill  'tis  beating  in  ruy  minde  j.your  rcafo.i 
For  ray  ling  this  Sca.it  orac  ? 
Pro.  Know  thus  far  forth, 
By  accident  mofi  ftrange,  bountifull  For  nut 
(Now  my  deere  Lady)  hath  mine  enemies 
Brought  to  this  fliorc  :  And  by  my  prc&icSKc 
I  finde  my  Zenith  doth  depend  vpen 
A  moft  aufpitious  ftarre,  whole  inSoence 
Ifnowl  court  not, but  omit;  my  fortunes 
Will  euerafter  droope :  Heare  tcate  moreenreffioos. 
Thou  art  inclinde  to  flcepe :  'tis  a  good  doirtrfu-, 
And  giue  it  way :  I  know  thou  carulnoc  chufc  : 
Come  away,  Setuant,  come ;  I  ana  ready  now, 
Approach  my  Artel.  Come.  Enter  Aral. 

Art.  All  haile,  great  Matter,  grave  Sir,  uaik  :1  come 
To  anfwer  thy  belt  plcafure ;  be't  to  fly, 
To  fwim,  to  diuc  into  the  fire :  to  ride 
OnthecutU  cJcAvds:  so  thy  (trong  bidding,  taske 
esfriel,  and  all  his  Qualitie. 
Pr:  Haft  thou,  Spirit, 
Performd  to  point,  the  Tempefl  that  I  bad  trier. 

•Wr.  To  euery  Article. 
I  boorded  the  Kings  fliip  .•  now  on  the  Bealce, 
Now  in  the  Wafte,  the  Decke,  in  euery  Cabyri, 
1  flam'd  amazement,  fornetimc  1'lddiuide 
And  burne  in  many  places  ;  on  the  Top-maft, 
The  Yards  and  Botc-fpriit,  would  I  flame  diftincrly, 
Then meete,and ioyne.  AauLightning.tbcprecurfers 
O'th  drtadfull  Trmnder-cUpj  more  momentarie 
And  fight  out- tunning  were  not;  the  fire.and  cracks 
Of  liilpburous  roaring,  the  moft  mightyiVrr<r*»e 
Seeme  to  befiege,  and  make  his  bold  waues  tremble, 
Yea,  his  dread  Trident  fhakc, 

Pr*.  My  brasse  Spirit, 
Who  wasionrmejfoconftantjthaTthis  coyle 
Wouldnot  infect  his  teafen? 

*/ir.  Notafoule 
But  fchaFeauer  of  the  roadde,  and  plaid 
Some  tricks  of  delperation ;  all  but  Mariners 
Fluog'd  in  the  foaming  brync,  and  quit  the  veflcl! ; 
Then  all  a  fire  with  meihe  Kings  fennr  FniiixAxd 
With  haiic  vp-ftaring  (then  like  reeds,  not  haire) 
Was  the  firft  man  that  leapt ;  cride  hell  is  empty. 
And  all  the  Diucls  are  heete. 

Prt.  Why  that's  my  fpirit: 
But  was  not  this  nye  ftiore  r 
Ar.  Clofe  by,  roy  Mailer. 
Pro.  Bw  arc  they  {Arte B)  (tfe  ? 
Ar.  Not  a  haire  perifhd  : 
On  their  fuftaining  garments  not  a  blcmifh, 
But  frclricr  then  before :  and  as  thou  badft  roe, 
In  troops  I  haue  difperfd  them  'bout  the  Ifle : 
The  Kings  foooe  haue  I  landed  by  himfelfe, 
Whorol  left  coolingofthe  Ayre  with  fighes, 
In  aoodde  Angle  of  the  Ifle,  and.  fitting 
His  armes  in  this  fad  knot. 

Pro.  Of  the  Kings  fliip, 
The  Martiners.fay  how  thou  haft  difpofd, 
And  all  the  reft  o  th"  Fleece  > 

Ar.  Safely  in  harbour 
Is  thcKings  rfiippe,  in  the  dtepe  Nooke.wherc  once 
Thou  calldft  mc  vp  at  midnight  to  fetch  dewe 
From  the  {WW-vcxtTtermtoikes,  there  (he's  hid ; 
The  Marriners  all  vnder  hatches  flowed. 
Who,  with  a  Charme  ioynd  to  their  fufrred  labonT 
I  haue  left  afleep :  and  for  the  reft  o'th' Fleet 

A  a  Which 
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(Which  Idifpers'd)  they  all  haue  met  againe, 
And  ate  vpon  the  TrftAtitrranianWoic. 
Bound  fadly  home  for  Nap/tj, 
Supposing  that  they  fa  w  the  Kings  (hip  wrackr, 
And  his  great  perfon  perifh. 

Pro    Ariel,  thy  charge 
Eoitly  is  perform'd;  but  there's  more  worket 
What  is  the  time  o'th 'day  ? 

At.  Part  the  mid  feafon. 

Pro.  At  leart  twoGlafFcsithetime'twjxt  fix  Eknow 
Muftby  vs  both  befpent  mod  precioufly. 

At.  Is  there  more  toyle  ?  Since  y^doft  giueme  pains, 
Let  me  remember  thee  what  thou  haft  promis'd, 
Which  is  not  yet  perform'd  me. 

Pro.  Hownow?  moodie? 
What  is't  thou  canft  demand? 

At.  My  Libertie. 

Pro.  Before  the  rime  be  out?  no  more ) 

A'.  1  prethee, 
R  cmember  I  haue  done  thee  worthy  feruice, 
Told  thee  no  lyes,  made  thee  no  miftakings,  ferv'J 
Without  or  grudge,  or  grumblings ;  thou  didpromifc 
To  bate  me  a  full  yeere. 

Pro.  Do'ft  thou  forget 
FromwhatatoJmeniIdidfreeth.ee>        At.    No. 

pro.  Thou  do'ft :  &  clunk  ft  it  much  to  ttead  y  Ooze 
Ofthefaltdeepe; 

To  run  vpon  the  friarpe  winde  of  the  North, 
To  doe  mebufineffc  in  the  veincs  o'tli'  earth 
When  it  is  bak'd  with  froft. 

At.  I  doe  not  Sir. 

P r».  Thou  lieft,  malignantThing :  haft  thou  forgot 
The  fowlc  Witch  Sjcorax,  who  with  Age  and  Emiy 
Wasgrowne  incoahoope?  haft  thou  forgot  her  ? 
Ar,    No  Sir. 

Pre.  Thou  haft  ."where  was  (Tie  born?  fpeaks  tell  me: 

At.   Sir,  in  Argttr. 

Pro.  Oh,was(hefo:Imuft 
Once  in  a  moneth  recount  what  thou  haft  bin , 
Which  thou  forget  ft.  This  damn'd  Wit  chSjctrtx 
Pot  mifchicfes  manifold,  and  forceries  terrible 
To  enter  humane  hearing,  from  Arper 
Thou  know'ft  was  banifh'd :  for  one  thing  (he  did 
They  wold  not  take  her  life:  Is  not  this  true  t  A'.^,  Sir. 

Pt*.  This  blew  cy  'd  hag,  was  hither  brought  with 
And  here  was  le  ft  by  th'  Saylors;  thou  my  flaue,  (child, 
As  thou  rcportft  thy  felfc.was  then  her  fcruant. 
And  for  thou  waft  a  Spirit  too  delicate 
To  ac">  her  earthy,  and  abhord  commands, 
Refnfing  her  grand  hefts,  fhe  did  confine  thee 
By  hclpc  of  her  more  potent  Minifters, 
And  in  her  mod  vnmittigable  rage, 
Into  aclouen  Pyne,  within  which  rift 
Imprifon'd,  chou  didftpaincfully  temaine 
A  dozen  yeeres  :  within  which  fpacc  fhedi'd, 
And  left  thee  there:  where  thou  didft  vent  thy  groanes 
As  f«ft  as  Mill-whceles  ftrike  :Then  was  this  J  (land 
(Sauc  for  the  Son,  that  he  did  littourhccre,. 
A  frekclld  whelpe, hag-borne)  not  honour'd  with 
A  humane  fhape. 

Ar-  Yes:  Caliban  her  fonnc. 

Pro    Dull  thing,  Uayfo:  he, that  Caliban 
Whom  now  I  keepe  in  feruice,  thoubeft  know'ft 
What  torment  ldidfinde  th  em;  thy  grones 
D  id  make  wolues  howle,  and  penetrate  the  breafts 
Of  euei-angry  Scares ;  it  was  a  torment 


To  lay  vpon  the  damn'd,  which  Sjcorax 
Could  not  againevndoe:  it  was  mine  Art 
When  I  arriu'd,  and  heard  thee, that  made  gape 
The  Pyne,ind  let  thee  out, 

Ar.  Ithanke  thee  Mailer. 

Pro.  If  thou  more  miirmur'ft,  IwillrendanOafce 
And  peg-thce  in  his  knotty  entrailes,  till 
Thou  haft  howl'd  away  twelue  winters, 

Ar.  Pardon,  Mafter, 
I  will  be  correfpondent  to  command 
And  doe  my  fpryting,  gently. 

Pr>.  Doc  fo :  and  after  two  daiei. 
I  will  difcharge  thee. 

Ar.  That  s my  noble  Mafter: 
What  fhall  I  doe?  fay  what?  what  fhal!  I  doc? 

Pro,  Goc  make  thy  felfe  like  a  Nymph  o'th*  Sea, 
Be  fubiedt  to  no  fight  but  thine,and  mine  :  inuifible 
To  euety  eye-ball  elfe  :  goe  take  this  Ihape 
And  hither  come  in't :  goe :  hence 
With  diligence.  Exit, 

Pro.  Awake,  deetehart  awake,  thou  haft  (lept  well, 
Awake. 

Mir.  Thefttangenesofyourftory,puc 
HeauinelTe  in  me. 

Pro.  Shake  it  off:  Come  on, 
Wee'il  vifit  Caliban,  my  flaue,  who  neuer 
Yeelds  vs  kinde  anfwerc. 

Mb.  'TisavilUineSir,  I  doe  not  louc  tolcokeon. 

Pro.  But  as 'tis 
We  cannot  nvtTt  him :  he  do's  make  our  fire  , 
Fetch  incur  wood,  and  ferues  in  Offices 
That  profit  vs :  What  hoa:  flaue  :C*/i&ur: 
Thou  Earth,  thou :  fpeake. 

Cat.  within.  There's  wood  enough  within. 

Pro.  Come  forth  I  fay,  there's  other  bufmes  for  thee: 
Come  thou  Tottoys,  when  ?  Enter  Ariel  likf  at/rater* 
Fineapparifion:myqueim  Arul,  Nymph. 

Heatkeinthineeare.  , 

Ar.  My  Lord,  it  fhall  bt  done.  Exit. 

Tro.  Thoupoyfonousflaue.gotbyjdiuellhimfelfe 
Vpon  thy  wicked  Dam :  come  forth.        Enter  Caliban. 

Col.  At  wicked  dewe,  as  ere  my  mother  brufh'd 
With  Rauens  feather  from  vnwholefome  Fen 
Drop  on  you  both :  A  Southweft  blow  on  yee , 
And  bliftcr  you  all  ore. 

Pro.TPor  this  be  fure,  to  night  thou  fhalt  haue  cramps, 
Side.ftitches,  that  fhall  pen  thy  breath  vp,  Vrchins 
Shall  for  that  vaft  of  night , that  they  may  worke 
AH  exercife  on  thee :  thou  fhalt  be  pinch'd 
As  thicke  as  hony  combe,  each  pinch  more  Ringing 
Then  Bees  thatmade'em. 

Cat.  I  muft  cat  my  dinners 
This  Wind's  mine  by  Sjcorax  my  mother, 
Which  thou  tak'ft  from  me :  when  thou  cam'ft  firft 
Thou  ftroakft  me,&  made  much  of  me;  wooldft  giue  roe 
Water  with  berries  in't :  and  teach  me  how 
To  name  the  bigger  Light,  andhowthelefle 
That  burne  by  day.and  night :  and  then  1  lou'd  thee 
And  fhew'd  tnee  all  the  qualities  o'th'  Jfle , 
The  frefh  Springi.Brine-pits ;  barren  place  and  feitill , 
Curs'd  be  I  that  did  fo :  All  the  O.artnes 
Of  Sjcorax  xToidti,  Beetles,  Batts  light  on  yeu: 
For  I  am  all  the  Subie&s  that  you  haue , 
Which  firft  was  minowneKing  :  andhereyou  fty-me 
In  this  hard  Rock  e.wliiles  you  doe  ttcepe  from  mc 
The  reft  o'th' Wand. 

Fro.  Thou 
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■  Prt.  Thou  rooft  lying  fiaue, 
Whom  ftripesrray  moue.not  kindnes:I  haue  vs'd  thee 
(Fikh  u  tbotUrtjwrch  humane  care.and  lodg'd  thee 
In  mine  owoeCeil,  till  thou  didft  feeke  to  violate 
The  honor  of  my  childe. 

Cat,  Ob  ho,  oh  ho,  would*  t  h»d  benedone  i 
Thou  did!t  preuent  me,  I  bid  peopel'd  elfe 
This  file  with  Calttani. 

/Sirs.  AbhorredSlaoe, 
Which  any  print  cf  goodneue  wilt  not  take, 
Being  capable  of  ill  ill :  I  pittkd  thee, 
Took  pains  to  make  thee  (peak,  taught  thee  each  houre 
One  thing  or  other :  when  thou  didft  not  (Sauage) 
Know  thine  owne*meaning ;  but  wouldtt  gabble,  like 
A  thing  moft  bratifh,  1  endew'd  thy  purpol'es 
VVfth  words  that  made  themknowneiBut  thy  vild  race 
(Too  thou  didft  leam)had  that  in' t, which  good  natures 
Could  not  abide  to  be  with;  therefore  waft  thou 
Deferuedly  confin'd  into  this  RocVe,  who  hadft 
Deferu'd  more  then  a  prifon. 

faJ.  You  taught  me  Language.and  my  profit  on'e 
Is,  I  know  how  to  curfe  :  the  red-plague  rid  you 
For  teaming  me  your  language. 

Pnf.  Hag-feed, hence: 
Fetch  vs  in  Fewell,  and  bequieke  thou*rt  bed 
To  anfwer  other  bufmelTe :  fhrug'ft  thou  (Malice) 
If  thou  negleftft.or  doftvnwiUingly 
Whit  I  command,  He  racke  thee  with  old  Cr  arr.pei , 
Fill  all  thy  bones  with  Aches,  make  thee  rwe, 
Thatbea'fts  (hall  tremble  at  thy  dyn. 

Col.  No,'pray  thee. 
I  mult  obey,  his  Art  is  of  fueb'pow'r. 
It  would  control!  my  Dams  god  Setcfat, 
And  make  t  vaflaile  ofhim. 

Pre.  Soflaue,hence.  ExHCaL 

Enter  Ferdjnaad&  Ariel,  inmfMeflaj'mg  &  pagfg. 
^c«/Song.   Cmuvxtubtftjticvfadt, 
and  then  tike  handt : 
Cttrtfitd  zrbexji*  haiu^ud  kijt 
the  audi  watut  whif : 
Tettt  ttfetll]  heert,  and  there,  aadjireett  Sprighrj  heart 

the  cxrthtv.         Burthen  difperfedly. 
UarheJsarhe,hovgh  rraregh  :  the  wasch-Deggti  barkf, 

btwgb.vangh 
Ar.  Hirkjharij  lbeare,thtfiraiae'rfj!natiiigP}axticlere 
crj  ceci/tdidteAs**, 
Per.  Where  *no!d  this  Mufick  be?  l'th  aire.or  th'einh) 
It  foundstro  more :  and  fare  it  waytes  vpon 
Some  God  'oth'Iland,  fitting  on  a  banke, 
Weeping  againetheKing  my  Fatiiers  wracke. 
This  Muiicke  crept  by  me  vpon  the  waters, 
Allaying  both  their  fury,  and  my  paffion 
With  it'sfweet  ayre :  thence I  haue  follow'cTu 
(Or  it  hath  dra  wne  me  rather)  but  'tis  gone. 
No,  it  begins  againc. 

Arte M  Song.  PuBfademfae  thy  Father  liet. 
Of  hit  boats  art  firrall  made  i 
7%'ife  artfetrlei  that  were  hie  tin, 
Ntthiog  if  him  that  doth  fade, 
But  dxhjkftr  a  Sec-thaxgi 
Ixtc  femctkng  rish,&Jrranfe: 
St*Simjhih»itrlj  ring  hitlmti. 

Burthen:  ding  dong. 
Herieum»IhtareAtm,dixr-do^M. 
Ktr.  The  Ditty  do's  remember  my  dfown'd  father. 
This  ii  no  mcrtail  bufmes,  nor  no  found 


That  the  earth  owes :  I  heareitnow  about  roe. 

Pre.  The  fringed  Curtaines  of  thine  eye  aduance, 
And  fay  what  thou  fee'ftyond. 
Mira.   What  is't  a  Spirk? 
Lord,  how  it  lookes  about :  Beleeue  mefrt, 
It  carries  a  braue  forme.  But 'tis  a  spirit. 

/Y#.No  weoch.it  eats,and  ilecps,  &  hith  fuch  fenfes 
Aswehaue:  fuch.  This  Gallant  which  thou  fecit 
Waain  the  wracke  t  and  but  hee's  foroething  ftain'd 
With  greefe  (that's  beauties  canker)  y  migot'ft  call  him 
A  goodly  perfon :  he  hath  loft  his  followes, 
And  ftrayes  about  cofinde'em. 

Mir.  I  might  call  him 
A  thing  diuine,  for  nothing  naturill 
IeuerfawfoNoble. 

Pre.  It  goes  on  I  fee 
As  my  fouleprompts  it .-  Spirit,fir.e  fpimjle  free  thee 
Within  two  dayes  for  this. 

Fer.  Moft  fure  the  Goddc'Te 
On  whom  taefe  ayies  attend :  Vouchfife  my  pray'i 
May  know  if  you  remain*  vpon  this  lflaod, 
And  that  you  will  foroe  good  inftru&ioa  gioe 
Ho  w  I  may  beare  me  heere :  my  prime  request 
(Which  I  do  la  ft  pronounce)  is  (O  you  wonder) 
If  you  be  Mayd,  or  no  ? 

Mir.  No  wonder  Sir, 
But  certainly  a  Mayd. 

Fer.  My  Language  ?Heaoeost 
I  am  the  beft  of  them  that  fpeakc  this  ipeccb. 
Were  I  but  where  'tis  fpokea. 

Prt.  How?  the  beft? 
What  wer't  thou  if  the  King  ofXapks  beard  thee  r 
Fer.   A  (ingle  thing,  as  I  am  no  w,that  wonders 
To  hcare  thee  fpeake  of  Haplts :  he  do's  heare  me, 
And  that  he  do's,  I  weepe :  my  felfe  am  Neplet, 
Who,  with  mine  eyes  (neuer  fince  at  ebbc)  beheld 
The  King  my  Father  wrack'c 
<-Xtir.  Alacke,  for  mercy. 

Fer.  Yes  faiths  all  his  Lords,tbe  Duke  of  Milam 
And  his  braue  forme,  being  tw:irte. 

Pro.  The  Duke  of  MiUamt 
And  his  more  brauer  daughter,  could  control]  tied 
I  f  now  'twere  fit  to  do't :  At  the  firft  fight 
They  haue  chang'd  eyes :  Delicate  Aral, 
He  let  thee  free  for  this.  A  word  good  Sir, 
1  feare  yon  hane  done  your  felfc  foene  wrong :  A  woid. 

"Mir.  Why  fpeakes  my  father  fovngently?  This 
Is  the  third  mantbat  ere  I  faw :  the  firft 
That  ere  I  figh'd  for :  pitty  tuoue  my  father 
To  be  enclin'd  my  way. 
Fer.  O,  if  a  Virgin, 
And  your  aftedtion  no  t  gone  forth,  lie  nukeyou 
The  O^ueene  of  Naples. 

Pro.  Soft  fir,  one  word  more. 
They  are  both  in  eythers  pow'rs  :  But  this  fwift  bufb.es 
I  rouft  vneafiemake,Ieaft  too  light  winning 
Maketheprize  light.  One  word  more:  I  charge  thee 
That  thou  attend  me  :  Thoodo'ft  heere  vfurpe 
The  name  thou  o  w'ft  not,  and  haft  put  thy  £elfe 
VponthisIfland,as  afpy.to  win  it 
From  me,  the  Lord  on't. 
Fer.  No,  as  I  am  a  man, 

/sV.T'net's  nothing  ill,  can  d well iafuci*  Temple 
If  the  ill-fpiri:  haue  fo  fisyre  a  boufe, 
Good  things  will  ftnue  to  dwell  witi't 
Prt.  Follow  me. 

A.J 
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Vnf.  Spek*  no*  you  for  him  :  bee's  a  Traitor tfceie, 
tie  manacle  thy  necke  and  feete  coge  ther : 
Sea  water  (halt  thou  drinke:tby  food  fh all  be 
Thefrefh-brookeMuffe]?,  wither 'd  roots,  andbthkes 
Wherein  the  Acorne  cradled .  Follow. 

Far.  No, 
I  will  tefift  fuch  entertainment,  till 
Mine  enemy  has  more  pow'r. 

He  Jnum,  and  is  ebarwtifioju  mouhig. 

Mir*.  O  deere  Father, 
Makenot  too  rafh  a  triall  ofhun,  for 
Hee'sgentle,and  not  fearfulL 

Frtf.  What  I  fay, 
My  foote  ray  Tutor  ?  Put  thy  fvrord  ypTraitor, 
Who  mak'ft  a  (hew,but  dar'ft  not  ftnke:thy  confidence 
Is  fo  pofleft  with  guilt :  Come.fromthy  ward, 
For  I  can  heete  difarroe  thee  with  this  fticke. 
And  make  thy  weapon  drop. 

LMir*.  Befeech  youPather. 

Frcf.  Hence :  hang  not  on  my  garments. 
Mir  a.  Sit  haue  pity, 
lie  be  his  furety. 

Frtf.  Silence:  One  word  more 
Shall  make  me  chide  thee,  if  not  hate thee :  What, 
An  aduocate  for  an  Impolror  ?  Kufh ; 
Thou  think'ft  thtre  is  no  more  fuch  fhapes  as  he, 
(Hauingfeene  but  him  and  C*li6**:)  Foolifh  wench, 
To  th'moft  of  men,  this  it  a  C<tUi*a, 
And  they  tohim  are  Angels. 

(JUirit.  My  affections 
Are  then  mod  humble:  I  haueho  ambition 
To  fee  agoodiicr  man. 

Frtf.  Come  on,  obey: 
Thy  Ncraej  are  in  their  infancy  again*. 
And  haue  no  vigour  in  them. 

Fer.  So  they  are: 
My  fpihts,as  in  a  drcame,  are  all  bound  vp  i 
My  Fathers  lolle,  the  wesknefle  which  1  feele, 
The  wrackeof  all  my  friends,  nor  this  mans  threats. 
To  whom  I  am  fubdode.arcbut  lightro  me, 
Might  I  but  through  my  prifon  once  a  day 
Behold  this  Msyd  :  all  earners  clfe  o'th'Earth 
Let  liberty  make  vfe  of:  fpace  enough 
Haue  I  in  fuch  a  prifon. 

Prof.  It  wotkes  t  Come  on. 
Thou  haft  done  well,  fine  Arid  t  follow  me, 
H&rke  what  thou  elfe  (halt  do  rose. 

Mira.  Be  of  comfort, 
My  Fathers  ofabetter  nature  (Sir) 
Then  he  appcares  by  fpecch :  this  is  vnwonted 
Which  now  camefrcm  him. 

Frtf.  Thou  (halt beasfrec 
A  s  mountaine  wind  a ;  but  then  cxscliy  da 
All  points  of  my  command. 

t^fruB.  To  th'fy liable. 

Frtf.  Come  follow :  Ijjeakenot  for  him.       Exeunt. 
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Enter  AlmfaStiajiitm,  Aflbam;  GenxMc,  Adrian, 

Fraiet/it,  anictkirs. 
Quiz..  Befeech  you  Sir,  be  merry ;  you  haue  caufe, 
(So  haue  we  all)  of  toy ;  for  out  efcape 


Is  much  beyond  our  lofle ;  our  bint  of  woe 
Is  common,  eusry  day,  fome  S  aylora  wife, 
The  Matters  of  fome  Merchant,  and  the  Merchant 
Haue  iuftourTheame  of woe:Butford-.e  miracle, 
(Imeane  ourpreferuation)  few  in  millions 
Can  fpeake  like  vs :  then  wifely  (gcodSirJweigh 
Our  forrow,  with  our  comfort. 

Attnf  Prethee  peace. 

Set.  He  receiues  comfort  like  cold  porredge. 

Ant.  The  Vifitor  will  not  giue  him  orefo. 

Set.  Looke,hee's  winding  rp  the  watch  ofhiswir, 
Byandbyitwillftrike. 

Gm.  Sir. 

Set.  OneiTelL 

Cm.  When  euery  greefe  is  ectcrtaind, 
Tint's  oiTer'd  comes  to  th'entertainer. 

Stt.  Adollor. 

G*n.  Dclour  comes  to  him  tndeed,you  haue  fpoken 
truer  thenyou  purpos'd. 

Set.  You  haue  taken  it  wifelier  then  I  meant  you 
fhooid.  * 

Cm.  Therefore  my  Lord. 

Ant.  Fie,  whatafpend-thriftisheofhittoogae. 

Attn.  Ipre-theeipare. 

Cm.  Well,  I  hane  done :  But  yet 

Set.  He  will  be  talking. 

Ant.  Which,  of  he,  or  Adrian,for  a  good  wager, 
Firft'begins  to  crow  t 

Stt.  The  eld  Cocke. 

Ait,  TheCockrell. 

Stt-  Done:  The  wjger? 

Ant.  A  Laughter. 

Sit.  A  match. 

Adr.  ThoughtirisIfSsndfecmetobedefert. 

Stt,  Ha.  ha,  ha, 

*f*t.  So:yoo*rpald. 

Air.  Vninhabitablc,  and  ahnofl  inaccelSble, 

Stt.  Yet 

Air.  Yet 

Ant,  He  could  not  milTe'i. 

Air.  Itrauft  needs  be  of  fubtlc,  tender,  and  delicate 
temperance. 

A»t.  Ttmwrmce  was  a  dedicate  wench. 

Set,  I,a3 d  a  fubtle,  as  he  mod  learnedly  detiucr'd. 

Air.  The  ayre"breathcs  vpon  vs  here  moft  fweetly. 

Set.  As  if  it  had  Longs,  and  rctten  ones. 

tAnt.  Or,as'twcreperfum'dbyaFcrj. 

Cm,  Hecre  is  euery  thing  aduantageous  u  lite. 

tAat.  True,  fine  meancs  to  liue. 

Sti.  Of  that  there's  noc:,oi  little. 

Con.  Howlufl»aadk)fty£he  gra&lcokcs? 
How  gr  eerie? 

Ant.  The  groucd  indeed  is  tawny, 

Stt.  With  sn  eye  cfgreenein't, 

•Ant.  Hemifiesnotmuch, 

Set.  No :  be  doth  but  miftake  the  truth  totally. 

Cm.  But  the  rarietyofit  is,  which  is  indeed  sJmott 
beyond  credit. 

Stt.  Asraanyvoochtrarietlesare. 

Gw.That  our  Gsrmcrts  bcm$(*s  they  were)<$reeeht 
in  the  Sea,  bold  iKXWitbftanding  their  frefhnefle  and 
glolTer,  being  rathe?  new  dyde  then  ftaio'd  with  (kite 
water. 

^tnt.  If  but  ccc  efhis  pockets  coald  {peak*,  would 
itnotfayheiyes? 

Stt.  Ijorveryfalftiy  r-ttetrp  bis  report. 

6m, 
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Gm.  Me  crankescu:  garments  ire  now  as  heth  ai 
when  we  puc  tbem  on  Brft  in  Affricke ,  tt  the  marriage 
of  the  kings  faire  daughter  CUritel  to  the  king  of  Tmax. 

Sti.  Twasafwcetmim'age.andweprofper  well  in 
ocrrttome. 

«*ir».  T**it  was  neuer  grsc'd  befoie  with  fiich  a  Pa- 
rag  an  to  their  Queene. 

Cm.  Not  (ince  widdow  D»»V/ time. 

At.  Widow?  A  pox  o'that:  how  came  that  Wid- 
dow in?  Widdow  DW..' 

Set,  What  if  he  had  faid  Widdower  t^w-w  too? 
Good  Lord,  how  you  take  it  ? 

AJri.  Widdow  0«»«  faid  you  ?  You  make  me  ftudy 
of  that :  She  wtj  ofCmrtbage,  not  of  Tmtii. 

Cm.  This  T**u  Sir  was  Cnrtbtt/e. 

A<tri.  Ctrtbtgt  {  Cm.  \  aflure  you  Cunbtgi. 

Ant.  His  word  ismote  then  the  miraculous  Harpe. 

Set.  He  hath  saia'd  ihewalLandhoufes  too. 

^j>r.What  impofsible  matter  wil  he  make  eafy  next? 

Set.  Ithinkehee  will  carry  this  Ifland  home  in  his 
pocket,and  giue  ithis  lonne  for  in  Apple. 

Ait.  Andfowingthe kernels  oficinthe Sea,  bring 
forth  more  Ifland*.  • 

Cm.  I.  At.  Why  in  good  time. 

Cm.  Sir, we  wereralking,  that  our  ganmenu  feeme 
flow  as  frefh  as  when  we  were  at  Tmit  at  the  marriage 
of  your  daughter,  wtio  is  row  Queene. 

Ant.  And  the  rareft  that  ere  came  there. 

Set.  Bate(Ibefeeeh  you)  widdow  Z>iA. 

At.  O  Widdow  Dtde  ?  I,  Widdow  DU». 

Gm.  I  s  not  Sir  my  doublet  as  freih  a»  the  firft  day  I 
wore  it  r  1  meane  in  a  fort. 

At.  Thatfortwaswellfifh'dfor. 

Cm.  When  Iworeitatyourdaughtersnurriage. 
.  Aim,  Yon  cram  thefe  words  into  mine  cares,againft 
the  ftomackcof  my  fenfe  :  would  I  had  neuer 
Mairied  my  daughter  there :  For  comraing  thence 
My  fonne  isloft,  ind(inmy  rate)  (lie  too, 
Who  is  fo  farre  from Itdy  remoued, 
loe're  againe  (hall  fee  her :  O  thou  mine  heire 
Of Naptatnd  of  cafi&Htf.wrtat  ftrange  fifh 
Halh  made  his  roeale  on  thee  ? 

Fran.  Sirhemayliue, 
Ifawhimbeatethefurgesvnder  him, 
And  ride  vpon  their  backes ;  he  trod  the  water 
Whofe  enmity  he  flung  afide :  and  brefted 
Thefurge  moft  fwolne  that  met  him :  his  bold  head 
*Boue  the  contentioas  waues  he  kept,  and  oared 
Himfelfe  with  his  good  arrnes  in  lurry  ftroke 
To  ih'fhorc ;  that  ore  his  waue-worne  ban* bowed 
As  ftooprog  to  releeoe  him :  I  not  doubt 
He  came  aliae  to  Land. 

Aim.  No,no,hee's  gone. . 

Set.  Sir  you  may  thank  your  felfe  for  this  great  loffe, 
That  would  not  blefle  our  Europe  with  your  daughter, 
But  rather  loofe  her  to  an  Afrrican, 
Where  (he  at  lead,  is  banifh'd  from  your  eye. 
Who  hath  caufe  to  wet  the  grecfe  on't. 

Aim.  Pre-thee  peace. 

Set.  Yoo  were  kneeTd  too,  S:  IraporttnVd  otherwife 
By  all  of  vj  Mod  the  faire  foule  her  felfe 
Waigh'dbetweeneloathneffe,  and  obedtence.at 
Which  end  ©"rVbeMJie  (hould  bows  we  haue  loft  your 
lfeneforeuer.-Ayr£«wandA\rt/Mhsue  (fon, 

Mo  widdowes  in  them  of  this  bufinen'e  making, 
Tneivwe  bring  men  to  comfort  them : 


J'.-.;  faults  yourowiie. 

Aim.  Soisthedae'flotb'iofle 

Cm.  MyLord5»x/?.-*j, 
The  truth  you  (peike  doth  lacke  fomegentlenefle. 
And  timetofpeakeitin  :  you  rub  the  fore, 
When  you  (hould  bring  the  plaiftcr. 

Set.  Very  well.  Ant.  And  tnofl  Chirargeonly. 

Cm.  It  is  foule  weather  in  rsall.good  Sir, 
When  you  are  cloudy. 

Set.  Fowle  weather  ?  Ant.  Veryfoule. 

Gm.  Had  I  plantation  ofthislflerr.y  Lord. 

Ant.  Hee'd  fow't  with  Nettle-feed. 

Set.  Or  dockes,  or  Mallowes. 

Cm.  And  were  the  King  on't,whatwoaldI  do? 

Set.  Scape  being  druake,  for  want  of  Wine. 

Cm.  rth'Coromonwealth  I  would  (by  contraries) 
Execute  all  things  :  For  nokinde  of  Trafficke 
Would  I  admit :  No  name  of  Magiflrate.- 
Letters  fhould  not  be  knowne :  Ricbes,pouerty, 
n  r.d  vfe  of  fetuice,  none :  Contract,  Succession, 
Borne,  bound  of  Land,  Tilth.Vmeyard  none » 
No  vfeofMettall,  Corne.or  Wioe,or  Oyle: 
No  occupation,  all  men  idle,  all : 
And  Women  too,  but  innocent  and  pure : 
NoSoueraignty. 

Set.  Yet  ne  would  be  King  oo't. 

Ami.  ThelatterendofhisCornmon-weikhforgeti 
the  beginning. 

Gm.  All  thing*  in  common  Nature  fhould  produce 
Without  fweat  or  endcuour :  Treafon,  fellouy. 
Sword,  Pike,  Knife,  Gun,  or  neede  of  any  Engine 
Would  I  not  haue :  but  Niture  (hould  bring  forth 
Of  it  owne  kinde,  all  foyxon.all  abundance: 
To  feed.my  innocent  people. 

Set,  No  marrying  'mong  his  fubiecW 

At.  None  (man)  all  idle  5  Whores  andknaues, 

Cjm.  1  would  Tvithfach perfection goueroe Sir : 
T'Eicell  the  Golden  Age. 

Sti.  'SauchUMaieify.        ^/.Longliue  Gmxtli, 

Gm,  Anddoyoumarkeme,Sir?  (me. 

Aim.  Prerthee  no  more;  thou  doft  talke  nothing  to 

Cm.  Idovrell  beleeuc  your  Highneffe,  and  did  it 
tominifter  occafion  to  thefe  Gentlemen,  who  are  of 
fuch  fcnfible  and  nimble  Lungs,  that  they  alwayes  vfe 
to  laugh  at  nothing. 

At.  Twasyouwelaagb'dat. 

Cm.  Who,in  this  kind  ofmerry  fooling  am  nothing 
toyoo:foyoumaycontinue,andlaughat  nothing rUL 

Ant.  What  a  blow  was  there  giuen? 

Sti.  And  it  had  not  falne  flat-long. 

Cm.  You  are  Gentlemen  ofbraue  mcttal:  you  would 
lift  the  Moooe  out  ofhet  fpheare,  if  (he  would  continue 
in  it  fiue  weekes  without  changing. 

Eter  AritSfUymfftitmtit  Muftis, 

Sti.  We  would  fo,and  then  go  a  Bat-fowling, 

At.  Nay  good  my  Lord.be  not  angry, 
•   Gen.  Nol  warrant  you,  1  will  not  aduenruu  nr/ 
difcrttion  fo  weakly :  VVili  you  laugh  me  aikepe,  for  4 
am  rery  heauy . 

At.  Go  fleepe, and  bearers. 

Aim.  What,  all  fofooneafleepe?Iwi(hmrneeye« 
Would(with  themfelnes)  (hut  rp  my  thoughts, 
1  ftnde  they  sre  indin'd  to  do  fo. 

Sti.  PleafeyouSir, 
Do  not  omit  the  beauy  offer  of  it : 
It  ii! dome  vifit s  forr o  w,  when  it  do th,it  is  1  Cotnfwut, 

Am. 
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Aas,  WctwomyLo?d,wil!guaidyoM-peTfoa, 
While  ywi  take  your  s  cft,in'd  watch  yota  fkiSSy. 

Ala*.  Thanke  you :  WondrctK  h  any. 

&5.  Wbatettrange  drawees  rraffidlfcs  them* 

>*«».  It  is  the  quality  o'th'Qymate. 

S*b.  Whv 
Doth  it  not  then  our  eye-! ids  (take  ?  I  fade 
Not  my  fdfc  difpos'd  to  fteep. 

>i'-:r.  Nor  I,  my  fpisits  are  rumble: 
The;?  fell  together  all,  as  by  confent 
They  dr optj  ess  by  a  Thunder-ftroke  t  what  might 
Worthy  SctMua?  O,  what  might  ?  no  more : 
And  yet,  me  th  takes  I  fee  it  in  thy  race, 
What  thou  (hould'ft  bei  rh'occifioa  fpeiks  thee,  aad 
My  ft  .cng  imagination  foe's  a  Crn  wnc 
Drawing  vpon  tby  head. 

St&,  What*  attthou  wakine  ? 

Ajt.  Doyounotbearetnetpeaker 

Sti.  I  Jn.andfurely 
It  is  a  fleepy  Language ;  and  thou  fpcak'ft 
Or.t  of  thy  fleepe :  What  is  k  thou  didft  fay? 
This  it  a  fttange  repofc,  to  be  aflcepe 
With  eyes  wide  open:  (landing,  fpcikiog,roou:ng: 
And  yet  fo  faft  afkepe. 

Ant.  Noble  Stbafiian, 
Thou  ict'ft  thy  fortune  ficepe :  die rather :  wink'ft 
Whiles  thou  art  waiting. 

.K.5.  Thoodo'ftfiiorediftincMy, 
There's  meaning  in  thy  (rtciss. 

Ant.  latntooreferionsthenmyraflonje:  you 
Mufi  be  la  too,  "rfbeed  me :  which  to  do, 
Trebbles  thee  o're. 

Sti.  Wed:  Ism  Handing  water. 

Ant,  De  teach  yon  how  wfiow; 

Sti.  Dofostoebbe 
Kcteditaiy  Sloth  initai&s  me. 

Ant.  O! 
If  you  but  knew  bow  you  the  pnrpofe'cherifh 
Whiles  thus  youmockc  it :  bow  in  dripping  it 
Too  mote  inocfi  'it t  ebbing  men,  indeed 
(Mod  often)  do  fo  nttre  the  become  tun 
By  their  owne  feare,  or  (loth. 

Sd>.  The -thee  %  en, 
The  letting- of  thine  eye,  and  cbcekeproclaime 
A  matter  f  10m  thee ;  and  a  birth,  indeed, 
Which  throwes  thee  much  to  yecld . 

Ant.  Thus  Sir: 
A!tboui^»  this  I-ordofwcakercmembrsjicej  this 
Who  (hall  be  of  as  little  memory 
When  he  is  earth'd,  hath  here  almoft  perfwaded 
fJFor  bee's  aSpirk  of perfwafioo,  onely 
pcofcfTes  toperfwade)  the iXiisg  bis  Comae's  aline, 
Tit  as  impo&bie  that  bee's  vmiowa'd, 
As  he  that  fleepes  heere,  f*  jra*. 

Sti.  Ibauenohope 
That  hee*s  vndrown  d. 

Ant.  O»outofthatnobspe, 
What  great  bopobaueyou?  NchonetbK  «73y,  Is 
Another  way  fo  high  a  hope,  that  eucn 
Ambition  cannot  pierce  a  w3,S hs  beyaid 
B-Jt  doubt  <fifcou«y  there.  Willyou  grntwitb  me 
Xhs:  TtrStatdh  didwr/d. 

St*.  He's  gone. 

Ant.  Then  uHnte,wbo*s  the  next  heke  of  NiQlisl 

£e&.  CMttS. 

AiA,  ShethatlsQueeneofroav.-fhcdiatdvsrel* 


Ten  league*  beyond  mans  life :  {he  that  from  Ntfla 
Can  haue  no,  note,  vnleffe  the  Sun  were  poft :  i 
The  Man  i'th  Moone*s  too  ilow,till  new-borne  chiaaes 
Be  rou  gh,  and  Raior-ab!« :  She  that  from  whom 
We  all  were  fca-fwallow'd,  though  fome  caft  sgaine, 
(And  by  that  deft  icy)  to  pcrforme  an  a  A 
Whereof,  what's  paft  is  Prologue;  what  to  come 
In  yours,  and  my  difcharge. 

Sti.  What  (hirfe  is  thb  ?  How  fay  y on  ? 
'Tts  true  my  brothers  daughter's  Qu«ene  of  Ttcxit, 
Sois  fheheyrcofAfy&r,  twixt  which  Regions 
There  is  fome  (pace. 

A*t.  A  fpace,  whofeeo'ry  cubit 
Seemes  to  cry  out,  how  (hall  that  CiuittB 
Meafure  vs  back*  to  NtpUs  r  keepe  in  T*nu , 
And  let  Sdaftia*  wake.  Say,  thk  were  death 
That  now  hath  feii'd  thetn,  why  they  were  no  worfe 
Then  no  w  they  are :  There  be  that  can  rule  Napitt 
As  well  as  he  that  fleepes  »  Lords,  that  can  prate 
As  amply,  and  vnneceuahly 
As  this  GvixaV.o  :  1  my  felfe  could  make 
A  Chough  of  as  deepc  chat :  O,  that  you  bore 
The  mindethatl  do;  whataflcepe  were  this 
For  your  aduancement  ?  Do  you  vnderftand  me  ? 

Seb.  Me  thinkes  I  do., . 

Ant.  And  how  do's  yodr  content 
Tender  your  owne  good  fortune  r 

Set-.  I  remember 
You  did  fupplant  your  Brothet  Pnjftrt. 

Ant.  Trui : 
And  looke  bow  well  my  Garments  fit  vpen  me, 
Muchfeater  then  before :  My  Brothers  feruants 
Were  then  my  fellowes,  now  they  are  my  men. 

Seb.  But  for  your  confcirnce. 

Ant.  I  Sir :  where  lies  that  ?  If 'twere  a  kybe 
Twould  put  me  to  my  flipper :  But  1  feele  not 
This  Deity  in  my  bofome :  Twentie  confeiences 
That  (rand  'twist  me,  and  COiilUixe,  candied  be  they, 
An  d  melt  ere  they  molleli :  Heere  lies  your  Brother, 
No  better  then  the  earth  he  lies  vpon. 
If  he  were  that  which  now  hee'slike  (that's  dead) 
Whom  I  with  this  obedient  fteele  (three  inches  of  it) 
Can  lay  to  bed  for  euer :  whiles  you  doing  thus, 
To  the  perpetuali  winke  for  aye  might  pat 
This  ancient  morfeU :  this  Sir  Prudence,  wb» 
Should  not  vpbraid  our  courfe :  for  c!l  the  reft 
Tbeyl  take  feggeft ion,  as  a  Cat  laps  miUce, 
The;.-';  tell  the  ctocke,  to  any  bulinefTc  that 
We  faj  befits  the  bonre. 

S(h  Thy  cafe,  deere  Friend 
Shall  be  my  prcfident :  As  tlica  got'S  MJUeu, 
lie  cvmm  by  NepUs  :  Draw  thy  iword,  one  ftroke 
Sbajl  free  ib«e  from  the  r.ribi:-;e  which  thou  paicft, 
Aodltlje  Sing  (ball  loue  thee. 

Aat.  Draw  together: 
And  when  I  reare  my  hand,  do  you  the  like 
To  fall  i  t  on  Gtrntle, 

S&.  O,  but  pne  word. 

Bf.tr  AtwHwiALMjtfiaiettiiSang. 
Arid.  My  Matter  through  kit  Act  forsfees  tbc  danger 
Th  it  you  (his  ft  jecd)arc  in,  and  fends  me  forth 
(Foi  elk  lus  pro to£k  diet)  to  keepe  them  liuing. 

Singta  Gai  fasftw  awr. 
WhUsymtbervAtfoesrbin  ut 
Q**9"tfA  Ctnjpsrttii 
HutimnUital^t 


TbeTcmpejl. 


IftfLiftynltttftsenrt, 
Sicit  cjffifmttr  txi  i.irnre. 
Anrnke,tm*t\i. 

Am.  Then  let  vs  both  be  fodaine. 

£?.«.  Now.good  Angels  preferue  the  King. 

jih.  Why  how  now  hoa;awake?wby  arc  you  drawn? 
Wherefore  ihn  ghaftiy  looking? 

Gtx.  What's  ihc matter? 

Stt.  Whiles  v«e  flood  here  fecoring  your  repofe, 
(Euen  now)  we  heard  a  hollow  burft  of  btUowing 
Like  Bols,  or  rather  Lyon  i,  did'r  not  wake  you  * 
It  ftrooke  mine  eare  moft  terribly. 

Al*.  I  heard  nothing. 

Ant.  O,  'twai  a  din  to  fright  a  Monfters  care; 
To  make  an  earthquake  :  fure  it  was  the  roate 
Ofa  whole  heard  or  Lyons. 

jilt.  Heard  you  this  GtnuJt} 

Git.  Vpon  mine  honour,Sir,  I  heard  a  humming, 
(And  that  a  Orange  one  too)  which  did  awake  me : 
I  fliak'd  you  Sir,and  cride t  as  mine  eyct  opend, 
I  ftw  their  weapons  dra wne ;  there  was  a  noyfe, 
T!iat"s  verify  :  "iisbeft  we  ftand  vpon  our  guard; 
Or  that  we  quit  this  place :  let's  draw  our  weapons. 

Al:  Lead  orTthrs  ground  8c  let's  make  further  feaich 
For  my  poor  e  foruve. 

Gen.  Heauens  keepe  him  from  thefeBeafti: 
Foe  he  is  fure  r'th  Ifltnd. 

•W*.  Lead  away.  (done. 

Arxt.  Prtficro  my  Lord,  (hall  know  what  I  haue 
So(Kicg)gocfatclyoniofeckcthy  Son.  Extunt. 


ScaenaSecunda. 


£«--rCj!ib»n,  mt:b  4  turike*  sflVtfd  (**ejft  if 
ThntUcrhurd) 

Cdl.  Al!  the  infections  that  the  Sonne  fuckes  vp 
From  Bogs.Fcns,  Mils, on  Prtfftr  fall.an J  make  hiin 
By  ynrhmeale  a  dit'eai'e.-  his  Spirits  heare  me. 
And  yet  lncrdcsmuftcurfc.But  they'ii  nor  pinch. 
Fright  me  with  Vrchyn-fhewes, pitch  me  i'th  mire, 
Nor  lead  me  like  a  rite-brand,  in  the  darkc 
Out  ofrry  way,»n!elTe  he  bid  em;    but 
For  euery  triQe.are  they  fetvpon roe. 
Sometime  I. kc  Apes.that  moe  and  chatter  at  me. 
And  afte-  bite  me :  then  like  Hcdg-hogs. which 
Lye  tumbling  in  my  bare-foote  way,  and  mount 
Their  pricks  at  my  foor-fall ;  fomctimeaml 
All  wound  with  Adders.who  with  clouen  tongues 
Doe  hiflV  lar  into  mjdnciTc  :  Lo.now  Lo,  Enter 

He:  e  fames  a  Spirit  of  his.nd  to  torment  me     7rounlo. 
For  bringing  wood  in  flowly :  1'lc  fall  flat. 
Perchance  hew.!!  not  mince  mc. 

Tn.  Herts  or  itherbuih,  norfhrubto  beareoff  any 
weather  at  sJbanJ another Storme  brewing,  Iheareit 
fingith""winde.-  yondfamcblacke  cloud,  yond  huge 
one,  locket  like  a  foul,  bumbard  that  would  Hied  his 
licquor:  if  it  fhould  thunder,  as  it  did  before,  I  know 
not  where  to  hide  my  head:  yond  fame  cloud  cannot 
choofe  but  fall  by  paile-fuls.  What  haue  w«  hete.a  man, 
orafifh?  dead  or  aliuc .'  afifn.heefmelslike  a  fifls:  a 
very  ancient  and  fifh-lilce  fmell :  a  kinde  of,  not  of  the 


newcrt  poore-Iohn:  a  Orange  fifl):  were  I  in  £ngltnd 
now  (as  once  1  was)  and  ha'd  but  this  hfh  panned;  not 
a  holiday-foole  there  but  would  giura  pecccof  ftluer: 
there,  would  this  Monfltr,  make  a  man:  any  Orange 
bead  there,  makes  a  man  ,  when  they  will  not  giue  a 
doit  to  relieue  t  lame  Begger.tiiey  will  lay  out  ten  to  fee 
a  dead  Indua:  Leg'd  like  a  man;  and  hit  Finnes  like 
Armea:  warmeo'my  troth  :  I  doe  now  Id  loofcmyo- 
pinion;  hold  it  no  longer;  thisisnofifh,  but  inlflan- 
der,  that  hath  lately  furTered  by  a  Thunderbolt:  Alas, 
the  ftorroc  is  come  againe :  my  beft  way  Is  to  ere epe  vn- 
der  his  Gaberdine  :  there  is  no  other  flielrer  detea- 
bout  :  Mifery  acquaints  a  man  with  Orange  bcdfcl- 
lowes :  I  will  bert  iruo  wd  till  the  diegges  oi  the  Oorroc 
bepift. 

Enttr  Stefbjntfngmf . 

S/r.  ljb*ln*mirttofi4,tofen,  bcrtlbtil  iji  tfhtrt. 
Thii  is  a  very  fcuruy  tunc  to  fine  at  a  mans 
Funeral!:  well,  here's  my  comfort.  Drink?!. 

Sinfi.  Tht Mtflirjl* Svtbirjkf Bnnttfrni* {*• /; 
ThtGnmnerjadhti  t^Mttt 
L<nfd  Md.Mig.^nJatinrrimjsad  ^Mor^rrit, 
Bnt  rant  if VI  enr'd  for  AV * . 
Tor  pic  had  *  tenant  with  a  td*r, 
iremli  err  r»  »  Stilor  got  hung : 
Shtltm'dntt  ihtftutnrtfTnrnorofPitew, 
Tit  4  Tntltr  might  fcrttch  Iter  wbtri  trifot  did ttcb. 
Then  id  Std  Boy i,  tuid  In  her  got  hmng. 
This  is  a  fcuruy  tune  too : 
But  here's  my  comfort.        drmki. 

Cut.  Doe  not  torment  roe:  oh. 

Stt.  What's  the  matter? 
Haue  we druels here? 

Doe  you  put  trickesvpon's  with  Salvages,  and  Men  of 
Indel  ha?  I  haue  not  fcap'd  drowning ,  to  be  afcard 
now  of  your  foure  legges:  forit  hath  bin  faid;  as  pro- 
per a  nun  as  eutr  went  on  foure  legs,  cannot  make  him 
giueground.-  and  it  QiaU  be  feid  ib  agaioe,  whilcJ;*- 
pijca  breathes  at'noOrils. 

C*l-  The  Spirit  torments  me  .-oh. 

Stt.  This  is  fome  Monfler  of  the  Ifie.witri  foure  legs; 
who  hath  got  (as  I  take  it)  an  Ague :  where  the  diuctl 
fhould he  learne  our  language  ?  I  will  giuchim  fome  rc- 
liefc  if  it  be  but  for  that :  if  I  can  rerouer  him,  and  keepe 
him  tame,  and  get  to  Nnflti  wirh  him,  he's  a  Pre- 
fent  for  any  Emperour  that  eucr  trod  on  Neatcs-Ica- 
thcr. 

Cnl.  Doe  not  torment  me  prethee.-  lie  bring  my 
wood  homefafter. 

Stt.  He's  in  his  fit  now;  and  doe's  not  talke  afterthe 
wifcO:  liec  fha!!  taOe  of  my  Bottle:  if  hee  haue  neucr 
drunkewineaforc.it  will  goenccreto  remoue  his  Fit : 
If  I  can  recouer  him.and  keepe  him  tame,  I  will  not  take 
too  much  for  him ;  hex  flull  pay  for  him  that  hath  him 
and  that  foundly, 

CM.  Thou  do'ft  meyct  but  little  hurt ;  thou  wilt  a- 
non.Iknowit  by  tby  trrosbling :  Now  Profitr wo.-kes 
vpon  thee. 

Stt.  Come  on  your  wayes .  open  your  mouth  ■  here 
is  that  which  will  giue  language  to  yon  Cat;  open  your 
mouth ;  this  will  Oiake  your  fcaking,  I  can  tell  you.and 
that  foundly :  you  cir.not  tell  who's  ycur  ftiend ;  open 
yout  chaps  againe. 

Tri  I  fhould  know,  that  royce: 
It  Ciould  be. 

But 


io 
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Ode- 


Bm  hec  it  dround ;  and  thcfc  are   diuels 
fetid  me. 

Ste.  Foorelegges  andtwo  voyces;  a  moft  delicate 
Monfter :  hit  forward  vovce  now  is  to  fpcake  well  of 
hit  friend-.hisbacltwatd  voice, is  to  vtter  foule  fpeeches, 
and  to  detract:  if  all  the  wine  in  my  bottle  will  fecouer 
lnm,  I  will  helpc  his  Ague:  Conic :  Amen,  1  will 
pourc  fomc  to  thy  other  mouth. 

Tn.  Snpheuo, 

Ste.  Doth  thy  other  mouth  ctil  me?  Merty/nrrcy ; 
This  is  atdiiielli  and  «o  Monfler  :  J  will  lcaue  him .  I 
hauenolongSpoone. 

Tri.  SftpaiOt'-  if  thou  bced  Stepbane  touch  roe,  and 
fpeakctomt;  for  I  tta7ruunJoi  be  not  aicard,  thy 
good  friend  Trencnl: 

Ste,  Iftboubee'ftTV'w/o:  come  footth:  l'lepull 
thcebytheleffer  Icgge*:  if  any  be  Trincnlo't  Ugges, 
thefe  are  they:  Thou  art  very  Trincnlo  indcede:  how 
cain'itthoutobcthcficge  of  this  Moonc-calfc  ?  Can 
he  rent  Trincttlt't  > 

Tri.  Itookchimtobekil'dwitha  thunder-ftrok;but 
art  thou  not  dround  Stfbano:  I  hope  now  thou  art 
not dround :  lstheStormcouer-blowne;  1  hid  mcc 
vnder  the  dead  Moone-Calfes  Gaberdine,  forfeareof 
theStorme:  And  art  thou  lnimgStcpb*nt>}  OStephant, 
two  Ueapelitanes  fcap'd? 

Ste.  "Brethee  doe  not  turne  me  about,  myftwnacke 
it  not  conftartt 

CM.  Thefe  be  fine  lhings,and  ifthcy  be  not  fprights: 
that's  a  brauc  God,  andbearesCelcftiallljquori  Iwill' 
kneclctohim. 

Ste.  How  did'ft  thou  fcape? 
How  eam'ft  thou  hither  ?. 

Swearc  by  this  Bottle  how  thou  eam'ft  hither :  I  efctp'd 
rponiBut  ofSacke,  which  the  Saylort  heau*el  o're- 
boord,  by.  this  Bottle  which  I  made  of  the  barke  of 
a  Tree,  with  mine  owrte  hinds,  fince  I  was  call  a  • 
ihote. 

Cat.  He  (Vveare  vpon  that  Bottle,  to  be  thy  true  fub- 
\t&,  for  the  liquor  is  not  earthly. 

Si.  Heere :  fwcare  then  how  thou  efcap'dft. 

Tri.  S,woma(riore(njan)likeaDuxkc:  I  canfwim 
likcaDuekej'lebefworne. 

5re.  Here,  kilTe  the  Booke. 
ThotiehthoucaDftfwim  like  a  Ducke,  thou  art  made 
likcaGoofe. 

Tn.  OStcpbMo,ht'R  any  more  of  this? 

Ste.  The,  whole  But  (man)  my  Cellar  it  in  a'rocke 
by  th'fea-fide,  where  my  Wine  ishid  I 
How  novo  Moone-Calfc,  how  do's  thine  A  gue  ? 

Cat.  Ha'ft  thou  not  dropt  from  heauen  ? 

Ste.  Out  o'th  Moone  I  doe  allure  thee.  I  wai  the 
Man  ith"  Moone.when  time  was. 

Col  Ihiuefcenethee  in  her:  and  I  doe  adore  thee  : 
My  Miftris fhcw'd  me  thee.and thy  Dog.and  thy  Bu(h. 

Ste.  Come,  fwcare  to  that:  kilfe  the  Booke :  J  will 
fumifh  it  anon  with  new  Contents  :  Swearc. 

Tri.    Bythisoood  light,  this  it  a  very  fhallov?  Mon- 
ger:   lafeardofhim?   a  very  weake  Mouftei : 
The  Man  ith  Moone  ? 
A  molt,  poore  creadulous  Monlter  t 
Well  drawne  Monftei ,  in  good  footh. 

Cat.  IlcrhewtKeeeiieryfertillynch'othIfland:and 
I  will  kiflc  thy  foote .  1  prethcebe  my  god. 

Tri.  Byihisltghr,  a  mod  peifidious,  and  drunken 
Monfief .  wlien's  god's  a  Deepc  he  11  robhis  Bottle. 


Ctl.  He  kiffe  thy  foot.Ilefwme  my  felfe  thy  Subiecr. 

Ste.  Come  on  then  :  dosvnt  and  fweare. 

Tn.  1  fhall  laugh  my  felfe  to  death  at  this  puppi-hca- 
dedMonftcr:  a  rnoft  fcuruie  Monfler  :  lcculd  findeki 
my  heart  to  beate  him. 

Ste.  Come,  kiffe. 

Tri.  But  that  the  poore  Monfter't  in  drinke : 
Anabhominable  Monfler. 

fat.  I'lefhev*  theethe beft Springs :  Fie ptticke thee 
Berries:  l'lefifh  for  thee;  and  get  thee  wood  enough. 
A  plaguevpon  the  Tyrant  that  1  ferue ; 
Tie  beare  him  no  more  Sticket,  but  follow  thee,  thou 
wondrous  man. 

Tri.  A  molt  rediculous  Monfter.to  make  a  wonder  of 
a  poore  drunkard. 

Col.  I  'prethee  let  roe  bring  thee  where  Crabs  grow; 
and  I  with  my  long  naylet  will  digge  thee  pig-nuts; 
(how  theealayetneft,  and  inftructthec  how  to  fnare 
the  nimble  Marmazet :  Tie  bring  thee  to  cluftring 
Philbirts,  and  fomerimes  Tie  get  thee  young  Scamels 
from  the  Rocke :   Wilt  thou  goe  with  mc  f 

Ste,  Ipic'theenow  lead  the  way 'without  any  more 
talking.  Trirtcvle,  the  King,  and  all  our  company  elfe 
being  dround,  wee  will  inherit  here :  Here ;  beare  my 
Bottle .-  Fellow  Trtntnle ;  we'll  fill  him  by  and  by  a- 
gaine. 

Caliban  S'tngt  drunttenly. 
Farewell  Mailer;  farewell,  farewell. 

Tri.  A  howling  Monfler  .•  a  drunken  Monfter. 
C el.  No  more  damt  Vie  make  for  fi[b, 
Nor  fetch  in  firing,  at  requiring. 
Not  [crape  trencbering,  nor  teajh  di[h, 
'Baiiban'  C*cal,ba» 
Hat  a  new  Mafter,get  a  «n»  Man. 
Free  Jome.high-day  .high-day  freedomc,fieedcrne  high- 
day,  frecdome. 

Ste,  Obtaue  Monfler;  lead  the  way.  Exeunt. 


Mm  Tertius.    Scoena  'Prima. 


Enter  Ferdinand  (bearing  4  Log.) 
Fer.  There  be  fomc  Sports  are  painfully  their  labor 
Delight  in  them  fet  off:  Some  kindes  ofbafeneffe 
Are  nobly  vndergon  j  and  mod  poote  matter! 
Point  to  rich  endt.-  this  my  meaneTaske 
Would  be  as  heauy  to  me,  as  odious,  but 
The  Miftrit  which  I  ferue,  quickens  what's  dead, 
And  makes  my  tabours,pteafures  :  O  She  is 
Ten  timet  more  gentle,  then  her  Fat  her  i  trabbed ; 
And  he's  compos'd  of  harfJbnetTe.  I  muft  rerooue 
Some  thoufands  of  thefe  Logs,  and  pile  them  vp, 
Vpon  a  fore  iniunition ;  my  fweet  Miftrit 
VVeepes  when  (he  fees  me  worke,  8c  faies.fuch  bafenes 
Had  neuer  like  Executor:  I  forget.- 
But  thefe  fweet  thoughts.doe  cuen  refrefli  my  labours, 
Moll  bufie  left,  when  I  doe  it.  Enter  Miranda 

CMir.  Alas,  now  pray  you  and  Profiler ». 

Worke  net  fo  hard  1 1  would  the  lightniag  had 
Burnt  tp  thofe  Logs  that  you  are  enioynd  to  pile  •• 
Pray  fet  it  downc,  and  reftyou :  when  this  burnet 
Twill  wecjis  for  hauing  wearied  you :  my  Father 
Is  had  afftcdy ;  pray  now  reft  your  felfe. 


TbeTmpeft. 
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Hee's  We  for  thefe  &rt«  boures. 

Ftr.  OmoftdeereMiftrii, 
Th:  Sun  will  fet  before  I  fiai]  difcharge 
Whit  Imuftftriuetodo. 

Mir.  If  youl  fit  downs 
He  beare  your  Loggcs  the  while:  pay  gi  te  m«  th«, 
lie  carry  it  to  the  pile. 

Fir.  No  precious  Creature, 
I  had  rather  crackeroy  fincwes,  bteakemy  backe, 
Tlsen  you  fhould  fuch  difhooot  vndergoe, 
While  I  fit  lazy  by. 

Mir.  It  would  become  mc 
A<  well  as  it  do's  you;  and  I  fhould  do  it 
With  much  more  eafe :  fonny  good  will  isto  it. 
And  yours  it  is  agaiuft. 

J>».  Poore  wormc  thou  an  infected. 
This  rifitatiop  fhewes  it. 
tMir.  You  looke  weinly. 

Fir.  No.noble  Miftris,  'tis  frefh  morning  with  me 
When  you  are  by  at  night :  Idobefeechyou 
Cheefely,  that  I  might  let  it  in  my  j'rayera 
What  is  yotit  name? 

Mir.  Mrraidj,  O  my  Father, 
I  haue  broke  your  heft  to  fay  Co. 

Ftr.  Admit'd  MirdmU, 
Indecde  the  top  of  Admiration,  worth 
What's  deerert  to  the  wot  Id :  full  many  a  Lady 
I  hiue  cy'd  with  beft  regard,  and  many  a  time 
Th'harroony  of  their  tongues,  liath  into  bondage 
Brought  my  too  diligent  eate :  for  feuerall  y  trtuci 
Hauel  lik'd  feuerall  women,  neuer  any 
VVith  fo  full  foule,  but  lome  defect  in  her 
Did  quarrell  with  the nobleft  grace  fhe ow'd, 
And  put  ictotbefoile.  But  you, O you, 
So  perfect,  and  fo  peetleite,  arc  created 
Of  euerie  Creatures  beft. 

Mir.  I  do  not  know 
One  ofmy  fcxe :  no  womans  face  remember, 
Saue  from  my  glaffe,  mine  ownc.-  Nor  louc  1  feene 
More  that  1  may  call  men,  then  yon  good  friend. 
And  my  deere  Fathei  .•  how  features  arc  abroad 
lamskillefleof;  butbymymodeftie 
(The  iewell  in  my  dower)  I  would  not  wi(h 
Any  Companion  in  the  world  but  you : 
Nor  can  imagination  forme  a  lhape 
Bef.dei  your  felfe,  to  like  of :  but  I  prattle 
Something  too  wildely,  and  my  Fathers  precept* 
I  therein  do  forget. 

Ftr.  I  am,  in  my  condition 
A  Prince  (Mir&M)  I  dothinke  a  Xing 
(I  would  not  fo)  and  would  no  more  endure 
This  wodden  Qauerie,  then  to  fuffer 
The  fleflvflie  blow  my  mouth  :heare  my  foule  fpeake. 
The  »erie  inftant  that  I  faw  you,  did 
My  heart  flic  to  your  feruice,  there  rcfides 
To  make  me  flaue  to  it,  and  for  your  Lake 
Am  I  this  patient  Logge-rnan. 
LMir.  Doyouloueme? 

Fir.  O  heauen ;  O  earth,beate  witnes  to  this  found, 
And  crowee  what  I  profeffe  with  kinde  euent 
If  1  fpeake  true :  if  hollowly,  inuert 
VVhat  beft  is  boaded  me,  to  roifchiefe :  I, 
Beyond  all  limit  of  what  elfe  i'th  world 
Do  lour,  prize,  honor  you. 

Mir.  I  am  a  foole 
To  weepe  at  what  I  am  glad  of. 


Pro,  Faite  encounter 
Of  two  mod  rare  affections :  ficauens  raine  grace 
On  that  which  breeds  bctwecne  'em. 
Ftr.  Wherefore  weepe  you  > 

t^fcr-Atruinernwotthineffe,  that  dare  not  offer 
What  I  deliretogiue  ;and  much  lefle  rake 
What  I  (hall  die  to  want :  But  this  is  trifling, 
And  all  the  more  it  feekes  to  hide  it  felfe. 
The  bigger  bulke  it  fhewes.  Hence  balMill  cunning. 
And  prompt  me  pi  jtoe  and  holy  innocence. 
1  am  your  wifepfyou  wilimarrieme; 
If  not,  He  die  your  maid  :  to  be  your  fell  o  v» 
You  may  denie  roe,  but  lie  be  your  feruanr 
Whether  you  will  or  no. 

Fir.  MyMiftris(deerefl) 
And  I  thus  humble  euer. 

Mtr,  My  butband  then  ? 

Fa.  I,  with  a  heart  as  williog 
As  bondage  ere  of  freedoroc :  heere's  rry  hand. 

>to.  And  mine,  with  my  heart  in't;  and  now  farewe! 
Till  halfe  aa  hourc  hence. 

Ftr.  Athoufand,trioufand.  Sxtiat. 

Pr>.  So  glad  of  this  as  they  I  cannot  be, 
Who  arc  furpnz'd  with  all;  but  my  reioyeing 
At  nothing  can  be  more:  lie  to  rnybooke, 
For  yet  ere  fupper  time,  mull  I  perforate 
Much  bufineCTe  appertaining.  Exit. 


Scosna  Sccunda , 


Batr  C*Uh*M,  Stifhtnc,  ni  TrrwcnU. 

Sit.  Tell  not  me,  when  the  But  it  out  we  will  drinkc 
water,  nor  a  drop  before ;  therefoie  beare  vp,  &  bootd 
:m"  Servant  Monfter.  fVmke  to  tr.e. 

7""».SeTuantMonftet:'  the  foily  of  this  Hand,  they 
fay  there's  but  f.ue  vpon  this  Ifle ;  we  arc  three  of  them, 
if  th'oih^r  two  be  brain'd  like  ts,  the  Stare  tottets. 

Sit.  Drinkc  fctuant  Monfter  when  1  bid  thef,  thy 
eiesarealmoft  fet  in  thy  head. 

Trnr.  Where  (riould  they  bee  fet  elfe?  hec  were  a 
brauc  Monfter  indeede  if  they  were  fet  in  bis  taile. 

Sit.  Myman-Monfterhath  drowp'dhis  tongue  in 
ficke.-  for  my  part  the  Sea  cannot  drowne  met,  I  fwam 
ere  I  could  rccouer  the  fhcre,  fiue  and  thirtie  Leagues 
off  and  on,  by  this  light  thou  {halt  bee  my  Lieutenant 
Monfter,  or  my  Staudard. 

TW».  Your  Lieutenant  ifyou  lift,  hee's  no  ftandard. 

Sie.Wtel  not  run  Monftcur  Monfter. 

7>«f .  Nor  go  neither :  but  you'l  lie  like  dogs,  and  yet 
fay  nothing  neither. 

Su.  Moone-calfe,fpeak  once  in  thy  life,  if  thou  beeft 
a  good  Moone-calfe. 

C*l.  How  does  thy  honour '  Let  me  lickt  thy  Ibooe : 
lie  not  fettie  him,  he  is  not  valiant. 

Trvt.  Thou  lieft  moft  ignorant  Monfter,  I  am  m  cafe 
toiutUeaConftable:  why,  thou  debofli'd  Fifh  thou, 
was  tnereeuer  man  a  Coward,  that  bath  drunk  fo  mueh 
Sacke  as  I  to  day  ?  wilt  thou  tell  a  mouftrous  lie, being 
but  halfe  a  FiuS.and  halfea  Monfter  > 

f*t,  Loe.howhernockesmc,  wilt  thou  let  him  my 
Lord? 
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ThTempeft. 


Trin.  Lord,  quoth  be  ?  that  i  Monfter  fliould  be  fuch 
aNaturall? 

C<d,   Loe,loe  againe:  bite  him  to  death  I  prerhee. 

Stt.  Trmtalt,  keepe  a  good  tongue  in  your  head:  If 
youproueamutineere,  thenext  Ttce  ■  thepoore  Mon- 
fter'i  my  fubieft,  and  he  (ball  noofuffer  indignit'y. 

C&l.  J  thanke  my  noble  Lord,  Wilt  thou  be  pleas'd 
to  hearken  once  againe  to  the  fuitc  I  made  to  thee  ? 

Sit.  Marry  will  I  :  kneele,  and  repeateit, 
I  will  ftand,  and  fo  (hall  Trmcuh. 

Enter  jlrittt  bneipUe. 

Ctt.  As  I  told  thee  before,  1  amfubieflto  aTirant, 
A  Sorcerer,  that  by  his  cunning  hath  cheated  me 
Of  the  Ifland. 

Arttll.  Thou  lyeft. 

Ctl.  Thou  lyeft,  thou  iefting  Monkey  thou  : 
I  would  my  valiant  Matter  would  deftroy  thee. 
I  do  not  lye. 

Sit,  Trlwmlt,  ifyou  trouble  him  any  more  in's  tale, 
By  this  hand, I  will  fupplant  fome  ol'yout  tech. 

Trim.  Why,  1  faid  nothi  ng. 

Sit.  Mum  then , and  no  more :  proceed. 

Cat.  I  fay  by  Sorcery  he  got  this  lfle 
From  me,  he  got  it.   Ifthy  Crratneffe  will 
Reucnge  it  on  him,  (for  1  know  thou  dar'ft) 
But  (hit  Thing  dare  not. 

Sit.  That's  mod  certaine. 

Ctl.  Thou  (halt  be  Lord  of  it ,  and  He  ferue  thee. 

Sit.  How  now  lhall  this  be  compa(U 
Canft  thou  bring  me  to  the  parry  ? 

Ctl.  Yea,  yea  my  Lord,  lie  yceld  him  thee  afleepc. 
Where  thou  maift  knocke  a  naile  into  his  head. 

jtrkL  Thou  htfl,  thou  canft  not. 

£*l.  What  a  py'de  Ninnie's  this?  Thou  fcuruy  patch: 
1  do  befeech  thy  Greatneflc  giue  himblowei, 
And  take  his  bottle  from  him:  When  that's  gone, 
He  (hall  dtinke  nought  but  brine,  for  lie  not  (hew  him 
Where  the  cjuickeFrefh.es  are. 

Sit.  Trtnetclo,  run  into  no  further  danger : 
Interrupt  the  Moiifler  one  word  further ,    and  by  this 
hand,    lleturnemymercicout  o'doorcs,   and  make  a 
Stockfifhofthee» 

Trin.  Why,  what  did  I?  I  did  nothing: 
lie  go  farther  off, 

Sit.  Didftthounotfayhelyed? 

JritU.  Thoulicft. 

Sit.  Do  I  fo  ?  Talcethoo  that, 
Aa  you  like  this,  giue  me  the  lye  anothet  time. 

Trm.  I  did  not  giue  the  lie:  Out  o'yout  wittes,  and 
hearing  too? 

A  pox  o'yonr  bottle,  this  can  Sacke  and  drinking  doo : 
A  murrcn  on  your  Monfter,  and  the  diuell  take  your 
fingers. 

Col.  Ha.ha.ha. 

Ste.  Now  forward  with  your  Tale  t  prethec  (land 
further  off. 

C*l.  Bcate  him  enough  i  aftei  a  little  time 
llcbcatehiintoo. 

Stt.  Stand  farther ;  Come  proceede. 

Cut.  Why,  as  I  told  thee,  'til  a  cuftome  with  him 
I'th  afternoone  to  fleepe:  there  thou  maift  braine  him, 
Hauing  firft  fei2'd  his  bookes :  Or  with  a  logge 
Bat  terms  tk ulj,  or  paunch  him  with  a  flake, 
Ot  cut  his  wexand  with  thy  knife.  Remember 
Firft  to  poffefTc  his  Bookes  j  for  without  thcro 


Hee's  but  a  Sot,  as  I  am ;  no:  hath  not 

One  Spirit  tocommand  :  they  all  do  hate  him 

As  rootedly  as  I.  Bume  but  his  Bookes, « 

He  has  brauc  VtenfiU(for  fo  he  calles  them) 

Which  when  he  ha's  a  houfe,  hee'l  decke  wiihaJL 

And  that  moll  deeply  to  confider,  is 

The  beautie of  his  daughter :  he  himfelft 

Calsher  anon-pareill  :  I  ncucrfawa  woman 

But  onely.Jvc«rv»A:myDam,and  (he; 

But  flic  as  fan  e  furpaffeth  Syctrax. 

As  great  0  do's  leaft. 

Sit.  Is  it  fo  brauc  a  Laffe  i 

Cut.  I  Lord,  (he  will  become  tby  bed.I  warrant. 
And  bring  thee  forth  br&ue  brood. 

Stt.  Monfter,  1  will  kill  this  man :  his  daughter  and 
I  will  be  King  and  Queene,  faue  our  Graces :  and  Tiiw- 
cnlo  and  thy  lelfe  ftialTbe  Vice-royei : 
Dolt  thou  like  the  plot  Trauulo  I 

Tnn.  Excellent. 

Sit.  Giue  me  thy  hand,  I  am  forry  I  bcate  theei 
But  while  thou  liu'ft  keepe  a  good  tongue  in  thy  head. 

Ctl.  Within  this  halfe  houre  will  he  be  afleepc, 
Wilt  thou  deftroy  him  then  } 

Sie.  1  on  mine  honour. 

slritll.  This  will  I  tell  my  Mailer. 

C»l.  Thou  mak'ft  me  merry:  I  amfullofplcafure, 
Let  vs  be  locond.   Will  you  troule  the  Catch 
You  taught  mc  but  whileare  f 

Sit.  At  thy  requcft  Monfler,  I  will  do  reafon. 
Any  teafon  :  Come  on  7>i«W»,|ecvs  fing. 

Si*,. 
F/tfit  cm,  /lid  cant  tm .  aid  licwl  cm>and  flem'ew. 
Tbmght  it  frit. 

Ctl.  Thai's  not  the  tune. 

Aricllflaui  thetunt  n  a  Tibor  and  Tift. 

Ste.  What  is  ihisfamei 

Trm.  This  is  the  tunc  ofout  Catch,  plaid  by  the  pic- 
ture of  No-body. 

5v.  If  thou  beef!  a  man.fhew  thy  felfe  in  thy  likenes : 
If  thou  bceft  a  diuell,  take't  as  thou  lift. 

Trm.    O  fotgiue  me  my  finnet. 

Sit.  He  that  dies  payes  all  debts:  I  defie  thee; 
Mercy  vpon  vs. 

Ctl.  Art  thou  affcard? 

Stt.  No  Monfter,  not  1. 

Col.  Be  not  affcard,  the  Iflc  is  full  ofnoyfes, 
Sounds,and  fwcet  aires  .that  giue  delight  and  hurt  not : 
Sometimes  a  thoufand  twinghng  Inftrumersis 
Will  hum  about  mine  cares ;  and  fometimc  voices, 
That  if  I  then  had  wak'd  after  long  fleepe. 
Will  make  me  fleepe  againe,  and  then  in  dreaming, 
The  clouds  methought  would  open,  and  (hew  riches 
Ready  to  drop  vpon  me,  that  when  I  wak'd 
1  cri'detodrcame  againe. 

Ste.  This  will  proue  a  brauc  kingdometome, 
Where  I  (hall  haue  my  Mufickc  for  nothing. 

(W.  When  Pro/pm  is  deftroy'd. 

Stt.  Tbac  (halt  be  by  and  by : 
I  remember  the  ftorie. 

Trm.  The  found  is  going  away. 
Lets  follow  it,  and  after  dc  out  waste. 

Stt.  Leadc  Monfter, 
Wee'l  fo  Ho  w :  I  would  I  could  fee  chit  Tabcrer, 
Helayesiton. 

Trin.  Wi't come? 
He  follow  Sitfktun.  IxeUvt. 

Set** 


TbeSTempe/t. 
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Scena  Tfrtia. 


Eattr  jiltKftJStijfitert,  AntbnhfimxAta, 
AJrum.Frimctfc*,&t. 

CtM.  By 'r  lakm.I  can  goe  no  furthcr.Sir, 
My  old  bone*  akes :  here  s  a  maze  trod  indeede 
Through  fourth  rights,&  Meanders :  by  your  patience 
I  oeedet  mufl  reft  me. 

Al.  Old  Lord,  I  cannot  blime  thee,    . 
WUo,  am  my  felle  attach'd  with  wearinrfTe 
To  th'dallmg  of  my  (pints :  Sit  do  wne.and  reft  t 
Euenhere  I  will  put  off  my  hope, and  kcepe  it 
No  longer  for  my  Flatterer  •  he  is  droun'd 
Whom  thus  we  way  to  finde.and  the  Sea  mocks 
Out  frufltatefearch  on  land  •  well.let  him'goe. 

Aft.  lamnght  glad.that  he's  foout  of  nope: 
Dee  not  for  one  repulfe  forgot  the  purpofe 
That  you  refolu'd  t'effecl. 

Set.  The  next  aduantage  will  we  take  throughly. 

A»t.  Let  it  be  tonight. 
For  now  they  are  opprefs'd  with  rrauaile.rhey 
Will  not, nor  cannot  v"c  fuch  vigilance 
As  when  they  are  freftv 
SUnrme  amijhmm  Mufieie  ■  **J  "Preffrr  am f  be  iff  (imri . 

(till .-)  txttr  Jitter  alt  i-'ranfe  thapei  jinnr.ag  m  s  BanieT; 

oid  Janet  Minn  it  wnbgttitleaOim  of  fsiui*!u*it  and 

i  vi :  ting  the  Kingi&c  fate,  theydefart. 

Set.  I  fay  to  night  .•  no  mote.  ' 

^t.  What  harmony  is  this  ?  my  good  friends.harke. 

Gn.  Maruellous  fwett  Muficke. 

Al*.  Gittets  kind  keepers.heaoes:  what  were  theft? 

Stb.  A  iiuing  Dnleru :  now  1  will  belceuc 
That  there  are  vnicoines:  that  m_vrjiij 
There  is  ore  Tre e.the  Phoenix  thronc.one  Phcenia 
At  thia  boure  reigning  there. 

Ait.  lie  bcleeue  both : 
And  what  do'tclfe  want  credit.cometome 
Andllebefwome  'tis  true  :Traueliers  ncre  did  lye. 
Though  fooles  at  home  condemne  em. 

Gem.\(\nN'flet 
1  lhould  report  this  now,  would  tliey  belceue  me  r 
If  I  fliould  fay  I  faw  fuch  I  (lands ; 
(Forcertes.ihefe  are  people  of  the  Ifland) 
Who  though  they  are  of  monftrous  fhape.yet  note 
Their  manners  ate  more  gentle,  km  Je. then  of 
Our  humaine  generation  you  (hail  fi.nde 
Many,  nay  almoft  any. 

ft:  HonertLord. 
Thou  had  laid  well:  for  fome  of  youxhere  prefcot ; 
Ate  worfc  then  diuels. 

Al.  I  cannot  too  much  mofe 
Such  fhapcs,fuchgefrure.and  fuch  found  rtprefting 
(Although  tl.ey  want  the  vfe  of  tongue)  akmdc 
Ofeaceliem  dumbe  difcourfe. 

7n.  Praife  in  departing. 

Fr.  They  »amfh'd  ftrangcly. 

Sit.  Nomattcr,  fince  (macks. 

They  haue  left  their  Viands  behinde;  for  weehaue  fto- 
Wilt  pleafe  you  tafte  of  what  is  here? 

Al*.  Not  I.  (Boyes 

Can.  FaimSir.ycunccdenotftare.-  when  wee  were 
Who  would  beleeue  that  there  were  Mountaynectes. 
15ev.'-lapt.liV  c  Bu!s,whofe  throats  had  hanging  ac 'era 
Wallets  of  flefrt  >or  that  there  were  fush  men 


Whofe  heads  flood  in  their  brefts  ?  which  now  we  find* 
Each  putter  out  of  flue  for  one,  will  bring  vs 
Good  v7srrant  of. 

Al.  I  will  ftand  to,  and  fte4e, 
Although  my  !ait,co  matter,  fince  I  feele 
The  bent  is  paft :  brother :  my  Lordjthe  Duke, 
Stand  too,  and  doe  as  we. 
ThroUer  tad  Lsgbtnmr.   Later  Ami  (like  a  Honey)  eiafi 

bu  vraft  tfam  the  T*He.  axd  with  *  cptumt  device  the 

Ba***Kt  vamjleJ. 

astr.   You  are  three  men  of  finne,  whom  deftiny 
That  hath  to  inftrument  this  lower  world, 
And  whattsin't :  theneuer  forfeited  Sea, 
Hailicaus'd  to  belch  rp  you;  and  on  this  Ifland1, 
Where  man  doth  not  inhabit,  you  'mongft  men. 
Bring  mod  vnftt  to  hue  :  I  haue  made  you  mad ; 
And  euen  with  fuch  like »alour,men  hang. and  drowne 
T  heir  proper  felues :  you  foolesj  and  my  teliowes 
AreminiflersofFate,  the  Elements 
Of  whom  your  fwords  ate  tempet'd,miy  as  well 
Wound  the  loud  windes,or  with  bemockt-auStabt 
Kill  the  ftill  doling  waters,  as  diminish 
One  dowle  that's  in  my  plumbe :  My  fellow  minifters 
Are  like-invulnctable :  if  you  could  hurl, 
Your  fwords  are  now  too  mame  for  your  ftrcngths, 
And  will  not  be  fpiifted  :  But  remember 
(For  that's  my  buiincne  to  you)  that  you  three 
From  \MiILuh  did  fupplam  good  Proffer*. 
E«poi'd  vnto  the  Sea  (which  hath  tequit  it) 
H»m,  and  his  innocent  childe  ■■  for  which  foule  deed. 
The  Powres,delaying  (not  forgetting)  haue 
Incens'd  the  Seas, and  Shores ;  \  ea.ail  the  Creatures 
Againft  your  peace ;  Thee  of  thy  Sonne,  Al**f* 
They  haue  bereft ;  and  doe  pronounce  by  me 
Lingring  perdition  (worfe  then  any  death 
Can  be  at  once)  Hull  ftep,by  ftep  attend 
You.andyour  wayes,  whofe  wraths  to  guard  you  from, 
Which  here.in  this  mod  dcfolate  Iflc.elfe  f«l» 
Vpon  your  heads  ,is  nothing  but  heartt-fortow. 
And  acteere  hfe  enfuma. 
He  vmi fiei  it  Thmrirr  .  them  (ta  (*ft  Mmfeif.)    Eater  tie 

foafei  *£***,  **i  i***ce  {mob  macks'  **4  m**weij4»d 

curijmg  em  the  Tai/e. 

Pre.  Brauely  the  figureof  this  Hxrtit, hall  thou 
Perfotm'd(niy  Ane1l)i  grace  it  had  deuounng; 
Of  my  Inflrudion,  haft  thou  ncthing  bated 
In  what  thou  had  It  to  fay :  fo  with  good  life, 
And  obferuanon  frrange,  my  meaner  mini  lien 
Theu  feuerall  kindes  haue  done:  my  high  charroes  work, 
And  thefe  (mine  enemies )  are  all  knit  vp 
In  their  diftractions  i  they  now  are  in  my  powre ; 
And  in  thefe  fits, I  leauc  them,  while  I  yifit 
YoogfTrduusd'fwhonrithcyfuppofeis  droun'd) 
And  his, and  mine  lou*d  darling. 

Gn.  I'thnameoflomcthiiighoIy,Sir,«vhy  flandyoo 
lathis  ftrange  flare  t 

%/tl.  O.it  is  monftrous .  monftrous : 
Me  thought  thebillowetfpoke,and  told  n.e  of  it, 
The  windes  did  ling  it  to  me .-  and  the  Thunder 
(That  deepe  and  dread  full  Organ-Pipe)  pronouns  71 
The  name  ef  Praffer  .•  it  did  bafe  my  Trefpafle, 
Therefore  my  Sonne  i'th  Ooze  is  bedded ;  and 
1'le  fecke  him  deeper  then  ere  plummet  Icunded, 
And  with  him  there  lye  mudded.  Exit. 

Set.  But  one  feend  at  a  time, 
!k  fight  their  Legions  ore. 

B  Ant. 
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TheTempefi. 


Am.  He  be  thy  Second.  Exeunt. 

Can.  All  three  of  them  are  defperate:  then  great  guilt 
( Like  poyfon  giuen  toworkea  great  time  after) 
Now  gins  to  bite  the  fpints :  I  doe  befeech  you 
(That  are  of  fuppler  toynts)  follow  them  fwiflly, 
And  hinder  them  from  what  this  extafic 
May  now  prouoke  them  to. 

Ad.  Follow,!  pray  you.  Exeunt  omnet. 


jftlttsQuartiu.  ScenaTrima. 


Enttr  Proffero,  Terimioti^tni  Miranda. 

Pro.  If  1  haue  too  aufterely punifh'd  you, 
Your  compenfation  makes  amends,  for  I 
Haue  giuenyou  here.a  third  of  mine  owne  life. 
Or  that  for  which  lliue:  who,onceagaine 
I  tender  to  thy  hand :  All  thy  Texationa 
Were  but  my  trials  of  thy  loue,  and  thou 
Haft  ftr  angely  flood  the  left :  hcte,afore  heauen 
I  tatifie  this  my  rich  guift  :  O  I'erdiiuud, 
Doe  not  fmile  at  me.  that  I  boafl  her  of. 
For  thou  fhaltfindefhewill  out-ftripallpraife 
And  make  it  halt.behinde  hef. 

fir.  J  doebeleeueit 
Agamit  an  Oracle. 

Pre.  Then.as  my  gueft.aod  thine  owneiequifrtioo 
Worthily  purchas'd, take  my  daughter  .•  But 
If  thou  do'ft  breakc  her  Virgin-knot,  before 
All  fanotimomous  ceremonies  may 
Wirh  full  and  holy  right,  be  miniftred , 
No  fweet  afperfion  fhall  theheauens  let  fall 
To  make  this  contrail  grow;  bur  barrame  hate, 
Sowcr-ey'd  difdaine,  and  difcotd  fhall  beftrew 
The  vnion  of  your  bed,  with  weedes  fo  loathly 
That  you  fhall  hate  it  both :  Therefore  take  heede. 
A»  Hymens  Lamps  (hall  light  you. 

fee.  As  I  hope 
Tor  quiet  dayes.faire  IlTue.and  long  life, 
With  fuch  loue.as  "cis  now  the  murkieft  den. 
The  moft  opportune  place.the  ftrongftfuggeftion. 
Out  worfer  cjc»/«/can.fhall  neuermelt 
Mine  honor  into  I  u  it,  to  take  away 
The  edge  of  that  dayes  celebration, 
When  1  fhall  thmke.or  Phut*  Steeds  are  founders*. 
OrNight  kept  chain'd  below. 

Pro.  Fairely  fpoke  ; 
Sit  then.and  talke  with  her,irieistTtineowne  ; 
What  AritH.my  induftrious  feruit  ArteH.    Enter  Arid. 

Ar.  What  would  niy  potent  mafter  ?  here  I  am. 

Pro.  Thou.aod  thy  meaner  fellowcs,  yout  laft  ferujee 
Did  worthily  petforme  .•  and  I  muft  vfe  you 
In  fuch  another  tricke .  goc bring  the  rabble 
(Ore  whom  I  giue  thee  powre)  here,to  this  place  - 
Incite  them  to  quicke  motion,  for  I  rood 
Beflow  vpon  the  rye»  of  this  yong  couple 
Some  vanity  ofmine  Art :  it  ts  my  promifr. 
And  thty  eapeft  it  from  me. 

Ar.  Prefently  t 

fro.  I.-withaiwincke. 

%Ar.  Before  you  can  fay  eome.ancJ  goe. 
And  breathe  twice  ;  and  cry,fo,fo.- 
Each  one  tripping  on  his  Toe, 
Will  be  here  with  mop,and  mowe. 
Doe  you  lone  roc  M after  i  no  ? 


Pro.  Dearely.my  delicate  Arult:  doe  not  approach 
Till  thou  do'ft  heare  me  call . 

Ar.  Weil  .•  I  conceive.  Exit. 

Pro.  Loolte  thou  be  true  i  doe  not  giue  dalliance 
Too  mu  ch  the  raigne :  the  ftrongeft  oathes.are  Draw 
To  th'fue  ith*  blood  t  be  moreabfteotous, 
Or  elfc  good  night  your  vow. 

Per.  I  warrant  you,  Sir, 
The  white  cold  virgin  Snow.vport  my  heart 
Abates  the  ardour  of  my  Liner. 

Tro.  Well. 
Now  come  my  Arte  (/.bring  a  Ceiolnjr 
Rather  then  want  a  Spirit;  ippear,&  petdy.  Soft mupek, 
Na  tongue  .-ail  eyes;  be  hlent.  Ennr/ru. 

h.  Certi,  moft  bounteous  Lady.thy  rich  Less 
Of  Wheate,Rye,Barley,Fetchej,Oates  and  Peafe ; 
Thy  Turphic-Mountaioet.where  liue  nibling  Shtepe, 
And  flat  Mcdcs  thctchd  with  Srouer,:hem  to  keeper 
Thy  bankes  with  pioned.and  twilled  brans 
Which fpungie  ^/iriff.atthyheftbetrirn*; 
To  make  cold  Nymphes  chart  orownet ;  &  thy  broomc 
Whole  fhadowihe  difmiffed  Bitchcloc  loues,  ("grouts; 
Being  Iiflc-lorne :  thy  pole-chpt  vineyard , 
And  thy  Sea-marge  ftirrile,androckey-hard, 
Where  thou  thy  lelfe  do'll  ayre.trie  Queene  o'thSkie, 
Whofewatry  Arch,  and mefTenger.arnl. 
Bids  thee  leaue  thtfe,8(  with  her  foueraigne  grace,  Imo 
Here  on  this  grade-plot, in  this  very  place  ehfctndt. 

To  come.and  fpott :  here  Peacocks  flye  amaine  < 
Approach,  rich  Ccrcj.her  to  entertaine.        Enter  Cera. 

Cer.  H a ile, many- coloured Heffengcr,  that nere 
Do'ft  difobcy  the  wife  oflupktr; 
Who.with  thy  faffron  wings.vpon  my  ficwres 
Diffufeft  hony  drops, refrefhing  fhowres, 
And  with  each  end  of  thy  blew  bo  we  do'ft  crowee 
Myboskieacrej.andmy  vnfbrubd  downe, 
Rich  fcarph  to  my  proud  earth:  why  hath  ihyQueertc 
Su mmond  me  hither ,to  this  (horc  gras'd  Greene  i 

[r.  A  contract  of  true  Loue, to  celebrate, 
And  fome  donation  freely  to  eftate 
On  the  bles'd  Losers. 

Cer.  Tell  me  heauenly  Bowe, 
\SVntu  or  her  Sonne.as  thou  do'ft  know, 
Doe  now  attend  the  Queene  ?  ftnee  they  did  plot 
Themeanes.that  duskie  Du.my  daughter  got, 
Her.and  her  blind-Boyes  fcandald  coop  any, 
1  haue  foffwome. 

Ir.  Of  herfocietie 
Be  not  afraid :  I  met  her  deittc 
Cutting  the  clouds  towards  Papboj:  and  her  Son 
Doue  drawn  w  ith  her :  here  thought  they  to  haue  ciens 
Some  wanton  charme.vpon  this  Man  and  Maide, 
Whofe  vowes  sre,that  no  bed- right  fhal!  be  paid 
Till  Hjment  Torch  be  lighted :  but  In  vainc, 
M*r(ei  hot  Minion  is  retumd  againe. 
Her  wafpiih  headed  forme.has  broke  his  arrovm, 
Swears  he  will  fhoote  no  motc,but  play  with  Spanows, 
And  be  a  Boy  right  out. 

Cer,  Highest  Queene  of  State, 
Great  funo  comes,  I  know  her  by  her  gate. 

lu.  How  do's  my  bounteous  fifter  t  goe  with  me 
Tobtefle  this  twaine.that  they  may  prosperous  be, 
And  honourd  in  their  Iffoe.  They  Seng, 

let.  Honor srttht3,m4rruge,UeJpngt 
LongtontmiMnee^inJencrMjing, 
HovreJr  ioiej,bej}Jlvpmjont 

/em 
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huuims  herUefftngi  myem. 
Sarlhi  tn\rea/e,fejiemfientit, 
larnet,  and  Garner  tt  newer  tmfty. 
feme,  mviein/frmg  hamcbtt  greeting , 
PUntt,  wnkgttAy  turtben  btwmtg : 
Sfrtng  came  ttynn  «.*  tkefartktjl, 
I  m  invert  end  tf  Harmed. 
Sever  ty  and »  mt  lh.il/litmjtti, 
Gtxtth/effmgftm  :ni<d 
per.  Thisisamoft  maieftirkevifton.ana' 
Hirmonious  charmingly  :  may  1  be  bold 
Tothinkcthefefpiriti? 

Pn.  Spirits.whichbyrnine  Art 
I  haoe  from  their  confines  calFd  to  pn  ft 
My  pte/rnt  fancies. 

Fcr.  Let  melioe  here  euer, 
So  rarea  wondred  Father,  and  a  wif« 
Makes  this  place  Paridife. 

Pn.  Swert  now,  filenee: 
/mm  and  Ceres  w'mfper  ferioufW, 
There's  fomrthirrg  elfc  to  doc  :hufh,  and  bemute 
Orelfe  our  fpell  is  mar'd. 

Iuno  ■wJCefei  mhfrtrjBni  [end  Ins  tnenttlermenT. 
/rsr.YouNinjphs  citd  /Varaiwof  y  windnng  brooks, 
With  your  fede'd  crownes^nd  euer-harmeleffelookes, 
Leauc  your  crilpe  channels,  and  on  this  grcenc-Laod 
Anfwere  your  fummons  fame  do's  command. 
Come  temperate  tXimfhts,  and  hclpe  to  celebrate 
A  Contract  of  true  Loue :  be  not  too  late. 

Enter  Certame  Nafkis. 
You  Sun.bucn'd  Sicklemen  of  Auguft  weary, 
Come  hether  from  the  farrow,  and  be  merry. 
Make  holly  day  :  your  Rye-ftra  w  hats  put  on, 
And  thefe  frefh  Nimpbes  encounter  cuery  one 
In  Country  footing. 
Enter  teruine  Pjafert  (frtftrfrhahitmi: )  fier  ujnt  wetb 
the  Nimflit.tw  agracefmC  dance  ,tn**rdi  the  end  mbere- 
tf,  ProfperojfWj  fedamif  amifpeabet,  after wbtcb  tt » 
grange  it  Sew  andetnfmfed  nnjfe,  tbej  beam  ft  vamfb. 
Pn.  I  bad  forgot  that  fouleconfpiracy  ' 
Of  the  beaft  £Vu*w»,  and  his  coofedcrates 
Agnnft  my  life:  the  mmuteof  their  plot 
Is  aknoft  come :  Weil  done,  moid:  no  more. 

Fer.  This  is  firange :  your  fathers  tn  fomc  parTio* 
That  workes  him  ftrongiy. 
Mr.  Neuer  till  this  day 
Saw  1  him  touch'd  with  anger,  fodilttmpet'd. 

Pre.  You  doe  looke  'my  ton)  in  a  mou'd  ion, 
As  af  you  were  difmaid :  be  cheer  dull  Sat, 
OutReuelsnow  are  ended :  Tbcfe  our  actors  , 
(As  I  foretold  you)  were  ail  Spirits,  and 
Are  melted  into  Ayrt,  into  thin  Ayrt, 
And  like  the  baftleffe  fabricke  of  this  »ifion 
The  Clowd-caot  Towres,  the  gorgeous  Pallaces  . 
The  rolemne  Temples,  the  great  Globe  tt  (elfc. 
Yea, all  which  it  inherit,  (Hal1  drffolue, 
And Iikethisinfubflamiall Pageant  faded 
Leaucnocarackebehinde:*rarc  fuch  rrtdfe 
Aidreamesaremadeonjand  ostr  little  life 
Is  rounded  with  a  (leepe  t  Sir,  I  am  Text, 
Beare  with  my  weakenrtTe.my  old  braine  a  troubled: 
Be  not  diirutb'd  wrtb  my  iofmnitie, 
If  you  be  pleas'd,  retire  into  my  Celt, 
Andtbercrepolr.aturne  or  two,  lie  walk e 
To  Dill  my  beating  minde. 

Fcr.  Mr.  We  wifti  yootpca.ee.  Ex*. 


Pre.CofDt  with  a  thougl.t ;  I  thank  thee  Artel :  cook 
Enter  Ariel 
Ar.  Thy  thought*  I  cieaoe  to,  what's  thy  pleasure  > 
Pn.  SpnK  :  We  muft  prepare  to  meet  with  Catatm. 
Ar.  I  my  Commander,  when  I  presented  Ceres 
I  thought  to  Isaac  told  thee  of  it,  but  I  fear' J 
Leaf)  I  might  anger  thee. 

Pn.  Sayagain.wheredidlt  thouleauetrtefeTarlott* 

Ar.  I  told  you  Sir.rhey  were  red-hot  wrth  drink  irg, 
So  full  of  valour,ihac  they  fmote  the  tyre 
For  breathing  in  their  faces :  beate  the  ground 
For  killing  of  tbeii  fecte;  yet  alwaies  beoding 
Towards  their  proiect :  then  I  beate  my  Tabor, 
At  which  like  rnback't  colts  they  priekt  their  eases, 
Aduaoc'd  their  eye-lids,  lifted  vp  their  nofes 
As  they  fmelc  mufirke,  to  I  cbarm'd  their  cares 
ThatCalfe-like,  they  my  lowing  follow  d,  through 
Tooth'd  briars.fbarpc  fines,  pricking  gofle.S;  thorns, 
Which  entred  their  fraile  ftiins :  at  laft  1  left  tbern 
I'th'  filthy  rnutied  poole  beyond  yoat  Cell, 
There  dancing  tp  to  th'chins,  that  the  fowle  Lake 
Orc-ftunck  their  feet 

pre.  This  was  well  done  (my  bird ) 
Thy  lhape  inuif.ble  retaine  thou  dill : 
The  trumpery  mmyhoufe,  goe  bring  it  hither 
For  ftaie  to  catch  these  theeues.   ArA  go,  I  goe.  Exit. 

Pn.  ADcuiU.abomc-DeuiiJ.on whofenaturc. 
Nurture  can  neuer  fticke :  on  whom  my  paines 
Humanely  taken,  all,  all  loft,  quite  loft. 
And,  as  with  age,  his  body  ouglicr  grower, 
So  his  minde  cankers ;  I  *ill  plague  them  all . 
Euen  to  roaring  :  Come,  hang  on  them  this  line. 

Eater  Artcll ,  leaden  warn  glittering  nffnreU,  g-c.    Enter 
Caliban,  Strphano,  tnd  Tnneulo,  ttwet. 

Cd.  Pray  yon  tread  foftly,  that  the  blinde  Mole  may 
not  he*  re  afoot  fall :  we  now  are  neere  his  Cell. 

St.  Monfjer.yostr Fairy,*  you  fay  is  a  harmles  Fatty, 
Has  done  little  better  then  plaid  the  lacke  with  »S- 

7Vs».  Moofter,  I  do  fmell  all  horfe-piffe,  at  which 
My  nofeis  in  great  indignation. 

Ste.  So  is  mine.  Ooyouheare  Monfleri  Ifl  fhould 
Takea  difpieafureagamftyou  :  Looke  you. 

Tros.  Than  wert  but  a  loft  Monfter. 

Cat.  Goodmy  Loid,  grue  me  thy  fauout  ftil, 
Be  patient,  for  the  prize  licbting  thee  too 
Shall  hudwinke  this  mtfehance :  therefore  fpeake  foftly, 
All's  bu  Hit  as  midnight  yet, 

Trin.  I,  but  to  loofc  our  bottles  in  the  Poole. 

Ste.  There  is  not  onely  difgrace  and  uifnonoc  ir.  that 
Monfter,  bat  an  infini  tc  lofte. 

7>.  That's  more  to  me  then  my  wetting : 
Yet  this  is  your  harmlcfle  Fairy,  Monfter. 

Ste.  1  will  fetch  off  my  botrle, 
Though  I  be  o're  eares  for  my  labour. 

(al  Pre-thee(my  King)  be  quiet.  Seeft  thoo  heere 
This  is  the  mouth  o'th  CeU :  no  noife.and  entet : 
Do  that  good  mifchecfe.which  may  make  this  iftand 
Thine  ownc  for  cues,  and  I  thy  Catiiea 
For  aye  thy  foot-licker. 

See.  Giae  me  thy  hand, 
I  do  begin  to  haue  bloody  tbocghu. 

Trm.  O  King  Stephana,  O  Peere :  O  worthy  Sufhana, 
Looke  what  a  wardrobe  hecre  is  for  thee. 

Cat  Let  it  alone  thou  foole,  it  is  but  train. 

Tru  Ob,  ho,  Monfter :  wee  know  what  belongs  to  a 
frippery,  O  King  Stefbanm. 

B  s  Ste  Put 
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Ste.  Put  off  that  gowne  (Trwculo)  by  thishandlle 
haue  that  gownc. 

Trt.  Thy  grace  (hall  haue  it.  (meane 

Cat.  The  dropfic  drowne  this  foole ,  what  doe  you 
To  doatc  thus  on  fuch  luggage  .'let's  alone 
And  doe  the  mucther  firfl :  if  he  awake, 
From  toe  to  crowne  hcc'l  fill  our  skins  with  pinches. 
Make  vs  Orange  ft  uffc. 

Ste.  Be  you  quiet  (Mon(tcr)Miflris  line,  is  not  this 
my  IcrVin?  now  is  the  Ietkin  vnder  the  line:  now  lci- 
km  you  ate  like  to  lofe  your  haire.tcproue  a  bald  Ierkin. 

Triir.  Doe,  doc ;  we  ftcale  by  lytic  and  lcucll ,  and't 
like  your  grace. 

Ste.  I  thank  the>:  for  that  icft ;  hecr's  a  garment  for'i: 
Wit  (hall  not  goevn-rewarded  while  lam  King  of  this 
Country:  Stealeby  line  and  leuell.  is  an  excellent  pane 
of  pace :  there's  another  garment  for't. 

Tri.  Monfler ,  come  put  fome  Lime  vpon  your  fin  - 
gers,and  away  with  the  reft. 

Cat  I  will  haue  none  on't :  we  fhall  loofe  our  time, 
And  all  oeturn'dto  Barnacles, or  to  Apes 
With  foreheads  villanous  low. 

Ste.  Monftcr,  lay  to  your  fingers :  helpe  to  bcarc  this 
away,  where  my  hoglhcadot  wineis.orllcturneyou 
out  of  my  kingdoine  :  goc  to,  carry  this. 

Tm  And  tins. 

Sit.  1 ,  and  tins. 

A  mrfpt  efilmtieri  'heard.  Enter  inter  1  Spiriti  mfkepe 
of  Dogiand  Hamuli,  bunting  tliem  abont  >  Praftcro 
and  tAr'tel  fitting  them  on. 

Prt.  Hey  t^Monntaine ,  hey. 

Art.  Siitier :  there  it  goes,  SUaer. 

Prt.  Fury,  Fury :  there  Tyrant,  there .-  harke,  harke. 
Goe,  charge  my  Goblins  that  they  gtinde  their  ioynts 
With  dry  Convulsions,  fhortcn  vp  their  finewet 
With  aged  Cramps,  8c  more pinch-fpottcd  make  them, 
ThcnPard,  orCato'Mouruaine. 

AH.  Harke,  they  rorc 

Pro.  Let  them  be  hunted  foundly ;  At  this  hour e 
Lies  at  my  mercy  all  mine  enemies  : 
Shortly  (hall  all  my  labours  end,  and  thou 
Shalt  haue  the  ayre  at  freedom*:  i  for  a  little 
Follow,  and  doc  me  fcruicc.  (      Exewtt. 


tiAcius  quintus:  Sccena  Trtma. 


Enter  Prolpcio  {in  ha  Magickf  rate i)  and  ArieL 

Pro.  Nowdo'jmyProiciS  gather  to  a  head: 
My  <■  harmes  crack c  not :  my  Spirit s  obey , and  Time  • 
Goes  vpright  with  his  carriage  show's  the  day  > 

%Ar.  On  the  fui  hower,  at  which  time,  my  Lord 
You  faid  our  wotkc  fhould  ccafe. 

Pro.  ldidfayfo. 
When  firft  I  rais'd  the-Tempcft  :  fay  my  Sprit, 
How  fares  the  King,  and 's  followers  i 

jir.  Confin'd  together 
In  the  fame  fafhion,  as  you  gauc  in  charge, 
I uft  as  you  left  them ;  all  pn loners  Sir 
In  the  Lwe-grone  which  weather-fends  your  Cell, 
They  cannot  boudge  till  your  releafe :  T  he  King, 
His  Biother,  and  yours,abidc  all  three diftrafied, 
And  the  remainder  mourning  ouer  them, 
Brim  full  of  forrow,  and  difmay  i  but  chiefly 


Him  that  you  term'd  Sir,  the  good  old  Lord  t/«»uiV, 
His  teares  runs  dowr.e  his  beard  like  winters  drops 
From  eaues  of  reeds :  your  charm  fo  ftrongly  works  'cm 
That  if  you  now  beheld  them,  your  affedions 
Would  become  tender. 

Pro.  Doft thou thinkefo, Spirit? 

Ar.  Mine  would, Sir, were  I  bumsrse. 

Pro.  And  mine  fhall. 
Haft  thou  (which  art  but  aire)  a  touch,  a  feeling 
Of  their  afflictions,  and  fhall  not  roy  feife, 
One  of  their  kinde,  that  rcllifh  all  as  iharpely, 
Paffion  as  they,  be  kindlier  rnou'd  then  thou  art  ? 
Thogh  with  their  high  wrongs  I  am  ftrook  to  th'quick, 
Yet,  with  my  nobler  rcafon,  gainft  my  furie 
Doc  I  take  part :  the  rarer  Action  is 
In  vertue.then  in  vengeance:  they,  being  penitent. 
The  folc  drift  ofmypurpofe  doth  emend 
Not  a  frownc  further :  Goe.releafc  them  Ariel, 
My  Charmes  I  le  breake,their  fences  He  reftore, 
And  they  fhall  be  themfelues. 

Ar.  He  fetch  them,Sir.  £ari*. 

Pro.  Ye  Elues  ofhils.brooks.O.ading  lakes  &  grooes, 
And  ye,  that  on  the  fands  with  printleifc  focxe 
Doe  chafe  the  ebbing-A/>pf««,  and  doe  fiie  him 
When  he  comes  bneke  :  you  demy-Poppets,  that 
By  Moone-fhinedoethegreenefowre  Ringlets  make, 
Whereof  the  Ewe  not  bites  :  and  you,  whole  paflime 
Is  to  make  rmdnigru-MuuSrumps,  that  reioyee 
To  heare  the  folcmne  Curfcwe, by  whofe  ayde 
(Wcake  Mailers  chough  ye  be)  I  haue  bedymn'd 
ThcNoone-udeSun.call'd  forth  chemutcnouswindts, 
And  cwixt  the  greene  Sea,  and  the  azur'd  vaolc 
Set  roaring  warre:  To  the  dread  ratling  Thunder 
Haue  1  giuen  fire,  and  rifted  lenei  fto  wt  Oke 
With  his  owne  Bolt :  The  ftrong  bafs'd  promomotic 
Haue  lmadcOMlie,andby  the  ("purs  pluck'tvp 
The  Pynr,  and  Cedar.  Graues  at  my  v>mmand 
Haue  wak'd  their  fleepcrs,  op'd.and  let  'em  forth 
By  my  fo  potent  Art.  But  this  rough  Mig'icke 
I  hecre  abiurc  :  and  when  1  haue  rcquir'd 
Some  heauenly  Muficke  (which  euen  now  1  do^ 
To  worke  mine  end  vpon  their  Sences,  that 
Thi«  Ayrie-charme  is  for,  lie  breake  my  itafre, 
Bury  it  certaine  fadomes  in  the  earth , 
And  deeper  then  did  eucr  Plummet  found 
lie  drowne  my  booke.  Solemnemnfcie. 

Metre  enters  Ariel  before:  "Then  Alonfo  with  afrmtiekfge- 
J}nre,attendedhy  Gonzalo.  Sebaflian and  Ar.thor.ic  m 
tir;  manner  attended  by  Adrian  andfnnaico  :Tkrj  at 
enter  the  circle  which  Profpeto  hod  mode ^and  there  fluqd 
cb.vrm'd:  which  Profpero  ebftrmig,fteakei. 

A  folemne  Ayre,and  the  befl  comforter, 

To  an  vu  foiled  fancie,  Cure  thy  braines 

(Now  vfelcffe)  boile  within  thy  skull :  there  Hand 

For  you  are  Spell. ftopt. 

Holy  GtnxsdU,  Honourable  man, 

Mine  eyes  ev'n  fociable  to  the  (hew  of  thine 

Fall  fcllowly  drops :  The  cbarme  difioluei  apace, 

And  as  the  morning  fleales  vpon  the  night 

(Melting  the  darkcocfle)  fo  their  riling  fences 

Begin  to  chace  the  ignorant  fumes  that  mantle 

Their  cleerer  reafon.  O  good  Conuih 

My  true  preferucr,  and  a  ioysil  Sir, 

To  him  thou  folio  w'ft ;  I  will  p  ay  thy  graces 

llotrx  both  in  word.and  deede:  Moft  cruelly 

Didft 
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Did  thou  Aienfe,  tU  roe,  sad  ray  daugrttc: : 

Thy  brocket  «ui furtheret  in  the  Act, 

Thou  an  pinch' d  for'r  now  Sticfiim*.  flefh.and  bloud, 

You,  brother  mine,  that  en terrame  ambition, 

EipeBd  remorfc,  and  nature,  w  horn,  with  Stbajcu* 

(WWe  toward  pmebes  therefore  are  mofr  flrong.) 

Would  heere  haoe  kill'd  your  King :  I  do  foe  giuc  thee, 

VnnaruraU  though  thou  ait :  Their  vrsderftanding 

Begins  to  fwcll,  and  the  approcbingcuic 

Will  fhorrly  fill  the  reafonaWe  ihoie 

That  now  ry  foule,  and  muddy  ;  not  one  of  them 

That  yet  lookcs  on  roe,  or  would  know  me:  Ami, 

Fetch  me  the  Hat.  and  Rapier  in  my  Cell, 

I  will  dlfcafc  me,  and  my  felfc  prefent 

Aj  I  was  foroetime  "MJUmt  i  quickly  Spirit! 

Thou  (hah  ere  long  be  free . 

Aral f*gi,wtdbtifii*  turn  bnm. 
trior  'be  Stefrndrt,  there fmck,I, 
l**C*mflifib&,llK, 
There  I  eceecb  vkn  Ovlei  in  me, 
0*  i  In  Sain  backf/daeflie 

after  Summer  merrtlj .  i 

Merrtti, merrily, fkeiUtmtttaw. 
rmdtr'tbtHefem  tbmt  btetgi  m  (fa  Saw. 
Prv,  Why  that's  my  dainty   irttS-  1  fhalimiiTe 
Thee,  but  yes  thou  (halt  haoe  ficedome  :  fo/o/o, 
Jo  the Kingt  Clip,  muifible  as  thou  art. 
There  (halt  thou  finde  the  Marriners  aflccpe 
Vnder  the  Hatches :  the  Maimer  and  the  Boat- fwaine 
Being'awake,  enforce  them  to  this  place ; 
And  prefenOy,  I  pre' thee. 

At    I drmke theatre  before  m*,andrerurn« 
Or  ere  your  pulie  twice  beau.  Ex:i. 

Gem,  Ailtormwu, trouble,  wooder.andamareaerK 
Inhabits  heere  i  fome  heauenjy  power  gulden 
Ou:  of  this  fea  re  full  Country. 

Pre,  Behold  Sir  King 
The  wronged  Doke  of  MHaiae,  Preffer*: 
For  moteaffurance  that  a  huing  Prr.<t 
Do's  now  fyeake  to  thee,  I  embrace  thy  body, 
And  to  thee,  and  thy  Company,  1  bid 
A  hearty  welcome. 

Ala.  Where  thou  beefi  he  or  no, 
Or  fome  inchanted  uiflle  to  abof*  me, 
(  As  late  Ihace  beene)  I  dot  know :  tby  PaQe 
Beats  as  of  Sefh.and  blood  i  and  fince  1  faw  thee, 
TVs  fHichca  of  my  minde  amends ,  with  which 
I  feire  a  madnefie  held  me  :  this  mutt  crane 
(Andifchisbest  all)  amort  ftracgefrory. 
Thy  Dukedome  1  rcfigne,  and  doe  entreat 
Thoc  psrdon  me  my  wrongs ;  But  how  (hold  Prefer* 
Be  lining,  and  be  heere  » 

Pr*.  Firft,  noble  Freud, 
L«  me  embrace  thine  age,  whoie  honor  cannot 
Be  meafur'd,  ot  confin'd. 

Ome..  Whether  this  be. 
Or  be  not,  lie  not  fweare. 
Pr*.  Yoodoeyettafte 
Some  fubtleties  o'rh'lfle,  that  will  not  let  yoa 
Btleette  thmgt  cextainc :  Wclkoece,  ay  friends  all, 
But  yon^ny  brace  ofLot  ds,were  1  fo  minded 
I  heere  could  plucke  his  Highf.efl*  fro  woe  vpon  too 
And  laftjfie  yoa  Ttiiton  I  ■  that  time 
I  will  tell  no  tales. 
Set.  ThcOhteU  fpeato  in  him : 
Pn.  Nor 


For  you  (raoft  wicked  Sit)  whom  to  call  brother 
Would  even  infect  my  mouth,  1  do  1'orgiue 
Thy  ranker:  fauh  |  all  of  them :  and  require 
My  Dukedomc  ofthee.  which,  perforce  I  know 
Thou  rmift  retror*. 

Ait,  If  thou  betJ \Fr<frn 
G'uae  ts  particulars  of  thy  preferuation. 
How  then  haft nxt  »t  heere,  whomttuee  howres  fince 
Were  wrackt  epon  this  fhore  f  where  I  haste  loft 
(How  (harp  the  i-ouit  of  this  remembrance  is) 
My  deere  .oonc  Ferdnmad, 

Pre.  I  am  woe  for't.Sir. 

Alt.  Irreparable  is  the  lone, aodpatience 
Sales,  1 1 i  s  p  i  A  her  cure. 

Pre.  Iiarhetthmke 
Youtuue  not  fboght  her  nelpe,  of  wliofe  foft  grace 
Fot  die  like  lofle,  I  base  bet  fouctaigncajd. 
And  reft  my  felfe  content. 

At*.  You  the  like  lofle? 

Pre    As  great  tome,  as  hue,  and  tdpponabk 
To  make  the  deere  louc,keue  I  meanes  much  weaker 
Then  you  may  call  to  comfort  you ;  foe  I 
Haue  loft  my  daughter. 

Ai*.  A  daughter  ? 
Oil  bcaucits,  that  they  were  liuing  both  in  KJfet 
The  King  and  Queene  there,  that  they  were,  1  wifli 
My  fclfe  were  mitdded  in  that  oo-aie  bed 
W her  enty  for ne  lies:  when  did  you  lefe  your  daughter; 

Pn.  In  this  lafl  Temp  eft.  I  peiceiuethxfe  Lords 
At  this  cneotmteT  doe  lo  much  somite, 
That  they  deuoure  their  rtafon,  and  fearce  thinke 
Their  etesdoe  cfSees  of  Truth :  Their  words 
Arc  natural  i  breath :  but  how  Coeu'r  you  have 
Beeoe  iuf\ied  from  your  fences,  know  fox  certain 
That  I  am  Prefer*,  and  thai  very  Duke 
Which  was  thruft  forth  oiXJe.-xt,  who  mofi  Ararn|ely 
Vpoo  this  fhotef  where  you  were  wratkt)  was  Unatd 
To  be  the  Lord  on't :  No  moreytt  of  this , 
For  'ris  a  Chronicle  of  day  by  day, 
Noc  a  relation  for  a  break-faft.noe 
Befitting  this  (hit  meeting  :  Welcome,  Sift 
This  Cell's  my  Court :  heere  haue  I  few  att  endtnts, 
And  Subiecis  none  abroad;  pray  you  iookein. 
My  Duiedonie  finreyouhauegiueameagune, 
I  \rill  requiteyoa  with  as  good  a  thing. 
At  leaf!  bring  forth  a  wonder,  to  contest  ye 
At  much,  asmemy  Dukedom*. 

rVerr  Prt/bert  difimers  Ferdecand  end  Mtrm&LfUj 
fgmCbejfe. 

Ma-.  Sweet  Lc:d,  ycu  play  mefalfc. 

Ftr.  Nomydearcftlouc, 
I  would  not  for  the  world.  (wrangle, 

Mir.  Yes,  forafcorecf  Kiogdoose*,  you  fhouid 
And  I  would  call  it  fair*  play. 

Alo.  Ifthisprouc 
A  Tifion  of  the  Ifland,one  dcee  So.-ne 
Srwlil  twice  loofe. 

Set.  A  mo  ft  hi  gh  miracle. 

Fee    Though  the  Seas  tbteaten  they  are  merciLn, 
I  haue  ctsrs'd  them  without  caufe. 

At*.  Now  all  the  bleujogs 
Of  a  glad  father,  compafTe  thee  about ; 
A nfe,  and  fay  how  thou  cam'ft  heere* 

i»t>.  O  wonder! 
How  many  'oodly  creatures  are  there  beers* 
How  bcauwou:  wankinde  is  t  O  btsue  neM*  wed  3 
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Thar  hoi  fuch  people  in't. 

j>n.  "Til  new  to  thct.  ^pl»y? 

jilt.  What  ii  this  Maid,  with  whom  thoa  was'tat 
Your  eld'ft  acquaintance  cannot  be  three  houres : 
Is  (he  the  godderTe  chat  hath  (euet'd  v>t 
And  brought  v  s  thus  together; 

per.  Sir,  fhe  is  mortal); 
But  by  immortal!  promdrnce,  fhe'smine; 
I  chofe  her  when  1  could  not  atke  my  Father 
Forhisaduife:  nor  thought  I  had  one  :  She 
Is  daughter  to  this  famous  Duke  of  AliUtim, 
Ofw  horn,  fo  often  I  haue  heard  renowne. 
But ncuer faw before :  ofwhomlhaue 
Receiu'd  a fecond  life ;  and  fecond  Father 
This  Lady  makes  him  to  me. 

Ah.  I  am  hers. 
ButO.how  odly  will  it  found,  that  I 
Mull  4ske  my  chitde  forgiucneffe  ) 

Pro.  There  Sir  (top, 
Let  »s  not  b  urthenour  rcmembrancejawith 
A  heauineflie  that  a  gon. 

G'm.  I  haue  inly  wept, 
Ot  fhould  haue  fpoke  ere  this  \  looke  downe  you  gods 
And  on  this  couple  drop  a  blcfTed  ctowne  ; 
For  it  is  you,  (hat  haue  chalk'd  forth  the  way 
Which  brought  ■»!  hither. 

Ah.  1  fay  Amen,(j»»K//». 

Gen.  Was  Militant  thruft  from  M.Htmt,  that  hii  HTue 
Should  become  Kings  of  Noflei )  O  reioy  ce 
Beyond  a  common  toy.  and  let  it  downe 
With  gold  on  lading  Pillers :  In  one  voyage 
Did  f/ar/fallhet  husband  finde  at  Tunu, 
And  Ftrjmandhc:  brother,  found  a  wife. 
Where  he  himfelfewai  loft  .-  /,"/^«r«,hisDukedome 
In  a  poore  Ifle :  and  all  of  vs.our  felucs, 
When  no  man  was  his  owne. 

Ah,  Giue  me  your  hands ; 
Let  griefe  and  forrow  (till  embrace  his  heart, 
That  doth  not  Willi  you  ioy. 

Gen.  Be  it  fo.  Amen. 

£ nter  Arull,Kiih  the  Mofier  mi  Beatfvmu 
amazstilj  following. 

0  lookeStr.looke  Sir.here  is  more  of  »s : 

1  prophefi'd,  if  a  Gallowes  were  on  Land 

This  fellow  could  not  drowne :  Now  blafphenry, 
Tnat  fwear'A  Grace  ore-boord,not  an  oath  on  Chore. 
Haft  thou  no  mouth  by  land  t 
What  is  the  newes? 

tot.  The  beft  newes  is,  that  we  haue  fafely  found 
Our  King,  and  company :  The  next :  our  Ship, 
Which  but  three  glades  fince,  we  gaueout  fplit, 
Isty  te,  and  yare,  and  braucly  rig'd,  as  when 
We  firft  put  out  to  Sea. 

A'.  Sir,  all  this  fetuice 
Haue  I  done  fince  I  went. 

Vro.  My  trickfey  Spirit. 

t/f/o.  Thefe  are  not  naturall  euens,  they  ftrengthen 
Fromftrange.toftranger ;  fay,  how  came  you  hither/ 

Hot.  1(1  did  thinke,  Sir, I  were  well  awake, 
I'ld  ftriue  ts  tell  you :  we  were  dead  of  fleepe, 
And  (how  we  know  not)  all  dapt  vnder  hatches, 
Where.but  even  now,with  ftrange,and  fcuetall  noyfes 
Ofroring,lr)reekmg,howling,ginglingchaines, 
And  modiuerfitie  of  founds,  all  horrible. 
We  were  awak'd :  ftraight  way,  at  liberty ; 
Where  we,  in  all  our  trim,  ftefhly  beheld 


Our  royall,  good, and  gallant  Ship  /  our  M  after 
Capring  to  eye  her ;  on  a  trice,  fo  pleafe  you, 
Euen  in  a  dreame,  were  we  diuided  from  them, 
And  were  brought  moaping  hither. 

Ar.  WaVt  well  done? 

Pre.  Brauely  (my  diligence)  rhou  fhalt  be  free. 

Ah.  This  is  as  ftrange  a  Mare,  as  ere  men  trod. 
And  there  is  in  this  bulinefle,  more  then  nature 
Was  euer  conduit  of :  fomeOracle 
Muft  recline  our  knowledge. 

Pro.  Sir,myLeigc, 
Doe  not  infeft  your  minde,  with  beating  on 
The  ftrangenefte  of  this  bufinctTe^at  piclit  leifure 
(Which  fhalt  be  fhortly  fingle)  Tie  tefolue  you, 
(Which  to  you  fhall  feeme  probabje)  of  euery 
Thefe  happend  accidents  i  till  when.be  cheerefull 
And  thinke  of  each  thing  well :  Come  hither  Spirit, 
Set  C*lAmt  and  his  companions  free : 
Vntye  the  Spell  .•  Ho  wfares  my  gracious  Sir  » 
There  ate  yet  miffing  of  your  Companie 
Some  few  odde  Lads,  rhat  you  remember  not 

Enter  Ariel,  driumgin  Caliban ,  Stephana,  anj 
Trincult  in  their jlelne  Apparell. 

Ste.  Eurry  man  fhift  for  all  the  tell,  and  let 
No  man  take  care  for  himfelfe ;  for  all  is 
But  fortune  i  (tragic  Bully-Monftet  Ccrajio. 

Tn.  If  thefebrtruefpicswhichlweateinmyhead, 
here's  a  goodly  fight. 

Cat.  O  Setetci,  thefe  be  bcaue  Spirits  indeede 
HowfinemyMafteris?  Iamafraid 
He  will  chaltifeme. 

Set.  Ha. hat 
What  things  are  thefe,  my  Lord  Anthemo  ? 
Will  money  buy  em .' 

*nt.  Very  like  .-one  of  them 
Is  a  plaine  Fi lb,  and  n o  doubt  marketable. 

In.  Matke  but  the  badges  of  thefe  men.my  Lords, 
Then  fay  if  they  be  ttue :  This  mifhapenknaue ; 
H  is  Mother  was  a  Witch,  and  one  fo  ftrong 
That  could  controle  the  Moone  ;  make  flowes.and  ebs 
And  deale  in  her  command,  without  her  power  i 
Thefe  three  haue  robd  me,and  this  demy-diuell ; 
(For  he's  a  baftatd  one)  had  plotted  with  them 
To  take  my  life :  two  of  thefe  Fell  owes,  you 
Muft  know.and  owne.thts  Thing  of  darkenelTe,I 
Acknowledge  mine. 

Cat.  I  fhall  bepincht  to  death. 

Ale.  It  not  this  Stephana,  my  drunken  B'Jtler  ? 

Set.  Heisdrunkenowt 
Where  had  he  wine? 

Ale.  And  Trvtcult  is  reeling  ripe  s  whete  fhould  they 
Finde  this  grand  Liquor  that  hath  gilded'em  ? 
How  cam'lt  thou  in  this  pickle? 

Tri.  I  haue  bin  in  fuch  a  pickle  fince  I  (aw  you  laft, 
That  I  feare  me  will  neuer  out  of  my  bones : 
I  fhall  not  feare  fly-blowing. 

Set.  Who  how  now  Sitphnne? 

Ste.  O  touch  me  not.I  am  not  Srtp>nmc,bat  aCr  amp , 

'Pre.  You'ldbeKingo'thelfle.Sirha? 

Sit.  I  fhould  haue  bin  afore  one  then. 

Ale.  Thisisafltangething  asere  llook'don. 

Tre.  Heisas  dlfproporiion'dinhii  Manners 
Asinhisfhape:  GoeSirha,  tomyCell, 
Take  with  you  your  Companions :  as  yoo  looke 
To  haue  my  pardon,  (rim  it  handfomely. 

CtL  I  that  I  will :  and  lie  be  wife  hereafter , 

And 
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And  feekc  for  grace :  what  t  chtice  double  Afie 
Wu  I  co  raicthis  drunkitd  tbragod  / 
And  worffkip  tHisduH  footc * 

/">■».  Gocto,away.  (found  it 

.<<&.  Hence ,  »nd  beftow  yow  luggage  Where  you 
Set.  Orftale  it  rather. 

f <•«,  Sit,  I inuite yoot  Highnefle, end yout tratoe 
To  my  poo  re  Cell :  where  yoo  fhalhatte  your  reft- 
For  this  onenight.  which  put  of  i: ,  lie  wafte 
With  fuch  difcourfe,  u  I  not  doubt, (hall  make  U 
Gocquickeaway:  TheRofy  ofrr.ylife, 
And  the  particular  accidents,  gon  by 
Since  I  came  to  this  Hie :  And  in  the  moene 
i'le  bring  you  to  your  Chip ,  and  fo  to  Nrfn, 


Whetelbauehopetofee  tr.c  nuptial! 
Or  thefe  oar  deere-belou'd,  foinnnized. 
And  thence  retire  me  to  my  MiJUme,  what 
Eoery  third  thought  dull  be  my  gri ue. 

Alt.  I  long 
T-o  heare  the  flory  of  yout  life  ;  which  muft 
Take  the  care  (tamgely. 

Pro.  I'le  deliuer  all, 
And  promife  you  caune  Seta,  aufpiciou*  galea. 
And  &ile,  fo  expeditious,  that  Irjall  catch 
Your  Royall  fleet*  farre  off  :My  ,*■«■/ jchicke 
That  is  thy  charge:  Then  to  the  Ehmtntt 
Be  free,  arid  fare  thou  well  :  pleafe  you  draw  neereJ 
ixtu.it  omati. 


EPILOGVE, 

ipoken  by <Pro/pero. 

\JOmmyChermes  are  aRoro-threirvt, 

^*  Andnbatftre*gtb  ihtue'smineowne. 

Which  timed  firm :  new' tit  true 

t  tnufi  be  bttrc  cmfinde  by  yeut 

Or  fern  fa  Naples,  Let  me  vat 

Since  theue  my  Dukedemegot , 

And  pardon' d  the  deceiuer,  cUrtS 

Irakis  ban  JjUnd,  by  your  SpeSy 

But  rcleofi  me  from  my  binds 

With  the  heipe  cfp our  god "birds : 

Cattle  breath  of y curs,  my  Stilts 

Mufifiil,  or  life  my  proieel fit  let, 

which  wits  to  pleafe:  Now  I  want 

Spirits  to  enforce ;  Art  toinchasrt. 

And  my  ending  it  a'cj/a/rc, 

Fnieffel  be  relteu'd  by  prater 

Urhschptercesji,  thatittffaults 

Mercy  itfelje,  and  frees  id f suits. 

As  you  from  crimes  rtould  Derdett'dbr, 

La  jour  Indulgence  [eimefrte.  Exit. 


TheScene,an  vivinhabited  Ifland 
3\(ames  of  the  dflors. 

Alonfi.K.of Naples' 

Sebaflian  his  Brother. 

Pro fp  ero,  the  right  Duke  0/ Mi  Using. 

Antbonio  hts  btotherjbe  vfurptng  Duke  ofMiSustt 

Ferdinand,  Son  to  the  King  of  Naples. 

Cont.aU,  an  htr.eji  old  C  ounce  far. 

Adrian,  &  Franctfco,  Lords. 

Caliban,  a/aluagt  and  defirmedjlaue. 

Trine olo,a  lifter. 

Jtepbano,  a  drunken  Butler. 

Mafia  eft  Ship. 

Butt-Swatne 

Uarrinert. 

Miranda  daughter  to  Pr often* 

ArteUyanaym  fttris. 

Irir 

Ceres 

run*  J,  Spirits. 

Nytnphes 

Reapers 
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THE 

Two  Gentlemen  of  Verona. 


*J  Hutprimur,  Scena  prima. 


Vtlatar :  Pttthtm,  and  Sftid. 

Vtlentim. 
ilafe  to  perfwade,  my  lotting  Prethtm ; 
•Hcmst-ke*ping.youth,riau«  euer  homely  wits, 
Wer't  not  affection  chsmes  thy  tender  dayes 
To  the  fweet  glaunces  ofthy  honour'd  Lout, 
I  rather  would  entreat  thy  company, 
To  fee  the  wonders  of  the  world  abroad , 
Then  (liuing  dully  fluggardii'd  at  home} 
Wear*  out  thy  youth  with  OiapelsfTe  idlenefle. 
But  fincethou  lou'ftj  loue  ttill,and  thrive  therein, 
Euen  as  I  would,  when  1  to  loue  begin. 

Pre.  Wilt  thou  be  gone?  Sweet  Vtltntiiu  adtw, 
Thinke  on  thy  Preibrm,  when  thou(hap'ly)fee(t 
Some  rare  note-worthy  obicftinthy  crsuaile. 
Wifh  me  partaker  in  thy  happine(T«, 
When  thou  do'ft  meet  good  hap ;  and  in  thy  danger, 
(If  euer  dancer  doe  enuiron  thee) 
Commend  thy  grieuance  to  my  holy  prayer.!, 
For  I  will  be  thy  beadef-tnan,  Vtlentint. 

Vtl.  And  on  a  ioue-b ooke  pray  for  my  fueceffe  t 

Pn.  Vpon  fomebookt  I  loue,  Tie  pray  for  tbee. 

Vd.  That's  on fomefriallow  Stone  of  deepeloue. 
How  yong  Lanier  croft  the  Fit  Be/pern. 

Pre.  That's  a  deepe  Storie,  of  a  deeper  loue. 
For  he  was  more  then  ouet-fhooes  in  tout 

Vet  'Tistrue;  for  you  areouer-bootes  in  loue, 
And  yet  you  neuer  (worn  the  Heleffent 

Pre.  Ouer  the  Bootes?  nay  glue  me  not  the  Boots. 

Vtl.  No,  I  will  not;  fot  it  boots  thee  not. 

Pre.  What*  (gronet: 

Z>tl.  To  be  in  loue ;  where  fcorne  is  bought  with 
Coylooks,wirhhart-foreiighca:  one  fading  moments 
With  twenty  watchfull,  weary  .tedious  nights;    (mirth, 
If hap'ly  won.perhaps  a  haplefle  game , 
If  loft,  why  then  a  grttUous  labour  won , 
How  euer  i  but  a  folly  bought  with  wit. 
Otelfeawit,byfollyyanquifhed 

Pre.  So,  by  your  circumftance.you  call  me  foole. 

V  «/.So,byyourcircumftance,lfetreyou'llproue 

Pre.  TistoueyouciuilUt,  I  am  pot  Loue. 

Vet.  Loue  is  your  mafter,for  he  matters  you ; 
And  he  that  is  fo  yoked  by  a  foole, 
Methinkesftlouldootbechronicledforwife. 

Pre.  Yet  Writers  fay ;  as  in  the  fwecteft  Bud, 
The  eating  Canker  dwels;  fo  eating  Loue 
Inhabits  in  the  fineft  wits  of  all. 

Vtl.  And  Writers  fay;  at  the  moft  forward  Bud 


tt  eaten  by  the  Canker  ere  it  blow, 
Euenfoby  Loue,  the  yong.and  tender  wit 
Istum'd  to  folly,  Wafting  in  the  Bud, 
Looting  his  verdure,  euen  in  the  prime. 
And  all  the  faite  efreetr  of  future  hopes. 
But  wherefore  wafte  I  time  to  counjaile  thee 
That  art  *  votary  to  fond  dtfire  f 
Once  more  adieu :  my  father  at  the  Road 
Expects  my  comming,  there  to  fee  me  fhip'd. 

Pre    And  thither  will  1  bring  tbee  VtUntnt. 

Vtl.  Sweet fr«r6rj», no;  Now  let  vstakt  our  leave: 
To  ^MiUtnt  let  me  heare  from  thee  by  L  etters 
Ofthy  fuccefle  in  loue ;  and  what  newts  else 
Betideth  herein  abfence  of  thy  Friend: 
And  Ilikewifc  will  rifite  tbee  with  mine. 

Pre.  Al!  happinefle  bechance  to  thee  in  MiiUhn. 
Vtl.  As  much  to  you  at  home.-  and  fo  farewell.   Zxtt. 

Pre.  He  after  Honour  hunts,  I  after  Loue  i 
He  leaues  his  friendt.to  dignifii  them  more; 
1  loue  my  felfe,  my  friends,  and  all  for  loue  I 
Thou  Imlit  thou  hanmttamorphis'd  mt; 
Mide  me  negleci  my  Studies,  loofemy  ilme; 
Warre  with  good  counfaile,  fet  the  world  at  nought; 
Made  Wit  with  mufing.wtakej  hart  fick  with  thought. 

Sf.  SuPretbiw  :  'faueyoU  riawyou  my  Matter? 
Pr».But  now  he  parted  heme  to  rmbarque  foiMiitm. 

Sf.   Twenty  to  one  then, he  is  fhip'd  already. 
And  I  haue  plaid  the  Shetpe  in  loofing  him. 

Pre.  Indeede  a  Sheepe  doth  very  often  ftrsy, 
And  if  the  Shephcard  be  awhile  away. 

Sf.  You  conclude  that  my  Matter  is  i  Shephuid  then, 
and  I  Sheepe V 

Pre.  I  doe. 

Sf.  Why  then  my  homes  art  his  hornet,  whether  I 
wakeorfltepe. 

Pre.  A  filly  anfwere,  and  fitting  well  a  Sheepe. 

Sf.  This  prouei  me  (till  a  Sheepe. 

Pre.  True  t  and  thy  Mafter  a  Shepheard. 

Sf.  Niy,  that  Jcindenybyacircumftance. 

Pre.  It  (hall  go* hard  but  ileproue  it  by  another. 

Sf.  The  Shepheard  feekes  the  Sheepe,  and  not  the 
Sheepe  tht Shepheard  j  but  lfeeke  my  Matter,  and  my 
Mafter  feekes  not  me :  therefore  1  am  no  Sheepe 

Pre.  TheSheepe  for  fodder  follow  the  Shepheard, 
the  Shepheard  for  foode  followes  not  the  Sheepe  i  thou 
for  wages  followtft  thy  Matter,  thy  Mafter  for  wages 
followes  not  thue :  therefore  thou  art  a  Sheepe. 

Sf.  Such  another  proofe  will  make  me  crybal 

Pre.  But  do 'ft  thou  heart-  gau'ft  thou  my  Letter 
to/Wnr 

Sp.l 
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Sf.  I  Sir :  I  (i loft-Mutton)  gaue  your  letter  to  ber 
(alac'c-Muiton)and/be  (Uac'ii-Muiton)gsue  roee(a 
loft- Mutton)  nothing  formyUbour. 

fr§.  Here's  too  fmall  »  Pafture  foe  fuch  Rare  of 
Muttons. 

Sf.  If  the  ground  be  oaer-charg'd,  yoo  wertbeft 
ftiekebtr. 

Pn.  Niy, in  that  you  areaftray :  'cweze  beil  poeadl 
you. 

Sf.  NaySir,  leffe  then  a  pound  (hall  feme  me  for  «- 
rjrrogyour  Letter. 

Pr*.  You  miftake  •,  I  meant  the  pound,  a  Pirtfo!  A 

Sf.  From  a  pound  to  a  pin?  foldftouerandouer, 
Ti  J  threefold  tooHrtle  for  carrying  a  letter  to  your  loua 

Pn.  But  what  faidfhet" 

Sf.  I. 

Pr*.  Nod-L  why  that's  noddy. 

Sf.  YoumiftookeSirtifayfhedidnodj 
And  you  aske  me  if  lie  did  nod,  and  1  fay  1. 

Prt.  And  that  fet  together  is  noddy. 

St.  Now  you  haue  taken  the  paints  to  fet  &  »§►■ 
thcr,take  it  for  your  piines. 

Prt.  No.rfo,  you  ftiall  haue  itfor  bearing  the  fcttiR 

Sf.  Well.Iperceiuelmuftbefaioetobcarewithjga* 
Prt.  Why  Sir.how  doe  yoo  bcare  with  me. ) 
Sf.  Marry  Sir,  the  letter  reiyorderly, 
Hauing  nothing  but  the  word  noddy  for  my  pilot?*  • 

Prt.  Bcfhrew  me,but  you  haue  a  qui  eke  writ. 

Sf.  And  yet  it  cannot  ouer-takeyourflowporfe. 

Pn.  Come,  come,  open  the  matter  in  butte  |  mhtt 
(aid  (he. 

Sf.  Open  your  pnrfe,  that  the  money , and  the  nutter 
may  be  both  at  once  deliuered. 

frt.  WellSir:beteIsforyourpain«s«rbatfaid£h£> 

Sf.  TruelySir.Ithinke  you'll  hardly  win  her. 

Pru  Why?<ould'(tthogperceiuefomuchrromher) 

Sf.  Sir,  1  could  perceiue  nothing  at  all  from  herj 
No,not  fo  much  as  a  ducket  for  delinering  yoarterrer  : 
And  being  fo  hard  :o  me, that  brought  your  minde; 
I  feare  (he'll  prone  as  hard  to  you  in  telling  your  minde. 
Ciueher  no  token  buc  ftones.for  (he's  m  bard  u  (reelc 

Prt.  What  faid  (he,  nothing  i 

Sf.  No.not  fo  much  at  rake  this  for  thy  pains  (roej 
To  teftifie  yoor  bounty,!,  thank  yoo,  you  haue  ceftero'd 
In  requital  whereof,  henc«fortb,carry  your  letters  yOCX 
Ceifes  AndfoSir.rlecomnieodyoutomyMafter. 

Pn.  Go,go,be  cone  .to  fane  yoor  Ship  fromwrackj 
Which  cannot  perilh  hauing  tbee  abotrde, 
Being  deftirt'd  toa  drier  death  on  fhore* 
I  muft  goe  fend  fome  better  McrSenger, 
Ifeare  my  laUt  would  not  daigoe  my  lines, 
Receuiing  them  5  ore  fucb  a  worthlciTe  post. 


Scorn*  Secunda, 


Er,er  Iiducd  Lasttu, 

hi.  Bvrtfty£4tr<Tr/(n&w\veireiiorie) 
Woold'ft  thou  then  coanfaile  me  to  fall  in  MM? 
Imc.  I  Madam,  fo  you  (tumble  not  vnhoodfitSfa 
lid.  OfaUtbeftirerefortofGerKlcBiea, 
That  coery  day  withparlcerKOtmtereie, 


In  thy  opinion  which  b  worthieft |m  i 

La.  Pleate  yoo  repeat  their  namea^le  fltsw  niy  ttis^t, 
According  to  my  (hallow  dniplc  skill. 

As,  W hat  thinklt  thou  ofthefiire  fir  Egtsmetre) 

La.  AsofaKnight,weli-fpokery>ear,ajidfiuei 
But  were  I  you  he  neuer  (hould  be  m  me. 

la.  What  think'ft  thou  of  the  rich  (JKereMal 

La.  Well  of  his  weahh ;  but  of  himfc  rfe.fo.fo, 

la.  What  think 'ft  thou  of  the  gentle  Prtthevt  t 

Lm.  Lord,Lord :  to  fee  what  folly  raignei  in  vs. 

la.  How  now?  whttmeants  thia  paffior.  at  Ki.  n*tr»* 
La.  Pardon  deare  Madam/ns  a  paffing  flume. 
That  I  (wiworthy  body  as  I  am) 
Should  cenfure  thus  on  loueiy  Gentlemen) 

la.  Whynotori^rwiMa.asofall  the  reft? 

L*.  Then  thus  .•  of  many  good,I(hinke  bim  befi. 

taL  Yourrtafoo? 

La.  Ihaoeoootherburawomansreafoo/ 
I  thinke  hira  fo.becaufe  It  broke  him  fo. 

Jal.  And  would'll  thou  hane  me  cafl  my  loue  oa  hjorf 

£».  I  .-if you  thought  your  loue  not  caft  away. 

•4  Why  bt,of  all  the  refl,  hath  neuer  mou'd  me. 

La.  Yethe.ofallthereftJthinkebeftJoaesye. 

laL  His  little  fpeaking,ftiewes  his  loue  but  ImalL 

La.  Fire  that  adofeft  kept,burneimo(t  of  all. 

ML  They  doe  not  loue,that  doenotfhen  their  I  our. 

Lb.  Oh^bey  loue  leaft,  that  let  men  know  thdtloue. 

IM.  I  would  I  knew  his  minde. 

La.  Perufe  this  paper  Madam. 

laL.  To  /alia:  fay  /rom  whom? 

Lm.  Thai  the  Contents  will  fhew, 

M  Sayjay;  who  gate  it  thee? 

La.  S  ■'rf«/rtrw/page:8c  fentluhi-kfrompr-ftnc/; 
He  would  haue  giuen  it  you,but  I  being  in  the  way, 
Did  hi  your  Dame  receiue  it  .-pardon  the  fault  I  pray, 

laL  Now  (by  my  modefty)  a  goodly  Broker : 
Dart  you  prefume  to  harbour  wanton  lino  i 
To  whilper,  aod  eoufprre  againft  my  youth  ? 
Now  tnift  me,  'tis  an  office  of  great  worth, 
And  you  an  ojficer  fit  for  the  place : 
There  t  take  the  paper  \  fee  it  be  retum'd, 
Or  elfe  retutne  no  more  into  my  fight. 
La.  To  plead  for  loue,  defer ues  mote  fee,t>.enn«e, 

ltd.  Willyebegon? 

Lm.  That  you  may  ruminate.  £rit. 

lal  And  yet  I  would  I  had  ore-look'd  the  Letter ; 
It  were  a  fhamero  eall  her  backe  againe, 
And  pray  her  to  a  fauk/or  which  I  chid  ber. 
What  Tooieis  (he,thacknowei  I  am  a  Maid, 
Asd  would  not  force  the  letter  to  nryviews' 
Sioce  Maidet,  in  modefty,  fay  no, to  that. 
Which  they  would  haue  the  pr offerer  con  ftrue.  L 
PJe,  fie :  how  way-ward  is  this  foolifh  loot; 
That  (like  a  teflie  Babe)  will  faatch  cheNiuff, 
Aod  ptefently,  all  humbled  ihTe  the  Rod  ? 
He-wcburlifhly,  I  chid  lacttu  hence, 
When  willingly,!  would  haue  bad  her  here  > 
How  tngerly  I  uught  my  brow  to  frowne. 
When  inward  ioy  enfor c*d  my  heart  to  fraile  ? 
\fy  peorumce  it,  to  call  Lucent  backe 
And  aske  rcrniffion,  for  my  folly  paA. 
What  hoe :  Laceua. 

Lm.  What  would  your  Ladilhrp 
lal.  Is'eneeredinocr timer 

La,  I  would  it  were, 
TJatxyoaoaighrkillyoiiTfioaaxkeoe  your  meat, 

Aod 
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And  not  vpon  your  Maid. 

fa.  VVh3t  n  t  that  ycju 
Tookc  vn  fo  gingerly? 

Ln.  Nothing. 

In.  Why  did  ft  thou  I  toope  then .' 

Ln.  Totakeapapervp,thatIlctfall> 

lid.  And  it  that  paper  nothing? 

Ln.  Nothing  concerning  me. 

fal.  Then  let  it  lye.for  thofe  thatit  eoncernes. 

Ln.  Madam,it  will  not  lye  where  it  ccncernct, 
VnlefTc  it  haue  a  falfe  Interpreter. 

fal.  Some  loue  of  your  j.haih  writ  to  you  in  Rime. 

Lh   Thatlmight itng  nf  Madam)  toa  tunc  a 
Giuc  me  a  Note,  your  Ladifhip  can  fct 

/<•'.'.  As  little  by  fuch  toyei,ii  may  be  polTible  t 
Bcft  ling  it  to  the  tune  of  Light  OtLtue. 

Lm.  ltittooheauyforfolightatune. 

fa.  Heauy  ?  belike  it  hath  tome  burden  then  i 

Lm.  I :  and  rocWious  were  ii,wouidyoufing!t, 

/*.  And  why  not  you? 

L*.  I  cannot  teach  fo  high. 

In.    Let's  fct  y out  Song 

How  now  Minion? 

Ln.  Keepe  tune  there  fiilljfoyou  will fog  it  cut,  i 
And  yet  me  thinket  1  do  not  like  thia  tust. 

fa    You  doe  not  I 

Lm.  No  f  Madam)  tit  too  fharpe. 

fa.  You  (Minion)  ate  too  faucie. 

Lm.  Nay, now  you  arc  too  fiat; 
And  mart e  the  concord.vvith  too  harm  a  defcam ; 
There  wantetb  but  a  M  cane  to  fill  your  Song. 

As.  The  meane  it  dround  with  you  vnr  u)y  bafc. 

La.  Indcede  I  bid  the  bafe  for  Prttbttm. 

fa.  This  babble fhil!  not  hencefotili  iroubleme; 
Here  ii  a  coile  with  proteftatioti  i 
Goe.get  you  gone:  and  let  the  paper*  lye  .• 
You  would  be  fingring  them,to  anger  me. 

La. She  makes  it  fttage,but  (Vie  would  bebefl  plest'd 
To  be  fo  angred  with  another  Letter. 

In.  N  ay,  would  I  were  fo  angred  with  the  fame  I 
Oh  hateful)  hands, to  tearc  fuch  louing  word>  ( 
Injurious  Wafpes,  to  feede  on  fuch  i'weet  hony  , 
And  kill  the  Bees  that  yeelde  it.with  your  ftings  s 
He  kilTe  each  feucrall  paper ,  for  amendt  i 
Looke,here  it  writ.kindc  Inlia :  mkindeMu, 
At  in  reuenge  of  thy  ingratitude, 
I  throw  thy  name  againft  the  bruzing-ftooet. 
Trampling  comempttioufly  on  thy  difdaine. 
And  here  is  writ,  Line  mmnded  Tntbem. 
Poore  wounded  name:  my  bofome.as  a  bed, 
S  hall  lodge  thee  till  thy  wound  be  throughly  heal'd ; 
And  thus  1  iearch  it  with  a  foueraigne  kilTe. 
But  twice.or  thrice,  war  Protbna  writ  ten  downes 
Be  calme  (good  wirtde)  blow  not  a  word  away, 
Till  I  haue  foundeach  letter,  in  the  Letter, 
Except  mine  own  name:Thai,fome  whirle-windc  txire 
Vmo  a  ragged,fearefull,har>ging  Roeke, 
And  throw  it  thence  into  the  raging  Sea. 
Loe  .here'in  one  I  ine  it  his  name  twice  writ  •• 
fiore firr/me  Pntbem,  ftjfanalt  Pntbtta  : 
Tt  the /wet  t  luUa .-  that  ile  tcare  •  way : 
And  yet  I  will  not,  nth  fo  prettily 
He  couples  it,  to  his  complaioingNamet  j 
Thus  will  I  fold  them,  one  Tpon  another ; 
Now  kifle,embrace,contend,doe  what  yoovrilL 
Lm.  Madam:  dinner  isrtady.  and yoarfetberftsiea. 


fa.  Well,letvsgoe. 

Lm.  What,fhall  thefe  papers  Iye,like  Tel-tales  here  ? 

lm.  If  you  refpeft  them;  heft  to  take  them  vp. 

Ln.  Nay, I  was  taken  vp.for  laying  them  downc. 
Yet  here  they  fhall  not  lye,  for  catching  cold. 

lm.  I  fee  you  haue  a  months  minde  to  them. 

L"  1  (Madam)  you  may  fay  what  fights  you  fee ; 
I  fee  things  too,a!though  you  tudgc  I  winke. 

lm,  Comc,come,wiItj>leafeycagoc,  Exeunt. 


Sccsna  Tenia, 


Enter  Unttmit  and  Tamtnmt,  Prothtue. 

*Ant.  Tell  me  Pantbint,  what  fad  talke  was  that, 
Where  with  my  brother  held  you  in  the  Cloyftcr? 
Pan.  'Twat  of  hit  Nephew  tr<>tbem,youx  Sonne. 
Ant.  Why  *  what  of  him? 

7m.  Htwondred  that  your  Lordfhip 
Would  fufTcr  him.to  ipend  his  youth  at  home, 
While  other  men,  of  (lender  reputation 
Put  forth  their  Sonncs.tofeekeprcfetment  out. 
Some  to  the  warres,  to  try  their  fortune  there  j 
Some,  to  difcouer  lflaocU  fane  away  i 
Some.to  the  Audious  Vniuerfitiet ; 
For  any.or  for  all  thefe  cxercifet, 
Hefaid,that?r»rtr*»,yo«ir  fonne.was  meet; 
And  did  rcqueft  me,  to  importune  you 
To  let  him  lpend  hit  time  no  more  at  home ; 
Which  would  be  great  impeachment  to  his  ige, 
ln  hauing  knowne  no  trauaile  in  hit  youth. 

Ant.  Nor  need'il  thou  much  importune  nit  to  that 
Whereon,thit  month  I  haue  bin  liamering. 
I  haue  confider'd  well,  his  lolTe  of  time. 
And  how  he  cannot  be  a  per  feci  mart, 
No*  being  tryed.and  tutord  in  the  world  .- 
Experience  it  by  induftry  atchieu'd, 
And  perfected  by  the  fwift  courfc  of  time  t 
Then  tell  me.whcther  were  I  bcft  tp  lend  him  ! 

Pan.  Ithinke  your  Lordfhip  is  not  ignoi-anc 
How  his  companion,  youthfull  Valentin, 
Attends  the  Emperour  in  his  roy all  Court. 

Ant.  I  know  it  well.  (thitjicr. 

Pan.  'Twere  good,  I  thinfce,  your  Lordfhip  fenthita 
There  (hall  he  pceitifc  Tilts.and  Turnaments  \ 
Heare  fweet  difcourfe,  conuerfc  with  Nobk-men, 
And  be  in  eye  of  euery  Excrcifc 
Worthy  his  youth,  and  noblenetT*  of  birth. 

Ant.  I  like  thy  counfaile :  well  haft  thou  aduji'cf- 
And  that  thou  rraift  oerceiuc  bow  well  1  like  it, 
The  execution  of  it  (hall  make  kno  woe ; 
Euen  with  the  fpeediefl  expedition, 
I  will  dilpatch  him  to  the  Emperor;  Court. 

>»4is.  To  morrow.may  it  plcafe  you,£es  Aifbnji, 
With  other  Gentlemen  of  good  eftceme 
Arc  iournying,  to  Galutc  the  Emperor, 
And  to  commend  their  fetuicc  so  his  will. 

Ant.  Good  company:  with  themfhall  PrtrhrxrgjO : 
And  in  good  time :  now  will  we  breske  with  him. 

Prv.  Sweet  Loue/weet  linesfweet  life. 
Here  is  her  hand,  the  agent  of  her  heart ; 
Here  is  her  oath  for  loue.bcr  honors  paune  ; 
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O that  cut  Fathers  would  ippljud  ou:  louts 
To feale  our  happinefle  with  their  content  1. 

F r#.  Oh  heauenly  /■/■«. 

>»(.How  now?  Wh*t  Letter  ire  you  reading  there? 

?r».  Mly't  pleafc  your  Lordfhip,  'tis  1  viord  or  two 
Of  commendations  fent  from  P"tltmtme ; 
Deliuet'd  by  a  friend,  that  came  from  him. 

At.  Lend  me  the  Letter  :  Let  me  fee  what  newes. 

Pr».  There  it  00  newest  (my  Lord)but  that  he  write* 
How  happily  he  lines,  how  well-belou'd, 
And  daily  graced  by  the  Emperor; 
WiGiing  me  with  him,  partner  of  his  fortune. 

Am.  And  how  ftind  yo»J  affected  to  hi  j  wi(h? 

Prt.At  one  relying  on  your  Lor  dOiips  will, 
And  not  depending  on  hit  friendly  wifh. 

Ant.  My  will  is  fomethingforted  with  his  wifh: 
Mufe  not  that  I  thus  fodatnty  proceed ; 
For  what  I  will,  I  will,  and  there  an  end: 
I  smrefolu'd.that  thou fhaltfpendfbme  tiro* 
With  KdUwfhiu,  in  the  Emperors  Court : 
What  maintenance  he  from  his  friends  receiues, 
Like  exhibition  thou  (halt  haue  from  me , 
To  morrow  be  in  readinelTe.  to  goe, 
Ezcofe  it  not :  fori  am  peremptory. 

Pre.  My  Lord  1  cannot  be  fo  foone  prou'ided  , 
Pleafe  you  deliberate  a  day  or  two. 

Am.  Look  what  thou  want'ft  fhalbe  fent  alter  thee: 
No  mote  of  flay :  to  morrow  thou  muft  goe; 
Come  on  Pmbme  ;  you  (hall  be  imployd, 
To  haflen  on  his  Expedition. 

P n.  Thus  haue  1  fhund  the  fire,  forfeare  ofburning 
And  dreneh'd  me  in  the  fea  .where  I  am  drown'd. 
I  fear*d  to  fhew  my  Father  lulm  Letter, 
Leaft  he  fhould  take  exceptions  to  my  loue, 
And  with  the  vantage  of  mine  owne  excuse 
Hath  he  excepted  mod  againft  my  loue. 
Oh,  how  this  fpring oflouc  rtfembleth 
Thevncerraine  glory  of  an  Aprill  day. 
Which  now  fhewes  all  the  beauty  of  the  Sun, 
And  by  and  by  a  do  wd  takes  all  away. 

Pm.  Sir  Prdhent,  yoor  Fathers  call's  foryoo, 
He  is  in  haft,  therefore  I  pray  you  go. 

Prt,  Why  this  it  is  :  my  heart  accords  thereto, 
And  yet  a  thoutand  times  it  anfwer'i  no. 

Cxeuwt.       Finii. 


zAUusfecundm:  Sccena  'Prima. 


Euttr  Vtlentimt,  Speed,  SiUU. 

Speed.  Sir,  your  Gloue. 

Vile*.  Not  mine:  my  Glouetare  on, 

Sf.  Why  then  this  maybe  yours:  for  this  is  but  one 

XJaI.  Ha?  Let  me  fee :  I,  giue  Ume,  it's  mine : 
Sweet  Ornament,  that  deckes  1  thing  dtuinc, 
Ah  Siluin,  Stint*. 

Speed.  Madam  SilnU  1  Madam  SUnu. 

;V.  How  now  Swtva? 

Speed.  Shee  is  not  within  hearing  Sir. 

PW.  Why  fir,  who  bad  you  call  her? 

Speed.  Yourv.'orfhipuT.orelfelmiftooke. 

V4.  Well  :youTlfhU  be  too  forward. 

Speed.  And  yet  I  wi  s  1  aft  chid  den  for  being  too  flow. 


VeU,  Goe  to,fir,  tell  me:do  you  know  Madam  SUnul 

Speed.  Sbee  that  your  worfhip  loues  ? 

Vmi.  Why,  how  know  you  that  I  am  in  loae? 

Speed.  Marry  by  thefe  Cpeciall  raarkes  :  firft.you  hane 
leam'd  (like  Sir  Pr»tbeui)to  wreath  your  Armes  like  a 
Male-contentuorellifhaLoae.fongjlikeaT^ln-rcd- 
breaft :  to  walke  alone  like  one  that  had  the  pcftilcnce : 
to  figh,  like  a  Schoole-boy  that  had  loft  his  A.  "B.  C.  to 
weep  like  a  yong  wench  that  had  buried  her  Grandam  : 
tofaft,  like  one  that  takes  diet:  to  watch,  like  one  that 
: circs  robbing : to fpeake puling ,  like a  beggar  at  Ha). 
low-Maffe:You  were  wont, when  you  laughed,to  crow 
like  a  cocke;  when  you  walk'd,to  walke  like  one  of  the 
Lions  :  when  you  fafted  ,  it  was  prefenlly  after  dinner : 
when  you  look'd  fadly,  it  wa<  for  want  of  money :  And 
now  you  are  Metamorphu'd  with  a  Miflrij.  that  when  1 
lonkeonyou,  I  can  hardly  thtnke  you  my  Mifler. 

PM.    Are  allthefe  things  perceiu'd  in  me  ? 

Speed.  They  are  all  perceiu'd  without  ye. 

Put.  Without  me  ?  they  cannot. 

Speed.  Without  you  /nay,  that's  certain*  :  for  with- 
out you  were  fofimple  ,  none  elfe  would  1  but  you  are 
fo  without  thefe  follies, that  thefe  follies  are  within  you, 
and  fhine  through  you  like  the  water  in  an  Vrinall :  that 
not  an  eye  that  lees  you ,  but  is  a  Phylkiac  to  comment 
on  your  Malady. 

Pal.  But  tell  me:do'fi  thou  kaow  my  Lady  SMuf 

Speed.  Shee  that  you  gaie  on  fo.as  fhe  fits  <t  (upper? 

Pd.  Haft  thou  obferu'd  that  I  cuen  {he  ]  meane. 

Speed.  Why  fir,  1  know  her  not. 

y*l.  Do'ft  thou  know  her  by  my  gazing  on  her.and 
yet  know'ft  heT  not  ? 

Speed.  Ii  Die  not  hard-  fauour'd  ,  fir  ? 

Vol.  Not  fofaire  (boy)  a*  well  fauour'd. 

Speed.  Sir, I  know  that  well  enough. 

Vml.  What  doft  thou  know? 

Speed.  That  fhec  is  not  fo  faire,  as  (  of  you  )  well-fa- 
uourd  i 

PtL  Imeane  that  htt  beauty  is  exquifite. 
But  her  fauour  infinite, 

Speed.  Thai's  becaufe  the  one  is  painted ,  and  the  o- 
ther  out  of  all  count. 

Pel.  How  painted?  and  how  out  of  count? 

Speed.  Marry  (ir,  fo  painted  to  make  her  faire,  that  no 
man  counts  of  her  beauty.' 

y*L  How  efteem'ft  thou  me?i3ccoantcfh«T  beauty. 

Speed.  You  neuer  faw  her  fince  fhe  was  defotm'd. 

XJtl.  How  long  hath  fhe  beene  deform'd  ? 

Speed.  Euer  fincc  you  lou'd  her. 

Vti.  I  haue  lou'd  her  euer  fince  I  faw  her, 
And  ftill  1  fee  her  beauiifufl. 

Speed.  Ifyou  loue  her,  you  cannot  fee  her. 

V*l.  Whyr 

Spied.  Becaufe  Loue  is  bi  ir.de  :  O  that  you  had  mine 
eyes,  or  your  owne  eyes  had  the  lights  they  were  wont 
to  haue,  when  you  chidde  at  Sir  Preihettj,(ot  going  yn- 
garter'd. 

r*!.  What  fhould  1  fee  then? 

Speed.  Your  owne  prefent  folly  ,  and  htt  parting  de- 
formrtie  :for  hee  beeing  in  loue,  could  not  fee  to  garter 
his  hofe ;  and  you,  beeing  in  loue  ,  cannot  fee  to  put  on 
your  hofe.  (ning 

P~ed.  Belike  (boy)  then  you  are  in  loue,  for  laft  ruor- 
You  could  not  fee  to  wipe  my  fhooes. 

Speed.  True  fir :  I  was  in  loue  with  my  feed,  \  thanke 
I  you,  you  fwing'd  me  for  my  loue,  which  makes  mee  the 

bolder 
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bolder  to  chide  you,  for  yours. 

Pel.  In  conclufion,  ]  fttnd  aficded  to  her, 

Sfttd.  I  would  you  were  let,  (b  your  affection  would 
eeafe. 

PW.  Laftnighcfhecnioyn'dme, 
To  writs  Come  line*  to  one  (he  louct. 

5^»a,  And  haue  you? 

Val.  I  haue. 

£{*W.  Are  they  not  lamely  wrirt? 

Val.  No  C  Boy)  but  as  well  H  1  can  do  them . 
Peace,  here  (he  comet. 

Sfttd.  Oh  excellent  motion;  oh  exceeding  Puppet : 
Now  will  he  interpret  to  her. 

Val.  Msdam  8c  Miftres,  athoofand  good-morrows. 

Sfttd.  Oh,*giueye-good-eVn  ;  hcci't  a  million  of 
manncti. 

Sti.  Sir  V*ltnintt,vn&  ftrusm,  to  you  two  thoufand. 

Speed.  He  fhould  giue  her  imrreft:  &  fhe  giues  it  him. 

FaZ  As  you  inioynd  me ;  1  haue  writ  your  Lettet 
Vnto  the  fecret,  namclej  friend  of youri : 
Which  I  wai  much  vn  willing  to  proceed  mf 
But  for  my  duty  to  your  Ladifhip.  (done. 

Sil.  I  thanke  you  (gentle  Seruant)  *tit  very  Clerkly. 

VuL  Now  tr uft  mc(Madam)it  camehirdty-orT ; 
For  being  ignorant  to-wbom  it  goes, 
I  writ  at  randorue,  very  doubtfully. 

Si.  Perchance  you  think  too  much  of  Co  much  pains? 

Pal.  No(Madam)  To  it  fteed  you.l  will  write 
(Pleafeyou  command)  a  thou  land  timet  at  much  i 
And  yet 

&4.  A  ptetty  period :  well;  I  ghede  the  fequell ; 
And  yet  I  wilt  not  name  it :  and  yet  I  care  not. 
And  yet,  take  this  againc :  and  yet  I  thankcyou : 
Meaning  henceforth  to  trouble  you  no  more. 

Sfttd.  And  yet  you  will :  and  yet!  another  yet, 

Pel.  What  rneancs  your  Ladifhip? 
Doe  you  not  like  it? 

Sit.  Yes;,  yes:  the  lines  are  veryqutintly  writ. 
But  (fince  vn  willingly)  take  them  againc. 
Nay,  take  them. 

Vtl.  Madam,  they  are  for  you. 

Si  he.  1, 1:  you  writ  them  Sir  .at  my  requeft , 
But  t  will  none  of  them :  they  are  for  you : 
1  would  haue  had  them  writ  more  mcuingly  : 

Peel.  Pleafeyou,  He  witeyour  Ladifhip  another. 

Sil.   And  when  it't  writ :  for  my  fake  tead  it  ouer. 
And  if  it  pleafe  you,  fo :  if  not  i  why  fo : 

Vol.  lfitpleafeme,(Madam?)whatthen? 

Sil .  Why  if  it  pleafe  you,  take  it  for  your  labour ; 
And  fo  good  "morrow  Seruant.  Exil.SU. 

Sfttd.  Oh  left  vnfeene :  infcrutible :  inuifible, 
Asa  nofe  on  a  mans  facc,or  a  Wcthercocke  on  a  fteeple  i 
My  Matter  foes  to  he: :  and  fhe  bath  taught  ber  Sutor, 
He  being  her  Pupill.tobecome  her  Tutor. 
Oh  excellent  deuife,  was  there  eucr  heard  a  better  ? 
That  my  matter  being  fcribe , 
To  himfelfe  (houid  write  the  Letter  ? 

Vol.  How  now  Sir? 
What  are  you  reafoning  with  your  felfe? 

Sfeed.  Nay;  I  was  riming :  'tis  you  y  hane  tbc  reafoo. 

Vol  To  doe  what? 

Sfttd.  To  be  a  Spokef.man  from  Madam  SUnU. 

Vdl.  To  whom  * 

Sfeed.  To  your  felfe  s  why,  (he  woes  you  by  a  figure. 

Pal  What  figure/ 

Sfttd.  By  a  Letter,  I  fhould  fay 


Vol.  Why  fhe  hath  not  writ  to  me? 

■Sfeed.  What  need  fhe, 
When  fhee  hath  made  you  write  to  youc  fctfe? 
Why,  doe  you  notperceiae  the  left? 

Vol.  No,  belecue  me. 

Sfttd.  No  beleeuing  you  indeed  (W  j 
But  did  you  percetue  her  earned  t 

Vol.  She  gauc  me  none,  except  an  angry  word. 

Sfttd.  Why  (he  hatb  giuen  you  a  Letter. 

Vol.  That's  the  Letter  I  writ  <o  bet  friend. 

Sfttd.  And  fierier  hath  (he  delluci'd,8c  there  an  cod. 

Vol.  Iwoulditwtrenoworfe. 

Sfttd.  He  warrant  y  oc, '  t  is  as  wel  I s 
For  oiler,  haue  you  writ  to  her :  and  fhe  in  modefty , 
Or  elfe  for  want  of  idle  timc.could  not  againc  reply, 
Or  fearing  els  force  meffieger.y  might  her  mind  difcouer 
Herfclfhath  taught  her  Louehimfclf,  to  write  »rtto  her 
All  this  Ifpeak  in  print  ,f or  in  print  1  found  it,     (louer. 
Why  mufe  you  fir,  'tis  dinner  time. 

Vol.  lhauedyn'd. 

Sfttd.  1,  but  hearken  flr :  though  the  Ciaseleon  Lcue 
can  feed  on  the  ayre,  I  am  one  that  am  nourilVd  by  my 
victuals -.and  would  fame  tuuemeate:  ohbsc  notlikc 
yourMifbefTc.bc  rncoed,  be  moued.  Extern, 


Sccena  feemda. 


Enter  Prttbttet,  lulus,  P  sum  em. 

Pr*.  Haue  patience,  gentle  Mia : 

ItU.  I  muft  where  ii  no  remedy. 

Pr*.  Wbenpoflriblylcan.lwillretwnc. 

Irtl.  If  you  lurne  not :  you  will  return  the  fooner  > 
Keeps  this  remembrance  for  thy  Intuit  fake. 

Pr*.  Why  then  wee'll  make  eachaogq 
Here,  take  you  this. 

Int.  AndfeaaethebargainewitheholykirTe. 

Prt.  Here  is  my  hand,  for  my  true  conftancic: 
And  when  that  howre  ore-flips  me  in  the  day, 
Wherein  I  figh  not  (/«&■)  for  thy  fake, 
The  next  enltiing  howre,  (atat  fbule  mi  (chance 
Torment  me  for  my  Loucs  fbrgctfulneffe : 
My  father  (tales  my  camming :  anfwercnot : 
The  tide  is  now ;  nay,  not  rhy  tide  of  tearea , 
That  tide  will  day  me  longer  then  I  fhould, 
Julia,  farewell :  what,  gon  without  a  word  ? 
I,  fo  true  loaefhouid  doe .-  it  cannot  fpeake, 
For  truth  hath  better  deeds.tber,  words  to  grace  it. 

Pajetb.  SirrV«<W.- you  are  Raid  for. 

Pre.  Goe  J I  come,  I  come 
Alas,  this  parting  ftrikes  poore  Louen dutnbe. 

Smmm, 


Sccena  Tenia. 


Enter  Lteoen,  Pantieem. 
Lamct.  Nay,  'twill  bee  this  howre  ere  Ihauedone 
weeping  :  all  the  kinde  of  the  Latnti ,  haurthit  very 
faulu  I  haue  rcceiu'd  my  proportion,like  the  piodigioas 
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Sonne,and  am  going  wlthSir  PnKcwwtothelrnpcrialJs 
Court  !  I  thirue  Crvs<  mydog,  bethefowreftnaturcd 
dogge  thit  Hues  :  My  Mother  weeping  :  my  Father 
wayling;  rny  Sifter,  crying  :  our  Maid  hov.!mg.;  our 
Cant  wiingmg her  hinds,  and  allburhoufe  ini  great 
perpleaitie,yet  did  not  th; » cruel  1  -hearted  Currc  fnedde 
oncteare  :  heiia  ftone,  avery  pibb'citor.e,iridhsir>o 
more  pilty  in  him  then  a  dogge  :a  lew  would  hjue  wept 
to  haoefeene  our  parting  :  why  my  Grandam  hauing 
no  eyes,  looke  you,  wept  her  felfe  blindest  my  parting: 
nay.Jlc  (hew  you  the  manner  of  it,  This  GSoc  e  it  ray  fa- 
ther :  no,  this  left  fhooe  is  my  father  j  no,  no,  this  left 
fhooe  is  my  mother  :  nay,  that  cannot  bee  foneyther: 
yes ;  it  is  fo,  it  is  Co  :  ithath  the  worfcrfoletilusihooc 
with  the  hole  In  it,  is  my  mother  .•  and  this  my  father: 
aTeng'enceon't,there  1:1-  Now  fir,  this  ftsffc  is  iny  li- 
fter :  for,  looke  you,  fhe  is  as  white  as  a  lilly,  and  at 
fcnail  asawr.id  t  tins  hat  if  Nan  out  maid  :  I  am  the 
dogge  :  ito,  the  dogge  is  iiimfelfcjind  I  am  the  dogge: 
oh,the  dogge  is  me,  and  I  am  my  felfe  :  I ;  fo.fo  :  now 
cvme  1  to  my  Father  ;  Father ,  your  bleflTng  :  now 
fhoulJ  aot  the  fhooe  ipealte  a  word  for  weeping  : 
now  fhould  Ikiffemy  Father  ;  well. hee weepes  on: 
Now  come  I  to  my  Mother :  Oh  that  fhe  could  fpeake 
now,  like  a  would -woman  i  well, IkifTe her  :  why 
thcte'tis  4  hctre's  my  mothers  breath  vp  and  downe: 
Now  cornel  to  my  fitter  ;marke  the  moane  fhe  makes  : 
now  the  dogge  all  this  while  fheds  not  a  tcarc  i  nor 
fpeaketiword  :  but  fee  how  !  Jajr  the  duft  with  my 
testes. 

Ptmb.  lionet,  away,  sway  l  a  Boor  J :  thy  Matter  is 
fhip'd,  and  :hou  art  to  poft  after  withoarett  what's  the 
matter  ?  why  weep 'ft  thou  man  ?  away  affe,  you  I  loofe 
the  Tide, ifyou  tarry  any  longer. 

turn  It  isno  matter  if  the  tide  were  loft,  for  it  is  the 
trnkindett  Tide.that  euer  any  man  tide. 

Path.  What's  the  rokindeft  tide? 

Ittu.  Why,hethat'stjdeheTj,Cr*imydoe. 

■  Pnt.  Tut.  man  :  I  mesne  thoult  loofe  the  ftoexl,and 
m  looting  the  Aood.loofc  thy  voyigr.and  in  loofmg  thy 
»oyage,  loofe  thy  Matter,  and  in  looting  thy  Mailer, 
loofe  thy  icruice,  and  in  looting  thy  feiuice :  — —  why 
daft  thou  flop  my  mouth ? 

Imi.i.  For  rcarc  thou  fhouldft  loofe  tby  tongue. 

F **tb.  Where  fhould  I  loofe  my  tongue  ? 

loum.  In  thy  Tale. 

Poatb.  In  thy  Tai'.c. 

Lmn.  Loote  the  Tide,  and  the  voyage,  and  the  Ma- 
Refund  the  Serusce,  and  the  tide:  why  man,  if  the  Riuer 
were  dric.I  am  able  to  fill  it  with  my  teares :  if  the  winde 
were  downe,  I  could  driue  the  boate  with  my  fighes, 

PdMtb.  Cotne :  come  away  man  ,  I  waj  fent  to  call 
thee. 

htm.  Sit :  call  me  what  cboudai'ft. 

Pan.  Wilt  thou  goe> 

lam.  Well,  I  will  goe. 

Xxtmtt. 


Scena  Q^torta* 


Sit.  Seruant. 
Vai.  Aitftru. 


Sfit.  MaftcT,Stt7Wwfrcfflrneseoy«a. 

yd.  1  Boy,  it's  for  1Mb 

Sfmu  Not  of  you. 

yd.  OfmyMtftreffethei. 

SfM.  'Tw ere  good  you  knoekt  bits. 

SiL  Seruant,  yon  are  fad. 

yd.  Indeed,?  I  adam,  Ifecmefo. 

Tb*.  Set  me  you  that  you  are  aot  ? 

yd.  Haply  1  doe. 

Tim.  So  doe  Cour.:etfeyu. 

Vti,  So  doe  you. 

Tm.  What  feeme  I  fouLta  ooi  ? 

VmL  Wife. 

Th*.  What  inftance  of  the  contrary  t 

yd.  Your  folly. 

77*.  And  how  quoat  you  my  folly  ? 

Vs.'.  I  quoarit  in  your  Ierkin. 

Ten.  My  Ierkin  is  a  doublet. 

yd.  Well  then  Jle  double  yoar  folly. 

7J«.How? 

Si!.  What, angry  .Sir  74*rt»,c?o  you  change  rcrout? 

yd.  Giue  him'  leaue,Madara,he  is  a  kind  of  Crmnltcm. 

Tbm.  That  hath  more  micde  to  feed  on  jour  bloud, 
thenlioeinyourayre. 

yd.  YouhauefaidSir. 

Th*.  I  S :  r  fZrd  done  too  for  this  time. 

yd!.  I  know  it  Wei  fir  ,you  alwaies  end  treyeo  begin. 

Sit.K  fine  Tolly  ofwords,gerulerre,&:  quicUy&ot  off 

y*J.  "Tis  indecd^adarn.we  thank  the  giucr. 

SH.  Who  is  that  Seruant? 

y*l.  Your felfe(l wee t  Lady)foryou  gauethefue. 
Sir  71wiebc»r"ows  his  wit  from  your  Ladifhips  looker, 
And  fpends  what  he  borrow  e i  kindly  in  your  coenpaoy. 

Thn.  Sir.ifyoufpend  word  for  word  with  me,  1  ft  ail 
make  your wrt  bankrupt,  (words, 

yd.  1  know  it  well  fir  :  youhjuean  Exchequer  of 
And  I  thinke,  no  oilier  treafurc  to  giue  your  followers.; 
For  it  appeares  by  their  bare  Liucties 
Thar  they  Ihic  by  your  bare  words. 

Sit.  So  more,  gentlemen,  no  more: 
Here  comes  my  fairer. 

One..  Now.daughter  SiIbU,  you  are  hard  befit. 
Sir  i 'dent hit,  your  rather  is  it)  good  health. 
What  fay  you  to  a  Letter  from  your  treads 
Of  much  good  newes  ? 

yd.  My  Lord,  I  will  be  rhaokfutl , 
To  any  happy  raefTcnger  from  thence. 

£•»<_.  Know  jt'Dai  jtctma,jo\n  CotsitrimtD  ? 

yd.  I,my  good  Lord,!  know  theGentlenaan 
To  be  of  worth,and  worthy  ertimatiot), 
And  not  without  defer  t  fo  well  reputed. 

!>»<_.  Hath  he  not  a  Sonne? 

Vd.  I, my  good  Lord ,a  Son.that  well  cUferues 
The  honor,snd  regard  of  fuch  a  father. 

D*ij  You  know  him  well  ? 

Vd.  1  knew  him  as  my  felfe :  for  from  oar  In/snei* 
Wehaueconuerft.andfpentouihowres  together, 
And  though  my  felfe  haucbeene  an  idlcTrewant, 
Omitting  the  fweet  benefit  of  time 
To  doath  mine  age  with  Angel  -I  ike  perfecaaoa : 
Yet  hath  Si  t  Pretbtm  (  for  that's  his  name) 
Made  Tf«,«nd  fair©  advantage  of  bis  da:  es : 
His  yeares  but  yong.bu  t  his  eiperiesce  c!d  ■ 
His  head  vn-meHowed,but  his  Iudgement  ripe 
And  in  a  word  (for  far  behinde  hit  worth 
Comes  all  the  praifeathat  IaowbeftowJ 
C  fce 


26 


The  f»o  (gentlemen  of  Verona. 


He  it  compleat  in  feature,  and  in  minde, 
With  all  good  grace,  to  grace  a  Gentleman. 

2)«d-..  Befhrcw  me  fir ,  but  if  he  make  this  good 
He  is  at  worthy  for  an  Emprefle  loue, 
At  meet  to  be  an  Emperors  Counccllor : 
Well,  Sir :  this  Gentleman  is  come  tome 
With  Commendation  from  great  Potentates , 
And  hecrehe  meanctto  fpend  his  time  a  while, 
I  thinke  'tis  no  vn-welcomene wes  to  you. 

Vd.  Should  I  haue  wifh'd  a  thing.it  had  beetle  he. 

Dak:  Welcome  him  then  according  to  his  worth  t 
Si/hu,1  fpeake  to  you,and  you  Sit  Tbirio , 
For  Vdrniiac,  1  need  not  cite  him  to  it, 
I  will  fend  him  hirhcr  to  you  prcfently . 

Vd.  This  is  the  Gentleman  I  told  your  Ladifhip 
Had  come  along  with  me.but  thai  hit  Miftrcfle 
Did  hold  his  eye*,  lockt  in  her  Chnfl  all  looket. 

Sil.  Be-like  that  no w  (he  hath  enfranehis'd  them 
Vpon  foroe  other  pawne  for  fealty. 

Vd.  Nay  fure.I  thmke  (he  holds  them  prifonett  (til. 

Sil.  Nay  then  he  fhouM  be  blind, and  being  blind 
How  could  he  fee  hit  way  to  fecke  out  you  ? 

XJ d.  Why  Lady, Loue  hath  twenty  paite  ofeyet. 

Tbur.  They  fay  that  Loue  hath  not  an  eye  at  all. 

Vd.  To  fee  fueh  Louers.TfeKrnr,  at  your  felfe, 
Vpon  a  homely  obiefl ,  Loue  can  winle. 

Sit,  Hiuedone,hauedone:herecomes^gemleman. 

Vd.  Welcome,deet  Prolbtm :  Miftris,  I  befeecb  you 
Confirme  hut  wcL-ome,  with  fomc  fpeciall  fauor. 

Si.  His  worth  is  warrant  for  his  welcome  hether, 
if  this  be  he  you  oft  haue  wifh'd  to  heare  from. 

fit/.  Miftris,  it  is :  fweet  Lady.entertainc  him 
To  be  my  fellow-fcruant  to  your  Ladifhip. 

Si.  Too  low  a  Miftret  for.fo  high  a  ("truant. 

Pro.  Not  fo.fweet  Lady , but  too  meane a  feruant 
To  hweslooke  of  fucb  a  worthy  a  Miitreffe. 

Vd.  Leaueoffdifcoutfeofdifabilitiet 
Sweet  Lady,entertaine  him  for  your  Seruant. 

Pro.  My  dutie  will  I  boaft  of.nothing  elfc. 

Sil,  And  dutieoeueryet  did  want  his  meed. 
Seruant.you  are  welcome  to  a  worthleffe  Miftreffe. 

Pro.  He  die  on  him  that  fries  fo  but  your  felfe. 

Sil,  That  you  are  welcome? 

Pro.  Thatyouareworthleffir.  (you. 

Thur.  Madam.my  Lord  your  father  wold  fpeak  with 

Si.  I  wait  vpon  his  plcafure :  Come  Sir  Toierio, 
Goe  with  me  :  once  more.new  Seruant  welcome ; 
lie  leauc  you  to  confer  of  home  affaif  es, 
When  you  haue  done,  we  looke  too  heate  from  yon. 

Pro.  WeeTl  both  atrendvpon  your  Ladifhip. 

Vd  Now  tell  me:  how  do  al  from  whence  you  came? 

/>r».Your  fiends  are  wel,&  haue  the  much  coraended. 

Vd  And  how  doe  youra  / 

Pro.  1  left  them  all  in  health. 

yd.  How  docs  your  Lady?K  r>TW  thtiues  yoot  loue? 

Pro.  My  tales  of  Loue  were  wont  to  weary  you, 
I  know  you  ioy  not  in  a  Loue-difcourfe, 

yd.  I  ProtUui , but  that  life  it  altet'd  now, 
1  haue  done  pennance  for  contemning  Loue, 
Wheft  high  empenout  thoughts  haue  punifh'd  me 
With  bitter  faftsvwith  penitemlall  gronet. 
With  nightly  ceares,and  dairy  hart-fore  fighet, 
For  in  reuengoof  my  contempt  of  loue, 
Loue  hath  chas*d  fleepe  from  my  enthralled  eyet, 
And  made  them  watchers  of  mine  o  wne  heart!  forrow. 
O  gentle  Prttbtiu,  Loue't  a  mighty  Lord, 


And  hath  fo  humbled  me.as  I  confefTe 
There  Is  no  woe  to  hit  correction , 
Nor  to  his  Scruicc.no  fuch  ioy  en  earth : 
Now.no  difcourfe,  except  it  be  of  loue 
Now  can  Ibr cake  my  fait,dine,fup,andflecpe, 
Vpon  the  rery  naked  name  of  Loue. 

Pro.  Enough ;  I  read  you  r  fortune  in  your  eye  i 
Wat  this  the  Idoll.that  you  worship  fo  ? 

Vd.  EuenShe;sndisfhepotshc-«ucn!ySsini 

Pro.  No ;  Bu  t  (he  is  an  earthly  Paragon. 

Vd.  Call  her  diuinc. 

Pro.  I  will  not  flatter  her. 

Vd.  O  flatter  me:  fot  Loue  delights  in  praifet. 

Pro.  When  1  was  lick,  you  gaue  me  bitter  pilj, 
And  1  mud  minifter  the  like  to  you. 

Vd.  Then  fpeake  the  truth  by  her;  if  not  dkiae, 
Yet  let  her  be  a  principalitie, 
Soucraigne  to  all  the  Creatures  on  the  earth. 

Pro.  Except  my  Miftreffe. 

Vd.  Sweet:  except  not  any, 
Except  thou  wilt  except  again  ft  my  Loue. 

Pro.  Haue  I  not  rcafon  to  prefer  mine  owrtef 

Vd.  Andl  will  help  thee  to  prefer  her  to: 
Shee  (hall  be  dignified  with  this  high  honour, 
To  b tare  my  Ladiestraine,  left  the  bafc  ecrth 
Should  from  her  veil  ure  chance  to  ftcale  a  kiiTe, 
And  of  fo  great  a  fauor  growing  ptoud, 
Difdaine  to  roote  the  Sommer-fwelling  flevvre, 
And  make  rough  winter  euerlaftiogly. 

Pro.  Why  Vdmtinr,  what  Bragadifme  is  this  T 

Vd.  Pardon  me  (Prorhem)  all  I  can  it  nothing, 
To  hcr.whofe  worth,makc  other  worthies  nothing ; 
.Shee  is  alone. 

Pro,  Then  let  her  alone. 

Vd.  Not  for  the  wcrl  A  :  why  man.fhe  is  mine  ovvnc. 
And  1  at  rich  in  hauing  fuch  a  Jewell 
A*  twenty  Seas,ifall  their  land  were  peatlc, 
The  water  .Nectar,  arid  the  Rocks  pure  gold, 
Forgiue  me.  that  I  doe  not  drearnc  on  thee, 
Became  thou  ferft  me  doatt  vpon  my  loue: 
My  foolifh  Riuall  that  her  Father  likes 
(Ortely  for  his  pofTefTions  are  fo  huge) 
1 1  gone  with  her  along,  and  I  mull  after, 
For  Loue  (thou  know  ft  is  full  of  icalouiicj 

Pro.  Butfiielouesyott?  (htmre. 

Vd.  I,and  we  are  betroathd :  nay  mere,  our  manage 
With  all  the  cunning  manner  of  our  fl  ight 
Determin'd  of :  how  1  muftdimbe  her  yjindow, 
The  Ladder  made  of  Cords,  and  all  tho'mcsn* 
Plotted, and  'greed  on  for  my  happinefie. 
GooiiProtbem  goewithmctomy  chamber , 
In  thefe  affaires  to  aid  me  with  thy  counfaile. 

Pro.  Goe  on  before :  I  (hall  enquire  you  forth. 
I  muftvrito  the  Road,todif>embarque 
Some  necetTariet,  that  I  needs  muft  vfe, 
And  then  He  prcfently  attend  you. 

Vd.  Willyou  makehsfte'?  Exit. 

Pro.  I  will. 
Euen  as  one  heate,  another  heate  expels , 
Or  a  j  one  naile.by  ftrengtb  dtlues  out  another. 
So  the  remembrance  of  my-formet  Loue 
It  by  a  newer  obieA  quite  forgotten , 
It  it  mine,  or  Vdmtmti  praife? 
Her  true  perfection,  or  my  falfe  tx»nfgre(fio*  i 
That  makes  mt  reafonlefie,  to  reafon  thus  i 
Shee  it  fairc ;  and  fo  it  lulu  that  I  loue, 

(That 
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(That  I  dui  ioue/or.iow  my  lone  x  thawd* 
WKich  like  a  wizen  Image  gainft  afire 
Betrci  no  iaiprciTioti otitic liuog  itwtt.) 
Me  thinlccs  my  jrale  \6Vdtmm  n  cold , 
And  thai  Vloue  him  not  at  I  was  wont : 
O,  bat  I  U«*  bit  Lady  «do.toe  owch , 
And  that  s  tbe  reaioc.  rioue  bitofo  utfle. 
How  Citl!  1  doatc  on  bet  with  more  adoice , 
That  thiu  without  souice  begin  to  loue  hei  ? 
'Tis  but  het  picture  I  baoe  yet  beheld, 
And  that  hath  dizei'dwy  /eafon*.  light : 
But  wherrUocke  ooher  pettei'ticms , 
TncNi>ooreafea1'bu(10>all  be  blinda* 
1(1  can  checjtcreycrstrrgkue,!,  will, 
If  not,  to  compsflc  het  lie  *ie  tny  tkiU> 


£rr**t. 


iSctvw  Qutnta. 


£*rrr  Speed  ami  Launee. 


<^«i  t  mutiny  tnsae  awtaefty- welcome  to  P*m*. 

Lt-T  ForfwtaK  not  thy  fcife,  fwcet  yooch,  for  I  am 
not  welcome.  1  reckon  thia  alwaies.thw  <  mm  15  nc tier 
mdoatitihee be  hang'd,  not  neuer  welcome  10a  place, 
till  foeae  ce mine  (hot  be  paid, and  the  HoftefTe  fay  w  t i • 
come. 

,fy«eZ  Come -03  v nu  triad  -cap  :  He  to  the  Ale-boofe 
with  yo«  prefently  ;  whtTe,  for  one  (hot  of  fine  pence , 
thou  fbak  frame 6ae  thoufand  welcomes ;  Bat  (irhi^How 
did  thy  Matter  part  with  Madam  lulu  t 

LtU.  Marry  after  they  cloas'd  in  earned,  they  parted 
very  feireVy  in  ieft. 

Saw.  Bat  (hall  (be  marry  him  ? 

Lm.  No. 

«fm.  Haw  tfrfn  >Aull  ht  marry  het? 

Loa.  No,  neither. 

Sfn.  What, are ibey broken? 

Lm.  No;  they  are  both  al  whole  at  a  fifti 

Saw.   VVhy  then,how  (lands  the  matter  with  them  I 

Lm.  Marry  thai,  when  11  (lands  well  with  bun,  ir 
fheds  well  with  bet. 

Sfm.  What  an  afli  art  thou  J  vnderfhnd  thee  00c 

Lm.  Whatablockeanihcu,chuthou  car.it cot? 
My  ftarfe  roderfUadi  me  ? 

Sfm.  What  ihoo  iaift  ? 

Lm.  I,aod  whsti  dotoo  .•lookcrhce.lle  butleane, 
end  my  Baffe  toderft  andt  mc. 

Sfm.  It  fend;  rndtt  thee  indeed. 

lm.  Wny  {Vsad-TOder:  and  Yndcr-ftand  it  all  one. 

Spm.  Bntielimt  true,  wiPi  b«a  rtitcb  > 

L*m.  Aikemydogpe,  rfhefay  I.rtwiU  .•  if  hee  fey 
no  ,  it  will :  if  bee  (bake  his  tatle,  ted  fay  nothing ,  It 
will. 

Sfm.  The  concla.lonis  then, that  it  will. 

.Lea.  Thc«(baltDei.«ge<C>(riijieCTei£romme,  but 
by  a  parable. 

Sfm.  '  nt  well  that  I  get  Kfo:  but  Ltsmm,  hem  faift 
then  thtt  that  mj  mart  ex  Is  beeoc&e  s  doable  Lover  ? 

Lm.  IneuerWwhitnotberwif:. 

Sfm.  Thenhow? 

Lm.  A  notable Labbet  :  as  thou  reporter}  htm  to 


Sfm.  Why.thoa  whorfoo  Afle,thou  miftakYi  me. 

Lm.  Why  Foole  ,  1  meant  not  tbee  ,  I  meant  thy 
Marter. 

Sftt.  2  tell  thee,  my  Mailer  ii  become  a  hot  Letter  1 

Lm.  Why,  I  tell  thee.  I  care  not,  though  hee  burnt 
bimfelfetnLouc.  K thou  wilt  goe  with  mc  to  the  Ale- 
house 1  if  not,  thou  art  an  Hebrew,*  Iew^and  riot  weurb 
the  name  of  a  Chrtfiien. 

Sfm.  Why? 

Lm  Becauftrhouhtilnei  fonujehchajiry  rr.tSeeat 
to  got  to  the  Alewith  iChiifEao  .-  WUi  thou  got? 

Sftt.  Actnyferoice. 


Scoena  Sexta. 


£»wr  Proiheoj/*'» 

Pre.  ToleiaerByA^ftaUJbefOTfworne> 
To  lout  fairt  5<jW*i  (ball  J  be  forfworne? 
To  wrong  my  friend,  I  (ball  be  much  forfworne. 
And  e»Vi  that  P  0  wit  which  gave  me  fitfrnry  oath 
Proooket  me  to  tru*  three-fold  petisoc. 
Loue  bad  mce  fweare.and  Loue  bieU me  for-fweart  1 

0  fweet-fuggefting  Loue,  if  thou  haft  fm'd, 
Teach  me(thy  tempred  fubiecl)  toescufe  it. 
At  fu  ft  I  did  adore  a  twinkling  Sunt, 

But  oov*  I  wofuhipiceltfUallSunot : 
Vn-hetdfull » owe*  may  htedrully  be  broken, 
And  he  wan  1 1  wit,  that  waou  refoJue  d  will, 
Tolcarnchu  wir,t'eachange  the  bad  for  better; 
Fie,fie,vnr  eucrend  rongoe,  to  call  her  bed, 
"Whole  foucrtignty  fo eft  thou  haft  pieferd , 
With  twenty  tlioulatvd  fouie^cou&r  rning  otthex, 

1  cannot  leaue  to  love  1  and  yet  I  doe  1 

But  there  I  leaue  to  ksie.vi here  I  Oieald  Ioee> 

lml<i  I  lool'e.tnd  Vclnumt  I  loot'c, 

If  1  keepc  them, I  needa  muft  loofemy  felfe: 

Jf  Koofethem.thotrinde  1  by  their  lone* 

For  rtlnieu,  my  felfe;  for  litliaJSilmm, 

I  to  my  i'elfe  am  deerer  then  a  friend , 

For  Loue  11  ft  ill  mod  precioas  rn  it  fcife, 

And  SUmm  (witr.rfTe  beanen  that  made  her  faare) 

Shewet  lulu  bat  t  fwmby  Etbiacc 

1  will  forget  that  Itdis  11  aJiue , 

RetDcmbnogtbatmy  Lout  to  ber  is  dead. 

And  Vtirxrim  lie  hold  an  Eocmie , 

Ayming  at  5iotM  at  a  fwecur  friend. 

I  cannot  now  prone  coeihat  to  my  fcKe, 

Without  forrte  treachery  vs'dto  FuUntmi. 

This  night  he  meaaetb  with  a  Corded  -ladder 

To  dimbe  celeftiail  Stbat'i  chamber  winciow  , 

My  felfe  m  coufftailetus  coaipetitor. 

Now  prefently  lie  giue  her  father  notice 

Of  their  eKfgmfing  and  pretended  fiigbt : 

Who  Call  inrag"  J)  will  banifh  PtU&rut: 

For  Tkurie  he  ictenda  (bill  wed  hit  daughter . 

Bo  t  Valmtim  being  goo,  He  qniclcly  erode 

By  fome0iemcke,blarK7*a»n»Vd»U proceeding. 

Lmt  lend  me  wings,  to  make  myporpefefwift 

As  thou  haft  lent  ret  wit.  to  plot  this  drift. 

l*n. 

C»  Strut 
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Tbt  too  Cjentlmencf "Verona. 


Sccena  feptima. 


Eater  Iulia  «ni  Lucetta. 

lul    Counfaile,L<««rM,gent)e  girlc afTift  me, 
Andeu'ininkinde  loue,  1  doe  eoniurc  thee, 
Who  ttrthe  Table  wherein  all  my  thoughts 
Are  vifibly  CharaeWd,  and  engrau'd, 
To  leiTon  me,  and  tell  me  foroegood  meane 
How  with  my  honour  I  may  vndertake 
A  tourney  to  my  louing  Pruhem. 

Luc.  Alas,  the  way  it  wearifome  and  long 

/«/.  A  true-deuotcd  PUgrlme  11  not  weary 
To  meafure  Kingdomes  wkh  his  feeble  Peps. 
Much  leffe  /hall  Ok  that  hath  Loues  wings  to  (lie, 
And  when  the  flight  is  made  to  one  Co  Ci  ere, 
Of  fochdiuine  perfection  ts  Sir  Prothem 

Lit.  Better forbeare.till /*r«/*fw  rntkeitturne. 

lul.  Oh,know'ft^not,his  looks  arc  my  foules  food? 
Pitty  the  dearth  that  I  haue  pined  in , 
By  longing  for  that  food  fo  long  a  time. 
Didfi  thou  but  knowtheinly  touchof  Loue , 
Thou  mould  ft  at  foone  goe  kindle  fire  with  f now 
As  feeke  to  quench  the  tire  of  Loue  with  words, 

Luc.  I  doe  not  feeke  to  quench  your  Loues  hot  fire. 
But  qualifie  the  fires  extreame  rage 
Left  it  fhouldburneaboue  the  bounds  of  reafon. 

lul.  The  more  thou  dam'fl  it  vp.the  more  ic  burnes: 
The  Current  that  with  gemlemurmureglides 
(Thouknow'ft)  being  (top'd.impatienrTy  doth  rage  i 
But  when  Sis  faire  c curie  is  not  hindered , 
Wemakeifweetmufickewithth'enameldftonei, 
Cuiing  a  gentle  kiffe  to  euery  fedge 
He ouer-taketh  in  hit  pilgrimage. 
And  Co  by  many  winding  nookes  he  ftraiet 
With  willing  fport  to  the  wilde  Ocean. 
Then  let  me  goe,and  hinder  not  my  courfe  . 
He  be  as  patient  as  a  gentle  ftreime, 
And  make  a  paftime  of  etch  weary  ftep , 
Till  the  laft  ftep  haue  brought  me  to  my  Loue, 
And  there  lie  teft^t  after  much  turtooile 
A  bletTed  foule  doth  in  Elusion. 

Luc.  But  in  what  habit  will  you  goe  along ) 

f»!.  Not  like  a  woman,  fori  would  ptcucnt 
The  loofe  encounters  of  lafciuious  men 
Gentle  Lucetta,  fit  me  withfuchwcedes 
As  may  befeeroe  fome  well  reputed  Page. 

Luc.  Why  thenyour  Ladiihipmuft  cut  your  haire. 

lul.  No  girlc,llc  knit  it  vp  in  filken  things, 
W  ith  twentie  od-conceited  true-louc  knots ; 
To  be  fantaflique,  may  become  a  youth 
Of  greater  rime  then  I  fhall  (hew  to  be.  (chesi 

Luc.  What  fafhion (Madam.)  fhall  1  makeyour  bree- 

/«/.  That  fits  as  well.as  tell  me(good  my  Lord) 
What  compafle  will  you  weire  your  Farthingale  ? 
Why  eu'n  what  fafhion  thou  beft  \ikts(Luettu.) 

L*t.  Vou  muft  needs  haue  th£  with  a  codpccce  (Ma 

Jul.  Out,out,(£«wr4)thal  wilbe  illfauourd.     (dam) 

Lite.  A  round  hofe(Madam)now's  not  worth  a  pin 
Vnl  elTe  you  haue  a  cod-peece  to  (Vick  plni  on. 

lul.  £j«w<i,asthoulou'ftmeletmehaue 
What  thou  think'fl  meet,and  is  raoft  mannerly. 
Cut  tell  mc(wench)how  will  the  world  repute  me 
For  vnderuking  fo  vnftaid  a  ioutney  > 


I  feareme  it  will  make  me  fcandaliz*d. 

Luc.  If  you  thinke  (o,  then  flay  at  home,  and  gonot 

luL  Nay,  that  I  will  not. 

Liu.  Then  neuerdreame  on  Infamy,  but  go: 
\{Prtktut  like  your  iourncy,  when  you  come, 
No  matter  who's  difpleas'd,  when  you  are  gone! 
I  feare  me  he  will  fcarce  be  pleas'd  with  all. 

lul.  That  is  the  leaft(£*w«*)oF my  feare  i 
A  thoufand  oathes,  an  Ocean  of  his  teerea, 
And  inftancc*  of  infinite  of  Loue, 
Warrant  me  welcome  to  my  Prttbtm, 

Luc.  All  thefeaie  ferucnu  to  deceittull  men. 

lul.  Bafe  men,  that  vfe  them  to  <b  bafe  effect ; 
But  truer  ftarres  did  goucrne  Pretbem  birth. 
His  words  are  bonds,  his  oathes  are  oracles, 
Kit  loue  fincere,  bis  thoughts  immaculate, 
His  tearcs,pure  meffengera,  fent  from  his  heart, 
His  heart.as  far  from  fraud,as  heauen  from  earth. 

Luc.  Pray  heau'n  he  prcue  fo  when  you  come  to  him. 

luL  Now.as  thou  lou'ft  me.do  him  not  that  wrong, 
To  bearea  hard  opinion  of  his  truth.- 
Onely  deferue  my  loue,  by  louing  him, 
And  prefently  goe  with  me  to  my  chamber 
To  take  a  note  of  what  I  ftand  in  need  of, 
To  furnifh  me  vpon  my  longing  journey  • 
All  that  is  mine  I  leaue  at  thy  difpofc , 
My  good  i ,  my  Lands,  my  reputation , 
Onely,  in  lieu  thereof,  difpatch  me  hence  j 
Come ;  anfwere  not :  but  to  it  prefently, 
I  am  impatient  of  my  tamancc. 

Exeunt. 


AUw  T(Mus,Scena  Trima. 


Eater  Dukf,  Thutit,  Tretbeue yVtdmtimi , 
L«mee,Spctd. 

D*k'  Sir  7ewna,giue  vs  Ieaue(I  pray)a  while, 
We  haue  fomefecrefi  to  Confer  about. 
Now  tell  me  Prubtm,  what's  your  will  with  me  ? 

Pre.  My  gracious  Lord, that  which  I  wold  difecuer, 
The  Law  of  friendship  bids  me  toconceale, 
But  when  1  call  to  minde  your  gracious  fauours 
Done  to  me  (rndeferuing  as  I  am) 
My  dutie  prick*  me  on  to  vtter  that 
Which  elfe.no  worldly  good  fhould  draw  from  me: 
Know  (worthy  Prince)  Sir  Vtdeutme  try  friend 
This  night  intends  to  fleale  away  your  daughter  r 
Myfelfeamonemadepriuy  to  the  plot 
I  know  you  haue  determio'd  to  bellow  her 
On  Thurh,  whom  your  gentle  daughter  hates , 
And  fhould  thethus  be  itolneaway  frcmyou , 
It  would  be  much  vexation  to  your  age. 
Thus  (for  my  duties  fake)  I  rather  chofe 
To  erode  my  friend  in  his  intended  drift, 
Then  (by  concealing  tt)  heap  on  your  head 
A  pack  offorrowea,  which  would  preffe  you  downc 
(Being  vnpreuented)  to  yout  timelefle  graue 

7)ukf.  Pribcut,  I  thank  thee  for  thine  honcft  care, 
Which  to  reauite,ccmmand  me  while  I  hue. 
This  loue  of  theirs  my  felfe  haue  often  feene 
Haply  when  they  baue  mdg'd  me  faft  afleepe, 
And  oftentimes  haue  purpos'd  to  forbid 

Sir 
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Sir Vdenrnu  ber  ccrr.p am?,  and  my  Coart. 
But  fearing  left  my  lealous  ayme  might  art, 
And  fo  (vnwortfuly)  aifgYace  the  man 
(A  rtfhrKffa  tbtt  I  euet  y«  haue  fhuo'd) 
1  gtce  him  gentle  lookes, thereby  to  rlncic 
That  which  thy  felfe  hail  now  du'cloi'a  to  roe. 
Andthsst  iboumaift  perteioemy  fcareoi  this , 
Knowing  that  tender  youth  is  (bone  foggefted , 
I  nightly  lodge  her  in  in  rppcr  Towre, 
The  key  whereof,  my  (etfe  haoe  euet  kept  1 
And  thence  fhe  cannot  be  coouay'd  away. 

Pn.  Know  (noble  Lord)uSey  btoedruu'd  1  mcxac 
How  he  her  chamber- wmdow  will  tfeend, 
And  with  a  Corded-Uooer  fetch  her  downe; 
For  which, the  yoorhfull  Looer  no w  ii  gone, 
And  this  way  comes  he  with  It  presently. 
Where  (if  it  pleafe  you)  yoo  may  intercept turn, 
Bat  (good  ray  Lord)  doe  it  fo  cunningly 
That  my  difcouery  be  not  aimed  at : 
For,  loue  of  you ,  not  hate  wo  my  friend. 
Hath  made  me  publifhcr  of  ibis  pretence, 

Dnit,  Vpon  mine  Honor,  be  miilrvcuet  know 
Thar  1  had  any  light  from  thee  of  this. 

Prt.  Adiew,  my  Lord,  Sir  Vtlewtlwt  is  cororoing, 

Dnk..  Sir  Vdemtmt,  whether  away  fo  fall  ? 

Vd.  PlcaCett  yoorGrace.thereu  a  toeiTenger 
That  ftayes  tobcaie  roy  Letters  to  roy  fticodi, 
And  I  am  going  to  deliuer  them. 

J)wk.  Berhey  of  much  impost? 

VaI.  The  tenure  of  them  doth  but  figniSe 
My  health,  and  happy  being  at  your  Court. 

"Dnk;  Nay  then  no  matter  :  fray  with  me  awhile, 
I  am  to  break c  with  thee  of  Come  affaaes 
That  touch  me  necre:  wherein  thou  mutrbe  fecra. 
Til  notTtiknowo  to  thee,  that  I  haac  (ought 
To  match  my  friend  Sir  Tbwrw,  to  my  daughter. 

Vd.  I  know  it  well  (my  Lord) and  fun:  the  Much 
Were  rich  and  honourable :  befjdes,  the  gentleman 
Is  full  of  Venae,  Bounty, Worth,  and  Qualities 
Bef easing  fuch  a  Wife,as  your  faare  daughter  1 
Cannot  your  Grace  win  her  to  faocic  him  ? 

D«r.  No.truftme.She  u  r-ecuiOv'inlcn.fi  sward, 
Prowd,  difobedient,  frubbornc,  lacking  duty, 
Neither  regarding  that  fhe  is  my  childe, 
Nor  fearing  me,  as  if  I  were  her  father: 
And  may  I  fay  to  thee,  this  pride  ofhen 
(Vpon  adoicc)  hath  dra  woe  my  loue  from  bcr, 
And  where  I  thought  the  remnant  o  f  mine  age 
Should  haue  beene  cherifh  d  by  her  child-like  dutie, 
I  dow  am  fall  refoiu'd  to  cake  a  wife, 
And  tome  her  out,  to  who  will  take  her  ts*> 
Then  let  hex  beautybe  ber  wedding  dowrr. 
For  me,  and  my  poCeiTions  fhe  efrerrnes  not, 

Vd.  What  vcouldyourGracehaucroetodeiotbnx 

©«*,.  There  is  a  Lady  in  Vim*  heere 
Whom  I  sffeci:  but  fr.e  is  nice.andcov, 
And  naught  efieemes  my  aged  eloquence. 
Now  therefore  would  1  haue  thee  to  my  Tutor 
(For  lone  agone  I  haue  forgot  to  court , 
Befides  the  fafhion  of  the  tune  is  chang'd) 
How.  and  which  way  I  may  beftow  my  felie, 
To  be  regarded  in  her  fun- bright  eye. 

Vd.  Win  her  with  gifts,  ifChenrfpecJ  not  words, 
Dumbeleweii  often  in  their  lilentkindc 
More  then  quicke  words.doc  moue  a  woman*  tmndc. 

7>Mij  ButOaedadfcorrKapreicDtaSatlfctuba, 


Vd.  A  woman  foretime  f com  1  what  bett  cotentahet. 
Send  her  another :  neuergiue  her  ore, 
For  (come  at  fit  ft,  makes  aft  er-io  ue  the  more. 
If  fhe  docrtowne,  'tis  not  mbatecfyou, 
But  rather  to  beget  more  loue  in  you. 
If  the  doe  chide,  'tis  net  to  haue  you  gone. 
For  why,  the  fooles  are  toad,  if  left  alone. 
Take  no  repuife,  what  eoer  (he  doth  fay, 
For, get  you  goo,  fhe  doth  not  mesne  away. 
Flatter,  aod  prarfe,cornmcDd,  exto'.I  their  gram  : 
Though  nert  fo  bladte,  fay  they  banc  Angeil*  facto, 
That  mn  that  hatha  tongue,  I  fay  11  no  man. 
If  with  hit  tongue  lie  cannot  wma  woman, 

£«».  But  fhe  I  meanc,  is  promit'd  by  ber  friends 
Vnto  a  yout  hfull  Gentleman  of  worth, 
And  kept  feuerely  from  rtfott  of  men, 
That  nomanhatbacceflebyday  to  her. 

VtL  Whythenl  wooldtefort  to  ber  by  night, 

Dm\.  I,  but  the  doores  be  lock  t,  and  kcyes  kept  (eft , 
That  no  man  hath  recoarfc  to  her  by  night. 

Z/d.  What  lextsbutooe  may  enter  at  ber  window? 

D*^.   Her  chamber  11  aloft.far  from  the  grouod. 
And  built  lu  iheluing.thar  one  cannot  climDc  it 
Without  spparant  hazard  of  his  life. 

Vd.  Why  then  a  Ladder  quaintly  made  of  Cords 
Tocaft»p,w1th  a  paireof  anclioring  bookrs, 
Would  ferue  to  fcale  another  Hert'i  towre. 
So  bold  Lttmirr  would  aduentute  it, 

Otts^  Now  as  thou  art  a  Gentleman  ofblocd 
Aduffemcwherclmay  kssMaWl ha  Ladder. 

Vat.  When  would  you  lie  a.  ?  pray  fu-,iel!  me  that. 

Dwb.  This  very  nrgh  t ;  for  Loue  is  like  a  c  hildc 
That  longs  for  cuery  thing  thai  he  can  come  by. 

Vd.  Byfeavien  adock.'ile  get  you  fucha  Ladder. 

Dm\  But  harke  thee. :  I  will  goe  to  her  alone. 
How  Out)  I  bed  cooaey  the  Ladder  thither  - 

Vd.  It  will  be  light  (my  Lot  d)tltat  you  may  heart  tt 
Voder  a  cloake,  that  is  ofany  lengt  h. 

7>>i,  AdoakeKloaguduoewiUicrKtJactarnc? 

Vd.  !  my  good  Lord. 

Dtkj  Then  let  me  fie  1  hy  c.'oa ke  , 
He  get  me  one  of  fuch  another  length. 

Vd.  Why  any  cloake  will  fetue  the  turn  fmy  Lord,1 

Dtt.  How  (hall  I  fafhion  me  to  vtttn  a  cloake  ? 
]  pray  thee  la  me  feel*  thy  cloake  »pc^i  me. 
What  Letter  is  this  fame  ?  what's  her  e  /  to  MM  ? 
And  heere  an  Engine  fit  for  my  proceeding, 
llebefoboltl  tobreaketheGrale  for  once. 

C*r>  tUmghi  it  hariav  mib  my  Siluia  nifbilf , 
Jtmifrnm  tbty  *rt  ta  or,  tbtt  JtnJ  ibimfijm^. 
Ob,  Cfmliibttr  Mtftr  ctax,  mtigtc  *i  ligalj , 
Haafttft  wmUUJgt  when  (  [outlet)  tbtj  tre  fyif. 
<JWj  HirdJTbm^bo ,mtlr)lmtc4d*M€Ttfi-tbtm, 
»iiit  I  (tbeir  Kiwi)  Out  tbitber  tbem  imfmtmu 
Dew  carf>  ibtgrtccjba  wntb  fmtb'p-ta  bjtb  bUfi  tbem, 
&etafimjleJf:d*mmit  mffcramatfwtmm. 
I  rwrf/my  feffe.fir  ibtj  on  frwt  by  me, 
Tbtt  ib*jjbmmim*bmr  where  tbter  UrJjbwmLt  m. 

Yfa'tbtnfSibiUydmK&JwJewlraciHfi**. 
Tit  fo  :  and  hcere's  the  Ladder  for  the  purpote. 
Why  fkuua  ( fe*  thou  an  OUertft  forme  ) 
Wilt  ihcu  sri'ptre  to  gutde  the  hcauenly  Car  / 
And  with  thy  daswg-iotry  burn*  the  world? 
Wilt  thou  teatfa  ftars.becasle  they  (bine  tjtj  tbte  > 
Cj Go. 


Tber»o  (jentJemencf  Verona. 


Coe  bale  Intruder,  oucr -weening  Slant, 
Bcftow  thy  fawning  fmileson  equall  mates., 
And  think  e  my  patience,  (more  tbeo  thy  defcrt) 
1 1  ptimlcdge  for  thy  departure  hence. 
THankc  me  for  this,  more  (hen  for  all  the  fauors 
Which  (all  toorouch)  I  hauc  beftowed  oo  thee. 
But  if  thou  linger  in  my  Territories 
Longer  then  fwifteft  expedition 
Will  giuc  thee  time  to  Icauc  our  .royal  1  Court, 
By  he  ju  en,  my  wrath  (hall  fane  eieeed  the  lour 
I  eucr  bore  my  daughter,  or  thy  felfe. 
Be  gone,  I  will  not  heare  tlry  vainc  excirfe , 
But  a>  thou  louTt  thy  life.make  fpeed  from  hence. 

Vat.  And  wby  not  death.rathcr then  liuiag  torments' 
To  die,  is  to  be  bantthc  from  my  fclfe , 
And  Sitnia  is  my  feWe :  banilh'd  from  her 
Is  fclfe  from  fclfe.  A  deadly  baniihmcnc  i 
What  light,  is  light,  if  S/kij  be  not  Scene* 
What  ioy  it  ioy,if  Stint*  be  not  by? 
Vnleflc  it  be  to  thinke that  (he  is  by 
And  feed  vpon  the  fhado  w  of  perfection. 
Except  I  be  by  Sihia\n  the  night, 
There  is  no  mulicke  in  the  Nightingale* 
VnletTe  I  look  e  on  Sitnia  in  the  day , 
There  is  no  day  for  rae  to  lookc  vpon. 
Shoe  i  I  my  ettence,  and  1  leaue  to  be ; 
If  I  be  not  by  bee  faire  influence 
FoQerM,  lUumic'd ,  eheriiVd,  kept  aliue. 
I  flic  not  death,  to  flie  his  deadly  dooms, 
Tarry  I  heere,  I  but  attend  oo  death, 
Bui.  flie  I  hence,  I  die  away  from  life. 

Pro.  Run(bo7).'un,run,andfcckclwoosi». 

Lam.  So -hough,  Soa hough 

fro.  What  (ceil  thou? 

Loir  Him  we  got  t»finde, 
There's  not  a  haircpn's  bead ,  but  CutVataaUnt, 

Pre.  Vokniimt 

VaL  No. 

Pre.  Who  then?  his  Spirit? 

VaL  Neither, 

Pn.  What  then? 

VaL  Nothing 

La*.  Can  nothing  fpeake?Mafler>itaD  Irhlc/ 

Pn.  WhovTouldftthofl&uVe? 

Lan.  Nothing. 

JV..>  Villa'ine,  forbeare. 

Lot.  Why  Sir,  lie  ftrikc  nothing :  1  pray  yott. 

Pn.  Sirha,  1  fay fotbeare :  friend  VaUntm,t  word. 

Vat.  My  eares  are  ftopt.St  cannot  hear  good  newes, 
So  much  of  bad  already  hath  poffeft  them. 

Pn.  Tb»iodurjd«filencewiUIr*ryinlne» 
For  they  arehaifh,  vn-iuncable,  andjiad. 

VaL  USitmiadeaAt 

Pn.  No,  Vdtntnu. 

Vat.  Nor^itrwirwked,fbrikrcdffl«i», 
Hath  (he  forfWoroe  me  ? 

Pn.  \io.Vaumint. 

VaL  Nofr^ovn».ifJsVtobatteforfvnanein& 
What  Is  voir  newes  > 

Lan.  Sir,tliCTeUaproeU •nation, Jyonarevamlned, 

Pn.  That  thou  art  baoifh'a «  oh  that's  the  newes, 
From  hence,from  WuiMnd  from  me  thy  firiend. 

VaL  Oh,  I  haue  fed  vpon  this  woe  already, 
And  now  exceffe  of  it  will  make  roe  furfeu 
Doth  A/mtknow  that  I  am  baniuYd  ? 

Pn.  I.handfiiiihaiHoiKfedtothedooias 


(Which  vn-r&Berft  ftandsin  c&ie&uall  force} 

A  Sea  of  melting  pcarle,wbich  Come  call  teartst 

Thofe  at  her  fathcts  chmliih  feeze  (he  tenderd, 

With  them  vpon  her  knces.hcr  humble  fclfe. 

Wringing  her  hands,  whofewhicencsfo  became  than, 

As  if  but  now  tbey  waxed  pale  for  woe.- 

But  neither  bended  knees,  pure  hands  held  vp, 

Sad  righes,  deepe  grooca,  nor  (ilucr-thcdding  (caret 

Could  penetrate  her  vneompaffionate  Sire  | 

But  Valtminr,  if  he  be  tane,  cnufi  die. 

Betides,  her  mtcrceflion  chaf  "d  him  fo  , 

When  {he  for  thy  repcalc  was  ftrnpliant. 

That  to  dofephion  be  commanded  bet, 

With  many  bitter  threats  of  biding  there. 

Val.  Nomore:  vales  the  B33t(  wordthatthoatpealfft 
Have  (bow  malignant  power  vpon  my  life: 
If  fo :  I  pray  thee  breath  it  in  mine  c3re. 
As  ending  Antheme  of  my  endlefTe  dolor. 

Pn.  Ceafe  to  lament  for  that  thou  canft  not  helpe, 
And  ftudy  helpe  for  that  which  thou  lament's. 
Time  is-thc  Nurfc,  and  breeder  of  all  good  ; 
Here,  if  thou  iiay>thoo  canft  not  fee  thy  lone  i 
Bcfidcs,(hy  (laying  will  abridge  thy  life : 
Hope  is  aloucrs  (taffe,  walkc  hence  with  that 
And  manage  it,  a  ga.nft  defpairing  thoughts : 
Thy  letters  may  be  here,  though  thou  art  hence, 
Which,  being  writ  to  me,  (hall  be  dciiucr'd 
Euen  in  the  milke-wbite  bofome  of  thy  Louc. 
The  tiaw  row  ferucs  not  to  cxpoftobue , 
Come,  lie  cooueythec  through  the  City-gate 
Arrd-erc  I  part  with  thee,  confer  at  large 
Of  all  that  may  conceme  thy  Loue-affairci : 
As  thou  lotrTt  Silma  (though  not  tor  thy  fclfe) 
Regard  thy  dangn,and  along  with  me. 

VaL  1  pray  tiux  Loots ^sod'd  thou  feeft  my  Boy 
Bid  him  make  hafVe^and  meet  me  at  the  North-gate. 

Pn.  C-oe  firha,  finde  him  out :  Come  XJwItmnm. 

VaL  OhrnydcxreSiria«;haplefie  J^VstaMmt. 

Laatntw.  I  am  but  a  foole,  lookc  you  ,  and~yet  thane 
thswittothinkemyMaftcria  akindeofaknanc  :  but 
that's  all  one ,  ifhebebutonekiiaueiHeliucsnotnow 
chat  knowes  me  to  be  in  loue,  yet  I  am  in  louc  ,  but  a 
Teemeot  hotie(hallnotpluckethatfrornme:nocwbo 
'tis  lioce  :  and  yet  'tis  a  woman }  but  what  woman,  I 
Will  not  tell  my  (olfe:  andyet'tisaMilkc-maid  :yet  'tis 
not  a  maid:  tor  (bee  hath  had  Goffipt :  yet 'tis  a  maid , 
for  (he  is  her  Maflcrvmaid,and  fciues  for  wages.  Sbce 
bath  more  qualities  then  a  Wattr-Spaniell ,  which  u 
much  in  a  bare  Chrifhac :  Hcercisthe  Catedogof  ber 
Condition.  Inprjm**  Sbeecaafetch and  carry  :  why 
aborfecandocnomore;  nay,aborfe-caiinotfeKh,but 
ooely  carry,  therefore  is  thee  better  then  a  lade,  turn. 
She  can  nuQce,  lookc  you,  afwcet-vettueinamaidwith 
tisane  hands. 

Speed.  How  nowSigolar  Laaxt  ?  what  newet  with 
yoor  MafVerihip  ? 

La.  WimmyMarrer(hh>?why,hbatSea: 

Sp.  Well,  your  old  vice  (hU:mifoike  the  word:  what 
newes  then  in  your  paper? 

La.  The  black'ft  newet  that  eoet  thouhearcl*ft 

Sp.  Why  roan?  how  blacker 

La.  Wby.atblackeasbka.  * 

St.  Let  me  read  them? 

La.  Fitcntheelolj-hcad.thcacanfiaotrtad 

Sft  Thoulyeft:Ican. 

(at.  I  will  uy  thee;  tell  sncthla.-  whobegotthee? 
Sp.  Marry, 


T^be  tw>  (jentkmen  of Virona. 
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Sf.  M«ry,t:ieLori  of  my  Grand-father. 

La,  Oh  illiterate  loyterei ;  it  wit  the  forme  of  thy 
Grnd-mmhn  :  this  proues  thit  thoa  eanft  not  read. 

Sp.  Cotnetoole,  corne  .- try  metnthy  papa. 

La.  There .■  and  SJVireW*  be  thy  fpecd. 

Sf.  I npt  im i  i  (he  can  mil kc 

La.  Ithatfbecxn. 

S».  Item.fhe  brewes  good  Ale. 

La.  And  thereof  coma  the  prouetbe:  (BUjp*i  tf 
jntr ham  jemim  tttd  AU.) 

Sf.  ltem,fhe  can  Co  we. 

La.  ~thtt.'t  ttroachiito(*j  (Cm/brfi?) 

Sf.  hem  (be  can  knit. 

La.  Whatoeede  a  man  care  for  attack  with  a  wench, 
When  (he  can  knit  him  a  ftocke  1 

Sf.  Item,lhecan  wafh  and  fcoure. 

La.  Atpeciall  venue:  for  then  Owe  neede  not  be 
wafh'd,and  fcowr'd. 

Sf.   Item, (he  can  fpm. 

La.  Then  may  I  fet  the  world  on  wheelea.  when  (he 
can  fpin  for  her  liuing. 

Sf.  Item.fhe  hathmanynameletTe»enuej, 

La.  That's  as  much  as  to  fay  Bdft*rd.vtrtmri  :  chat 
mdeedeknow not  their  father!;  and  therefore haue  (so 
names. 

Sf.  Henrfbslowhervicet. 

La,  Clofeat  theh«elesofh«TY»rtue». 

St.  Item,  (hec  isoot  to  be  failing  in  refpect  of  her 
breath. 

La.  Well,  that  taiut  may  be  mended  with  a  break - 
tait    read  on. 

Sf.  Item.fhe  hath  a  fweet  mouth. 

La,  That  makes  amends  for  her  foure  breath. 

Sf.  Itcm,(hedothtalkeinherflecpe. 

La.  It's  do  matter  foe  that ;  f0  n^eellcepeootin  her 
talke. 

Sf.  rtem,fhe  is  flow  in  words. 

La,  Oh  vii!nne,that  fet  this  downe  among  her  vices; 
Tobeflow  in  wordf.it  a  womaotoncly  venue  . 

I  pray  thee  out  with't,  and  place  it  for  herchicfe  »ertue 

Sf.  Item,  (he  is  proud. 
La.   Out  with  that  too 

I I  was  Ema  legacie.and  canaot  be  t'ane  from  her. 
Sf.  Item,  (he  hath  no  teeth. 

La.  I  cart  not  for  that  neither :  becaoie  1  loue  ensfh. 

if.  Item.fhe  i icurA. 

La.  Well :  the  beft  is. (he  hath  no  teeth  to  bite. 

Sf.  Item.fhe  will  often  pnii'e  her  liquor. 

La.  Ifher  liquor  be  good.fhe  (hail  ■  if  (he  will  not, 
I  will ;  for  good  things  fhould  be  prail'ed. 

Sp.  Item.fhe  is  too  liberalL 

La.  Ofher  tongue  (he  cannot ;  for  that's  writ  downe 
(he  it  Dow  of.-  ofher  purfe,  fhee  (hall  not,  for  that  ile 
keepefhut.Now.ofanotherthingfheemay,  and  that 
cannot  I  helpe.    Well,  proeeede. 

Sf.  Item,  (hee  hath  more  haite  thenwit,  trd  more 
faults  then  ht  ires ,  and  more  wealth  then  faults. 

La.  Stop  there :  lie  haue  her  i  (he  was  mine,  and  not 
mine,  twice  or  thrice  id  that  laft  Article:  rehearir  that 
once  more. 

Sf    Item,  (he hath mote  haire then wit. 

La.  M  ore  haire  then  wit :  it  may  be  lie  prone  it :  The 
cotter  ofthe  fait,  hides  the  fait,  and  therefore  it  is  more 
then  the  fait;  the  haire  that  couert  the  wit,  u  more 
then  the  wit  j  tot  the  gteala  hide*  the  leffe:  What's 
neat  I 


Sp.  And  mcrefaults  thcnhairef, 

La.  That's  monfirous :  oh  that  that  were  our. 

Sp.  And  more  wealth  then  faults. 

La,   Why  that  word  makes  the  faults  gracious: 
Well,  lie  haue  her  :  and  if  it  be  a  match,  at  nothing   it 
impoflible. 

Sf.  What  then? 

La.  Why  then,  will  I  tell  thee,  that  thy  Miflerftairs 
fot  thee  it  the  NmthgAU. 

Sf.  Fot  me? 

La.  Fot  thee  »  l,w bo  art  thour  he  hath  (laid  for  a  bet- 
ter man  then  thee. 

Sf.  And  mult  I  goe  to  him  > 

La.  Thou  rrurft  run  to himjfor  thou  halt  ftaidfo  long, 
that  going  will  fcarceferue  the  turne 

Sf.  Wnydidft  not  tell  me  (boner .'  'poi  of  your  loue 
Letters. 

La.  Now  will  he  be  fwmg'd  for  reading  my  Letter; 
An  vnmanncrly  flaue ,  that  will  thruft  himfelfe  into  fe- 
erets :  He  after , to  rcioyce  in  the  boy ct  corrcflio.  Exeunt. 


Scene  Secunda. 


E"rr  D*kf,  Thmrit,   Pnikrw. 

Dm    Sir  Tbmru,(tin  not.but  that  (he  will  loue  you 
NowCi/nrm  it  banifh'd  from  her  fight. 

7i.  Since  his  eiilefhe  hath  dcfpi/d  roe  mod, 
Forfwomemy  company,  and  tail'd  at  mc. 
That  1  ana dffperiteof  obtaining  her. 

V*.  This  weake  imprefle  of  Looe,  is  as  t  figure 
Trenched  in  ice,  which  with  an  houres  heate 
DirTolucs  to  water,  and  doth  loofe  his  forme. 
A  lutle  time  will  melt  her  frozen  thoughts, 
And  worthleflcS'a/a/wfhan  be  forgot. 
How  now  fir  Trtibtm,  is  your  count  -  .man 
(According  to  our  Proclamation)  goq  1 
Trt.  Gon.my  good  Lord. 

"Dm.  Mydaughtertakeshis  going  grieuoufly? 

T'0.  A  little  time  (my  Lord;  wiil  kill  that  griefr. 

Dm.    SoIbcleeuc:butTWi«thinkcsnotfo: 
Pnthrmt.  the  good  conceit  I  hold  of  thee, 
(For  thoo  haft  fhownc  fome  figne  of  good  defcrt) 
Makes  me  the  better  to  confer  with  t  bee. 

Pn.    Longer  then  Iproueloyiil  to  yourGracc 
Let  me  not  hue.to  looke  vpon  your  Grace. 

Tim.  Thou  kno v/(i  how  willingly, I  would  effect 
The  match  bet  weene  fir  7Wrw,and  my  daughter  i 

Vro.  1  doe  my  Lord. 

"D».  And  alfo.I  thinke,  thoa  art  not  ignorant 
How  fheoppofes  her  againfi  my  will  ? 

Prr.  Shedidmy  LordjWhenLUfrwrjjw  washerj. 

Dm.  Landperuerfly/heperfeuertfo 
What  might  we  doe  to  make  the  girle  forget 
The  loue  of  f a/attnr,and  loue  fir  Thmri*  ? 

Pre.  The  beft  way  it.to  (lander  V mini txr, 
Withfalfehood.cowaniize.ind  poore difcent : 
Three  things,  that  women  highly  hold  in  hot* 

Dm.  1,  but  (hell  thmke,  that  it  U  (poke  m  hate. 

trt.  I.ifhisenemydeliuerit. 
Therefore  it  muft  witheircumftaoce  be  fpokco 
By  one,  whom  the  eft eetoeth  aa  his  friend. 

Dm.  Then  you  muilTadacaie  roilicdcrbjai, 

ft* 
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TbellK)  Qentiemenof  Verona. 


Pr».  And  thac  (my  Lord)  Khali  be  loach  co doe/ 
Tit  an  ill  office  for  a  Gentleman, 
Efpecially  againtt  hit  very  friend. 

rD».  Where  your  good  word  cannot  aduamage  him, 
Your  (lander  never  can  endamage  him ; 
Therefore  the  office  11  indifferent, 
Being  mtreated  to  it  by  your  friend. 

fn.  You  haue  preuail'd  (my  Lord)  if  I  can  doe  it 
By  ought  that  I  can  fpeake  in  hit  difpraifc, 
She  (hall  riot  long  continue  loueio  him : 
But  fay  thii  weedc  her  louc  from  V*lmhu, 
It  Folio  wet  not  that  (he  will  louc  (ir  Tbmn. 

Ik.  Therefor  e, a  s  you  vnwiode  her  louc  from  him; 
Lead  it  fhould  riuell.and  be  good  to  none, 
You  mufi  prouidc  to  bottome  it  on  me : 
Which  mufi  be  done,  by  praifmg  me  ai  much 
At  you^n  wonh  difpraife.fu  XJelenttnt. 

D».  And  Fret<xiu,v/c  dare  cruftyou  in  this  kinde, 
Becaufc  we  know  (on  Vtltmixti  report) 
You  are  already  louet  fume  votary. 
And  cannot  foonereuolt,  and  change  your  minde. 
Vpon  this  warrant,  (hall  you  haue  accclfe. 
Where  you.wiih  Siluia, may  conferreat  large 
For  (he it  lumpifh, heauy .  mellanc holly, 
And  (for  your  friends  fake)  will  be  glad  of  you ; 
Where  y  ou  may  temper  her,  by  your  per  (Wi  (ion, 
To  hate  yong  Voltrrmr, and  louc  my  friend. 

Pre.  At  much  as  I  can  doe,  I  will  effect ; 
But  you  (ir  7t«<W»,are  not  (harpe  enough : 
You  muft  lay  Lime,to  tangle  ber  defires 
By  wilefuU  Sonnets,  whole  compofed  Rimei 
Should  be  full  fraught  with  ferutceable  vowrt. 

D».  I.roucb  it  the  force  of  heauen-bred  Poefie. 

Pr:  Say  chat  vpon  the  altar  of  her  beauty 
You  facriftce  your  tcarrt.youi  (ighes,your  heart : 
Write  till  your  inkebedry:  and  with  your  tearc* 
Moift  it  againe:  and  frame  fome  feeling  line, 
That  may  difcooer  fuch  integrity : 
For  Orfbnu  Lute,  was  fining  with  Poeti  (inewrt, 
Whofc  golden  touch  could  (often  fleelc  and  (tones ; 
Make  Tygers  tame,and  huge  L:auah**i 
Forfake  vnfounded  deeper ,to  dance  on  Sands, 
Afteryour  dire-lamcnting  Elegies, 
Vifit  by  night  your  Ladies  chamber-window 
With  fome  fweet  Confort ;  To  their  Ioftruments 
Tune  a  deploring  dumpe :  the  nigbts  dead  (ilence 
Will  well  become  fuch  fweet  complaining  grieuance : 
This,  otclfc  nothing,  will  inherit  her. 

Do.  This  difcipline,(bowcs  thou  haft  bin  in  looe 

Tb.  And  thy  iduice,chis  night.ile  pot  in  practife ' 
Therefore/wcet  Pntbem.my  aire&ion-giuer, 
Let  vs  intoche  City  prefently 
To  fort  fome  Gentlemen.well  tkil'd  in  Mufickc. 
I  haue  a  Sonnec,that  will  fcrue  thetume 
To  giue  the  on-fec  to  thy  good  aduife. 

D*.  About  it  Gentlemen. 

Pr».  We'll  wait  vpon  your  Grace,  till  after  Supper, 
And  afterward  determine  our  proceedings. 

2>».  Eucn  now  about  it,l  will  pardon  you.   Zxtnt. 


irfftusQuaritu.  Scana'Prima. 

Enter  V*lmti*i  ,£ fruited  ct?t*ixs  Oet-J*ms. 
i.O*i-l  Fellowes,(hndtarl:l(ceapaffenger. 


a  Out.  If  there  be  tcn,(bxinke  not.but  down  with'em. 
$.Om.  Stand  fir,and  throw  vs  that  you  haue  atout'ye. 
If  not.-  we'll  make  you  fit,  and  rifle  you. 

Sf.  Sirwearevndone:thefearetheVlUain« 
That  all  the  Trauailers  doc  feaie  fo  much. 

Vtl.  My  friends. 

i  Ou.  That's  trot  fo,  fir ;  we  are  your  enemies, 

t.Ou.  Peace  .•  well  heare  him. 

t  ,0m.  I  by  my  beard  will  wc  .•  for  he  It  a  proper  man. 

V*l.  Then  know  that  I  haue  Hale  wealth  co  look ; 
A  man  I  am,  crofs'd  with  aducrfiiic  r 
My  riches,  are  theft  poore  habiliments, 
Of  which,  if  you  (hould  here  disfurnifh  me, 
You  take  the  fum  and  fubftancethat  1  bane, 

z.Om.  Whether  craueilyou? 

V*t.  la  Van*. 

i  .Out.  Whence  came  you  ? 

Vtl.  from  MilUat. 

%.0*t.  Haue  you  long  forourn'd  cherer  ((raid, 

Vtl.  Some  fixieene  moneths,  and  longer  might  baue 
If  crooked  foitune  had  not  thwarted  me. 

i  .Ou.  What,  were  you  baniuS'd  thence  ? 

V*l.  lwas. 

i.O*i.  For  what  offence  f 

Vol.  Forthat  which  now  torments  me  to  teheaifej 
I  kil'd  a  man, whofc  death  1  much  repent, 
Rut  yet  I  (lew  him  manfully,ia  fight, 
Without  falft  vantage,  or  bafe  treachery. 

l.Ow.  Why  nere  repent  it.if  it  were  done  fo; 
But  were  you  banifht  for  fofmall  a  fault? 

Vtl.  lwas,  and  held  me  glad  of  fuch  a  doorae, 

t.Om.  Haue  you  the  Tongues? 

Vtl.  My  youthfull  rrauaile,tbcrein  made  me  happy, 
Or  clfe  1  often  had  bcene  often  miferable. 

l.Ow.   By  the  bare  fcalpe  ofXth*  Hndi  far  Fryer, 
This  fellow  were  a  King,  for  our  wilde  faction. 

i.Oki.  We'll  haue  him:  Sirs,  a  word. 

Sf.  Mafier.be  one  of l hem  i 
It's  an  honourable  kinde  of  iheeuery. 

Vtl.  Peace  villaine. 

zOnt.  Tell  vs  chit:  haue  you  any  thing  to  cake  to  t 

p*l.  Nothing  but  my  fortune. 

!  .Out.  Know  then.that  fome  of  vs  are  Gentlemen, 
Such  as  che  fury  of  vngouern'd  youth 
Thru  ft  from  the  company  of  awfull  men, 
My  felfe  was  from  Vat**  banifhed, 
For  pra&ifing  to  (teale  away  a  Lady , 
And  heire  and  Neecc,alide  vnto  the  Duke. 

t.Out.  And  I  from  Mtin*n /or  a  Gentleman, 
Who , in  my  moode,!  (lab'd  vnco  che  heart. 

\£)m.  And  I,for  fuch  like  petty  crimes  as  chefc 
But  to  the  purpofe :  for  wc  cite  our  faults, 
That  they  may  hold  excus'd  our  lawlctTe  liucs  , 
And  partly  feeing  you  are  bcautifide 
With  goodly  (hapc ;  and  by  your  owne  report, 
A  Linguifl.and  a  man  oi  fuch  perfection. 
At  we  doe  in  our  quality  mach  wane' 

i.O  tit.  Indcedc  becaufc  you  are  a  banifh'd  ran, 
Therefore.aboue  thercft.we  parley  to  you : 
Are  you  content  to  be  our  General!  ? 
To  make  a  venue  of  necciTity, 
And  Due  at  we  doe  in  this  wildemefte  ? 

j.Oa*.  Whatfaiftthou?wUttr*ubeofourcc>afcw? 
Say  I  .and  be  che  captaine  of  vt  all  t 
We'll  doe  thee  horoage,and  be  rul'dby  thee, 
Lose  cbce,at  out  Commander  ,and  our  Sung. 

t.Om 


The  t»o  (jentlemen  o/Vtrona. 


M 


l  .Oar.  But  if  thou  (come  our  cwtefie.thou  dyefl. 

;. Oat.  Thou  (Halt  not  liue.ro brig  what  we-haue  of. 

Vd.  ItalreyourotiVr.andwittrruewtchjotJ,  ffer'd. 
Prouided  that  yon  do  no  outrage* 
Oo  filly  women,or  poor e  paffenger-s. 

f.O-n.  No, wf  dcteft  fuch file  bafe  pra&Hes. 
Corne.goc  with  »*,  well  bring  chce  to  out  Crcwea, 
And  fhow  thee  all  the  Treafure  we  haue  got ; 
Wbich,withourfeluei,allteA«tthydifpore.      timet. 


Scttna  Secanda. 


Smer  9t::Ixju  ,Tb*ru,  IalU,HiJI,<JHnfiii*»£lBiia* 

Pro.  Already  haue  1  bin  falfe  to  PaUmim, 
And  now  1  milt  be  as  m.uft  to  Tbttrit , 
Vnder  the  colour  of  commending  him, 
1  ha  je  jtceiTe  my  own:  loue  to  prefer. 
But  S«*'t  is  toofaire.too  true.too  holy,. 
To  be  corrupted  with  my  worthlefle  guifts  i 
When  I  protcft  true  loyalty  to  her, 
Sbeewiei  me  with  my  falfehood  to  my  friend ; 
When  to  her  beauty  1  commend  my  vowes, 
She  bids  me  thinice  how  1  haue  bin  forfwome 
In  breaking  faith  with  UU J.whom  I  lou'd  i 
And  not  withfttnd  ing  all  her  fodaine  quips, 
The  lead  whereof  would  quell  a  lone  n  hope  / 
Yet  (Spaniel-like.)  the  more  fhe  fpurhei  my  loue. 
The  more  it  growes,and  fawneth  oo  her  ftill ; 
But  here  comet  Tharii ;  now  mult  we  to  her  window, 
And  giue  fome  euening  Mufique  to  her  eare. 

Te.  Hownow,firPr«6ciu,are  you  crept  before  r»? 

7r#.  I  gentle  7o»ri»,fot  you  know  that  loue 
Will  cteepe  In  feruice.whereit  cannot  goe. 

Th.  l.butl  hope,Sir,that  you  loue  not  here. 

Pra.Srr.but  I  doe :  or  die  1  wocUUt  hence. 

7*.  Vfho,S>taij> 

frt.  \£tbuc,  for  yoor  take. 

7*.  I  thanke  y  ou  fot  your  owne :  Now  GeoeJemen 
Let's  KM  :iad  too  it  loftily  a  while. 

Hi.  Novr.my  yong  goeft:  me  thinks yoor'  aliycbofy 
I  pray  you  why  is  it*" 

la.  Marry(mineW^be«ufelcan7ie«  be  merry. 

Ha.  Come,  we'll  baueyou  merry:  ile  bring  you  where 
you  (hall  heare  Muiique,  and  fee  the  Gentleman  that 
you  ask'd  for. 

J  a.  Batfttalllhearcbimfoeake. 

Ho.  1  that  yea  thall. 

U.  TWwilibeMufiqJK. 

Ht.  Harke.harke. 

/«.  Is  ht  among  tbefe  ? 

Ht.  I :  bijt  peace,  let's  hear e'ra. 

Sear.  Wit  iiStlaUt  whit  iijlel 
That  at  oar  Swavt  naumaJbtr  ? 
Hti}.f*Ttjmimjii,fl>i, 
The  cecum  fad  grmst  te'jai,,r, 

that  He  nttf  UaiattHt. 
lifatkaaiem^eitfart} 
For  iuatj  fattsvirbiyiJvft  ■• 
Liat  dish  :t  bar  tyts  tefairt, 
Tihelfehimifh&itHdafJr-. 


And  tVia;  hity'djxtei*j  tarn. 
Theme  SUau,Utvifiig, 
That  StJaia  u  excegiat ; 
Sheextrlt  etch  —rnjtkwg 
Vftm  the  Jut  earth  dweton. 
Tiber  let  vt  CerUadj  tnm*. 

Ht.  How  now?  are  yon  (adder  then  you  were  berote; 
How  doe  yon,  man  ?  the  Mulicke  like*  yon  not. 

la,  Youmifrake:theMufruaa£tomenor. 

Ht.  VVhy.my  pretty  youth? 

la.  He  pities  t:li  (lather.) 

Hi.  How.outoftunecmtheRritrgi. 

la.  Not  fo:  but  yet 
So  falfe  that  he  grteues  my  rery  bear.-ftrfngi. 

Ht.  Youhaucaqekkeeare  (hear. 

la.  1,1  wotdd  I  were  deafe.it  makes  me  haue  a  flow 

Hi.  I  perceiue  yon  delight  not  in  Mufique. 

la.  Not  a  whit,  when  it  iars  fo. 

Ht.  Harke.what  line  chaoge  is  in  the  Mufiqae. 

la.  I :  chat  change  it  the  fpigbt. 

Hi.  You  would  haue  them  alwaiet  pity  but  one  thing. 

la.  I  would  alwaic*  haue  one  play  but  one  thine. 
But  Hoft  doth  this  Sir  rV«rtW,that  we  talke  on, 
Often  re  fort  rn  to  chit  Gentlewoman  ? 

Hi.  Itellyou  whst£.«Mf»  his  man  tokl  me,- 
He  lou'd  her  out  of  all  nieke. 

la.  Where  is  Laaact) 

Hi.  Gone  to  fecke  his  dog.wbich  to  morrow.by  hit 
Matters  command,  bee  mutt  cany  for  a  prtfeat  to  Lis 
Lady. 

la.  Pea  :e, flan  dafidt.tSe  company  partt. 

i*r».  Sir  Thmni,(eue  not  you.l  wiilfo  pleade. 
That  you  fbaU  fay,my  cunning'  drift  excels. 

th.  Where  meete  we? 

frs.  At  Saint  Grtgirit,  well 

Th.  Farewell. 

frt.  Madam  .•  good  en'n  to  yoor  Ladifhip. 

SU.  IihirAeyouforyourMulique(Ge.--.:etDeTi) 
Who  is  that  that-fpake  «\ 

Pre.  One  (Lady)ifyoskoew  hit  pure  hearts  troth, 
Vou  would  quickly  learn:  to  know  him  by  his  ro-.ee. 

Sri.  Sir  Prttfau.isl  take  it. 

frt.  Sir  Pretht j«  (gentle  Lady )acd  your  Serosjat, 

SU.  What'syourwill? 

Pn.  That  Imaycompafleyoan. 

PL  You  haue  your  wifh.- my  wiUueotfithia, 
That  prefently  you  hieyoo  borne  to  bed: 
Thou  rubtile^enur'd/alfe,  difloyall man  » 
Think'ft  thou  I  am  fo  fhallow/o  corse  citleflt, 
To  be  feduced  by  thy  Battery, 
That  haa't  dece'ru'd  fo  rrorry  with  thy  rowes  f 
Retnrne.returne  and  make  thy  loue  amends : 
For  mefby  thia  pale  queene  of  night  I  fwc*re) 
1  am  fo  farce  from  granting  tby  rtquefe, 
That  I  defpife  thee/or  tby  wrongful  fui te , 
And  by  and  by  mcend  to  ehide  my  ferfe, 
Euen  for  thit  rime  I  (send  in  talking  to  tlaee. 

JV..  I  grant  (fweet  lotse)  that  I  did  looe  a  L**/, 
Bat  (heli  dead. 

/«.  'Twerefalfe^flfhomldfpeakeaj 
Forlacniurc  fhe  is  not  buried. 

SO.  SayrbatfheDeiywt'aajssWswthyiitieod 
Surulues ;  to  whom  (thy  felfc  an  wimeiTe) 
I  am  betroth'd ;  and  art  thoa  not  atham'd 
To  wrong  hto.with  tby  itaper ussuct  i 

frt. 
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Pro.  I  likewife  heare  that  VtUnttxc  is  dead. 

Sil.  And  fo  fuppofc  :m  I ;  for  in  her  gcaue 
AtTur:  thy  fclfe.my  lout  it  buried. 

Pro.  Sweet  Lady,let  me  take  it  from  the  earth. 

Sit  Coe  to  thy  Ladies  graue  and  call  hers  thence. 
Or  at  the  lei(t,in  hers,fepulcher  thine. 

lul  He  heard  not  that. 

Pro.  Madam :  ifyour  heart  be  fo  obdurate  : 
Vouchfafe  me  yet  your  Picture  for  my  loue, 
The  Picture  that  it  hanging  in  your  chamber : 
To  that  lie  fpeake.to  that  He  figh  and  weepe : 
Forftncethefubftanceofyour  perfect  fclfe 
helfedcuoted.lam  butafhadow; 
And  to  your  fbadow,  will  1  make  true  loue. 

ltd.  If 'twere  a  fubftanee  you  would  fure  deceiue  it, 
And  make  it  but  a  fhadow.as  I  am. 

Si.  I  am  very  loath  to  be  your  Idoll  Sir ; 
6ut,fince  your  falfehood  fhall  become  you  well 
To  worfhip  fhadowes.and  adore  falfc  (ha  pet, 
Send  to  me  in  the  morningjand  ile  fend  it  I 
And  fo.good  reft 

"Pro.  A»  wretches  haue  ore-night 
That  wait  for  execution  in  the  morne. 

lul.  Hajl,  will  you  goe  t 

Ho.  Bymyhallidoroe,lwasfa(r  afleepe. 

lul.  Pray  you.where  lies  Sir  Vroibem! 

Ho.  Marry,  atmyhoufe: 
Truft  roc.Uhmkc'tis  almoft  day. 

1*1.  Not  fo  :  but  it  hath  bin  thelongcrt  nigh* 
That  ere  1  watch'd,and  the  moft  heauietl. 


Secern  Tenia. 


Shut  EgUmori,  Siluia. 

Eg.  This  it  the  houre  that  .Madam  Siluit 
Entreated  meto  call,and  koow  her  minde 
Ther't  fome  great  matter  (held  employ  mc  in. 
Madam,  Madam. 

Sil.  Who  cats? 

Eg.  Your  feruant.and  your  friend ; 
One  that  attends  your  Ladifhips  command. 

Sit.  Sir  EgUmore,  a  thoufand  timet  good  morrow. 

Eg.  As  many  (worthy  Lady)to  your  felfe  : 
According  to  your  Ladifhips  impofe, 
I  am  thus  early  comc,to  know  what  feruice 
It  it  your  pleafure  to  command  me  in. 

Sil.  Oh  EgUmture.  thou  art  a  Gentleman : 
Thinke  not  I  flatter  (for  I  fwcaret  doe  not) 
Valianr.wife.remorfe-full.wcllaccomplifh'di 
Thou  art  not  ignorant  what  deerc  good  will 
1  beare  vnto  the bamfh'd  Vulenuaei 
Nor  how  my  father  would  enforce  me  marry 
Vaine  Thane  (whom  my  very  foule  abhor'd.) 
Thy  fclfe  haft  lou'd,  and  I  haue  heard  thee  fay 
No  griefe  did  euer  come  fo  neere  thy  heart. 
As  when  thy  Lady,and  thy  true-loue  dide,' 
Vpon  whofe  Grauethou  vow'dft  pure  cha/tuie ; 
Sir  Eo/artourc :  I  would  x.oPalenlnu 
To  Mmtaa,  where  1  heare.he  makes  aboid  j 
And  for  the  waies  arc  dangerous  to  paflc, 
I  dot  defire  thy  wonhy  company, 


Vpon  whofe  faith  and  honor,  I  repoie. 

Vrge  not  my  fathers  anger  {EgUauurf\ 

But  thinke  vpon  my  griefe(a  Ladies  griefe) 

And  on  the  sufticeotmy  flying  hence, 

To  keepe  me  from  a  moft  vnhcly  matcb, 

Which  heauen  and  fortune  ftill  rewards  with  plagues. 

I  doe  defire  thee,  euen  from  a  heart 

As  full  o.Torrowes.as  the  Sea  of  finds, 

To  beare  me  compaay,and  goe  with  m:  t 

If  not, to  hide  what  I  haue  fzid  to  thee, 

That  I  may  venture  to  depart  alone. 

EgU  Madam,!  pitty  much  your  grieuanctt, 
Which.fvoce  I  know  they  vertuoully  are  pUc'd, 
I  giue  confeot  to  goe  along  wicb  you, 
Wreaking  at  little  what  betidetbme. 
As  much,I  witnatl  good befottune you. 
When  will  you  goe? 

Sil.  This  euening  comming. 

Eg.  Where  fhall  I  meete you? 

Si.  At  Frier  Patricks  Cell, 
Where  I  intend  holy  ConfefTion. 

Eg.  I  will  not  faile  your  Ladifbip : 
Good  morrow  (gentle  Lady.) 

Sil.  Good  morrow,kindc  Sir  EgUmtvrt.       Exran$, 


Scena  Quarto. 


Enter  Lime*,  frothtutjulia.  Stint*. 

Uu.  When  a  mans  feruant  (hall  play  the  Curre  with 
him  (lookc  you)  it  goes  hard .•  one  that  I  brought  vp  of 
a  puppy  : one  that  1  iati'd  from  drowning, when  three  or 
foure  of  his  blinde  brothers  and  filters  went  to  it :  I  haue 
taught  him  (euen  as  one  would  fay  precifety  ,  thus  I 
would  teach  a  dog)  1  wasfent  todeliuerhim,  as  a  pre  - 
fentto  Mi(insS<jW,  from  ray  Matter;  and  1  came  no 
fooner  into  the  dyning-chamber,  but  he  fteps  me  to  her 
Trencher,  and  fteales  her  Capont-leg  :  O,  'tis  a  foule 
thing,  when  a  Cur  cannot  keepe  himfelfe  in  all  compa- 
nies :  I  wou  Id  haue  (as  one  (hould  fay)one  that  takes  »p- 
on  him  to  be  a  dog  indeede,  to  be.as  it  were,  a  dog  at  all 
things.  If  I  had  not  had  more  wit  then  he.to  take  a  fault 
vpon  me  that  he  did,  1  thinke  verily  hee  had  bin  hang'd 
for't :  fure  as  I  liue  he  had  fuffcr'd  fort  •'  you  fhall  iudge : 
Hecihrufts  me  himfelfe  into  the  company  of  three  or 
foure  gcmleman-like-dogs.vnder  the  Dukes  table ;  hee 
hadnotbinthcte(bleffcthemarke)a  piRing  while,  but 
all  the  chamber  fmelt  him :  out  with  the  dog(faics  one) 
what  cur  is  that  (faies  another)  whip  him  out  (faies  the 
third  J  hang  him  vp  (faies  the  Duke.)  I  hauing  bin  ac- 
quainted with  the  fraelj  before,  knew  it  was  Crab ;  and 
goes  me  to  the  fellow  that  whips  the  dogges  .■  friend 
(ouoth  I)youmeanerowhip  the  dog  :  I  marry  doe  1 
(quoth  he)you  doe  him  the  more  wrong(quoth  1 )  'twas 
I  did  the  thing  you  wot  of:  he  makes  me  no  more  adoe, 
but  whips  me  out  of  the  chamber ;  how  many  Mailers 
would  doe  this  for  his  Servant?  nay,Ue  be  fworne  1  haue 
fat  in  the  docket  .for  puddings  he  hath  flolne.otherwife 
hchad  bin  executed:  I  haue  flood  on  the  Pilloric  for 
Geefc  he  hath  kil'd .  otherwife  he  had  fufterd  for't :  thou 
think'flnotofthisnow  i  nay.I  remember  the  tricke  you 
feru'd  me,  when  X  looke  my  Icaue  of  Madam  Stluut  ■  did 

not 
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not  I  bVd  thee  ftiil  marie  me.and  doc  as  I  do;  when  did'ft 
ebon  fee  me  heaue  vp  ray  leg,  ma  nuke  wicer  againft  t 
Gtndcwor.anj  farthingale  ?  did'fl  thoo  ener  ice  mc  doe 
Juch  a  trickc? 

fro.  Scfytsa  is  thy  name:  I  lilce  thee  well, 
And  will  nnpJerjr  diet  in  fome  feruice  prcfently . 

/«.  la  whit  you  plcsfc.ile  doe  what  1  ran. 

Pre.  I  hope  thoo  wilt. 
How  now  you  whor-fon  pezara. 
Where  htue  you  bin  chefe  t  wo  dayes  loytenn  e  ? 

t*.  MarTySir,IcanicdMiRrisa7tat*thedoggeye* 
bad  me. 

Pn.  A-ndwhatfaiesfhetomylnrlelewelP 

L*.  hiarryfhefatesyourdogwisi  <ur,tnd  teiiyoa 
cvrri(bthanlt<isg00c]eiiough!oc  fecit a ptefenu 

tn.  But  fherrceiu  d  my  dog? 

Le.  No  tndeede  did  (he  not  I 
Here  haue  f  brought  him  backe  againe. 
Pn.  Whatjdidil  thou  offer  her  this  from  me  f 

A*  1  Sir.ibe  other  Squimll  was  flolne  from  me 
By  the  Hangmans  boyes  in  the  markec  place. 
And  then  1  offer  d  her  mine  owne.who  rs  a  dog 
A«  big  as  teo  of  yours,©;  therefore  the  guituhe  greater. 

Pn.  Goe.gtt  thee  hence ,and  finde  my  dog  agame, 
Or  ncrc  retarne  agame  into  my  light. 
A way,l  fay  :  flayeft  thou  to  »e*e  me  here  : 
ASbu:r,thatituI.anend,tamesmeioihatJie  i 
'ibtjtim,  1  haue  entertained  thee, 
Partly  that  I  haue  neecieoffuch  a  youth, 
That  can  with  fome  discretion  doe  my  b  jfineffe  * 
For 'tit  no  crafting  toyondfoolifhLowc , 
But  rhiefely,  for  ihy  face.and  thy  bchauiour, 
Which  (il  my  Augury  dcceiae  me  not ) 
Wttnefie  good  bringing  vp,foirDnc,and  truth  :• 
Therefore  koow  chee.foT  this  1  entertain*  th«e. 
Go  prefently.acd  take  this  Ring  wich  thee 
Deiiuer  it  to  Madam  Sutnt , 
She  lou'd  me  wcil.deheeT'd  it  to  me 

lid.  Itfrcmesyoulou  3  not  her, noi  Iciae  her  token  i r 
She  is  dead  belike/ 

fn.  Not  fo:  I  trunk:  fhe  hues. 

lal  Alas. 

Pn.   Whydo'ft  thou  cry  alas » 

1*1.  I  cannot  choofe but  puty  her. 

Pn.  Wbereiore  uSouUf  ft  thoo  puty  her? 

ImL  Bjcaifc%methinkei  chat  fhe  lou'd  you  a*  well 
As  you  doelooc  your  Lady  SiUsi  ■ 
She  dreracs  en  him.that  hat  forgot  her  loue, 
You  doateon  her,  that  cam  not  for  your  loue. 
Ttspitry  Lo«e,fliotild  be  fo  contrary 
And  cbinktr.g  on  it,  maker  tnx  cry  alas . 

i>n.  Weilr  gnafber  that  Rtng.and  therewithal^ 
This  Letter  j  UiKibtrchfcrnbir/ Tell  my  Lady, 
I  daimcthc  promife  res-feet  hcauenly  Picture  ■ 
I  our  meiTvge  done.hye  heme  vnco  ray  chamber, 
Where  thou  (halt  findewte  Ud.artd  foliuric. 

ltd.  Hcrwffinywrmre^v/pJiddoefuchirncffjge? 
Alwpoore  Prctbfajtaaa  haft  encotatn'd 
A  Foxe.co  be  the  Shephcard  of  thv  Lambs , 
Jjttaucore  tool;,  why  dec  i  puty  nttn 
i  Thai  wids  hia  »ery  bean  de/pifetb  me  i 
I  Uecsuie  he  looes  ber,he  da  pnV.h  me, 
R8e*SBfcllooehiro,I  muff  pitry  him. 
I  This  Ring  1  gJJehim.w.-.tt]  he  parted  from  me, 
j  To  bind;  him  to  rctnc-rriJer  toy  good  will 
I  AndnoTirnl  (ynhrppyMefienger) 


To  plead  for  On:,  which  I  would  not  obtame , 

To  carry  that.which  I  weald  haac  rcfus'd 

To  pnufe  bis  faith,  wbica  I  would  haue  diipraic  d. 

1  am  ray  Mailers  true  conferred  Lose, 

But  cannot  be  tree  feruaot  to  my  Mafier, 

VnlclTc  [  proue  folfe  traitor  to  my  fclfe 

Yet  will  I  woe  for  him,but  yet  fo  coldly. 

As  fhcairen  it  knowes)  I  wouldnot  haue  hen  fpeed. 

Gentlewoman,good  day .  I  ptay  yoo  be  my  mcane 

To  bring  me  whereto  fpeake  with  Madam5ifow. 

SJ.  What  would  you  with  her  ,if  that  I  be  fhe  ? 

ltd.  If  you  be  fhe,  i  doe  iotreat  your  patience 
Tohearemcfpeikethemeffigel  imfencon. 

Sd   Ftom  whom > 

/•i  fiom  my  Mafier,  Sir  Prthtm  Madam. 

Sit.  Ob :  be  fends  yoo  for  a  Picture  ? 

/«.'.  1,  Madam. 

Sd.  Y'l*U,  bring  my  Picture  there, 
Goe.giue  your  Milter  this  <  tell  Rim  from  me 
One  lnluifiax  his  changing  thoughts  forget 
Would  better  fit  hu  Chamber  .then  this  Shadow. 

tut.  Madam,  pleafe  you  perufe  this  Letter  ; 
Pardon  me  ( Madam)  1  haue  vmduis'd 
Dctiuer'dyou  •  papet  t.iac  J  fhou'.d  not  5 
This  is  the  Letter  to  your  Ladifhtp, 

Sd.  I  pray  thee  let  melookeon  tharag;:n*. 

/«/.  It  may  not  be :  good  Madam  pardon  me. 

S3.  There, hold: 
I  will  not  looke  vpon  your  Mafterslirrs . 
I  know  they  are  fraft  with  proteflations. 
And  full  of  new-found  oath:s,«hich  he  «'ill  breake 
Aseafihr  as  I  doe  tearc  ha  paper. 

fml  Madam,  he  fendr  vour  Ladifhip  this  Ring. 

Sil.  The  roore  fhamefor  him/hsr  he  fends  it  me  ; 
For  I  haue  heard  him  fay  a  ihoufaud  times, 
His/o/u  glue  it  bim.at  lus  drpututc 
Though  his  filfe  finger  blue  piophao'd  the  Ring, 
M  irte  fhall  not  doc  his  luti*  fo  much  wrong. 

tut.  Sh>  tbankes  you. 

Sil.  What faiTr thou? 

hd.  I  thtnke  you  Madam,ihat  you  tender  her  : 
PooreGenrlewoman,  my  Mafier  wrongther  mucb. 

Sd.  Do'ft  thou  know  her  ? 

tut.  AlmoAas  wrilas  I  doe  know  toy  felft. 
Tothinketponuer  woes,  I  docproterl 
That  I  haue  wept  a  hundred  fcurrail  times'. 

Sd.  Belike  fhe  thinks  that  Prxbtot'neih  forfook  her.' 

/*,'.  t  thuike  fhe  doth :  and  that's  bet  caufe  of  l'orrow. 

Sd.  Is  fhe  not  pifling  faire  ? 

lid.  Shehathbiautrer(M3d*m)theofheis, 
When  fhe  did  thinke  ray  Mafier  lou'd  het  well ; 
Sh?,in  my  tudgenxnt.wts  ai  faire  as  you. 
But  fincc  fhe  did  rcglcd  her  looking-glsHj^ 
And  threw  het  Stm-eipelling  Maiqae  away, 
The  ayre  hath  flaru'd  the  rofcs  in  her  cheek es, 
And  piach'd  the  lilty-tin&urc  of  het  face. 
That  nawflv  is  become  as  blacke  u  I. 

Sd.  How  till  was  fhe  i 
Int.  About  my  frature :  for  at  Pirtcn/t, 
When  all  osr  Pageant*  of  delight  were  plaid, 
Our  youth  got  me  to  play  the  wocnans  pari, 
And  I  was  tnm'd  m  Madam  bdlm  gown*, 
Which  terucd  me  aafit.by  all  mens  iudgcmcntf, 
As  if  the  garment  had  bin  made  for  me  i 
Therefore  T know  (he is abootmy  height, 
And  at  that  time  1  made  her  weepe  a  good. 

For 
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For  1  did  play  a  lamentable  part. 
( Madam)  'twas  Arudnr,  pallioning 
foe  TAf/W penury ,andvoiu(i  flight  j 
Which  I  fo  liucly  adted  with  my  teares: 
That  my  poore  Miftris  moued  therewithal!. 
Wept  bitterly :  and  would  I  might  be  dead, 
Tf  1  in  thought  felt  not  her  very  forro  w . 

Sit.  She  is  beholding  to  thee  (gentle  you  eh  ) 
Alas  (poore  Lady)  defolate.and  left ; 
I  weepe  my  felfe  to  thmke  vpon  thy  words  . 
Hereyouth:  there  is  my  purl'e  j  I  giue  thee  this     (well. 
For  thy  fwcet  Miftris  lakc,bccaufe  thou  lou'ft  her.  Fare- 

ItU.  Andlhefnallihankeyoutoi't,  if  ere  you  know 
A  vcrtuous  gciulcwoman,tr.ilde, and  beautiful!,       (her. 
1  hope  my  Matters  fuit  will  be  but  cold, 
Since  fhe  refpe&s  my  Miftris  loue  fo  much, 
Alas.how  loue  can  trifle  wiih  it  felfe  : 
Here  is  her  Picture  .•  let  mc  lee.I  thmke 
If  i  had  fuch  a  Tyre,  this  face  of  mine 
Were  full  as  loucly,as  is  this  of  hers ; 
And  yet  thePaimer  flauer'd  her  a  little, 
Vnlcflc  I  flatter  with  my  felfe  too  much. 
Hct  haite  is  y4*W«,minc  ii  pirfect  1'tlcm, 
If  that  be  all  the  difference  in  his  loue, 
He  get  mc  fuch  a  coulour'd  Perry  wig : 
Her  eyes  are  grey  as  glalTc.and  lo  are  mine: 
I,  but  her  fore-head's  low, and  mine's  as  high; 
What  (hould  it  be  that  he  rcfpe&s  in  her, 
But  I  can  maicercfpc&iue  in  my  felfe;* 
If  this  fond  Loue,  were  not  a  blinded  god. 
Come  fhado  w,  come,  and  take  this  fhadow  vp, 
For'tis  thy  riuall :  O  thou  fencelefle  forme. 
Thou  (halt  be  worihip'd,kifs'd  Jou'd.and  ador'd ; 
And  were  there  fence  in  his  Idolatry, 
My  fubftanee  fhould  be  ftatue  in  thy  (lead. 
He  vfe  thee  kindly.for  thy  Miftris  fake 
That  vs'd  me  fo :  or  elfc  by  /«««,!  tow, 
I  (hould  haue  fcratch'd  out  your  vnfeeing  eyes, 
To  make  my  Matter  out  of  loue  with  thee.        Extmnt. 


Acius  Qtnntut.  Scwna  'Prima. 


Emttr  EgUimsrt,  Silmi*. 

Etl.  The  Sun  begins  to  guild  the  wefteme  skie. 
And  now  it  is  about  the  very  hourc 
Thai5tf«u,at  Fryer  Patricks  Cell  (hould  meet  me. 
She  will  not  faile ;  for  Louers  breakenot  homes, 
Vnleffe  it  be  to  come  before  their  time, 
So  much  they  fpur  their  expedition. 
See  where  (he  comes .  Lady  a  happ7  eueniog. 

Sit.  Amen.Arnen  .•  goe  on  (good  EgUmturt) 
Out  at  the  Pofteroe  by  the  Abbey  wall ; 
I  feare  I  am  attended  by  foroe  Spies. 

Etl.  Feare  not :  thcPorreft  is  not  three  leagues  off, 
If  we  recoucr  that.wc  are  fure  enough.  Cxtnmt. 


Sceena  Secunda. 


Enter  Tbmrn,TmbeiuJmli*,Cmkf. 
Tb.  Sir?n<£rw,wnacfaics£(7*i4tomyfuic? 


Tr:  Oh  Sirjfinde  her  milder  rhen  (he  wm, 
And  vet  (he  takes  exceptions  at  your  perfon. 

Tbm.  What?  that  my  leg  is  too  long* 

Pro.  No.that  u  is  too  little.  rja 

Tbm.  He  weare  a  Boote,  to  make  it  fomewhat  roun- 

tr..  But  loue  will  not  be  fpurd  to  what  it  loathes. 

Tbm,  W  h  at  faics  (he  to  my  face  r 

Tr:  Shefaiesit  isafairconc. 

Tbm.  Nay  then  the  wanton  lyes :  my  face  is  blacke 

Prt.  But  Pearlet  are  faire;  and  the  old  faying  is 
Blackemenarc  Pearles.in  beauteous  Ladietcycs.    ' 

Tbm.  'Tis  true.fuch  Pearles  as  put  out  Ladies  eyes, 
For  I  had  rather  winke,  then  lookc  on  them. 

Tbu.  How  likes  (he  my  difcourfe  i 

Prt,  Ill,  when  you  talke  of  war. 

Tbm.  But  well.when  I  difcourfe  of  loue  and  peace. 

/»/.  But  better  indeciie,when  you  hold  you  peace. 

Tbu.  What  fayeslhe  to  my  valour? 

Pre.  Oh  Sir.fhe  makes  no  doubt  of  that. 

hi.  She  needes  not,  when  (he  knowes  it  cowsrdizc. 

Too.  What  faies  (he  to  my  birth/ 

P >t.  That  you  ate  well  dcriu'd. 

/«/.  True :  from  a  Gentleman,  to  a  fooie. 

Tbu.  Confiders  (he  my  PoffcfTions  i 

Prt,  Oh, I:  and pittits them. 

Tbu.  Wherefores' 

M.  That  fuch  an  AlTe  (hould  ow*  them. 

Prt.  That  they  are  out  by  Leafe. 

hi.  Here  comes  the  Duke. 

Dm.  How  novt  tr  Trtrhtut -,hovi now  Tbarit) 
Which  of  you  faw  ItUmmrt  of  late  ? 

7bm.  Not  I. 

Pro.  Norl. 

Dm.  Saw  you  my  daughter  t 
Prt.  Neither. 

Dm.  Wrvylrun 
She's  fled  vrrtotnitpezant,P<W/«, 
And  Ef/amtwt  Is  in  hct  Company  ■ 
Tis  truet  for  Trier  Ldmrcue  met  them  both 
As  he.in  pennance  wander'd  through  the  Forrcft : 
Him  he  knew  well ;  and  guefd  that  it  was  (he, 
But  being  niask'd,  he  was  not  fure  of  it. 
Be'idct  the  did  intend  Confeflion 
At  PtirichCcU  this  euen,and  there  (he  was  not. 
Thefe  likelihoods  confirme  her  flight  from  hence ; 
Therefore  1  pray  you  ftand.not  to  difcourfe, 
But  mount  you  prefentjy,  and  mceie  with  me 
Vpon  the  fifing  of  the  Mountaine  foote 
That  leads  toward  )W«>;*«, whether  they  are  fled: 
Difpatch  (fwcet  Gentlemen)and  follow  n:e. 

Tbm.  Why  this  it  is, to  be  a  pceuiihGirle, 
That  flies  her  fortune  when  it  ioUowes  her : 
]lc  after ;  more  to  be  rcueng'd  on  EgUtmtmrt, 
Then  for  the  loue  of  reclt-lcue  SibtU. 

Prt.  And  I  will  follow,  more  for  SJmm  loue 
Then  hate  of  EgUmtnrt  that  goes  with  her, 

/ml.  And  I  will  follow , more  to  croffe  that  loue 
Then  hate  for  Siimj,iUtt  is  gone  for  loue.  Exntm, 


ScenaTertia. 


Sibam^QseJtwa. 
i.Ok.  Come,  cotnc  be  patient  t 


We 
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We  muft  bring  you  to«urCm>uine. 

W.  AthodiuvdmorereifcMnceitheothhont 
Haoe  to'iw  hereto  beooke  this  patiently. 

tOar.  Come,  bring  her  away. 

\Om,  Wltoe  Is  the  Getulerr^  that  was  with  ber? 

3O*.  Being nimble footfd.he  bath  out-run vs. 
But  Af^yi/  and  Viltrim  follow  him : 
Goe  thou  with  her  to  the  Weft  end  of  the  wood, 
There  is  our  Captaine :  Wet'll  follow  him  that's  fled, 
lr«e  Thicket  is  befet,  he  cannot fcipe. 

I  Oar.  Come,  1  muit  bring  you  to  our  Captains  eaue. 
Fore  net :  he  beam  an  honourable  minde. 
And  will  not  vfe  a  wotmn  Hwlefty . 

SU.  OKdn&m  this  I  endure  for  thee. 


Scce/ut  Quart  a. 


E*:rr  VtlniiHi,  Prtthtm,  SUmU,  lu!n,  Q3*kr,Tkmru, 
Oms-ltwts. 

ft!.  How»fedothbreedeh»bitinaman? 
Tbitfhadowydefart,  vnrretjuemed  woods 
I  better  brookethenflourilriingpeopledTowDes : 
Here  ean  1  fit  alone.  Tn-feene  of  any. 
And  to  the  Nightingales  complaining  Notes 
Tune  my  diftrefles,  and  record  my  woes. 

0  thou  that  doft  inhabit  in  my  breft, 
Leaue  not  the  Manfion  fo  long  TenantJefle, 
Left  growing  ruinous,  the  building  fid, 
And  leaue  no  memory  of  what  it  was, 
Rtpaire  me,  with  thy  prefence,  Sil»u  : 

Thou  gentle  Nitnpb,  cherrfh  thy  fcr.lome  fwaine. 
What  hallow'w  g,  and  what  ftir  is  this  to  day  > 
Thefe  ate  my  mates,  that  make  their  wills  their  Law, 
Hauefomc  tmhappy  paffcnger  in  chace ; 
They  louemewdhyet  1  have  much  to  doc 
To  keepe  them  from  Ynciuil!  outrages. 
Withdraw  theePWIrnmrf  rwho'sthis  comes  heere? 

Prt.  Xtadara.thisfcruicelhauedonefoiyou 
(Though  you  refpect  not  aught  your  fereant  doth  ) 
To rczard  life,aod  reskewyou  from  him. 
That  would  have  fore'd  your  honour,  and  your  loue , 
Vooehfafc  me  for  nay  meed,  but  one  faire  looke: 
(A  1'maller  boone  then  this  I  cannot  beg. 
And  leffe  then  this,  Iirn  fure  you  cannot  gioe  ) 

Vti.  How likeadrcame  is  this?lfee,and  heart! 
Lone,  lend  mc  patience  to  forbeart  a  while, 

Sti  O  m'tftrable,  mhap^iy  that  I  am. 

Prt.  Vnhappy  were  you  (Madam)  ere  I  came : 
But  by  ray  comnrng.Ihauenudeyou  happy. 

So.  fiy  thy  approach  thou  mak  ft  me  molt  mhappy. 

l%i.  And  me.when  he  apptocheth  to  your  prcfcr.es. 

Sit.  Had  I  becneccazedbya  hungry  Lion, 

1  would  hawbeene  a  break  -faft  to  the  Beaft , 
Rather  then  hane  falfe  'Pritkeui  resVue  me: 
Oh  beauen  be  lodge  how  I  loue  Vtltntit* , 
Whofe  life* i  as  tender  to  me  u  my  fooJe, 
Jin dfc? as nroch  fTor more  there camot  be ) 
Tdce  dettft  falfe  periux'd  Pmbem ; 
Therefore  be  gone,  Mxi  t  me  no  more. 

«*!*.  What  d*^eroltsa'tien,ftooditneit  to  death 
WouUIs^frdergce,  for  one  caSme  looke: 
Oh  tii  the  carfe  in  Lose,  and  mil  spptou'd 


When  women  cannot  loue,  where  they're  belou'd. 

SU.  VVhenPraiaVasr  cannot  looe, where  he's  belou'd: 
Read  ouer  /*£•'/ heart,  (thy  firft  befl  Loue) 
For  whofe  deare  fake,  thou  didfl  then  rend  thy  faith 
Into  a  tboufand  oathes ;  and  all  thofeoathes, 
Defcendcd  into  penury,  to  loue  me, 
Thou  haft  no  faith  left  now,  vnleiTe  thou'dft  two, 
And  that's  farre  worfe  then  none :  better  haoe  nose 
Then  plurall  faith,  which  is  too  much  by  otic: 
Thou  Counter  fey  t,  to  thy  true  friend. 

Prt.  In  Loue, 
Who  refpeas  friend? 

SU.  All  men  but  Prctbtm. 

Prt.  Nay.if  the  gentle  fpitit  of  mooing  words 
Can  no  way  cfcange  you  to  a  milder  forme  t 
He  wooe  you  like  a  Souldier,  at  armes  end, 
And  loue  you  gainftlhe  nature  of  Loue:  force  J*. 

SU.  Ohheauen. 

Prt.  lie  force  thee  yetld  to  my  defire. 

Vd.  Ruffian :  let  goc  that  rude  vnciuili  touch. 
Thou  friend  of  an  ill  falh'ion. 

Prt.  Vdaaint. 

y*L  Thou  cwnon  friend  .that's  without  faith  or  loue. 
For  fuch  is  a  friend  now :  treacherous  man. 
Thou  haft  beguil'd  my  hopes ;  nought  but  mine  eye 
Could  baoeperfwaded  me :  now  I  dare  not  fay 
I  haue  one  firtend  aliue ;  thuu  wouldft  difproueme  > 
Who  fhould  be  truftcd,  when  ones  right  hand 
Is  periured  to  the  bofome  ?  Prttkew 
I  am  lorry  I  muft  neuer  cruft  thee  more, 
But  count  the  world  a  flrar.ger  for  thy  fake : 
The pTiuate  wound  is  despeft :  oh  time,  moft  accuric  •• 
'Mongftal!  foes  that  afrier.d  fhould  be  the  words' 

Pro.  My  (name  and  guilt  confounds  me  : 
Forgiue  m'.Vilmtint :  if  hearty  forrow 
Be  afumcient  Rarrfome  for  offence, 
1  tender't  heere :  I  doe  as  truely  suffer, 
Asereldidcoremir. 

ft  I.  Then  I  am  paid  t 
And  once  agauve,  I  doe  receiue thee  honeft  j 
Who  by  Repentance  it  not  fatisfied , 
Is  not  of  heauen.  nor  earth ;  for  theie  are  pleis'd: 
By  Penitence  th'Etemalls  wrath's  appcas'd : 
And  that  my  loue  may  appeare  plains  and  free, 
All  that  was  mine,  in  Stluia,  I  giue  thee. 

/».'.  Oh  mevohappy. 

P re,  Looke  to  the  Boy. 

Vd.  Why. Boy/ 
Why  wagdsow  now  ?  what's  the  raattertlook  ¥p:  tpesk. 
«,  O  good  fir,my  taafter  charg*d  me  to  deliuer  a  ring 
to  MadamSiiw :  i  (out  of  my  neglecl)was  neutr  done 

"raw  Where  is  that  ring?  boy? 

hi  Heere 'tis  i  this  is  it. 

i°r».  How  ?  let  me  fee. 
Why  this  is  the  ring  I  gaue  to  fuJit, 

Jul  Oh,  ery  you  mercy  fir,Irnuemtftooke: 
This  is  the  ring  you  fent  to  Siluu. 

fn.  Bathowcamtt  thou  by  this  ring ?at  my  depert 
I  gace  this  vnto  lnJn. 

1st.  And/tatacberfelfedidgiueitme, 
And  Mu  her  feife  hath  brought  it  hither. 

Pro.  How  ?/«&>? 

fcl.  BehoJdher.thatgaueaymeloallthyoathes, 
And  er.tertain'd'em  deepely  in  her  beast. 
How  oft  haft  thou  with  periury  deft  the  rocte  f 
Oh  Pnibtm,  let  this  habit  make  the*  b'slh. 
D  S« 
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Be  thou  afham'd  that  I  haue  tooke  vpon  one 

Such  an  immodefi  rayment )  if  fhaine  tiue 

In  a  difguif:  of  looc  ? 

It  is  the  lefler  blot  modefly  findej , 

Women  to  change  their  (hapcs.thcn  men  their  minds. 

Pro.  Then  men  their  minds.'us  truc:oh  heuen, were  man 
But  Conftam,he  were  perfect;  that  one  error 
Fib  hiro  with  faults:  makes  him  run  through  all  ih'fins ; 
Inconftancy  fa!ls-off,ere  it  begins 
What  is  taSitnn'i  face, but  I  may  fpie 
Mote  frefh  in  Irtliai,  with  a  conftant  eye  > 

TJ*l.  Come.come  :  a  hand  from  either . 
Let  me  be  blelt  to  make  this  happy  clofe 
*T  were  pitty  two  fuch  friends  (bould  be  long  foes. 

Pro.  Bcare  witnes  (heauen)  I  hauc  my  wifh  forcuer. 

/«.'.  And  I  mine. 

Omt-t.  A  prize:  a  prize:  a  prize. 

Vol.  Forbeare.forbeare  I  fay    It  is  my  Lord  the  Dnif. 
Your  Grace  is  welcome  toamandifgrac'd, 
Banifhcd  Volcntm 

Duke.  Sit  VtlixttHc  > 

Thf.  Yonder  is  Silmo  :  and  SUmU'i mine. 

Vol.  TWwgiuebacke;  or  elfe  embrace  thy  death: 
Come  not  within  the  mcafureofmy  wrath- 
Doc  not  name  SiIma  thine :  if  once  agame, 
Verona  (hall  not  hold  thec :  hcere  fhe  Hands , 
Take  but  poffeiTion  of  hcr,with  a  Touch . 
I  dare  thee,  but  to  breath  vpon  my  Loae. 

Thar.  Sir  fo/e/unc,  I  care  not  for  her,  I: 
I  hold  him  but  a  foole  that  will  endanger 
His  Body,  foe  a  Girle  that  loues  him  not  i 
Iclaime  her  not,and  therefore  (be  is  thine. 

DhI-i:  The  more  degenerate  and  bafe  art  thou 
To  make  fuch  meanes  for  her,as  thou  haf)  done, 
And  leaue  her  on  fuch  (light  conditions. 


Now.by  the  honor  of  my  Anceflry , 
I  doe  applaud  thy  spirit,  Valtntne, 
And  tbinkc  thee  worthy  of  an  EmpretTe  loue  I 
Know  then,  1  rtcerc  forget  all  former  greefea, 
Cancell  all  grudge,  repealethee  home  agame, 
Plead  anew  Hate  in  thy  vo-nual'd  merit, 
To  which  I  thus  fubferibe  :  Sir  Vtt/mtm*, 
Thou  art  a  Gentletaan,and  well  deriu'd, 
Take  thou  thy  Situ.'*,  for  thou  haft  deferu'd  her. 

Vol.  I  thank  your  Grace,  J  gift  hath  made  me  happy: 
I  now  befeech  you  (for  your  daughters  lake  ) 
To  grant  one  Boone  that  I  fhall  aske  of  you. 

Dttkt.  J  grant  it  (for  thine  owne)  what  ere  it  be. 

Vol.  Thefe  banifh'd  men,that  I  haue  kept  with  all, 
Are  men  endu'd  with  worthy  qualities . 
Forgluc  them  what  they  haue  committed  here, 
And  let  them  be  recall'd  from  their  Exile  ■• 
They  are  reformed,  ciuill,  full  of  good. 
And  fit  for  great  employment  (wotthy  Lord.) 

Duke.  Thou  haft  preuaild,]  pardon  them  and  thee  ; 
Difpofe  of  them,as  thou  know  ft  their  deferts. 
Cometlc t  vs  goc,  we  wili  include  all  iarrcs, 
With  Triumphes,  Mirth,  and  rare  folemnity. 

Vol.  And  as  we  walke  along,  I  dare  be  bold 
With  our  difcourfc,  to  make  your  Grace  to  fraile. 
What  thinke  you  ofthis  Page  (my  Lord  ?) 

D*k>-  I  think  the  Boy  hath  grace  in  him,  he  blufliei, 

Vol.  I  warrant  you  (my  Lord)more  grace,thcn  Boy. 

7>ick£.  What  meane you  by  that  faying? 

Vol.  Pleafc  you,  lie  tell  you,as  we  paffe  along, 
That  you  will  wonder  what  hath  fortuned  : 
Come  Prttbeia,  'tis  yourpennance.but  to  heart 
Theflory  of  your  Loues  difcouered. 
That  done,our  day  of  marriage  fliall  be  yours 
OncFeaft.one  houfe,  one  mutual! happineflc.    Bxetot. 


The  names  of  all  the  Aftors. 

Puke:  Either  to  Siluia 
Valenti/se.l    ,         _      , 
Pm6e»J,he'w'Ce*tlew"- 
Amhoiuo:  father  to  Protkeus . 
Tburie:  cfsslifl)  riutlitoVoUntiat. 


EgUrneure :  Agent  for Sit  ma  in  hen 'pape. 

Hofl:  where  lulu  lodges. 

Oni-Uvfa  with  Vuler.Une. 

Speed:  a  clotvnifltferunntto  pale/stint. 

Lounee  •  the  Itieete  Prothem. 

PanthioH-.ferutntte  Anunto 

lulu:  beloucdef  Prothem. 

Stint*:  helottedefv  demise. 

Litccttt:  vwgkm^tfcmontolutiiu 
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<^4SuS primus,  jccna prima. 


Eiretr  ftfiic*  Shallow,  Slender,  J<rHogh  Eujns,  Mtfier 
Page,  Falftofre,  Bardolph. Nym ,  Piftoll,  Anne  Page, 
TtH/hcJJiFoti,  CMrfrtj,  Page,  Simple. 

Sbdlltm. 
\U  #<£*>  perfwade  me  net :  1  will  make  a  Star- 
Chamher  matter  of  it,  if  bee  were  twenty  S;r 
lofm  f  tlftejft, he  /hall  not  abufe  Rabtrt  Shall** 
Efqtirc.  (Coram. 

Sim.  In  the  County  ofgttce/ler,  lufiice  of  Peace  and 
Shd.  1  (Cofen  Sl**<U~)  and  d,Ji~*lcrum. 
Sim.  1,  and  Raio  hrumxoo  ;  and  a  Gentleman  borne 
(Matter  Parfon) who  writes himfelfe  Armigere,  many 
Bill,  Warrant,  Quittance, or  Obligation,  jlrmigtro. 

Shot.  I  that  I  doe,and  haue  done  any  time  thefe  three 
hundred  yeeret. 

SUn.  All  his  fuccetTors  (gone  before  him)hath  don't: 
and  all  his  Anceftors(  that  cc*ne  after  h'rm)  may  :  they 
m  jy  giue  the  doaen  white  Luces  in  their  Coat- 
SW.  ItisanoldeCoace. 

Eiuns.  The  dozen  white  Lowfes  doe  become  an  old 
Coatweil  neagrccs  well  paiTant:  It  isa  familial  bcaft  to 
rnan, and  Signifies  Loue. 

Si*I.  TheLufeisthefrefh  fifli,  the  falt-fifli,is  inold 
Coate. 

Sim.  I  may  quarter  (Coz). 
Sbjl.  You  may,by  marrying. 
Earn.  It  is  marring  indeed,  jfhe  quarter  it. 
Sinl.  Not  a  whit. 

Eutn.  Yes  per-iady :  i f he  ha'i  a  quarter  of  yerar  coat, 
there  is  but  three  Skirts  for  your  felfe,  in  my  ftmple  con- 
icctures  ;  but  that  is  all  one  :  if  Sir  hba.fel^*fe  haue 
committed  difparageroents  vnto  you,Iam  of  the  Church 
and  will  be  glad  to  do  my  beneuolence,  to  make  attorn- 
ments and  compremifc*  betweene  you. 

Shot.  The  Councell  fhallheare  it,  it  is  a  Riot. 
£ius.  1 1  is  not  meet  the Councell  heart  a  Riot :  there 
is  no  feite  of  Got  in  afiiot :  The  Councell  ( looke  you) 
(hall  defire  to  heare  t  he  feare  of  Go: ,  and  not  to  heare  a 
Riot :  take  your  viza-mcnts  in  that. 

Shut.  Ha  j  o'my  lifc,if  I  were  yong  againe,  the  fword 
(houldendit. 

Earn.  It  is  petter  that  friends  ii  the  fword,  and  end 
it:  and  there  is  alfo  another  deuict  in  my  pram*,  which 
txradueneure  prings  goot  difcretions  with  it.  There  is 
AnePtgt,  whi  ch  is  daughter  to  Yfit&tt  Tbtmtt  Ptgt 
which u  pretty  virginity. 

Sim.  CMijh-iiAtatPtgii  &e  has  brownc  haire,  and 
Qx.   u  GsmII  like  &  woman. 


Suns.  It  is  that  ferry  perfof  for  all  the  orld,  as  iuft  as 
you  will  defire,  and  feuen  hundred  pounds  of  Mooeves, 
and  Gold,  and  Siloer.is  her  Grand-fire  vpon  hit  deaths- 
bed,  ("Got  deliuer  to  a  ioyfult  jcfurre<£tions)giue,  when 
fhe  is  ablecoouertaYefeuenteeneyeeres  old.  It  were  a 
goot  motioD.it  weltauc  our  pribblcs  and  prabb!cs,and 
defire  a  marriage  betweene  Mailer  Abrdb*m,vi<i  Miliris 
Ami  Ptge. 

Slen,  Did  bet  Grand-fire  leaoe  her  feaucn  hundred 
pound? 

£iM3i.    I,  and  her  father  is  make  her  a  petter  penny. 

Sim.  IkncmtheyoungGentiewoman.lhe  has  good 
gifts. 

Ena*.  Seuen  hundred  pounds ,  and  porT-Silines ,  is 
goot  gifts. 
Shtl.  Wel,let  ts  fee  honeft  M'  ttge:  a  Mpcfrc  there? 

San.  Shall  1  tell  you  a  lye?  I  doe  dcfpife  a  Iyer,  as  I 
doedefpifeonc  that  is  faifc,or  as  1  defpile  one  that  is  not 
true :  ihe  Knight  Sir  /«a  i;  there,  and  I  befeech  you  be 
ruled  by  your  wtll-witlers :  I  will  peat  the  doore  for  M'. 
Page.  What  hoa  ?  Go t-p,  <iTc  your  hcule  heere. 

M'.Ptgt.  Who's  there  ? 

Emit.  Here  is  go't's  pleffing  and  your  friend,  and  Iu- 
ftice  5W»ir,and  heere yor.g  Marl erSUndfr:  that  perad- 
uenraresfruU  tell  you  another  tale,  if  nutters  grow  to 
your  likings. 

M  .Ptgt.  lam  glid  to  fee  your  Wotlhips  well  i  I 
thanke  you  for  my  Vcnifon  MtRttSbttlbw. 

Shot.  Matter  P*ge,\  am  glad  to  lee  you  :  much  good 
doe  it  your  good  heart :  I  wifh'd  your  Veoifon  better,  it 
was  ill  kiild :  bow  doth  good  MirlretTe  Pagtt  and  I  thank 
you  aiwaies  with  my  heart,  la:  with  my  heart. 

jlf.Pagt.  Sir,  1  thanke  you. 

Shot.  Sir,  I  thanke  you :  by  yea,  and  no  1  doc. 

ATJ>*.  I  am  glad  to  fee  you, good  Mailer  StmJir. 

Sin.  How  do's  your  fallow  Greyhound,  Sir,  1  heard 
lav  he  was  out-run  or.  fa  fall. 

M.P*.  It  could  not  bfindg'd,  Sir. 

Slen.  You'll  not  coniede  :  you'll  not  confe  He. 

Sbal.  That  he  Will  not,  'tis  your  fault, 'tis  your  fault : 
'cisagooddogge. 

MJ>*.  A  Cur,  Sir. 

3b*/.  Sir :  hec'sa  gooddoe.tnd  afairrdog.ean  there 
;  be  more  fa.  J?  he  is  good,  aodfaire.  Is  Sir  Ma  Falflagt 
j  heere? 

Af.Pd,  Sir,  hee  is  within :  and  I  would  I  could  dee  * 
good  office  be  twecne  you. 

Earn.  IeisfpokeasaChriftiansought  tofpcike. 

Sbal.  He  hath  wrcng'dra€(M  after  Page.) 

M.Fj.  S*:r,he  d  o  Ji  in  fome  I  on  confeife  it. 

D  »  Shot. 
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ShiU.  Ifit  be  confeiTed.it  is  not  redrefTed ;  Is  not  that 
(o  (  MJ'age  ?  )  he  hathwrong'd  me,  indeed  he  hath,  at  a 
word  he  hath ;  bcleeue  me,  'Egbert  ShtBtw  Efquirc,faith 
he  is  wronged. 

Ma.Pa.  Here  comes  Sit  loin. 

Fat.  No  w.Maftei  Sballm,  y  ou'll  cornplaine  of  me  to 
the  King  ? 

Shut.  Knight, you  haue  beatenmy  men,  kill'd  n>y 
derre, and'  .okeopcnmy  Lodge. 

Fal.  But  not  kifs'd  yout  Keepers  daughter  ? 

Shot.  Tut,  a  pin:  this  fliall  be  anfwer'd. 

Fal,  I  will  anfwere  it  ftrait,  I  haue  done  all  this : 
That  is  now  anfwer'd. 

Shal.  The Councell  fhall  know this. 

Fal.  T  were  better  foryou  ifit  were  known  in  coun- 
<ell :  you'll  be  laugh' d  at. 

Em.  Pautavcrba ;  (Sh  /»fe»)good  worts. 

Til.  Good  worts?  good  Cabidge  ;  Slender,  I  broke 
your  head :  what  matter  haue  you  againft  me.' 

Slen.  Marry  fir,  1  haue  matter  in  my  head  againft  you, 
and  againft  your  cony  -catching  Rafcalls,  Hardilf,  Njm, 
and  Pifltt 

liar.  You  BanberyChcefe. 

Slen.  I,  it  is  no  matter. 

Fiji.  How  now,  MepheftophiUu? 

Slen.  I,  it  is  no  matter. 

Njm.  Slice,!  fay ; pjuica.fgtte*:  Slice,that's  my  humor. 

Sim.  Where's  Simple  my  man  t  can  you  tell,  Cofen  I 

Ena.  Peace,  I  pray  you :  now  let  v»  vnderttand:  there 
is  three  Vmpires  in  this  matret,  as  I  vnderfiand  ;  that  is , 
Maftcr  Page  (fidelicet  Matter  Page, )  5c  there  it  my  felfe, 
(lide'.icet  my  fclfc)  and  the  three  party  is  ( laftly ,  and  fi- 
nally) min;  Hofl  ofeheGatcr. 

Ma.Pa.  We  three  to  hear  it,8c  end  it  between  them. 

£**>.  Ferry  goo't ,  1  will  make  a  priefe  of  it  in  my 
notc-booke,and  we  wil  afterwards  orke  vpon  the  caufe, 
with  as  great  difctcctly  as  we  can, 

Fal.  P'pl. 

Pift^  He  hearei  with  eate«. 

Emm.  The  Teuill  and  his  Tarn ;  what  phrafe  is  this  ? 
he  heares  with  care  ?  why.it  is  affections. 

Fal.  PtjloU.  did  you  pickeM.  Slendert  porfe  ? 

Slen.  I,  bv  thefe  gloues  did  hce,  or  1  would  I  might 
neuer  come  in  mine  owne  great  chamber  ggiioe  eife ,  of 
feauen  groates  in  mill-fixpcnces,  and  two  FAwtri  Sho- 
uelboords,  that  coft  roe  two  fhilling  and  two  pence  a 
fetee  of  Tead  Mi  Her : by  thefegloues. 

Fal,  Is  this  true,  Pifloli} 

£<m*.No,  i 1  is  falfe,  ifit  is  a  picke-purfe. 

Pifi.  Ha,thoumountaineForreyner  :  Sir/»fc»,  and 
Matter  mine,  I  combat  challenge  of  this  Latine  Bilboe : 
word  of  deniall  in  thy  labrai  here;  word  of  denial;  froth, 
and  fcum  thou  Heft. 

Slen.  By  thefe  gloues,  rhen 'twas  he. 

Njm.  Be  auis'd  fir,  and  pafle  good  humours  .•  I  will 
fay  marry  trap  with  you,  if  you  runne  the  nut-books  hu- 
mor on  me,  that  is  the  very  note  of  it. 

Slen.  By  this  hat,  then  he  in  the  red  face  had  it  :  for 
though  1  cannot  remember  what  I  did  when  you  made 
me  drunke.yet  I  am  not  altogether  an  afle. 
Fal.  What  fay  you  Scarlet ,and  lohn  i 
Bar.  Why  fir,  (for  my  part)  I  fay  the  Gentleman  had 
drunke  hintfclfe  out  of  his  flue  fentences. 
Em.  It  is  his  fiue  fences :  fie, what  the  ignorance  it. 
B*r.  And  being  fap.fir,  wa»{as  they  fay)  calhcerd :  and 
fo  conclufioni  patt  tiie  Car-circ*. 


Slen.  I,  you  (pake  rnLatten  then  to:  but 'tis  no  mat* 
ter ;  He  nete  be  drunk  whilft  1  liue  againe.but  in  hone  ft  , 
ciuill,  godly  company  for  this  tricke :  if  I  be  drunke,  He 
be  dtunke  with  thofe  that  haue  the  feare  of  God.and  not 
with  drunken  knaues. 

Emm.  So  gofudge  me,  that  is  a  vertuons  rrinde. 

FkI.  Youhearc  all  thefe  matters  deni'd,  Gentlemen ; 
you  hear e  it. 

MJ'age,  Nay  daughter,  carry  the  wine  in,  wee'll 
drinke  within. 

Slen.  Oh  heauen :  This  is  MiftreiTe  AmePagt. 

M.Page  How  now  M  iftris  Ftrd  I 

EmI.  Afijhitferd,by  my  troth  you  are  very  wel  met : 
by  yout  leaue  good  Miftris. 

tftfage.  Wifc.bid  thefe  gentlemen  welcome:  come, 
we  haue  a  hot  Vcnifon  pally  to  dinner  ;  Come  gentle- 
men, I  hope  we  fhall  drinke  downe  all  vnkindneflc. 

Slen.  I  had  rather  then  forty  fhillings  I  hadmybookt 
of  Songs  and  Sonnets  heere  :  Ho  w  no  w  Simple ,  where 
haueyoubrene  >  1  mutt  wait  on  my  felfe,  rnuft  L'you 
haue  not  the  bookeof  Riddles  about  you,  haue  you  i 

Sim.  Bookeof  Riddles  f  why  did  you  not  lend  'it  to 
Alice  5/>ot-;-<"<i%- rpon  Alhailowtnit  laft ,  a  fortnight  *- 
fore  Michaelmas. 

Shut.  Come  Coz.come  Cox,we  Ray  for  you:  a  word 
with  you  Coz:  marry  this,  Coz. :  there  is  as 'twerca  ten- 
der,* kinde  of  tender,  made  a  farre-Off  by  Sir  Hngb  here ; 
doe  you  v  nderfland  me  ? 

Slen.  1  Sir,  you  fhall  finde  mereafonabkj  ifitbefo. 
I  fhall  doe  that  that  is  i eafon. 

Shot.  Nay, but  vnderttand  me, 

Slen.  So  I  doe  Sir. 

Euan.  Gineeatetohis  motions  ;  (M'.5lendrr)lviii\ 
defcription  the  matter  to  yon, if  you  be  capacity  of  it. 

slen.  Nay.I  will  doe  as  my  Cozen  Shall**  files  :  I 
pray  you  pardon  me,  he's  alufticcofPeaceinhUCoun- 
tricfimple  though  I  ftand  here. 

Emm.  Butthatis  not  the  queftion  :  Ihequcftion  is 
concerning  your  marriage. 

Shal.  I,  there's  the  pointSir. 

En.  Marry  is  it :  the  very  point  of  it,  to'Mi.  AnTagt. 

Slen.  Why  ifit  befojl  will  marry  het  vpon  any  rea- 
fonable  demands. 

Em.  But  can  you  affecVion  the  'o-man,1et  vs  command 
to  know  that  of  your  mouth,  or  of  your  lips  i  for  dluers 
Philofophers  hold,thatthe  lips  is  parcell  of  the  mouth 
therfore  prectfely.ca  you  carry  your  good  wil  to  f  maid? 

Sh.  Cofen  Abraham  Slender ,nn  you  loue  her? 

Slen.  I  hope  fir,  I  will  do  as  it  fhall  become  ont  that 
would  doe  reafon. 

Em.  Nay, got't  Lords, and  hit  L*die*,yoU  tnuft  fpeake 
poffitable.if  you  can  carry-her  your  defircj  towards  her. 

Shal.  Thar  you  rouft: 
Will  you.  (vpon  good  dowry)  marry  net  ? 

Slen.  I  will  doea  greater  thing  then  tbac,  vpon  your 
requett  (Co fen)  in  any  t  eafon. 

Sbal.  Nay  conceiueme,  ccnceiuemee.f fweetCor): 
what  I  doe  is  to  pleafure  yon  (Coz :)  can  you  loue  the 
maid  i 

Slen.  I  will  marry  her  (Sir )  at  your  requett  j  but  if 
there  bee  no  great  loue  in  the  beginning ,  yel  Heauen 
maydecrnfe  it  vpen  better  acquaintance,  when  wee 
ate  married,  and  haue  more  occafion  to  know  one  smo- 
ther :  I  hope  vpon  familiarity  will  grow  more  content : 
but  if  you  fay  mary-her,  I  will  mary-hcr,  that  1  am  freely 
duTolucd.and  difioiutcly. 

f  «..  It 


The  Merry  Wiues  of  Wind/or. 


41 


Em.  Itisaferydifcetion-anfwere;  fiue  the  fall  is  in 
the'ord.dilToJutelyitheort  ({(according  to  out  mea- 
ning) refolutely  :  hu  meaning  is  good. 

4*.  I  tlthinkemy  Cofenmeant  v»d|. 

SI,  I,orelfeI  would  1  might  be  hang'd(U) 

Sh.  Hete,comes  faire  Miftris  Aunt;  would  I  were 
yong  for  your  fake,  Mrfrris  A**e. 

A".  The  dinner  is  on  the  Table,  my  Father  defires 
your  worfhipj  company. 

Sk  I  will  waitonhim,(faireMiftris  /fw.) 

E».  Od's  ple(Ted-wiI:l  wil  not  be  abfece  at  thegrace. 

A*.  Wil't  pleafe  your  woe  (hip  to  come  in.Sit ? 

67.  No,J  thank yoo  forfooth,hartely;I  am  very  well. 
Am.  The  dinner  attends  you,Sir. 

SI.  I  am  not  a- hungry,  1  thanke  you,  forfooth :  goe 
Sirha,  for  all  you  are  my  man,  goe  wait  vpon  my  Coien 
o"i4i»w.-aIu(riceof  pe3cefom<:tirae  may  be  beholding 
to  his  firiend,for  a  Man ;  I  keepe  but  three  Men.  and  a 
Boy  yet,  till  my  Mother  be  dead  :but  what  though,  yet 
I  liue  like  a  poore  Gentleman  borne. 

Am.  1  may  not  goe  in  without  your  worfhip  :  thry 
will  not  fit  till  you  come. 

SI.  I faith.ileeate nothing: I  thanke  yoo as  much  as 
though  I  did. 
An.    I  pray  you  Sir  walkein. 

SL  Ihad  rather  walkehere  (I  thanke  you)  I  bruiz'd 
my  thin  th'otber  day,  with  playing  at  Sword  and  Dag- 
ger with  a  Mafter  of  Fence  (three  veneys  for  a  difh  of 
lrew'dPrunes)andby  my  troth, I  cannot  abide  the  fnicll 
ofhotmeatc  fmce.  Whydoeyout  dogs  barkefo?  be 
there  Beares  ith'  Towne .' 

uln.  I  thinke  there  are.Str,  I  heard  them  talk'd  of. 

Si.  I  loue  the  fport  well,  but  I  (hall  as  foone  quarrel) 
at  it,  at  any  man  in  £nmlm*i :  you  ate  afraid  if  you  fee  the 
Beare  loofe.are  you  not  ? 

Am.  IiodcedeSir. 

SI.  That's  mcatc  and  drinke  to  me  now:  Ihauefeene 
Smctfrfm  loofe, twenty  times,andhaue  taken  him  by  the 
Chaine :  but  (1  warrant  you)  the  womenhaue  fo  cride 
and  fhrekt  at  it,tbat  it  pafl  :  But  women  indeede.cannot 
abide'em ,  they  are  very  ill-fauour*d  rough  things. 
j*/j.^a.Come.gent!eM.5iV»niVr,come;we  flay  for  you. 

SI.  He  eate  nothing.  I  thanke  you  Sir. 

M*P*.  By  cocke  and  pie,  you  (hail  not  choofe.Sir 
come, come. 

SI.  Nay,pny  you  lead  the  way. 

Ma-Pa    Come  on,  Sir. 

St.  Miflris  Anmi :  your  felfe  fhall  goe  firft. 

A*.  Not  I  Sir,  pray  you  keepe  on. 

SI.  Trueh/Iwillnotgoefirft:  truely-la:  1  will  not 
doe  you  that  wrong. 

An.  1  pray  you  Sir. 

SI.  He  rather  be  vnmannerly  ,then  Iroublefome:  you 
doc  your  felfe  wrong  mdccdc-la.  Excmnt, 


Scena  SecuncL. 


Emttr  Ehmmi,  mmlSmpft. 

Em.  Go  your  waies,  and  aske  of  Do£>or  Cum* houfe, 
which  is  the  way  j  and  there  dwels  one  Mifrris  Q**i!j  ; 
which  is  in  the  manner  of  his  Nurfe;or  hu  dry-Nurfe;or 
his  Cooke;  or  his  Laundry  ■  his  VVafher.and  his  Ringer. 

Si.  Well  Sir. 


Em.  Nay.it  is  pctter  yet :  giue  her  this  letter ;  forms 
a'oman  that  altogeathers  acquaintace  with  Miftris  A**t 
Pmge\  and  the  Letter  is  to  defue,  and  require  her  tofoli- 
cite  your  Matters  defires,  to  Uifitit  Amm*  Pmgt  ■  I  pray 
you  begon :  I  will  make  an  end  of  my  dinner  .iher's  Pip- 
pins and  Cheefe  to  come.  Exeunt, 


Scena  Tertia. 


EmtfrFMlft*fftiHtfi,B*rdclf,%KjmJ>,fi,a,Pmit. 

Fill.   Mine  Htft  of  the  Cmrier  * 

H:  What  faies  my  Bully  Rooke  )  fpeake  fchoUeTiy, 
and  wifely. 

fml.  Truely  mine  Htft ;  I  muft  turne  away  fome  of  ray 
followers. 

Ha.  Oifcard,(buJly  Wfrf»V»)crfheerejlet  them  wag; 
lrot,trot. 

Fml.  1  lit  at  ten  pounds  a  weeke. 

Hi.  Thou'rt  an  Emperor  (Ctfmr,  Ktifir  and  Pmtmzjtr) 
1  will  entertaine  Smrdilfi :  he  (hall  draw;he  (hill  tapjfaid 
I  well  (bully  HeRnl) 

Fm.  Doe  fo  (good  mine  Htft. 

H:  I  hauefpoke. let  him  folio  wilet  me  fee  thee  froth, 
and  hue  .•  I  am  at  a  word  1  follow. 

Fml.  Bmrdmlfe .follow  him  .•  a  Tmfftcr  is  a  good  trade  . 
an  old  Cioake,rr.jkes  anew  Jerkin,  a  withcr'd  Seruing- 
mn,  a  frefh  Tapfler :  goe,  adew. 

Tim.  It  is  a  life  thai  I  haue  defir'd  :  I  will  thriue. 

Pift.  O  bafc  hungarian  wight.- wilt  y"  the  (pigot  wield 

Ni.He  was  gotten  indnnk:is  nottbe  humor  ccceited? 

Fml.  I  am  glad  I  am  fo  acquit  of  this  Tinderbox  :  his 
Thefts  were  too  open  .his  filching  was  like  an  vnskilfuil 
Singer,  he  kept  not  timr. 

IB.  The  good  humor  is  to  fieale  at  a  minutes  reft. 

Pift.  Conuay :  the  wife  it  call :  Stealer  foh :  a  fico  for 
the  phrafe. 

Fml.  Well  firs,  I  am  almofr  out  at  heeles. 

Ptft.  Why  then  let  Kibes  errfue. 

F ml.  There  is  no  remedy.-'  muft  conicatch.1  muft  fhifr . 

Pift.  Yong  Rauens  muft  haue  foode. 

F ml.  Which  of  you  kno  *  Ftrd  of  this  Towne  } 

Pift.  ]  ken  the  wight  :heuoffub(iancegood. 

Fml.  My  honed  Lads,  I  will  tell  you  what  I  am  about. 

Pift.  Two  yards,  and  more. 

F ml.  No  quips  now  PifttU-  (Indeede  I  am  in  the  wade 
twoyards  about  :but  I  am  now  about  no  wafte.T  am  a. 
bout  thrift)  briefely  :  1  doemeaneco  make  \olc  10  Fcrii 
wife  :  I  fpie  entertainment  in  her :  fhee  difcourfes :  fhee 
carues :  (he  giues  the  leere  of  inuitation  I  can  conftrue 
the  aftion  of  her  familier  ftile,&  the  hardeft  voice  of  her 
behauior(to  be  englrfh'd  rightly)is,  ImmSn-lthn  Fmlftmfs. 

Pift.  He  hath  fludied  her  willjand  tranflated  her  will : 
out  of  honefty.into  Englifh. 

Alt.  The  Anchor  is  deepe  -.will  that  humor  part-  > 

Fml.  No  w.  the  report  goes,  (he  has  all  the  rule  of  her 
husbands  Purfe :  he  hath  a  legend  of  Angds. 

Pift.  As  many  diuels  entertainer  and  to  her  Boy  fay  I. 

AV.The  humor  rrfcsiit  is  goodibumor  me  the  angels. 

Fml.  I  haue  writ  me  here  a  letter  to  her  1  &  here  ano- 
ther to  Pmgti  wife,  whoeuennow  gaue  mee  good  eyes 
toojexammd  my  parts  with  molt  iudicious  ilIiads:forae- 
ti  mes  the  beame  of  her  view,  guiJded  my  foote :  feme- 
tiroes  my  portly  belly. 

D  t  Pift. 
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Pifl.  Then  did  the  Sun  on  dung-hill  fhine. 

Ni.  I  chanke  the*  for  th«  humour. 

pal.  O  Che  did  fo  courfe  o're  my  exteriors  with  fuch 
a  greedy  int«mion,that  the  appetite  of  her  eye.did  feeme 
to  fcorch  me  vp  like  a  burning-glaflc  :  here's  another, 
letter  to  her:  She  beares  thePurfo  too.-  She  is  a  Region 
in  Guinxt :  ill  gold,  and  bountie:  I  will  be  Cheaters  to 
them  both  ,  and  they  fh  all  be  Exchequers  to  rr.te :  they 
fhall  be  my  Eaft  and  Weft  Indies;  and  I  will  trade  to 
them  both  i  Goe.beare  thou  this  Letter  to  Miftris  Pag'; 
and  thou  this  to  Miftiis/W:  wewill  thriui  (Lads)  we 
will  thriue. 

Ptft.  Shall  1  Sir  Vaniarm of  Treybecomt, 
And  by  myfide  weare  Steele?  then  Lucifer  take  alL 

Ni.  1  willrun  nobafe  humor:  here  take  the  humot- 
Letter ;  I  will  keepe  the  hauior  of  reputation. 

Pal.  Hold  Sirha.bcarc  yoo  thefe  Letters  tightly, 
Saile  like  my  Pinnaffe  to  thefe  golden  ftvores. 
Kogues,hence,auaunt,vanifh  like  haile-ftoncs ;  goe, 
Trudge;  plod  away  ith*  hoofe  :  feeke  fhelter,packe  • 
Fatftaffc  will  leame  thehonor  of  the  age , 
French-thrift, you  Rogues,  my  fclfe,  and  5kirted  Page. 

Put.  LetVultures  gripe  thy  guts:  for  gourd,  and 
Fullarn  holdst&t  high  and  low  beguiles  the  richiV  poorc, 
Tefter  ile  haue  in  pouch  when  thou  (halt  laeke, 
Bafe  Tbrygian  Turke. 

Ni.  1  haueopperations. 
Which  be  humors  of  rcuenge. 

Pifi.  Wilt  thou  rcuenge? 

Hi.  By  Welkin.and  her  Star. 

Fiji.  Withwit.orStcele: 

Hi.  With  both  the  humors,  I. • 
I  will  difcuffe  the  humour  of  this  Loue  to  Ftrd. 

pijr.  AndItor'<j*fV>aIIekcvnfold 
How  Faljiaffe  (varlct  vile) 
His  Doue  will  proue :  his  gold  will  hold, 
And  his  foft  couch  defile. 

Ni.  My  humour  fhall  not  coole :  I  will  incenfe  Ftrd 
todeslc  withpoyfon  :  I  will  poffefle  him  with  yellow-. 
neffe,  forthereuoltof  mine  is  dangerous:  that  is  my 
true  humour. 

Pi/i.  Thou  art  the  (•War/ of  Malcontents :  I  fecond 
thee :  troope  on.  Exeunt. 


Sccena  Quarta. 


Enter  ttiftii  Quickly, Simple,  tohn  Rugby /DoSter, 

Cains,  penUn. 
Jj>u.  What,/»4»  Rugby,  I  pray  thee  goe  to  the  Cafe- 
ment  and  fee  if  you  can  fee  my  Mafter,  Matter  Doiter 
C«i»acomming:ifhedoe(r£aith)3nd  finde  any  body 
in  the  houfe ;  here  will  be  an  old  abuGng  of  Gods  pati- 
ence.tnd  the  Kings  Englifh. 

Za,  Ile  goe  watch. 

J£u  Goe, and  we'll  haue  a  poflet  fot't  foor.e  at  night, 
(in  faith)  at  the  latter  end  of  a  Sea-cole-fuc  .•  An  honeft, 
wilting,kinde  fellow,as  euer  feruant  fhall  come  in  houfe 
withall :  and  I  warrant  you,  no  tel-tale,  nor  no  breede* 
bate :  his  worft  fault  is  that  he  is  giuen  to  prayer ;  hee  is 
fomethlngpeeuifh  that  way :  but  no  body 'but  has  his 
fault:  but  let  that  paffe.  Peter  Simple,  you  fay  your 
name  is? 


Si.  I;  for  fault  of  a  better. 

gu.  And  Matter  5/kwVi  your  Matter? 

Si.  1  forfooth. 

<$u.  Do's  he  not  wearea  great  round  Beard,  like  a 

Glouers  pairing,  knite  ? 

Si.  No  forfooth :  he  hath  but  a  little  wee-face :  with 
a  little  yellow  beard :  a  Cainc  colourd  Beard. 

Qn.  Afoftly.fprightedman,ishenot? 

Si.  I  forfooth :  but  he  is  as  tall  a  man  of  his  hands,as 
any  is  bet  weene  this  and  his  head :  he  hath  fought  with 
a  Warrener. 

Qn.  How  fay  you :  ohj  fhould  remember  him:  do's 
he  not  hold  vp  his  head(as  it  were?)snd  flrut  in  his  gai£? 

Si.  Yes  indeede  do's  he. 

J2*  Well.heauen  fend  Amu  Page,  no  worfc  fortune: 
Tell  Matter  Parfon  Euens,\  will  doe  what  I  can  for  your 
Matter :  Anne  is  a  good  girle,  and  I  wi/h  — 

Rh.  Out  alas  .-here  comes  my  Matter. 

Jgu.  We  fhall  all  be  fhent :  Run  in  here.good young 
man  :  goe  into  this  Cloffet :  he  will  not  ftay  long  .•  whst 
Mn  Rugby  ?  lebn :  what  lobn  I  fey  /  goe  hbn,  goe  en- 
quireformyMafier,  1  doubt  he  be  not  well,  that  bee 
comes  not  home :  (and  dnme .dmfne  jhwm 'a.drc. 

C*.  Vat  is  you  ling?  I  doe  not  like  des-toyes:  pray 
you  goe  and  vetch  me  in  my  Cloffer.vnboyteene  Vetd: 
a  Box. a  gr«ene-a-Box .-  do  intend  vat  I  fpeake?  a  ereenc- 
a-Box. 

J2*.  I  forfooth  ile  ferch  it  you  a 
I  am  glad  hee  went  not  in  himfelfe:  Ifhe  bad  found  the 
yong  man  he  would  haue  bin  borne-mad. 

Co.  Fe,fe,fe,fe,maife/,,l  fait  fir  chaidi,  lemon  vaia  It 
Cturt  la  grand  affaire  t. 

Qu.  Is  it  this  Sir? 

C*.  Ouy mette le an m*npeehft,diptich quicfy : 
Vere  is  dat  knaue  Rugby} 

£&  WbitloknRugbyJgbnt 

Ru.  Here  Sir. 

Ca.  Vou  are  hbn  Rugby,  aad  you  are  Ucbr  Rugby  : 
Come,  take-a.yourRapier,  and  some  after  my  heelc  to 
the  Court. 

Ru.  'Tis  ready  Sir,  here  in  the  Porch. 

Co.  By  my  trot :  I  tarry  too  long :  od's-rae  :tpuayie 
etebi'ie:  dercis  Come  Simpler  in  my  Clolfa,  dat  I  villnot 
.for  the  varldl  fhall  leauebehinde. 
Qu.  Ay-me,he'll  finde  the  yong  maD  thcre,ac  be  mad. 

Ca.  OWia&U  .Diabls :  vat  is  in  my  Cloffet? 
Vi!bnie,La-roonc :  Rugby, my  Rapier. 

£u.  Good  Matter  he  content, 

Ca.  Wherefore  fhall  1  be  content-a? 

.2a.  The  yong  man  is  an  honeft  man. 

Ca.  What  fhall  de  honeft  man  do  in  mjrCloiTej:dcre 
is  no  honeft  man  dat  fhall  come  in  my  Cloffet. 

S.u.  Ibefeechyoubenotfo  fiegmacicke:  heare  the 
truth  of  it.  He  came  of  an  errand  to  mee,  from  Pa;fon 
Hugh. 

Ca.  Veil. 

Si.  I  forfooth :  to  defire  her  to  — 

Su.  Peace,  I  pray  you. 

Ca.  Peace-a-your  tongue :  fpeake- s-ynur  Talc. 

Si.  To  defire  this  honeft  Gentlewo(i>an(your  Msid) 
to  fpeake  agood  word  to  Miftris  Anne  Page ,f or  my  Ma- 
tter in  the  way  of  Marriage, 

Qj*^  Thisisallindecdc-lacbutileneicputmyfinger 
in  the  firc,ar.d  neede  .i  ji. 

Ca.  Skfligifend.a  jpu?  Rugij,  ballowmeefoms 
paper :  Kiry  you  alitteil-a-while. 
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Qm.  1  am  glad  be  is  fo  quiet  i  if  he  hid  bin  through- 
ly mcued,you  ihouid  haue  heard  him  fo  loutLtnd  fo  me- 
iancholly :  but  notwithftanding  mm,  lie  doe  yoe  your 
Mifttrwbit  good  I  can:  and  thc»ery  ytxjk  theneis,^ 
French  Doctor  m;  Maltct,  (I  may  call  bim  myMafter, 
lookeyoa/orlkeepc  rushouiejind  J  wifhyng.brew, 
bake,  ico«K,dre{Ir  mew  anddrtakc,B3ak?  the  beds, ir.d 
doe  all  mv  felfe.) 

Svaf  'Til  »  great  charge  to  come  rr.de:  one  bodies 
hand. 

Qm.  Are  you  a-uis'd  o'that? you  (hall  find t  it  a  great 
charge:  and  tobe»pe*rly,a.-.ddownlite:but  notwith- 
ftanding/to  tell  you  ic  your  care,  1  wold  haue  no  words 
of  it  )  soy  Mifter  himfelfe  is  in  loue  with  Miftns  Amt 
t*gt :  but  notwithstanding  that  I  know  Am  rnind,tba(*i 
neither  beere  nor  there. 

(am.  You,  lack  "Nape  :  giue-  a  this  Letter  to  Sir 
Htfb,  by  gar  it  is  a  fhiilenge  :  I  will  cut  his  troat  in  de 
Parke,  andl  will  teach  a  fcuruy  lack-a-napePneftto 
meddle,  or  make  :  —  you  may  be  gon  :  it  it  not  good 
you  tarry  here  i  by  gar  I  will  cut  all  his  two  (tones  i  by 
gar,  he  (hill  not  haue  a  none  to  throw  at  his  dogge. 

J%m.  Alas  :  he  fpeakes  but  fot  his  fheod. 

Cam.  It  is  no  mattct'a  rer  dat  i  do  not  you  tcll-a-me 
dat  I  (hail  haue  Am  Ptge  for  ray  felfe  ?  by  gar ,  I  vill 
kill  de  lack-Pricrr  :  tod  I  haue  appointed  mine  Hoflof 
de  lancer  to  mecfurcoui  weapon:  by  gar.l  wi]  my  felfe 
bane  Auk  Page. 

Qm.  Sir,  the  maid  louei  yon ,  and  all  (hall  bee  well : 
We  izuf.  giue  tolkei  lcaue  to  prate :  what  the  goodlier. 

Cam.  Rzgb,c<xat  to  the  Ccart  with  me :  By  gar,  if 
Ibau:not^»«?(ije,Ifr!iIl  traae  your  bead  outofrey 
Core  s  follow  my  heeles,£«g»y. 

Si.  You  fhali  bane  An-too'.n  head  of  your  owoe : 
know  Am  mind  for  that :  neoer  a  woman  in  ifmd- 
/Srtcswamareof  .<«  toinde  then  I  doe,  ocrcandoe 
toote  then  I  doe  web  ber,I  thank  e  heajen. 
f«CM.  Who's  with  ia  there,  hoa  ? 
Qtti.  Who's  there,  Icroa?  Come  netre  thehoufc  I 
ortyyou. 

Fs>,  How  now(good  wcn>tn)ho w  dofl  thou  1 
fijei.  The  better  that  it  pleaf ea  your  good  Worfhip 
to  tike* 

fen.  WhatE*wei?how  do't pretty  Mifrrii  Amuf 
Qm.  In  truth  Sir, ardflieeii  prctty.and honeir,  and 
*i  unT  mtA  nm  ihn  is  your  friend,  I  can  tall  you  that  by 
tee  way.  IpraHeaeutaforlt. 

Fau  Shall  I  ctoeaay  jood  thissiflt  thcu  ?  fhiil  loot 
loeferayfuh? 

Qm.  Troth  Sir,  aflu'rabtahanoVahcue;  butnet- 
wstb&ndisg  (  Waiter  Ptstat)  fie  be  fwome  on  a  book: 
Ciselcocsycu  :  h^senos  yotaWorfhipaninaboui; 
yoereye? 

fat.  Yet  marry  haael,  what  of  that? 
Qm.  Wei,  thereby  hangs  a  tale  i  gocd  fauh,U  It  fuch 
uiotherA'jc  ;  ( but ( I deteft )  afl  heneft maid  aaener 
broke  brad:  wee  had  an  bowrcaikt  of  that  wart  ;  I 
{ball  neutr  laugh  but  ia  that maid;  catnpaay  :  bux(to> 
deed)  (bee  Ugiucatcttmsu>£o  Aflkboryaad  mufbg: 
botfocyuu.      anfl—gcetoo— — 

Fta.  WeUtlftuUfeeber  to  eUy:  held,  there  i  mo- 
ney forth** t  Lettaeajhao* thy  toice ia orybehaife  r  if 
thou,  lecn-hcr  dcukc  sac,  comtuerd  me  -~ ~ ■- 

Qm.  Wmir  I  faith  that  wet  will :  And  I  wilt  tell 
yOttWoT&Spmotsw  tht\VtrtItk*>o*K:ioxw«haL; 
cocadeirc;ao«i  of  otact  wtiocra. 


Fat.  Well,  fare-well,  I  am  in  great  hafte  cow. 

£m.  Fare-well  to  yout  Wotlhip  :  truety  an  honeft 
Geotleosan:  but  Am* loues  hirmnot:  for  I  knowt^Aj 
mindt  as  well  as  another  do's  I  out  tdoo'i  :  what  haue  1 
forSot-  £**. 


JHus Secundus.  ScoenaTrima. 


Bmtf  M,Jhv  Page,(Jl!%?r«,  VoxiyMtfier  Page,  Mejter 
Ford,  Piftoll,  Nun,  QuickIy,Hofi,Shallow. 

Mifl  P*gt.  What,  haue  fcap'd  Loue- letters  in  the 
holly  -day-f.me  of  my  beauty ,  and  am  I  now  a  iubieci 
for  thern )  let  me  fee  ? 

Atkt  at  n  rttfm  -sb]  lltutjmfir  tbtm^k  Lftvft  Rts- 
fmfv  e*r  frtcifiai,  bet  abmti  bimmtfwrmt  C*mtfaUm- . 
ymjremdftfg,  »4mveamI:gaetktnjbtTt*sfmfa'h«: 
jmatt  merrjt  ftaml :  ha,b*,thculbert'i  mtn  fmttikte  : 
tca/4*tftekt,ardftJi/:  watldjtm m-firt tetttr fmfttkit* 
Lcitfwfcilbtt(^M,fiT*ptg,)sttl*U*?iftkiLtMeif 
Stmidur  catfmfjict,  ibt!  I  Itm  tbtt  1 1  wsSmt Sffittj  ma , 
'tu  mi  4  StuUur-Uktfkrtli;  (W  lfty,mmmt: 

"Bj  aw,  rAiw  im  trm  Kngttjj  imy  *  t^yt ; 

Or  e*j  bade  ef.'gbr,  with  *i  Im  migkt , 

Ftr  i  bet  it&lbe.  lean  Fatf*<ft. 

What  a  Htrtdof  /w*it  this  ?0  wicked,wicked  world  i 
One  that  is  wcll-ny*  worne  to  peeces  with  age 
To  (how  himfclfe  a  yong  Gallant  f  What  an  vn  waled 
Brhtuiour  hath  this  Fltmrfn  drunkard  pick t  (  with 
The  Dcuills  name)  out  of  my  ceoucrfatiotyhai  he  dares 
In  this  manner  aiTay  me  ?  why,  bee  bath  not  becne  thrice 
In  my  Company :  what  (houl3  1  fay  to  him  >  I  was  then 
Frugal!  of  my  mirth:  (bcaoenforgiuemee:)  -why  lit 
Exhibit  a  M  in  the  Parliament  for  the  putting  downe 
of  men  i  how  (hall  I  be  reaeng'd  on  him  ?  for  reuerg'd  I 
wilt  be  ?  as  fare  as  his  guts  are  madeof  podding*. 

Mifftrd.  Mtf.ru  Ptft  .trvrft  tnej  was  going  to  your 
houfe. 

MtfPttt.  And  trufi  me,I  was  cotsraing  to  you:  you 
loekc  very  ill. 

MtfJard.  Nay,  lie  cere  beleeee  that  1 1  haac  to  (he  w 
to  the  contrary. 

(J6f.P*gt.  'Fahh  but  yoa  doc  ia  my  minde. 

litfjfl  Well :  I  do*  then  :y«  I  (ay,  "jmittttm 
you  to  the  coariry :  O  Miiinj  ?ajt,  giue  mee  fome 
counfails, 

Mtf.ptf.t,  What's  the  *Mttn,  woman  > 

>Xs.  Farai  O  woman  i  if  it  were  not  for  one  trifling  if 
fpccr,  I  coold  come  to  fuck  heeonr. 

Ki-Asft,  Hang  the  trifie  (woman)  take  the  nonour 
what  is  it  t  dripcact  with  triHel :  what  it  It  ? 

MtJtriL  If  i  wouid  but  goe  to  hdl ,  for  an  eteraaU 
aBO*XTH,er  fo:  I  coaM  be  knighted. 

tWJ«j«.  Whatthott  leCi  >  Sir  Alice  F/rd  ?  thefe 
Krighrs  will  baekMnd  fothou  {hoaUn  not  a'.xr  the  ar- 
ticle of  thy  Cecrry 

lAGJwd.  Wee sMarne  day-light :  he«r4, read, read  i 
yerceiue howl eaig ht hi*  kaig'otcd,  lihauthifikt  tbt 
*s:uofiitraeii,  ssloojjislr>cuesneyetoratiedjfrc- 
resit  of  troawJOasg  i  aadyr.  ht«  woaU  »otfweare  .• 

praife 
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praifc  womcns  modefty :  and  gaue  fuc'h  orderly  and  wel- 
bchaued  reprocfc  to  al  vncomelineffe,  that  I  would  haue 
fwornchisdifpofition  would  hauc  gone  to  trie  truth  of 
hit  words :  but  they  doe  no  more  adhere  and  keep  place 
together.then  the  hundred  Pfalms  to  the  tune  ofGreen- 
(leeues  :  What  tempeft  (I  troa)  threw  thii  Whale,(with 
fo  many  Tuns  ofoyle  in  hit  belly)  a'fhoare  at  Windfor? 
How  (hall  I  bee  reuenged  on  him  ?  I  thinke  the  beft  way 
were,  toentertaine  him  with  hope,  till  the  wicked  fire 
of  tuft  haue  melted  him  in  his  o  wnc  greace :  Did  you  t  • 
uerheare  the  like' 

Mif.Page.  Lettet  for  letter  j  but  that  the  name  of 
Page  and  Ford  differs :  to  thy  great  tomfoit  in  this  my- 
ftery  of  ill  opimona.heere's  the  twyn-brother  of  thy  Let- 
ter :  but  let  thine  inherit  firft,  for  lproteft  mine  ncuer 
(hall :  1  wanant  he  hath  a  thoufand  of  thefc  Letters,  writ 
with  blancke-fpace  for  different  names  (fure  morej:  and 
thefeareofthefecond  edition:  hee  will  print  them  out 
of  doubt :  for  he  cares  not  what  hee  puts  into  the  prelTe, 
when  he  would  put  vstwo  :  I  had  rather  be  aGiantcffe, 
and  lye  vnder  Mount  Pelun:  Wf  11 ;  I  will  find  you  twen- 
tielafciuiousTurtles  ereonechafteman. 

Afif.Fcrd.  Why  this  is  the  very  fame  •  the  very  hand: 
the  very  words  i  what  doth  he  thiokcof  vs  > 

"Mif.  Page.  Nay  I  know  not :  it  makes  me  almoft  rea- 
die  to  wrangle  with  mine  ownchonefty  :  Ileemeriame 
my  fclfe  like  one  that  I  am  not  acquainted  withall  :  for 
fure  vnleffe  hee  know  (omcftraine  in  mcc,  that  I  know 
not  my  felfc,  hee  would  ncuer  haue  boorded  mc  in  this 
furie. 

7>b.Ferd  Boording.callyouit  ?  lie  bee  fure  to  keepe 
hiroaboue  decke. 

fJHt.Page.  So  will]  :  if  hee  come  vnder  my  hatches. 
He  ncuer  to  Sea  againe  :  Let's  bee  rcueng'd  on  him :  let's 
appoint  him  a  meeting  :  gtue  him  a  (how  of  comfort  in 
his  Suit^nd  lead  him  on  with  a  fine  baited  delay,  till  hee 
hath  pawn'dhis  horfes  to  mine  Hofl  of  theGartet. 

lHi.Ftrd.Niy,  I  wil  confent  to  act  any  villany  againft 
him.thst  may  not  fully  the  charinefle  of  our  honcfty  :  oh 
that  my  husband  faw  this  Letter  tit  would  giueeternall 
food  to  his  iealoufie. 

Mif.Page.  Why  look  where  he  comet;  and  my  good 
m»ntoo:nee's  as  (arte  from  iealoufie,  as  I  am  from  gl- 
uing him  caufe,  and  that  (1  hope)  x  an  vnmealuia We  di- 
ftance. 

MifFird.  You  are  the  happier  woman. 

Mif.Page.  Let's  confult  together  againft  this  greafi: 
Knight :  Come  hither. 

Ford.  Well:  I  hope,  it  be  not  fo. 

Vifi.  Hop: .'■  <  a  cuitall-dog  in  Come  affaires : 
Sir  Ms  affefls  thy  wife. 

Ferd,  Why  fir,  my  wife  is  not  young. 

Fiji.  He  wooes  both  high  and  low.both  rich  8c  poor, 
bosh  y ong  and  old,  one  with  another  (Ford)  he  iC'ues  the 
Gally-mawfry  {Ford)  perpend. 

Ferd.  Louemywife> 

Tift.  Withliuet,burninghot:preuemi 
Or  goe  thou  like  Sir  Atteen  he,  with 
Ring-wood  at  thy  hecles :  O, odious  is  the  name. 

Ftrd.  What  name  Sir? 

Pifi.  The  home  1  fay  :  farewell : 
Take  heed.haue  open  eye,  for  thecues  doe  fo<  Jt  by  night. 
Take  heed  -re  fomtner  comes,or  Cuckoo-b;.rdt  do  hng. 
Away  fir  Corporal  I  Ntm 
Bclceue  it  ( Page)  he  fpeaket  fence. 

ford.  1  will  be  patient  :lwiU  find  out  this. 


pV<»>.  And  this  is  true :  I  like  noc  the  humor  oflying: 
hedhath  wronged  mee  in  fome  humors :  1  (hould  haue 
borne  the  humour'd  Letter  to  her :  but  I  haue  a  fword : 
and  itftiallbitevponmynecetTitie:  heloues  your  wife; 
There's  the  fhort  and  the  long:  My  name  is  Corporal! 
Nm :  I  fpeak,  and  I  auouch ;  'tis  true :  ray  name  is  Nmr. 
anAFatftafe  louesyour  wife :  adieu,  I  loue  not  the  hu- 
mour of  bread  and  cheefe :  adieu. 

Page.  The  humour  of  it  (quoth'a  ?  )  heere's  a  fellow 
frights  Engiiih  out  of  his  wits. 

Ford.  J  will  feeke  out  Falflafe. 

Page.  I  neuer  heard  fuch  a  drawling-affecting  rogue. 

Ftrd.  If  I  doe  findt  it :  well. 

Pure.  I  will  not  beleeue  fuch  a  Cataum ,  though  the 
Pricft  o'thTowne  commended  him  for  a  true  man, 

F«rd.  Twas  a  good  fenfible  fellow :  well. 

Page.  HownowUttVg? 

Mifi.  Part.   Whether  goe  you(Ceergef)  harke  you. 

Mtfftrd.  How  now((wect  fr«i^)why  art  thou  me- 
lancholy / 

Ford  I  melancholy  ?  1  am  not  melancholy : 
Get  you  home  :  goe. 

Mtf.Ferd.  Faith.thou  haft  fome  crochets  in  thy  head, 
Now:  will  you  goe  Mtjfrii  Page} 

Mif.Page.  Haue  with  you  you'll  come  to  dinner 
George  i  Looke  who  comes  yonder  -(hee  (hall  bee  our 
Mcflenger  to  this  paltnc  Knight, 

UUif.Ford.  Truft  me,I  thought  on  her :  (hee'ii  fit  it. 

Mif.  Page.  You  are  come  to  lee  my  daughter  Ame  ? 

Qui.  iforfooth :  and  J  pray  how  do's  good  MiAreffc 
Annet 

Miffage.  Go  in  with  ts  and  fee:  we  haue  an  boures 
talk e  with  you. 

Page.  How  now  M  after  Ford  ? 

Far.  You  heard  what  this  knauc  told  me.did  you  not? 

Page.  Yes,and  you  heard  what  the  other  told  me  ? 

Ferd.  Doe  you  thinke  there  is  truth  in  them  ? 

Tag.  Hang  em  {hues  :  1  doe  not  thinke  the  Knight 
would  offer  it :  But  thefe  that  accufe  him  in  his  intent 
cowards  our  wiues,  are  a  yoake  of  his  difcarded  men:  ve- 
ry rogues,  now  they  be  out  of  feruice. 

Ford.  Were  they  his  men? 

Page.  Marry  were  they. 

Ferd.  I  like  it  neuer  the  beter  for  that , 
Do's  he  lye  at  the  Garter? 

Page .  I  marry  do's  he :  if  hee  fhould  intend  this  voy- 
age to  ward  my  wife ,  Iwouldturne  her  la  ofe  to  him; 
and  what  hee  gets  morcof  her,  then  (harpe  words,  let  it 
lye  on  my  head. 

Tord,  1  doe  not  mifdoubtmy  wife  :  but  I  would  bee 
loath  to  curne  them  together :  a  man  maybe  too  confi- 
dent: I  would  haue  nothing  lye  on  my  head  :  1  cannot 
be  thus  fatisfied. 

Pege.  Looke  where  my  ranting-Hoft  of  the  Garter 
comes :  there  is  ey  ther  liquor  in  his  pate,  or  mony  in  hit 
purfc ,  when  hee  lookei  fo  merrily  :  How  now  mine 
Ho  ft? 

Heft.  How  now  Bully-Rooke :  thcu'rt  a  Gentleman 
Caucleiro  Iuftice,  I  fay 

Shot.  I  follow,  (mine  Hoft)  I  follow  ■  Good-euen , 
and  twenty  (good  Matter  Page.)  Mafter?^f«,Wil  you  go 
with  vs  ?  we  haue  (port  in  hand. 

K*fl.  Tell  him  Caueleiro-luHicc  :  tell  him  Bully- 
Rookc. 

Shalt.  Sir,  there  it  a  (ray  to  be  fought ,  betweene  Sir 
Hugh  the  Welch  Pncft.and  Ctum  the  French  Do£or . 

ferd.  Good 
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fori.  Good  trtine  Heft  o'th  Garter:  a  word  with  yoo. 

Htji.  Wlui  (lift  thou,  my  Bully-Rooke  ? 

S*W.  Will  you  goe  with  ti  to  heboid  h?  My  merry 
Hofthath  hid  the  meafurTOg  of  their  weapons  ;  and  (I 
thinlce)  ruth  appointed  them  contrary  place*  :  for  (  be- 
keuemee)  IhearetheParfonutwIeiter:  hark*,J  wi2 
tcD  you  what  oor  (port  (hill  be. 

fftfi.  HifttboaooCiuagiinltoiyloight/niygKft- 
CauaJeire? 

Java/.  Norte,  1  proteft  :  but  He  gine  yoo  epetttleof 
born'd  facke ,  to  gtue  me  recourfe  to  him ,  tad  te"  him 
my  name  ii  Ir—mt  1  onely  for  1  left. 

Hfft.  My  hand,  fB»Uy;)rho«  (halt  haue  egreffe  and 
regrefle,(fiidl  well?)  and  thy  name  (hall  be  tromst.  U 
i<  1  merry  Knight :  will  you  goe  An-heiret  ? 

5tW.  Hiue  with  you  mine  Heft. 

Pmy.  1  haue  beard  the  Fteoco-tnan  hach  good  (kill 
In  hu  Rapict. 

Shtl.  Tut  fir :  1  could  hiue  told  you  more  1  In  thefe 
tiroetyou  ftand  on  diftanee:  your  Pafles.Stoccado'i.and 
I  know  not  whit  i  "tii  the  heart  ( Mafter  Page)  'ti»  heere, 
'tisheere :  Ihiue  feene  the  time,  with  my  long-fword ,  I 
would  haue  made  you  fowre  til!  fellowe*  ikippelile 
Rattet. 

Hrf.  Heert  boyet,he*re,heere :  (Villi  we  wag  ? 

Ptre.  Haue  with  you  1  IhadtatheThcarcthcmfcold, 
then  fight. 

ftri.  Though  ftgt  be  1  ferure  "oo!e,  and  ftandi  fo 
firmely  on  hu  wroer  frailty ;  yet,  1  cannot  put-off  my  o- 
pinion  fo  eafily :  frc  wai  in  hi$  company  at  P*%t$  houfe : 
and  what  they  made  there, I  know  not.  Weil,  1  wil  looke 
further  mto't,  and  I  haue  a  difgtufe.  to  found  F/Ufla(fr ;  if 
1  finde  her  hooeit,  I  loofe  not  my  labor :  tf  (he  be  other, 
wile,  'ti  a  labour  well  befto wed,  Ixema. 


Scmu  Secmda. 


tier  F-alftarre,  Piftoll,  Robin,  Qaickly,  Baidolffe, 
Ford. 

FmI.  1  will  not  lend  thee  1  cec-7. 

*f.  Why  then  the  world's  najneOyfter,  which  1, 
with  fword  will  open. 

FtL  Not*  peony  1 1  haue  beene  content  (Sir,)  you 
Chould  lay  my  countenance  to  pawoc :  I  haoe  grated yp- 
011  my  good  friends  for  three  Repreeuei  for  vc* ,  anc 
your  Coiih-fellow  A7iia*;or  clfe  you  had  bok'd  through 
the  grate,  likeaGerninyofBeboones  :  I  am  daron'd  in 
hell,  fbrfweatingtoGefitlemenrcy  fr:en^i,  you  were 
good  Souldiers,  and  tall.ftllowei.  And  when  MiftrcfTe 
Bnpt  loft  the  handle  of  her  Fan,  I  took't  rpoo  mine  ho* 
noutthouhidftitnot, 

>Sf.  Didft  not  tboo  (hart  ?  badft  thou  not  fAeene 
pence? 

TtL  Reaion,you  roague.rearon  i  thiakft  thou  lie  en- 
danger  my  foule^raei  ?  at  a  word,  hang  00  more  about 
tr^.Iamnogibt^foryoujeoe.afnortknife,  and  a 
throng,  to  your  Manner  of  firit^trc* :  goe,  you'll  not 
beare  a  Letter  for  race  yoti  roa  gut  ?  yoo  (rand  vpon  your 

I  honor :  why,  (thou  vncoonnable  bafeneffe)  it  ia  aa  much 
aa  I  can  doe  to  keep«  toe  ttrrnei  e>f  my  booonor  preetfe : 
lAlmyfdfeforaerimw.Uattlngthefeareefhtaueaon 


the  left  band,  and  hiding  mine  honor  in  ny  necetTity  ,am 
fciae  to  fhuftlle  :  to  hcdge,and  to  lurch,  and  yet ,  yoo 
Rogue,  wiUnvfconceycui  taggs;  your  Cst-a-Moun- 
cabe-lookes,  your  red-lattice  t>hrafe» ,  and  you  bold, 
bcaring-oathes,  rnder  the  fbcUer  of  yew  beam  t  you 
will  not  doe  it  ?  you  ? 

PS.  1  doe  relent  rwher  would  tltouraorr  of  man? 

Hehn  KJkawa  a  woman  would  fpeake  with  yoo, 

FtL  Let  her  encroach. 

Qm.Gvtie  your  worfhip  good  rnorrcve. 

FaL  Good-morrow,  gcod-wife. 

Qui.  Not  i'o  atvf  c  plcsfe your  woribtp. 

ftl.  Good  maid  then. 

£Jct.  lie  be  (wot nt, 
Ai  my  toother  war  the  firfl  hoorr  I  wai  borne. 

Fil.  I  doe  bdeeue  the  (wearer ;  what  with  me  ? 

Jgm.   Shall  I  rotlch-fafc  yoorwotlhipa  word,  or 

tWO!" 

Fal.  Two  thoufind  (fcire  woman)  and  Deyoutruafe 
thee  the  bearing. 

Qm.  Tbe^iacBKMi^eiTsFjwd,(SiT)Ipr3ycomea 
little  neerer  this  waits :  I  mjfeltc  dvrdl  frith  AlDcctor 
Com. 

fsL  Well,  on ;  Miitreffc  Ftrd,  you  &y. 

Qm.  Tout  woifhip  faiei  »ery  erne  :  I  pray  your  wor- 
fhip come  a  little  nceier  thii  waict. 

Fat.  1  warrant  tbec ,  oo-bodic  hearcs  :  mine  ownc 
people,  mint  owae  peepk. 

Qm.  Are  they  lo?  btaum-Uefle  then,  and  make 
themKis  Sentants. 

fd.  WeUjMiftreffeforttwbstofber? 

Sgm.  Why.Sir ;  (hee'i  1  good-creature;  Lord^Lord, 
your  Worfhip's  1  wxntoo  1  well :  heacen  forgtue  yoo , 
and  all  of  ti,  I  pray . 

FaL   MiftieffeFwdc«rie.MiftrefleF<»o(. 

Qm.  Many  thi»  11  the  (hurt,  and  the  long  oTrt  :  yoo 
haosbrought  her  into  fuch a  Canaries ,  ts'm  wonder- 
foil:  thebellCotrrrrrtof  ihemall  (  when  the  Court  l»y 
at  A-nifer)  could  nenta  haue  brotrgh:  her  to  focb  a  Ca- 
narie :  yet  there  hai  beene  Knighti.aod  laHi.ond  Gen- 
tlemen, with  their  Coachej ;  I  wursr.r  you  Coach  aft.T 
Coachjetter  afte:  Letrer.gift  zfter  ~",LxerJ:r!g  10 fweet. 
!y  i  all  Muike,  and  fo  ruibling,  i  warrant  you,  in  filke 
and  golde,  ind  in  fueh  alligart  ttrrati,  andjo  fuch  m\<* 
andlugeiof  ihebeft,  andthefaircfl,  that  would  haue 
wcameany  woman*  heart:  and  I  warrant yera, they  could 
neuet  get  an  eyewinke  of  her :  I  bad  myftlfetwentie 
Angehgiuenmethii  morning,  but  I  dene  ah  Antjelr(in 
any  fnch  Cert,  a*  they  fay;  but  in  the  way  ofhonefty  .-and 
I  warrant  you,  they  could  ncuct  get  her  fo  much  at  tip pe 
on  a  cup  with  the  prowdeft  of  them  all,  and  yet  there  has 
beene  Earlet:  nay,  (  which  ii  more  jPenuoocr*,  but  I 
warrant  you  all  it  ooe  with  he:. 

F d.  But  what  faiet  fhee  to  raee  ?  be  b  ritfe  my  good 
fhee-Afrresrw. 

iejw.  Marry,  fbe  hath  reeelo'd  your  Letter  ;  for  the 
which  (he  thanket  you  a  thoufar.d  timea  { and  (be  gioet 
you  to  notifi t,  that  her  huband  will  beobfeact  from  cut 
hoofe.betwtrene  ten  and  eleven. 
Fd.  Ten,  and  eleven. 

Qui.  I.rorfooth:  and  then  you  may  corns  and  fee  the 
pietare  (fhe  (ayea)that  you  wot  of  1  Mafter  *W  her  huf- 
btnd  will  be  from  home :  alas,  the  fweet  woraao  leadea 
an  ill  life  with  him  1  hee's  a  very  iealoufie-rnan;  foe  leads 
avery  tram  po  Id  l'rft  with  him,  ''good  hart.) 
Pd.  Tea,  and  eleven. 

Woman 


The  Merry  Wines  ofWindfor. 


Woman,  commend  me  to  her,  1  will  not  fade  her. 

Qmi.  Why,  you  fay  well :  But  1  blue  another  meffen- 
ger  to  your  worfhip  :  MiltrclTe  Page  hath  her  beartie 
commendations  to  you  to  :  and  let  mce  cell  you  in  your 
eare.fhce'sasfartuousaciuill  mode!)  wife,  and  one  (I 
tell  you}  thar  will  not  miffc  you  mornmg  nor  cuening 
prayer,  a»  any  13  mwixdfor,  who  ere  bee  the  other:  and 
fhee  bade  me  tell  yourworfhip,  that  her  husband  is  fcl- 
dome  from  home,  but  (Vie  hopes  there  will  cornea  time. 
1  neuer  knew  a  woman  fodoate  vponaman  j  lurelv  I 
thinke  you  haue  charmes.la :  yes  in  truth. 
•  Fd.  Not  1,1  aflurethce;  letting  theattraoYionof  my 
good  par  ts  afidc,  I  haue  no  other  charmes. 

Jl*i.  Blcffing  on  your  heart  foi'i . 

Fat.  But  I  pray  thee  tell  me  this :  has  For  As  wife,  and 
Ftges  wife  acquainted  each  other,  how  they  loue  me ' 

J2gs.  Tbatwereaieft  indeed  :  they  haue  not  fo  little 
grace  I  hope.that  were  a  tricke  indeed-  ButMiftns/'*^* 
would  defire  you  to  fend  her  vout  littlePageotal  loucs: 
her  husband  has  a  maruellousinfe&io  to  the  little  Page  : 
and  trucly  Mafler  Page  is  an  honed  man.  neuer  a  wife  in 
»W/irl«adesabettcrlife:then  fhe  do's:  doewhatfhee 
will,  fay  what  fhe  will,  ta  ke  all.pty  all,  goe  to  bed  when 
(lie  lift,  rife  when  fhe  lift,  all  is  as  fhe  will :  and  truly  fhe 
deferuesit;for  if  there  be  akinde  woman  in /*W/ir,tne 
is  one :  you  mult  fend  her  your  Page,no  lemedie 

Fd.  Why,  I  will 

Qb.  Nay,  but  doe  fo  then  and  lookeyou.heemay 
come  and  goe  betweene  you  both :  and  in  any  cafe  haue 
a  nay-wore! ,  that  you  may  know  one  anothers  minde  , 
and  the  Boy  neuer  neede  to  vnderftand  any  thing  ;  for 
'tis,  not  good  that  children  fhould  know  any  wirkednes : 
oldefolkes  you  know,  haue  difcretion,  as  they  fay ,  and 
know  the  world. 

Fd.  Faiethee.wcH ,  commend  mce  to  them  both : 
there's  my  purfe,  larnyemhydebter  •  Boy,  goe  along 
with  this  woman,  this  newes  diftracls  me 

Ptft.  ThisPunckeisorteof  Cnytdt  Carriers, 
Clap  on  more  &acs,purf'i!C- :  vp  with  your  fights : 
Glue  fire :  fhe  is  my  prrae,  or  Ocean  whclmc  them  all. 

Fat,  Stiff  thou  fo(o!d  /«^)gothy  wases:  lie  make 
mote  ofshy  aide  body  then]  haue  done  :  will  they  yet 
looke  after  th  ce  ?  will  thou  after  the  expence  of  fo  much 
money ,be  now  a  gainer  ?  good  Body,  1  thanke  thee :  let 
them  fay  'tis  grolTely  done ,  fo  11  bee  fairely  done,  no 
matter 

"Bur.  Sir  /«6»,thcre's  one  Mafter  Broom*  below  would 
fame  fpeakc  with  you.and  be  acquainted  with  you ;  and 
hath  ferrt  your  worfhip  a  mornings  draught  of  S  acke. 

Fd.  BrmtKt  is  his  name  t 

Bur.  1  Sir. 

Fd.  Call  him  in  :  fuch  "Bramui  are  welcome  to  mee, 
that  ore'flowes  fiich  liquor:  ah  ha.MiftreffcrW  and  Mi- 
flreffe  P*g',  hauel  encompafs'd  y ou  r  goe  to,  vh. 
Ford.  'Bleffeyoufir. 

Fd.  And  you  fir   would  you  fpeake  with  me/ 

Ford.  I  make  bold,  topreffe,  with  fo  little  prepara- 
tion vpon  you. 

Fd.  You'r  welcome,  what's  your  will  t  gme  vi  leaue 
Drawer, 

Ford.  Sir ,  1  am  a  Gentleman  that  hauefpent  mtth , 
my  name  is  Broome. 

Fd.  Good  MafleTflnp»ww,ldefue  more  acquaintance 
of  you. 

Ford.  Good  Sir  M»,  I  fue  for  yours  not  to  charge 
you ,  for  I  muft  let  you  vndtrfhnd,  1  thmkemy  felft  in 


better  plight  for  a  Lender,  then  you  are ;  the  which  hath 
fomethingemboldned  me  to  thu  vnfsafoti'd  intrufion 
for  they  fay,  if  money  goe  before ,  ail  waics  doe  lye 
open. 

Fd.  Money  is  a  good  Souldier  (Sir,)  and  will  on, 

Fori.  Troth,  and  1  haue  a  bag  of  money  heere  trou- 
bles me:ifyou  will helpe  tobeareit(Sif/!»(w)  uke  all, 
or  halfe,  for  eafing  me  of  the  carriage, 

Fd  Sir,  I  know  no:  how  I  may  deftnue  tobeeyour 
Portef 

Ford.  I  will  tell  you  fir ,  if  you  will  giuemes  the  he». 
ring 

fd.  Speake  (good  Mafter  Broom)  I  fbiU  be  glad  to 
be  your  Scruant, 

Ford.  Sit.l  hearc  you  are  a  Scholler :  (I  will  be  bricfe 
with  you)  and  you  haue  been  a  man  long  knowne  to  me, 
though  1  had  neuer  fo  good  means  as  defire,  to  make  my 
felfe  acquainted  with  you.  I  fball  difcoucrathing  to 
you,  wherein  J  muft  very  much  lay  open  nunc  ownc  im- 
perfection :  but  (good Sir  Jebit)  as  you  haue  one  eye  vp- 
on my  follies,  as  you  heare  them  vntolded,tutne  another 
into  the  Regifter  of  your  owne,  thatlmay  paffe  wttha 
reproofe  theeafier,  fith  you  your  felfe  know  how.  oalieit 
is  to  be  fuch  en  ofTcndet , 

Fd.  Very  v.clli'ir,  proceed. 

Find.  There  is  aGtntlewornaninthis Towns,  her 
husbands  name  aFerd. 

Fd.  Well  Sir 

Ford.  1  haue  long  lou'd  her,  and  Iprotefttoyou,  be- 
llowed much  on  her:  followed  her  with  a  doatingob- 
fcruance :  lngrofs'd  opportunities  to  meete  her :  fce'il  e- 
uery  (light  occafion  that  could  but  nigardly  gme  mce 
fight  other :  not  only  bought  many  prcfents  to  gine  her, 
but  haue  giuen  largely  to  many ,  to  know  what  fhee 
would  haue  giuen :  briefly ,  I  haue  purfu'd  her,  as  Loue 
hith  purfued  mee,  which  hath  becne  on  the  wing  of  all 
ocealions:  but  whatfocuer  I  haue  merited,  either  in  my 
minde,  or  in  my  meanes.mecde  I  am  fure  I  haue  rerriucd 
none,  vnleffe  Experience  be  a  Ie  well,  thatl  haue  pure  hi  - 
fedat  an  infinite  rate,  and  that  hath  taught  mce  to  fay 
this, 

"  Loue  lilti  afhnd*trjlirs,*bt*ful/ra*ci  Loue  purfutt, 

"  Pwf*i*g  that  tbmfiiej,  tudfiytag  what ymjitei 

Fd.  Haueyourecetu'dnopromifc  of  fatisfactionat 
her  hands  r 

Ferd.  Neuer 

fat.  Haue  you  ioiportim'd  her  to  filch  a  purpofe * 

Ferd.  Neuer 

Fd.  Cf  what  quahtie  was yout  loue  then  ? 

Ford.  Like  a  fair  houfc,built  on  another  mans  ground, 
fo  that  I  haue  loft  my  edifice  ,  by  mift aking  the  place, 
where  I  erefied  11. 

Fd.  To  what  purpofe  haueyou  vnfolded  this  tome*' 

Ft.  When  I  haue  told  you  that,!  haue  told  you  all: 
Some  fay,that  though  fhe  appearc  honefttoroee.yct  in 
other  places  fhee  enlargeth  her  mirth  fo  farrc,  that  there 
is  fhrewd  conftrudion  made  of  her.  Nov;  (Sit  /«An)hete 
is  the  heart  of  my  purpofe  :  you  are  a  gentleman  of  ex- 
cellent breeding ,  admirable  difcourfe,  of  great  admit, 
tance ,  authenticke  in  your  place  and  pcrfon ,  generally 
allow  d  for  your  many  wartlike,  court-like,  and  learned 
preparations. 

Fd.  OSfr. 

Ford.  Beleeueit,  for  you  know  it  .-  there  is  money, 
fpendit,  fpendit,  ipendtnore  ;  fpend  all  1  haue,  onely 
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r  lue  it.:  fc  much  of  your  time  in  enchange  ot  :t,  as  t  o  lay 
"r.  amiable  fiege  ro  the  honcfty  of  ihaFerds  wife  :  rfe 
your  Aftofwootng ;  winner  to  confent  to  you  :  if  iny 
man  may , you  may  as  foone  as  any. 

fid.  Would  it  apply  will  to  the  Tehemeney  of  your 
affection  that  i  fhould  win  what  you  would  cnioy  ?  Me. 
thinkes  you  prefcribe  to  your  felfc  very  prepofleroufly. 
Txi.  O,  vnJerSand  my  drift :  fhe  dwells  fo  feeurely 
en  the  excellency  ©flier  honor,  that  the  folly  of  my  foule 
dares  not  prefenc  it  felfe  :  fixe  is  too  bright  to  be  look'd 
agair.ft.  Now,  could  I  come  to  her  with  any  detection 
iu  my  hand  ;  my  defircs  had  inftanccitid  argument  to 
commend  rhemfciucs  ,  I  could  driue  her  then  from  the 
ward  of  her  purity,  her  reputation,  her  marriage-*ow, 
and  a  thoofand  other  her  defence, ,  which  now  ate  too- 
roo  ftrong'y  embatraild  againlt  me :  what  fay  you  too't, 
Sit  l»bn  i 

FaI.  Mifler  Brttrnt,  I  will  firft  make  bold  with  your 
money:  next,  giuemee  your  hand  :  and  lift,  as  I  am  a 
gentleman.you  (ha!!,  if  you  will.enioy  FtrtCs  wife. 
Fur  A.  O  good  Sir. 
Ft!.  J  fay  you  fha!L 

Fori.  Want  no  money  (Sir  /«A«)you  fhal!  want  none. 
Fd!.  W3™aoMlJIrtfeFtrd(MiftetBr»ni)you(hi.\\ 
want  none:  I  (hall  be  with  her  (I  may  tell  you)  by  her 
owne  appointment,  euen  as  you  came  in  to  me ,  heraffi- 
ftant,or  goc-be:wee.ie, parted  from  mc :  I  fay  I {hall  be 
with  her  betweene  ten  and  el  euen  :  for  at  that  time  the 
iealious-rafcally-kmue  her  husband  will  be  forth :  come 
you  to  mc  at  night, yoo  (hall  know  how  I  fpecd. 

Frrt.  Iambleftinyour  acquaintance:  do  you  know 
FerdSiii 

F*U  Hang  him  (pooreCuckoldlyknaue)  I  know 
him  not :  ye:  1  wrong  him  to  call  him  poors  :  They  fay 
theiealous  wirtolty-knaue  hath  maffes  of  money,  for 
the  which  hi*  wifefeemes  to  mc  we!l-fouourd :  I  will  vfe 
bet  as  the  key  of  the  Cuckoldly-rogues  Coffer,  8c  the:'< 
my  harueft-home. 

Ftrd.  I  would  you  knew  Fori,  fir,  ihat  you  might  a- 
uoid  him.if  you  faw  him. 

Ftl.  Hanghim.mechantcall-falc-butrerrogucjlwil 
Rate  him  out  ofhis  wirs  :  1  will  awe-him  with  my  cud- 
gell :  it  fhall  hang  like  aMcteor  ore  theCuckolds  herns: 
.>laiier3r««»nf,thou  (halt  know,  I  will  predominate  o- 
tier  the  pezant,  and  thou  (halt  lye  with  his  wife.  Come 
to  me  foone  at  night :  FmcTsaknauc,  and  1  will  aggra- 
uate  his  ftile :  thou  (Matter  Brmme  )  fhalt  know  him  for 
knaue,  and  Cuckold.  Come  to  me  foone  at  night. 

Fori.  YVbatadamn'dEpicurian-Rafeallistnis?  my 
heart  it  ready  to  crack  e  with  impatience :  who  fates  this 
is  improvident  iealonfie^my  wife  hath  lent  to  him  ,  the 
howreis  fist,  the  matchjs  made  :  would  any  ruanhaue 
thoughtthi»?fee  the  hell  of  hauing  a  falfe  woman  :  my 
bed  (hall  be  abus'd,  my  Coffers  ranfack'd,  my  reputati- 
on gnawue  at,and  I  fhall  not  onely  receiue  thisvillanous 
wrong,  but  ft  and  vnder  the  adoption  of  abhominable 
termes,  and  by  him  that  does  mee  this  wrong :  Termes, 
names :  Amjinta:  founds  well :  Lueifer,  well :  Har&jfm, 
well :  yet  they  are  Diuels  additions,  the  natnes  of  fiends: 
But  Cuckold,  Wittoll.  Cuckold  ?  the  DiueUhimfelfe 
hath  not  fach  a  name.  Ptgt  is  an  Affe,  a  fccure  Affe  ;  hee 
will  truft  his  wife,  hee  will  not  be  iealooa :  1  will  rather 
tnrftaffowmywithmy butter,  Parfon  Hug b the Wtlfh- 
nua  with  my  Cheefe,an  Inlh-nun  with  my  Aqua-vita> 
botrle,ortiTheefeto  walke  my  ambling  gelding, then 
my  wife  with  her  felfe.  Then  fhe  plots,  then  (bee  rumi- 


nates, then  fhec  deuifes  :  and  what  they  thinke  in  their 
heart!  ih«y  may  effed ;  they  will  breake  their  hearts  but 
they  will  ctfeii.  Heauen  bee  prais'd  for  my  iealoufie : 
eleuen  o'  docke  the  howre ,  I  will  preuent  this,  detect 
my  wife,  bee  reueng'd  on  Ftlftxft.  and  laugh  uPtgt.  I 
will  about  it,  better  three  houres  too  foone ,  then  a  roy- 
nute  too  late :  fie,  fie,  fie :  Cuckold,  Cuckold,  Cuckold . 

Exti. 


Scene  Tertta. 


Burr  Ctigr,  Rttgbj,  P*ge,  SbtJbm,  Sltvdir,  Hifi. 

Cdita.  lacke  Riigiy. 

Rug.  Sir. 

Ctim.  Vat  i»  the  docke,  Uc\_ 

Rug.  1  is  paftthe  howre(Sirjthat  Sir  Hugh  promis'd 
to  meet. 

Cmi.  By  gar,  he  bas  faue  hit  foule.dat  he  ts  no-come: 
liee  has  pray  his  Pible  well,  dzt  he  is  no-come :  by  gar 
{Jmkjttgb})  he  is  dead  already,  if  he  be  come. 

Rag.  Hee  is  wife  Sir  s  hee  knew  your  worfhip  would 
kill  him  if  he  came. 

Go.  By  gar,  de  herring  is  no  dead,  foaslrill  kill 
him:  takeyour  Rapier,  (/«<<)  lvill  tcilyouhow  1  till 
kill  him. 

Rug.  Alas  fir,  I  cannot  fence. 

Cot.  VilUnie.uke  your  Rapier. 

Rug.  Forbeare :  heet's  company. 

Haft.  'Bleffeihee.buliy-Docror. 

Std.  "SaueyouJ/r.D  oclor  Cum. 

Ptgt.  Now,goodM'.Dccior; 

Sl.ti.  *Ciue  you  good-morrow,  fir. 

Ctim,  Vat  be  all  you  one,two,tree,fowre,come  for? 

Haft.  To  fee  thee  fight.to  fee  thee  foigne.ro  fee  thee 
trauerfe,  to  fee  tbee  heere,  to  fee  thee  there,  to  fee  thee 
paffe  thy  puneto,  thy  ftock.thy  reuerfe.thy  diQance,  thy 
momantils  he  dead,my  Ethiopian  I  Is  he  dead,my  Fran- 
cifco  ?  haBully?  what  faies  my  EpuUfms  ?  my  Cnhcn'mj 
heart  of  Elder?  ha  ?  is  he  dead  bully-Siale?  is  he  dead  ? 

£**.  By  gar.he  is  de  Coward-lack- Priefi  ofde  rorld: 
he  is  not  fliow  his  face. 

Htft.  ThouartaCaflalion  king-Vrinall  i  HeRtrof 
Gr«cr(myBoy} 

Go.  1  pray  you  beare  witneite ,  that  me  haue  ftay, 
fiie  ot  ftuen.  two  tree'howres  for  him,  and  hee  is  no- 
come. 

Sbst.  He  is  the  wifer  man  (M.Doc5o)rhe  is  a  curer  of 
foul:s,and  you  a  curer  of  bodi  j»:  it'you  fhould  fight, you 
goe  again&the  hairc  of  your  profeflions :  is  it  not  true , 
Matter  P-fjf? 

P*ge.  Jvtafter  SW»w  ;  you  haue  your  felfe  beene  a 
great nghter.though  now  a  man  of  peace, 

Sbtl.  Body-kins  M.  Page,  thoughlnowbeold.snd 
of  the  peace  ;  il  I  fee  a  I  word  out,  my  finger  itches  to 
make  one  .-though  wee  ate  Iuftices,  and  Doctors,  and 
Churclvmeo  (M.  ?*gt)  wee  haue  fome  fait  cf  our  youth 
in  vs,  we  are  the  fons  of  women  (M.f  «ge  ■) 
Pdge.  'Tistrue.M'.  SbtUtw. 

SbtL  It  wil  be  found  fo,(M..r»<jr)  M.Doiror  Ctiut, 
I  am  come  to  fetch  you  home :  I  am  fworn  of  the  peace: 
you  haueffiow'd  your  felfe  a  wife  Phyfician ,  and  Sir 
/y«j6harhiriowoehimfc!fea  wife  and  patient  Church- 
man: youmufi  goe  with  roe, M.Doiror. 

Hfft.   Par. 
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Heft.  Pardon ,  Gueft-Iuftice;  a  Mounfeur  Mocke- 
water. 

Cai,  Mock-vater?  Vatisdat? 

Htft.  Mock-wattr,  incur Enclifh  tongue,  is  Valour 
(Bully.)  b  6    » 

Cat.  By  gar,  then  Thane  at  much  Mock-vater  at  de 
Englishman  i  fcurtiy-Iack-dog.Prieft  :  by  gar,  mee  vill 
cut  hit  earet. 

Htft.  He  will  Clapper-daw  thee  tightly(Bu!ly .) 

Cad.  Chpper-df-chw?  vatisdat? 

Haft.  That  is,  he  will  make  thee  amends. 

Cm.  By-gar,  me  doe  looke  hce  (hall  clapper-de-claw 
me,  for  by-gar, roe  vill haue  it. 

Heft.  And  I  will  prouokehim  to't,  or  let  him  wag. 

Cat.  Mctanckyoufor  dar. 

Heft.  And  moreouer ,  (Bully  )  but  firft ,  M '.  Ghueft, 
and  M.  Page,  fit  eeke  Caualeiro  Slender,  goe  you  through 
the  Towne  to  Fregmcre. 

Page.  Sir  Hun  it  there,  it  he  ? 

Heft.  He  it  there,  fee  what  humor  he  Is  In :  and  I  will 
bring  the  Do£tot  about  by  the  Fieldt :  will  it  dot  well  ? 

Shot.  WewiUdoeit. 

%A\L  Adieu,  good  M.Do&or. 

Cat.  By-gar,  me  vill  kill  de  Pried,  for  he  fpeake  for  a 
lack  -art-  Ape  to  AnntPagt. 

Htft.  Let  him  die:  {heath  thy  impatience :  throw  cold 
water  on  thy  Choiler  :  goe  about  the  fieldt  with  mee 
through  Protmart,  I  will  bring  thee  where  Miftrit  Jmt 
Page  is,  at  a  Farm-boufe  a  Fcafting:  and  thou  (halt  wooe 
he  r  t  Cridcgatne,  laid  I  well  ? 

Cos.  By-gar,meedanckeyou  vordtt:bygarI  loue 
you  :  and  I  (hall  procure  'a  you  de  goodGtieit :  de  Earle, 
de  Knight,  de  Lords,  de  Gentlemen,my  patients. 

Heft.  For  the  which,  I  will  be  thyaduerfary  toward 
AmtePagt:  faid  I  well  ? 

Cat.  By-gar, 'tis  good  t  veil  laid. 

Htft.  Let  vt  wag  then. 

Gal  Coo»atmyhede»,/«*A«!rf?- 

EaM. 


JBusTertius,  ScomaTrima. 


Enter  E*Mt,Simptt,  Page,  Shallow,  Slender,  Htft,  Cairn, 

Earn.  Iptayyonnow.goodMafterJfenter/feruing. 
man,  and  friend  Simple  by  your  name ;  which  way  haue 
you  look'd  for  Matter  Cauu ,  that  calls  himfelfe  Doctor 
of  Phificke. 

Sim.  Marry  Sir,  thepittie-ward,  theParke-ward: 
eueryway  :  olde  »W/ir  way ,  and  euery  way  but  the 
Towne-way. 

Euan.  Tmofrrchemendy  defire  you,  you  will  alio 
looke  that  way. 

Sim.  Iwiilfir. 

Euan.  'Pleffe  my  foules  how  full  of  Chollors  I  are,and 
tiempling  of  minde :  I  (hall  be  glad  if  he  haue  decerned 
roe :  how  melancholies  1  am  ?  I  will  knog  his  Vrinailt  a- 
bout  his  knaues  eofhrd,when  I  haue  good  oportunitiet 
for  the  otke :  'PleCe  my  foule  i  To/baStw  Raiert  tewbtft 
faSs :  melediem Birds ftngt  MadrigaUs:  TbertwiHwcmake 
our  PedsefRfifes : and  a  tbettftnd fragrant  pefiet.  Tefhal- 
lew:  'Mcrcieon mee,Ihaueagreatdifpofitionitocry, 


Meltditm  birds  fag  MadrtgaSt .- vpbtn  M  /fat  is  Pa  - 

iiia*  :  andatbtnfandvagramPeJies.  Tifl>alm,(j-c. 
Sim.  Yonder  he  is  comming,  this  way  ,SitHt/gb. 
Euan.  Hee's  wel  com* :  Ttjbattw  Rmtri,  t,  wbtfefals : 
Heauen  profper  the  right :  what  weapons  is  he  ? 

Sim.  Noweapons,SirscriereeoinetrnyMafter,M\ 
Shallot,  and  another  Gentleman,  j  from  Fregmcre ,  oner 
the  (tile,  this  way. 

Euan.  Pray  you  giue  mee  my  gowne,  or  elfe  keepe  it 
in  your  arm  es. 

SbaL  How  now  Matter  Parfon?  good  morrow  good 
Sir  Hugh  ••  keepe  a  Gamefter  from  the  dice,  and  a  good 
Studient  from  his  booke,  and  it  is  wondcrfulL 
Sin.  Ah  fweet  Amtt  Page. 
Page.  'Saut  you,  good  Sir  Hugh. 

Euan.  "Pleffe  you  from  his  mercy-fake^ll  of  you. 

Shot.  What? the Sword,andrhe Word? 
Doe  you  ftudy  them  both,Mc.Parfon? 

Page.  And  youtbfiill  (till,  in  your  doublctand  hofe, 
this  raw-rumatickeday? 

Euan.  There  is  rcafons,  and  caufet  for  ft. 

Page.  We  are  come  to  you,  to  doe  a  good  office.M'. 
Parfon. 

Euan.  Fery .  well :  what  is  i  t  ? 

Page.  Yonder  is  a  moft  reuerend  Gentleman  ;  who 
f1>e-like)hauingrcceiued  wrong  by  fame  pcrfon,  is  at 
moft  odds  with  his  owoe  grauity  and  patiencc,that  eucr 
you  (aw. 

SbaL  1  haue  lined  rbnre-fcoreyeerei,  and  vpwardt  I 
beuerheardamanofhitplace.grauityi  and  learning,  fo 
wide  of  his  owne  refpecL 

Euan.  What  it  he? 

Page.  I  thinkc  you  know  him:  M'.  Doctor  Casta  the 
renowned  French  Phyfician. 

Euan.  Got*s-will,andhispafr»nofmyheart :  I  had 
at  lief  you  would  tell  me  of  a  meffe  ofpoircdgc. 

Page.  Why? 

Euan,  He  hat  no  more  knowledge  in  Hibecratet  and 
Galea,  and  hec  h  a  knaue  befidet :  a  cowardly  knauc ,  at 
you  would  defires  to  be  acclaimed  withal). 

Page.  I  wairant  y  ou,hee's  the  man  (hould  fight  with 
him. 

Sin.  O  fwtet  Aam  P age. 

Skal.  It  appearct  fo  by  hit  weapons:  keepe  them  a- 
funder:  here  comet  Doctor  Caittt. 

Page.  Nay  good  W.  Parfon,  keepe  in  your  weapon, 

SbaL  So  doe  you,  good  M'.  Doctor. 

Heft.  Difarme  them,  and  let  them  queftion :  let  theta 
keeps  their  limbs  whole,  ard  hack  our  Engllfh. 

Cat.  1  pray  you  let.  a- mee  fpeake  a  word  with  your 
care ;  vherefore  vill  you  not  m;et-a  me  ? 

Emm.  Pray  you  vfe  your  patience  in  good  time. 

Cat.  By-gar, you  are  de  Coward :  de  lack  dog  >  lohn 
Ape. 

Euan.  Pray  you  let  vt  not  be  laughing-Rock*  to  other 
mem  humors :  I  defueyouinrriendfhip.aruil  will  one 
way  or  other  makeyou  amend:  I  will  knog  your  Vrinal 
about  your  knaues  Cogs-combe . 

Cat.  Viable;  !ac\Rugty :mine  Hoftdt lartetn haue  I 
not  ftay  for  him,  to  kill  him  /  haue  1  not  at  de  place  1  did 
appoint  ? 

Euan.  AsIamaChriftians-toulc,  now  looke  you: 
t  hit  It  the  place  appointed ,  lie  bee  lodgement  by  mine 
Heft  ef  the  Garter, 

Htft.  Peace,  I  fay,  GaJHa  and  GsaUfmA  St  trtUh, 
Soule.Curer.and  Body-Curer. 

Cat.  1, 
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Cat.  1,  du  ii  very  good,  eacelUnc 

Htft.  Peace,  lfay  :hearemineHoftofcheGafteT. 
Am  I  politick* t  Am  I  fabtlc  ?  A m  1  a  Machioell  ? 
Shall  Uoofe  my  Doctor?  No,  heegiuesme  the  Potiona 
and  tb«  Mottous.  Shall  I  loofe  my  Parfon  {  my  PnefL? 
■y Sir  H*g»  i  No,  he  ernes  meihe  Prouerbes,  and  the 
No-verbes.  Giueme  rhy  hind  (Celeftiall]  fo  ■  Boyes  of 
Art.Ihauedeceiu'dyouboth  .  I  haue directed  you  to 
wrong  places  •  your  hearts  ate  mighty,  your  skinnes  are 
whole,  and  let  bom'd  Sacke  be  the  iffue:  Come  Jay  their 
{weeds  to  pawn* ;  Follow  me.  Lad  of  peace,  follovr/ol  ■ 
tew,  follow 

Sbal,  TrufttnejamadHoitifoiiowGrnilemen.fol. 

low. 

Ska.  ObnaA—tPtgt. 

Cat.  tla'cSoIpetceiuedaifHaueyoumake-a-de-fct 
of«s,ha,ha> 

Enc  Thit  l»  well,  he  ha»  made  »»  hia  »lowting-<tog: 
I  defire  you  that  we  may  be  friends :  and  let  »s  knog  our 
pramci  together  to  be  reuengeon  this  fame  fca!l-fcur- 
ay-cogging-  companion  thcHofrofcheGa'ter 

Cm.   By  gar,  with  all  my  heart  :  he  promffe  to  bring 
oe  where  is  A***  P*g'-  by  gar  he  deceiue  me  too. 
Stmt.  Well,!  will  finite  his  noddles,  prsy  you  follow. 


ScenaSecunda. 


M<ftJ>'g',  T^rmf 'trd,Ptge Jh*itw,Slt»d*r,Htft, 
E*m»,  £*itu. 

Mf.Psgt.  Nay  keepe  your  way  (little  Gallant)  you 
Wtre  wont  to  be  a  follower,  bot  now  you  area  Leader: 
whether  had  you  rather  leadrmne  eyes,  or  eye  your  ma. 
fters  heeles  ? 

Rtk.  I  had  ratbei  (forfooth)  go  before  you  like  a  man, 
then  follow  him  like  a  dwarfe  .  (Courtier. 

M.Ft.0  yoo  are  a  Battering  boy,  now  J  frcyou'lbea 

FwiWell  met  miltris  Ptgt, whether  go  you 

Jsf.ftlTrufy  Sir,  to  fee  your  wife.is  fhe  at  home  ' 

Ftrd.],  and  as  idle  as  (he  may  hang  together  for  want 
of  company.  I  rhioke  if  your  husbands  were  dead,  you 
two  would  marry. 

MP*-  Be  fure  of  that,  two  other  husbands. 

Ftrd.  Where  had  you  this  pretty  weather -cocke? 

M.P*.  I  cannot  tell  what(the  dickens)  his  name  is  my 
husband  had  him  of,wbat  do  you  cal  your  Knights  name 

ft*.  Sir  fttm  Ftlfttft.  (fitrah  ? 

Ftrd.  SuItbmFd/ftsjfi. 

Jsf.r»«.He.he,I  can  neuer  hit  em's  name;  therels  fucha 
league  betweenemy  goodman,  and  he :  isyour  Wife  at 

Ftrd  Indeed  fhe  Is.  (home  indeed5 

M.P*.  By  your  leaoe  fir  J  amfickeull  1  fee  her. 

FwdHis  Ptgrznj  Onirics?  Hath  he  any  eies  .'  Hath  he 
any  thinking  .'Sure  they  fleepe.he  hath  no  »fe  of  them  : 
why  this  boy  will  carrie  alettertwentiemileaseafie,  as 
a  Canon  will  (hootpoint-blankecwelue  fcore  :hee  pie- 
ces out  his  wtuei  inclination  :  he  giues  her  foily  motion 
and  aduantage :  and  now  (he's  going  to  my  wife.8:  F*l- 
ftjfti  boy  with  her :  A  man  may  beare  thia  fhowre  fing 
in  the  wind*  j  and  FtJUtfci  boy  with  her  :  good  plots, 
tbey  arc  lajde,  tad  our  reuolted  wioes  fh  are  damnation 
together.  Well,  I  will  take  him,  then  torture  my  wife, 
plucke  the  borrowed  raileofmooeftie  from  the  fo-fee- 
nungMiiLf4f«,diru!gef^rhjrrrftlfe  for  a  iccure  and 


wilful]  AOtm,  and  to  thefe  Tiolent  proceedings  all  my 
nnghboTi  (hall  cry  aime.  The  dock e  giues  me  myQij, 
and  my  aflurance  bids  me  fearch,  there  I  (hall  finde  F*U 
ft  aft  I  I  (hail  be  rather  prufd  for  this,  then  mock'd ,  for 
it  is  as  poffitiue,  as  the  earth  is  firave,  that  Ft/fluff*  u 
there :  I  will  go. 

SJxU.  Psgt.ttx.  Well  met  M'*W. 

f^*XruAme.agoodknotte;  1  haue  good  cheere  at 
home, and  I  pray  you  all  go  with  roe. 

SluJ.  I  rouft  ei  cufe  my  felfe  M>  Ftrd, 

SUn.    And  fo  ai eft  I  Sit, 
We  n  site  appointed  ro  dine  with  Miftti  t  ^int. 
And  I  would  not  brcake  with  her  for  mote  mory 
Thenllefpeakeof. 

Sb*l.  We  haue  hnger'd  about  a  march  berweerve  An 
P'gt,  and  my  coren  SUndtr,  and  this  day  wee  fhali  haue 
ou:  anfwer, 

Sltm.  I  hope  1  haue  your  good  will  Father  Pmrt. 

Pig.  Vou  haue  M'  Slt*dtr,l  (land  wholly  for  you, 
But  my  wife  (Mr  Doctor)  is  for  you  altogether. 

Cm  I  be-gir,  and  de  Maid  is  loue-a-tne .  my  nurfh. 
a-Quickly  tell  me  fo  mufti. 

Htft.  What  fay  you  to  yong  M'  Femttm  ?  He  capers, 
he  dances,  he  has  eies  of  youth  :  he  writes  »erfea,  hee 
fpeakes  holliday,  he  froels  Apnl  and  May,  be  wil  ctrry't, 
he  will  carry 'c.'tia  in  hjs  buttons,  he  will  carry^. 

Ptgt.  Not  by  my  con fent  I  promifeyot.  The  Gentle- 
man uj  of  no  haumg,  hec  kept  compame  with  the  wtlde 
Pnnce.and^aswt..  he  is  of  coo  high  a  Region,he  knows 
too  much  :  no,  hee  fhail  not  knit  a  knot  in  his  fortunes, 
withtheflngetof  my  fubftance ;  ifhe  cake  her,  let  him 
take  her  (imply  :  the  wealth  I  haue  waiti  on  my  confent, 
and  my  confent  goes  nor  chat  way. 

Ftrd.  I  befeech  you  heartily,  forne  of  you  goe  home 
with  me  to  dinner  ibefides  your  cheere  you  fhail  haue 
fporr,  1  will  (hew  you  a  moofter :  M  i  Doctor,  you  thai 
go,fo  fhail  you  M'  Pdgtjnd  you  Sir  Hmt b. 

SbM.  Well, fare  you  well: 
Wc  (hall  haue  the  freer  womg  at  Mr  ?•%". 

Cm.  Go  home  lth*  Rugby  J  come  anon. 

Htft.  Farewell  my  hearts,  I  will  to  my  lionefl  Knight 
F*l{l*fli„tnd  drinke  Canane  wich  him. 

Ftrd.  1  thinke  I  (hail  dnnke  in  Pipe-wine  firfl  with 
him,  lie  make  him  dance.  Will  you  go,  Gentles  ? 

At\  Haue  with  you,  to  fee  this  Moo  iter.        (rturn 


Scena  Tertta. 

Smttr  iMJwd.  M.PMgt.Stnimtti.RthmJmftmft, 
Ftrd.Ptgt.  Cmm.Eumtt. 

M-ft.Ftrd.  What  /«&», what  Rttxrt. 

TX.Ptgt.  Quickly.quickly:  Is  the  Buck-basket — 

MifPtrd    1  warrant.   Whatifrfw  I  fay 

M'f.Ptgt.  Come,  come, come. 

TUift.Ferd.  Heere.fet  itdowne. 

M.Ptg.Guic  your  men  the  charge,we  mull  be  brlefe. 

(JM'.Far^.Marric.ai  I  cold  jou  before(/«ow  &  Rti<rt) 
be  ready  here  hard-by  in  theBrcw-houfe,  tVwhenl  fo- 
dainly  call  you.come  forth,  and  (wit hoot  any  paufe,  or 
ftaggeringjuke  this  basket  on  your  (hoalderi:  y  dooe, 
trudge  wirh  it  m  all  haft,  and  carry  it  among  the  Whu- 
fters  in  Dttchtt  Mead, and  there  empty  it  in  the  mud  die 
diuh.clofe  by  the  Thames  fide, 

M.PtgH  You  will  dour  (liiaeSiM. 

mt.Frrd,  Ihatold  them ouet and ouet, they  lackeno 
E  Be 
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Be  gone,  and  come  when  you  are  cail'd. 

M.Page.  Hete  comes  little  Mia.  (with  you? 

Mtfl.Ferd.  How  now  my  Eyes-Musket, whatnewes 

Rd  My  M.Sir  /»i*  is  come  in  atyoutbackedoorc 
fMift.rW.and  tequeftsyour  company. 

M.toge.  You  iitle  lack-a-lent,haue  you  bin  true  jo  vs 

i(»i.  1,  lie  be  fwotnet  <ny  Matter  koowes  not  of  your 
being  heereiand  hath  threatnedtoput  me  intoeuctla- 
ftiug  liberty,  if  I  tell  you  of  it ;  for  he  fwcares  he'll  tutne 
me  away. 

Mi/t.Pag .  Thou  rt  a  good  b'oy :  this  fecrecy  of  thine 
(hall  be  a  Tailor  to  thee. and  iWI  make  thee  anew  dou- 
blet and  hofe.  He  go  hid*  me. 

MiFerd.  Do  fo  i  go  tell  thy  Mafler,  I  no  alone  t  Mi- 
fttn  Pa? t,  remember  you  your  $h. 

M$  Puc.X  warrant  ihre.if  I  donotgSit.hiffeme. 

M#.f*rk.  Go-too  then  :  wc'l  »fe  thif.  vnwholfomc 
homidity.thisgfofle-watry  Purspion;  we'll  teach  him 
to  know  Turtle*  from  I  ayes. 

Fal.  Have  I  ought  ihee.  my  heaucnly  Icwetl?  Why 
now  let  me  die.for  I  haue  liu'd  long  enough  :  This  it  the 
period  of  my  ambition  .•  O  this  bleflid  boure. 

Mtf.Ftrd.  Ofweet  Sit /«*». 
,Ftl.  Miftris  Ford,  I  cannot  cog,  I  cannot  prate  (Mift. 
f  erd)  now  (hall !  fin  in  my  with  {  I  would  thy  Husband 
w«e  dead,  lie  fpeake  it  before  the  belt  Lord,  1  would 
make  thee  my  I.  ady. 

MfiFerd.  I  your  Lady  Sir  hbn  ?  Alas,  I  fhould  bee  a 
prttifull  Lady. 

Fal.  LetihcCourtofFranceflwwmeruchanotheri 
I  fee  how  thine  eye  would  emulate  the  Diamond  i  Thou 
haft  the  right  arched-beauty  of  the  brow,  that  becomes 
the  Ship-tyre, the  Tyre-?a)Unt,or  any  Titeof  Venetian 
edmittance* 

OHi/t.Ferd.  A  plaineKerchiefe,  Sir /«*>»». 
My  browes  become  nothing  elfe,nor  tbat  well  neither. 

Fill.  Thou  area  tyrant  to  lay  fo :  thou  wouldfl  make 
an  abfoluteCourtier,  and  the  nrroe  fixture  of  thy  foote, 
would  giue  an  excellent  motion  to.thy  gate,  m  a  femi- 
cirded  Farthingale.  1  fee  what  thou  wett  tfFoitune  thy 
foe,  were  not  Nature  thy  ftiend :  Come,  thou  canfl  not 
hide  it. 

At'f/.Ford.Beleeueme.theis  no  fuch  thing  in  me. 

fit/,  Whatmade  me  loue  thee?  Let  that  perfwade 
thee.  Ther'afomething  eatraordinary  in  thee :  Come,  I 
cannot  cog,  and  fay  thou  art  this  and  that,  like  a-manic 
of  theft  I'tlping-hauthome  buds,  that  come  like  women 
inmena apparrell, and fmelllike.  Bucklers-berry  in  fim- 
ple  time :  I  cannot,  but  I  lout  thee,  none  but  thee  |  and 
thou  deferu'u  ll. 

M.FertLDo  not  betray  me  <5r,l  fear  you  loue  M  JW 

fal.  Thou  mightft  as  well  fay,  1  loue  to  waflte  by  the 
Counter-  gate,  which  is  as  haterull  to  me,  as  the  recite  of 
aLime-kiU. 

to/Ford.  Well,  heauen  knowea  how  I  loue  you, 
And  you  (hall  one  day  finde  It. 

pel.  .Keeps  in  that  m'mde,  lie  defeniett. 

Wifi  pcrd.  Nay,  1  mult  tell  you,  lo  you-doe  t 
Or  die  I  could  not  be  in  that  minde. 

jM.Mxflris F»d,Miciris  Ferd\  heert's Miftris Fefjtt 
the  doore.fweatin  g,  and  blowing  and  looking  wildely, 
and  would  needs  fpeake  vnith  you  preftntly. 

fW.She  (hall  not  feemt,  I  will  enfeonce  met  behinde 
the  Arras. 

M.Ferd.Vny  you  do  fo,  (he's  t  rtiy  (ailing  women. 
Wluts  ihcmaKer?Howrrow? 


Mifi.P.tgt.O  miftris  ford  whit  haue  you  done : 
You'i  (hamM,  y 'are  ouer  throwne,  y'are  vndonc  for  euef . 

M.fcrd.  What's th«matter,good  miftris Page) 

M.Page.  O  wc!aday,mtftfw<J,hauinganhonettrr>sn 
to  your  husband.to  giue  turn  fuch  caufe  of  fufpition. 

M.Feri.   What  caufe  of  fufpition  ? 

to. Page  What  caufe  of  fufpition  ?  Out  vpon  you  t 
How  am  I  miftooke  in  you  ? 

M.ferd.  Why  (alat)what's  the  matter? 

M.foge.  Your  husband's  comming  httber (Woman) 
with  all  the  Officers  in  Windfor,  to  tench  for  a  Gentler 
man,  that  he  fayes  is  heere  now  in  the  houCe ;  by  your 
content  to  take  an  ill  aduan cage  of  his  abtcace  /you  are 
vndone. 
LM.Ftri.  Tis  not  fo,  I  hope. 

M.Page.  Prayhcauenirbenotfo.that  you  haue  fuch 
a  man  heere :  but 't ia  moft  certaine  yoor  husband's  com- 
ming, with  hslfc  Windfor  at  bit  heelet,  to  ferch  for  fuch 
a  one,  I  corns  before  totell  you:  If  you  know  yourfclfe 
cleere,  why  I  am  glad  of  it :  but  if  you  hsuc  a  friend  bete, 
conuey,  conuey  him  out,  Be  not  amaz'd,  call  all  your 
fenfes  to  you,  defend  your  icputation,  or  bid  farwcil  to 
your  good  life  for  euci. 

MJftrd.  Whitehall  1  do  ?  There  it  a  Gentleman  my 
deere  friend  land  1  fenre  not  mine  owne  (hame  fo  much, 
as  his  bct ill.  I  lad  rather  thtrra  thoutand  pound  he  were 
out  of  the  houft. 

M.Ptgi.  For  (hame,  never  (land  (you  had  rather, and 
you  had  rather:)  your  husband's  brere  at  hand.bethinke 
youoffomcconueyancciin  thehoufeyon  cannot  hide 
him.  Oh,bcwbaucyoudeceiu'dmerloake,hee;o  isa 
basket,  if  be  be  of  any  reafonable  ftature,  he  may  creepe 
in  heere,  and  throw  fowlclinncn  vpen  him,  as  if  it  were 
going  to  bucking;  Onus  whitirig  time,  fend  him  by 
your  two  men  to  Dotchet-  Meade. 
M.F*ri,  He's  too  big  to  go  in  there :  what  (hsH  !  do  ? 

Fal.  Let  me  ffe't,  let  me  fec't,  O  let  roe  fee't : 
He  in.  He  in  :  Folio  w  your  friends  counfcll,  lie  ia 

M.Pagt.  What  Sir  Ida  Faftaffe  }  Arc  theft  your  Lee 
ters.  Knight? 

Fal.  I  loue  thee,  helpemee  away  .-  Urate  creepe  in 
heere :  ileneuer 

M.Page.  Helpeto  eouet  yourmafrer  (Boy:  )  Call 
your  men  (Mift.fW.)  You diflcrnbling  Knight. 

ACFori.  WhatM«,3t^*W, l,h» ; Go.takeyp  thefc 
doathes  heere.quickly  i  Wher's  the  Co wIc-ftsfrVLook 
how  you  drumble  ?  Carry  them  to  the  LandrctTc  In  Dat- 
chet  mead :  quickly,  come. 

Fori.  'Pray  you  come  nerf.ifl  fufpeA  without  caafc, 
Why  then  make  fport  at  me,  then  let  me  be  your  ieft, 
I  deferue  it :  How  now/  Whether  beare  you  this? 

Str.  TotheLandrefTeforfooth? 

M.Fori.  Why,  what  haue  you  to  doe  whether  tbey 
beare  it?  You  were  belt  meddle  wi  th  buc  k-wafriing. 

Fori.  Buckr>I  would  I  could  wafh  my  felfc  of  y  Buckr 
Bucke,  bucke,  bucke,  I  burke :  I  warrant  you  Bucke, 
And  of  the  feaioc  too ;  it  (hall  appeare. 
Gentlemen,  1  haue  dream' d  tonight,  lie  cell  you  my 
dreame :  heere,  heere,  heere  bee  my  keyes,  alcendmy 
Chambers,  fearch,  feeke,  finde  out  i  tie  warrant  weele 
vnkennell  the  Pox.  Let  me  Rop  this  way  firtl :  (0,00*1 
rncape. 

tag:  Good  fruiter Far4 be  contented: 
You  wrong  your  felfe  too  much. 

Ford.  True(m3fierPcgc)  vpGcmle/iicn. 
You  (hall  fee  fport  anon: 
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Follow  roe  Gentlemen. 

Burnt,  This  iifcryfisnAioll  honors  *Ddi<alc*£et. 

Can*.   By  gtr,  'tuno-tberafbioo  of  France  : 
It  it  not  iealous  in  France. 

ftp.  Nay  follow  him  (Gentlemen)  fee  the  yffueof 
bit  fearch. 

Mi/f.  PiftU  there  not  a  double  excellency  in  thit  ? 

Mt^.ftri.  I  know  not  which  pleafet  roc  better, 
That  my  husband  it  decerned, or  Sir  lth*. 

MtfiJP*ge.  What  a  taking  washee  in  ,  when  your 
hatband  askt  who  was  in  the  basket? 

Afgf.FtnL  I  am  halfe  aft/aid  he  will  haue  neede  of 
waffling :  fo  throwing  him  into  the  water,  will  doe  him 
a  benefit. 

Mtft.Pfgt.  Hang  him  difhoneftrafcall  :  I  would  all 
of  the  fame  (train*,  were  in  the  fame  dilrreffe. 

Mrf.Firi.  1  thinke  ray  husband  hath  fome  fpetiall 
fufpition  o(F*'ftdjfi  being  hecre :  for  I  neoer  faw  him  fo 
grolTe  in  hu  ieaioulie  till  now. 

Mf.fAgc  I  will  lay  a  plot  to  try  that,  and  wee  will 
yet  haue  more  tnckes  with  Ft*f*ft  ilsta  oirTolott  diftafc 
will  fcarfe  obey  this  medicine. 

MtfFrrd  Shall  we  fend  thatfoolifhion  Cation. MifL 
^MaV/tohim,  and  cacufe  his  throwing  intothc  water, 
andgiue  him  another  hope,  to  betray  htm  to  another 
pomfhroent  > 

MSI  ftp.  We  will  do  it :  let  hire  be  Cent  Cot  to  mor- 
row eight  a  clod  e  to  haue  amends. 

f  tri.  I  cannot  finde  him :  may  be  the  knauc  brag  j'd 
of  that  he  could  not  compalTe. 

Mif.  P*rt.  Heard  you  that  > 

Mif.FtrX  YeuTfemeweli,M.rW?Doyou> 

FtnL  I.Idofo. 

(J*i*.  Trri.  Hcauen  make  you  better  then  your  thoghta 

Ftri.  .'.men. 

UIfl.?W*.You  do  yout  felfe  mighty  wtong(KL5«r^) 

F+ri.  1\!  ilmufibctieit. 

£«.  lfthete  be  any  body  mthehotife^c  mthechtm- 
ben.aadin  thccoffns.and  inthepreiTes  :  hcauen  for- 
giue  my  fins  at  the  day  of  iudgernent 

Ctum.  Begat.norltoo-inereisno-bodies 

Ftp  Fy,fy,M"./"»ri,ate  you  not  afharo'd  {  What  fp»- 
rit.whai  diuell  fuggtftt  chit  imagination 5 1  wold  not  ha 
your  distemper  in  this  kind/or  J  welth  of  armt/tt  c*fttt. 

Ftri.'Tit  my  fault  (MJ'/rjr)!  furrer  for  it. 

E*t.i.  You  luffet  for  a  pad  confcience :  your  wife  it 
at  honefl  a  o'mans,  at  I  will  defiret  among  fine  thou- 
fand.and  nee  hundred  too. 

Cta.  By  gar,  1  fee  "tit  an  honeft  woman. 

Ftrd.  Well,  I  promifd  yoo  a  dianer:conie,come,wilk 
in  the  Parke  ,1  pray  you  pardon  me:  i  wil  heteafter  make 
knownetoyou  wny  I  haue  done  this.  Come  wifc.comc 
Mu/^r,l  pray  you  pardon  cne.Pray  hartly  pardon  roe. 

P*ft.  Let't  go  in  Gentlemen,but(irufl  roc)we'l mock 
him  :1  doe  tmiiteyooto  morrow  morning  to  my  home 
co  breakfaft :  after  we'll  a  Birding  together,  lhauc  a  fine 
Hawke  for  the  bufb.  Shall  it  be  fo ; 

Ftrd.  Any  thing. 

£s.If  there  it  one,  I  (hall  make  two  in  the  Compame 

Cd.  if  there  be  one,  or  two  J  (hall  make-atheturd. 

Ftrd.  Pray  you  go,  M.  T*g t. 

EmsJL  pray  you  now  remembrance  to  morrow  on  the 
low  fie  kraut,  mine  Hod 

Ca.  Oat  it  good  by  gar,  wuhall  my  heart. 

Cm*.  Aujwfveknaue,  :o  haue  hit  gibes,  tod  his  moc- 
keries, 
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Emur  Foam,  U*mt  Ftp,  Sbttltm,  Slender, 
Qimktf,  ftp,  Mi/t.  P.tp. 

Fern:  I  fee  I  cannot  get  tby  Fathers  lone, 
Therefore  no  more  turne  me  to  hlru  (fwectNaa.) 

%/!***.  Alat,  how  then  .' 

Fa.  Why  thoarouft  be  thy  felfe. 
He  doth  obiter,  I  am  too  great  ofbirth, 
And  that  my  (rate  being  gal  I'd  with  my  erpenet, 
I  fetke  ro  heale  it  onely  by  hu  wealth. 
Befides  thefe,  other  banes  he  layes  before  me» 
MyKiots  part,  my  wilac  Societies, 
And  tels  me  'tis  a  thing  impofTible 
I  fhould  loue  the',  btu  as  a  property. 

A*.  May  be  he  tels  yon  rrae 
Fi-nNo,  hcauen  fo  fpeed  me  in  my  lime  to  come, 
Albeit  I  will  confciTe,  thy  Fathert  wealth 
Was  the  firft  motiue  that  I  woo 'd  thee  (****,  ■) 
Yel  wooing  thee,  1  found  thee  of  more  »alew 
Thtnflampes  inGold.orfurDmesrafealeribaggts , 
And  'tit  the  rery  nebet  of  thy  ferfe, 
That  now  I  ayme  at. 

*A*    Gentle  M.  Fe*ttm. 
Yet  fetke  my  Fathert  loue,  frill  feeke  it  fir, 
If  opportunity  and  humbled  fuite 
Cannot  auaine  it.  why  then  harke  you  hither. 

SitJ.   B:eake;S<ir  ttJke  Mifirrs^Wty, 
MyKjnfraan  (ball  fpeikefot  himfelfe. 
Sit*.  He  make  a  (baft  or  a  bolt  oo  t.ffjd ,  ut  but  ven tu- 
Sbtt.  Be  notdifmaid.  (ruif. 

Slew.  No,  (he  fhall  not  difmay  me  : 
I  ease  not  for  that,  but  that  I  am  atreard. 
^•ity  ark  yt, letSlaitr  would  fpeak  i  wort)  with  you 
Am.  I  come  to  him.  This  it  my  Fathert  choice; 
O  what  a  world  of  tilde  ill-  fauc  ur"d  fault* 
Lookea  handfome  in  three  hundred  pounds  a  yetrt  f 

SI*..  And  how  do't  good  M a 3ei  Ft*:**  I 
Piav  you  a  word  with  you. 

Sb*l.  Shee's  comtning ;  to  her  Cor ; 
O  boy,  thou  hadft  a  father. 

Sit*.  I  had  a  fatherf'itzr^«)my  vncle  can  tel  you  good 
itfts  ofhim  :  pray  you  Vncle  ttlMift.  Aim  the  left  how 
my  Father  Role  two  Geefe  out  of  a  Pen.good  Vncklt . 

S**l.  Miflns  A**t,my  Coien  louts you. 

Stem.  I  chat  I  do,  at  well  at  I  lout  any  woman  in  Glo> 
eeirerihirt. 

■JAW.  He  will  mtinraint  you  like  a  Gentlewoman. 

Sit*.  1  that  1  will,  come  cut  and  long-tailt,  rnder  the 
degree  of  a  Squire. 

Shtl.  HewHIrnaktyouahundrtd  and  fiftie  pounds 
ioynture. 

A***.  Good  Maifter5s4tW  let  him  woo  for  him- 
felfe. 

Sbdl.  Mame  1  thinke  you  for  it  :  1  thankt  yoo  for 
that  good  cote  fort :  (he  calt  you  (Coz)  lie  leaoe  you. 

A*mt.  NovMifotSItrntUr. 

Sit*.  Now  good  Miftrit  ^twnt. 

A**t.  What  it  your  will  > 

SU*.  My  will  ?  OddVharr-lings,  that's  a  pretiie 
ieft  indeede :  I  nt're  nude  my  Will  yet  (I  tbaoke  Hea- 
uen:)  Iamootfuch  •  tiekely  anture,  I  giueHeaucn 
ptaife. 

Ei  d*. 
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Anne.  I  meane  (M.S/«atr)what  wold  you  with  me? 

Slen.  Truvly,  for  mine  ownc  part,  I  would  Utile  or 
nothing  with  you :  your  father  and  my  vnde  hath  made 
motiom  lifitbemy lucke,fojitnot, happy man  bee  his- 
dole, they  can  tell  you  how  things  go, better  then  lean: 
you  may  aske  your  father,  heere  hecomes. 

Page,  Now  Ml'SUrder;  Lone  him  daughter  Atuk. 
Why  how  now?  What  does  M'  I 'enter  here  * 
You  wrong  me  S  ir.thus  (till  to  haunt  my  houfc; 
T  cold  you  fir,  my  daughter  ie  difpofd  of. 

fen.  Nay  M'  Page,  be  not  impatient. 

MiU.Pagt.  Good  M.FiOTtea. come  not  to  my  child. 

Page.  She  is  no  match  for  you. 

Fen.  Sir.willyouheweme? 

Page.  No,  good  M.  Tent  on. 
Come  M.  SboBow.  Come  fonne  Slender.in  » 
Knowing  my  mlnde,you  wrong  me(M.  Fentom.) 

Qni.  SpeaketoMiftrisftjf*. 

F in.  Good  Mift.  Poge,(ox  that  I  kwe  your  daughter 
In  foch  a  righteous  fafhion  as  I  do, 
perforce.againft  all  chcckej,rebukes,and  manners, 
I  muft  aduance  the  colours  o/my  loue, 
.And  not  retire.  Let  me  haue  your  good  will. 

An.  Good  mother,  do  not  marry  me  to  yond  foole. 

Mtft.Page.  I  meane  it  not,  1  feck'e  you  a  better  huf- 
bssnd. 

£>.m.  That's  myiaafler.M-Doclor. 

i^».  Alas  I  had  rather  be  fet  quick  i*th  earth, 
And  bowiUto  death  with  Turnips. 

tM$.Poge.  Come,  trouble  not  your  felfe  goodM. 
Fenten,  1  will  not  be  your  friend,  nor  enemy : 
My  daughter  will  I  queftion how  <he  loues  you, 
And  as  1  finde  her,  fo  am  I  atfe&ed  » 
Till  then,  farewell  Sir.fn:  muft  needs  go  in, 
Her  father  will  be  angry. 

Ftn.  Farewell  gentle  Miitria:  farewell  Nan. 

J2ni.  This  is  my  doingnow :  Nay,  faidel,  will  you 
call  away  your  childe  on  a  Foole,and  a  Phy  fitian  i 
Look?  on  M.  Fentm,  this  is  my  doing. 

ft*.  I  thanke  thee :  and  I  pray  thee  once  to  night, 
Glue  my  fweet  Nan  thi.Ring :  there's  for  thy  paine*. 

Qui.  Nowheauen  fend  thee  good  fortune,  a  kinde 
heart  he  hath :  a  woman  would  run  through  fire  &  wa- 
ter for  fuch  a  kinde  heart.  But  yet.l  would  my  Maifter 
had  Miftris  Anne,  or  1  would  M.Slender  had  hen  or  (in 
footh)  I  would  M.  Fentm  had  her ;  I  will  do  what  I  can 
for  them  all  three,  for  fo  I  haue  protnifd,  and  lie  bee  as 
good  as  my  word,  but  fpecioufly  for  M.  Teuton.  Well,  I 
muft  of  another  ef  rand  to  Sir  fehn  Faffiaffi  from  my  two 
MifhcffeaiWhatabeaftamltoflackeit.  Exeunt 


Scena    Quinta. 


Enter  Falft*ffe,Bartto/Ji£™tyj!<rnL 

Pal.  "Bardolfclhj. 

"Bar.  HecrcSitv 

Fal.  Go,  fetch  me  a  quart  of  Sacke.pur  a  toA  In't. 
Haue  I  liu'd  to  be  carried  in  a  Basket  like  a  barrow  of 
batchers  Offal!  ?  and  to  be  throwne  in  theThame.j'Wel, 
iflbeferu'd  fuch  another  tricke,  lie  haue  my  braines 
'tane  out  and  butrerM,'  and  giue  them  to  a  dogge  for  a 
New-yeares  gift..  The  rogues  (lighted  me  into  the  riuer 
with  as  little  remorfe,  at  they  would  haue  drown'dca 


blindebitch.es  Poppies,  fiftecnei'th  litter;  and  you  may 
know  by  my  fixe,  ihar  1  haoe  a  kinde  ol  alacrity  in  fink- 
ing :  iftbebottome  were  as  dcepe  as  hell,  I  (hold  down. 
1  had  beene  drown'd,  bui  •  hit  the  fhorc  was  (beloy  and 
(hallow :  a  death  that  1  abhorre :  for  the  water  fwelles  a 
roan ;  and  whit  a  thing  (hould  I  bauc  beene,  when  I 
had  beene  fwel'd  ?  1  (hould  haue  beene  a  M  ouotame  of 
Mummic. 

Bar.  Here's  M.Qmcity  Sir  to  fpeake  with  yon. 

F«/.Come,  let  me  poure  in  fome  Sack  to  the  Thames 
water :  for  my  bellies  as  cold  as  if  I  had  fwallow'd  (now- 
tils,  for  pilles  to  coole  the  retnes.  Call  her  in. 

Bar.   Come  in  woman. 

Qni.  By  your  leaue:  I  cry  you  mercy  t 
Glue  your  worfhip  good  morrow. 

Fal.  Take  away  thtfe  Challices  i 
Go,  brew  me  a  pottle  of  Sacke  finely. 

"Bard.  WithEgget.Sir? 

Fal.  Simple  of  it  felfe :  He  no  PuIlet-SperCne  in  my 
brewagc.  How  now? 

,g*».Marry  Sir,I  come  to  your  worfhip  from  M.Ford. 
ToT.Aiift.fordi  I  haue  had  Ford  enough. I  was  thrown 
into  the  Ford ;  I  haue  my  belly  full  of  Ford. 

Qm.  Alas  the  day,  (good-heart)  that  was  not  bet 
fault:  (he  do's  fo  take  on  with  her  men;  they  miftooke 
their  erection.  (prornifc. 

Fal.  So  did  I  mine.to  build  vpon  a  foolifh  Womtns 

£ni_.  Well,  (he  laments  Sir  for  it,  that  it  would  yern 
your  heart  to  fee  it  :  her  husband  goes  this  morning  a 
birdingjfhedefiresyou  oncemore  to  come  to  her,  be> 
t  weene.eight  and  nine :  I  muft  carry  her  word  quickely, 
(bell  make  you  amends  I  warrant  you. 

Fat.  Well,  I  will  vifit  her,  tell  her  fo  :  and  bidde  her 
thinke  what  a-manis :  Letherconfiderhis  frailety,  and 
then  iudge  of  my  merit. 

Qui.  I  will  tell  her. 

Fal.  Dofo.  Betweene nine  and  ten  faift  thou? 

£gi.  Eight  and  nine  Sit. 

FaU  Well,  be  gone :  I  will  not  mhTe  her. 

Qni,  Peace  be  with  you  Sir. 

Fal.  I  meruailc  1  heare  not  of  M'  Broome :  he  fent  me 
word  to  (Uy  within  1 1  like  hit  money  well. 
Ob,  heere  be  comet. 

Ford.  BlefleyouSir. 

fal.  Now  M.  "Broome,  you  come  to  know 
What  hath  paft  bet  weene  me,  and  Fords  wife. 

Pari.  Thar  Indeed  (Sit  lohn)it  my  bufinefle. 

Fal.  M.Rrcumi  I  will  not  lye  to  you, 
I  was  at  her  houfe  the  houre  (he  appointed  roe. 

Fori.  And  fped  you  Sit  ? 

Pal.  very  ill-fauouredly  M.  Bream. 

Ford.  How  fo  fir,diid  (he  change  her  determination  ? 

ft>/.No(M.£r««zw)but  the  peaking  Cumuto  her  hut* 
band(M.5ra«w)d  welling  in  a  continual  larum  of  ielou- 
fie,  corns  me  in  the  intrant  of  our  encounter,after  we  had 
embraft,kift,protefted,8f  (as  it  wete)fpoke  the  prologue 
of  our  Comedy  I  end  at  his  heeles,a  rabble  of  his  compa- 
nions ,thither  prouoked  and  mitigated  by  his  diftempcr, 
and(forfooth)to  ferch  his  boufe  for  his  wiucs  Loue. 

Fori.  What;  While  you  were  there? 

Pat.  While  I  was  there. 

Pot.  And  did  he  fearch  for  you,&  could  not  find  you? 

Fal.  You  (hall  hcarc.  As  good  lucke  would  haue  it, 
comes  in  one  Mft.  Page,  giue&incelligenctof Fords  ap- 
proch  land  in  her  inuent:on,and  Fords  wtoetttiftracsJon, 
they  con'icy'd  me  into  abucke  banket. 

Fat* 
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Frd.  A  Buck-basket' 

Fat  Yes :  a  Buck -basket  •  raiti'd  mee  in  with  foule 
Shuts  and  Smockes,  Socks,  foule  Stockings,  greafie 
Nipims,  that  (Matter  Jfrpomx)  there  was  the  rankrlr 
compound  of  tilianous  froell,  that  euet  offended  no- 
ftritl. 

Fori.  Aod  how  long  lay  you  there? 

Fml.  Nay,  you  fhall  heare  (MaQer  Broome)  what  1 
hane  fufferd,  to  bting  this  woman  to  euill,  for  your 
good:  Being  thoscram'd  in  the  Basket,  a  couple  of 
FordjVnton,  his  Hmdes.were  cald  forth  by  their  Mi- 
Bns,  to  carry  mee  in  the  name  of  foule  Cloathes  to 
T>d:cket-!tmt :  they  tooke  me  on  their  ihoulden  :  met 
the  iealous  knaue  their  Mafter  in  the  doore;  who 
ask'd  them  once  or  twice  what  they  hid  in  their  Baf. 
ket?  I  quak'd  for  feare  leaft  the  Lumtique  Knaue 
would  haue  fearch'd  it  :  but  Fate  (ordaining  he  fhould 
be  a  Cuckold)  held  his  hand  :  well,  on  went  hee,  for 
a  fearch  ,  ar>d  away  went  1  for  foule  Cloathes :  But 
raarke  the fequell  (Mafter  Broome)  1  fuffcted  the  pangs 
of  threefeuerall  deaths :  Firlt,  an  imolletable  fright, 
to  be  detected  with  a  iealious  rotten  Bell-weather: 
Next  to  be  compafs'd  like  a  good  Bilbo  in  the  cirenm- 
foeneeofaPecke,  hilt  to  point,  heele  to  head.  And 
then  to  be  ftopt  in  like  a  ftrong  diflillatioo  with  (link- 
ing Cloathes,  that  fretted  in  their  owne  greafe: 
thirrkeofihat,  amanofmy  Kidney;  thinkeof  that, 
that  am  as  fubiefl  to  heate  as  butter;  •  man  of  conti- 
ruulldiflohition,  and  thaw:  it  was  a  miracle  to  fcape 
faffocation.  And  in  the  height  of  this  Bath  (when  I 
was  more  then  halfeftew'd  in  grease  (like  a  Ducch- 
difh )  to  be  throwne  into  the  Thames ,  and 
coold ,  glowing-hoc ,  in  that  ferge  like  a  Hotfe- 
fhoo;  thiokcofthat ;  hilling  hot  :  thinkeof that(M after 
Broome.) 

Fori.   In  good  fadneffe  Sir, I  am  forry^hat  for  my  fake 
you  haoe  fufferd  all  this. 

My  fuite  then  is  defperate :  Yooll  fndertake  her  no 
more? 

Fml.  Mafter  Broome :  I  will  be  throwne  into  Elmo, 
as  I  bane  beene  into  Thames  .ere  I  will  leaue  her  thus; 
her  Husband  is  this  morning  gone  a  Bitding :  1 
haue  receiued  from  her  another  ambatfte  of  mee- 
ting: 'twiu  eight  and  nine  is  ihe  houre  (  Mafter 
Broome.) 

Ford.   T"u  pafteight  already  Sir. 

Fit.  Is  it  ?  I  will  then  addreiTc  mee  to  my  appoint- 
ment :  Come  to  mee  at  your  conuenient  leifure ,  and 
you  fhall  know  how  1  fpeede :  and  the  cor.duf.cn 
fhall  be  crowned  with  your  enioyingher:  adicw.-  you 
(Kail  haue  her  (Maftet  Broome)  Mafter  Brctme,  you  fhall 
cuckold  Per  J. 

Fori.  Hum:ha?  Is  this  a  virion?  Isthis  adreamer' 
doe  I  fleepc  ?  Mafter  Ford  awake,  awake  Mafter  Ford : 
ther's  •  hole  made  in  your  beft  coate  (Mafter  Ford:)tK» 
'tistobe  married;  this 'tis  to  haue  Lynnen,  and  Buck- 
baskets  :  Well,  I  will  proclaimc  roy  felfe  what  I  am  : 
I  will  now  take  the  teacher :  hee  is  at  my  bouse  :  bee 
cannot  fcape  me:  'tis  impoifible  hee  (hotild:  hee  can- 
not eteepe  into  a  halfe-ceony  purfe,  not  into  a  Pepper - 
Bore:  But  leaftthe  Diuell  that  guides  bim,  fhould 
aide  him  ,  I  will  fearch  impoflible  places  i  though 
what  I  am,  I  cannot  auoide;  yet  to  be  what  I  would 
not,  ftull  not  make  me  tame:  If  I  haue  homes,  to  make 
one  mad,  let  the  prouerbc  got  with  me,  lie  be  horne- 
mad.  Sxntn 


/fflus  Quartui.  Scccna  Trima. 


Emter  Mftru  P*gf,3mick!j%miMmJEmmn. 

Mift.Pag.  Is  he  at  M  Fori,  already  think'ft  thou  ? 

£m.  Sure  he  is  by  this;  or  will  be  prefently ;  but 
truely  he  is  very  couragious  mad,  about  his  throwing 
into  the  water.  Mifhis  Fori  defires  you  to  come  fo- 
dainely. 

Mtjt.rdg.  Uebe  with  her  by  and  by  :  lie  but  brino 
my  yong-man  here  to  Sehoote ;  looke  where  his  Mafter 
comes ;  'tis  a  playing  day  I  fee :  how  now  Sir  Hmgh,  do 
Schoole  to  day  ? 

Emm.  No:Mafteta>«lVisletth«Boyesleau«toplav 

Qm    'BletT.ngofhis  heart.  '    ' 

M'?P*t-  SirHsgA.rny  husband  faies  roy  fonne  pro- 
fits nothing  in  the  world  at  hit  Booke :  I  pray  you  aske 
him  fome  cjueftions  in  his  Accidence. 

Em.   Come  h;ther  'jriSiam-,  hold  rp  yout  held; come. 

Mifl.Ttg.  Come-on Sirhaj  heldrp  yout  bead;  an- 
fwereyour«Mifier,  be  not  afraid. 

Ems.  Wj&OT.how  many  Numbers  is  inNowaes  ? 

*f«S'.  Two. 

SL*i.  Truely,  I  thought  there  had  bin  one  Number 
more.becaufe  they  fay  od's-Nownes. 

Emm.  Peace, yout  tatliags.What  is  (Forr^Jtc.  } 

ml.  Pmicbrr. 

^m.  Powlcats?  there  ate  faitet  things  then  Powkats, 
fuse. 

fas*  icware  a  Tcry  (implicit-/  o'ouo:  I  pray  you 
peace.  What is(Lmfu)lPi£imm? 

fil.  A  Stone. 

Emm.  And  what  is  a  Stone  ((Titos/) 

ml.  APeeble. 

Emm.  No;  ituZ^au:  Iptayyou  remembet  in  your 
prune. 

Wii.  L*y. 

Emm.  Thatisagood^ijtWwbacbbe(anii*»»)that 
do's  lend  Articles. 

fisT.  Articles  are  borrowed  of  the  Pronoune;  and  be 
thus  declined.  Si*cu!jritir  itminntxc  htc  b.x.Bx. 

Em*.  JVommmimobigjomgJmg :  pray  you  marke  :  rmt- 
tuuhuim :  Well  .  what  is  your  yiecmfmtuu^mfe  ? 

ml.   Accmfmumobimc. 

Smm.  I  pray  you  haue  yo«r  remembrance  (childe).dV- 
cmfcltmo  bt*gtbmmf.bof. 

Qm.  Hang-hog,  is  latten  for  Bacon.I  warrant  yon. 

Smm.  Leaue  your  prables  (o'maa)  What  is  the  Foci- 
*mecm(e<W&mm}) 

ml.  0,Voemtmo,0. 

Sum.   Remcrnbet  lfiCiaa,Focoieme,iscmrrt. 

Qrn^  And  that's  a  good  roote. 

tmm.  O*  man.forbeare, 

Hmf.Pmf.  Peace 

Ear.   What  is  \'ojr  Oe*ttimtcjfefi*r*B(Hritimm>) 

Wtl.  Gtmnuufft'i 

Em*.   1. 

Vil.   Gnitmebormmjbmrxm.lwrmm. 

Qm.  'Vengeance ofGinyes  cafe;  fie  on  her ,  neoer 
nameherfchilde)  iffhebea  whore. 

Em*.  For  (hame  o'man. 

£m.  You  doe  ill  to  taach  the  chdde  fuch  words  :  hee 
teaches  him  to  hie,  and  to  hae;  which  they'll  doe  fafl 
enough  of  therofcluts.  and  to  call bormm ;  fie  »pon  you. 
E   ]  cm.  Oman 
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Emrnt.  O'man,  art  ttiou  Lunatics  ?  Haft  thou  no  vn. 
derftandmgffor  thy  Cafes,  &  the  numbers  of  the  Gen. 
ders?  Thou  art  as  foolifh  Cluiflian  creatures,  *»  1  would 
delircs. 

tJW.Ptgt.  Pre' thee  hold  thy  peace. 

c?«.  Shew  roe  no  w  QfiSitm)  fome  declenfioilt  of  yout 
pronounes. 

ITitl.  Forfooth,  I  haue  forgot. 

En.  ltis/2«/',f'«,f««' ;  >fy»u  forget  your  Qjriit, 
your  <2*«,and yout  Qu»ds. you rouft be  preechcj :  Got 
your  vyaies  and  play.  go. 

Til. Pag  He  is  a  better  fcholler  then  I  thought  he  was. 

En.  He  is  a  goodfprag.mcmoty:F»rewer/l/«.f,«g*. 

Mif.P'ge.  Adieu  good  Sir  Hugh: 
Cet  you  home  boy,  Come  we  ftay  too  long.       Exiuat. 


Scena  Secunda. 


Inter  Fatftotfe,  Mift.Ford,  Mift.  Page.  Servants, Fori, 
Page,Caiiu,Euani,  Shallow. 

Fat.  Mi  Ford,  Your  forrow  hath  eaten  Vp  my  fuffe. 
f  sne e;  I  fee  y<»u  are  obfeqaious  in  your  lout,  and  I  pro. 
fcflerequitall.toahairesbtedth,  notoncly  Mift.  Ford, 
in  the  fimple  office  of  loue,  but  in  ail  the  accullrement, 
complement,  and  ceremony  of  it  .•  But  are  you  fure  of 
your  husband  now? 

Mif.Ford.  Hee'a  a  birding(fweet  Sir/»4».) 

MifPaco.  Whathoa.goflip  Ford :  what  hoa. 

iStcf.Ford.  Step  into  th  chamber,  Sit  lohn. 

Mif-P'g*.  How  now  (fwcete  heart)  whofe  at  home 
befides  your  felfe  i 

M'fFfd  Why  none  but  mineowne  people, 

MifPagc".  Indeed? 

Mif.Ford.  No  certainly -.Speake  louder. 

Mift.  P^.Truly,  Wm  fo  glad  you  haue  no  body  hete. 

UUift.Tord.  Why? 

MifPagt.  Why  woman,  your  husband  is  in  ma  olde 
lines  againe :  he  fo  takes  on  yonder  With  my  hulband.fo 
railes  agairift  all  married  manRinde  ;  focurfts  all  Enei 
dau"hters,ofwhat  complexion  focuer  jandfo  buffettes 
himfelfe  on  the  for-h«ad:  crying  peere-out,  peere-out, 
that  any  madneflc  1  eueryet  beheld,  feem'd  but  tame- 
nefle,  ciuility,  and  patience  to  this  his  diftemper  he  is  in 
now ':  I  am  glad  the  fat  Knight  is  not  heere. 

Mift.Ford.  YV  hy,  do's  he  talke  of  him? 

Mift. Page.  Of  none  but  him.and  fweares  he  was  «• 
riedoutthelafttimeheefearch'dfor  him,  in  a  Basket: 
Protefts  to  my  husband  he  is  now  heere,  &  hath  drawne 
him  and  the  reff  of  their  Company  from  their  fport,  to 
makesnother  experiment  ofhis  fufpition :  But  I  am  glad 
the  Knight  is  not  heere  j  now  he  fhall  fee  his  owne  foo, 

Mift.Ford.  How  neere  is  he  Miflris  Paget 

Miftfog  Hard  by.at  ftrcet  end  j  he  wil  be  hete  Moo. 

Mift.Ford.  I  amvndone.the  Knight  is  heere. 

Mift. f age.  Why  then  you  are  utterly  ftiam'd,&  hee'a 
butadeadman.  What*  woman  are vou  ?  Away  with 
him.away  with  him :  Better  lhame,then  manner. 

Miff. Ford.  Which  way  fhould  he  go  ? How  (hould  i 
beflow  him  ?  Shall  I  put  him  into  thebasket  againe?. 

Fit.  No,llecouicnomorei"thB*sket; 
May  I  not  go  out  ere  he  come  I 


tJUift.fagt.  Alas  :  l)\ret  olM'.Fordj  brothers  watch 
the  doore  with  Piftols,  that  none  fhaUirTue  out  :  other- 
wife  you  might  flip  away  ere  hec  came :  But  what  make 
yooheer;  i 

Fal.  What  fhall  I  do  ?  lie  creepe  vp  into  the  chimney 

Mift.Ford.  There  they  alwaies  vfe  to  difebarge  their 
Birdiog-pceccs :  creepe  into  the  Kill-hole. 

Fid.  Where  is  its' 

Mff.Ford.Hc  will  fcekethereon  my  word :  Neyther 
Prefle,  Coffer, Cheft,  T.unke,  Well,  Vault.buthe  hath 
an  abftraft  for  the  remembrance  of  fuch  places.and  goes 
to  them  by  his  Note  :  There  is  no  hiding  you  in  the 
houfe.  ° 

Fal.  He  go  out  then. 

tMift.Ford.  Ifyougoe  out  In  your  owhe  fembl&nce, 
you  die  Sir  John,  vnlcfle  you  go  out  difguis'd, 

Mift. Ford.  Howmightwedifguifehim? 

Mtft.Page,  Alas  the  day  I  knownot.there  is  no  wo. 
mans  go  wne  biggc  enough  for  him :  othcrwif  e  he  might 
putonahat,amuffler,andskerchiefe,  and  foefcape. 

Fal.  Good  hearts,  deuife  fomething :  any  extremitie, 
rather  then  a  mifchicfe.  ' 

Mift.  Ford.  My  Maids  Aunt  the  fat  woman  of Vraiif 
fordMm  gowne  aboue. 

Mift.  Page.  On  my  word  it  will  feruehim :  1W1  as 
big  as  he  is :  and  ihere'aher  thrum'd  hat,and  her  muffler 
too:  run  vp  Sir /«&»., 

Mift.Ford.  Go.go.fwcetSir  John: Miftrii,  Pig:  »nd 
I  w  ill  lookc  fome  linnen  for  your  head. 

Mtft.Page.  Quj eke, quickc, wee'le come  dreffeyou 
ftraight :  put  on  the  gowne  the  while. 

Mift.Ford.  I  would  my  husband  would  meete  him 
in  this  Dupe :  he  cannot  abide  the  old  woman  of  Brain- 
ford  j  he  fweares  (he's  twitch,  forbad  her  my  houfc,and 
haththreltnedtobcate  her, 

Mift. Page.  Heauen  guide  him  to  thy  husbands  cud- 
gell :  and  the  diuell  guide  his  cudgell  afterwards. 

Mift  Ford.  But  is  my  husband  comming  ? 

Mift.Vage.  I  in  good  fadneflc  is  he,  and  talkes  of  the 
basket  too,  howfocuer  he  hath  had  intelligence. 

Mift.Ford.  Wee'l  try  that:  for  He  appoint  mymento 
can  y  the  basket  againe,  to  meete  bim  at  the  doore  with 
it,as  they  did  lift  time. 

Mtft.Page.  Nay.buthee'l  beheereprefemly:let'sgo 
drefle  him  like  the  witch  of  Braitfird, 

Mift.Ford.  He  firft  direct  direct  my  men,  what  they 
fhall  doe  with  the  basket;  Goe  vp,  He  bring  linnen  for 
.him  ftraight. 

MiftPage   Hang  him  difhonert  Varlet. 
We  cannot  mifufe  enough : 
We'll  lcaue  a  proofe  by  that  which  we  will  doo, 
Wiues  may  be  merry,  and  yet  honeft  too  : 
We  do  not  acta  that  often,  ieft,  and  laugh, 
'Tit  old.but  true,  Still  Swine  eats  all  eric draugh. 

Mift.Ford.  Go  Sirs,  takethe  basket  againe  on  your 
fhouldcrs :  your  Matter  is  hard  at  doore :  if  hec  bid  you 
fet  it  downe ,obey  him :  quickly,  difpatch. 

I  Str.  Come.come.takeitvp. 

s  Str.  Pray  heauen  it  be  not  full  ofKnight  againe. 

l  Str.  I  hope  not,  I  had  litre  as  beare  fo  much  lead. 
Ford.  I,  but  ifitprouetrue  (Mc.  Page)  haue  you  any 
waytheniovnfoolrmc  againe.  Setdownc  the  basket 
villaine :  fome  body  call  my  wife :  Youth  in  a  basket  • 
Oh  you  Panderly  Rifcais,  there's  a  knot :  a  gin.apacke, 
a  confpiracie  againft  me:  Now  fhall  the  diuel  be  fham'd. 
What  wife  1  fay :  Come,  conic  forth:  behold  what  ho. 

neft 


Tbe  M<ny  Wiuei  ofWindfar. 


ss 


neit  closthcs  you  fend  forth  to  bleaching. 

Ptgi.  Why.ihispafles  M.  Fid:  you  are not  to  goe 
loofc  »ny  longer,  you  mufibepinnion'd. 

Etta,.  Why,  this  i>  Lunaticks :  this  u  rnadde,  as  a 
mad  dogge. 

Sb*R.  Indeed  M.  Fid,  [hi  if  not  well  indeed. 
Fid.  SofayltooSir,  comebitlier  MidniW,  Mu 
ftiis  Fid,  the  honeft  woman, the  modeft  wife,the  tenu- 
ous cteatnre,  that  hath  the  iealious  foole  to  her  husband  < 
I  fufpefl  without  caufe  (Miftris)do  I  ? 

Mijf-  fid.  Heanenbemy  witnctTc  you  doe,  if  you 
fufpecl  me  in  any  difhoocfty. 

Fid.  Well  f»id  Brazon- face,  hold  it  out :Cocoe forth 
firrah. 

Ptgc.  This  paffes, 

Miji-Ftrd,  Are  you  not  afham'd  ,let  the  cloths  alone. 
Fid.  I  (hall  finde  you  inon. 

En*.  Tis  »nreafonable;will  you  take  yp  your  wiues 
doaihei?  Come,  away. 

Fid.  Empty  the  basket  I  fay. 
TiT.Fid.  Why  man,  why? 

Fid.  Matter />*£»,  as  I  am  a  man,  there  was  one  con- 
aay'd  out  of  my  houfe  ycftetday  in  this  basket  :  why 
may  not  he  be  there  againe,  in  my  houfe  I  am  fure  he  is : 
my  Intelligence  is  true,  my  iealoofie  is  reafonable,  pluck 
me  out  ail  the  linnen. 

W^r  JmdAf  you  find  a  man  there,  he  (roll  dye  i  Fleas 
death. 

P'gr.  Heei's  no  man. 

Sbal.  By  my  fidelity  this  is  not  wellM'.firrf:  This 
wrongs  you. 

Euani.  Mr  Fid,  yoo  mult  pt ay,    and  not  follow  the 
imaginations o/yout  owne heait :  this  is  iealoufica. 
Fid.  Well.hee'snoiheertlfcekefor. 
tt^e. No,  not  no  whereelfe  but  in  youi  braine. 
Fid.  Helpe  to  fearch  my  houfe  this  one  timeifl  find 
not  what  I  feeke,  fhew  no  colour  for  my  extremity :  Let 
me  for  euer  be  vout  Table-fport :  Let  them  fay  of  me,  as 
iealous  as  Fid,  that  fearch'd  a  hollow  Wall-nut  for  his 
wiues  Lcrnman.  Satisfic  me  once raorc.once  more  fetch 
with  me. 

M-  Fid.  What  hoa  (Miftris  ftp,)  come  you  and 
the  old  woman  downe :  my  husband  will  come  into  the 
Chamber. 

Fid.  Old  woman?  what  old  wornans  that? 
la  Fid.  Why  it  is  my  maids  KantofHrjinfid. 
Fid.  A  witch,aQueane,anoidecouzeningqueane: 
Haue  I  not  forbid  her  my  houfe.  She  comes  of  errands 
do's  fhe  i  We  are  fimplc  men,  wee  doe  not  know  what's 
brought  to  pafle  yndcr  the  profefTion  of  Fortune-telling. 
She  workes  by  Charmcs,  by  SpeU,  by  th'Figure^tV  fucb 
dawbry  as  this  is,  beyond  our  Element:  wee  know  no- 
thing. Come  downe  you  Witch,  you  Hagge  you.come 
downe  I  fay. 

Mifl.Fid.  Nay ,  good  fweet  husband,  good  Gentle- 
men, let  him  ft  tike  the  old  woman. 

tH$jl.P*gc  Come  mother  Frit,  Come  giuemcyour 
hand. 

Fid.  lie  JV*»-hei :  Out  of  my  doore,  you  Witch, 
youRagge,  you  Baggage,  you  Pouicat,  you  Runmon, 
out,  out :  lie  coniure  you,  He  fortune-tell  yoo. 

Mift.Pigc.  Are  you  not  aiham'dr 
I thmke  you  haue  kUfd  the  poorc  woman. 

iMifiSid.  Nay  be  will  do  U,  'ti»  »  goodly  credue 
foe  you. 

Fid.  Hang  her  witch. 


Emm.  By  y  f  a  .and  no,  I  thinkc  the  o'man  is  a  witch  10- 
deede:  I  like  not  when  a  o'man  has  a  great  peard  ;  Ifpie 
a  great  peard  »nder  his  muffler. 

Fid.  Will  you  follow  Gentlemen, I  befeech  you  fol- 
low .  fee  but  the  UTuc  of  my  icaloufie :  If  1  cry  out  tbos 
vpon  no  ttaile,  neuer  trull  me  when  I  open  againe. 

T"g'.  Let's  obey  his  humour  a  little  further : 
Come  Gentlemen. 

Mtftfrngt.  Truft  mehebeatchimmotipittiruOy. 

Mtfi.Fid.  Nay  by  th'M  afle  that  he  did  not:  he  bene 
him  moft  rapittifully,  me  thought. 

M.ft.figc.  lie  haue  the  codgell  hallow'd,  and  hung 
ore  the  Altar,  it  hath  done  meritorious  feruice. 

MifiSid.  What  thmke  you1  May  we  with  the  war- 
rant of  woman  hood,  and  the  witnefle  of  a  good  coofci. 
race,  porfue  him  with  any  further  reuenge  > 

Af.Pmgt.  The  fpirit  of  wantoonrue  is  fure  fcar'd  out 
ofhim,  if  the  diueil  haue  him  not  in  fee-fimple,  with 
fine  and  recouery,  he  will  neuet  (I  thinke,  in  tbe  way  of 
wafle,  attempt  vs  againe. 

MijI.Pid.  Shall  we  tell  our  husbands  bow  wee  haue 
feru'd  him  ? 

Mifl.Pigt.  Yes,  by  all  meanes ;  if  it  be  but  to  fcraoe 
the  figures  out  of  your  husbands  braines:  if  they  can  find 
in  their  hearts,  the  poore  vnuertuous  fat  Knight  fhall  be 
any  further  af&icxcd,  wee  two  will  (Idi  bee  the  mini- 
fteis. 

MftSid  He  warrant,  theyl  haue  him  publiqudy 
fham'd,  and  methinkei  there  would  be  no  period  to  the 
ieft.fhoold  hcnotbcpublikely  fham'd. 

Miji.  Page.  Come,  to  the  Forge  with  it,  then  fliape  it : 
I  would  not  haue  things  coole.  Extmrnt 


Sctna  Tertia. 


Emli  Htfi  ad  BtrdWfe. 

"Si.  Sir.ineGerroane  defires  to  haue  three  of  your 
horfes :  theDuke  himfelfe  will  be  to  morrow  at  Court, 
and  they  are  going  to  meet  him. 

Htfi.  What  Dukefhouldthat  be  comes  fofecretly? 
I  heare  not  ofhim  in  the  Court :  let  tnee  fpeake  with  tbe 
Gentlemen,  they  fpeake  Englitn  } 

Hi.  I  Sir?  He  call  him  to  you. 

Hcfi.  They  (hall  haue  my  horfe*,  but  He  make  them 
pay:  Hefaucethem,  they  haue  had  my  houfes  a  week  at 
commaund  :  I  haue  tum'd  away  my  other  gueftj,  they 
muft  come  oft,  lie  fawce  them,  come.  Exttm 


Scena    Quarta. 


Emi  P*g<.  Fid,  H.flru  Ptge,  CMiftrii 
FiH  irnr  r»mt 
£**.  'Tis  one  of  the  bed  difcretiont  of  a  o'man  as  e- 
ucr  1  did  looke  »pon. 

P*gt.  And  did  he  fend  you  both  thefe  Letter*  at  an 
inftant? 

Mifl.Vigr.  Within  a  quarter  of  an  houre. 
Fid.  Pardon  roe  (wife)  henceforth  do  what  J  wilt : 
I  rathet  will  fufpect  the  Sunne  with  gold, 
Then  tbec  with  wantonncs :  Now  doth  thy  honor  Hand 

(In 
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(Irs him  that  wasof  late  aoHeretike). 
Asfirme  as  faith. 

Page.    Tis  well/tis  well,  no  more" 
Be  not  as  extreme  in  fubmifTion.as  in  offence. 
But  let  our  plot  go  forward:  Let  our  wiues 
Yec  once  againe  (to  make  vs  publike  fport) 
Appoint  a  meeting  with  this  old  fat-fellow,      t 
Where  we  may  take  him,  and  difgracc  him  for  it. 

Fori.  There  is  no  better  way  then  that  they  fpoke  of. 

Page.  How-to  fend  him  word  they'll  meete  him  in 
the  Parke  at  midnight  ?  Fic,fie,he'll  neuer  come. 

En.  Youfayhehasbinthrownetnthe  Riucrt  :  and 
has  bin  grecuouflypeaten,asanoldo"man:  me-thinkes 
there  fhould  be  terrors  in  him,  that  he  (hould  not  come: 
Me-thinkes  his  fiefh  is puniGVd,  heefhall  haue  no-  de- 
fire  t. 

Pttgi.  So  tbinke  I  too. 

WFird,  Deuife  but  how  you'l  vfe  him  whe  he  comet, 
And  let.«a  two  deuile  to  bring  him  thethcr. 

MifPage.  There  is  an  old  tale  goes,  that  Heme  the 
Hunter  (fometime  a  keeper  hcere  in  Wlndfor  Forrcft) 
Doth  ail  the  winter  time,  at  dill  midnight 
VVilkc  round  about  an  Oake,with  great  rag'd-horncs, 
And  there  he  bf  arts  the  tree,  and  takes  the  cattle, 
And  make  milch -kine  yeeld  blood, and  (hakes  a  chaine 
In  a  mod  hideous  and  dreadfull  manner. 
You  haue  heard  of  fuch  a  Spirit , an  d  well  you  know 
Thefuperftitiout  idle-htadcd-Eld 
Receiu'd,  and  did  deliuet  to  out  age 
This  tale  of  Herat  the  Hunter,  foi  a  truth. 

Page.  Why  yet  there  want  not  many  that  do  feare 
In  deepc  of  night  to  walke  by  this  Hemes  Cake : 
But  what  of  this? 

Jtfi/l.Fard.  Marry  this  hour  deuife, 
That  FaUlaffe  it  that  Oakefhall  meetewithvt. 

Page.  Well,  let  it  not  be  doubted  but  he'll  come, 
And  in  this  mape,whcn  you  haue  brought  him  thethcr, 
What  fhall  be  done  with  him?  What  is  your  plot? 

•/J^.P-'.Truiliktwifc  h»ue  w*  thoght  vpon:&E  thus: 
Nam  Page  (my  daughter)and  my  little  Tonne, 
And  three  or  foure  more  of  their  growth,wee1  drefle 
Like  Vrchins.Ouphes.and  Fairiea,  greene  and  white, 
With  rounds  of  waxen  Tapers  on  rheir  heads, 
Artd  rattles  in  their  hands;  vpon  a  fodaine, 
At  Faljratft,l\it.  and  1,  are  newly  met, 
I  et  them  from  forth  a  faw-pit  ruth  at  once 
With  fome  dilTufcd  fong  :  Vpon  their  fight 
Watwo,  in  great  amozednelTe  will  flye  i. 
Then  let  them  all  encircle  him  about, 
And  Fairy. like  to  pinch  the  vncleane Knight ) 
And  aske  him  why  that  houre  of  Fairy  Rcuell, 
In  their  fo  facrcd  pathesj  he  dares  to  tread 
Jnfhapeprophane. 

Fcrd.  And  till  he  tell  the  truth, 
Let  the  (iippofcd  Fairies  pinch  him,  found, 
And  burne  him  with  their  Tapers. 

Mift.Page.  Thctruth  heing  knowne, 
We'll  all  piefent  our  felues;  dif  home  the  fpirit, 
And  rnockehim  home  to  Windfor. 

Ford.  The  children  muft 
Be  prafilis'd  well  to  this,  or  they'll  ncu'r  doo't, 

Ena.  I  will  teach  the  children  their  behauiours:  and  I 
will  be  like  a  lacke-an- Apes  alfo,  to  burnt  the  Knight 
withmyTaber. 

fcrd.  That  will  be  excellent, 
He  go  buy  them  vizards. 


Mifi.Page.  My  Nan  (hall  be  the  Queene  of  all  the 
Fainetjfineiy  attired  in  a  rote  of  white. 

Tag*-  That  filke  will  I  go  buy,  jod  in  that  time 
Shall  M.5Wfrfteale my  7V«»away, 
And  marry  her  at  Eaton :  go,  fend  to  FalJ/af,  flraighc. 

Ford.  Nay,  He  to  him  againe  in  name  of  Br  tome, 
Hee'l  tell  me  all  hispurpofe:  fure  hec'l  come. 

Mi/l.Page.  Feare  not  you  that :  Go  get  vs  propertitl 
And  rricking  for  our  Fayries. 

Emm.  Let  v«  about  it, 
It  is  admirable  plejfurej,  and  ferry  honeft  knauerie*. 

Mlf. Page  Go  Mt/t.Ferd, 
Send  quickly  to  Sir  /«*»,  to  know  hit  mindt  J 
He  to  the  Doclor,  he  hath  my  good  will, 
And  none  but  he  to  marry  with  Nan  Page  : 
That  Slender  (though  well  landed)  is  an  Ideot: 
And  he,  my  husband  beft  of  all  arTeftt : 
The  Doctor  is  well  monied,  and  his  friendt 
Potem  at  Court :  he,  none  but  he  (hall  haueher. 
Though  twenty  thoufand  worthier  come  to  as'ueher. 


Scena  Qumta. 


Enter  Hofl,  Simf  It,  Fal/lafe,  "Sardtife,  Euan/, 
Caim,  Quick/;. 

Tiefl,  What  wouldft  thou  haue?  (BooreJ  whit?  (thick 

skin)lpeake,  breathe,  difcufle:  brcefe,  fhort,  quicke, 
fnap. 

Simf.  Marry  Sir,  I  come  to  fpeake  with  Sir  hhn  Foi- 
ftaffe  from  M.  Slender. 

fiofl.  There's  his  Chamber,  hisHoufe,  hisCaflle, 
hit  flanding-bed  and  truckle-bed  :  'tis  painted  about 
with  the  ftory  of  the  Prodigall,  fiefh  and  ne  w:go,knock 
and  call:  heel  fpeake  like  an  Anthropophaginian  veto 
thee :  Knocke  I  fay. 

Simp.  There's  an  olde  woman,  a  fat  woman  gone  vp 
into  his  chamber:  lie  be  fo  bold  as  (lay  Sir  till  fhe  come 
downe :  1  come  to  fpeake  with  her  indeed. 

Heft.  Ha?  A  fat  woman/The  Knightmaybcrobb'd  : 
He  call.  Bully-Knight,  Bully  Sir  Mx.-  fpeake  fromrhy 
Lungs  Military:  Art  thou  there?  It  is  thine  Hod.  thine 
Ephefian  cals. 

Fal\  How  now, mine  Holt  ? 

Heft.  Heve't  a  Bohemian-Tarrar  taries  the  comming 
downe  of  thy  fat- woman  :  Letherdefcend(Bully)  lei 
herdefcend :  my  Chambers  are  honourable:  Fie,  priua- 
cy?Fie. 

Fal.  There  was  (mine  Hoft)  an  old-fat-woman  euen 
now  with  me,  bin  fhe's  gone. 

Simf,  Pray  you  Sir,  was'i  not  the  Wife- woman  of 
Brainfordf 

Fal.  I  marry  was  n(Muffel-uSell)  what  would  you 
with  her  ? 

Sims.  My  Matter  (Sir)  my  mt(iaSlender,Cehtiehet 
feelug  ner  go  thorough  the  fiieeta,  to  know  (Sir )  whe- 
ther one  Nan  (Sir)  that  bcguil'd  him  oft  chaine,had  the 
chaine, or  no. 

Fed.  I  fpake  with  'the  old  woman  about  it. 

Sim.   Andwhat  fayes  Hie,  I  pray  Sir? 

Fal.  Marry  dee  fayes,  that  the  very  fame  min  that 

beguil'd  Mafler  Slender  of  his  Chaine,cozon'd  him  of  it. 

Simf.  I  would  I  could  haue  fpoken  with  the  Woman"" 

her 
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h«r  felfe,  I  had  other  thing!  to  haae  fpoktn  with  Eer 
too,  from  V.i.Ti. 

Fd.  What  arethey  Met  w  know 

Haft.  I :  came:  quirke. 

fd.  I  mayfiot  cooceale  them  (Sir.) 

Htft.  CorKealeihem.errhoacu'rt. 

Sim.  WVnf  fir,  they  were  nothing  but  about  Miflr'u 
Ann  ,P;g/,  to  know  \t  it  were  my  Matters  fortune  to 
hauetwT.orno. 

F*L  'Trs/tis  his  fotruoe. 

Sim.  WhatSrr* 

Fd.  Toheueb'.T,«D«:  joe;  fry  the  worm*  told 
rncfo. 

Sim.  MayfottboldtofayfbSir? 

Fd.  1  Sir:  like  who  more  bold. 

Sim.  Iihankeyourwc*fhip:IfrunmakernyMaftet 
gUd  with  thefe  tydjnga. 

He/?.  TnooareeleatWy:dioaiTt«le«kly(Sir/»e») 
it  there  a  wife  woman  with  thee  > 

Fd.  1  that  there  wasfinme  Htft)one  that  hath  taught 
!  more  wit,  then  cu«r  t  learn'd  before  in  my  life :  and 
Ipajd  nothing  fot  it  neither,  bat  was  paid  fotmy  lear- 
ning. 

Bar.  Oat«las(Sir)cozon»gt:mc*recozonage. 

H»ft.  Where  bemy  botfes?  fpeake  well  of  them  t»- 
Jetto. 

Rtr.  Run  away  with  the  cozonen :  for  fo  rotme  as 
I  came  beyond  Eaxm,  rhey  threw  roe  off,  from  behinde 
©tKofihem,inaf!ooghofmyre;  and  fet  fpurres,  and 
away ;  like  three  Gtrauar-diueia  ;  three  "DoQtr  Fat- 

Hsjf.They  are  gone  but  to  teeete  the  Duke  (riHlice) 
doe  not  lay  they  be  fled:  Gemmct  are  honcij  tnsa* 

Hum.  Where  it  mine  HcJT? 

Heft.  Whatisthe  matter  Sir? 

But*.  Haue  a  care  of  your  entertainments :  there! »  a 
friend  of  mine  come  to  Towrte,  tcis  nxe  there  is  three 
Cozen -lermans.thac  has  cozen  d  all  the  Htftt  of  Uttduu, 
oftHaulabeaJ;  of  Ctlt-trukt,  of  horfea  and  money  :  I 
tell  you  for  good  will  (looke  you)  yen  are  wife,  and  full 
of  gibe*,  and  » touting- fiocks  i  and  'tis  not  cooucnient 
youfhouldbecozoiied.  Fare  you  wriL 
Cat.  Vet'itanne  Heft  Jefartttrti 
hsft.  Hcre(Mafleri}«c}jr)uiperpIexitie,inddoubc- 
fiall  dcleroma, 

Cai,  I  cannot  tell  rat  is  dat :  but  it  is  rell-a-me,  da: 
yourwkcgTandpreparatioafoTaDukedr/«*«*<*.'  by 
mytroc:  der  it-no  Duke  that  theCoortis know,  to 
come :  I  tell  you  for  good  will :  adicuv 

H*ft-  Huy  and  cry,  (»illaine)  goe :  aflift  me  Knight.! 
am  vrtdone :  fly,  run :  hoy,  and  cry  (rillainc)  I  ass  ta- 

fd.  I  would  all  the  wotld  might  be  cczond,  for  I 
kauebeene  cozondand  beaten  too  :  ifit  fhouid  come 
to  the  eare  of  the  Court  ,Sow  I  haue  beene  transformed: 
iind  how  my  transformation  hath  Deene  wafhd,  and 
cudgeld,  they  would  melt  mcc  out  of  my  fat  drop  by 
drop,  and  liquor  Fiffiermens-boots  with  me.- 1  warrant 
they  would  whip  me  with  their  fine  wits,  till  I  were  as 
ctcrVfalneasactride-peare:  Ineuer  profper'd,  fince  I 
foifwocemyfe!featFr«»Kr«r  well,  if  my  wlndewere 
budong  eadegh;  twould  repent:  Now'  Whence  come 
vou? 

Qm.  Ftomtha  two  parties ibtfooth. 

fd.  The  D'tuelf  take  one  panic,  and  his  Dam  the- 
other-  and  fo  they  (hallbi both  bellowed;  Ihauefuf- 


fer'd  more  for  their  fakes;  more  then  the  fUlaooui  in- 
c  onrHncy-of  ir.m!  difpofition  is  able  to  beare, 

Qm.  And  haue  not  they  furrer'd?  Yes,I  wanaarjlue. 
eioufly  one  of  them ;  Mirrris  Ford(eood  heartjis  beaten 
bin: Ice  and  blew,  that  you  cannot  fee  a  white  fpot  about' 
her. 

Fd.  What telfft  thou mee of  blacke,  and  blew?  I 
was  beaten  my  felfe  into  all  the  colours  of  tb;  Raine- 
bow  :  and  I  was  like  to  be  apprehended  for  the  Witch 
of  "Braatfmi,  but  that  my  admirable  deiteritie  of  wit, 
my  counterfeiting  the  action  ofaa  old  woman  deliaer'd 
en e, the  knaueConftable  had  fet  me  ich'S  toclu,kh'  com- 
mon Stocks,  for  a  Witch. 

Qa,  Sir :  let  roe  fpeake  with  you  In  your  Chamber, 
you  fnall  heare  bow  things  goe.and  (I  Warrant)  to  your 
content :  here  is  a  Letter  will  fay  icxasewha: !  (good, 
hearts)  what  a-doe  here  is  to  bring  you  together  r  Sure, 
one  of  you  do's  not  ferue  heauen  well,  that  yea  at  e  fo 
ctorf'd. 

Fd.  Come  rp  into  my  Chamber*  Extmt. 


Seem  Soda. 


Emtr  Fam,  H,ft. 
Rift.  yUmUttmWt  talkenottomee,  myrcindc  is 
heauy  :  I  will  giue  ouerall. 

Fa.  Yet  heare  me  fpeake :  arTift  me  in  my  purpofe, 
And  (as  1  am  a  gentleman)  tie  giue  thee 
A  hundred  pound  in  gold,  more  then  your  lofle. 

Htft.  I  will  beare  you(Mafter  Fat**)  iadlwiil(at 
the  leaf})  kecpeyoarcounfell. 

Fa.  From  time  to  time,I  base  acquainted  you 
With  the  deare  lose  I  beare  to  faire  Amu  Part, 
Who.ni utually ,  hath  anfwer*d  my  affe erica, 
(So  fat  re  forth,  as  her  Celfe  might  be  her  choofcx) 
Euen  to  my  wifh  ;  I  haue  a  letter  from  her 
Of  fuch  contents, as  you  will  wonder  at; 
The  mit  th  whereof, fo  larded  with  my  matterj 
That  neither  (lingly)  can  be  rumifefied 
Without  the  (hew  of  both :  fat  tdtaff* 
Hath  a  gr«at  Scene ;  the  image  of  the  icft 
lie  mow  you  here  at  large  (harke  good  mine  ffefti) 
To  night  at  Mrawi  .0{r  ,iuft  'twbtt  twdue  and  one, 
Mud  my  (weet/Y»  prefect  the  Farit- £ttime ; 
The  purpofe  why.is  nere :  in  which  difguife 
While  oihcr  lefts  are  lomething  ranke on  foote, 
Her  father  hash  commanded  her  to  flip 
Away  with^iWSr.and  with  him,at  Ftta 
Immediately  to  Marry :  She  hath  confentcd :  Now  Sir, 
Her  Mothcr,(euen  ftrong  againft  that  match 
And  fitme  for  Doctor  Cairn)  hath  appointed  • 

That  he  (hall  likewifc  {huffic  her  away, 
While  other  fports  arc  usking  of  their  mindes, 
Ac  i  at  the  £w«rr, where  a  Pr,ejt  atteoda 
Strait  marry  her:  to  this  her  Mothers  plot 
She  feemingly  obedient)  likewife  bath 
Made  proraifeto  the  DtQtr  :  Now  .thus  it  reP.r, 
Her  Father  roeanes  (he  (hall  be  all  in  white ; 
And  id  that  habit, when  Slatter  fees  his  time 
To  take  her  by  the  hand, and  hid  her  goe, 
She  (hall  goe  with  him :  her  Mother  hath  intended 
(The  better  to  deuote  her  ro  the  DtQtry 
For  they  muff  all  be  mask'd,and  vizarded) 

Th« 
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That  quaint  in  greene,  (he  (hall  be  loofe  en-rosb'd, 
With  Ribonds-pcr.dant,  fiating'bout  her  head ; 
And  when  the  Do&or  fpics  his  vantage  ripe, 
To  pinch  her  by  the  hand,  and  on  that  token, 
Themaid  hath  giuen  content  to  go  with  him. 

Heft,  Wruchmcinesfhetodc«iue?Faihcr,orMo- 
thcr. 

Ten.  Both  (my  good  Heft)  to  go  along  with  me : 
And  heere  it  rcfts,  that  you'l  procure  the  Vjcar 
To  ftay  foe  me  at  Church,  'twist  twelue.and  one, 
And  in  the  law  full  nam*  of  marrying, 
To  giue  oor  hearts  vnited  ceremony . 

Heft.  Weil,  husband  your  deuice;  He  to  the  Vicar, 
Bring  vou  the  MaidVyou  (hall  not  lacke  a  Ptieft. 

Ten. '  So  (hall  1  eoertnoTC  be  bound  to  thee ; 
Bcfides,  lie  mike  a  prefent  rceompcncc.             Exeunt 

we  know  one  another. 

Shot.  That's  good  too  t  But  whutntedes  either  year 
Mum,  or  her  Budget  ?  The  white  will  decipher  her  will 
enough.  Ithathftrooketgna'clocke, 

P*g'.  Thenight  is  darke.  Light  and  Spirits  VfiU be- 
come it  wel :  Heauen  pr-ofper  our  fport.  No  man  means 
euill  but  the  deuill,and  we  (hal  know  him  by  his  hornet. 
Lets  away  :  follow  me.                                    Exeunt. 

Scena  Tenia, 

Enter  Vjjt.  P»gt,\  Jtf$.  Ferd,  CtHa. 

Mift.page.  MrDoftor,my  daughter  Is  in  green,whec 
you  fee  your  time,  take  her  by  the  band,  away  with  het 
to  the  Deanerie,  and  difpatchi  t  quickly :  go  beforeinto 
the  Parke:  we  two  muft  go  together. 
Cti.  Iknowvaclhauetodo,  adieu. 
Mi  ft  Page.  Fare  you  wel!  (Sir.)  m;  husband  will  nst 
reioycefomuch  aitheabufeoffn^^ashewill  chafe 
at  the  Doctors  marrying  my  daughter :  But  'tis  no  mat- 
ter; betters  little  chiding,  then  a  great  deale  of  hean- 
breake. 

Mift.Ferd.  Where  is  N*n  now?  and  her  troop  ofFai- 
ries?  and  the  Welch.deuill  Heme  ? 

KiftJ'tee.  They  arc  all  couch'd  in  a  pit  hard  by  Hemes 
Oake,  with  obfeufd  Lights ;   which  at  the  very  inftant 
of  Falftaffes  and  our  meeting  ,«hey  will  at  once  difplay  to 
thenight 

Mift.Ferd.  That  cannot  ehoofe  but  amaze  him. 

Mift.Psge.  Ifhebenotamaz'dhewillbe  mvck'd:  If 
he  be  amaz'd.he  will  euery  way  be  mock'd. 

Wift.Ptrd.  Weell  betray  him  finely. 

Wift.Pnge,  Againftfuch  Lewdfters,and  their  lechery, 
Thofc  that  betray  them,  do  no  treachery. 

MiftSori.  The  houre  drawes-on :  to  the  Oake.to  the 
Oake.                                                             Exam, 

ABysQxintus.  ScwnaTrima. 

Enter  r*tfteffe,Qttitkl/,*ndF*ri. 

F*L  Pre' thee  no  more  pmling :  go,  He  hold,  this  is 
the  third  time :  1  hope  good  lucke  lies  in  odde  numbers: 
Away,  go,  they  fay  there  is  Diuinity  in  odde  Numbers, 
either  io  natinity,  chance;  or  death  ■  away. 

£*i.  Be  provide  yea  a  chaine,  and  lie  do  what  I  can 
to  get  you  a  paire  of  homes. 

FnS.  Away  I  fay,  time  weares,  hold  »p  your  head  & 
mince.  How  now  M.  Brume  1  Mafter  Brtcme,  the  mat- 
ter will  be  knowne  to  night,  or  neoer.  Bee  you  in  the 
Parke  about  midnight,  at  Hernes-Oake,  and  you  (hail 
fee  wonders. 

Far d.  Went  you  not  to  her  ye(Urday(Sir)as  you  told 
me  you  bad  appointed  ? 

T*l.  I  went  to  her  (Mafter  »•»««)  at  you  fee,   like  a 
poore-old-man,  but  I  came  from  her  (Mafter  Brtmu) 
Hke  a  poore-old-woman  ;  that  fame  knaue  {Fori  hir  huf- 
band)  hath  the  fineft  rpad  diuell  of  iealoufie  in  him(Ma- 
fttt  Br<ww#)thateue»-gouern'dFreirfie.  1  will  tell  you, 
he  beate  me  greeuoufly,  in  the  fhape  of  a  woman:  ,(for  in 
the  (hape  of  Man  (Mafter  Broeme)   T  feare1  not  Goliab 
with  a  Weauers  beame,   becaufe  I  know  a)fo,  life  is  • 
Shuttle)  Iaramhaft,goalongwithmee,I!«te!l  yooall 
(Mafter  Brume-)  fincelpIucktCeefe,  plaideTrewant, 
and  whiptTop,  I  knew  not  what 'twas  to  be  beaten,  till 
lately.  Follow  mee,  Iletellyouftrang*  thingsof  this 
knaue  Ferd,  on  whom  to  night  I  will  be  reuenged,  and  I 
will  deliuei  his  wife  into  your  hand  .  Follow,  ftraunge 
things  in  hand  (M.£™>«<)  follow.                     Extmu. 

Scena   Quarta. 

Enter  Eaans  m&Etdrkt. 

Enmt.  Trib,  trib  Fairies :  Come,  and  remember  y»U7 

parts :  be  pold  (I  pray  you)  follow  me  into  the  pit,  and 

when  I  giue  the  watch-'ordt,  do  as  I  pid  you  :  Come, 

come,  trib,trib.                                                Exeunt 

Scena  Quinta. 

Scena  Sectmda. 

Enter  Fa/ft  affe,  Miftrit  Page,  (JMifhii  Ftrdfssm, 
Anne  Pnge,  Fairies, Vnge^erd^utekl;, 
Slender, Ftnton,C<UM,lHs~l»S. 
Fal.  TheWrndfor-bellhathftroketwelue:  the  Mi- 
nute drawes-on:  Now  the  hot-bloodied-Gods  afTtft  met 
Remember  lout,  thou  was't  a  Bull  for  tby  £*rmo,Loue 
fet  on  thy  homes.  O  powerful!  Looe.  that  in  fome  re- 
fpeds  makes  a  Beaft  a  Man :  in  fom  other, j  Man  a  beaft. 
You  were  alio  (lupiter)  a  Swan,  fot  the  loue  of  Led* .  0 
omnipotent 

Enter  Ptge^bttemfiltnder. 

Ptge.  Come, come:  wee'lleoueh  i'th  Caflle.ditch, 
till  wc  fee  the  light  of  our  Fairies.  Remember  fon  Sltx- 
dtr,tny 

Slcn.  Irorfooth.Ihauefpokewithher,  Stwehaue 
*  nay-word,  how  to  know  one  another.  I  come  to  her 
in  white,  and  cry  Mum;  (he  cries  Budget,  tad  by  that 

The  Mtrry  Wiuet  ofWtndfor. 
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omrj  potent  Loue,  howneretheGod  drew  to  the  com- 
plexion of  •  Goofs:  a  fault  done  fir  ft  in  the  forme  of  : 
be*ft,(0  loue,  i  beaftly  fault: )  and  then  another  fault 
in  trselemblance  of  a  Fowle,  thmke  oo't  (loue)  »  fowle- 
faujt.  When  Gods  haue  hot  backet,  what  (hall  poore 
men  do'Forroe.Iambeerea  Windsor  Stagge,  andtb: 
fatteft(l  thinke^i'thFortert.  Send  me  a  coole  rut-time 
(I  out)  or  who  can  blame  me  to  piffe  ray  Tallow?  Who 
come*  heete  ?  my  Doe? 

CM.FmL  S"  /«*»?  Art  thou  there  (cry  DecTe? ) 
i  Mymile-Deeter 

t*L  My  Doc,  with  the  blaeke  Scut  f  Let  die  tkie 
nine  Potatoes  :  let  it  thunder,  to  tbecune  of  Gretne- 
fleeues,  haile-kiiTing  Comfits,  and  (now  Eringoes :  Ler 
thetecomeatempeftofprouecatioo,  I  wiilibelter  met 
been. 

M-  Ftrd.  MiHtis  Page  is  f ome  with  mtffweet  hart.) 
F*L  Diuide  trie  like  a  brib'd.Bucke,e»«h  a  Haunch: 
|  I  willkeepemy  fides  to  my  felfe,   my  ihoulders  for  she 
fellow  of  this  walke  |  and  my  homes  1  bequeath  your 
,   husbands:  Am  la  Woodman,  ha?  Speak:  I  like  time 
\  the  Hunter.'  Why,  now  is  Cupid  a  child  of  confeience, 
:  he  ma kes  rcttitution.  As  I  am  a  true  fpint, welcome. 
M.Ptge.  Alas,  what  noife? 
M.Fvd.  HeauenforgiueoufftnOft, 
Pel  What  (houJd  this  be? 
MJtrd.THJ'age.  Away,  away < 
Ftl.  lthinkethediuellwil  nothwemedamn'd, 
Leift  the  oyle  that's  in  me  fhculd  fet  bell  on  fire; 
He  would  neuer  die  erode  me  thus. 
Enter  Ftnut , 
Qm.  Fairies  blaeke,  gray,  greene^and  white, 
You  Moone  -(nine  reuelleri  ,and  fhade*  of  night. 
You  Orphan  heires  of  fixed  deftiny, 
Attend  your  office,  and  your  quality. 
Crier  Hob-goblyn,  make  the  Fairy  Oye*. 

Fiji.  Elties,  lift  your  names  :Silenceyoualeiytoyn 
Cricket,  to  Windfor-chrmnle*  fhah  tbo»  leape ; 
Where  fires  thou  find'ft  »n»k'd ,  and  hearths  vnfwep  t, 
There  pinch  the  Maids  as  blew  a*  Bill-berry , 
Our  radiant  Queene,  hates  Slots.and  Slunery. 

Fat  They  are  Fairies^1*  that  fpeaks  to  them  (hall  die, 
lie  winke,*nd  couch :  No  man  their  workes  moft  en. 

En.  Wher's  $«t?Go  you,and  where  you  find  •  maid 
That  ere  (he  fleepe  has  thrice  her  prayers  (aid, 
Raife  vp  the  Organs  of  her  fantafic, 
Sleepe  (he  as  found  as  esrelelle  infancie, 
But  thofe  as  fleepe,  and  thinke  not  on  their  fin*, 
Pineh  tbemarmes,  legs,backes1fhouiders,fsdes,&  Ihin*. 

JfcV  About, about: 
Search  Windsor  CafHe(Elues)wVthin,and  out. 
Strew  good  lucke  (Oupbes)  on  euery  facred  rcome, 
That  it  may  ftantj  till  the  perp email  dootnc, 
In  ftare  as  wholfome,  as  in  flate  'tis  fit, 
Worthy  the  Owner,  and  the  Owner  it 
The  feuerallChaire*  ofOrder,looke  you  fcowre 
With  iuyceof  Balme ;  and  euery  precious  flowre. 
Each  fairelnflalment.Coate,  and  feu'rall  Creft, 
With  loyaM  Blazon,  eaermort  be  bleft. 
AndNightly-meadow-Faities,  looke  yoo  ling 
tike  to  theCS«n-;.Compaure,inaring, 
Tb'ejrpreflirre  that  it  beares :  Greene  let  it  be, 
Mote  fenilt-frefh  then  all  the  Field  to  fee : 
And,  H*y  Sad  gm  Matf -Pence,  write 
Io  Emrolo-tufjcs,  Flowres  purple,  blew,and  white, 
Like  Saphire-peaile,and  rich  cmbroiderie, 


Buckled  below  faireXnight-noods  bending  knee. 
Fairies  rfe  Flowres  for  their  charadterie. 
Away,  difperfe :  Bat  till  'cis  one  a  clocke, 
Our  Dance  o/Cuftome,  round  about  the Oke 
Offf/Tar/theHunter.letTsnotforget,  /fo. 

eWPray  you  lock  hand  m  hand-.your  fclaes  in  order 
And  tweaty  glow-wormcs  (ball  our  Lanthome,  bee 
To  guide  our  Mealure  round  about  the  Tree. 
Ea;  ftay,  I  (mell  a  man  of  middle  earth. 

F*L  Hesirens  defend  me  from  that  Welfh  Fairy, 
Lead  hetraru/ormc  me  to  a  peece  of  Cheefe. 

Fife.  VUdeworme,thouwa8ote-look'deuenintby 
birth.  7 

£m.  With  Triall-fire  touch  me  his  finger  each 
ff  he  be  chafte,  the  flame  will  backe  defcead 
And  rurne  him  to  no  paine :  but  if  he  (tart, 
(( is  the  flefh  of  a  corrupted  hart. 

Fiji.  Atnali,  come. 

£«4.  Come:  will  this  wood  take  fire? 

F at  Oh,  oh,  oh. 

Qni.  Corrupt,  corrupt,  and  tainted  in  deflre. 
About  htm  (Fairies)  fing  a  fcorntall  rime. 
And  as  you  trip,  ftjfj  pinch  him  to  your  time. 

The  Song. 
Far  onfimufaRthmtafU  •  Fir  en  Lafl,  and  lavtarie : 
Lnfi u  tut ablaud)  jtrt.kjmdltdwiihvxciuSit d:frti 
Fedm  heart  wbtjepamaaftirt, 
tsti  thtmgbn  ia  Htm  them  higher  and  higher. 
Ptntb  him  (Fajriet)  mmnaty  t  Pinch  bun  fir  hi,  vittxii. 
P inch  him,  W  harm  htm,  andtnrnthoixaiaiit, 
TiS  Canditi,  &  Star. light,  &  (JM**m-/hmebe  no. 

Page.  Nay  da  notflye,  I  thinke  wehaoe  watcht  yoa 
now.  Will  none  but  H*rm  the  Hunter  fcsue  yotu 
tume? 

M.  Ptge.l  pray  you  eome^iold  rp  the  ieft  no  highet. 
Now  (good  Sir  Ithn)  how  like  youWmdftr  wiues  ? 
See  you  thefe  husband  {  Do  no:  thefe  faire  yoakea 
Become  the  Forreft  beuer  then  the  Towne  t 
Ftrd.  Now  Sir,  whofe  a  Cuckold  now? 
M>  Erttme,  Ftfftnfei  a  Knaoe.a  Cuckoldlj  knaue, 
Heere  are  his  hemes  Mafter  "Brteme : 
And  M after Urwsw,  he  hath  emoyed  nothing  of  FcrJj, 
but  hi*  Bock-basket,  his  cudgell ,  and  twenty  pounds  of 
money,  which  muft  be  paid  to  Mr  "Brtenu,  hj*  hprfet  ire 
atrefted  for  it.  M'  Brume. 

M.Ftrd.  Sir  lab*,  we  haue  had  ill  lucke:  wee  could 
oenertneete:  I  will  neuer  take  you  for  my  Loue  againe, 
but  I  will  a!  way  es  count  you  my  Deere. 

FnL  I  do  begin  to  pereeiue  that  1  am  made  an  AlTe. 
Ftrd.  l.andanOietoo:  both  the  proofe*  a;e  n- 
ttat. 

FnL  And  thefe  are  not  Fairies: 
I  was  three  ot  fottre  times  in  the  thought  they  were  not 
Fairies,  and  yet  the  guiltmeffe  of  my  minde,  ihe  fodaioe 
iurptiie  of  my  powers,  droue  the  groflenelTe  of  the  fop- 
pery into  a  receiu'd  beleefe,  in  defpight  of  the  teeth  of 
all  time  and  reafon,  that  they  were  Fairies .  See  now 
bow  wit  may  be  made  a  Iacke-a- Lent, when  'tis  Tpon  iD 
imployment, 

Fntnt.  Sir  hbn  F*liidfi,  feme  Got,  and  leauc  your 
defires,and  Fairies  will  not  pinfc  you. 
FtnL  Well  faid  Fairy  Bngh. 
£*».',  Andleaueyou  yout  iealouzie*  coo,  1  pr»y 
yoa. 

'  Ftrd. 
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Tori.  1  wilt  neuer  miftru  ft  my  Wife  again*,  tili  thou 
trt  able  co  woo  her  in  good  Englifh. 

Fal.  Haue  1  laid  my  braine  in  the  Sun,  and  dri'«k  it, 
chat  it  wants  matter  to  preue.it  Co  groffc  ore-reaching  a* 
this  ?  Am  T ridden  with  a  Welch  Goace  tooc"Shal  I  haue 
a  Coxcombcof  Frizs?  Tit  time  I  were  choak*d  with  > 
peece  of  waited  Cheefe. 

£«.  Scefe  is  not  good  to  giuc  putter; jrour  belly  is  tJ 
putter. 

Fill,  Seefe,  and  Putter?  Hauelihi'd  to  flandat  the 
taunt  of  one  that  makes  Fritters  of  Englifh  ?  This  is  e. 
nough  to  be  the  decay  of  luft  and  late- walking  through 
the  Realm*. 

Mi/f.P'ge.  Why  Sis  Ma,  do  you  chink  e  though  wee 
would  haue  thruft  venue  out  of  our  hearts  by  the  head 
end  (houlders,  and  haue  giuanour  felues  wichouc  fcru- 
ple  to  hell,  that  euer  the  deuill  could  haue  made^ou  our 
delight  ? 

Ford.  What  ,a  bodge-pudding  ?  A  bag  of  fl(x  ? 

Mtfi.fagu  Apofimon? 

Page.  Old,  cold,  mchei'd,  and  of  inalterable  cn- 
trailes  ? 

Ford,  And  one  that  is  as  flanderous  as  Sathan  ? 

Fart.  And  as  poore  as  lob  } 

Fori,  And  as  wicked  as  his  wife? 

£ h4k.  And  giuen  co  Fornications,  and  co  Teuerncj, 
andSacke,and  Wine.and  Meiheglms, and  todrinlcings 
and  fwearings,  and  (tarings?  Pnbles  and  prablrs  ? 

pal,  Well,  I  am  your  Ttieame  :  you  haue  the  flart  of 
me,  I  am  dcieded :  I  am  not  able  to  anfwer  the  Welch 
fUnacll ,  Ignorance  it  felfc  is  a  plummet  ore  me,  vfe  me 
as  you  will. 

Ford.  Marry  Sir,  w«1  bring  you  to  Windfor  to  one 
M*  Broome,  that  you  haue  coion'd  of  money,  to  whom 
you  fhould  haue  bin  a  Pander  I  ouer  and  about  that  you 
haue  furfcr'd,  I  thiakc,  to  repay  that  money  will  be  a  bi- 
ting  affliction. 

Pegt .  Yet  be  cheerefoll  Knight;  thou  (halt  eat  a  pof- 
ftt  to  nigh;  at  my  houfe,  wher  1  will  deflre  thee  to  laugh 
at  my  wife,  chat  now  laughes  at  thee  t  Tell  her  M'  Sleif 
itr  hath  married  her  daughter. 

JriiJI .  Page.  Doctors  doubt  that  I 
If  Amir  Faga  be  my  daughter,  fhe  is  C\>\  this)  Dolour 
(aim  wife. 

Sim.  Whoa  hoe,  hoe,  Fatber'Paje. 

page.  Sonne?  How  now  ?How  now  Sonne, 
Haue  you  difpatch'd f 

Situ.  Difpatch'd  ?  He  make  the  belt  in  Glofterfliirc 
know  on't :  would  I  werehang'd  la,elfe. 

Pago.  Of  what  fonne  ? 

Shi.  I  came  yonder  at  Eaten  to  marry  Miflris  Amu 
Page,  and  (he's  a  great  lubberly  boy.  If  it  had  not  bene 
i'th  Church,  Iwouldbauefwing'dhim,  orheeftiould 
hauefwing'dme.  Ifldidnotthinkeithadbccne  Anne 
fags,  would  I  mi  ght  neuer  !lirre,aad  'tis  a  Poft  -ro&ftcs 
Boy. 


Page.  Vpon  my  life  then,  you.  tooke  the  wrong. 

Sim.  Whatneedeyoutellmethat?  I  think  fo,  when 
I  tooke  a  Boy  for  a-Girle :  If  I  had  bene  married  to  him, 
{Tor  all  he  was  in  womanj  apparrell)  I  would  not  haue 
had  him. 

"Page.  Why  this  is  your  owne  folly, 
Did  not  I  tell  you  how  you  fhould  know  my  daughter 
By  her  garmencs  ? 

Sim.  I  went  to  her  in  gteene,  and  cried  Mum,  and 
fhe  cride  budget,  as  tsimt  and  I  had  appointed.and  yet 
it  was  not  e/iW.buc  a  Poft.mafters  boy 

M&J'agt.  Good  George  be  not  angry,  I  knew  of 
yourpurpofettutn'dmy  daughter  tnto  white,  andin- 
deede  fhe  is  now  with  the  Doaor  at  the  Deanric ,  and 
there  married. 

Cat.  VerisMiftris/^etbygarT  amcoioned.  Iha 
mariied  oon  Garfoon.a  boy ;  oor.  pefant,by  gar.  A  boy, 
it  is  not  An  Pare,  by  gar.I  am  cozened. 

iMJate.  VVhy?  did  you  take  her  in  white  ? 

Cai.  Ibeegtr,and'tiia,boy:  be  gar,  Ileraifetdjl 
Windfor. 

tori.  This  isRrange :  Who  hath  got  theiight  Aeirtt 

Page.  My  heart  mifgiues  roe.hcre  comes  M'  Fntoa. 
How  now  Mr  Fenum  ? 

Ami  Pardon  g«od/ather,good  my  mother  pardon 

Page.  Mow  Miflris : 
How  chance  jrou  went  not  wichMr-SfenAr? 

M.Vago.  Why  went  you  not  with  M' Doctor,  maid? 

Ft*.  You  do  amaze  her :  heare  the  truth  of  it. 
You  would  haue  married  her  mod  fhamefully, 
Where  there  was  no  proportion  held  in  Ioue : 
The  trued  is,  fhe  and  l(long  fince  contracted) 
Are  now  (o  furethac  nothing  can  difloiue  rr  - 
Th'offenee  it  holy,  chat  fhe  bath  committed, 
And  this  deceit  looses  the  name  of  craft* 
Of  difobedience,  or  vnduteous  title. 
Since  therein  fhe  doth  euitact  and  fhuo 
Athoufend  irreligious  curfed  houres 
Which  forced  marriage  would  haue  brought  vpouhsj. 

Ford.  Stand  not  amaz'd,hercisnoteinedie: 
In  I.ouf ,  the  heauens  theiufelues  do  guide  the  ftate, 
Money  buyes  Lands,and  w'mes  art  fold  by  fate. 

Fal.  1  am  glad,  though  you  haue  tane  a  fpecial  (land 
to  frrrkeat  me,  that  your  Arrow  hath  glanc*d. 

Page.  Well,  what  remedy  ?  Fenton,  heauen  gme  thee 
toy,  what  cannot  be efchew'd, muft  be  embrae'd. 

Fal.  When  night-dogcesrun.all  forts  of  Deere  are 
chac»d. 

Mijl.Page.  Well,]  will  mufe  no  further:  WFesto*, 
Heauen  giut  you  many,  many  merry  dayetr 
Good  husband,  let  »s  euety  one  go  home. 
And  laugh  this  fport  ore  by  a Countric  cue. 
Sir/«£»andall. 

Ford.  Let  it  be  fo  (Sir  M*:) 
To  Matter  Broome,  you  yet  (ball  hold  your  word, 
For  he,  to  night,  (bell  rye  with  Miftris  Food.-       £xtart 
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M  E  A  S  V  R  E, 

For  Meaiurc. 


<z/lttusprtmusy  Scena  prima. 


Eater  Duff,  Efetltu,  Lords, 


Efc.  MvLord.  (fold, 

Dm$.  OfGouernment.theprooertiestovn- 
Would  fceme  in  me  t' arte  it  fpeec.i  &  difcoorfc, 
Since  I  am  put  to  kno  w,tha:  your  owne  Science 
Exeeedes(tn  that)  the  lifts  of  alladuice 
My  (trength  can  giue  you :  Then  no  more  remaines 
But  that,  to  your  fufficierjcy.as  your  worth  is  able, 
And  let  them  «rorke  •  The  nature  of  our  People, 
Our  Citnt  hfiiimtimj,  and  the  Termes 
For  Common  Iu(ticc,y*are  as  pregnant  in 
As  Art , and  pra6hfc,hach  inriched  any 
That  we  remember  -There  is  our  Comrniftion, 
From  which ,w e  would  not  haue  you  warpe ;  call  hither, 
I  fay,  bid  come  before  va  Angtlt  : 
What  figure  of  vs  thinkeyou,be  will  beare. 
For  you  mufi  know,  wehaoe  with  fpccull  foule 
Elededhira  our  abfence  to  ftipply  ; 
Lent  him  our  terror ,drert  him  with  our  loue, 
And  giuen  his  Deputation  all  the  Organs 
Of  our  owne  powre  -■  What  thinkeyou  of  it  ? 

Efc.  Ifany  infirm*  be  of  wcrth 
To  vndcrgoe  fuch  ample  grace,and  honour, 
It  u  Lord  A*gtU. 

Emttr  Awgtlt. 

D*k.  Looke  where  he  comes. 

Aug.  Alwayes  obedient  to  your  Graces  will, 
I  come  to  know  your  pleafure. 

Tmkt.  U*fth: 
There  is  a  kinde  of  Character  in  thy  life, 
That  to  th'obferuer,  doth  thy  hiftory 
Fully  vnfold :  Thy  fclfe,and  thy  belongings 
Are  not  thine  owne  fo  proper,as  to  wa  Pie 
Thy  felfe  vponthy  vertues;  they  oo  thee.- 
Heauen  doth  with  vs,  u  we,with  Torches  doe, 
Not  light  them  for  tbemfclues  :  For  if  our  venues 
Did  not  goe  forth  of  vs,  'twere  all  alike 
AS  if  we  had  th  em  not :  Spirits  are  not  finely  tonch'd 
But  to  fine  i  slues :  nor  nature  neuer  lend* 
The  (mallcft  icruple  of  her  excellence, 
Bat  like  a  thrifty  goddcfie.Qie  determines 
Herfelfctheglory  of  a  credicour, 
Both  thanks,aod  ?fe;  but  I  dobend  my  fpeech 


To  one  that  can  my  part  in  him  aduertife ; 

Hold  therefore  AxgeU : 

In  our  remoue.be  thou  at  fuil,our  felfe  i 

Mortallitie  and  Mercie  in  Kmitm 

Lrue  in  thy  tongue,and  heart :  Old  Efctbu 

Though  firft  in  quefhon,  is  thy  fecondary. 

Take  thy  Commiflioo. 

A"g.  Now  good  my  Lord 
Let  there  be  forae  more  teft.made  of  my  mettle, 
Before  fo  noble,  and  fo  great  a  figure 
Be  ftamp't  rpon  it. 

Z>«t;.  No  more  euafion  s 
We  haue  with  a  leauen'd,and  prepared  choice 
Proceeded  to  you ;  therefore  take  your  honors : 
Our  hafte  from  hence  is  of  fo  quickc  condition, 
That  it  prefers  it  felfe,  and  leaues  vnqueftion'd 
Matters  of  needful!  value :  We  (hill  write  to  you 
As  rirne,and  our  concemings  (hall  importune, 
How  it  goes  with  vs,  and  doe  looke  to  know 
What  doth  befall  you  here.  So  fare  you  well ; 
To  th'  hopeful!  execution  doe  I  leaue  you, 
Of  your  Commiflions. 

Ang .  Yet  giue  leaue  (my  Lord,) 
That  we  may  bring  you  fomething  on  the  way. 

D«*j  My  hafte  may  not  admit  it, 
Nor  neede  you  (on  mine  honor)  haue  to  doe 
With  any  fcruple :  your  fcope  is  as  mine  owne, 
So  to  inforce.or  qualifie  the  Lawes 
As  to  your  foule  feernes  good :  Giue  me  your  hind, 
Ilepnuiryaway :  I  looe  the  people, 
But  doe  not  like  to  ftage  me  to  their  eyes : 
Though  it  doe  well,  I  doe  not  rclltih  well 
TheirTowd  applaufe,and  Aues  vehement  ; 
Nor  doe  I  thinke  the  m  m  of  fafe  discretion 
That  do's  affe&  ic  Once  more  fare  you  well. 

Awg.  Theheauensgiuefsferytoyourpurpofes. 

ifc.  Lead  forth ,  and  bring  you  backe   in  happi- 

nefle.  Sxis. 

Uaat^  Ithankeyotijfareyog  well. 

Efc.  I  fhaJl  denre  you,  Sir, to  giue  me  leaue 
To  haue  free  fpeech  with  you ;  and  it  eoncernes  me 
To  looke  into  the  bottoms  of  my  place  i 
A  powte  I  haue,  but  ofo  hat  fbength  and  nature, 
I  am  not  yet  inftru&ed. 

A*g.  "Tit  fo  with  me :  Let  vs  with  -draw  together,' 
And  we  may  foone  out  farisfa&ion  haue 
Touching  that  point, 

Efc.  Be  waitvpon  yoot  honor.  Excnt. 
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Meafure  for  Meajure. 


Scena  Secunda. 


Enttr  Lucia,  and  two  ether  Gentlemm. 
Luc.  If  the  Duke,  with  the  other  Dukes,  come  not  to 
compofition  with  the  King  of  #i«*£<rr)r,whythen  all  the 
Dukes  fall  vpon  the  King. 

i .  Cent.  Hcauen  grant  vs  its  peace,  but  not  the  King 
of Hungariei. 
l.Gmt.  Amen. 

Luc.  Thou  condud'lt  like  the  SanftimoniouS  Pirtt, 
that  went  to  Pea  with  the  ten  Commandcmenta,  but 
fcrap'd  one  out  of  the  Table. 
z.Ctnt.  Thou  (halt  not  Steale? 
Luc.  1,  that  he  rai'd. 

x.Cjens.  Whyf"cwasaeommandement,  to  command 
the  Capraine  and  all  the  reft  from  their  funftiops :  they 
put  forth  to  ftcale :  There's  not  a  Souldier  of  vs  all,  that 
in  the  thank  f-  giuing  before  meate.do  rallifh  the  petition 
well,  that  prates  for  peace. 

i.Cjtnt.  I  neuer  heard  any  Souldier  diflike  it. 
Lite.  I  beleeue  thee  :  fot  I  thinkc  thou  neuer  was'c 
where  Grace  was  faid. 

i.Cmf.  No?  a  dozen  times  at  leaft. 
i  .Gat.  What  ?  In  meeter? 
Luc.  In  any  proportion,  or  in  any  language. 
I  .Gent.  1 1  h  inke,  or  in  any  Religion. 
Inc.  I,  why  not  ?Grace,isGrace,deipigHi  of  all  eon. 
trouetlie:  as  for  example;  Thou  thy  fclfe  art  a  wicked 
villains,  defpight  of  all  Grace. 

ijCent.  Well:  there  went  but  apaire  of  fhecresbe- 
tweenevi, 

Luc.  I  grant.-  as  there  may  betweene  the  Lifts,  and 
the  Veluet.Thou  art  the  Lit). 

l.Cent.  And  thou  the  Velu'et;  thou  art  good  vctuet; 
thou'rtathreepild.peecelwarrant  thee:  1  had  as  liefe 
beaLyft  ofanshglimKerfey,  asbepil'd,  as  thou  art 
pil'd.for  a  French  Veluet.  Do !  fpe ike  feelingly  now? 

Lac.  1  thinke  thou  do'ft :  and  indeed  with  moll  pain- 
full feeling  of  thy  fpeech :  I  will,  out  of  thine  owne  con- 
feffion,  leame  to  begin  thy  health;  buf.whilft  I  liue  for- 
get to  drinke  after  thee. 

I  .C«». I  think  I  haue  done  my  felfe  wrong.haue  I  not? 
I.Gent.  Yes,that  thou  haft ; whether  thou  art  tainted, 
ot  free.  Enter  Bawde. 

£itt.Behold,behold,whete  MidimMirigatun  comes. 
I  haoe  purchafd  as  many  difeafes  vadet  her  Roofe, 
At  come  to 

z.Gent.  Towhat»lpray? 
Luc.  Iudge. 

%.Gent.  To  chrre  thoufand  Dollours  a  years. 
t.Gcnt.  I,andmore. 
Luc.  A  French  crowne  more. 
i.Gext.  Thou  art  alwayes  figuring  difeafes  in  metbut 
thou  art  full  of  error.l  am  found. 

Luc.  Nay,  not  (at  one  would  fay  J  healthy:  but  fo 
found,  a:  things  that  are  hollow ;  thy  bones  ate  hollow; 
Impiety  has  madcafeaftof  thee. 

i.Gvtt.  Hownow,  which  of  your  bips  has  theme  ft 
profound  Gatica? 

Bawd.  Wett,well  t  there's  one  yonder  arretted,  and 
carted  MpriforijWas  worth  Am:  thoufand  of  you.  ail. 
t  Gent.  Who's  that  I  pray'theer' 
Bx*i.  Marry  Sir,that  a  C/Wu,Signior  CUudia. 


X.Gent.  C'foMto  to  prifon? 'tis  not  fo. 

Sawd.  Nay,  but  I  know 'tis  fo  :  Ifaw  him  arretted: 
faw  him  canted  away :  and  which  is  more ,  within  thefe 
three  dates  his  head  to  be  chop'd  o  IF. 

Luc.  But,  after  all  this  fooling  J  wouldnot  haue  it  ft* 
Art  thou  fute  of  this  ? 

'Baud.  lamtoofureofit:  anditisforgettingMadem 
JuUittamxh  chWie. 

Luc.  Beleeue  me  this  maybe  she  promisM  tomeete 
me  two  howtes  fince,  and  he  waseuer  precife  in  ptomife 
keeping. 

i.Cent.  Be/ides  you  know,  it  drawes  fomthingnecre 
to  the  fpeech  we  had  to  fuch  a  purpofe. 

i.Gcr.t.  But  moft  of  all  agreeing  with  the  proclamatie. 

Luc.  Away,  let's  goe  leame  the  ttuthof  it.         Exit. 

Hated.  Thus,  what  with  the  war ;  what  with  the  fwest, 
what  with  the  gallowes,  and  what  with  pouerty ,  1  am 
Cuftom-fhrunke.   Hownow  ?  what's  the newes  with 

you.  Enter  Clown*. 

Co.  Yonder  man  is  carried  to  prifon. 

law.  Wells  what  has  he  done  ? 

CI:  A  Woman. 

Haw.  But  what's  his  offences' 

Cta.  Groping  for  Trowts.in  a  peculiar  Riuer. 

Haw.  What  >  is  there  a  maid  with  child  by  him  i 

do.  No  :  butthere's  a  woman  with  maid  by  him '. 
you  haue  not  heaidoftheptoclamation,  haue  you? 

Bew.  What  proclamation,  man  f 

£W.  Allhowfesin  the-Suburbs  of Piema  muftbee 
pluck'd  downe. 

Bawd.  And  what  fhall  become  of  chofe  in  the  CI  tic  ? 

Clav.  They  fhall  ftand  for  'eed  .•  they  had  gen  down 
to,  but  that  a  wife  Burger  put  in  for  them. 

'Bawd.  But  fhall  all  our  boufes  of  refort  in  the  Sub- 
urbs be  puld  downe? 

Claw.  To  the  ground,  Miflris. 

Bad.  Wbyhette'a  a  change  indeed  In  the  Common* 
wealth ;  what  fhall  become  of  me  ? 

C'.ov.  Come ;  fcare not  you:  good  Counfellots lacke 
no  Clients :  though  you  change  your  place ,  you  neede 
not  change  your  Trade  I  He  bee  yourTapfter  ftill ;  cou- 
rage, there  will  bee  pitty  taken  on  you  ;  you  that  haue 
worne  your  eyes  almoli  oat  in  che  feruice,  you  will  bee 
considered. 

Bawd.  What's  to  doe  heere,  Tfonuu  Tapfter?  let's 
withdraw  ? 

Ch.  Here  comet  Signior  CImJu,  led  by  the  Pteuoft 
to  prifon  .-and  there's  Madam  lulitt.  Exwnt. 


Scena   Tertia. 


Enter  Pravejt,  CUudiiJulhn, Officer:  ,Luck..&  z.Cent. 
Cla.  Fello  w,why  do'ft  thou  (how  me  thus  to  th'woile!! 
Bearemetoprifon.wherel  am  committed. 

Pro.  I  do  it  not  in  euill  difpofition , 
But  from  Lord  Angela  by  fpeciall  charge. 

Clou,  Thus  can  the  demy-god (Author! ty) 
Make  vs.pay  downe,  for  our  offence, by  waigh: 
The  words  of  heauen ;  on  whom  it  will,  it  will. 
On  whom  it  will  not  (foe)  yet  ftill 'tis  iuift.         (drain*. 
Ims.  Why  how  now  Claudia  t  whence  comes  truste- 
ed. From  too  much  liberty,  (my  Z.  <w)  Libetty 
At  furfet  is  the  father  of  much  'fail, 
So  euety  Scope  by  the  immoderate  vfe 
Turnes  to  reilnini :  Our  Natures  dee  purftie 

tike 


MeafwreforMeafure. 


*1 


Like  Rats  Out  rauyn  downc  tbeir  proper  Bue, 
A  thirfty  euifl,  and  when  we  drinkc,  we  die. 

Lie.  If  I  could  fpeake  To  wifely  Toder  an  tnefl ,  I 
would  fend  for  ceruine  of  my  Creditors  /  and  yet,to  fay 
the  truth,  Ihadasliefhaue  the  foppery  of  mm,  at 
the  mortality  of  imprifooment  i  what's  thy  efface , 
Ctebl 

Qa.  What(bwtofpeateof)woaldofiendagaJne. 

Lac.  What,  ii't  murder  r 

CU.  No. 

Lac.  Lecherse? 

CU.  Call  it  to. 

Pn.  Away,  Sir, you  muff  gee. 

Qa.  One  word,  good  friend 
Lacu,i  word  with  yo«. 

Lmc.  A  hundred : 
If  they  11  doe  you  any  good:  IsiVrrWrrfolook'd  after? 

CU.  Thusftandsit  with  me  :  rpoo  a  true  contra  A 
I  got  poffeflion  of  Imhttti bed, 
You  know  the  Lady,  (he  is  faff  my  wife, 
Saue  that  we  doe  the  denunciation  lacke 
Of  outward  Order.  This  we  came  not  to, 
Onely  forpropogationof  a  Dowrc 
Remaining  in  the  Coffer  of  her  friends, 
From  whom  we  thought  it  meet  to  hide  oar  Loue 
Till  Time  had  made  them  for  »s.  Butitchancet 
The  Health  of  our  moft  mutual!  entertainment 
With  Character  too  grolTc,  is  writ  on  /Wart. 

Lmc.  Wirhchilde.  perh«p»? 

CU.  Vnhappely.euenfo. 
And  the  new  Deputie,  now  for  the  Duke, 
Whether  it  be  the  fault  and  glimpfe  of  ne  wnea 
Or  whether  that  thebody  pubrique,  be 
A  horfe  whereon  the  Gouemor  aoth  nde. 
Who  newly  in  the  Seite,  thu  it  may  know 
He  can  command ;  lets  it  (trail  fcele  the  fpor  I 
Whether  the  Trrranny  be  in  his  place. 
Or  in  his  Eminence  rhat  fill*  it  vp 
I  ftaggcr  in  :  But  this  pewGouemor 
Awakes  me  all  the  inrolled  penalties 
Which  haue  (like  rn-fcowr'd  Armor)  hung  by  th'wall 
So  long,  that  ninteeneZodiacks  haue  gone  round, 
And  none  of  them  beene  wome;  and  for  a  name 
Now  puts  the  drowfic  and  neglected  A£t 
Frefhlyonmet'tis  furely  fot  a  name. 

Lmc.  1  warrant  it  is :  And  thy  head  (rands  fo  tickle  on 
thy  (boulders,  tbata  miike-maid.if  fhe  be  in  lone,  may 
figh  it  off:  Send  after  the  Duke, and  appeale  to  him. 

CU.  I  haue  done  fo,  but  bee's  not  to  be  found. 
I  pre'mee  {Lacta)  doe  me  this  kinde  feruice  .• 
This  day,  my  filter  fhould  the  Cloyfter  enter. 
And  there  receiue  her  approbation. 
Acquaint  her  with  the  danger  of  my  ftate. 
Implore  her,  in  mytT>ice.  that  (he  make  friends 
To  the  fttrct  deputie  :  bid  her  felfe  affay  him, 
I  haue  grear  hope  m  that:  for  in  her  youth 
There  is  a  prone  and  fpeech!eiTe  dialect. 
Such  as  moue  men :  befide.fhe  hath  profperous  Art 
When  (he  will  play  with  reafon,  and  difoourfe, 
And  w»n  (he  can  pcrfvvade. 

Im.  I  pray  (hee  may ;  ifWel!  for  the  eneouragemeri 
of  the  like,  which  elfe  would  (land  »nder  greeuous  im- 
pofiuon  •  as  for  the  enioying  of  thy  life,  who  I  would  be 
forry  fhould  bee  thus  foolifhly  loft ,  it  a  game  of  ticke- 
tacke:  lie  10  her. 

CU.  1  thank t  you  good  friend  Lucia. 


Lac  Within  two  houres. 
QU.  Cori<Orrici3,away. 


€xtmt. 


Scena  Quarta, 


f —  r-f;  ~~*  Triirr  TTi  i  ■  1 1. 

Db$.  No :  holy  Fat  her ,  throw  rwjy  that  thought, 
Beleeue  not  that  the  dribling  dart  of  Loue 
Can  pierce  a  compleat  boforne :  why,!  defire  thee 
To  giue  me  fecret  harbour,  hath  a  purpofe 
M ore  graue.and  wnnkled, then  the  aimes,  and  endr 
Of  burning  youth. 

Fri.  May  your  Grace  fpeake  of  it? 

Cat..  My  boly  Sir,  none  better  knowes  then  you 
How  1  haue  eoerlou'd  thelife  remoucd 
And  held  an  idle  price, to  haunt  a  tTembli  cs 
Where  youth,  and  coft.wftleffe  braucry  keepes. 
I  haue  dehuerd  to  Lord  tsfngcit 
(A  man  of  ftrict>t»e  and  fume  abflinenre) 
My  abfolute  power, and  place  here  in  Vinm*, 
And  he  fuppofes  me  trauaild  to  f»Undt 
(For  fo  i  haoe  (h-ewd  i ( in  the  commoo  eare) 
And  fo  it  is  rcceiu'd  i  Now  (pious  Sir) 
You  will  demand  of  roe.why  I  do  this. 

fri.  Gladly,my  Lord. 

Du^.  We  haue  i t :  i ttStatutes.an  d  moft. biting  Laws, 
(The  needful!  bits  and  curbes  to  headfirong  weedes,) 
Which  for  this  foureteene  yeares,  we  haue  le  t  flip 
Euen  like  an  ore-growne  Lyon  in  a  Caoe 
That  goes  not  out  to  prey:  Now.as  fond  Fathers, 
Hauing  bound  »p  the  threatning  twigs  ofbiich, 
Onely  to  fticke  it  in  their  children*  fight 
For  terror , not  to  vfe :  in  time  the  roof 
More  mock'djthen  fear'd :  fo  our  Decrees, 
Dead  to  infliciion,  to  thcrnfelues  are  dead. 
And  libertie .plucks  Iuftice  by  the  nofe ; 
The  Baby  bcaies  the  Nuxfe,and  quite  a,h  w  art 
Goes  all  decorum. 

Fri.  It  retted  in  yctrrCrace 
To  vnloofe  this  tyde-rp  Iuftice, when  yoo  pleaPd : 
And  it  in  you  more  dreadful!  would  haue  feem'd 
Then  in  Lord  A'ftU. 

Dad; .  I  doe  feare  :  too  dreadful! : 
Sun  'twas  my  fault, to  giue  the  people  fcope, 
T  would  be  my  t  irrtny  to  (hike  and  gill  them. 
For  what  I  bid  them  doc :  For,we  bid  this- be  done 
When  euill  deedes  haue  their  permifiiue  paffe. 
And  not  the  punifhment :  therefore  indeede  (my  father) 
1  haoe  oo  AngtU  impos'd  the  office, 
W  ho  may  in  th'ambufh  of  my  name,  flrike  home, 
And  yet,my  nature  neuet  in  the  fight 
To  do  in  (lander :  And  to  behold  his  (way 
1  will,  as  'twere  a  brother  of  your  Order, 
Vifit  both  Pnnce.and  People :  Therefore  I  pre'ehec 
Supply  me  with  the  habi  t.and  inSrucr  me 
How  I  may  formally  in  perfon  beare 
Like  a  true  Frier :  Moe  reafons  for  this  a£H  on 
A:  our  more  leyfure,fhil]  I  render  yoo ; 
Ondy.thii  one  t  Lord  A'^ih  is  precife, 
Stands  at  a  guard  with  Enuie :  fcatce  confrfles 
That  his  blood  Aowes :  or  that  his  appetite 
Is  more  to  brtad  then  (tone:  hence  fhallwefee 
it' power  changepurpofe:  what  our  Stealers  be.     Exit. 
F  a  Scan 
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Scena   Quinta. 


later  /faieHaadFrancrfiea  Nao. 

/fa.  And  hane  you  Nun  no  farther  priuiledget  t 

Nm.  Are  not  chefe  large  enough? 

I  ft.  Yes  uuely ;  I  fpeake  not  at  desiring  more, 
Bui  rather  wiihmg  a  mote  ftriS  reftramt 
Vpon  tbe  Sificrftood.the  Votariftt  of  Saint  Clare, 
Lucit  vtthttu 

Luc.  Koa?  peace  be  in  elm  place. 

/f>:  Who's  that  which  call? 

Nut.  It  is  a  mans  voice  i  gentle  Ifnttll* 
Tume  you  the  key,and  know  bis  bufmefTe  of  him; 
You  may ;  I  may  no: :  you  are  yet  vnfwotnc : 
When  you  haue  vowd,  you  muft  not  fpeske  with  men, 
But  in  the  prcfence  of  (he  Pricreft ; 
Then  If  you  fpeakc.you  muft  not  {how  your  fact] 
Or  if  you  fhow  your  face.you  muft  not  fpeake : 
He  cals  againe ;  I  pray  vou  anfwere  him. 

If*.  Peace  and  prolperitie:  who  is't  that  calif 

L--k.  Halle  Virgin,  (if  you  be)  as  thofe  cheeke-Rofcs 
Proclaime  you  arc  no  lcfle  .•  can  you  fo  (reed  me. 
As  bring  me  to  the  light  of/fttdla, 
A  Nouice  of  this  place,  and  the  faire  Sifter 
To  her  vnhsppieb. other  CIauAb} 

/fa.  Why  her  vnhappy  Brother*  Letmeaske, 
The  rather  fot  I  now  muft  make  you  know 
I  am  that  IfdtlU,  and  hi*  Sifter. 

Luc.  Gentle  gt  faire :  your  Brother  kindly  greets  ycu  i 
Not  to  be  wcaiy  with  you ;  he's  in  pnioru 

If*.  Woe  mej  for  what  t 

Liu.  For  that,  which  if  my  felfe  migfit  be  Ml  lodge, 
He  (hould  receiue  bis  punifhmem,in  thank  es  .* 
He  hath  got  his  friend  with  childe. 

If*.  Sir  .make  me  cot  your  ftorie. 

£*r.Tia  true;I  would  not,though  tii  my  familiar  Ga, 
With  Maids  to  feeme  the  Lapwing, and  ro  icft 
Toagoe/ar  from  heart :  play  with  all  Virgins  fo  l 
I  hold  yon  at  a  thing  co-skied,  and  fainted. 
By  your  renouncement,  an  imortall  fpirit 
Ana  to  be  talk'd  with  in  iincotty, 
Aa  with  a  Saint. 

If:  You  doe  bU  fpheme  the  go  od,  in  mocking  me. 

Inc.  Doe  not  bdeeue  it :  fewnei^nd  truth  j  tit  that, 
Your  brother.and  hit  loucr  haue  embrae'd ; 
As  thofe  that  feed.gro  w  full.-  as  blofTommg  Tim* 
That  from  the  fecdues.che  bare  fallow  brings 
Toieemiog  foyfon  i  euen  fo  her  plenteous  wombe 
Ejipreffetbhis  full  T'dth^nd  husbandry. 

/fa.  Some  one  with  childe  by  him?  my  oofen  Ivbtil 
_.'/*v.  Is  (he  your  cofen  r 

I  fa.  Adopiedly,as  Ichoo  le-rnaids  change  their  names 
By  vaine.tbough  apt  affection, 

Lee.  She  it  is. 

/fa.  Oh,ietbim  many  her. 

Lot.  This  is  the  point. 
The  Duke  is  very  fcrangely  gone  from  hence-; 
Bore  many  gentlemen  (my  Telfe  being  one) 
In  band,  and  hope  of  action:  but  we  doe  leame, 
By  thole  that  Know  the  very  Nerues  of  State, 
lilt  giui  ng-out,  were  of  an  infinite  di  fiance 
From  his  true  meant  deft  gne  t  vpon  his  place, 


(  And  with  full  line  of  his  authority,) 
Gouemes  Lord  >*»£*/» ;  Amrji.whofe  b!ood 
Is  »ery  (how-broth :  one,  who  neuet  feeles 
The  wanton  ft  ings,*nd  motions  of  the  fence  ; 
But  doth  rebate,  and  blunt  his  naturall  ed  ge 
With  profits  of  the  minde .  Srudie,and  fait 
He(to  eiucfeate  to  vfe,and  libertie, 
Which  naue,for  long, run.  by  the  hideous  law, 
As  Myee.by  Lyons)  hath  pickt  out  an  acV 
Vndcr  whole  heauy  fence,  your  brothers  life 
Fall  into  forfeit ;  hi  arrefts  him  on  it, 
Andfollowes  clofethe  rigor  of  the  Statute 
To  make  him  an  csample :  all  hope  it  gone, 
Vnleffe  you  haue  the  grece,by  your  faire  praicr 
To  foften  AngtU :  And  that's  my  pith  of  bufi  nelTe 
Twixt  you, and  yourpoore  brother. 

If*.  Doth  he  fo, 
Seeke his  life? 

Lac.  Ha?  cenfur'd  him  already, 
And  as  I  heare.the  Prouott  bath  a  witrsnt 
For*s  execution. 

/ft.  AIss :  what  poor* 
Abilitie's  in  me, to  doe  him  good. 

Lmc,  Affay  the  powre  you  haue, 
I  fa.  Mypowei?alat,Idoubt. 

Luc,  Our  doubts  are  traitors 
And  nukes  it  toofe  the  good  we  oft  might  wic. 
By  fewing  to  attempt :  Goc  co  Lord  A*gtk 
And  let  bim  leatne  to  know,  when  Maidens  fue 
Men  giue  like  gods:  but  when  they  weepe  and  icneek. 
All  iheii  petitions,  are  as  freely  theirs 
At  they  ihemfelues  wouldowe  them. 

If*.  He  fee  what  I  can  doe. 

Luc  Butlpeedity. 

/fa.  twillaboutitftraitt 
No  longer  ftaying,but  to  giue  the  Mother 
Notice  of  my  affaire:  I  humbly  thankeyou  i 
Commend  me  to  my  brother :  foone  at  night 
He  fend  him  certainc  word  of  my  (ucceffe. 

Luc.  I  takemy  lesueofyou. 

If*.  Good  lir,adieu.  Zxw>_ 


Mm  Seem  Jus.  ScanaTrima. 


Enter  jiit/ih,  Efca/Mi,amdferuarttt/uftici. 

Aug.  We  muft  not  make  a  fear -crow  of  the  Law, 
Setting  it  vp  to  fear  t  the  Birds  of  prey, 
And  let  it  keepe  one  (kape,cill  cuftome  make  it 
Their  pearch,  and  not  their  tenor. 

tfc.  I,  but  yet 
Let  vs  be  kecne.aod  rather  cut  a  little 
Then  fall.and  broife  to  death :  alas,thit  gentleman 
Whom  I  would  fauc,had  a  molt  noble  father, 
Let  but  your  honour  know 
(Whom  I  beleeue  to  be  moil  ftrait  in  vertue) 
That  in  the  working  of  your  owne  affeftiont, 
Had  time  coheard  with  Place,  ot  place  with  wifning, 
Or  that  the  refolure  acting  of  our  blood 
Could  haue  arcaind  th'efSeft  of  your  owne  purpofc, 
Whether  you  had  not  fomethn:  in  you:  I  if< 
Er'd  in  this  point,  which  no w  you  ceafure  him, 
And  puld  the  Law  vpon  you. 

Aug.  Tit  one  thing  to  be  tempted  {fifceUu) 

Another 
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<\  nother  thine  to  tall :  I  not  deny 
The  lory  pining  on  the  Pr ifoncrs  life 
Mat  in  the  fwome-  tweiue  haae  a  thiefe,ot  tvro 
Guiltier  then  him  they  tryparhat't  open  nude  to  luftice, 
That  luftice  ceitet;  What  knowet  the  Lawet 
That  thceues  do  parte  on  theeari?  Tit  very  pregnant, 
The  lewcll  that  we rinde,  we  (toope.and  uke't, 
Becule  we  fee  it ;  but  what  we  doe  not  fee. 
We  tread  Ypon,and  rteuer  thmte  orit. 
You  may  not  fo  eatenu  ate  hit  ofrenre. 
Fori  haae  had  filch  faults ;  but  rather  tell  me 
When  I,  that  c enfure  him.do  fo  offend, 
Let  mine  owne  ludgement  patterne  oat  my  death, 
And  nothing  come  in  parhall.  Sir.he  mail  dye. 
Emcr  Prmtfl. 

Efc.  Bertaiyour  wrfedome  wilL 

jlng.  Where  It  the  fr*m»fi} 

Pti.  Here  ifit  like  your  honour. 

Amg.  See  that  CUnii* 
Beexecoted  by  nine  to  mortow  morning. 
Bring  him  hit  Confe(Tbr,!et  himbeprepat'd. 
For  that  s  the  »tmoft  of  hit  pilgrimage. 

Efc.  Well    heaurn  forgiue  him ;  and  forgive  rt  all  - 
Stmt  rifi  h  jiimrjvulfant  kj  vrrtue  f*t  : 
Some  run  from  brakes  of  I  :c,a  n  d  anfwere  none. 
And  tome  condemned  for  a  fault  alone. 

£mer£H*w,  Fr*rb.  CU**t,  Ofccri. 

Et.  Come.bring  them  away  •  if  ihefebe  good  peo- 
ple in  a  Common-  weaJe,  that  doe  nothing  but  »fe  then 
ab-ifes  in  common  houfet,  1  know  no  law  .-  bnng  them 
away. 

A*g.  HownowSir,what'i  your  name.'  And  what's 
the  matter  ? 

£&.  I/it  pleafe  your  honour,  IamthepourcDuket 
CoolUb!e,and  my  name  is  E:kar;  I  docleanerpon  lu- 
IticeSir,  and  doe  bring  in  here  before  your  good  honor, 
two  notorious  Benefadiort. 

A*g.  Benefaf>ors?Well:\Vhat  Bene£ic3cMi areihey? 
Are  they  not  Malefaction  ? 

EH.  If  it  pleafe  your  Sonaur,  I  know  not  weJI  what 
they  are :  Bm  pretife  Villames  ihey  are,  that  I  am  fure  of. 
and  roidof all prophanation  in  the  world,  that  good 
Chriftiam  ought  to  baue. 

Efc.  Thit  comes  off  well  :here"j  a  wife  Officer. 

Amf.  Goeto:  What  quality  are  tbey  of/   tO*w  is 
your  n  »me  ? 
Why  do  ft  ibou  not  fpeake  Eih**>  > 

CI*.  He  cannot  Sit :  he's  out  at  Elbow. 

ytWj.  What  are  you  Sir? 

Elb.  He  Sir:  a  Tapftet  Sir:  parcel!  Baud  :  one  that 
femes  a  bad  woman:  whole  houfe  Sir  wat  (at  they  fay) 

CucktdowneintheSuborbt:  and  now  (hee  profeffct  a 
>t-houfe:  which,!  thinkeitareryiJI  houfetoo. 

Efc.    How  know  you  that? 

Elk  My  wife  Su-' whom  I  deteft  before  hetuen,  and 
your  honour. 

Efc.  How?  thy  wife? 

EH.  I  Sir:  whom  I  rhanke  heitten  11  an  honevr  wa- 
in. 

Efc.  Do*ft  thou  detefi  her  therefore  ? 

EJt.  Ifayfit.lwilldetertmyi'Hfealfo.as  wellat  (he, 
that  thit  houfe.if  it  be  not  a  Baudt  houfe,it  i  1  piny  of  het 
life,  for  it  is  a  naughty  houfe. 

i/c,  HoV»  do'ft  thou  know  that,  Conftable? 

Ett.  Marry  fir,  by  my  wife,  who.if  (hehadbina  wo- 

an Cardinally  giutn, might haue bin accut 'din  fotni- 


cation  .adultery, a.-d  all  v.-vcleanlineuctbete. 
Efc .  By  the  womant  mcioet  ? 
Eli.  Ilir,by  MntriiO<«r-iMr>raeanet:bui  tifhefpit 
in  hit  face,  To  flic  define  him. 

Q*.  Sir,  ifit  pleafe  your  honocthit  it  not  (o. 
Eli.  Proue it  bet'or  e  thefe  »  ailets  hcre,thou  honora- 
ble aian.  proue  it. 

Ffc.  Doe  yoj  Heart  how  he  mi 'places  ? 
CI*.  Sir,  fhe  came  in  great  with  childe :  am)  longing 
(  Uuing  your  honors  reference)  for  (lewd  prewynt ;  fir, 
we  had  but  two  in  the  houfe,  which  at  that  rerydittant 
time  ftood,  at  it  were  in  a  ftuit  difh(a difh  offoroe  thrc e 
per»ce;yout  honours  haue  feme  fuch  diihcs)ihey  are  nc: 
China-diihes,  bur  Tery  good  dimes. 

Eft.  Go  too  :  go  too:  no mattei  for  the  difh  fir. 
CI:  Noindeedc  lirnotofa  pin;  youare  therein  in 
the  tight :  hut.to  the  point :  At  1  fay,  this  Miftt it  £/*#», 
being  (at  I  fay)  with  childe,  and  being  great  belLed.and 
longing  (at  I  faid)  for  piewynt:  and  having  but  two  ki 
the  difh  (as  I  faid)  Mailer  r>«r£  here.thit  »ery  man,  hj- 
uingeatrn  the  rert(a*  I  faid)8f(is  I  fay)  paying  for  them 
rery  honeflly :  for.as  you  know  Mailer  Fr*tb,l  could  dot 
giue  you  three  pen t  e  sgamc. 
Fr*.  NoindceJe. 

CI*.  Very  well:  you  being  then  (if  yon  be  remem- 
bred)  cracking  the  ftonetoftbefouuudptewyns. 
Fr*.   l,fo  Idid  indeede. 

CI*.  Why ,»ery  well :  I  telling  you  then  (if  you  be 
remembred)  that  fuch  a  one.  and  fuch  a  one,  were  pall 
cure  of  the  thing  you  wot  of.vnleue  they  kept  very  good 
diet,  at  I  told  you. 
Fr*.  All  thit  it  true. 
Cl*.  Why  very  well  then. 

Efc.  Come :  yon  are  a  tedious  foole    to  the  purpofe : 
what  wat  done  to  iVawwa  wife,  that  hee  haih  raaaett) 
complaine  of?  Come  meto  what  was  done  to  her. 
C&.  Sir.your  hotfoc  cannot  come  to  thai  vet. 
Efc.  No  fir.nor  I  mean*  it  not. 
CI*.  Sir,  but  you  (hall  come  to  it,  by  your  hononrt 
Iraue-And  Ibefeechyou,  lookeintoMafttr  />*»*here 
fir,  a  man  of  foure  fcore  pound  a  yeare ;  whofe  father 
died  at  HtUmmtt:   Was't  oat  at  H*lrwma  Maflrr 
rr*ttt 

fr*.  Ailha!lond-Eue. 

G*.  Whyiety  well:  I  hope  here  be  truth**:  he  Sir, 
fitting  (at  I  fay)  in  a  lower  chaire.Sir.'t  wat  in  the  bunch 
of Gtapet,  where  indcrde  you  haue  a  delight  10  fii,haue 
you  not? 

F rt,  I  haue  fo,  becaufe  it  It  an  open  roome.and  "oca 
for  winter. 

CU.  Why  tery  well  then  :  I  hope  here  be  truthes. 
ytmjr.  Thit  will  lad  out  a  night  in  'Hjftu 
When  nighta  are  longed  there  :  lie  take  my  leaue , 
And  It-tue  you  10  the  hearing  of  ihecaufe  ; 
Hoping  yotilermde  good  caufe  10  whip  them  all.    ft  r. 
Eft    I  thinke  no  leffe :  good  morrow  to  yo«  Lord- 
(hip.    Now  Sir,  come  on :    What  was  done  to  ititwa 
wife,  once  more* 

CI*.  Once  Sir?  there  wit  nothing  done  to  her  once. 
EH.  I  befecch  you  Sir,aikc  him  what  thit  man  dad  tc 
my  wife. 

/pf».  I  befecch  yourhor.or.askr  m». 
Efc.  Well  fir,  what  did  this  Gentleman  ro  her? 
ih.  I  befeech you  fir,!ooke  in  this Gentlemans  net: 
good  Mailer  F r*tk  look*  vpon  hit  honor;  'tit  for  •  good 
purpofe :  doth  your  honor  mark  s  hit  fact  ? 

F;a  tfc.l 
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Efi.  1  fir,  very  well 

Qo.  Nay,  IbefeeebyoumarkcitwcU. 

Efi.  Well,  I  doc  fo. 

Clo.  Doth  your  honor  fee  any  harme  in  his  facs? 

Efi.  Why  no. 

Clo.  He  be  fuppofd  vpon  a  boole,h  i  t  face  U  the  word 
thing  about  him :  good  then:  if  his  face  be  the  wotft 
thing  about  him,  how  could  Mafter  Froth  doe  the  Con* 
ftablcs  wife  any  harme?  -I  would  know  that  of  your 
honour, 

£fi.  He's  in  the  right  (Conftable)  what  fay  yon  to  it? 

Iti.  Firft,andit  like  you,  the  tioufe  is  a  refpefted 
houfc ;  next,this  is  a  refpefted  fellow ;  and  his  Miftris  is 
arefpeftcd  woman. 

Q».  By  this  hand  Sir,his  wife  is  a  more  refpe&ed  per- 
fon  then  any  of  us  alL 

Sib.  Varlet,thou  lyefl;  thou  lytft  wicked  varlet :  the 
time  is  yet  to  come  that  fhec  was  euer  refpeeted  with 
man,womantor  childe. 

Clo  Sir, fi>e  was  refpeeted  with  him,  befotc  lie  mar- 
ried with  her. 

Ej..  Which  is  the  wifer  here ;  frfticeoThiijxiiit?  Is 
this  true' 

Blk.  O  thou  caytiffe ;  O  thou  vatlet :  O  thou  wick- 
ed HanniOall;  I  refpeeted  with  her.before  I  was  married 
to  her?  If  euer  I  was  reflected  with  bcr,or  flic  with  me, 
let  not  your  wotfhip  thinke  mce the poore  2)*tw  Offi- 
cer :  proue  this,  thou  wicked  tUnaitii,  cw  ile  haue 
mine  action  of  battry  on  thee. 

Efc.  If  he  took*  you  a  box  'oth'eare,  you  might  baite 
your  action  of  (lander  too. 

Eli.  Marry  I  thanke  your  good  wotfhip  for  it:  \*hat 
is't  your  Worfhips  plealure  I  (hall  doe  with  this  wick- 
ed Caitiffe  > 

Efi.  TrulyOffioer.becairfehehathfomeoffcnces  m 
him,  that  thou  wouldft  difcouer,  if  thou  couldft,  let  him 
continue  in  his  courfes,  till  thou  knowft  what  they  are. 

Eli.  Marry  1  thanke  your  wotfhip  for  it :  Thou  feeft 
thou  wicked  varletnow,  what's  come  Tpon  thee.  Thou 
art  to  continue  now  thou  Vatlet,thou  art  to  continue. 

Efi.  Where  were  you  borne,  fiiend? 

Troth.  Hert  in  V torn*.  Sir. 

Efi.  Are  you  offourefcore  pounds  a  yeere? 

Froth.  Yes,  and  *t  pleafe  you  fir. 

Efi.  So :  what  trade  ate  you  of,  fir  ? 

Clo.  A  Tapfter.  a  poore  widdcrwes  Tapfter. 

Efi.  Your  Miitrisnamc? 

Clo.  UxWniOurr-do*. 

Efi.  Hath  (he  had  any  more  then  one  husband? 

Clo.  Nine,  fir :  Otter-don  by  the  laft. 

Efi.  Nine? come bether to mcMafier fr»r* ; Mafter 
froth,  I  would  not  haue  you  acquainted  with  Tapfters  } 
they  will  draw  you  Mafter  Froth  jM  you  wil  hang  them: 
get  you  gon,  and  let  me  heare  no  mote  of  you. 

Fro.  I  thanke  your  worfhip  :  for  mine  o  woe  part,  I 
ncticr  come  into  any  roomein  a  Tap-boufe,  but  I  am 
drawne  in. 

Efi.  Well  :  oo  more  cf  it  Mafter  Froth :  farewell : 
Coroeyou  hcther  tome,  Mr.  Tapfter:  what's  yout  name 
M'.Tapftet? 

Clo.   Pompej. 

Efi.  Whatelfe? 

Clo.  'Bum,  Sir. 

Efi.  Troth.aod  your  bom  h  the  greatefl  thing  about 
you,  fochat  in  the  beafllieft  fence, you  are P  empty  the 


great ;  Pompej,  you  ate  partly  a  bawd,  Pcmpq ;  howfo* 
euer  you  colour  it  inbciogaTapftcr,areyounot?corn«, 
tell  me  true,  it  (ball  be  the  better  for  you. 

Clo.  Truly  fir,  I  am  a  poore  fellow  that  would  line. 

Efi,  How  would  you  line  Pompey?  by  being  a  baw.'fe 
what  doc  you  thinks  of  the  trade  Pompey  ?  is  italawfill 
trade? 

Clo.  If  the  Law  would  allow  it,  fir. 

Efi.  But  the  Law  will  not  allow  it  Fempty  ;  not  it 
(ball  not  be  allowed  in  Vietma. 

Clo.  Do's  your  Worfhip  means  to  geld  and  fpfoyaH 
the  youth  of  the  City  t 

Efi.  No,  Pompey. 

Clo,  Truely  Sir,  in  ray  poore  optnico  they  will  too't 
then :  if  your  worfhip  will  take  order  for  the  drabs  and 
the  knaues,  you  necdnot  to  fearetbc  bawds. 

Efi.  Thereisprettyordersbeguinirglcantellycic 
It  is  but  heading,  and  han  gin  g. 

Clo,  If  you  bead,  and  hang  all  that  offend  that  way 
but  for  ten  y  care  together ;  you'll  begladtogiue  out  a 
Commiflion  for  mote  heads  t  if  this  law  held  \aViataa 
ten  yearr,  ile  rent  the  faircft  boufe  in  it  after  three  pence 
a  B  >y :  If  you  liue  to  fee  this  come  to  paffe  ,  fay  Pompey 
told  you  fo. 

£/f.  Thanke  you  good  "Pompey  ;  and  in  reqiiitsll  of 
your  prophefie,  harkc  y  ou :  I  aduife  you  let  me  not  finde 
you  befote  meagaine  vpon  any  complaint  whatfoeuer; 
nc,  not  for  dwelling  where  you  doe  :  if  1  doe  Pompey  ' 
dull  beat  youtoycur  Tent ,  and  proue  a  fhrewd  Ccfir 
to  you:  in  plaiDc  dealing  P«TJp'Y,Iflia!l  haue  you  whipt; 
fo  for  this  time,  Pompey, htc  you  well. 

Cle.  IihatikeyourWorfnipforyourgoeidcounfeu; 
but  I  fhall  follow  it  asthe  flefh  and  fortune  fhall  better 
determine. Whip  me  ?  no^io,  let  Carman  whip  his  lade, 
The  valiant  heart's  not  whipt  out  of  his  trade.        Exit. 

kfi.  Come  hethet  to  me,  Mafter  Elton/ :  comebither 
Mailer  Conft  able  i  how  long  haue  you  bin  in  this  place 
ofConftabW 

Sit.  Seucn  yeere,  and  a  halfe  fir. 

Efi.  I  thought  by  tbereadinefle  in  the  oftSce,coo  had 
continued  in  it  fome  time :  you  lay  feauen  yeareatoge- 
ther. 

Eli.  And  a  halfe  fir. 

Efi.  Alas.it  hath  beene  great  pines  to  you:  they  dc 
you  wrong  to  put  you  fo  oft  vpon* c  Are  there  not  men 
inyour  Ward  fufficimt  to  feme  it  ? 

Sli.  TFaith  fir,  few  of  any  wit  in  fuch  matters :  as  they 
are  chofen,  they  are  glad  to  choofe  roe  for  them :  I  do  it 
for  fome  ^ettcc  of  money  ,and  goe  through  w  i  th  all. 

Efi.  Looke  you  bring  mee  in  the  names  of  tome  fixe 
or  feuen ,  the  moft  fuiiicient  of  your  psrith. 

Ub.  ToyourWorlhipshoufefir? 

Efi.  To  my  houfc:  farcyouweU  :  what's  a  cloche, 
thinke  yout1 

ImSI.  Elcucn.Sir. 

Efi.  Ipravyouhometodinnerwithme. 

Itifi.  I  bucobly  thanke  you. 

Efi.  It  grieues  me  foe  the  death  of  Clto&e 
But  there's  no  remed'ie: 

laft.  Lord  cst»grh  is  fcucre. 

Efi.  Itisbutneedfull. 
Mercy  is  not  it  felfe,  that  oft  lookes  fo, 
Pardon  is  ft  ill  the  nurfe  of  fecond  woe  t 
But  yet,  pootc  Cloudto  -,  these  is  no  reraedie. 

ComeSic  £**•"• 

Sao* 
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Scens  Secunda. 


Emm  Ptcmci},  Strmsia. 
itr.  Hee's  hearing  of*  Caoft;  he  wiUcoraefrraighr 
He  tell  ham  of yoo. 

ft*.  T^ay  you  doc  j  lie  know 
Hit  pleafuie,  may  be  be  vriil  relent  j  tits 
He  hath  but  as  offended  in  a  creame, 
All  Ser9s,  all  Aget  frnack  ot this  Tice,  and  he 
Todiefot't? 

E*t*r  Aftb. 

A*g.  Now,  what'*  the  matter  ^>-»i»/?? 

fr:  Ii  ityoui  will  Ci**i»(hiJI  dietomorrc* '. 

A*g.  Did  not  I  tell  thee  yea  i  hadfl  thou  not  order  t 
Why  .ia'ft  thou  aske  agame  ? 

fri.  L:ft  Iraightbctoorafii : 
Voder  your  good  cocrediion,  I  haoe  feme 
When  after  eaecuuon,  ludgtmem  haih 
Repented  ore  his  doomc. 

ix/r.  Go*  to;  let  that  be  mine, 
Doe  you  your  office,  or  giue  »p  your  Place, 
Ami  you  fhaJ!  well  be  Ipac'd. 

Pn.  I  craue  your  Honours  pardon  : 
Wbat  (hall be  done  Sir,wuh  the  groaning  tuliii  > 
Shoe's  very  neere  ber  howre, 

Amg.  Difpofe  of  her 
To  feme  more  fitrer  place ;  and  that  with  (peed. 

Str.  Here  « the  ufrer  of  the  man  condemn 'd, 
Dcures  acceUe  to  you. 

A*g.  Hath  he  a  Siller  t 

Pn.  lay  good  Lord^  very  Tenuous  maid, 
And  to  be  fhonue  of  a  Sifter-hood, 
If  not  alreadit. 

A*g.  Well:  let  ber  be  admitted. 
See  you  the  Forntcatreuc  be  reT  ou'd. 
Let  her  haue  needfull.but  not  lauilb  meanet, 
There  ftiall  be  order  fot'e. 

tn:crL»ca  mi  /ftttlt, 

Tr».  "Saue  your  Honour.  (will; 

A»f.  Stay*  little  while  :  y'are  welcome:  what's  your 

If*,  lam  a  wofuilSuror  to  your  Honour, 
"Pleafe  but  your  Hor.or  heart  mi. 

A*r.  Well : what's  your  fuite. 

If*.  There  is  a  vice  chat  rr.oii  I  doe  abhorre, 
And  moft  defire  fhouid  meet  the  blow  of  I  uftice ; 
For  which  I  would  not  p!ead,bct  thai  I  mufi, 
For  which  I  mutt  not  plead ^jut  that  I  am 
Ac  wane,  twiat  will,  and  will  not. 

Am;.  Well:  the  matter? 

If*.  Ibaue  a  brorijer  is  condemn' d  todie, 
I  doe  befecch  you  let  it  be  ma  fault , 
And  not  nay  brothel. 

Pt*.  Bcauen  gine  thee  mourog  graces . 

Aug  .Condemn,;  the  fauk,  and  not  the  acfror  of  it. 
Why  euery  fault '»  condemnd  etc  it  be  done : 
Mine  were  the  rerie  Cipher  of  a  Function 
T  e  fine  the  faults,  where  fine  itinds  ia  record, 
And  let  go*  by  the  A8or; 

If*.  Obiuft.bjcfcucTel.aw: 
I  had  a  brother  then ;  hcauen  keepe  your  honour. 

Inc.  Giue 't  not  ore  fo  1  to  him  againe,  entreat  him, 
Kneel*  down*  before  him,  hang  vpon  his  gowne. 
Yon  are  too  cold  t  if  you  fhouid  need  a  pin, 


You  could  not  witft  more  tame  a  tongue  defire  u. 
To  him,I  fay. 
If  J.  Mufl  he  needs  die  i 


Ant.  Maiden, no temedie. 


If*.  Yes :  1  doe  thir.ke  that  yoa  might  pardon  him, 
And  neither  bc*oen.nor  man  grieut  at  the  mercy. 

A*f.  I  wdl  not  doe't. 

If  J.  But  can  you  if  you  would? 

A *r.  Looka  what  I  will  not,  that  I  cannot  doe. 

I '»>.  But  might  you  doe't  St  do  rhewcrld  no  wrong 
If  lb  yoor  hc*rt  were  touch'd  with  that  rcmorfc, 
As  mine  it  to  him? 

A*g    Hee's  fentene'd,  tis  too  late. 

Luc.  You  are  too  cold. 

lf*t.  Too  lace  ?  why  no .  I  that  doe  fpeak  a  word 
May  call  it  againe :  well,  beleeue  this 
No  ceremony  that  to  great  ones  longt , 
Not  the  Kings  Crowne ;  nor  the  d  enured  fword, 
The  Marfhalls  Truncheon,  nor  the  Judges  Robe 
Become  them  with  onehalfe  fo  good  a  grace 
As  mercie  docs :  If  he  had  bin  as  you,  and  you  at  he, 
You  would  haue  dipt  like  hrm.bui  be  like  ycu 
Woold  not  haue  beene  fo  fterne. 

Am*.  Pray  yoa  be  gone. 

If*.  Iwooldroheaaenjhadyoorpotencie, 
And  you  were  If*  ft :  fhouid  it  then  be  thus  ? 
No .- 1  would  tell  what  'twere  to  be  a  Judge, 
And  whst  a  pr  ifoner. 

Zj»r.  L  touch  him  ■  there's  the  raint. 

A*g.  Your  Brother  it  a  forfeit  of  the  Lav , 
And  you  but  waft*  yuur  words. 

If*.  Ala*. alas: 
Why  ail  the  (bules  that  were,  were  forfeit  once. 
And  he  that  mi  gat  the  vir.:  age  beft  haue  rcole. 
Found  out  the  remedie;  how  would  you  be. 
If  he,  which  is  the  top  of  I  udgemepr^fhould 
Butiudgeyou.atyou  are.'O.-i.thinkton  that. 
And  mereie  then  will  breathe  wnbia  you  lit  s 
Like  man  new  made. 

A*g.  Be  you  content,  (faire  Maid) 
1r  is  the  Law.notl.condeiwieyour  brother, 
Were  he  my  kinfroan,  brother,  or  my  force, 
It  fhouid  be  thus  with  him :  he  mufl  die  to  mot  row. 

I  fib.  To  morrow  ?oh,that's  fodaine. 
Spare  him,  fparc  him: 

Hee's  not  prepar'd  for  death  j  eoen  for  our  kitchins 
We  kill  the  fowle  of  feafon :  (ball  we  fente  heauea 
With  Jeff*  refpeft  then  we  dot  minifter 
To  our  gr  offe.feluei'eood.good  my  Lord.bethink  you ; 
Who  is  it  that  hath  di  dfotthit  orlenccr 
There's  many  haue  committed  it, 

Lmc.  I,  well  laid. 

Ang.  Tii*  Law  hath  nor  bin  dcad.thoghithithfWpt 
Tholeminyhadnotdar'dto  doerhat  euill 
If  the  firft,  that  did  th"  Edict  infringe 
Had  anfwer'd  for  hit  deed .  Now  'tis  awake. 
Takes  nottof  what  is  done,  and  like  aProphet 
Lookes  in  a  glade  that  fhewetwhat  future  ruils 
Either  now,  orby  rtrsiiTerveffe,  new  cone  ou'd, 
And  fo  in  ptogrefre  to  be  Kjtc'hd,  andborne , 
Are  now  to  hauepofucceiuue  degrees. 
But  here  they  Luc  to  end. 

1_ -~-  Yet fhew fome pittie. 

A**.  lfhewUtt»of>oftul,wr«nIll>owIitfricei 
For  trico  I  piiue  thofe  I  doe  not  know, 
Which  *  diimit'd  otTence,  would  after  g  tule 

And 
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And  doe  him  tight,  that  anfwering  one  km  la  wrong 
Liues  no;  to  aft  another.   Befatisfied; 
i  Your  Brother  dies  to  morrow;  be  content. 

I fid>.  So  you  mud  be  J  fitfi  that  giuei  this  fentcr.ee , 
And  hee,  chat  fuffcrss  Oh,  it  is  excellent 
To  haueaGiantsflrefigth :  but  it  is  tyrannous 
TorfeitlikeaGiant. 

Lmc.  That's  well  faid. 

Ipib.  Could  great  men  thunder 
A»  l*a  trinst'elfe  do's,  h*t  would  neuer  be  quiet . 
For  euefy  pelting  petty  Officer 
Would  yle  his  heauen  for  thunder ; 
Nothing  but  thunder :  Mercifull  heauen , 
Thou  rather  with  thy  fharpe  nod  fulphe  roos  bolt 
Splits  the  vn-wedgabL:  and  grerled  Oke, 
Then.tbefoft  Merrill:  But  man,  proud  man, 
DreRin  a  little  btiefc  authentic, 
Moft  ignorant  bfwbat  he's  molt  atfut'd, 
(His  glafaie  EtTence)  like  an  angry  Ape 
Plaies  fuch  pharttaitique  tricks  before  high  heauen, 
As  makes  the  Angels  weepc:  who  w  ith  our  fpleenet, 
Would  all  thcmfeluet  laugh  mottalL 

Luc.  Oh,to  him,to  him  wench :  be  will  relent, 
Hee*s  comtning :  1  perceiue't. 

Prt,  pray  heauen  fhewio  him. 

Ifdb.  We  c  annot  weigh  our  brother  with  our  felfe, 
Great  men  may  ieft  with  Saints :  tia  wit  in  them, 
Butintheleffefowleprophanation. 

lAte.  Thon'rt  i'th  ri  ght  (Gttle)  more  cAhat. 

I  fib.  That  in  the  Captaine  't  but  a  chollericke  word, 
Which  in  the  Souldieritflatblalpheroie. 

Lkc.  Art  auis'do'that?  more  on't. 

Aug.  Why  doe  you  put  thefe  fayings  vpon  me  ? 

//i*.  Btcaufe  Authoririe,  though  it  erre  like  others, 
Hath  yet  a  kinde  of  medicine  in  it  felfe 
That  skmsthe  vice-o'ih  top ;  goe  to  your  bofome, 
Knock  there,  and  askeyonr  heart  what  It  doth  know 
That's  like  my  brothers  fault:  if  it  confeffe 
A  natural!  guiltineue.fuch  as  is  his, 
Let  it  not  found  a  thought  vpon  yont  tongue 
Againft  ray  brothers  life. 

sing.  Shte  fpeakes,  and  'tis  fuch  fence 
That  my  Serice  breeds  with  it ;  fareyou  well. 

J fub.  Gentle  my  Lord,turnebacke. 

Aug.  Iwillbethinkeme:  come  againe  to  morrow. 

;/<.Hwk,howllebribeyou:good  my  Lord  turn  back. 

Aug.  How?  bribe  me? 

If.  f.withfuch  gifts  that  heauen  fhall  (hare  with  you. 

Lite.  Youhadmar*dallelfe. 

IfA.  Not  with  fond  Sickles  of  the  tefled-go!d. 
Or  Stones,  whofe  rate  are  either  rich,  or  poore 
As  fancir  values  them :  but  with  true  prayers, 
That  (hall  bevp  at  heauen,  and  enter  there 
Ere-  Sunne  rife  :pr«yers  from  preferued  fouler, 
FromfaftmgMaides  whofe mindei  arededkate 
To  not  bin  g  tempor  all. 

Aug.  Well :  come  to  me  to  morrow. 

Luc.  Goeto:'uswe!!;away, 

J  fit.  Heauen  keepe  your  honour  fafe. 

Aug.  Amen. 
For  I  am  that  way  going  to  temptation , 
Where  prayers  crolfe. 

lf*i.  At  what  hovver  to  morrow, 
Shalll attendyour  Lordfhip .' 

Aug.  At  any  time 'fore-no  one. 

I  fab.  'Sane  your  Honour. 


Ant. .  From  thee :  euen  from  thy  venue. 
( What  s  this  ?  what"!  this  i  is  tins  ber  fault,  or  mine  J 
TheTempter.or  the  Tempted,  who  fins  moft  i  ha? 
Not  the:  nor  doth  (he  tempt :  but  it  is  I, 
That,  lying  by  the  Violet  in  the  Sunne  , 
Doe  as  the  Carrion  do's,  not  as  the  flowre. 
Corrupt  with  vertuous  feafon  :  Can  it  be, 
That  Morlefty  may  more  betray  our  Sence 
Then  womans  light nrtfe?  hatting  watte grouod enough 
Shall  we  defire  to  raze  the  Sanchiary 
And  pitch  our  euils  there  ?  oh  fiev  be,  fie : 
What  dofttho'j?or  what  are  thou  tAagiU? 
Deft  thou  defire  her  fowly/or  thofe  things 
That  make  her  good  ?  oh,  let  her  brother  hue  .* 
Theeues  for  their  ro5b*ry  haue  authority, 
When  Iudges  fteale  themfebes  s  what,  doe  I  lone  her, 
That  1  defire  ro  heart  bet  fpeake  againe? 
And  feaft  vpon  her  eyes  ?  what  is*t  I  dreasne  on  ? 
Oh  cunning  enemy,  that  to  catch  a  Saint, 
With  Saints  dolt  bait  thy  booke  t  moft  dangerous 
Is  that  temptation,  that  doth  goad  vs  on 
To  finne,  in  lotting  vettue :  neuer  could  the  Scrumpet 
With  all  her  double  vigor,  An,  and  Nature 
Once  ftir  my  temper:  but  this  vcrtuons  Maid 
Subdues  me  quite  i  Euer  till  now  V 

When  men  were  fond, I  fmild,and  wonder d  how.  Exit, 


Scena  Tertia. 


Enter  VidtfatdFretajt. 

Duke.  Hailetoyou,i,f»»^?/o2thinkeyouare. 

Pro.  I  am  the  Prouoft :  what* your  will,  good  Frier  I 

Dukf.  Bound  by  my  charity,  and  my  bleft  order , 
1  come  to  vifits  the  amicled  spirits 
Here  in  the  prifon :  doe  me  the  common  right 
To  let  me  fee  them :  and  to  make  me  know 
The  nature  of  their  crimes,that  I  may  miaifter 
To  them  accordingly. 

Pro.  1  would  do  mors  then  ?hat,if  mote  were  needfull 
Sntsr Iultit ■. 
Looke  here  comes  one :  a  Gentlewoman  of  mine, 
Who  falling  in  theflawej  of  hec  own*  youth, 
Hath  blifrerd  her  report :  She  is  with  childe, 
And  he  that  got  it,  fentene'd :  a  yong  min, 
More  fit  to  doe  another  fech  effeter, 
TheB  dye  for  this. 

P*k.  Whenmufthedye? 

Pr».  Asldothir.ke?ornorrew. 
I  haue  prcuided  for  you,  fray  a  while 
And  you  fhall  be  conducted. 

Uiukt  Repent  you  (fairs  one)  of  the  fin  you  carry  ? 

lid.  !dae;acdbcaretbefhimemofipatiently. 

De.lie  teach  yon  how yos  jfbal araign  your  confciCce 
And  rryyourp£nitence,itttbefoand, 
Or  hollowly  put  on. 

/«/,  He  gladly  learne. 

D*k.  Loue  you  the  man  that  wrong'u'you? 

int.  Yco,asliantthewoman:h3ivvr;ng'dhim. 

B*k.  So  then  it  feemes  your  moftoffeci  full  z& 
Was  mutually  comraiticd. 

ItU.  Mutually. 

Dmlft  Then  was  your  fm  ofheauier  kinde  then  bit. 

M.  1  doe  confefle  it,  grid  repeot  it  (FatheO 

Da~  'Ti| 


!)«$.  Tis  meet  £o  (daughter)  but  leaft  you  do  repent 
Aa  that  tbefio  bacJibre?gni  yoa  ta  this  &amt, 
Wbicbferrow  is  alwaies  toward  ourfeluei,not  Heauen, 
Showiog  we  would  no t  fpar e  heaufa.ai  we  lose  it. 
But  n«C  Hand  in  fart. 

ltd.  I  doe  repent  me,a»  it  i«  an  tciO, 
And  take  the  flume  with  ioy. 

2W/.  There  reft: 
Yoot  partner  (aa  1  heare)  muft  die  to  morrow, 
And  I  am  going  with  iafhuSioo  to  him : 
Gr»ee  goe  with  you,  Brttdkhr,  £x*. 

/m.  Mo6dietomorr9w?ohi(utmoo5Louc 
Trot  refpits  n»e  *  We,  whofit  rer/  comfort 
Is  fiilla  dying  horror. 

fr».  Til  piety  of  him.  JT*9W«. 


J'ffsa    Ouarta. 


Btr.cr  ^iugth. 

Jl3.  Wwi  I  would  p:rr,£(  think,!  thioJre.jnd  pray 
To  feueraU  fobiects  heiucn  ha:h  my  empty  \ior6t, 
Whilft  my  Indention,  hcsnfl  g  not  my  Tongue, 
A  aebors  on  /£uW£:  heauen  in  my  mouth, 
As  it* I  did  bat  onety  chew  his  ntme , 
And  in  ray  heart  the  ftrong  ind  fwelliag  eoilt 
Ofmy  conception :  the  Sate  wheteon  1  Rudird 
U  like  •  good  thing,  being  often  read 
Grownc  feard,  and  tedious:  yca,myGrauitic 
Wberrra(lct  no  nun  hcare  toe)  I  take  pride, 
Could  1,  with  boot:,  change  for  an  idle  plume 
Which  the  ayre  beats  for  Tame :  oh  place,  oh  forme, 
How  often  daft  the*  with  thy  cafe,  thy  habit 
Wiench  awe  &c*i  focles,  and  tye  the  wi  fir  foulcs 
To  thy  falfe  feeraiog  ?  Blood,  thoa  an  blood , 
Let's  write  good  Angel!  on  the  Dewills  home 
T:sooiibe'DeuiUsCrt3:hownow?  whc'jthete? 
LutcrScnumt. 

Ser.  One  !fihtU,x  Sifter,  deftres  accede  to  you 

A*g.  Teaehherthe  way  :oh.heaujnj 
Why  doe's  my  blcud  thus  mutter  to  my  heart, 
Making  both  it  vnablcfor  it  felfe , 
And  dilpoflcfsicgall  my  other  parti 
Of necetTary  fitarte  r 

S  cplay  the  fooliffc  throngs  with  one  that  furoonds, 
Come  aii  to  help  hle&,  and  fo  flop  the  ayre 
Sy  which  he  t  iHouSd  rcoruc  .-and  eoen  fo 
Thegenera!lsubie*5r  toaweLwiftuKing 
Quit  their  o  wnc  part,  and  in  cbfequious  focdnetfe 
Crowd  to  bis  ptefecce,where  their  rrwaught  iouc 
i  hJt  needs  appear  offence :  ho  w  no  w  fair*  Maid. 
fmrJfiUU 

I  fit.  i  am  com;  to  know  your  plet/ure.  (me, 

jiVThat  you  might  know  it,wold  much  better  pieaft 
Then  to  demand  what  tis :  your  Brother  cannot  hue. 

/fit.  Euea  fo  i  heauen  keepe  your  Honor. 

A**.  Yet  say  be  iiue  a  while ;  and  it  may  b  e 
A*icagasyou,orI :  yet  hemuft  die. 

Ifti.  Vndcryout  Sentence? 

Am.  Yea. 

/.'«#.  W1»s,Ibr&e<£you:thatinhURcprieue 
(Longer,  or  fhortet)  he  mar  be  fo  freed 
That  hii  foule  Gcfcen  not. 

Amg.  Ka/fic,the<<£llhyyicevItwereasgt>od 
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To  pardon  him,:hat  hath  fro.-.i  nature  flolne 

A  man  already  ma  a'e,  as  to  remit 

Their  fawcic  fwectnes^bat  do  coyneheaucna  I  sage 

In  ftantps  that  are  forbid :  'tis  all  as  eaJte, 

Falfely  to  take  away  3  life  true  made, 

Ac  to  put  met  tie  in  retrained  meanei 

To  make  a  fa'.fe  one. 

/fit.  Tji  fee  dowiie  (bin  heauen,  but  no;  inearth. 

A*g.  SayyoufotthenI  frtallpozeyouejnlckly. 
Which  had  you  ratber.thatth-rooi'tiuft  Law 
Now  tooke  your  brothers  life,and  to  rcdeerrte  him 
Ciue  »  p  your  body  to  foch  fweet  »aci  carmetTc 
As  fhe  that  he  hath  Raind  ? 

/fit.  Sirtbeleeuethis. 
I  had  rather  give  my  body , then  my  foule. 

J-g.  1  talkenot  of  your  fou!e  :  cl.-  cempel'c  f:.-s 
Stand  more  for  nuatbet.thecfor  accoir.pt. 

/fit.  How  fry  you? 

Aug.  Nay  lie  not  warrant  that  .for  lean  fpeait 
Againft  the  thing  I  fay :  Anfwere  to  this, 

I  (nowthe  Toyce  of  the  recorded  Law) 
Pronounce  a  Sentence  on  you.-  Brothers  life, . 
Might  the; e  not  be  a  chantic  in  finoe, 

T  0  faue  th «  Brothers  life  ? 

Ifti.  PIrafr  you  to  do  or, 
lie  take  it  as  a  peril!  to  my  fcsJc, 

I I  is  no  roane  at  alLbu t  charitie. 

A*g.  Fleafdyou todoo't.ttperillofyeufottie 
Were  ecuall  poiac  of  fuine,acd  charitie. 

Ifti.  That  1  do  beg  his  life^f  it  be  finne 
Hcaaenlet  eoebeare  it;  you  granting  of  my  fuj, 
If  that  be  finale  make  it  my  bicirne.praiea. 
To  haue  it  added  to  the  fau! u  of  mine, 
And  nothing  ofyour  anfwere. 

Air.  Nay.but  hcare  me. 
YouT-tence  purfues  not  mine:ettho  you  arc  igsersnt, 
Or  feeme  fo  ctafty  j  and  that's  not  =  cod. 

Ifti.  Lit  be  igr.orant.and  in  eothhig  good. 
Bur  gracUtulIy  :o  know  1  am  no  better. 

A*g.  Thus  wifdomewifhcatoappearemoA  bngbt 
When  it  doth  taic  it  feife :  As  thefc  biacke  Mafques 
Proclaime  an  en-fhield  beauty  ten  limes  louder 
Then  beauty  could  difplaicd :  But  matke  me. 
To  be  rcceiued  plaint,  lie  fpeakemeregtcfle 
Your  Brother  is  to  dye. 

//«*.  So. 

A*£ .  And  hit  orreoce  is  fo,as  it  appear tr, 
Accountant  to  the  Law,  rpon  that  p:ine. 

/fit.   True. 

Ant.  Admit  soother  way  to  faue  his  life 
(As  I  lubfcribe  not  thzt.nor  any  other. 
But  in  the  lotTrcfq ueaion)  that  yen, b.:t  Sifter, 
Finding  your  icife  defu-'d  oifuch  a  ptrica, 
Whcfe  creadit  with  the  ludge.or  owot  greatplacc, 
Could  fetch  your  Brother  from  the  Manacles 
Of  the  aU.building.Law :  and  that  there  were 
No  earthly  rscane  to  faue  Um^>ui  that  either 
You  mufilay  downethe  treafures  of  your  body. 
To  this  fuppofed.or  elfe  to  let  him  facer  : 
What  would  you  doe  ? 

/fit.  AsmuchforcnypooreBrcHhet.Mmy  fi!fej 
That  is :  were  I  voder  the  tearmes  of  death. 
TVimpreffion  of  keene  whiptjld  weere  a*  Rifles, 
And  frrip  my  felfe  to  death,  t;:;  abed, 
That  longing  base  bin  fkke  for^rt  lid  yetld 
My  body  yp  to  fharse. 

Ami.  Tha: 


( 


_23_ 


^rfcajare  for  cLfyfeaJitre. 


Ang-  Thcnrouft  your  brother  die. 

Ife.  And 'twcr  the  cheaper  way : 
Better  it  were  a  brother  didc  at  once, 
Then  that  a  filter,  by  redeeming  him 
Should  die  Tor  euer. 

Ang.  Were  not  youthen  as  croeilac  the  Sentence, 
That  you  haue  uander"'d  (o  ? 

I  fa.  Ignotnie  in  ranfome,  and  free  pardon 
Are  of  twohoufei :  lawfnll  mercie, 
b  not',  jog  lira  to  fowle  redemption, 

*A*g.  Yoa  (eem'd  of  late  to  make  the  La  w  a  tiranr, 
And  rather  pron'd  the  Hiding  of  y  ourfcrothrr 
A  merriment, then  a  rice. 

l(a.  Oh  pardon  mc  my  Xoti,  koft  fajs  out 
To  hiuc,  what  we  would  haue, 
We  fpeake  not  what  wc  meane ; 
I  forncthingdoexcllfcthe  thing  I  hale, 
For  bis  aduantage  that  I  deareiyfoue. 

o/iig.  Wears  all  frail e. 

Ifa.  Etfe  let  my  brother  die, 
If  not  a  fedarie  but  onely  he 

0  we,  and  focceed  thy  weaknefle. 
Atg.  Nay.worneJraTeJtaile  too. 

If  a.  I, es  the  gUfles  where  they  view  themfeluef , 
Which  are  at  eafte  broke  as  they  make  formes  i 
Women?  Helpe  heauen  j  men  their  creation  nurre 
In  profiting  by  them :  Nay,  call  »s  ten  times  flraile, 
For  we  are  (oft,  as  our  complexions  r.te, 
And  credulous  co  falfe  prints. 

Ang.  I  think*  it  well: 
And  from  tbis  teftimonie  of  your  owrte  lex 
(Since  I  fuppofe  we  ate  made  to  be  no  stronger 
Then  faolts  may  (hake  our  frames)  let  me  be  bold ; 

1  dostrelt  your  words.  Be  that  you  are. 
That  is  a  woman ;  if  you  bemorcyou'rnooe. 
If  you  be  one  fss  you  are  well  expreft 

By  all«xterrull  warrants^  (hew  it  now, 
Bypuurngonihedeftin*d  Liuerie. 

I  fa.  1  haue  no  tongue  but  one;  gentle  my  lord. 
Lex  me  enrreate  you  fpeake  the  former  language. 

/fag,  PUinlre  conceiuc  Iloueyou. 

If*.  My  brother  did  loue/«tor, 
And  you  tell  me  that  he  (hall  die  for 't. 

Ang.  Heihflllnoc/jkcVflifyoDgiuemelotw.1 

If*.  I  know  your  vert  oe  huh  a  licence  lo't. 
Which  Geemcs  a  little  fouler  then  it  is, 
To  plucke  on  others. 

Aug.  Belctufcineoomine Honor, 
Ji-ly  words  exptefle  my  purpofe. 

I  fa.  Ha?  Little  honor,  to  be  much  beleeu  d. 
And  mod  pernitiou*  purpofe » Sceming.feeming. 
I  will  proclaime  thee  Angttt,\ookt  for't. 
Signe  me  a  prefooi  pardon  for  my  brother, 
Or  with  an  out-ftreicht  ihroatc  lie  tell  the  wtxld  aloud 
What  man  thou  art. 

Aug.  Who  will  beleeue  thee  MM  ' 
My  vnfoiWnarne.thaufteereneffeofmylife, 
My  vouch  again  !t  you,  and  my  place  i  th  State, 
Will  fo  your  accufation  outr-wcigh, 
That  you  fh»U  Rifle  in  your  ownereporr,' 
And/nrdlofcalumnie.  I  haue  begun, 
And  now  1  giue  my  fenfual!  race,  the  reine, 
pit  thy  confirm  to  my  fharpeappetite, 
Layby  all  nicetie,  and  prolixious  bluihs 
TUatbani/b  what  they  foe  for :  Redeem*  thjr  brother, 
By  y  adding  rp  thy  bodie  to  my  will, 


Or  elfe  he  muft  not  onelie  die  the  death, 
But  thy  vnkindnelTe  (hall  his  death  draw  out 
To  lingting  fuffcrancc :  Anfwer  me  to  morrow, 
Or  by  the  affe&ion  chat  now  guides  me  rnoft, 
lie  prouca  Tirant  to  him.  As  for  you, 
Say  what  you  can  ;tny  falfe, orc-wcighsycur  mie.£M 
I  ft.  To  whom  fhould  I  compUinc  ?  Did  I  tell  thh, 
Who  would  bcleeuc  me  P  O  petilous  mouthes 
1  hat  bewe  in  them,  one  and  the  felfcfame  tongue, 
Either  of  condemnation,  or  approofe, 
Bidding  the  Law  make  curtneto  their  will. 
Hooking  both  right  and  wrong  to  th'appetite, 
To  follow  as  it  dr  awes.  He  to  my  brother, 
Though  he  hath  falne  by  prompture  of  the  blood, 
Yet  hath  he  in  him  fuch  a  minde  of  Honor, 
That  had  he  twentie  heads  to  tender  downc 
On  cwentie  bloodic  blockcs,hee*ld  yecld  tbemvp, 
Befoie  his  f.iicr  (houldjicr  bodie  ftoope 
To  fuch  abhor  d  pollution. 
1  ben  {fabeRUuc  chalic,  and  brother  die; 
'"More  then  our  Brother,  is  our  Chaftitie- 
Ile  tell  him  yet  of  AngM»  requeft, 
And  fit  his  rainde  to  death,  for  his  (bules  reft.        Exit. 


•UTduiTertmi.  ScenaTrtma. 


T.hict  Duic,  Claudia,  and  'frontjt. 
Da.  So  ihen  you  hope  of  pardon  from  Lord  A/iftio  t 
Cla.lhe.  miferable  haue  no  other  medicine 
But  onely  hope :  lhaue  hope  to  liue,snd  am  prepsr'd  ro 
die. 

Thttt.  Be abfolurc -for death t  either death  or  life 
Shall  thereby  be  the  fweeter.  Reafbn  thus  withftfe  : 
If  I  do  loofe  thee,  I  do  loofe  a  thing 
That  none  but  fooles  would  kcepe :  a  brotfliheu  art, 
Seruile  to  all  the  sky  re-influences, 
That  doft  this  habitation  where  thou  kecpit 
Hourely  afffrft:  Mtcrely.thou  art  deaths  foole, 
For  him  thou  labour!) by  thy  flight  to  Sr.ua  j 
And  yet  runft  toward  him  (till.  Thou  art  not  noble, 
For  all  th'accommodations  that  thou  beat  ft, 
Are  nurft  by  bafenetTe :  Thou'rt  by  no  meaner  valiant, 
For  thou  doit  fear  e  the  loft  and  tender  forke 
Ofa  poore  worme:  thy  belt  of  reft  is  (leepe, 
And  that  thou  oftprouoak  ft,  yet  groffelie  letrft 
Thy  death,  which  is  no  more.  Thou  art  not  thy  (elfe. 
For  thouexifls  on  roanie  a  thoufand  graincs 
That  iflue  out  of  duft.  Hap  pie  thou  art  not. 
For  what  thou  haft  not,  (till  tboo  ftriu'ft  to  get, 
And  what  thou  haft  forgetft.  Thou  art  not  cct  taine, 
For  thy  complexion  fhifrs  to  Orange  effects, 
After  the  Moone:  If  thou  art  rich,  thou'rt  pease, 
For  like  an  Affe,  whofe  backc  with  Ingots  bowes ; 
Thou  bearft  thy  heauic  riches  butaiournic, 
And  death  vnloads  jhee ;  Friend  haft  thou  none. 
For  thine  ownebowels  which  do  call  thee,  fire 
The  metre  effu  (ton  of  thy  proper  loines 
Do  cutfe  theGowt,  Sapego,  and  the  Rheume 
For  ending  thee  no  foonet. Thou  haft  nor  yotlth,not  age 
But  as  it  were  an  after-dinners  (leepe 
Dreaming  on  both,  for  all  thy  bleucd  youth 
Becomes  as  aged,  and  doth  begge  the  almec 
Of  palficd-Eld :  and  when  thou  art  old,  and  rich 

Thou 
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Thoa  haft  neither  het'.c,  atteSton,  limbe,  not  bcautie 
To  nuke  rhy  riches  pleafam  i  what!t  yetio  this 
That  beares  (he  orasc  of  life  >  Yet  in  chii  U£e 
Lie  bid  met  ihou6tid.de  aths;  yet  death  we  Stare 
Dvi:  osies  th<{£  oddti,  all  euen. 

Ci*.    I  hnrnblie  thaue  you. 
To  fue  to  llue.  I  finde  J  feele  to  die, 
AoJ  testing  death,  finde  life  i  Let  it  cocce  .on. 
£«<r  //ifefts. 
AM.  WWhaa.' Peace heere;  Grace, and  good  c aov 

fw 

•V».  Who*  there  f  Come  to,  the  wUhdeferue<  < 
welcome. 

&w</ .  Deere  fit,  etc  long  lie  nfc  y  ou  igiine. 

C/*  Mofi  folic  Sir,  I  thank?  yoo. 

If*.  My  bonneiTc  it  a  word  ot  two  with  CLsuiix 

frt.  And  Tciie  welcoro  i  lookc  Sigoior.htie' » your 
lifter. 

■Zxie.  Proucfl,*  word  with  you. 

fn.  At  tninie  as  you  plcafc. 

Dsrr.Brbg  rhemtohearemefpeak.wberej  rwyibe 
ronceal'd. 

CU.  Now  After,  what's  the  comfort? 

//*  Why, 
As  all  romf ottsare >  soft  good,  moft  goodiodeede. 
Lord  A*gtU  haorng  affaires  to  heauen 
Intends  yoo  for  bis Twift  Anibaflacor, 
Where  you  (hall  be  an  cue:  tatting  Leiger ; 
Therefore  your  belt  appointment  make  with  (peed, 
To  Morrow  yoo  feton. 

(ft**.  l»  there  no  reroedie? 

I  ft.  None,butfucn:eaieiie,Sito!a8caheid 
To  ci-aue  2  bean  in  cwatoe: 

Cist.  Bat  is  there  aaie? 

If*.  Yesbrwhet,  you  may  line; 
XfcfH  is  i  disalife  OMtcie  in  the  ludge* 
ify  x.1  tarplsretc,  that  will  frteyoarlire. 
Be:  fetter  yd*  rrB  death. 

CU.  Perpetual!  durance? 

Jfji.  I  hrfC  perpetuall  duraoe*,aTeflta«t 
Throtrgh  all  the  worlds  Talhdnie  yoa  had 
To  a  detetrcin'dfeope. 

ClM,  But  in  what  nature? 

If*.  !r:  fuch  a  cor,  as  you  ceafaiting  too  r, 
Would  bar  Ice  your  bone*  from  that  trunkeyo*  betre, 
And  icaue  you  naked. 

CUm.  Letrae  know  the  peine. 

Ipt.  OS,  I  do  feare  thee  ClaJs*^  and  I  cutr.«> 
Leaft  thou  a  feauocous  life  fhoclcut  ectertairje, 
And  fix  or  feuen  winters  more  re/pe& 
Thea  a  perpetual!  Hoocc.  Dar'ft  ibea  die : 
Thefeace  of  death  it  moft  in  apptebenfcoa, 
Aachhe  pooreJJeer.lt:  that  we rxeade  vpon 
In  corporall  fuffexance,  fiedsa  pang  a*  grew, 
Aj  waenaGia.-.t  dies. 

CU.  Why  giue  you  me  this  {Same./ 
Think e  yoa  I  can  a  resolution  fetch 
From  flo  wtie  tepdemeffe  r  If-i  mcit  die, 
I  wiu  encosrscr  darknrtfc  aia  bride, 
And  hug gc it. in  atneanac*. 

(/•.There  fpwee  my  brother  i  there  my  fathers  gtase 
Did  titer  forth  aToite.  Yes,thou  mail  die ; 
Thou  art,  too  noble, co  c«nferue  a  life 
in  bsfe  appliances.  This  outward  fainted  Depuue, 
Whoie  fetled  viiige|3Tid  deliberate  wosd 
Nips  youth  i'th  held,  attd  tallies  doth  emmew 


As  Falcon  doth  the  Fowle,  is  yet- a  diuell : 
Kit  filth  within  being  caft,he  would  appeare 
Apond,ai  Jecpc  at  hell. 

CU.  The  prtiilt,  At^ila  1 

Tft,  Oh  "tit  the  cunning  Lfuerie  of  belt, 
Thedamneft  bodictoinuefr.andcouer 
In  premie  gardes ;  doft  theu  thinke  CLxdij} 
If  l  wouldyetld  him  my  virgirutie 
Thou  aiight'ft  be  freed  ? 

CU.  Ohheauens,  itcarmotbe. 

If*.  Yes^eworjldg'tu'ttheejfroaithijrankofrajce 
So  to  offend  him  Sill.  This  night's  the  time 
That  I  fhould  do  what  1  abhorre  to  name, 
Or  elfe  thou  dicft  to  morrow. 

CU».  Thou  (halt  cot  do'c. 
If*.  O,  were  it  but  my  life, 
I*de  throw  itdowoe for  your  ddiaeran.-e 
A»  rr.-mkely  as  a  pin. 

Ci*m.  Thankei  deere  IfaiiS. 

If*.  3e  readie  Clavdia,  for  y  oot  death  to  raorrpT. 

iflxt.  Yej-Hishcafreflionsinhim, 
That  thus  can  make  him  bite  the  Law  by  th'aofe, 
When  he  would  force  it  ?  Sure  it  is  no  foniic, 
Or  of  the  deadly  feuen  it  isthekaft, 

If*.  Which  it  the  leafif 

CU.  If  it  w^e  d2tr.ns.blc,  he  being  fow'.fe. 
Why  would  he  for  the  momenrarie  trie  Le 
Be  perdurablie  rm'de  ?  O  h  Ifxbt  & 

If*.  What  Ciies my  brother? 

IU.  Death  i«  a fearefull thing. 

If*.  And  (named  life.*  harcfall, 

CU.  I,  but  to  die,  andgcrtlKOWCOCv.'boe. 
To  lie  in  cold  obfmictica.and  to  ror. 
This  C?nGb!e  warme  motion,  to  become 
A  knesded  clod  j  And  the  delighted  fpiric 
To  huh  in  fierie  floods,  or  ro  recid  e 
In  (brilting  Region  of  chicke-ribbed  Ice, 
To  be  i.-rsprifoa'd  in  the  TiewlciTe  windet 
And  blowne  with  refrlelfe  violence  round  sbsot 
The  pendant  world :  or  to  be  worfe  then  worlt 
Gf  thofe,  that  Uwiefle  and  iocemine  tboorl% 
Imagine  howling,  'tis  too  horrible. 
The  wearier:,  and  mofiiuathed  worldly  life 
That  Age,  Ache,  perjury, and  imprifocucaS 
Can  lay  on  nature,  isa  Ptradiic 
To  what  we  feare  of  death. 

If*.  Alas,  alas. 

Cu.  Sweet  Sifter,  let  roe  line. 
What  firme  you  do,  to  due  a  brother  t  life. 
Nature  difpenCes  with  the  deedc  lo  fane,' 
Thar,  it  becomes  a  yertue. 

If*.  Ohyoabeaft, 
Oh  faitHeffe  Coward,**  tWhotieft  wretch, 
Wilt  thou  be  made  a  man,  out  of  my  me  i 
fs'tnotsltindeeflnceft,  to  take  life 
From  thioe  owne  fiften  Jhamc  ?  Wharftcnile  I  ehntfw, 
Keaoenfiueld  my  Mother  plaidmy  Father  tsire* 
Fot  fuch  a  warped  flip  of  wiWemefie 
Nere  eTa'd  from  bis  blood.  Take  my  defiance, 
rXe.perilb :  Might  but  my  beading  downe 
Rep  croc  thee  from  thy  fare,  it  ftvoLid  procecetc, 
lie  pray  a  thousand  prai«s  fot  thy  death, 
NowordMfaoethee- 

#r*»-Nifr.eaeme//i*»4. 

1(4.  Obfie,fie,6e; 
Thy  6no's  not  accidental!,  bat  aTndc  ; 

Mercie 
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Mercy  to  thee  would  proae  it  fdfe  a  Bawd, 
'Tis  bed  th«  thou  dieff  quickly. 

C!i-  Oh  hearemc  IfxhUa. 

/>«£.  Vouchfafe  a  word,yong  fiftrr.but  one  word. 

If*.  What  U  your  Witt. 

Vtsk^  Might  you  difjJJnfewith  your  leyfure,  I  would 
by  an  J  by  haue  fome  fpeeeh  with  you ;  the  litrffaition  i 
wouldrequire,  is  Hkewife  yourownc  benefit. 

//Si  Ihauenofuperfluous  leyfure,  myftaymuftbe 
\1  olen  out  of  other  sfrairei.-  but  I  will  attend  you  a  while. 

£«4it  Son,l  haue  ouer-hcard  what  hath  paft  between 
you  &  your  fitter.  Afge!t\\zi  neaer  the  purpose  to  cor- 
rupt her ;  onety  tie  hath  mide  an  sflay  of  her  rertue ,  to 
praeHtfehij  judgement  with  th<?  difpofition  of  natures. 
She  (hauing  the  truth  of  honour  in  her)  hath  made  him 
that  gracious  denial),  which  he  is  moft  glad  to  reeeuie:  I 
am  Confeflor  to  ,4«£f<V,and  1  know  this  to  betrue.ther- 
fore  preptreyour  feife  to  death  !  do  notfarisfieyour  re- 
folution  with  hopes  th.-,t  are  fallible ,  to  morrow  you 
ruuft  die,  goe  to  your  lchecs.and  make  ready. 

d*.  Let  me  ask  my  lifter  pardon,  I  am  fo  out  of  lout 
with  life,  that  I  will  fue  to  be  rid  of  it. 

D*if.  Hold  you  there  :  farewell  .  Prtucfi ,  award 
with  you. 

Pro.  What's  your  will  (father?  ) 
/hat.  That  now  you  are  come.you  wil  be  gonevlrsue 
me  a  while  with  the  Maid,  my  minde  promiles  with  my 
habit,  no  loffefnall  touch  her  byroy  company. 

Pro.  Sr>  good  time.  £xrt. 

S)*J^  The  hand  that  hath  made  you  fsire  ,  bath  made 
you  good :  the  goodnes  that  is  cheape  in  beauty,  makes 
beauty  briefe  in  goodnes  ;  but  grace  being  the  foule  of 
your  complexion ,  fhallkecpe  the  body  «f  it  euerfairc: 
the  afiault  that  -tfw/»  hath  made  to  you .  Fortune  hath 
c3nuaidtomyvnderlta»ding;andbut  that  frailty  hath 
examples  for  his  fallingjfhould  wonder  at  Anglo;  how 
will  you  doe  to  content  this  Subftitutc,  and  tofaueyour 
Broths  r? 

If*!:  I  am  now  going  to  refolue  him  t  I  had  rather 
ray  brother  die  by  the  Law.tben  my  forme  fhould  be  vn- 
lawfullie borne.  Butfoh)howmuchis-thegoodDuke 
deceiu'd  in  %Angdo :  if  euer  he  retorne,  and  I  can  fpeake 
to  him,  1  will  open  my  lips  in  vaine,  or  difcouer  his  go- 
uernment. 

D*£f.  That  fhall  not  be  much  amtffe :  yrt.aa  the  mat. 
ter  now  ftands,he  will  auoid  your  accufation  :  he  made 
ttiallofyouoneue.  Therefore  ftften  your  eareon  my 
aduifings.tothelouelhaueindoinggood  ;  aremedie 
prefenta  it  frife.  I  doe  make  my  feife  beleeue  that  you 
may  moft  vprighteoufly  do  a  poor  wronged  Lady  a  me- 
rited benefit}  redeem  your  brother  from  tbeangry  Law; 
doe  no  ftaine  to  your  owne  graeiooi  perfoo ,  and  much 
pleafe  the  abfent  Duke,  ifperaduenture  he  fhill  euerre- 
turne  to  haue  hearing  of  this  bufineffe . 

if*b.  Let  me  heare  you fpeake farther;  Thaue  fpirlt  to 
da  any  thing  that  appeares  not  fowle  in  the  truth  of  my 
fpirit. 

/>»%.  Vertue  Is  bold,  and  goodnes  neuer  rearerud : 
Haue  you  cot  heard  fpeake  of  MetieM  the  fifter  of  Fr«- 
dcricks  the  great  Souldier,  wh«  mifcarried  at  Sea? 

Ipt,  I  haue  heard  of  the  Lady,  and  gocd  words  went 
with  het  name. 

©«d«.  Sbee  fhould"  this  A*gel*  haue  married  .•  wa  af- 
fianced to  her  oath.atid  the  nuptiall  appointed:  between 
which  time  of  the  contraband  limit  of  the  folemnitie, 
het  brother  Fredericks  was  wrackt  at  Sea,  hauing  in  that 


octHhedvefiiU,  the  daw  ry  of  his  fifter :  but  marke  how 
heauily  this  befell  to  the  poore  Gentlewoman,  there  (he 
loft  a  nobis  and  renowned  brother ,  in  his  louc  toward 
her,  euer  mofi  kinde  and  natural! :  with  him  the  ponicn 
and  fmew  of  her  fortune ,  ber  marriage  dowry  t  with 
both,  bet  combyoate-husband ,  tbi«  welUeetning 
Angih. 

lf*b.  Otfithir'tuforaid^fejffwfolewwher? 

Bukt.  Left  her  in  her  teares,&  dried  not  one  of  them 
wkU  his  comfort :  f  wallowed  his  vowes  v;hoie,pretcn- 
ding  in  her,  dtfeouerics  of  dishonor :  in  few,  beftowVt 
her  on  her  owne  lamentation,  which  {he  ye:  w  cares  for 
his  fake ;  and  he,  a  marble  to  her  teases,  is  vrtibsd  with 
them,  but  relents  not. 

lf*b.  Whata  merit  wetcstiti  death  totake  this  poore 
maid  from  the  world?  what  corrupting  in. this  life ,  that 
it  will  let  this  man  liue/  But  how  ouiof  this  can  {htei- 
uaile? 

©m*.  It  is  a  rupture  that  you  may  eafilyhcalc:  and  the 
cure  of  it  not  onely  faues  your  brother,  bet  keepes  yoa 
from  dithonor  in  doing  it. 

If*i.  Shew  meliow  (good  Father.) 

7}uk.  This  fore-nansed  Maid  hath  yet  in  her  the  ce«- 
rinuanceofrtCf  firftafVcclion  :  his  vniuft  vnkindenefie 
(that  in  all  reafon  fhou'uj  haue  quenched  her  lone  )  hath 
(like  an  impediment  m  the  Current)  made  it  more  vio- 
lent and  vnruly :  Goe  you  to  Anfjch,  anfwere  his  requi- 
ring with  a  pliufiile  obedience,  agree  with  his  demands 
to  the  point :  onely  refcrreyour  feife  to  this  aduantage ; 
firft,  that  your  flay  with  him  may  not  be  long .-  that  the 
time  may  haue  all  fhadow.and  filcnce  in  it:andtheplace 
anfwere  to  conuenknee  ■*  this  being  granted  in  coucfc , 
and  now  followes  all  t  wee  fhall  aduife  this  «rong?d 
maid  to  fteedvp  your  tppointotent,  goe  in  your  placer 
if  the  encounter  sdcnowledgeit  feife  heereafter ,  it  may 
compeilhimtaherrecompence  ;  andheere,  by  this  is 
your  brother  faued,  your  honor  vnta'mted,  (he  poore 
Maria**  adoant&ged  ,  and  the  corrupt  Deputy  fcaled. 
The  Maid  vi'Ai  I  frame,  afldmske  fit  for  his  attempt :  if 
you  thmke  weli  to  carry  this  as  you  may,  the  doublenes 
of  the  benefit  defends  the  deceit  from  reproof?.  What 
thinkeyouof  it  t 

lf*b.  The  image  of  it  giues  me  content  already,  and  I 
tmft  it  wii!  grow  to  a  moft  profperousperfedion. 

Dak..  It  lies  much  in  your  holding  vp:  hafte  you  Spee- 
dily to  Aug!*,  if  for  this  night  be  entreat  you  to  his  bed, 
giuehioi  promifeof  facisfalhon :  1  will  prefcn sly  to  S. 
L*ka ,  tlfereatthe  moated-Grange  recides  this  deie- 
(\ti  MatiAtM  $  at  that  place  call  vpon  me,  anddHpatch 
with  Atigtlcfi-iix  it  may  be  quickly. 

IC-i.  Ithankyouforthiscomfort.fareyonwellgood 
father.  £*U. 

Enter  tlbcw,  Oame,  Ojjicm. 

Ct&.  Nay,  if  there  be  no  remedy  for  it,  but  that  you, 
will  needes  buy  and  fell  men  and  women  like  bea/h,  we 
(ball  haste  ail  the  world  drinkc  browne  &  white  ba/iiH. 

D*ks  Ohheauens,whttftuffeisheere. 

Clot.  Twas  neuer  merry  world  fince  of  twovfuries 
the  merrieft  was  put  dovroe ,  and  the  worfer  alio  wV  by 
order  of  Law:  arur'd  gownetokeepehim  warme;  and 
furd  with  Foxe  and  Lamb-skms  too.to  fignificthat  craTt 
beine  richer  then  Innocency ,  Hands  for  the  facing. 

t*.  Come  your  way  fir  ■-  'blefle  you  good  rather 
Frier. 

Duki  And  you  good  Brother  Fathet »  what  o&nce 
hath  this  maamadeyou,  Sic? 

fi*.  Marty 
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Elk.  Marry  Sit,  he  hath  offended  the  Law;  and  Sir, 
w*  take  him  to  be  a  Theefe  coo  Sir .  foe  we?  hiue  found 
vpon  him  Sir,  •  ftrange  Pick-loci,  which  we  blue  fene 
to  the  Deputse. 

Date.  Fie,  fimh,aSawd, a  wicked  bawd. 
The  eu:ll  that  thoo  caufeft  to  be  done, 
That  it  thy  rneanes  to  hue.  Do  thou  but  thin*e 
What'cia  toeramamaw.or  closthabacke 
Frora  fuch  a  filthie  rice  :  fay  to  thy  feife, 
From  their  abhomtnable  aridbeiftly  touches 
I  drnke,!  eate  away  my  felfe.aod  hue 
Canft  thoo  bcleeue  thy  liumg  is  a  life, 
Soflinkingly  depending  i  Go  mend,  go  mend, 

CU.  indeed,  it  do's  ftinke  in  fome  fort,  Sir  • 
But  yet  Sit  I  would  proue 

CaaV.Nay,  ifthediucUhauegiDen  thee  proofs  for  fin 
Thou  wilt  proue  his.   Takehim  toprifonOfneer: 
Correction,  and  I  nfhuftion  mult  both  wot ke 
Ere  this  rude  beaft  wr!I  profit. 

Kik.  HerauftbeforetheDeputySif.  he  his  giuen 
him  warning  :theDepury  cannot  abide  a  Wbore-ma- 
fter :  ifhe  be  a  Whore-monger.and  comet  before  him, 
he  were  as  good  go  a  mile  on  his  errand. 

D*kf.  That  wewereall.asfome  wouldfeeme  tobee 
From  out  fjjlti.ai  fauicsfromfeeiningfree. 
f  nrcr  Lam. 

Et    Hit  oecke  will  cometoyout  waft,  a  Cord  fir. 

CU.  Ifpyeomfort.lcrybaile:  Here's  a  Gentleman, 
and  a  friend  of  mine. 

Lmc.  Hownow  noble  >VsKa«f?  What,  at  the  wheelj 
oTCafar  t  An  thou  led  in  triumph  ?  What  is  there  none 
oiftfwuitmi  Images  newly  made  woman  to  bee  had 
bow,  for  putting  the  hand  in  the  pocket,  and  extraQmg 
dutch/df  What  reply?  Ha?  What  faift  thou  to  this 
Tuae.Maner.and  Method  <  Is'tnot  drown'd  i"ch  lift 
r.  ioe  ?  Ha?  What  faift  tbou  Trot?  Is  the  world  as  it  was 
Man?  Which  is  the  r»ay?  Is  it  fad,  and  few  words? 
Or  now  >  The  tricke  of  it  ? 

Du*t.  Still  thus, aod thus:  (Viil  rvorfe? 

Lmc.  How  doch  my  dceteMoneU,  thy  Mtftru?  Pro- 
cures fhe  full  ?  Ha  f 

CU.  Ttothfir,  (hee  hath  eaten  rp  all  her  becfe,  and 
(he  ia  het  felfe  in  the  tub. 

Lac.  Why 'tis  good:  It  is  the  right  of  it :  it  malt  be 
fo.  Eucr  your  frefh  Whore,  and  your  pouder'd  Baud , an 
sxf.mn'd  confeqiitnce,  it  mod  be  lo.  Art  going  to  pn  ■ 
fon  P—i*n  ? 

CU.  Ye*  frith  fir. 

Lmc.  Why  'tis  nor  aaiitTe  Pi9ftj :  farewell :  goe  fay 
I  fent  thee  thether :  for  debt  Pimtftfi  Or  how  i 

Bit.  For  being  a  baud,  fc?  being  a  baud 

Lmc.  Well, then  tmprnon him:  Ifirnprifertmentbe 
the  doe  of  a  baud,  why 'tis  Sis  right.  Baadishedoubt- 
leiTe,  and  of  antiquity  too;  Baud  borne.  Farwcllgood 
Prafn  :  Commend  me  to  the  prifon  Pempij,  yoa  will 
tame  good  husband  now  Prmpty,  you  Ytrilt  keepethe 
boufe. 

'CU.l  hope  Sir,  your  goad  Worfhip  tail  bemy  bailc? 

Lac.  No  indeed  r*tll  not  Ptmpcj,  it  ia  not  the  wear: 
I  will  pray   (pKapej)   to  encreafe  your  bondage  if  you 
take  it  not  patiently :    Why,  yotrr  mettle  ia  the  more : 
Adieo  croft  ie  Pmptj. 
BlelTe  you  Friar. 

2>«ir*.  And  you. 

Lac.  OotBnUtt paint SM.P—fejl Ha > 

E&.  Come  your  waieifrr,  come , 


Ch.  Yoa  will  not  bailerae  then  Sir  f 
Lac.  Then  Ptmftyjmn  now :  what  antes  abroad  Fri- 
er >  What  newet  t 

Eli.  Come  your  watea  fir,  come. 
Lmc.  Goe  rokennell(?n»pr7)goer 
What  newes  Frnr  of  the  Duke  I 

Duty.  I  know  none  I  can  yea  tell  me  of  a  ny  * 
Lmc.  Some  fay  he  is  with  the  Emperor  of  Rafm:  other 
•fome,  he  is  in^raar:  but  where  is  be  thmlce  you? 

Dak*.  I  know  not  where  I  bot  wbereaOeuer,  'wiA 
him  well. 

Lac.  Itwai  a  mad  fanofrictn  mcke  ofhim  to  fteale 
from  the  Stare,  and  vfurpe  the  beggerie  bee  was  never 
borne  to :  Lotd  Aagt'.t  Dukes  it  well  in  his  tbfeace :  be 
puts  tranfgreflion  too*t. 

Dake.  Hedo't  weflin't. 

tVar.  A  little  more  lenitie  co  Lechrrfe  woald  doe  no 
harme  in  him.  Something  too  crabbed  that  way  ,Pr*r, 

Dak..  It  is  too  general  «Tice.aodfeuentie  mud  core  it 

lac.  Yes  m  good  footh,t  he  ti  ce  is  of  a  great  kindred; 
it  is  rretl  allied,  but  it  uimpoffibleto  eatirpeit  quite, 
Fner,  tiH  eating  and  diioking  beputdowne.  They  fay 
this  Amgih  was  not  made  by  Man  and  Woman,  after 
thisdowne-nghtTTayofCreatioa  :  it  it  true,  thiakt 
you? 

Dakf.  Howfhooldhebemadethen? 

Lac.  Some  report,  a  Sea-maid  fpawn'd  hint,  Sorae, 
that  he  rrts  begot  betweene  two  Stock-fifhes .  Becit 
is  certain*,  that  when  he  makes  water,  his  Vrine  is  con- 
geai'd  ice,  that  I  know  to  bee  true :  and  he  is  i  motion 
generatiue,that't  infallible, 

D»%.  You  are  pleafam  fir.acct  fpeake  apse?. 

Lac.  Why,  whataicthiefic  thing  is  tins  ia  hint,  foe 
the  rebellion  of  a  Ccd-peece,  to  takeaway  the  life  cf  a 
man?  Would  the  Dake  that  it  absent  hatte  done  thii? 
Ere  he  ttouIg  hauc  hang'd  a  man  for  the  getting  a  hon- 
dr;d  Baftardt.  b?  would  haiiepcidc  Tot  the  Narfins  a 
thxrfsad.  He  had  fome  feeBng  of  the  fport,  hecknew 
the  feruice,  and  that  icftnafitd  him  to  mercie. 

D*kt  I  neuer  heard  the  ebfent  Duke  trracb  ^nfArrl 
for  Women,  he  was  not  crxlin'd  that  way. 

Lac.  Oh  Sir.you  are  deceiu'd. 

Da^t.  'Tisnot  pofTible. 

Lac.  Who,  not  the  Duke. '  Yes,yoorl>eggarofl<ty- 
andhis  vfe  was,  to  put  a  ducket  in  her  C3ack-eS;1ijthe 
DuV chad  Crochets  in bim.  Hee  wooJd  bedranJtetoo, 
that  let  me  infotme  you. 

Dakf.  Yon  do  ban  wrong,fi»rc!y. 

Lac.  Sir, I  rvai  an  inward  of  his:  afhte  fti.'ew  vrat 
the  Duke,andtbcleeael  know  the  cauieof  his  vt>ub- 
drawing, 

'Daks.  What/*I{>rcthee)mightbetne«atife? 

Lac.  No,  pardon  :'Tis  a  fecretmaft  bee  loekt  with- 
in the  teeth  and  the  Irppes :  but  thii  I  can  let  you  ender- 
ftand,  the  greater  6le  cf  the  fubic6  held  the  Dukew  b« 
rvife. 

Dakt.  WiCrf  Why  no  tpeftioa  bur  he  was. 

Zjsr.ATeryfuperficiall.igRotant.nTweighing  fellow 

Dakt.  Either  this  is  Enuie  in  you,  Folly,  or  mifU- 
kmg:The»eryiireao»eofhisiire,  andthebufineffehe 
harhrrrlrsjed,  nwft  rppon  a  warranted  neede,  gise  htm 
a  better proelatnation.  Let  himbebutteftimonttd  in 
hi*own*bTiogingsfonh.andhe*fhallappcare  to  the 
enuious,  a  Sehollcr,  a  Statesman,  and  a  Soldier :  thete- 
fore  you  fpeake  vnskilrally :  or,  u*y otn  knowledge  bee 
more,  :t  u  math  darkned  in  your  osahce. 

G  iar. 
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Luc.  Sir  J  kncvr  him,  and  I  loue  him. 
Dak*.  Loue  talkes  with  better  knowledge,*  know- 
ledge with  dure  loue. 

Lac.  Come  Sir,  I  know  whit  I  know 

Dukf.  I  csa  hardly  beleeue  that,  linccyau  know  not 
what  you  fpeske.  But  if  cuer  the  Duke  returne  (as  our 
pralers  are  he  may)  let  mt  e  defire  you  to  make  your  an- 
fwer  before  him;  if  it  bee  honed  you  haue  fpoke,  you 
haue  courage  to  maintains  it-,  1  am  bound  to  call  vppoo 
yoa,«nd  Iprayyou  yoar  nam*  > 

Luc.  Sir  my  name  n  £«ri»,wel  known  to  the  Duke. 

•Dukt.  He  mall  know  you  betrer  Sit,  if  1  may  hue  to 
report  you. 

Luc.  Ifeareyounot 

Dnij.  O  you  hope  the  Duke  will  returne  no  more: 
or  you  imagine  me  to  vnhurtfull  an  oppofitcbut  indeed 
I  can  doe  you  little  harme:  you'll  for-fweaie  thia  a- 
gaine  ? 

Luc.  llebchang'dnrft  .  Thouart  deceiu'd  inmec 
Friar,  But  no  mote  of  thia  Cir.fi  thou  tell  if  CUudit 
die  to  morrow,  or  no  ? 

D»ks,  Why  fhouldhedieSir? 

Luc.  Why  t  Fot  filling  a  bottle  with  aTunnerdiOi : 
1  would  the  Duke  wc  talke  of  were  return'd  againc:  thu 
Tngenitur'd  Ag'ntwill  vn-pcogle  theProuince  with 
Continencie.  Sparrowes  mud  not  build  in  hit  houfe- 
teuti,  bec*ufe  tley  are  lecherous:  The  Duke  yet  would 
haue  darke  deeds  darkelieanfwetcd,  hce  would  peuer 
bring  them  to  light:  would  hee  were  return'd.  Martie 
thU  (lefvbo  is  condemned  for  vnirutTtng  Farwell  good 
Friar,  lprethce  pray  forme  :  The  Duke  (1  fay  to  thee 
againc)  would  eate  Muttoo  onFridaies.  He's  now  part 
it,  yet  (and  I  fay  to  thee)  hee  would  mouth  with  a  beg. 
gar,  though  (he  fmelt  browne-brtid  and  GarUcke :  fay 
that  I  faid  fo :  Farewell.  Cxtt. 

Dnht.  No  might,  nor  greatnefle  m  mortality 
Canrenfurefcapct  Back  wounding  ctlumme 
The  whiteft  venue  ftrikct.  What  King  fo  ftrong 
Can  tie  the  gill  vp  in  ths  Landerous  long  ? 
But  who  comet  hwe  t 

Enttr  Efealnt,  Trmft,  and  Bard. 

Efc.  Go,  away  with  her  to  prifon. 

Satd.  Good  my  Lord  be  good  to  mee,  your  Honor 
is  accounted  a  merciful!  man  :  good  my  Lord. 

Eft.  Double,  and  trebble  admonition,  andiVitlfor- 
feite  in  the  fame  kmde  ?  This  wiuld  make  mercy  fwe&re 
and  play  the  Tirant. 

Pn.  A  Eaweofcleeenysaris  continuance,  may  it 
pleafc  your  Honot. 

Bs~d.  M? Lord,  this  is  one  Jjuio't  information  a- 
»amft  me,  Miftris  Kan  Kap-dnn*  was  with  cbilde  by 
.  i.u  in  toe  Dukes  time,  he  promis'dber  marriage  :  his 
Childe  is  a  ycerc  and  a  quarter  olde  come  Thilif  and//*- 
nb:  I  haue  kept  it  my  felfe;  and  fee  how  bee  g  -es  about 
to  a'uufc  me. 

Efc.  That  fellow  is  a  fellow  of  much  Licenfe  :  Let 
him  be  call'd  before  vs.  Away  with  her  to  prifon ;  Goe 
too,  no  more  words.  FrouoK^my  Brother  *l»£tl»  will 
not  be  alter 'd,  c7W/#muft  die  to  morrow :  Let  uimbe 
furnifh'd  with  Diuinei,  and  haue  all  chatitableprcpara* 
lion.  I  f  my  brother  wrought  by  ray  pi  tie,  it  (hoc id  not 
be  fo  with  him. 

Prt.  Sopltifeyou.thisFriarharh  beene  with  him, 
and  aduis'd  him  for  th'entertainmem  of  death. 

Efc.  Good'ttieo,  good  Father 

2>«*/.  BliiTe.andgoodneuconyou. 


Efc.  Of  whence  are  you  ? 

Da^.Not  of  this  Countne,though  my  chance  ii  now 
To  vfe  it  for  my  time :  I  am  a  brother 
Ofyjrtcious Order, late comefromthe  Sea, 
In  iWiall bufinefte  from  his  Holinefle. 

Efc.  What newes abroad i'th World } 

"Butts.  None,  but  that  there  it  so  great  aFeauoron 
goodncflc,  that  the  diflolution  of  it  mult  cure  it ,  No- 
ueltie  is  onely  in  requert,  and  as  it  is  as  dangeious  to  be 
aged  in  any  kinde  of  courfe,  as  it  is  vertuous  to  be  con- 
flant  in  any  vndertaking.  There  is  fcarfe  truth  enough 
aliue  to  make  Societies  fecure,  but  Securitie  enough  to 
make  Fellowihips  acturfi:  Much  vpon  this  riddle  runs 
the  wifedome  of  the  world :  This  newes  is  old  enough, 
yet  it  is  cuetie  dales  newes.  I  pray  you  Sir,of  what  tfif- 
pofition  was  the  Duke  f 

Efc.  One,  that  aboue  all  other  ftrifes, 
Contended  efpscially  to  know  himfelfe. 

T>vkt.  What  pleafure  wat  be  gmen  to  > 

Efc.  Rather  reioycing  to  fee  another  merry ,  then 
merrrie  a  t  anie  thing  which  profeft  to  make  him  reioice. 
A  Gentleman  of  cutemperancc.  But  leaue  wee  him  to 
his  euents,  with  a  praier  they  may  proue  prefperous,  8c 
let  me  defire  to  know,  how  you  finde  Claadh  prepar'd  ? 
I  am  made  to  voderftand,  that  you  hiue  lent  him  Titra- 
tion. 

Duke .  He  profefles  to  haue  receiocd  no  unifier  roea- 
fure  from  his  lodge,  hut  moft  willingly  humbles  him. 
felfe  to  the  determination  of  IuAice :  yet  had  he  framed 
to  himfelfe  (by  the  inQrucri  on  of  his  frailty)  manie  t'c. 
ceyuingpromifesofIife,whichI(bymy  good  leifure) 
haue  difcredited  to  him,  and  now  is  he  refolu'd  to  die. 

Sfc.  You  haue  paid  the  heauens  your  Function,  and 
the  prifoner  the  verie  debt  of  your  Calling,  I  hsve  ls- 
bour'd  for  the  poore  Centleman,to  the  extremef)  fbore 
of  my  modcftie.bm  my  brodier-Iuflice  haue  I  found  fo 
fcucr e,  that  he  hath  fore  d  me  to  tell  him,  hee  is  indcedc 
Iuflice. 

V$tk*.  Ifhisownelife, 
Anfwere  the  ftrai-.ne.Tc  of  hisproceedisg., 
It  fhall  become  him  well  ■  wherein  if  he  chance  to  fvilc 
he  hath  feotcre'd  himfelfe. 

Ifc.  I  am  going  to  »ifit  the  prifoner,  Fare  yoo  Wtli. 

£«*>.  Peace  be  with  you, 
He  whothe  fword  of  Heauen  will  bcire, 
Should  be  as  holy,  as  feuearc  i 
Patterne  in  himfelfe  to  know, 
Grace  to  (land,  and  Venue  go : 
More,  nor  lefie-to  othert  paying, 
Then  by  fclfe»orTences  weighing. 
Shame  to  him,  whofecrucll  [taking, 
Kits  for  faults  ofh's:  own*  liking  I 
Twk*  trebble  fhsms on  Angela, 
Tovvt  demy  vice,  and  let  ms  grow. 
Oh,wb*v  may  Mais  wlthiohimhidc, 
Though  Anetlon  the  outward  fide? 
How  may  likenefie  made  in  crimes. 
Making  practife  on  the  Times, 
To  draw  with  ydleSpiders  iVinu 
Mori  ponderous  and  fubtraruialuhing %  i 
Craft  ?gainft  vice,  t  muftapptie, 
With  Junta  to  night  fhall  lye 
Hit  old  bctro9the«r(but  defpifed:) 
Sodifguife  fhall  by  ch'difguifed 
?£f  with  falihood,  £kl&  exacting, 
And  pErforme  an  olde  conrra&ing.  £  -:i 


Mea/ure/or  Mcafiare. 
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jJRus  Quartut.  SccenaTrt/za, 


(jttrtiiaxti-u,m>iEfj  ft*fag. 

&w.  g.      7"<t<;,  tb  tJtt  lbs  ft  lift  ***} , 

thutfiflrtttfj  wm  fa/mate , 
Ami&cft  tyci    ibt  IrrtMt  *f*M) 

Uglui  ikn  dx  mt(Umd  the  Aftnr 
•Bmmrrifftttraig  agdnifrng  y  <  ■ , 
S<*us  iftmttfmfttUdi*  vtvu^ut  d  im  wmt. 

Sntir  Dmkf 

AzV. Bteake  off  thy  (ong.anrfhafl  e  thee  quick  away  , 
Here  comes  a  man  of  comfort  ,  whole  aduicc 
Hslh-oftenftill  dmy  brawling  difcoruenc. 
1  cry  yoo  mercie,Su,and  well  could  with. 
You  aid  not  found  me  here  fo  muficalL 
Let  tne  excufe  me,  and  beleeuc  me  fo, 
'i'.j  mirth  »  much  difplraf  d.but plejf 'd  my  woe 

D«tTit  good ,  though  Mufick  oft  bath  fuch  a  charme 
To  nuke  bad,  good ;  and  good  prouoake  to  harrrn . 
I  pray  yoo  tell  roe.rvath  my  body  enquir  d  for  mec  here 
today ;  much  rpon  this  umc  haue  I  promil'd  here  to 
tracere. 

Ma.  Yoahsueoot  bin  enquire)  after  ■  I  nice  fat 
here  all  day 

Pier  IfttiiL 

D«»\  I  doe  conflaatly  beieeue  you  :  the  time  i$  come 
eueooow.  I  fhallcraue  your  forbearance  aJutle.may  be 
I  will  call  vpoo  you  inooe  for  fotne  aduanugc  to  your 
Utk 

ACtr.  I  am  alwayes  bound  to  you.  £**'• 

•"  *Cj  Very  well  met.and  well  come : 
VVhu  11  the  newes  from  this  good  Deputies 

f/ti.  He  bath  a  Garden  ciicummur'd  with  Brtcke, 
Whole  weflerne  fide  is  with  a  Vineyard  back" t ; 
And  to  that  Vineyard  ii  a  planchcd  gate, 
That  makes  hit  opening  with  this  bigger  Key 
This  other  doth  command  a  little  doore. 
Which  from  the  Vineyard  to  the  Gatden  leadet, 
There  haue  I  made  my  promfe,  vpon  the 
Hcauy  mtdle  of  the  oight.to  call  vpon  him. 

S«$j  But  (hall  you  on  your  knowledge  find  this  way? 

l/A.  Ihauec'aneadue.aod  wary  notes-pool. 
With  whifpering.and  molt  guiltie  diligence, 
In  a£ioo  all  of  preceptive  did  (how  roe 
The  way  twice  ore. 

£«*..  Art  there  no  ether  tokens 
Bctweene  you  greed, concerning  herobferaanct? 

//ii.  No  inonebutooely  arepaireith'darke. 
And  that  I  haue  poffeft  him,roy  mod  ftay 
Can  be  but  briefe.  for  1  haue  made  hrm  know, 
lhaueaSernant  comes  with  me  along 
That  ftaies  rpon  me ;  whofcperfwafion  is, 
I  come  about  my  Brother. 

D*k.  Tis  we!!  borne  tp. 
I  haue  not  yet  made  knowne  to  Msrums 

Eutir  M4nm», 
A  word  of  this :  what  hoa.within;  come  forth, 
I  pray  you  be  acquainted  with  this  Maid, 
She  comes  to  doe  yoo  good. 

IfJt.  Idcedenrethclikc. 

Eukj  Do  you  per  f wade  y o ur  felfV  dm  I  rcfptfl  yoo? 


M*r.  Good  Frier, !  know  you  do-anj  haue  found  it 

D*k*.  Take  then  tbityo'jrcocipariioa  by  Use  band 
Wbo  hath  a  ftoric  resdic  tor  your  care : 
]  fhail  attend  your  leifnre, but  rnaierufte 
The  f  aporoui  night  approaches. 

Ma.  Wilt  pleafe  you  walkcafsd;.  E~u 

Dst^c.  Oh  Place.and  greatnes  :  millions offal fe  eies 
Are  fluckc  rpon  thee:  Tolumea  of  report 
Run  with  tiiefe  falfe,  and  rooft  conrranoatQueft 
Vpon  thy  doings :  thoafand  cfcapes  of  wit 
Make  thee  the  lather  of  their  idle  dreame. 
And  racke  thee  in  their  fancies.  Welcome, how  agreed  > 
Emter  Mrui4  aid  Iftttts. 

ffdi.  Shee'll  take  the  enterpnxe  rpon  bet  father , 
ifyooaduifeic 

Z)*^!.  It  is  not  my  confent, 
But  my  entrcary  too. 

fft.   Little  haue  yoo  to  fay 
When  you  depart  from  hire,  but  foft  and  low, 
Remember  now  my  brother. 

Ma.  Fearc  me  not. 

'£>■*..  Nor  gentle  daughter,  fcare  you  not  at  all : 
He  is  your  husband  on  a  pr t -conrraS  • 
To  bring  you  thus  together  tis  no  finne, 
Srth  that  ihc  luflicc  ofyour  title  to  him 
Doth  fiounfh  the  deceit .  Come,  let  »s  gec . 
Our  Corne's  to  r cape, for  yet  our  Tithes  to  fow.  Emu 


Scena  Secunda. 


E*ttr  trmeftui  fLai. 

Prt   Come  huherfiiha  ;  car.  yoo  cut  off  a  mans  held? 

Clt.  If  the  man  be  a  Bachelor  Sir,I  ccn . 
B  ji  if  he  be  •  married  man,  he's  bis  wiues  hesd. 
And  1  can  neaer  cut  off  a  wo  roans  head. 

Pre.  Come  ur.teaue  me  your  (hatches,  and  yetld  met 
a  direft  anfwere.  Tomorrow  morning  arc  todieCi**- 
dii  and  ttrnadint .  heere  is  in  our  prifon  a  common  ere. 
cut'.oner,  who  in  his  office  lacks  a  helper,  if  you  will  take 
itooyoutoaQifi  him,  it  (hall  redeeme you  from  your 
Gyues  :if  not.ycu  (hall  bauc  your  fuli  time  of  inrpnfoe- 
ment,  and  your  dcliuerance  with  an  vnpitued  whipping; 
for  yoo  haue  beear  a  notorious  bawd. 

Clt.  Sir,  I  haue  beene  an  vnlawfuli  bawd.t'rme  out  of 
minde,  but  yet  I  will  bet  content  to  tealtwfull  hang- 
man :  I  would  bee  glad  to  receiue  fome  inflru&ion  frexn 
my  fellow  partner. 

f>».  What  hoa,  Abhrrfdm .-  where'*  S.ibtrfm  there  * 
Emtr  Atbrfm. 

Atb.  Doe  you  call  (ir? 

7V»,  Sirha.here's  a  fellow  will  helpe  yon  to  morrow 
m  your  execution  :  if  you  thinke  it  mect.compound  <r.  ith 
hrm  by  the  yeere,  and  let  him  abide  here  with  you.if  not, 
»fe  him  fot  the  prefent ,  anddifmifichim,  bee  cat  not 
pl:ad  hii  efrimation  with  you  :  he  bath  beene  a  Bawd. 

/lib.  A  Bawd  Sir?  fie  rpon  hnn,hc  will  dif  credit  out 
myftene. 

Prt.  Got  too  Sir,  yon  wtighequillie:  a  feather  will 
tume  the  Scale.  £ xtf. 

CI*.  Pray  fir,  by  your  good  fauor  .  for  furely  (W  ,  a 
good  fauor  ycu  haue,bnt  that  you  haue  a  hanging  look: 
Doe  you  call  fir.your  occupation  a  Xyficrrc  > 

G  a  jilh.  L 
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Abb.  ISir.aMifterie. 

clo.  Paio tin g  Sir,  I  hsuc  heard  fay,  it  •  Miftttse;and 
your  Whore]  fir,  being  members  of  my  occupation  v. 
fing  painting,  do  prooe  my  Occupation,  a  Mifteriewut 
what  Miftene  there  fhoold  be  in  hanging,  if  I  (bould 
be  hane'd,  I  cannot  imagine. 

jil/h.  Sir,  "u  is  1  Mi  Iter  1  e. 

£h.  Proofe. 

tsfth.  Euerie  true  mans  appairet]  (its  yoorThecfe. 

Clo.  Ifit  be  too  little  for  your  tbeefc.your  troeman 
thinkes  it  bigge  enough.  If  it  bee  too  bigge  for  your 
Therfa.yourTheefe  thmkesrt  little  enoogh :  Soeocric 
true  foam appaircll  fits  your  Theefe. 
Smer  Prmift. 

Pro.  Are  yon  a  greed? 

Clo.  Sir,  I  wiltferuehjm  :For  1  do  finde  your  Hang- 
man it  a  more  penitent  Tride  then  your  Bawd:  he  doth 
oftner  aske  forgiueneffe. 

Pro.  You  ftrrah.prouide  your  blorke  and  your  Are 
to  morrow,  roure  a  clock. 

Alb.  Come  on  (Bawd)  J  will  inflruftthee  in  my 
Trade  :follow. 

Clo.  ]  do  defire  to  Icarne  fir :  and  ]  hope,  if  you  have 
occaflon  to  vfe  roe  for  your  owne-tnrifc,  you  (hall  finde 
me  y'aie.  Tor  truly  fir,  tor  your  kihdneuc,  I  owe  you  a 
good  tume.  Exit 

Pro.  Call  hether  Eernsrdace      i  CUmdit 
Th  one  his  my  pities  not  a  lot  the  other. 
Being  a  Murrnerer,  though  be  were  my  brother. 

Enter  Clmdie, 
Looke,  here's  the  Warrant  flu-JJi,  for  thy  death, 
Ti»  now  dead  midnight,  and  by  eight  to  morrow 
Thou  muff  be  made  immortall.    Where's  Bornnrdine . 

CU.  As  fall  lock  dtp  in  fleepe.as  guiltleffe  labour. 
When  it  lies  ftirkely  in  the Trauellers  bones. 
He  will  not  wake. 

fro.  Who  can  do  good  on  him? 
Well,go,prepareyour felfe.  But haike, what noife? 
Heauen  giue  yout  fptriu  comfort:  by.  and  by, 
I  hope  ic  is  fome  pardon,  01  repreeut 
For  (he  mo  ft  gentle  [laud*.  Welcome  Father. 

Inter  Dntp, 

Dxke.  The  belt,  and  wholfomfl  fpinis  of  the  night, 
Inuellop  you.good  Prouoftiwho  catl'd  hcci  c  oflstc  f 

Pro.  None  finer  the  Curpbcw  rung. 

Duke.  tioilfateW 

Pro.   No. 

Dmke.  They  will  then  er*t  be  long 

pro.  What  comfort  i»  for  Claudit  i 

Duke .  There's  fome  in  hope. 

Pro.  It  it  a  bfieer  Deputie. 

Duke.  Not  fo,  not  to  ■.  his  lift  is  paraW  d 
Euen  with  the  flroke  and  line  ofhis  great  iufticc 
He  doth  with  holic  abflincnce  fubduc 
That  in  himfelfe,  which  be  fpurres  on  his  powre 
To  cjosfific  in  others  :  were  he  mcal'd  with  that 
Which  he  corre&s,  then  were  he  t irrannout, 
But  this  being  fo,  he's  iuff .  Now  are  they  come. 
This  it  a  genrlcProuofl,  fildome  when 
The  fteeiedGaolcr  is  the  friend  of  men : 
How  pewr  wbarnoi  fe  f  That  fpirirs  poffcft  with  haft. 
That  wounds  ttfytsfifting  Pofteme  with  thefe  (trokes. 

Pro.  There  bcmuQ  ftay  Ttutl  the  Officer 
Ante  to  let  him  in :  he  is  call  d  vp. 

Duke.  Hju»yoynocoanteTmandfdr^»<iwyet? 


But  he  muildieto  morrow  ? 

pro.  None  Sir,  none. 

Ernie.  As  netre  the  dawning  PrC'JofA  as  it  IS, 
You  (hall  heare  mors  ertMorning. 

Pro.  Happely 
You  fomethmg  know  :  yell  beleeue  cbere  comes 
No  countermand :  no  inch  example  haue  ./ci 
Befides,  vpon  the  verie  fiesc  of  lattice, 
Lord  Anglo  hath  to  the  publike  care 
Profeft  the  contrarie. 

Enter  a  Meffenger. 

T>tdt.  This  is  his  Lords  man. 

Pro.  And  heere  comes  Ccjmuos  pardon 

THejf,   My  Lord  hath  fent  you  this  note. 
And  by  mee  this  further  charge ; 
That  you  fwerua  not  from  the  fmallcft  Artide  of  it, 
Neither  in  time,  matter,  or  other circumftance. 
Cood  morrow:  for  as  I  take  it,  it  it  almoft  day. 

Fr«.  1  fhaJI  obey  him. 

Dmke.  This  is  his  Pardon  purchas'd  by  Rich  fin, 
For  which  the  Pardoner  himfelfe  is  io  1 
Hmcehath  offence  his  quicke  csieritir, 
When  it  is  borne  in  high  Authority. 
When  Vice  makes  Mercie ;  Merck's  fo  extended, 
That  for  the  faults  loue,  is  th' offender  friended. 
Now  Sir,  what  ne  wrs  ? 

Pro.   I  told  you : 
Lord  Angt'.o  (be-like)  thinking  me  remifle 
In  mineOffice,  awakens  mee 

With  this  vn wonted  putting  on,  mctbinks  ftrangely  ; 
For  he  harh  nor  vs'd  it  before. 

Vidr.  Pray  you  let's  brare. 
the  Letter. 
Hfaitfonur  you  moyheore  la  the  contrary,  let  ClaucUc  teac 

ecutcd  by  four  toft  he  clocke  and  in  the  oftenoone  Beroar- 

dioe :  For  my  better fatufttftton  ,    let  wee  hove  CLmdioi 

head  (eat  me  by  five.  Let  this  be  ducly  performed  wtiho 

thought  thai  toore defends  on  it,  then  toe  muft  yet  driver. 

Tbtutfatle  not  to  dot  your  Office,  eu you  will  anfirerots  at 

your  per  ill. 
What  tty  yo    to  this  Sir* 

Drdre.  Whit  is  tbit  Humor  das,  who  u  to  be  secu- 
red in  ih'afternoone  f 

Pro.  A  Bohemian  borne  :  But  here  norflvp  &:bred. 
One  that  is  a  pnibner  nine  yeeres  old. 

Dttlte.  How  came  it,  that  the  abfent  Duke  had  not 
cither  deltuer'd  him  to  his  tibeme.  or  eiecuted  bun  t  I 
Kauebeard  it  waseuer  his  manner  to  do  fo. 

Pro.    His  fri*ncTs  (till  wrought  Reprreues for  him: 
And  indeed  his  fefl  nil  now  in  the  government  of  Lord 
Avgelo,  came  not  to  an  TodoubtfuU  ptoofe. 

Duke.   1 1  is  now  apparaot  t 

Pro.   Mo  ft  enanifcft,  and  not  denied  by  luaifelfe. 

Dnke,  Hath  he  borne  himfelfe  penitently  in  prifon 
How  fecmes  he  to  be  touch'd  ) 

Pro.  A  man  that  apprehends  death  do  more  dread- 
fully, but  as  a  drunken  fleepe,  carelefle,  wreaklrfTe,aad 
fureiefreofwhat'^paft.prefent,  or  to  come :  Infenfibie 
ofmorraliry,  and  dcfperaiely  tnorrali, 

Dmke.  He  wants  aduice. 

Pro.Hewil  heare  oone:b«  hadS  euerrnore  had  thtli- 
bertyof  thcpnfon:giuehiraleat*c  to  efeapt  hence,  nee 
would  not.  Drunke many  timetaday.ifnot  many  dates 
entirely  drunke.  WebaueTericoft&wakUhiosasifto 
cardebitotoeaecuiioa  and  fhaw'd  hun  a  feocoing  war- 
rant for  h,  it  hath  not  moved  barn  at  all. 


Meafurefor  Meafure. 


22_ 


TJmb*.  Mere  of  him  won  i   Thertis  written  in  your 
brow  Prouoft,  horsefly  ind  conitancic ;  if  I  restate  it  not 
truly,  my ancient  skill  beguiles  roe  rbutmrhe  boldnes 
of  my  cunning*,  I  will  I  Jy  my  fclfe  in  haratd  :  CUmiit, 
whom  heere  you  hsue  *imni  to  execute,  it  no  greater 
forfeit  to  the  Law.rhen  <f*g'U  who  hath  fentene'd  him. 
To  make  you  mdetftand  this  in  a  manifefred  effect,  1 
crave  but  foute  dai«  tefpit  :fot  the  which,  you  are  to 
do  me  both  a  prefect,  and  a  dangerous  court  eric. 
Ft*.  Pray  Sir.in  what  / 
Dab*.  In  the  dday'rng  death. 
Prt.  Alacie,  bow  may  Id©  it  .  Haumg  the  hoare  li- 
mited, and  an  exprefle  command,  Ynder  penaltie,  to  de. 
hoer  hit  headiftlheTirwof  AmgtU  )  I  may  make  my 
cafe  as  CltUu'i,  to  erode  this  in  the  fmalWft. 

Dakt.  By  th«  »ow  of  mine  Order,  1  warrant  you, 
If  my  mfttu&iotts  may  be  your  guide, 
Let  this  Btrmtrdutt  be  thru  morning  executed, 
And  his  head  borne  to  JtftU. 

Pn.  .^rjrihaihfcene  them  both, 
And  w»iil  difcouer  tbtfauour. 

Duke.  Oh,  deaik'i  a  great  difguiler,  and  you  may 
addt  to  it ;  Shaue  the  head ,  and  tie  (he  brard,  and  fay  it 
wis  the  defueot  the  penitent  to  be  fo  bar'de  before  hit 
death:  you  know  thecourfcis  common.  If  any  thing 
tall  to  you  »pon  this,  more  then  trunk  es  and  good  for- 
tune, by  the  Saint  whom  I  profeffe,  I  will  plead  jgaioft 
it  with  my  life. 

Pn.  Pardon  me,  good  Father,  it  it  againft  my  oath. 
D*er.  Were  you  Iworne  to  the  Duke,  or  to  ibe  De- 
puties 

fr:  To  him,  and  to  his  Sub fii cures. 
D«er.  You  wiU  thinke  you  haue  made  no  oftervee,  if 
the  Duke  auouch  the  lufViccof  your  dealing  i 
Prt.  But  what  likelihood  is  in  that  ? 
Chui.  Not  a  refemblance,  but  a  certainty ;  yet  fioce 
I  fee  yoo  fearfuil,  that  neither  my  coate,  integrity,  nor 
pel  wafsoa,  can  with  eafc  attempt  you,  I  wil  go  further 
then  1  meant,  to  plucke  all  feares  out  of  you  .     Looke 
youSir.heereis  the  hand  and  Scale  of  the  Duke    :  you 
know  theCharra&cr  1  doubt  oot,  and  the  Signet  u  cot 
(Iran ge  to  you3 

Prt.  I  know  them  both. 

Dubf.  The  Contents  of  this,  ii  thercturneof  the 
Duke;  you  fhall  anon  ooer-readeit  at  your  plcafure: 
where  you  (hall  finde  within  thefe  two  dales,  he  wil  be 
heere.  This  is  a  thing  thar  A*grU  knowes  not ,  for  bee 
this  »ery  day  ret  ewes  letrers  of  ftrange  tenor.perchance 
oft'r :  Dukes  death,  per  chacce  entering  into  fomeMo- 
naftcrie,  but  by  chance  nothing  of  what  is  writ.  Looke* 
tn'mfolding  Sane  calleavp  the  Shepheaid;  put  not 
your  felfe  into  amazement,  bow  thefe  things  fhould  be? 
all  difficulties  are  but  eafie  srrhen  they  are  known*.  Call 
your  executioner,  and  off  with  Stmrdnu'rvni  ■.  I  will 
give  him  a  prefer.t  fhrift ,  and  adudc  him  for  a  better 
place.  Yet  you  are  amaz'd, but  this  fhall  abfolurely  re- 
folue  you  :  Come  away,  U  is  almoft  dcere  da wne.  Arsr. 


Scena  Tertia. 


Emtr  Cltwae. 
CU.  I  am  at  welt  acquainted  heere,  tat  watiaoar 
houfeoforoierucaioQe  womld  thinke  it  rsrere  M'tftris 


Os*r-«««i  owne  houfe,  for  heere  be  manie  of  her  oide 
Cuflomer*.    Rrft,  here's  yofig  M' *^*,  herein  for  a 
co-Ttmoditie ofbrowne paper,  and-olde  Cir.j-r,    nine 
feore  and  feuentoene  pounds,    of  which  hee  made  fiue 
Markes  readie money :   marrie  then,  Ginger  wa»  not 
muchinrequelt,    for  she  olde  Women  »»ere  ill  dead 
Then  is  there  heere  one  M' C^er,  at  the  forte  of  Maflrr 
Thrtt.PUi  the  Mercer,  fcr  fome  foure  fuires  of  Peach- 
colour'd  Sattcn,    which  now  peaches  him  a  beggar. 
Then  haue  »»e  heere.  yong T>,xj,%  and  yong  Mr  Ctrte. 
tw.andM-  C*ffrrff>mrrr,xn6U-  ^r^rw-X-crj^s-the  Ra- 
pier and  dagger  man,  and  yong  Dref.brirtxhn  kild  lu- 
ftie  Patj^mg.  and  M'  FartbUfbt  theTilter.aod  braue  M> 
ShoMx  the  great  Triucfler,  and  wilde  fiajff-Ctwnt  that 
(Ubb'd  PotSftnd  I  thinke  fortte  more, all  area*  doers  in 
our  Trade, and  arc  no  w  fof  tfie  Lords  fake, 
Strr  Abbtrfrm. 
Abb.  Sirrah,  bring  0»-weWherhcr. 
Ct:  M'  BtntrtLtt,  yoa  tfnift  nfe  and  be  bing'el, 
M'  Btratrdtne. 

Abb.  What  hoa  BtrntrduK. 

Btrntrdtu  withm. 
Btr.  A  pox  o'your  throats :  who  makes  that  noyfc 
there  r  What  are  your 

CU.   Your  friends  Sir, the  Hangman  i 
You  muft' be  fo  good  Su  to  nfe,andbeput  ro  death. 
Btr.  Away  yoo  Rogue,  away,  I  am  fleepie. 
*Abb.  Tell  him  he  mull  awake, 
And  that  quickly  too. 

Cbr.  Pray  Matter  Etrmttdimt,  awake  rill  jou  areex.- 
ecuted.and  flerpe  afterwards. 

Ab.  Go  in  to  him,  and  fetch  him  out. 
CU.  He  u  cotaming  Sir  .he  sa  corommg  :  I  beare  bi» 
Straw  raffle. 

E*trT  Btrjctjmt. 
Abb.  Is  the  Axe  »pon  the  blockr .firrahf 
CU.  VeriereaclseSir. 
Bar.  Hownow.Vii«r/V»? 
What's  the  newea  »rith  you  ? 

Abb.  Truly  Sir,  I  would  defireyou  to  clap  into  your 
prayers  I  for  lookeyou.ihc  Warrants  come. 

Btr.  You  Rogue.  1  haue  bin  drinking  all  night. 
I  am  not  fitted  for't. 

CU.  Oh.the  better  Sin  for  be  that  drinkes  all  night, 
ard'u  banged  berimes  in  the  morning,  may  fkepe  tbc 
founder  all  the  next  day. 

tssss«a>>2aasV. 
Abb.  Looke  you  Sir.  Heere  comes  tout  ghoftly  Fa- 
ther :  do  weieft  now  thinke  you  ? 

75.se/.  Sir^nduced  by  my  charitie,  and  hearing  how 
haftily  yxi  are  to  depart,  I  am  come  to  aduife  you. 
Comfort  you, and  pray  with  yoa. 

Btr.  Friar.not  I:  I  haue  bin  drinking  hard  allnighr, 
and  I  will  haue  more  rime  to  prepare  race,  or  they  (nail 
beat  out  ray  braines  with  billets  ;  I  will  not  coofent  to 
die  this  day,  that's  certainc. 

2>«*-_e.Oh  fir,  you  muft  i  and  therefore  1  befeecb  you 
Looke  forward  on  the  ioumie  you  fhall  go. 

Btr.  I  fweafe  I  will  not  dje  to  day  for  an  ie  mans  per- 
fwafion. 

"Dmkf.  Butheareyou; 

Btr. Hot  a  word  :  if  you  haae  anie  thing  to  lay  to  me 
eome  to  my  Ward ;  tot  tbenee  will  not  I  to  day. 

Era 
Cmtrr  Pratu/l. 
Vake.  Vnfit  to  lienor  die :  oh  grauell  heart. 

G  ?  After 
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Meajurefor  Meafiare. 


After  biro  (FeEowes)  bring  him  to  theblockc. 
Pre.  Now  Sir,  how  do  you  findc  the  prifoner  ? 
'Dike.  A  creature  vnprc-par'd,  vnmeet  for  death, 
And  to  tranfport  him  in  the  mtnde  he  u. 
Were  damnable. 

Pro.  Heere  in  tbeprifon,  Father. 
There  died  this  morning  of  acruellF  eaior, 
One  %*goz**t,  a  rooR  notorious  Pirate, 
A  man  of  fl*nJw's  yeires :  his  btard.and  head 
loft  of  his  colour.   What  if  we  do  omit 
This  Reprobate,  til  he  were  wd  endin'd, 
AndfatisfietheDeputie  with  the  vifage 
Of  Rogourif,  more  like  to  Claudia} 

2)nke.  Oh,'tis  an  accident  that  hcaucn  prouidei . 
Difpatch  itptefently,  thehoure  drawes  on 
Prefixt  by  Angela :  See  this  be  done, 
And  fern  according  to  command,  while*  1         _ 
Perfwade  this  rude  wretch  willingly  to  die. 

Pro.  Thu  (hall  be  done  (good  Father)  prefentry ; 
But  Banurdme  muft.  die  ibis  sfternoone. 
And  how  (hall  we  continue  Cl*nii*, 
Tofauemefrornthc  danget  thai  might  come, 
li  be  were  knownealiue  t 

Duke.  Let  this  he  done, 
Put  them  in  (ecret  holds,  both  &*rnardm  and  Cl**dh, 
Ere  twice  the  Sun  hath  made  his  lournall  greeting 
To  yond  generation,  you  Qui  find* 
Your  fafetieinanifefted. 

fro,  I  am  yout  free  dependant.  Exit. 

Duke.  Quicke.difpatch.and  fend  the  head  to  Angeto 
Now  wil  1  write  Letters  to  Angel; 
(TheProoofthefhalbeare  them)whofe  content* 
Shal  witnefle  to  him  I  am  neere  at  home  ; 
And  that  by  great  Munitions  I  am  bound 
To  enter  publikely  .•  him  He  defire 
To  meet  me  at  the  confecrated  Fount. 
A  League  below  the  Cine ;  and  from  thenec. 
By  cold  gradation,  and  weale-ballanc'd  forme. 
We  dial  proceed  with  Angel*. 
Enter  Trout/}. 
Pro.  Heere  is  the  head,  He  earrieit  my  Celfe. 
Do*/.  Conuenient  is  it :  Make  a  fwift  returne. 
For  I  would  commone  with  you  of  fuch  thing*, 
That  wantno  care  but  your*. 

fro.  He  make  all  fpeede.  Exit 

lf*beU  within. 
If*.  Peace  boa,  be  heere. 

Dak*.  The  tongue  of  lf*b*l.  She"s  come  to  know, 
If  yet  her  brothers  pardon  be  come  hither : 
But  I  will  keepe  her  ignorant  ofhet  good, 
To  make  her  heauenly  comforts  of  difpaire, 
When  it  is  Ieaft  expected. 

Cittrtfihi* 
If*.  Hoa,  by  your  leaue. 

Like.  Good  morning  to  you,  faire,  and  gracioua 
daughter. 

If*.  The  better  giuen  me  by  fo  holy  a  man, 
Hath  yet  the  Deputio  fent  my  brothers  par dou  ? 

Duke.  He  hath  releafd  him,  JfobcUfiom  the  world. 
His  head  is  orf,  and  fent  to  Angela. 
If*.  Nay,  but  it  is  not  fo. 
Duke-  It  is  no  other. 
Shew  your  wifedome  daughter  in  your  dofe  patience. 
If*.  Oh,  I  wil  to  him,  and  plucke  out  his  eies. 
Z>**..  You  Thai  not  be  admitted  to  his  light 
If*.  Vnbappie  Cis«d»»,  wretched  ffohB, 


Injurious  world,  mofl  damned  Angel*. 

"Duke.  This  nor  bunt  him,  nor  profit*  you  i!ot, 
Forbeare  it  therefore,  giucyev:  caufe  to  heaurq, 
Marke  what  I  fay,  which  you  fh?J  finde 
By  euery  fillable  a  faithful  » critic. 
The  Duke  comes  home  to  morrow :  nay  drie  yout  eyes, 
One  of  our  Couent,  and  his  Conftflor 
Giuet  roe-thi*  inftance :  Already  he  hath  carried 
Notice  to  Efcnlm  and  Angel; 

Who  do  prepare  to  ruecte  him  at  the  garet,       (dome, 
There  to  giue  vp  their  powre:  If  you  can  pace  your  wif- 
In  that  good  path  that  I  would  wifli  it  go, 
.    And  you  fli a)  haue  your  bofome  on  this  wretch, 
Grace  of  the  Duke,  reuenges  to  yout  bean, 
And  general  Honor. 
I  ft.  I  am  directed  by  you. 
Dak..  This  Letter  then  to  Friat  Piter  giue, 
Tis  that  he  fent  me  of  the  Dukes  returne ; 
Say.  by  this  token,  I  defire  hit  companie 
At  Martma'i  houfc  to  night.  Her  cauie,and  yours 
tic  perfect  him  withall,  and  he  fhal  bring  you 
Before  the  Duke;  and  to  the  head  of  Angel* 
A  ccufchim  home  and  home.  For  my  poorc  felfe, 
I  am  combined  by  a  facred  Vow, 
And  (hall  be  abfent.  Wend  you  with  this  Letter  .• 
Command  thefefrctting  waters  from  yourcics 
With  a  light  heart ;  truft  not  my  holie  Order 
If  1  perucrt  your  courfe :  whofe  heere ' 
e;  titer  Lttcu. 
Lnc.  Good*euen; 
Frier,  where**  the  Prouoft  ? 
Dulte.  Not  withinSir. 

Luc.  Oh  prectie  IfiielU,  I  am  pale  it  mine  heart,  to 
fee  thine  eyes  fo  red  :  thoa  muft  be  patient;  I  am  fame 
to  dine  and  fup  with  water  and  bran :  I  dare  not  for  my 
head  fill  my  belly.  One  fruitful  Meal c  would  fetmec 
too't :  but  they  fay  the  Duke  will  be  heere  to  M  or  row. 
By  my  troth //Wn7 1  lou'd  thy  brother,  iftheolde  fsn- 
taft  ical  Duke  of  darke  comers  had  bene  at  home.he  had 
lined. 

Duke.  Sir,  the  Duke  is  marueilous  little  beholding 
to  your  reporrs,  but  the  beft  is,  he  hues  not  in  them. 

Lnc.  Friar, thou  knowelrnot  the  Duke  fo  wel  u  I 
do :  he's  a  better  woodman  then  thou  tak'ft  him  for. 
Duke.  Well :  yc  u'l  anfwet  thil  one  day  .Fare  ye  well 
Luc.  Nay  tatrie,  He  go  along  with  thee, 
I  can  tel  thee  pretty  tales  of  the  Duke. 

D*ke.  You  haue  told  me  too  many  of  him  already  fit 
if  they  be  true :  if  not  true,  none  were  enough. 

Lucie.  I  was  once  before  him  forgetting  a  Wench 
withchilde. 
Cuke.  Did  you  fuch  a  thing  ? 
Lac.  Yes  marrie  did  I ;  but  I  was  faine  to  forfwear  it, 
They  would  elfe  haue  married  roe  to  the  rotten  Medler. 
D.»V.  Sir  yout  ccrapmy  is  fairer  then  hoceft  ,rcft  yoa 
well. 

Vmcio.  By  my  troth  ile  go  with  thee  to  the  lanes  end: 
if  baudy  talke  offend  y  ou,  we'el  haue  very  litle  of  it:  nay 
Friar,I  am  a  kind  of  Burrc,  1  fhal  ftickc.  Exnua 


Scena   Qstarta. 


Enter  Angels  ft  Ejcatm. 
Efc£uay  Letter  he  hath  writ,  hath  difuooch'd  ether. 

Aug. 


<£\feafure  for  eSWea/ure. 


Am.  In  moft  vncuen  and  difira&ed  tnanner.hii  a&ecu 
(how  much  like  to  madnciTc,  pcay  beauen  hu  wiiedocoe 
bee  not  tainted  -.  and  why  meet  ham  u  the  gates  and  re. 
Ituc:  ou  rauthotiues  there  ? 

Efc.  Igheftenoi. 

Ant.  And  why  (hould  wee  proclaimed  in  an  howte 
before  his  entxiog,  that  if  my  craoe  redrefje  of  iniuftice, 
they  (hould  exhibit  thetr  petition*  in  the  ftreet  ? 

Efc  Hclhcweshisteafonfotthatitohaoeadifpatch 
of  Complaint* ,  and  to  deJiucr  vs  from  dcuices  heere- 
after,  wruch  (haU  thea  basK  t»  powerto  ftarsd  agaicJt 
w* 

A*g.  Well :  1  beseech  you  let  it  bee  peoelaim*d  be- 
times i'tn'  roofne,  lie  call  you  at  your  hotrfic :  gtuc  notice 
to  fuch  mro  of  fort  and  fuite  a«  ate  to  merle  htm. 

Efc.  IihautsriftreyosrweU.  £**■ 

A*£  Goodaigbr. 
This  deede  vnfhapei  me  qorie>miie»me*opregoao« 
And  dull  to  all  proceedings.  A  defjowted  maid. 
And  by  in  eminent  body,  that  enfote'd 
The  Law  igatnA  it  ?  But  that  hex  tender  fhame 
Will  not  ptoclaime  againfl  het  maiden  lofJe, 
How  might  (he  tongue  ok  ?  yet  reaCoo  dates  her  no 
For  my  Authority  btares  of  a  credrnlbulke. 
That  noparticular  fcandall  once  <  an  touch 
But  it  confound*  the  breather.  He  (hould  haoe  fiVd 
Sane  that  hii  riotous  youth  with  dangerous  faife 
Might  in  the  times  to  come  haue  ta'a*  leueoge 
By  lo  receiuing  a  difhooor'd  life 
Wish  ranfome  of  fuch  fharoe:  would  yet  he  Kid  hoed 
Alaclt.whenonce  out  grace  we  haue  forgot 
Nothing  goes  right,we  would. and  we  would  not.  Ex*. 
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Scena  Qutnta. 


Enter  Dmkj  £rA  Trxr  Peter. 
D*kt..  Thefe  Letters  at  fit  time  dcliuer  roc. 
The  PTOuoft  Itnowesout  purpofe  and  our  plot. 
The  router  being  a  foote.  keepe  your  inftructioa 
And  hold  you  eucr  to  our  fpcciall  drift , 
Though  fometimet  you  doc  blench  from  this  to  that 
As  ciui'e  doth  mrniftcr :  Goe  call  at  flmmU't  houtc. 
Aid  tell  him  where  I  (Vay  i  giue  tficlskeootice 
To  Vtlnuim,  TfymlmtL,  and  to  Crefm , 
And  bid  them  bring  the  Tramped  to  the  gate : 
But  fend  me  FUmum  firiV 

Peter.  ItQullbetpecdedwcU. 
Enur  yama. 
Zhit.   I  thank  thee  Ventm , thou  haft  made  good  haft, 
Come,wc  will  walkc .-  There's  other  of  our  friends 
Will  greet  vs  hcerc  scon  :  my  gentle  XJerrim.      Extmru. 


Scena  Sexta. 


Enter  IfahSd  ami  iJHermaa* 
If**.  Tofpea»foirirtt51rv  1  amlcico, 
I  would  fay  the  truth.buc  to  accofe  him  fo 
That  it  your  pan,  yet  I  am  adois'd  to  doc  It . 
He  talcs,  to  raile  full  purpose. 
CIO.  BervjI'dbyhtm. 


If  Jr.  Betides  he  tells  me,  that  if j 
He  fpeake  agatccf  me  on  the  aduerte  fide, 
I  (hould  not  thinke  it  flrange,  for  'tit  a  phyfickc 
That's  bitter,  to  fweet  end . 
Smttr  Peter. 

Mmr.   I  would  Frttr  Peter 

Tfmi.  Ob  peace,  the  Fner  is  come. 

Petti.  Corae  I  basse  found  you  out  a  Rand  moft  fit. 
Where  you  may  have  fuch  vantage  ou  the  D*ic 
He  fhil!  not  paffe  you : 
Twice  haue  the  Trumpets  founded. 
The  generous  .and  graueft  Ci  trzens 
Haoe  heat  the  gates,  and  very  nccre  rpetn 
The  Dm\f  n  catling  : 
Therefore  beocc  away.  Exrmnt. 


Aclus  Qutntus.  SctPna'Prima. 


Emter  T>m^,Vmrrrmi.LmrJs,'^fmgrft^£JiUiMtCaeim, 
Catxxms  mtfmermM  dtra 

D*k.  My  very  worthy  CoCen,fairely  met. 
Oar  old.anJ  falthfull  friend,  we  are  glad  to  fee  yoo 

AmgSfe.  Happy  returoe  be  to  yont  royall  grace 

Dae..  Many  arid  harry  rhanitngs  to  you  both: 
Wfhiw  made  enquiry  of  you,  and  weheare 
Such  goodocfle  of  your  In&ce.that  ottrfoole 
Caooot  but  yreLi  yoc  forth  to  pcbLujuetrui-Uea 
Foreraorung  more  re  qvutiL 

%si'f.  You  make  ray  bond*  ftill  greater. 

DatOh  your  defert  (peaks  lood^t  X  (hould  intone  it 
To  lodu  it  in  the  wards  ofcouen  bofocoe 
Wben  it  defenses  with  characters  of  brafle 
A  forxed  residence  giir.ft  the  tooth  of  time, 
Andrazure  of  obliuiQO  :  Gioe  we  your  hand 
And  let  the  Sabieci  fee.to  make  them  know 
That  outward  curtcfics  would  fainc  procfaisste 
Fauours  that  kcepe  within  : Come  BMhat 
You  mufl  walke  by  rs,  on  our  ot  her  band . 
And  good  fuppocters  are  you. 

Emter  Peter  mmj  /ftifg* 

Peter.  Now  isyour  time 
Speake  tood.and  knede  before  him. 

Ifrni.  lurrrce.O  royall  Dutjr.vaile  yottr  regard 
Vpon  a  wrong'd  (1  would  faine  haue  faid  a  Maid) 
Oh  worthy  Prince,  difbemor  not  your  eye 
By  throwing  it  on  any  ot  bet  ob;c  0., 
1  ill  you  haue  heard  me,in  my  true  complaint. 
And  gioenmeluftirejuftice^uilicejttflicei 

D«*_.  Relate  your  wrongs: 
In  what,by  wbora ,'  be  bricfe : 
Here  is  Lord  yrWn&  dull  groeyoalttirjce, 
Rcuctle  tout  Celie  ro  Sim. 

I{dh.  Oh  worthy  Du*e, 
You  bid  roe  fceke  redemptiao  of  the  droejl, 
Mcire  tnc  your  felfe  :  for  that  which  I  amifi  (peake 
Mtrfi  either  panifh  me,not  being  bdeeo'd^ 
Ot  wring  rcdrefTe  from  you  ; 
Hear e  me :  oh  beare  me,  heere. 

Amg.  My  Lordlier  wits  Ifeare  me  are  ooc  frnnc: 
She  hath  bin  a  fuitor  to  me,  for  bet  Brother 
Cat  off  by  courte  oflo  fhc = 

Ifmi.  By  coarfe  of  lattice. 

-rf*f.  AndflaewUlff^slensoP.bttttTjy.aeadfrartgc. 
Ifmi.   Mort 
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IfA.  Moftftrange:  but  yet  molt  truely  will  fpeake. 
Thai  AngeUt  forfworne,  is  it  not  ft  range? 
That  Aigttet  a  murthercr.  is't  not  ft  ranged 
That  Angel*  is  an  adulterous  thiefe. 
An  hypocnte.a  virgin  violator, 
la  it  not  ftrange?  and  ftrange? 

D*ii.  Nay  ic  is  ten  times  (trsnge? 

If  a.  it  is  not  true*  he  is  Antd*, 
Then  this  is  all  as  true,asit  is  ftrange ; 
Nay.it  is  ten  times  true.for  truth  is  truth 
To  th  end  of  reckmng- 

Duke .  Away  with  her :  poore  foule 
She  fpeakes  this  in  th'infirroity  of  fence. 

If*.  Oh  Prince.l  coniure  thee  as  thou  belecu'ft 
There  is  another  comfort.then  thirwotld , 
That  thou  neglect  me  not, with  that  opinion 
Thai  I  am  touch'd  with  madneffc :  make  not  imporlible 
That  which  but  feemes  vnlike,*tis  not  impoffiblc 
But  ane.the  wickedfi  caitiffeon  the  ground 
May  feeme  as  fhie.as  graue.as iuft,«s  abfolute  s 
As  Aug'!',  euen  fo  may  Angela 
In  ill  his  dre^TingSjCaraih/itles/orme*, 
Be  an  arch-villaine  .•  Beleeue  it  ,roy  all  Prince 
If  he  be  letTe.he's  nothing.but  he's  more, 
Had  I  more  name  for  badnefle. 

T>*kt.  By  mine  honefty 
If  fhe  be  mad , as  I  beleeue  no  other, 
Her  midnefle  hath  the  oddeft  frame  of  fenfe. 
Such  a  dependancy  of  thing,on  thing, 
Aa  ere  I  heard  in  madneflV. 

lf*i.  Oh  gracious  Duke 
Harpenotonthat;  nordonotharilftireafon 
Pot  inequality,  outlet  your  reafon  ferue 
To  make  the  truth  appeare,  where  it  feemes  hid. 
And  hide  the  falfe  feemes  true. 

Dukj  Many  that  are  not  mad 
Haue  fure  more  lacke  of  reafon : 
What  would  you  fay? 

Iftb.  I  am  the  S  ifter  of  one  Clodio, 
Condemnd  vpon  the  Aft  of  Fornication 
To  loofe  his  head,  eoridcmn'd  by  Angela. 
l,(in  probation  of  s  SifterhoodJ 
Was  I  ent  to  by  my  Brother ;  one  Lutit 
At  then  the  Meffenger. 

Luc.  That's  I.and't  like  yourGrace  s 
J  came  to  her  from  QviiiaanA  defir'd  her, 
To  try  her  gracious  fortune  with  Lord  A"gelt 
for  her  poore  Brothers  pardon. 

I  fob.  That's  he  indeede. 

T>nki  You  were  not  bid  tofpeake. 

Luc    No.my  good  Lord, 
Not  wifh'd  to  hold  my  peace. 

Dak.  I  wifb  you  now  then, 
Pray  you  take  note  of  it :  and  when  you  haue 
A  bufineffe  for  your  felfe :  pray  heaueo  you  then 
Be  perfc&. 

Luc.  I  warrant  your  honor. 

D*^.  The  warrant's  for  yout  felfe :  take  heed;  to't. 

Ifth.  This  Gentleman  told  fomewbat  of  my  Tale. 

L*e.  Right. 

Dvk..  It  may  be  right,  but  you  are  i' the  wrong 
To  fpeake  before  your  time :  proceed, 

lf*b,  I  went 
To  this  pernicious  CaitirTe  Deputie. 

D*k.  That's  fomewhat  madly  fpoken. 

I  fab.  Pardon  it, 


*5\fea fure  for  *5A/feaJitre. 


The  phrafe  is  to  the  matteT. 

7>u^t.  Mended  againe:  the  matter.' proceed. 

Ipso.  Inbriefe.to  fettheneedlelTeproceiTtbyi 
How  I  perfwaded,  how  I  praid,and  kneel'd, 
How  he  refeld  me,  and  how  I  replide 
(  For  this  was  of  much  length )  the  vild  concluf'.on 
I  now  begin  with  gricfe,  and  fharne  to  vtter. 
He  would  not,  but  by  gift  of  my  cbafte  body 
To  hts  concupifciblc  intemperate  luft 
Rr.lesfe  my  brother ;  and  after  much  debarement, 
My  fifterly  remotfe,  confutes  mine  honour. 
And  I  did  yeeld  to  him  :  But  thenext  morne  betimes, 
His  purpofe  furfetting,  he  fends  a  war.an: 
For  my  poore  brothers  bead. 

Duke.  This  is  mod  Hkcly. 

Iftb.  Oh  that  it  were  as  like  as  it  is  true,      (fpeak'ft, 

Cxtkj  By  heauen(fond  wretchW  knewft  not  whatthou 
Or  elfe  thou  art  fuborn'd  again!)  his  honor 
In  hatefull  pta&ife  :  firft  hts  Integritie 
Stands  without  blemifb  :  next  it  imports  no  reafon, 
That  with  fuch  vehemency  he  fhouM  purfue 
Faults  proper  to  himfelfe :  if  he  had  fo  offended 
He  would  haue  waigh'd  thy  brother  by  himfelfe, 
And  not  haue  cut  him  off:  fome  one  hath  fet  you  on:, 
ConfefTe  the  truth,  and  fay  by  whofe  aduice 
Thou  eam'ft  hecre  to  complaine. 

Ipii.  And  is  this  all? 
Then  oh  you  blefTed  Minifters  aboue 
Keepr  oic  in  patience,  and  with  ripened  time 
Vnfold  the  euill,  which  is  heere  wrapt  vp 
In  countenance :  beauen  fhield  your  Grace  from  woe 
Aa  I  thus  wrong'd,  hence  vnbeleeued  goe. 

Ttmlte.  I  know  you'ld  faine  be  gone:  An  Officer  •• 
To  prifon  with  her :  Shall  we  thus  permit 
A  butting  and  afcandaloas  bieath  to  fall , 
On  him  fo  neere  vs  ?  This  needs  muft  be  a  pracVif*; 
W  ho  knew  ofyour  intent  and  comming  hither  ? 

I  ft.  One  that  I  would  were  heere.Frwr  JLeuWic^. 

Duk,.  A ghoftly Father, belike: 
Who  knowes  that  Ledemclte  ? 

Luc.  My  Lord.1  know  hiro,  tisemedliog  Fryer, 
I  doc  not  like  the  man:  hid  he  been  Lay  my  Lord, 
For  certainewotds  he  fpakeagainft your  Grace 
In  yourretirment,  I  had  fwing'd  him  foundly. 

Dukf.  Words  againft  roee  t  this  'a  good  Fryer  belike 
And  to  fet  on  this  wretched  woman  here 
Againft  ourSubftitutc :  Let  this  Fryer  be  found. 

Luc.  But  yeftemight  my  Lord,  fhe  and  that  Fryer 
I  faw  them  at  the  prifon :  a  fawcy  Fryar, 
A  very  fcaruy  fallow. 

'Peter.  BlefTed  be  your  Royal!  Grace: 
I  blue  flood  by  my  Lord,  and  I  haue  heard 
Your  royall  ewe  abus'd :  firfthath  this  woman 
Moft  wrongfully  acrus'd  your  Subftitute, 
Who  is  as  free  from  touch,  or  foyle  with  her 
Aa  fhe  from  one  vngot. 

Dukf.  We  did  beleeue  no  leffe. 
Know  you  that  Frier  Lo<&i«r*,that  fhe  fpeake*  of? 

Peter.  I  know  him  for  a  man  diuinc  and  holy, 
Not  fcuruy,  nor  a  temporary  medler  * 

As  he's  reported  by  this  Gentleman : 
And  on  my  truft,  a  man  that  neuer  yet 
Did  (as  be  vouches)  ir.if-report  your  Grace. 

Lai:.  My  Lord.moft  villanoufiy.bciwue  it. 

Peter.  Well :  he  in  time  may  come  to  cleere  himfelfe: 
But  at  this  inftant  he  is  f-.cke.  my  Lord  : 

lOf 
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Of»  ftrangeFeauor:  vpon  his  mcererequeft  i 

Being  come  to  knowledge,  that  chere  was  complaint 

lrtended'gainft  Lord  jtigelt,  came  I  nether 

To  fpeake  as  from  his  mouth.what  he  doth  know 

Is  true,  and  falfe :  And  what  he  with  his  oath 

And  ill  probation  will  make  vp  full  eleare 

Whenfoeuerhe's  conuented  :Firft  feu  thi*  woman, 

To  lufhrut  this  worthy  Noble  roan- 

So  vulgarly  and  petfonally  actus**!, 

Her  (roll  you  hear e  drfproued  to  her  eyw, 

Til!  (he  her  felfe  confeffe  it. 

/>«*,.  Good  Frier,  let's  heare  It : 
Doe  you  not  (Voile  at  this,  Lord  *f*gt!*f 
Oh  fteauen.ihe  vanity  of  wretched  foolet, 
Gioe  vsforoe  feates,  Come  cofen  A«itU, 
In  thii  Ml  brimpartiall : be  you  Iudge 
OfyourowoeCaufe:  Is  this  the  Wi  toes  Friers' 

E*t(r  Mctumm. 

Furlt,  let  her  (hew  your  face,  and  after,  fpeaVe. 

Mcr.  Pardon  my  Lord,  I  will  not  (hew  my  face 
Vntillmy  husband  bid  me. 
1)ukt.  What,  are  you  married* 
Mcr.  No  my  Lord. 
D>4f.  Are  y oo  >  Maid  ? 
Mcr.  No  my  Lord. 
7>*k.  A  Widow  then  r 
M*r.  Neuher,my  Lord. 

Ihi.  Why  you  are  nothing  then:  neither  Maid.Wi- 
dow,  nor  Wife? 

Lmc.  MyLord.OiemiybeaPuncke  :  fermanyof 
them,  are  neither  Maid,  Widow,nor  Wife. 

D*k,  Silence  that  fellow:  I  would  be  had  fomecaufe 
to  prattle  for  himfelfe. 
Lmc.  Weil  my  Lord. 

Mcr.  My  Lord,  1  doe  confeffe  I  oerewti  married, 
And  I  confeffe  betides,  1  am  no  Maid, 
1  haue  known  my  husband,  yet  my  husband 
Knowes  not,  that  euer  he  knew  me. 

Lmc.  He  was  drunk  then,my  Lord.it  can  be  no  better. 
a*j  Forth*  benefit  of  filence,vould  tbou  wert  fo  to. 
Luc.  WdVny  Lord. 
D*k:  This  is  no  wiweffe  for  Lord  Angii*. 
Mcr.  Now  I  come  to't,  my  Lord. 
Shee  that  accnfes  him  of  Fornication, 
In Celfc-l'ame  manner,  doth  accufe  my  husband , 
And  charges  him,  my  Lord,  withfach  a  time, 
When  fie  depofe  1  had  him  in  mine  Arroet 
With  all  th'etTea  of  Lone. 

A«g.  Charges  (be  moe  then  me  t 
Mcr.  Not  that  I  know. 
2)«<_.  No  ?  you  fay  your  husband 
Mcr.  Why  iuft,  ray  Lord,  and  that  if  Acgtlt, 
Who  thinkethe  knowes,  that  he  nere  knew  my  body, 
But  knows,  he  thinkes.that  he  knowes  Ifdds. 
A*g.  This  is  a  (Vrangcabufe:  Let's  fee  thy  face. 
"Mcr.  My  husband  bids  me. now  I  will  vnroiske 
This  is  that  face,  thou  cruell  Angtlt 
Which  once  thou  fworft,  was  worth  the  looking  on : 
TV. sis  the  harH,  which  with  a  Towd  contract 
Was  fail  belockt  m  thine :  This  is  the  body 
That  tookc  away  the  march  from  IfcM, 
And  did  fupp! y  thee  at  thy  garden-houfe 
In  her  Imagin'd  perfon. 

Dit^f.  Know  ycu  this  woman } 
Lac.  CaroaUie fhe  fajes, 


Dm\  Sirha,  no  more. 
Luc.  Enoug  my  Lord. 

Ang .  My  LordJ  mult  confeffe,  I  know  this  woman , 
And  fiue  yeres  fince  there  was  fotne  fpeecb  of  marriage 
Betwixt  my  felfe,  and  her :  which  was  broke  off, 
Partly  for  that  her  promis'd  proportions 
Came  fhortcfCoropofKion  :  But  in  chiefe 
For  that  her  reputation  was  dif-valued 
In  leuitie  :  Since  which  timeof  fiueyeres 
I  never  fpake  with  her,  (aw  her,  nor  beard  from  her 
Vpon  my  faith,  and  honor. 

Mcr.  Noble  Prince, 
As  there  comes  light  from  heaoeo^nd  words  fro  breath, 
As  there  is  fence  in  truth,  and  truth  in  venue, 
I  am  affianced  this  mans  wife,  as  fVrongly 
As  words  could  make  vp  vowes :  And  my  good  Lord, 
But  TuefiUy  night  lift  gon,  in'i  garden  houfe. 
He  knew  rue  as  a  wife.  As  this  is  true, 
Let  me  in  fafety  rsife  me  from  my  knees. 
Or  e! fc  for  euer  be  confixed  bete 
A  Marble  Monument. 

A*g.  Ididbatfmiletillnow, 
Now,  good  my  Lord,  giue  me  the  (cope  of  Justice, 
M  y  patience  here  is  ton  ch'd :  I  doe  perccioe 
Thefe  poor  e  informall  women,  are  no  more 
But  infVrnrnents  offeree  mote  mightier  member 
Thstfetsthemon.   Let  me  bane  way,  my  Lord 
To  finde  this  praitife  out. 

Dmkc  I,  with  my  heart. 
And  puntfh  them  to  your  height  of  pteafure. 
Tbou  foolifh  Frier,  and  thou  pernicious  woman 
Compact  with  her  that's  gone :  thinkfl  thou.thy  on'nes, 
Though  they  would  fwetr  downe  each  particular  Saint, 
Were  lefTimonies  agair.fi  his  worth,  and  credit 
That's  feald  in  approbation  ?  you.  Lord  Efcolm 
Sit  with  my  Cozen,  lend  him  your  kindc  pairtcx 
To  fir.de  out  this  abufe,  whence  'tis  deriVd. 
There  is  another  Frier  that  fee  (hem  on, 
l_e:  him  be  fro  t  for. 

Peter.  Would  be  were  here,  my  Lord,  for  he  indeed 
Hath  fet  the  women  on  to  this  Complaint ; 
Your  Prouoft  knowes  the  place  where  be  abides , 
And  he  may  fetch  him. 

fixer.  Goe,  doe  it  inflantly  : 
And  you,  my  noble  and  well. warranted  Cofen 
Whom  it  concemes  to  heare  this  matter  forth. 
Doe  with  your  iniuries  as  feemes  you  beft 
Inany  chaftifemeot ;  I  for  a  while 
Will  leaue  you ;  but  Air  not  you  till  you  haue 
Well  determrn'd  vpon  thefe  Slanderers.  Ersr. 

E/c.  My  Lord,  wee'U  doe  it  throughly :  Signior  Lm~ 
c*,  did  not  y oa  fay  you  knew  that  Frier  ixsWic^t  o  be  a 
difhonelt  perfon  ? 

Lmc.  Ck.-* it*  nm  fecit  Mncchsm,  honeft  in  nothing 
but  in  his  Clothe: ,  and  one  that  hath  fpoke  molt  villa-' 
nous  fpceches  of  the  Duke. 

Efc.  We  (hall  inrreat  you  to  abide  heere  till  be  come, 
and  inforce  them  agairrft  him :  we  (hall  finde  this  Frier  a 
notable  fellow. 

Lmc.   As  any  in  t^ims,  on  my  word. 

£[:.  Call  that  fame  Iftbtlktn  once  aga'ine ,  I  would 
fpeake  with  her:  pray  yoo,  my  Lord.guiemee  leaue  to 
queftion,  you  (hall  fee  how  He  handle  her. 

Lmc.  Not  better  then  he, by  her  owne  report. 

Efc.  Say  you; 

Lmc.  Mirry<ir,IthirJte,ifyou  bendled  her  priu* ely 

(hee 
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She  would  foonti  confeiTc,pcrchancepublilaly  (he'U  be 
afbam'd. 

Enter  D*\etPrtiuft  Jf*iti*. 

Efc.  I  mill  goe  darkcly  to  worke  with  her. 

Luc.  That's  the  way :  for  women  are  light  at  mid- 
night. 

Efc.  Come  on  M  iltris,  here's  a  Gentlewoman, 
Denies  all  chat  you  haue  laid. 

Luc.  My  Lord,  here  comes  the  raicall  I  {poke  of, 
Here,  with  the  Tromtfl. 

Efc,  In  very  good  time:  fpeake  not  you  to  him,  till 
wc  call  vpon  you. 

Luc.  Mum. 

Efc,  Come  Sir,  did  you  fet  thefe  women  on  to  (lan- 
der Lord  AttgeU  ?  they  haue  conk!  d  you  did. 

D*k.  Tisfalfe. 

Efc.  How  ?  Know  you  where  you  are  ? 

Duk^  Refped  to  your  great  place;  andlctthediuell 
Be  fometime  honour'd,  for  his  burning  throne. 
Where  is  the  Duki  t  'tis  he  fhould  heare  me  fpeake. 

Efc.  The  Duke's  in  vi :  and  we  will  heare  you  fpeake, 
Looke  you  fpeake  iuflly. 

Dui^  Boldly ,at  lcaft.  But  oh  poore  foules, 
Come  you  to  feekc  the  Lamb  here  of  the  Fox ; 
Good  night  to  your  redrefle :  Is  the  'Duk*  gone? 
Then  is  your  caufc  gone  too  zThe  Duk/i  vniuit, 
Thus  to  retort  your  manifctl  Appeale, 
And  put  your  triall  in  the  villainer  mouth. 
Which  here  you  come  to  accufe. 

Lac.  This  is  the  rafcall :  this  is  he  I  fpoke  of. 

Efc.  Why  thou  vnreuerend,  and  vnhallowedFryet  t 
Is't  not  enough  thou  haft  fubom'd  thefe  women, 
To  accufe  this  worthy  roan  ?  but  in  foule  mouth, 
And  in  the  wrtnelTe  of  his  proper  eart, 
To  call  him  villaine;  and  then  to  glance  from  him, 
Toth'Dn^*  himfelfc.totaxehim  with  Iniuftice? 
Take  him  hence;  to  th'  racke  with  him :  we'll  towze  you 
Ioynt  by  ioynt,  but  we  will  know  his  purpofe  : 
WhatrvniuA? 

DieJt.  Be  not  fo  hot :  the  Duke  dare 
N  o  more  ftretch  this  finger  of  mine.then  he 
Dare  racke  his  owne  i  his  Subieft  am  1  not , 
Nor  here  Proumciall :  My  bufinefTe  in  this  State 
Made  me  a  looker  on  here  in  Vienna, 
Where  I  haue  feene  corruption  boyle  and  bubble. 
Till  it  ore-run  the  Stew ;  Lawes,for  all  faults, 
But  faults  fo  countcmnc'd.that  the  (trong  Statures 
Stand  like  the  forfeites  in  a  Barbers  (hop, 
As  much  in  mocke.as  marke. 

i  Efc.  Slander  to  th'  State : 
Away  with  him  to  prifon. 

Aug .  What  can  you  vouch  againft  him  Signior  LseiA 
Is  this  the  man  that  you  did  tell  vs  of? 

Luc.  Tishe.my  Lord:  come hitber goodmart bald- 
pate,  doe  you  know  me? 

Duk.  I  remember  you  Sir.by  the  found  of  yout  voice, 
I  met  you  at  the  Prifon  ,in  the  abfencc  of  the  *£>«{;. 

Luc .  Oh,did  you  fo?  and  doyou  remember  what  you 
faid  of  the  Dike. 

Dukj  Moll  notedly  Sir. 

Luc.  Doyou  fo  Sir:  AndwastheBofcfaflefh-mon- 
ger,  a  foole,  and  t  coward,  as  you  then  reported  him 
co  bet* 

Dukj  You muft(Sir)change perfons  with  mc.cre  you 
make  that  myteport:  you  indeede  fpoke  fo  of  him,  and 


much  more,  much  worfe. 

Luc.  Ch  thou  damnable  fellow :  did  not  I  plucke  th  te 
by  the  nofe,  for  thy  fpeeches  ? 

Disk,  I  protellj  loue  the  Dukf,  as  I  loue  my  felfe. 
Aug.  Harkehowthevillainewouldclofenow,  after 
his  treafonable  abufej. 

Efc.  Such  a  fellow  is  not  to  be  talk'd  withall:  Away 
with  him  to  prifon :  Where  is  the  Prwofi  ?  away  with 
him  to  prifon  i  lay  bolts  enough  vpon  him:  let  him  fpeak 
no  more:  away  with  thofcGiglets  too.and  with  the  o- 
cher  confederate  companion. 
Dukj  Stay  Sir,(tay  a  while. 
Aug.  Whawefifts  he  ?  helpe  him  Luc  it. 
Luc.  Come (ir.corae  fir,  come fir:  fob  fir,  why  you 
bald-pated  lying  rafcall.-you  mad  be  hooded  m  uft  you  ? 
fliow  your  knaues  vitage  with  a  poxe  to  you:  (how  your 
fheepe-biting  face,  and  be  hang'd  an  houre:  will't 
not  off? 

Dukf  Thou  art  the  firft  knaue,  that  ere  mad'ft  a  Dukt. 
Rrft  Prcueft.\ei  me  bayle  thefe  gentle  three : 
Sneake  nor  a  way  Sir,ror  the  Fryer,  and  you, 
Mud  haue  a  word  anon.-  lay  hold  on  him. 
Luc.  This  may  proue  worfe  thenhanging. 
Dmlt,  What  you  haue  fpoke,I  pardon:  fit  you  do  war, 
We'll  botrow  place  of  him  ;  Sir,by  your  leaue : 
H  a 'ft  thou  or  word.ot  wit,  or  impudence, 
That  yet  can  doe  thee  office  ?  If  thou  ba'ft 
Rely  vpon  it,  till  my  talc  be  heard, 
And  hold  no  longer  out. 

Aug.  Oh,my  dread  Lord, 
I  fhould  be  guiltier  then  my  guiltineffe, 
To  thmke  1  can  be  vndifcerneable, 
When  I  perceiue  your  grace,  Iikepowre  diuine, 
Hath  look'd  vpon  my  partes.  Then  good  Prince, 
No  longer  Settion  hold  vpon  my  (hame. 
But  let  my  Triall,bemine  owne  Confelfion : 
Immediate  fencence  then,  and  (cqucnt  death. 
Is  all  the  grace  1  beg. 

Dv{.  Come  hither  Marti**, 
Say :  was't  thou  ere  contracted  to  this  woman  -' 
Aug.  I  was  my  Lord. 

'Dhk^  Goe  take  her  hence,  and  marry  her  i  nfhntly. 
Doe  you  the  office  (fryer)  which  confummatc, 
Returnc  him  here  againe :  goe  with  him  Proioji.     Exit, 

Efc.  My  Lord,I  am  more  amaz'd  ac  his  di  (honor. 
Then  at  the  (trangenefleofit. 
Duk,  Come  hither  Jf*M, 
Yout  frier  is  now  your  Prince :  At  I  was  then 
Aduertyfing,  and  holy  co  your  bufinelTc, 
(Not  changing  heart  with  habit)  I  am  (till, 
Atturnied  at  your  feruice. 

/fit,  Oh  giue  me  pardon 
That  I.your  vauTnle,  haue  imploid,and  pain'd 
Your  vnknowne  Soueraigntie. 

Duk,  You  are  pardon  d /fibril: 
And  now,deere  Maide,  be  you  as  fixe  to  vs. 
Your  Brothers  death  I  know  firs  at  your  heart : 
And  you  may  maruaile,  why  I  obfeur'd  my  felfe. 
Labouring  to  faue  his  life :  and  would  not  rather 
Makerafh  remonftrance  of  my  hidden  powre, 
Then  let  him  fo  be  loll :  oh  mod  lunde  Maid, 
It  was  the  fwift  celeritie  ofhis  death, 
Which  I  did  thinke,with  flower  foot  came  on, 
That  brain 'd  my  purpofe :  but  peace  be  with  him. 
That  life  is  better  life  pall  fearing  death, 
Then  that  which  liues  to  fe are :  make  it  your  comfot  c, 

So 
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So  happy  i«  your  Brother. 

Ifti.  I  doe  my  Lord. 

D*i^  For  this  new-ouiied  man,approacfiing  here. 
Whole  file  imagination  yet  hath  wrong" d 
Your  well  defended  honor .  you  mud  pardon 
For  MurimUt  fake :  But  ai  he  adiudg'd  your  Brother, 
Eemg  ctiminall.in  double  riolation 
Offacred  Chafticie,and  ofproralfe-breach, 
Thereon  dependant  for  your  Brothers  life, 
Thet  cry  mercy  of  the  Law  cries  out 
Moft  audible.eoen  from  his  proper  tongue. 
An  AngtU  for  [Undu. death  for  death . 
Halteftillpaieshafte.andleafure.anfwerj  leafure; 
Like  doth  quit  like,  and  Metfrre  ftill  for  Aftdfrrt  : 
Then  /t*£tir,  thy  fault's  thuf  manifested; 
Which  though  thou  would'ft  deny.dcniesthee  vintage. 
We  doe  condemne  thee  to  the  very  Blocke 
Where  CUadu  ftoop'd  co  d  earh,  arid  with  like  hafte. 
Away  with  him. 

Afar.  Oh  ray  moft  gracious  Lord, 
I  hope  you  will  not  mocke  me  with  a  husband? 

Odr..  It  is  your  husband  mock't  you  withabusband, 
Confennng  to  the  fafc-guard  of  your  honor, 
I  thought  your  marriage  fit :  eife  Imputation, 
For  that  he  knew  you,  might  reproach  your  life, 
And  choake  your  good  to  come  :  For  bit  PofTcfiioos, 
Although  by  confutation  they  are  ours; 
We  doe  en-ft«e,and  widow  you  with  all. 
To  buy  you  abetter  husband. 

M*r.  Oh  my  dcere  Lord, 
I  criue  no  othcr,nor  no  better  man. 

13mkr.  Nerierc?auehim,wcartdefimtiue. 

THar;  Gcatk  my  Liege. 

Duke.  Yoa  doe  bat  loofe  your  labour. 
A  way  with  him  to  death :  Now  Sir, to  you. 

Afar.  Oh  my  good  Lord.fwect  //iiri.take  my  parr. 
Lend  me  your  knees, and  all  my  life  to  come, 
I'll  'cod  yau  all  my  life  to  doe  you  feruice. 

ZxuV.  Againft  all  fence  youdoeimporraneher, 
Should  fhekoeeledo  .vne,  in  mercie  of  this  fair. 
Her  Brothers  gboft.hispsued  bed  would  breike. 
And  take  her  hence  in  horror. 

cJsTav.  Ipimti 
Sweet  Ifdil,  doe  yet  but  kneele  by  me, 
Hold  Tpyoar  hands,  fay  nothing  till  fpeake  all. 
They  fay  beft  men  are  moulded  out  of  faults. 
And  for  the  moft,  become  much  more  the  better 
For  being  a  little  bad :  So  may  my  husband. 
Ob  tfn&tl:  will  you  not  lend  a  knee  ? 

2Wj.  He  dies  for  C/Wi.'; death. 

IfA.  Moft  boutueocs  Sir. 
Looke  ifit  pltafe  yoo,  on  this  mtn  condemn'd. 
As  f  my  Brother  lio'd :  I  partly  tbinke, 
A  due  Itnceritie  gouerned  his  deedes, 
Till  he  did  looks  on  me :  Since  it  is  Go, 
Let  him  not  die:  my  Brother  had  but  lufface, 
In  that  he  did  (be  thtngfor  which  he  dide. 
For  A*£cU,\\ . ;  A&  di  1  not  cre-tik;  his  bad  intent, 
And  moft  be  buried  but  as  aa  intent 
That  perifh'd  by  the  way :  thoughts  are  no  fobiecrs 
latent  s.btttrrcerety  thoughts. 

Mar.  Meeefy  my  Lord. 

7>»t  YcrtnfiarwjvTjprofitabict&andTpIfay: 
I  hane  bethought  m:  of  another  faclt. 
Prtee$,hon  came  it  CUadtt  was  beheaded 


At  an  voufuall  howre  i> 

Pro.  It  was  commanded  To. 

t>»if.  Had  you  a  fpeeiaJl  warrant  for  the  deed  ? 

frt.  No  my  good  Lord  :  it  was  by  priuate  meiTage. 

£**_.  For  which  1  doe  difchargc  you  of  your  office, 
Giucvpyourkeyes, 

?r#.  Pardon  ma,noble  Lord, 
I  thought  it  was  a  fault,  but  knew  it  not, 
Yet  did  repent  me  after  more  aduice, 
For  tertimor.y  whereof,  one  in  the  prifbn 
That  fhould  by  priuate  order  elfe  haue  dide, 
I  haue  referu'd  abac. 

D*%  What's  he? 

Prt.  Hit  name  is  Santard.^. 

Dvkf.  I  would  thou  hadft  done  (oby^T/Ww: 
Goe  fetch  him  hither,  let  mc  look  e  vp  on  him. 

Efc.  I  amforry,on{fo  learned,  and  To  <r:Cc 
As  you,  Lord  AngtU,  haue  ftil appear 'd. 
Should  flip  fo  grolTelie,  both  in  the  heat  of  bloud 
And  lackeof  temper'd  iudgtrnent  afterward. 

j4*g .  1  am  forrie,  that  fuch  forrow  I  procure, 
And  Co  deepe  flicks  it  in  my  penitent  heart , 
That  I  eraue  dcalbmore  willingly  then  mercy , 
'Tis  my  deferring,  and  I  doe  entreat  ir, 

Emtrr  "B*rw*rJ*K  **dfmefitClnii»%  ltd, tit*. 

7)nke.   Which  is  that  h*nariint> 

JV#.  This  my  Lord. 

Dakl-  There  was  a  Friar  told  me  of  this  man. 
Siiha,  thou  art  faid  to  haue  a  ftubborne  foule 
That  apprehends  no  further  then  this  world, 
And  fquafft  thy  life  according :  Thou'rt  condetnn'd, 
Bat  for  thole  earthly  faults,  I  quit  them  all. 
And  pray  thee  take  this  mercie  to  prouide 
For  better  tines  to  come :  Frier  aduifc  him, 
I  Iesue  him  to  your  hand .  What  muffeld  fellow's  that? 

Pn.  Thu  is  another  prifoner  that  I  fao'd, 
Who  fhouid  haue  rS'd  when  CUmjji  loft  his  head, 
As  like  ai m oft  to  damdu, as  himfelfe. 

D*kt.  Ifhe  be  like  your  brother,  for  his  fake 
It  he  ptrdon'd,  and  for  your  louelie  fake 
Giue  tee  your  hand,  and  fay  you  will  be  nine, 
He  is  my  brother  too:  But  fitter  time  for  that: 
By  thu  Lord  A*£t!t per cetues  he's fafe, 
Methinkes  I  fee  aquickning  in  bis  eye : 
Well  A*fiU, your cuill  q.itsyou  well. 
Looke  that  you  I  one  your  wife  :  her  worth.wonh  yours 
I  finde  an  apt  term ffi on  in  my  felfe  i 
And  yet  heere's  one  in  place  I  canact  psrdon, 
You  firhi,  that  knew  me  for  a  fonle.a  Coward, 
One  all  of  Luxuric,  an  aft,  a  mad  man  s 
Wherein  haue  I  fo  defcro'd  of  yoa 
Tnat  you  cxtoll  me  thus  ? 

Luc.  "Faith  my  Lord ,  I  fpoke  it  but  according  to  the 
trick  :  if  you  will  hang  roc  for  it  you  may :  but  I  had  ra- 
ther rt  would  please  yon,J  might  be  whipr. 
"D/if.  Whiptfirft,fir,andhang'djiter. 
Proclsrraeit  Prouoft  round  about  the  Citie; 
If  any  woman  wrong'dby  this!  two  fellow 
(As  I  bane  heard  him  fweare  himfelfe  there's  one 
vc  com  be  begot  with  childe)  let  bet  appease , 
Ant!  he  (hall  marry  her :  the  noptiall  nnifli'd, 
Lc'.irrn  be  whipt  and  harrg'd. 

Lac.  Ibefcech  your  HiglmcfTe  doe  not  marry  me  to 
a  Waor:  :  your  HsghaefTe  fiid  rjen  now  I  nude  you  a 
Dukcgood  my  Lord  do  not  ;er;  rnpence  me,\n  making 
cat  a  Cuckold. 
P»*.  Vpon 
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Daks-  Vpon  mine  honor  thou  (bale  marrie  her. 
Thy  flinders  I  forgiue.and  therewithal! 
Remit  thy  other  forfeits :  take  him  to  prifon, 
And  fee  our  pleafure  herein  executed. 

£«c.  Marrying  a  punke  my  Lord, is  prtQiag  to  death, 
Whipping  and  hanging. 

D*kc.  Slandering  aPrince  defenses  it. 
She  Cluudio  that  you  wrong'd.looke  you  reftore. 
Ioy  to  you  MtrUua,  louc  her  jtxgelo  ■ 
I  haue  eonfes'd  her,  and  I  know  her  vertue. 
Thanks  good  friend,  £fcalw,  for  thy  much  goodneflc, 


There's  more  behinde  that  is  more  gratulate. 
Thanks  Prcttcjr  for  thy  care.and  fecrecie. 
We  (hall  imploy  thee  in  a  worthier  place. 
Forgiue  him  Angt /o,i!iat  brought  you  home 
The  headof  Rt>gtx.ute(ox[Uudio's, 
Th'offence  pardons  it  felfe.  Deere Ifdn'J, 
I  haue  a  motion  much  imports  your  good, 
Whei  eto  if  youH  a  willing  eare  incline ; 
What's  mine  is  yours.and  what  u  yours  is  mine 
So  bring  vs  to  our  Pallace.where  weellfhow 
What's  yet  bchindc.tha  t  mcete  you  all  fhould  know. 


The  Scene  Vienna. 

The  names  of  all  the  A<ftors. 

Vincextio :  tie  Duke. 
jtngeltytbeDefatte. 
EfcaUs,anaticie/tt  Lord. 
Cltadio,  tyong  Gentleman. 
Lucia,  tfmta/tique. 
I. Other  like  Gentlemen. 


Tbomet.  7 

Peter.      S  *-*nm> 

Eibtnr,  afvnpleConjtable, 

Froth, afoolifb  Gentleman. 

Clovrne. 

Abhor  fon^  an  Executioner. 

Barnardine^a  dtffetute  pnjhter. 

rfibeSd,  fifter  to  Claudio. 

JjjTariana,  betrothed  to  Angela 

Juliet  Jieloutd  of CUudiC. 

Francifca,a7^un. 

Miflrit  Ouer-den,  ttSavd. 


FIKIS. 


_»£ 


The  Comedie  of  Errors. 


zJRuiprimttf,  Scenapjima. 


Emttrtbt D^iffEf^f" ,  »** the  Mrrchaitaf Strjcjtjj, 
Ifjltr  ,**&  Httr  mtuaimu. 

Mtrehtxt. 

RoxreJ  S--'wu  to  procure  my  fill, 
.And  by  the  doome  of  deith  end  woo  and  all. 
Du$*.  MeichiatofSirmjA .plead  no  more 
lam  not  partial!  to  infringe  our  Lawci ; 
The  enmity  and  tf.fcocd  which  of  Uxe 
Sprung  from  the  rancorous  outrage  of  your  Duke. 
To  Merchant!  our  well-deaf: ng  count  nrr.c.n  , 
Who  wanting  gilders  to  redeemc  their  liuei, 
HauefeaI'd  his  rigorous  dilutes  with  then  blouds, 
Excludes  all  pitty  from  oar  threitnmg  lookes: 
Foe fcsce  thernortajland  inteflineiaiict 
Twixt  thy  ftditious  Couotrimen  and  »i , 
It  hath  in  fcrlanme  Synodes  beene decreed  , 
Both  by  the  Sir*nifaas  and  our  leluts, : 
To  admit  no  trafrkke  to  our  aduerfe  townct : 
Nay  more,  if  any  borne  at  EfUfiu 
Be  feene  at  any  SirtcuSa  Marts  and  Faytes : 
Againe,  if  any  Sirtnfdx  borne 
Come  to  the  Bay  ofEpbtfmt,  he  diet ; 
His  goods  confiscate  to  tie  Dukes  difpofe, 
Vnleflea  thoufindmatkes  be  leuied 
To  quit  the  penalty,  and  to  ranforec  him  : 
Thy  fubftancr,  valued  at  the  higheft  rate. 
Cannot  amount  to:o  a  hundred  Mules, 
Therefore  by- Law  thoa  an  condetnn'd  to  die. 

ittr.  Yitthis  my  corofort.when  your  words  are  done, 
My  woes  end  likewife  with  the  enecing  Some. 
Z>«e^  Well  StrtaSu  ;  fay  in  briefe  the  caufe 
Why  thou  departedft  from  thy  naciue  home? 
And  for  what  caufe  thou  cam'ft  to  Sfhtftu 

Utr.   A  bosoier  taske  could  not  hi oe  beene  Irnpoi'd, 
Then! to  fpiakemy  griefesvnfpeikeabie  : 
Yet  that  the  wotld  may  witnetTe  that  my  end 
Was  wrought  by  nature,  not  by  rile  offence-, 
Ik  Ttter  what  my  forro  w  gioes  me  leaue. 
In  Swacnfh  was  I  borne,  and  wedde 
Vmo  a  worrrin,happy  bat  fcr  r.e, 
And  by  roe;  had  not  our  hap  beene  bad: 
With  her  1  Im'd  in  ioy,  our  wealth  increaft 
By  profpeTQ«$  »oy»g«  I  often  made 
To  fii.ir/gawMiC  my  factors  deith, 
And  he  great  cue  of goods  ar  r  jndone  left, 
Drew  roe  from  kindc  ernbracerrvents  of  my  fpoufe  i 
From  whom  nay  absence  waaoo  fiaemonethsolde, 
Before  ber  felfe  (alnvoft  at  fanning  vnder 


The  pleafing  penifh  merit  that  women  bear*  ) 

Had  made  prouihon  for  her  following  me. 

And  foone,  and  ufe,srr:ued  where  1  was : 

There  had  (he  not  beene  Iocg,but  foe  became 

A  icy  full  mother  of  two  goodly  formes : 

And,  which  was  ftrange.che  one  fo  like  the  other, 

At  could  not  bcdiltioguifh'd  but  by  names. 

1  hat  very  ho«re,and  in  the  feife-fsme  lone, 

A  roeane  woman-was  detiaered 

Of  fi:  th  i  burthen  Male,  twins  both  alike : 

Thofe.fot  their  parents  were  exceedirgpoore, 

i  bought, and  brought  vp  to  attend  my  Tonnes. 

My  wlfc.noc  meaociy  prowd  of  two  fuch  boyes, 

Madedaily  motions  for  our  borne  returnc: 

Vnwiflmg  I  agreed,  alas,  too  foone  wee  came  aboord. 

A  league  from  tfti^atmm  had  we  fatld 

Before  the  alwties  winde-cbey rag  deepe 

Gaue  any  Tragicke  inftance  of  our  harroe  : 

But  longer  did  we  not  rctainc  much  hope ; 

For  what  obfeured  tightthc  heauenf  did  grant, 

Didbutcenuay  vnto  our  fearcfull  mindrs 

A  doubifull  warrant  of  immediate  death , 

Which  though  my  felfe  would  gl idly  haueimbrac' J, 

Yet  the  mtcflam  weepings  of  my  wife, 

Weeping  before  for  what  fhe  fa  w  rnnlt  come. 

And  pittcoos  playnings  of  the  piettie  babes 

That  moutn'd  for  fafr)ion,ignorint  what  to feare, 

Fori)  me  to  feeke  deliyrs  for  them  and  me. 

And  this  it  wis:  (for  other  me.rtes  wa  •>  none) 

The  Sailors  fought  for  fifety  by  our  bojte, 

And  left  the  fhip  then  finking  ripe  to  it 

My  wife,  more  careful]  for  the  latter  borne, 

Had  farmed  him  VBCo  a  fmall  fpare  Mafr, 

Such  is  Tea- faring  men  proaidc  for  ftormes  : 

To  hiro  one  of  the  other  twins  was  bound, 

Whil  9 1  had  beene  like  heed  hill  of  the  other. 

The  children  thus  difpos'd,  my  wife  and  I, 

Filing  our  eyes  on  whom  our  care  was  fixt. 

Faflned  our  felues  at  eyther  end  the  mart, 

And  Boating  ftraight,  obedient  to  the  flreame, 

Was  cirried  towardt  C«rte»,  as  we  thought. 

At  length  the  fonne  gazing  rpon  the  earth , 

Difperftthofe  vapours  that  offended  rs, 

And  by  the  benefit  of  bis  wifhed  tight 

The  leas  waxt  calroe,  and  we  difcouered 

Two  frippes  from  farre,  making  aouuneto  Tl  i 

Of  Carte*  that,  oSEfidww  this  , 

But  ere  they  came,  oh  let  me  fay  no  more, 

Gather  the  feqnell  by  that  went  before. 

D*i.  Nay  forward  old  tnau.dceaor  bteskeofffo, 
H  For 
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For  we  may  pitty, though  not  pardon  thee. 

Mcrch.  Ob  bid  the  gods  dons  fo,I  had.iot  na.w 
Worthily  tesrm'd  them  rnereileflcto  vs : 
For  ere  the  (hips  could  meet  by  twice  Sue  Ungues, 
We  were  encountred  by  8  mighty  rocke. 
Which  being  violently  borne  vp, 
Ourheipefull  (hip  wasfplitted  in  shemidft; 
So  that  in  this  vniuft  diuorce  of  vs, 
Fortune  had  left  to  botb  of  vs  alike, 
What  to  delight  in,  what  to  forvow  fof, 
Het  part,  poote  foule,  feeming  at  burdened 
With  lefler  waiehc,  but  not  with  leffer  woe, 
Wat  carried  with  more  fpeed  before  the  winde. 
And  in  our  fight  they  three  were  taken  vp 
By  Fiibermen  of  Cvrixih,  as  we  thought. 
At  length  another  ihip  had  feiz'd  on  vs , 
And  knowing  who.n  it  w»  their  hap  to  faue, 
G  auehealrhfuU  welcome  to  their  fhi  p-wrackt  guefc, 
And  would  haue  reft  the  Fifters  of  their  prey , 
Had  not  thejrbacke  becne  very  (low  of  faile  i 
And  therefore  homeward  did  they  bend  their  courfe. 
Thus,  haue  you  heard  mctsuer'd  from  my  bl.iTt, 
That  by  misfortunes  was  roy  life  proloog'd, 
To  tel!  fad  ftories  of  my  ownemrfhapj. 

Date.  And  for  the  takcof  them  thou  fortoweftfor 
Doe  methe  fauour  to  dilate  at  fall, 
What  hauebefalneof  thesnand  they  till  now. 

Mirth,  My yarsgsft  fct>y,*nd  yet  rayeldeft  care,, 
At  eighteenc  yeeres  berame  rnquifitiue 
After  hi  J  brother ;  and  irnportiHiVfme 
That  his  attendant,  fo  his  cafe  was  like, 
Rett  cfhis  brotber,but  rctaiti'd  hit  name, 
Might  bear*  him  company  in  the  queft  ofhrrn: 
Whom  v*  'nil  ft  I  laboured  of  a  loc.  to  foe, 
I  hazarded  the  loff*  of  whom  I  IWd. 
Fiue  Sominers  hauc  I  fpent  in  ftrtheft  Crnu, 
Roming  cleane  through  the  bounds  of  Aft; 
And  .roaiting  homeward,  cameto  Efhtftu  .• 
HopeictTc  to  finde,yc:  loth  to leauctntcught 
Or  that.or  any  place  that  harbours  men : 
Bat  beere  mutt  end  the  ftory  of  my  life. 
And  happy  were  I  in  my  timelie  death. 
Could  all  my  traocIU  warrant  me  they  title. 

Dufy.  Hapleffe  Egtm  whom  the  fateshatie  mtiks 
To  bearcrhe  extremitleof  direroifhap  : 
Now  truft  me,  were  it  not  againft  our  Lawet, 
Againft  my  Crowne,my  oath.my  dignity, 
Which  Princes  would  they  may  .not  dHauull, 
My  foule  (hould  fue  as  adoocate  for  thee  i 
$ut  though  thou  art  adjudged  totbedeatb, 
And  patted  fentencc  may  not  be  reejl'd 
Bat  to  our  honours  great  difparagement  i 
Yet  will  I  fauour  thee  in  what  I  can ; 
Therefore  Marchant,  He  limit  thee  this  day 
To  feeke  thy  helpe  by  beneficial!  helpe, 
Try  all  the  friends  thouliaft  mSplufm , 
Beg  thou.or  borrow,  to  make  vp  thefumme, 
And  liue:  if  no.then  thou  art  doom'd  to  die: 
Iayk>T,rakehimta  thy  cuftodre. 

Ittflor.  I  will  my  Loid. 

Mr.-ck.  Hopelcfie  i'nd  helpelefic  doth  Egtai  wend. 
But  «>  procftltinatc  his  Huelefle  end.  Lxttui 

Enter  Antipholv  Erates^A  Mtrchont  find  L~7tna 
Mer.  Therefore  giue  out  you  are  of  EpidnKjmm, 
Left  that  your  goods  too  foone  be  confiicate : 


This  very  day  a  SyrM*/U*  Msrcrunl 
It  apprehended  fez  a  riuail  here , 
And  not  beirg  able  to  buy  out  hit  life, 
Aeeordina.  to  tl<«  (lati-te  of  the  eowne, 
Dies  ere  tht  weark  funnefet  in  the  Well : 
Tise/e  is  your  ntcnic  that  I  had  to  keeps. 

Ant.  Goe  beazc  it  r.o  the  Cenunre,where  we  heft. 
And  flay  there  4Brtmie,ti)l  i  come  to  thee  j 
Within  this  noons  it  will  be  dinner  time, 
Till  that  He  view  .the  rraannere  of  tbe  towne, 
Perufe  tbe  trad  trs,gize  vpon  the  buildings, 
And  then  rctumc  and  flccpo  within  mine  1  tine, 
For  with  long  tMiiaile  1  an  ft  ifle  and  weaiie. 
Get  thee  a  way. 

tin.  Many  a  rr.sn  vault!  talcs  you  ciyour  wo:  i, 
And  goeindeede.iiauiiog  fc  good  ameane. 

Exitllrtuuie, 

Ant.  A  truflie  villaine  fir.that  very  oft, 
VV  hen  1  am  dull  with  care  and  meumcholly. 
Lightens  my  humour  with  bis  merry  itfts : 
W  hat  will  you  walke  with  ju*  about  the  towne, 
And  then  goe  to  my  lone  and  dine  with  mer 

EMur.  Ismini.'ueai'.rcocerturieMarcbsrtU, 
Of  whom  1  hopeto  make  much  benefit: 
I  craue  your  pardon ,  foone  at  fiue  a  clocke, 
Ptcafe  you,llemeete  with  you  vpon  the  Mart, 
And  afterward  confort  you  till  bed  time 
My  present  bufinefle  csls  me  from  you  now. 

Aat.  Farewell  till  then :  I  will  goe  looft  my  felfe, 
Andvjander  vp  and  downs  to  view  theQtie. 

E.iJMmt.  Sit,  Icommcnd  you  to  your  owne  content. 

£*M9)C 

Ant.  Re  that  commends  me  to  mine  owne  content, 
Commends  me  to  the  thing  I  cannot  get  > 
I  to  the  world  am  like  a  drop  of  water, 
That  in  the  Ocean  fcekes  another  drop, 
Wtw  failingtbere  to  finde  his  feslow  forth, 
(  Vnfeenevinquifitiue)  confounds  hirafelfe. 
So  I,to  finde  a  Mother  and  a  Brother, 
In  cjutft  cfthen(vnhsppita)lcofemy  felfe. 

finer  Dromii  tfEflftfrn. 
Here  comes  trw  alrasnacke  of  my  true  dare : 
Whit  no  w  ?  How  chance  thou  art  returo'd  fo  focn? 

E.Dro.  Return'd  fo  lbone,  rather  spproacht  coo  laCC: 
The  Capou  burnis,  (be  Pig  fsls  from  the  (pit; 
The  clocke  hath  fcucken  t walus  vpon  the. bell : 
My  Mifrris  madettonevpen  my  cheske : 
She  is  fo  hot  becaefe  the  meate  is  cold* : 
The  meate  It  ic.de,  becaufe  you  come  n  at  home : 
Yea  corae  not  home.becaufe  you  haue  nc  fiomacke : 
Ycuhaue  no  {rornacke.hauing  broke  your  faE : 
But  we  tht  i  know  what  'tis  to  ftR  and  pray, 
Ak  ptniteiit  for  your  default  to  day. 

Am..  &op  in  your  winde  fir.teU  me  tliis  I  prey  ? 
Where  haue  you  left  tbe  raaoy  that  I  gaue  you, 

S.'Dre.  Ohtuepenccthatlhedcwcnfdayh^, 
To  pay  the  Sadler  for  my  Mirths  crupper : 
Tbe  Sadler  had  it  Sir  J  kept  it  not. 

Am.  I  am  not  in  a  fpsrtine  humor  now : 
Tell  me,aod  tialiy  not,  where  istiie  tnome  ? 
V/e  being  (hangers  here,bow  dar'ft  thou  trait 
Sa  great  a  charge  trota  thin*  owne  cufiodie. 

£.2>r».  Iprayyouieltrtrasyoufitatdinaet: 
I  from  my  Mi  Arks  .ome  to  you  in  pott : 
If  I  retume  I  (hall  bepc^  indetrde,, 
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For  fliewdl  (court  your  fault  vpon  rny  pne . 
MethirikesyourrnaWjlikemine,  fhouii  be youxcockc, 
And  ftrikeyou  home  without  a  mefTenger. 

dm.  Come  Draaw.eome  ,thefe  It  2s  an;  oat  of  fa  fen, 
Referee  Awn  till  *  merrier  h  our*  then  this : 
Where  ii  the  gold  I  gaoe  in  charge  to  thee? 

ESDrx  To  me  firf  why  you  gaue  oo  gold  to  roe? 

An.  Come  on  fir  lauue,  hiue  dose  your  foaliihnes, 
And  tail  ne  how  thou  haft,  difpos'd  thy  cbar«e. 

S.J>r»-  My  charge  was  butt?  focf.you  (Id  the  Man 
Home  to  your  hoofe,  the  Pbamx  (ir,to  dinner; 
My  Miftris  and  her  fifter  ftaies  Kir  you, 

Awt.  NownlawaCrtrifriansnfwerrii*, 
to  what  fcft  placcywi  harcbeflow'd  c;y  moole ; 
Or  I  (hall  breake  that  mcrrie  fcoocc  of  yctirs 
Tint  stands  on  trick*,  when  1  am  vndifpas'd : 
Where  ischetboufand  Markestbouhaditofmei 

BXm.  I  baue  fome  makes  ofyours  vpon  my  pate: 
Some  of  my  MTlrris  markes-rpen  my  fhculders : 
But  not  a  ihoufand  market  betwetne  you  both. 
If! fhouid pay yoor  worfhip  thofe  againe, 
Perchanceyou  will  not  beare  them  patienily. 
Axi.TY-j  MiSrismatkeaVha:  Miftris  fhue  haft  then? 
E-Vre.  Your  worfcipi  wife,my  Mifirls  it  thePbonx; 
She  that  doth  faft  till  you  coma  borne  to  dinner : 
And  praies  that  you  will  hie  you  home  to  dinner. 

Att.  Whatwiltthou  8o.it  mcthusvatomy face 
Bckfg  forbid?There  take  you  that  fir  knaue. 

f  .Ore.  Whatmeanc  yoa  fir,  for  God  fake  hold  your 
Nay,and  you  will  not  (ir.lle  take  my  hcele*.      (hands: 
Execs;  Urorvio  Sf. 

Aa.  Vpon  my  fife  by  fomedenlfe  or  other. 
The  vilLT'ne  it  ore-wrought  of  all  my  monie. 
They  fay  this  towr.e  is  full  of  cofenage : 
As  nimble  Iuglers  that  deceiue  the  eie : 
Darke  working  Sorcerers  that  change  the  minds: 
Soule-kitlhg'  Witches, true  deforme  the  bod'ie : 
Difguifed  Cheater  j.prating  Moumebankes; 
Aid  maniefuch  like  liberties  offinne  : 
If  it  proue  (b,l  will  be  gone  the  fooner  : 
lie  to  the  Centaur  to  goe  feeke  this  fiaue, 
i  greatly  feare  my  monie  is  not  fafe.  Exit. 


lAButStcundus. 


Enter  Ahttmajvife  it  Antitlnlu  Screfliujmitl) 
L  mcuuu  her  Sifter. 

Air.  Neither  rny  husband  nor  the  Oaue  return 'd. 
That  in  fuch  hsfte  I  lent  to  feeke  his  Matter  ? 
Sure  LvriMt  it  is  two  a  clocke. 

Las.  Perhaps  fome  Merchanrtiath  inuitcd  htm, 
And  from  the  Mart  he's  fome  where  gone  to  dinoer> 
Cood  Sifter  let  vs  dine  .and  neuer  fre*. ; 
A  tn»n  is  Mafter  of  bis  ftbertie  r 
Time  is  their  Mafler,  and  when  they  fee  time, 
TheyH  goe  or  come ;  if  lb,  be"  patient  Sifer. 

Ah.  Why  fhouid  their  libertie  then  cun  be  trior:' 
L*t.  Beaarie  their  bufineflefhll  lies  out  ad^rc 
Air.  Looke  when  I  feruehimlo,he  takes  itthus. 
L'te.  Ohjrnow  he  is  the  bridle  of  your  wilL 
Air.  There's  nonets'.;;  aile;  wi'l  bi  brirfied  fo. 


Luc.  Why,  headftroog  liberty  is  laflu  with  woe  ■ 
There's  nothing  firaate  vnder  beau  ens  eye, 
But  htth  his  bound  in  earth,  in  fea,  in  sfae. 
Th-;  beafts.the  FJhej,2nd  the  winged  fowles 
Are  their  mtlei  fub  iects,  acd  at  their  concroales  .* 
Mart  more  diuine,  the. Mafler  of  all  tbefe, 
Loxd  of  the  wide  world.an  i  wilde  warry  fe*i, 
Indeed  with  incellecruali  fence  end  foules. 
Of  morepreherainence  then  fifti  and  fowlts. 
Are  mtfien  to  their  females,  and  theirLords  i 
Then  let  yoor  will  attend  on  their  accords. 

Ahi.  This  feruituderrrakes  you  to  keeps  vn wed. 

L*ri.  Not  this.but  troubles  of  the  marriage  bed. 

AhAai  were  yon  wedded,you  wold  beiirTomefway 

£*.-.  Ere  I  learneloue.Ilepraflife  to  obey. 

Ah.  Kow  if  your  h-uband  dart  fome  other  where  ? 

Lmc.  Till  he  come  homeagaine.I  would  forbeare. 

Ah.  patience  VBroou"d,no  maruel  though  (he  paafe. 
They  can  be  meeke,that  baue  no  other  cauie : 
A  wretched  loole  bruis'd  with  edaerfitie. 
We  bid  be  quiet  when  we  hear* it  crie. 
But  were  we  burdned  with  like  waight  of  paine , 
A  s  mueh.or  more,  we  (hocld  our  felues  compkinc  i 
So  thou  that  haft  no  vr.klnde  mare  ro  greeue  tf.ee. 
With  rrging  beJpeiefle  patience  would  releeus  aw  j 
But  if  thou  liae  to  fee  like  right  bereft, 
This  foole-beg"£  patience  in  thee  will  be  left. 

Lti.  WdfawillrMnyonedaybuitotrie 
Heere  comes  your  man,  now  is  your  husbacd  nie. 

Extcr  Dr-sn'a  cfh. 

Ah.  Sajis  your  tarrhe  rusller  now  s:  hand  ? 

E.Drn.  Nay,  hee's  aitoo  haodi  with  rsee,and  that  my 
t  wo  eares  can  vrioieite. 

Ah.  Say,didaihotj(pake  with  him?  knc«Jl  thou 
his  mirtde  ? 

S.Dn.  IJ.hetoW  his  remde  vpon  rnine  e»ft} 
Be/hrew  his  haadj  fearee  could  vnderiiand  it. 

Lvt.  Spake heefo  e'eoidfuiiy,  thoaeoaldri.-iotfeeie 
hi<  meaning, 

£.  Or*.  Nay.  bee  ftrooke  fo  plainly,  I  could  100  weil 
feele  his  bio  wes ;  and  withail  fo  duubiiuUy,  (hat  I  could 
Scarce  vndetiiand  them. 

Ahi.  Butfay,Iprethee,3shecotnrair,grKKnc? 
It  feemes  he  hath  great  care  to  pleafe  his  wife* 

E.Dro.  Why  MifireSe,  fere  my  Mafier  is  htrne  mad 

Ahi.  K?:r-enu4,inoo»)llsu>t/ 

E.Dn  \  mesx  nor  Cuckold  mad. 
But  fure  he  k  ftarke  road : 
When  I  ck-fit'd  bim  to  come  home  to  dinner, 
He  ask"d  me  for  a  hendred  markes  in  gold : 
Til  dirmw  tims:quoih  I :  my  gold,  quoth  he : 
Vourmeatdotbbarne,quothl:mygo!d  quoth  he: 
Will  you  come,  quoth  I :  my  gold,  qucth  he ; 
Where  is  the  thoufend  markes  I  gaue  thee  riilsisa  ? 
The Pigge  quoth  J,  ii  burn'd :  ray  gold,quoth  be 
Mymiftreue,  fir,  quoth  I :  hang  rp  thy  Miftreffe : 
1  know  not  thy  mifireiTe,  out  on  thy  miftreffe. 

Luei.  Quoth  who? 

E  J>r.  Quoth  my  Maftcr,i  know  qoothbe^to  hoofe, 
no  wife,  no  mitrrefie  :  fo  that  my  arrant  due  vnto  my 
tonguej  thanke  hinvl  bare  bom*  vpon  my  fhsuldcrs  t 
for  in  e onc'ulion.he  did  beat  me  there. 

Ahi.  Go  back  againe, thou  ffane.Bt  fetch  him  home. 

tire.  Goe  backesgaine^nd  be  new  beaten  hcreef 
Pot  G  ods  fake  fend  fb.-ne  other  mefienger. 
HS she.  Bac'.-t  } 
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Airi.  Backe  flaue,  or  I  will  brcake  (hy  pate  n-crofle. 
Dro.  And  h«  will  blefle  y  croffe  with  other  beating  i 
Betwcene  you,l  (ball  baae a  holy  head. 

Airi.  Hence  prating  pcfant,fetch  thy  Matter  home. 
Ore.  Am  lfo  round  with  you,  u  you  with  mt. 
That  like  a  foot-ball  you  doc  fparr.c  me  thus  i 
You  fpurne  me  hcnce.and  he  will  fpurnc  me  hither. 
If  I  tail  in  this  fcruice,you  mud  cafe  me  in  leather. 

Last.  Fie  how  impatience  towteth  in  your  face. 

Airi.  Hit  company  muft  do  hit  minioot  grace, 
Whil'ft  I  at  home  frame  for  a  merrie  looke ; 
Hath  homelie  age  th'alluring  beauty  tooka 
From  my  poore  cheeked  then  he  haib  wafted  it. 
Arc  my  difcoutfes  dull  ?  Barren  my  wit, 
If  voluble  and  Ciirpe  difcourfe  be  mar  'd, 
Vnkindncffe  blumiit  more  then  marble  hard. 
Doe  their  gay  veftments  his  afTeftionsbaice  ? 
That's  not  my  fault,  bee's  msfterof  my  ftatc. 
Whatruines  are  in  mc  that  can  be  found  , 
By  him  not  ruio'd  ?  Then  is  he  the  ground 
Of  my  defeatures.  My  drcayed  faire, 
A  funniclook*ofhi*,would  foone  repair*. 
But,  too  vnruly  Deere,  he  breakes  the  pale. 
And  feedes  from  home  ;  poore  I  am  but  his  lisle. 

Loci.  Selfe-harming  lealoufie  •,  fie  beat  it  hence 

Ad.  Vnfeeling  fools  can  with  fuch  wrongs  dilpencc  i 
I  know  his  eye  doth  homage  other,  where, 

elfe,  what  leu  it  but  he  would  be  here  <• 
Sifter ,you  know  he  promit'd  mc  a  chainc , 
Would  that  alone, a  lotle  he  would  detainr. 
So  he  would  keepc  faire  quarter  with  his  bed 
Ifeethelewcllbcft  enamaled 
Will  loofe  his  beautie :  yet  the  gold  bides  ftitl 
That  others  touch,  and  often  touching  will. 
Where  gold  and  no  man  that  hath  a  name,' 
By  falfhood  and  corruption  doth  it  (ham*  i 
Since  that  my  beautie  cannot  pleafe  hu  tic, 
lie  weepe  (what's  left  away)  and  weeping  die. 

Lmi.  How  manie for^J  foobsferuc  road  Ieloefse? 

Cot. 
Enter  Antifbtlit  Emtu. 

jSut,  The  gold  1  gaue  to  Drtmto  is  laid  vp 
Safe  at  the  Ctnrnur,  and  the  heedfull  flaue 
It  wandred  forth  in  cart  to  fceke  roe  out 
By  computation  and  mine  hofts  report. 
I  could  not  fpcake  with  Dr««ato,{ince  at  firft 
1  few  him  from  the  Mart  /  fee  here  he  comes. 

Snttr  Droroto  Sfrdcmfio. 
How  now  fir,  is  your  merrie  humor  alter'd  ? 
At  you  loue  ftroaket,  to  ieft  with  mc  againc  i 
You  know  no  Centjarl  you  receiu'd  no  gold? 
Your  Miftrefle  tent  to  hauc  me  home  to  dinner  t 
My  houfe  was  at  the  Pbonixt  Waft  thou  mad, 
That  thus  fo  madlic  thou  did  didft  anfwere  me? 

S.Dro.  What  anfwer  fir  ?  when  fpake  I  fuch  a  word  ) 

E.^int.  Eucn  no w,eucn  here,not halfe  an  bowre  Cr.ce. 

S.Dro.  I  did  not  fee  you  f.Dce  you  fern  roe  hence 
Home  to  ihcfinteur  with  the  gold  you  gaue  ra«. 

Am.  Villaine,  thou  didft  denie  the  gelds  cecsit, 
And  toldft  me  of  a  Miftrefie,and  a  dinnct, 
For  whichl  hope  thou  feltft  I  wet  difplcas'd. 

S.Dro:  I  am  glad  to  fee  you  in  this  merrie  vaine, 
What  meanes  this  ieft,l  pray  you  Mafter  tell  me  ? 

Ant.  Yea.doft  thou  ieere  &  fiowt  me  in  the  teeth  i 
Thinkft  J  I  left?  hold,take  thou  that,&  that.  Burn  Dr*. 

S.Dr.  Hold  fir.for  Godt  fake,ncw  your  ieft  is  earned, 


Vpon  what  bargaincdo  you  giuc it  roc? 

Am  fix.  Becaufethat  I  farailiarlie  fornetimc* 
Doe  vie  you  for  my  fools,  and  chat  with  you, 
Your  fawcincflc  will  ieft  vpon  my  loue, 
And  make  a  Common  of  my  lerioua  howres, 
When  the  funoc  fhines.Iet  fooliih  gnats  make  (port , 
But  creepe  in  crannies.wbcn  he  hides  hu  beames : 
If  you  will  ieft  with  roe,  know  ciy  afpect , 
And  fafhion  your  demeanor  to  my  locket, 
Or  I  will  beat  this  method  In  your  fcooce. 

S.Dro.  Sconce  call  you  it?  fo  you  would  leauebattc 
ring,  I  had  rather  haoe  it  a  head,  and  you  vfe  thefe  blow* 
long ,  I  rouft  get  a  fconce  for  my  head,  and  lnfconce  it 
to,  or  elfc  I  (hall  feek  my  wit  in  my  flx>ulders,but  1  pray 
6r,  why  am  I  beaten  ? 

Am.  Doft  thou  not  Icrww? 

S.  Dr»,  Nothing  fu,bu  t  thst  I  ego  bsaten. 

Am.  Shall  I  tell  you  why? 

S.Dro.  I  fir,  and  wherefore ;  for  they  fay ,  euery  why 
hath  a  wherefore. 

Am.  Why  f.rft  for  Bowting  me,2nd  then  wherefore 
for  vrging  it  the  fecond  time  to  me. 

S.Dro.  Wat  there  euer  ante  man  thus  beaten  out  a? 
Ctafoo.  whawn  the  why  and  the  wherefore,  tt  neither 
rime  nor  reafon.  Wellfir.Ithenkcycu. 

Ant.  ThanVcmcfir,for'whai? 

S.Dro.  Marry  fir,  for  this  fometbtng  that  you  gaue  a: 
for  nothing. 

Am.  lie  make  you  amend*  next,to  giuc  you  nothing 
for  Comet hing.  But  fay  fit,  hit  dinner  time? 

S.'Dro.  No  fir,  I  thinke  the  meat  wants  that  Fhane 

Am.  In  good  time  Srs  whet's  that? 

SJ>».  Bailing. 

Am.  Wei!  fir,  then  'twill  be  dne. 

S.Drv.  lfitbefu.lpray  youcatnol>eo^'it. 
./f^«.  Your  reafon? 

S.'Dro.  Left  it  make  you  choH«ickc,and  purcStafe  ire 
another  drie  baftjng. 

Am.  Well  fir,  karoeco  ieft  in  good  time,  there's  a 
time  for  all  things. 

S-Dr».  I  duift  hauc  denied  that  before  you  were  fo 
cbolierieke. 

Ami.  By  what  rule  fir? 

S.  Dro.  Marry  fir,  by  a  rule  as  plaine  as  the  plainc  bald 
pate  of  Father  time  himfdfe. 

Am.  Let's  heart  it. 

S-Dro.  There's  no  time  for  a  man  to  rtcoucr  his  halre 
that  growet  bald  by  nature. 

Am.  Mayhenocdoeitbyfineandrecouerie? 

S.Dro.  Yes,  to  pay  a  fine  for  a  pere wig ,  and  recover 
the  loft  haire  of  another  roan. 

Am.  Why,  is  Time  fuch  a  niggard  ofhaire ,  being  (as 
itis)foplcot<full  an  excrement? 

S.Dro.  Becaufe  it  is  a  bleffing  that  bee  beftowet  on 
beafts,  and  what  he  hath  'cant  sd  liera  in  haire,  bee  hath 
giuen  tlierr.  in  wit. 

Am.  Why,  but  there*  name  a  roan  hath  more  fcalie 
then  wit. 

S.Cn.  Not  a  man  of tbofe  but  he  hath  tie  wit  to  Jcfe 
his  haire. 

Am.  Why  thou  didft  conclude  hciry  men  plain  dea- 
lers without  wit. 

S.Dro.  The  plainer  dealer,  the  fsonaloft ;  yet  rieloc- 
feih  U  in  a  kinde  of  iollith. 

An.  For  what  reafon. 

S.Dn.  For  two,  and  found  ones  to. 

An.H&y 
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jjt.  N*y  not  found  Tpray  you. 

STsn-  Sure  ones  then. 

„<»    Nay,  not  fine  in  a  thing  falfing- 

S.T)ra.  Cettaine  ones  then. 

A*    Namethenv 

S.Dra.  The  one  to  iiuie  the  money  th»t  he  fpends  in 
trying  :ihcother,thii  at  dinner  they  (houid  not  drop  m 
■iiyimiit 

jt*.  You  would  all  this  rim*  haae  prou'd,  here  r«  no 
tone  for  all  things. 

S-'Drt.  Marry  ind  did  fir :  namely,  in  no  time  to  re- 
eocet  hairt  loft  by  Nature. 

A*.  But  your  reafon  was  not  fubftantiall,  why  there 
H  no  time  to  recouer. 

S.Dra.  Thus  I  mend  it  :  1  ime  himfclfe  is  bald,  and 
therefore  to  the  worlds  end.will  haw  bald  followers . 

A*.  1  knew'twould  be  a  bald  cooclufioo :  but  foft, 
who  wafts  vs  yonder 

Enttr  AirimA  as&  Latum*. 

Airi   1,1.  yfl»/^4«/«r,'ooke  Orange  and  frowne, 
Some  other  Miftreffe  hath  thyfweetafpefli: 
I  am  not  AJjtcxj ,  nor  thy  wife. 
Thetitoe  was  once,  when  thou  vn-vrg'd  wouldfl  tow, 
That  neuer  words  were  mufkke  to  thine  eare, 
That  neuer  obieS  pleafing  in  thine  eye, 
That  neuer  touch  well  weicome  to  thy  hand, 
That  neuti  meat  fweet-fauour'd  in  thy  tafte , 
VruefTe  I  fpake,or  look'd,  or  tooch'd.or  caru'd  to  tbee. 
How  ccrres  it  now^ny  Husband,oh  how  comes  it, 
That  tho*  art  then  cftranged  from  thy  felfe  ? 
Thy  fdfe  I  call  it,  being  ftrange  to  me: 
Thar  vndraidabk  Incorporate 
Am  better  then  thy  dcerefclfes  better  pan. 
Ah  doe  not  tcare  away  thy  felfe  from  me ; 
Pot  know  my  loue  I  as  eafie  maift  t  Sou  fail 
A  drop  of  water  in  the  breaking  gulfe , 
And  tike  tmnipgled  thence  that  drop  agame 
Without  addition  or  diminifhing, 
A«  take  from  me  thy  felfe,  and  noc  me  too. 
How  deerely  would  it  touch  thee  to  the  quicke, 
Shooldrt  thou  but  heare  I  were  licencious  ? 
And  thatthis  body  confecrate  to  thee, 
By  Ruffian  Luftfhould  be  contaminate? 
Wouldft  thoa  cot  fpft  at  me,  and  fpurne  at  me, 
And  hurle  the  name  ofhuaband  in  my  face , 
And  teare  the  ttaia'd  skin  of  my  Harlot  brow, 
And  fro/7»  my  talfe  band  cut  the  we ddmg  ring , 
And  breaJte  h  with  a  deepe-droorcing  tow  i 
1  know  thou  carjr,  and  therefore  fee  thou  doe  it. 
I  am  pcfleft  wirh  an  ad  ulterare  blot , 
My  blcstd  is  mingled  with  the  crime  of  ]«ft : 
For  if  we  two  be  one,  and  thou  play  falte , 
ldoc  digeft  the  poifon  of  thy  fieCi, 
Being  fftumprted  by  thy  contagion 
Eeepe  then  faire  league  and  truce  with  thy  true  bed, 
I  hue  difrain'd,thou  vncifhonoaxed . 

jixtt?.  Plead  y  otto  roe  f aire  darae?!  know  yoncot: 
la  tylacfau  I  am  but  two  hour es  old  . 
As  ftracg*  vraro  your  to  wne,  as  to  your  talke, 
Who  euery  word  by  all  my  wit  being  fc&n'd, 
Wanes  whin  anyone  word  to  ynder  fend. 

Imi.  Fie  brother ,  how  the  world  is  chsog'd  with  you: 
WhenweteyouworttoTfemy  fifterthus? 
She  fcnrfof  you  by  Dnmia  home  to  dinner. 


Am.  By  Dramiat  Oram.  By  me. 

Air.  By  thee.and  this  thou  didftreturne  from  htm. 
That  he  did  buffet  thee,  and  in  hit  blowet, 
Denied  my  houfefor  his,  me  for  his  wife. 

Ant.  Did  you  conuerfe  fir  with  this  gentlewoman: 
What  is  the  coorfe  and  drift  of  your  compact? 
S.Dra.  1  fir?  I  neuer  faw  her  till  this  time. 
Ami .  Villaine  thou  lieft,  for  euen  her  rerie  words, 
Didft  thou  deliuer  to  me  on  the  Mart. 

S.Dra.  1  neuer  fpake  with  her  in  all  my  life. 
Ant  How  can  the  thus  then  call  rs  by  our  names  ? 
VnlelTe  it  be  by  infpiration. 

Adri.  How  ill  agrees  it  with  your  grauitie 
To  counterfeit  thus  grofeiy  with  your  flaue, 
Abetting  him  to  thwart  me  in  my  mcede  ; 
Be  it  my  wrong.you  are  from  me  eiempr, 
But  wrong  not  that  wrong  with  a  more  contempt. 
Cornel  will  fatten  on  this  fleeue  of  thine: 
Tnou  art  an  Elme  my  husband,  I  a  Vine  : 
Whofe  weaknelTe  married  to  thy  flranger  flare'. 
Makes  me  with  thy  flrength  to  communicate : 
If  ought  poflcrTc  thee  from  me,  it  is  diofie, 
Vfurping  Iuie.Brier.or  idle  Moffe, 
Who  all  for  want  of  pruning,» ith  intrufion, 
Infect  thy  fap.andlme  on  thy  confufton. 

At*.  Tomeefhee  ipeakes,  fhee  mooes  met  torhct 
tbeame; 
What,was  1  married  to  her  in  my  dreame  ? 
Or  fleepe  I  now,and  thinkr  1  heare  all  this  t 
What  error  driues  our  eies  and  caret  amide? 
Vntill  I  know  this  fure  vncerrairuie, 
Ilcentertainethcfrce'dfa'Iacie. 

L*e .  Dramia,  go*  bid  the  feruants  fpred  for  dinner. 
S.Dra.  Ohformybearli.l  croltemefof  a  (inner. 
This  istheFsiri:iand,oh  fptghtof  fpights, 
Weulke  with  Goblins,  Owles  and  Sprights; 
If  we  obay  them  not.this  will  mfue : 
They'll  fuefce  our  breath,or  pinch  ys  blacke  and  blew. 

Lm.  Why  prat 'ft  thou  to  thy  felfe.and  anfwer  ft  not: 
DramaajbouDramia. ihcu  fnaile.thou  fiug.tbou  for. 
S.Dra*  I  am  transformed  Matter  ,ara  I  not  ? 
*A»t.  Itbinkethou  art  inminde.andfoam  J. 
SJ)ra.  Nay  Mafter.both  in  mmdc,and  in  my  fhspe. 
tstwt.  Thou  hart  thine owne forme 
S.Dra.  No  J  am  an  Ape. 

Luc.  If  thou  art  chang'd  to  ought,  'tis  to  an  AflV 
SJira.  "Tis  true  fhe  rides  me.and  I  long  for  gtafTc. 
Tis  fo.Ism  an  AfJe,c)(e  it  could  ceuer  be, 
Bot  I  fhoold  know  her  as  well  as  fhe  knowes  me. 
Air.  Come,coroe,r.o  longer  will  I  be  a  foole, 
To  put  the  finger  in  the  eie  and  wcepe ; 
Whil'ft  rmo  and  Maflet  hughes  my  woes  to  fee m*  s 
Come  fir  to  dinner,Dr«a*^s>keepe  the  gate  > 
Husband  He  dine  above  with  you  to  day. 
And  fhriue  you  of  a  thoufind  idle  prankes : 
Sirra,if  any  aske  you  for  your  Mafltr, 
Say  be  dines  forth,  and  let  no  creature  enter : 
Come  fifter,T)i'w««»pIay  the  Porter  well. 

t^m.  Amlineartb.tnheauea.orinhell? 
Sleeping  or  waking^nad  or  well  sitfuifde : 
Knowne  mo  thefi,  snd  to  my  felfe  difguifd*  : 
He  fay  as  they  &y  ,tn  J  petfeuer  fo : 
Andb  this  rnift  at  allsduectiires  go. 

SJrra.  Mafrer^hall  lbs  Porter  at  the  gate  ? 
Air.  I,  and  let  none  enter  Jeaft  I  breake  your  part 
Lax.  Cot»etcc>meJ^rWrpoWaa,wedinetoiate. 

H»  iAH- 
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Enter  Aitifbeiitt  ef  Eihtfiu  ,  hkntg*  Drexue,  Ar>e\t'ilht 
Gt/dfmttby  tad  Stitb*f<r  the  Mtrckvti 

VLAnti.  Good  figrsiot  Angele  you  muft  ticufe  v$  itl, 
My  wifeis  (hrewifh  when  I  keeps  not  howtcs ; 
Say  that  I  lingerd  with  you  it  your  fhop 
To  fee  she  making  of  her  Carkanet , 
And  that  to  morrow  yoa  wit!  bring  it  hoir.e . 
But  here'i  a  villains  that  would  face  me  downe 
He  met  me  on  the  Mart,  and  that !  beat  him, 
And  chatg'd  him  with  a  thou  land  market  in  gold, 
And  that  J  did  dente  my  wife  and  houfe ; 
Thou  drunkard  thou,  what  didft  thou  meane  by  this  ? 

E.Dre.  Say  what  you  wil  fu.bui  I  know  what  I  know. 
That  you  beat  me  at  the  Mart  I  hauf  your  hand  to  fhow; 
Ify  akin  were  parchment  ,Si  j blow*  you  gaue  were  ink, 
Your  owne  hand-writing  would  tell  you  what  Xthinke. 
E.Ant.  1  thinke  thou  art  an  aire. 
E.Dre.  Marry  fo  it  doth  appeatc 
By  the  wrongs  I  fuffer,  and  the  blowes  I  bears, 
1  fhould  kicke  bring  kick t, and  being  at  ttiM-palfr, 
You  would  keepe  from  my  hselss.and  beware  of  an  affe. 
B .An.  Varefad  fignior  2?«/rA«*r,ptayGod  our  cheer 
May  anfwet  my  good  will.and  yoor  good  welcom  here. 
lelA  hold  your  dainties  cheap  fir.t:  yout  welcom  deer. 
S.  An.  Oh  fignior  Bsttbet^r,  either  at  fl»fh  or  fifh. 
A  tabic  full  of  welcotne.makej  fcaice  one  dainty  difh. 
"Sal.  Goed  meat  fir  is  comon  that  eucry  churlc  affords. 
Awl.  And  welcome  more  common/or  thats  nothing 

bat  words. 
Bol.  Small  cheere  and  great  welcome,  makes  a  mci- 

riefeaft. 
sAntt.  I,  to*  niggardly  Hoft.and  more  (oaring  gosft: 
But  though  my  cates  be  meane.take  them  id  good  part, 
Better  cheere  may  you  haue.but  not  with  better  hart. 
But  loft,  my  doore  is  lock  t ;  goe  bi  d  them  let  vj  in. 
E.7>re.  Moad.Brijrrl ,Mnrian,Cifl.y,Ciiiai.  Gib*. 
S.Drt.  Mom^Milthorfe.Capoo,  Coucombe  ,  Idi- 
ot,  Patch, 
Either  get  thee  from  the  dore.or  fit  downe  at  the  hatch : 
V  oft  thou  canines  for  wenches.that  JcaMt  for  fuchfiore, 
When  one  is  one  too  many,  goe  get  thee  from  the  dorc. 
E.Dr4.  What  patch  is  made  our  Porter  t  my  Matter 

ftayeiintbeftreet. 
SJJn-  Let  him  walke  from  whence  he  came,lcft  hee 

catch  col  don't  feet. 
S.  Ant.  Who  talks  within  there  ?hoa,open  the  dore. 
S.Dr».  Right  fir,  lie  tell  you  v.  hen,  and  you'll  teli 

roe  wheiefore. 
Ant.  Wherefore  ? foi  my dinner :  I  hauenot  dia'd to 

day. 
S  Dt*.  Not  to  day  here  you  muft  not  come  agaioc 

when  you  may. 
Ami-  What  art  chou  that  kesp'ft  mte  out  from  the 

howfe  1  owe? 
SSDre.  The  portet  for  this  time  Sir,  and  my  name  ii 

Dremtt. 
S.Drt.  O  villair.t.thou  haft  ftolne  both  mine  office 
and  my  name. 
The  one  nere  got  me  credit,  the  other  raickle  blame 
If  thou  hadfl  beetle  Dreme  to  day  in  my  place, 


Thou  wculdfi  haue  chaog'd  thy  face  fc:  a  name ,  oi  thy 

name  for  an  affe. 

firfer  £faw. 
lace.  What  a  coile  i*  there  "Drotn>o  ?  who  arc  thofc 

st  the  gate? 
E.Dre.  let  nsy  Maftsr  in  Luce. 
Last.  Faith  no ,  hee  comes  too  late,  and  Co  tell  yovt 

Maftcr. 
E.Dre.  O  Lord  I  muit  taugh.haue  at  you  with  a  Pro- 

uerbe, 
Shall  I  fet  in  my  flafte. 

Lust.  Haue  at  you  with  another ,  thal'i  whets  i  cats 

fMrttOf 
S.Dre.  If  thy  name  be  called  UteeJLutt  thou  haft  an- 

fwn'd  him  well. 
M:i.  Doeyouhcarc  you  minion,  you'll  let  vs  in  1 

hope? 
lact.  1  thought  to  haue  askt  you 
S.Dre.  Andyoufaidno. 
E.Drv.  So  come  helps,  well  ftrooke,  there  was  blow 

for  blow. 
Am$.  Thou  baggage  let  me  in. 
Lute.  Can  you  tell  toi  whofefakef 
£.£»'»».  Mafler,  knocks  the  doore  hard, 
/.my.  Ixi  him  knocks  till  it  ake. 
/I"//.  You  II  crie  for  this  minion,  if  I  beat  the  deotc 

downs. 
Iter    What  needs  al'that.and  a  pairs  of  flocks  in  the 

townc? 

Exttr  AdriAM. 
Adr.  Who  is  that  at  the  doore  y  keeps  all  t'lis  noife  1 
Sj)n.  By  my  troth  your  towns  is  troubled  withvn- 

rulyboiss. 
%Ami.  Arc  you  there  Wife  ?  you  might  haue  come 

before. 
Ait.  Your  wife  fir  knaue  ?  go  get  you  from  the  dore. 
£'.  Drt.  If  you  went  in  pains  Mafler,thi»  knsue  wold 

goe  fore. 
Angth.  Heere  is  neither  cheese  fir,  not  welcome,  we 

would  fame  haue  either. 
B*!iz~  In dsbating  which  wai  Left,  wee  (hall  put 

with  neither. 
E.Dre.  They  ftand  at  the  doore ,  Matter,  bid  them 

welcome  hither, 
c/furt  There  is  fomething  in  the  wlndc.tflr-tws  can- 
not est  in. 
S.Dre.  You  would  fay  fo  Matter,  if  yout  gamienu 

were  thin.  . 

Your  cuke  here  is  warme  within  ■  you  ftand  here  in  the 

cold. 
It  would  make  a  man  mad  as  a  Bucke  to  be  fo  bought 

and  fold. 
At.  Go  fetch  tee  feroetbing, lie  break  ope  the  gate. 
S.Dre.  Breakeany  breaking  here.and  He  bseakeyour 

knaues  pate. 
E.Dre.  A  man  may  breakei  word  with  yout  fir,  and 

words  are  but  wind? : 
i  and  breake  it  in  you;  fact,fo  he  break  it  rot  behind*. 
$.Dr».lt  feemes  thou  want  ft  break  ing.oui  vp«i  thee 

hinds. 
£.i>.s.  Hcte't  too  much  out  vponthec,!  pray  their: 

me  in. 
S.Dre.  I.when  fewio*  haue  no  feath«t,tnd  BfhUuc 

oo  fin 
Ant    Well,  He  bteafccinrRO  borrow  roe  a  aw- 
S.'Dre.A  aow  without  fe»het.Mi£cr  meet*  y  on  to; 

For 
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For  a  fHb  without  •  6  rme^rber't  a  (a  wle  with  mi:  afcther, 
If  a  crew  help  <rs  ia  fare,  w«<ll  olocke  a  crow  together. 

At.  Go^ettbtt  gen,  fetch  rr:a.iircoCr»w. 

tJth.  Hauc  patience  fir ,  oh  let  it  no*,  be  fo, 
Herein  you  want  egainrt.  yoar  rrputtticn, 
Aad  craw  within  the  ce.Tipafie  of  iufpect 
Th'vnuiolaied  honor  of  your  wife. 
Once  this  yoar  long  experience  of  y«cr  v/ifedome. 
Her  fober  »crtue,  yctret,  and  moocftif , 
Plead  on yoer part  feme  caufe  to  youTnknowne; 
And  doubt  not  fir,  bat  (he  will  well  ex  cafe 
Why  at  chit  tieoe  :he  deret  arer-.tde  agtinfr  yoo. 
Be  rul*dby  medepart  in  patience, 
Aid  le:  va  to  tneTyger  all  to  dinner. 
And  about  euenmg  come  your  felfc  alone, 
TO^nowthereafon  of  tMsftrangereftrainei 
If  by  thong  hand  you  offer  to  breakein 
Now  in  the  flirting  paffage  of  the  da)', 
A  vulgar  comment  will  be  made  of  it ; 
Andir.atfuppofed  by  the  common  rowt 
AgJinR  your  yet  tngilled  eftiraaiioo 
That  may  with  foule  intrafion  enter  in, 
And  dwell  vpon  your  grtue  when  you  are  dead , 
Pot  dander  liuej  vpon  fuccclfion; 
Fo:  eucr  howsfd,  wheseit  getspofleflion. 

A*-  Vouhace  preuail'd,!  wiJi  depart  in  quiet, 
Anrf  in  defpight  of  mirth  means  to  be  merrvs: 
I  Icr.ow  a  weceh  of  excellent  difcourfe  , 
Ptttue  and  witrte ;  wilde,  and  yet  too  gentle ; 
There  will  we  dine :  this  woman  that  1  meane 
My  wife(but  1  proteft  without  defcrt) 
Hath  oftentimes  rpbtaided  me  withall : 
To  her  will  we  to  dmner,  get  you  home 
And  fetch  the  chaine,  by  this  1  know  'tis  made, 
Bri-ve  it '  pray  you  to  the  Pmytmtim* , 
For  there'sthe  houfciThat  chaine  will !  beflow 
(Be  it  for  nochingbut  to  fpight  my  wife) 
Vpon  mine  hofleflTe  there,  good  (irrcakchafte : 
Since  m'me  o  wne  doorei  rel late  to  entert  aine  me , 
lie  knocke  elfe-where,  to  fee  if  they'll  difdaine  me. 

A*g.  lie  meet  you  a  t  that  place  tome  bourt  hence. 

AaX.  Dofb,thiireAflulIcoftmeforcecxpencc. 

Eaawat 
Enter  luliemu,  with  AmUftflm  tfSrntcuf.t. 

f*!u.  And  may  it  bathat  you  haat  quits  forgot 
A  hash  an  is  ofhee  I  ihall  AmtifUkm 
Eoen  in  the  fpnng  ofLoue,thy  Loue-fprings  rot  ? 
Shall  looerabtriWuigt  grow  fo  ruinate? 
Ifyou  did  wed  ray  Hirer  for  bet  wealth. 
Then  for  her  wcaltha-lilce  We  ber  with  more  it ino v flit : 
Cr  ifycu  like  edfe-wbere  doe  it  by  fte&kh , 
Mnwefo-JrfaifelooewHhibeBefnswofbljfldrieC'e: 
Let  sot  my  Gfler  read  it  in  yoar  eyet 
Be  not  thy  tcogae  thy  own*  iharnes  Orator : 
Leokef*eet,fpcaks  faire,  become  drQoyaltle: 
Apparcll  *  ice  Tike  rertues  harbengrr : 
Beare  a  faire  prefence,though  your  heart  be  tainted, 
Teschfiorx  the  carriage  of  a  hoiy  Saint , 
Be  ftcret  falfe:  wbttoeed  the  be  acqetiated  ? 
Wrat  firnple  th:efe  brags  of  his  owr*  attaint  t 
Tis  Jotiblt  wrong  to  truant  with  your  bed , 
And  let  ber  read  i  t  in  thy  looket  at  booed  t 
Sharaeharhr,  btftard  fast, well  managed, 
lilcwdsijdosibWwithaneuilvrordj 
AUk  poore  women,  make  v  t  noi  bdeeue 
vBe^ngi«rirpa^oc"tre<S*.)Owytw5o«f»-, 


Though  others  haue  the  arroe,  (hew  vs  the  fleeoe 
We  in  your  motion  roroc,  and  you  may  moot  ti. 
Then  gentle  brother  get  you  in  againe ; 
Comfort  nw  lifter,  cfceere  her,  cm  her  wifea 
'Tis  holy  fporttobealittlevaine, 
When  the  rw«t  brearr.  of  fiatterie  coraqueit  flrife. 

S-A*i-  *  .vsete  Miftris,  what  yew  name  tsdfel 
know  not; 
Norby  what  wonder  yew  do  hit  of  trine: 
Leffe  in  yoar  knowledge,  and  your  grace  you  (how  not. 
Then  cor  earths  wonder,  more  then  earth  cStiioe. 
Teach  me  deere  creature  how  to  thiake  end  fpeake  s 
Lay  open  to  ray  cart  hie  grofle  conceit     t 
Sroothred  in  errori,  feeble,  (hallow,  wetie, 
Tn  t  foulded  meaning  of  your  words  deeeit : 
Agiinft  my  foules  pare  rnith.woy  labour  yoa, 
To  make  it  wander  m  an  *aice»wne  field  > 
Are  yc-j  a  god .'  would  yoo  a  rate  me  new  ? 
Transforme  mt  tben^nd  to  your  powre  Ik  jteld 
B«  if  that  I  ao  1,  then  well  I  know, 
Yout  weeping  fifter  is  r.o  wife  of  mine. 
Nor  to  her  bed  no  homage  doe  I  owe : 
Farce  more.farre  more , to  you  doe  I  decline: 
Oh  rrawie  me  nor  fweet  Mermaide  with  thy  note. 
To  dro  wne  me  m  thy  fiftcr  flood  of  tearea : 
Sing  Siren  for  thy  felfe^nd  I  will  dote : 
Spread  ore  the  fiiuer  wanes  thy  golden  bairet ; 
And  as  a  bud  lie  take  ther.and  there  lie: 
And  in  that  gicrious  fuppofstiomhinke, 
He  gaines  by  death,  that  hath  fuch  meines  to  die  : 
Let  Loue  being  ligbt.be  drowned  if fhe  Gnke. 

L*c  What  are  you  mad^chat  you  doe  reafonfo? 

*ytnt.  'Not  mad,bot  matedjhow  I  doe  not  know. 

L*t.  Ie  ia  a  fault  that  fpringet  h  from  your  eie. 

A*.  For  gazing  on  your  beames  faire  fan  being  by. 

Lac.  Gaze  when  you  fhoU4  and  that  will  deere 
yoorfrght. 

Ami.  As  good  to  wink*  fweet  looeys  looke  em  night. 

Us,  Why  call  yoo  me  louc?  Call  wyfiaerlo 

Ami.  Thy  fiflers  6rter. 

Lm*.  That's  my  Cfler. 

Am.  No :  it  ia  thy  ferfe^nine  ownf  felfea  better  p«t: 
Mine  eies  deere  eie,  my  deere  hearts  deerer  heart  j 
My  foode,my  for tune^ad  my  fweet  hopes  aime  j 
My  fole  earths  heaoen^and  my  heauetu  clsime. 

Lmc.  Ail  this  id?  GfJer  iv>-'  elfe  fhoukl  be. 

Ami.  Call  thy  felft  fifter  fweet-fe  I  am  tbec : 
Thee  will  I  loue,  aad  with  thee  lead  my  life ; 
Thottb-^tnohosbaad  7ey»:  I  nc  wife  : 
Give  nv:  thy  hand. 

Lmc.  Oh  foft  fir,bold  yoc  ftjn . 
lie  fetch  my  fiftrr  to  g<:  her  good  will.  £j&, 

Smttr  Drmtn,  S&aoifia. 

tAmc.  Wr.yhewnowCraaNf,  Kbere  run'R  thoufo 
pjatl 

S.Dr».  Doe  yoa  know  me  fir?  Amli>r7nw>  Ami 
yooraiao?  Amlrnyfclfef 

Ant.  Thou  art  DrsesM,  thou  an  ay  man,  than  art 
thyfdfc. 

Dr».  LtmanaCe,  IaiBawwneoiir.rj,  tsdbefides 
my  felfc. 

Am.  What  weoac*  man?  and  how  befides  thy 
ftlfe? 
Drt.  Marrie  frr.beSdet  my  feifejf  mi  eke  to  a,  womrt: 
One  thit  ckimcinK,  cos  tccckaBratsme,  one  that  will 
haaeme. 

Ar*.  What 


SL 


tfhe  QjmedicofSrrws. 


Where  I  will  walke  till  thou  returne  to  sec  t 
If  merit  one  known  rs,  tad  we  know  none, 
Tit  time  I  thinke  to  trudge,  packe.&nd  be  gone. 

Dn.  At  from  a  B<w  a  rr.:;n  vrocld  run  fot  life, 
So  die  I  from  her  thst  would  be  icy  wife.  £«& 

Ami.  There '»  none  but  Witches  do  inhabit*  heere. 
And  thcref  ere  'tia  hie  time  that  I  were  hence : 
She  that  doth  call  toe  busbar.d,  euenmy  fcule 
Doth  for  a  wife  abhorre.  But  her  farre  filler 
PofTeft  with  fuch  a  gentle  foueraiene  grace, 
Of  fuch  inchantingprefence  aoddifcocrfe, 
Haih  almofl  made  me  Traitor  to  my  felfc : 
But  leaft  my  felfe  be  guilty  to  felfe  wrong, 
He  flop  mine  ewes  a^iioS  the  Mermaids  fong 

Enter  tAnple  with  the  Chant. 

tslng.  M'  AntifboUi, 

Ami.  1  that's  my  name. 

A*g.  I  know  it  well  fit,  loe  bett't  th?  chaine, 
I  thought  to  haue  tane  you  at  the  Parpmsx, 
The  chame  vnfinifh'd  made  me  ftay  tb'jj  long. 

%/lmi    W  hat  it  yout  will  that  ]  fhti  do  with  this  ? 

%^ng    W  hat  pleafe  your  felfe  fir:  I  haue  made  it  for 
yot* 

Ami    Madeitfcrmelir,tbefpokeitnot. 

*sf*g.  Not  once,  nor  twice,  but  rwemie  timet  yon 
haue  i 

Go  home  with  it,  and  pleafe  your  Wife  wnblll, 
And  foone  at  fupper  rime  Ilcviihyog, 
And  then  recetur  my  money  for  the  chaine, 

Amu  I  pray  you  fir  rccciuc  the  money  no  v», 
For  fearevoune're  fee  chaine,  normouy  more. 

Aug.  You  are  a  merry  man  fir,  fare  you  well.    Exit. 

Am.  What  I  ihould  thinke  of  this-!  cacntt  tell 
But  chit  1  thinke,  there's  no  man  is  fo  vaine, 
That  would  rcfufe  fo  faire  an  offer 'd  Chaine 
I  fee  s  man  hecre  needs  not  line  by  (hifts, 
When  in  the  fireets  hemeetes  fuch  Golden  gifts : 
He  to  the  Mart,  and  there  for  Drcnit  ftey, 
If  any  fhjp  put  out,  then  ftraight  sway  Exit 
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Cater  a  Merchant  fieldfmMth,anitV>  Offset?. 

Mtr.  You  know  fince  Peiitccofi  the  fum  is  due. 
And  fince  1  haue  not  much  import  un'd  you, 
Nor  cow  I  had  not,  but  that  1  am  bound 
ToPrrJU,2tvi  want  Gilders  far  my  voyage 
Therefore  make  prefent  far.isfa&ion, 
Or  He  attach  you  by  this  Offeree. 

CtlA.  Euen  iuft  the  Test  ihr.t  I  do  owe,co  you, 
Is  growing  to  me  by  Amipbrim, 
And  in  the  inftant  that  I  met  with  you, 
He  had  of  me  a  Chaine,  at  fine  «  cIocU 
I  (hall  recetue  the  money  for  the  fame . 
Pleafeth  you  walke  with  me  downe  to  hit  houfc, 
1  will  discharge  my  bond,  and  thanke  you  too 

£»ter  tAnt  i/ht!ia  Efhif.'Dramiofrin.iikc  Court  iutnt. 
Ojp.That  labour  may  you  faue:  Sr  f  wbere  he  comrs. 
tsbit.  While  ]  goto  the  Gold  fmiths  houfe,  go  ;hou 

And 


jieti.  What  cUimc  laies  Tie  to  thee  i 

Dn.  Marry  fir. fuch  claime  as  you  would  lay  to  your 
hcrfe,  and  (he  would  haue  me  as  a  beaft,  not  that  I  toe- 
ing a  beaft  (he  would  haue  OK,  but  that  (he  being  a  ve- 
tie  beaftly  creature  layes  claime  to  me. 

U*tu  What  it  (he  i 

Dr;  A  vrryreuercmbody  :  t  fuch  a  one,  as  a  man 
may  not  fpeakc  of,  without  he  fay  fir  reuerencc,  I  haue 
but  leant  lucke  in  the  match,  and  yet  is  (he  a  wondrous 
filt  marriage. 

Ami.  How  dofl  thou  meane  a  fat  marriage? 

Dr;  Marry  fir , (he's  the  Ki ichiu  wench  ,&  al  greafe, 
Sod  {know  not  whatvfe  to  put  her  too,  but  to  make  a 
Lampe  of  her,  and  run  from  her  by  her  ownc  light.  1 
warrant,  hi t  raggei  and  the  Tallow  in  them,  will  burne 
a  ?«W  Winter :  Iflhe liun  till  dooracfday.fhel  burne 
a  weeke  longer  then  the  whole  World 

^tnti.  What  complexion  is  (he  of? 

Dr».  Swart  like  my  fhoo,  but  her  face  nothing  like 
fo  cleane  kept :  for  why?  (he  fweata  a  man  may  goe  o- 
uet-fhooes  in  the  grime  of  (l 

Ami.  That's  a  fault  that  water  will  mend. 

Dn.  Nofir,  'tis  in  grime,  Ntthi  flood  could  not 
doit 

Ami.  What's  her  name* 

"Vro.  AfetStt i  but  her  nimcis  three  quarters,  that's 
ait  £U  and  three  quarters  ,wiil  not  meafurc  her  from  hip 
loahip. 

Ami.  Thenlhebearesfomebredth? 

Dn.  No  longer  from  head  to  foot,  then  from  hippe 
tohippc i  (he  is  fpbeticaJI,  like  a  globe :  I  could  find  out 
Countries  in  her. 

Axti.  In  what  part  ofher  body  Rands  Inland  ? 

T>».  Marry  fir  in  her  buuockes,  I  found  it  out  by 
the  bogges. 

Ami.  Where  SntUmdr 

Dn,  I  found  it  by  the  taarrennciTe,  hard  in  the  palme 
of  the  hand. 

Am.  Where Trsmtct 

Dn.  In  her  forhead,  arm'd  and  reueited,  making 
warre  againfther  heire. 

Am.  Where  EmglvU} 

Dn.  I  look'd  for  thechalkle  CliftVtJbut  I  could  find 
no  whiicncfle  in  them.  Bui  I  gueffe.il flood  in  her  chin 
by  the  Halt  rheum;  that  tanne  bctwccnc  Frsmct,  and  it. 

Am.  Where Spm*'* 

Dn.  Faith  I  faw  it  not:  but  I  felt  it  hot  in  her  breth. 

Ait.  Whete  Anew*,  the  Iniitt  ? 

Dm,  Oh  fir,  vpen  het  nofe,  all  ore  embellilhed  with 
Rubies,  Carbuncles,  Saphites,  declining  theit  richAf- 
peato  the  hot  breath  of  Spaine,  who  fern  whole  Ar- 
madoes  of  Carreeb  to  be  ballaft  at  her  nofe. 

Amu  Where  flood  Btlgia,  the  Ht&trlodtt 

Vro.  Ohfir<Ididnot  lookcfolow.  To  conclude, 
this  drudge  or  Diuiner  layd  claime  to  met,  calTd  roee 
Dnxtio,  (wotcl  was  affut'd  to  het,  told  me  what  priuie 
market  I  had  about  meer  as  the  marke  of  my  fhoulder, 
the  Mole  in  my  necke,  the  great  Wart  on  my  left  artne, 
that  I  araaz'd  tanne  from  her  as  a  witch.  And  I  thinkejf 
my  breft  had  not  beene  made  of  faith,  and  my  heart  of 
fteele,  (he  had  transforni'd  me  to  a  CurtulldogjOt  nude 
metumei'thwheele. 

Ami.  Gohietheeprefently  poftto  tbetode, 
And  if  the  wiode  blow  af.7  way  from  there, 
I  will  not  harbour  inthisTowne  to  night. 
Ifany  Barke  put  forth,  comcto  the  Milt, 
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And  boy  »rop«s  end,  eh*c  will  I  tx&tw 
Among  my  wire,  snd  ihik  caattfcacram, 

far  locking  me  oat  of  my  doom  by  day : 
Bat  toft  1  tee  the  Gordfmith ;  g  ec  thee  gaoe, 
Bay  thoa  *  rope,  tod  bring  it  borne  to  me. 

Dm.  IbirytLKoufsodpoandayeare.IboYarope. 

fiikOMa 
Ejh.Ars.  A  mac  i»  well  botes  vp  that  trufbtoyou, 
I  pcomui d  >  Jut  prefence,  tod  the  Chaine, 
a  Bat  noithei  Chaine  nor  Goldfciith  came  to  me : 
Belike  you  thought  cor  late  would  last  too  long 
Ifit  were  chain'd  together:  «nd  therefore  came  not. 
Caii  Sailing  your  meme  humor :  here's  the  note 
How  much  your  Coawe  weight  to  the  Ttmoft  chared*. 
K  The  fineneue  of  the  Gold,  and  chargefull  faihion, 
I  Which  doth  amount  to  three  odde  Ducket*  more 
J  Then  I  ftaud  debted  to  this  Gentleman, 
]  I  pray  you  ice  him  presently  difcharg'd, 
j  For  beU bound  to  Sta,ao«i  ftayci  but  f;r  ;t. 

Asti,  I  am  not  rarnilh'd  with  the  prefeot  mooie : 
BelidesI haoe (bene  bufinefle  in  the  towne, 
CoodSignior  take  the  ftranger  to  my  houfe. 
And  with  you  take  the  Ch aine.and  bid  my  wire 
Disburfe  the  fjmroe,  on  the reeeit  thereof, 
Perchance  I  will  be  there  ufoooeas  you. 

Ceii.  Then  yon  will  brizg  the  Cnune  to  her  your 
fetfe. 

Ami.  Nobeareit  with  yoo,  lead  I  come  not  timee- 
noogh. 

GJJ.  Well  fir,  I  will  j"  Haue  yoa  the  Chaine  about 
naf 

%A»x.  And  ifl  haoe  not  fir,  1  hope  yea  haoe: 
Otdfeyoo  mayrearme  without  your  roooey. 

CtU.  Nay  come  I  pray  yea  fir,  giue  me  the  Chaine: 
Both  winde  and  tiJe  (Uyes  for  this  Gentleman, 
And  I  too  blame  haue  held  him  heere  too  long. 

tAiu  Good  Lord,  yoa  vfe  this  dalliance  to  eicufe 
Tour  breach  of  ptocnife  to  the  Ptrfcamt, 
Uhould  haoe  chid  yoo  for  not  bringing  it, 
But  Eke  tOrrrw  yoo  fird  begin  to  brawle. 

ate.  The  houre  ftt ales  on,  Ipoyyoufirdifpatch. 
C*U.  Yoo  heate  bow  he  importunes  iriejibe  Chaine. 
Ant.  Wh  y  giue  it  to  my  wife,  and  fetch  your  mony, 
CtU.  Come, comc,you  know  I  gaoe  it  you  euen  now. 
Either  fend  the  Chaine,  or  (end  me  by  fome  token. 

%Att,  fie,  now  you  run  thif  humor  out  of  breath. 
Cease  there's  the  Chaine,  1  pray  you  let  me  fee  it. 

(JtCar,  My  bttfoMtTecaonotbrookethb  dalliance. 
Good  fir  fay,  wWryea  1  anfwer  me,  or  no  : 
ifect,  IWleaiaehimtothcOmcer. 

Aa.  IanfweryoaJ.WhatfhocldlinfweryCB. 
CoO.  THe  mooie  ua:  yoo  ow;  me  foe  theChaine. 
Am.  Iowsyounoce.dll  I  receioe  the  Chaine. 
GiJd.  Youima-wIgaueityouhiJfeanhoureivnce. 
Art.  You  gaoe  me  none,   you  wrong  meemach  to 
by  To. 

(jtli.  Yoo  wrong  me  more  fir  in  denying  it. 
Consider  how  i:  frand*  tpon  my  credit. 
Ma.  WeU  Officer,  arreft  him  at  my  fuite, 
Ofi.  1  do,  and  charge  you  in  the  Dukes  name  to-o- 
beymt 

G*4L  This  touches  me  iarepvration. 
Either  confenc  to  pay  this  fum  Jor  me, 
Or  I  attach  you  by  this  Officer. 

jine.  Coofeoetopaytheethaelneacrhad: 
AsrettmefocliQi  fellow  if  lhoudar'rt. 
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GtU.  Heere  u  thy  fee,  acred  him  Officer. 
I  would  not  (pare  my  brother  in  this  cafe, 
Ifhe  fhould  icorne  me  fo  appartot  !y. 

Ofit.  IdoaTrrftyoafiT.ytru  beare  the  fnite. 

Amt.  I  do  obey  thee,  till  igine  thee  baile. 
Bat  firrsb,  yoafliall  boy  this  (port  u  deere. 
As  all  the  meaall  in  yoor  (bop  will  anfwer. 

Geli.  Sir,iir,  Khali  haue  Law  in  i/Js^i*, 
To  your  oo  rorious  fhame,  I  doub t  h  not, 

Eattr  Tomtit  Si  rt.  from  theBtj. 

7>».  ai.n-  .i. — ■-  -  w— • — ^f  r/  fniiMwi, 
That  ftaies  but  till  her  Owner  comes  aboord, 
And  then  fir  fhe  beam  sway.  Our  fraught  age  fir, 
I  haue  coooei'd  aboord,  sod  1  haue  bought 
The  Oyle,  the  BAfmmmm,  and  Aqua-tiiz. 
The  fh'ip  is  ip  her  trim,  the  metric  winde 
Blowes  faire  from  land  ;  they  flay  for  nought  at  aD, 
But  for  their  Owner,  Malter.and  your  felle. 

^tVHow  nowf  a  Madman?  Why  thou  peenjdi  fhsep 
What  (nip  ofEfuUmmm  dates  for  me. 

S-Vrt.  A  fViip  yoo  fent  me  too,  to  hier  wastage 

A»t-  Thoo  drunken  flaue,  I  fent  thee  for  a  tope, 
And  told  thee  to  what  purpofe,and  what  end. 

S.Dra.  You  feat  me  for  a  ropes  end  as  foone. 
You  fent  me  to  the  Bay  fir,  for  a,Barkc. 

Amt.  I  will  debauthit  matter  at  more  leifore 
And  teach  your  caret  to  lift  me  with  more  heedei     ^ 
To  tsfijim*  Vulaine  hie  thee  ftraight: 
Gioe  her  this  key,  and  tell  her  in  the  Deskc 
That's  cooer'd  ore  withTurkifh  Tapirtrie, 
There  is  aporfc  of  Duckets,  let  bet  fend  it : 
Tell  her,  I  am  arretted  in  the  Itrecte, 
And  that  (hall  bade  me :  hie  thee  flaue,  be  gone, 
OnOfficerto  prifcm.till  it  come.  Extam 

S.Dramm.  Tot^*yri»j,thuit  where  we  din  d, 
Where  Dowfaball  did  daimc  me  for  her  botband, 
She  is  too  bigge  J  hope  for  me  to  compafTe, 
Thither  I  mult,  although  againft  my  will: 
For  fxxuanutBuA  their  Matters  tnindes  fulfill         txit 

Emttr  Ainjjti  and  L»cim*. 
Air.  Ah£an«M, didhc tempt theefof 
Might'ft  thou perceioe sofleercly  inhis  tie, 
That  he  did  plead  in  earned,  yea  or  no : 
Lock:d  he  or  red  or  pale,  or  fad  or  merrily  ? 
What  obferoation  mad*ft  thou  in  this  cafe  t 
Oh,  his  hearts  Meteor*  tilting  in  his  face. 

£tr.  Firfthe  deni'de  you  had  in  him  no  right. 
Air.  He  meant  he  did  me  none:  the  more  my  fpigHt 
Lmc.  Then  fwore  he  that  he  was  a  flranger  heere. 
Air.  And  true  be  fwore,  though  yet  forfwomehec 
were. 

Lmc.  Then  plesded  I  for  you- 
Air.  And  what  (aid  he? 

Lmc.  That  loue  I  begg*d  for  yoo,  he  begg'd  of  me. 
Aar.  With  whit  perfwafion  dtd  he  tempt  thy  loue? 
^ar.Wtth  words,  that  in  an  booed  fuit  might  coouc. 
Firii,  he  did  praife  my  beautie,  then  my  (beech. 
Air.  Dii'ftfpeakchimfairc? 
Lm.  Haue patieocel  befceth. 
A-  .  \  caoaiot,  nor  i  will  not  hold  me  dill. 
My  tongue,  though  not  my  heart,  (hall  haoe  his  will. 
He  is  deformed,  crooked,  old,  and  fere, 
Ili-fac'd ,  worfe  bodied,  ihipele  Te  eueiy  where . 
Vicious,  vngeotle,  fooli  fh,  burnt,  vnkinde, 
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Stigmaticall  in  making  w  oife  in  minds. 

Lm.  Who  would  be  iealous  then  of  fueh  a  one  ? 
No  euill  loft  is  wail'd,whcn  it  it  gone. 

Adr.  Abbutlthinkehimbeitcrthcnl  fay : 
And  yet  would  herein  others  eies  were  worfe : 
Farre  from  her  neft  the  Lap  wing  criei  away  j 
My  heart  praies  for  hi  although  my  tongue  doe  curfe. 

Enter  S.Hrtmit. 
Urt.  Here  goe:  the  desitc,the  purfe,fweet  now  make 
baftc 

Lac.  How  haft  thou  loft  thy  bteath  ? 
S.Drt.  By  running  faft. 
Air.  Where  it  thy  Mafter  Drtmie  ?  It  he  well  ? 
S.Drt.  No,  he's  in  Tartar  limbo,  worfe  tbenhcU: 
A  diuell  in  an  cuerlafting  garment  hath  him ; 
On  whofe  hard  heart  is  buttoii'd  u>  with  ftcele  ■ 
A  Fcind,aFairie,pittilciTe  and  ruffe : 
A  Wolfe.nay  worfe,  a  fellow  all  in  buffe : 
Aback  friend,a  fhoulder-clapper,  one  that  countermads 
ThepafTages  of  alliet,creekcs,and  narrow  lands : 
A  hound  that  runs  Counter.and  yet  draws  drifoot  well, 
One  that  before  the  Iudgmet  carries  poorc  foules  to  hel. 
Air.  Why  man,what  is  tl»e  matter  ? 
S  Dm.  I  doe  not  know  the  matter,  hee  it  reRedon 
the  cafe. 

Air.  What  is  he  arrefted?te!l  me  at  whofe  fuite? 
S.Drt.   I  know  not  at  whofe  fuite  he  is  arcfled  well; 
tut  it  in  a  fuite  of  buffe  which  reftcd  him.ihat  can  I  tell, 
will  you  fend  him  Miftris  redemption ,  the  inonic  in 
his  detke. 
AAr.  Go  fetch  it  Sifter :  this  1  wonder  ae. 

Exit  Lxrtmi. 
Thai  he  vnknowne  to  me  fhould  be  in  debt : 
Tell  me,  was  he  ar  efted  on  a  band? 

SJDrt.  Notonaband.butonaftrongerthing: 
A  chaine,a  chaine,  doe  you  not  bete  it  ring. 
Airi*.  What.the  chaine  i 
S.Drt.  No,no,the  bell,  'tit  time  that  I  were  gone: 
It  was  two  ere  1  left  him,and  now  the  docke  ftrikes  one. 
Air.  The  houres  come  backe,  that  did  I  neur  here. 
S.Drt,  Oh yes.if any  hciHemseSe  a Saior.t  ,a  turnes 
backe  for  verie  feare. 

Airi.  As  if  time  were  in  debt:  how  fondly  do'fl  thoo 
reafon? 

S.Drt.T'mc  is  a  vetie  bankeroat,and  owes  more  then 
he's  worth  to  feafon. 

Nay  .he's  a  theefe  too :  haue  you  not  heard  men  fay, 
That  time  comes  dealing  on  by  night  and  day? 
If  I  be  in  debt  and  theft,and  a  Serieant  in  the  way, 
Hachheuotreaibnto  turne  backe  an  hour:  ins  day? 

Enter  Lucim*. 
Air.  Go  Dremit, there's  thenionJc.bearcitflraigbt, 
And  bring  thy  Mafter  home  imediately. 
Come  fifter,  I  atop  reft  downe  with  conceit: 
Coneeitjiay  comfort  and  cny  tnlurie  Exit. 

Enter  Antifbcltu  Siracnpd. 
There's  not  a  man  I  meete  but  doth  falutent- 
As  if  1  were  their  well  acquainted  friend, 
And  euerie  ooe  doth  call  me  by  my  name  : 
Some  tender  monieto  me,  fomeinuiteme; 
Some  other  giue  methankes  forkindneiTes  j 
Some  offer  me  Commodities  to  buy. 
Euen  now  a  tailor  cai'd  me  in  his  (hop, 


And  fhow'd  me  Silkes  that  he  had  bought  for  me, 
And  therewithal!  tooke  tneafure  of  my  body. 
Sure  thefe  arebutimaginarie  wiles, 
And  Upland  Sorcerers  inhabit e  here 

Enter  Drtmit.Sir. 

S.Drt.  Mafter,heres  the  gold  you fent  me fot :  what 
haue  you  got  the  picture  of  old  Aitm  new  apparel'd  ? 

tyttu  What  gold  is  this  ?  What  vriiom  do'ft  thou 
meane? 

S.Drt.  Not  that  Aittm that  kept  the  Paradife:  but 
that  Aim  that  keepes  the  prifonj  hee  that  goes  in  the 
calues-skin,  thatwas  told  for  the  Prodigall :  hee  that 
came  behinde  you  fir  Jikean  euill  angel,and  bid  you  fot* 
fake  your  libertie. 

Ant.  I  vnderftand  thee  not. 

S.Dro.  No?why'tiiapIainecafe:  he  that  went  like 
aBafe-VioIeinacafeofleather;  the  man  fir,  that  when 
gentlemen  are  tired  giues  them  a  fob,  and  refts  them: 
he  fir.lbat  takes  pittie  on  decaied  men,  and  giuet  them 
fuitet  of  durance:  he  that  fets  rp  his  reft  to  doe  more  e»> 
ploits  with  his  Mace, then  a  Morit  Pike. 

*Ant.  What  thou  mean'ft  an  officer? 

S.Drt.  1  fir.the  Serieant  of  the  Band  :  hethatbrings 
any  man  to  anrwer  it  that  breakes  his  Band:  one  that 
tbmkes  a  man  alwaies  going  to  bed,  and  faies,God  giue 
you  good  reft. 

Ant.  Well  fir.thrre  reft  in  your  foolerie  i 
Is  there  any  (hips  puts  forth  to  night  ?  may  we  be  gone  ? 

S.Drt.  Why  fir,l  brought  you  word  an  hoar*  fine-, 
that  the  Barke  Exftiititn  put  forth  to  night,  and  then 
were  you  hindted  by  the  Serieant  to  tarry  for  the  Hty 
DtUy :  Here  are  the  angels  that  you  fent  for  to  deliues 
you. 

Ant.  Thefellowisdiftra&.andfoaml, 
And  here  we  wander  in  Millions  : 
Scene  bleffcd  power  deliuer  vt  from  hence. 

Enttr  4  CvrtizM. 

Cur.  Well  mct,wcll  met,  MaRtt*A»tifbttxt  ■ 
I  fee  fir  you  haue  found  the  Gold-fmith  now . 
Is  that  the  chaine  you  promis'd  me  to  day. 

Ant.  Saihan  auoide.I  charge  thee  tempt  msnot,  > 

S.Dn.  Maftcr.is  this  Miftris  S*tba»r 

Ant.  Itis  tbediueil. 

S.Drt.  Nay.fhe  is  worfe,frie  is  the  diuels  dam : 
And  here  fhe  comes  in  the  habit  of  a  light  wench,  an  j 
thereof  comct.that  the  wenches  fay  God  dam  me.That's 
as  much  to  fay,  God  makemea light  wench:  It  isvui?- 
ten,they  appeaie  to  men  like  angels  of  light,  light  is  aa 
effeft  of  fire.and  fire  will  burne  ••  -flight  wenches  will 
burne,eome  not  neere  her. 

Car.  Your  man  and  you  are  maruailout  merrie  fir. 
Will  you  eoe  with  me,wee'll  mend  our  dinner  here  ? 

S.&rt.  Mafter.if  do  cxped  fpoon-meate.orbefptaks 
along  fpoone. 

Ant.  WhylJrpira? 

S.Drt.  Marriehemufthaccalongfpocce  tJvttmuP. 
eate  with  the  diuell. 

Ant.  Auoid  then  fiend,  what  tel'ft  thou  etc  of  fiip- 
Thou  art , as  you  ate  all  a  forcerefle :  (?»'g's 

I  conjure  thee  to  leaue  me^nd  be  goo. 

Cm.  Giue  me  the  ring  of  mine  you  had  at  dinner, 
Or  for  ray  Diamond  the  Chaine  you  promis'd, 
And  He  be  gone  fsr.snd  not  trouble  you. 
Sjfro.Some  diuels  aske  hut  the  parings  of  ernes  nail  e, 
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arufls.ahaire,  a  drop  of  blood,  a  pin,  s  out,  acherrie-  i 
{tone  :  but  the  more  couetous,  wold  haue  a  cha.nr.Ma-  ] 
fter  be  wife,  sod  if  you  giue  it  her,  the  diucll  will  take 
berCbame,and  fright  »s  with  it. 

Car.  I  pray  you  fir  ray  Ring,  or  elfe  the  Chaine, 
1  hope  yon  do  not  mrane  to  chcate  me  fo  ? 

Aat.  Auamthou  witch  :  Come Drtnuala  r«  go. 

S.Dr:  Fbe  pride  faies  the  Pea-cocke,  Mtftris  that 
you  know.  Sxtt 

Crr.  Now  out  of  doubt  Aaitphalni'xt  mad, 
Elfe  would  he  neuet  fodenseane  himfelfe, 
ARmghchath  of  mine  worth  fortie  Duckets, 
And  for  the  fame  he  promis'd  me  a  Chaine, 
Both  one  and  other  he  denies  mc  now  : 
The  reafon  that  I  gather  he  is  mad, 
Betides  this  prefent  inftancc  ofhis  rage, 
It  a  mad  talc  he  told  to  day  at  dinner, 
Of  his  owne  doores  being  (hot  againft  his  emrarjer. 
Belike  his  wife  acquainted  with  his  fits, 
On  purpofe  (hut  the  domes  againft  his  way ; 
My  way  is  now  to  hie  home  to  his  houle. 
And  tell  his  wife,  that  being  Lunatickc. 
Herufh'd  into  my  houfe,  and  tookc  perforce 
My  Ring  away.  This  couri'c  1  fiiteft  choofc. 
For  foitie  Dockets  is  too  much  to  loo  k . 

Enttr  A*ti}haim  Epicf.  with*  tnilar. 

At.  Fearemenot  man,!  will  not breake  away, 
lie  giue  thee  ere  I  leaue  thee  fo  much  money 
To  warrant  thee  as  I  am  relied  for. 
My  wife  is  in  a  wayward  moodc  to  day,. 
And  will  not  lightly  tr-jft  theMrtTepger, 
That  I  fhouid  be  attache  in  Ephtfm, 
I  tell  you  'twill  found  har(hly  in  her  caret. 

£mtr*Dnmio  Eph  .with  a  rtpes  ird. 
Heere  comes  my  Man,  I  thinke  he  brings  the  racnis  ■ 
How  no  w  f.i  r  H  sue  you  that  I  lent  you  lor  ? 

B.Cm.  Here's  that  1  wamnt  you  will  pay  them  all.    > 

Anti.  But  whcrc'i  the  Money? 

S.  Dra.  Why  fir,  I  gaue  the  Morrie  for  the  Rope. 

At.  Fine  hundred  Duckets  villaine  for  a  rope? 

£.  Dra.  He  ferue  you  fir  fiue  hundred  at  the  rate. 

Ant.  To  what  eni  did  I  bidthee  hie  thee  (10010* 

Z.Dra.  To  aropei  end  fir,  and  to  that  end  am  Ire- 
roro'd. 

Am.  Ar^  re  rh«eridfw.l  vrill  welcome  you- 

Oft.  Good  fir  be  patient. 

E.Drv.  Nay  'tis  for  me  to  be  patient,  lata  is  •dnex- 
fitie. 

Of  1.  Good  now  hold  thv  tongue. 

E.Dro.  Nay,  ratherwrf  w^de  him  w  hold  his  hands. 

Anti,  Thouwhoteionfetrfeleffe  Villaine. 

£.  Dn.  1  would  I  were  fcnfelefle  fir,  that  1  might 
not  feele  yoar  blowes 

lAati.  Thouartfeafibleinnothingbutblowes,and 
fo  is  an  Atie. 

E.'Dn.  IaroanAiTe'indecde,yonmayprs)ooeitby 
rnyltstig-eares.  Ihaoefetoedhimrromtbehoureofmy 
Katiuitietothisinftant,  and  haue  nothing  it  his  hands 
formyforuice  but  blowes.  Wbes»Iamcold,beheates 
tne  with  bearing :  when  1  ant  warrache  cooles  me  with 
beating :  I  am  wak'd  wtth  it  when  1  fleepe ,  rais'd  with 
Hwhenlfit,  dnueooutof  doores  with  it  wfccnlgoe 
fomhflme,  welconf  d  home  with  it  whenl  teturr.e/iay 


1  bear*  it  on  my  fhouldcrs,  as  a  begger  woont  her  brat : 
and  I  thinke  whenhebathlamVimc,  Ifhallbcgge  with 
it  from  dsare  to  doore. 

Eater  tA4rUBi»tLaviMa;  C<rtrtizMn,axAaSd:c*L" 
majier,  caSiPiaxb. 

tsfnt.  Come  gee  along,  sny  wife  is  camming  yon. 
der 

E."Dra,  Miftrisre£<e»|ja»n»,refpeciyourend,orra. 
ther  the  prophefie  like  the  Parra^brware  the  ropes  end. 

Ami.   Wilt  thou  ftilltalke?  Bran  Dn. 

Curt.  How  fay  you  now.'  Is  not  yout  husband  mad  ? 

AJri.  His  incioility  confirmes  no  leiTe : 
Good  Doctor  Pi*eb,yca  are  a  Comurcr, 
Eftabliih  him  in  his  true  fence  a  gane, 
And  1  will  pleafe  you  what  you  will  demand. 

Lax.  Alas  how  fiery,  aod  how  {harpe  he  looket. 

Car.  Marke.how  be  trembles  in  his  cxtafie. 

Pmeh.  Giue  me  your  band,  and  let  Btsj  feele  yottr 
pulfe. 

asiat.  There  is  mj  hand,  and  let  it  feele  vouTeart. 

Patch.  I  charge  rheeSathin  Jions  d  within  this  roan, 
To  yecld  poiielTion  to  my  holie  praiers, 
And  to  thy  ftate  of  datknctTe  hie  thee  ffraight, 
Ironjore  thee  by  all  the  Saints  in  heaiwn. 

Anti.  Peace  doting  wizard,  peace:  I  am  nor  mad. 

AJr.  Oh  that  thou  wet't  not,  poorc  dirtreflcdfoule. 

Aati.  You  Minion  you,  are  thefe  your  Cuftcmcrs? 
Did  this  Companion  with  the  faffron  face 
Reuti!  and  feait  it  at  my  houfeto  day, 
WhiTft  vpon  me  the  guiltie  docres  were  (hut. 
And  I  denied  to  enter  in  my  houfe. 

A&r.O  husband,  God  doth  know  you  din'd  at  horn* 
Where  would  you  bad  remain'd  vn  till  this  time. 
Free  from  thefe  Ganders,  and  this  open  (hunt. 

Ami.  Din'd  at  hems  ?  ThoaViliaine,  what  fayed 
thou.' 

Dra.  Sit  fooih  to  fay,  you  did  not  dine  at  home 

Ant.  Wcrenot  rrry  doores  loeke  rp,  and  1  (but  out? 

Dra.  Perdie ,  your  doorcs  were  lockt ,  and  yon  flux 
out. 

~*m>.  And  did  not  (he  her  felfe  reaile  methert  / 

Dra.  Soar  Fable,  (he  her  felfe  reuil'd  you  there. 

A  an'.  Did  not  her  Kitchen  maide  railc,  taunt,  and 
(corn*  me? 

hre.  Ctrtn  (he  did,  the  kitchin  Ttftall  fcom'd  you. 

Ant,  And  did  not  I  in  rage  depart  from  thence  ? 

Dn.  In  vrri tie  you  did,  my  bones  bearxs  wiroot, 
Thatfince  haue  felt  the  vigor  ofhis  rage. 

Air.  Is't  good  to  footh  him  in  thefe  crooa*ariei7 

Pod.  It  isncfhime,  thefeilow  finds  his  vaine, 
And  yeelding  to  him,  h amors  well  his  frmfic. 

Am.  Thou  baft  fiibboru'd  theGoldimith  to  aircft 
raee. 

A  Jr.  A!«Jfer»  yea  Moriic  to  redeems  you, 
By  "Dratano  heere,  who  came  in  haft  for  it. 

fr».  Monisbymc?HeartandgoodwiJ!youmighi 
But  furely  Mailer  not  a  ragge  of  Monie. 

Am.  Wentftnotthoucoherforapttr(eo/Duc!rett. 

AJri.  He  cam*  to  me,  and  I  delioer  d  it. 

Lavi.  And  lam  witnefie  with  her  that  (he  did.- 

Dn.  God  and  the  Rope-maker  be  ire  me  WitneTe, 
That  I  was  Cent  for  nothing  but  a  rope. 

Piaca.  Miftris.bcthManarulMAfierispolfejl, 
I  know  it  by  their  pal  e  and  deadly  lookes, 
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They  mud  be  bound  and  Wide  in  fomc  darke  rocm*. 

A*t .Say  wherefore  did  ft  thou  locke  me  forrh  to  day, 
And  why  doft  thou  denie  the  bagge  of  gold? 
Air.  1  did  not  gentle  husband  locke  thee  forth- 
Or*.  And  gentle  M'  I  receiu'd  no  gold  : 
But  I  eonfeff*  fir,  that  we  were  lock'd  out. 

Air-  Diflembling  Villain,  thou  fpeak'ft  falfe  in  both 
otnt.  Diffembling  harlot,  thou  art  falfe  in  all. 
And  art  confederate  with  a  damned  packc, 
To  make  a  loathfome  abiefi  fcorne  of  me  : 
But  with  thefe  nailes,  1  le  plucke  out  thefe  falfe  eyes, 
That  would  behold  in  methit  fhamefull  (port. 

Enter  three  orfoure,  and offer  to biadt  him: 
Hcfjfrmei. 
Air.  Ohbiodehiro,  binde  him,  let  him  not  come 
neere  me. 

T mch.Mott  company,  the  fiend  is  ftrong  within  him 

Lot. Aye  me  poore  man,  how  pale  and  wan  he  looks. 

A*t .  What  will  you  murther  me,  thou  I  ailor  rhou  ? 

I  am  thy  pnfoner,   wilt  thou  fuffer  them  to  make  a  ref- 

cue?  J 

Oft.  Mafters  let  him  go :  he  is  my  ptifoner,  and  you 
fliall  not  haue  him. 

firth .  Go  binde  this  man,  for  he  it  franticke  too. 
%yidr.  What  wilt  thou  do,  thou  pf  euifh  Officer  > 
Haft  thou  delight  to  fee  a  wretched  man 
■Do  outrage  and  difpleafure  to  himfelfe? 

Offs.  He  is  my  prifoner,  if  1  let  him  go, 
The  debt  he  owes  will  be  requir'd  of  me. 

Air.  I  will  dtfeharge  thee  ere  I  go  from  thee, 
Bears -xe  forthwith  vnco  his  Creditor, 
And  knowing  how  the  debt  growes  I  will  pay  h. 
Good  Mafter  Doctor  fee  hira  fafe  conuey'd 
Home  to  myhoufe*  oh  moft  »nhappy  day. 
tAmt>  Oh  moft  »nhappie  {trumpet. 
Dr».  Mafter,  I  am  he  ere  entred  in  bond  for  yoo. 
jht.  Out  on  thee  VaVaine,  wherefore  doft  thou  mad 
voeef 

TJrt.  Will  you  be  bound  for  nothing,  be  mad  good 
M after,  cry  the  diuell. 

Luc.  God  help*  poore  faults,  howidlcly  doe  they 
ulke. 

Air.  Gobeirehim hence, (iftergoyouwithme: 
Say  now,  whole  fuite  ishe  arrefted  at  r 

Exeunt.  Manet  Of  it.  *Adrt.  Luci.Conrtix^tn 
Off.  One  tAitfels  a  Goldfrnith,  do  you  know  him? 
Air.  1  know  the  man :  what  is  the  famine  he  owes  ? 
Off.  Two  hundred  Duckets. 
Air.-  Say.  how  growes  it  due. 
Off.  Due  for  a  Chaine  your  husband  had  ofbim. 
Adrl  He  did  befpeake  a  Chain  for  me.but  had  it  not. 
Cur,  When  aiyour  husband  all  in  rage  to  day 
Came  to  my  houfe,  and  tooke  away  my  Ring, 
The  Ringlfawirpon  his  finger  now, 
Straight  after  did  1  meete  him  with  a  Cbaine. 
Air.  Itmaybefo.butldidneuerfeeit, 
Come  laUor  jbring  me  where  the  Goldfrnith  is, 
Ilong  to knowtbetruthheereofat  large 

Enter  Antifbelw  Sirneaf*  mthhv  Rafter  drome, 
mi  Dromlo  Sirtte. 

Lnt.  God  for  thy  mercy,  they  Ire  loofeagalnc. 
Air.  And  come  with  naked  (words. 
Let's  call  more  helpe  to  haue  them  bound  againe. 

heme  Mont. 
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Of.  Away,  theyl  kill  w. 

Exeunt  omnet,  tufeft  as  me/  he,frighted. 

S.  %Aat.  I  fee  thefe  W itches  are  afrraid  of  fworda. 

A".  1>rt  ■  She  that  would  be  your  wife,  no  w  ran  from 
you. 

tsfut.  Come  to  the  Centaur,  fetch  out  ftuffe  from 
thence : 
I  long  that 'we  were  fafe  and  found  aboard, 

Dr».  Faith  ftay  heere  this  night,  they  will  futely  do 
rs  no  harme :  you  faw  they  fpeafce  vs  faire,giue  vs  gold: 
me  thinkes  they  are  fuch  a  gentle  Nation ,  that  but  fot 
theMoumaineofmad  flcfli  that  claimes  maiiage  of  me, 
1  couldfindeinmy  heart  to  flay  heere  ftiU,  and  tutne 
Witch. 

Am.  I  will  not  ftay  to  night  for  all  theTowne, 
Therefore  away,  to  get  our  fluffs  aboord.  Exeuxt 


Mm  Quintut.  SccmaTrima. 


Enter  the  Merchant  tad  At  Goldfrnith. 

Cold.  Iamforry  Sir  that  I  haue  hindied  you, 
But  I  proteil  he  had  tho  Chaine  of  me, 
Though  moft  difhoneftly  he  doth  denie  it. 

Mar.  How  is  the  man  efteem'd  heere  in  the  Gtic? 

Cold.  Of  very  reuerent  reputation  jit, 
Of  credit  infinite,  highly  belou'd, 
Second  to  none  that  hues  heere  in  the  Citie: 
Kis  word  might  bearemy  wealth  at  any  time. 

CMtr   Speake  foftly  ,yonder  as  I  think*  he  walkfs. 

Enter  Antiptntm  mtiDnntio  *gtm. 

Gold.  Tufo:  and  that  felfechaine  about  his  necke, 
Which  be  forfwore  moft  monftroufly  to  haue. 
Good  fir  draw  neere  to  me,  lie  fpeoke  to  him : 
Signior  Antrfbolm,  I  wonder  much 
That  you  would  put  me  to  this  fhamc  and  uouble. 
And  not  without  fome  fcandall  to  your  fclfe, 
With  circumflance  and  oaths,  fo  to  denie 
This  Chaine,  which  now  you  weare  fo  openly. 
Befidcthe  charge,  the  (hatnc,  imprifonment, 
You  haue  done  wrong  to  this  my  honcft  friend, 
Who  but  for  flaying  on  onr  Con  r  r  cue:  fie, 
Had  hoifted  faile,  and  put  to  lea  to  day: 
This  Chaine  you  h-d  ofroe.can  you  deny  it? 

Ant.  I  thinke  I  had,  I  neuer  did  deny  it. 

Mar.  Yes  that  you  did  fir ,ind  forfwore  it  too. 

Am.  Who  heard  me  to  denie  i;  or  forfweare  it? 

Mar.  Thefe  eares  of  mine  thou  knowft  did  hear  thee ; 
Fie  on  tb*e  wretch,  'tis  pitty  that  thou  liu'ft 
To  walk*  where  any  honcft  men  refort. 

.Set.  Thou  art  a  ViUaine  to  impeach  me  thus, 
lie  prone  mine  honor,  and  mine  honeftie 
Againft  thee  prefemly,  if  thou  dat'ft  ftand: 

Mar.  I  dare  and  do  defie  thee  fot  a  villaine. 

Tkijdrea.  Enter Adr!<Ma,Lticixu>,C;u-Uz.o>r& etkrr: 

Air.  Hold,  hurt  him  not  for  God  fake,  he  is  mad, 
Some  get  within  him,  take  his  fwordewsy : 
Bindc  Dromio  too,  end  beare  them  to  my  houfe. 

SJ»t.  Runne  matter  run,  forGodsfdtetikeahoufe, 
This  is  fome  Priorie,  in,or  v;e  are  fpoyt'd. 

Exsunt  to  the  Prior ie. 
Enter 
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At.  B<  «W»« people,  \ehrrtfore  rfirone  yon  hither? 

Air.  To  fetch  my  p*oredi(fra&ed  husband  hence, 
Lit  7i  come  m ,  that -we  may  1 1 ne'e  htm  fait. 
And  bear*  him  home  for  Km  reconcrie. 

CtU.  Iknewriervasnttinbisperfeirwir*. 

/dm.  I  atnforrynu^  ttiit  (  did  draw  on  him. 

Ab.  How  long  hash  this  poffeflion  held  the  man. 

Ait.  This  weeke  he  hath  beene  name,  (owe  1*4, 
Ana"  much  different  from  the  mm  he  wis : 
But  till  this  aftemoonc  his  paffton 
N«  re  brake  into  cxtrefmry  of  rage. 

At-  Hathhe  not  loft  much  wealth  by  wrack  of  fa. 
Boned  focte  deere  friend,  hath  not  elfe  his  eye 
Stray 'd  his  affe&on  in  Tnlawfull  looe, 
A6noeprcmiling  much  in  youthfull  men. 
Who  giue  their  eies  the  lmsrty  of  gazing. 
Which  of  thsfeforrowes  is  he  fubteft  too  / 

Air.  To  none  ofthetV,  except  it  be  the  lift. 
Namely,  fomc  loot  that  dtew  him  oft  from  home. 

jib.  You  fhou'd  for  that  haoe  teprebended  nim. 

Air.  WbyfoloW. 

Ak  I  but  not  rough  enough. 

A  Jr.  Asrooghlyasinyir.odeftiewooldlttnn 

Ab.  Hafty  uipnmate. 

Jiir.  And  in  aCemblies  too, 

Ab.  I,  but  not  enough. 

Air.  It  was  the  copteof  our  Conference, 
la  bed  be  flept  n«  for  my  vrging  it, 
Atboord  be  fednotformy  vrgingit: 
Alone,  it  was  rtefubieiiofmyTbtimc: 
In  company  I  often  glanced  it : 
Sdltdid  I  tell  Mm,  it  was  vOde and  bad. 

Ab,  And  thereofcame  it.  that  the  roan  wesmad. 
The  venorrjc  clamors  of  a  iealoas  woman, 
Poisons  more  deadly  then  a  mad  dogges  tooth. 
It  feaneshis  Qeepes  were  hindred  by  thy  railing* 
And  thereof  comes  it  that  his  head  is  ii  ght. 
Thou  &ift  his  rotate  was  fcwc'd  with  thy  vpbraiding;, 
VntjaieT  meases  nuke  ill  dige  IVie.  ns, 
Thereof  the  raging  fire  of  feaoerbred, 
And  who's  a  Feaaer.but  afit  of  madnefle? 
Thou  tayeft  bis  fports  were  hindred  by  thy  brsJei 
Sweet  recreation  band,  what  doth  ensae 
Bat  mooeSe  and  dull  melanehony, 
Knlman  to  grim  and  comfottleue  difpaire, 
And  at  her  heeWs  »  huge  in&cHou;  ere  ope 
Of  pale  dHiemperatures  .and  foes  to  life  ? 
In  food,  in fport, and  fife-prefeming  reft 
1  To  be  drfturb'  d,  would  mad  or  man,  or  beafi : 
Theconfiquencc  is  then,  thy  ieaious  fits 
Kathfcat'd  thy  husband  from  the  Weof  wit*. 

Luc.  She  nener  reprehended  himbutmildely. 
When  he  rkmean'd  bimfetti^roogh.tude.and  wildly, 
Why  beare  you  tbefe  rebukes ,  Mid  anfaet  not? 

Afri.  She  did  betray  me  to  my  owne  reproofe, 
Good  people  enter  .and  lay  hold  on  him. 

Ab.  No  not «  creature  enters  in  my  boofe. 

Ai,  ThcnletyeHtfernantsbtingmyhiisbana'tolth 

Ab.  Neither:  he  tooke  this  place  for  faniJiBry, 
And  it  (ha!!  pttuiledgcfumfromyourlvnds. 
Tuj  1  haue  bVought  him  tobis  wits  again*, 
Or  looferny  labour  mafiaying  it. 

Air.  IttillioenirTiyhusband.behtsnvtu?, 


Diet  his  fickneffe,  for  it  is  my  Office, 
And  will  haue  no  attnmey  bat  my  felfe, 
And  therefore  let  me  h*ue  him  home  with  me. 

Ai.  Bepatient.forl  will  not  let  him  ftirre. 
Till  I  haue  vs'd  the  apprcoued  meanes  T  hsue. 
With  wholfome  ftrrups,  drugge*,sod  holy  ptaytn 
To  mike  of  hirnj  formal!  man  againe: 
It  is  a  branch  and  parcel!  of  mine  oath, 
A  charitable  dutte  of  my  order, 
Therefore  depart,  artd  teanehtmhecre  with  mfc 

Air.  I  will  not  hence,  and  leaue  my  husband  heerr: 
And  ill  it  doth  befeeme  yoor  holinetTe 
To  feparate  the  husband  and  the  wife. 

Ab.  Be.  quiet  and  depart,  thou  (halt  nothanehim. 

Lmc.  Comphine-raorheDukeofthisindignfry 

Air,  Corriego,Iwillfallpro{h-iteirhisftete, 
And  netrer  rife  Tmill  ray  team  and  prayers 
Haoe  won  his  grace  to  tome  in  person  hither, 
And  take  perforce  my  husband  from  rhe  Abbeffe, 

Mjt    Byth'tslthinketheDialtpointsatnucc 
Anon  l*me  lure  the  Diike  himfelfe  in  perfon 
Comes  this  way  ro  the  melancholfy  vale; 
The  place  of  depth,  and  forrie  execution, 
Bchinde  the  ditches  of  the  Abbey  beere. 

Ctli.  Vpon  whatcaofc? 

Mar.  Tofeea  n.iteiein5tr<nr&t«Merchaot, 
Who  pot  mlockily  into  this  Bay 
Againft  the  Lawes  and  Statutes  of  this  To  wne. 
Beheaded  publikelr  for  his  offence. 

Gtii.  See  where  they  come,we  wilbtf  old  hit  death 

Lac.  Kmxk  to  the  Duke  before  hepatic  the  Abbey. 

£*&  dtPuii.fTfkifiii^aitl* MtrthmPrfifSirtrmfi 

ban  beaiy  trisi  tht  Htcifimu,  0-  Mbtr 

Oftctrt. 

D*»y.  Vet  once  again*  proctaime  it  publikety, 
1  f  atr»  friend  will  pay  the  fumrae  for  him, 
He  (hall  not  die,  (o  truch  we  tender  him. 

Air.  luftircrnoft  (acred  Duke  a gafrrfr  the  Abbeffe 
Dmkc,  She  is  a  *ertuout  and  a  teuertod  Lady, 
It  cannot  be  that  (he  hath  done  thee  wrong. 
AirMiy  it  oleafe  yoor  Grace,  Am/tbttm  rnybustad. 
Who  I  made  Lord  of  me,  and  ill  I  had. 
At  yonr  important  Letters  this  ill  day, 
A  mofi  ourragious  fix  of  madocSe  tooke  him : 
That  defp'ratefy  hfeborried  through  the  ftreett. 
With  him  his  bondman,  all  as  mad  as  h*i 
Doing dii'pleafiire  to  the  Citizens . 
By  rufhing  in  their  heufes :  bearing  thence 
Rings,  Iewels.any  thing  hisnge  didlike. 
Once  did  I  get  him  bound,  and  fern  him  home, 
Whil'ft  to  take  order  for  the  wrongs  I  went. 
That  heere  and  there  his  fnrie  had  committed. 
Anon  I  wot  not,  by  what  ftrong  efcape 
He  broke  from  thofe  that  had  the  goard  of  aim, 
And  with  hit  mad  auendam  and  himfeife, 
Each  one  with  irefull  paffion,  wfth  drawee  fwords 
Met  v s  againe,  and  madly  Dent  oo  v.- 
Chac'd  rs  away :  till  raifing  of  more  side 
We  came  againe  to  binde  tbem :  then  they  €cd 
Into  this  Abbey,  whether  wepurfu'd  them, 
And  beere  the  Abbeffe  (hots  the  gates  oa  v>, 
And  will  not  fnfrer  »s  to  fetch  bim  out, 
Nor  fend  him  forth,  that  we  re  a  y  heart  him  henre. 

I  Therefor* 
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Therefore  moft  gracious  Drake  with  thy  command, 
Let  him  be  brought  forth,and  borne  hence  for  helpe. 

D*kt .  Long  mice  thy  husband  feru'd  me  in  my  wart 
And  1  to  thee  iagag'd  a  Princej  word. 
When  thou  didft  make  him  Matter  of  thy  bed. 
To  do  him  all  the  grace  and  good  ]  could. 
Go  bene  of  you,  Knocke  at  the  Abbey  gate, 
And  bid  the  Lady  AbbeiTe  come  tome: 
I  will  determine  ihi«  before  1  ttirre. 

Smr ■  *  Mtfftnttr 
Oh  MiftriifMi  (Ins,  fhift  and  flue  your  fclfe. 
My  Matter  and  hit  man  are  both  broke  loofj, 
Beaten  the  M  atdt  a-row,  and  bound  the  Doctor, 
W  hofe  beard  they  hauc  findg'd  otf  with  brandt  of  fire, 
Andeueraalt  bhz.'d,tfiey  threw  on  him 
Great  pallet  of  poddkd  myrc  to  quench  the  haire  j 
My  M '  preaches  patience  to  him,  and  the  while 
Hit  man  with  Citert  nicket  him  like  a  foole  ; 
And  fure(vnleff«yott  fend  fome  prefent  hetpe) 
Betwrene  them  they  will  kill  the  Comurer. 

Air.  Peace  foole,  thy  Matter  and  his  man  are  here, 
And  that  it  falfe  thou  deft  report  to  »», 

yifjf.  Miftrit,vpon  my  life  I  tel  you  true, 
I  haue  not  breath' d  ?.!mo(i  finee  I  did  fee  it. 
Heonci  foryou,andvowetifhe  caniakeyots( 
To  fcotch  your  tecs,  and  to  disfigure  you : 

Oy  wiikin. 
Harke.hatka,  1  fceare  him  Mirtris :  flie,  be  gone. 

Du-'f.  Come  ftand  by  me,feare  nothing:  guard  with 

tttimi* 

Air.  Ay  me,  it  it  ray  husband ;  wisnefte  you, 
That  he  is  oorne  about  ir.uifible, 
Euen  now  we  hous'd  htm  in  the  Abbey  heere. 
And  now  be't  there,piA  thought  of  humane  resfon. 


Smtr  tAmtrphaim,  *ni  E.DretaittfEfhefm. 


(ttiee, 


tuUi.  Itiflice  moft  graciout  Ouke,ob  grant  me  iu 
Euen  for  the  feraice  that  long  face  ]  did  thee, 
When  t  beirrid  thee  in  the  warm,  and  tooke 
Deepe  feacret  to  faue  thy  life ;  euen  for  the  blood 
That  then  I  loft  for  thee.now  grant  me  iuttice. 

<JK&.f «■  Vnleffe  the  feare  of  death  doth  make  me 
cicre,  1  fee  ray  finne  Amtfixtui  and  Drtmu. 

£.^*.Snftice(fwe«  Piinec)8gainfi  y  Woman  there: 
She  whom  thou  gau'fl to  me  to  be  my  wife; 
That  hsth  abated  and  dishonored  me, 
Euen  in  the  fccngth  and  height  of  in:utit : 
Beyond  imagination  is  die  wrong 
That  (he  thit  day  hath  flumelefie  throwne  on  me. 

Z>««V.  Difcoutthsw,andtheuihsUrinderaciur}. 

E.A*t.  Thitday  (great Dslce)  fhefliut  the doorw 
» pen  me. 
While  fhc  wfeb  Harlors  fetfted  to  my  houSe. 

luttt.  A  greiroous  fault  -.  fay  w  I'.ian.didft  thoa  To ? 

Air.  iSo  my  good  Lord*  Kyl'elfejhc.ttidmyJiScr, 
To  day  did  dine  together :  to  bctall  my  fotie, 
At  thit  it  falte  hebcrtheris  me  withail. 

Lue.  Nere  may !  looks  on  day  ,nor  fleepe  on  night, 
But  file  tell  to  your  Kighneffe  ftmple  truth. 

Gdi.  O  petiur'd  woman!  They  are  both  ferfworae, 
In  thit  the  Madman  iuftly  chargcth  them, 

£,  Ant.  My  l<iege,  I  am  adaifed  what  i  fay, 
Neither  difturbed  with  the  effc&of  Wine, 
Nor  he&die-rafli  prouosk'd  with  raging  ire, 
Albeit  my  wicngj  might  make  en?  wiler  mad. 


L 


Thit  woman  lock  d  me  oat  thit  day  fiom  dinner; 

Thar  Goldfmith  there,  were  he  not  pacie'd  with  Her, 

Could  wknefle  it :  for  he  wat  with  me  then. 

Who  parted  with  me  to  go  fetch  a  Chame, 

Pcomifuig  to  bring  it  to  the  Porpentine, 

Where  Bilib*for  and  I  did  dice  together. 

Our  dinner  done,  and  be  not  comrmng  thither, 

I  wemtofeckehim.  In  the  ftreet  1  met  him, 

And  in  hit  companie  that  Gentleman 

There  did  chit  penur'd  GoUlimith  fweare  me  downe, 

That  I  thit  day  of  him  rcceru'd  the  Chaine, 

Which  God  he  knowet,  1  faw  not.  For  the  which, 

He  did  arrefi  me  with  en  Office: 

I  did  obey,  and  fent  my  Petant  home 

For  certaine  Duckets :  he  with  none  return  d- 

Then  fairely  I  befpoke  the  Officer 

To  go  in  perfon  with  me  to  my  houfe. 

By  th' way,  we  met  my  wife.hei  fifier.and  a  rabble  rsore 

Of  vilde  Confederate!  :  Along  with  them 

They  brought  one  ?mrb,t  hungry  leane-facM  VlBasne ; 

A  meere  Anatomte,  a  Moumebanke, 

A  thred-bare  lugler,  and  a  Fortune-teller, 

A  needy- hollow -ey'd-fbarpe-looking-wmchj 

A  liuing  dead  m&n.<  T  hit  pernicious  liauc, 

Forfooth  tooke  on  him  at  a  Coniurer : 

And  gazing  in  mioeeyes,  feeling  my  pulfe. 

And  with  no-face  (&t'twere)out-faclng  me, 

Cricaout.Iwaspoffeft.  Then  altogether 

They  fell  vpon  me,  bound  roe,  bore  me  thence, 

And  in  a  darke  and  dankiiri  vault. at  home 

There  left  me  and  my  man,  both  bound  together. 

Till  gnawing  with  my  teeth  my  bonds  in  funder, 

I  gain'd  my  rtcedome ;  and  immediately 

Ran  hethet  to  yout  G  race,  whom  1  befeech 

To  giue  me  ample  fatisfacYion 

Foe  thefedeepe  fharnes,  and  great  indignitiet. 

Celi.  My  Lord,  in  truth,  thus  far  1  witnet  with  him : 
Thit  be  diird  not  at  home, bur  wat  lock  a  out. 

Tvk?.  SuchadhefuchaChaineofthee.orno? 

Gold.  Kehidmy  Lotd,2ndwhen  he  raninhceic, 
Thefe  people  faw  the  Chaine  about  hit  necke. 

Mar.  Befides,  I  will  be  fwcrne  ihefe  caret  of  mine, 
Heard  you  confetTe  you  liad  the  ChaiAe  of  hitn. 
After  you  firtt  forfwore  it  on  the  Mart, 
And  thereupon  I  drew  my  fword  on  you* 
And  then  you  fled  into  thit  Abbey  heere. 
From  whence  I  thinke  you  are  come  by  Miracle. 

ZtAxt.  I  neuefcame  within  thefe  Abbey  wait, 
Noreuadiaftthoudrawthy  fword  on  me  : 
I  ncuer  faw  the  Chaine,  fo  helpe  me  heeuetu 
And  thit  it  falfs  you  burthen  me  withall. 

Dale.  Why  w;ut  an lotricare impescb it  this  ? 

1  thinke  you  all  ha;<?  Jrunke  of  Cvrcti  cup : 

If  heere  you  boat 'd  bira,  heere  he  would  hauebia,' 
If  he  were  mad,  he  would  cot  pleade  fo  coldly : 
You  fay  he  dio'd  at  home,  the  Gcitjfrnith  hetre 
Denies  that  faying.  Sirra,  what  fay  yoc? 

E.Drt.  Si(hcdut'cjewiihherthei;e,ac  tbePorpen- 
tine. 

Car.  He  di  d,  and  from  toy  finger  Cwcht  that  R'tn  g. 

£.  Ami.  Tii  t;  ut  (nra  Liege)  this  Ring  I  bad  of  her. 

7>»ii.  Saw'ftekauhJJDentfrattheAbbeyheere? 

C-srt.  Atfcre(tnyLscg«)atldofeeycM>rGrace. 

Duki.  Whythbtff!raiing4:Cocal!tbeAbbtlfthI« 
ther. 

2  thirJce  you  are  all  mated,  or  flat'::  mad. 

ExiC 


The  Comedse  of  Errors. 


99 


S.Drew.  OnrnycidtMsfitr,   who  hath  bound  fcim 
heere? 

Abb.  Whotuerbound  rirn,I  will lo/eci;  bonis 
And  game  i  husband  by  h»  libera  e : 
Sr*eakeoldei/«»,ifihou  bee'ft  th  eman 
That  h  idft  *  wife  ooce  call'd  tAZmi/u, 
That  bore  thee  at  a  burthen  t  wo  fa  ire  former  ? 
Oh  if  thou  bee'ft  the  fame  fjrmi,  fpeake : 
And  fpeake  mo  the  lame  i^fwrfai, 

Dm$e.  Why  heere  begins  his  Morning  ftorieright: 
Thefe  two  AnifhMx,  thefe  tw  a  to  like. 
And  thefe  two  Drcm»  >,  one  in  femblince: 
Befidrs  her  »rging  of  her  wrscke  at  fea, 
Thefe  sre  the  parents  to  thefe  children. 
Which  accidentally  are  met  together. 

Fa.  If  1  dreamc  nor,  thou  art  t/£a>&j. 
If  shoo  art  fhe.  t  e  II  me,  where  is  that  forme 
That  floated  with  thee  on  the  fat  all  raftr. 

Ac*.  By  men  of  eTrw'-rcsarw,  he, and  I, 
And  [he  twin  Thtmu.  ail  were  taken  n ; 
But  by  and  by, rude  Fifherroeo  cxCarunb 
By  rot  a  too  ice  Drum*,  and  my  forme  from  thfrr , 
And  me  they  left  with  thofe  ot  EfUsmmtos. 
What  then  became  of  them,  I  cannot  ceil  t 
I,  to  thts  fortune  that  y  ou  fee  mee  ia. 

Dmltf.  jtnrtfktbe  tbou  cam  ft  from  ^V,i«J*firr>. 

S.Am.  Nolir.notI,Icsmefrom.S>wf»5. 

C*ec,  Stay.ftand  apart,  I  know  cot  which  is  which 

B.  .iit    I  came  trom  Crrm:b  my  mo fi  gracious  Lotd 

E.Dn.  And  I  with  him. 

E.Am.  Brought  to  this  Town  by  that  mott&mog; 
Wanioor, 
Duke  MtnJfhf,  your  moA  renowned  Vocfcle. 

Air.  Which  of  you  two  did  djnewithme  to  day? 

5 -»'•••.  I,  gentle  Miffris. 

Air.  And  are  not  vou  my  f-maband  ? 

E.Am.  No,  1  fay  nay  rot  hat 

S.Am.  And  iodol,yet  did  fhe  trail  roe  fo; 
And  this  faire  Gentlewoman  bet  Sfler  becre 
Didcal!  me  brother.  What  It  old  yea  when, 
Ihopelfhall  hiueletfure  to  make  good, 
If  thi « be  not  a  dreatrte  I  fee  and  heare. 

C*JJ/mub.  That  is  theChaiae  St,  which  yea  tad  of 
mee. 

S-  Am,  I  thirkeif  be  fir,  I  denie  it  not, 

E.A*t.  AndyoufirfoTchisQiaJneamfkdRK. 

Qtid.  I  trunke  I  did  fv,  I  deny  it  mc. 

Air.  IfemyournonieurtobeyoorbaiJe 
ByTVwnfcjbat  I  thinke  he  brought  U  do*. 

ff.Dro    No.noaebyme. 

S.Amu  This  purfe  of  Duckets  I  receiu'd  froa  yoc. 
And  Drm*.*  my  man  did  bring  thcra  me: 
I  lee  we  ftill  did  meete  each  others  man, 
And  I  was  tane  for  him,  and  be  for  me, 
And  thereupon  thefe  errors  ate  arofe. 

S~Aia.  Thefe  Dockets ptwrte  1  fbrmy  father  hotre. 

Dt&e.  It  fhall  not  neede,  thy  father  Jntrh  hit  life. 

Citr.  Sir  I  rrrafthaoe  that  Diamond  from  you. 

E.Am.  Thtreakeit^ndmuchthanijrormygoocJ 
cheere. 

Aeb   Repawned  Duke,  VwtebXife  to  tale  ihepair^: 
To  go  with  vs  is:o  the  Abbey  heere 
And  heare  at  large  difcourfed  all  our  fortunes 
And  ail  that  a.-;  iScmbled  in  this  place: 
TtatbytMsfvBfawSt&sd  one  dues  error 
Hwtivfedwroug,  Got, keepevs  ccrrTjjame. 

And 
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Exit ancu  the  Abkfi. 

F*.  Mofl  mighty  DuVe,vouc>.fafe  me  (peak  *  wcrd: 
Haply  I  fee  a  friend  will  uue  my  life, 
And  pjythefom  that  may  delijerrne. 

Daif.  Spcake freely  Srrjra/sMwhattboa  wile 

fatb.  It  not  your  name  fir  cali'd  lAmx-hiLii 
fad  is  not  that  your  bondman  "Drtmie  ? 

E.13n.  Within  this  houre  I  was  his  bondmsn  fir, 
Bst  he  I  thanke  him  gnaw"d  in  two  my  coeds, 
Now  aml7>»aua1andhtsman,Tnbound. 

Fttb.  lam  fure  you  both  of  yon  remember  me. 

t>rt    Our  fel-e*  we  do  remember  fir  by  you : 
For  lately  we  were  bound  as  you  are  now. 
Yo«  are  not  Pmebti  patier.t,  ate  you  S:  t 

faker.  Why  iookcyouHtacgtocme?  ysakoow 
me  well. 

E.A*t.  1  neser  fa*  you  in  my  life  till  now. 
F_.Ort!griefehathchang'dme  finee  you  law  me  lift. 
And  carefoll  houres  with  times  deformed  hind, 
Haue  written  Orange  defr irorei  m ray  face  t 
Bat  tell  me  yet,  doft  thou  not  know  my  roitt  l 

Ami,  Neither. 

fti.  Dr««»,  nor  thou  ? 

L-c,  Nc  trail  me  Si,  nor  L 

F s.  1  am  fure  thou  doft ' 

£.  Drrsnt.  I  fir ,  bur  I  am  fure  I  do  not,  and  whatfo- 
euer  a  man  denies,  you  are  now  bound  to  beleeue  birrv, 

fdub-  Not  know  my  voice,  oh  times  e  tremity 
Haft  thou  fo  crack'd  arid  fplttted  my  poote  torgve 
1 1  feuen  fhort  yeares,  that  heere  my  ondy  lonns 
Knowei  not  my  feeble  key  c f  vr.run'd  cares? 
Though  now  th  is  grained  face  of  mine  be  hid 
In  fap-confumutg  Winters  drilled  (how, 
And  all  the  Conduits  of  my  blood  froze  vp : 
Yet  hath  my  night  oflife  forae  memorie  : 
My  wafting  lampes  forae  fading  glimmer  left ; 
My  dull  dcafe  earet  i  little  vfe  to  heare : 
All  thefe  old  wirnelTes,  I  cannot  er  re. 
Tell  me,  thou  art  my  forme  a^krrsWw. 

*Af*i.  I  neuer  faw  my  Father  in  my  life. 

Fj.  But  feoen  yeares  Cnce,  ini"rrxrWl  boy 
Thouknow'fi  weparred,  bat  perhaps  my  forme, 
Thou  fham'it  to  acknowledge  me  in  miferic. 

Am.  The  Duke,  and  ail  thatkoowmeio  the  Gry, 
Can  witneiTe  with  me  that  it  is  not  fo. 
I  -:e'rt  Ciw  Se-ttruf*  in  my  lift 

7>*kr.  I  tell  t  See  5B-«r»,<U»,tr;e3rie  yeares 
Haue  1  bi  -i  Patron  wt^rfUa, 
Dating  which  time,  bene  re  law  Sirmajt:- 
I  fee  thy  age  and  dangers  make  thee  dote. 

Enttr tit  Abirft  with  tAl'ifbetm Strxrfet 
aiDrtmuSir. 

AUcft.  Mofl  tnightie  Duke,  behold  uaaamtKh 

WTOTJg'd. 

Aliehtrttfettbcm. 

Air.  lfeetwohusbands,«rameeyeidtfsiaeaB 

Dm$.  One  of  thefe  men  isgttim  to  the  other: 
Apd  fo  of  thefe,  which  is  the  naturall  man , 
And  which  the  fpirit?  Who  deciphers  them? 

S.Crrmk.  I  Sit  am  Drtmt,  comarand  hire  rwsy. 

£.Dr».  lSrram2>r#mi»,prayletni«ft«y. 

S.Am.  *£r«mtb«gr»otfOTei&r«shoft. 
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And  we  (lull  make  fu  U  f»tiit a&ion. 

Thiriie  three  yeares  h  aue  I  but  gone  in  trauaile  , 

Of  you  my  fonnei,  an  d  all  ttui  prefcnihoure 

My  he»uie burthenare  deliucrrd : 

The  Duke  my  husband,  and  my  children  both, 

And  you  the  Kalender s  of  theit  Naiiuity, 

Go  to  a  G  olTips  feall,  and  go  with  mec, 

After  (b  long  greefe  fuch  Natiuitie. 

Omkj    With  ail  my  heart , He  GolTip  at  this  fisaft. 

ExtuMcmt*!-  lM*nttthttwDrcnmia»d 
Iwt  Brothers. 
S.D*t.  Maft.fhall  I  fetch  your  ftuffe  from  fhipbord? 
E  y4«.©r«i!»/«,v»hat  ftuffe  of  mine  haft  thou  imbarkt 
£  Drc.  You;  goods  that  lay  at  hod  fu  in  the  Centaur. 
SAnt    He  Ipeakcs  to  me,  J  amyour  maflet  Vromio. 


Come  go  with  ▼•,  wee'l  looke  to  that  anon, 

Embrace  thybrother  there,  reioyce  with  him,        fw 

SVro.  There  is  a  &t  friend  aiyotu  matters  houic 
That  kitchin'd  me  for  you  to  day  at  dinner : 
She  now  wSall  be  trry  fitter,  not  my  wife, 

SDMt  thinks  you  are  my  glatTe^f.  not  my  brother : 
I  fee  by  you,  I  am  a  fweet-fae'd  youth, 
Will  you  walke  in  co  fee  their  goffippiDg.' 

S.Dro.  Not  1  firfyou  are  my  elder. 

£.7>».  That's  a  queftion.how  fhall  we  rri«  it. 

57Z)r».  Weel  draw  Cuta  for  the  Signior,  till  then, 
lead  thou  firft 

S.Drt.  N>y  then  thus: 
We  came  into  the  world  like  brother  and  brother : 
And  now  let's  go  hand  in  hand,  not  one  before  another 
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tdRut  primus,  Scena  prima. 


Enter  Lttnttt  CrmerweMT  tfMlflota,  iimtgf*  bu  wift,Ht- 

re  ku  iiu^bui ,  aai  8 telnet  4u  Netetfnih  a  mejftngtr 

Lrmtrt. 
came  in  this  Letter,  that  Tim  Peitr  of  Arrs. 
g>*,  comes  this  night  to  Mrffbu 

Miff.  He  it  very  neere  by  this  :  he  was  not 
ibrte  Leagues  off  when  1  left  hiro. 

Lttn.  How  many  Gentlemen  haue  you  loft  in  this 
aihon  ? 

Mtfi-  But  few  ofany  fort,  and  none  of  name. 

Letm.  Avicxoneistwiceitfelfe,whentheatchieuer 
brings  home  full  numbert:  1  findeheere,  that  Don  Pt.  > 
let  hath  beftowed  much  honor  on  a  yoog  //#rx»fuw,cal-  j 
lcdOW». 

XV^^Much  deferu'd  on  his  part.and  equally  remern- 
bred  by  Don  Ptdrt,  he  hath  borne  himfelfe  beyond  the  i 
promife  ofhis  age,  doing  in  the  figure  of  a  Lambc,  the 
feats  of »  Lion,  he  had*  indeed*  better  beared  expecta- 
tion, then  you  muft  expect  of  me  to  tell  you  how. 

Let.  HehathaoVncUebteremi>fr.i7«.,wu,be*ery 
much  glad  of  it. 

7tf«jf.  1  haue  alreadie  deliuered  him  letters ,  and  there 
appeares  much  ioy  in  him,  euenfo  much,  that  loy  could 
not  (hew  it  fdre  modeft  enough,  without*  badg  of  bit- 
terneffe. 

Let.  Didhebreakeautintoteares? 

Mtjf.  In  great  meame 

Let.  A  kinde  ooerflow  ofkindnefle,  there  are  no  fa- 
ces truer,  then  thofe  that  are  fo  wafhd,  how  much  bet- 
ter is  it  to  weepe  at  ioy  .then  to  ioy  at  weeping? 

Bee.  I  pray  you,  is  Signior  Mxtnarf.e  tcturn'iifrom 
thewarres.orno' 

Mtf.  Iknowneneof  that  name,  Lady,  there  was 
none  tuch  in  the  armie  of  any  fort. 

Letm.  What  is  he  thatyou  aske  for  Neece? 

Htrt.  My  coufin  mean'es  Signior  Benedick  of  Ptdm* 

Mtjf.  Ohe'sreturn'd.andaspleafamaseoerhewas. 

Best.  He  fet  vp  his  bils  here  in  Meftntfit  chaQeog'd 
Cupid  at  the  Flight :  and  my  Vockles  foole  reading  the 
Challenge,  fubferib'd  forCuvidi  and  challeng  d  him  at 
theBurbolt.  I  pray  you,  how  many  hath  he*  kild  and 
eaten  in  thefe  warres?  But  how  many  hath  be  kil'd  ?  for 
indeed,  I  promis'd  to  eate  all  ofhis  killing. 

Letm.  'Faith  Neece,  you  taxe  Signior  Benedicke  too 
moeh,but  hee'i  hi  meet  with  you,  I  doubt  it  not 

MefMt  hash  dene  good  feruice  Lady  in  thefe  wars. 

Best.  YoabadmuftyviiruaU,  and  be  bathholpe  to 
tile  it:  he's  tTery  valiant  Treocbet-man,  hee  hath  <m 
excellent  ftotnackc. 


Mtf.  And  a  good  fouldier  too  Lady. 

Beet.  And  a  good  fouldier  to  a  Lady.  But  what  is  be 
to  »  Lord  ? 

Mtjf.  A  Lord  to  a  Lord,  a  man  to  a  man,  (tuft  with 
all  honourable  venues. 

Beet.  It  isfo  indeed,  he  isnoleffe  then  a  (tuft  man: 
but  for  the  Ruffing  well,  we  are  all  mortal! 

Letm.  You  rouft  not  (fir)  miftake  my  Neece,  there  it 
akind  ofmerry  war  betwixt  Signior  Benedick,  8c  her  : 
they  oeuer  meet,  but  there's  a  skinrufh  of  wit  between 
tbem. 

Bta.  Alas,  he  gets  nothing  by  that.  In  our  lift  con- 
flict, foure  ofhis  hue  wits  went  halting  off,  and  now  is 
the  whole  man  gouirm'd  with  one  ■  fo  that  if  hee  haue 
wit  enough  to  Keepe  himfelfe  warme,  let  him  beare  it 
for  a  difference  bet  weene  himfelfe  and  his  horfe :  For  it 
is  all  the  wealth  that  he  hath  left,  to  be  knowne  a  reaso- 
nable creature.  Who  is  his  companion  now  ?  He  hath 
euery  mooth  a  new  fworne  brother. 

Miff.  I'stpofljble? 

Bta.  Very  eafily  poffible :  he  weares his  faith  but  as 
tberafhion  ofhis  hat,  it  cuer  changes  with  ^  next  block. 

C-AtVjf,  lice  (Lady)  the  Centlernanls  not  in  your 
bookes. 

?m.  No.and  he  were,  I  would  bume  my  ftudy.  But 
I  pray  you,  who  is  his  companion  ?  I  s  there  no  young 
Cquarcr  now,  that  will  make  a  voyage  with  him  to  the 
diuell  ? 

<JMtf.  Heismoft  in  the  company  of  therightnibie 
Owti. 

"Stat.  O  Lord,  he  will  hang  vpon  him  like  a  difea  fit: 
he  is  fooner  caught  then  the  peftilence,  and  the  taker 
rtrns  presently  mad.  God  helpe  the  noble  CLeuAii,  if  bee 
haue  caught  the  Benedict,  it  will  coft  bim  a  thoufaod 
pound  ere  he  be  cur'd 

Mtf.  I  will  hold  fnends  with  you  Lady, 

Be*.  Do  good  friend. 

Let.  YouT  ne're  run  mad  Neece, 

Bet.  No.  not  till  a  hot  January. 

Mtjf.  Dm  PtJro  is  approach 'd. 

BMtrimPein,CUnlit.'Beneiitlt,ttlth*far, 
mdltbmtbekefltrd. 
Ptdrt.  Good  Signior  Lfuut,  you  ate  come  to  nveet 
your  trouble  :  the  fafxiion  of  the  world  is  to  auoid  cost, 
and  you  encounter  ic. 

Letm.  Neuer  came  trouble  to  my  houfe  in  the  likene/T 
of  your  Grace :  for  trouble  being  gone,  comfort  fhouid 
remaine :  but  when  you  depart  from  me.fonow  abides, 
and  happmvlTe  takes  bis  leaue. 

1  a,  Ptdru. 


102 


Much  adoe  about  ^(oth'mg. 


Tedre.  Youembrace  your  charge  too  willingly :  I 
chink c  this  is  you:  daughter. 

I.cox.ua.  Her  mother  hath  many  times  told  me  fo. 

Baud.   Were  you  in  doubt  that  you  ask  t  her  ? 

Ltonato.  Signioi  Bencdicke,  no,  for  then  were  you  a 
childe. 

Pedro.  You  haue  it  full  Renedicke.we  may  ghefte  by 
this,what  you  are,  being  a  man,  truely  the  Lady  fathers 
her  felfe :  be  hippie  Lady,  for  you  ate  like  an  honorable 
father. 

Beit.  IfSignior  Leonato  be  her  father,  fhe  would  not 
haue  hit  head  on  her  (houldcrt  for  al  Me(Tina,as  like  him 
as  (he  it. 

"Beat.  I  wonder  that  yon  will  (till  be  talking,  fignior 
Bcrifdickc.no  body  market  you. 

Ben.  What  my  dcere  Ladie  Oifdaine  !  ere  you  yet 
liuing  ? 

Beat.  IsitpoffibleDifdaine  fhould  die,  while  fhee 
hath  fuch meete foodc to  feede it,?.s  Signior  Be  nedickc? 
Currefie  it  felfe  mult  conuert  to  Difd?  ine.if  y  o  ti  come  in 
herprefence. 

Him.  Thenls  curtefie  a  turne-coace,  but  it  is  cer- 
tain* I  am  loued  of  all  Ladies,  onely  you  excepted :  and 
I  would  I  could  finde  in  my  heart  that!  had  aotahsrd 
heart/ or  truely  I  loue  none. 

Beat.  A  deere  happineffe  to  women.they  would  elfe 
haue  beene  troubled  with  a  perniiious  Suter,  I  thanks 
God  and  my  cold  biood.I  am  of  your  humour  for  that,! 
had  rather  neare  my  Dog  barke  at  a  Crow,  than  a  man 
fweare  he  loues  me. 

"Bern.  GodkeepeyourLadifhip  (till  in  thaemindc, 
fo  fome  Gentleman  or  other  (hall  fcapc  s  predeAinatc 
fcratcht  face. 

Beat.  Scratching  could  notnuke  it  worU,and  'twere 
fuch  a  face  as  yours  were. 

"Bene.  WelljyouarearareParratteaeher. 

Beat.  A  bird  of  my  tongue,  isbstterthanabcaft  of 
your. 

Ben.  I  would  my  horfe  had  the  fpeed  of  your  tongue, 
and  fo  good  a  continuer ,  but  fceepc  your  way  a  Gods 
name,I  haue  done. 

Beat.  Youalwaies  end  with  abdestricko,  I  know 
oil  of  old. 

Vedre.  Thislsthe(ummeofan:£M»«ri>tiignior^W- 
d»,and  fignior  Benedicke ;  my  deer e  friend  Leonato,  hath 
inuited  you  all,  I  tell  him  we  (hall  (lay  here,  at  the  lead 
a  snoncth,  and  he  heartily  praies  (bmc  occafion  may  der 
taine  vs  longer:  I  dare  fweare  hee  is  no  hypocrite,  but 
praies  from  his  heart. 

Lem.  If  you  fweare,  my  Lord,  yon  (hall  not  be  for- 
fworno,  letmee  bid  you  welcome,  my  Lord,  being  re- 
conciled to  the  Prince  your  brother  *.  I  owo  you  all 
ductie. 

lohn.  Ithxnkcyou,  lam  not  of  many  words,  hntl 
chanke  you. 

Veen.  Pleafe  it  your  grace  leade  on  f 

Pedro.  Your  hand  Lematojne  will  goc  together. 
Exeunt.      Manet  Benedickf  anlchudio. 

ClM'Bentdieke,did&  tboa  note  the  daughter  of  fig. 
mor  Letaatti 

•Bine:  1  noted  her  notybutllookt  on  her. 

Clot.  Isfhenot  amodeftyong  ladie? 

Bene.  Doe  you  rjueftion  me  ar  an  honelt  man  fhould 
doe,  for  my  fimple  true  iudgement  f  or  would  you  haue 
me  fpeake  after  my  cuftome,  at  being  a  proftffed  tyrant 
to  their  fexe  t 


Ckx.  No, I  pray  thee  fpeake  in  fober  iudgement 

'Beat:  Why  yfaith  me  thinks  (lice's  too  low  for  a  hie 
praife,toobrownefor  a faircpraife,  and  toolittle  for  a 
great  praifc,onely  this  commendation  1  can  affoord  her, 
that  were  (hee  other  then  (he  is,  (he  were  vnbandfomc, 
and  beingnoother,butasfheis,Idoenot  like  her. 

CUu.  Thou  think'lt  I  am  in  (port,  1  pray  thee  tell  me 
truely  how  thou  lik'ft  her. 

"Bene.  Would  you  buie  her,  that  you  enquicr  after 
hers* 

Clan.  Can  the  world  buie  fuch  a  iewell  ? 

Ben.  Yea,and  a  cafe  to  put  it  into,but  fpeake  you  this 
with  a  fad  brow  ?  Or  doe  you  play  theflo  wring  iacke,io 
tellvsCupid  is  a  good  Hare-finder,  and  Vulcan  a  rare 
Carpenter :  Come,  in  what  key  (hall  aroan  take  you  t  o 
goeinthefong? 

Clan.  In  mine  eic,  (he  is  the  fweeteft  Ladie  that  euw 
Ilookton. 

Bene.  I  can  fee  yet  without  fpec"raeles,  and  I  fee  no 
fuch  matter :  there's  her  cofin,  and  (he  were  not  pofTeft 
with  a  futie,  cxccedcs  her  as  much  in  beautie,  as  the  fit  ft 
of  M»ie  doth' the  laft  of  December :  but  I  hope  youhaue 
no  intent  to  turne  husband,haue  you  f 

Clan.  1  would  fcarce  truft  my  felfe,  though  Toad 
fworne  the  con  ttarie.if  Hero  woujd  be  my  wife, 

"Bene.  1ft  come  to  this?  in  faith  hath  not  thc-wotld  one 
man  but  he  will  wcare  his  cap  with  fufpttion  ?  (hall  I  ne* 
uer  fee  abatchcller  of  three  fcorc  againe  ?  goe  to  y  fai  rh, 
and  thou  wilt  needes  thruft  thy  necke  Into  a  yoke,wcat§, 
the  print  of  it, and  figh  away  fundaies  i  looke,  dm  Pedra 
is  returned  to  feeke  you. 

Enter  dim  Pedro  John  the  taflard. 

Pedr.  What  fecret  hath  held  you  here,  that  you  fol- 
lowed not  to  Ltonatoet  ? 

Benei.  I  would  your  Grace  would  conflrame  met  to 
tell. 

Pedro.  I  charge  thee  on  thy  allegeance. 

Ben.  You  heare,  Count  Claudia,  I  can  be  fecret  as  a 
dunibe  man,  I  would  haue  you  thinke  fo  (but  on  my  al- 
legiance, marke  you  this,  on  my  allegiance)  hee  is  in 
loue,  With  who?  now  that  is  your  Graces  part:  marke 
how  Ihort  hisanfwere  is,  with  Hero,  Letnotttt  (holt 
daughter. 

CUn.  If  this  were  fo,fo  were  it  rmed. 
Benei.  Like  the  old  tale.my  Lord  Jt  is  not  fo,nor  'twas 
oot  fo :  but  indeede,God  forbid  it  fhould  be  fo. 

Clan.  If  my  paffion  change  not  (hort  ly ,  God  fotbid  it 
IhoUld  be  other  wi fe. 

Pedro.  Amen,  if  you  loue  her,  for  the  Ladie  Uverte 
well  worthie. 

Clan.  You  fpeake  this  to  fetch  me  in.my  Lord 

Pedr.  By  my  troth  I  fpeake  my  thought. 

Clan.  And  in  faith,my  Lord  J  fpoke  mine. 

Bi-ned.  And  by  my  two  faiths  and  uaths.my  Laid,  I 
fptokemine. 

Clan.  ThatIloueher,Ifee!e» 

Pedr.  That  Qie  it  worthie.l  know. 

Benei.  That  I  neither  fecle  how  (hee  fhould  be  lo- 
ued ,  not  know  how  fhee  fhould  be  worthie,  is  the 
opinion  that  tire  cannot  melt  out  of  me  J  will  die  in  It  at 
the  (take. 

Pedrjhoa  waft  euer  an  obflinate  herttiquetn  the  dc- 
fpight  of  Beautie. 

Clan.  And  neuw  could  maintaine  his  part,  bur  inthe 
force  of  hit  Wilt. 

Bent.  That 
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Bcv  That  a  woman  concerned  me,  I  chink* her :  that 
uSe brought metro,  I likewite  gioe het  moft  humble 
ch  jnkci ;  but  that  I  will  haue  a  rechare  winded  in  my 
fcteheid,  or  haug  my  bugle  in  an  inuifiblc  baldricke.all 
women  (hall  pardon  me:  occanfc  I  will  not  do  them  the 
wtongtomirtruft»ny,  I  will  doe  my  felfe  tbe  right  to 
truft  none :  and  the  tine  is,  (for  the  which  I  may  goe  the' 
finer)  I  will  iiue  a  BatchcUor. 

Pidn.  1  fHall  Tee  thee  ere  I  d;e,  looke  pile  with  lone. 

Butt.  With  anger,  with  fickneffe,  or  with  hunger, 
my  Lord,  not  with  louc .- proce  that  euer  I  loofe  mote 
blood  with  loot,  then  I  will  get  agnne  with  dunking, 
pkkeouc  mine  eyes  with  a  Ballet-miken  penne,  and 
hang  me  vr»  at  the  dooreof  a  brotnel-houfe  lor  the  figne 
ofblinde  Cupid. 

Ptdrt.  Well,  if  euer  thou  dootTfiU  from  (his  faith, 
thou  wilt  prone  a  nouble  argiunsnc. 

Btwt.  If  I  do.hangmeinabottlelikeaCat.cV  ihoot 
at  me,  and  he  that  hit's  racket  him  be  clapt  011  the  fhoul- 
der,  and  cal'd  Adam 

Ptira.  Well, at  time  fhalltric:  In  time  the  fioigt 
Bull  doth  bearr  the  yoike. 

Bt*t.  The&uagebuilmay,  bd:  if  euer  the  fenlible 
oVu^ife/beaieit.plockeorithebulleshornei,  and  fee 
tnetn  in  my  forehead,  ir.d  let  mebe  vildcly  painted,  and 
in  fuch  great  Letters  ai  they  wrhe,  heere  i»  goo*:  horfe 
to  hire :  let  tbem  fignifie  vnder  my  figne,  here  you  may 
fee  Bcwiieks  the  married  man. 

CIjm.  Ifthis  ftioiudeuer happen,  thou  wouUftbec 
home  mad-  • 

Ptdrt,  Nay , if  Cupid  base  not  fpent  all  his  Quitter  in 
Vcnice.thoa  wilt  qoake  for  this  trtortly. 

Bnt.  I  looke  for  an  earthquake  coo  then. 

Ptdn.  Well,youwiUtempociiewithtriehoures,Tti 
tbe  meane  tuncgood  Sigmot  Sntdtctff,  repair  e  *>  Lto> 
uartef ,ca-nmend  mc  to  him,  and  tell  him  I  will  rot  faile 
him  stfiipper,forindeedeheh<uh  made  great  prepara- 
tion. 

"Bene.  1  haue  al  moft  matter  enough  in  toe  fotfuch  an 
Embaffage,  and  fo  1  commit  you. 

CI**.  To  tbe  tuition  of  God.  From  my  haue,  if  I 
h*d«- 

Ptiro.  The  fiitoHuly.  Your  louiogftiend./rtw&rfi 

Bern.  Naymockenct,n»ockenot;thebod]fofyour 
difcoutfe  i»  fomttime  guarded  with  fragments,  and  the 
guardes  are  but  ftightly  bafted  on  neither,  ere  30a  flout 
oldends  any  further, eMxaineyour  cccfrienee.aad  fo  I 
leaue  you.  £*>*> 

CU».  MyUege.yowHigrioeffifBSTw  ro»y  dee.xue 
good. 

Ptira.  MyloueistHiBetoteacb^eacbhbisbcrw, 
And  thou  (halt  fee  how  apt  it  it  to  learne 
Any  hard  LefTon  that  may  do  thee  good. 

Clam,  Hath Ltnuts inf  forme my  Lord? 

Pxdrt.  Nochi!debot/Ver«,f«'*luiccje^ieire. 
Doft  them  affed  her  [U*i*  ? 

CtdM.  O  my  Lord, 
When  you  went  onward  on  this  ended  vSicn, 
Iloofe'd  vpon  her  with  >  fouldiers  eie, 
That  uk'd, but  had  iroughertaakein hart) 
Than  to  driue  liking  to  the  name  oflour 
Bornow  1  am  returnd,  and  that  warre-thiMJohtJ 
Haue  lift  their  places  vacant :  m  their  rooroes 
Come  thronging  foft  and  delicate  deiires, 
All  prompt  Ins  tnee  bow  faire  yong  H.-rsa, 
Say  ing  I  luYd  her  ere  I  went  to  w3,t:s. 


Ptdre.  Thou  wilt  be  like  a  louer  prefentlv, 
A  nd  me  the  hearer  with  a  booke  of  words: ' 
If  thou  doft  loue  fure  Htrt,  cherifh  it, 
And  I  will  breake  with  her :  waft  not  to  this  end, 
That  thou  beganft  to  twi  ft  fo  fine  a  ftory  t 

Clou.  HowfWeetlydoeyoumrnifrertolooe, 
That  know  loues  griefe  by  his  complexion ! 
But  left  my  liking  might  coo  fodaine  feeme, 
1  would  haue  falu*d  it  with  a  longer  treatife. 

Ptd.  What  need^bridgemuehbrodet  then  the  flood? 
Thefaireft  graunt  is  the  neceffitie : 
Looke  what  will  ferue,is  fit :  'tis  once.thou  loueft, 
And  1  will  fit  thee  with  the  remedie, 
I  know  wefhall  haue  reuelling  to  night, 
I  will  a  flume  thy  pan  in  feme  difginfe, 
And  tell  faire  Hen  I  am  Cl-niio, 
And  in  herbofome  Ilevnclilpemyheart, 
And  take  her  hearing  pn  (oner  with  the  force 
And  ftrong  ineoumerof  my  amorous  tale : 
Then  after,  to  het  father  will  1  breake. 
And  the  eonc'ufion  i«,  (bet  fhall  be  thine, 
Inpra&ifeleivsput  kprefemly.  eTifterf. 

titer Lmm  aid  An  old  mm*  Jrrnhtr  f  Lnatte. 

Lee,  How  now  brother,  n  here  if  my  cofexl  your  fon : 
bath  he  prouided  this  muficke  ? 

Old.  He  is  very  bufie  about  It,  but  brother,  I  cm  tell 
you  newer  that  you  yet  dreamt  not  o£ 

Le.  Are  they  good/ 

Old,  As  the  euems  (rampt  thern,bur  they  bane  a  good 
iouer :  they  fhew  wtU  outward,  the  Prince  and  Count 
Cl**d»  walking  in  a  thick  pleached  alley  in  my  orchard, 
were  thus  outr-hesrd  by  amanofmme:  the  Pnncedif- 
coucred  to  Chafe  that  hee  lotted  my  niece  your  daugh- 
ter,  and  meant  to  acknowledge  it  thic  night  in  a  dance  , 
and  if  hee  found  ber  accordant,  bee  meant  to  takeihe 
prefer):  time  by  tbe  top  ,  and  inftatrdy  breake  with  you 
of  it. 

Lie.  Hath  the  fellow  any  wh  that  told  you  this  ? 

Old.  A  good  fharoe  fellow,  1  will  fend  for  him ,  and 
eruefl  ion  him  your  felfe. 

Lt».  No.no;  wee  will  hold  it  at  a  drfarne,tHI  it  as- 
petre  it  felfe:  but !  will  actmi'iot  mv  daughter  wichafi , 
that  fee  may  be  the  better orepareci  reran  anfwer.if  per 
aduearare  this  bee  true:  goeyouanc  Ceil  her  ofittcoo- 
fins,  you  know  what  you  haue  to  doe,  O  I-crie  you  mtr- 
cie  friend ,  goe  yoo  with  mee  and  I  will  vie  your  skill 
good  cofin  ha ue  a  care  t hi  1  b tt fie  time .  Exeunt 

£*trr  Sar  fotm  tbt  Bafiard/mi  Crnrade  bit  etmpjmm 

Ctm.  Wnatthe good yceje my- Lord,  ".hyareyou 
thus  out  of  rocafute  fad  t 

led.  There  U  no  rneafuTebiheo«iiksish»:  breed* 
tbereforc  the  fadneiTc  it  without  linn*. 

Cm,  Sort  fbeiM  heare  reaibn. 

/«i«.  Andwuenlbauebeudit,  whubleiTingbrin 
gethit? 

Ctn.  If  not  a  present  remedy  ,yet  3  patient  fufFerance 
.  IA,  I  wonder  that  thou  (being  as  than  fiift  tbou  an 
borne  voder  Stttupt*)  goeft  about  to  apply  a  morall  me- 
rficioe,tOBrrJortifyingmifchiefe:  Icanoothide  whit  I 
am:  Imuftbeefadwbenlhaueratue,  and fmlle ai no 
raans  iefVs,  eat  when  I  haue  Somacke,  and  wait  for  no 
mansleifureineepewhenltmdrotvfie,  ami  tendonno 
macs  bufuieiTeJsugh  when  I  am  meny,snd  claw  no  man 
in  his  humor. 

Cm.  Tea.bctyoumuftnotmike tbe  fuli'howof this. 
tlUy«urrnydoe{twiriwwccetToUmt7nt,  you  haue  of 

late 
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late  flood  out  againft  your  brother,  and  hee  hath  tare 
you  newly  into  his  grace ,  where  it  is  impofiible  you 
ihould  take  root, but  by  the  faire  weather  that  you  make 
your  fclfi.it  it  needful  that  you  frame  the  feafoo  for  your 
owne  hatueft. 

him.  1  had  rather  be  a  canker  In  a  hedge,  then  a  rofe 
in  hit  grace,and  it  better  fits  my  bloud  to  be  difdain'd  of 
all.then  to  fafhion  a  carriage  to  rob  loue  from  any:in  this 
(though  1  cannot  be  faid  to  be  a  flattering  honeft  man  ) 
Tt  mull  not  be  denied  but  I  am  a  plaine  dealing  villaine.I 
arotrufledwiihamuffell,  andenfranchifdc  withaclog, 
therefore  I  haue  decreed,  not  to  (ing  in  my  cage :  if  I  had 
my  mouth, I  would  bite :  if  I  had  my  liberty,!  would  do 
ray  liking  .  in  the  meane  time,  let  me  be  that  1  am  ,  and 
feeke  not  to  alter  me. 

Co*.  Canyoumakenovfeofyourdifcontent? 

hbn.  I  will  make  all  vfe  of  ir.for  I  vfc  It  ondy. 
Who  comet  hete  ?  what  ne we:  Boracbu  i 

Eater  "Bortubio. 

Ber.  T  came  yonder  from  a  great  tapper,  the  Prince 
your  brother  it  royally  entertained  by  Lr*wsa,and  I  can 
giueyou  intelligence  of  an  intended  marriage. 

/«&*.  Will  it  ferue  for  any  Modell  to  build  mifchiefe 
en  t  What  is  hee  for  a  foole  that  betrothes  himfclfe  to 
vnquietneffe? 

Ber.  Maryitisyourbrorhersrighthand. 

/eh*.  Who.thenaoftexquifueCiWi*? 

"Bar.  Eucnhc.' 

Job*.  A  ptoper  fquier,  and  who^and  who,  which  Way 
looses  he? 

Ber,  Maty  en  Hire,  the  daughter  and  Heire  of  Let- 
antra. 

Iaba.  A  very  forward  March-chicke,  how  came  yea 
cothiif 

Ber.  Being  entsrtain'd  fot  a  perfumer.at  Iwat  fmoa- 
king  a  mufty  roome ,  comes  me  the  Prince  and  Cluudie, 
hand  ia  hind  in  fad  conference :  I  whipt  behind  the  Ar- 
ras,and  there  heard  it  agreed  vpon.that  thePrince  Ibould 
woo*  firrofornirnfcife,  aud  hailing  obcain'dher,  giue 
her  to  Count'f  i»to>. 

lobs-  Come.comejet  »s  thither,  this  may  proue  food 
to  my  difpleafure.that  young  (Vart-vp  hath  all  the  glorie 
ofmyouerthrow  :  if  I  can  crofle  him  any  way,  Iblcffe 
my  fe«*  eccry  way,  yooawboth  fate,  and  will  a&fl 
mee? 

Cmr.  To  she  death  my  Lord. 
ithn.  Let  vs  to  the  great  tapper,  their  cheere  is  the 
greater  that  I  am  fubdued,would  the  Cooke  were  of  my 
minoV.fhal!  we  goe  proue  whatt  to  be  done? 

Bet.  Weell  wait  vpoo  your  Lotdfhip. 

■mm. 
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Enter  LeemUo,  bit  brother,  bit  wife,  Bare  bit  daughter,  and 
Beauict  bit  neece,  and  a  kinfavm. 

Leonatc.  WainotCountMabereatfappet? 
JBrochar.  I  (aw  him  not. 

Beatrice.  Ho w  tartly  that  Gentleman  lookes,  Ineuer 
caafee  him.bot  I  am  heart-burn'd  an  howrc  after. 
Hero.  HcU  of  avcry  melancholy  difpofjtion. 
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"Beatrice.  Hee  were  an  excellent  man  that  were  made 
tuft  in  the  mid-way  be  tveene  hfm  and  Bemdietf,tbt  one 
is  too  like  an  image  and  laies  nothing,  and  rhr  other  too 
like  my  Ladies  cldeft  ferine,  eoermore  tatltng 

hem.  Thenhalfefignior  "BemtbcktumQi:  in  Count 
Iebm  mouth,  and  halfc  Count  lobni  melancholy  in  Sig- 
nior  "Beaediebj  face. 

Beat.  With  a  good  legge.and  a  good  foot  vncklr,and 
money  enough  in  his  purfe,  tach  a  man  would  wirmeany 
woman  in  the  world,  if  he  could  get  her  good  wilL 

Leon.  By  my  troth  Neece,  thou  wilt  neue"  get  thee  a 
busband.if  thou  be  fo  fhrewd  of  thy  tongue. 

Brother.  Infaithfbee'stoocurft. 

Beat.  Too  curft  is  more  then  curft.I  fhall  leflen  Gods 
fending  that  wayi  for  it  is  faid,  God  fends  t  turftCow 
fbort  hornes,but  to  a  Cow  too  curft  he  fer.ds  none. 

teen.  So,  by  being  too  cuifi,  God  will  fend  you  no 
hornet. 

Beat.  luft,  ifhe  fend  me  no  husband,  forthewhkh 
blelringjamathimvponmyknees  eucry  morning  and 
euening  :  Lord,  I  could  not  endure  a  husband  with  a 
beard  on  his  face,I  had  rather  lie  in  the  woollen. 

Lemete,  Yoam'ay  light  vpon  a  husband  that  hath  no 
beard. 

Bairiet.  What  fhould  I  doe  with  h'rm  ?  drefle  him  in 
my  apparell.and  make  him  my  waiting  gentlewoman?he 
that  hath  a  beard.it  more  then  a  you  th  :  and  he  that  hath 
no  beard,  it  leffe  then  a  mail :  and  hee  that  is  more  then  a 
youth,  it  not  Tor  meetand  he  that  is  leffe  then  a  man  J  am 
not  ferhim:  therefore  I  will  euen  take  fixepence  in  ear 
neft  of  the  Berrord.and  leade  his  Apet  into  he U. 

Leer.  Well  then,goeyou  into  hell. 

Beat  No,  but  to  the  gate,  andthere  will  the  Deuill 
meete  mee  tike  an  old  Cuckold  wit  ■  hornet  on  his  head, 
andfaygetyoutoheauenStcmr*,  get  you  to  heauen  , 
hecre'sio  place  for  you  maids,  fodeliuer  I  vp  my  Apes, 
andawaytoS-A'.'f.T  :  for  the  heauens,hi:etticwesraee 
where  tie  BatchelleK  fit ,  and  there  line  wss  as  merry  as 
the  day  a  long. 

Bretkr.  Wellneece,Itti^yoriwtI!berurdbyyoui> 
father. 

Bectrce.Yes  faith,  it  is  my  eofens  dutie  to  make  cun 
fie,and  fiy,  as  it  pleafe  you :  but  ret  for  all  that  cofirv,  let 
him  beehandfome  fellow,  or  elfe  make  an  other  curfie, 
and  fey,  ather,as  it  pleafe  me. 

Ltetuut.  Well  neecej  hope  to  fee  yoti  one  day  fitted 
witha  husband. 

"Beatrice.  Not  titl  God  make  men  of  Come  other  met- 
tail  then  eash,  would  it  not  grieue  a  woman  to  be  oner- 
malired  witha  peece  of  valiant  dufi  i  to  make  account  of 
her  lifetoadod  of  waiward  marie  ?  no  vnckle,  ile  none  i 
jftLatr  tonnes  are  my  brethren,  and  truly  I  hold  it  a  finne 
to  match  in  my  kin  ted. 

Leon.  Darghter,  remember  what  I  told  you ,  if  the 
Prince  doe  filial  you  in  that  kinde, you  know  yottr  cn» 
fwere. 

Beatrice.  The  fault  will  be  in  the  muficke  cofin.if you 
be  not  woed  n  good  time :  if  tbe  Prince  bee  too  impor  « 
tant,  tell  him  here  is  meafure  in  eucry  thing,  8c  fo  dance 
out  the  anfwee,for  heare  me  /»Vro,wooinr,wedding,  8c 
repenting,  isasa  Scotch  ijgge,  a  meatare,  and  a  cinque- 
pace  :  the  fuftfui  te  is  hot  and  hafly  like  a  Scotch  i  jgge 
(and  fall  as  fartaflicall )  the  wedding  manerlymodeft, 
(as  ameafurc)  ullofftatc&  aunch«ntry,andthen-co(nes 
repentance,  and  with  his  bad  legs  falls  into  the  cinque- 
pace  falter  and  rafter,  till  he  ftnkcs  into  his  graue. 

Itonate. 
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Cafmyou  apprehend  pafiiig  fatewdly 
I  banc  »  good  eye  vockle,!  c«>  fee  t  Church 
fcydaybgi*. 
i«n.  The  jewellers  are  entriag  brothex,  make  good 


later  I^riaet,'PtJr»,CUui*.atdBta^ick$^ad84/ik^if, 

or  fast*  /•*»,  MoA'erj  vitha  dram. 

Pedro.  Lady.will  you  walke  about  with  your  friend? 

Her*.  So  you  walkcfoftly,art<iloolie!'we«ly,endfay 
Dotting,!  am  yours  for  the  waikc,  and  efpecialiy  when  1 
uralkeaway. 

Pedr»    Witfcroe  m  your  comp  any. 

Hen.   1  may  fay  Co  when  1  pfcafe. 

T«xn.  And  when  pi  talc  you  to  lay  Co  ? 

Hm.  When  I  like  your  fauoor,  for  God  defend  the 
Lute  fhculd  be  tike  tbe  cafe. 

Peart  My  vifoi  a  Pheicmam  roofe ,  within  the  bottle 
i)  Loue. 

Hen.  Wbyrib«yourvif«fnouldbethas*bt. 

Tedn.  5p«ake  low  if  you  fpeake  Lcac 

tm.  WeU,I  wouldyoudidlikerre 

<J*Ur.  So  v.-oulcootl  for  y oar  owoe  faks,foi  I  haue 
dijk  lU  qushiies- 

Ztr.t.  Which  is  one? 

Mar.  Uaymypfayertalowd. 

Bern.  I  looe  yon  the  better ,the  hearers  may  cry  Amen. 

Hot.  God  match  roe  with  a  good daunccr. 

Bah.  Amen. 

Mar.  And  God  keepe  him  out  of  my  fight  whentbe 
ckuHi  ce  is  done :  snf wcr  CUr  ke. 

'Bait.  No  more  words  the  Claris  feaafwertd. 

frfttio,  I  know  you  wcUenouga,ycc  arc  Sigaic. .£.>• 

sittk.  Ata"wotd,!amn«t, 

VrfuU.  I  know  you  by  the  wag  ling  of  your  head. 

yiith.  To  tell  yoa  true,  lcoumerfet  him. 

f  r/i.  You  could  neucr  doe  him  is  ill  well ,  vnleffe 
you  were  the  very  man:  hcTts  his  dry  hand  rp&oowc, 
yon  are  he,  you  are  be. 

Axtb.  At  awordl  amnoc. 

VrfJa.  Cotne,eotne,doeyouthinkeldo;t50tb!ow 
you  by  your  excellent  wit  ?  can  venue  hide  ;t  felfe  r  joe 
to,  mummt,  you  are  be,  graces  will  appear*,  and  inert  J 
an  end. 

Stat.  Will  you  not  tell  rae*ho  told  you  to? 

Bern.  No,  you  (ball  pardon  me. 

Beat.  Not  will  you  oot  tell  tnc  who  you  are  i 

Bt.vd.  Not  now. 

Beat.  That  1  wt  §  difdainfull,  and  that  I  had  my  good 
wit  out  cf  the  hundred  merry  tales  j  wdi^this  was  Signi- 
or  BentdidtJ  that  faid  fo. 

Bat,  What's  he' 

Beat.  I  am  fure  you  know  him  well  enough 

Beat.  Not  I, beieeue  me. 

Beat.  Didheneuer  make  you  laugh? 

"Bane.  I  pray  you  what  ts  hi  ( 

teat.  Why  he  u  the  Prince*  ieafter.a  tery  dull  foote, 
oneiy  his  gift  u ,  in  deuifingimpofsible  Ganders,  none 
but  Libertines  delight  in  him,  and  the  eomraewdacion  is 
oot  in  but  witte^but  in  his  villanie,  for  hee both  plesfeth 
tnea  endangers  tbern,  andtbentheyUugbaf  him,  and 
beat  him:  lam  (ure  beia  in  the  Fleet,  I  would  he  tad 
boarded  eac. 

Bern.  WhwI!rT4)wd»eG«ideii»Ju?R51rumwlia 
ytmfiry. 


en  cfi? ,  which  pendiKs  tare  (oot  markt,  or  not  lauajr'd 

tt)  (bikes  him  intoradanchoUy,  and  then  there's  a  P/p- 
tndge  wing  f;Etd,  for  the  foole  wiil  eate  oo  topper  thai 
night,  We  rauft  follow  the  Leader*. 

Sm.  In  euery  good  thing. 

Bea.  Nay,  if  rhcy  leade  to  any  ill,  IwiS  ktcetbem 
■  the  next  turning.  t\tmi 

M*p*k*fw  to*  teat*. 

Iiha  Sure aiy brother Uamotosu on Ben,  eodbath 
withdrawne  bet  fatbtrto  brcake  with  him  about  it:  the 
Ladies  follow  her,and  brt  cnevifocrtntaines. 

BertcjrteJuai  that  is  fiattrtji  know  him  by  hie  b  e» 
rut*.  , 

I&a.  Arenot  youftgnior&m&^e? 

CU*.  You  know  me  well.  1  am  hee. 

Jetm.  Sigmor,  you  are  vene  rwtrtmy  B'otherrn  his 
lose,  he  is  cnamoc  d  on  Here,  I  pray  <yoa  difivrade  Ma 
{torn  her,  (lie  is  no  equall  for  bis  birth  i  you  ca*y  do «6e 
cartofanboneft  man  in  it. 

ClauAis.  Howknowyoobelooeshet? 

Ubm.  I  heard  him  fvresre  his  affection, 

£ar.  Sod*dItoo,aochcfwoieheY,'ould  ajtrriehtr 
»  Bight. 

/«*».  Conse,letvatetriebac43«et.    £xjn*cet(im. 

Cta*.  TnosMfwerelinnarnrotBcneolcke, 
Bu  t  heare  thtfe  ill  newes  whb  the  eares.  oiClxmiiei 
TTit  certaine  fo,  the  Prince  w oes  for  Hi mfeli'e : 
?::end(hip  isconfiam  in  all  other  things, 
Sauc  in  the  Office  snd  affaires  of  loue: 
TbETeforeaa  beans  in  looevfe  their  MMBMMMat 
Let  euetieeye  negotiate  for  it  felfe , 
And  truftno  Ageri  :  forbeaaeic i»a  witch, 
Agatnftwsofech3rm«,ra:thmtI;;:h  into  Wood  ; 
Ton  is  as  accident  of  hoorely  proofe, 
Which  Imtffrufted  n«.  Farewell  thetetuts /3«9. 
Inter  Bescixki. 

Be*.  Count  Ciaaafaa 

CIm    Yea,tbe  Ijeoe. 

"Btn.  Corae,»i!lyou«>witbrne? 

tlam.  Whither? 

"Bern.  Euento  the  next  Willow,  about  yovt  own  bs- 
fineffe,  Count.  VVTutfailiion  willyou  weare  the  Gao 
Unci  oSt  About  your  oecke, like  an  Vfyrers  chaitx  ?Or 
vc tier  your  arme,  like  a  Lieutenants  fcarfs  J  Yow  rouft 
weare  it  one  way .  for  the  Prince  hath  got  your  Hen. 

Clue;  1  wifhhtmioyofher. 

Be*.  Whyihafsfpokenlikeaoboreit  DrouitT,  ft 
they  fet BuHockes :  but  td youthioke the Printt  wold 
hsae  feru<d  you  thus  ? 

Clot.  I  pray  you  lea  w  me. 

Ben.  Ho  now  youftrike  like  the  blindman.'twas  tbe 
boy  that  ftole  your  meate,  and  youl  beat  the  poft. 

Cla*.  ifUwtllnotbe.Heleioeyou.  Zxa 

Be*.  Alaapoore  hurt  fowle,  now  will  be  oreepe  into 
2tdze» :  But  that  my  Ladie  Beanie*  jhould  hftow  »e,  8c 
natknow  me :  the  Piraca  fbose.'Hab?  Itimjbt  I  goe 
vndet*hattide,  becaafe  I  am  merrie :  yea  Out  fo  I  am 
tptto  do  my  felfe  wrong:  I  ui  not  ib  reputed,  it  is  tbe 
bafe  (though  birter)  difpo&'ion  of  Beanie*,  tbatpuu't 
the  vrstld  into  her  perton,  sad  Co  gU»«3  me  o«r-  w  «UJk 
bereuengtd  ss  I  may. 

SrtST«&p7ta«. 
PaaVio.  NcwSignior,  wrwirtibcCoune,  did  yoa 
feefum/ 

%em 
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Bene.  Troth  my  Lord,I  haueplsy  ed  the  part  of  Lady 
Fame,  1  found  him  heere  as  melancholy  asa  Lodge  ina 
Warren,l  told  him,»nd I  thinke,totd  him  true,thatyour 
grace  had  got  the  will  of  this  young  Lady,  and  I  offered 
him  my  company  to  a  willow  tree,  either  to  make  him  a 
garland,as  being  forfaken.or  to  binde  him  a  tod ,  as  be- 
ing worthy  to  be  whipt. 

Pedro.  To  be  whipt.what's  his  fault  ? 

Bene.  Theflattranfgrcflionof  a  Schoole-boy,  who 
being  auer-ioyed  with  rinding  a  birds  neft,  (hewes  it  his 
companion,  and  he  (teales  it. 

Pedro.  Wilt  thou  makeatruft,  a  tranfgreffion  r  the 
tranfgrefliontsin  the  Qetler. 

Ben.  Yet  it  had  not  heeneamifletherodhadbeene 
made,  and  the  garland  toc.for  the  garland  he  might  haue 
worn  e  himferfe.and  the  rod  hee  might  haue  bellowed  on 
you,who{as  I  take  it)haue.ftolne  his  birds  neft. 

Pedro.  I  will  but  teach  them  to  fing, and  reftore  them 
to  the  owner- 
Sow.  If  their  finginganfweryour  fjying.by  my  faith 
you  fay  honeftly. 

Pedro.  ThcLadySMfrA-fhithamjarrelltoyou,  the 
Gentleman  that  daunft  with  her ,  told  her  fhec  is  much 
wrong' d  byyou. 

Bene,  O  (he  mifufde  me  paR  the  insurance  of  a  block: 
an  oake  but  with  one  greene  leafeon  it,  would  haue  an. 
fwered  her:  my  very  vifor began  to  aflame  life, and  feold 
wirhher:  (hee  told  mee,  not  thinking  I  had  beene  my 
felfe,  that  I  was  the  Princes  letter,  and  that  I  was  duller 
then  a  great  thaw,  hudting  reft  vpon  ieft ,  with  fuch  im- 
pofitble  conueiance  vpen  me,  that  1  ft  sod  tike  a  man  at  a 
tnarke,  with  a  whole  army  (hooting  at  me :  (hee  (peakes 
poynyards.  and  euery  word  ft  abbes :  if  her  breath  were 
as  terrible  as  terminations,  there  were  no  lining  neere 
her,  (he  would  mft&  to  the  north  flarre  :  I  would  not 
marry  her,thoueh  fhe  were  indowed  with  all  that  Aim 
had  left  him  before  he  tranfgrefl,  (he  would  haue  made 
Hercules  haue  turnd  fpit,  yea,  and  haue  cleft  his  club  to 
make  the  fire  too:  come,  talke  not  ofher.youihtllfmde 
her  the  infernal!  Ate  in  good  apparell.  I  would  to  God 
fome  fcholler  would  cor.iure  her.foreettainely  while  flic 
is  beete,  a  man  may  liue  as  quiet  in  he!l,as  in  a  fsnguary, 
and  people  ftnne  vpon  purpofe,  beeaufe  they  would  goe 
thither,  lb  indeed  all  diiquict,  horror ,  and  perturbs  tic  n 
folio  wes  her. 

Enter  CUeiio  end  BeaSrice.Lftaate,  Hire. 

Pedro.  Looke  heere  (he  comes. 

Bat.  Will  yourGrace  command  mee  any  feruiceto 
the  worlds  end  ?  1  will  goe  on  the  flighted  arraad  now 
to  the  Antypodes  that  you  can  deuife  to  fend  me  on :  I 
will  fetch  you  a  tooth-picker  now  from  the  furtheft  inch 
of  Alia :  bring  you  the  length  of  Proffer  leant  foot:fet:h 
you  a  hayre  off  the  great  fhums  beard :  doe  you  any  cm. 
bafiige  to  the  Pigmies,  tether  then  hould  three  words 
conference,  with  this  Harpy :  you  htue  no  employment 
forme? 

Pedro.  None.but  to  defire  your  good  company. 

Bene.  O  God  fir,heerej  a  difli  I  loue  not,I  cannot  m- 
dure  this  Lady  tongue.  Exit. 

Psdr.  Come  Lady,  come,  you  haue  loft  the  heart  of 
Signior^nsftfccrr. 

Bettr.  IndeedmyLord.heelentitmer  while,  andl 
gaue  him  v  fe  for  it.a  double  heart  for  a  (ingle  one,  rnirry 
once  before  he  wonne  it  of  mee,  with  falfe  dice,therefore 
your  Grace  may  well  fay  I  haue  loft  it. 


Pedro.  You haueputhimdovmeLady.youksuijput 
him  downe. 

Beat.  So  I  would  not  he  (hould  do  me,  my  Lord,!cft 
I  (hould  prooue  the  mother  of  fooler  i  I  haue  brought 
Count  CttuiJt:, whom  you  fent  me  to  fceke. 

Pedro.  Why  how  now  Count,  wherfbte  are jrou  fae? 

CUnd.  Not  fad  my  Lord. 

Pedro.  How  then  rficke.' 

Cttni.  Nc'ither.myLord, 

Be*t.  The  Count  it  neither  fad,  nor  ficke,  nor  merry, 
nor  well:  butciuilICouM,ciui!liuanOrange,and  fome- 
thing  of  a  iealoas  complexion. 

Pedro.  ifaithLady,lthrakeycurblaz.ontobetrue, 
though  lie  be  fwome  ,  if  hee  be  fo,  his  conceit  is  falfe : 
heere  Citudh,  I  haue  wooed  in  thy  name ,  and  (aire  hero 
ia  won ,  I  hsue  broke  with  her  father,  and  his  good  will 
obtained,  name  the  day  of  marriage,  and  God  giue 
thee  toy. 

Leant.  Count,  take  of  me  my  daughter,  and  with  her 
my  fortunes  :  his  grace  hath  made  the  match,  &  all  grace 
fay,  Amen  to  It. 

Bettr.  Speake  Count,  tit  your  Qu, 

Cited.  Silence  is  the  pecfe&eft  Herault  of  toy,  I  were 
but  little  happy  if  I  could  fay,  how  much  ?  Lady,  at  you 
are  mine,  1  am  yours,  I  giue  away  my  felfe  for  y  ou  ,  and 
dost  vpon  the  exchange. 

ileat .  Speake  cofin,  or  (if  you  cannot)  flop  bis  mouth 
with  a  kiffe,  and  let  not  him  (peake  neither. 

Pedro.  Infaith  Lady  you  haue  a  merry  heart. 

Bettr.  Yea  my  Lord  I  thanke  it.poore  foolc  it  keepes 
on  the  windy  fide  of  Carc,my  coclin  tells  him  in  his  eare 
that  r>e'u  in  ary  heart, 

CUtt.  And  fo  (he  doth  coofin. 

Sett.  Good  Lord  for  alliance  :  thus  goes  euery  one 
to  the  world  but  Land  I  am  fun-bum'd,!  may  (it  in  a  cor- 
ner and  cry,  heigh  ho  for  a  husband. 

Pedro.  Lady  Bettrlee,  I  will  get  you  one. 

Beat.  I  would  rather  haue  one  ofyout  fathers  getting! 
hath  your  Grace  ne're  a  brother  like  you?  your  father 
got  excellent  husbands,  if  a  maid  could  come  by  them. 

Prince.  Will  you  haue  me?  Lady. 

"Beat.  No,my  Lord,  vnlefle  I  might  haue  another  for 
working-daiet,  your  Grace  is  too  coflly  to  wcare  eueric 
day :  but  1  befeech  jour  Grace  pardon  mee,  I  was  borne 
to  fpeake  all  mirth,  and  do  matter. 

Pr&tr.  Your  (ilcncemort  offends  me,  and  to  be  mer- 
ry, heft  becomes  you,for  out  ofqueftion,you  were  bom 
tn&mcrryhowre. 

"Bettr.  No  furemy  Lord,  my  Mother  cried,but  then 
there  was  a  (tarre  daunft.and  vndet  that  was  ]  borne:  co- 
lies  God  giue  you  soy. 

Lteatte.  Neece,will  you  looke  to  the  fe  things  I  told 
you  of? 
Bent.  I  cry  you  mercy  Vnclc.by  your  Graces  pardon. 
Sxit  Bettr  fee. 

'Prince.  By  my  troth  a  pleafa.it  fpirited  Lady. 

Leon.  There's  little  of  the  melancholy  element  in  her 
my  Lord,  fhe  is  neuerfsd,but  when  fhe  fleepes,  and  not 
cue:  fad  thcnifcr  I  haue  heard  my  daughter  fay,(he  hath 
often  dreamt  of  vnhappinefle,  and  wakt  her  felfe  with 
laughing. 

Pedro.  She*  cannot  mdute  tohcire  tell  of  a  husband. 

Z-emota.  0,bynomeanes,(hen:ocl:sallberwoceTt 
out  of  fuite. 

Prince.  She  were  an  excellent  wife  for  Bentdkk, 
Ltmuta.  O  Lord,  my  Lord,  if  they  were  but  a  weeke 
married. 
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mitried,  they  woald  talke chtfflfeluo rnadde. 

prima.  Ceaott  CUadu ,  when  roeane  you  to  goe  to 
Chwths' 

Cie«.  To  morrow  my  Lord,  Tone  goes  00  cratches, 
till  Loue  b»ue  ill  hii  ri  t  e* 

I.Mii4.  Not  till  mondty,  my  dent  fonne,  which  is 
hence  1  •-ft  fcaen  ni  ght.ms  a  c:me  toe  briefe  too,  to  haue 
til  thing!  irtfwer  minde. 

Pratt.  Come,  you  {hike  the  head  at  fo  long  1  brea- 
thing,but  I  warrant  thee  CUmdm,  the  time  (hill  cot  goe 
dully  by  ts,  I  will  in  the  interim! ,  rndertake  one  of  Her. 
csstV;  libort,  which  is,  to  bricg  Signiorfnf^rr^i  ind  the 
Lady  Btttriet  into  1  mountaine  of  iffectior*.  th'one  with 
th' other,  1  would  feine  bint  it  s  match ,  and  I  doubt  not 
bat  to  fifhion  it,  if  yoa  three  will  but  minifter  (uch  aflt- 
ftince  is  I  (hall  giue  yon  direction. 

Lt-.cn.  My  Lord,  I  tm  for  you ,  though  it  cofttnee 
ten  rights  witching*. 
Claud.  And  I  my  Lord. 
Prim.  And  ye*  to  gentle  Ar>#? 
An.  I  wiU  doe  iny  mod  eft  office ^ny  Lord,  to  htlpe 
my  cofa  to  *  good  husband. 

Prim.  And  iWswtyi  not  fee  vnhopejulleft  husband 
that  1  know :  thai  farre  can  I  ptaifehim.hte  is  of  a  noble 
ftraine,  of  approoed  Talout.aod  confirm'd  bonefty,I  will 
teach  you  how  to  humour  your  cofin,  that  (hee  (nail  fall 
In  lout  with  tmudjrke.tni  I,  with  your  two  helpes.wil! 
foptaaifeonJi«wd*e» ,  thit  in  defpightof  h.s  quicke 
wit,  and  his  queafie  Itomacke.hee  feallfaU  in  loue  wish 
Stmtrxt :  tf  wee  cm  doe  this,  Cmfii  is  no  longer  an  Ar. 
cber,  his  glory  (haU  be  oan,  for  wee  are  the  onely  lout- 
rods,  goe  in  with  me,aruU  wiU  tell  yoa  my  drift.  £xis. 
EaurltmmamdSormciit. 
I A  It  is  fo,  the  Count  Cltudie  fail  marry  the  daugh- 
tcrofL'M**. 

Bern.  YeamyLord,o(RTciaooueit. 
I  An.  Any  btrre,  any  erofiie,  any  impediment,  will  be 
tnedic'mable  to  me,  I  am  ficke  in  difpleafure  to  him,  and 
whatfoetsci  corset  athwart  his  asfecYioo ,  ranges  euenly 
with  mice,  how  canft  thoo  crotTe  this  marriage  ? 

Bar.  Not  honeftlymy  Lot d.batfbooaettly,  that  do 
dilhonefty  (hall  ippeart  in  me. 
/asm.  Shewmebrteftiybow. 
ter.  I  thinke  I  told  your  Lordfhip  a  yeert  uhce.how 
mochl  am  in  the  rano«  of  Atirr «m.the  waiting  gcntle- 
vor-Tio.V,-r.. 
/dm.  I  remember. 

Bar.  I  can  at  any  vnfetfooable  inAar.t  of  the  night , 
appoint  her  to  look  out  at  her  Ladies  chamber  window. 
/son.  What  lift  Uia  fea^to  be  the  del  the  t'thismir- 
riage? 

Bar.  The  poyfon  of  that  lies  m  you  to  temper,  goe 
you  to  the  Prince  your  brother /pife  not  to  tell  him,  that 
hee  hith  wronged  his  Honor  in  marrying  the  renowned 
Qtmits,  whofe  estimation  do  yoa  mightily  hold  ?p,  to  a 
contaminated  ftale.fuch  a  one  is  Hen. 
/elm.  What  prooft  IhiU  I  make  of  that? 
Bv.  Prooft  enough,  to  raifofe  the  Prince,  to  text 
CtWo,to  mdoe  Hnr»,and  kill  Ltmmtt,  looke  you  for  a- 
try  other  ifluc? 

/<*».  OrielytodeipigrutbeaJwUleEdeauourasy 
thing. 

St.  Goethen^ndemcameetchowre,  to  draw  on 
7,^»ar^theO>o«^a»dwalone,  tell  them  that  you 
■  know  that  ArV«louesese,intecdakinde  cf  leale  both 
tothePiioceandCXmdtofaiinalooeof  your  brothers 


boner  who  bath  miis  tai>  match  )  and  his  friends  rep 0. 
tirion,  who  is  thus  like  to  be  ceien'd  with  the  femb lance 
ofiraisd,:hit  you  haueaifcouer'd  thucihey will  fcarce- 
ly  beleeue  this  without  triall:  cfier  rherairvfrances  which 
(hill  bcart  no  lefie  likelihood ,  than  to  fee  mee  at  her 
chamber  wir.dow,bcarc  me  ci'l  ijtftrgmnt,  Km ;  beare 
Mfftrtt  terms  me  CUmcu ,  and  bring  them  to  fee  thit 
the  rery  night  before  the  intended  wedding,  for  in  the 
mesne  time,  I  willfo  filhion  the  matter,  that  Htrt  (hall 
be  ibfent,and  there  (hall  eppeare  fucb  terming  truths  of 
Hmtt  diflcyaltie,  that  i«jloufie  fntil  becal'd  affurance , 
and  all  the  preparation  coexhtowne. 

/dm,  GrowthtttowfatsskdMCs&iflexiccan,  I  win 
put  it  in  praSife:  be  cunning  m  the  working  tins  ,  and 
thy  fee  is  a  thoofand  ducatet. 

Sir,  Bethoucooftir.i  intheaccnsit»oo»andniy  ato- 
ning fhiil  not  ftime  me. 

itlm.  I  will  prefmtfie  goe  leame  their  day  of  marri- 
age. £av. 

Emur  Eeaeii^t  time. 

Tint.  Bey. 

Btf.  Signior. 

Stmt.  In  my  chamber  window  K«  3  book;,  bring  it 
hither  to  me  in  the  orchard. 

Bet.  J  tmheerc  already  fir.  Exit. 

Stmt.  J  know  thit.  but  I  would  haoe  thee  hence,  and 
hecreagaine.  1  doe  much  wonder ,  that  one  man  feeing 
how  much  another  man  is  a  fooic,  when  he  dedicate!  hit 
bchauioorsto  loue,  will  iflerhee  hath  Iiught  at  fuch 
(hallow  follies  in  othert,  become  the  argament  of  his 
owne  feome,  by  filling  in  loue,  &  fuch  1  man  is  CUmiU, 
Ihaucknown  when  there  w»s  no muficke  with  him  b-t 
the  drum  and  the  fife,  and  now  had  hee  rather  hea  re  the 
fiber  and  the  pipe  \  1  haue  knowne  when  he  woald  ht  ue 
walkt  ten  milt  afoot,  to  fee  a  good  armor,  and  cow  will 
he  Ue  tec  nights  awake  carving  the  fifhion  of  a  rsewdub- 
l«:  he  wis  wont  to  fpeakepliine.ot  to  the  purpose  (like 
an  i.oreft  man  8c  a  (oulditr}  and  now  is  he  turn'd  ortho- 
graphy, hit  words  are  a  rery  fantaflicall  banquet,  iufl  fo 
many  fhange  di(he» :  may  1  be  (o  convened,  tt  fee  with 
theft  eyes?  Icacnotteil,  I  thinke  not  -.  lwillnotbce 
fworne.betlerjemaytraaiformeroetoanoylterjwt  lie 
takemyoithon  it,  tillhehaos  ttndeinoyrtrrofrne,  be 
(hall oeoer  make  me  fuch  a  foole:  one  woman  is  faire.yet 
I  ten  well :  toother  it  wife.yet  I  am  well :  another  Term- 
on:,  yctlamweil :  battillallgrsceibeinonewoman. 
one  woman  (hall  not  come  in  my -grace :  rich  (hee  fli  a!i 
be.rhat's  certaine :  wife.or  lie  nonet  rfrtuoos.or  lie  ne- 
uer  cheapen  her :  faire.orrieneoctiooktoa  htrtmuCe, 
creomenotneereme:Nobie,or  notroranAngeQ  1  of 
good  artcottrfe :  an  eacellent  Mufiti'an,ind  hex  haire  fhil 
be  of  what  colour  it  pleife  God,  hah/  the  Prince  and 
Monfitrur  Loue,  I  will  hide  me  in  the  Arbor. 

E«rar  Prmct^LtmxttyCUmiiM,  ord  /odj  Mfca. 

Prim.  Come, (hail  we  heire  this  muficke  ? 

Chad.  Yea  my  ijood  Lord  :  how  fell  the  earning  is, 
A2  hutht  on  pmpole  to  grace  harmonic. 

Pra.  See  yon  where  Bemtduit  hath  hid  himfeife? 

Class.  Orery  well  rr.y  Lord:  Jiemuficie  ends d, 
WeeTl  fit  the  kid-  foxc  with  a  penny  worth. 

Prima.  Come  BtltetfarjmtzW  betre that  (bug agalo. 

Bmbi,  O  good  my  Lord.uae  not  fo  bad  a  Toyce, 
To  (lander  touf  eke  any  more  then  once. 

Prim.  It  is  the  wisneiTeflillofexcrilcney, 

To- 
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<&/Tucbadoe  about  fr(othmg. 


To  (Under  Mufickc  any  more  then  on  a. 

Prince.  Itisthewitneffcftlllofexcellcncic, 
To  put  a  (binge  face  on  his  owne  perfection, 
I  pray  thee  firtg,and  let  me  woe  no  more. 

Bait h.  Becaufe  you  dike  of  wooing,!  will  frog. 
Since  many  a  wooer  doth  commence  his  fait, 
To  her  he  thmlres  not  worthy,  yet  he  wooes, 
Yet  wi  11  he  fwcare  he  louei. 

Princt.  Nay  pray  tbee  come, 
Ot  if  thou  wilt  holii  longer  argument. 
Doe  it  in  notes. 

Baith.  Note  this  before  my  notes, 
Theres  not  a  note  of  mine  thai'*  worth  the  noting. 

Prmce.  Why  thc-fe  are  very  crotchets  that  he  (peaks, 
Note  notes  for  foot  h,and  nothing. 

Bint.  Nowdiuir.ea'ure»nowis  his  fbule  rauifht,  it  it 
not  (trance  that  fl.irep«  guts  fhould  bale  fooles  out  of 
tnctabodiet  ?  weH,  a  home  for  roy  money  when  all's 

d-3CC 

The  Song. 

Sighnomore  Ladits,pgbnomart, 
mflttn  were  dectineri  tsar, 
Onefootem  Sea.  and  one  an  fbari , 
7*0  one  thug  con  flout  netter, 
Tina  (igb  mt  ft ,  bn  let  tbemgoc, 
jlnd  he  jot  blithe  and  btitnjt. 
Contorting  all your  founds  of  wet, 
Intt'uey  nonynnj. 

Sag  no  mart  ditties  ,fing  no  met, 
Ofdtaxprfe  dnS and  bear  ■ , 
Tbtfrtjidoftaenxeereenet  ft. 
Since femtmer  firfi  me  leauj. 
Then  jigh  not  Jo,  &e. 

trince.  By  my  troth  a  good  fong. 

Bolth.  And  an  ill  finger, my  Lord. 

Prince.  Ha.no,  no  faith,  thou  fingft  welt  enoughfor  a 
fhtft. 

Ren.  And  he  had  been  a  dog  that  fhould  hauchowld 
thus ,  they  would  blue  hang*d  him,  and  1  pray  God  his 
bad  voyce  bode  no-  mifchiefe ,  I  had  as  liefc  haue  heard 
the  nighutaucn,«omc  what  plague  could  baue  come  al- 
ter U. 

prince.  Vea  marry,  doft  thou  heare  Boltbofsr  ?  I  pray 
thee  get  vs  fomc  excellent  mofick :  for  to  morrow  ni  ght 
we  would  haue  it  at  the  Lady  Heroes  chamber  window. 

daltb.  ThebeftI  can,my  Lord.         £xn  Boltbafar. 

Prince.  "Do  fo,  farewell.  Come  hither  Leenatt,  what 
was  it  you  told  mc  of  today,  that  your  Niece  "Beatrice 
was  in  loue  wit!)  fignior  Benedick?? 

CU.  Ot,ftalke  on,  (hike  on.thefoolc  fits.  Ididne. 
uer  thinke  that  Lady  would  haue  loued  any  man. 

Let*.  No.nor  I  neither,but  moft  wonderful.that  (he 
fhould  fodote  on  SigraorSm^^,  whom fliee  bath  in 
all  outward  behauiours  feemed  euer  to  abhorre. 

Bene,  Is't  poflible  ?  fits  the  winde  in  that  corner  ? 

Leo.  By  my  troth  my  Lord ,  1  cannot  tell  what  to 
thinke  of  it,  but  that  (he  loues  him  wiffi  an  inraged  affe- 
ft::>n.  i:  is  pat*  the  infinite  of  thought. 

Prinet.-Msj  be  (he  doth  but  counterfeit, 

Claud-  Faith  like  enough. 

Leon.  OGod!coantcrfcit?tbercw3sneuer  counter- 
feit ol  paffion,csmc  fo  r.eere  the  life  of paffion  at  (he  dil- 
<oucrsit. 


prwce.  Whywhateffe&sof  paffion  fhcweilhc 

Claud.  Baite  the  hooke  well,  this  fi(b  will  bit*. 

Leon  What  effc&r  my  Lord?  fhee  will  fit  you,  you 
heard  my  daughter  tell  you  how 

Clan,  She  did  indeed. 

Prim.  How,  how  I  pray  yon  ?yooamaxeme,7  would 
haue  thought  her  fpirit  hadbcenc  inuincble  againfl  all 
aflaults  ofafTedion. 

Leo.  I  would  hauef  wome  it  bad  my  Lord,cfpecially 
againQ  'Benedickf. 

Bene.  I  fhould  thinke  this  a  gull,  but  that  the  white- 
bearded  fellow  fpeakes  it  :  knanery  cannot  furs  bid* 
bimfelfe  in  fuch  reuerence, 

Claud.  Hehathrjneth'infecrien,hcid*tvp, 

Prince.  Hath  (bee  made  her  atfeibon  known  to  &a». 

didfi 

Leonito.  No,  and  fweares  the  neuet  will,  than  be? 
torment. 

Claud.  Tis  true  indeed,  to  yourdanghcer  faies  i  (hall 
I,  taics  (he>that  haue  fo  oft  en  count  c  ed  him  with  fcome, 
write  to  him  that  I  loue  him  i 

■Leo.  This  faies  (bee  now  when  (her  is  beginning  to 
write  to  him,  for  (bee'll  be  vp  twenty  times  a  night,  and 
there  will  the  (it  in  her  fmorke,  till  (he  haue-wm  afhect 
of  paper:  my  daughter  tells  vs  all. 

Clan.  Now  you  talke  of  a  (heel  of  paper  J  remember 
a  pretty  left  your  daughter  told  vs  of 

fjon.  O  when  (he  hid  writ  it,  &  was  reading  itoucT, 
&e  found  Benedicks  aaATc&risckirzvj cine  tlieXheclc. 

Clou.  That. 

Leon.  O  the  tore  the  letter  into  a  thoufand  halfpence, 
raild  at  her  felf.that  ihe  fhould  be  fo  irftmodeft  to  write, 
to  one  that  fhee  knew  would  flout  her  :  T  meafure  him , 
faies  (he,  by  my  owne  fpirit.for  I  fhould  flout  b'rm  if  bee 
writ  to  mrc,yea  though  I  loue  hint,I  fhould. 

Clan.  Then  downe  vpen  her  kneel  (he  falls,  wtepej, 
fobs,  beates  her  heart,  teares  her  bayrc.praics,  curies,  O 
tweet  BeKtdickf,Go<S  giue  me  patience. 

Leon  She  doth  indeed,  my  daughter  faies  to,  and  the 
extafie  hath  fo  much  ouerborne  her,  that  my  daughter  is 
fomtime  afeard  the  will  doe  a  detperate  out-rag  c  to  her 
felle.itisverytrue. 

Print.  It  were  good  that  Benedicks  knew  ofit  by  feme 
other,  if  (he  will  oot  difcouer  it. 

Clou.  To  what  end .'  he  would  bat  make  a  fpo?:  ofit, 
and  torment  the  poore  Lady  worfe. 

Prm.  And  be  fliould,  it  were  an  alrhes  tohang  him , 
Ihec's  an  excellent  tweet  Lady,  and(oot  of  all  fufpitiosj 
(he  is  vertuous. 

Clandio.  And  (he  is  exceeding  wife. 

Prince,  la  euery  thing.but  in  louing  Bemdiekt. 

Leon.  O  my  Lord,  wifedome  and  bloud  combating  in 
fo  tender  a  body,  we  baue  ten  proofes  to  one,tha:  blood 
hath  the  vi&ory,  I  am  forty  for  her,  as  J  haue  lufi  cause 
being  hex  Vncle,and  her  Guardian, 

Trince.  I  would  thee  had  beftowed  this  dotage  on 
mcc,  I  would  haue  daft  all  other  refpedsvard  trta.de  her 
halfemyfelfe:  I  pray  you  tell  Benedicke  otic.)  andbeore 
what  he  will  fay. 

Leon.  Were  it  good  thinke  yon  ? 

Clan.  Hen  thinkes  furely  the  wil  die,for  the  faies  the 
will  die,  if  bee  loue  her  not,  and  thee  will  die  ere  fhee 
make  her  loue  known.:,  and  fhe  will  die  if  bee  wooeher, 
ratherth&n  thee  will  bate  one  breath  of  bet  accuftomed 
aoiaeneue. 

Priii.  Shcdothwsll,ifih«ihoiildrna!:etendetofhet 

loue. 


Much  adoe  abcut  3\(othmg. 
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loot,  til  very  poflible  heel  (carat  it/ot  theJTUr/ai  you 
know  til)  hath  1  conttmp tible  (pint. 

Clm,  He  it  a  rery  proper  mm. 

?rof.  He  hath,  indeed  a  good  outward  happinet 

CUk.  'ForeGod.andinmymindt  very  wile. 

Prim.  He  doth  indeed  Ihew  Coax  fpukes  that  are  like 

wU. 

Lem.  And  I  take  him  to  be  valiant. 

Prim.  At  Hrikr,  i  affiiie  you,  and  in  the  managing  of 

ndf  you  may  fee  bet  U  wife,  fot  either  hee  auoydcf 
with  great  difcreuoo ,  ocTodenakeaibera  witha 
Chnfiian-lik  t  feaie. 

Lett.  Ifhec  doe  (tweGod^  mutt  oeccflarilKkeepe 
peace,  lfhee  breake  the  peace,  hee  ought  to  enter  into  a 
quarrtll  with  fear*  and  trembling 

JVar.  And  fo  will  he  doe,  £ot  the  man  doth  few  Cod. 
bowfoeuei  it  feetnes  not  in  hiro.by  fomc  large  itafta  be: 
will  make :  well,  I  am  forry  for  yout  niece,  (hall  we  goe 
fee  BtmaUkf,  and  tell  him  of  bet  louc . 

CUmL  Neuerieilhim,myLorii,lethetwetreiteu» 
with  good  counfell 

Um.  Nay  that  s  impo(Jible,fhe  may  wtart  her  heart 
outfirft. 

Prim  Well.we  will  heart  further  ©fit  by  yocr  daugh- 
ter, let  it  coole  the  while ,  I  loue  BnuAxitt  well,  and  I 
could  wifh  he  would  modeftly  examine  himfelie,  to  lee 
bow  much  he  it  Toworthy  to  hi ue  fo  good  a  Lady. 

Ltm.  My  Lord,will  you  walke.'dinnerij  ready. 

CUm.  Ifhedonotdoatoohet  rpon  thia,  I  wil  nruer 
tru-'t  my  expe&tion. 

trim.  Let  there  be  the  fame  Net  fprtad  lor  her ,  and 
that  mult  your  daughter  and  het  gentlewoman  carry: 
the  fport  will  be,wheo  they  hold  one  an  opinion  of  ano- 
ther! dotage, and  00  fuch  matter,  that's  tbe  Scent  that  I 
would  fee, which  will  be  mccrely  a  dumbe  (hew  :  let  vi 
fa-.d  her  to  call  him  into  dinner,  Exrmmt, 

Berne.  This  cm  be  no  trickc,the  conference  wat  fadly 
borne,  they  haoc  tbe  truth ofthis  item  Hen,  they  feeroe 
to  pittie  tbe  Lady :  it  ftemei  her  afrecrions  haue  the  fu4 
bent :  loue  me  ?  why  it  moft  be  requited :  I  heart  how  I 
Sir  eeoini'd.tbey  fay  I  vnlibearemy  ii'feproudly,  if  1 
ffmi"  tbe  loue  come  from'  het  1  they  fay  too,  that  uSe 
wil)  rather  die  than  giue  any  P.gne  of  srtectioru  1  did  ne- 
oer  tbiake  to  marry,  I  muft  not  feeme  proud,  happy  are 
they  that  betre  their  detractions ,  and  can  put  diem  to 
mending  :  they  (ay  the  Lady  if  falre, 'tis  a  truth  ,  lean 
bcare  them  witnefle :  and  vertuou  j,  tit  fo ,  I  cannot  re- 
prooue  it,  and  wife,  but  foe  loumg  me,  by  my  troth  it  it 
no  addition  to  her  wine,  nor  no  great  argument  of  her 
folly;  for  I  wi!  be  horribly  in  loue  with  her  I  may  chance 
baue  foroe  oddc  quirket  and  rtmr.sntj  of  wi  tie  broken 
on  met,  becaofelhaaerail'd  fo  long  sgainft  marriage  : 
but  doth  not  tbt  appetite  alter  f  a  man  loces  the  meat  in 
his  youth,  that  he  cannot  indure  in  his  age.  Shall  quip* 
and  fentencti,  and  theft  paper  bullets  of  the  braine  awe 
a  man  from  the  carerre  of  hit  humour  ?  No,  the  world 
mutt  be  peopled.  Wheal  faid  I  wouiddieabatcheler,! 
did  not  think  I  (nould  liue  till  I  were  maried.here  cornea 
:  by  mi s  day,  fh ee'f  a  fair e  Lady,]  doe  fpt*  force 
of  loue  in  ber. 


tZmter  CemTnct 
AgairrftrnywilIamfenttobidytHJrttrjti.nl* 
,  Faire  Bettrice,  I  thankeytm  fi*  your  paints. 


"But.  Itookerwrooitpairjejro.-tbofethankej.ihen 
you  take  piiaet  totbanke  me,  if  it  had  been  pa»nefull,l 
would  not  haue  come. 

Berne.  You  take  pleafurt  then  in  the  rrefoge 

Bern.  Yea  iuft  fo  much  at  you  may  tike  rpoo  a  knioej 
point^nd  choake  a  daw  wit  hall :  yoo  but  no  ftomacke 
fignior,  fare  you  well.  Exit. 

Beme.  Ha,againft  my  will  I  smfent  to  bid  you  come 
into  dinner :  there  s  a  doable  meaning  in  that  1 1  tocke 
00  more  painer  for  tbofe  tliankei  then  you  tocke  paint* 
to  thar.ke  me,  that's  at  much  at  to  fay.tny  paioes  that  1 
take  for  you  if  at  tafit  as  thankes :  if  I  _:  not  take  piuy 
ofherIama»iU*ine,ifIdotnot  leucher  ltmalew,  I 
will  goe  get  ber  picture  £». 


sJ  Busier  tins. 


dinner. 


Iter  Hen  od  tme  Qe<*lemn,  ACrrfmrtt,  mi  PrfmU. 

Here   Good  iJHmmmtmimmt  thee  tc  the  parlour, 
There  (hall  thou  finde  my  CofiaJkMrarr, 
Propofing  with  the  Prince  and  Cltmit, 
Whil'per  her  cart,  and  tell  het  I  and  A  r;Vs, 
Walke  in  trie  OrchartLaod  cur  whole  diicosrfe 
b  all  ofher,  lay  that  thou  ooer-heardft  w , 
And  bid  het  iteite  into  the  pleach ec  bower, 
Where  bony-fucklei  ripened  by  the  funnt , 
Forbid  tbe  lunne  to  eater  :  like  fV.'ouTittj , 
Made  proud  by  Princes.thataduante  their  pride, 
Aga:r.iithst  power  that  bred  it, there  w;i!  fhe  bide  htr 
To  liftra  our  purpoft,  this  ii  toy  office  , 
Bcart  thee  well  in :  t,  and  istu*  vt  alone. 

V*rf.  lie  make  her  come  I  warrant  you  pre/entry. 

Hen.  Now  f'rfmU,  wnea  trance  doth  coax. 
At  we  do  trace  tnu  alley  ro  and  dovrne, 
Our talke mart  onely  be  of  B«j*i  '"it , 
When  1  doe  name  bim,let  ir  be  thy  part, 
Topraifehimmoretlieneuerman  did  merit , 
My  talke  to  thee  matt  be  bow  3nmaVe* 
Is  fickew  loue  with £«rr«»:  of  t. lis  matter  , 
'n  little  Cirnttb  crafty  arrow  made , 
That  onely  wound*  by  heare-fayinow  begin, 

Eater  Bemtrict. 
For  looke  where  BeMnci  like  a  Lapwing  runt 
Clofe  by  the  ground,  to  heart  oar  conference. 

Vrf.  Tbe  pleafam'ft  angling  a  to  fee  the  nih 
Cut  with  her  golden  ores  the  fjuer  frreamc, 
And  greedily  deuoure  the  treacherous  balte ; 
So  anglt  we  for  Beatrice,  who  euen  now. 
It  couched  in  the  wood-bine  coo  enure, 
Feare  you  not  my  part  of  the  Dialogue. 

Hrr.Tben  go  we  neare  her  thai  her  care  loofe  nothint*, 
Ofthefalfefweete  baitethat  wtiay  for  it « 
No  truely  A>/"«/«,fht  istoodifdtmrull, 
I  know  her  fpirits  are  o  coy  and  wild*, 
Aa  Haggtrdtof  therotke. 

XhfiU.  But  ate  you  fore, 
ThatoVa»wV»^looet8f«Tic»foimir*!7  ' 

Her.  So  (aies  the  Prmce.aod  my  new  trothed  Lord. 

Vrf.  And  did  they  bid  you  tell  her  of  it, Madam  i 
Her.  TheydidintreatemetofscquairKhcrofit, 
Bat  I  perfwaded  ihenvrf  they  lou'd  Imriictt, 

K  To 
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aSh/Cuch  adoe  about  J*{othmg. 


1  o  wifh  him  wiaftie  with  affection , 
And  neuer  to  let  "Ef.tfrw  knew  of  it, 

fr/ik.  Why  did  you  fa.doth  doc  the  Gentleman 
Dcfcrue  at  fttU  as  fortunate  >  bed, 
As  cuet  Btttiria  (hall  couch  vpon? 

//rr».  O  God  of  lout!  |  know  he  doth  dcfcrue, 
As  much  as  may  be  yeeldcd  to  a  man  . 
But  Nature  neuerfram'd  awomansheart, 
Of prowder  ftuft'c  then  that  of  BtaMtt  t 
Difdaine  and Scornerlde  (parkling  in  het  eyes , 
Mif-priring  what  they  Ipoke  on.and  het  wu 
Values  it  felfe  fo  highly,  ihat  to  her 
All  matter  elfcfecmesweakeifhe  cannot  loue, 
Nor  take  no  fhape  nor  proied  s>f  affection, 
Shee  is  fo  felfe  indcared 

yrfu/A.  Sure  I  thinke  fo , 
And  therefore  certainely  it  were  not  good 
She  knew  his  loue,left  (he  make  fpoH  at  it 

Htrt.  Why  you  fpeaketrutb.l  neuer  yet  faw  man, 
How  wife,howiioblc,yong,how  rarely  teatut'd. 
But  fhe  would  fpell  him  backward:  if  faire  facd, 
She  would  fwe»re  the  gentleman  fhould  be  het  filter  i 
I  f  black  e,  why  Nature  drawing  of  an  anticke, 
Made  a  foule  blot :  if  tall, a  launce  ill  headed : 
If  low,  an  agot  very  vildlie  cut  i 
If  fpeaking.why  a  vane  blowne  with  all  wlndes. 
If  filent,  why  a  blocke  moued  with  none 
So  turnct  fhe  euery  man  the  wrong  fide  out , 
And  neuer  giuei  to  Truth  and  Vettue,  that 
Which  fimplenefle  and  metit  purchafeth. 

Prfr.  Su«,  fure.fuch  carping  ii  not  commendable. 
Strt.  No,not  to  be  fo  odde.end  ftom  all  fafhiont, 
As  Btttnct  is,  cannot  be  commendable, 
But  who  dart  tell  her  fo  /'if  1  fhould  fpeake, 
She  would  mocke  me  into  ayre.O  fhe  would  laugh  me 
Oul  of  my  fclfe,preiTeme  to  death  with  wu, 
Thereforeltl  Bmtdxkt  Bke  coueted  Fre , 
Confume  away  in  fighes,  wafte  inwardly  . 
It  were  abetter  death,  to  die  with  mockei  , 
Which  is  as  bad  as  die  with  tickling. 

Zfrfu.  Yet  tell  het  of  it  heatew  hat  fhre  will  fay. 
Hire.  No»rathet  1  will  goe  to  Bmdickf , 
And  counfailehim  to  fight  againfl  hispaffion, 
Aod  truly  Iledeuifefomehonefl  flinders , 
To  ftaine  my  cofin  wrth.one  doth  not  know, 
Howrouch-an  ill  word  mayimpoifonliking. 

Vrf».  O  doe  not  doe  your  cofin  fuch  a  wrong, 
She  cannot,befo  much  without  true  iudgemem, 
Hauing  fo  fwift  and  excellent  a  wit 
As  fhe  is  prlfde  to  haue,  as  to  tefufe 
So  rare  a  Gentleman  «  fignlor  Brotiicki. 

Htrt.  He  is  the  onely  nun  of  Italy, 
Alwaies  excepted,  my  de*re  Clmdit. 

V rf».  1  pray  you  be  not  angry  with  me.Medame, 
Speaking  my  Mncy :  Signior  "Bmedirkt, 
For  Ihape.fot  baring  argument  and  valour , 
CccJ  formoft  in  report  through  Italy. 

Hrrt.  Indcedhehathanexcellentgood'nanW. 
Vrfr.  Hisexce)let)ctdideatneit«iehehadit: 
When  ate  you  married  Madame  ? 

Htrt.  Why  euerit  day  to  morrow ,conte  goeic, 
lie  (new  thee  fome  attire*, and  haue  thy  counfell, 
Which  is  the  beft  to  furnifli  me  to  morrow. 

Vr(».  Shee's  tane  I  warrant  yon, 
We  haue  caught  her  Madame? 

Hrrt.  If  it  proue  fo,thtn  louing  goes  by  hept, 


Some  Cupid  kills,  with  artowes.foroe  with  traps,    ixn 

'Bttt.  What  fire  Is  in  mloeearcs?  can  this  be  true? 
Stand  I  condetmt'd  for  pride  and  fcsrrx  fo  much? 
Contempt,farev»ell,*nti  maiden  pride, adew, 
No  glory  liues  bchindc  thebacke  of  fuch. 
And  Btntdiekj^out  on,!  will  requite  thee, 
Timing  my  wilde  heart  to  thy  louing  hand : 
If  thou  deft  louc.my  kindsr.effe  fhall  toclte  thee 
To  binde  our  louts  vp  in  a  holy  band. 
For  others  fay  thou  dofi  defense,  ant)  1 
Bcleeue  it  better  then  teportingly.  £*tt. 

Enter  Prmci,  ptuxLt,  Btntditkf,  tmd  Leonato. 

Prrnct.  I  doe  but  ftay  till  your  marriage  becon&nv 
mate,  and  then  go  I  toward  Arragon. 

CLh.  lie  bring  you  thither  my  Lotd,rfyou'!v*uch- 
fafe  me. 

Prm.  Nay,  that  would  be  as  great  a  foyle  in  the  new 
gloffe  of  your  marriage, as  to  fhew  a  childe  his  new  coat 
and  forbid  him  to  wearc  it,  I  will  onely  bee  bold  with 
Btntditkf  for  his  cempaoie,  for  from  the  erowne  of  his 
head,  to  the  folc  of  hn  foot.he  is  all  mirth,he  hath  twice 
or  thrice  cut  Cupids  bow  -ftiing.iud  the  little  hang-man 
dare  not  fhoot  at  him,  he  hatha  heart  asfound  as  a  bell, 
and  his  tongue  is  the  clappt  r  ,for  what  his  heart  thinke*, 
his  tongue  fpeake  t, 

Bevt.  Gallaqtt.lamno:  ail  haucbin. 

Lis    So  fay  I,methinkesyouarefaddcr 

Claud.  1  hope  he  be  in  loue. 

Prm.  Hang  him  ttuant.there's  no  true  drop  ofbloud 
in  htm  to  be  truly  toucht  with  loue.tfhe  be  fad,hewants 
money. 

£ttu.  Ihauethetooth-ach. 

Prm.  Draw  it, 

Btiu.  Hang  it. 

Claid.  Youmufl  hang  it  firft.and  draw  it  afterward*. 

Prm,  What  ?  figh  for  the  tooih-ach. 

Lttii.  Where  is  but  a  humour  ora.wonne. 

tmt.  Wcll.cuety  one  cannot  mallei  *  griefc,but  bee 
thai  has  it. 

Clan.  Yet  fay  i,heinn  loue. 

Prim.  There  is  no  appearance  of  fancie  in  him,vnle(Ve 
it  be  a  fancy  that  be  hatn  to  ftrange  difguifes.a*  to  bee  a 
Dutchman  to  day,a  Frenchman  to  morrow:  vnleffe  bee 
■haue  a  fancy  to  this  foolery,  as  it  appeases  hee  hath,  nee 
is  no  foole  for  fancy ,  as  you  would  haue  it  to  appears 
he  is. 

Ctmt,  Ifhe  be  not  in  loue  »»ith  fome  woman,  there 
is  no  beleeuing  old  figne;,a  btufhes  his  hat  a  mcroioga. 
What  fhould  that  bode? 

pria.  Hath  any  man  feene  him  at  tbcBstbers  r 

Clau.  No.but  the  Barbers  man  hath  beene  fcen  wnb 
bins,  and  the  oldeorn«mea:of  hit  cbecke  hatb  alreadie 
fiufr  tennit  balls. 

Lteo.  indeed  be lookuyongcx  than  hee  did,  by  the 
ioffeofabeard. 

Priif.  Nay  arubabkafetfe  with  Ciuit.cSa  you  fcndl 
hitnoutby  that? 

Clan.  That'taj  much  aa  to  fay,  the  fweet  youth's  to 
loue. 

Prix.  The  gresteft  note  of  it  It  hit  melancholy 

Cl*m,  And  when  wet  he  evoat  to  vvafh  his  face? 

Prm.  Yts.or  to  paint  bimfelfe  ?  for  the  which  I  heare 
what  (bey  fay  of  him . 

dm.  Niy.buhisicftingfpirit,  vrhichisnow  crept 
lc:o  a  !si«.5rir.5,:o«i  now  gouern'd  by  !Vm  . 

Prince. 


Much  ados  about  ^otBing. 


Ill 


Pn».  Indeed&axteUahttuyr^efbthirtuconcliide, 
h:  is  m  lout. 

£U*.  Nay.  but  1  know  whslouei  him. 

Prmn.  That  would  I  know  too,  1  warrant  onethat 
krto wes  him  not . 

CU.  Yes.andhiiillcondiuoos.andindefpightofii!, 
diet  for  him 

Prim.  SheefliillbebutiedwhhtierticevpwuA. 

Bat.  Yet  it  this  no  eharmefor  the  tooth- ak  e, old  fig- 
oior,  walke  afide-wUhmee.ibsueftudied  eight  or  nine 
wife  words  to  fpe.kctoyoj,  which  thefe  hobby-horfes 
muft  not  heart. 

Pror.  Fot  my  lift  to  breake  with  him  about  rB*t*ief. 

CU*.  Trseuenfo,  tmvand  Afc/y <trer  haue  by  this 
played  their  part*  with  Burnetii  then  therooBearet 
will  not  bite  one  another  when  they  meet*. 

EsttT  lch»  tin  ttHari. 

B*Jl.  MyLoTdaodbrother.God&ueyoa. 

Prm,  Good  den  brother. 

Bd/f.  If  your  leiL-re  fero'd,  I  would  fpeaie  with  ye*. 

Privet.  Inprieitef 

Btjl.  I  fit  pleafe  you,  yet  Count  drain  rasy  bene , 
for  what  1  would  fpeake  of.ccnceraes  him. 

"Prn    What's  thematteT? 

Btjit.  Meaoes  your  Lordlhtptobe  married  to  mw 
tow> 

fr'm.  You  know  he  does. 

Bsjl.  IknownotthacwbenheVvtowes  what!  know. 

Cts*.  Ifthere  be  any  impediment ,  1  pray  yon  difeo- 
Oerit. 

£*ft  Yoomtythinkelloueyounotjettrateppeare 
hereafter,  and  ayme  better  at  me  by  that  I  now  will  rna- 
nifeft,  formy  brother  (1  thmke.hehoMs  you  well,and  in 
dearenefle  of  heart)  hath  holpc  to  efleet  your  enfuirg 
marriage :  Cutely  fute  ill  fpent,  and  labour  ill  beftowed. 

iVw,  Why,  what's  the  mitter? 

"BtftvJL  1  came  hither  to  tell  yon,  and  circomftane** 
(homed,  (for  (he  bath  beene  too  long  a  talking  of)  tin 
Ladyisdifloyall. 

Oat,  WhofrVre? 

Btjf.  Euenih.ee,  £«•*#«(*  Hera,  your  Here,  eaery 
BTUft  Here. 

CUu.  Chfloysll? 

Baji.  The  word  frtoo  good  to paint  oat  her  wicked- 
nefie,  I  eooid  fiy  (he  were  worfe,  thinke  you  of  •  worfe 
title,  and  I  will  fit  her  to  it :  wonder  net  till  farther  war- 
tint:  goe  but  wkh  cr.ee  to  nigbt,  you  fhal  fee  her  cham- 
ber window  entred,eoen  the  night  before  Wet  wedding 
day,  if  you  loue  her,  then  to  morrow  wed  her  :  But  it 
would  better  fit  your  honoarto  change  your  tniode* 

CUtnL  Maythitbefo? 

Prat.  I  wiil  not  thinke  rt, 

Bali.  Ifyou  date  cot  truft  that  you  fee,  confeflenot 
that  you  know  i  if  yon  will  follow  mee,  I  will  (hew  you 
enough,  and  when  you  bauefeene  more,  &  hoard  more, 
proceed  accordingly. 

Clm.  If  I  fee  any  thing  to  night,  why  1  fhscld  not 
marry  her  to  morrow  in  the  con  gregatioo, where  I  (hold 
wedde,  there  will  I  frame  her. 

Prim.  Andasl  wcoed  for  rbeeeo  obtain*  bet ,  IwiU 
ioyne  with  thee  to  difgrace  her. 

Btfi.  1  wilidifpsragehcrno  farther,  till youaremy 
win leffes,  beare  it  ecidiy  but  till  night ,  and  let  the  utile 
(fcaw  it  felfe 

Prm.  O  day  rrrtowatdly  turned  I 


CUsd,  Omifehrefcftringflie  thwarting! 
Bdjijrd.  O  plague  right  well  preuentcd !  fo  will  yea 
£ty,whenyoahauefeenetbefequele.  txtt. 

Sntir  Dfgttrj  mi  kit  ttmptrrner  rfiti  tit  e*tch, 

®»f .  Are  you  good  men  and  true  f 

Verg.  Yea,  or  elfe  it  were  pitty  but  cbey  (hemic!  fu&r 
(aiuation  bedy  and  foule. 

Dogk,  Nay-,  chat  were  a  punifhment  too  gocc  for 
them.if  they  (hould  haocany  allegiance  in  them ,  being 
chofen  for  the  Princes  watch. 

Vtrgt.  Well ,  gme  them  their  charge ,  neighbour 

DtgktTJ. 

Dig.  Krft,v»ho  thinke  you  the  moft  dc&rtleiutman 
tobeConftable? 

truck,  i  Hmgi  Otuctkt  Gr ,  or  Gttrge  Sts-irdt ,  rot 
tbey  can  write  and  reade. 

Pcgt.  Gome  hither  neighbour  Sea-coale ,  God  hath 
blefl  you  with  a  good  name :  to  be  a  we'-Ewbored  man, 
is  the  gift  of  Fortune,  but  to  write  and  read*,  comes  by 
Nature. 

irueht.  Both  which  Mafier Cooftable 

l>tfj>.  You  haue:  I  knew  it  would  be  your  anfwere  • 
well.foryourratiour  fir, why  giueGod  thankes,&  make 
no  boaft  of  it,  and  foryouf  writing  and  reading,  let  chat 
appeare  when  there  is  no  need  of  fuch  vanity  ,  yoo  are 
thought  beere  to  be  the mort  fenfleffr  and  fir  man  for  tha 
Cosftableof  the  watch  :  therefore  beare  you  the  Bn- 
thome :  this  ia  your  charge :  You  (hall  comprehend  all 
vagTom  men,  you  arc  to  bid  any  man  ftand  in  the  Prin- 
eesname. 

truck  t    How  if  a  will  not  fiand? 

Otft,  Whythentake3oooteofhim,bct{ethiffig9, 
and  preiently  call  the  reft  of  the  Watch  together,  and 
thanke  God  yooete  ridde  of  a  knase. 

Vergn.  Ifhewiilnotftarid  when  he  is  bidden,  see  is 
Done  of  the  Prmcetfubiccxa, 

Dtgt.  True ,  and  they  are  to  medtjla  with  none  bot 
the  Princes  fubieeb  :  you  (hall  alfo  make  no  aoife  in  the 
ftreetes  i  for.for  the  Watch  to  babble  and  talfcc,  is  moft 
tollerable,  and  not  to  beinriured. 

y/Mch.  We  will  rather  flcepe  than  taQte,  weeknow 
what  belongs  to  a  Watch. 

Thg.  Wny  you  fpeake  like  entneienr  and  moft  quiet 
watchman  ,for  1  cannot  fee  how  Geeping  fhould  offend  . 
only  hauea  tare  that  your  bills  be  not  ftolne  i  well,  yoo 
are  to  call  at  all  the  Althoufts ,  and  bid  them  that  ait 
dnmke  getthem  to  bed, 

Wttck.  Kowrf  they  will  not? 

Dtgi.  Why  then  let  them  alexia  till  they  are  fober.rf 
they  make  you  not  then  the  better  anfwere.y oa  may  Cay , 
they  are  nor  the  men  you  tooke  thex  for. 

Pferco.  Wellfii. 

'Degh.  Ifyouroeeta  thecfe.yeo mayfufpeethira,oy 
veHueef  your  office,  cobenotnrerjian  i  and  foe  fuch 
kmdeofcnsn,  theltiTeyouirreddle  or  make  with  them, 
why  tha  more  is  for  ycut  houeflr. 

Wsoh.  If  wee  know  him  tobeatbiefe.ffiallwee'not 
lay  hands  on  him. 

23»r*.  Truly  by  your  office  you  may , bat  I  think  they 
that  touch  pitch  will  be  defiTd :  the  moftpeareabie  way 
fa  r  you,  if  you  doe  take  a  the  ere.ls,  to  let  him  (hew  him- 
f-'.f .  what  he  is,  and  fteale  oat  of  your  company. 

Ker.  Yoo  haue  bin  alwaies  cal'd  a  merciful  ma  pattoer, 

Dtg.  Truely  I  would  not  hang  a  dog  by  my  will.macb 
mo:e  a  mtn  who  hath  anie  borreftie  in  him. 
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t^Afuch  adoe,  about  3\(\)tbing. 


P>rg-/.lfyouhearea  child criein  the nighc  you  muft 
call  to  thenurfe,  and  bid  her  dill  it. 

tvatch.  How  if  the  nurfe  be  afleepe  and  will  not 
heart  vs? 

Dog.  Why  then  depart  in  peace,  and  let  the  childe 
wake  her  with  crying,  for  the  ewe  that  will  not  heart 
her  Lambe  when  it  baes.will  neuer  anfwere  a  calfe  when 
he  bleates. 

ytrget.  Tis  verie  true. 

Dog.  This  is  the  end  of  the  charge:  you  conftable 
are  toprefent  the  Princes  ownepcrfon,  ifyouroectethe 
Prince  in  the  night,  you  may  ftaic  him. 

Verget.  Nay  birladie  that  I  thinkea  cannot. 

Dog.  Fine  {hillings  to  one  on't  with  anie  man  that 
knowes  theSutue-,hc  may  (taichim,  mamenot  with- 
out the  prince  be  willing. for  indeed  the  watch  ought  to 
offend  no  man,and  it  is  an  offence  to  flay  a  mail  againft 
his  will. 

Verges.  Birladie  I  thinkeitbefo. 

Dog.  Ha.ah  ha,  well  marter  s  good  night,and  there  be 
anie  matter  of  weight  chances,  call  vpme,  keepe  your 
fellowes  counfailes,  and  your  ownet  and  good  night, 
come  neighbour 

tyjtch.  Well  maflers ,  we  heare  our  charge.let  vs  go 
fit  here  vpon  the  Church  bench  till  two,  and  then  all  to 
bed. 

Dog.  One  word  more,  honelt  neighbors.  I  pray  you 
watch  about  figniortfOT4f««doore, for  the  wedding  be- 
ing there  tomorrow,  there  is  a  great  covle  to  night, 
adicw.be  vigitant  I  befeechyou.  Exeunt. 

Enter  Boracbto  andQonrade, 

Bor    What,  Conradet 

tVttch.   Peace.ftirnot. 

"Bor.    ConradtlCty. 
4C01    Here  man, 1  am  at  thy  elbow. 

Bor.  Mas  and  my  elbow  itcht.l  thought  there  would 
a  fcabbe  follow. 

Con,  I  will  owe  thee  an  anfwere  far  that,  and  now 
Forward  with  thy  tale. 

Bor.  Stand  thee  clofe  then  vnder  thispenthoufe,forit 
drifTels  raine,  and  1  will. like  a  true  drunkard.vttct  all  to 
thee. 
.   H'atch.  Sometreafonmaflers.yetrtandclofe. 

Bor.  Therefore  know,  I  haue  earned  of  Dt»  lohn  a 
thoufand  Ducates. 

Con. Is  it  polTible  that  anie  villanie fhould be  (o  deare? 

Bor.  Thoufhould'ft  rather  aske  if  it  werepoffiblea- 
nie  vilhniefhould  be  fo  rich.'for  when  rich  villains  haue 
neede  of  poore  ones,  pooie  ones  may  make  what  price 
they  will, 

Con.  1  wonder  at  it. 

Bor.  Thatfhewcs  thou  art  vnconfirrn'd.thou  knoweft 
that  the  fafhion  of  a  doublet, or  a  hat,or  adoake,  is  no. 
thing  to  a  man. 

Qen.  Ycs.it  is  apparell. 

Bor.  I  meane  the  fafhion. 

Con.  Yes  the  fafhion  is  the  fafhion. 

B*r.  TulTs.I  may  as  well  fay  the  foole's  the  foole.but 
feelt  thou  not  what  a  deformed  theefethis  fafhion  is? 

fVatch.  I  know  that  deformed, a  has  bin  a  vile  theefe, 
this  vii.yeares.a  goes  vp  and  downe  like  a  gentle  man- 
L  remember  his  name. 

Bor.  Did'ft  thou  not  heare  fomebodie? 

Can.  No.'twaithevaine  onthehoirfe. 

Bor  Seelt  thou  not(I  fay)  what  a  deformed thiefe 
this  fafhion  is,how  giddily  a  tutnes  about  all  the  Hot. 


blouds.betweenefoureteeneicfiuefctbirtie.fometunej 
fafhioning  them  like  Thorooet  fouldiours  in  the  rechie 
painting,  fometime  like  god  Bell  priefts  in  the  old 
Church  window, fometiinc  like  the  fhauen  Heretics  in 
the  fmircht  worm  eaten  tapeftrie,  where  hi*,  cod-peer* 
feemes  as  malTie  as  hit  club. 

Con.  All  this  1  fee.and  fee  that  the  fafliionweares  out 
more  apparrell  then  theman;but  art  not  thou  thy  felfe 
giddie  with  the  fafhion  too  that  thou  haft  fluffed  out  of 
thy  tale  into  telling  me  of  the  fafhion  { 

Bor.  Not  fo  neither,  but  know  that  I  haue  to  night 
wooed  Margaret  the  Ltdyfierote  gentle- woman.by  the 
name  of  Hen,  {he  leanes  meout  at  her  mlftris  eham  bet. 
window,bidsme  a  thoufand  times  good  night:  I  tell 
this  tale  vildly.  I  fhould  firrt  tell  the*  how  the  Prince 
CUtiiio  and  my  Matter  plamed.and  placed, and  pofkffed 
by  my  Mafter  Don  lohn,  faw  a  far  oft  in  the  Orchard  this 
amiable  incounter. 

Con.  And  thought  thy  Margaret  was  Here* 

Bor.  Two  of  them  did, the  Prince  and  C"<W«,but  the 
diuell  my  Matter  knew  (he  was  Margaret  and  partly  by 
his  ojthes.which  fitft  pofleft  them,  partly  by  the  darfce 
night  which  did  deceiuethem,but  chiefely.bymy  villa- 
nie.whichtlid  confirme  any  {lander  that  Don  lohn  had 
made,  away  went  Claudio  enraged,  fwore  hee  would 
meete  her  as  he  was  apointed  next  morning  at  theTetn- 
ple,and  there.before  the  whole  congregation  fhameher 
with  what  he  faw  6're  night,  and  fend  her  borne  again* 
without  ahusbaud. 

Watch,  j  .We  charge  you  in  the  Princes  name  ltamj. 

Watcb.t.CM  vp  the  right  matter  Conftable,vve  haue 
bete  recouered  the  moft  dangerouspeece  of  lechery  ,that 
euer  was  knownc  in  the  Common- wealth. 

Watch,  i .  And  one  Deformed  is  one  of  them.  I  know 
him.avvearesalocke. 

Conr.  Maflers.m afters. 

watch.  2.  Youle  be  made  bring  deformed  forth  I  war- 
rant you, 

Conri  Mafters.neuer  fpeake,we  charge  you,  lee  v*  o- 
bey  you  to  goe  with  vs. 

Bor.  We  are  like  to  proue  a  goodly  commoditie,  be- 
ing taken  vp  of  thefc  mens  bils. 

Conr.  A  commoditie  in  queftion  I  warrant  you,come 
wcele  obey  you.  Exeunt. 

Enter  Hcro,ani  Margaret ,  and  VrfnU. 

Hero.  Good  yrfnlt  wake  my  eofin  Baartce,  and  de- 
fire  her  to  rife.. 

Vrfn.  1  will  Lady. 

Her    And  bid  her  come  hither. 

Vr(.  Well. 

Mar.  Troth  J  thinke  your  other  rebato  were  better. 

Bero.  No  pray  thee  good  Meg, lit  vveare  this. 

Marg.By  my  troth's  not  logood.andi  warrant  your 
cofin  will  jay  fo. 

"21tro,  My  cofin's  a  foole,  and  thou  art  another,  ilc 
vvearenone  but  this.  « 

Mar.  I  like  the  new  tire  within  excellently,  if  the 
haire  were  a  thought  browner :  and  your  gown's  a  moft 
rare  fairiicn  yfaith,  1  faw  the  Dutchcile  of  MtiUvei 
gowne  that  they  ptaife  fo. 

Bero.  O  that  exceedes  they  fay. 

Mar.  By  my  troth's  but  a  night-gowne  in  refpeftof 
yourtjcloth  a  gold  and  cms.and  lac 'd  with  liluer, let  with 
pearles/owne  flceurs/idefleeues.and  skirts,round  vn* 
derborn  with  a  blewifh  tin{el,but  for  afine  qoeint  grace- 
full  and  excellent  fafhion.yours  it  worth  ten  on't. 

Sen.  GoA 


zSkfucb  adoe  a&out  Jfytbing. 

iSar.   Notafalfe  gallop. 

Eater  frftta. 
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Wfcw.  God  gise  rote  ioy  to  weare  te,  for  my  hears  it 
eK«d  cgheauy. 

uJOja.  Twill  boheeuiet  (bone  ,b>chewalghc  of a 
man. 

An.  Fie  vpontbee,  stt  not  alham'd  / 

Ufarg-  OfwriatLady?of  fpeakmg  honourably  ?  is 
sot  msriiaf,*  honourable  in  a  beggar  ?  is  doc  yout  Lord 
honourable  without  marriage?!  cliinke  you  would  hate 
me  fey,lau;ng  your  reverence  a  husband :  and  bad  chin- 
kingdo*  not  wnefttnw fp€2kmg,!!eo&nd nobody,  is 
there  any  harroe  in  the  beanirr  for  a  husband ?  none  I 
(Make,  and  it  bs  the  right  husband,  and  the  tight  wife , 
otherwise  lis  light  and  KOthcauy,&skcmjr1^dy  Btathtt 
cbc,bert  fhe  come*. 

Enter  Beatrtct. 

Hero.  Good  morrow  Coze. 
Beat,  Good  morrow  fsveetfrW 
«r».  Why  how  ncwa?  do  you  fpeake  to  trie  rack  tone? 
Baa:.  I  am  oat  of  all  other  cune.me  thinkes. 
Mar.  Claps  into  Light  a  loue  ,  (that  goes  without  a 
bardcru)  do  yoa  fing  it  and  He  dance  it 

Beat.  Ye  Light  aloue  with  yo-ir  heelet ,  then  if  voir 
awatand  bane  (table*  enough,  you'll  looke  he  (hall  lacks 
bfcssfljra. 

Jttar.  O  illegitimate  eonftru£rian !  I  fcorae  ttat  with 
my  hacks. 

Bed.  Tit  almoft  fiuc  a  clock*  cofin,  'tis  rime  you 
were  ready  ,by  my  troth  I  am  exceeding  ilt^hey  bo. 
Mat.  Forahauke,ahorfe,orahutbx3d? 
Beat.  For  the  letter  that  begins  thema!ifH. 
Afar.  Wei  1,  and  you  be  not  tuio'd  Tut  ke,  thcte**  no 
(T.STcfayI!ngbytherbrre« 

Box.  Whairoeaoes  the  foole  trow? 
Afar.  Nothing  I,  bat  God  (end  entry  one  ibeit  harts 
defte. 

Hen.  Tfefegtoocarte  Cocas  (era  mac,  theyarem 
excel  lent  perfume. 

"Beat.  I  am  ftuft  cofin,  I  cannot  uodl. 
Mat.  A  maid  and  Buft!  there's  goodly  catching  of 
colrk. 

Beat.  OGodhclpcme.GadbrlpmejBowloaghaue 
you  profeft  sppreheniGon .' 

Mar.  Enerfincc you ltftit^othcraamywil become 
as*  rarely? 

re.1.  It  is  not  feene  enough,  you  (hculd  wears  it  in 
your  cap,  by  my  troth  I  am  ficke. 

tier.  Grtyoufom£ofthisdiftilfd«riiw;4fe,W;5« 
and  lay  it  to  your  heirt.it  is  the  onely  thing  for  a  qualm. 
I'.rs.  There  thou  prickfi  her  with  a  thi&lL 
Sear.  Beacdiim ,  why  iaeiffm  t you  haue  (bmeroo* 
tallathisaaaaV?a». 

Ma.  Mot-all  ?  co  by  my  troth,  1  haue  no  morall  rnea- 
aattg,  I  meant  plaice  holy  thiffcll ,  you  nay  thinke  per- 
ebancc  that  1  thmkeyou  are  in  loucnay  biriady '  saa  trot 
fccfaarooleto  thioltewhat Ilirt, not llif.net  to  think  e 
wtistl  can,  nor  indfed  I  cannot  thinke.if  1  wcuid  thinke 
my  hart  out  ofthirtking.tbat  you  ate  ialoue,or  that  you 
wulbcinlooe.ortbaryoucanbeiolcae:  jctBevc&ik* 
was  fuch  another,  and  now  is  be  becoaoeamao,he  (wore 
hce  would  neoarssrry,  and  yet  now  in  defpight  of  bis 
heart  be  eates  his  meat  without  grudging,  and  bow  you 
may  be  conucrted  I  kno w  notjbtit  roe  thtnke&you  locke 
with  your  ties  as  othsr  jeernea  doe. 

Boat.  WhatpaceKthuthatthyHiisuekeepes. 


Vepla.  Madam,withdraw>thePriaceltheCount,ng' 
nlot  Bcntiieki%  Don  laha,  and  all  the  gallants  cf  the 
tov.-n*i?e  come  to  fetch  you  to  Church, 

Hero.  Htipe  to  drcUe  met  good  cose,  good  iMtj, 
good  rrfrU  * 

Zstsr  Leoaaio,  aadtheCaijtabtt, audit*  Hvaihanneb. 
Leoaato.  What  would  yoa  with  mee ,  honeft  neigh- 
bour? 6 

ConJt.Dt?.  Mary  fir  I  would  haua  tome  confidence 
with  you,  that  deccmes  you  neai  ely . 

Lean.  Bnefc  1  pray  you ,  for  you  fee  u  is  a  bufie  time 
with  me. 
finft.'Dag.  Mary  this  It  is  fir. 

Heait.  Yes  in  truth  it  is  fit. 

Lawn.  What  is  h  my  good  friend*? 

Cen.'Dt.  Goodman  Verges  fir  fpeakes  a  little  of  the 
matter,  an  old  man  fir,  and  his  wits  arc  not  fo  blunt ,  as 
God  helpc  I  would  defire  they  were ,  but  rnf  akh  boocft 
as  the  skin  bet  weene  his  browes. 

Hud.  Yes  I  thank  God,  I  am  as  honefi  as  any  man  li- 
ulog,that  is  an  old  man.and  no  hootAcr  then  I. 

Cao.'Deg.  Corrrpaiifbnsareodoroui,palabta$,Deietv 
hour  Verges. 

Lata.  Neighbours,  you  are  tedions. 

Cea.VDn.  It  pleat cs  your  worfhip  to  fay  (b£at  weare 
the  poore  Dukci  ciScer  j.b-Jt  truely  for  mine  owne  part, 
if  i  were  as  tedious  as  a  King  1  could  hade  in  my  bean  to 
bettow  it  all  of  your  worfhip. 

Leon.  AUthyttdioufneflconme,ah? 

Carf.Deg.  Yea,  and 'twere  a  thooCind times  more 
than  *tUa  for  I  heart  as  good  exclamation  on  your  Wor- 
fhip as  of  any  man  in  the  Cute ,  and  chough  1  bee  but  a 
poet*  man,  lam  glad  to  heart  it. 

Head.  AndfoatnL 

Leem.  I  would  faine  know  what  you  haue  to  fay. 

Bead.  Marry  fir  out  watch  to  night ,  excepting  your 
worfhip*  prefrnce ,  haue  tan*  a  couple  of  as  arrant 
knaucs  as  any  In  Medina. 

CemSteg  A  good  old  man  fir ,  hce  will  be  talking  as 
they  fay,  when  the  age  is  in  the  wit  rs  out.God  help*  *s, 
It  is  a  world  to  fee  :  well  faid  y  faith  neighbour  Ffget , 
well.  God's  a  good  man,  and  two  men  ride  of  a  horfe, 
OTKaMiflridebehindc^anhoneftlculeyfaiibrtr,  by  my 
tre-Ji  he  is,  as  euer  broke  bread,  but  God  ia  to  be*  wor- 
(hipt ,  all  men  are  not  alike,  alas  good  neighbour. 

Ltm.  Indeed  neighbour  he  cornea  too  (hort  of  you. 

Cm.Dt-  Gifts  that  God  giuea. 

Lam.  Inujftleaueyou. 

Cem.'Do£.  One  word  fir ,  our  watch  fir  haue  mdeede 
cornpreneoded  two  afpitious  perfons,  8c  we  would  haue 
them  this  morning  examined  before  your  worfhip. 

Lett.  Take  their  examination  your  fclfe,  and  bring  h 
me,  J  am  no w  in  great  hafte,as  may  appeaxe  rato  you. 

Cur/f.   ItfhallbefurTigaace  (£r»r. 

Lent.  Orinke  fome  wine  ere  you  goc:  tare  you  w<IL 

Mejpmgrr.  My  Lord,  they  stay  for  you  to  giue  you 
daughter  to  her  husband. 

Lem.  lie  wait  vpon  r  hem,I  am  ready. 

D*g4.Goegooripmr;er,goegetyoutoirjw«>  Sta. 
caaU,o\dWim  bring  his  pen  and  ini^ioiDt  to  tbcGaolc: 
we  are  new  to  examine  thofe  men . 

Vtrfeu  And  we  naufl  doe  it  wifely. 

"Dcgb.  Wee  wUI  fpare  for  tvowinel  warrant  you  ■ 
K  )  here. 
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heere's  that  (hall  driue  fome  of  them  to  a  non-come,  on- 
ly get  the  learned  writer  to  fet  downeour  excommuni- 
cation, and  meet  me  at  the  Iaile.  Sxeuxt. 


nJBusQuartus. 


Enter  Prince,  'Bailard.  Lcenato,  Frier,  Clandie,  Benedick! . 

Here,  and  r£  eat  rice. 

Leenate.  ComeFrierfMKni^bebriefe.onely  to  the 
plaine  forme  of  marriage,and  you  (hal  recount  their  par- 
ticular duties  afterwards. 

Fran.  You  come  hither,my  Lord.to  matry  this  Lady. 

Clot.  No. 

Lee.  To  be  married  to  her  :  Frier,  you  cometo  mar- 
rie  her. 

Frier,  Lady,  you  come  hitherto  be  married  to  this 
Count. 

Here.  I  doe. 

Frier.  Iftitherofyou  know  any  inward  impediment 
why  you  fhould  not  be  conioyned ,  I  charge  you  on  your 
foulestovtterit. 

Cloud.  Know  you  anie,/fcr»? 

Here.  None  my  Lord. 

Finer.  Know  you  ante,  Count  ? 

been.  Idaremakehisanfwer,  None. 

Clfje.  O  what  men  dare  do  .'what  men  may  do !  what 
men  dcily  do ! 

Bens.  How  now  !  interiefhons  ?  why  then,  fome  be 
of  laughing,  as  ha,  hi.he. 

Clxn.  Stand  thee  by  Frier,  father,  by  yout  Ieauei 
Will  you  with  free  and  vncon  (trained  foule 
Giue  me  this  maid  your  daughter? 

Lee*.  As  freely  fonnt  as  God  did  giue  her  me. 

Cla.  And  whathauel  to  giue  you  batk.whofe  worth 
May  couriterpoife  this  rich  and  precious  gift? 

Trin.  Nothing,  vnleffe  you  render  her  againe. 

Clan.  Sweet  Prince.you  learn  me  noble  thankfulnes: 
There  Lemato,  take  her  backe  againe, 
Giue  not  this  rotten  Orenge  to  your  friend, 
Shec's  but  the  figne  and  femblance  of  her  hooout ; 
Behold  how  like  a  maid  (he  blufhes  heere  ' 

0  what  authorise  and  fhew  of  truth 
Can  cunning  (inne  couer  it  felfe  withall ! 
Comes  not  that  bioud,  as  modeft  cuidence , 

To  wiuseSefimpleVertue?  would  you  not  fwecre 
All  you  that  fee  her,  that  (he  were  a  maide, 
By  thefe  exterior  (hevves  ?  But  (he  is  none  s 
Sheknowes  the  heat  of  a  luxurious  bed: 
Her  blufh  is  guiltineiTe,  not  modeftie. 

Leenate.  What  doe  you  mesne,  my  Lord  > 

Clou.  Not  to  be  married  , 
Not  to  knit  my  foule  to  an  approued  wanton. 

Leen.  Deere  my  Lord,ifyoulnyourowneproofe. 
Haue  vanquifht  the  refiftance  of  her  youth, 
And  roadedefeat  of  her  virginitie.  (bet, 

Clan.  I  know  what  you  would  fay:  ifl  haue  kno  wise 
You  will  fay,  (he  did  imbrace  me  as  a  husband, 
And  fo  extenuate  the  forehand  fmne :  No  Leenate 

1  neuer  tempted  het  with  word  too  large. 
But  as  a  brother  to  his  filter,  (hewed 
Ba(hfu!l  finccritie  and  comely  loue. 

Hero.  Andfeem'dleaetotherwifetoyou? 


pan.  Out  on  thee  feemingj  will  write  zgainfiit, 
You  feeme  to  me  as  Diane  in  her  Or  be, 
As  chafte  as  is  the  budde  ere  it  be  blowne  - 
But  you  are  more  intemperate  in  your  blood , 
Than  Venne,  or  thofe  pampred  animalls. 
That  rage  in  fauage  fcnfualitie. 

Here.  Is  my  Lord  well,  that  he  doth  fpeake  fo  wide? 

leen    SweetePrinee,why fpeake  not  you  ? 

Vrm,  Whatlhouldl  fpeake/ 
I  (tand  difhonour'd  that  haue  gone  about , 
To  linke  my  deare  friend  to  a  common  (tale. 

Leen.  Are  thefe  things  fpoken ,  or  doe  I  but  dreame  ? 

Baft.  Sir.they  are  fpoken,  and  thefe  things  are  true. 

"Bene.  This  lookes  not  like  a  nuptial!. 

Here.  True,  O  God .' 

Clan.  Leenate,  (tand  I  here  ? 
Is  this  the  Prince  ?  is  this  the  Princes  brother  ? 
Is  this  face  Hereis  ?  are  our  eies  our  owne? 

Lien.  AH  tliis  is  fo.but  what  of  this  my  Lord? 

Clou.  Let  me  but  moue  one  queftiou  to  your  daugh- 
And  by  th2t  fatherly  and  kindly  power,  (ter. 

That  you  haue  in  her,  bid  her  anfwer  ttuly. 

Lee    I  charge  thee  doe.as  thou  art  my  childe. 

Here.  OGod  defend  me  how  am  I  befet , 
What  kinde  of  catechizing  call  you  this  ? 

Clan.  To  make  you  anfwer  truly  to  your  name. 

Here.  Is  it  not  Here  >who  can  blot  that  name 
With  any  iuft  reproach  ) 

Claud.  Marry  that  can  Hern, 
Here  it  felfe  can  blot  out  Hereetvettut. 
What  man  was  he.talkt  with  you  yefternight, 
Out  at  your  window  betwixt  t  welue  and  one  t 
Now  if  you  are  a  msid.anfwer  to  this. 

Here.  I  talkt  with  no  man  at  that  bowre  my  Lord 

Prince.  Why  then  you  a  re  no  maiden.  Leenate, 
I  am  forry  you  mult  heare :  vp  on  mint  honor , 
My  felfe,  my  brother,  and  this  grieued  Count 
Did  fee  her,  heare  her,  at  that  howre  laft  night, 
Talke  with  a  ruffian  at  het  chamber  window, 
Who  hath  indeed  molt  Iikea  liberall  villain*, 
Confer!  the  vile  encounters  they  haue  had 
A  thoufand  times  in  fecret. 

John.  Fie,  fie,  they  are  not  to  be  named  my  Lord, 
Not  to  be  fpoken  of, 
There  is  not  chafiitie  enough  in  language, 
Without  offence  to  vtter  them:  thus  pretty  Lady 
I  am  forry  fot  thy  much  mifgouernment. 

Claud.  O  Here !  what  a  Here  hadft  thou  beetle 
Ifbalfethy  outward  graces  had  beeneplaced 
About  thy  thoughts  and  counfailesofthy  heart? 
But  fare  thee  wel!,ir.oft  fcule.mofi  (aire,  farewell 
Thou  pure  impiety,  and  impious  puritie. 
For  thee  Ilelocke  vp  all  the  gates  of  Loue, 
And  on  my  eie-lids  (hall  Conie£rure  hang , 
To  turne  all  beauty  into  thoughts  of  harm?, 
And  neuer  (hall  it  more  be  gracious. 

Leen.  Hath  no  mans  dagger  here  a  point  fot  me  t 

Beat.  Why  how  now  cofin.wherfore  fink  you  down? 

Baft.  Con;,l2t  vs  go:thefe  things  come  thus  to  light, 
Smother  het  fpirits  vp. 

Bene.  How  doth  the  Lady  ? 

Beat.  Desdlthin!;e,he!pevncle, 
frVro.whyHms  VndcSignor  Benediete,  Frier. 

Ltomtta.  O  Fate  ItaJte  not  away  thy  heauy  hand. 
Death  is  the  faireft  coue;  for  het  (hame 
That  may  be  wiftit  fot. 

fleet.  How 
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Bt&r-  Hov/nowcofinffcro/ 
Frt.  Haue  comfort  Lzdie. 
Lta.  Deft  thou  lookevp? 
frttr.  Y^,\*hejcforcnSouldfljer>!t> 
Lttt.  Whetfott?Whydothn«caeTyMlthlyihii»s 
Cry  Qiame  vpoo  he  ?  Could  (he  beere  denie 
The  ftorie  that  u  printed  in  ber  blood  ? 
Do  cot  line  Hid,  do  no:  opt  chine  eye» : 
For  did  I  thinke  thou  woalaft  not  quickly  die, 
Thought  1  thy  fpirits  were  ftrcnger  then  thy  foanes, 
My  felfe  would  oa  (be  reward  o<  rrpro  sches 
Snikc  u  :hy  life    Gticu'd  I,  I  hidbu;ooe> 
Chid  I,  for  that  at  frugal  Nature*  frame  ? 
O  one  too  much  by  thee :  why  bad  I  one? 
Why  eaer  wta't  thoo  loaefce  in  ray  ties  ? 
Whv  bad  Inot  with  charitable  hand 
Tookc  vp  a  beggars  iiTue  at  my  gsres, 
Who  fmeercd  thus,  and  mtr'd  with  in  ramie* 
i  might  have  fain,  no  part  of  it  ii  mine : 
This  tharae  derides  it  telle  from  vnknowne  loinr?, 
But  mine.and  mine  1  lou'd,  and  mine !  prait'd, 
And  mine  that  1  wis  proud  on  mine  fo  much. 
That  I  my  felfe.  was  to  my  felfe  not  mine: 
Valewing  of  her,  why  fhe,  O  (he  is  61ns 
Into  a  pit  of  Inke,  that  the  wide  fea 
Hath  drops  too  few  to  wadi  her  cteane  agsfete, 
And  fait  too  little,  which  may  feafon  giue 
To  bet  route  tainted  fldh. 

Mta.  Sit,  fe,  be  patient :  for  my  part,  I  an  fo  aefced 
ia  wonder,  1  know  not  what  to  fay. 
fcj.  O  on  my  (bale  my  cofin  is  belied. 
Bto.  Ladte.WCTeyoo  her  brdfcllow  lift  night? 
2m.  No  truly:  not  although  nttill  Uft  olght, 
I  haoe  this  twduemooth  bin  het  beiUrOow. 

Xjeoa.  ConRrm'cJ.cooSrm'd.O  that  n  ftronger  msd? 
Which  ws*  before  barfd  Tp  with  tiba  of  iroo 
WooM  the  Princes  lie,  tad  Clm&t  he, 
Who  lac'd  ber  fo,  that  (peaking  ofher  fouinefle, 
VVadi'd  it  with  teare*  >  Hence  ft  oca  her,  let  her  die. 

Frt.  lit st e  me  a  Tattle,  for  I  banc  oner*  bsoe  fdent  fo 
long,  end  ginen  way  two  this  courts  of  torture,  by  ao- 
ting  of  die  Ladie,  1  baue  markt. 
A  tbouCsr.d  btoftiing  apparitions. 
To  ftart  into  ber  face,  a  thoutand  inooceutftaasea, 
la  Angd  whJccaetTc  bore  away  thofc  bta£hrr. 
And  iaher  eie  there  hath  appear'd  afire 
Toburje  the  errors  that  tbtfe  Princes  hold 
dagajaflfciiiiiiiihiiuiHh.  Caiiroeafoole, 
Trurt  not  my  reading,  nor  my  ooferuatiotu, 
Which  with  experimental  feale  doth  warrar! 
The  tenure  cfmybooke:  trnft  not  my  age. 
My  teiweiKc,  calling,  nor  dnrmitie, 
Ifthisfweet  Ladie  Ijt  cot  guiitkCe  heert, 
Voder  fame  biting  error. 

Ln.  Frtar.it  cannot  be : 
THoufceft  that  all  the  GrKt  that  fhe  hath  left. 
Is,  that  (he  wil  not  adde  to  her  damnation, 
A  feme  ofperfury ,  (he  not  denies  it : 
Why  f«k"ft  thou  then  to  ccuer  with  eaofc. 
That  which  appeases  m  proper  nakednefic .' 

frl.  Ladie,  what  man  is  be  you  are  accas'd  of? 
Btn.  They  know  that  do  accufie  me,  I  know  none: 
Vl  know  more  of  any  man  aliae 
Then  that  which  maiden  modeftie  doth  warrant, 
Let  all  rnyfiaoeaiackc  mercy.  OmyFtchcr, 
Pros*  you  that  any  man  with  me  ccnuerft. 


At  hottres  vsmeete,  or  that  I  yeftemi»bt 
Maintain'd  the  change  of  words  with  any  creature, 
Rcfafe  me,  bate  me,  torture  me  to  tkath. 

frt.  There  iafocneftrangemirpTifio.'i  id  tlM  Princes. 

Mm.  Two  ofthem  baue  the  vetic  bent  of  hemer, 
And  if  their  wifedotnea  be  milled  in  this : 
The  pradifcof  itlluea  in/«t*  the  baited, 
Whofe  fpirits  toile  m  frame  of  rillamex. 

La.  i  know  not :  if  they  fpeake  but  troth  ofher, 
Thefe  hands  (hall  teere  her :  If  they  wrong  her  honour. 
The  proudeft  of  them  (ball  wel  heare  of  it. 
Time  hath  not  yet  lib  dried  this  bleu  d  of  mine, 
Nor  age  fo  eate  rp  my  mutation, 
Not  fortune  n^de  fuch  hauocke  of  my  meaner, 
Nor  my  bad  life  ref.  me  fo  much  of  friends, 
But  they  (hall ntxie,  awak'd  m  fuch  akine'e. 
Both  ftrcngth  oflirnbe^nd  oolicie  of  mind t , 
Abthtymrneases.soacltoifeof&iendt, 
To  quit  me  of  them  throughly. 

Fri.  Paufe awhile: 
And  let  my  coucfcll  fway  you  in  thii  crfe, 
Your  dasghterbeerc  the  Princefle  (left  fcedesd) 
Let  her  awhile  be  fecredy  kept  in. 
And  publWh  it,  that  fhe  Is  dead  indeed  i 
Ma-ntame  a  mourning  oftenration, 
And  on  your  Families  old  monument. 
Hang  mournful!  Epitaphes,  and  do  ell  tfees, 
That  appertain?  »mo  aburiall. 

Lnm.  Wliatfhall  become  of  this?  What  wil  this  do? 

Fri.  Mtrry  this  wd  carried,  flnli  on  ber  behaJfr, 
Change  Hinder  to  remorfe,  that  is  fame  good, 
But  not  for  that  dreame  I  on  this  linage  coorfe, 
But  on  this  tni!  tile  looke  for  greater  birth « 
She  dying,  as  it  muA  be  fo  maintain 'd, 
Vpoa  the  iofVant  that  (he  was  acrus'd. 
Shal  behvaentrd,  pktied,ar>d  excot  d 
Of  euety  hearer :  for  i  t  fc  fall  out. 
That  what  we  baue,  we  pnse not  to  the  worth, 
WVk*  we  enioy  it  |  but  being  lack'd  and  !ofi, 
Why  (hen  we  rackc  the  tralue,  then  we  rutde 
The  rettce  that  polTettion  would  not  thew  »s 
Whilee  it  was  ours,  fo  will  it  fare  with  Clatuf/o  ■ 
Wheahe  (hd  hearc  (he  dyed  rpon  his  wonfc, 
Tli'Idea  of  her  life  fha]  (weetly  cteepe 
Into  his  ftudy  ofiaugtnatioa. 
And  euerylourlyOgan  ofher  Fife, 
Shall  come  ippard'J  in  mare  ptrciottt  bafclte : 
More  mouingddieate,  and  fulofhfe, 
Into  the  eye  aodprofpefiof  bis  foul* 
Then  when  fhe  liu'd  indeed :  then  (hal  he  motrrne. 
If  euer  Loue  had  inrereft  in  hi;  Liuer, 
Aad  with  he  had  not  fo  accufed  her : 
No, though  he  thought  his  accufation  true  i 
Let  this  be  fo,  and  dosbt  not  but  fucceCe 
Wil  feahaM  the  euent  in  better  fhape, 
Then  I  can  lay  it  downe  in  likelihood. 
But  tfdleyroebuf  thisbeteuelldtalfe, 
The  fuppontioeofthe  Ladies  death, 
Will  quench  the  wonder  ofher  infasnie. 
And  it  it  fort  not  well,you  may  concede  h». 
As  befl  befits  her  wounded  reputation, 
In  fome  reclufiue  aad  religiott  s  I  ifc , 
Otn  of  all  eyes,  tongnes.mrndei  and  inicries. 

Bar.  Sigator&fMMte.lct  the  Frier  aduife  yor>, 
And  though  you  know  my  inteardneffe  and  loo* 
b  rery  much  vnto  the  Prince  and  £Zs«ii>. 
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Yet,  by  mine  honor,  I  will  deale  In  this. 
As  fectetly  tod  iufMie,  is  your  foule 
Should  with  your  bodie. 

Leon.  Being  thtt  ]  flow  in  greefe, 
The  fmalleit  twine  m»y  lead  me. 

Frier.  Tis  well  confented,prefen:!y  away, 
For  to  ftrangc  fores.ftrangely  they  flrtine  the  cuts. 
Come  Lady , die  to  liuc,this  wedding  day 
Perhaps  is  but  prolong'd.haue  patience  Be  endure.  Exit 

Bete.  Lady  Be*ir>ce,\izae  you  w*pt  all  this  whiles' 

Beat.  Yea.ar.dl  will  vvcepe  a  while  longct. 

Bene.  I  will  not  defue  that. 

Beat.  You  hau- r.o  reafon,  I  doe  it  freely. 

Berne.  Surelie  1  do  beleeue  your  fair  cofin  it  wrong' d. 

Beat,  Ah,  how  much  might  the  man  defense  of  mee 
thai  would  right  her  t 

Bene.  IstheteinywaytoiTvewfutriftienduSipr' 

Beat.  A  verieeuen  way,  but  no  fucb  friend. 

Bene.  May  a  man  doe  it  t 

Beat.  It  is  a  mans  ofrke.but  not  yours. 

Verne.  1  doe  roue  nothing  in  the  wotld  fo  well  as  yoo, 
is  not  that  firing*; 

"Sett.  As  firing-  as  the  thing  I  know  not,  it  were  as 
poiTible  for  me  to  lay  ,1  toued  nothing  fo  well  at  you.but 
beleeue  me  not,  and  yet  I  he not.I  confetTc  nothing,  nee 
I  deny  nothing,  1  am  forry  for  my  coulin. 

Bene.   By  my  fword  Baetrice  thou  lou'ft  me. 

Bent.  Doe  not  fweare  by  it  and  eat  it. 

Be**.  1  will  fweare  by  it  that  you  loue  raec.and  IwKl 
make  him  eat  it  that  fayea  I  loue  not  you. 

Bans.  Will  you  not  eat  your  word  t 

Ben*.  With  no  fawce  that  can  be  deviled  to  it,  I  pro- 
teft  1  lour  thee. 

Beat.  Why  then  God  forgraemc 

Bene.   Whit  offencefweet  Beatrice* 

Beat.  Ycu  hsuefbyed  main  a  happy  hov;r:,I  was  a- 
bout  to  proteft  I  loued  yoo. 

"Bene.  And  doe  it  with  all  thy  heart. 

"Beat.  I  loue  you  with  fo  much  of  my  bairt.thatnoae 
it  left  to  proteft. 

Bead.  Come,  bid  me  doe  any  tiling  for  thee 

Bees.  Kill  CUttdit. 

Bene.  Ha,not  for  the  wide  world. 

That.  You  kilt  me  to  denie,farewell. 

Bene.  Tarrie  ItttttBeatrkt. 

Beat.  I  am  gone,  though  I  am  hem,  tlstre  it  no  loue 
io  you,  nay  I  pray y  ou  let  me  goe 

Bene.  Beatriet. 

Beat.  InftithS  willgo*. 

Bene.  Weell  befriends  firft 

"Beta.  You  dare  eafiet  be  friends  with  eaecthan  fight 
with  mine  enemy. 

Bene.  Is  Ctesdie  thineenemie  ? 
Beet  Is  a  not  approued  in  the  height  a  viHalne,  that 
hath  fUndcred.fcorned.difhonoured  my  ktofwoman  ?  O 
that  I  were  a  man  !what,  beare  her  in  hand  TCtill  they 
come  to  take  hands ,  and  then  with  publike  accufation 
vncouered  flander.vnmittigated  rancour  >0  God  that  I 
were  a  man !  I  wouid  eat  his  heart  in  the  market-place. 

Bene.  Heart  me  Beatrice. 

Boat.  Talke  with  a  man  out  at  a  window;  .  ^opcr 
faying. 

Bene.  Nay  but  Beatrice. 

'Beat.  Sweet  Hen,  fhcis  wroeg'd,  fhee  it  flaaictd, 
(heitwidonc. 

Bear.  Beat? 
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Beat.  Princes  and  Counties  1  Girehe  a  Princely  tefti- 
tnonic,  a  goodly  Count, Cotnfeft,  a  fweet  Gallant  fure- 
lie ,  O  that  I  were  a  man  for  his  fake  !  or  that  lhad  any 
friend  would  be  a  man  for  my  fake/But  manhood  is  mel- 
ted into  curfics,  valour  into  complement,  and  men  are 
onelie  turned  ioto  tongue,and  trim  ones  too :  he  it  now 
as  valiant  at  Herewttjhtt  only  tdis  s  lie^nd  fweares  it: 
I  cannot  be  a  man  with  Wifhiug,tbcrfote  I  will  die  a  wo- 
man with  erieuing, 

"Bene.  Tarry  good  Tleairice,bj  thttfaoi  I  loue  thee. 

Beat.  Vfe  it  for  my  loue  fome  other  way  then  fwea. 
ring  by  it. 

Bened,  Thinkeyou  in  your  touletiie  Count  ZLtudi 
hath  wrone'd  Hera  t 

Beat .  Yea,  as  furc  at  I  have  a  tbought,or  a  fouls. 

Bene.  Enough,!  am cngagdej  will  challenge  him,  I 
will  kifie  your  hand,and  fo  leaue  you :  by  this  band  Clau- 
dia (hall  render  me  a  deere  account :  u  you  hcare  of  me , 
fo  thinke  of  me  i  goe  comfort  your  coofio,!  muft  fay  (lis 
it  dead,  and  fo  farewell. 

Biter  the  CmftmUtt,  Beraetn,  and  the  Towns  Cltrij 
i*  gamut. 

Keeper,  h  oor  whole  dilTembtyappeardf 

Cowley.  O  a  floole  and  a  cufhion  for  the  Sextos. 

Sexton,  Which  be  the  malefadortf 

Andrew.  Marry  that  am  1,  and  my  partner. 

Cowley.  Niy  that's  certaine,  weehauc  the  exhibition 
to  entrains. 

■Sorter.  But  which  are  the  offenders  that  are  to  be  ex- 
amined, let  them  come  before  roiftsr  Conftable. 

Kemp.  Yea  marry ^et  them  come  before  raee,wbat  it 
your  name,  friend* 

Bar.  Borachi*. 

Kern.  Pray  write  downe  7«rvtcxv«.  Yours  firra. 

Con.  I  am  a  Gentleman  fir.andny  name  is  Conrade. 

Ket.  Write  do wne Matter  gentleman  Conrade:  mil- 
Acts,  doe  you  feme  God  i  tnaifters,  it  is  proaed  alreadis 
that  you  are  little  better  than  falfe  knaues^nd  it  will  goe 
neere  to  be  thought  fo  fhottly.bow  anfwet  you  for  yosi 
felues  ? 

Cm.  Marry  fir,  we  fay  we  are  none. 

Kemp.  A  maruetlout  witty  fellow  I  afTurc  yon ,  but  I 
will  goe  about  with  him :  come  you  hither  firra,  a  word 
in  your  eare  fir ,  I  fay  to  you ,  it  it  thought  you  are  falfe 
koauea. 

Bar.  S'sr.1  fay  to  yorkWe  are  none. 

Kemp.  Well,  ftand  a!ide,  tote  God  they  art  both  in 
a  tale  i  naue  you  writ  downe  that  they  are  none  t 

Sext.  Matter  Conflable,  you  goe  not  the  way  to  ex- 
amine, you  rouft  call  forth  the  watch  that  aretbeirtc- 
cufers. 

Kemp.  Yea  msrry,  that's  the  eftefi  way , let  the  wttcii 
come  forth  i  maftert,!  charge  you  in  the  Prineet  name , 
aceufe  thefe  men. 

Watttt  i.  This  man  (aid  fir,  that  Dem  learn  the  Prineet 
brother  was  a  villaine. 

Kemp.  Write  down.Prroce  lehm  a  villaine:  why  this 
it  flat  periurie,to  call  a  Princes  brother  villaine. 

Bora.  Matter  Conftable. 

Kemp.  Pray  the?  fellow  peace,  I  do  not  like  thy  looks 
Ipromifether. 

Sexton.  What  heard  you  him  fay  dfc  ? 

Watch  ».  Mary  that  be  had  receiued  a  thousand  Du» 
kiuet  ofZ?«s/«Ar>,for££eufing  the  Lady  Hero  wrong* 
fully.  ftw. 
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JCenas.  PlicBtuglu^ueutr  was  committed. 

Cmft.  Yea  by  th'mtAe  thelitis. 

Stxu*.  What  dfe  fellow  I 

VAri  t .  And  But  Count  CicxC*  did  mesne  rpoo  bit 
vrordf ,  to  difgtace  /7«r#  before  the  whole  tffembty,  and 
Dtxaurrybet. 

Kj*f.  O  Ttllaine!  thou  wilt  be  condemn  d  into  tuer- 
lafting  redemption  Tot  this 

Satam.   Wiutelfef 

J*V<6.  ThiaisaU. 

Ststcm.  And  this  is  more  mafiers  then  you  can  deny, 
Prince  /«*»  it  thit  morning  fecrctly  ftolne  a »sy  :  Htn 
wit  m  thit  manner  accut'd ,  in  this  very  manner  refus'd, 
and  fpon  the  griefe  of  rhu  fodainely died :  Mafrer Con- 
(bfcJc,  let  iheferaco  be  bo«nd,  and  brought  to  Lmun, 
I  m'*X  got  befote,and  (hew  him  their  extrninstica. 

Caaj?.  Come.let  thembeopinion'd. 

Stx.  Let  them  be  in  the  handlof  ^VxeaanV. 

£n*.  Gods  my  life ,wr«e^  the  Set ionrst:hie>w»t:e 
dowse  the  Ptmces  Omcer  (UxcmmSr :  cotae.bsade  them 
dsca  naughry  vatlrt. 

Cmdry.  Aw«y,  you  are  an  a/TcyoninanaiTe. 

Ktnf.  Dttd  thou  not  lufprci  my  pUeer  deft  thou  not 
tufpeft  my  yeeres  ?  O  chat  hee  were  hrere  to  write  mee 
downe  an  affe '.  but  mafiers,reroembeT  chat  i  am  an  affe  : 
ihoughit  bertot  wrhten  down,  yet  forget  not  y  I  am  an 
aatctNothou  Tillaine,y  art  fall  of  piety  as  fhall  beptou'd 
vyon  daee  by  good  witncrie,  I  am  a  wife  fellow,  and 
which  ia  roorc.an  officer  .and  which  ts  rnore.a  hoauScul- 
dee.tnd  which  it moce^s pretty  speec:  offlefhasiny  in 
Medina,  and  one  that  koowes  the  Law.goe  to,  &  a  rich 
fellow  enoogh.goe  to,  and  a  fellow  chat  nith  had  lodes , 
and  one  that  hath  two  ^owrtes,  and  eaery  thing  had. 
focie  jbo-jc  htm:  bring  bias  twsy  :0  that  I  had  been  writ 
downe  aaaftc.'  "  £xa 
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trtUr  Ltaaati  andba  k-txher . 
firsaar.  Ifyougeeooiatu,youuill  kill  your  felfe. 
And  tit  not  wifedotne  thus  to  (eeoad  griefe, 
Againfr  your  felfe 

Learn.  I  prty  thee  ceafe  thy  eounfule. 
Which  falls  Into  mice  earn  ai  prarrtlesie. 
As  water  in  a  fiae :  gioe  not  me  coun&ie. 
Nor  let  oo  eeenfor.  delight  mine  eare. 
But  fuch  a  one  whole  wroogi  doth  fcce  v  rth  mtre. 
Bring  me  a  father  thae  to  loo'd  hi t  childt, 
WhoCe  ioy  of  her  is  otter-whelmed  like  mine, 
And  bid  rum  (peaks  of  pstitnre , 
Meafure  his  woe  the  length  and  bred*  of  mine. 
And  let  it  arrfwere  euery  ftraine  for  ftraine  , 
At  thus  for  thus, and  fitch a griefe for  (uch  , 
|n  every  lineament  .branch^hape. and  forme  i 
HTueh  a  one  will  (mile  and  (broke  his  beard, 
And  Corrow ,  wtege.  crie  hera,when  he  Iriould  grone. 
Patch  griefe  with  proverbs,  make  mi  ifottune  druoke, 
Wkhcandle-tcafleTs:  bring  him  yt:  to  me , 
AisoT  of  rmri  will  gxhrr  patience: 
But  there  It  no  firth  ma,  far  brother,  men 
Can  cosnfailc^sd  fpeakecomfortto  that  griefe, 
Wm'chrJjeytbernWaiejnotfM^ixitca^BMit. 
Their  rourdarle  curses  sopilficn.wWcfi  before. 
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Would  glae  pteceptiall  medicine  to  rage. 
Fetter  fhong  madrieffe  in  a  filken  thred , 
QurmeacHe  with  ayte, and  agony  with  words, 
No.no,  lit  all  mens  office,  to  rpeakr  patience 
T»  thofe  that  wring  rnder  the  load  offorrow  c 
Bot  no  mans  rertoe  nor  fufftciencie 
To  be  to  enorall,  when  he  fhall  endure 
The  like  himfelfs :  therefore  glue  me  oo  counfaiie, 
My  griefs  try  lowder  then  aduertifemenc 

Brik.  Therein  do  men  from  children  nothing  differ. 

Ltnux:  I  pray  thee  ptace,I  will  be flefh  andbloud 
For  there  was  neuer  yet  Philofopber , 
That  could  endure  the  tooth-alee  patiently, 
How  eoer  they  haue  writ  the  fiile  of  gods, 
And  made  a  pirfh  at  chance  and  fuffcranee. 

tntktr.  Yet  bend  not  all  the  harme  rponyoar  felle, 
Make  thofe  that  doe  offend  you,  fuffn  too. 

Ltn.  There  thou  fpeak'ft  reafon.ruy  f  will  doe  fo. 
My  foule  doth  tell  me,  Bat  u  belied , 
And  that  fhill  ^7«J«  know.fo  fhall  the  Ptmce, 
And  all  of  them  inat  thus  difhooour  hex. 

Enter  Vrnceand  Cl.iudlo 

Br*.  Here  comes  the  rV/*vaad  Cla^hafbry. 

frit.  Good  det^goad  den. 

Ctsm.  Good  day  to  boch  of  you. 

Ltea.  Heare  you  my  Lords  ? 

trim.  We  haue  fome  hifte  Ltaut: 

£**.  Some  hade  my  Lord!wel,farcyouwel  my  Lord, 
Are  you  fo  hafty  now  ?  wel!,all  is  one. 

frn.  Nay.clo  not  quarrel!  with  rs.gcod  old  man 

Br*.  If  be  could  rite  hinitelfs  wub  quarrelling. 
Some  of  ti  would  lie  low. 

Chad.  Who  wrongs  bim  ? 

LtsK.  Many  ftdoft  wrong  n«,ihoudrfiembler^hou: 
Hay ,  neuet  lay  ity  band  rpoo  chy  fword, 
Ifeatetheenot. 

CUmL  Marry  bestrew  my  hand. 
If  It  ffioold  g"ie  your  age  fuch  caufe  of  feare, 
iafaich  my  hand  meant  nothing  to  my  fword. 

ImtBLSt.  TuijS,tufjS,man,  neuer  fleere  and  teft  at  me, 
(fpeake  not  like  a  dotard,  nor  ifooie, 
Aa  tndeTpricilcdgeofageto  btagjt , 
What  I  baue  done  being  yoog.or  what  would  doe, 
Were  I  not  old, know  Zu*4u  to  thy  head  , 
Thou  frait  fo  wrong'd  my  innocent  cttildc  and  me. 
That  I  am  fore'd  to  lay  my  reuererKe  by, 
And  with  grey  hstres  and  btuife  of  many  dates. 
Doe  challenge  tbee  to  rri  all  of  a  man , 
I  fay  thou  baft  belied  mine  innocent  childe 
Tby  Gander  hath  gone  through  and  chrou  eh  her  he  art , 
And  uSe  lies  buried  wtch  her  anccfiors 
O  In*  corr.be  where  neuer  fcsndaD  flept, 
Saue  this  of  hers,  fram'd  by  thy  tiIUoic. 

&&&.  My  riilany  > 

Ltsn*t>.  Thine  CUadu,  thine  I  fay. 

trm.  You  fay  not  right  old  man, 

Imb.  My  Lord,  my  Lord, 
lie  prone  it  on  has  body  if  he  dare , 
Dtfp'  ght  his  nice  fence,  and  his  acfhiae  praAife, 
His  Male  of  youth,  andbloome  of  luftihood 

CieuA.  Astray,  1  will  not  haue  to  do  wuhyou 
tie.  Canfttivou  fo  daffe  merthco  halt  ktld  my  child, 
If  chou  ki!A  me,boy,thou  fxialc  kill  a  man. 

tn.  He  fiuUkiU  two  ofrv  and  men  indeed, 
Ben  duct  no  tnattei,  let  him  kill  one  nrft : 

Wim 


II 
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Win  me  and  we*; c  o:e,lct  him  anfwercme, 
Come  follow  mc  boy,come  fc  boy,come  follow  rae 
Sir  boy,ile  whip  you  from  your  foyoing  fence, 
Nay^s  I  am  »  genii  smen,  1  will. 

£##».  Brother. 

i?r»r  .Content  your  felf,God  knows  I  lou'd  my  neece, 
And  (he  is  dcad,flander  d  to  death  by  villaincs, 
Thet  date  as  well  anfwcr  *  man  indeede, 
As  1  d  ace  take  a  ferpent  by  the  tongue. 
Boyes'apet.braggarts,iaekes,milke-fopi. 

been    Brother Antbcny. 

Bret.  Hold  you  content, what  man  I  know  thero.yca 
And  what  they  Weigh,euen  to  the  vtmoft  fcruple, 
Scamb!ing,out.facing'>fa(hion-moEgingboyci> 
That  lye, and  cog  andflout,depraue,and  llander, 
Goe  antiquely  antSfliov*  outward  hirlioulhciTe, 
And  fpeakc  of  halfe  a  dozen  dang'rous  words, 
How  they  might  hurt  their  enemies,  if  they  durft. 
And  this  it  all. 

1,'on.  But  brother  Antbmie, 

Ant.  Come,  tis  no  matter, 
Do  not  you  meddle.lct  me  deale  in  this. 

JY»'.Gentlemen  both,wc  will  not  wake  your  patience 
My  heart  is  ferry  foryour  daughter!  death  : 
Bui  OB  my  honour  fhe  was  charg'd  with  nothing 
But  what  wss  true„and  f  cry  full  of  prooft. 

hun.  MyLord.tnyLord. 

ft  in.  i  will  not  heirs  you 

Smrr  Btr.t&cig. 

jAt.  No  come  brother,awayj!  will  be  heard. 

Exennt  ante, 

Bre.  And  {halt, or  fonrieofwwJH  (mart  for  it. 

'Prin.  See,fee,here  come*  the  man  we  went  to  feeke. 

CUa,  Now  fignior,what  newes  ? 

Veu.  Good  day  my  Lord. 

Prin.  Welcome  fignior,  you  are  simoft  come  to  part 
slmoft  afray. 

CUa.  Wee  had  like  to  haue  had  out  two  nofes  fnapt 
oil' with  two  old  men  withoutteeth. 

Priii.  Ltmnti  and  his  brother, what  rhmk'ft  thou?had 
wee  fought,  I  doubt  we  fhould  hauc  beene  too  yoog  for 
them. 

"Ben.-  In  a  fjlfsq'jattell  there  is  no  true  va!our,I  came 
to  feeke  you  both. 

Q*M,  We  hsue  beene  vpand  downeto  feeke  thce,tor 
we  are  high  proofc  mcb»nchollyfand  would  faine  haue  it 
beaten  away ,wilttbouife  thy  wit? 

Ben.  It  isinmytcabberd.ihall I  draw H  ? 

Prin.  Docft  thou  weare  thy  wit  by  thy  fide? 

CUa.  Neuer  any  did  fo .though  verse  many  haue  been 
befide  their  wit, I  will  bid  thee  drawees  wc  do  the  mia- 
ftrels.doiw  to  pleafure  vs. 

Prin.  At  I  am  an  houcrt  man  he  lookes  pale7art  thou 
ficke.orancrie? 

'  clan.  Vv  hat,courage  man :  what  though  CKckiTda 
eat,thou  haft  mettle  enough  in  thee  to  kill  care. 

Bern.  Sir,  I  (hall  meete  your  wit  in  the  eareere  ,»nd 
you  charge  it  againfl  me,  I  pray  you  chufe  another  fub- 
iea. 

Cltn.  Nay  then  giue  him  another  ftaffit,  this  laft  was 
broke  croffe. 

Trin.By  this  light,he  changes  more  and  mot e^  thinke 
he  be  angrie  indeede. 

Clm.  Ifhe  be  he  kooWet  how  to  tumeb'u  girdle, 

Ben.  Shall  Ifpetke  a  Word  ioyourtare? 

Cltn.  God  bkiTc/me  from  a  challenge. 


Bin.  You  are  a  viUalnc,  J  iefl  not,I  will  make  it  good 
how  you  dare,  with  what  you  dare, and  whenyoudare: 
dom»  right.or  I  will  proteft  your  cowar-dife:  you  haue 
kHI'da  Iweece  Ladie.and  her  death  (hall  fall  heauie  on 
yosJct  mc  heare  (torn  you. 

'Cltn.  Weil,  I  will  meete  you,  fo  I  may  baue  good 
chcare. 

Prin.  What,afeaaar«aft? 

Clin.  J  faith  I  thanke  him,he  hath  bid  me  to  a  calues 
head  and  a  Capon,  the  which  if  I  doe  not  catue  moll  cu- 
rioufty,  fay  my  knife's  naught,  fhall'i  not  findca  wood- 
cocketoo? 

3«i  Sir.yoor  wit  amble«Wcll,ir  goes  eafily. 

Prin,  He  tell  thee  how  Beatrice  prais  d  thy  nit  the  ci- 
ther day:  I  faid  thouhadft  a  fine  witrtrue  faies  fhe.a  fine 
little  one :  no  faid  I,a  great  wit .  right  faies  Ihce,  a  great 
grolfe  one :  nay  faid  I,  a  good  wit :  iuft  faid  flie,lt  hurta 
no  body :  nay  faid  I,  the  gentleman  it  wife :  certain  faid 
fhe,  a  wife  gentleman :  nay  faid  1,  be  hath  the  tonguet 
thaclbelccuefaidfliee,  for  hec (wore a  thing  to  mco 
munday  night.which  he  forfwore  on  tuefday  morning  j 
there's  a  double  tongue ,  therc'srwo  tonguea :  thus  did 
fheeart  howrc  together  tranf-fhape  thy  particular  »et> 
tues.yet  at  laft  fhe  concluded  with  a  figh,  thou  waft  «»k 
propreft  man  In  Italic. 

CU*i.  For  the  which  ftie  wept  heartily,  and  laid  fiiee 
Car'dnoti 

Prm.  Yea  that  fhe  dld.fcut  yet  for  all  that^nd  if fhee 
did  not  hate  him  deadlle,  fhee  would  louehim  dearely , 
the  old  mans  daughter  told  vt  all. 

Clan.  AH,t  !1, and  morecuer,  God  fa  whim  when  be 
was  hid  in  the  garden. 

ffin.  But  when  ft  ail  wc  fet  the  fautgc  Butts  homes 
on  the  fenlible  Bw iichi  head  ? 

CUm.  Yea  and  text  vndcr-ncath,  heerc  dwells  Sew- 
dickf  the  married  man. 

Ben.  Farcyou  well,  Boy,  you  know  my  rr.iode,!  wiB 
leaue  you  now  to  your  golTcp-Ukc  humor,  you  brcakc 
lefts  at  braggards  do  their  biades,  which  God  be  wink- 
ed hurt  not:  rnyLoid/oryour  manic  courtctles  I  thsnlf' 
yea,  Imuftdileoniimit  your  cotnpanie,  your  brother 
the  Baftard  is  fled  rromt_#f^m<« :  you  hauc  among  you, 
kiU'd  a  fwect  and  innocent  Ladic :  for  my  Lord  Lackc* 
beard  tbere.he  and  1  (ball  meete,  and  till  ihcDotace  be 
withhim. 

Prin.  Heitinearneft. 

Clan.  In  meft  profound  esnssft,  end  He  witrcnt  you, 
for  the  loue  of  Beatrice. 

Prin.  And  hath  challcng'd  thee. 

Clm.  Mo  ft  fincercly. 

frni.What  a  prettie  thing  roan  is,  when  be  goo  in  hit  I 
doublet  and  hofc.and  lctuet  offers  wit. 

EnterCenfia&Je^ciertJe/mdBtrtrfiio.] 

Cltu.  He  Is  then  a  Giant  to  an  Ape.but  then  ia  aa  Ape 
a  Doctor  to  fucb  a  man. 

Prm.  But  foft  yon  Jet  me  be,plucke  7p  my  hear:,ami 
be  <ad,did  he  not  fay  my  brother  was  fled? 

C<xft.  Come  you  fir ,  if  iuftice  csnno  t  tame  y  ou^hec 
(hall  nere  weigh  more  reafoca  in  her  btliancc,  nay,  and  I 
y*w  be  a  curling  hypocritconce,yoo  roaft  be  lookt  to.   I 

Prin.  Howt»w,twoof  my  brothers  men  bound?  Bt-\ 
rahit  cne. 

CUa.  H*f  ken  after  their  offence  my  Lord, 

Prin.  Ofclccrr,what  offence  haue  thefe  men  done  t 
Con.  Marrie 


>5\£uebadoe  o&cttt  Js(tfbing. 


119 


CmJL  Manic  fir,  they  hue  eciamiKed  oife  report, 
mortoner  they  base  fpoken  ennurfci,  feeondtrilf  they 
irtttinder*,  far  anilaflly,  they  bins  btlyed  aLaiie, 
diirdly.tbey  btuc  TetifcedTniufl  tbiny.tnd  BKonciud* 
tiiey  are  lying  lanucs. 

rVx.  Rift  1  uke  thee  wha  they  twos  done,  thirdlie 
I  aike  thee  rrrtat's  their  e£rnce,!ixt  and USlie  why  they 
see ceasxi tied,  audio  conclude,  what  youUy  to  their 
chtrge. 

Cum.  Hightlie  rc*foned,and  in  his  on--:  diu;(ion,aad 
by  my  troth  there's  one  meaning  rrtU  fated. 

Frta.  Who  haue  you  oSeccled  mailers,  lhatyouare 
thus  bound  to  your  anfwetrthit  learned  Conftable  if  too 
cunning  to  tx  taderftood.Tthat  t  your  c3zr.ce  i 

Btr.  Sweet;  Prisce.le:  me  go  no  farther  to  mine  tn- 
fwere  .  do  yoa  heire  me,  and  let  this  Count  kill  me* :  I 
baue deceived  .men  your  vetie eiei :  tthtt  your  wife- 
dome*  could  not  difcooer,  thefe  flullow  tooles  haut 
brought  to  light,  r»bo  in  tberught  oacr heard  me  con. 
telling  to  thisi:umJiow.D*«iaB»  your  brocher  incenfed 
me  co  llinderthe  Ladie  Ben,  bow  you  were  brought 
iatotheOrchard,aadfawaKCco(t^W«^WTa  in  Hirtt 
garments,  bow  you  chfgtac  a  her  when  you  fl.ould 
marric  her ;  my  villasie  they  basic  vpon  tccard,t»hich 
Icudrathetfealetrkh  my  death,  tr.cn  repeaic  ouer  to 
my  (name  \  the  Ladie  it  osad  vpofi  mine  and  ray  matters 
blfc  accusation  :*ndb*ie3cue,  Idcfiie  nothing  but  tbe 
retard  of  arilisine. 

Trim.  Kent  cot  this  fpeeeh  like  yron  through  your 
■*>«.» 

CUm.  Ihtuedrunkepo'ifonwhileiheetter'dit. 

fnt.  But  d»d  my  Crochet  f«  thee  on  to  this  ? 

Ber,  YM^odpaaJmeritfiiyfortheprachfeofit. 

Trim.  He  ii  compoi'd  usdtrta'i  of  txeacherit, 
And  Bed  he  is  »pon  this  villinie. 

Clm.  Sweet  Her*,<\ow  thy  image  doth  appcare 
In  tbe  rare  (escblancctbat  I  lou'i  it  firft. 

Ca,1.  Ccrae.bting  away  die  pi  jEultfes.by  this  time 
Our  Stxtm  hath  reformed  5.*«;«- i-'.j»r»  of  the  matter  : 
er  i  aurYers,do  not  forget  to  fpccuSe  when  time  Sf  place 
(bill  (erue.thai  I  am  an  AiTe. 

Cm.  i.  Here  .here  comes  as  iRct  Sigcw  Z*auu,  cod 

ibe&XTXtOO. 

Emter  Ltsm/Oa. 

Um.  Which  is  the  »ulMerte»vi  fee htodet, 
Thtt  wheal  note  toother  mar.  likthim, 
I  may  tuoide  him :  V7hi-:ii  of  taefe  ii  he  i 

eUr.Tf  you  t7cvld  kscw  yoot  wrongatjooke  on  are. 

Ltom.  Art  ihco  thou  tbe  flats*  thtt  with  thy  brt:h 
heft  fcild  mice  ianocrnt  child*/  * 

Ber.  Yta.euen  I  alone. 

Ln.  Hofioi  tovJUaine^houbeliefi  thy  felfe. 
Her  4  i*and  a  paire  ofhonosnble  men, 
A  thkd  ~  fled  that  had  a  hand  in  it ; 
Ithankc  you  Princes  for  my  dtigh:evi  death, 
Record  it  with  your  high  sod  woe-One  deedja, 
T«h  brteciy  4one,ifyt»s  bethinVayma  of  re 

CUm.  IkocvfiTCthovvtoprsyyoutparieot-, 
Yet  I  rauft  fpeake^boofc  ycur  reuenge  yecrf elie, 
Impofe  me  to  whit  penweeyour  bsemi  on 
Can  lay  epon  my  finn*  jot  rmn*d  I  no?, 
Butmrni.'taking. 

Frm.  Symyfouleaorl, 
AndyetwfatiriielhMgood  oilman, 


[rvooidbesd  roderaiutbeauiewai'jhe, 
Thtt  heel:  eoioync  me  co. 

Let*.  I  cannot  bid  y on  Sid  my  daughter  i • -«-, 
Thtt  vrere  impofiible^bot !  prtie  you  bcth, 
Peffrife  the  people  in  Mcjlxi here, 
How  ieoocect  She  died,tcd  ifyoarloo* 
Can  labour  aught  in  fad  iaucntioo, 
Hug  her  an  epiupb  rpon  bet  toomb, 
Aid  Ting  it  to  her  bone*,<ing  it  to  night : 
Tomorrow  mommg  comeyou  to  my  botife, 
And  fc  c»  you  could  not  be  my  (bone  in  law, 
Be  yet  my  Nephew :  my  brother  hath  a  daughter, 
Alraoftthccopie  of  my  chi!de  that's  dead, 
And  fhealonc  is  heireto  both  of  f  §, 
Ciue  her  the  right  you  (hould  h:ue  gir/o  hercefin, 
And  fo  diet  my  reuenge. 

Ciw.  O  noble  fir! 
Your  ouetkmdneflecoth wring  tear et  rrom  me, 
I  do  embrace  your  ofi'er.Jid  difpofe 
For  henceforth  of  poore  Qtmiit. 

Lt*K  To  morrow  then  JwiilerpecS  your  coorelcg. 
Tonight  Iraki  my  ieaoe,thit  caughtie man 
Snail  race  to  face  be  brought  to  M&g*nt, 
W  ho  Ibeleeue  was  pact:  in  all  this  wrong. 
Hired  to  it  by  your  brother. 

Bit.  No  by  my  foule/hcwasnoc, 
Nor  knew  not  what  (he  dwi  when  (he  Took  (to  me. 
Bat  alwaies  hath  bin  iuft  and  tenuous, 
In  anie  thing  that  I  do  know  by  bet. 

Cmft.  Moreouer  fir, which  indeed*  is  not  nia  whit* 
and  biack,this  plaintiffs  here,  the  crTendour  did  call  nee 
s«T«,  1  befeech  you  let  it  be  rcmembred  in  hispunUh- 
mer^aad  auo  the  »  ratch  heacd  them  talk*  of  one  Dcfot  - 
med.they  Cay  he  wear  et  a  key  in  his  care  tad  a  lock  hang- 
ing by  it  ,and  borro wet mooie  in  Godsname, the  which 
he  hattm'd  folcng.and  oecer  ptied^hat  nov:  men  grow 
hatd-harted  and  will  lend  nothing  for  Gods  fake :  prait 
<pj  eaambe  him  tpon  that  point. 

tU«».  ItbatOcetheeforthycareapdhoneCpaiiKs. 

/**ft.  Your TTorlhip fpeaket  like  a  moft  thaaiefull 
aodreuerendyoath^nd  I  praifeGodforyou. 

Ltta.  There's  for  thy  paines. 

C*/f.  God  faue  the  foundation. 

Ltn.  Goe,  ldifcharge  the:  of  ihyprifoner,  end  ! 
thackethee. 

Ce*&  I  letae  anarran:  knauervith  your  vvortnip, 
which  I  befeech  your  worlhip  to  correct  your  felfr,  for 
cheexsmpte  of  others:  God  keepe  your  rrorftiip,  I 
with  your  wot  dire  t»e!i,  God  rtftote  you  to  health, 
I  humblie  giu«  you  leaue  to  depart,  and  if  a  ;ner- 
rie  taebtng  may  be  wifbx,  God  prohibit*  It  s  come 
ceighbou;. 

Leas.  Vntill  to  morrow  morning,Lords .farewell. 


Br*,  Farewell  my  Lords.vrelookefbt  you  tomor. 
tow. 

Prim.  We  will  not  tail*. 

Clm.  To  right  i^m^urne  with  ftrrn 

Lten.  Bring  you  thsle  f;lloweson,  wetlrtOca  »rith 
<Wo?««^owhe:ecqu*intanctgrcw  ?vith  this  lewd 
fellow. 


Enter  BafJukf  emi  Mrgtrtt. 
3m.  Prt*  thee  fweete  Mutru  Hmrrfnt,  defrroe 
well  at  my  hand*,  by  helping  mee  toihtTpeech  t43u. 
met. 

Mr.  ma 
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Mtr,  Will  you  then  write  roes,  Sonnet  in  praife  of 
my  besutie  ? 

Btnt.  In  fo  high  a  (tile  Mordant,  that  no  man  titling 
(hall  come ooet  it, for  in  moft  comely  truth  thou  defer- 
ueftir. 

.W>.  To  haue  no  ma:  1  come  ouet  ioe,whytfhaU  I aU 
Wales  keepe  below  ft  sires  i 

Stat  .Thy  wit  is  as  quicke  at  the  grey  •hounds  mouth, 
it  catches. 

Mar  And  yourt.u  blunt  as  the  Fencers  foiies,whkh 
hii,but  hurt  not. 

£««f;  Amoft  manly  wit  Tilcvgeret,  it  will  not  hurt  3 
woman :  and  fo  I  pray  thee  call  Beatrice,  I  giue  thee  the 
bucklers. 

Mtr,  Giue  vt  the  fwords,  wee  haue  bucklers  of  our 
owne. 

"Bene.  IfyouvfethemWarjarw,  you  mult  put  in  the 
pikes  witha  vice,  end  (hey  are  dangerous  weapons  for 
Maides. 

Mar.  Well,  I  will  call  Beatrice  to  you,  whotthinke 
hath  leggei.  Exit  Margarita. 

Bat.  And  therefore  wilt  eomc.The  God  of  loue  that 
fltt  aboue,and  knowes  me,  and  knowei  me,  how  pitti- 
fullldeferue.  I  meanetn  finging,  but  in  louing,  Lean- 
dcrthe  good  fwimmer,  Troilous  the  firft  imploier  of 
pandar s,  and  a  whole  booke  full  of  thrfe  quondam  car- 
pet-mongers, whofe  name  yet  runne  fmoothly  in  the  e- 
uen  rode  of  a  blanke  verfe,  why  they  were  neuer  To  frue- 
ty  turned  ouer  and  ouer  ai my  poore felfe  in louc :  mar. 
rie  I  cannor  (hew  it  rime.t  haue  trted.I  can  finde  out  no 
rime  to  Ladiebutbabie,  an  innocent  rime:  for  fcornt, 
home,  3  hard  time:  forfchoolc  foole.  a  babling  time: 
veric  ominous  endings ,  no,  I  was  not  borne  vnder  a  ri- 
ming Piar.net,  for  I  cannot  wooe  infeftiualltcarmes: 
Baler  Beatrice. 

fweetc  "Bttthci  would  ft  thou   come  when  I  cal'd 
thee? 

Bt.ic.  Yea  Si  gnior.and  depatt  when  you  bid  me. 
Bene.  Oftay  but  til!  then. 

Scat.  Then,ia  fpokeu :  fare  you  well  now.and  yet  ere 
I  goe, let  me  goe  with  that  I  came.which  is, with  know, 
ing  what  hath  pad  between*  you  and  Claudia. 

Vint.  Onely  foulc  words,  and  thereupon  I  witlkuTe 
thee. 

Beat,  Poule  words  is  but  foole  wind,  and  foule  wind 
it  but  foulebreath,and  foulc  breath  is  noifome,  there- 
fore I  will  dtpartvnkift. 

Bern.  Thou  haft  frighted  the  word  out  of  his  right 
fence/o  forcible  is  thywit,  butlmufttell  thceplainely, 
Claudia  vnderRoesmy  challenge,and either  I  moft  (hon- 
Jy  heare  from  him,  os  I  will  fubferibe  him  a  coward ,and 
1  pray  thee  now  tell  me,  for  which  of  my  bad  parts  didft 
thou  firft  fall  in  loue  with  me  ? 

<3t*t.  For  them  all  together,  which  maintain'd  fo 
politique  aftate  of  emit,  that  they  will  not  admit  any 
good  part  to  intermingle  with  them :  but  for  which  of 
my  good  parts  did  you  firft  fuffer  loue  for  me  t 

Bent.  Suffer  loue!  a  good  eprthitej  do  fuffer  tone  in- 
deede,for  I  loue  chee  againft  my  will. 

Beat.  In  fpight  of  your  heart  I  think.alas  poore  heart, 
if  youfpightitformy  fake.l  will  fpight  it  for  youn.for 
I  will  neuer  loue  that  which  my  friend  hates. 

Btntd,  Thou  and  I  are  too  wife  to  wooe  peacea- 
blie. 

"St*.  It  appeares  not  In  this  confeflion, there's  not  one 
wife  man  among  t  wen  tic  that  will  praife  himietft. 


Bent,  An  old,  anoldinftance  Beatrice,  that  liu'd  in 
the  time  of  good  neighbours,  ifamandoenot  erc&ln 
this  age  his  owne  tombe  ere  he  dies,  hee  (hall  ljueno 
longer  in  monumecn,then  the  Beta  ring.& the  Widdow 
wcepes. 

Beat.  And  how  long  is  that  shinke  you 

Btn.  Que ftion.why  an  howet  in  clamour  and  a  quar- 
ter inrhewme,therfore  is  it  meft  expedient  for  the  wife, 
if  Don  worme  (hit  confeience)  finde  no  impediment  to 
the  contrarie,  to  be  the  Trumpet  of  bis  owne  vertues,  as 
1  am  to  my  felfe  fo  much  for  prai  (ing  my  feire.who  I  my 
felfewillbearewirneiTeispraifeworthie,  and  now  tell 
me.how  doth  your  cofm  I 

Beat.  Verieill. 

Bene.  And  how  doe  you? 

Beat.  Verieill  too. 

Enter  Vrfuto. 

bm.Serue  God.loue  me,and  mend,there  will  I  leaue 
you  too,for  here  comes  one  in  hafte. 

Vrf.  Madam,  you  mutt  coma  to  your  Vncie,  yon* 
dert  old  coile  at  home,  it  is  prooued  my  Ladle  He- 
ro hath  bin  falfelie  aeeufde,  the  Prince  and  ("laudlo 
mightilie  abufde,and  Den  lorn  is  the  author  of  all,  who 
is  Red  and  gone :  will  you  come  prefentlie? 

Beat.  Will  you  go  heare  this  newetSignior? 

Bene.  I  will  hue  in  thy  hear  t,dic  in  thy  lap,and  be  bu- 
ried in  thy  eies :  and  morcouer,  I  will  goe  with  thee  to 
thy  Vncles.  Cxtmt. 

£ntnChudi>iPrmct /nd  three  crfturewuh  Tagert. 

Clou.  Is  this  the  monument  of  £««/<>  i 
Lord,  It  is  my  Lord.  tytofh. 

Dane  te  death  byjlandtrotu  ungutt, 
Wat  the  Hero  that  here  lief  t 
Death  ingnerdanof  her  weng 
Ciutt  her  fame  which  neuer  diet  t 
Sa  the  Cfe  that  oW  miibfhamt, 
ljuet  in  death  wuhg/orioutfarnr. 

Hang  thau  there vpn  tbt  tamief 

Tratfing  htr  when  1  am  demit. 

Qau.  Now  muftck  found  &  fing  your  folcmn  hymne 

Song. 
Tardea  gtddejje  of  the  fight, 
Thefe  that  Pea)  thy  virgin  knigbt. 
For  the  tohicb  with  fongt  afreet. 
Roundabout  her  ttmbt  they  goe  s 
Triidmght  afftfi  out  manejulfe  ve  tofigh  axdgrom  ■ 
Heavily,  beauily. 
Grava  yuani  aniyetldeyoMr  dead, 
TiUdeatbhevtttrtd, 
Heauentyjieaueniy. 

(this  right. 
It.  Now  vnto  thy  bones  good  nighr,yeerety  will  I  do 
Trio,  Good  morrow  mailers,  pot  your  Torches  out, 
The  wolueshauepreied.and  looke,tbe  gentle  day 
Before  thewheelesofPhoebus^ound  about 
Dapples  the  drowfir  Eaft  with  fpots  of  giey : 
Thanks  to  you  all.and  leaue  vs.fare  you  well. 

£l*u.  Good  morrow  mafters.each  his  feuerall  way. 
Vrin.  Come  let  vs  hence,and  put  on  other  weedes. 
And  then  to  Leenataes  we  will  goe. 

CLtu,  And  Hymen  now  with  luckier  ifluefpeeds, 
Then 


zJvfuchadoeaboat  Js(otbing. 
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Then  this  for  whom  werendredrp  thirwoe.      Exnrm. 
Cater  InMU^m.  Aterg.VrfidtJdm*,  frier Jien. 

freer.  Did  I  not  tell  you  foe  wis  innocent  ? 

Let.  SoiTCthePrtwrtAdC£adMWoOtt£us'dbcr, 
Ypoo  (he  enroot  that  you  beard  debated : 
But  .W«r? araewst  in  (orae  fault  for  chir, 
Although  i  j-aiort  her  will  as  it  appears*, 
Is  the  true  court  of  all  the  quefbort. 

Old.  WtH.I  am  glad  that  all  things  fort  to well. 

Beat.  And  io  are  i .being  elfe  by  filth  tn fe-.e'd 
To  call  young  Clatdit  to  i  reckoning  for  it. 

Let-  Weil  daughter, and  you  gentlewomen  ill, 
Withdraw  into  a  chamber  by  yout  fduet, 
And  when  f  lend  for  you.comc  hither  misk'd  t 
The  Prtaet  and  Cio»i>ptomi»'d  by  this  howre 
To  Tint  mt.you  know  your  office  Brother, 
You  mnft  be  father  to  your  brotbera  daughter , 
And  gine  her  to  you.-.g Qaxdit.  Ext%aL*Ltt. 

Old.  Which  I  «itt  doe  with  confirm'dcoonrenaa<e. 

"Bern.  Fricr.I  nacft  intreat  yout  paiacs,}  thinke. 

frier.  Todoe  what  Sigaior  ? 

Ptne.  To  binde  rr,e,ot  vndoc  nw.one  of  there: 
Signior  Lmito,  crtrii  it  is  good  Signior, 
Your  neece  regaxdi  toe  viith  an  eye  of  fattoor. 

Lee,  TbateyeenydaughujtltnxheT, 'rlamofttrae. 

Bete.  And  I  dot  with  an  eye  cf  lone  requite  her. 

Lea    The  light  v?  hereof  I  thinke  you  hid  from  tee, 
From  C/jac^and  the  Pnaet,but  what's  yout  will  ? 

Bend,  Your  ar.fwcr  fir  is  Ecigmaticill, 
Butformy  will, my  will  is, your  good  will 
May  ftind  with  ours,  this  day  co  be  cocioyn'd, 
In  the  ftate  ofhonautable  carriage, 
In  which{good  Frier)  I  foall  defire  your  he  be. 

bee*.  My  hevtU  with  ycrut  liking. 

frier.  And  nry  helps. 

Btttr  Prmct  atd  CW»,  vstfV  attendant. 

Prm.  Good  morrow  to  this  faire  aiiiembiy. 

Lee.  Good  morrow  Prixct, good  morrow  CIsml*  i 
We  heere  ttiend  yoo.tre  you  yet  deternun'd , 
To  day  to  marry  with  my  brothers  daughter  ? 

Clemi.  lie  hold  mymlnde  were  foe  an  Ethiope. 

Let.  CaJlhsrfonhbroiher^»erett!ieFiierr«dy. 

Prim.  Good  morrow  8e*4Ae,mt:y  what's  the  matter? 
Thstyou  bauc  fucha  Feb marie  face, 
So  full  of  froft,  of  froime,and  dowdinefle- 

fUtd.  I  thinke  he  thinker  rpon  the  fauage  buD, : 
Tufo,  feaie  not  man,  wee'll  tip  thy  homes  with  gold, 
And  all  Ewopi  foall  reioyce  at  thee, 
As  once  gawps  did  at  luiry  /oar, 
When  he  would  play  the  noble  beaft  in  loot. 

Ben.  Bull  /aatrfk,  had  an  amiable  low, 
And  fame  fuch  fbinge  bull  leapt  vow  fathers  Cow , 
A  got  a  Calfe  hi  that  lame  noble  teat, 
Msch  like  co  you/or  you  bauc  iuft  his  bleat. 
Enter  krethertHrrt,  BtetrieiyUergerrt,  VrfxU. 

CU.  For  this  I  owe  you:here  comes  other  rctknings. 
Which  it  the  Lady  I  muft  feize  vpon  t 

Lee.  This  fame  is  fht.  and  1  doc  giueyou  her. 

CU.  Why  then  foe's  mine/weet  let  me  fee  yo«r  race. 

Lem.  No  that  you  foal  not,  till  you  take  her  hand, 
Before  this  Prier.Siid  (weare  to  marry  her. 

Q*>-  Giue  me  your  hand  before  this  holy  Frier, 
I  am  your  husband  if  you  like  of  me. 

Her,.  And  when  I  hud  I  was  your  other  wife, 
And  when  you  lou'd ,  you  woe  my  other  husband. 

CU*.  Another  Here' 


Htrt.  Nothing  cmaifseT. 
One  Btrt  died,  but  I  doelioc. 
And  lurelyas  I  liue,  I  am  a  maid. 

Trim.  The  former  hers,  here  that  it  dead. 

Let*.  Shcedied  my  Lord.but  whilesher  [lander  lord 

frier.  AH  this  amazement  can  1  quslifie, 
When  after  that  the  holy  rites  are  ended, 
He  tell  you  largely  of  (a.rt  JTertes  death  r 
Mesne  time  let  wonder  feeme  familiar  , 
And  tothe  ehappell  let  ts  prefently. 

Ben,  Soft  and  faire  Frier,whicfiis.2,«frKY? 

Bea.  I  anfwet  to  that  name,  what  iryos:  will  i 

tent.  Doonotyoulcueme? 

Bern.  Whyno,no  more  then  reason. 

Beat.  Why  then  your  Vncle.and  the  Prince.&GCe*- 
dw,  haue  betne  decciaed,  they  fwore  you  did. 

Beat.  Doe  not  you  Iooe  mec  ? 

Stmt.  Troth  no,  no  more  then  resioa. 

Bret.  Why  then  my  Cc{\~,  Irforerti  tndVrftU 
Arc  much  deceiu'd/or  they  did  fwcare  you  did. 

Bene.  Tbey  fwore  you  were  almoitfkka  tor  tne. 

Vent,  They  fwore  you  were  wcUnye  dead  foi  me. 

Bee*.  'Tiiso  m*uer,th;n  you  doersctloue-roc? 

But.  No  cruly,but  in  friendly  recoapenc*. 

Letm.  Come  Cofin.Ia.-nfure you  lauc  the  grmlfmt. 

Pgrn.  And  Jlcbefwomerpon'i,  thai  he  leuejher. 
For  heresa  paper  written  in  his  band, 
A  halting  fonnet  of  his  owne  pure  braine , 
Fafoloned  to  Bteirxr. 

Htrt.  Andhtercsanothtr, 
Writ  in  my  colins  hand,  ftolnc  from  htr  pocket 
Containing  her  affection  vrxo  Btned/tkt. 

Bern.  A  onraclr,  here  «  our  owne  hands  againfl  our 
hearts:  cornel  will  base  thee,  bat  by  this  light  I  take 
trite  for  pit  tie. 

7St£t.  I  would  not  denre  yoo.bgrby  this  good  d*»4 
yeeld  »pon  great  perfwafion,  tt  pattry  to  faut  your  life, 
for  Iwastold,  you  were  in  a  coniurnpuon 

Letm.  Peace  I  will  (top  your  mouth, 

9rm.  Howdoftt Sou  Brntdit^i  i he  married  wan? 

"Bet.  He  tell  thee  whit  Prince  t  a  CoJIedge  of  wine- 
crackers  cannot  floutrr.ee  out  of  my  humour,  doff  thou 
think  I  care  for  a  Satyre  or  tn  Epigram  ?  no,  if  a  man  will 
be  beaten  with  braines.a  fosll  weare  nothing  handfome 
about  him :  in  briefe.fince  I  do  purpoje  to  marry.  I  will 
thinke  nothing  to  any  purpofe  that  the  world  can  fay  »■ 
gainft  it,  and  therefore  neuer  fiout  at  me,  for  I  have  faid 
againfi  it :  for  man  is  a  giddy  thing,  and  this  is  my  con> 
ciufton:  for  thy  part  CL-mdit,  I  did  thinke  to  bauc  beaten 
thee.but  in  that  thou  art  like  to  be  my  kinsman,  Luc  v n- 
btuis'd,  and  loue  my  coufin. 

CU.  I  had  well  hop'd  0  wou!  Jft  bane  denied  Bremer, f 
1  might  baue  cudgel 'd  thee  out  afthy  hnele  liie^o  make 
thee  a  double  dealer,  which  out  of  qucftw  thou  w  ilt  be, 
if  my  Couab  do  not  looke  eiceeding  otrrewly  to  thee. 

Bernt.  CoTDc.come,  we  are  friends,  let's  bauc  a  dance 
ere  we  are  oisrrf  e-J  ,tba  t  we  may  lighten  our  own  hearts, 
and  our  wiuet  hecles. 

Lm.  Wcell  haue  dancing  afterward. 

Berne.  Firft.ofmy  vvotd.therforepljy  mufick./riw?, 
thoo  art  fad,get  tbee  a  wife, get  thee  a  wife,  there  it  no 
faff  more  teuerend  then  one  tipt  with  born.  Swur.Mef 

Megem.  My  Locd,your  brother  tJm  is  tane  in  flight. 
And  brought  with  armed  men  backe  to  (JW^ir*. 

Berne,  Thinke  not  on  him  till  tomorrow,  ile  deuifc 
ihre  bnwpurufotnents  for  him:  forike  vp  PiperviTavc,. 

l  rtftis. 
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<tABm  primus. 


Enter  ferdiajnd  tingif  Nxmerrt,  Btrewnr, Lengusi^imd 
Dtmatt. 

'  FrrdiaanA. 

Ei  Frnnt,  that  atlrriintaftet  In  theit  hues  , 
Liue*egifh-ed*pon  Our  brazen  Tombes, 
Ant!  then  gracevsm  the  difgrace  of  death, 
when  fpight  of  cormorant  deuouiingT  imc, 
Th  endeuour  of  this  prefem  breath  may  buy : 
That  honour  which  (hill  bate  his  fyihcskccne  edge , 
And  make  vs  heyres  of  alleiernitle 
Therefore  braue  Conquerouu,  for  Co  you  are, 
That  warreagainft  your  owne  affecVions , 
And  the huge  Atmie  of  the  worlds  defiret. 
Our  late  edicX  (hall  ftroogly  (land  in  for cc, 
MMnrfha!)  be  she  wonder  of  the  world.  • 
Out  Court  (hall  be  a  lhtle  Achademe , 
Still  and  eontemplatiue  in  liuing  Art 
You  three,  "3tvtme,D*imiiit,»ttd  Lngtuilt, 
Haue  fwome  for  three  yeeres  terme.to  Hoc  with  me : 
My  fellow  Schollew,  and  to  kcepe  tliofc  ftarotes 
That  are  recorded  in  this  fccdule  hecrc. 
Your  oitbes  are  paft.and  now  fubfcribe  your  names: 
That  his  owne  hand  nray  fttike  his  honour  downc. 
That,  viotases  the  ftnalltft  branch  hecretn  i 
If  you  ore  arm'd  to  doe,  as  f*one  to  do ,  • 

Subfcribetoyourdeepeoathcs,  andkeepe  itto. 

Ltngewlt.  1  am  refolu'd,  'tis  but  a  three  yeeres  fart: 
Themindefnall  bsnqoet,  though  the  body  pine, 
Fat  paunches  hauc  leant  pates :  and  dainty  bit 3, 
Make  rich  the  ribs,  but  bankerout  the  wits. 

DamMnt.  My  louing  hoti^Duaimt  is  mortified, 
The  groiVer  manner  of  thele  worlds  delights , 
He  throwes  vponthe  groffe  worlds  bafer  fliues  • 
To  !oue,to  wealth.to  pompe,!  pine  and  die, 
With  all  thefe  liuing  in  Phrlefophle. 

'Btrtwac  I  can  but  fay  their  protection  ouer , 
So  much.dear*  Liege.I  haue  already  fworne, 
That  is.to  liue  and  Rudy  heere  tlwee  yece;. 
But  there  are  other  ftric*  obferoances : 
As  not  to  fee  a  woman  in  that  ierme. 
Which  1  hope  well  isnot  enrolled  there. 
And  one  day  in  a  weekc  to  touch  no  foode : 
And  but  one  meale  on  euery  day  befide : 
The  which  Ihopeis  not  enrolled  there 
And  then  to  fleepe  but  three  bourn  in  the  night, 
And  not  be  fecne  to  wrnke  of  all  the  day. 
When  I  was  went  to  thinke  no  harmesul  nigfri , 
And  make  a  darke  night  too  ofhalfe  the  day : 


Which  1  hope  well  ii  not  enrolled  there. 
O,  thefe  are  barren  tukes,too  bud  to  keepe, 
Not  to  fee  Ladics.fludy,  faft,not  fleepe. 

Frrd.  Your  oath  is  psR.to  paflc  away  from  thefe. 

"Brrrm.  Let  me  fay  no  my  Liedge,and  if  yog  pitafe, 
I  encly  fwoie  to  fludy  with  your  grace, 
And  flay  heere  in  yout  Coutc  for  three  yeetn  fpate. 

Loig*.  You  fwore  to  that  £rro»f*,and  to  the  text. 

Brrlw.  By  yea  and  nay  fir,  than  I  fwore  in  itft. 
What  is  the  end  of ftudy,  let  me  know  ? 

fir.  Why  that  to  know  which  elfe  wee  fhould  not 
know. 

Sir.  Things  hid  Si  bardfyo-3  r»eane)fi6  tomon  feufe. 

Frrd.  I, that  is  Audits  god-like recoropencc. 

"Bert.  Come  on  then,  I  Will  fweare  to  Audit  fo. 
To  know  the  thing  1  am  forbid  to  know : 
As  thus,  to  ftudy  where  I  well  may  -dine , 
When  I  to  fall  ciprcflely  am  forbid. 
Or  ftudie  whete  10  meet  fome  MiflretTefine, 
When  MiflreiTes  from  common  fenfc  are  hid. 
Or  hauing  fworne  too  hatd  a  keeping  oath, 
Studie  to  brcake  it,  and  not  breake  my  troth. 
If  .Indies  gaine  be  thus,  end  this  be  10, 
Studie  knowes  that  which  yet  it  doth  not  know , 
Sweare  me  to  this, and  I  will  nerc  fay  no 

Frrd.  Thefe  be  the  flops  that  hinder  Audit  quite, 
And  traine  our  imeilslts  to  Mine  delight, 

Brr.  Why?  all  delights  ate  vaine.and  that  tooft »aine 
Which  with  paine  purchas'd,doth  inherit  paine, 
As  painefully  to  poaie  rpon  1  Booke , 
To  leekc  the  light  of  truth,  white  truth  the  while 
Doth  falfely  blind:  the  eye-fight  of  his  looke  : 
Light  fteeking  light,doth  light oflight  beguile : 
So  ere  you  finde  where  light  in  darkenctTe  lies, 
Youi  light  growes  darke  by  lofing  of  your  eyes. 
Studie  me  how  to  pleafe  the  eye  indeede , 
By  fixing  it  vpon  a  fairer  eye, 
Who  dazling-  fo,  that  eye  (hall  be  his  heed, 
And  glue  him  light  that  it  was  blinded  by. 
Studie  is  tike  the  heauene  glorious  Sunns, 
Tha:  will  not  be  deepe  fearch'd  with  fawcy  lookes : 
Small  haue  continual!  ploddetteatr  wonne, 
Siue  bafe  author  Hie  from  others  Bookes. 
ThereetrthtyGodfathtisofheauens  lights, 
That  giue  a  name  to  euery  finedStarre, 
Haue  no  mete  profit  of  their  fhlrnng  nights. 
Then  thofe  that  watfce  and  wotnot  whwtheyate- 
Too  much  to  krww,is  to  know  nought  but  fame; 
And  euery  Godfather  ten  giue  a  name. 

Fit,  HowweUbcc'6tcad,toreafonagatnAceading. 

7>um. 
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Hum.  Proceeded  well,  10  Sop  all  good  ptccetdng. 

Cm.  Hee  weedes  chc  corn:,  and  (Ml  lets  grow  the 
weeding. 

Btr.  Trie  Spring  n  oearewaea  grecne  g:eS!e  art  a 
breeding. 

Don    How  foliowet  that  > 

Btr.  Fit  in  hu  pit:*  initios*. 

Cms    In  rcafon  nothing. 

3<r.  Something  then  in  rime. 

FtnL  Btramt  is  like  an  eruuoos  (heaping  Ftoft, 
That  bitet  the  firft  borne  infants  of  the  Spring. 

Btr  Wel.Uy  I  am.why  fheuMproucSurnmerberift, 
Before  the  Birds  haue  any  caufe  co  ling  t 
Why  fhould  i  loy  m  any  abortiue  birth  ? 
AkChriftmis  1  no  more  dclite  a  S.cfe, 
Then  wi(b  aSnow  inMaves  ne  w  tangled  fhowes: 
But  like  of  each  thing  that  in  feafon  growea. 
So  you  to  ftudie  now  it  is  too  late, 
That  wtt  e  t  o  ci y  mbe  ore  the  hotrfe  to  rnlocke  the  gate. 

Ftr.  Well,ntyoaoat  leohomeSerjwBf  :»da«. 
3e-.No  my  good  Lord,!  haue  fwern  to  ft  ay  with  you. 
And  though  1  hiue  for  barbarifme  fpoke  more, 
Then  for  that  Angell  knowledge  yon  can  fay. 
Yet  confident  Ikkeepe  what  I  haue  fwome, 
And  bide  the  pennance  of  each  three  yearn  cUy. 
Grue  a*  the  paper ,let  me  ree.de  the  fame. 
And  to  the  firifUA  decrees  lie  write  my  name. 

ftr.How  well  this  yeelding  refcoet  thee  from  lhamt. 

Btr.  Item.  That  no  woman  Gull  come  within  amile 
of  my  Court 
Huh  thi*  bin  proclaimed  > 

Lm,  Foure  dayes  ago*. 

Btr.  Let's  fee  the  penaltie. 
On  paint  of  looting  her  tongnt. 
Who  dwit'd  this  penaltie ) 

Lm.  Marry  that  did  I 

Btr.  Sweete  Lord,  and  why? 

Ltm.  To  fright  them  hence  whh  that  drtsinesattie, 
A  dangerous  law  agtinft  genulii't 
f'tm,  If  any  man  be  feene  to  talke  with  a  woman  with- 
in the  retime  of  three  yearcs,  hee  (hall  indort  fuch 
pflbliqorfbi.-oe  as  the  felt  of  the  Coon  thai!  pofiibJy 

Btr.  Thia  Article  my  Liedgeyoot  fitlfemuflbreste, 
I'm  well  you  know  here  comes  in  Erobsff* 
The  Frtwtb  Kings  danghter,  with  yoor  felfe  to  fpeakc : 
A  Maude  of  grace  and  compleate  tnaieftie, 
About  furrendcrtp  of  Afuimw  . 
To  her  dccrepit,ficke,and  bed-rid  Father 
Therefore  this  Article  is  made  in  vaine, 
Or  »ainly  comes  th'adcnired  PrinctSt  hitfc/r, 

Fir.  What  fay  yoo  Lords  ? 
Why.thit  vns  quite  forgot 

"Btr.  SoStudit  eaerxoreisouerlhot, 
While  it  doth  ftedy  to  haue  what  it  would. 
It  doth  forget  to  doe  the  thing  it  (hould ; 
And  when  it  hath  the  thing  it  hunteth  mod, 
T"u  won  as  townes  with  fire,  fc  wco.fo  loft. 

ftr.  WemuftofforcediipencewiththijDecTee, 
Shemuft  lye  here  cm  metre  peceffrtie. 

Btr.  NecciTity  will  makers  all  forfwome 
Three  thousand  times  within  this  threeyecrti  (pace: 
For  euer7  man  with  his  afisSs  re  borne. 
Not  by  might  maOred.b'it  by  fpeeiall  grace. 
Ifl  brcake  fa:th,thii  word  (hall  breake  for  me, 
I  am  ferfwotne  on  niece  nccefOtie. 


So  to  the  Lawet  at  large  1  write  my  name, 
And  he  thtt  bf  cakes  them  in  the  leaf*  degree. 
Stands  in  attainder  of  ci  email  fh  ante. 
Saggetbooa  ire  10  othcrt  at  to  me : 
Bat  I  bclccuc  although  I  feemc  fo  loth, 
I  amthe  Uftthuwulaftkcepchisoib. 
But  it  there  no  qtiicke  recreation  granted  t 

Fer.  I  that  there  is,ourCo3rtyot:  know  U  banted 
With  a  refined  trauailer  of  S?s.ie, 
A  ova  to  all  the  worlds  new  ftihiofl  planted. 
That  hath  a  mint  of  phrafes  in  his  brtinc  I 
One,  who  ihemufickcof  his  owne  raine  tcngue, 
Doth  raoifh  like  inchanting  hat moo:e  : 
A  man  orcornpternenta  whom  right  and  wrong 
Haue  choie  as  fmpire  of  their  mutini*. 
This  childc  of  fancie  that  Armmia  hight, 
For  interim  to  our  trudies  (hall  relate, 
In  high-borne  words  the  worth  of  many  a  Knight . 
From  tawnie  5»<«rio(t  in  the  worldt  debate. 
How  you  delight  my  Lords,  I  know  not  I, 
Bat  I  proteft  I  loot  to  heart  him  lie, 
And  i  will  vfe  bias  for  my  Minftrelfie. 

Etc.   AnuUt  is  1  mofr  lilaftrious  night, 
A  msnofF.re,new  wofds.fifoiotis  ovme  Knight. 

Lm.  ^*rdthefwaincandbe,(hailbcourfpoit, 
And  £0  to  ftudie,  three  yeeres  is  but  Qiott. 

£mtraCmftkttTriihC»t*4»H\>iLttt* 

Cmfi.  WhkAistheDoknowncoerfon. 

Btr.  Thisfellow.Whatwoold'ft? 

Cm.  1  rcy  felfe  reprehend  his  owns  perf on,  for  I  am 
bis  graces  ThsrbcroughiBut  I  would  tec  his  own  pexfon 
tafielh  and  blood. 

Btr.  This  is  he. 

Cjo.  Sign»xjT3'rirf,t>^Tff^ecimTP.rncWyoo: 
Ther'a  vill  tote  abroad^hts  lettrr  will  tell  you  more. 

time.  Sir  the  Ccetsaipu  thereof  ut  as  touching 

Ftr.  A  lexer  from  the  ma  gr.  iSceot  AnuJe. 

Bar.  How  low  tozuet  the  nutter, )  hope  ia  Cod  for 
high  words. 

I**.  A  high  hope  fo*  a  low  hcawecGod  grant  ti  p»> 
tieoct. 

Btr.  To hcare,ot  fofbeare hearing. 

La.  To  hearerBetitiyilr.iccI  to  laugh  moderately, 
or  to  forbeare  both. 

Btr.  Well  fit,  be  It  is  the  ft le  (hall  giue  »•  caufe  to 
dime  in  the  merrinc  fie. 

C&The  matter  is  co  me  fir.as  concerning  Upnttttr. 
The  manner  of  it  is,  I  was  takes)  with  the  manoes. 

Btr.  In  what  manner  / 

c7».In  manner  and  forme  followiog  fir  all  thofe  three. 
I  was  feene  with  her  in  the  Mannor  houfe,  fitting  with 
her  Tpon  the  Forme,  and  taken  following  her  into  the 
Pirke  -.  which  put  to  getber,  is  in  rnannet  and  fonrle 
following.  Now  fir  for  the  manner ;  It  it  the  manner 
of  a  man  to  fpeaketoawomin,  for  the  forme  in  fotsc 
forme. 

"Btr.  For  the  following  fir. 

Clt.  As  it  (ball  follow  in  my  eorrecrion,andGod  de- 
fend the  tight. 

Ftr.  Will  you  heare  this  Letter  with  attention  r 

Btr.  At  we  would  heart  an  Oracle. 

Cb.  Such  :s  the  uccplicitieofmaa  to  hatken  titer  the 
fled. 

L  »  Fir.  Orttt 
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Ftrdttawd. 

GRtat Dtfrnitjilntfclkan  tTicigcremt,andfilidomt- 
aatirif  Niuit,  my  fouliitartbi  Gad,  anAjniui /»- 
firing  purine : 

Cofi.  Not  a  v»otd  of  £V?«r</yet. 

Ferd.  Stilu- 

Ctfi-  It  may  be  (o.  but  if  he  (ay  it  is  fo,heis  in  telling 
true.:  but  So. 

Ttri.  Peace, 

CUw.  Be<o me.and euery man that dares  not fight. 

Ferd.  Nowoids, 

CW.  Of  other  men  t  fecrets  I  befeech  you. 

Ttri.  Slit utxf>c»id  iv'tlb faille colearedmtlvicbol-.e ,  I 
did  ctmmend  the  bluest  opprejfmgbumiurti  ihemefi  wbile- 
fimt  Pbyfckeofihy  heahh-gimngayre ;  jirtdaslama  Ctrl' 
demon, bctooke  my  fulfill  tndke  :  tbt timeWhen f about tbt 
Jtxt  hture,  Wheubeaflt  moji  graft,  b'adt  befipeclce,  and  men 
ft  downe  r»  that  ninri/hment  which  u  called/upper :  So  much 
for  the  time  When.  No*  fir  the  ground  Which  1  which  I 
meant  J  wallrt  vfon,  it  u  yclipedjhy  Porlte.  "then  far  the 
place  When  ?  wlrert  /  meat  I  did  em  turner  that  tbfctne  and 
moflprepifleriiu  curat  that  drawethfremmy  fnev-whilepen 
tht  ebonciliuted  lr\e .  which  heerilbeuvienefi,  b.-beldrjf, 
furmayefl,  or  (eeft  Bui  t«  the  place  Where  i  /<  ilamitlh 
ffftb  Ntrtb-etfi  and  bj  Eafifrom  the  Wcftctrucr  if  thy 
curtim  knitted  garden  ;  Tlrert  did  I  fee  that  Imr'fptri- 
ted  Suraint ,  that  baft  Mmovr  of  thy  myth,  (CJewti  Met?) 
ri4/  vMctcreij 'mail hunting  ftule,  (Clow  Me?)  tbjt  [hallow 
vaffat  (Clew.  Still  irtec  t)  whic h  at  I  remember,  bight  Qo- 
fiard,  (Clint-  OtPt'jftried  andciufirttdeintrarj  tethj  t- 
flabli/hedprocljrmedEdiS  and  Cmibnt,  Cannon  ;  Vbicb 
with,  i  with,  but  wtlb tbn  Ipuffion  ti/ay  whertw'ub : 

do.   Willis  Wench. 

Ferd,  With*  cbildeof  our  Grandmother  Eue,  a  female; 
ir  fir  thy  more [>rect  vnicjlandiuo  awman:  him,  I  (ai  my 
tner  ejleemeddutie  pneitft  me  in.)  hone /cut  it  thee, to  rectiue 
tie  meedofpunijhment  by  ikyfwttt  graces  0§cer  Anthony 
Du!!,4  man  ofgtoi repute, carriage, {rearing, &  eSl'mutiin. 

Anth.  Me.an'j  fhall  plcafe  you?  I  am  Anthony  DuH. 

feed.  Fir  laquenctta  (/I  nthe  weaker  veffet  called  ) 
which  I apprehended  niib  the  afurtfaid  Smite ,  /  keeper  her 
as  a  vcffcRofthy  Lavci  ficrie,  andfbaUat  tbt  leafl  of  thy 
fwett  netice.brtnghtr  tttriaU.  Tbint m  ai  complement t  of 
denoted  arid  hart,  burning  lx.it  tfdutie. 

Don  Adiiana  dc  Acmado. 

Ber.  Thia  ii  not  To  well  as  I  looked  for,  but  the  beft 
that  euer  I  heard. 

In  Iihebeft.fottheworft  But (iira.Wbatfayycu 
to  thia  ? 

Clt.  SirlconfeiTeihe  Wench 

Ter.  DidyoubeirethcProcIamation? 

Clt.  1  doe  eon  MTe  much  of  the  hearing  It,  but  tittle 
of  i lie  marking  of  ir. 

Fir.  It  was  proclaimed  a  yeeres  itnprifoment  to  bee 
taken  with  a  Wench. 

Clow  I  am  taken  with  none  firj  wai  taken  v?  kh  a 
Damofcll. 

Fir.  Wcll.it  wa»  proclaimed  Damofcll- 

CI:  Thiawai  no  Damofcll  neyther  fir,  flieewats 
Virgin. 

Fee    It  1$  fo  yarried  to/or  it  «u  proclaimed  Virgin. 

Cli.  Kit  were,  I  dearie  her  Virginitie  :  I«M  taken 
with  a  Maide. 

Fer.  Thia  Maid  will  not  feme  your  turne  fit.  1 

Ch.  This  Maide  will  feme  my  turne  fir. 


Km.  Sir  I  will  pronounce  your  fentence:  You  QjaU 
faft  a  Weeke  with  firanne  and  water, 

Ch.  I  had  rather  pray  a  Moneth  with  Mutton  and 
Porridge. 

Km   And  Den  Armada  (ball  be  your  keeper. 
My  Lord  "Sermime,(tt  him  ddiuer'd  ore, 
And  goe  we  Lords  to  put  in  prafiicethst  > 
Which  each  to  other  hath  fo  faongry  fwocne. 

Here.  lie  lay  my  bead  to  any  good  mans  bar, 
Thcfe  pathet  and  lawes  will  prouc  an  idle  fcome 
Sirra,oomeon. 

Clo.  Ifuffcrfoi  the  truth  fir:  for  true  it  ia,  Iwu  Xi- 
ken  with laejnenttta,  and  laqacrrrtta'u  atruegirle,  and 
therefore  welcome  the  fowre  cup  of  profperitie,  afTlicSi- 
on  may  one  day  frail e  againe ,  and  vnrill  then  fit  iavmr 
forrow.  £«;. 

luttr  Armada  avdMctbim  t"ge. 

lArnu,  Boy,  Whatfigne  ia  it  when  n  man  of  great 
fpirit  grawes  melancholy  ? 

"Boy.  A  great  figne  fir,  that  he  will  looks  fad. 

'Br eg.  \V  hyr  fadnefle  is  one  and  the  f  el fe-f ame  thksg 
deare  impe. 

TSop.  No  no,  O  Lord  fir  no. 
'Brag.  How  canfi  thou  part  fadwffe  and  melanchojy 
my  tender  ItmenaWt 

"Boj,  By  a  familiar  demenftration  of  the  working/jy 
tough  figneur. 

Brag.  Why  tough  figneur  ?  Why  tough  figneur  ? 

Toy    Why  tender  ItmtnaM  Why  tender  Itmenatf 

"Brag.  I  fpoke  it  tender  lunnaJi,  u  a  congruent  apt* 
thaton .  appei  raining  to  thy  young  dajes,  which  we  may 
nominate  tender. 

"Boj-  And  I  tough  figneur.at  an  impertinent  title  to 
your  otde  time,whkh  we  may  name  tough. 

"Brag.  Pretty  and  apt. 

Bty.  How  mesne  you  fir, I  pretty ^nd  my  faying  apt? 
or  I  apt,and  my  faying  pretrie  ? 

'Brag,  Tbou  preuy  becaufe  little. 

"Bey.  Little p:cu}-,becaulc  little; whereforeapt? 

"Brag  And  theretoie apt, becaufe cjuicke. 

'Boy.  SpcakcyouthiiinmypratfeMafter? 

"Brag ,  In  thy  condigne  praife. 

'Boy.  I  will  praife  an  Eele  with  the  fame  praife. 

"Brag.  What?  that  an  Eele  is  ingenuoui. 

Boy,  ThatanEeelciiquicke. 

"Brag.  I  doe  fay  thouaitcjujcir  in  anfweK*.  Tbou 
heat'ft  rny  bloud. 

"Btp.  Iamanfwcr'dfir. 

Brag.  I  louc  not  to  be  croft.  (bis. 

Hoy.  He  fpeakes  the  meere  contrary .eroflea  louc  not 

'Br. I  haue  promit'd  to  ftudy  iij.  yerea  with  the  Duke. 

"Boy.  You  may  doe  it  in  an  boure  fit. 

'Brag.  IinpoUible. 

"Bay.  How  many  t«  one  thrice  told? 

2m.  I  am  ill  at  re  tknlng,it  fiu  the  fpirit  eft  Tapffer . 

"Btp,  You  are  a  gentleman  and  a  gameftcrttr. 

'Brag .  I  c  pnfcfiic  both ,  they  arc  both  the  Tarni/L  of  a 
compleatman. 

'Boy.  Then  I  am  (lire  you  know  bow  much  the  grofle 
uunmeof  dcuf^ice  amounts  to, 

"Brag.  It  doth  amount  to  one  mere  then  two, 

"Boj.  Which  the  bafe  vulgar  call  three. 

"Br.  True.  'Btp.  Why  fir  is  this  fucb  a  peecc  of  ftodyr 
Now  here's  three  ftudiedtere  you'll  thri  cc  wink,  St  how 
cafie  it  ia  to  put  yeres  to  the  word  three,  and  ftudy  three 
yecxes  in  two  words,  the  dancing  horie  will  tell  you. 

-Brag.  A 
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Brtg.  A  moft  fine  Figure, 

'Btj.  Toptoucyou    Cypher. 

fir*.  I  wilihsereuponccnfcflelaminloue  :  and  21 
it'isbxTeforaSouldjer  coloue  ;  (bam  I  inlouewsth'a 
bafewwich.  If  drawing  my  fword  aga;nft  the  humour 
of  arfeciion.  would  dciiuer  mee  from  toe  reprobate 
thought  of  it,  I  would  take  Defire  pnfooer,  and  ranfome 
him  toany  French  Counier  for  a  new  deuis'd  c  unlit.  I 
thiokefcome  to  figh ,  me  tiunko  Ifhould  cui-fweare 
CmstJ.  Comfort  one  Boy ,  What  great  men  hauebeene 
in  loue? 

Bey.  //msstVj  Mafter. 

Brtg.  Mors  fweete  HertwUi :  more  authority  de are 
Boy,  came  more;  and  fweet  my  childe  let  thein  be  roep 
of  good  repsce  aod  carriage. 

Bty.  5*ny/«>  Mafter.hc  was  a  man  of  good  carriage, 
great  carnage:  for  hee  carried  the  Townc-gates  on  bis 
backe  like  a  Potter  and  he  was  in  loue. 

Brtg.  O  well.knit  ^awp/wi.ftrong  ioynted  J«»#i»i 
1  doe  excel  1  thee  in  my  rapier  as  much  as  thou  didfl  mee 
in  carrying  gates,  lammlouecoo.  Who  wajSaisy/itu 
lcae  my  deare  Metb ) 

B*j.  A  Woman  .Matter. 

Brag    Of  what  complexion . 

Btj.  Ofallti*foure,  or  the  thm.orthe  two,  worse 
of  toe  foure. 

Brag.  Tell  me  precifely  of  what  complexion  f 

Bey    Of  the  fea- water  Greene  fir. 

Brtg.  Is  that  one  of  the  foure  complexions? 

Bty.  As  I  hiue  read  fir,jrxJihe  heft  of  ihem  too. 

JSV.w  Greene  indeed  is  the  colour  of  Loueri :  but  to 
haste  aLoue  of  that  coiour*ntcthinke>  Stmffett  had  fmall 
reason  for  it.  He  forely  affected  her  for  her  wit. 

Bty.  ltwajColir.for  Ciehad  sgretnc  wic 

Brtg.  My  Loue  is  moftimmacuJate  white  and  red. 

Bey,  Moft  irrrriieciiUte  thoughts  Mafter.  are  roask'd 
moet  (uch  colours. 

"Brtg.  Defstie,de£ne,  well  educated  infant. 

Ety.  My  fathers  wrtte.and  my  rue  then  tongue  aflat 

Brer.  Swccr  inuociticm  ?f a  chiUe,  rrraft  preitj  and 
patheticall. 

Sej.  lffhceberoadeofwhiceandred. 
Her  fault*  will nerebeknowoe: 
For  blufrv-io  cbeckes  by  faults  are  bred, 
And  feares  by  pale  white  fr.ov.nt : 
Then  if  (he  feare.ot  be  to  blarney 
By  this  yoa  (hall  not  know. 
For  flill  her  cbeekes  potTr  fie  (he  lame, 
Which  natiue  (he  doth  owe : 

A  dangerous  time  maflerigainS  the  reafon  of  white 
and  redde. 

Brag.  IsthercootaballctBoy,  of  the  King  and  the 
Bagger? 

Bey.  The  world  was  very  guilty  of  fuch  a  Ballet  fotne 
three  ages  fiace.but  I  thinke  now  us  not  to  be  found: or 
if  it  were,  it  would  neither  ferue  tot  the  wtitiog^sorcbc 
tune. 

Brtg.  I  will  baue  that  fubiect  newly  writ  ore,  that  I 
may  example  my  digTeftionby  foroe  mighty  prefident. 
Boy,  I  doe  loue  that  Countrey  girle  that  I  tooke  in 
the  Parke  with  the  ratiooaU  hinde C«/W.-  fhedefenres 
well. 

Bey  Tobeewhip'd:  and  yet  a  better  lose  thea  my 
Matter. 

Brtg.  SingSoy^rryfpLrjtgrowshesuyinioge. 


Bty.  And  that's  great  mirueC.lo-jir.g  a  light  wench 

Brtg.  I  (ay  ring. 

Bey.  Forbcire  oil  this  comprny  be  part. 

EmtrptmmjCm/l^mdfrmtk. 

Ctwft.  Sir,  the  Dukes  pleafure>is  that  you  keepe  Ct- 

yfard  fife,  and  you  muft  let  him  take  no  delight,  nor  no 
penance,  buthetmuft  fsfi.  three  dates  a  weeke :  for  this 
D ami  ell,]  mud  keepehet  at  the  Par  ke,  fljee  is  aio wd  for 
the  Day-woman.    Fare  yon  well.  £». 

Brtg.  I  do  betray  my  felfewubbiuOungrMaidt. 

Mass;  Mam 

"Brt%.  I  wd  rifit  thee  at  the  Lodge. 

Mted.  That's  here  by 

Brtg.   I  known". here  .t  isfuuatr. 

Mm.  Lord  how  wife  you  are  ! 

Brtg.  I  will  tell  thee  wonders. 

cMa.  With  what  facer* 

Brtg.  1  loue  thee. 

Mm.  So  I  heard  you  fay. 

"Brtg.  AndfcfateweQ. 

Mm.  Faire  weather  after  you. 

Clt.  Come  ImjMnettt,  away.  Extua. 

Brtg.  Villiine,  thou  (halt  fail  for  thy  offences  ere 
thou  be  pardoned. 

CU.  WeUfir.lhope  whcnl  doeir^lfhaildoeKcma 
full  (tormjftrte. 

Brtg.  Thou  (halt  be  beauily  punished, 

C-:  '  am  more  bound  to  you  then  your  ftUov.es,  for 
they  are  but  rightly  rewarded. 

Clt.  Takeaway  this  viUaine.lrnit  nan  vp» 

Sty.  Come  you  tranfgreffing  fUue,away. 

Clou.  Let  met  not  bee  pent  vp  fir,  1  wtQfaftbcsstf 
loofe. 

By.  So  fir.  rJ»t  were  fart  and  loofe:  ihoufhaJt  to 
prison. 

Char.  Weil.ifeuerldofeethemerrydayesoffiefo- 
letion  that  I  baue  (eerie,  Come  (hall  fte. 

Sty.  What  fhail  Tome  fee  >- 

(Tttr.  Nay  nothing  ,  Matter  Melt .  but  what  they 
lookevpon.  It  is  not  for  prisoners  to  be  fjier.t  us  thrir 
wo(ds,snd  therefore  I  will  fay  nothing  :  I  thankeGod,] 
hjueas  little  parvrvce as  mother  man  ,  and  therefore  ] 
can  be  quiet,  fir 

Brtg.  I  doe  arfetfl.  heyery  ground  (  which  is  bafe, 
where  her  (hooe  (  which  is  baler)  guided  by  hrr  foote 
(which  is  befeftyjoth  tread.  I  (haH he  foriworn( which 
ia  a  great  argument  of  falfhoodj  if  I  loue.  And  how  can 
ihatbe  true  loue.whtch  is  fa  Ifly  attempted?  Loue  isafa- 
rmliar,  Loue  11  a  DiuclL  There  is  no  euill  Angeil  but 
Loue.yet  Stmpfm  was  fo  tempted,  and  he  bad  an  excel- 
lent strength  :  Yet  was  Solemn  fo  feduceJ,  and  hee  hid 
a  very  good  witte.  (arantV  Butfhaftia  too  hard  for  Her. 
enter  Clubbe,  and  iherelore  too  mucrtod*  'or  a  Spa- 
nurds  Rapier:  The firft and  fecoodcaufc  will  not  ferue 
my  tunie  ;  the  P*£ii»heerelpects  not ,  the2>«taV>be 
legardsnot  ;  bis  difgrace  is  td  be  called  Boy  ,  but  his 
glorieisto  fubdoemen.  Adue  Valour,  ruftRepier,  bee 
ftiil  Dium,  for  your  manager  is  in  loue ;  yea  heeloueth. 
AlTiftrneforncrxternporallgodof  Rime,  for  lam  lure  I 
(hall  rurne  Sonnet.  Dcuiic  Wit.  write  Pen,  for  1  im  for 
whole  volumes  in  folio.  fast. 
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Jdus  Secunda. 


Enter  the  Prtnetfft  of  Trtxct     mth  three  attending  Leiies 
dm  J  thru  Lor  is. 

Tttjet.  Now  Madam  Common  vp  your  dearrfl  (prriti 
Confider  who  the  King  your  Cither  fendi 
To  whom  he  fends,  and  what  i  his  Embaflie 
Y  our  felfe, held  precious  in  the  worlds  cfleeme. 
To  pailer  vi  1 1 h  the  (olc  inhcr'iteut 
Of  all  perfections  that  a  man  may  owe , 
Matchleflc  Niuarrrfhe  pica  of  no  leffe  weigh! 
Then  Artmuuntyi  Dowrie  for  a  Queene, 
Be  now  as  pcodigall  of  all  dcare  grace, 
M  Nature  was  in  making  Graces  deare. 
When  fhe  did  ftarue  the  general!  world  befide , 
And  prodigally  gaue  them  ail  to  you. 

Qmten.  Good  L-Bojet.my  beauty  though  but  mean. 
Needs  not  the  painted  flounCh  of  your  praife 
Beauty  is  bought  by  iudgement  of  the  eye  , 
Not  vttred  by  bafefale  ot  chapmetis  tongues 
lam  leflc  proud  to  heare  you  tell  my  worth, 
THen  you  much  wiling  to  be  counted  wife. 
Jn  fpending  your  wit  in  the  praife  of  mine. 
But  now  to  taake  the  tasker,  good  Bojti, 

Prm     You  are  not  ignorant  all-icllingfame 
Doth  noyfe  abroad  Ktmtr  hath  made  a  vow, 
Till  painefull  (tudiefhall  out. weare  three  yeares. 
No  woman  may  approach  his  (item  Court: 
Therefore  to's  feernelh  it  aneedfull  courle. 
Before  we  enter  his  forbidden  gares  , 
To  know  his  pleafute,  and  in  that  bchalfe 
Bold  of  your  worthinelTc,  we  fingle  you, 
As  out  beft  tnouing  faire  foliate:  • 
Tell  him.the  daughter  of  the  King  of  France, 
On  ferioui  bufraetTe  craning quicke  difpatch, 
Importunespcrfonall  conference  with  his  grace 
Haftc,  (igninc  fo  much  while  we  attend, 
Like  humble  vtlag'd-tuteri  hishighwill. 

Boy.  Proud ofiniployroenc,  willingly  f  goe     tat. 

Prim.  All  pride  is  willingpndc,and  yours  i>  To  . 
Who  are  the  Votaries  my  louing  Lords ,  thatare"  vow  ■ 
fcllowes  with  this  vcrtuous  Duke  ? 

Lor.  Ltsg/utiltti  ont. 

trine.  Know  you  the  man? 

l  Lad/.  I  know  him  Madame  aia  marriage  feaft , 
Betweene  L.Perioort  and  the  beautious  heire 
Of/atjnes  FajKtnSridgt  folemnized. 
In  Normandii  faw  I  this  Lmga*i& , 
A  man  of  foueraigne  parti  he  is  efteero'd ! 
Well  fitted  in  Arts,  glorious  in  Armea ! 
Nothing  becomes  him  ill  that  he  would  well. 
The  oocly  foylc  of  his  faire  vertues  gJoffe, 
If  e ertues  glolTe  will  ftaioe  with  any  foile, 
Is  a  fharp  Wit  match'd  with  too  blunt  a  Will . 
Whofe  edge  hatb  power  to  cut  whofe  will  Hill  will*, 
Ii  fhouid  none  fpare  that  com*  within  his  power. 

7Vi».  Some  merry  mocking  Lord  belike, iff  fo? 

tail.iThey  fay  fomotfyhac  molt  his  humors  knew. 

Prm.  Such  Oiort  liu'd  wits  do  wither  as  they  grow. 
Who  »re  the  reft? 

i  .iM.Vat  yong  Dntaaine,»  well  «c  complifht  yo  -.h, 


Of  all  that  Vertue  loue,  for  Vertut  toned. 

Mod  power  to  doe  moft  harm!,  leaf!  knowing  ill  I 

For  he  hath  wit  to  make  an  ill  (nape  good, 

And  Chape  to  win  grace  though  Che  had  no  wit. 

I  faw  him  at  the  Duke  Alanjoeioait, 

And  much  coo  little  of  chat  good  I  Caw, 

If  my  report  to  his  great  worchinefie. 

"Rojfa    Another  of  theft  Students  at  that  time, 
Was  there  with  nim,  as  I  haue  heard  a  truth. 
Berttnt  chey  call  him,  but  a  merrier  man , 
Within  the  limit  of  becomming  mirth , 
Ineucr  fpenc  an  hourcs  talke  withall. 
His  eye  begets  occafion  for  his  wit , 
For  euery  obiect  that  the  one  doth  catch 
The  other  turnes  to  a  mirth-mouing  ieft. 
Which  his  faire  tongue  (conceit*  expofitor ) 
Deliuers  in  fuch  apt  and  gracious  words  , 
That  aged  cares  play  creuanc  at  his  tales, 
And  yonger  hearings  are  quire  rauifhed. 
So  fweet  and  voluble  is  his  difcourfe 

trm.  God  bletTcmy  Ladies,arc  they  all  10  lone? 
That  cuery  one  her  ownc  hath  garnifhed  , 
With  fuch  bedecking  ornaments  of  praife 

Ma-  Hcerc  comes  Bora 

Enter  Bojlt. 

Prm.  Now,  what  admittance  Lord  ? 

Boyet.  Naiixr  had  notice  of  your  faire  approach  , 
And  he  and  his  competitors  in  oath , 
WereaJlatktrerito  meete  you  gentle  Lady 
Before  I  came  i  Marrie  thus  much  I  haue  learnt, 
He  rather  mcanes  to  lodge  you  in  rbe  field, 
Like  one  that  comet  heerc  to  befiege  his  Court, 
Tberrfeeke  a  difpenfatibn  fot  his  oath  : 
To  let  you  enter  his  Unpeopled  houCe, 

Enter  Nnuar,  Lotigtuilt,  Duoj»t*t ,*>;i  Buvjine. 

Heere  comes  Nauar 

Nan,  Faire  PrinceiTc,welcom  tothe  Court  oC Nanar 

Prm.  Faire  I  gtueyou  backcajj-aine  ,  and  welcome  1 
haue  noc  yet  :  theroofcof  dm  Court  j>  coo  high  to  bee 
yours,  and  welcome  to  the  wide  fieldf,  toobafetobe 
mine. 

Nan    You  (hall  be  welcome  Madam  co  my  Court, 

Prm.  I  wil  be  welcome  then,Cohduft  me  thither. 

A*<i»   Heare  me  deare  Lady  ,1  haue  fwornc  an  oath. 

Prm-    Our  Lady  helpe  my  Lord.hell  be  forfworne. 

Nan    Not  for  the  world  faire  Midam.by  rcy  will. 

Prm.  Why,  will  (hall  breske  it  will.and  nothing  ell 

Me*.  Yoar  Ladifhip  is  ignorant  what  it  is. 

Prin.  Were  my  Lord  Co,  his  ignorance  were  wife, 
Where  now  his  knowledge  muit  proue  ignorant*. 
I  heare  your  grace  hath  fwornc  out  Houfeeketpirrg : 
Tis  deadly  finne  to  kcepe  that  osthmy  Lord, 
And  finne  to  brcake  Iti 
But  pardon  me,I  am  too  fodaine  bold, 
Toceach'iTeac'scr  IllbeCeetnethtne. 
Vottchfife  to  rod  che  purpofe  of  my  cottrailng. 
And  fodainly  reColue  me  in  my  fuite. 

ASw.  Madata,!  will,  if  fodainly  I  may. 

Prin.  You  will  the  fooner  that  I"were  »w»y, 
.For  you'll  proueperiur'd  if  you  make  me  ftay. 

Bercw.  Did  not  I  dance  with  you  in  Brabant  once  f 

Rifa.  Did  oo:I  dance  With  you  in  Srabnt  onee  ? 

Ur.  I 


Lottes  Lakftrs  lojl. 


Ber    1  know  yoc  did. 

gtf*.  >i°w  oeedleffe  was  ii  then  to  vk  the  queflioo? 

Bit.  YcumeftrKr.  befcquickc 

Rtfu   Tis  long  ofycuyfpormc  with  fuch  questions. 

9<r.  Your  wit's  too  hotpt  fpeedi  too  fift,  'twill  tut . 

£»/i.  Not  till  it  leaue  the  Rider  in  the  roirt. 

ftr-  Whit  time  a  day  ? 

3Wi.  TVw  howTe  that  fooles  fteuld  aske. 

Bir.  Now  faire  befall  yourmaske. 

Ktfr.  Faire  fall  the  face  I:  coum. 

Ber.  And  iV.idyeu  many  touerj. 

Kef*.  Amen.fo  you  b&none. 

Kit.  Nay  (her,  will  I  begone. 

Km.  Madsme,yout  father  heere  doth  irstimair, 
The  paiment  o*  a  hundred  thoufand  Crownet, 
Being  bat  th  one  halfe,  of  in  inure  funune. 
Drsburffd  by  my  father  in  hif  wanet. 
Bat  fiy  thK  he,  or  we,  as  neither  haue 
Rema'd  that  fumrse ;  yet  there  reraatnes  vnpald 
A  hundred  thoufaod  more :  in  korety  of  the  which, 
Ode  part  of  Asmssatm  is  bound  to  t»  , 
Although  not  v  ilued  to  the  moneys  worth, 
Ifthrn  the  King  your  father  will  reftore 
But  that  one  halfe  which  it »  nfori  jfied, 
We  will  giue  to  our  right  in  A<**G*mt, 
And  hold  faire  frier.dfhip  with  hit  MaicHk : 
But  that  it  feemes  he  little  purpofeth. 
For  here  he  do:h  demand  to  blue  repaie, 
AnhondredinoufandCrowoes,andnot  demands 
One  paimrr.t  of  a  hundred  thaofand  Cro  wncs , 
To  haue  bis  title  hue  in  t^mittzu. 
Which  we  much  rather  had  depart  withall , 
Aodfiaue  the  money  by  our  father  lent, 
Then  tsi jamas,  Co  godded  as  it  is. 
Deare  Princeffe,  were  not  hi»  reqaefts  fo  fare 
From  mfons  yce)ding,your  faire  felfe  fhould  make 
A  yeeldwg  'gainfi  fome reafon  in  my  brtft. 
And  goe  weii  Latisfied  to  treat  againe. 

Prim.  Yon  doe  the  King  my  Father  too  moth  wrcog, 
And  wrong  the  repuration  of  yotrr  name , 
In  fo  refeetning  to  ranfefie  recevt 
Of  that  which  hub  fo  tatahfuily  bcene  paid. 

It*.  I  doe  prot e ft  I  neuer  heard  of  1 1 , 
And  ifyouprouc  it,  lie  repay  k  bedrt, 
Or  yeeld  «  p  Aaaatme. 

Prm.  We  arreft  your  word: 
ttfci,  you  can  prodr.ee  acqaittartext 
For  f ueh  a  fumroe.  rrorr.  fpecisll  Officers, 
Of  Cherltt  his  Father. 

Km.  Sacsfiemefo. 

Bejtt.  So pieafeyoo; Grsce.the packet  it  ooz  come 
Where  that  md  Jther  fpeeiahies  are  board, 
To  morrow  you  fhail  hauea  fight  of  them. 

Km.  It  fhti!  fuffice me ;  at  which  ent erne w , 
AU  liber  ait  reafon  would  I  yeeld  »oto : 
Meane  time,  receiue  foeh  welcome  at  my  hand. 
At  Honour,  without  breach  of  Honour  may 
Make  tender  of.  to  thy  true  wotthincflc. 
Yea  may  not  come  faire  PtincefTe  is  roygates, 
Bat  hrere  without  you  (hall  be  fo  reeeiu'd, 
A*  you  fhail  cieeme  your  feife  lodg'd  In  ray  heart, 
Though  £>  deni'd  farther  hatbout  in  my  beufe: 
Yout  owne  good  ehoughtj  excuf e  me,snd  &K«eU , 
To  morrow  we  ftiafi  »ifit  you  again u 

frm,  S  wttt  health  fit  faire  defiret  coruort  your  grace. 
Ms.  IhyownwKh wrfh I cheejeeucy place. fast 
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B<j.  Lidy,  I  w;licocarneidyoutomycwr.ehean. 
Lm.rl:  Pray  you  doc  my  cemmendatjons, 
1  would  be  glad  to  Ire  k. 

Bay.  I  would  you  heard  it  grose. 

La.ft.  Istbefouieucke?. 

Bey.  Sickca:the  heart. 

UJit.  Aiackeiet  tttiood. 

Srj.  Would  that  dee  it  good  > 

UM.  MyPbifickefaietl. 

"By    Will  you  prick'c  with  your  eye. 

latia.  H»f*jnt,  with  <ry  knife. 

Sty.  Now  Cod  faue  thy  life. 

L*.Hp.  And  youtt  from  long  iicing, 

'Jit.  I  cannot  Ray  thanlcf-gjaing. 


I**. 


Eater  Di 

D*m.  Sir.I  pray  you  a  word:  What  Lady  it  that  fan* / 

"Bvj.  The  heire  <£AUsJh*t'8tfa!m  her  name. 

Ons.  AgiliantLady.MounfierfitreycowcU. 

Ltxr .  1  bcleech  you  a  words  what  it  (he  in  the  white? 

Zrj.  A  women  foretimes,  if  you  law  ber  in  the  light. 

Ltmg.  Perchance  light  in  the  ugh:  -.  I  desire  her  name 

'2cy.  Shee  hath  but  one  for  ber  felfe, 
Todefirethat  weteaihame. 

Lmg.  Pray  you  fir,  whole  daughter  ? 

Bij.  He:  Mothers,  I  haue  heard. 

Li*f.  Gods  bleding  a  your  beard 

By.  Good  fir  be  not  orrended, 
Shee  is  an  hejrre  ofFsttccninJ^t. 

Lo*g.  Nip, my choL'crij ended; 
Shee  it  a  moA  fwect  Lady.  Exttlomg. 

try.  Not  vniike  fir,  that  may  be* 

ExiiT  Botmmt. 

Ber.  Whit's  her  rtscne  tn  the  cap. 

Bey.  JTarirriarbygoodhap. 

Zrr.  Is  fhe  wedded,  or  no. 

Kta.  To  her  will  fir,  er  fo. 

Sir.  You  are  welcome  fir,  adiew. 

7rj,  Fart  we'itomtfir,  and  weirooietoyO'J.  Exit. 

I*  Mm.  That  lift  k  B«r«ai«,the  mery  macUcsp  Lord. 
No:  a  word  with  bkav,  but  a  icit. 

Erf.  AndeueryreSbuta  word. 

PH.  It  was  well donecf  you  to  ukelumarhii  word. 

By.  IwatuwUlk>gtogTtpp!e,ubeuritcoboord 

La- Mi.  Two  hot  Sheepes  marie  : 

And  wherefore  net  Sbipt  ?  OT** 

Sij.  No  Sheep e(fweet  Lamb)»rJelTe  we  feed  on  your 

La.  You  Sheep  SlpaSuretfhallthatfjiiOi  the  stfl? 

"Brj.  So  ycu  grant  pafiure  forme. 

£*.  Not  fo  gentle  beaft. 
My  lipt  are  noCoaimon,  thoughfeucraj  chty  be. 

8*.  Bclong'.ngtowhom? 

L*>  Tomyfortuacseedme. 

Prm.  Good  witiwtfbeisngi'rrtg  but  gem! eaagret. 
This  ctinil  warreof  wits  were  much  better  vfed 
On /Wautr  and  hisbookercen.fcr  Itccrc  ti;  abs:'d. 

Be.  I  f  my  obtemation( which  *ery  feidomc  !ie« 
By  the  hearts  ftill  £betorlcit,difclofed  w  ith  eyes) 
Dtceiue  me  net  new,  Ktnr  ir  iofeSed. 

Prm.  With  what? 

7*.  Withirutwuicbwel^teiiintitiesSVc^ed. 

Prm-  Your  reafon. 

B».  Why  all  his  bebscioutt  doe  mike  rhti.-.-etire, 
To  the  court  of  hit  eye^ceping  thorough  deiire. 
His  hart  like  an  Agot  with  your  punt  imprcflcd, 

Proud 
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P  roud  with  his  forme,in  his  tie  pride  expreflicd. 

His  tongue  all  impatient  to  f peaks  and  not  fee. 

Did  [tumble  with  hafte  in  his  tie- fight  to  be, 

All  fences  to  chat  fence  did  make  their  repute, 

To  feelc  onely  looking  on  faireft  of  faire : 

Mc  thought  all  his  fences  wcrelockt  in  his  eye. 

As  levels  in  Chtiftall  for  fome  Prince  to  buy.      (($)»>+» 

Who  tendring  their  own  worth  from  whence  they  were 

Did  point  out  to  buy  tbem  along  as  yon  paft. 

His  facet  owne  margent  did  coarc  fuch  amazes, 

Tha  t  all  eyes  faw  his  eiet  inchanted  with  gases. 

lie  giue  you  ->4<i«<r4isr,andallthatishis, 

Ancryou  giue  him  for  my  fake^>utonelouingKiffe. 

Tim.  ComstoourPaui!!ion,3i7#risdifpofde 

Bro.But  to  fpeak  that  in  words,which  bis  tie  hath  dif- 
I  onelie  hanemadfs  mouth  of  hisete,  (clos'd- 

3/  adding  a  tongue, which  I  know  will  not  lie. 

Lad.Kt.Tkoa  art  an  old  Lous-monger  .and  fptakeft 
skilfully. 

Lai- Ma.  He  is  Cufub  Grandfaiher,and  learnes  newt 
ofhim. 

Lai.\.  ThenwasKon*  like  her  mother,  for  horfa- 
therisbutgtim. 

Bey.  Do  you  heare  my  mad  wenchej  f 

La.\.  No. 

Bey.  What  theo.do  you  fee  ? 

Lad.z.  I,  our  way  to  be  gone* 

"Bey.  Yoo  are  too  bard  for  me.  ExMncotnnes . 


MusTettitu. 


Inter  Brcggort  ami  Bey. 
Song.     ' 

Bra.  Warble  childe,make  paflionate  my  fsroeofhea- 
ring. 

Bei   ConeolineL 

"Brag.  Sweete  Ayer,  go  tendemeffe  of  yeares  i  sake 
this  Key,  giue  enlargement  to  the  I'watne,  bring  him  fe- 
ftinstiy  hither :  I  mult  imploy  him  in  a  letter  to  my 
Loue. 

Bey.  Willyou  winycurloue  with  a  French  fwzii'.i.-? 

Bra.  How  meanafi  thoa,br:ulmg  in  French  ? 

Bey.  No  my  compleat  matter,  but  to  ligge  offa  time 
at  the  tongues  end,  csnarie  to  it  with  the  fecte,  humour 
h  with  turning  vp  youreie  i  ftgb  a  note  and  ling  a  note, 
fonaetimc  through  the  throat; :  if  you  fwallowed  loue 
with  finging,  loue  fometims  through :  nofe  as  if  you 
{haft  vp  loue  by  fmelling  loue  with  your  hat  pentnoufe- 
like  ore  the  Atop  of  yourcies,  with  your  armes  croft  on 
your  thinbellie  doublet ,  like  a  Rabbet  on  z  frh,c*  your 
hands  in  your  pocket,  like  a  man  after  the  old  painting, 
and  keepe  not  too  long  in  one  tunc,but  a  fnip  and  away: 
ihtfe  are  complements,  thefe  are  humours,  tbefe  bciraie 
nice  wenches  that  would  be  betraied  without  tbefe,  and 
make  thorn  men  of  note  i  do  you  note  men  that  aoft  are 
affefiedtothefe? 

Brag.  How  haft  thooptirchafea  this  expejicna? 

Be?-  By  my  penne  of  obferuetion. 

Brag.  ButO.butO. 

Bey.  The  Hobbie-horfr  Is  forgot. 

Bra.  CalftthoumyloueHobbi-horfe. 

Bey.  No  Mafier,the  Hcbbic-horftu  buts  Cdt,  and 
and  your  Loue  pcrhcp;,a  Hacknie : 


But  haoc  you  fotgot  your  Loue  > 

Brag,  Almoftlhad. 

Bey.  Negligent  ftuder.t,barne  her  by  beat. 

Brag.  By  heart,  and  in  heart  Boy. 

Bff-  And  out  ofhean  Maficr :  ell  thofe  three  I  will 
proue. 

Brag.  What  wilt  thou  proue  f 

"Bey.  A  tnan,if I  liue(and  this)by,!n,and  w*:thont,yp- 
on  the  inttant :  by  heart  you  loueher.becaule  your  heart 
cannot  come  by  her :  in  heart  you  loue  her.becaufe  your 
heart  is  in  loue  with  her :  and  out  ofhean  you  loue  ba, 
being  out  of  heart  that  you  cannot  enioy  her. 

"Brag.  I  am  sllthefe  three.  . 

"Bey.  And  three  times  as  much  morrt8ad  yet  nothing 
at  all 

Brag.  Fetch  hither  the  Swaine,  hemuftcaniemw  a 
letter. 

Bey.  A  menage  wellfimpathis'd,aKorfetobeem 
bafiadour  for  an  AiTe. 

Brag.  Ha,ha,Whatfaieftthou? 

Br/Mwcie  fir.you  muft  fend  the  AiTe  vpoa  theKorft 
for  he  is  verie  flow  gated :  but  I  goe. 

Brag.  The  way  is  but  fhort.aw '-y. 

Bet-  AsfwiftasLeadnr. 

Br  eg.  Thy  meaning  prct  tie  ingenious,  h  notL^.3  i 
enettall  heauie,dull,and  flow  ? 

Bey.  iU>«u'»cboaeftMa(ter,ot  rather  hltStst  oat 

Brad.  I  fay  Lead  is  (low. 

Bay.  Youaretooiwiftfirtofjyto. 
Is  that  Lead  flow  which  is  ftr*d  from  a  Gunnej 

"Brag.  Sweete  (moke of  Rhetorilre, 
He  reputes  me  a  Csnncn,and  the  Bullet  that^  he ; 
I  (hoote  tlsee-at  theSwaine. 

"Bey.  Thump  ihen,and  1  flee. 

Bra.  A  moft  acute  luuenall,volubte  and  free  «f  jt«Cj 
By  thy  fauoar  fweet  Welkin^  muft  ftgb  In  thy  face. 
MoR  rude  rcelancho'ic,Valour  g'tue*  thee  place. 
My  Herald  is  rettnn'd. 

Enter  Page  and  Clenne, 

Pag.  A  woodcr  Ma8er,here's  a  Cefi&d  broken  In  9 
flata 

At.  Some  enigma,  fome  riddle,  come,  thy  Lexsy 
begin. 

CI*.  No  egroa.oe  riddle.no/nj39r,  nefaiue,  in  thee 
mele  fir.  Or  fir,  Plantan, »  plaice  Plantan :  no  imuyaio 
SuBey,no  Salue  fit,bui  a  Plantan. 

Ar.  By  vertue  thou  inforceft  laughter,  thy  fiUte 
thcnght,my  (pleene,tbe  heauing  of  my  lunges  prouokea 
mc  to  rediculous  fmyling :  O  pardon  rr.e  my  fiats,  doth 
the  :nconfideme.take/J/i*  for  bnaty.  and  the  word/fl*- 
uoy  for  afilmr 

faint 

Ar.  No  Pjgt,  it  is  an  epilogaecr  dtfeourfe  to 
Some  ob(cure  precedence  that  hath  toforc  bin  fail 
Now  will  i  begin  your  momll,  and  do  you  follow  wii 

The  Foxe.the  Ape.and  the  Hambte-Bee, 

Were  Bill  atoddes.beingbut  three. 
Arm-  Vncili  the  Goofs  came  out  of  doore. 

Staying  the  oddes  by  adding  foure. 
fjg.A.  gaod  ica,--/,ending  inthsGoofc:  would 

mmmetvli 
Cfo.  The  Boy  hath  fold  him  a  bargainee 


far .  Doe  the  wife  thinke  tbem  other,  is  not  temoy  a 
»?  (plaa 


Loues  Labours  lojL 


Sir,your  penny-worth  is  good,a/id  yourGoefe  be  fct 
To  (ell  a  bargaine  well  it  u  cunning  as  faA  and  loofe : 
Let  dm  (♦-'  a  fit  Letsiuj.l  that's  a  fat  Goofe- 

v-iV.  Ccmeh»th»r,com«  bithex : 
How  did  this  aigumant  begin  ? 

Art.  By  racing  that  iCsfiirdviu  broireu  in  s  (bin 
Then  cai 'dy cu foe  the  £#i  •<  ey 

Clot.  True,and  I  for  a  Plantao  . 
Thus  cam*  yo  u;  argument  in 
Then  the  Boyet  fat  Lrtney,  the  Goofe  that  yoo  bought, 
Aid  he  ended  the  market. 

At.  But  tell  me :  How  vw  tbcie  a  C'Jtard  bioken  In 
aOi'ut? 

Fig .  I  will  tell  you  fencibly. 

Q*w,  Thouhart  no  feeling  of  it  Mtkt 
I  voiJl  fpeakc  that  Ltotttj, 
I  Coward  tunning  out, that  wat  fafely  within, 
Fell  oust  the  threfhold,and  broke  my  (Vim 

Arm.  Wewilltalkenomoreofthis matter 

CUm.  Till  there  be  more  matter  in  the  (hin. 

Arm.  Sirta^o^W.I  will  inftanchife  thee. 

c".'«r.  O,  mime  me  to  one  Fra/xu,  I  fmell  (brae  L*»- 
my,  fom« Goofe  in  aJaYt. 

Ann.  By  my  fweete  loule.I  meane.fettirig  thee  at  li- 
berate. Entieedoaiin|  thy  perfoa:  thou  wenemured, 
rtflramed.captiuned.oouad. 

Clrm.  T  rue,irue,ici  now  you  will  be  my  purgation, 
tad  let  melocie 

Arm.  I  gioe  thee  t»»y  lrbertic,  fet  thee  from  durance, 
and  in  lieu  thereof,  impofe  on  thee  nothing  but  this  i 
Beare  this  figmrteent  to  the  cooncroy  Maide  tzqucmtti  ■ 
there  n  remuneration, for  the  beft  ward  of  mine  honours 
is  rewarding  my  depending.   Aiab,io\\ot4, 

Pag.  LiietbeftqutlH. 
Signeor  C#'?>4'jdevr.  €rit. 

Clam.  My  fweece ounce  ofminiflelhi  my  in-conre 
lew  -  Now  will  I  looke  to  hit  remuneration. 
Remuneration,  O,  that » the  Laune  word  for  ihtee.far- 
thirgn  Three-fatthmgs  trmuratioo,  Whit's  the  price 
ofthis  yneie?  t,d.no,U«  giue  you  a  remuneration  :  Why? 
Itcarriesicremunerauort:  Why?  Iclasrliirercame  then 
a  French-Ciowne.  1  will  neuerbuy  and  feilout  ol  this 
word. 

Enttr  Birccrrl. 

Btr.O  my  good  kniueCyf  jra^exceedingly  well  met 

{lav.  Pray  you  fir,  How  much  Carnation  Ribbon 
may  a  man  buy  for  a  remuneration  ? 

Btr,  WbttU  jrcrrruirration? 

Call.  Manic  lir.hsife  pennie  farthing. 

Btr.  O.Why  then  thrtefarth  ings  wo  tlh  of  Silk*. 

Cifi.  Ithaakeyourworihip.Godbewyyou. 

Ber.  O  flay  flaue,  1  rmift  employ  tbee : 
Ai  (bou  wilt  win  my  fauour.good  my  knaue. 
Doe  one  thing  for  m i  that  I  (hall  i  atieate. 

Clew,  When  would  you  hsueitdou*  fit? 

Btr.  O  this  afa-r-n  3onc. 

Go.  Well,I  will  doe  it  fir:  fore  you  walL 

&r.  Othcukncweft  not  whr.it  is. 

CI*.  IfJuRknow£r,whenlhaucdooelt. 

Btr,  Why  villaine  thou  muft  know  firfL 

Clo.X  wil  come  toyour  wot&ap  to  morrow  morning. 

Btr.  1:  c.iii  be  dcre  this  tftrr-noone, 
Harke  Qaue.it  it  but  this  i 
The  Prtnaffe  cornet  to  hunt  here  In  the  ParVe, 
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And  in  her  trsine  there  itsgemleLadic 
When  tongues  fp*sk  fweetly.then  they  name  htrname, 
And  RtfaUat  they  call  her,aa!ie  for  her  I 
Andtoherwhice  hand  fee  tbou  do  commend 
Th«feal'd-vp  counfaile.  Then  thy  guerdon :  goe. 

Qe.  Garden.O  fweete  gar  don,  better  ihenrcmune. 
rstioo,  aleueopence-iarirung  better :  mof)  fweete  gat' 
don.  I  will  doe  it  Gr  in  print :  gardoo,  rcmuneiaiion. 

exit. 

Brr.  O.andlforfoochinloue, 
i  that  hauebcene  [ooes  whip ' 
A  »erie  Beadle  to  a  numerous  ugh  I A  Cntieke, 
Nav.i  night-wauh  Conftable. 
A  domineering  pedant  ore  die  Boy, 
1  hen  whom  no  mortall  fo  magnificent. 
This  wimpled,wbyning,purb!inde  waiwjrdRoy, 
This  figntor /**/#•  gyant  dtswfe,don  Cup,  J, 
Regent  of  Loue-rimes.Lord  of  folded  srmes, 
Tb  snnointed  Ibueraigne  of  fighes and  groanes > 
Liedge  of  all  loytercrt  and  malecootents  i 
Dresd  Prince  of  Pleccats.Kmg  of  Godpeeces 
SoleEmperatorand  great  generall 
Of  trotting  Parraton  (O  my  little  heart.) 
And  I  to  be  a. Corporal!  of  hit  field, 
A  nd  weare  h;r  colours  like  a  Tumblers  hoope. 
Whsi?  1  loue,Ifue,I  feeke  a  wife, 
A  woman  that  isiikeaGermaneQoake, 
Still  a  repairing  i  euer  out  of  frame, 
And  never  going  a  right, being  t  Watch  : 

[  Butbeing  wanht.that  it  may  Hill  goe  neht, 

J  Nay^obepenurde,whichuworfiofair. 

•  AodamongthnFe.toloue.theworfiofaJl, 
A  whilly  wanton,  with  a  ve-'urt  brow. 

I  With  two  pitch  bals  flucke  in  herfare  for  eyes. 

{  ],aad  by  bcauen,ooe  that  will  doe  tl»«  deede. 

I  Though  Argot  were  het  Eunuch  and  her  garde 

!   And  1  to  figh  for  hcr.to  watch  for  her, 
To  ptay  fot  her,go  to   it  is  a  plague 
That  (of  id  will  impofe  for  my  neghr  A, 
Of  his  abmghty  drecdfuil  little  might. 
Well  J  will  lcue,wtite,f'gri,pray,ihu«,gione, 
SontemenmuAIouemy  Lady, mid  fome  lon.». 


sAUiisQwirtHi. 


Bitter  the  tract/* ,*  ttrrtfiir,  htr  Ladut,and 
her  Lordi 
Shh  Wat  that  the  King  that  fpurd  his  boric  fo  hard, 
A£imQ  rhe  fieepe  rprifiog  of  the  hill  ? 
Bay.  I  know  not, but  I  thinke  it  wai  not  he 
Qh.  Wba<Teaw*t^Qicw'damountingTi:nd.a! 
WcllLordt,  to  day  we  fcall  haue  our  diipatm. 
On  Sateidty  we  will  retur.ie  to  fUatt, 
Then  Forrtfttr  my  ftuod, Where  is  the  Bufh 
That  wemuft  ftand  end  play  the  murthervr  in  ? 

far    Hsrebyvpon  the  edge  of yonder  Coppice, 
A  Stand  where  yoc  rocy  make  the  fairiS  Pncete. 

5».  1  tbanke  my  bcautie,]  am  fake  that  fhoo<e, 
And  thereupon  thou  fpcekT.thefaicirt  fnoots . 
far.  Pardon  me  Madam,for  I  meant  not  fo, 
*?u.  What,wbatlFirfi pcaiie  me,8c  then  again  lay  no, 
O  fhoci  Ki^dptida.  Not  faite  ?  alacke  Jot  woe 

F*r.  Yes 


HO 


Lows  Labours  loft* 


for.  Yes  Madam  (aire. 

Qu.  Nay,neuer  paint  me  now, 
Where  faire  Is  not,prai(e  cannot  mend  tbe  brow. 
Here  (good  my  glade)  take  this  for  telling  true : 
Fair  c  paiment  for  foule  words , is  more  then  due. 

Ttr.  Nothing  but  fairs  is  that  which  you  inherit. 

J£u.  See,fec,niy  beautie  will  be  fau'd  by  merit, 
O  herefie  in  faire.fu  for  thefe  dayea, 
A  gluing  hand,though  foule,(hall  haue  faire  praife. 
B  ut  come ,ih  c  Bow  :  No w  Mercie  goes  to  kill. 
And  mooting  well,is  then  accounted  ill : 
Thus  will  I  faue  my  credit  in  the  fhoote, 
Not  wounding, pime  would  not  let  me  dot : 
If  wounding,  then  it  was  to  (hew  my  skill. 
That  more  for  praife, then  puipofe  meant  to  kill. 
And  out  of  que(tion,fo  it  is  forcetimes : 
Glory  erowes  guiltie  of  detefted  crimes, 
When  tor  Fames  fake  Jor  praife  an  outward  pan,. 
We  bend  to  that, t  he  working  of  the  hart. 
As  I  for  praife  alone  now  feeke  to  fpill 
The  poore  Deeres  b!ood,that  my  heart  meanesno  ill. 

Bey.  Do  not  curft  wiues  hold  that  felfe-foucralgntie 
Oncly  for  praife  fake, when  they  ftriue  to  be 
Lords  ore  their  Lords  ? 

git,  Onely  for  praife,and  praife  we  may  afford, 
To  any  Lady  that  fubdewcsa  Lord. 

Enter  Clowne. 

Bey.  Here  comes  a  member  of  the  common-wealth. 

tie.  God  dig-you-den  all,pray  you  which  is  the  head 
Lady? 

j£u.Thou  (halt  know  her  fcllow,by  the  reft  that  haue 
no  heads. 

Ch.  Which  is  the  greateft  Lady.the  higheft* 

Sin.  Thethickeft.and  thetallefl. 

Ch.  The  thickeft,&  the  talleft :  it  is  fo.truth  is  truth. 
Andyour  wafteMiftris,  were  as  (lender  as  my  wit, 
One  a  thefe  Maides  girdles  for  your-watte  (Wild  be  fit. 
Are  not  you  the  chiefe  womJ?You  are  the  thicket!  here? 

Qik  What's  your  will  fir  ?  What's  your  will ? 

Cle.  I  haue  a  Letter  from  Monlicr  Bereave, 
To  one  Lady  Ropttine. 
Qjl  O  thy  letter  ,thy  lctteriHe's  a  good  friend  of  mine. 
Stand  a  fide  good  bearer, 
Ttorrr  ,you  can  carue, 
Breake  vp  this  Capon. 

"Bejel.  1  am  bound  to  ferue. 
T  his  L  etter  is  miftooke  :  it  importcth  none  here : 
Iris  writ  to  Itujttenetta. 

Qu,  Wewillreadeit.l  fweare. 
Breake  the  necke  of  the  Waxe,and  euety  one  gVue  eare. 

TJoyet  reaiti. 

DYheauen.tbar  thou  art  faire,  ismoft  infallible:  true 
that  thou  art  beauteous,  truth  it  felfe  that  thou  art 
iouely :  more  fairer  then  faire,beautifull  then  beautious, 
truer  then  truth  it  felfe:  haue  comiferation  on  thy  heroi- 
cs!! VaiTall.  The  magnanimous  and  moft  illuftrate  King 
fiphttM  fet  eie  vpon  the  pernicious  and  ir.dubitate  Bcg- 
ger  Ztntlefbof.  and  he  it  was  that  might  rightly  (tyjft- 
m,viM,viei-  Which  to  annothanize  in  the  vulgar,  O 
bale  and  obfeure  vulgar ;  viielifet.  He  came,  See.and  o- 
uercame:  hee came  one;  feo,  two;  couercame  three: 
Who  came  t  she  King.  Why  did  he  come  ?  to  fee.  Why 


did  he  fee?  toouercomr.  To  whom  camehe  ?  to  the 
Begger.  Whatfawhe?  theBegger.  Who  ouercame 
he  ?  the  Begger.  The  condufion  is  vidorie :  On  whofe 
fide  ?  the  King :  the  captioe  is  inncht :  On  whofe  fide? 
theBeggers.  Thccataftrophe  is  a  N'uptlall :  on  whofe 
fide?  tneKings:  no,on  both  in  one,or  one  in  both.laru 
the  King  (for  fo  (lands  the  comparifon)  thou  the  Beg* 
ger,  for  fc  witnefTeth  thy  lowlinetTe.  Shall  1  command 
thy  loue  ?  I  may.  Shall  I  enforce  thy  louc  I  I  could. 
Shall  lentreate  thy  louef"  I  will.  What,  (halt  thou  ex- 
change for  ragges,  roabes:  for  tittles  titles,  for  thy  felfe 
mee.  Thus  expecting  thy  reply,  I  prophanc  my  lips  on 
thy  foote,  my  eyes  on  thy  picture,  and  my  heart  on  thy 
eucriepan. 

Thine  in  the  Jearefl  ntfigm  ofmdujhit, 
Don  Adrians  de  Armatho. 

Thus  croft  thou  heart  the  Nemean  Lion  roare, 
Gainft  thee  thou  Lambe,  that  (landed  as  his  pray : 
Submifliue  fall  his  princely  fcetebefore, 
And  he  from  forrage  will  incline  to  play. 

But  if  thou  driue  (poore  foule)  what  art  thou  then  ? 

Foode  for  his  rage,  repatturc  for  his  den. 

„gu.  What  plume  of  feathers  is  hceth&r  Indited  this 
Letter  ?     What  veine  ?  What  Wethercocke?  Did  you 
eucrhearc  better? 

"Bey.  I  am  much  deceiued,bot  I  remember  the  ft  de. 

£VEIfc  your  memoneis  bad,  going  ore  it  erewhilc. 
7ey.This  Armado  is  tSpaniard  that  keeps  here  in  court 
A  Phaiuafimeia'Monarcho,and  one  that  makes  fporr 
To  the  Prince  and  his  Booke-mates, 

£1*   Thou  fellow,  a  word. 
Who  gauc  thee  this  Letter  ? 

flaw.  1  rold  yoii.my  Lord. 

Qu.  To  whom  (houid  ft  thou  glue  it? 

Ch.  From  my  Lord  to  my  Lady. 

Qu.  From  which  Lord,io  which  Lady? 

Ch.  From  my  Lord  Berowne  ,a  good  mailer  of  mine-, 
To  a  Lady  of  Tnvict,  that  he  calt'd  Rsfiltnt. 

j^.Thott haft  miftaken  his  letter.Come  Lords  away. 
Here  fweete,  put  vp  tbis,'cwill  be  thine  another  day. 

Exeunt. 

"Soy.  Who  is  the  (hooter?  Who  is  the  (hooters1 

Rofa,  Shall  1  teach  you  to  know. 

"Boy.  I  my  continent  of  beautie. 

Rofa.  Why  fhc  that  beares  tbe  Bow.  Finely  put  off. 

"Bey  My  Lady  goes  to  kill  homes,  but  if  thou  marrie, 
Hang  me  by  the  necke.if  hornet  that  yearemifcarrle. 
Finely  put  on. 

Reft,  Well  then, I  am  the  (hooter. 

"Bey.  AndwhoisyourDeare? 

Reft.  If  we  ehoofc  by  the  hornes.your  felfe  come  not 
neare.    Finely  put  on  indeede. 

Maria,  You  (till  wrangle  with  ha  Is  yet,  and  fhee 
(hikes  at  the  brow. 

"Beyer.  But  (he  her  felfe  it  hit  lower  i 
Haue  1  hit  her  now. 

Reft.  Shall  I  come  vpon  thee  with  an  old  faying^tl 
was  a  man  when  KmgPftpiw  of  Fnutt  was  a  little  boy, 
touching  the  hit  it. 

"Beyet.  Sol  mayanfwere  thee  with  cne  as  old  th 
was  a  woman  when  Queene  Gttincuer  oFBrittaine  was 
little  wench,  as  touching  the  hit  it. 

*#/*.  Th 
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ill 


Hii  intellect  is  not  rcplemflied,  hceis  onely  in  animall 
oody  fenfibleio the  duller  parts:  and  fitch  barren  plants 
ire  fee  before  rs,tba:  we  tbankfull  fhould  be :  which  we 
ciite  and  feelingjiic  tot  thofe  pvti  chit  doe  fruc2ifie  in 
r 5  more  then  be. 
For  at  it  would  ill  become  me  co  be  Tiine,in difc rector 

rUt'l 
So  were  there  i  pitch  fet  oo  Laming,  to  fee  him  in  i 

Schoole. 
But  imwfcw  fay  I.being  of  in,  old  Fathers  minde , 
Many  can  br  coke  the  weather  ,thtt  lose  not  the  wmde . 

Did.  You  two  ire  book-men:  Can  you  tell  by  your 
wit, What  was  a  month  old  atCjin;  birth;  that  s  not  fi  ue 
weckesoldasyet? 

Hoi.  T>i{lifmt  goodman  Dull,  diSifmn  goodman 
Dull. 

Dul.  Wim  it  diSimn? 

Natb.  A  tide  to  fbttt, tQ  Lim/t,ta  the  Meat. 

Hoi.  The  Moone  was  amentbeid  when  Adam  wis 
no  more.  (fence- 

And  wrought  not  to  fiue-weekes  when  he  came  to  fiue- 
Th'»ilufion  holds  in  toe  Exchange. 

DA  'Tli  true  iodcede,  the  Collufion  holds  in  the 
Eichange. 

Hol.Goi  comfort  thy  capacity  J  fay  th'alkifion  holds 
in  the  Exchange. 

Put.  And  I  fay  the  polufion  holds  in  the  Exchange : 
for  the  Mooae  is  ncuer  but  a  month  old  :  and  I  lay  be. 
fide  that,  twas  a  Pricket  chat  the  Prince  lie  kill'd. 

Hit.  Sir  tVatbauH,  will  you  heart  au  cxtemporall 
Epytaph  on  the  death  of  the  Deare.  and  to  humour 
the  ignorant  call  d  the  Deare,  the  Prrocefle  kill'd  a 
Pricket. 

Nnth.  ttrgi,  good  M.  Hiiefirnei,ftrge,  fo  it  (hall 
pleafe  you  to  abrogate  fcunluic. 

Hot  I  will  fewnithing  afl'cel  the  letter,  for  ic  argues 
facilitie. 

TbeprijfuiPTiaecfftftafiandjricki 

e  prrtrttflafing  Prickft, 
Saint  faj  e  S ore, tut noi  e/hrr, 

till  not*  modi  [ere  »itbjboesiag 
The  Dogget  did jt  If  mi  el  In  Sere, 

tben  Seretl  iumpi  from  ibicbgt : 
Or  Pricket- fort,  tr  lift  Sorell, 

tbtf  title  fal a  bitting. 
If  Sort  be  fere  .then  tli  to  Sort, 

tndcei  ftftie  fcret  O  fort  II : 
Of  one  fort  I  en  hirtd'ed  melee 

b-j  edAxng  tin  oil  inert  L, 

Nab.   A.rare  talent. 

Dul.  If  a  talent  be  a  claw,  looke  how  he  ctawes  htm 

With  a  talent. 

Nctb.  This  is  a  gift  that  I  hauc  (impie :  fimp!e,a  foo- 
IHhextiauagant  fpirit.foll  of  formes.figures.friapes.ob- 
ic&s, Ideas, apptchermens, mo tions,rtuolut:oni.  Tbefe 
are  begot  in  the  Teotiiclr  of  memorit,  nouri(ht  in  the 
worn  be  of  primaeer,and  deliuered  vpon  the  mellowing 
of  occaixm  I  but  the  gift  is  good  in  thofe  in  whom  U  is 
acuce,and  1  am  thankfoll  for  it. 

Hoi.  Sir,  I  praife  the  Lord  for  you,  and  fo  may  017 
parifhioncts,  for  their  Sonnes  are  well  nitot'd  by  you, 
and  their  Daughters  profit  very  greatly  vnder  ycu :  you 
are  a  good  member  of  the  common.  wedrJl 

Sath.  WeeWr(f,lftheirSor.nejbeingennous>  thry 
fball 

I  2~~ 


fbfa.  Thou  canfl  not  hit  it^ut  it,h  i:  it, 
Thou  carui  not  bit  it  my  goodman. 
7ej.  Icaoiiot,cacnotlcancox: 
And  I  can30c,anotbcT  can.  Exit. 

C:o.  By  my  troth  rocftpleafant.how  both  did  fit  It. 
>br.  A  marke  marueiloo*  well, (hot,  for  they  both 

did  hit. 

"Sty.  A  nsark,0  marke  but  that  marke:  a  marke  files 

my  Lady. 

Let  the  mark  haue  s  prick  e  in't,to  meat  at,  if  it  may  be. 

Mer.  Wide  a'tb  bow  hand,  yfaith  your  band  is  out. 

C/c.  Indecde  a  mult  ftioote  nearer,  orhedene'rehit 

the  clout, 
"Sy.  And  if  my  hand  be  out,  then  belike  your  hand 

isia. 
Cta  Then  will  fliee  get  the  vpfhoot  by  cleaning  the 

is  in. 
S}£.  Come.come.you  talkc  greafely,  your  lips  grow 

foule 
Clt.  She  j  too  bard  for  you  at  pricksjir  challenge  her 

toboule. 
Bey.  I  feate  too  much  rubbing:  good  night  my  good 

Oole. 

Clo.  BymyfotsleaSwaine,amoltfunpleQowne. 

Lord,  Lord,  how  the  Ladies  and  I  haue  put  him  downe. 

O  my  troth  mofl  fweetc  iefts^noft  inconie  »ulg«  wit, 

When  it  comes  fo  fcnoothly  orT,l'o  obfeenery,!*  it  were, 

to  fit. 
sirmitbortth  to  the  fidc.O  a  molt  dainty  man. 
To  fee  him  walkebefote  a  Lady,andtobearehetFafl. 
To  fee  him  k'uTe  his  hand,  and  how  tnolt  fweetly  a  will 

fwcare : 
And  his  Page  atothet  fide.thscbandlull  of  wit, 
Ah  heaucns.it  is  mo (5  patheticall  nit. 
Sowla/owU,  Exeunt. 

Shooce  within. 

truer  Dnli,Helnferres/b*  Tedeat  aid  Ksthanld. 

Kit.  Very  reuerer.t  fpon  trudy , sod  done  m  the  tefti- 
mony  of  a  good  confeience. 

?:d.  The  Deare  was(a*  you  know)fanguis  in  blood, 
ripe  as  a  Pomwarer.whonow  hangeth  like  a  Jewel!  in 
the eare  of  Celt  the  flcie ;  the  welken  theheauen,  and  1- 
non  fallcth  like  a  Crab  on  the  face  of  JVn-j,th«  foy  le.the 
lacd.the  earth. 

Curat  Jfatb.  Truely  M.Htloferiiei ,the  epythithes  are 
(wcetly  v  aried  like  a  fchoiler  a:  the  leaft*.  but  fir  I  aiTure 
ye,  it  was  a  Bucke  of  the  firft  bead. 

Hot.  Sir  Nabe*iet,  ba.d credo. 

"Dal.  Twas  not  aAWon&.'rwas  a  Pricket- 

Hoi.  Hod  batbarous  incimation :  yet  a  kinde  of  in  li- 
BUation^s  it  were  m  vn«,tn  way  oftjpJicxuonfueere :  as 
it  were  rep1ication,or  rather  ejfenttre,to  (how  as  it  were 
bit  inclination  after  bis  vndteiTed.vnpoUiritd,  vneduca- 
ted,Tnpruned,yntriined,Qr  rather  volcttered,  or  rathe- 
rettvctcnfirmedfa(hioc,toinicrt  againe  my  band  credo 
for  a  Deare. 

2W.  - 1  (aid  the  Deare  was  not  2  besdertdc,  'twas  a 
Pricket. 

Hoi.  Twice fod (implicitie,  6i<eo3ut,  Othoumon- 
fler  Ignorance,  J»ov»  defo.-med  dooft  thou  looke. 
Natb.  Sir  hce  hath  neuc,-  fed  of  the  de'mtici  that  are 
bredioabooke. 
He  hath  not  rate  paper  as  it  wtK ; 
He  huh  nordrunke  inke. 
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fhiill  wanino  ir  firuflicn:  Iftbeir  Daughtttsbe  cpnble, 
I  will  put  i:  to  1  htm.  But  Iflrfcfii  qui  pcuca  loquitur,  e 
foule  Feminine  faiutcth  vs. 

Bnter  laquetxtta  aadtheQowm. 

laqu.  God  giue  you  good  morrow  M.Perfbn. 

Nath.MifatVetfaa,<fuii/iPet{ontAndVone(i)tiAi 
be  per(i,  Which  is  theetie r 

CVcMatry  M.  .SchooleawRer,ri«e  that  is  Ukcft  to  s 
hogihead. 

Aftith.  OfperfingaHogshead,  a  good  luRcr  of  con- 
ceit in  a  rutphef  Earth,  Fire  enough  rot  a  Flirt,  Peaile 
enough  fot  a  Swine  t-'tis  preitie.1t  is  well. 

//iy«.  Good  MafltrPjifonbifa  pood  as  leadcrnee 
ihis  Letter,  it  was  giuenmee  by  Ccjlard,  and  feat  mee 
ftom  Dm  Armathot  Ibcfccch  yoftreadelt. 

Atofr,  Fcrihpreccr gellidc ,  quatidopecai  omnia  fob  urn- 
braeumwat,  and  fo  forth.  Ah  good  old  Mtutiuui,  I 
may  fpeake  of  thee  as  the  traueiler  doth  vXVeaite,  vem~ 
cbie,vencba,<fUmnteviidtjfUnonieyemche.  G!d Man- 
tium,oid  Maitutm.  Who  vnderftandeihihec  not,  vt  va 
fclUmlfc:  Vnd  er  pardon  fir,  What  ere  tbe  contents?  or 
ratherai  Uorrjce(syts'wh\\,  What  my  foule  verfes. 

Hoi,  Iftr.and  verylesmed 

fifi.th.  Let  me  hearc  a  fiatre.a  Itenxe.a  verfe,  dgo  Jo- 
mine. 
If  Lout  make  mefbrfwome.how  foall  1  fweare  to  iojtf 
Ah  neuer  faith  could  hold,if  not  to  beaut  ie  vowed. 
T  hough  to  my  feJfc  fotfwom^o  thee  He  faithfall  proue. 
Thofe  thoughts  to mec'were  Okcs,  to  theelike  Oder* 

bowed. 
Studle  his  by u leaues,  and  mskes  his  booke  thine  t yes. 
Where  all  thofe  pleafurea  Uue,  that  Art  would  compre- 
hend. 
If  knowledge  be  the  marke,to  know  thee  (hall  fufnee. 
Well  learned  is  that  toncue.thai  well  can  thee  contend. 
All  ignorant  that  foule.that  htt  thee  without  wonder. 
Whi  ch  is  to  me  forne  praifr,chat  1  thy  pans  admire ; 
Thy  eye  Amjm  lightning  beaies,  thy  voyce  his  dreadfull 

thunder. 
Which  not  to  anger  bent,  is  m*Tique,and  fweet  fire. 
Celcfiiall  at  thou  art.Oh  pardon  loue  this  wrong, 
That  lings  heauenspraifo,with  fuch  an  earthly  tongue. 

Fed.  Y»ufinc!cno;theapoJH»phas,  and  fo  miffe  the 
accent.  Letmefuperuifetnecangenet. 
•  Nath.  Here  are  onely  numbers  ratified,  but  for  the 
elegancy,  facility,&  golden  cadence  ofpoeliecvtrer :  O- 
utddiut  Nafo  was  the  man.  And  why  In  deed  Nafi,  but 
for  fmelling  out  the  odoriferous  flowers  of  fancy  ?  the 
ietkes  of  inuention  irnitarie  is  nothing :  So  doth  the 
Hound  his  msfiet,  the  Ape  his  keeper,  the  tyred  Horfe 
his  rider  :  But  DmxfeSa  virgm.  Was  this  directed  to 
yoo? 

la-j.  I  fir  from  one  mounfiet  Heroine,  one  of  the 
(trange  Queenes  Lords. 

NaA/X  will  oucrglancethe  roperfcript. 
To the  frow -white  hand,  of :tbe  mofi  btotttiom  £*J;RofaIine. 
I  willlooke  againe  on  the  intellect  of  the  Letter,  for 
the  nomination  of  thepartie  written  to  the  peribn  writ- 
ten vnto. 
TourXodijhifi malldtJiridtmfloymeM,  Bcrowne. 

Per.  SirHofo/trof/.this&riTwwisoneoftbe  Votaries 
with  the  King,  and  here  he  hath  framed  a  Letter  to  c  fe- 
quent  of  the  flranger  Quccncr :  which  accidentally,  ot 
by  the  way  of  progteflion,  rml  mifcartieiL  Trip  and 


got  my  fweete,  deiiuer  this  Paper  into  theharul  of  the 
King^it  may  concememueh :  fey  not  thy  complement,]; 
lor  giue  thy  dc  ttie.adue. 

Moid.  GoodCe^aragowithme: 
Sit  God  fats*  yonr  life. 

Cof}.  Haue  with  thee  my  grrie.  exii. 

fiol.  Siryouhau^donethisinrJ-.t&areof  Godytry 
religioufly  1  and  a*  a  certain*  Father  fcitb 

Pid.  Sir  tell  not  me  of  the  FatherJ  do  feare  coloura- 
ble colours  .But  to  re  tun*  to  the  Verfe*4>id  they  pleafe 
you  fir  Nathaniel} 

Natb.  Maratilous  well  for  the  pen. 

Palo.  I  do  dine  to  day  at  the  fathers  of  a  ermine  Pu- 
piil  ofmine,whereif  (beingrepaft)  it  OiaR  pirate  you  to 
gratifie  the  table  with  aGrace.I  will  onmy  priuQedge  I 
haue  with  the  pcrtnti  of  the  foresaid  Childe  or  Pupiil, 
vndertakeyour  birn  venmv,  where  I  will  proue  ibofe 
Verfe*  to  be  very  vnleamed ,  neither  fauouring  of 
Poetrie,  Wit,  nor  Inuention.  I  beseech  your  So. 
cietic. 

Nat.  And  thanke  von  to:  for  focietie  (faith the  test) 
is  the  happineiTeof  life. 

Peda.  And  certes  the  test  molt  infallibly  concludes  it. 
Sir  I  do  inuite  you  too,  you  fo  all  not  fay  me  nay  :  fata, 

verba. 
A  way, the  gentle*  are  at  their  game,  and  we  willroour 
recreation.  Exeunt. 

Enter  Barowae  with  a  9aper  in  his  hand^tlone. 

Biro.  The  King  he  1*  hunting  the  Deare,  - 
I  am  courting  my  felfe. 

They  haue pitcht  a  Tcyle,  I  am toyling  in  a ipytxlv 
pitch  thatdefilet;  defile,  afoulcword:  Weil,  let  thee 
down*  forrow ;  for  fo  they  fay  the  fcole  fa:  d,  and  fo  fay 
J,  and  I  the  fool e :  Well  proucd  wit.  By  she  Lord  this 
Loueisasmadas^ivcjitkilsfheepe,  itkilsmce,  I  a 
(heepe:  WellproTterJagarneamyiide.  I  will  not  lauej 
If  I  do  hang  me :  yfaith  J  will  not.  O  but  her  eye :  by 
this  light,  but  for  her  eye,  I  would  not  loue  her;  yes.for 
her  two  eyes.  Welt,  1  doe  nothing  In  the  world  but  lye, 
and  lye  in  my  throate.  By  heauen  I  doe  lou;,and  it  froth 
tiugbtmeetoRirr*e,mdtobeaiallicho!ie:  and  heieit 
part  of  my  Rhne,  and  heere  my  mellicholie.  Wed.  foe 
hatb  one  a  my  Sonnets  already,  the  Clo  woe  bote  i  t,the 
Foole  lent  it.and  the  Lady  hath  it :  fweet  C!owne,fwee>- 
ter  Foole.fwee  tefi  Lady  .By  the  world,  I  would  not  care 
a  pin.tf  the  other  three  were  in.  Here  comes  one  with  a 
p*pcr,God  giue  him  grace  to  grone. 

Heflandjajide.  TteXmi*ntreib. 

Kin.  Ay  meet 

Bcr.  Shot  by  heauewprrxee3etWeetfpy<<f,thoo  haft 
thumpt  him  with  thy  Birdboit  vndcr  the  left  papdtt  faith 
fecrccs. 

King.  So  fwette  a  kifte  the  golden  Sunne  giues  not, 
To  thofe  frefh  morning  drops  vpon  the  Rofe, 
As  thy  eye  beames,  whtn  their  frefh  ray  fe  haue  fmo t. 
The  nigbt  of  dew  that  on  my  cbeekes  downe  flowes. 
Nor  foines  the  (iluer  Moone  one  haMe  fo  brigSt; 
Through  the  tranfptrent  bofome  of  thedeepc, 
As  doth  thy  face  through  t  cares  of  mine  giue  light : 
Thou  foin'lt  in  euery  teate  that  I  doe  wwpe. 
No  drop, but  as  aCoach  dotb carry  thee : 
So » idf  rt  thou  triumphiog  in  my  woe. 
Do  but  behold  the  teares  that  (well  in  me, 
And  they  thy  glory  through  my  griefe  will  (how  1 
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But  doc  nocloo*  thy  f<d$,th«n  thou  wilt  kcepe 
My  tetret  for  ffmmWmpmt  (till  make  me  weepe. 
O  Queene  of  Quecnes,how  rarredoft  thou  er  cell, 
No  thought  can  tfrinke.not  tongue  of  mortal!  tetL 
How  (haU  (he  know  n^griefetMIe  drop  the  paper. 
Sweet  leaiiet  (hade  fbOy,  Who  U  he  cornea  heere  ? 

Enter  Ismg&uU-  TbeKingJiefsafidc. 

What  tongaui,  tod  reading :  liften  ear. 
Btr.  N  ow  in  thy  I)  kerteftc,  one  more  foole  appearr. 
Lang  Ay  me,  I  am  foffwome. 
"Btr.  Why  he  cornet  in  like  a  periore,wearin  g  papers. 
Leng.  Inlouelhope,fw*«feitawihip  inlhamt. 
Btr.  One  drunkard  loner  another  of  the  name. 
Lam.  Ami  the firftihaue  been pe.-iur'dfo?    (know, 
'Btr.  I  could  put  theein  comfort,  not  by  two  drat  I 
Thou  makeft  the  triumphery.ihe  rotoerctp  of  foererte , 
The  fhape of  Loues  Tibume,th»t  hangt  vp  (impliciae. 
Let.  Ifeireiriefellubhornlinei  lack  power  to  Mat 
O  fweet  Maria,  Emptefle  of  my  Lose , 
Thefe  nombet  t  will  1 1  esre, and  write  in  prof  e 

Ber.   O  Rimei  ttegirdj  on  wanton  Ctytdj  hoic, 
Diifigarf  not  hit  Shop. 

Lam.  Thi»  fame  (hill  go*.        Htrtadrirbe Sea/xt. 
Tiid  net  th  hauenff  Rtttariti*  eft  hint  tit. 
Cainfl  whim  i  be  wmrU  com*  betd  ar>nmtnX% 
PerfvjJemj  hart  tt  tbufelft  ftrairir  f 
Vtwttfirtlbtthektieftrmtnitjan^hntnt. 
A  Woman  /fir fwtre.hu  I  wiSfreut, 
Thuuiemg  i  Gtdetrft,/ ferfwvre  mt  the. 
Ml  Vtw  wat  tMrtMQr,  the*  t  haunt j  Low*. 
Thj grace  hive geiri A,  no*/  aid.fgrati  m  Bit. 
>W/  art  ha breath,  endheatbevapcurii. 
That  tbm  fane Sw,*bicb  mm} earth aaejtjhme, 
Exkxtditbu  vtfer-vtw,  i»  the  Hit  •* 
Jfheien  <hm,  it  u  re  fanh  efmumt  .' 
ffty  mt  hckf,  W%0  fteie  u  met  ft  mft 
Tt  Itefl  em  lath  ,  It  win  a  Paraebjt } 
Btr.  ThiiiitheliueTTeme.whichmakeiSeiriaderry. 
A  greeaeGoofciCoddefle,  pore  pure  Idolatry. 
Cod  amend  Yt.Godiroend,  we  are  much  onto  ti'way. 

Enter  Dtmaene. 

L*m.  By  whom  (hall  1  fend  thu  (company?)  Stay. 

Ben.  All  hid, all  hid, an  old  infart  play , 
Like  a  demie  God,  here  fit  I  in  theikte, 
And  wretched  foolca  CreretrheedruDy  ore-eye. 
More  Sacks  to  the  mytl.  Oheaaent  1  hate  my  wilfc, 
Aumtmrtnhsform'd,  foctre  Woodcock*  in  a  difh. 

Drnm    O  tnof)  diuine  Kate. 

Mm.  O  mofl  prophage  coacombe. 

Dum.  By  heaoen  the  wonder  of  a  mort  all  eye. 

Bent  By  etrth  fhei»  notvcocporall, there  you  lyf 

Dam.  Her  Amber  buret  fortoule  haih  amber  cored 

Btr.  An  Amber  coloaf  ed  Rauen  was  well  noted. 

Drnm.  Atvpiight  tube  Cedar. 

"Btr.  Scoope  1  fay  her  (houldcr  it  with-child. 

"Dmm.  At  1  lire  aa  day. 

Btr.  I  m  Come  dai«  ,but  then  no  futme  mult  fhroe. 

T)mn.  Othat  I  had  my  wiOi  t 

Lm.    And  I  had  mine 

Km.  And  mine  too  good  Lord. 

Btr.  Amerr/o  I  hid  mine :  It  not  that  t  good  word  ? 

Vtrnn.  lwoBldforgether,butaFeuer(ne 
Raignet  in  my  btoud^Snd  will  remembred  be. 

"Btr.  A  Feutr  in  your  blood  why  then  incifton 


Would  let  her  out  in  Saween,  fweet  mifp  r  ifi  on. 

Dum.  Once  mere  Be  read  the  Ode  that  I  haue  writ. 
Ber.  OnrxmcrelkitjwkcbowLoaecanvarryWrr 

Dumiotr%iiei  hi  Semuf. 

On id^ ,  clxb  tht dy : 
Levi,  -jtvfe  Mxtth  u  every  tea, 
Spiti  a  bkjfitm  faffing fnmm 
Tlejtnt  mtbt  \mxntm  a?f*  ' 
TbriMth  tit  ydutt,  imOa  cje  wvxL-. 
Atvmfamtttn  fjffjgt JMt. 
Thn  tkt  Comer  fmlftmmWm\ 
WMohmfttft  tht btmmtmj  hrieth. 
Ajrt  (jmttb  bt)  ibf  tbttktt  may  bit**, 
Ajrt.t—U  I  rmgh  troonfbfe. 
But  eJjtk  mj  bamwkfmtnt, 
fftnttflmtkgtbiefivmthfthrtae: 
fnav  sheri  ferjamtb  I— ay 
Temb  fteyx  etftMtkt  e  fweet. 
"Dt  mat  eat  mfmm  tm  mm, 
7h»  lam  fit fmtrmt  let  thtu 
Thmftrwbom  loo   vov/d/MHrV, 
Iuno  cW  am  tjdhtof  vrre, 
AmJUtmitbimjttftfw  iooe. 
Turning  mtrtnftfer  tbj  Leva. 

This  will  1  feod.and  fomething  eHie  more  plaine. 
That  (hall  eaprcfle  my  true-  louet  failing  paioe. 

0  would  the  K/ngSBtToane  and  Lomui'l, 
Were  Louert  too,  ill  to  example  ill. 
Woold  from  nty  forehead  wipe  t  pernuMoore : 
For  none  offend,  where  all  alike  doe  dote 

ton.  D'un&rr,  thy  Loue  iifirre  6otn  cfcantit, 
That  in  Looet  gnefe  detW'ft  foci  et  ie  i 
You  may  lock  e  pale,  bat  I  ihoald  blufh  I  know. 
To  be  or  e-h  e  i  rd  ,tn  d  taken  napping  I  o. 

Km.  Comeiir.you  Worti  :  at  hit, your  caien  Coch, 
You  chide  at  mm^flendin  g  twice  at  much. 
You  doe  not  loue  Maria  >  Ltmtaadt, 
Did  neaer  Sonnet  for  her  fake  compile ; 
Near  oeaerliy  hit  wreathed  annes  athwart 
His  louing  bofome,tokeepe  downc  hit  heart. 

1  haue  beenc  clofeiy  fhrowded  in  thit  bufh , 
And  mar  kt  you  both.and  for  you  both  did  blulo. 
1  heard  your  guilty  Rimes,of  feru'd  your  fafhion : 
Saw  (ighet  reeke  from  you,  noted  well  your  ptuaon. 
Aye  me.ftyei  one !  O  Inu , t he  other  mtfi 

On  her  hairct  were  Gold,  ChurHUihcothcrteyet 
You  would  for  Paradifcbretkt  Faith  and  troth, 
And  hmt  (or  your  Loue  woold  infringe  an  oath. 
What  will  'Birewri  fay  when  that  he  fhall  bearc 
Faith  infringed,  which  foch  zetle  did  fwcare. 
How  will  he  fcome'ho  w  will  he  ipend  bit  wit  ? 
How  will  be  tnomph.leapc^nd  laugh  « it  ? 
For  all  the  wcahh  that  eucr  I  did  fee  , 
I  would  not  hane  nira  know  fo  much  by  me. 

Bert.  Now  flep  1  forth  to  whip  bypocrin*. 
Ab  good  my  Liedge,  I  pray  thee  par  don  roe. 
Good  heart,  What  grace  haft  thou  thin  to  raprncu} 
Thefe  MM  for  loMiog, thit  art  moft  in  love  ? 
Yoor  eyet  doe  make  no  MM  in  yoatr  team. 
TheTe  it  no  certaioe  PrinceJe  that  tppearet. 
Youll  not  be  perior*d,  'tkt  a  bctefhil  thing  i 
To£h,norve  but  Mmffreb  take  cf  Soonetting. 
But  are  you  not  t&aaVd  ?  nay,  areyou  not 

M  All 
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All  three  of  you.tabetbus  much  ore'flict? 

You  (bund  his  Moth.thi.  King  your  Moth  did  fee: 

But  I  a  Beanie  doe  finde  in  each  of  three. 

O  whet  a  Scene  of  fool'rv  haue  I  feene. 

Of  f.ghes.of  grones,  of (curow,  and  of teenc : 

0  me,  with  what  ftrift  patience  haue  I  fat, 
To  fee  a  King  transformed  to  a  Gnat  ? 
To  fee  great  Hrrcults  whipping  a  Giggc , 
And  profound  Salomon  tuning  a  lygge  ? 
And  Mtfitr  play  at  pufh-pin  with  the  boyca  , 
And  Crtttickf  if  man  laugh  at  idle  toyea. 
Where  lie*  thy  gtiefci'O  tell  me  good  Dumoine; 
And  gentle.  L«»f —tB,  where  liet  thy  paine  ? 
And  where  my  1  iedges  /  all  about  the  br  eft  : 

A  Candle  hoal 
Km.  Too  bitter  it  thy  left. 
Are  wee  betrayed  thus  to  thy  ouer-view  » 
"Sir.  Not  you  by  me,but  1  betrayed  to  you. 

1  that  am  hcneft.I  that  hold  it  finne 
To  breake  the  vow  I  am  ingaged  in. 
Ism  betrayed  by  keeping  company 
With  men.like  men  of  inconftancie. 

When  (hall  you  fee  me  write  a  thing  in  rime? 

Or  grone  for  loam  ?  or  fpend  a  minutei  time, 

Id  pruning  mee,  when  (hall  you  heare  that  I  will  praife  a 

hand,a  foot  .a  face.an  eye  i  a  gate.a  ftate.a  bio  w,a  bteft, 

a  wafte.a  legge.a  limme. 

Km.  5©ft,Whichera-wayfofart> 
A  true  man,  o:  a  thecfe,  that  gallops  fo. 

"Ber.  IpoftfrotnLoue.goodLouerletfnego 

inter  hquumta  and  Clowne. 

latf*.  God  blefle  the  King. 

Kin,  What  Prefent  haft  thou  there? 

C/a.  Some  certaine  tteafon. 

Kin.  What  makes  treafonheete? 

Cfo.  Nay  it  makes  nothing  fir. 

Kin.  IfitmaiTe  nothing  neither, 
The  treafon  and  you  goe  in  peace  away  together 

/*?».  I  befcech  your  Grace  let  this  Letter  be  read, 
Onr  perfon  mif-doubts  it :  it  was  treafon  he  faid. 

Kin.  TUrtvme,zct&  it  ouef.  Be  nodes  the  Letter. 

Kin,  Where  hadft  thou  it? 

loan.  Of  CoJUrd. 

Kmg.  Where  hadft  thou  k? 

fo/.  Of  Dun  lAdrnmadw.  Dun  Adromadlo. 

Kin.  How  now.what  it  in  you?why  doft  thou  tear  it? 

"Ber.  A  toy  my  Liedge,  a  toy :  your  grace  needo  not 
rear*  it. 

Long.  It  did  moue  him  to  paflion.and  therefore  let's 
heare  it. 

7>um.  It  1*  "Btrowns  writing,and  heere  is  his  name. 

Btr.  Ah  you  whorefon  loggerhead, you  were  borne 
to  doe  me  (heme. 
GuillymyLord,guilly:Iconfefl"e,Ieonfe{fe. 

Kin.  What* 

Ber.  That  you  three  fooles^ackt  mee  foole,tom«ke 
vpthe  meiTc. 
He,he,  and  y  ou ;  and  you  my  Liedge,  and  I , 
Are  picke-purfet  in  Lout,  and  we  deferue  to  die. 
O  difmifTe  this  audience,  and  I  (Kail  tell  you  more. 

•bum.  Nowtbenumberiseueri 

"Brrort    True  true.we  arefowre  :  will  thefe Turtles 
begone? 

Km.  Hence  firs.away. 

Ch.  Walk  afide  the  uue  fotke,&  let  the  traytois  (lay. 


"Ber.  Sweet  Lords,fweetLoueT$,0  let  vt  unbrace, 
As  true  we  ore  as  (1  efh  and  bloud  con  be, 
The  Sea  will  ebbe  and  flow,  heaucn  will  (hew  his  face : 
Young  bloud  doth  not  obey  an  old  decree. 
We  cannot  croffe  the  caufe  why  we  are  borne  t 
Thetefore  of  all  hands  muft  we  be  forfwotne. 

King.  What,dldthefetentline»(hewfome1oueof 
thine  ?  (RoftUme, 

"Btr.  Did  they,  quoth  you  ?  Who  fees  trieheauenty 
That ,  like  a  rude  and  fauage  man  of  tnde.) 
At  the  firft  opening  of  the  gorgeous  Eaft, 
Bowes  not  hit  vauall  head,  and  ftrooken  blir.de. 
KnTes  the  bale  ground  with  obedient  bresd 
What  peremptory  Eagle-lighted  eye 
Dares  looke  vpon  the  heaucn  ofherbrow , 
That  is  not  blinded  by  her  msieftic .' 

Km.  What zealc, what rurie,hatb infpird tbee now ? 
My  Loue(het  Miftrer)  is  a  gracious  Moone , 
Shee  (an  attending  Starre}(catce  feene  a  light. 

"Sir.  My  eyes  are  then  no  ey es^ior  I  Berowne 
O.but  for  my  Lcue.day  would  turncto  night. 
Of  all  complexions  the  cul'd  foueraignty. 
Doe  meet  as  a:  a  (aire  in  her  feire  cheeke. 
Where  feuerall  Worthies  make  ooe  dignity , 
Where  nothing  wents, that  want  it  felfe  doth  feeke. 
Lend  me  the  fiounfh  of  all  gentle  tongues. 
Fie  painted  Ret  horicke.O  (he  needs  it  not. 
To  things  of  (ale,  a  fellers  praifc  belongs: 
She  pauei  praifc,  then  pray  fe  too  (hatt  doth  blot. 
A  withered  Hermite,  fiuefcore  winters  woroe. 
Might  (hake  off  fiftie,  looking  in  her  eye : 
Beauty  doth  varniib  Age,  at  if  new  borne, 
Arid  giues  the  Crutch  the  Cradles  infancie. 
O  'tis  the  Suunr  that  make  th  all  things  (hine. 

Kiag.  By  hcauen.thy  Loue  is  blacke  as  Ebooie. 

Bern).  It  Ebonie  like  her  ?0  word  diuinc* 
A  wife  of  fuch  wood  were  felicitie. 
O  who  can  gioeanoth?  Where  is  abooke? 
That  I  may  Iweare  Beauty  doth  beauty  tacke. 
If  that  (he  1  earne  not  of  her  eye  to  looks  i 
No  face  is  fane  that  is  not  full  fo  blacke. 

Km  O  paradoxe,  Blackeisthe  badge  of  hell, 
The  hue  of  dungeons,  and  the  Schoolc  ofnight : 
And  beauties  creft  becomes  the  heauens  weU. 

Ber.  Diuels  fooneft  tempt  refembling  fptnts  of  lighi . 
O  if  in  blacke  my  Ladies  btowes  be  decit. 
It  moumes,  that  painting  vturpine  haire 
Should  rauifti  doiers  with  a  falfe  alpec") : 
And  thetfore  Is  (he  berne  to  make  blacke,  faire. 
Her  fauour  turnes  the  ftfhion  of  the  dayes , 
For  natlue  bloud  it  counted  painting  now : 
And  therefore  red  that  would  auoyd  difpraife. 
Paints  ir  felfe  blacke,to  imitate  her  brow. 
7>tem.  To  look  like  her  are  Chimny-fweepers  blacke. 
Loa.  And  face  her  time,are  Colliers  counted  bright. 
King.  And  i/Ethtopj  of  their  fwee  t  complexion  crake. 
"Bum.  Dark  needs  no  Candles  now.for  dark  is  light, 
Ber.  Yourmiftreflesdaieoeuercomeinraine, 
For  feare  their  colours  fhould  be  wafht  away. 

Km.  "T  were  good  yours  did:  for  fir  to  tell  you  plaii 
lie  frodeafarrer  face  not  wafht  today. 

"Ber,  Ueproueherraire,oru'iketill  dooms-day  hen 

Kin.  NoDiuell  will  (right  thee  then  fo  much  at  ihee 

Duma.  I  neuer  knew  man  hold  vile  ftuffe  fo  deer* 

Lea.  Looke.heet'sthy  loue,  my  foot  and  her  face  fci 

CBir.  Oiftheftreetswcrcpaued  with  thine  eves 
'      H 
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Her  fret  were  much  too  dainry  for  ii»ch  tread. 

Duma.  Ovile.then  as  fhe  goes whatvpwaid  lyes/ 
The  ftrrct  tbo  uld  Tec  u  Ote  walk'd  orcr  bctd . 

/via.  But  what  of  thmtre  wenot'tll  wlaoe? 

Btr,  O  nothing  To  fure.tnd  thereby  til  fotfwome. 

Km-  Then  leme  this  chtt.Se  good  Ticr?*c  oc w  pc o»e 
Out  loulng  lawfiiil.andout  fayth  not  totne. 

1>un>.  I  marie  thcte.foree  flattery  for  this  eui'l 

Ltrg.  O  Tome  Authority  how  tziptaceed, 
Scene  cricWome quillets, hew-.s cheat  :he  dine"", 

Vjtu  Some  bhie  for  periurie. 

"Err.  O  "tit  mere  then  need*. 
Haue  at  you  then  affe&ions  men  «  armo , 
Cor.f>der  what  you  fir  ft  did  fweare  rnto  i 
To  f»ft,U»  Irudy  ,*nd  to  fee  no  woman  : 
Flit  trtafbo  againft  the  Kingly  ftate  of  youth. 
S«y,Cin  you  fart  'your  ftomjckaare  too  young-. 
And  ablrtner.ee  ingenders  maladies. 
And  where  :hat  you  baue  vow'd  to  (indie  (Lords) 
In  that  each  or* yeu  haoe  forfworne  his  Book  t. 
Can  you  Kill  dreametnd  pcrr^nd  thereon  locke. 
For  when  would  you  rcy  Lord,or  yo«,or  yoss, 
Haue  found  the  ground  of  Audits  :we!leoce, 
Without  the  beauty  oft  womsns  face ; 
From  wooi em  eyes  this  doibine  I  derive, 
They  are  the  Groaad,thc  Bcoke*,the  Acbadsms, 
From  whence  doth  (bring  the  true  Prmttbam  6rft 
Why,  vniuerftll  plodding  poyfoos  »p 
The  nimble  fpimi  in  the  arteries. 
As  motion  and  long  during  action  tyres 
Thefinnowy  vigour  of  the  crauailer 
Now  for  not  looking  on  a  wocrms  face, 
You  haue  in  that  fonworne  the  vfeofeyes  > 
And  ftudie  too,  the  eaufer  of  your  vow. 
For  where  is  any  Author  m  tha  world  , 
Teaches  fuch  beauty  as  t  w  omens  eye : 
Learning  is  buion  adiunifl  to  our  feife  , 
And  where  we  are,our  Learning  liewrfe  is; 
Then  when  our  fe'tieswetee  in  Ladies  eyes, 
With  oar  (elues. 

D  oe  we  not  likewilir  fee  our  learning  there  ? 
O  we  haue  made*  Vow  to  frud:e.  Lord!, 
And  in  that  vow  we  ht«  fotfworns  out  Bookest 
For  when  would  you  (my  Leetje)  or  you,  or  you  ? 
In  leaden  contemplation  haue  found  out 
Such  fiery Numbers  as  the  prompting  eyet, 
Ofbeautiea  tutors  haue  inrich'd  you  with : 
Otherflow  Arts  brrirety  keep*  the  braine  : 
And  triertfore  finding  barraine  prarSizen, 
Scarce  fhrw  a  haruert  of  their  heauy  toyle. 
Est  Loue  run  learned  in  a  Ladies  eyes. 
Lines  not  at  one  enwred  m  the  bnine : 
But  wrth  the  motion  of  all  elements. 
Cetrfes  a*  fwift  at  thought  In  snery  power. 
And  gins*  to  euety  power  a  doable  power . 
Abcue  their  fun&ioniasd  cheta  office?. 
Itaddcia  precious  feeing  to  the  eye: 
A  Loueneyes  will  gaze  in  Eagl-  bii.vde. 
A  Louers  eare  will  bet  re  the  loweft  found 
When  the {iafpicious  head  or  theft  is  ftopt, 
Leuet  feeling  is  more  loft  and  feaiible , 
The.i  see  tht  tender  homes  of  Cockled  Snaeles. 
Loues  tcogue  proues  dainty,  Btcbw  grovTe  in  tarle, 
For  Valocr,is  not  Lose  a  fferattn  > 
Stfli  coming  trees  in  the  Htfysrian 
Su boll  as  Sphinx, as  fweer and  muficall , 
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As  bright  Afilie  i  Lute,  fVrung  with  his  haire. 

And  when  Loue  fpeaket,  the  voyceof  all  theGods, 

M  ate  heaoen  drowtte  with  the  h  trmonte, 

Neutr  durflPoet  toucha  pen  to  write, 

Vntil!  bis  lnke  were  tempred  with  Loues  fsghesr 

O  then  his  lines  would  rauifh  fauage  earn, 

And  plant:  in  Tynnujnildc  htarulitjt. 

From  womem  eyes  this  dodrmc  1  dcriue 

They  fptrcJe  ftill  the  right  promethean  fire , 

They  are  the  Book  es,  the  Axu,the  Athedrmes, 

That  fhew,containe,  and  notmfVt  all  the  world. 

Elfe  none  at  ail  io  ought  proses  a  eel  lent. 

Then  fooles  you  were  these  women  to  fotfweare  i 

Or  keeping  what  is  fworne.you  will  prouefooles , 

For  Wifedomes  lake,  a  word  that  all  men  loue : 

Or  for  Loues  lake,  a  word  that  loues  all  men. 

Or  for  Mens  fikt.the  anther  of  thefe  Women . 

Or  Woeneni  fake,  by  whore  we  men  are  Men. 

Let'sooceloofteuroathettormdtour  femes, 

Or  el  re  we  I  oo  fe  our  fellies,  to  keepe  our  oathes  t 

It  it  religion  to  be  thus  forfwomt. 

For  Chanty  it  fejfe  fulfills  the  Law : 

And  who  can  feucrloue  from  Charity. 

Kik,  S*irn  C«W  then,  and  Souldiers  to  the  field. 

Btr.  Aduance  your  ftandards,  ct  rpon  there  Lordi. 
PeQ,meO,downe  tvttt  them  i  but  be  Hrlr  aduitd. 
In  confiift  that  you  get  the  Sunor  of  them. 

t«of.  NowtopUinedetlmg,  Lay  thefe  glozes  by, 
Shall  wercfoloe  to  woe  tire  fe  girlet  ofFrance? 

Km.  And  winneihemtoo.thertforelei  Tsdoufe, 
Some  rolertetomem  for  them  m  their  Trnts. 

Btr.  Flrft  from  the  Park  let  »t  conduct  them  ihliher , 
Then  homeward  euery  man  arttch  the  hand 
Of  his  faire  Miftreffe,  in  the  aftetnoonc 
We  will  with  fome  ftringepairimefolatethemt 
Such  as  the  IhormeiTe  of  the  time  can  fhape, 
rorRoucU.Dances^ttsket^uid  merry  hourcs, 
Fote-runne  faire  Loue,  ftrewing  htr  way  with  flo wies 

Kin.  Away  away.no time  ("hallbeomiited, 
That  will  be  r.rr.e ,sn  J  may  by  y«  be  fitted. 

"Btr    Alone,alenefowed  Cockcll,  reap  d  to  Come, 
And  luSice  alwaiej  whitlet  inequ^lmanute: 
Light  Weaches  may  proue  plagues  tomm  forfworoe, 
Iffo.ouTCoppeTbuytsnobetTertretfiuc.  Cm**. 


AUus  Qnarttu. 


BeurtbtTttLun,  Curate  tntt'DuU. 

Curat.  1  praifcGod  for  you  fir  .your  reasons  at  dinner 
rrtoe  beene  tSerpe  At  fern eutiou s : p lea f ant  w  1 1 hou  t  fcu r> 
rillity,  wrtry  without  sfltcVioo  ,  audacious  without  «n  ■ 
pudency,  learned  wrthout  opin'on.  and  ftrange  without 
hereue:  I  did  conutrte  Jiis  •MHttai  day  witSarompa- 
ruonbfthelrin2s,whois  irnirtiled nominated, or  called. 
Dm  Airbus*  £ Armtilm. 

Brd.  NabbiBHmrtntei&MHnic,  His  burnout  is  lofty, 
hbdsicourfc  peremptorrt  :  his  tongue  fUeA,  his  eye 
am bitious,  htr  gate  rnaitAieall,  and  his  general;  behau \ • 
our  «ame  KdicuJous.aod  uSrzfor.icaU.  He  is  toe  p'Ued, 
loofpruce.iootfftded.looodde.ajit  were,  coopers. 
gnrm.tsl  may  call  it 

M  3  Curat 
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Curat,  A  mod  Gsgulat  and  cboHe  Epithat , 

2)r/w  our  A«  Tatti-ice^e. 

'Prda.  He  drwueth  out  the  thfed  of  his  verbofitie,  fi- 
ner  then  (he  ftjple  of  bi»  argument.  I  abhor  (uch  phe- 
etticaU  phaBtafima  ,  fuch  infoctable  and  poyrt:  deuite 
companions,  fuch  rackets  of  ortagrlpbie,  ettofpeake 
dout  nne.when  he  fiiould  fay  doubt;  <iet,«hcr.  he  IhoH 
pronounce  dcbr;d  eh^  not  jeizbecleoeth  a  Caif,Canfe: 
halfc.hiufe:  neighbour  vseatar  ncbour;nelgh  abreuiatcd 
ne :  this  is  abhominable,  which  he  would  call  sbhomi- 
eablccit  irdinuatethmeonnfanne :  atinteligudomirr,  to 
mak  e  frantidie.lunaticke  ? 

("lira.   tuu/sdto,im  imtlbm. 

fetue. 

bnerSragcn,  "Bey. 

Cur/it.  Viits  mawivma  ? 

Pal*.  Wiim^dt g/iuiio. 

Brag.  Chirr?.. 

ftda.  iV^riChirra.notSirra? 

"Bret.  Men  of  peace  well  rncciuntrrd. 

PttC  Moft  roiliitaric  lit  talutation. 

By.  They  haue  becoe  at  a  great  feaft  of  Language!, 
end  nolne  the  fcrsps. 

Ciav.  Othey  haue  liu'd  long  on  the  slmes-batket  of 
words?  I  maruell  thy  M.hafhnoc  cateo  thee  for  a  word, 
for  thou  art  not  fo  long  by  the  head  as  honorificabilitu- 
dtnitatibus  :  Thoo.arteancifWallowcdclieaa&apdra- 
gon. 

Pagt.  Peace,the  peate  begins. 

"Br<g.  lMaunfier.are  yoo  not  lettrcd  ? 

Pag*.  Ye»,yet,  he  reachei  boyet  the  Horoe-booke : 
What  is  Ab  (held  backward  with  che  horn  on  his  head ) 

Ptda,  &»,puericia  with  a  home  added- 

Pag.  Bd  moft  feely  Sbccpe,  with  a  borne  j  yoo  btare 
his  learning. 

Pedo.  ,g»i»4iftJr,thoii  Confonant? 
Pag.  The  laft  of  the  fiue  Vowels  if  Yob  «j*«  them, 
or  the  fift  if  I. 

Ptda.  I  will  repeat  them  :  a  e  L, 

Pag.  The  Sheepe.the  other  two  condudetttou, 

"Brag.  Now  by  the&Uwaueof  the  mediteranium  , 
fwect  tutch.a  quicke  venc  we  of  wit,  (nip  (hap,  quick  & 
home,it  reioyceth  my  imelled.truc  wit. 

Page.  Offered  by  a  childe  to  an  olde  man :  whieh  ia 
wit-old, 

Ptin.  What  i«  the  figure?  What  iuhe  figure? 

Pag'-  Homes. 
.Ptda.  Thou  difputes  like  an  Infant  :  goe  whip  thy 

Gigge* 

Pag.  Lend  me  yourHorne  to  make  one ,  and  I  will 
whip  about  your  Infamic  vmmdta  a  gigge  of  a  Cuck- 
olds horne. 

dm.  And  I  had  but  one  penny  in  (ho  world,  thou 
(houldrthauc  it  to  buy  Guieer  bread:  Hold.there  is  the 
very  Remuneration  I  had  ofthy  Maiiter,(bou  halfpenny 
purfeofwlt.thou  Pidgeon-eggeof  difcretioo.  O  &  tbe 
heauens  were  fo  pleated,  that  thouner*  but  my  Bartardi 
What  a  iovfull father  would fllhou  make mee  ?Goe  to, 
thou  haft  liadduugU.it  die  fingers  encU.ss  they  fay. 

Ptda.  Oh  1  fmell  falfe  Latine,  dtmhtKotyisgurm. 

'Brag.  s>rtf.rmmfre/vt>bulm,  we  will  bee  fingted  from 
ths  barbarous.  Do  you  not  educate  youth  at  the  Charg- 
boufe  on  the  to  p  of  the  Mrmo  t  ai  n  e  ? 

Ptda    Or  Wen/  thenltt. 


"Brag.  At  your  Tweet  ptafiire,  for  tbe  Mouncai  ne. 

Peak.  I  doe  font  tfutftion. 

Bra.  Sir.it  is  the  Kings  moft  Tweet  pleafure  and  af- 
fection, to  congratulate  the  PrinceiTe  at  her  Pauilion,  in 
thcpcftirhrtcf  thirday,  which  the  rude  multitude  call 
tbeaiter-noone. 

Ped.  TtK/»j?«T-«r  of  the  day  .moft  generous  Gr,b  !ia- 
ble,congruenx,andmcafurabUrbrtheafter.noone:  the 
word  is  well  culd.chofe,  Tweet,  and  apt  I  doc  afiute  yon 
fir, I  doe  iflure. 

"Brag.  Sir,the  King  is  8  noble  Gentleman,  and  my  fa- 
miliar, 1  doe  affure  ye  very  good  friend  :  for  what  is  in- 
wardbetweene  vs,  let  i;  pafle.  Idoebefcecb  thee  re- 
member thy  curtefie.  I  bcTcecb  thee  appareU  thy  head  i 
and  among  other  importunate  &  moft  (erioui  defignes, 
and  of  great  import  indeed  too  r  but  let  that  pafle,  for  I 
muft  tell  thee  it  will  pleafe  his  Grace(by  the  world) 
Totnerime  to  leane  vpon  my  poote  (boulder ,  aod  with 
hit  royall  finger  thus  dallie  with  my  acreroent.with  my 
ciuftaehio :  but  fwect  heart  let  that  pafle.  By  the  world 
I  recount  no  fable,  Tome  certaine  Tpeciall  honours  it 
pleafctb  his  greatneCe  ro  impart  to  tyirmado  a  Souldier, 
a  man  of  rrauell,  that  liatb  feene  the  world :  but  let  that 
pafle ;  the  very  all  of  all  its  but  Tweet  heart,!  do  implore 
Teerecie ,  that  the  King  would  haue  mec  prefent  the 
Printefle(fweet  chucke)  withtomc  delight/till  oflenra* 
tion,  or  (how,  or  pageant,  or  amide,  or  fire-woike : 
Now.vnderftanding  that  the  Curate  and  your  Tweet  Teif 
are  good  at  fuch  eruptions,  and  fodaine  breaking  out  of 
myrth  (si  it  were  )  I  haue  acquainted  you  withaU ,  to 
the  end  to  craiteyour  afliftanc*. 

Peda.  Sir.you  Thai!  prefenc  before  her  the  Nine  Wor- 
thies. Sir  Hdafmui,  as  concerning  fomeentcrtsinment 
of  time,  Come  (how  in  the  poAerior  of  this  day  ,  to  bee 
rendred  by  ouraflifbnts  the  Kings  command  r  and  this 
moft  gsUant.UIaftrate  and  learned  Gentleman,  before 
the  Princcflc  s  I  (ay  none  fo  fit  as  to  prefem  the  Nine 
Worthies. 

Curat.  Where  wid  you  rWe  men  worthy  enough  to 
prefent  them  ? 

Ptie.  UJoa,  your  felTe:my  felfe,and  this  gallant  eeo- 
risman  liidai  Machabtw  ;  this  Swaine(bccaufeoi  his 
great  limme  or  ioynt )  (hall  paffe  Pomfey  tbe  great ,  the 
Page  Htradci. 

Brag.  Pardon  fir,  error:  He  is  not  qutntitie  enough 
for  that  Worthies  thumb,  bee  is  not  fo  big  as  tbe  end  of 
bit  Club. 

Ptia.  Shall  I  haue  audience?  he  (hall  prefent  Hertif 
Ui  inminoritie:  hiscnr<rand  rarir  (hall  bee  ftrangbng  a 
Snake ;  and  1  will  haue  in  Apologie  for  that  purpofe. 

Pag.  An  excellent  deuice  ;  fo  if  any  of  the  audience 
hide,  you  may  cry,  Well  done  HtrcuUs,  now  thou  cru- 
(heft  the  Snake ;  that  is  the  way  to  make  an  offence  gta- 
cious,  though  few  haue  the  grace  to  doe  it, 

"Brag.  For  the  reft  of  the  Worthies? 

VtsU.  1  will  play  three  my  felfe. 

Pag.  Thrice  wecthyGeutlcman. 


Brag.  Shall  I  tell  you  a  thing  ? 


We  attend. 

"Brag,  We  will  hsue.ifthir  fadge  not.ao  Anrique. 
befeeen  you  follow. 

Vtd.  Picgood-rnaa^u/^tbou  baft  fpokea  nowcr 
all  this  while. 

Dull.  Nor  vnderftood  none  neither  (it. 

Ptd.  Alone, we  will  employ  thee. 

Dull.  lie  make  one  in  a  dance,  orTo  t  asl  willpla 
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on  the  taber  to  the  Worth  iej,  tt  let  them  dance  thehey. 
PaL  hioftllu/LhoneriBu^WCUtfpcrtaway.  Exit. 

Sirtjr  UtcUn. 

£g.  Sweahcartswefrullbericherewedepan, 
If  fairings  come  thus  plentifully  in 
A  Lad?  wild  about  with  Diamonds!  LcckyOL.voriet  I 
bsae  from  '.ha  loumg  King, 

J?e/«,  Madam,cam«no«hingdfetIcng  with  that? 

^u.  Notbiog  but  this  :yM«J  such 'su* in  Rime, 
AittCuU  be  cram'dvp  mauntet  of  paper 
Writ  oo  both  fides  the  leafe,mvg«K  and  all. 
That  he  was  faint  to  (ealeon^V^/name. 

gjtfa.  That  was  the  way  comakehisgod-heaelwaj^ 
fobchatliboarieriuctiSoafandyeeresa  Boy 

Kaih.  ljMtd  a  fbrewd  rnhappy  gallawes  too. 

Rtf.  You'll  nere  be  friends  with  rarrwakild  your  fifler. 

K*ih-  He  tsade  her  melancholy.  Sad,  and  heaoy,  and 
(o  fl>e  died;  hadfhe  bean*  Light  like  yoi^of  Aicba  mer- 
rie  ni-nblc  Sirring  fpirit  fht  might  a  bin  a  Grandam  ere 
fht died. And fe> may  vc-u;  Fcralight  heart  liucs  long. 

Jfc/.  What'syeut  carke  meaning  moufe.of  this  light 
word? 

Km.  Alight  condition ina  beauty  ddike. 

Ref.  Wasted  more  ligbt  to  finds  your  metmng  cut 

Rat,  Vouli  mam  theiight  by  uhing  it  in  muffc : 
Therefore  lie darkcly  end the  argu  ment . 

Rcf.  Look  whit  you  dw,yco  doe  it  Itil  t'lh  darke. 

Kd.  Sodonot  you, foryou  arealight  Wench. 

Rcf  Indeed  I  waigh  not  you^rid  therefore  light. 

Ka.  You  waigb  me  nor.O  that's  you  cure  nottbr  roe 

Rcf.  Great  rcafoa  :  lor  p  sft  ctre,  is  flill  pair  cure. 

£0.  Well  bandied  both,  a  fet  of  Wit  well  played* 
But  Rcfd/iKi  you  hau*  a  Fauour  too  ? 
Who  feat  it  ?  and  what  Hit? 

gei.  I  would  you  knew. 
And  if'roy  feet  were  but  at  fair*  at  yourr. 
My  Faeiour  were  as  great,  be  v.-irneflerhit. 
Nay,!  blue  Vcrfet  :oo,l  thanks  21mm, 
The  numbers  true,  and  were  the  numbrmg  no 
I  were  the  fatter}  goddeffe  on  the  ground. 
1  am  compare)  to  twenty  thoui "ind  fairs. 
O  he  hath  drawee  my  picture  in  his  I  etter 

J2y,  Any  thin  a  lute? 

H»f.  MiKhintheletters.oothinginthcerairt 

Qh.  Beauteous  as  lucks :  a  good  eoncU/ton. 

Ktt,  FajteatatestOiioaCeppiebooke. 

Rcf.  Ware  peafe>s.Hdw?Let  meuoe  die  your  debtor, 
My  ttd  DomiaicdJ,  my  golden  letter. 
O  that  y  out  face  were  follof  Ocs . 

gu.  A  Poi  of  that  ieit^nd  I  before*  all  Sbro  wei. 
But  ksabenmt,  what  was  (eat  teyaa 
From  faireOaBMw  ? 

Ka,  Madame,  chit  Gloue. 

£L».  Did  he  not  fend  you  twsiae ; 

Km.  Yes  Madame  taodciorcouer, 
Same  iboufacd  V«/«  of  a  ttiiKuli  Lotier. 
A  huge  translation  ofhypcrrifw, 
Vildly  compiled,  profound  fimpiieirie- 

Mir.  TMs^ndthefePearia^tomefemX^^tavJr 
The  Lstter  is  too  long  by  halfs  imile. 

$£•  1  thi.TktooleffeiDoAtHou  wifhin-hesie 
The  Cbaine  were  longer,  and  the  Letter  fh  on. 

Mm.  I,ocI  would  theCe'eaiwls  might  neiKt  pert. 

£gtt.  We  are  wife  girles  to  mock*  out  Loueri  fo. 

Kef.  They  are  worfefoales  to  purchale  mocking  fo, 
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THttfsmt5<7B)«ft3ctotturaere  Igoe. 

0  that  I  knew  he  were  but  Li  by  tb'weeJtes 

How  I  would  make  him  fawn*  .and  begg-^cd  fet V r. 
Aatd  wait  tte  feafoa,  end  obfemc  the  turwr;, 
And  fpend  hit  prodigail  wits  in  bootcles  rimes. 
And  (nape  hia  fcruke  wholly  to  my  deuire, 
And  make  him  proud  to  nwkt  me  proud  that  kit:. 
So  pertaum  like  would  ]  o'refway  bit  Rate, 
That  he  fr.old  be  my  £>o!e,aod  I  his  fate . 

Sjt.  None  are  fo  fmtly  caught,wben  they  areeatcht, 
Aa  Wis  taro'd  fode/aibe  hi  Wifedoroe  hateb'd  t 
Hath  wifedoms  warrant,  and  the  heipe  c*  Schoolc, 
And  Wits  o  wise  grace  to  grace  3  learned  Fooie  ? 

Rjf.  The  blood  of  youth  bums  not  wl  ih  fucb  exec  fie, 
Ai  grauiiiet  reuelt  to  wgntooabek 

Mtr.  FollieioFoolesbearnnocfoAeongaeoce, 
As  fool": y  in  the  Wife,  when  Wit  doth  dote : 
Since  all  the  power  thereof  is  dc^b  apply , 
To  proue  by  Wit,  worth  in  Cmpliciue. 

Euttr  Bejtt. 

Quj  Heere  comer  J^<*,aod  mirth  in  hia  face. 

&y.  OI  am  fVab'd  with  laughter,  Where  be  Grace? 

^j,  Tby  ncwes  Bcjnt  t 

Be/.  Prepare  Mtdame,prcp3re, 
Aim*  Wenches  iiav;,  in  counters  mounted  are, 
Agaiafi  your  Peace,Low  doth  approscivdif^uia'd  t 
Atmed  in  arguments,  you'll  be  furprii'a. 
Muftox  your  Wid.ftand  in  your  owne  defence  , 
Or  hide  your  heads  tike  Co wards.aod  flee  bene*. 

^5.  Sam* Titmk  to  S^Ci^ii  What  are  they, 
That  charge  their^reath  igainft  va?  Say  Icout  fay 

Bey.  Voder  the  ccole  Cud*  of  a  Sic  camote, 

1  thought  c-  clofe  mine  eyes  force  halfean  houte : 
When  lo  to  interrupt  my  parpos'd  rtfi, 
Toward  that  fhade  I  might  behold  addreft, 

The  Xing  and  his  companions:  wateiy 

{  fiole  iflto-a  neighbour  thicket  by, 

And  ouer-heard,  what  you  fhail  oaer-beant  1 

That  by  and  by  difguit'd  they  will  be  heerc. 

Their  Herald  is  a  pretty  knauifh  Page : 

That  welt  by  heart  haia  con  d  hit  embaflage, 

Action  and  accent  did  they  teach  him  there. 

Thus  mult  thou  fpeake,aad  thus  thy  body  bear*. 

And  eoer  tad  anon  they  made  a  doubt. 

Pretence  msiefttcail  would  put  him  out ; 

For  quoth  the  jvng.so  Angel!  fhalt  thoa  fee? I 

Yctftar*  not  tlsou,  but  fpeake  audaciously. 

The  Boy  reply'd,  An  Angeli  iinot  euii!  1 

1  uSould  have  fear'd  her.had  (he  bsene  a  deuill. 

With  that  all  laugh '(Land  dap'd  him  on  the  fhovlder, 

Making  the  bold  wagg  by  their  praifes  bcider. 

One raVd hk  eiboe  iIws^imI  fleer'd,  and  furore, 

A  better  fpeech  was  neoer  fpeke  before 

Another  with  his  finger  and  his  thumb, 

Cry*d  via.  we  will  doo't,eome  what  will  come. 

The  third  he  capet'd  and  ci  ted ,  A  U  goes  well. 

The  fourth  turn'derj  the  toe,  ana  dotraj  he  fell 

With  that  they  all  did  tumble  00  the  gtoond , 

With  fuch  a  relous  laatghter  fo  profound. 

That  in  this  fpteeoe  ridicuTous  appesrr  •?  • 

To  cheeke  their  folly  padioot  iolemm  teires 

*j».  Bat  what,butwhar,cc9e  they  tonfitri? 
"Bay.  They  do,they  do;aodarejppatefdthua. 
Like  HKfeemut,  or  RuJJLua,  as  I  geff*. 
Their  puipofe  is  to  parlee.to  court,  tnd  dance, 

M  ,  And 
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Boy.  Nothing  but  peace,and  gentle  vifitairon. 
Rofa    Why  that  they  haue, and  bid  them  fo  bt  gon . 
3«;.  She  fates  you  haue  it, and  you  may  le  gon. 
Km.  Say  to  her  we  bcue  meafut'd  many  miJei , 
To  tread  a  Meafure  with  you  on  the  graft e. 

Boy.  They  fay  that  they  haue  meafur'd  many  a  mi  la, 
To  tread  a  Meafure  with  you  on  this  graft 

Rofa.  It  is  not  fo.  Askc  them  how  many  incites 
Is  in  one  mile?  If  they  haue  meafurdmanie, 
The  meafure  then  of  one  is  eaflie  to(  d. 

Hey.  If  to  come  hither,yo'j  haue  meafur'd  miles, 
And  many  milea :  the  PrincetTc  bids  you  tell, 
How  many  inches  doth  (111  vp  one  mile  t 

Ber.  Tell  her  we  meafure  them  by  weary  fteps. 

"Boy.  Sheheareshcrfelfe 

Rofa.  Howmanieweariefteps, 
Of  many  wearie  miles  you  haue  oro-gone, 
Ate  numbred  in  the  trauell  of  one  mile  ? 

Here.  Wenumbernothingthat  wefpendtoryoa. 
Our  d'Jtie  is  fo  rich,  fo  infinite, 
That  we  may  doe  it  ftili  without  accornpt. 
Vouchfafe  to  (hew  thefunlhineof  your  face, 
That  we  ("like  fauages)  may  v.orfhip  it. 

Rofa.  My  face  is  but  a  Moone  and  clouded  too. 

Km.  BlciTcd  areclouds,to  doe  as  fuch clouds  do. 
Voochfafe  bright  Moone.and  thefethy  (tars  tofhine, 
(Thofe  clouds  cemooued )  vpon  our  waterie  eyne. 

"Rjfa.  Ovaine  peticioner,  beg  a  greater  matter, 
Thou  now  requcfts  but  MooRcfhine  in  the  water. 

Km.  Then  in  our  meafure.vouchfafe  but  one  change. 
Thou  bidft  me  begge.this  begging  is  not  Orange. 

Rofa.  Playmufickethen:  nsyyoumofrdoeit  foone. 
Not  yet  00  dance :  thus  change  '.  like  the  Moone. 

Kin.  Willyounot  dance  ?  How  co/acyomhirse- 
ftranged? 

Raps.  You  tookc  the  Moone  at  full,  bur  now  thee' t 
changed  ? 

Kin.  Yet  ft  ill  fhe  is  the  Moone.and  I  the  Man. 

Rofa.  The  mufick  playes,  vouchfafe  fomt  motion  to 
it:  Our  caret  vouchfafe  it. 

Kit.  But  your  legges  (houtd  doe  is. 

Rtf.  Since  you  are  ftrangers,$c  come  here  by  chance. 
Wee'li  not  be  mce.tskr  hands.we  will  not  dance. 

Kin.  Why  take  you  hands  then  ? 

Raft.  Onelie  to  part  friends. 
Curt  fie  fweet  hearts  .and  fo  the  Meafure  ends. 

Km.  Moreiseafureofthismeaiurc  be  not  nice. 

Reft.  We  can  afford  no  ntore  at  fuch  a  price. 

Kit.  Prife your feiuess What buyesyout  conpame? 

Reft.  Yourabfenceondie 

Km.  Thatcanneuerbe, 

Rofa.  Then  cannot  webeSoughr.snd  fbaduc. 
Twice  to  your  Vifore,  and  halfe  once  to  you. 

Kin.  If  you  denie  to  dance,let's  hold  mote  chat. 

Ref.  In  pnuate  then. 

Kin.  I  am  beft  pieas'd  with  that. 

B» .White  handed  Miftris.one  fweet  word  wkhthee . 

J%u.  Hony  ,and  Milke.and  Sugertthcre  is  three. 

Tier.  Nay  then  two  trcyes,an  if  you  grow  fo  nice 
Metbegline,Wort,  and  Maimfey ;  well  runne  dice : 
There'a  halfe  a  dozen  fweets. 

Q*   Seventh  fweet  aduCffince  you  can  cegg, 
He  play  no  mors  with  you. 

"Ber.  One  word  In  fseret. 

J2u.  Let  it  not  be  fweet. 

Her    Thou  gfe;u'"ftmysjsll. 


A  nd  cuery  one  hit  Loue-feat  will  aduance , 
Vnto  hit  feuerall  MiftretTc:  which  they'll  know 
By  fauours  feuerall,  which  they  did  beftow. 

Queen.  And  will  they  fo?thc  Gallants  (ball  be  tatkti 
Fot  Ladies  jwe  will  cuery  onebemaskt , 
And  not  a  man  of  them  friall  haue  the  grace 
Defpight  of  (ute,  to  ice  t  Ladies  face 
Hold  Rjfaliat,  this  Fauout  thou  (halt  wcare, 
And  then  the  King  will  court  thee  for  his  Deare  : 
Hold,take  thou  this  my  fweet,  and  giue  me  thine. 
So  Qiall  Bere»nt  take  me  for  Bffolint. 
And  change  your  Fauours  too/o  (ball  yout  Louts 
Woo  contrary,  dectsu'd  by  thefe  remoues. 

Re  fa.  Comeonthen,weane  the  fauounmoft  in  fight- 
Kash.  But  in  this  ehangtng,What  is  your  intent? 
Qaeeu.  The  effeft  of  my  intent  is  to  croffe  their*  1 
They  doe  itbut  in  mocking  merriment, 
Andmocke  fot  ttiocke  is  onely  my  intent. 
Their  feuerall  counfels  they  vnbefome  (hall, 
To  Louetmiftooke,and  fobemoekt  withall. 
Vpon  the  next  occafton  that  we  meetc, 
With  Vilages  difp'ayd  to  talketnd  greete. 

Ref.  But  (hall  we  damee,rf  they  defue  vt  too*t? 
Qmt.  No,  to  the  death  we  will  not  trtoue  a  foot , 
Nor  to  their  pen'd  fpecch  render  we  no  grace  1 
But  while'tls  fpoke,eaehtume  away  his  face. 

B«f  ■  Why  that  contempt  will  kill  the  keepers  heart, 
And  quite  diuorce  his  memory  from  his  part 

S*4t.  Therefore  I  doe  It.and  I  make  no  doubt, 
The  reft  wilt  eie  come  in,  if  he  be  out. 
Theres  no  fuch  fport.at  fport  by  fporrorethrowne : 
To  make  theirs  ours.aod  ours  none  but  our  ownc. 
So  (hall  we  flay  mocking  emended  game, 
And  they  well  rnockt.depart  awcy  with  (hame   Seimd. 
B*j.  The Trompet founds,  beroaakt,  themaskers 
come 

Enter  Blacky  meerei  veab  muficki ,  the  "Boy  with  tffeecb , 
and  the  reft  of  the  Ltrdi  difgHifei 

Pure.    A&haUtfbertcbeftThaatieientht  earth. 
Ber.  Beauties  no  richer  then  rich  Taffata. 
Pat.  A  belj  ftrteUefthtfaireftiamei  that  euer turn  i 
thtfT  tackftte  mertaBvtewti 

The  Ladies  turne  theirbackestohlm. 
Ber.  Theit  eyes  vittaine.their  eyes. 
Vt",  That et>ertnrtSdrbeir eyes totneruivirwti 

Out 

Bey.  True,  out  indeed 

Ptg.   OittefjorrrfmtuTiheatimtflp&ittvaichfefi 
tfetlobebolde 

Ber.  Oncetobehold.rogue 

Pag    OscttobehMwithjearSmmbtamdeyei, 
With  year  Sonne  beamed  tyes. 

Bej.  They  will  not  anfwer  to  that  Epythite, 
You  were  beft  call  it  Daughter  beamed  eyes 

Ptt    They  do  not  markeme.and  that  brings  me  out. 

Bero  U  this  your  perfcftrieffe  ?  be  gon  you  rogue. 

Reft  What  would  thefe  (hangers  t 
Know  their  mindet'Bo/r/. 
If  they  doe  fpeake  our  language,  'tis  our  will 
That  fomeplaioe  maftrecount  their  purpofes. 
Know  what  they  woold  ? 

Heyet   What  would  you  with  the  Princes  / 

Ber.  Nothing  but  peace  .and  gentle  vifitation. 

Ref.  What  would  they,  fay  they  r 
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Qu.  Will  they  relume? 

Bty.  They  will  they  wilf.Godknovro, 
And  leape  for  toy,  though  they  ire  lame  withblowei: 
Therefore  change  Fsuoun,  and  when  they  rep  aire, 
Blow  like  fweet  Rofcs,  in  this  futnmer  sire. 

£*■  How  blorv?  bow  blow?  Speake  to  bee  vnder- 

aood. 

"Btj.  Faire  Ladies  mukt,are  Rofes  in  their  bud  i 
Difmaskt,  their  damaake  fweet  commix  lure  {bonne, 
Are  Angela  railing  clouds,  or  Rofes  blown*. 

Q*.  Auaot  perplnitie .  What  £hall  tic  do. 
If  they  re  cumein  their  owne  fhapes  to  wot? 

Reft-  Good  Madam,  if  by  me  ycu'l  be  aduii'd, 
Ler/a  tnocke  them  frill  as  well  known*  as  difg  uis'd  i 
Let  Tj  coroplaine  to  them  v  v  Sat  fooles  were  near*, 
Difguis'd  like  Mufcouitcs  in  fhapeiefie  geare: 
And  wonder  what  they  were,  and  to  what  end 
Their  (hallow  fbowes,  and  Prologue  rildcly  pen'd  ■ 
And  their  rough  carnage  To  ridiculous, 
Should  be  presented  at  our  Tent  to  vs. 

"Sajtt.  Ladies .  withdraw  t  the  gallants  are  a:  hand 

Quei.  VVbiptoourTenc^asRcesrunacsoreLand. 

Extuot 
Smter  tie  King  Ami  tin  'eJL 

Kng.  Faire  fir .Godfau*  you.  VMMlMuftl 

2q.  Gone  to  her  Tent. 
Pteale  it  your  Maietlic  command  me  any  feroice  to  b*r> 

Kmg.  Thttfh*  vouehfafeme  audience  for  one  word. 

12  q.  I  will.andto  will  (he,I  know  my  Lord.    Exit. 

Her.  This  feilow  picket  vp  wit  as  Pigtonspeafe, 
And  Titers  it  agame,  when  lai  doth  plcafc 
He  is  Win  Pedler.and  reuiles  his  Wares , 
At  Wakes, and  Wafclt,  Meetings,  Markets,  Faire*. 
And  we  that  fell  by  gr  ode,  the  Lord  doth  know, 
Haue  not  the  grace  to  grace  it  withfuch  (how. 
This  Gallant  pins  the  Wenches  on  his  flctuc 
Hid  he  bin  bf&m,  he  had  tempted  £m. 
He  can carue too, andlifpc:  Why  than  he. 
That  kifrtway  bis  hand  in  courtcfic 
This  is  the  Ape  of  Forme,  Moniieur  the  nice, 
That  when  he  plaies  at  Tables, chides  the  Dice 
In  honorable  tcarroei  i  Nay  be  can  fing 
A  mesne  mofl  meanly,  andin  Vint  ring 
Mend  him  who  can  :  the  Ladies  call  him  fweete. 
The  ft  aires  >s  he  treads  on  them  kifTe  his  feet*. 
This  is  the  flower  that  fmilcs  on  euerie  ooe, 
To  (hew  his  teeth  as  white  as  Whales  bone. 
And  confcieoces  tba  t  wil  not  die  in  debt, 
Pay  him  thedutie  of  honie-tongucd  '£ij~>. 

ting.  A  bUiicr  on  his  fweet  tongue  with  my  hut, 
That  put  Armubcti  Page  out  of  his  parr. 

Erter  tbf  l^Jia. 

"SerStt  where  it  comes. Behauiour  what  wer't  thou. 
Till  this  madman  GSewM  thee  t  And  what  art  thou  now? 

I'mg.  All  hailefweet  Madame.and  fair*  tune  of  day, 

£V  Faire  in  all  Haiieis  foule.as  1  conceiue. 

Kmg.  Conftrue  my  fpccchcs  better,  if  you  may. 

Qu.  Then  wifh  me  better,  I  wil  giu*  you  leauc- 
Km*.  We  came  covil-.iyou.and  purpose  now 
To  leade  you  to  our  Court,  vouchfafe  it  then. 

Qu.  This  field  fhal  hold  me,  and  fobold  you  vow: 
Nor  God,  nor  I,  delights  in  periur'd  men. 

Hag.  Rebuke  roe  not  fix  that  which  you  prcookei 

The 


Qu.  GaU.bitter. 
Her.  Therefore  nccte. 

D*.  Willyouvouehft/eWiihmetod-Jrgcaword? 
AiV.  Name  it. 
Dum.  FsireLadie: 
M*r.  Sa  f  y  ou  fo  i  Paire  Lord  j 
Take  you  that  for  your  (aire  Lady. 

Dm.  Plealertyosa, 
As  much  in  priuate,  and  lie  bid  adieu. 

Mtr.  What.was  your  viratd  mad*  wtthomttong? 
Lag.  I  know  the  teafon  Ladie  why  you  aske. 
\J/Ur.   Oforya«icatbn,quickry  (it.IIong. 
Lag.  Youhaus  a  doubUtsneue  within  your  mask. 
And  would  affoord  myfpeechlefTefiaardhalri. 

Mo.  Veale  quoth  the  Dutclwnan  i  u  not  Yeala  a 
Oik? 

Long.  A Calfe  fair*  Ladie) 
Mat.  No^  fa  ire  Lord  Calfe. 
Lag.  Let's  pan  the  word. 
Mo.  No,  lie  not  be  your  balfe  j 
Take  all  and  wean*  it,  it  may  piooe  an  Oxc. 

Lag.  LookehotryoubytyoaiftlfciQihefifbirpe 
mo  exes. 
Will  you  giue  homes  chad  Ladie  ?  Do  not  foi 

Afar.  Then  die  a  Calfe  before  your  boms  do  grow* 
La.  One  word  in  priuate  wiihyouece]  die. 
iJMo,  Bleat  foftly  then,  the  Butcher  heares  you  cry. 
"Btjet.  The  tongues  of  mocking  wenches  ate  as  keen 
As  is  the  Razors  edge,  inuifible  i 
Cutting  a  fmaller  hsirt  then  may  be  fceoe, 
Aboue  the  fenfe  offence  fofenfible  t 
Seemeththejrconference.th*^  conceits  bau* wings, 
Fleeter  then  arrows.buHets  wina.thoght.fwifiet  things 
Rsf*.  Not  one  word  more  my  resides,  brcake  off, 
breake  off. 

"Sir.  By  heaoen,  all  dn«  beaten  withpurefcoffe. 
Kmg.  Farewell  roadde  Wenchea.  you  haue  urople 
ts.  Exeat. 

£u.  Twentie  adieus  my  frozen  Mufcouita. 
Are  thefe  the  breed  of  wits  fo  wondred  at  ? 

"Btjtt.  Tapers  they  ace,  with  your  fwecte  bftathe-s 
puftout. 

Xr/a.  Wel-1  Iking  w'ru  they  heue,gTtfie,grotTe,far,fat. 
J2».  O  pouertie  in  wit,Xing'y  poorc  fioui. 
Will  they  not  (thinke  you)  hang  themfe lues  to  oight  ? 
Or  euer  but  in  nurds  (hew  their  faces: 
This  pen  TSerowne  was  out  of  count'nance  quite. 

Rapt.  Tbey  were  all  ralamcntableiafrs. 
The  King  wis  Tveeping  ripe  for  a  good  word. 
£m.   Heroine  did  fweare  himfelfe  out  of  all  fun  e. 
Mo    Dnmtme  was  at  ray  ferurcr.and  his  fword  ; 
No  point  (quoth  I-)  my  feruant  ftraigbt  vvas  mote. 

Ka.  Lord  LagritlKui  I  came  ore  hit  hart  > 
And  trow  you  what  be  call'd  me? 
Qn.  Qualm*  perhaps. 
K*t.  Yes  in  good  faith. 
£1*.  GoficknetTeaiihoutrt. 
Rif  Well. better  wits  haue  womt  plain  flatute  caps, 
But  wil  you  he  arc,  the  King  u  my  louc  fworne. 

Qu.  And  quicke  "Bera»nt  hath  plighted  faith  to  me. 
Km.  And  Lcki-wiH  was  foi  my  lcruice  borne 
Mat  .  TamAuu  is  mine  as  fure  as  birke  on  tree. 
"Beyer .  Madam.and  prettie  miftreiTes  giu*  eare, 
Immediately  they  will  againe  be  heere 
In  their  owne  fhapes :  for  it  can  neuer  be, 
They  will  digefi  this  harfhindigruue. 
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The  v  ertuc  of  your  eie  muft  break  e  my  oth. 

)giYou  nickname  venue:  vice  you  mould  tunc  fpoke: 
For  venues  orlice  neuer  breakes  men  troth. 
Now  by  my  maiden  honor,  yet  as  pure 
As  the  vnfallied  Lilly,  I  proterr, 
A  world  of torments  though  1  ftiould  endure, 
( would  not  yet  1J  to  be  your  houfea  gueft  t 
So  much  I  hats  a  breaking  csvfe  to  be 
Of  heaueoly  oaths,  row  a  with  integntie. 

Kit-  O  you  haue  liod  in  deiolation  heere. 
V-ifcen&,  vnuifited,  much  ro  out  fhame. 

£>u.  Not-fo  my  Lord,  it  is  not  fo  I  fweare, 
We  haue  had  piftimes.  heere.and  pleafant  game. 
A  mefli  ofRuffians  left  vsbut  oflate. 

Km.  How  Madam?  Rufsians? 

Qu    I  in  troth,  my  Lord. 
Trim  gallants,  full  of  Court  (nip  and  of  (rite. 

Rtfa.  Madam  fpeake  true    it  is  not  fo  my  Lord: 
My  Ladie  (to  the  manner  of  ihe  daies^ 
In  eurtefie  giues  vndeferulng  praife. 
Wefoure  indeed  confronted  were  with  four* 
In  Rufua  habit :  Heere  they  flayed  an  houre. 
And  talkd  apace  .  and  in  that  houre  (my  Lord) 
They  did  not  blefle  vs  with  one  happy  word, 
t  dare  not  call  them  fooles;  but  this  1  think'e, 
When  they  are  tbitfhe,  fooles  would  faine  hane  diinlee 

Ber.  Thisieftisdtietome.  Gentle  fweete, 
Youf  wits  makes  wife  things  foolifh  when  we  MM 
With  eies  beft  feeing,  heauens  fierie  eie : 
By  light  we  looft  light ;  your  cspacitie 
Is  of  that  nature,  that  to  your  huge  (toon, 
Wife  things  feeme  foolifh,  and  rich  things  but  poor*. 

Rof.  This  proues  you  wife  and  rich :  lor  in  my  eie 

Bit,  Iamafoole.andrullofpoucrtte. 

Rof.  But  that  you  tike  what  doth  to  you  belong, 
It  were  a  fault  to  f natch  word,  from  my  tongue, 

"Sir.  O,  I  am  yours  and  all  that  I  poficffe. 

Rof.  All  the  foole  mine. 

Ber.  1  cannot  giue  you  leffe. 

R>f.  Which  otthe  Vrtsaida  what  it  that  you  wore? 

Ber.  Where?  when?  What  Vimd  ? 
Why  demand  you  this  ? 

Rof.  There,  then,  that  vixard,  that  fuperflnous  cafe, 
That  hid  the  worfe,  and  (hew  d  the  better  face. 

Km.  Wearedifcried, 
Theyl  moeke  »s  now  downertghc 

Du.  Let  vtconfeffcand  turne  it  to  a  it  ft. 

Q**.  Amaz'd  my  Lord  ?  Why  lookes  your  Hignnes 
faddc? 

Raf*    Helpcho!dbisbrowes1hjc'lfound;whylooVe 
you  pale  ? 
Sca-licke  I  thinke  eomtrdng  from  Mufcouie. 

'Ber.  Thospouretheftarsdownpligueafor.  peiiury. 
Can  any  face  of  brafle  hold  longer  out  ? 
Heere  (land  I,  Ladie  dart  thy  skill  acme, 
Bruife  me  with  fcorne,  confound  me  with  a  flout. 
Thruft  thy  fharpt  wit  quite  through  my  ignorance 
Cut  mc  to  peeces  with  t  hy  keen*  conceit : 
And  I  will  wi&i  thee  neucr  more  to  dance, 
Nor  ncuer  more  in  Rufsian  habit  wane. 
O!  oeoer  will  1  truft  to  fpeeches  pen'd, 
Nor  tothe  motion  of  aSchoole-boics  tongue 
Nor  rarucrcotnc!  rnvrurd  to  my  friend. 
Nor  woo  in  rime  like  a  blind-harpers  fongue, 
Taffata  phrafea/ilken  tearmes  precife, 
Tbree-pil'd  Hyperboles,  fpruceaiTeViiion; 


Figuterpedamicall,  thrCe  funrmei  flies, 

Haue  blowne  me  full  of  maggot  oftenrnion 

I  do  forfwearc  them,  and  I  heere  proteft, 

By  that  white  Gloue  (how  white  the  hand  God  knows! 

Henceforth  my  woingmindefhall  becxpreft 

In  ruflct  yeas,  and  honcft  kerfie  ooes. 

And  to  begin  Wench,  fo  God  helpc  me  law, 

My  loue  to  ihee  is  found  font  cracke  or  flay/ 

"Reft.  Saw.  fins,  If  nyyoQ, 

Ber.  Yetlhaueatricke 
Or  the  old  rage  i  beare  with  me,  I  am  lick*. 
He  Icaue  u  by  degrees  :foft,  let  v>  fee, 
Write  Lerihttu  mercie  m  vi,  on  thofe  three, 
They  are  infected ,  in  their  heatts  it  lies 
They  haue  the  plague,  and  caught  it  ofyour  tyw : 
Thefe  Lords  are  vifited,  you  are  not  free  : 
For  the  Lords  tokens  on  you  do  1  fee. 

icVNo.they  ate  free  that  giue  thefe  tokens  to  vs. 

Ber    Out  ftatct  are  forfeit,  feekenot  to  vndo  vs. 

Rof.  It  it  not  fo ;  for  how  can  this  be  true. 
That  you  ftand  forfeit,  being  thofe  that  fue 

Ber.  Peace,  for  1  will  not  haue  to  do  with  you. 

R»f.  Nor  fhall  not,  if  1  do  at  1  Intend. 

Ber.  Speakeforyourfelues.my  wit  it  at  an  end. 

King.  Teach  vs  fweete  Madame,  for  our  rude  tranf. 
grtlsion ,  fomefaireeicufe. 

SI*.  Thefaireftisconfefsion. 
Were  you  not  heft*  but  wen  now,  difguls'd? 

Km.   Madam,!  was. 

JZu.  And  were  you  well  aduii'd? 

Kin.  1  was  faire  Madam. 

j^js.  When  you  then  were  heere, 
What  did  you  whifpcr  in  your  Ladies  ear*  ; 

King.  That  mote  then  all  the  world  ldidrefpeflher 

2*;  When  diet  (hall  challenge  this,  you  will reiecs 
het 

Kfng.  Vpcm  mine  Honor  no, 

Qu.  Peace  pestje.forbesrei 
your  oath  once  broke,  you  force  not  to  forfwearc. 

Kmg.  Defpifemewhrnl  bicake  this  oath  of  mine. 

Qt^  I  will,  and  therefore  kcrpe  is.  Refalme, 
What  did  the  Kuftian  whifperinyourearc  } 

Rof  Madam, Ik  fworeth.n  he  did  holdrnedeare 
A  s  precious  ryctight,  and  did  value  mc 
Aboue  this  Wottd :  adding  thereto  morrouer, 
Thar  he  would  Wed  me,  or  dfe  die  my  Looer. 

Q*.  God  gtuc  thee  ioy  ofhim   the  Noble  Lord 
Mod  honorably  doth  vpholdhis  word. 

King.  W hat  rseane you  Madame  i 
By  my  life,  my  troth, 
I  tveuer  fwore  this  Ladie  fuch  an. oth. 

Rof  By  heauen  youdid.andtoconnrmeitplainf, 
you  gaue  me  this :  But  take  it  fir  agsinc. 

Kmg.  My  faith  and  this,  the  Pt  lnecffe  I  did  giue, 
I  knew  her  by  this  Jewell  on  her  ileeue. 

Jgu.  Pardonmefir.thUIewelldidfhewearr, 
AndLord  Bcrmme  (1  thank  e  him)  is  my  deare 
What?  Will  you  haue  me,  or  your  Pearle  igaine  ? 

3JVr.  Neither  of  either,  1  remit  both  twaine. 
1  fee  the  trickeoo't  I  Heere  was  a  content, 
Knowing  aforehand  of  our  merriment, 
To  da/h  it  like  aChrifhnst  Corned  it. 
Some  cattycale,fome  pleafeman,  fome  flight  Zmle, 
Some  mumblc-newes,  fome  trencher-knight, fom  Dick 
Tnatimilcshischeckeinycares  andlcnowestiieuick 
Tomakemy  Lady  laugh,  when  (htt  difpos'd; 

Told 
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Told  out  ictcnu  before :  which  once  difdos'd, 
Tiie  Ladies  did  change  Fiuouri;  md  then  we 
Following  ihe  figncs,  woo 'd  but  the  Ggoe  of  (he. 
Now  to  our  penuric,  to  adde  mote  tenor. 
We  ate  againe  forfworne  in  will  and  error. 
Much  vpon  thu  til :  and  might  notyou 
T-orcftill  our  (port,  to  make  vi  thus  vntroe  ? 
Done;  you  know  my  Ladies  foot  by'th  fquier  ? 
And  laugbvpon  the  apple  of  her  eie  ? 
And  ftand  betwetne  her  backe  fu^nd  the  fire, 
Holding  a  trencher,  idling  mertilie  ? 
You  put  our  Page  out :  go,  you  are  alowd. 
Die  when  you  will,  a  fmocke  (hall  be  your  fiirowd. 
You  lcere  vpon  me,  do  you  i  There's  an  eie 
Wounds  like  a  Leaden  fword. 

Bey.  Full  merrily  hath  this  braue  manager,  this  car- 
reere  bene  run. 

"Bir.  Loc.he  is  tilting  (Iraigbt.  Peace,  Ihaue  don. 

Cntrr  Clrvtt. 

Wf Icarne  port  wit, thou  pan'ft  1  faire  fray. 

Ch.  O  Lord  fir,  they  would  kno, 
Whether  the  three-worthies  fhall  come  in,or  no. 

"Sir.  What,ire  there  but  three? 

Cii.So  fir, but  it  is  vara  fine. 
For  eucrie  one  puricnts  three. 

Btr.  And  chtce  times  thrice  is  nine., 

c7«.Not  fo  fir ,  »ndercocree3ionfir,I  hopehisnotfo. 
Yon  cannot  beg  vsdr.I  canaflureyou  fir,we  know  what 
we  know :  I  hope  fir  three  times  thrice  Mr. 

"Sir.  Knot  nine. 

Ch.  Vndtrcorreftionfir,  wee  know  where-vntill  it 
doth  amount. 

tit.  Byioae,Ialwaiettookerhreethreesfornine. 

Clot.  OLotdfir,  it  were  pinieyoofljould  get  your 
liuingby  reckning  fir. 

"Btr.  How  much  is  it? 

C!*.  O  Lord  fir,  the  parties  theinfelues,the  actors  fir 
will  (hew  where- votill  itdoih  amount:  for  mine  owne 
pan,  I  anr  (as  they  fay,  but  to  peered  one  roao  in  one 
poore  man)  Ttmnn  the  great  fir. 

Tier.  Art  thou  one  of  the  Worthies  t 

Ch.  1 1  pleifed  them  to  thinke  me  worthie  of  P emprj 
the  great :  for  mine  owne  part,  I  know  not  the  degree  of 
she  Worthie,  but  I  am  to  (rand  far  him. 

2.t.  Go,  bid  them  prepare.  £nr. 

0».  We  will  turne  it  finely  offfir,  we  wif  take  fom« 
care 

Ktrng.  Beretm*,  they  will  (harmm : 
Let  them  not  approach, 

'Btr.  We  are  Ihame-proofe  my  Lord :  and 'tis  fome 
police,  to  haue  one  iliew  worfe  then  the  Kings  and  hit 
companie. 

Km-  I  fay  they  fhall  not  come. 

H*.  Nay  my  good  Lord,  let  me  oee-role  you  now; 
That  1  port  brft  ptcafes,  that  doth  lead  know  how. 
Where  Zeale  ftriues  to  con  tent,  and  the  content* 
ESrtt  in  the  Zeale  of  that  which  it  prefents : 
Their  facne  eonfoundtd,  mtkes  moft  forme  in  mirth, 
When  great  things  labouring  p  erifh  in  their  birth. 

"Btr.  Arightdcfcriptionofourfportmy  Lord, 

inter  "Bragg&t 
"Brag.  Armointed.limplotefomuch  flcpenreoftby 


royallfweet  breath,  aiwiUvtterabtactofwoid*. 

Qu.  Doth  this  man  ferue God? 

"Btr.  Whvaskeyou? 

g*.  He  (peak's  not  like  3  man  ofGod*s  making. 

'Brag.  That's  all  onerny  faire  fweethonie  Monarch: 
For  I  proteft,  the  Schoolmafter  is  exceeding  fantafticall: 
TootooTaine,tootooTaine.  But  we  wilput  irfasthey 
fay)  to  Ftrtmia  Jelaguor,  I  wifh  you  the  peace  of  oiinde 
molt  royall  cupplement. 

King .Here  is  like  to  be  a  good  prefeneeofWorthieti 
He  prefents  AM  «■  of  Troy,  the  Svtime  Pmftj  J  great, 
the Pariih Curate AUxanker,Armadatt  Page  Htrtulii 
the  Pedant  Iuias  Machabeui :  And  if  thefe  fonre  Worl 
thies  in  their  fir  ft  (hew  thriue,  theft  foure  will  change 
habites,and  prefentthe  other  fiue. 

"Btr.  There  is  fiue  in  the  firflfhew. 

Kim.  You  are  deceiued,  tis  not  fo. 

"Btr.  ThePedant,the  Braggart.the  Hedge.Pricfr,the 
Foole,and  the  Boy, 
Abate  thtow  at  Novum,  and  the  whole  world  againe, 
Caraot  pricke  out  fiue  fuch,  take  each  one  in*s  vainc! 
*C».Thelfcip  is  voder  faile.and  here  (he  cotnl  amain. 

inter  PttHftj. 

Ch.  tPemftjam. 

Btr.  Youhc.youarenothe. 

Ch.  IPcmftjam. 

Bey.  With  Libbards  heid  on  knee. 

'Btr.  Well  faid  old  mocker, 
I  mud  needs  be  friends  with  titer. 

CI*.  fPetnfty  am.Ptmftyfursamdilutig. 

'Dm.  The  great. 

Ch.  It  is  great  lir :  Petxffyfnrnam'dtbt great: 
That  aft  infit/d,  mtn  Targe  andSbald, 

did  m»k(  >"jft  tt  fa/tat : 
And'rauailing  alemg  thu  eeajt,  Ibttrt  am  eemeh  ebaect, 
And  lay  my  At  met  lefirt  tbt  legi  ef  ihu/mttt  Laje  ef 

France. 
If  your  Lidifhip  would  fay  thankes  Penrftj,\  had  done. 

Ia  Great  thankes  great  Pemfey 

Ch.  Tii  not  fo  much  worth:  butlhope  I  wasper. 
fe h.  A  made  a  little  fault  in  great. 

'Btr.  MyhattoahaJfc-pcnie,  Pomoeyp;cou«the 
bill  Worthie.  r 

Emir  Curare  fir  Alexander. 

Curat.  Him  in  toeaerld  I  liud,  Iwst  litwirldtt  £m. 

mmitn 

"Br  taf,W,p,KtrA,&  S»of,_,  I^rtirnjcmtpitrpsg  might 
Mj  SeutcltttrnfUiBt  dtclart:  tSatlom  A  I; finder. 

"Baiet.  Your  nofe  faies  no,  you  are  not :" 
For  it  ftand s  too  right. 

"Btr,  Your  nofe  fouls  no,  in  this  rmsft  tender  fmel- 
ling  Knight. 

Qir  The  Conqueror  is  difnnid  ; 
Ptoctede  gootl  AUxaadtr. 

Cur.  Wotamihtwarldllitiid,lwiUihtmriiMC<aji' 
tnaier. 

"Boieu  Moft  true,'tis  right :ycu  were  foAUfai&r. 

TBer.  'Pompcy  the  great. 

Ch.  your  ieruant  and  fiPard, 

2J<r.Take  away  the  Concjucror,  take  sfway  jfSfadbr 

Ch.  O dt,yo^hitiec\:snkto9iM  Alifaderthecea^. 
queror :  you  will  be  fctap  d  cur  of  the  painted  doth  fat 

this. 
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etui  i  your  Lion  that  holds  hisPolln  fitting  on  t  clofe 
ftoole,  Will  be  giuento  Aiax.  He  will  be  the  ninth  Wot- 
thie.  AConqneror,  andarrraid  tofpelke'Runne  away 
for  fhamc  Alifander  There  an'c  {hall  pleafe  you  :  a  foo- 
lifh  niilde  man,  an  honeft  man,looke  you.fc  foon  dalhr 
He  is  amaruellous  good  neighbour  infooth,  and  a  verte 
good  Bowler .  but  Tor  AUfander,  alas  you  fee,bow  'tis  a 
little  ere-parted  Bulthereare  Worthies  a  comming, 
will  fpeake  their  nundc  in  fome  other  fort  Exit  Cu. 

gu.  Stand  afide  good  Pompcy. 

Euttr  Ptdaui  forludai,  andthi  "Boy  for  Hireulet. 

Ped.  Great  Hereulet  is  prefented  by  this  Impe, 
Whofe  Club  kil'd  [erbenu  that  three-headed  Caxw, 
And  when  he  was  ajjabe,  a  child*,  a  fhrimpe, 
Thui  did  he  (h-aiigleSerp«nrs  in  his  Manm  ■ 
JgxcmAm^rtc feemeth  in ininoritie, 
Ergo,  I  come  with  this  Apologie. 
Keepe  forae  ftate  in  thy«ii,and  vanifb.  LxiiHtj 

fed.  ludai/<30>. 

Dum    Aludas? 

Fid  Not  Ifcxritifn 
ludai  tam.ycltfed  ^Machabeut. 

Dum  ludai  Machabnu  dipt,  is  phine  ludas. 

"Btr,  A  kifsing  traitor. How  art  thou  proud  ludavt 

ttd.  ludiu  I  am. 

"Dum    The  more  fharne  for  you  ludai. 

Ttd    What  mesne  you  fir? 

Hot.  To  make  ludai  hanghrmfelfe. 

Fed.  Begin  fir  .you  are  my  elder. 

"Bit.  Well  follow'd,  ludai  was  hang'd  oriah  Elder. 

fed.  I  will  not  be  pnt  out  of  countenance. 

'Bit.  Becaufe  thou  hafl  no  face. 

Ptd    What  is  this? 

Bet.  A  Citterne  head. 

Ihtm.  The  head  of  a  bodkin. 

"Btr.  A  deaths  Tact  m  a  ring 

It*.  The  fa  c«  of  an  old  Roman  come,  fcarce  feene 

jSm.  The  pummell  of  fa/art  Faulchion. 

"Dum.  ThecWd-bortefaccona  Flaske. 

"Sir.  S.Geocges  ha'.fe  cheeke  in  a  brooch. 

Hum.   1,  arid  in  a  brooch  of  Lead. 

"Btr.  I,  and  wornein  the  cap  of  a  Tooth- drawer 
And  now  forward,  for  we  haue  put  thee  in  countenance 

Pii,  You  haue  put  me  out  of  countenance 

"Btr.  Falfe,  we  haue  giuen  thee  faces. 

1>ed.   But  you  ha,ue  out-fae'd  them  all. 

'Btr.  And  thou  wet  t  a  L  ion,  we  would  do  fo. 

"Boy.  Therefore  as  he  is, an  Me,!etrurogo  : 
And  (o  adieu  fwcet  lude.  Nay,  why  dolt  thou  (hy  t 

•Dam.  Forthe  latter,  end  of  his  name. 

Btr.  For  the  Aft  to  the  ludt ;  giue  it  him.  lud-ai  t> 
way. 

PedK  This  is  not  generous,  not  gentle(not  humble. 

Boy.  Alightfortttonfieur/*<£ii,iigtowei  darke,he 
may  ftumble. 

Que.  A\upoottLMaebatem,  how  hath  hee beetle 
halted. 

EnttrBraggan 

Btr.  Hide  thy 'head  «•*<«&/.  T\eerc  cornea  KcQcr  in 
Axmes. 

Dim.  Thcughmymockeiccmihomeby  nie,Iwiil 
now  been  ears. 

Kir>£    HaC&rwajbutaTL-oyaninrcfpec^cftliis. 


Bet.   Butitlhisf/VOw? 

Kin.  I  chinke  Hotter  was  no:  fo  cleane  timber'd 

Lot.  Hisleggeistoobigfor  Hetior 

Dam.  More  Calfe  certaine 

Bet.  No,he  is  beft  indued  in  the  fmulL 

Ber    This  cannot  be  Hitler. 

Dntn    He's  a  God  or  a  Painter, for  he  makes  faces. 

'Brag  The  Arvnfotent  Mars^fLcMncn  the  at  might j , 
geue  Hector  agtft 

Dum.  A  gilt  Natmegge. 

Ber.   A  Lemmon. 

Lev.  Stucke  with  Cloues. 

Dum.  No  clouen. 

Brag.  The  jQrmtfottnt  \J\tars  of  L  arnica  the  almighty , 
(jaue  Hitler  *  gift,  the  beire  if  Mm  , 
A  man  fo  breathed,  that  cert  aim  hi  tttuld  fight,  jea 
fnm  morni  till  night,  out  ofhn  Pomlliou 
I  am  thai  Flower 

Dum.   That  Mint 

Long.  That  Cullambine. 

"Brag    Sweet  Lord  LongattiH relnethy  tongue 

Lou.  I  mufl  rather  giue  it  the  rcine  -  for  it  runnes  a.- 
gainft  Hetior 

Dum.    l.and  Ht&ar'i  a  Grey-hound 

Brag.   The  fwcet  War-man  11  dead  and  roncD, 
Sweet  chuck  es,bcat  not  the  bones  of  the  buried 
But  I  will  forward  withmy  deuiccj 
Sweet  Royaltie  bellow  on  me  the  fence  ofhwrmg. 

Bcrewncjrepyei  forth, 

£u.  SpeakebraueHec.tor.we  are  much  delighted 

'Brag.  I  do  adore  thy  fweei  Graces  flipper. 

Boy.  Louet  her  by  thc-foot 

Dum    He  may  not  by  the  yard 

Brag.    Thu  Hetior  farre  furmouutld  HrumibaR. 
The  fur  tie  u  gone. 

("It.  Fellow  W«c?#r,(he  is  gone  ;.(he  it  two  moneths 
on  her  way. 

"Brag.  What  me  jneft  thou? 

Cl».  Faith  vnleffe  you  play  the  honeft  Troyan ,  the 
poore  We  nch  is  caft  away:  (he  i  quick, the  child  brags 
in  her  belly  alreadie  :  tis  yours. 

Brag.  Doft  rhou  infamonize  me  among  Potentates? 
Thoulhalt  die. 

Clt.  Then  fhall  He#or  be  whipt  for  letauenttte  that 
is  quicke  by  him,  and  hang'd  for  Pimpey, ihtt  is  dead  by 
him. 

'Dum.  Mod  rare  Vomfty. 

B01.  Renowned  Pompey 

Btr.  Greater  then  grcit,  gre»r,grcat,  great  Forney  ■ 
Pompey  the  huge. 

Dum   He&pr  trembles. 

Ber,  PtttTgej  is  tnoued,  more  Atees  more  Ateet  flirro 
them,  or  rtirre  them  on. 

Dum.  Hector  will  challenge  him. 

Btr.  1,  ifa'haut  no  more  mans  blood  in  s  belly,  then 
vrill  fup  a  Flea. 

Brag.  BytheNorth-poleldo  challenge  thee 

Ch.  I  wil  not  fight  wltti  a  pole  like  aJN'orthernmin; 
Ileflafh.lledoitby  thefword  1  Iprsy  youleirneehor. 
tow  my  Armesagaine, 

Turn.  Roqme  for  the  incenfed  Worthies. 

Clo.  He  do  it  mmyfhirt 

Dum    Moftrefblutci'oiOT^. 

Pagi.  Msfter,  let  me  take  you  a  button  hole  lower 
DoyonnotfeefiaTy^uyneifingfoi  the comkaL  what 

mcane 
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yon?  you  will  loievout  reputation! 

"Brm.  GtsdemeniOdSottldicnpGrdsnmc,  1  will 
oot  combe  in  my  thin. 

Tu.  Youmaynotdeoieir,  P**fy  hath  msds  the 
challenge. 

•Brag.  Sweetblc^.Ibothrnay.andwiu. 

3«r.  What  reafontaue  you  tot-t? 

ft-  tg .  The  n  iked  truth  of  it  is>I  bane  no  fhlrt, 
I  go  woo!  ward  for  penance. 

2«r.  True,  and  It  wn  inioyned  htm  in  Rome  for  want 
oflincen :  fioce  when,  lie  be  fworne  be  wore  none,  but 
3  difhdout  of  ItqmatM,  and  that  bet  weares  nest  hit 
heartibrafauow. 

Enter  a  Mcfimrtr fMmfitiir  Msntie. 

M*r.  God  faue  you  Madame. 
Q*.  Welcome  Marttie,  but  that.thoo  intetwptett 
our  merriment- 

Mxrc.  1  am  forrie  Madam,  for  the  newes  I  bring  k 
heauie  in  my  tongue.  The  King  your  father 
Q*.  Dead  for  my  life. 
Mir.  Euen  fo  :  My  tale  is  told. 
"in.  Worthies  away,  the  Scent  begins  to  cloud. 
Tlrtg.  For  mineowne  part,  I  breech  free  breath  :    I 
haue  feene  the  day  of  wrong,  through  the  little  hole  of 
difcretion,  and  1  will  tight  my  felfe  like  a  Souldier. 

£xttuair$nhia 
Km.  How  fare's  your  Maieftie? 
*l*.  "Bcjri  prepai  r,  I  will  away  to  night. 
Km.  Madame  not  fo,  Idotefceeb  youflay. 
Pm.  Prepare  I  fay.  1  thanke  you  graciout  Lotda 
Tor  ill  your  faireendeuoart  and  entreats  I 
Out  of  a  new  tad-foule,  that  you  vouchsafe. 
In  your  rich  wifedoree  to  excufe,  or  bide. 
The  liberal!  oppofition  of  our  fpiritt, 
If  ouer-boldly  we  hiue  borne  our  feloes, 
In  the  conuerfe  of  breath  (your  gentlenefle 
Was  guilt ie  of  ic)  Farewell  wocthie  Lotd : 
A  heauie  heart  be  arcs  not  a  humble  tongue. 
Escufe  me  fo,  coirmb  5  fo  short  of  thank  ei, 
For  my  great  fuite,  fo  eafily  obtain'd. 

Km.  The  eitreme  parts  of  time  .extremeue  formes 
All  caufes  to  the  purpofe  ofhis  fpeed; 
And  often  at  hii  veneloofe  decides 
That,  which  long  procedc  could  not  arbitrate. 
And  though  the  mouthiog  brow  of  progenie 
Forbid  the  fmilicgcurteik  of  Lone : 
The  holy  fuite  which  faice  It  would  conuince. 
Yet  (1r.ee  loues  argument  was  fitft  on  fbote, 
Let  not  the  cloud  of  forrow  iuftle  it 
From  what  it  purpot'd :  fince  to  waile  friends  !cif , 
Is  not  by  much  fo  whoifome  profitable, 
As  to  reioyceai  friends  bat  newly  found. 

Ou.  Hndeefttnd  you  not,  my  greefes  are  doable. 
"Err.HontR  plain  word;,beft  pierce  the  ears  of  griefe 
Asdby  theft  badges  vnderfrand  the  King, 
For  your  faire  fakes  hate  weoegleoted  drtw, 
Plaid  foole  play  with  out  oaths:  your  beau  tie  Ladies 
fetbtBBtfadct-iiijiiiii  vt,fafnionipgour  hvanon 
Tuieato  theoppofed  end  of  our  intents. 
Aod  what  iarshathfeemM  ridiculous : 
As  La«e  is  full  of  vnbefirting  tcraioes, 
All  wstKcnaa  a  cbtide,  skipping  and  vaioo, 
Fwufd  by  the  eje,  and  therefore  like  the  eke. 
Full  of  fttaying  ter»j0fbabit3^Jdc)f  fotmes 
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VaryinginfubieAsutheeieclochrotjlc, 

To  euetie  » aried  obiedt  in  his  oUnre  i 

Which  parcie-coatod  prefenre  of  loose  loue 

Put  on  by  <n,  ifin  your  hesuenh/  eiet, 

Haue  misbeeom'd  ouroothes  and  grsuitiet. 

Tbofe  beanBiDe  eies  that  locke  into  thefe  faula 

Suggefted  vs  to  make :  therefore  Ladies 

Out  loue  being  yours,  the  error  that  Lone  makes 

Islikewifeyoots.  Weioourfriuesprouetalfe, 

By  being  once  faife.fot  cuet  to  be  true 

To  tbofe  that  make  »t  both,  faire  Ladies  you. 

And  euen  that  falfhood  in  it  felfe  a  fsrrne, 

Thus  purifies  it  felfe,  and  tumes  to  grace. 

£*.  Webaoeteceiu'd  your  Letters,  fall  ofLctx: 

Your  Fauoun,theAmbartidorsofLone. 

And  in  on*  maiden  counfaile  rated  them 

At  courtuSip,  pleafaac  ief>,  aod  currefie, 

At  bumbafl  arid  as  lining  to  the  time: 

But  more  deuout  then  thefe  are  out  refpeAs 

Haue  we  not  bene,  and  therefore  met  your  loots 

In  their  owne  fafhioo,  like  a  merriment. 

i)«.Oor  letters  Madare  ,fhcw'd  much  nsoi-e then  left 

L:».  So  c?i  J  out  look e s. 

"■{ft.  We  did  not  coat  them  fo. 

/Cur.  Now  at  the  iateft  minute  of  the  boure, 

G  t  ant  r  i  your  loues. 

Q*.  A  time  me  thiiikes  too  Avert, 

Tomakeaworld-witkoat-cndbargaincini 

No.no  roy  Lord,  your  Grace  is  periur'd  rotlcb, 

Fullof  dear e  guiltinttTc,  and  therefore  thia : 

If  for  my  Louc(tstbcieisnofuchc->ufe) 

You  will  do  ought,  this  Cull  you  do  for  me. 

Your  oth  I  will  not  trufl:  but  go  with  fpeed 

To  fomc  forlornc  and  naked  Hermitage, 

Remote  from  all  the  pleafures  of  the  world : 

There  flay,  vmill  the  twelueCdefhall  Signet 

Haue  brought  about  theirannoall  reckon ing. 

If  this  auftere  infociable  life. 

Change  not  your  offer  made  in  h  eate  cfblood : 

Iffrofts,  and  fairs,  hard  lodging,  and  thin  weeds 

Nip  not  the  gaudie  blofTbrees  of  yoor  Loue, 

But  that  it  beare  this  trial1,anH  lad  loue ; 

Then  at  the  expiration  of  the  yearc, 

Come  challenge  me,  challenge  me  by  thefe  deferts, 

And  by  this  Virgin  palme,  now  killing  thine, 

1  will  be  thine  ■  and  till  that  infant  fh  ut 

My  wofull  felfe  »  p  in  a  mourning  houfe. 

Raining  the  tea  res  otTametrtation, 

For  the  remembrance  of  my  Fathers  death. 

If  this  thou  do  denie,  let  our  bands  part, 

Neither  intitled  in  the  others  hart. 

Kin.  Iftbit  or  more  then  this,  I  would  denic, 
To  flatter  vp  thefe  powers  of  mine  with  tefl, 
The  foda'ine  hand  of  death  dofe  ?  p  mine  tie. 
Hence  cuet  then,  ray  heart  is  in  thy  breft. 

"Brr.  And  what  to  me  my  Loue?  and  what  to  me  ? 
Rtf.  You  muft  bepurged  too.ycur  fins  are  rack'd. 
Ten  are  attaint  with  faults  andperhirie : 
Therefore  if  you  my  tauor  meace  to  get, 
A  twetef-monih  foall  you  fpend,  aadnstm  reft. 
Bat  feeke  the  wearie  beds  of  people  fi  eke. 

Dm.  But  what  to  me  my  loot?  but  wh-jt  to  me? 
JCat,  A  wife?  a  beard,  faire  health,  a  nd  honcftie. 
With  three-fold  loue,  I  with  you  all  tbefc  three. 
D*  Othtillfjy,  I  thanke  you  gentle  wife? 
Ka.  Notfomy  Lord,at*dnemocthandaday, 
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He  mar  Ice  no  words  thai  fmoothfac'd  wooers  ley. 
Come  when  the  King  doth  to  my  Ladie  come  > 
Then  if  I  have  much  louc,  Ite  giue  you  fome. 

D»m.'  He  feme  thee  true  and  faithfully  rill  then. 

Kittb.  Yet  fwesrc  not,  lead  ye  be  forworn*  agco! 

Lki.  What  it\ci Marii'i 

Mai.  Aetbecwelueaionthtend, 
lie  change  my  blackt  Gowne,  for  a  faithfull  friend. 

Lw>.  Uc  nay  with  patience  i  but  the  time  is  long. 

Mtti.  The  likeryou,frw  taller  are  foyong, 

Btr.  Studies  my  Ladie  ?  MiltrefTeJooke  on  me, 
Behold  (he  window  of tay  heart,mine  tie : 
What  humble  fuite  attends  thy  anfwer  there, 
Impofe  Come  fcruicc  on  me  for  my  loue. 

Rtf.  Oft  haue  I  heard  of  you  my  Lord  "Bmmme, 
Before  1  faw  yout  arid  the  worlds  large  tongue 
Proclaims*  you  for  a  man  replearc  with  modes, 
Full  of  comptrifons,  and  wounding  fi outer : 
Which  you  on  all  effaces  will  execute. 
That  lie  within  the  mcrcie  of  yotir  wit. 
To  weed  this  Wormewood  froth  your  fruitful}  braioc, 
And  there  wkhall  to  win  me,  if  you  plcafe, 
Without  the  which  1  antnot  to  be  won : 
You  {hall  this  tweluemonth  torme  from  day  to  day, 
Vifite  thefpeechleflc  ficke,  and  ftiil  conucrfe 
With  groaning  wictchct :  and  your  taske  (hall be, 
With  all  the  fierce  endeuour  of  your  wit, 
To  enforce  the  pained  impotent  to  (mile. 

Btr  To  nioue  wilde  laughter  in  the  chroite  of  death? 
It  cannot  be,  it  is  impofiibl*. 
Mirth  cannot  monefe  foulc  in  agonie 

Kef.  Why  that's  the  way  to  choke  a  gibing  fpirlt, 
Wbofe  influence  is  begot  of  that  roofe  grace. 
Which  (hallow  laughing  hearers  glue  to  foalet  I 
A  i  efts  profpecitie,  lies  in  the  eare 
Of  him  that  hrares  it,  neuer  in  the  tongue 
Of  him  that  makes  it i  then,  if  (ickly  caret, 
Dean  with'the  d  airier  s  of  their  owne  deare  grooes, 
Will  heare  your  idle  (cocoes;  continue  theft, - 
And  I  will  haue  you.gnd  that  fault  witbelL 
But  If  ihey  will  not  ikiow  awsythatfoint, 
And  I  (ha!  fsnde  you  erriptie  of  shi-t  fault, 
Right  ioyfull  of  your  reformation. 

Sir.  A  tweluemantrif  Well  ■  befall  what  will  befall, 
lie  icft  a  (weluemooihlnanHofpitall. 

S»,  I  Kveet  my  Lord,andfoltakemy  leaue. 

Kwg.  No  hiadam.we  will  brine  yo»  on  your  way. 

Tier.  Our  woine  doth  not  end  lute  anold  Plays 
I :  cV.q  bath  not  GUI  a  shefe  Ladies  courtefie 
Might  wel  banc  rruide'ouf  fport  a  Comedie. 

Kin.  Come  Mr,  it  wants  a  rweliiemonthand  a  day, 
And  then  'wvll  end. 

Utr.  That's  coo  long  for  o  play. 

SvltrTiregfart. 
"Brag,  SweittMsinily  veuenfaierne. 
g«.  Was  not.  that  He&ot? 
Dam.  TheworthieKnightofTroy. 
'Brag.  I  wil  kifle  thy  royal  finger  .and  take  leaue. 
\  am  a  Votarie,  I  haue  vow'd  to  laqvaietta  to  holdeche 


Plough  for  her  Tweet  loue  three  yeares.  But  moft  efiee- 
med  greatnefle.wil  you  heare  (he  Dialogue  that  the  two 
Learned  men  haue  compiled,  inpraifeottheOwIe  and 
the  Cuckowt'  It  (hould  haue  followed  in  the  end  of  out 
(hew. 

Kin.  Csl!  ihemforth  qtiicktly,we  will  do  To. 

Brag    Holla,  Approach. 

ShttrcIL 
This  fide  is  ffirwt,  Winctt. 
Thisf*r,the  Spring :  the  one  maintained  bytheO  wit, 
Th'other  by  theCuckow. 
Vtr,  begin. 

The  Song. 

When  Dalles  pied,  and  Violets  blew. 
And  Cuckow-buds  of  yellow  hew ; 
And  Ladie-  fmockes  all  filuer  white, 
Do  paint  the  Medowes  with  delight. 
The  Cuckow  then  on  cuerie  tree, 
Mockes  married  men,  for  thus  fings  he, 
Cuckow. 

Cuckow,  Cuckow  i  O  word  of  feare, 
Vnpleafing  to  a  married  eare. 

When  Shepheards  pipe  on  Oaten  ftrawes* 
And  merric  Larkcs  are  Ploughmens  clockrs : 
When  Turtles  tread,  and  Rookes  and  Dawes, 
And  Maidens  bleach  their  fumnjev  fmockes . 
The  Cuckow  then  on  euerie  tree" 
Mockes  married  men ;  for  thus  isngj  he, 
Cuckow, 

Cuckow,  Cuckow  i  O  word  of  (eare. 
Vnpleafing  co  a  married  eare. 

mntei: 
When  Ifidet  bang  by  ihewall, 
And  Dickerbe  Sphepheard  blowcshit  naile; 
And  Tom  hearts  Logges  into  the  hall, 
And  Mi  Ike  comet  frozen  home  in  paile : 
When  blood  is  nipt ,  and  wsies  be  fowlc, 
Then  nightly  fings  the  flaring  Owle 
:Tu-whit  to-who. 
A  metrienotc. 
While  greafie  lone  doth  kecle  the  pot 

When  all  aloud  the  winde  doth  blow, 
And  coding  dtownes  the  Parfons  faw  t 
And  birds  fit  brooding  in  the  fnow, 
And  Marrians  nofe  lookes  red  and  raw : 
Whenroafted  Crabs  hiffe  in  the  bowleg 
Then  nightly  fings  the  flaring  Owle, 
Tu-whit  to  who  i 

A  merric  note, 

While  greafie  lone  dothkede-thepot, 

Bteg.  The  Words  ofMurcutie, 
Are  hanh  after  the  fongs  of  Apo  llo  s 
You  that  way:  wethis  way? 

SMttncomnes 


FINIS. 
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MIDSOMMER 

Nights  Drcame. 


^Jftui  prtmut. 


Eater  Th.fmt,  Hfftlaa.  <rtti  ethtrt 

Thefmi. 
Ow  fair;  Krppobu,  oat  nuptiall  houre 
Drsvrrs  on  spier:  foure  happy  daies  bring  in 
Another  Woenrbai  o!i,mc thinkts,how  flow 
This  old  Moon  wanes  \  She  Singers  my  defines 

Like  to  t  Step-dame,or  i  Dowager, 

Long  withering  out  >  yong  mans  reuetmew. 

H>».Foure  daiei  wil  quickly  fteep  ;hefr!ues  in  cghtr 

Foure  nightt  wil  quickly  dreaine  away  the  time; 

And  then  the  Mooae.hkc  to  afiluerbow, 

Now  bent  in  hewsen,  (hsl  behold  the  night 

Of  our  folerortitiej 
7*».  Go  Pbitfirart, 

Stirtevp  the  Athcnun  youth  to  merriments, 

Awikc  the  pert  and  rumble  (pint  of  mirth, 

Turne  melancholy  forth  to  Funerals: 

The  pale  companion  is  not  fot  our  pornpe, 

Hippolita,  l  woodthec  withroy  fword, 

Andwonncthy  loue,  doing  thee  imuncs. 

But  1  will  wed  thee  in  another  key, 

With  pompc,  with  triumph,  and  with  reuelllng. 

Eattr  Fjfsb  andbii  Aaafitrr  Hermia,  LjfMf, 

te*3  Carfwtiiw. 
In.  Happy  be Ttr/fM.our  renowned  Duke 
7«.Thanks  good  £jro/:what'i  the  news  with  thee  > 
Ege.  Bull  of  rmauoc,  come  I.withcomplair.t 
Againftray  chiMc,  my  daughter  Hermia. 

Stmt firth  Dsrxrrtas. 
My  Noble  Lord. 
This  man  hath  roy  confent  ro  marrie  het. 

Stand fmh  Lj fader 
And  my  graciouiDuke, 

Tk"u  inii  hath  bewitch'd  the  boforrje  of  my  childe 
Thou,  thou  Lffandrr,  thou  haflgiuen  herrimes. 
And  imerchang'd  loue-token;  with  my  ch'ildc : 
Thou  hail  by  Moone-light  at  her  window  fung, 
rViih  faintng  voice,  yerfea  of  faining  loot. 
And  ftolne  the  impreflion  of  her  fanufic, 
Withbraeeleti  of  thy  haite,  tings, gaw  aes,  concerts, 
Knackcs,trifles,Nofe^a!ca,fwectrMa:s(m<rfe<igcTs 
Of  ftrong prcuailment  m  ?nhardn;i  youths 


With  cunning  haft  thou  filch'd  my  daughters  heart, 

Torn  d  her  obedience  (which  .sduetome) 

To  flubbonie  barftsnetTe.  And  my  gracious  Duke, 

Be  it  fo  (he  will  not  heete  before  yout  Grace, 

Coofmttomarric  with-Drxsrtr/aij, 

I  beg  the  ancient  prmiieige  of  Athens ; 

As  (he  ic  mine,  I  may  difpofe  of  hei ; 

Which  fhall  be  either  to  triisGemleman, 

Oc  to  her  death,  according  to  our  La  w, 

Immediately  promded  in  that  cafe' 

Th*.  What  fay  you  Hermia?  be  aJuu'dfairt  Manic 
To  you  your  Father  (hould  be  as  a  Cod  ; 
One  that  compos' d  your  beauties;  yea  and  one 
To  whom  you  are  but  as  a  forme  in  vr«e 
By  him  imprinted:  and  within  his  power, 
To  leane  t he  figure,  or  d  isfigure  i  t : 
DemefTix,  i»i  worthy  Gentleman. 

Htr,  So\i  Lffimjer 

Tie.  In  himfdfe  he  ia. 
But  in  thu  kinde,  wanting  your  fathenvoyce. 
The  othe>  rnufl  be  held  the  worthier. 

Her.  1  would  my  father  took'd  but  with  my  eyes. 

7or.Rathet  your  eies  mufi  with  his  iudgment  lookc 

Her.  I  do  entreat  yoor  Grace  to  pardoa  me 
J  know  not  by  what  power  I  am  made  bold, 
Nor  how  it  may  coocernc  my  modctlic 
Tn  fuch  a  prefence  heere  to  plcadc  my  thougbta  : 
But  lbefeechyourGrace.that  I  may  know 
The  worft  that  may  befall  me  in  this  cafe, 
lfl  refufe  to  wed  Pemrmr, 

Tin-  Either  todye  the  death,  ot  to  abiure 
For  euer  the  foc'iery  of  men- 
Therefore  faire  Hermia  qurftion  your  denres, 
Know  of  your  youth,  eaamin:  well  your  blood, 
Whether  (if you  yccld  not  to  your  fathers  choice) 
You  can  endure  trie  liuerie  of  a  Nunr.e, 
Fot  aye  to  be  in  fhady  Cloilter  tnew'd, 
To  liue  a  barren  filter  all  yout  life. 
Chanting  faint  hyrones  to  the  cold  fruitleiTe  Moonc, 
Thrice  bleffed  they  thatmafrer  fo  their  blood, 
To  vndrrgo  fuch  maiden  pilgrimage, 
But  earthlier  happie  it  the  Rofe  diftil'd, 
Then  that  which  withering  on  the  virgin  thome, 
Growej,liuts,ani  dies,  in  tingle  bleficdnsrtfc. 

N  Her. 
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tkr    So  will  I  grow,  foliue,fodiemy  Lord, 
Ert  I  will  yeeld  my  virgin  Patent  vp 
Vnto  hit  Lordfhip,  whofe  vnwifhcd  ycakc, 
My  foide  confents  not  to  giue  foueraignty, 

The  Take  time  to  paufc,  and  by  the  next  new  Moon 
The  felling  day  betwixt  my  louc  and  me, 
For  euerlaftmg  bond  of  fellowfhlp : 
Vpon  that  day  either  prepare  to  dye, 
For  difobedience  to  your  fathers  will. 
Or  elfe  to  wed  Demetrtni  as  hee  would,  < 

Or  on  DiOoaes  Altar  to  pro:? (J 
For  ale,  auftericy,  and  tingle  life. 

T3rm,  Hclem  fweet  Hermia,  and  Ly fonder,  yeelde 
Thy  crated  title  to  my  certaine  right . 

Ljf.  You  hauc  her  fathers  \ouc,-7)tr>. irms : 
Let  mc  haue  Hirtttlut :  do  you  mlrry  him. 

Egtia.  Scornfall  Lyftinikr,  true,  ht hath  my  Loot; 
And  what  Is  mine,  my  loue  fhall  render  him. 
And  (he  is  mine,  and  all  my  right  of  her, 
I  do  eftate  vnto  Dewetrim. 

Ljf.  I  am  my  Lord.cs  well  deriu'J  as  he, 
As  well  porTeft ;  my  loue  is  more  tben  his : 
My  fortunes  encry  way  as  feirely  ranck'd 
(if  not  with  vantage)  as  "Dmutruu : 
And  (which  is  mote  tben  all  thefe  boaff »  cen  he) 
1  am  belou'd  of  beauteous  Hermit. 
Why  should  not  1  then  pro  fee  ute  my  right  ? 
"Demetrius,  He  avouch  tt  to  his  head, 
Made  loue  to  ffciars  daughter,  Htk/ia, 
And  worvher  foute  t  and  <ne  (fweet  Ladie)dotcs, 
Deuoatly  dotes,  dotes  in  Idolatry, 
Vpon  this  f potted  and  hKonllant  man. 

.The.  I  ratift  coafcue,  that  I  haue  heard  To  much, 
And  with />«»*>•»«»/  thought  to  hsuefpehc  thereof: 
But  being  ouer-futl  of  (elFe-i&Vires, 
Mymindedidloloit.  But  Demetniu  come, 
And  come  £_je*er,you  fhall  go  with  me, 
I  haue  fettc  priuate  fchooling  for  you  both. 
For  you  faite  Hermia,  lookeyou  arme  your  fclfc, 
To  fit  your  fancies  to  your  Fathers  will; 
Or  elfe  the  Law  of A  them  yeclds  you  vp 
(Which  by  no  meanea  we  may  extenuate) 
To  death,  or  to  a  vow  of  £sg!c  life. 
Come  my  Btxolits,  what  cheare  my  loue  ? 
Demetrius  ana  Egau  go  eloog  < 
I  muff  jraploy  you  infontcbufineffe 
Againft  out  nuptial),  ond  conferre  with  y  -  u 
Oifomething,  neercly  that  eoneemes  yaw  likes. 

Egi.  With  datie  and  deiirc  we  follow  you.  Exetutt 
.Manet  Li  fader  and  Her  ma. 

Iff.  How  now  my  loue?Why  ia  your  cheek  to  pale? 
How  chance  the  Rofes  there  dofade  fo  sift? 

Her.  Belike  for  want  of  raine,  which  I  could  well 
Beteeme  them,  from  the  cempeflofmine  eyes 

Lyf  For  ought  that  euer  1  could  tezde, 
Could  cuer  hearc  by  taie  or  hiftorle, 
The  cpurfe  bf  true  loue  ncuer  did  ruofmooch, 
But  elthct  it  was different  jn  blood. 

Her.  OcrofTeJtOohightobeenthral'dtoloue. 

Lyf.  Orelfemifgraffed,intefpec}ofyeares 

Her.  Ofplf^it!  too  old  to  be  ingag'd  toyong 

Lyf.  Or-elfelhftood  vpon  the  choifeof  merit. 

Hit.  Obeli  !  cocboofeiouebyaiiotherseie. 

Lyf,  Orifrherewerealiutpatlueinchoife, 
VVarre,  death,  01  ficL-ndTe,didhy  fiegetoKj 
Making  It  moruentarie,as  3  fouod: 


Swift  as  a  fhadow,  ihort  as  any  drcsrae, 

Briefe  as  the  lightning  in  the  colhed  night, 

That  (in  a  fpleene)  vrrfoldt  both  heasen  ane?  earth ; 

And  ere  a  man  hath  po  m  et  to  lay ,  b  thald, 

The  Jawea  of  darkneJTe  do  deuourc  it  vp : 

So  quickebrigbt  things  evrae  to  coofufion 

Her   If  then  true  Lowers  haue  banc  e*tx  croft, 

It  fronds  as  ao  edicl  in  dcfhnle  : 

Then  let  vs  teach  our  triali  patience, 

Becaofe  it  is  acufrornarie  erode, 

As  due  to  loue,  as  thoughts,  and  dreames,  and  figlie;, 

Wishes  andreares ;  pooreFanciesTollowert. 

Lyf.A  good  perfwifion ;  therefore  hszte^acHenmo, 

I  haue  a  Widdow  Aunt,  a  dowager, 

Of  jjreat  reuennow,  and  fhe  hath  no  childe, 
From  Athens  is  her  houfe  remou'd  feuen  leagues, 
And  fhe  refpe&s  me,  as  ber  onely  tonne : 
There  gentle  Herma,  may  1  man  ie  thee, 
And  to  that  place,  the  fhatpc  Athenian  Law 
Cannot  purfuc  vs.  If  thou  lou'fl  me,  tben  - 
Stealc  forth  thy  fathers  houie  k>  morrow  night 
And  in  the  wood,  a  league  without  thecowoc, 
(Where  1  did  meetetboe  once  with  He'.ioa, 
To  do  obferuance  for  a  mornc  ofJeay) 
There  will  I  flay  for  thee 

Her.  My  good  Lyfander, 
Ifwearetothee,  by  Cupids  frrongeft  tow, 
By  hit  beft  arrow  with  the  golden  head, 
By  the  funplicitie  of  Venus  Dooea, 
By  that  which  kmtteth  foules,  and  profpers  loue, 
And  by  that  fire  which  burn'd  the  Carthage  Queenc, 
When  the  falfe  Troyan  vndcr  faiic  was  feenc, 
By  all  the  vowes  that  cuer  men  haue  broke, 
( in  number  more  then  euer  women  fpokr) 
In  that  tame  place  thou  baft  appointed  me, 
Tomorrow  truly  will  Iroeete  with  thee. 

Lyf-  Keepe  proraife  loue .  looks  here  ccme.  Helena, 

Sitter  Helena. 

Her.  God  fpeetkuirc  A'*i-«»,  whither  away? 

Hel.  Csl  you  me  fairer"  thsc  faire  againe  vnfay, 
TscKWtrbti  louca  you  faire  :  O  happie  faire  ! 
Your  eyes  are  loadftarres,snd  vour  tongues  fweet  ayie 
More  tuneable  then  Larketofhcphearaaeare, 
When  wheate  is  grecne,  when  hautboene  buds  appeare, 
Skkncfle  is  catching :  O  were  fau at  fo, 
Your  words  I  catch,  faire  Herwuaetc  I  go, 
My  eare  Ihould  catch  your  voice,  my  eye.your  eye. 
My  tongue  fhould  catch  your  tongues  fweet  rnilodje, 
Were  the  world  nunc,  Demtrmt  being  bated, 
The  reft  lie  eiue  to  be  to  yau  tranllaced 
O  teach  me  how  you  lo.-,  ke,  and  with  what  art 
you  fway  the  motion  ol  Demnriiu  hart. 

Her .  1  frowne  vpon  him,  yet  he  loues  me  frill. 

Hd.  O  that  yoi'.rftownes  would  teach  my  fmil9 
fuchskiL 

Her.  Igluclil&icurfet,yethegiuameIotfe. 

Hel.  O  that  my  prayers  could  Uich  sfTc^ion  enooue. 

Her.  The  mote  I  hate,  the  more  he  followcs  rne. 

HH.  Themorelloue.themorehehatechBie. 

Her.  His  folly  Helena  ijoone  of  mine 

/f/ANonebut  your benuty, wold  that  faoltwermine 

Her.  Take  comforfs  he  no  more  ihaJlfeemy  race, 
/-r/W^o-and  my  (elfe  wili  fiiethis  place. 
Before  the  (tmr  >  did  Lyjmier  fee, 
Seem'd  Athens  like,  a  Paradllc  to  race. 
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O  then,  whet  graces  in  my  Low  do  d  vrtll , 
That  he  hath  tutn'd  t  heaucn  into  hell. 

Ljf-    IsWm^oyououTiriindeswewtllTnfold, 
Ti  morrow  night,*  hen  Phaie  doth  behold 
Her  filner  rifagciu  the  wastry  glalTc, 
Decking  with  liquid  peatle (tbe  bladeu  graffe 
(A  time  that  Louers  flight*  doth  ftiil  conceals) 
Through  Aihevi  gates, haue  we  dcuis'd  to  fttale. 

Her.  And  in  the  wood, where  often  you  and  I, 
Vpon  faint  Primrofe  bed*,werc  wonrto  rye, 
Emptying  our  bofomes.of  their  MmAMmIi 
There  my  Ljft»eier,inA  toy  fctfe  (hall  meet*, 
And  thence  from  /tibai-amt  away  our  tjyes 
Tofeekc  new  friersdaandflrangecorapaiiions, 
Farwell  fweet  play-follow,  pray  thoa  fur  vs. 
And  good  lucke  grant  thee  thy  Demetrim. 
Keepe  word  LyfuJer  we  mud  ftarue  our  fight, 
Fiorn  loueri  foode,  till  mo* tow  deepe  midnight. 
Exit  HirmM. 

Ljf.  I  will  my  HcrmU.  Helen*  %6kv, 
At  you  on  him,Deuterrita  dotei  on  you.  Exit  Lyf*nitr. 

tieli.  How  happy  fome,oreotrurrforne  can  be  I 
Through  Athens  I  am  thought  as  (aire  as  (he. 
But  what  of  that  t  Dcmetrteu  thinkes  not  To : 
He  will  not  know,what  all,bui  he  doth  know , 
And  as  hee  e:res,doting  oo  HtitnUi eyes ; 
So  I,  admiring  of  bis  qualities : 
Things  bale  and  vitde,  holding  no  quantity . 
Loue  can  tranfpofe  to  forme  and  dignity , 
Loue  lookea  not  with  the  eyes,but  with  the minde, 
And  therefore  is  wing'd  Cufid painted  blinde. 
Nor  hath  louet  tninde  of  toy  Judgement  taflc : 
Wings  and  no  cye«,  figure,  Yoheedy  ha&c. 
And  therefore  is  Loue /aid  to  be  a  child*. 
Becaufe  in  choife  he  is  often  beguil'd , 
AtwaggiihboyctingameOtcmfeluet  fotfwtarej 
So  the  hoy  Lone  is  penur'd  euery  where- 
For  ere  Demetnm  lookt  on  Hermit*  eyne, 
He  hail'd  downe  oathes  that  he  war  onely  mine. 
And  when  this  Haile  fomeheat  from  Hermu  felt, 
So  he  difsolu'd,and  fhowrrs  of  oat  bet  did  melt, 
f  will  goe  tell  him  of  tott  Htrmt*i  flight: 
Then  to  the  wood  will  he,to  morrow  night 
Purfoeher;and  for  hit  intelligence, 
If  I  haue  thajikcs,  it  a  a  deere  expence  : 
But  heerein  meane  I  to  enrich  my  paine. 
To  haue  bit  tight  thither,  aoi  backe  agalne.  £rat- 

Enter  £>ntace  the  Carpenter ,  Saw  the  leyner,  Bettowee  the 
tfeauri-.flmethehelLewet-mtMdr^Sntllt  the  Taikrr}nnd 
St*rutUn£  ta*-T*jlcr. 

£**.  It  all  our  company  heere? 

"Bet.  You  were  beft  to  call  them  generally,  nun  by 
man,aceojding  tothe  fcrip. 

Qui  Here  is  the  fcrowle  of  euery  mans  name.whicn 
is  thought  fit  through  all  Atbemt,  to  play  in  our  Enter* 
lude  before  the  Duke  an*  the  Dutches,  on  hit  wedding 
day  at  night. 

2*t.  F.:.";,good  Peter  QnimeeXts  what  the  play  treats 
on:  then  read  the  rurnea  of  the  Aaors:  and  io  grow  on 
roapoint. 

Qum-  Marty  our  play  is  the  mod  lamentable  Come- 
dy, and  moft  cruell  death  ot  Ty?  jmte  and  Tlnttee. 

"Bet.  ATerygoodpeeosofwoikelaflorcyou.anda 


merry.  Now  good  "Peter  J&ems,  call  forth  you:  Aflori 
by  the  fcx&vrk.  Maftet*  fpiead  yourselues. 

Queue.  AniVrere-49 1  call  you.  KxxBcttme  the 
Weaaer. 

Bttmtte.  Reedy  ;  name  what  part  I  am  for,  and 
proceed. 

g*exe.  You  Nxif  B&ioefv  are  fee  do«M  for  Py- 
rtxm. 

Bet.  Wh^isr,/r<r»w,alotreT,erBtyri.-it?- 

J***.  A  Louer  that  killa  himfclre  moft  gallantly  for 
loue. 

"Be*.  That  wij!  a»ke  fonie  ttarcj  in  the  true  perfor- 
ming  of  itif  I  do  it,  let  the  audience  Icoke  to  their  eies; 
I  will  mooueftormes ;  I  will  condole  in  fomt  mcafure. 
To  tjie  reft  yet^ny  chiefe  humour  is  for  a  tyrant.  I  could 
play  £rrlurarely,orapantoteareaCat]n,  to  make  ail 
fpl  it  the  raging  Rocks;  and  fhiuenng  fhocks  (hail  break- 
llic  locks  ofprifon  gate*,  and  Phiiim  ea-re  fhaii  fhine 
fromfarre,  and  make  and  marre  the  foolifh  Fates.  Thii 
was  lofty.  Now  name  the  reft  of  the  Prayers.  This 
it  £«/«  vain*, a  tyrants  <raioe  :  alouetismore  condo- 
ling. 

gum    Fr**e*F/*texhe  Beiiowes-merdcr. 

Ftm.  Hetre  feetr  Quince. 

Qmn.  You  muft  take  Jleitit*  on  ycu 

Flue   What  is  ThLiie,t  wancring  Knight  ? 

Jgum.  ItisthcLadytflat^rinBavmuftloue. 

Fleet.  Nay  faith,  let  not  me*  play  a  woman,  1  base  a 
beard  coaitning. 

Q*i.  That'tallone.youihallplayitinaMaike.and 
you  may  fptake  as  {mail  aa  you  will. 

2«.Ar.d  1  may  hide  ray  face  Jet  me  play  Thittetioo : 
lie  fpeeke  m  a  mou  ftrous  little  voyce ;  Tbifm,  Thifae,  ah 
tyrtmm  my  louer  deare,  thy  7i«fe  deare,  and  Lady 
deare. 

Q*m.  No  nojou  rauft  pby  Pjramm,  and  Tbete,  you 

'Bet.  Well,  proceed, 

.go.  HaknSurtu/neiiie Taylor. 

St*r.  Heere  ^«f<r  Sitmeece. 

£uoKe.  Miii  Sttnuling  ,  yoo  rcnfl  play  Tkstlitt 
IDother? 

Tern  iawaK,the  Tinker. 

5«!«»r,  Hetre  Vettr Qn'met. 

Qtun.  You,  Pjrtmet,  rather ;  my  Mf.Tbuiiet  father; 
S*nggt  the  loyner.you  the  Lyons  part :  and  I  hope  there 
is  a  play  fitted. 

S*v£.  Haue  you  the  Lions  part  written?  pray  you  if 
be,giuc  it  me, for  i  am  Oow  of  ftudie. 

jSfim.  You  may  doe  it  aaM,  for  it  is  nothing 
but  roaring. 

"Be*.  Let  mee  play  the  Lyon  too,  I  will  roare  that  I 
v.'fll  doe  any  roans  heart  good  to  heare  me-  I  will  roare, 
that!  will  make  the  Duke  lay,  Let  him  roare  againe  Jet 
iaimroareagainc. 

j£sc.  Ityoulhoulddoeittoo  renlbly,  yoo  would 
fright  the  D«itcheffe  and  the  Ladies ,  that  they  would 
shrike,  and  that  were  enough  to  hang  at  alL 

At.  That  would  bang  vs  euery  mothers  fonoe. 

TUtttmt.  I  graunt  you  friends ,  if  that  you  ftvould 
fright  the  Ladies  out  of  their  Whtcs ,  they  would 
haue  no  more  discretion  bat  to  hang  vt  :  but  1  will  ag. 
grauate  my  aoyce  to ,  that  I  will  roare  you  as  gently  as 
any  fucking  Do  ue ;  1  will  roare  and  'twere  any  Nightin- 
gale. 

,£■«*.  You  can  play  no  part  but  Pertmm ,  for  frrt- 
Ni aawr 
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*»  it  a  fwcet-facM  man,  a  proper  man  at  one  (ball  Ice  in 
a  rummer  j  d  ay ;  a  mod  loucly  Gentleman-like  oiari.thcr- 
fote  you  mud  needs  play  Tirarw. 

3m.  Well,  t  will  t ndertakc  it .  Wba:  beard  were  1 
beftioplay  it  in? 

Qnin.  Why,  what  you  will. 

Hot.  I  will  difcharge  it,  in  either  yout  ftravr*colour 
beard  .your  orange  tawnie  beard,  your  purple  in  grams 
beard, or  your Frcnch-crowoc colour* d  beard , your y>< r- 
fei3  yellow. 

J^iat.  Some  of  your  Freoch  Crowncs  haue  no  hake 
it  all,  and  then  you  will  play  barc-fac'd-But  maftett  here 
are  vour  parti,  and  I  am  to  intreat  you ,  request  you,  and 
defire  you,  to  con  ihem  by  too  morrow  night:  and  meet 
nc  in  the  palace  wood,  a  mile  without  the  Towne,  by 
Moone-light,  there  we  will  rchcarfc  ;  for  if  we  roecte  in 
the  Citie,  we  Aialbe  dog'd  with  company.aud  our  dcui- 
fes  knowne.  In  the  mcanetime,  I  wil  draw  abil  of  pro- 
perties, fuch  a »  our  play  wants.  I  pray  you  faile  me  not. 
Burton.  We  willmeete,  and  there  we  may  rehearfe 
more  obfecnely  and  couragioufly .  Take  painttabc  per. 
fedt,  adieu 

Qam.  At  the  Dukei  oake  we  meete. 

~Sx.  Enough,  hold  or  cut  bow-Ai  ing>.         Er.n  t 
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Eater  a  Fairic  *t  one  dove,  .md  Robin  fooi. 
feUoir  H  Mother. 
Rot.  How  now  fpirit  jwhethct  wander  you  if 
f«.Ouer  hil,ouerdaic,throughbu(ri,  through  briar. 
Oner  parke.ouer  pale,  through  Hood,  through  fire, 
1  do  wandetcuene  where,  fwifteriheuJMoorufpherej 
And  Iferue  the  Fairy  Queeue.to  dew  her  orbs  upon  the 
The  Cowfiips  tall,  her  penfioners  bee,  (g'een. 

In  their  gold  coats,  fpots  you  fee, 
Thofe  be  Rubie»,Faiiie  fauora, 
In  thofe  freckles,  hue  their  fauort, 
I  mud  go  feeke  fome  dew  drops  hecre. 
And  hang  a  pearle  in  euery  cowflipa  eare. 
Farewell  thou  Lob  of  fpirits.l  It  be  gon. 
Our  Queenc  and  ill  her  Elues  come  heete  anon. 

Rob.  The  King  doth  keepe  hitReuels  here  tonight, 
Take  heed  the  Queene  come  not  within  hi»  fight, 
For  Oberon  is  pafsing  fell  and  wrath, 
Becaufe  that  the ,  as  her  attendant ,  hath 
A  louely  boy  ftolne  from  an  Indian  King, 
She  neuer  had  loi'wcct  a  changeling, 
And  iealousOfVrox  would  haue  the  childc 
Knight  ofhistrame,  to  trace  thelorrcttswildc. 
But  fhe  (perforce)  with  holds  the  loued  boy, 
Crownet  him  with  Bowers, and  makes  him  all  her  i»y. 
And  now  they  neuer  meert  in  groue,  or  greene, 
Byfountaineeleere.orfpanglcdlUr-liehtftiecne, 
But  they  do  fquare.  that  all  their  Elues  for  featc 
Creepe  into  Acorns  cups  and  hide  them  there. 

Fat.  Either  I  miltake  yout  fliape  and  makmg  quite. 
Or  elfe  you  are  that  (hrew'd  and  knauilh  (pint 
Cal'd  Robin  Good-fellow.  Are  you  not  hee, 
That  frights  the  maidens  of  the  Villagree, 
Skim  milke,  and  fometimes  labour  in  the  querne, 
And  bootlcflc  make  thebrcathlefle  hufwiie  cheme, 
And  lomettruc  make  the drinkc to beare no  barme, 


Miflesde  night-wanderers,  laughing  at  their  harmr, 
Thofe  that  Hobgoblin  call  you.and  fweetPutke, 
You  do  their  wotke,  and  ihey  ftitU  haue  good  lucle. 
Are  not  you  he? 

Rot.  Thou  fpeak'ft  ari«ht; 
I  am  that  metric  wanderer  of  the  night  i 
I  left  to  Oberon,  and  make  him  fraile, 
When  I  a  fat  and,  bcane-fed  horfe  beguile, 
Neighing  in  likeoefle  of  a  (lily  foalr, 
And  fometimc  lurfte  1  in  a  Gcflips  bote. 
In  very  likenetTe  of  a  mailed  nab : 
And  when  Qie  drl  nkes,  againft  her  lips  I  bob , 
And  on  her  withered  dew  lop  pourc  the  Ale. 
The  wife!)  Aunt  telling  the  faddeit  tale, 
Sometime  for  three-foot  floolc,  raiAaketh  rae. 
Then  flip  i  from  her  bum,  do  woe  topples  (he, 
And  tailour  cries,  and  fals  into  a  coffe. 
And  then  the  whole  quire  hold  their  hips,  and  lotir. 
And  waaen  in  their  mirth,  and  neeze,  and  fwcate, 
A  merrier  houre  vvas  neuer  wafted  thete. 
Bur  roomcFoiry ,  heere  comes  Obertm 

f»tr.  And  heere  my  Miftru: 
Would  that  be  were  gone. 

Enter  the  King  off/iiriet  at  ontdoon  vilb  hii  ffiSMr, 
»nj  ike  Qnetne  ai  another  oitbhen 

Oh.  IllmetbyMooae-light, 
Proud  7/<<or<«. 

Q*-  What,  icalous  Owr»K?l«iry  skip  hence. 
I  haue  forfworne  his  bed  and  companic. 

Ob.  Tarricralri  Wanton;  am  not  I  thy  Lord? 

Qte.  Then  I  mult  be  thy  Lady :  but  I  know 
When  thou  waft  ftolnc  away  from  Fairy  Land, 
And  in  the  fliape  of  Corm .fate  ail  day, 
PI  tymg  on  pipes  of  Cornc,  and  verfing  loue 
To  amorous  PbtlUda.  Why  art  thou  heere 
Come  from  the  far  theft  ftecpe  of  India  i 
But  that  forfooth  the  bouncing  Amour. 
Your  btukin'd  Miftrcfle,  and  your  Warrior  loue. 
To  Thefetu  muft  be  Wedded ;  and  you  come. 
To  giue  their  bed  toy  and  profperitic. 

Ob.  Howeanfl  thou  thus  for  frame  7/t*»ia, 
Glance  at  my  crcdite,  with  Hiffeina  ? 
Knowing  1  knov  i  thy  loue  to  Tbifem) 
Didft  thou  not  lcade  him  through  the  glimmering  night 
From  Peregenf,  whom  he  rauilhed  t 
And  make  him  with  faire  Eagles  breake  hi;  faith 
With  jiriadite,  and  Atwfj  t 

Que.  Thefc  are  the  forgeries  of  ieaiouite. 
And  neuer  (inceihe  middle  Summers  ipriog 
Met  we  on  hil,  in  dale,  forreft.or  mead, 
Bypaued  founuine,  or  by  rulhie  brooke. 
Or  in  the  beached  margcot  ofthefea, 
To  dance  our  ringlets  to  the  whittling  Wmde. 
But  with  thy  braulcs  thou  had  difturb'd  our  fporr. 
Therefore  the  Windea,pipiug  to  rs  in  vaine, 
As  in  reuenge,  haue  fuck'd  ?p  from  the  fea 
Contagious  fogges  :  Which  falling  in  the  Land, 
Hath  eaeric  petty  Riuer  made  fo  proud, 
That  they  haue  ouer-bornc  their  Continents 
The  Oxe  hath  therefore  flretch'd  hisyoakc  in  vaine, 
The  Ploughman  loft  his  fweat,and  the  gieene  Corne 
Hath  rotted,  ere  his  you th  at tain'd  a  beard : 
The  fold  (hnds  empty  in  the  drowned  field. 
And  Crowes  ate  fatted  with  the  mumon  nocke, 

TjwJ 


A Mtdjommer nights  Threame. 


149 


The  nine  mens  Morris  isfildvp  with  mud, 

And  the  queme  Maica  in  the  wanton  greenc  , 

Foi  lacke of  tread arc  mdiltinguifhable. 

The  humane  mortals  wane  their  winter  bent, 

No  nighrisnow  with  hyinno  or  carol!  bleit; 

Therefore  the  Moooeftne  goutrneile  of  floods) 

Pale  in  her  anger  ,wafhes  all  theairt ', 

ThatRbeumatickedifeafcsdoeaboimd. 

And  through  this  diftemperature,  we  fee 

The  feafons  alter;  Soared  headed  frofta 

Fall  in  the  h-efh  lap  of  the  ciirot'ou  Role , 

And  on  old  Hjcmt  chuine  and  Icie  exowne, 

An  odorous  Chap  let  of  fwcet  Sommer  buds' 

Is  as  in  mockry  fee    TheSpring.cheSommer, 

The  c raiding  Aw  umn*  ,an  gry  W  inter  change 

Their  wonted  Liuenes.and  the  maied  world*, 

By  their  incrcale,  now  known  not  which  is  which  > 

And  this  fame  progeny  of  eu ilia, 

Comes  from  our  debatrrffomour  ditTention, 

We  are  their  parents  and  otiginaJl. 

Oatr.Do  yoo  amend  itthen,it  be*  in  you, 
Why  fhould  T/'«"<acrolTe  her  Oktrt*  1 
I  do  bur  beg  altttlf  changeling.boy, 
To  be  my  H  enchman 

Om.  Set  your  hearr  at  reft. 
The  Fairy  land  boycertoi  the  child*  of  me, 
Hn  mother  fl.a>  1  Votreflc  of  my  Order, 
And  irithelrxcrd/oia'i**  aire.by  night 
Fall  often  hath  ihe  gbfTipt  by  my  Tide, 
Andfatwithmeon  Nrpwti  yellow  finds, 
Marking  th  embarked  traders  on  the  flood, 
When  we  hiue  laught  to  fee  the  failcs  conceiuc. 
And  grow  big  M  lied  with  the  wanton  wmde : 
Which  (he  with  pretty  and  with  fwimming  gate, 
Following  fher  wombe  then  rich  with  my  yong  fquiie; 
Would  imitate,  and  faile  upon  the  Land , 
To  fetch  rac  triflei,  and  retume  a  game , 
As  from  a  »oyage,  rich  with  merchandize. 
But  fhe  being  mortall,  of  that  boy  did  die , 
And  for  het  lake  I  doerearevp  her  boy, 
And  for  her  fake  1  will  nor  part  with  hun. 

Oi.  How  long  within  this  wood  intend  you  flay 

,<?«.  Perchance  till  after  Tbtfau  wedding  day. 
If  you  will  patiently  dance  in  our  Round, 
And  fee  our  Moone-light  reuei s,  goe  with  vs ; 
If  not,ir>on  me  and  I  will  /pare  your  haunts. 

Ok.  Gioc  me  chat,  boy  and  I  will  goe  with  the*. 

$i».  Not  for  thy  Fairy  Kingdom*  Fairies  awiy  : 
We  (hall  chide  downenght^tl longer  flay.       Exeunt 

Ob.  Wel.go  thy  way.tlxxi  (halt  not  from  this  groee, 
Till  1  torment  thee  be  this  iniurv. 
My  gentle  Puckt  come  huhef  5  thou  remerrrbrrft 
Since  once  1  (at  »pon  a  promontory 
And  heard  a  Meare-maidcon  a  Dolphins  backe 
Viteri"  5  fucrv  dulcet  and  Harmonious  breath , 
That  the  rude  sea  grew  cloill  at  herfong, 
Aod ccrtainc ftarrcs  (hot  madly  Horn  then Sphrares, 
To  heare  the  Sea  muds  muficke. 

Ft.  1  remember. 

Oi.  That  very  time  I  (ay  (butthoucoolcftnot^ 
Flymg  bcrweene  the  cold  Moorx  and  the  earth, 
Cmftd all  arm'd ;  a  ccrtaine  aime  he  rooke 
A  t  a  fa  ire  Vefta  11,  throned  by  the  Weft, 
Aod  loos  d  his  loue-fhaft  Imarily  from  rw  bow 
As  it  fhould  pietce  a  hundred  thotjfarrd  heaarS, 
But  1  rru  ght  fee  young  fatd,  fiery  ftaft 


Quencht  In  the  chalte  beames  of  use  wstry  Mocrs? ; 

And  the  impenall  VotreiTe  puffed  on, 

In  maiden  medication,  fancy  free. 

Yetmarkt  1  where  the  bolt  of  C«p,i<elL 

It  fell  vpon  a  little  w  ert erne  flower  t 

Eefotc.milke- white  ;  now porplewitbl ours  wotmd 

And  maiden*  call  it,  Loue  in  idlcmrtTe. 

Fetch  me  that  Bower  s  the  heart  I  ftiew'd  thee  once , 

The  tuyce  of  ir,  on  deeping  eye-lids  laid, 

Will  make  or  man  or  woman  madly  dote 

Vpon  the  next  liuecreaturcthat  itleea. 

Fetch  me  this  heatbe.and  be  thou  heere  againe, 

Eie  ihcLtntMh**  can  fwim  a  league, 

Ptcie    lie  put  a  girdle  about  the  earth ,  in  forty  mi- 
nutei 

Obtt.  Htuing  once  this 'tuyce, 
I le  watch  7V*»«j,when  fhe  is  aflcepr" , 
And  drop  the  liquor  of  rt  in  her  eyes 
Theneat  rhingwhen  fhe  waking  lookei  rpon 
(Be  it  on  Lyon,Beare,or  Wolfe  or  Bull, 
On  medllng  Monkry.or  on  bufie  Ape) 
Shee  (hall  purfuc  it. with  the  foulcoflour. 
And  ere  I  take  this  charme  off  from  her  fight, 
(As  I  can  take  it  with  another  hearbe  ) 
I  le  make  her  render  »p  her  Page  10  me. 
Bur  whocomrs heere >  lam  inuifible. 
And  I  will  ouer-heaie  their  conference. 

E»tcr'D,mc:rnv,Hcttxa  [stewing  h-n 

"Viat.  I  louethtetvot.thereforepuifut menor. 
Where  is  Lyfmdrr,  and  faire  HermU  ? 
The  one  I  le  May,  the  other  Itayeth  me. 
Thou  taldft  me  they  were  ftolne  into  this  wood  ; 
And  heere  am  I ,  and  wood  within  this  wood, 
Brcaufe  I  cannot  meet  my  Htroit*.. 
Hence.get  thee  gone.and  follow  me  no  mc  rr 

Htl.   You  drawme.you  hard-hearted  Adamant, 
But  yet  yuj  draw  not  Iron,  for  my  heart 
Is  true  as  (teele.  Leaoe  you  your  power  todraw, 
And  I  (hall  hauc  no  power  to  follow  you 

■Dense.  Do  I  entice  you  t  do  I  fpeake  yoti  faire  t 
Or  r  airier  doe  I  not  in  plained tiuth, 
Tell  you  I  doe  not.nor  I  cannot  loue  you  ? 

Htl.  And  eoen  for  that  doe  I  loue  thee  the  more ; 
I  am  your  fpaniell.and  Dtmetrim  , 
The  more  you  beat  me,  I  will  fawneoo  you, 
Vfe  me  but  as  your  rpamell ;  fpurne  me,  Itn  kt  me", 
Neglect  me,lofe me ;  onelygiueme  leauc 
(Vnworthy  as  I  am)to  follow  you. 
What  worier  place  can  1  beg  in  your  looe, 
( And  yet  a  place  of  high  refpecJ  with  me) 
Then  to  be  vfed  as  you  doe  your  dogge. 

Com.  Tempt  not  too  much  the  hatred  of  my  fplrit, 
For  I  am  fie ke  when  I  do  loo ke  on  t  hee. 

Htl.  And  lamfieke  when  I  looke  not  on  yoo 

"Drm.  Yoo  doe  impeach  your  modeftv  too  much, 
To  leaoe  the  Citry.and  commit  your  felfe 
Into  the  hands  of  one  that  loucsyounot, 
Totrufl  thsopport  unity  of  night. 
And  the  irrcotmfell  of  a  defert  place, 
With  the  rich  worth  of  your  virginity. 

Hel.  Your  vertueii  my  priuiledge :  fbr  thai 
It  is  not  night  when  I  doe  fee  yojr  face. 
Tnetefore  I  thinke  1  am  not  in  the  night, 
Nor  doth  chit  wood  lacke  worlds  c  (company , 
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F  a  y  ou  in  aiy  relpcc*  arc  nil  the  world. 
Then  how  can  it  be  faid  I  am  alone , 
When  all  the  world  it  heere  to  lookt  or.  roe  ? 

'Dun.  I  le  run  from  thee.and  hide  me  in  the  brake?, 
And  letue  thee  to  the  mercy  of  wilde  bcefts. 

He!.  Tbt  wildeft  hath  not  fuch  a  heart  a»  you  j 
Runnc  when  you  wtll.the  (lory  (hall  bechaeg'd  : 
Apollo  flte »,  and  Daphne  holdi  the  cbafe ; 
The Doue  porfuea  the  Griffin,  the  milde  Hlnde 
Makes  fpeed  to  catch  the  Tyger.  Bootlefle  fpeede, 
When  cowardife  purfues ,  and  v  alour  fliet. 

Demet.  I  wilt  not  (lay  thy  and:  ions,  let  roe  go  j 
Or  if  thou  follow  ms>  doe  not  beleeur, 
But  I  (hall  doe  thee  mifehiefe  in  the  wood. 

Hel.  I.in  the  Temple  in  the  Towne,and  Field 
You  doe  me  mifchiefe.   Fye  Demttnw, 
Your  wrongs  doe  fet  a  fcandall  on  my  feie : 
We  cannot  right  for  loue ,  at  men  may  doe ; 
We  (nould  be  woo'd,  and  were  not  made  to  woe*. 
I  follow  thee,  and  make  a  heauen  of  hell , 
To  die  vpon  the  hand  5  loue  fo  well.  Canfr. 

Ob.  Fare  thee  well  Nymph,ere  he  do  leaue  this  groue, 
Thou  (halt  Hie  him.  and  he  (hall  feeke  thy  loue. 
Haft  thou  the  flower  there?  Welcome  wandcter. 

Enter  Puctt. 

P»ckj  1.  there  it  i  j 

Ob.  I  pray  thee  giue  it  me. 
I  know  abanke  whete  the  wilde  time  blowes , 
Where Oxflips and thenodding  Violet  growei, 
Quite  ovet-cannoped  with  lufcious  woodbine, 
With fweef  mnske  rofes, and  wiih  Eglantine; 
There  fleepeaT/r/wrfa.fometinie  of  the  night , 
Lul'd  in  thefe  flowers,  with  dances  and  delight . 
And  there  the  fnake  throwes  her  enammel  d  skinne, 
Weed  wide  enough  to  rap  a  Fatty  in. 
And  with  the  wyce  of  this  lie  ftreake  her  eyes  , 
And  make  het  full  of  hatefull  fantafies 
Take  thou  (out  of  it,  and  leekjhrough  this  groue ; 
A  fweet  'Athenian  Lady  is  in  loue 
Withadifdaincfull  youth  tannoint  his  eyes. 
But  doe  it  when  the  next  thing  he  efpies, 
MaybetheLady.  Thou  (halt  know  the  man, 
By  the  Athenian  garments  he  hath  on. 
■Effect  it  with  fome  care.that  he  may  proue 
More  fond  on  her.then  flic  vpon  her  loue ; 
And  looke  thou  meet  me  ere  the  tuft  Cocke  crow. 
P u    Feare  not  my  Lord,)' our  feruant  (hall do  io.Exst. 

Enter  Queene  of  Fairies, vith  her  tram 
Qji/tn.  Come,  now  aRoundell.and  a  Fairy  long f 
Then  for  the  third  part  of  a  minute  hence , 
Some  to  kill  Cankers  in  therm,  kcrofebudt, 
Some  warre  with  Rcrcmile,  for  then  leathern  wings, 
To  make  mv  fmall  Eluei  coatet.and  fome  keepe  baclte 
Tli* clamorous  Owle  that  nightly  hoots  and  wonders 
At  our  queint  fpiritt  ;  Sing  me  now  afleepe. 
Then  to  yout  offices,  and  let  me  red. 

Fairies  Slug. 

Ycaffaie&Snckfr  »'tth  double  tmgm, 
Thorny  Heigeboggti  be  notfiene , 
Newts  and  kitnde  sformes  do  no  wrong, 
Come  not  nrer-:  our  Fairy  J^meene. 
plidov.de  with  nsMcdii, 


Sing  inysvrfoeet  Lvstaly. 
LnWutta,lKUat>yM<'MaJnBaty , 
Neusr  herme,norfpell,Hor  charm;. 
Come  our  lonely  Lad)  nye. 
So  good  night  with  Lullaby, 

a .  Fairy .  Weaning  Spider  I  ttnu  net  heert, 
Ht nee  you  long  leg'd  Spinners  Junce. 
Beetles  trUckf  approach  not  neere ; 
Wormo  nor  Snayle  dee  no  offense. 
Philamtte  with  melody,  eye. 

l.  Fairy.  Hence  away  ^norea'dhmtt; 
Onealoofttjiaz&CafUnoB,  Shctflnyti 

Enter  Citron. 
Oier.  What  thou  feed  when  ihoudoR  wake, 
Doe  it  for  thy  true  Loue  take  j 
Loue  and  languifh  for  his  fake. 
Be  it  Ounce,  or  Cane,  or  Beare, 
Pard.or  Boare  withbriitlcdhairc. 
In  thy  eye  that  (hall  appcare, 
When  thou  wak'ft,  it  is  thy  deiTf, 
Wake  when  fame  vile  thing  it  neere. 

Enter Jiifandrr  and  iiermia. 

Lif.  Faire  four, you  faint  with  wandriflg  in  J  wood: 
And  to  fpeake  troth  I  haue  forgot  our  way  - 
Weell  reft  vs  Hermit,  ifyou  thinke  it  gocd , 
And  tarry  for  the  comfort  of  the  day. 
.  Her.  Beitfo£;y4iM&r;fu>deyouoti(abed> 
For  1  vpon  this  banke  will  reft  my  head. 

Lyf  One  turfe  (hall  ferue  as  pillow  for  vVuotS, 
One  neart.one  bed, two  bofomcs,and  one  troth. 

Her.  Nay  good  Lyf*nder,f ot  my  fake  my  deere- 
Lie  further  oft  yet,  doe  not  lie  fo  neert 

Lyf.  O  take  the  fence fwc«,of  my  innocence, 
Loue  takes  the  meaning,  in  loues  conference, 
I  mesne  that  my  heart  vnto  yours  is  knit, 
So  that  but  one  heart  can  you  make  of  it. 
Two  bofomes  interchanged  with  an  oatb , 
So  then  two  bofomes,  and  a  (ingle  troth. 
Then  by  your  (ide,  no  bed-roome  me  deny. 
For  lying  fo.  HermnA  doe  not  lye. 

Her.  Lrfander  riddles  very  prettily) 
Now  much  befhrew  my  manners  and  my  pride, 
If  Hermia  meant  to  fay,  JLrfarJsr  lied. 
But  gentle  friend,  for  loue  and  cow  tcfic 
Lie  further  off,  in  humane  modefty, 
Such  feparatioo,  as  may  well  be  laid , 
Becomes  a  vertuous  batchelour,  and  a  maide, 
So  farre  be  di(tant,and  good  night  fweet  friend ; 
Thy  loue  nere  alter,  till  thy  fweet  life  end . 

Lyf.  Amefl,amen,tothacfaircprayer,fayi, 
And  then  end  life .  when  I  end  loyalty  : 
Heere  is  my  bed,fleepe  giue  thee  all  hit  reft 

Her.  With  halfe  that  wifh.the  wifheracywbepreft 
Enter  Pucks  Tbcyjieefe. 

Puck^  Through  the  Forreflhiue  I  gone, 
But  Athenian  h'nde  I  none  , 
One  whofe  eyes  J  might  approce 
This  flowers  force  in  (hiring  loue. 
Night  and  (iience :  who  it  heere  ? 
Weedet  of  Athentbe  doth  weare : 
This  is  he  (my  mailer  faid) 
Defp'ifed  the  Aihenvanne>6c  i 
And  heeic  the  maiden  deeping  found, 

On 


Oo  the  dinke  and  durty  ground 

Pretty  ioulc,fhe  durftnot  lyt 

Ncete  this  laeVe-Ioue.thu  kiil-curtefie. 

Churle.rpor.  (by  eyes  I  throw 

AH  thepowet  tni»  charme  doth  owe; 

When  thou  wak'ft,let  loue  fotbid 

Sleepehii  feate  on  thy  eyolid 

So  awake  when  I  am  goiici 

For  1  muft  now  to  Otere*. 

Smur  Demtrms  <v*a  Hd-tU  Tumix* . 


A  Midfomer  nights  'Dreame. 
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Exit. 


Hel    Stay, though  thou  kill  me,fweete  Drmtfnm 

Dt.   1  charge  thee  hence.and  do  not  haunt  me  thus. 

Hti.  O  wilt  thou  darkling  ietuc  mc?  donor  fo. 

Dt.  Stay  on  thy  pctill,l  alone  will  goe. 

£xu  CewxiTsm 

Htt.  O  1  am  out  of  bteath,m  tbil  food  chare, 
The  more  my  prayer.the  leflet  it  my  grate, 
Happy  it  Hermu,  wherefoerc  fhe  liet ; 
For  foe  hath  blcffrd  and  attradiue  eye*. 
Ho*  came  her  eyes  fo  bright?  Not  with  fait  tetrcs- 
Iffo.my  eyes  are  oftner  wafht  thenbert. 
No.no, I  am  as  vgly  as  •  Reare  ; 
For  beafis  that  meete  me.runne  away  for  feare, 
Therefore  no  maruaiie.though  ttmanm 
Doe  as  a  monfter,flte  my  prefeoce  thua. 
What  nicked  and  diffembliDg  glaiTe  of  mine, 
Made  me  compare  with  Hrrnut  fphery  eyne  ? 
Bur  who  i j  here  ?  Lffmdrr  oo  the  ground ; 
Deade  or  afleepe  ?  I  fee  no  bloud.no  wound, 
Lyfuder,  if  you  liue,goo-d  fir  awake. 

Lyf.  And  run  through  fire  I  wiil  for  thy  fweec  fake- 
Transparent  Heltxtt .nature  her  (hewes  art, 
That  through  thybofomemakesmefee  thy  heart 
Where  is  Drmttrim  ?  oh  hmv  fit  a  word 
Is  that  vile  name,  to  perifhoorny  fword  ' 

HtL  Do  not  lay  toLjfa»<kr,(»y  notfo  : 
Wharthoughhelcweyour //rnmWLotd.whatthougk' 
Yet  Htrmt  ftill  looes  you ;  then  be  content. 

Lyf.  Content  with  Hmm*'>  tioj  do  repent 
The  trdiout  minutes !  with  her  haue  fpent. 
Not  £sVn*»«,but  H.-'nu  now  I  loue ; 
Who  will  not  change  a  Rautn  for  a  Doue? 
The  will  ofmao  it  by  hit  re«fon  fway'd  : 
And  reafoo  faies  you  are  the  worthier  Mai  dr. 
Thingt  growing  are  notnpeyntill  their  feafonj 
So  I  being  yong.ttl!  nowripenortoreafoo, 
And  touching  now  the  point  ofhumane  skill, 
Reafon  becomes  the  Marfhail  to  my  will, 
Andleadesme  to  your  eyes,  where  I  orJooke 
Looes  ftories.wntten  in  Loues  richeft  booke. 

Hti.  Wherefore  was  I  to  this  kerne  mockery  borne? 
Whenatyourhandsdid  1  defer  ue  this  fcotne? 
I  ft  not  enough, id  not  eoough.yoog  man, 
That  I  did  neuer,no  nor  neuer  can, 
Deferue  a  fwcetelooke  from  Dtmarim  eye, 
But  yoa  mofl  flout  my  infufnciency  ? 
Good  troth  ycu  do  mewroog(gooo-foothyoude) 
In  foch  difdainfull  manner,me  to  wooe. 
But  fare  you  well ;  perforce  I  mutt  confeffe, 
I  thought  you  Lord  of  more  true  gentlersefle. 
Oh.that  a  Lady  of  one  man  retbt'd, 
Should  of  another  therefore  be  abus'd  Fjnr. 

Ljf.  She  feet  not  Hcnmj  t  hernm  fleepe  thou  there. 
And  neuer  matft  thou  come Ljfader  ncett ; 


For  as  a  forfeit  of  the  fwtrttelt  things 

The  deefxtt  loathing  to  the  ftomackc  brings 

Ot  as  the  hercfiei  that  men  do  lea  uc. 

Are  bated  moil  of  thoft  that  did  dcceiue  - 

So  thou,my  forfeited  my  hetciie, 

Of  ail  be  hated;  but  ths  mc  ft  of  me  ; 

And  all  roy  powers  addrtfle  your  loue  and1  mi  pot 

To  honour  fWm.and  to  be  her  Kuight.  £g£ 

Htr.  Helpe  me  Ljf**d*Jhtlp«  tae ;  do  thy  bert 
To  plucke  this  crawling  ferpent  from  mv  breft. 

Aye  me.fot  pitryjwhat  a  drcaoie  was  here ? 

LtjfmJm  lookejiow  I  do  quake  with  feare  ■ 

Me- thcight  a  lirpent  site  my  heart  away, 

And  yet  fat  frmling  at  his  CJueU  prey. 

Z.r/i>MtVr,whac  reraoou  d?  Ljfndtr,  Lord, 

What,out  of  hearing, goner  No  found.no  word  ? 

Alacke  where  are  you  ?fpcakc  and  if  youhea  e: 

Spcake  of  all  loues ;  I  found  aianoft  with  fea/e 

No,  then  I  well  perceiue  you  are  not  nye, 

Either  death  o- you  lie  hnde  immediately,  Ltn. 


Mu$  Tertius. 


Eater  thtCirmtt. 

Btt.  Ate  we  all  met? 

,£»*.  Pat,  pat,  and  here's  a  mitoailoasconuenient 
plate  for  our  rehearfaU.  Thu  greene  plotfhall  beour 
ftage.this  hauthorne  brake  our  tyring  houfe.and  we  wall 
do  it  in  action, at  we  wall  du  it  before  the  Duke, 

"Set.   P ;ter  amine:  » 

frtrr.  What  faiftthou.buUy  MMil 

Bit.  There  ate  things  in  this  Comedy  oifrtmm  and 
Tiufy.rhat  mil  neuer  pleafe.  Firrt  T/r^nsa,  mult  draw  a 
fword  to  kill himfelfe;  which  the  Laci.es  cannot  abide 
Howanfwereyou  that? 

Smm.  Berlaken. a  parlous  f«r«. 

Star.  Ibeleeue  we  mult  lease  the  killing  oat,  when 
all  is  done. 

Bm.  Nor  a  whit,  Ihioeackuice  to  make  all  well. 
Wrrte  meaPrologue.and  lettheTrolcrgue  feeme  to  Cay, 
we  will  do  no  harme  with  our  fwordt,  and  that  PfraiBHt 
it  not  kiird  indee  Je  :  and  for  the  more  better  alTurance, 
tell  them,thai  I  fmmut  am  not  Pimmm ,bui5»rrww  the 
Weauerj  this  will  put  them  out  of  feare. 

Qm*.  Well.we  will  haue  fuch  a  Prologue, and  it  (hall 
be  written  in  eight  and  fiie 

B«.  No.cnakc  it  two  more.let  Ube  written  in  eight 
ind  eighr 

Saw.  Will  not  the  La  Jies  be  aftar'd  of  the  Lyoo  ? 

Si.tr.  I  feare  it,  I  promile  you. 

Bor.Mafrers.you  ought  to  coatjdet  wrthyour  felues.to 
bring  m(God  Ihield  vs)«Lyon  among  Ladies,isamoit 
dreadful!  thing.  For  there  it  not  a  morefearefttll  wildc 
fouie  then  your  Lyon  lining  and  wee  ought  to  lookc 
to  It. 

Smnt.  Therefore  another  Prologue  nroft  tell  be  is  oot 
a  Lyon. 

3*.  Nay.you  mult  name  his  name.and  halfehii  fare 
muftbefeeneihroaghthe  Lyons  necke.andhehimfdfc 
maft  fpeake  through.faring  thus,  or  to  the  fame  defeS ; 
Ladies,  or  tairc  Ladies,  I  would  wtih  you,  or  I  would 

requeft 
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AMidftsmer  mgbtt  Dreame. 


requcft  you,or  I  would  entreat  you,  hoc  to  feere,  cot  to 
terrible:  my  life  for  yours.  If  you  thinke  I  come  hither 
« I  Lyon,  it  were  pitty  of  my  life  No,  lam  no  Such 
tbtng,I  im  *  man  at  ether"  men  ere ;  and  there  indeed  let 
him  nainehis  name,  andtciihim  plainly  httitS»u£  the 
ioyner. 

2yhu  Well,  it  (hall  be  fo;  but  there  is  two  hard 
things,  that  is,  to  bring  the  Moone-light  into  tcharn- 
b  enfot  you  YaGVrPiraxntu  and  Tleakj  meete  by  Moone- 
light. 

Sn.  Doth  the  Moene  fliine  that  night  wee  pity  our 
plsy? 

"Bet.  ACalendrr.aCalender.lookein  the  Almanack, 
hnde  out  Mpone-fhine.findoouc  Moone-fhine. 
Enter  Pvehf. 

Qui*.   Yet,  it  doth  (bine  that  night, 

"Bet  Why  then  may  youleaue  a  ci  fern  em  of  the  great 
chamber  window(where  we  play)open.and  the  Moone 
rriaWViine  in  at  the  cafement. 

jit .  in.  I,or  eld  one  muft  come  in  with  a  bufh  of  thorns 
and  a  leothorne.and  fay  he  comes  t o  disfigure , or  to  prc- 
fent  the  perfonof  Moone-fhine.  Then  there  is  another 
thing.we  mufi  haue  a  wall  in  the  great  Chamberpot  Pt- 
rusxw  and  Ttutj  (fates  the  i1ory  J  did  talke  through  the 
chinke  of  a  wall. 

Sn.  You  can  netiet  bring  in  a  wall  What  fay  you 
"Bottom*  < 

Bee.  Some  man  or  other  muft  prefent  wall,  and  let 
him  haue  fome  Platter,  or  fome  Lome,  or  fome  rough 
cart  about  him , to  ftgnifie  wall ;  or  let  him  hold  bis  fin- 
gel's  that  {  and  through  that  cranny,  (hall  Piranms  and 
Tkuh  whifper. 

QmtM.  If  that  may  be,  then  all  is  well.  Come,  fit 
downccucry  mothcts  fonne,  artti  rehearft  your  paftai 
Plrtmm.you  begin;whcnyejjhBuefpokenyour  fpeech, 
enter  into  chat  Brakeband  fo  euny  one  according  to  hit 
cue. 

Enter  Hfim. 

'Roi.  What  hempen  home-  fpuns  haue  we  fwagge- 
ting  here, 
Soneere  tbeCtadleof  the  Faierie  Qy_eene  ? 
What  .a  Play  toward  t  He  be  an  auditor, 
Ao  Actor  tooperhaps.ifl  feecaufe. 

£um.  Speak*  Pirtams    Tbtiby ftand  forth. 

Pir.  7t»»«V  ,the  flowers  of  odious  fauors  (wcete. 

Qnin.  Odouri,  odours. 

Pir.  Odours  fauors  fweete. 
So  hath  thy  breath,  my  deareft  Thitby  deare. 
But  harke,a  voyce :  Ray  thou  but  here  a  while. 
And  by  and  by  I  will  to  thee  appease.  ExirJPtr. 

Faclt_   A  It  rang  tr  Ptramue,A>tn  ere  plaid  here. 

Thif.  MuAlfpcakenow  i 

?«.  1  marry  mult  you.  For  you  muft  vnderftand  he 
goes  but  to  fee  a  noyfe  that  he  heard,  and  it  to  come  a- 
gainc 

Thtf  Molt  radiant  Pimmw.mofi  Lilly  white  of  hue, 
Of  colour  like  the  red  rofe  on  triumphant  bryer, 
Moft  brisky  luucnall.aod  eke  moil  louely  lew, 
At  true  as  i  rueft  borfe.thst  yet  would  neucr  tyre, 
lie  meete  thec/rr«n»iw,ai  Ninmti  toombc. 

fa.  N'"u  tooir.be  man:  why,  you  muft  not  fpeike 
that  yet ;  that  you  anfwerc  to  Piramm  .  you  fpeake  all 
year  part  at  ooce,cucs  and  all.  ttnmui  enter ,you{  roe  is 
psft ;  it  it  neuer  tyre. 

Tbjf.  0,m  true  at  trueft  hot  ft  .that  yet  would  ecuet 
tyre 


Pir.  inwersfsire,7***>Iwereonelytrmie'. 

Pet.  Oroonftrous.  O  ftrangc  We  arc  hanted;  ptay 
matters,  flye  matters,  help*. 

TtftClomniaiSxit. 

P*ks  He  follow  you, He  leade  you  about  a  Round, 
Through  bogge, through  bufh.through  brake.througb 
Sometime  a  horfe  lie  be.fometime  a  hound :        (bryer, 
A  hogge,a  hcadlclTe  beare,fom<rtiroe  afire, 
Andneigh.and  bar ke, and  grunt. and  rore,tnd  butne. 
Like  horfe,hound  Hog, bcaxe.fire.at  euery  turne.  Exit. 
Enter  Ptramia  trtih  the  jife  head. 

"Set.  Why  do  they  ruo  away?  Thitis  akruuery  of 
them  to  make  me  sfeard.  Enter  Smavt. 

Sn.  Oftsnam,  thou  art  chang'd;  What  doe  I  fee  cm 
thee? 

"Bet.  What  do  y o» fee?  You  fee  an  AfiVbtid  of  yator 
owne,  do  you  ? 

Inter  Peter  JZgmctl. 

Ph.  BleiTe  Aee  Boumex,\t\c&t  theet  thosi  art  transla- 
ted. £xil. 

"Bat.  I  fee  their  knauery;this  is  to  make  an  atTe  of  roe, 
to  fright  me  if  they  could;  but  I  will  not  flint  from 
this  pi  ace, do  what  they  can.  1  will  walkevp  and  downe 
bete,  and  1  will  ftng  that  they  (hall  heard  am  not  s- 
fraid. 

The  Woo  fell  cocke.fo  blackeof  new, 
WithOrenge-tawny  bill. 
The  Thi  oiiie, with  his  note  fo  ttue, 
The  Wren  and  little  quill. 

Tyu.  What  Angel!  wakes  rot  from  ray  dowry  bed  ? 

"Bet.  The  Finch,  the  Sparrow.and  the  Larke, 
TheplainfongCuckow  gray ; 
Whofe  note  full  nsarvy  a  man  doth  mark*, 
And  dares  not  •nfwcre.isay. 

For  indcede.who  would  fet  hit  wit  to  (a  foo'.ifh  a  bird  ? 
Who  would  gioca  bird  the  lye.though  he  cry  Cuckow, 
neuer  fo  ? 

Tp».  I  pray  thee  gentle  mortall,  fing  agairse. 
Mineeareis  much  enamored  of  thy  note  ; 
On  the  fir  ft  view  tofay,tofweaiel  louethee. 
So  is  mine  eye  enthralled  to  thy  (Kape. 
And  thy  fairt  vertuet  force  (perforce^  doth  moue  me. 

"Bet.  Me-thinket  miflreffe,  yoo  fhould  haue  little 
reason  for  that :  and  yet  to  fay  the  truth,  reafon  and 
loue  keepe  little  company  together  ,  now.adayes. 
The  more  the  pittie,  that  fome  Konefi  neighbours  w-JI 
not  make  them  friends.  Nay,  I  can  gleeke  f  pon  oeca- 
fion. 

Tjt:  Thouartaswifcasthou  art  beautiful!. 

Bel.  Not  fo  neither  /  but  if  I  had  wit  enough  to  get 
out  of  this  wood,  1  haue  enough  to  fcruc  mine  owne 
tome. 

Tju.  Outofthiswood.donotdejirctogoe, 
Thou  (halt  temainc  here, whether  thou  wilt  oc  no 
I  am  a  fpirit  of  no  common  race  : 
TheSummcr  {till  doth  tend  vpon  my  (late, 
A  nd  I  doe  loue  thee ;  therefore  goe  with  tor, 
He  giue  thee  Fairies  to  attend  on  theet 
And  they  (ha  il  fetch  thee  lewclt  from  the  dcepe. 
And  fing,  while  thou  on  prcfled  flowers  doit  lilccpc 
And  I  will  purge  thy  mortall  grofleneffi:  (o, 
That  thou  flialt  like  an  air  se  fp  iiit  go. 

£srtr  Ptcfe.iUgmat.CtAvti^fetl,  tM*ft<vi- 
feedt,  tod/tore  Ftunei . 
Fti.  Ready;  and  Lttid  l.and  1.  Where  fhail  we  go? 
Tits    Be 


jiMiJ/ommer nights  *Dreame. 


1SI 


:  tcquaui- 


~-.  Bckindeand  curteousto  thisGenu'croin, 
Hop  m  his  walkes.andgamooleinhueies, 
Feede  him  with  Apricocks,  and  De-vrbcrbei, 
With  purple  Grapes,greeneFigi, and  iwulbcrric:, 
The  home-bags  ffcaie  from  the  humble  Set,, 
And  for  night-tspets  crop  their  waxen  thighes, 
And  light  tnem  at  the  tier  ie-G  low- wonse<  eyes, 
To  Haue  my  loo*  to  bed, and  to  arifc  . 
Aod  pluckc  the  vsings  from  painted  Butterflies. 
To  fin  the  Moone-beames  from  his  Qeepingclea 
Nod  to  him  Eltiet,  and  doe  him  ameiie  t. 

l.fai.  Hule  mot tall.haile. 

a.F*.  Hule. 

).Pai.  Haite 

Bh.  I  cry  your  worfhips  mercy  hartily  ;  1  befeech 
yoor  worfhipi  name 

Cri.  Crbrreb. 

"Sn.  I  (hall  defire  you  of  more  acquaintance,  good 
Mafter  Ctbwtb  :  if  1  cut  my  finger,  I  fhill  make  bold 
with  you. 
Your  name  honeft  Gentleman  I 

Pttf.  Pcafe  bloffcirt. 

"Bet.  1  pray  you  commend  met  to  mirtrelTto"^«c*, 
your  mother,  and  to  maftci  Pcujitdyoo!  father.    Good 
matter  Ptd/r-Hrffrme,  1  fhil  defiieofyoo  more  si 
rancc  to-  Your  name  I  befeecb  you  fir  t 

Maf.  <JHiftard.fe*li. 

Ptaf.  P«aft-blc{fo/nc. 

Sue,  Good  rrvafter  Jrhijl ari  fetde,  I  know  your  pati- 
ence well .  that  fame  cowardly  gyanc-like  Oae  bcefc 
bath  deuoured  many  a  gentleman  of  your  houfe.  1  pro- 
mife  you,  your  Kindred  hath  made  my  eyes  water  ere 
now.   I  defne  you  more  acquaintance,  good  Mailer 

Tin.  Come  waitevpon  him.lead  bim  to  my  bower. 
The  Mnone  rn c-tinnVi .looker  with  a  watrle  eie. 
And  when  (Tic wceret ,w«epe  eucrie  Itttle  flower, 
Lamenting  tome  enforced  cbaftltie. 
Tye  to  my  louers  :ongue, bring  bits  Glently.  Exit. 

Cater  Kwg  rfPbeTKj.fi/ut. 

Or.  I  wonder  If  TUmia  be  awak't  i 
Then  what  it  was  that  next  came  in  her  eye. 
Which  (he  mug  doteon,  ineiucniitie. 

Enter  Pucks- 
Wen  comes  my  rnelTenger  r  bow  now  mad  fpirit, 
What  night-  role  now  about  this  gaumed  grouei 

Vnckj  My  MiftrU  with  a  monfter  ts  in  loue. 
None  to  herclene  and  con  iterated  bower. 
While  (he  wasinhct  datl!  andftcepioghowet, 
A  crew  of  patches,  rude  Mechanicals, 
That  worke  for  bread  vpoa  Athene*  flats. 
Were  met  together  to  rehearfc  a  Play, 
Intended  fcu  great  Thtfiiu  ouptiall  day  : 
The  fhalloweft  thick  -skin  of  that  barren  fon» 
Who  firtmtu  ptefented,in  their  fport, 
Forfookc  his  Scene,  and  cntred  in  a  brake, 
When  1  did  him  at  thu  aduantage  take, 
An  Aflea  nolc  I  fiied  on  his  bead. 
Anon  his  Thuen muft  bcanfwered, 
Aod  forth  my  MrroratcJc  comes:  when  they  bimfpie, 
As  Wilde-geefe.that  tbe  creeping  i-owlet  eye, 
Or  rufled-pated  choughetjnany  in  fori 
(Rifrag  and  cawing  at  the  guns  report) 
Setter  them (ehsea, and  madly  fvreepe  the: Irye : 


So  at  bit  fight,  away  his  fellow  es  Dye, 

And  at  our  fhmpe, here  ore  2nd  ore  one  fals; 

He  raorther  dies, and  helpe  from  Athim  celt. 

Their  fenfe  thus  weake ,io ft  with  their  feara  thus  flrong. 

Made  fcnttsleflc  things  begin  to  do  them  wtong. 

for  briars  and  thotnes  at  their  apparcll  {hatch, 

Some  fleeges.forse  hats,from  yeeldeii  ail  things catch, 

J  led  them  on  in  this  diftracled  feare, 

And  left  fweetc  Pvemru  t  ran  Hated  there  i 

When  in  that  moment  (fo  it  came  topatTcJ 

7)itmia  waked, and  ftraightway  lou'd  ao  A  He- 

Or.  This  fals  out  better  then  1  could  dcuiTe  i 
But  haft  thou  yet  lacht  the  Athenian  eyes. 
With  he  loue  luyce.aa  I  did  bid  thee  doc' 

ffb.  I  tookc  him  fieepmg  (that  is ficifht 
And  the  Aihenim  woman  by  his  fide. 
That  when  he  »akt,of  force  flic  null  be  eyde- 

Estttr  Demetrmt  end  Her.na, 

Ob    Stand  dole, this  Is  the  fame  Athenian. 

Rtb.  Tbis  is  the  woman, b  ut  not  this  the-  man. 

Dtm.  O  why  rebuke  you  him  that  loues  you  (b  7 
Lay  breath  fo  bitter  on  your  bitter  foe. 

Her.   Now  I  but  chide, but  I  fliuuluyfe  thee  worfe 
For  thou  (I  feare^hait  giuenmeeaulc  tocurfe, 
If  thou  haft  flame  L)[*»dir  >n  his  Qeepe, 
Bevng  ore  fhooes  in  bioud,  plunge  in  the  deeps,  and  hill 

me  too: 
The  Sunns  was  not  fo  true  »  nto  the  di y, 
As  ha  co  me.  Would  be  haue  ftollenaway, 
From  frevping  HermU  i  He  belecuc  as  foone 
This  whole  earth  may  b«  bord,andtbac  the  Moone 
May  through  the  Center  creepe.and  fo  difpleafe 
Her  brothers  noonetide,with.th>./*Br/^«*>j. 
It  cannot  be  bat  thou  haft  murtrred  him, 
SoihooJdamutrhererlooke.fodsadtfagrim. 

Dem.  So  fhould  the  murderer  looke.and  fo  fhould  I, 
Pierft  through  the  heart  with  yoor  fteaine  ctuelty . 
Yet  yod  the  murderer  looks  as  bright  at  clcare, 
At  yonder  Z/emtu  in  her  glimmering  fphearc. 

Her     What'*  this  to  my  Lyfcndcr  C  where  is  he  ) 
Ah  good  D tmi-.ruu, wih  thou  giue  him  m1"? 

Drm    I'dc  rather  g:ue  his  carkaiTeto my  hounds. 

ffrr.Oai  dog,out  cur  thou  dnu'ft  me  paft  the  bounds 
Of  maidens  patience.  Hail  thcu  tlaine  hire  then  r 
Henceforth  bencuer  nombred  arcions^mfa. 
Oh,  once  tell  true,euen  for  my  lake, 
Durft  thou  a  looktvpon  him.being  jwtLer 
And  haft  thou  k  did  him  deeping }  O  braue  tutcb  s 
Could  not  a  worme.ao  Adder  do  lb  much  ? 
An  Adder  did  it  i  for  with  doublet  tongue 
Then  thioefthou  ferpcor )  neuer  Adder  flung. 

Denu  You fpend  your  patTion  on  attrifpri sd mood, 
I  am  not  guiltic  of  Ljfvtdrn  blood : 
Nor  is  hedead  for  ought  tbat  I  can  tell. 

Her.  I  pray  thee  tell  me  then  chat  he  it  well. 

Dcm.   And  if  I  could ,  what  fhould  I  get  therefore  ? 

Her.  A  priuiledge,ncwer  to  fee  me  more ; 
And  from  thy  hated  p  re  fence  pan  I  itVetnc  no  more 
Whether  he  be  iet6  or  no.  Exit, 

"Don.  There  is  no  following  her  in  this  fierce  vaine, 
Here  therefote  for  a  while  (  will  remains. 
So  foTtowcs  heautncsTc  doth  heauier  grew: 
For  debt  tbat  baokrout  Uip  doth  fcrrow  owe< 
Wbkh  now  in  tome  flight  me:  Ore  it  willpay. 

If 
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If  for  his  tender  here  I  mike  feme  flay .  Lie  Ann*. 

Ok.  What  haft  thou  donerThou  haft  miftaken  quite 
And  laid  the  love  iuyce  on  fornc  true  louct  fight  i 
Of  thy  mifprifion,muft  perforce  enfue 
Some  true  lou;  cum'd.and  not  a  fclfe  turn'd  true. 

Aoi.Thcn  fate  ore-rulet.that  one  man  holding  troth, 
A  mi  llion  faile,  confounding  oath  on  oath. 

Ok.  About  the  wood,goe  fwifter  then  the  winde, 
And.//«YfM  of  Athtm  looke  thoo  finde. 
All  fancy  ficke  (he  u,  and  pale  of  chcere , 
With  fighes  of  loue, that  coftt  the  frefh  bloltd  detre. 
By  fome  illufion  fie  thou  bring  her  heere , 
He  charme  hiieyet  againft  (he  doth  appctrc, 

Rfiin.   1  go,!  go,  looke  how  I  goe, 
Swifter  then  arrow  from  the  Tururt  bowc,  txlt. 

Ok.  Flower  of  thii  purple  dis , 
Hit  wi?h  Cupids  archery, 
SinVre  In  apple  of  hia  eye, 
When  hit  loue  he  doth  efpie , 
Let  her  thine  as  glorioufly 
As  thefmu  of  the  iky. 
When  thou  wak'ft  iffhebeby, 
Beg  of  her  for  remedy. 

£«serfe>ck». 

Pacl^  Captaineofour Fairy  band, 
Helen*  is  heere  athand, 
And  the  youth,  miftooke  by  me, 
Pleading  for  a  Louers  fee. 
Shall  we  their  fondpageant  fee  ? 
Lord,  what  foolet  theft  mortals  be ! 

Ob.  Stand  afide:  the  noyfe  they  make, 
Will  eaufe  'De&en-hu  to  awake. 

puck.  Then  will  two  it  once  woe*  one, 
That  tnuft  needt  be  fport  alone : 
And  thofe  things  doe  bee  pleafe  me , 
That  befall  prepoftortoufly 

Enter  Lyfender  **i  Helena. 
Ljf.  Why  fhoutd  you  think  f  I  fhould  wooe  m  fcorn  ? 
Scorne  ind  derifion  neuer  comes  in  tearet : 
Looke  when  I  vow  I  weepe  j  and  vowca  fo  borne, 
In  iheir  natiuity  all  truth  appcaret. 
How  can  thefe  things  in  me.feeme  feoine  to  you  ? 
Bearing  the  badge  of  faith  to  proue  them  true 

Hel.  You  doe  iduance  your  cunning  more  Sc  more , 
When  truth  kils  truth,  O  dfaelifh  holy  fray ! 
Thefevowesare  Hernuos. Will  you  giueherore  > 
Weigh  oath  with  oath.and  you  will  nothing  weigh. 
Your  vowes  to  her,  ind  me,  (put  in  two  fcalctj 
Will  euen  weigh.and  both  it  light  u  tales. 

Lyf.  I  hid  no  judgement,  when  to  her  Ifwete. 

Hel.  Nor  none  in  my  orindenow  yon  gioe  her  ore. 

Lyf.  Ortiasrualouesher.indheloueenotyou.^irA 

"Dun.  O  Hr/r»,goddeiTetnimph,perfee>,  diuirve. 
To  what  my  loue.fhalll  compare  thine  eyne. 
Chri  ftall  is  muddy  .O  how  ripe  in  (bow, 
Thy  lipj.thofc  kiffing  cherrtet.  tempting  grow  I 
That  pure  congealed  -white,high  Tmtrm  fnow, 
Fan"d  with  the  Eifterne  winde,  tomes  to  a  crow. 
When  thou  holdftvp  thy  hand.  Oletmekiffe 
Thii  Mnceffe  of  pure  white.this  feale  of  bliiTe. 

Hell.  Ofpighc/OhaJl'Ifreyouareillbent 
To  fet  (giinft  me,  for  yout  merriment : 
If  you  were  ciuill,  and  knew  curteAe , 
You  would  nat  dee  me  that  much  iniury. 


Can  you  net  hite  me,  is  I  know  you  doe, 
But  you  muft  ioyne  in  foulet  to  morke  me  to? 
If  you  ire  men,  is  men  you  are  in  (how, 
You  would  not  vfe  a  gentle  Lady  fo) 
To  tow,  and  fwwre,  and  fuperpriifc  my  puts, 
When  I  ira  fure  you  hate  me  with  your  hearts. 
You  both  are  Riuals, and  loue  Hermes  j 
And  now  both  R  iuals  to  mocke  Hsfau. 
A  trim  exploits  manly  enterprise , 
To  conlure  tearet  vp  in  apoorc  maids  ey«, 
With  your  derifion ;  none  of  noble  fort, 
Would  fo  offend  a  Virgin,  ind  extort 
A  poore  foulet  patience,  all  to  make  you  fport, 
Ljf*.  Youarevnkind£>*i*rrr0u;benotf>, 
For  you  loue  Hernia  j  this  you  know  I  know ; 
And  here  with  all  good  will, with  all  my  heart, 
In  Hermits  loue  I  yeeld  you  vp  my  part) 
And  y  twt  s  of  Helena,  to  me  bequeath, 
Whom  1  do  loue. and  will  do  to  my  death. 

He/.Neuer  did  mockers  waft  more  idle  breth. 

D*m.  Lyfut&r,  keep  thy  Hemic,\  will  none: 
If  ere  I  lotl'd  her,tll  that  loue  is  gone. 
My  heart  to  her,  but  as  gueft-wtfe  fo'rourn'd, 
And  now  to  He/enh  is  hone  return'd, 
There  to  rcmaine. 
Lyf.  I  tit  not  fo. 

JDe.Difparagenol  thefaith  thou  doft not  know, 
Left  to  thy  perill  thou  abide  it  deare. 
Looke  where  thy  Loue  comei,yonder  is  thy  deare. 

Enter  Hermit. 

Her.  Dark  nlght.that  from  the  eye  his  function  takes, 
The  earc  more  qoieke  of  apprehennon  makes 
Wherein  it  doth  impairetne  feeing  fenfe , 
Ir  paies  the  hearing  double  recompence. 
Thou  art  not  by  mine  eye,  Ly fender  found , 
Mine  earc  ( I  thanke  it) brought  me  to  that  found. 
But  why  t nkindly  didft  thou  leaue  me  fo  ?  (to  go?  I 

Ljff>.  Why  fhould  hee  flay  whom  Loue  doth  prefle 
Her.  What  loue  could  preflt  Ljfnder  from  my  fide?  I 
Lyf.  Lyf**deri\oot(ttM  would  not  let  him  bide) 
Fatre  Helen* ;  who  more  engildt  the  night, 
1  hen  all  yon  fierie  6cs,and  eiet  of  light. 
Why  feck  ft  thou  me?  Could  not  this  make  thee  know,  I 
The  hare  I  bare  thee.made  me  leaue  thee  fo  ?       , 
Her.  Youfpeakenotatyoutbinket  it  cannot  be, 
Het.  Loe,  fine  is  one  of  thii  confederacy, 
Now  I  perceiue  they  hiue  cbnioyn'd  ill  three, 
To  fafhion  this  falfe  fport  in  fpighc  of  me. 
Iniurious  Hermia,  molt  rngratcrull  maid , 
Haue  you  confpir'd,  haue  you  with  thefe  conniu'd 
To  baite  me,  with  this  foule  derrfion  ? 
Is  all  the  counfell  that  we  two  haue  fhar'd, 
The  lifters  vowes,the  houres  (hat  we  haue  (pent, 
When  wee  haue  chid  the  hafty  footed  time , 
For  parting  vs  |  O,  is  all  forgot  ? 
All  fchooledaiet  friendfoip,  child-hood  irmoeenee  ? 
We  Het mia,  like  two  Artificial!  gods, 
Haue  with  our  needles,created  both  one  Bower, 
Both  on  one  fiampler/nting  on  one  cufhion. 
Both  warbling  of  one  fong.both  in  oric  k  ey , 
At  if  out  hands.o  cr  £des,7oicet,  end  mindes 
Had  beene  incorporate.  So  we  grew  together. 
Like  to  a  double  cherry,  feeiaiug  parted , 
But  yet  iTnion  in  partition, 

Two 
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Two  louely  berries  moldc  J  on  one  {km, 

So  with  two  Teeming  bodies,  but  one  hrart. 

Two  of  the  full  life  coats  In  HeraJdsy, 

Due  butto  one  and  ctowned  wuli  onccrc/i. 

And  will  you  rent  our  ancient  loue  afunder , 

To  ioyne  with  men  in  (.corning  your  poore  friend  ? 

It  is  not  fricndly.'ris  not  maidenly. 

Our  fexe  as  well  as  l.may  chide  you  fot  il, 

Though  1  alonedoe  fecletbc  iniurte. 

far.  ]  am  amazed  at  your  palTscnate  wotds, 
I  f  come  you  net  5  It  feemes  that  you  fcorne  me. 

Htt.  Hjue yoo  not  fet  Ljft»aer,»t  in  fcotne 
To  fellow  me,and  praifemy  eies  ami  face? 
And  made  your  other  loue^emctrim 
(Who  etrcn  but  now  did  fpurne  me  with  his  fooic) 
Toc»llmego<ldeffe,nimph,diuinetandt3re. 
Precious, celcfliall  ?  Wherefore fpeakes  hethis 
To  her  he  hates  f  And  wherefore  doth  £r/**i;»' 
Denie  yput  loiie;fo  rich  within  hii  foulej 
And  tender  mc  (forfoothj  iffertion. 
But  by  your  ffttingon.byyourconfem  ? 
Whit  though  I  be  not  fo  in  grace  u  you, 
Sohurgvpon  with  loue/o  fortunate? 
(Butmiferablemoltjtolcac  vnlou'd} 
This  you  fhould  piitie,ra;her  then  defpife. 

Htr.  1  vndetfland  not  what  you  meane  by  this, 

Htt.  l,doe,perfeuer,eounterfeit  fad  fookes, 
Makemoutlies  vponme  when  I  turne  my  back?-, 
Wirilcceach  atother.hold  the  fweete  ieH  vp: 
This  fport  well  carried, (hall  be  chronicled. 
If  you  haue  any  pittic,grace,or  manners , 
You  would  not  make  me  fuch  an  argument  1 
Butfareyewell.'cis  partly  mine  ownefault, 
Which  death  or  abfence  foone  fhali  remedie. 

Ljf  Stay  gentle  //r/««,heare  my  excufe, 
My  louc.my  lifc,my  foule/aire  Htltn*. 

Htl.  O excellent! 

Her.  Swecre,do  not  Icom  herfo, 

Dtm.  Ifiht  cannot  entrcate,!  can  compelL 

Ljf.  Thousand  compel  I  ,no  more  then  fhcentreate. 
Thy  threats  haue  no  more  flrength  then  her  weak  praife. 
ftWo>,l  loue  tliee.by  my  life  I  doe; 
lfweareby  that  which  I  will  lofe  for  thee. 
To  yrone  him  falfe,that  faies  I  loue  thee  not. 

Dtm.  I  fay,l  loue  thee  more  rhen  he  can  do. 

Ljf.  J  f  thou  fay  lb  .with. draw  arid  prouc  it  too. 

Dtm.  Qukk,eome. 

Htr.  LjfaJer  ,vihmio  tend*  all  this? 

Ljf  Away,yoofrA»p*. 

T)cm.  Nojno.Sir.feemetobrealtcloofe; 
Tike  on  as  you  would  follow, 
But  yet  come  not:  you  are  a  tame  min, go, 

Ljf  Hang  off  thou  cat.thou  bur:  vile  thing  let  loolc, 
Or  I  will  (hate  thee  from  me  like  a  ferp-nt. 

Her    Why  are  you  grownefo  rude? 
What  change  is  this  fweete  Loue  ? 

Ljf  Thy  loue?  out  tawny  Tatar ,cut } 
Out  loathed  medicine  ;0  hated  poifos  hence. 

Kir.  Doyounoticft? 

Htl.  Yesfooth,andfodoyou, 

Ljf.  Dtmnrim-.l  will  keep'e  my  word  with  thee. 

Dm.  Iwouldl  had  yout  bona:  fot  Ipercciue 
A  weike  boodholdsyou,;  Ilenottruft  your  word. 

Ljf.  What.fhould  I  hurt  herjfrriko her,  kill  ber  d«*d  ! 
Although  I  hare  htr,  He  nothnrme  her  fo. 

Her.  Wbat.car.  you  do  n*  greater  harrne  then  hate? 


Hate rw, wherefore? Om«, what  n ewes  my  Loue? 

Am  not  f  Herma  ?  Are  not  yon  Ljfntltrt 

I  its  affaire  novas'  I  was  ere  while. 

Since  night  yoo  lou'dmejyet  fince  night  you  left  me. 

Why  then  you'!cf:  me  (O  the  gods  forbid 

laearneft,  (hail  4  fey  ? 

Ljf  I,by  my  life ; 
And  never  did  delire  to  fee  thee  more. 
Therefore  be  out  of  hope.of  queftioo,of  dcabr  J 
Be  ccrtaine,notbirlg  truer ^  tisoeieft. 
That  I  dot  bare  t  bee,  an  d  loue  Helen*. 

Htr.  Ome,youiugler,yoU  canker bloffome, 
You  theefe  of  loue  j  What,h aue  you  come  by  night, 
And  ftolne  my  loues  heait  from  him  ? 

Htt.  Fincytaith: 
Haue  you  no  modefty, no  maiden  fhame, 
No  touch  of  bafhfnlnefle/  What, will  you  teare 
Impatient  anfwers  from  my  gentle  tongue  ? 
Fie,fie,you  counterfeit,  you  poppet.you . 

Htr    Puppet?  why  fo  ?  1  ,ihat  way  goes  th«  game. 
Now  I  perceiuethat  fhchath  made  compare 
Betweeneourft«ufes,(livliath  rrg'd  her  height, 
And  with  her  perlonage.her  tall  perfonage, 
Her  height  (forfooih)fhe  hath  prcoail'd  with  hies. 
And  are  you  gro  wne  fo  high  in  his  ejlecme, 
Becaufe  I  am  to  d  watfifh,  and  fo  low  > 
How  low  am  I,  thou  painted  M jy.pole  ?  Speak*, 
How  low  am  I  ?  I  amnotyet  fo  low, 
But  that  my  nailei  can  reach  vnro  th'me  eyes. 

Htt.  I  pray  you  though  you  nsocke  me,genilemeo, 
Let  her  not  hurt  me;  I  was  newer  curft  : 
I  haue  no  gift  at  all  in  fhrewlOmrfie: 
I  aroarlghtmaiderormycowftdiiej 
Let  her  not  ftrikc  mc :  you^ef  rtips  may  chinlre, 
Becaufe  (he  is  fomcthing  lower  then  my  felfe, 
That  I  can  match  her. 

Htr.  Lower?  harkeagaine. 

Htt.  Good  /rVm>4,donot  be  fo  bitter  with  rae, 
I  euermore  did  ioueycu  Hemtij, 
Did  euer  keepe  your  counfels.neuer  wroogedi  yon, 
Saue  that  in  loue  »mo  Demtirim, 
1  toW  him  of  your  Health  vnto  this  wood* 
He  followed  you, for  loue  I  followed  him, 
But  he  hath  chid  me  hence, and  threaded  me 
To  ftrike  me.fpume  me,nay  to  kill  me  too  1 
And  now.fia  you  will  let  me  quiet  go, 
To  isfibtit  will  1  beere  my  folly  b*cke, 
And  follow  you  no  further.  Let  tne  go. 
You  fee  how  fimple^nd  how  fend  I  am. 

Htr.  Why  get  you  gone :  who  ift  that  hinders  yoo  ?, 

Htt.  A  foolifh  heatt,:hat  I  iesucheiebchinde. 

Her.  What,witht;yiwtVr? 

Her.  With'Dfawfrn*. 

Ljf.  Benotarraid,mefreltnocharrnethee/r<rtVsM. 

CDtm.  No  fir.fhe  fhall  not,  though  you  take  tier  parr 

Hit.  O  when fhe*«  angry,fhe is ktene  and  fhrew'j, 
She  was  a  vixen  when  fhe  went  to  fcboole, 
And  though  (he  be  but  little.fhe  is  fierce. 

Htr.  Little  1  giir.e  ?  Nothing  but  low  and  little  7 
Why  will  you  fucfer  her  to  float  me  thai  ? 
Let  me  come  to  ber 

Ljf.  Qtt  you  gone  you  dwarfe, 
You  muiimxj,  of  hindring  knot-gr  aiFemide, 
You  twad.you  acorne. 

Dtm.  Too  ere  too  officiotii, 
In  her  behilfe  thaefcomes  yourfeniices. 

Let 
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Let  her  alone.fpeake  not  o(Heicaa, 
Takenot  her part.Forir'ihou doft  intend 
Neuer  folittlc  Ihrv:  of louc  to  her, 
Thou  fhalc  abide  it. 

Xff.  Now  {he  holdi  me  not, 
Now  follow  if  thou  dar'ft.to  try  whofe  right, 
Of  thine  or  mine  ismoft  in  Helen*. 

Dem.  Follow/    Nay,  Ilegoe  with  theccheeke  by 
iowIs  Bxit  LjfmdtrtisdDem.rtriM. 

ff*r.  YouMiftris.all  ihiicoyle  islongofyou. 
Nay,  f>oe  noi  backc. 

Htt    I  will  not  truftyou  I, 
'Nor longer  Day  in  your  curft  companie. 
Your  hands  then  minr.arc  quicker  for  a  fray, 
My  Irgi  arc  longer  though  co  runnc  away. 

£r.ter  Obcron  *md  i°*%. 

Ob.  This  ii  thy  negligence.ftiil  thou  miftak'ft. 
Or  elfe  commiti  (i  thy  knauenes  willingly. 

Putb^  Belecueme.Kingof(hadowes,I  miftoike, 
Did  not  you  tell  me,  I  (hould  know  the  man. 
By  the  Athenian  garments  he  hath  on  ? 
And  I'o  farrc  blamclelfe  prouet  my  enterpizc, 
That  I  haue  noirttcd  an  Athenians  eiet, 
And  fo  fane  am  I  glad.it  fa  did  fort. 
As  tins  then  iingling  1  eltecme  a  (port 

Ob.   Thou  fecit  thefe  Louers  feeke  a  place  to  fight, 
Hie  therefore  t?»c><n,ouercalt  the  night, 
The  ftarrie  Welkin  coucr  thou  anon, 
Withdroopingfoggeaablacke  as  sicherc*, 
And  lead  thefe  teftie  RJuals  fo  aftny. 
As  one  come  not  within  anothers  way 
Like  to  Lf/inder,  fbmeume  frame  t  hy  to.-ig j.t. 
Then  ftirre  Dcmetnm  vp  with  bitter  wiong-, 
And  fometime  raile  thou  like  Demetntu ; 
And  from  each  other  looke  thou  leade  them  thua, 
Till  ore  their  browes,death-counterfeiting,(leepe 
With  leaden  legs,and  Battle-wings  doth  c  reepe ; 
Then  crufhtbis  heirbe  into  Lyfanim  eie, 
Whofe  liquor  hath  this  vertuous  propcrtie, 
To  take  from  thence  all  error  ,wuh  his  might,. 
And  make  his  cie-bal*  role  with  wonted  fight. 
When  they  neat  wake^ll  this  derifioo 
Snarl  t'eeme  a  dreaine,aod  fruitleiTc  virion. 
And  backe  to  Atheni  (hall  the  Louets  wend 
With  league.whofe  date  till  death  (hall  neuer  end. 
■  Whiles  1  in  this  affaite  do  thee  imply, 
lie  to  my  Queene.and  beg  her  I*di*n  Boy  i 
And  then  I  wifl  her  charmed  eiereleafe 
prom  rooofters  view.and  all  things  (hall  be  petce- 

Pmck;My  Fairie  Lord. this  mult  be  done  with  hafte. 
For  night-iwift  Dragons  cm  the  Clouds  full  fad, 
Ar*j  yonder  fhines  Ai&rsw  harbinger 
At  whofe  approach  Ghofls  wandrmg  here  and  there, 
Troope  home  to  Church-yards;  damned  fpirits  all, 
That  in  crotTe-waics  and  Rouds  iiaue  burial), 
Alrrtdie  to  their  wormie  beds  are  gone ; 
For  feare  lead  day  (hould  looke  their  (hamft  vpen, 
They  wilfully  tliemfeluesdxile  from  light, 
And  mud  for  aye  con  fort  with  blickc  browd  night. 

Ob.  But  we  are  fpuitsof  another  fort : 
I  with  the  mornings  loue  haue  oft  made  fport,* 
And  likeaForrefter^hegrouesmay  tread, 
H.iien  till  the  Eaftern*  gate  all  fierie  red, 
Opening  on  Afrprmr, with  faire  blefTed  beames, 
Turnes  into  yellow  goid,hii  fait  greene  (treated. 


But  notwithstanding  hafte.make  no  delay 
We  may  effect  this  bufinetTe,yet  ere  day. 

Puck-  Vp  and  downe,  vp  and  downe,  !  will  leade 
them  vp  and  downe :  1  am  fcar'd  in  field  and  tovme. 
Goblin,  lead  them  vp  and  downe :  here  comet  one. 
Surge  L) fouler. 

Ljf  Where  art  thou.proudicre^rrraar? 
Speakc  thou  now. 

Rob.  Here  villame.drawne  &  riadie.  Where  art  thou? 

Ljf.  I  will  be  with  thee  ftraighc. 

"Rob-  Follow  me  then  to  plainer  ground. 
Enlrr  Demttruci. 

rxrw,  Z.r/i».'d/r,fpe3keagaine| 
Thou  runaway, thou  coward  ,art  thou  fled? 
Speake  in  fomebufh:  Where  doll  thou  hid;  thy  head? 

"Rcb.  Thou  coward, a ?t  thou  bragging  to  the  flirt. 
Telling  the  bufhes  that  thou  look'ft  for  wars, 
And  wilt  not  come  i  Come  recreant , come  thou  ehilde, 
He  whip  thee  with  a  tod.  He  is  dcfil'd 
That  draws*  a  fword  on  thee. 
Cis.  Yc3,art  thou  there  I 

Tig.  Follow  my  voice.wel  try  no  rmnhocd  here^Ean'r. 

Ljf  He  goes  before  me  .and  (till  dares  me  on. 
When  I  come  where  hecalt,then  he's  gone. 
The  villain*  it  much  lighter  het  I'd  then  1 : 
I  followed  fail ,  but  fader  he  did  flye  ;        fl>ifii»gpl*tei. 
Thai  fallen  am  I  in  darke  vneuen  way. 
And  here  wil  reft  me. Come  thou  gentle  day :    Ijtdem. 
For  ifbur  once  thou  (hew  me  thy  gray  light, 
He  finde  Demttriw.tnd  reuenge  this  fpignt. 
filter  Rtbm  *xi  Dtwetrtiu. 

Pub.  Ho,ho,ho ;  coward, why  com'fl  thou  not? 

Sear.  Abide  me.if  thou  dar'ft.  For  well  1  wot, 
Thou  runft  before  me.fhifiing  eoery  place, 
And  dar'ft  not  (land, nor  looke  me  in  the  face 
Where  art  thou  ? 

Tfyb.  Come  hither ,1  am  here. 

Cnar.Nay  then  thou  mock'll  me ;  thou  (h*!t  boy  thl* 
deere, 
if  cuer  I  thy  face  by  day-light  fee. 
Now  go*  thy  way  i  fiintncftcconfirainerhme, 
To  meafure  out  rr.y  length  on  this  cold  bed. 
By  ckaicj  approach  looke  to  be  visited. 
£irt#r  Helen*. 

Het.  O  weary  night, O  long  and  tedious  night, 
Abate  thy  houres,(hine  comforts  from  the  EaTr, 
That  I  may  backe  to  At  hem  by  day-light, 
Ftom  thefe  that  my  poore  companie  deleft ; 
And  Qeepe  that  fometime  (huts  vp  forrowes  eie,. 
Steak  me  «  while  from  mine  owne  companie.       Slttj*. 

R»b.  Yet  but  three  .'Come  one  more 
Two  of  both  kindei  mikes  vp  foure. 
Here  (he  comes.curfr  and  fad, 
Cefidic  a  knauiGS  lad, 

Enter  Haw. 
Thus  to  make  poore  females  road. 

Her.  Neuer  fo  wetrie  neuer  fo  in  woe, 
Bedabbled  with  the  dew.and  tome  with  briars, 
I  can  no  further  crawl  e^o  further  goe ; 
My  legs  can  kecpe  no  pace  with  my  dciirei. 
Here  will  I  reft  me  till  the  breakeof  day, 
Hcauens  fbield  Ljfadir,  if  they  meane  a  fray. 

Rub.  Oathegix.undflccpcfou.id, 
Me  apply  your  eie  gentle  louer.rerocjy. 
When  tbou  wik'ft.ihoutakTt 
True  delight  in  the  fight  of  thy  foraw  Ladies  eye, 
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And  the  Country  Ptooerb  known*, 

Thai  cucry  man  mould  tike  his  owne. 

In  your  waking  (hall  be  fhowne. 

luii  (hall  haue  Ai,  nought  (hall  got  ill. 

The  roan  (hall  haue  bit  Mare  again*  ,  and  »U  (hall bet 

well. 

Tb*j$*p*itbt/i8. 


*JEui  Quartos. 


Emttr  Qiit.i:!  efFtrritt^aJ  Cunrae,   out  ViJrtet,  jrJ  tbi 
Km-  irbonu  ibtm. 

Tits.  Come,  lit  thee  downerpon  this  dowry  bed. 
While  I  thy  amiable  cheekes  doe  coy. 
And  fticke  muske  rofes  in  thy  (letke  fmoothe  head, 
And  kiffe  thy  faire  lirge  -arcs,  mygertcurioy. 

Cltm.  WhatfPeAftt>«f,met 

Pitf.  Ready 

firm. Scratch  my  had,?t*/i-bljjftme .  Whei  i  Moun. 
finer  Cabmtb. 

Cab.  Ready. 

Ciamnc.  Mounfieur  Ctiwtlr.  good  Mounfier  get  yout 
weapons  in  your  hand,  &  kill  me  a  red  hipi  humble -Bee, 
on  the  top  of  a  thiflle  j  and  good  Mounlicur  bring  oxe 
the  hony  bag.  Doe  not  fret  your  felfe  too  much  in  the 
a£it)n,  Mounfieur;  and  good  Mounfieui  hatie  a  care  the 
hooy  bag  bt eake  not,  I  would  be  loth  to  haue  yon  ouer- 
Bovrr.e  witbahony-bag  figr.iour.  Where  i  Mounfieut 
MuflordTted  > 

M*f' Rctdy. 

CI*.  Giue  me  your  neafe, Mounfieur  Mmfitrifetd. 
Ptay  you  leme  your  courtefie  good  Mounfieui. 
'    What's  your  will  ? 

Ch.  Notttmg  good  MouDfieur,  but  to  help  Caualery 
Ctl-xei  tofcraich.  lmuft  to  the  Barbers  Mounfieut,  for  ' 
Btethinkes  I  am  maruellous  hairy  about  the  face.  And! 
am  fuch  a  tender  alTe  jt  my  hair;  do  but  tickle  me, I  tnurt 
fcratch. 

Tan.  Whit.wile  thoo  hetie  foait  muikkc.my  fweet 
loue. 

Clem.  1  hiue  aieifonjblegoodeirei&mui'cke.  Let 
VI  Hurt  the  tongs  and  the  bones. 

<~X6ifickt  T—giJL*r*&  Mmfiekf. 

Tito.  Cr  fay  fweete  Loue,  what  thoudcfiieA  to  eat. 

Citzms.  Truly  a  pecke  of  Prouender;  I  could  munch 
•oet  good  dry  Oates.  Me. th inkei  I  haue  a  great  defire 
to  t  bottle  of  hay  :  good  hay,  fweete  hay  hath  oo  fer» 
|tow. 

Tit*.  1  haue  a  renturous  Faisy, 
That  (hail  ft  eke  the  Squirrels  hoard  , 
A.-.d  ffwh  thee  new  Nuca. 

Cirvm.  1  had  rather  haue  a  handfull  or  two  of  dried 
pe^fe.  But  I  pray  you  Set  none  of  your  people  ftirremej 
haue  an  erpofinoa  of  (leepe  come  vpon  roe. 

Tyt*.  Sleepe  thou.aoa I  will  wmde  thee  in  rsy  arms, 
Fairies  be  gone,  and  be  alwaies  away. 
So  doth  the  woodbine,  the  fweet  HcmifucsJe» 
Gently  entwifi  (  the  female  luy  b 
|  Eraing:  the  barky  fingers  of  the  E'uae. 


Ohovr  I  loue  thee!  how  I  dote  on  the;  ' 

finer  Hriht,  gtdftSm  asJObm. 
Ob.  Welcome  good  Xabm I 
Seeft  thou  this  fweet  fight  ? 
Her  dotage  now  I  doe  begin  to  pirty. 
For  meeting  her  of  late  bthinde  the  wood. 
Seeking  fweet  fjuors  for  this  hateful!  fooie. 
I  did  vpbraid  her,  and  fall  out  with  her. 
For  (he  his  hairy  temples  then  had  rounded, 
With  coronet  of  frefh  and  fragrant  (lowers. 
And  that  fame  dew  which  fomtime  on  the  bods, 
Was  wont  to  fwell  like  round  and  orient  pearlcs  ; 
Stood  now  within  thepretty  Sonnets  eyes. 
Like  reares  that  did  their  owoe  difgrscc  bewail*. 
When  1  had  at  roy  pleafure  taumed  her, 
And  (he  in  milde  termes  bee'd  my  patience, 
I  then  did  askeofher,  her  changeling  childe, 
Which  ftraight  (he  giue  me.ind  her  Fairy  fent 
To  betre  him  to  roy  Bower  in  Fairy  Land. 
And  now  I  hiue  the  Boy,  1  will  vndoe 
This  hatefull  imperfection  of  her  eyes. 
And  gentle  Pmckt  take  this  transformed  fcalpe. 
From  off  the  head  of  this  Athemun  fwaine  \ 
That  he  awaking  when  the  other  dot , 
May  all  to^frin/backeagaincrepai.e. 
And  (hinke  no  more  of  this  nights  accidents . 
But  as  the  fierce  veiationofa  drcame. 
Butfirft  I  will  releafe  the  Fairy  Queene. 

oV  ibais  ti  ihtn  oafi  mm  it  bt ; 
Sri  u  ibat  mtfi  mtml  ttftt. 
Dim  kid,  m  Cafidiftimtr, 
Hub  fuel) 'force  tmi  blefftdfrxtr 

Now  my  Tu*ki*  wake  you  my  fweet  Queen e. 

Tn*.  My(M<TM,wnat  vifions  haue  I  fernt] 
Me-ihought  I  was  enamoured  of  an  Afle. 

Ob.  There  lies  your  loue. 

rn*.  How  came  thefe  things  copaffe? 
Oh,  how  mine  eyes  doth  loath  this  ufage  now  ! 

Ob.  Silence  a  while./t.im  take  off  his  head : 
Ta**u  mufick  call,  and  (hike  more  dead 
Then  common  fleepe;  of  all  ihefe.  fine  the  fenfe 

T'i*.  MufKke,homufiikr,fuch  ucharmethfterpe. 
Mnficb,Jr,U. 

K*b.  Wbeti  thou  wak'ft.  with  thine  own*  fooles  eics 
P«P'-  ,me 

Ob    Sound  mufick;  comcmyQuecn.iake  hands  with 
And  rocke  the  ground  whereon  thefe  fieepers  be 
Sow  thou  and  I  are  new  m  amiiy , 
And  wall  to  morrow  midnight,  folemniy 
Dance  in  Duke  Tbiftm  houfe  triumphantly , 
And  blefle  it  to  all  fair*  poRrrity. 
There  (hall  the  pairea  of.  fairhfull  Louers  b* 
W«dded.with7V/e««,all  M  lollity. 

Rtb,  Faire  King  attend,  and  marke, 
!  doe  heare  the  osorn  ing  Lark  e. 

Ob.  Then  rxy  Queene  in  filence  fad, 
Trip  w«  after  the  nights  fhade ; 
Withe  Globe  can  compaffe  foone, 
Swifter  then  the  wandrmg  Moone 

Tir*  Com*  my  Lord,  and  in  ouj  flight, 
Tell  me  how  it  came  this  night , 
That  I  flcepmg  hetrre  /ras iocod, 

Slttftrt  Ljtjhi 
O W„h 


Hi 


With  thclc  mortals  on-thc  ground.  Ereuat. 

WuwjV  Hornet, 

Enter  TWI  »t,V$c:it,Hifpolit«an.latiUi  mane. 

The/.  Gee  one  ot  you/tnde  out  cbe  farrefto , 
Fornow  our  obferuation  is  perform' d ; 
Andfirtcewt  haue.thevawardoftheday, 
M  y  Loue  fh  all  heart  the  muficke  of  my  hooad t. 
Vncouple  in  the  Wefterne valley, let  them  goc  f 
Difpatch  I  lay,  and  find*  the Forrcrtet. 
We  will  faire  Queene, vp  to  the  Moucteinea  top. 
And  marke  tberouficall  confiiiion 
Of  hound*  and  eccho  in  conjunction. 

Hip.  1  was  with  Hercmet  and  Codimt  ones, 
When  in  a  wood  o({reett  they  bayed  the  Bene 
With  hounds  of Sparta ;  neuer  did  I  heare 
Such  gallant-chiding.  For  befides  the  grouts, 
The  !  lues, the  fountaines,eiieTy  region  neere, 
Seeme  all  one  mutual!  cry.  1  neuer  heard 
$0  muficall  i difcord ,  fuch  fweet  thunder. 

Thtf  My  hounds  are  bred  out  of  the  Spent*,  kindc, 
So  fiew'd,  fo  fanded,  and  their  headiarehung 
With  eves  that  fweepe  away  the  morning  dtw  , 
Crooke kneed, and  dew-lap t, like Thttftlun  Bull, 
Slow  in  purfuitjbut  match'd  in  mouth  like  bell, 
Each  visiter  etch.  A  cry  more  tuneable 
Wis  neuer  hallowed  to.nor  cheer 'd  with  borne. 
In  Cnet'e,  m  Sparta,  nor  ki  Tbeftlj ; 
Judge  when  youheare.  Bntfoft.whatnimphsgre  theft? 

Egcut.  My  Lord,this  is  my  daughter  fwc.-eaGjepa, 
And  this  Lyfanier,  abis  Dtmetris;  ii, 
This  Helena,  oldc  Ntiart  Helena, 
I  wonder  of  this  being  heere  together. 

The .  No  doubt  they  role  vp  early , to  obferue 
The  right  of  May  ;  and  hearing  our  intent, 
Came  heere  in  graceof  our  Solemnity. 
But  fpeake  Egemt,  ii  not  rhisthe  day 
That  Hermut  fhould  giue  anfwer  of  her  choice? 

Egent,  Itii,myLord. 

Thtf.  Got  bi  J  the/iantf-men  wake  them  with  their 
hornet. 

Hornet  and  titty  Wolff. 
Sheet  ai:Hm,tbty  aUfiart  vp. 

Thef.  Got^mcrrriwfrfcnds  :  Saint  T-rWnstturupflft, 
Begin  thefe  wood  birds  but  to  couple  now? 

Lif.  Pardon  my  Lord. 

Thcf,  I  pray  you  all  fland  vp. 
I  know  you  two  are  Riuall  eoemiea. 
How  comes  this  gentle  concord  in  the  world , 
That  hatred  ii  ii  lo  farre  from  icatouile , 
To  fleepe  by  halt,  and  feareno  enmity. 

Lyf.  My  Lord,]  fhall  reply  amazidly, 
Halft  fieepe.halfc  waking. But  at  yet, I  tvreare, 
I  cannot  truly  fay  bow  I  came  heete. 
But  as  I  thinke  (for  truly  would  I  fpeake) 
And  now  I  doebcthinke  me,  so  it  is  i 
I  came  with  Henna  hither.  Our  intent 
Was  to  be  gone  from  Atheist  .where  we  might  ba 
Without  the  pr  nil  of  the  Atbtniaa  Law. 

Eg'.  Enough,  enough, my  Lord; you haucenoagh; 
|  beg  the  Low,  die  Law,vpon  his  heath 
They  would  haue  (tolneeway,  they  would  Demetrius, 
Thereby  io  haue  defeated  you  and  me : 
You  of  your  wife.andmeofmyconfertti 
Of  my  confem, that  fhc  fhpuld  be  your  wife. 

Zhm  My  Lord/aire  Afe&w  told  me  of  chetr  ftealth, 
Of  Ibis  their  purpofc  hither,  to  this  wood, 
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And  I  in  furic  hither  followed  them ; 

Faiie  Helena,  in  fancy  followed  me. 

But  my  good  Lord,  I  wot  not  by  what,  power, 

(But  by  Tome  power  it  is  )my  lout 

To  Ktrtma  (racked  as  the  ftiowl 

Seems  to  me  now  as  the  remembrance  of  an  Idle  gsude. 

Which  in  my  childehood  I  did  doat  vpon ; 

And  all  the  ftritb,  the  vertue  of  my  heart. 

The  obicct  and  the  plcafurc  of  minceye, 

It  oaclv  Helena.  To hcr.my  Lord, 

Wat  1  bctrotb'd,  etc  I  fee  Hernia ,     . 

But  like  a  fickeneffe  did  1  loath  this  foci;, 

But  as  in  health,  come  to  my  natural!  tafte, 

How  doc  I  w  ifh  it,  louc  it, long  for  it , 

And  will  for  cucrmorc  be  true  toil. 

Thtf,  Faire  Loutrs, you  art  fortunately  met  | 

Of  this  difcourfe  wt  fhall  henrt  more  anon. 

Egetu,  1  will  ouer-beare  your  will  I 

For  in  the  Temple,  by  and  by  with  vi , 
Thefe  couplet  fhnll  eternally  be  knit. 
Aodfbr  tbc  morning  now  is  fbmethiog  woroe, 
Ourpurpoa'd  bunting  ffiall  be  fetefidc. 
Away,  with  vs  to  jltbcnt;  three  and  three, 
Wee'll  hold  a  feaft  in  gteat  folcmnitie. 
Come  Mffttiu.  Cxtt  D:A*  mi  Lords, 

Dem.  Thefe  things  feeme  fma.ll  8c  vndirtinguifhubie, 
Like  farre  off  mounteines  turned  into  Clouds. 

Her.  Me- thinks  I  fee  thefe  things  with  parted  eyt), 
When  cueiy  things  fteroct  dooblc. 

Htt.  Some-tiiinkesi 
And  I  haoc  found  Demetrim,  like  a  Jewell, 
Mine  owne,  and  not  mine  ownc. 

Dent.  It  feemes  to  mee, 
That  yet  wc  fleepe,we  drceme.  Do  not  you  thisae, 
The  Duke  was  hecre,end  bid  vs  follow  him? 
Her.  Vea,and  my  Father. 
Hel.  And  Htpfelita. 

Lyf.  And  he  bid  vs  follow  to  the  Temple. 
Dcta.  Why  then  we  are  awake;  lets  follow  him,  and 
by  the  way  let  vs  recount  our  dieames. 

"JSettsmt  valret.  Exit  Loners. 

C/o  When  my  cue  come*,c«ll  me,  and  I  will  anfwer. 
Mynrat  is,  moft  faire  Ptrattme.  Hty  ho  Peter  j£»mte ) 
fiw/ the  bellowes, mender?  Stunt  the  tinier  ?  Starve- 
ling}  God»  my  life  I  Stolne  hence,and  left  me  afleepc :  I 
haue  had  a  mofl  rare  vifion.  I  had  adreame,paA  the  wit 
of  man,  to  fay,  what  irnire  it  was.  Man  is  but  an  Afle, 
ifhegoe  about  to  expound  this  dreams.  Me- thought  I 
was,  there  is  no  man  can  tell  what.  Me. thought  I  waa, 
andme-thotight  lhad.  Buctmnisbutapatch'd  foo>, 
if  he  will  offer  to  fay,  w  hat  rat-  though;  I  hsd.TrK  eye  of 
man  hath  not  heard, the  cure  of  raan  nrsth  not  feon,  mans 
hand  is  not  able  to  tafte,  hit  tongue  toconceiue,  nor  hit 
heart  to  report,  what  my  dreamt  wai.  I  will  get  Peter 
Quince  to  write  a  ballet  of  this  dreame,  it  (hall  becallett 
Btttemes  Dream  ,becaufe  i  t  hath  no  bottomet,  and  I  will 
ling  it  in  thelatter  end  of  e  play,  before  the  Duk ;.  Per- 
?d  ucntu.-c,  to  make  it  the  mote  gracious ,  1  thai!  ring  It 
at  her  death.  Exit. 

titer  ^tocs,F<m,7buber5m*tiaadStarieliitg 

Sum,  Haueyoufcntto2ifr«af»houfe?Iihecome 
home  yet? 

Staru.  He  carrot  ot  been}  of.  Cutol  doubt  heeli 
tranfported. 

Ti»/  If 


A Midfommermghtt  Thvame. 


Tfuf.  If  be  come  not,  then  tneplay  is  cur'd.  It  goes 
/tot  fc  rival  d,dctb  it  ? 

j£*«.  IrisrsotpoCible  :  you  hacenotaman  to  all 
jf&ni^blc  to  difcfcsrpe  Pfrtmm  but  be. 

7*«/:  No  n«  hath  foriply  the  bell  wu  of  aaybandy- 
cratrman'ra  vdtbes?. 

^(on.  YTa^dtbebertptrfbacoo.anciheeisavery 
pjramoor.foc  a  fweet  Toyce. 

TkJf.  Ycumuft  fay,  Paragon.  APitamoora(God 
blefle  « J  •  ^""d  of  nought. 

E*erS**£  the  lcjnr. 
Swujr.  Maften.thc  Duke  is  tomming  from  the  Ton  * 
pk.iod  tbrte  'a  two  or  three  Lords  St  Ladica  more  mar- 
ried; If  our  fpon  had  gone  forward,  we  bad  ail  bin  made 

Thaf  O  fweet  bully  3*»f»«r/tho»  hath  be  loft  fiae- 
pesce  a  i  ay  ,dshng  hit  lift; be  could  not  h j  >w  fcaped  na- 
pence  fir:.  And  theDuke  had  not  giuen  biro  fiapence 
adayforplaying  *>«r*»««i,nebe  bangd-Hewoold  haue 
deferued  it.  S upence  a  day  in  Pirtaat.ot  nothing. 
Eater  ^Saetcme. 

TSit.  Where  are  thefe  Lads/  Where  are  tbde  hearts? 

Qtua.  3tf»<nK,6ax>ftcc»iragioui<lay!Omofthap- 
p^ebottre! 

Tftt.  Ma(tert,I  am  to  difcourfe  wooden  jbut  aik  me 
not  what.  Font  I  tell  you,  1  sra  no  true  Atbeauo.  I 
will  tell  you  eucry  thing  as  it  fell  out 

£n.  Let  T»  heare/weec  Batten*. 

"Bat.  Not  a  word  of  mc-.all  that  I  will  tell  yoa,is,that 
the  Duke  hath  dined.  Get  yout  apparell  together  .good 
Drirtga  to  yoor  beards,  new  ribband*  to  your  pomps, 
oteetepreicmly  at  the  Palate,  euery  man  looke  ore  hit 
part:  Mr  the  (bort  and  the  long  isyjur  play  is  preferred: 
la  any  cafe  let  Tkiibj  haue  cleaee  Itonemaod  let  not  him 
that  play  cs  the  Lion,  paire  his  nailes.  for  they  (hall  hang 
out  for  the  Lioosclawes.  Andmoftdeare  Actors,  eate 
oo  Otjsoos  ,  nor  Gar licke  ;  Sot  wee  ate  to  ttter  (toeete 
breathyand  I  doc  not  doubt  but  to  hears  them  fay,  una 
f west  Comedy.  Nomorewbrdaiaway,  go  away. 

Extant. 


1S9 


Aftus  Quintal. 


Etitr  Thefaujliyjclit*,  Egzns  sad  bit  Lenb. 

Of.  Tisffrangerr!y7l>rjJa.-JythefelciueTifp«aieof. 

The.  More  fttange  then  true.  I  neoet  may  bdecue 
Tbcleaaticke  fables,  dot thefe Fairy  toyes, 
Loners  and  mad  men  haue  fuch  teething  brsinet, 
Snch  {Kaptng  phaocaiiea,  that  apprehend  more 
Then  coole  reifon  euer  comprehends. 
The  Lunaticke,  the  Looer,and  the  Poet, 
Are  of  imagination  all  compact. 
One  feet  morediueis  then  vafle  hell  can  hold  j 
That  it  the  mad  man.  The  Loucr,all  aa  franticke. 
Sees  Relent  beauty  in  a  brow  ofEgift. 
The Pceti  eye  in  »  fine  ftenxy  ro'.ung.doth  glance 
Trota  beasen  to  earth,  from  earth  to  beauen. 
And  as  imagination  bodies  forth  the  forms  of  things 
Vnlcnowne ;  the  Poets  pen  tutnes  them  to  fbapes. 
And  giues  to  aire  nothing.*  local]  habitation, 
And  a  same.  Such  tricks  hath  ftroog  troaginarion, 


TbMifitwc«UbutappTeheodfomeic^, 
It  comprehends  focce  bnngcr  of  that  jo». 
Or  in  tie  night,  imagining  fome  fear*, 
How  ealie  is  a  bufh  fuppos'd  a  fieare  ? 

Hif.  But  all  the  ftorieofthe  night  told  oner 
And  all  their  minds  transfigurd  fo  together. 
More  witoetTeth  than  fancies  images. 
And  gro  wes  to  fomething  of  great  confiiacje; 
But  howfoeuer,  ftrang  e.and  admirable. 

Enter  UanTf^fenJeT,DenKtrimJIerai*, 

mdtUhm 

the.  Heereee>rnethe]e*crs,rul]ofioyairimirih:* 
Ioy,  gentle  friends,  loy  and  ftefh  dayea 
O  flour  accompany  your  hearts. 

Ljf.  More  then  to  r*,waite  in  your  royaD  waller 
your  bootd,  yout  bed. 

The.  Come  now,  wbet  maskes,  what  dancsai  (ball 
we  haue, 

To  weire  away  this  long  age  of  three  hourea, 
Between oor  after flipper,  and  bed-time? 
Where  H  ottrrfueD  manager  of  mirth? 
What  Rends  are  in  hand  ?  It  there  oo  play, 
Toea/e  the  anguifh  of  a  tonuriag  bourer 
Callff'w. 

Ege.  Heere  mighty  The/em. 

The.  Say,  what  abridgement haueyou  forihii  eoe- 
nmg? 

What  roaske?  What  mulicke  ?  How  fhall  we  beguile 
Thebaic  time,  if  not  wiih  fome  delight? 

Ege.  There  is  a  breefe  how  many  (ports  are  rife: 
Mate  crteafeofwtoch  your  HtgtmeiTe  will  fcefLA. 

Lif.  The  bittell  with  the  Centaurs  to  be  fuog 
By  an  A  therein  Eunuch,  to  the  Harpe. 

The.  Weelooneofthat.  That  haue  I  told  my  Looe 
In  glory  of  my  kinfman  Hercules. 

Lif.  ThtrtocofthetipfieBachanala, 
Tearing  the  ThracianJinger.in  their  rage/ 

Tie.  That  is  an  old  dcuue,  and  it  was  plaid 
When  1  from  TAraVr came laft  a  Conqueror. 

Lif.  The  thrice  three  Mufes,mourning  for  the  dearb 
oflearning,  late  deccaft  in  beggerie. 

The.  That  is  fome  Satire  ketne  and  cjitieafl. 
Not  foning  with  a  nuptial!  ceremooie. 

Lif.  A  tedious  breefe  Scene  of  yong/traaraar, 
And  his  XoutThubj ;  rety  tragical!  cmrth. 

TtV.  Meny  and  tragicall?Tedious^ndbrief"e?  That 
is,hot  ice,  and  wondrous  (Trange  fnow.  Howfballwee 
finde  the  concord  of  hisdifcord? 

Efct.  A  play  there  is,  my  Lord,  fometen  words  long, 
Wmch  is  as  breefe,  as  I  haue  anowne  a  play ; 
But  by  ten  words,  my  Lord,  it  is  too  long ; 
Whkh  makes  it  tedious.  For  In  all  the  play. 
There  is  not  one  word  apt,  one  Player  fitted^ 
And  tragical!  my  noble  Lord  it  is  :  for  ftrtrrm 
Therein  doth  kiil  himfelfe.  Whichwhenlfaw 
Rehearit,  1  m»fl  confefle,  made  mine  eyes  water  : 
But  more  racrrie  teares,  the  paflioo  of  loud  lau  ehter 
Neuerfhed.  & 

Thtf.  What  are  they  that  do  play  it? 

Ege.  Hard  handed  men,  that  worke  in  Atheni  heere, 
Which  neuer  labour  d  in  their  mindes  till  no w  ; 
And  now  bane  toyled  their  rabreathad  meaories 
With  this  fame  play,  againft  your  nuptialL 

The.  And  we  will  heaxe  it.  ^ 

Oa  Hit. 


I  (fa 


A  Midfommer  mghu'Drenme. 


fhi.  Ho  .my  noble  Lord , it  ii  notfor  you.  I  hnuc  heard 
It  ouer.and  it  it  nothing,  nothing  in  the  wotld ; 
Vnlefle  you  can  finde  fport  in  their  intents, 
Eitreamely  ftretcht,and  cond  with  crue'l  ps«e , 
To  doe  you  feuiice , 

Tbtf.  I  wiliJware  that  play.  For  neuet  any  thing 
Can  be  amide,  when  uraplenefle  and  duty  tender  K. 
Goe  bring  them  in.and  take  your  placet,  Ladies . 

Hi}.  1  louc  not  to  fee  wretc  hadneffe  orechargtdc 
And  duty  in  his  feruice  perifhing. 
"Tbtf  Whygemle  fweet.you  (hall  fee  no  fueh  thing. 
Hip.  He  faics.thty  eta  doanottiingm  thti  kinds. 
Tbef.l  he  kinder  we.lo  giue  them  thanks  for  nothing 
O in  fport  Oiall  bc,i o  take  what  tfiey  miftake ; 
And  what  poorodutycatmocdoe, noble refpcot 
Takeiit  in  might,  not  merit, 
Wrtcre  ihAu«£vme,grcatClctrkrt  hauepurpofed 
To  greete  me  witbpremeditated  welcemes  \ 
WKers  IMnefeenethem  friiuer  and  (ookepale  , 
Mike  periods  in  the  midft  of  fentences, 
Throttle  their  pta&iz'd  accent  in  their  fearer, 
And  in  conclu(ioo,djimbly  hauc  broke  off, 
Not  paying  ine  a  welcome.  Truft  me  fweetc, 
Out  of  this  filence  yet,  Ipickt  a-wclcome: 
And  in  (he  modelty  of  fearcfoll  duty  , 
I  reid  at  much, as  from  the  ratling  tongue 
Of  faucyand  audacious  eloquence. 
Loue  therefore,  and  tongue- fide  fsmphcity, 
Inleaft.fpeakemoftjto  my  capacity. 

fyate  So  pleafe  your  Grace,«he  Prologue  it  tddrcft. 
DfJtf.  Let  hiro approach.  ftn\Tru»). 

Enter  the  Prttcem,  Jgxmcr. 

Pr:  If  wu:  offend, it  is  wich  our  good  Will, 
T'.at  you  fliould  tbinkewe  oome  not  to  offend, 
But  with  good  will.  To/hew  our  Ample  skill 
That  is  the  true  beginning  of  our  end. 
Confidet  then, wc  come  but  irxlefpighu 
We  do  not  come,  as  minding  to  coruemytio. 
Our  tru:  intent  is.  All  for  your  delight, 
We  are  not  heere.   That  you  fhouldliererepent  yoo, 
The  Actors  arc  at  hand ;  and  by  their  (how  , 
Vou  (hull  know  all, that  you  ateliketoknow. 

Tbef,  Thitfellowdoth  not  (land  vpon  points. 

Lff.  He  hath  rid  his  Prologue,  like  a  rough  Colt  :he 
knoweinoc  the  flop,  A  goodmorallmy  Lord.  IturuJt 
eboughro  fpeake.buttofpeaketrua. 

Hi}.  Indeed  hee  hath  plaid  on  hit  Prologue  ,  like  a 
chtlde  on  a  Recorder, a  found, but  not  in  goueinment 

Tbtf.  His  fpeech  was  like  a  tangled  chain*:  nothing 
impaired , but  all  difordered.  Who  is  nett  > 

Tttnyer  vttb  a  Trxmy'ei  beftn  ibttn. 

Enter  Pyrcmm  and  Tbubj,  Wali,Mome  -jbiae^md  Lyen. 
Ptol.  Gentles, perchance  you  wonderat  this  (how. 
But  wonder  on, till  truth  make  ell  rhings  plaine. 
This  man  is  Piramm,  if  you  would  know ; 
This  beauteous  Lady,  Tbuby  is  certain*. 
Thi>  man,  with  lyme and  rough-cafl,dotbprefcnt 
Wall,  that  vile  wall,  which  did  the  (e  louers  fundcr : 
And  through  walls  chink(  poor  foulca)  they  ate  content 
Towhifper.  At  the  which,  let  no  man  wonder. 
Tins  man, with  Lanthorne,dog,andbufhofthon>e, 
PrcfenteuSmoone-fhine.  For  if  you  willknow, 
By  moane-Oilne  did  thefe  Louers  thinke  no  fcome 
To  meet  at  AV«w  toorasc,  there,  there  to  woo*  i 


Thia  grizy  basft  (which  Lyor  hight by nnme) 
Tbe  trufty  Tbuby,  coromingfiifl  by  night, 
Did  fcarre  away,  or  rather  did  affright : 
And  as  (he  fled,  her  rototle  {he  did  fall ; 
Which  L yon  vile  with  bloody  mouth  did  Maine 
Anon  comet  P&amus,  fweet  youth  and  tall, 
And  findet  hit  Tltsim  Kutle  flame  ; 
Whereat, with  bladc.with  bloody  blrmcfull  blade, 
He  braucly  bronchi  his  boiling  bloudy  btcnlt. 
And  Tbuiy,  tarrying  in  Mulberry  (hade , 
His  deggar  drew.and  died.  For  all  the  reft, 
Let  Lym,Mtnc-lbm»!*'at,\ti&  Louers  twaine, 
At  large  dncourfe.whi!  e  here  they  doe  remain*. 
Exit  all  but  Wall. 

Tbtf  I  wonder  ifthe.Lion  bo  to  fpeake. 

Drmt.  No  wonder,  my  Lord:  oneLionmay,  when 
many  AGes  doe. 

fxit  Lyen,Tbabic ,axd  AUencfijtnt , 

W»i.  In  this  fame  Interlude,  it  doth  befall, 
That  l,one  S*ivi  (by<fiame)  pre  lent  a  wall : 
And  fuch.a  wall,as  1  vvonjd  haue  youthinke, 
That  had  in  it  a  crannied  hole  otchinkc: 
Through  which  the  Louers,  Ptr*aui  and  TUibk 
Did  whilpcr  often,  very  fecretly. 
This  loBnie.thli  rough. caft  .and  this  Rone  doihfllCW, 
Ttiat  (  am  that  fame  Wall , the  truth  is  fo. 
And  this  the  rrnuny  it,right  and  Aniftct, 
Through  which  (be  fcerct'ull  Louers  ate  ro  whifper. 

Tbef,  Would  you  derrre  Lime-nd  Haire  to  fpeake 
better  ? , 

Demc.  It  it  the  vvirticfl  partition,  that  eutr.l  beard 
difcourfc,-roy  Lord. 

Thtf,  Tyramrti  drawer  ncere  the  WalLCbtnce 
Enter  Pyrtsnu. 

Pir.  O  grim  loolttnightyO-night  with  hue  To  black  e, 
Onight,whicheu*rart,wben  day  is  nof. 

0  night,  6  night,  alacke,  alacke.alackr, 

1  feare  wy\lbitbitj  promifeis  forgot. 
Aodthouovvall.thoufweerandlouely  wvaJI, 
That  (lands  between* her  taihers  ground  and  ruin* , 
Thou  rvaM,  o  wall,  6  fweet  and  louely  wall, 

Shew  me  thy  chinke,  to  Winke  through  rvuh  mirwein*. 
Thankct  eourrcout  wall.  lent  (hield  thee  well  for  tint. 
But  what  fee  l?No7"W>* doelfe*. 
O  wicked  wall,  through  whom  I  fetno  bliffe,. 
Curft  be  thy  ftoncs  for  thus  deceiuing  tree-. 

Tbef.  The  wall  me-thinkes  being  fcnfibl* ,  fhould 
curfeagatne. 

Ptr.  No  in  truth  (ir.he  ffiould  not  TXosrinj  ret. 
Is  Tbiibm  tue  ( (lie  it  to  entet,  and  I  am  to  fpy 
Hn  through  the  wall.  You  (hall  fee  it  will  tall. 

EmtrTbisbit. 
Pat  at  I  told  you ;  yonder  (he  comes. 

Tbtf.  O  wall.full  often  haft  thou  heard  my  monet, 
For  parting  my  faire  Piratmti,  and  roe. 
My  cherry  lips  haue  often  kill  thy  ftones; 
Thy  ftonet  with  Lime  and  Haire  knit  vp  in  thee 

Pyr*.  Jfoavoyce  jnow  will  I  to  the  chinke  , 
To  fpy  and  1  canhetreroy  Thitbiet  face.  Thibet 

Tbtf.  My  Loue  thou  art,my  Loue  1  think*. 

Pit.  Thinke  what  thou  wilt,!  am  thy  Louers  grace, 
And  like  Lnvscder  »m  I  trufty  ftilL 

Tbjf.  And  like  Helm  till  the  Fates  me^fll, 

Pir,  Not  SbaftJtts  toPrarrwr,watfof-i;e. 

Tblf.  t\i  Si jfotvt  to  PrccmtJ  to  you. 

Pir.  O 


fir.   OkiCTcmethrough  thebo'ieofthisvile  will. 
1»>(.  I  kuf*  the  wtUhoie,riotyourupsatall 

Pa    Wilt  thoj  iijVum//  tornbcmcctc  raeflnight 

way? 

TV/.  Tide  life,  tide  death, 1  come  without  delay. 

H"*fl.  Thus  hue  I  WkBfay  pan  dj  (charged  fo; 
And  being  done,  thus  *f  «i  away  doth  go.     Em  Clmm 

Cm.  Now  :» the  motall  down*  between*  the  two 
Neighbor  s- 

•Den.  No  reroedie  my  Lord,  wbea  Wtisue  Co  wit- 
full,  to  heart  without  »»aming. 

Dm.  This  11  the  fulieftftarretruterea  heard. 

Dm.  The  beft  in  this  kind  ar«  but  (hadowes,  and  rh* 
wor  ft  are  no  worfe,  if  imagination  amend  them. 

Dm.   It  rrwft  be  yout  imagination  then^t  not  thein 

D«*^  If  wee  imagine  oo  worfe  of  them  then  they  of 
themfeluei,  they  may  paffe  for  eiceUent  men. Here  com 
twonoblebcaQs.inaauntada  Lion,. 

Eater  Lyte  tmi  M—t-jhimt. 

Ljm.  Y oo  Ladies,  you  (whofe  gentle  hamdo  react 
The  fmalleft  monftroui  moufe  that  crecpes  on  floor*) 
May  now  perchance,  both  quake  and  tremble  heere, 
When  Lioa  rough  in  wildetr  rage  doth  roart. 
Then  know  thai  I,  one  Smtg  the  loyoeritn 
AUonfeU,DOtelieo<»Lionid»m  i 
Foe  if  1  (houlda*  Uoo  come  in  ilnfe 
Into  thu  place,  twerepiiiie  of  my  life.    ■ 

Dm  A  » eri  e  gentle  beaA .  aad  of  i  good  confcienee. 

Dm,  The  *rt;ebeitati  beiil.my  Lord,  ?  ere  1  law 

L$f.  This  Lion  n  a  eerie  Foa  for  his  valot. 

Dm.   True.ind  a  Goofe  for  his  diferet  ion. 

Drm,  Not  fo  my  Lord  for  bis  iritot  cannot  cam* 
has  difcretion,  and  :ht  Foi  cames  the  Goofe, 

Dm.  His  difcreeion  I  am  Cure  cannot  carriehis  ealor : 
6k  the  Goofe  carries  neat  the  Fast.  It  is  well ;  icaue  it  to 
hn  difuetion.aod  let  vi  hearken  to  the  Moon*. 

M—n.  This  Laotbome  doth  ibe  homed  Moorte  pre-. 
lent. 

Ot.  He  (houM  hiue  worne  the  homei  oo  his  head. 

Cm.  Hec  rt  no  crefcent,  and  hti  hornei  ire  tnuifibir, 
within  the  circumference 

Mum.  This  lamhorne  doeh  the  homed  Moone  pee- 
ftm  i  My  felfe,  the  man  Tth  Moooe  doth  (cerae  to  be. 

Dm.  That  is  the  grcateft  error  of  all  the  reftj  the  man 
uSouldbe  put  rmotheLanthorr.e.How  i»  it  elstb*  man 
i'th  Moooe .' 

Dtm.  He  dares  nor  come  there  Cor  the  candle. 
For  you  tea,  it  is  already  io  (outre . 

Dm.  I  an  rrearie  of  this  Moots*  \  rtould  he  would 
change. 

Da.  Iiappearei  byhii  Imal  light  of  difcretion,  that 
be  is  in  the  wane :  bat  yet  in  cotrttchc,  in  ill  i talon,  ?»c 
muft  ftay  the  titsw. 

Ljf.  Proceed  Moone. 

Mmm.  All  that  1  haoe  to  fay.  is  to  tell  yoa,  that  the 
Lanthome  is  the  Moone?  I,  the  man  in  the  M  oone  j  this 
thome  bufrwnry  thorns  bufh;  and  this  dog^ny  dog. 

£*■*,  Why:llihefei>>ouldbeiniheLanthorne:rVr 
they  are  in  the  Mooo?.But  tUence,  beer*  cocoes  7*W*y. 

£i«r7Wr 
THf.  THa  h  old  Naammuxnbt:  where  If  are  lot*  r 
Ljmx.  Oh. 

7a»  Lmm  rmtrutTbmtj  raaa  mf. 
Dam.  Weil  toar'd  Ltoa. 


A Aduf/ommernigbts  Dreamt. 


iii. 


Dm. 

Dot.  Weil  fhone  Moooe 
Truly  the  Moooe  dimes  with  a  good  grace 
Dm.  Wei Douzd  Lion. 
Deao.    And  then  came  P a-mrnnu. 
Ljf.   And  to  the  Lion  vanifhx. 

Ktrnw  Paraxon. 
•y.SweeiMoooe^  thank  the*  for  thy  furmy  beames, 
1  thankc  thee  Moone, foe  Iraning  now  fobngbts 
Far  by  thy  gricious.golctcn,  glittering  beames, 
I  trufl  ro  laite  of  truefi  Tkubiri  fight. 
Bast  ftay  I O  fpight !  but  marke.poorc  Knight, 
What  dreadful  dole  is  heere? 
Eyes  do  yon  fee !  How  can  it  be  • 
O  dainty  Due ke :  O  Deere ■ 
Thy  mantle  good ;  what  ftaiod  with  blood  • 
Approch  you  Furies  fell : 
O  rates.'  come,  come  .  Cut  thred  and  thrum, 
Qaaile,  cruuS,  conclude,  aod  qucIL 

Dm.  Thupaflion,aodtkedejthof  a  deare  friend. 
Would  go  neere  to  make  a  man  lookefad. 

Dta.   Befrirewmy  heart, but  I  pi  trie  the  man 

Pir.  O  wherefore  Nature,  did'ft  thou  Lion i  frame/ 
Since  Lion  eildehath  heere  deflourd  my  dee  re  : 
Which  is   no,  no,  which  was  the  faireft  Dame 
That  hud,  that  lew  A,  that  lik  d.tSat  louk'd  with  cheer: . 
Come  team ,  confound  :  Out  (woed^nd  wound 
The  pap  of  Ptranmj  ; 
I ,  that  left  pap,  where  heart  doth  bop  | 
Thus  dye  I,  thus,  ihu i, thus. 

Now  am  I  dead,  no  w  am  1  fled,  my  fonle  it  in  rhe  tiy, 
Tongue  lofe  thy  light,  Moone  take  iby  Sight, 
Now  dye,dys^oye,c(ye,ctye. 

"Dtm.  No  Die,  but  an  act  for  him  .for  ruiibvt  one. 

Lif.   Lefle  then  an  aeemao.  For  he  is  dead,  he  is  oo- 
thxng, 

Dm.  Withthehelr^ofaSurgeonJjeciijgliiyetreco. 
uer.and  prone  an  Ace. 

Dm.  How  chance  Moone -fhme  u  gone  befott* 
Tmmbj  comet  backe,  and  findet  ha  Louei. 

Emtm-Timwy, 

Dive.  She  wilfindehiai  by  (rarrt- light 
Heere  (ne  cornea,  and  her  paffion  ends  the  play. 

Dae  MethiniciOieefhouidoot  vfe  along  oo*  tot 
foch  iPmams :  I  nope  (ne  will  be  bretft 

Dim. A  Moth  wil come  the  baliance,  which  Pirammj 
which  tnuiri  ii  the berttr  (eyes. 

Ljf.  She  hath  fpyed  turn  already,  with  i  hoi  c  fwect* 

Dtm.  And  thus  (he  rneaoes.oairaVcTr. 

74w.  Afleepe  my  Loot  f  What  .dead  ory  Done  f 
O  Pa-mmmt  anfe : 

Speak«,Spc2ke.  Quite dombe?  Dead, dead?  A  totabc 
Mart  eouer  thy  fwect  eyes. 
Thefe  Lilly  Lips,  this  cherry  note, 
Thefe  yellow Cowtlip  chcelei 
Are  gone,  are  goo* :  Loueit  make  moo* : 
His  eyeawere  green*  as  Lcckea. 
O  EfUn  three,  come,  come  to  mee, 
With  hands  as  pale  as  Milk*. 
Lay  them  in  gorc,i*mce  you  baa*  fhor* 
With  iheeiei,  bis  thred  of  hike. 
Tongue  not  a  word  i  Come  trufly  fwc:d  t 
Coax  blade,  mj  fcraSimbro*: 
Oj And 
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And  farwellfriend»,thusTi&i»&r  endj; 
Adieu,  adieu,  adieu. 

I>h^.  Mooa-(liiiv>  at  Lion  ate  left  to  burie  the  dead. 
Demo,  l.and  W'iltcio. 

Bet,  No,  I  affure  .you,  the  wall  it  downe,  that  parted 
their  Fathers.  Will  it  pleafe  you  to  fee  the  Epilogue,  or 
coheate  t  Bergomaik  darce.bervicene  two  of  our  com- 
pany? 

J>uk\.  No  Epilogue,  I  pray  you;  for  your  ptey  needs 
no  exctiu.    Neuer  excufe  |  for  when  the  plaiertare  all 
dead, there  need  none  to  be  blamed'  Marry,  if  hee  that 
writ  it  had  plaid  T/ramutpnd  hung  himfclie  in  Tbitbiei 
garrer.it  would  hauebeene  a  fine  Tragedy:  andfoit  is 
truely,  and  very  notably  difchzrg'd.  Butcorae,  your 
Burgomatke ;  let  your  Epilogue  alone. 
The  iron  tongue  of  midnight  hath  old  twelue. 
louera  to  bled, '&i  almol'i  Fairy  time. 
1  feare  we  (hall  out-fleepe  the  comrnjng  momc, 
As  much  at  we  this  night  hzue  oucr.vvatcht. 
Thi»  palpable  grofleplay  hath  well  beguilM 
The  beany  gate  of  night.  Sweet  friends  to  bed. 
A  fortnight  hold  we  this  folemtiity. 
Tn  nightly  Reads;  sndncwioilinci  Sxeuoi. 

Snter  Puehe. 
T-c\_  Now  the  hungry  Lyons  rore*. 
And  the"  Wo'ft  beholds  the. .Moon* : 
Whileft  the  heauy  ploughman  inores. 
All  with  weary  taske  fore-done. 
Mow  the  waftedibwuids  doc  glow, 
WMI'ft  the  fa«ch.cwle,fcrttching  loud, 
PutS  the  wretch"  that  Hcsimvos, 
In  remembraace  of  a  fhwvwd; 
Now  it  is  the  time  of  night  z. 
That  the  grauea,  til  gaping  wide. 
HueryoneJeMtforthhisfpright , 
En  the  Church-way  paths  to  glids. 
and  we  Fairits.that  do  ruflne, 
By  the  triple  Hccatci  teeme , 
Fwmihe  ptefence-ol  dieSunitr, 
Following  daiieueife  like  a  drear*, 
Now  ate  rre-tlieke.}  not  a  Moufe 
Snail  difturbe  this  hallowed  hoaue. 
1  am  fens  with-  broome  before , 
Tb  fweepThe  duft  behinde  the  doors. 

Enter  King  aad£>tise*e  of Fairies,  with  their  trvxi. 
Ob.  Through  the  houfegtue  glircrr.erine,  light. 


By  the  dead  and  drowtle  fie? , 

Euerie  Elfe  and  Fairic  fpright, 

Hop  as  light  st  bird  from  brier, 

And  this  Ditty  after  me,  fing  and  dance  it  ui^plngSt, 

Tit j.  Firltrehearfethisfongby  roate. 
To  each  word  a  warbling  note. 
Hand  in  hand,  With  Fairie  grace, 
Will  we  fing  and  blefle  this  place. 
The  Seng- 
Note  vniill  the  heake  of  da/ , 
Through  thk  honjc  each  Fahy  fin). 
Te  the  beft  Bride-  bed  *>Mv», 
Which  by  vtJhaUbltffedbtt 

Audit*  tfjue  there  create, 

tier/hall fa  fortunate : 

S»fl>aBaltfheceup hi  three, 

titer  true  in  lotting  be  ■ 

And  the  blunt"  Natures  bcpA, 

Shall  mm  their  ijfmfiani 

Neistfetiottjhafeiif,norjfgeTrt, 

Ner  marie  ptediglein,Jieth  a  are 

"Defpipdiu  Nat  tit  Me, 

Shallvi  on  their  chUitenfa. 

With  thu  field  dew  Cmfecmtt, 

Ever j  Fairy  take  hit  gate, 

And each  feuerall chamber  blejfe , 

Through  t'nitPaSacr^iti'  Greet  peace, 

EurrftcMi*  fafety  reft, 

■Aidfhdvvne?  oftl  btefi. 

7rij>  away,  maks  toftay  ; 

Meet  rxi  all  by  break/  of day. 

Robin,  Ifwefhadoweshaue  offended. 
Think c  but  this  (and  all  is  mended) 
That  you  haue  but  flu  inbred  brae. 
While  thefe  virions  did  appear*. 
And  this  weske  and  (die  the  a  me, 
No-more yeelding  but  a drearac, 
C en  ties,  doe  not  reprehend. 
If  yoo  p  ardor) t'we  will  mend. 
And  as  I  air  an  hone  ft  Pueke , 
If  we  hauevnearned  lucke, 
Now  to  fcape  the  Serpens  tongue, 
We  will  make  amends  ere  long: 
Elfe  the  Packs*  lyar  call. 
So  good  night  votoyou  all. 
Gioe  me  your  hands,  if  we  be  friends, 
And  Rotes  fliaQ  seitore  amends. 


FINIS. 


The  Merchant  of  Venice. 


t^Bus  primus. 


£«iit  Awtbvut,  StUrimt/n<lS*U*t»- 

Amlbtnu. 

IN  footh  I  know  not  why  1  *m  fo  fid, 

U  t  wearies  me :  you  fay  it  wearies  yoo ; 

jut  bow  1  caught  it, found  it.or  came  by  it, 

What  (ruffe  'tUmade  of.  whereof  it  is  borne, 

I  am  to  learns :  andfucha  Want -wit  Cjdr.c.Te  mikes  of 

mee, 
That  1  haue  much  ado  to  know  my  felfe. 

Stl.  Your  minde  is  tofiing  on  the  Ocean 
There  wlieie  your  Argofies  with  portly  faile 
I  ikeSigniors  and  rich  Bu.-gets  on  the  fiood, 
Or  as  it  were  the  Pageants  of  the  fea, 
Doouer-peercthe  petue  Trarnquers 
That  cunfie  to  ibera,  do  them  reuerence 
As  tbeyflye  by  therewith  their  wouen  wings. 

Salsr-  Beleeue  me  fir.  had  I  foch  venture  forth, 
The  bctier  part  of  ray  affect  ions,  would 
Be  with  my  hopes  abroad.   I  fhouhl  be  itiil 
Plucking  the  grade  to  know  where  fits  the  winde. 
Peering  in  Maps  for  potts,  and  peers,  and  rodes : 
And  euery  obiect  that  might  make  me  fejic 
Misfortune  to  my  ventures,  out  of  doubt 
Would  make  me  fad". 

SM.  My  winde  cooling  my  broth, 
Would  blow  me  to  an  Ague,  when  I  thought 
Wbatbarme  a  winde  too  great  might  doe  at  fea. 
I  (hould  not  fee  the  fandte  houre-giatTe  rtinne, 
But  I  fhould  thinkeofuSallows,and  offlats, 
And  Ice  my  wealthy  Andnvr  AotYi  in  fand, 
Vailing  her  high  top  lower  then  her  ribs 
Toki(Teherburia!l|  fhould  I  got  to  Church 
And  fee  the  holy  edifice  of  (rone. 
And  not  bethinke  mc  firaight  of  dangerous  rocks, 
Which  touching  but  my  gentle  VelTeli  fide 
Would  fcatter  all  her  fpices  on  the  frreamc , 
Enrobe  theroring  waters  with  my  filket, 
And  in  a  word,  but  eoen  now  worth  this, 
And  now  worth  nothing.  Shall  I  haue  the  thought 
Tothinfctontnis,  and  (hall  1  lacke  the  thought 
That  fech  a  thicg  bechaune'd  would  mike  m«  fed  t 
But  tell  notme,  1  know-AmWc 
Is  fad  to  thinke  vpon  hisrnerchandize 

Anh.  B«le^icmcno,Itbankemj'fs?turu>(brlt, 
My  ventures  arenotin  one  botzoostrufled, 
Nor  to  one  place :  nor  -a  my  uraols  c£at£ 


Vpon  the  fortune  of  this  prefentyeere : 
Therefore  my  merchandize  makes  roc  not  Cat). 

SfU-  Why  then  you  are  in  lout. 

Ai'h.  Fie,  fie. 

Stt'i.  Not  in  loue  neither :  then  let  vs  fay  vou  «re  fad 
Becaufe  you  are  not  merry;  and  Iwersaseafi* 
For  you  to  laugh  and  leape  ,artd  fay  you  ate  merry 
Becaufe  you  are  not  fad.  Now  by  two-headed  lams, 
Nature  hathfram'd  ftrangefellowes  m  her  lime : 
Some  that  will  tuermore  peepe  tlirough  their  eyes, 
And  laugh  like  Patrats  at  a  bag-piper. 
And  other  of  fuch  vineget  afpec* , 
That  they'll  not  (new  their  teeth  in  way  of  fmile, 
Though  Htftar  fwcate  the  ieft  be  laughable. 

Eattr  Ciff-vtii,  LamftjwA  CrMuon. 

StU.  Heere  comes  Hcj[ai:>, 
Your  molt  noble  Kinl'man, 
C'<:t mej, end  Larnfo.  Faryewell, 
We  leaue  you  now  with  better  company. 

Saia.  1  would  haue  (hid  till  F  had  made y  ail  raejTV, 
If  worthier  friends  had  not  preuenteJ  me. 

tsfut.  Your  worth  is  very  deere  in  my  regard. 
I  take  ityourownebufmes  calls  on  you, 
And  you  embrace  th'occafion  to  depart. 

S*l.  Good  morrow  my  good  Lords.  (when* 

"Batf.  Good  iigr.iors  both,  when  (hail  wel3Ugh?fay,' 
You  grow  exceeding  flrange  :  rouft  it  be  Co  t 

Stl.  Wee  11  make  our  leyfures  to  attend  on  yours. 
Sxtsnt  Salarii),  endSslmii. 

L*.  My  Lord  "Bjflme.Cmtt  you  haue  found  Ambait 
We  two  will  leaoe  you.but  at  dinnertime 
I  pray  vou  haue  in  minde  where  we  rBuft  mcete. 

Btjf  I  will  not  fade  you. 

(/rat    You  looke  not  well  ligr.ior  Ambatle, 
You  haue  too  much  rei'peet  vpon  the  world : 
They  loofe  it  that  doe  buy  it  with  much  case, 
Beleeue  me  you  are  maruelloudy  ttung'd. 

A*t.  2  hold  the  world  but  as  the  World  CriBitst, 
A  ftage, where  euery  man  muft  play  a  part , 
And  mine  a  lad  one. 

Grjjt.  Let  me  pUy  thefooie, 
With  mL-th  and  laughter  Ut  old  wrinddet  corce,' 
And  let  my  Liuer  rather  htsievrith  wine , 
Then  my  heart  coot?  with  mortifying  grones 
Why  uHould  a  man  who  fe  blond  is  warme  w  '.Una  t 
Sit  like  his  GrsncLlie,  cut  in  Alablafler* 
GJeepev/henheviakesJinictt-ft,  uuotht  Vguaciei 
S7 
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By  being  peeuifh  ?  I  tell  cbtc  what  /tinhorn; 
I  lout  thee,  and  it  it  my  lout  that  fpcakes . 
Three  arc  a  fort  of  men,  whofe  vifagea 
Do  crcamcand  mantle  like  1  (landing  pood, 
And  do  a  wilfull  ftilncffc  entertainc, 
With  purpofe  to  be  dreft  in  an  opinion 
Of  wife-dome,  grauity,  profound  conceit, 
At  who  fhoutd  fay,  1  am  fir  an  Oracle, 
And  when  1  ope  my  lips,  let  no  doggc  bark;. 

0  my  Anthtnu,  I  do  know  of  thefe 
That  therefore  oody  are  reputed  wife. 
For  faying  nothing  ;  when  I  am  vene  (ure 

If  they  (Viould  fpeakc,  would  almof)  dam  (hofe  caret 

Which  hearing  them  would  call  tbeir  brothera  foolet : 

lie  tell  thee  more  of  this  aoother  time. 

Bat  fVfh  not  with  this  melancholly  baue 

Pot  this  foolc  Gudgin,  thi>  opinion  i 

Come  good  Lorim.t,  farycwell  a  while. 

He  end  my  exhortation  after  dinner. 

Lor.  Well.wc  wtU  leaue  you  Chen  till  dinner  time. 

1  muft  be  one  of  thefe  fame  dumbe  wife  men, 
Por  Grtxiant  neuer  let  a  me  fpeake. 

Gra  Well,  kecpemr  company  but  two  yeans  mo, 
Thou  (halt  not  know  the  found  of  thine  owne  tongue. 

»sfKi.  Far  you  well,  lie  grow  a  talker  for  thiigrarc. 

Cr*Tbankes  ifaith/or  filencc  is  oncly  commendable 
In  a  neats  tongue dn'd,  and  a  maid  not  vendible.    Exit. 

Ant.  ]t  is  that  any  thing  now. 

Haf.  Gratiam  fpcakes  an  infinite  dcale  of  nothing, 
more  then  any  man  In  all  Venice,  his  reafont  arc  two 
crimes  of  whette  hid  in  two  bushels  of  cbaffeiyou  (hall 
feckcal)  day  ereyoufinde  thcmtS(  when  you  hauethem 
they  are  not  worth  the  frarch. 

Am.  Well :  t el  me  now,  what  Lady  is  the  fame 
To  whom  you  fwore  a  fccrei  Pilgrimage 
That  you  to  day  promu'd  to  tel  me  of? 

"Baf.  Til  not  vnknowne  to  you  Amtb—U 
How  much  I  haue  difabled  mine  cflate. 
By  fomethmg  (hewing  a  more  fwelling  port 
Then  my  faint  meanei  would  grant  continuance ; 
Nor  do  I  now  make  monc  to  be  abridg  dj 
From  fucb  a  noble  rate,  but  my  cheefe  care 
la  to  come  faircly  off  from  the  great  debta 
Wherein  my  time  fomethmg  too  prodigal! 
Hath  left  me  gag'd  :  to  you  Anthnxit 
I  owe  the  molt  in  money , and  in  louc, 
And  from  your  louc  I  baue  a  warrantic 
To  vnbur.nen  all  my  plots  and  purpofci. 
How  to  get  eleere  of  all  the  debts  I  owe. 

An.   1  pray  you  good  "Baffanii  let  me  know  it, 
And  if  it  ftand  as  you  your  Iclfcflill  do. 
Within  the  eye  of  honour,  be  affur'd 
My  purfe.my  pcrfon,my  cxtreamert  mesne* 
Lye  all  vnlock'd  to  your  occafions. 

7?^/    I  n  my  fchoole  dayes,  when  I  bad  lofl  one  (haft 
I  (ho:  hn  fellow  of  the  felfefame  flight 
The  felfefame  way,  with  more  aduifed  watch 
To  finde  the  other  forth,  and  by  aduenturing  both, 
I  oft  found  both.  I  »rge  this  child-hoode  proore, 
Bccaufe  what  followes  is  pure  innocence. 
1  owe  you  much,  and  like  a  wilfull  youth. 
That  which  1  owe  is  loA  i  but  if  you  plcafe 
To  fhoote  another  arrow  that  felfc  way 
Which  you  did  Ihoot  the  firft,  I  do  not  doubt, 
At  I  will  watch  the  ayme :  Or  to  find*  both, 
Or  bring  your  latter  Uaiardbadteegaine, 


And  thankfully  reft  debter  for  thefirfi 

tsfn.  You  know  me  well,and  herein  fpend  but  time 
To  windc  about  my  louc  with  circumfhnce. 
And  out  of  doubt  you  doe  more  wrong 
In  making  cmeftion  of  my  vttermoft 
Then  if  you  had  made  waft  e  of  all  I  haue : 
Then  doe  but  fay  to  me  what  I  fhoutd  doe 
That  in  your  knowledge  may  by  me  be  done, 
And  I  am  preft  »nto  it  i  therefore  fpeake. 

Baff.  In  "Bslmem  is  a  Lady  richly  left , 
And  (he  ia  faire,  and  fairer  then  that  word, 
Of  wondrous  vermes,  fometimes  from  her  eyn 
I  did  receiuc  faire  fpcechlctTc  meffages 
Hct  name  is  Ptrtm,  nothing  vndervailtwd 
To  £*t«'«  daughter,  Brtum  9mm  , 
Nor  is  the  wide  world  ignorant  ofhsr  worth. 
For  the  four  e  winder  blow  m  from  cueiy  coafi 
Renowned  futors,  and  her  funny  locks 
Hang  on  her  cemplea  like  a  golden  fierce , 
Which  makes  her  feat  otBelmnn  QhtUhn  ftrond, 
And  many  lafom  come  in  cjueft  of  her. 

0  my  Anihmo,  had  1  but  the  meanes 
To  hold  a  riuall  place  with  one  of  them, 

1  haue  a  minde  prefages  me  fueh  thrifr, 
That  I  fhould  quefiionleffc  be  fortunate. 

A»th.   Thou  knowft  that  all  my  fortunes  arc  at  fea , 
Neither  haue  1  money,  oor  commodity 
To  raifc  a  prefent  fumme .therefore  goc  f on  h 
Try  what  my  credit  can  in  Vcntci  doe  , 
That  (hall  be  rackt  euen  to  the  vttermoft. 
To  furnifh  thee  to  "Bclcimt  to  faire  Pmi*. 
Goeprcfently  enquire,  and  To  Willi 
Where  money  n,  and  1  no  quefiion  make 
To  haue  it  of  my  trull  ,or  for  my  fake.  txnuu. 

Ernitr  Paru.i  ail h  her  vailing  noma*  Nmjfa 

Portia.  By  my  troth  Nrrrijfa,  my  little  body  ta  a  wea- 
he  of  this  great  world. 

Ner.  You  would  be  fweet  Madam  ,  if  your  rrufctics 
were  in  the  fame  abundance  as  your  good  fortunes  arc ; 
and  yet  for  ought  I  fee,  they  arc  as  ficke  that  furfct  wiih 
too  much,  as  they  that  (iaruc  with  nothing  ;  it  is  no  final 
happineffc  therefore  to  bee  feaced  i*  tbe  meane  ,  fupet- 
fluitie  comes  (boner  by  white  haircs ,  but  compctcocie 
lines  longer. 

fenia.  Good  leniences, and  well  pronount'd. 

Ner.  They  would  be  better  rf  well  followed. 

Parti*.  Ifcodoe  were  as  eafic  as  to  know  what  were 
good  to  doe.Chappds  had  beenc  Churches ,  and  poore 
mens  cottages  Princes  Patiaccuit  is  a  good  Diulne  (hat 
followes  his  owne  inftru&ions;  I  can  edict  teach  t wen- 
tie  what  were  good  to  be  done , then  be  one  of  the  t  wen- 
tie  to  follow  mine  owne  teaching  :  the  braine  may  de- 
uife  lawes  for  the  blood  ,  but  a  hot  temper  leapes  ore  f 
colde  decree,  fueh  a  hare  la  madneffc  (he  youth,  to  skip 
ore  the  tnefhes  of  good  counfaile  the  cripple  j  but  this 
rcafon  is  not  in  fafhion  to  choofe  mc  a  husband :  O  mce, 
(he  word  choofe,  I  may  neither  choofe  whom  I  would, 
not  refufe  whom  I  diflikc.fois  the  wil  of  a  living  daugh- 
ter curb'd  by  the  will  of  a  dead  father  ;it  ii  no:  hard  Ner. 
riffit,  that  1  cannot  choofe  one,nor  refufe  none, 

Ntr.  Your  father  was  cue  vcrtuous ,  and  holy  men 
at  their  death  haue  good  infpirarioni,  therefore  the  lot- 
terie  that  hee  hath  deurfed  in  thefe  three  c  hefts  of  gold, 
filuer,  andlecde,  whereof  who  cboofes  his  meaning, 

choelcs 


'The  zShfercbant  of  Venice. 


16? 


choofes  you,  wjlao doubt  otua  be cfaofen by  »r.y  nght- 
ly.but  on*  wtoyou  l>u  11  rightly  loue-but  what  wsrmth 
if  therein  your  sffccljoa  10  wards  any  of  tbcfe  Princely 
(been  that  ere  already  come  ? 

Ptr.  I  pray  thee  ouer  name  them ,and  as  thou  nameft 
them,l  will  describe  :  hero, and  according  to  my  deicrip- 
lion  leuell  at  my  affection. 

ffir,  Firfl  there  is  the  Neopolirane  Pnnce. 

frr.  \  that's  a  coh  mdeede,  for  he  doth  nothing  but 
talke  of  hishorfe,  and  bee  makes  K  *  great  appropna- 
tion  to  his  ownc  good  parrt  that  he  can  fr.oo  him  him- 
fclfc  s  ]  am  much  afraid  my  Ladie  his  rnothci  plaid  fjlfe, 
with  •  Smyth. 

tier    Thin  u  there  theCounti«Palentine> 

fir.  He  doth  nothing  but  frowriefaj  who  fhould 
fay,  and  you  wiUnot  haue  the. choofe :  he  he  at  a  roenie 
tales  and  frmleaoot,  I  feare  bee  will  ptouethc  weeping 
phylofophtcwhcabc  grow  a  old,  being  to  furl  of*n- 
mannerty  f*dneueinhisyouih.)Ihad  rathet  to  be  marri- 
ed to  (deaths  bead  with  a  bone  in  hit  mouth,  then  to  ei- 
ther of  theft   God  defend  sot  from  ihefc  two. 

Wtr.  Houtfay  youby  the  JFremb  Lord,  Mounfier 
bJkwl 

Pn.  God  made  bim,  and  therefore  let  hiro  paste  for  a 
man,  in  truth  I  koow  it  is  a  done  to  be  a  mocker,  but  he, 
why  behath  a  horfe  better  then  the  Neopohi«ris,»  bet- 
ter bad  habrte  of  frowning  then  the  Count  pjlentir.e.he 
is  eoery  man  in  no  min,  if  a  Traffeu  fing  he  f»i«  Itriigbt 
a  capring.he  wili  fence  withhiaown  fhadow-If  2  fhould 
marry  him,  J  fhould  marry  twentie  husbands:  if  bee 
would  defpife  me,l  would  forgiue  him, lot  if  he  loue  me 
to  midnelfe.l  fhouicl  ocuer  requite  him. 

Nrr.  What  fay  you  then  toS«tc-*asV«4r,  the  yoog 
Baron  of  £irrUadl 

Frr  Yo«  know  I  fay  nothing  to  hurt,  fot  hee  rnder- 
fiandanoctne^un  I  him.-  he  hath  neither  Ldimt,  Fmrb, 
nor  Udltt*,  and  you  will  come  into  the  Court  fit  fweanr 
that  I  haue  a  poore  penme- worth  in  the  £rrlifb  ■  hee  is  a 
proper  nuns  psAtMC.  but  aiaswbocait  conueife  with  a 
dumbc  fhow  ;  how  odlyheis  fuued.I  thmke  he  bought 
his  doublet  in  /u/ar,his  round  hole  in  F  r^xre.his  bonnet 
in  Germmir ,ind  bu  behauiour  euery  whete. 

Nir.  What  thaoke  you  ofche  other  Lotdhis  neigh- 
bour? 

frr.  Tharfbehathaneighboarrychannrin  him,  foe 
he  borrowed  a  bore  of  the  eare  of  ihe  Engttflmmn.  and 
fwore  he  would  pay  him  agasne  when  hee  was  able  i  I 
thmke  the  Fratcbvia  became  hitfurcucjodtcald  mder 
for  another. 

AV  How  like  yoo  the  yoog  Cn  iiii.  the  Duke  of 
Stxwsui  Nephew  } 

frr.  Very  tilddy  m  the  mormng  wher.  been  fober, 
and  tnoft  t-ildeiy  in  the  afternoorie  when  heela  druoke  i 
when  be  is  ben",  he  is  a  little  worfe  then  aman .  and  when 
belawoifl.he  is  little  better  then  a  beaft  :  end  the  wot  ft 
fall  that  euer  fell,  .hope  1  (Kail  make  fhtft  to  goc  with- 
out hire. 

Mr.lflietnouidsjlfet  to  thWe.and  choofe  the  right 
Casket  .you  fhould  refute  to  peifortne  y  out  Fa:  bers  wilL 
if  you  mould  refufe  to  accept  ham. 

J»w  Therefore  tor  feant  ofiheworft,  I  pray  thee  fet 
iderpe  gltStofRdnil'h.wioeon  the  contrary  Caakct, 
for  if  thediurllbe  within,  and  that  temptation  without, 
1  know  he  will  chooi'e  it.  I  will  doc  anything  Nemft 
ere  I  wdl  be  married  to  a  fpunge. 

iV<r.  Yon  netde  not  fcare  Lady  the  hatuing  any  of 


tbefe  Lords,  they  haue  acquainted  me  with  their  deter- 
minations, which  is  mdeede  to  retume  io  their  home, 
and  to  trouble  you  with  co more  fuite,  vnleiTe  you  may 
be  woo  by  focne  other  fort  then  your  Fathers  impofit  f- 
an,  depending  on  the  Caskets. 

Frr.  If  I  liuetobeasoldcjs  SJiila,  I  Will  dye  as 
chalte  as  Dmw  »aJc3e  I  be  obtained  by  the  manner 
of  my  Fathers  wiil :  I  am  glad  this  patcadl  of  wooers 
are  fo  reafonabie  ,  for  there  is  not  one  among  them  bat 
1  doaie  on  his  tene  abfence  .  and  I  wifh  them  a  faire  de- 
parture. 

Nrr.  Doe  you  not  rernembet  Ladie  in  yout  Fr 
thers  time,  a  C«en»,  aSchoiler  and  a  Souldior  that 
Carrie  hither  tn  compame  of  the  Marque-fie  of  (JSiMuii. 
ftrrtt  } 

9m.  Yet  y»*,st  was  "B<fmn».  as  I  thanke,  fo  was  bee 
catTd. 

Nrr.  Trse  Madam,  hee  of  all  the  men  that  euer  my 
foolifhryeslooji'dtpon,  watthebcrt  dcxrruing  a  faiic 
Lady 

Trr.  I  remember  hiro  well, and  1  remember  him  wor 
thy  of  thy  praifc. 

Enter  t  Srrwtngmrm, 

Sm.  The  foure  Strangers  fee  lie  yoo  Madam  to  take 
their  leioe  :  and  there  is  •fore-runoercorM  from  a  6ft, 
the  Prince  of  Mfcr,  who  brings  word  lbe.Snncc  his 
Maiftcr  will  be  her*  to  oight. 

frr.  If  I  coold  bid  thefift  welcome- with  Co  good 
heart  as  I  can  bid  the  other  foure  farewell.  1  fhould  be 
glad  of  his  approach  :  if  be  h  toe  the  condition  of  a  Same, 
and  the  completion  of  a  dwell.  I  had  rather  hee  fhould 
fhrioe  cn*  than  wio*  me.  Come  Hwnjtfw*  go  beforf  j 
whiles  wee  fhut  the  gale  tponont  wooer  ,  another 
knocks*  thedoosc.  Exeurt 

£irr  grfen  rr.ib  Skjlrtifikt  Irm. 

Shy.   Three  thoufand  ducates.weU. 

trtf.   1  fir  .for  ihree  month*. 

Sbj    For  three  manthj.well 

B*f.  For  the  which, ail  told  you, 
jlmrbomto  fhafl  be  bound. 

Sbj.  rtmtbmirOiiW  become  bound, well. 

"Br£    May  youftedm*  >  Will  you  pleai'ure  me? 
Shall  I  know  your  anfwree 

Sky     Tnree  thout'ana  ducats  for  three  rccnths. 
tod  Amthfunt  bound 

3*f.   Vooranf were  to  that 

Sbf .  j%/nbmit  is  a  good  roan. 

5*rfT.  Haue  you  heard  any  imputation  to  the  con. 
Vary. 

Sbj  Ho  no.no.no  .no  .  my  meaning  in  faying  he  is  a 
good  man,  istohaue  you  rodetftand  cne  that  he  is  l'ui£- 
ent.  yet  his meaoes  are  U)  fuppoGtion  i  he  halh  an  Argo- 
fie  bound  to Ttjpolis,  another  to  the  Indies,  1  »nJer- 
ftand  moreotacr  vpon  thcRya]ta,he  hath  a  thud  at  Men- 
to, a  fourth  for  England,  aod  other  ventures  hee  haih 
fquandred  abroad,  but  fhips  ire  but  boorcs.Saylert  but 
men,  there  be  land  rats,  and  water  rats,  water  therua*. 
and  land  theeucs,  I  meane  Pyrtu,  and  then  there  is  the 
pernll  of  waters, windes, and  rocks  .-the  man  is  notwith- 
ftanding  fumcienijthreerhoul'aaciducats.l  thinkei  may 
take  his  bond. 

"B*f.  Be  stTuted  you  may. 

/«.  I 
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lew,  I  will  be  allured  I  insy :  and  that  1  miy  fee  afit> 
ted,  I  will  bethinke  met,  may  I  fpcakc  with  Antho- 

nial 

Baff,  if  it  pleafcyou  to  dine  with  vs. 

fern.  Yes,  to  fmell  pork?,  to  eate  of  the  habitation 
which  your  Prophet  the  Nazarite  comurcd  the  diuell 
icuoi  I  will  boy  with  you,  fell  with  you,  talke  with 
you,  walke  with  you,  and  fo  following  i  but  I  will 
not  eate  with  you, drink t  with  you,  nor  pray  with  you. 
What  oewes  on  the  Ryalta,  who  is  he  cornet  hete  t 

Enter  AmhnHo 

Haff.  This  it  fignior  Amhtmie. 

lea.  How  like  a  fawning  publican  he  ioefcej. 
I  hace  him  for  he  it  a  Chriftian  i 
But  more, for  chat  in  low  Gmplicitie 
Ke  lends  out  money  gratistand  brings  down* 
The  rate  of  vfancc  here  with  vs  in  Venice. 
If  1  can  catch  him  once  vpon  che  hip, 
I  will  feede  fat  the  ancient  grudge  I  bcare  him. 
Ke  hates  our  facted  Na  t  i  on, and  he  r  a  ilea 
Euen  there  where  Merchants  mod  doe  congregate 
Onme.roybargatnes.andmy  well-worne  thrift, 
Wnich  he  cals  interred  .  Curfed  bemyTrybe 
If  I  forgiue  him. 

Buy.  Sb;kdi,d°e  yoo hear*. 

Shy.  lamdebaciogofmy  prefenr  fiorr, 
And  by  the  neere  gefie  of  my  memorie 
I  cannot  inftantly  raife  vp  the  g,r offs 
Of  full  three  thoufand  ducats :  what  of  that? 
TWafla  wealthy  Hebrew  of  my  Tribe 
Will  furnifb  me;but  foft,how  many  months 
Doe  you  defire  f'Reft  you  faire  good  fignior, 
Yourworfhip  wasthelafi  man  inourmouthei. 

■Ant.  Shylocke ,  albeit  I  neither  lend  nor  borrow 
Bytaking.nor  by  giarngof  exceffe, 
Yet  to  fupply  the  ripe  wants  of  my  friend, 
Ilebreake  acuflome:  is  heyetpofTcft 
How  much  he  would  ? 

Shy.   1,1, three  thoufind  ducats. 

Ant.   And  for  three  months. 

Shy.  I  bad  forgot.three  months, you  told  met©. 
Well  then.your  bond :  and  let  mefee.but  heareyou, 
Me  thoughts  you  faid,you  neither  lend  nor  boitow 
Vpoo  aduantage. 

Ant.  I  doe  neuer  »fe  it. 

Shy.  When  Itu»b  graz'd  hisVncle  L*bm  (heepe. 
This  Itteci  from  our  holy  Abramviti 
(As  his  wife-  mother  wrought  inhisbehalfe) 
The  third  poffefTer;  I.he  wasthe  third. 

Ant.  And  what  of  him,did  he  ukeratetrerc  t 

Shy.  No,not  take  intereft.not  as  you  would  fay 
Direftly  intereft,  marke what  l*ceb  did, 
When  Lohtm  and  himfelfe  were  comprernyz'd 
That  all  the  eanelings  which  were  ftreaktand  pied 
Should  fall  as  Itcs'vi  hrer,  the  Ewes  being  raacke, 
In  end  of  Autumne  turned  to  the  Rammes, 
And  when  the  workeof  generation  was 
Betweene  thefe  woolly  breeder*  in  the  a£>, 
The  t  kilfull  fhepheard  pil'd  roc  certaine  wands, 
AndJn  thedooing  of  the  deede  ofkir.de, 
He  ftucke  them  vp  before  che  fulfome  Ewes, 
Who  then  conceauing.did  meaning  time 
Fall  party-colour' d  lambs.and  tbofe  were  Itnh. 
This  was  a  way  to  thnue,  and  he  wat  blcft  ; 


And  thrift  is  blcfling  if  snen  fleale  it  not. 

Ant.  This  wa«  a  venture  fir  that  l*c*b  fcru'd  for, 
A  thing  not  in  hit  power  to  brine  to  paiTe, 
Eut  fw  ay'd  and  fathion'd  by  the  hand  of  hcauen. 
Was  (bis  inferted  to  make  interreft  good  t 
Or  is  your  gold  and  filuer  Ewes  and  Rams  t 

Shy.  1  cannot  tell,  1  make  it  breede  as  f?.H, 
But  note  me  fignior. 

Ant.  Marke  you  chit  Bajfmit, 
The  diuell  can  cite  Scripture  for  his  purpofif, 
An  euill  foule  producing  holy  witnefle, 
Ic  like  a  villaine  with  a  trailing  cheek*, 
Agoodly  apple  rotten  at  the  heart. 

0  what  a  goodly  out  fide  falfehood  hath. 

Shy.  Three  thoufand  ducats/tisagood  round  fun. 
Three  months  from  twclue.then  let  me  fee  tbe  rate. 

Ant.  Well  Siyltcit,ft\M  we  be  beholding  to  yoo  J" 

Shy.  Stgnior  Antbmh,winy  a  time  and  oft 
In  the  Ryalto  you  haue  rated  me 
About  my  monies  and  my  vfancts : 
Still  haue  I  borne  it  with  a  patient  flung, 
(For  fiiffrance  is  che  badge  of  all  our  Tribe.  J 
You  call  me  misbeleeuer,  cut- throate  dog. 
And  fpet  vpon  my  lewifh  gaberdine, 
And  all  tor  vfeof  that  which  is  mine  owne. 
Well  then,  tt  now  appearet  you  neede  my  helper 
Goe  to  thcn.you  come  to  me,  and  you  fay, 
Shyhchf, we  would  haue  money es,you  fay  fo : 
You  that  didvoidc  your  rume  vpon  my  beard, 
Andfoote  me  as  you  fpurne  a  Orange;  curre 
Ouet  your  threfhold,moneyes  is  your  fuite. 
What  fhould  1  fay  to  you  ?  Should  1  not  fay, 
Hathadogmoney?lsicpoffible 
A  curre  fhould  lend  three  thoufand  ducats  ?  or 
Shall  1  bend low,and  in  a  bond-mans  key 
With  bated  breath, and  whifpringhumbleneffe, 
Say  this :  Faire  fir, you  fpet  on  rue  on  Wednefday  laftj 
You  fpurn'd  me  fuch  a  day;  another  time 
You  cald  me  dog :  and  fo;  thefe  curtefies 
lie  lend  you  thus  much  moneyc*. 

Ant.  I  am  as  like  to  call  thee  To  again?, 
Tofpet  on  thee  »giinc,to  fpurne  thee  too. 
If  thou  wilt  lend  thu  money  ,lend  it  not 
As  to  thy  friends,for  when  did  frlendfhip  take 
A  breede  of  ba  mine  mectatt  of  his  friend? 
But  lend  it  rathe;  to  thine enemte. 
Who  if  he  breake,thou  toaift  with  better  face 
Exalt  the  penalties. 

Sty.  Why  looke  you  how  you  florme, 

1  would  befriends  with  you.srxS  haue  your  loue. 
Forget  thefhames  that  you  haue  flaindme  with, 
Supplie  your  prefenc  waots,ar)d  take  no  doit  e 
Ofvfancefor  mymoneyetvamlyouknotiicjrerjie, 
This  is  kinde  I  offer. 

"Bsjf.  This  were  kmdneSe. 

Shy.  This  kindaeffe  will  1  (howe, 
Goe  with  me  to  a.Nocarie,fcalc  me  there 
Your  fingle  bcnd,and  in  a  metric  (port 
If"  you  rcpare  me  not  on  fuch  a  day, 
In  fuch  a  place, fuch  fum  or  fums  as  arc 
Eiprefi  in  the  ccmdition.let  the  forfcite 
Be  nominated  far  an  equall  pound 
Of  your  faire  flefh,to  be  cut  offand  taken 
In  what  part  of  your  bodie  it  pleafeth  roe. 

Ant.  Content  infaith.Ile  feale  to  fuch  a  boat?. 
And  fay  thcie  is  much  kir.dncffe  in  the  lew. 

•BiJ.  You 
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"Btf.  Youfhallnotl'eiietofuchaboadforme, 
lie  rather  dwell  in  ray  DeeerTitie. 

Att.  Whyfcirenotman.I  wilinotforfaiteit, 
Within  thefe  two  months,  that's  a  raonth  before 
This  bond  expircs,I  doe  expect  retcrne 
Of  thrice  three  timei  the  Talew  of  this  bond. 

Shi.  O  rather  Abrnm, what  thefe  Chridiansare, 
Who(e  owne  hard  dealings  teaches  them  fufpect 
The  thoughts  of  others  -.  Praie  yoy  tell  me  this, 
If  he  fhould  breaks  his  daie,  what  fhould  1  gain* 
By  the  enaction  of  the  forfeiture  ? 
A  pound  of  mans  flefh  taken  from  a  man. 
Is  not  fo  eftimable, profitable  neither 
As  flefhofMutron*,Bcefes,orGoates,Ifay 
To  bay  hit  fauotir,!  extend  this  friend Qi  ip. 
If  he  will  take  it,fo:if  not  adiew, 
And  for  my  loue  1  praie  you  wrong  me  not. 

Ant.  Yea  SbjUch,]  will  feale  rnto  this  bond. 

Sbj.  Then  meete  me  forthwith  at  the  Notaries, 
Giue  him  direction  for  this  meme  bond, 
And  I  will  goe  and  purfe  the  ducats  drake. 
See  to  my  houfe  left  in  the  fearefull  gard 
Of  an  vnt  huftic  lusaue :  and  prcfentlie 
lie  be  with  you.  Ears. 

A*t.  Hie  thee  gentle  Jet*.  TbU  Hebrew  will  tome 
Chridian.he  growes  kinde. 

"Buff.  Ilikenotfairetearoet,  andaTillsinesminde. 

%Artt.  Come  on.in  this  there  can  be  no  difmaie, 
My  Sbippes  come  home  a  mooch  before  the  daie. 

{MM 


ABus  Secundm. 


SntirAf?rschia£tatrltM»iri<i!I  in  white,  sad  thru  1 
ftnrt  fttewrrt  tcetrdinglj ,  wuk  FcetU, 
NcrrijJ*,  mndtketr  rrwou. 
fit.  Ctrntlt. 

Mir.  Mfllikemenot&rmycemplexiem, 
The  fhadowed  liuerie  of  the  burnifht  funne. 
To  whom  I  am  a  neighbour.and  neere  bred. 
Bring  me  the  faireft  creatorc  North-ward  borne. 
Where  >'W«ttfireCcarcethawes  theyficles, 
And  let  vs  make  ineifion  foryout  loue, 
Toproue  whofe  blood  is  red  ded,hi  tor  mine. 
I  tell  thee  Ladle  this  ifpect  of  mine 
Hath  feard  the  valiantjfby  my  loue  I  fwearej 
The  bed  regarded  Virgins  of  our  Clyme 
Heue loo'd  it  to :  I  would  not  change  this  hoe, 
Except  to  (teals  your  thoughts  my  gentle  Queene. 

fir.  In  cearmes  of  choife  I  am  not  folic  led 
By  nice  direction  of  a  maidens  eies : 
3efidea,the  lottric  of  my  dedenie 
Bars  me  the  right  of  rolunurie  choofing : 
3u:  if  my  Father  had  not  feanted  me, 
And  bedg'd  me  by  his  wit  to  yeelde  my  felfe 
His  wire.wb©  wins  m*  !>»  that  mean  1 5 1  told  youj 
Yoarft'fe (renowned Prince)  rhtnftoodasraire 
As  any  commer  I  haue  look'd  on  yat 
For  my  affection. 

Mur.  Eros  for  thatlthankeye*, 
Therefore  I  pray  you  leade  me  to  the  Caskets 
To  trie  my  fortune :  By  this  Symitare 


That  flew  the  Sophie,  and  a  per  ft  an  Prince 

That  won  three  fields  ofSuli an  Solyman, 

I  would  ore- (tare  the  denied  eies  that  looke : 

Out-braue  the  heart  mod  daring  on  the  earth  : 

Plucke  the  yong  fucking  Cubs  from  the  fhe  Beare, 

Yea,mockethe  Lion  when  he  rores  (or  pray 

TowinchcLadie.  But  alas, the  while 

If  Hercules and  Ljcbui  plate  at  dice 

Which  is  the  better  man.the  greater  throw 

May  tume  by  fortune  from  the  weaker  band : 

So  is  Alctdes  beaten  by  his  rage, 

And  fo  may  I.blinde  fortune  leading  me 

M  ilTe  that  which  one  vn worthier  may  attaine, 

And  die  with  grieuiog. 

Pert.  You  muft  take  your  chance. 
And  either  not  attempt  to  choofe  at  all, 
Or  fweare  before  you  choofe,  if  you  choofe  wrong 
Neuet  to  fpeake  to  Ladie  afterward 
In  way  ofmatriage.thcrefore  be  aduis'd. 

Mer.  Nor  will  not,  come  bring  me  vmo  my  chance. 

Per.  Firft  forward  to  the  templc.aftej  dinner 
Your  hazard  in  all  be  made. 

Mer.  Good  fortune  then,  Cornett. 

Tomakerae  bled  or  curfed'ft  among  men.        Exeunt. 

liter  the  Clewxt  tdaee. 

fie.  Certain:Iy,rj)y  confeience  will  ferutrne  to  run 
from  this  lew  my  Matter :  the  fiend  ij  atmlneelbow, 
and  tempts  me, faying  to  m%Jcb&:  ,Lamctltt  loibr,good 
Lenncelet,  or  good  /Me,  or  good  Lomctltt  Iiiie,  v  fe 
your  legs,  take  the  (tart,  run  a  waic :  my  conscience  Sues 
no ;  take  heede  honed  Ltmictlct,  take  heed  honed  Jtiii, 
or  as  afore-faid  boned  LtunctUt  Utr,  doe  not  tunne, 
fcorne  running  with  thy  hceles ;  well,  the  mod  coragi- 
ous  fiend  bids  fficpackc,/*  faies  the  fiend,  away  fates 
the  fiend,  forcheheauens  roufevpa  braue  minde  faies 
the  fiend,  and  ran  1  well,  my  confeience  hanging  about 
the  ncckeofmy  heart,  faies  retie  wifely  to  me.-  my  ho- 
ned friend  Lsjuieiltt,  being  an  honed  mans  fonne.or  ra- 
ther an  honed  womans  fonne.fot  iodeede  my  Fathet  did 
fometh'mg  fmack.fomething  grow  toojlie  had  a  kinde  of 
taflejwel.my  confeience  ditiLencelet  bouge  not,bouge 
faies  the  fiend,bougenot  faies  myconfcience.confcience 
fay  I  you  counfaile  well,  fiend  fay  I  you  counfaile  well, 
to  be  rul'd  by  my  confeience  I  fhould  day  with  the/r» 
my  Malfter,(who  God  bleflethe  marke)is  a  kinde  of  di- 
uell ;  and  to  ran  away  from  the  lew  I  fhould  be  ruled  by 
the  fiend,  who fauing  your  reuerence  it  the  diucll  him- 
felfe:  certiinely  the /wis  the  verie  diuell  incarnation, 
and  in  my  confeience,  my  confeience  is  a  kmde  of  hard 
eonfcience.to  offer  •  o  counfaile  rr.e  to  day  with  the  lew, 
the  fiend  giues  the  more  friendly  counfaile :  I  will  rur.ne 
fiend,  my  hceles  are  a:  your  comcundement,  I  will 
runne. 

£nttrtU  CetievHh  4  Beftn. 

Get.  MaiOcryong-raan,you  1  prate  you, which  b  the 
vrtieto  Maider/nw? 

£*».  O  heauens.this  is  my  true  begotten  Father,  who 
being  more  then  fand-bbndc.hlgS  grauel  bEnde^ccowj 
me  not,  I  will  trie  confufi oris  with  him. 

Crf.  Maider  yong  Gentleman,  I  praie  yosj  which  u 
eh-:  m\t  t  o  Maider  Inrtt. 

Vim-  Ttrme»poo  yout  right  hand  at  the  next  wr. 
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rung,  but  >i  the  next  turning  of  allonyour  left ;  roatric 
at  the  eerie  nen  turning,tutne  of  no  hand.but  turn  down 
indiredlic  to  the  Itwti  houfc. 

Co*  Be  Gods  fooues  'twill  be  •  hard  waie  to  hit,can 
you  tell  me  whether  one  Ltrnveeltt  ibat  dwell  wnh him, 
dwell  with  him  or  no. 

La".  Talke  youof  yong  Mefler  LjamctUt,  matkc 
me  now,  now  wiil  Icaifc  the  waten  ;  talkcyouof  yong 
Maifler  Lmtxctlnt 

Cob  No  Maifler  fir,  bui  •  poorc  mam  fonne,  his  Fa- 
ther thoogh  I  fay't  11  an  honefl  eaceedmg  poorc  man, 
and  God  be  thanked  well  to  hue. 

Lorn.  Well , let  his  Fithet  be  what  a  will,  wee  talke  of 
yong  Maifler  Ldunctlti 

Got.   Your  wotfhipi  friend  and  l^vnciict 

Lam*  but  I  prair  you rr»«  old  man.erg*  1  befecch  you, 
talke  you  of  yong  Maifler  Lmncttn 

Gob.   Of  Liuimelii tim  pleafe  your  maifierfhip. 

t.MM.1  r«  M»il)rt  Lamcttn  talke  not  of  maiflet  Laxt- 
aVrFathet.for  iheyoug  gentleman  act  ording  to  fates  and 
deflmiei, and  fuch  odde  dyings, the  fi  ft  en  three,  or  futh 
brancheiof  learning,  is  mdcrde  deceafed,  ot  as  yoo 
would  fay  in  plaine  tearmes.gonc  10  heauen. 

(jet.  MarneGodforbid,rhc  boy  was  the  eerie  (lafft 
of  my  age,my  reric  prop. 

Lou  Do  I  look  like  a  tudgcll  or  a  houell-poft.a  (tafTe 
or  a  prop  I  doe  you  know  me  Father, 

Gob  Alacke  the  day.  I  know  you  not  yong  Gefttle- 
man.but  1  praie  yoo  tell  me.is  my  boy  God  reftbis  foule 
aliucor  dead. 

L*».   Doc  you  not  know  me  Father. 

Gob     Alacke  fir  1  am  fand  blinde.l  know  yoo  not. 

Lax.  Nay,indecdeif  you  had  your  eict  you  might 
fade  of  the  knowing  me:  it  u  a  wife  Father  that  knowes 
hu  owne  childe,  Well.old  man.J  will  tell  yoo  newes  of 
your  fon,giue  me  your  bltlTing, truth  will  come  to  light, 
reorder  cannot  be  hid  long, a  mans  fonne  may , bur  in  the 
end  truth  will  oot. 

Gob  Pralc  you  fu  fland  vp,  1  am  fure  you  are  not 
Lovultt  my  boy. 

L*n  Praie  you  lei's  haue  no  more  fooling  about 
it ,  bur  giue  mcc  yoor  bleffing  :  1  am  Lamttct  your 
boy  that  waa,  your  fonoc  that  is,  yom  childe  that 
fhall  be. 

Gob.   I  cannot  thtnke  you  are  my  fonne. 

Lin.  I  know  not  what  I  fhall  thinkcofthat:  but  I  am 
LtnueUi  the  Inott  man,and  1  am  fuic  AUrgern  your  wife 
ll  my  mother. 

Gob.  Ha  name  is  /liV^erre  irvdeedc .  Hebe  fwomeif 
thou  be  Ltntrin  thou  art  mine  owne  flefh  and  blood : 
Lord  worfhipt  might  he  be,what  a  beard  halt  thou  got; 
thou  haft  got  more  baife  on  thy  chin,  then  Dobbin  my 
philhorfc  h  aa  on  his  taile 

Lvi  )t  (houjd  feeme  then  chat  Dobbins  taile 
growes  bacltcward.  I  am  fure  he  had  more  banc  of  hit 
cajle  then  I  haue  of  my  face  when  1  loft  faw  him. 

Gob.  Lord  how  art  thou  cbangd:  how  doofi  chou 
and  thy  M after  agree, I  haue  brought  him  a  prefent; ho w 
grecyoanowi* 

Lat..  W  ell, well.but  for  mine  owne  part, as  1  haue  fct 
»p  n>y  reft  to  run  a  wait,  fo  1  will  not  reft  till  1  haue  run 
fome  ground  :  my  Maifter's  a  rem /ew,  giue  him  a  pre- 
fent, giue  him  a  halter,  1  am  famtfht  in  his  fcruice.  You 
may  tell  euerie  finger  1  haue  with  my  ribs  :  Father  I  am 
gladyou  are  come,  giuemeyour  prefent  toonc  Maifler 
BajfktfafYtiia  indeede  giues  rare  new  Liuorin,  if  Iferuc 


not  him  J  will  run  aa  (at  at  God  has  ante  ground  O  rare 
fortune  .here  comet  the  man,  to  him  Fattier,  foilama 
lot  if  1  ferue  the  /n»  anie  longer 

I  tltr  'Bajfanio  wah  A  foHmr  »r  rtsv 

B*f  You  may  dot  fo,  but  let  it  be  fo  hatted  that 
(upper  be  readie  at  ihe  farthe/i  by  fiue  of  the  elockc 
fee  (hefe  Letters  dcliuered,  put  the  Liueriei  to  mak- 
ing ,  and  defire  GtMtmo  to  come  anooeto  my  lodg- 
ing 

aVoi.  To  him  Father. 

Gob.  God  bleffe  your  worfhap 

'B*ff.  Gramercic, would  ft  thou  ought  with  me. 

Gob    Here's  my  tonne  fir ,apoore  boy. 

La*.  Not  a  poorc  boy  fir, but  chc  rich  Irwtt  cnao  thst 
would  fir  as  my  Father  fhall  fpefifie 

Gtb.  He  hath  §gr  tn  infcdion  fit,  at  ooc  would  G>y 
to  ferue. 

Lax.  I ndecde the fhort  and  the  long  n,  1  ferue  the 
/e»,and  haue  a  defire  as  my  Father  fhall  fpccifte 

Got.  His  Maifler  and  hefTaurug  your  woiuSipsreue- 
rcnce)arc  fcarce  caterconni 

L*».  Tobebricfe,  ihe  rene  truth  is,  that  the  low 
hiuing  dooe  me  wrong,  doth  caufe  me  as  my  Father  be- 
ing I  hope  an  old  man  fhall  fruiifir  rmo  you 

Gob.  I  haue  here  tdifh  ofDoues  tntt  I  would  beflow 
vponyour  wotfhip.and  my  fusrcii. 

L'H  In  venc  briefe,  the  fuiteia  imperunent  romy 
fclre,at  your  worfhip  fhall  know  by  this  honefl  old  nun, 
and  though  I  fay  it,  though  old  man,yet  poorc  man  my 
Father 

'hojj.  One  fpeakr  for  both,whai  would  you  t 

Lf    Serueyoufir, 

Gob    That  ii  ihe  «erie  defect  of  the  mautct  fu. 

Botf.  I  know  tbee  well.ihou  haft  obt ain'd  tby  fuite, 
Sbrlodtf  thy  Maifter  fpoke  with  me  this  date. 
And  hath  prefer 'd  thee, if  n  be  preferment 
To  leauc  a  rich /rare/  feruice. to  become 
The  follower  offo  poorc  a  Gentleman. 

Clo.  The  old  proucrbc  is  aerie  well  parted  bet  wrrnc 
my  M  aiftet  Sbjlock<  and  you  fir,  you  haue  the  grace  of 
God  fir, and  he  hath  enough. 

Bof.    I  hou  fpeak'ft  it  well ;  go  Father  with  thy  Son, 
Take  Icaue  of  thy  old  Maifler  .and  enquire 
My  lodging  out,  giue  him  a  Liucnc 
More  garded  then  his  fellowes   fee  it  done. 

Clo.  Father  in,I  cannot  get  a  fer  uue.no,  I  haue  nere 
a  tongue  in  my  head,  well :  if  ante  man  in  lnht  haue  a 
fairer  table  w hich  doth  offer  to  ! wear c  vpon  a  bookc,  1 
fhall  haue  good  fortune)  goc  too,  here  a  a  fimple  line 
of  life,  here  l  a  imall  ttiflc  of  wiuea,  alas.rrficenc  wiues 
is  nothing,  aleucn  widdowes  and  nine  maidens  a  fim- 
ple commsng  in  for  one  man,  and  then  to  fcapc  drow- 
ning thrice,  and  to  be  inperill  of  my  hfe  with  the  edge 
of  a  featherbed,  here  are  fimple  f capes  :  well,  if  Fortune 
be  a  woman,  (he's  a  good  wench  for  this  gere :  Father 
come, He  take  my  leauc  ol  the  Irm  in  chc  twinkling. 

fair  Clomtu. 

BMJf.  I  praie  thee  good  Ltmtrio  thinke  on  rh  n , 
Thefe  chines  being  bought  and  orderly  bellowed 
Return*  in  hafto.for  I  doe  fcaft  to  night 
My  be  ft  eftcemd  acquaintance,  hie  thee  goc 

Lten.My  belt  endcuori  fhall  be  dooe  hcrcm.«"x>r  it 
ban  G'tuumo. 

Or*.   Where  i your  Maiftri. 

Lorn.  Yondet 
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Int.  Yonder  fit  he  walkei. 

fr*.   Signior  "Stftmt. 
mf.   GrttiMin. 

Crt.  1  haase  1  fine  to  you. 

Btjf.  You  haue  obtain  d  11 

Qrt.  Youmuflnotdenicme,!  tnufj  goc  with  you  to 
Belmont. 

"Btf.  Why  then  you  muft  :  but  heare  thee  Grttittt, 
THou  in  to  wildc.to  rdde,  and  bold  of » oyce, 
P»ru  tViar  became  thee  happily  enough. 
And  in  fuch  eyes  ai  ouri  appeare not  f auluj 
Bat  where  they  are  not  knowoe, why  there  they  (bow 
Something  too  liber  all,  pray  thee  take  paine 
To  allay  with  fome  cold  diopa  of  modeftic 
Thy  ikipping  fpiru.leaft  through  thy  wilde  behanioot 
I  be  miftonfterd  in  iheplace  1  goc  to. 
And  loofe  my  hopes. 

Grt.  Signor  Bt^ttm, \tettt  me. 
If  I  doe  not  put  on  a  (ober  habite, 
Talke  with  refpect.and  (weare  but  now  and  than, 
Weare  prayer  booker  in  my  pockev,lookt  demurely. 
Nay  more, while  graee  is  faying  hood  mine  eyes 
Thus  with  my  hat.  and  fsgb  and  fay  ArjMO: 
Vfcall  theobferuance  ofciuilliiic 
Like  one  well  ftudied  in  a  fad  orient 
To  pleafe  hit  Grandam,neuer  trust  me  more. 
Btf.  Well.wefhall  fee  your  beannc 

Crt.  Nay  but  I  banc  to  ni£ht,you  mail  not  gage  me 
By  what  we  doe  to  night. 

Bdf.  No  that  were  pictie, 
I  would  intreate  you  rather  to  put  on 
Your  boldeft  fuite  of  minh.fot  we  haue  friendt 
That  putpofe  merriment .  but  far  you  well, 
I  haue  fome  bul'inefje. 

Crt.  And  I  muft  to  Ltrnft  and  the  reft. 
But  we  will  t  ifitt  you  at  fupper  time.  Lxnai. 

E*ttr  Irflict  tmd  iht  Qtwm 

Irf.   I  am  forty  thou  wilt  leaiae  my  Father  fo. 

Our  houfe  la  h«H.and  thou  a  merrie  diuell 
Did  ft  rob  itoffometafte  of  tedioufheffc , 
Bat  fat  thee  well, there  11  a  ducat  for  thee. 
And  LfKtlci,  foooc  at  fupper  (halt  thou  fee 
Lircnus,  who  it  thy  new  M sifters  gucft. 
Giue  him  this  Letter.doe  it  fecrctly , 
And  fo  farwcll  s  1  would  oorhauc  my  Father 
See  me  talke  with  thee. 

CU  A  due,  tear  ea  exhibit  my  tongoe.mofl  beautifoll 
Pagan,  moll  fweete  lew, if  aChnrtian  doe  not  play  the 
knauc  and  get  thee, I  am  mcch  decerned;  but  adne,ihei c 
foolifti  drops  doe  ibcnewhai  drowne  my  manly  fptnt 
adue.  £m 

lif.   Farewell  good  Lbkiui 
Alackc.wrvat  hainous  finneu  inn  me 
To  be  afhamed  to  be  my  Fathers  childc. 
But  though  I  am  a  daughter  to  hit  blood, 
1  am  not  to  his  manners  :  O  Ltrmu, 
If  thou  keepe  proeaifc  I  fhaJl  end  this  (rule. 
Become  a  Chriftiao.and  thjr  louing  wife  Extt. 

inter  Crtlitxt  Ltrm^t.S'.trmt  r^d  Stitmt 
Ltr    Nay  .we  will  fl-nke  away  m  fupper  time. 
Difguifc  vsacmy  lodging, and  rerurne  all  in  anhourc 
Crt.  We  haue  not  made  good  preparation. 
Stl.  We  basic  not  fpokc  »s  yet  of  Torch-bearers. 


Stl.  Tu  »tl«  »nI»Qe  it  may  be  quaintly  ordered. 
And  better  in  my  musdc  not  vndertooke. 

Ltr.  Tu  now  but  foure  of  clock, we  haue  two  homes 
To  furnifh  ra ; fiiend  LvKtltt  what  s  the  new el. 
Enter  Ltatttti  with  t  Ltntr. 

La.  And  it  (hail  pleafe  you  to  break'  rp  th.s,  uStil  it 
feemetofigoifie. 

Ltr,  1  know  the  hand, In  faith  'lit)  a  faire  hand 
And  whiter  then  the  paper  it  writ  on, 
1  the  fane  hand  that  writ. 

Crt.  Loue  newca  in  faitb 

L*x.  By  your  leauc  fir 

Ltr.  Whither  goeft  thou/ 

Lm.  Mirryfuto  bid  my  old  Msftet  the/Wco  fop 
tonight  with  nay  nc-wMa(\ei  i  he  Chi  1  ft  tan 

Lor,  Hold  here, take  tfiu.ieil  gentle  Itgitt 
I  will  not  fade  her/peake  it  priuately  1 
Co  Gentlemen,  will  you  prepare  you  for  thisMsskcto 

night, 
I  tmprouided  of  I  Tore  !i-beartr.  Eru.Cime. 

Stl.   1  marry  ,iie  be  gone  about  11  ftrait. 

Stl.  And  fo  will  I. 

Ltr.    Meete  me  and  Crttitn  at  Crtttttt.  lodging 
Some  houre  hence. 

Stl.  Tit  good  we  do  fo,  ;  xrt 

Crt.  Waa  not  that  Letter  from  faire  lejfxt  ) 

Ltr.  I  muftnecdcttdl  thee  all.fhc  hath  directed 
Howl  (nail  take  her  from  her  Fathers  houfe. 
What  gold  and  tewelt  (he  11  futniftu  with. 
What  Paget  fuite  fhe  hath  m  readincnV 
If  ere  ihe/e»  her  Father  toeoe  to  heauen, 
It  will  be  (ot  his  gentle  daughters  false ; 
And  neoer  dare  misfortune  croiTe  hei  foote, 
VnlcfTe  (he  eoc  il  vnder  this  eacufe. 
That  fhe  11  iffueto  a  faithletle  /<■  j 
Come  goc  with  me,pcrvfe  this  aathoo  goeft 
Fane  Itftct  (hall  be  my  Torch  bearer  £,„. 

Lmttt  lim  ^md  km  mtm  ibti  m  titer  Cttmwt. 

Irm.  Well.thou  (hall  fee.thy  eyrea  (hall  be  thy  ludge. 
The  difference  of  old  Sbjtecrj  uid  Btjftmit  • 
What  leffict.  ihou  (halt  not  gumiandra* 
Ai  thou  haft  done  with  me  :  what  /tffrt  » 
Andfleeoc,and  fnote.and  rend  appantll  oat. 
Why  /rfxt  I  fay 

Q:   Wbj/itfUt. 

Shy.  Who  bsda  thee  call?  I  doaotWd  thee  call. 

C/t.  Yoatworfhip  wu  worn  to  tell  roc 
I  could  doe  nothing  withoot  bidding. 
far  it  left  t. 

Itf.  Call  you?  what  it  your  will? 

Shy,  ]  am  bid  forth  to  (sippet  Irflicm, 
There  »re  my  Keyes  1  but  wherefore  fhould  I  gof 
I  am  not  bid  for  loue, they  flatter  me. 
But  yet  He  goc  in  hate, to  feede  rpon 
The  prodigal!  Chriftian.    /r^ir«  my  girle, 
Looke  to  my  houfe,  1  am  right  loath  to  tot, 
Thcrcia  fome  ill  a  brtsing  towardamy  reft. 
For  I  did  dreame  of  money  bagi  to  night 

Ctt.  I  befeccb  you  fir  goc.my  yong  Mafter 
Doth  t  ipeaft  your  reproach. 

Shy     So  doe  I  Sis. 

Ctt  And  they  haueeonfpued  together.  I  wulnot  fay 
you  (hall  fee  a  Maske,  but  if  you  doc,  then  it  wai  not  (ot 
0 othjng  that  my  note  fell  a  bleeding  on  blac k e  morjdiy 

»  Mi* 
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laft,at fix  i  clock e  ith mornin g,  filling  out  that  yceta  on 
afhwenfday  wis  roui-e  yeere  in  t  h'afcernoone 

£hf.  What  Me  their  maskei  ?  heart  you  me  lefpea, 
Lock  vp  my  doores.and  when  you  heare  the  drum 
And  the  vile  fquealirtg  of  the  wry-neckt  Pife, 
Clamber  not  you  vp  to  the  cafements  then, 
Not  thruft  your  head  into  the  publique  ftreete 
To  gaze  on  Chrifttan  fooles  with  varnifht  facet  i 
But  nop  my  houfes  eares ,1  mesne  my  ciferr.ents, 
Let  pot  the  found  of  fT>a!low  fopperie  enter 
My  foberhoufe.  hylncati  ftartc  Ifweare, 
I  hiue  nominde  of  feafting  forth  to  night : 
But !  will  goe  :  goe  you  before  me  firra. 
Say  1  will  come. 

Clo.  I  will  goe  before  f.r 
M.iftrii  looke  out  at  window  for  all  thit  i 
There  will  come  a  Chriftian  by, 
Will  be  worth  a  leweseye. 

Shj.  What  faiea-  that  foole  of  Hugnrj  ofF-fpring  t 

ha. 
ftf.  H'uwordi  were  farewell  miltrii,nothrngelfe. 
Shj.  The  patch  is  kinde  enough.but  a  huge  feeder  i 
SnajU-fiow  in  profit,but  he  fleepes  by  day 
More  then  the  wilde-cat :  drones  hiue  not  with  me. 
Therefore  I  part  with  him,and  part  with  him 
To  one  that  I  would  haue  him  he]  pe  to  wafte 
His  borrowed  purfe.  Well  lejfica  goe  in, 
Perhaps  I  will  retume  Immediately ; 
Doe  as  I  bid  you,  fhut  dores  after  you,  fait  binde,  faft 

finde, 
A  prouerbe  neper  ftale  in  thriftlemlnde.  Exit. 

Itf.  Farewellfand  if  my  fortune  be  not  croft, 
IhaueaFa:her,you  a  daughter  loft.  Exit. 

Eater  thf  Tfc:teri,  Grttlmo  mi  Stlmo. 

Cr*.  Thisisthepenthoufevnder  which  un-.tjs 
Defired  vs  to  make  a  (land. 

Sttl.  Hisxiooreisalmoft  paft. 

Or*.  And  tt  is  meruaile  he  out-dwels  his  houre, 
Forlourn  cue:  run  before  the  clocke. 

.  Sal.  O  ten  times  /after  Vnm  Pidgtons  flye 
To  ftca'.i.  loues  bonds  new  rrradc.then  they  are  wont 
rokeepeobtiged  faith  vnforfaited. 

Cm.  That  euer  holds.who  rifeth  from  a  feaft 
With  that  keene  appetite  that  he  fits  dowrre  ? 
Where  is  the  horfe  that  doth  vnrread  agalne  - 
Mis  tedious  meafures  with'the  vnbatedfire, 
That  he  did  pace  them  ftrft :  all  things  that  are. 
Are  with  more  fpirit  chafed  then  enioy'd 
How  like  a  yonger  or  a  prodigal) 
The  skarfed  barlte  puts  from  her  natiue  bay, 
Hudg'd  and  embraced  by  the  (trumpet  wtndeJ 
How  like  aprodigall  doth  fhereturne 
With  ouer-wither'd  ribs  and  ragged  failes, 
Leane,rent,and  begger'd  by  the  (trumpet  wlodc  ? 

£ntn  LtreiKu. 

Sa.'tvo.  Heete  cornel  Lort»e#,  more  of  txiii  here- 
after. 
Lor.  Sweete  friends,  yonr  patience  for"  mjr  long  i 
bode, 
Not  I , but  my  atTa'rrea  haue  made  yon  wait  i 
When  you  fhall  plcafe  to  p)  ay  the  thecues  for  wiaes 
lie  watch  as  long  for  you  them  approach 


Here  dwelt  my  father  Jew.  Hoa.wbo's  withinT 

ttjjita  atom. 

tiff.  Who  are  you?;cllmefor  more  certainty, 
Albeit  lie  fweare  that  I  do  know  your  tongue. 
Lor.  Z.ir«i«i,and  thy  Loue. 
ftf.  Ltrtnvx  certaine,and  fliy  loue  indeed, 
For  who  loue  I  fo  much?  and  ffow  who  knowea 
But  you  L«rr»««,whether  I  am  yours > 

Lor.  Heauen  and  thy  thoughts  are  witneb  that  thoo 

art. 
Itf.  Hcere.eatch  this  casket.it  is  worth  the  painea, 
I  am  glad  'tis  night,you  do  not  looke  on  me, 
For  I  am  much  affiant' d  of  my  exchange : 
But  loue  is  blinde,  and  louers  cannot  fee 
The  pretty  follies  that  themf  clues  commit, 
For  if  tbey  could,  Cwpr'is'himfelfe  would btufl) 
To  fee  me  thus  transformed  to  a  boy 

Ltr.  Dcfeend,for  you  muft  be  my  toreh-bearef 
Itf.  What,  muft  1  hold  a  Candle  to  my  fhames  ? 
They  in  themfeluet  goodfooth  are  too  too  light. 
Why, 'tis  an  office  ofdifcouery  Loue, 
And  I  fhould  be  obfeur'd. 
Lor.  Soyouarefweet, 
Eurn  in  the  louelv  garnifh  of  a  boy  :but  come  at  once, 
For  the  clofe  night  doth  play  the  run-away, 
And  we  are  Raid  for  at  "Sajftam't  feaft . 

Itf,  I  will  make  faft  the  doores  and  guild  my  felf* 
With  fome  more  ducatt,and  be  with  you  ftraight. 
Gr»»  Now  by  my  hood,  a  gentle, and  no  lew. 
Lor.  Befhrewme  but  1  loue  her  heartily, 
For  (Tie  is  wife,  if  I  can  iudge  of  her, 
And  fairefhe  is,  If  that  mine  eyes  be  true. 
And  true  (be  is,as  fhe  hath  prou'd  her  felfe : 
And  therefore  like  her  felfe .wife.fairc.and  true, 
Shailfhe  be  placed  in  my  conftant  foule. 

£mn  Itjfin, 
Wnat,  art  the?u  come  ?  on  gentlemen, iway, 
Our  masking  mates  by  this  time  for  vifby,  Exit. 

Emir  Amhonit. 

Aw,  Wbo'a there? 

Cr».  Signior  Amhonio  t 

%Ant.  Fie.fle.C/r^rMd*,  where  are  all  the  reft  ? 
Tis  nine  a  clocke,  our  friends  all  flay  for  you, 
No  maske  to  night.the  winde  i  s  come  about, 
£<ijj4»(4prefent!y  will  goe  aboard, 
I  haue  fent  twenty  out  to  feeke  for  you. 

Gr*.  I  am  glad  on't,  I  liefirc  no  more  delight 
Then  to  be  vnder  fiile,and  gone  to  night.  Extmn, 

E&irTtrtUwith  Morrocbo/pidiotbtbrirmtittt. 

for.  Goe.draw  afsde  the  curtaines,  and  di  fcoucr 
The  feuerall  Caskets  tothis  noble  Prince  I 
Now  make  your  choyfe. 

Mor.  The  firft  of gold,who  this  inferlption  beares, 
Who  choofeth  me,fhall  gaine  what  men  defirc. 
The  fecond  filuer.which  thlt  prornifc  carries 
Who  choofeth  me,fhall  get  as  much  as  he  deferuet. 
Hits  third.dull  learj.witb  warning  all  as  blunt, 
Who  choofeth  mc,muft  giue  and  hazard  all  he  hath, 
How  fhsjll  know  if  I  doe  choofc  the  right? 

for.  The 
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How  (half  I  know  if  1  doc  choor*  the  right. 

for,  Theoneofcheracontsiaciniy  pifluriPr-.nce, 
I  f  you  cfcoofe  that,iheo  I  am  roon  withal) 

Mor.  SotmGoddiridmytudgeroerrtJeimefce, 
1  will  furuay  the  infer  iptia(B,backe  againc  : 
\Vha:  fa«!  this  leaden  cukrt ' 
Who  choofeih  mo,  muft  giae  and  hazard  all  be  hath. 
Muft  giue.fot  what  ?  tot  lead ,  hazard  for  Irad  ? 
This  casket  threatens  men  thai  hazsid  til 
Doe  it  in  hope  offajre  aduaniagei  . 
A  golden mmde  ftocpes  not  to  fliowei  of  drofle , 
lie  then  nor  giue  nor  hazard  ought  for  lead . 
What  faies  (he  Sillier  with  her  tirgin  huer" 
Who  choofeih  me,  (hall  get  as  much  as  he  drfcrucs. 
At  much  at  he  dcferuei ;  paufc  there  Morocbot 
And  weigh  thy  vtl-JC  wub  an  euen  hand, 
Ifthoubcefl  rated  by  thyeftimatton  • 

Thou  dooft  dc-i'mif  enough, and  yet  enough 
May  not  citeod  fo  farreatto  the  Ladic  : 
And  yet  to  be  afeard  of  my  deferumg. 
Were  bat  a  weake  Hifabiingofmy  felfe. 
At  much  as  I  defcrue,  wby  that's  the  Lady. 
I  doe  in  birth  deferue  her,  and  in  fortunes, 
In  grsces.and  in  qualities  ofbreeding  : 
But  more  ihen  theie.in  loue  I  doe  drterue. 
What  if  I  (trai'doofarther.but  chofe  here  ' 
Let's  fee  once  more  this  faying  griu'd  in  gold. 
Who  choo'fetb  me  fhall  gasne  what  many  men  defer. 
Why  that's  the  Lady,  all  the  world  defuci  het: 
From  th»  foure  comers  of  the  earth  they  come 
To  kttTe  this  (hrinc.thu  mortall  breathing  Saint. 
The  Hircanioodeferit,  and  the  rafle  wildea 
Of  wide  Arabia  are  as  through  fares  sow 
For  Princes  to  come  Tiewfaire  tortut. 
The  witerie  tCingdome.whofeambitiosishead 
Spets  in  the  face  ofheauen,  is  no  barre 
To  flop  the  forraioc  fpincs,but  they  corse 
As  ote  abrooke  to  fee  (unPortuL 
One  of  their  three  contiines  her  beauenly  picture. 
Is't  like  that  Lead  contiines  herr'twrre  damnation 
Tothinkefobaiea  thoaght.it  were  too  grofe 
To  rib  her  fearecloath  in  the  obfeure  grauc ; 
Or  (hall  1  ttunkc  in  Siiuei  ires  ursmur'd 
Being  ten  times  vnoerTilueei  to  tride  gold  1 
O  finfuU  thought,  naier  fo  rich  a  lern 
Wo  fet  In  worfcthen  gold .'  They  haue  in  England 
Acoyne  that  beares  the  figure  of  an  Angell 
Stsmpx  in  gold,  but  that's  mfculpt  vpoo : 
Bat  here  an  Angell  in  a  golden  bed 
Lies  all  within.  Deituerme  the  key: 
Here  doe  I  choofcar.d  thnue  I  as  I  may. 

for.  There  tike  it  Pnnce,  and  if  my  forme  lye  there 
Then  X  am  yours.: 

Mor.  O  hell!  what  bane  we  here, a  carrion  death. 
Within  whofe  empt'ic  eyt  there  u  a  wnitcn  ict  ou.c ; 
lie  read:  the  wriung. 

Al  inrntfTtjitn  s>  mot  fotf, 
Ofirm  btmtjm  bctri  toM  10U  ; 
AUmj  omsmtoohft  hmtbfoU 
Tint  my  pmtjiJs  to  bthoU  ; 
CmUol  Stmtordot  mormon  i*foU: 
HeifmiiDUM  wiff  tfioU, 
7omg  miamit,m  otiftmnt  old, 
T tor  onfrort  ami  mot  torn  ftfcrmU, 
Fertp*atm\jtm  fuiH  u  fold, 


Mor.  Cold  indcecle.stvi  labour  loft, 
Then  farewell  heetc,  and  welcome  froR  1 
Portia  adew,  I  haue  too  gneu'd  a  hea  rt 
To  tike  a  tedious  leave :  thai  loofers  pzre.  £rit. 

For.  A  gentle  riddance :  draw  the  cu.naiaea,go 
Letallo/his  coarpkaionchoofc  mefo.  Iiitstr, 

I ««r  SjUrtmo  omd  Selmia. 

Fto.CoTKftl. 

Sort.  Why  nan  I  faw  "Bs^jan  roiet  iky  If, 
Witbhirn  is  OerM»gooe&oog; 
And  in  their  ftiip  1  am  fuse  L*rm*j  is  not. 

Sol.  The  aiUsm/sv  with  ootrnesraifd  the  Dokc. 
Who  went  with  hi 01  to  fearch  Sofuoiot  fbip. 

Sol.  He  cornet  too  late,  the  (hip  waa  »oder£aUe; 
Bui  there  the  Duke  was  giucn  to  vnoerflaod 
That  in  a  Gondilo  were  (eeoe  togcrho 
L*rtn*o  and  his  amorous  Itgico. 
Befides  ^4miho*m  certified  the  Duke 
They  were  not  with  Softmio  to  hit  (hip. 

Sot.l  oeuer  heard  a  parnon  fo  confufd. 
So  8rtnge,oucragious,aod  fo  » snabwt, 
Aitbedogge  lew  did  titer  in  the  fl.c-risi 
My  daughtcr.O  my  ducats,  O  my  daughter. 
Fled  with  a  Chnftian,Oray  Chuftun  ducan 
Iuftice.thc  law/ny  ducats , and  toy  daughter ; 
A  feajed  bjg.twofraled  bags  of  ducats. 
Of  double  ducats. flokie  from  me  by  my  daughter. 
And  iewels,two(tonea,two  rich  and  precious  rtoaes, 
Siolnebymy  daughter .  tuflicr.findethe  gjrie, 
She  hath  the  Hones  toon  her, and  the  eUtcata. 

Sol.  Why  all  the  boyes  in  Venice  follow  him. 
Crying  his  itones.his  diughtcr.aod  his  ducat  a. 

Sol.  Let  good  stmt  homo  iooke  be  keep*  bi»  da  j 
Or  he  (hall pay  for  this 

SoL  Marty  well  remembrcrj, 
I  reafon'd  with  a  Frenchman  vcitrrday. 
Who  told  tnc^n  the  narrow  leas  that  part 
The  French  and  Englifh,  there  nifcattcd 
A  »e(TeU  of  our  countrcy  richly  fraught  . 
1  thought  rpoo  Amtkomio  when  he  told  me, 
And  wiOitinftlervcetbatit  were 001  his. 

S+L  Yo  wera  bed  to  tell  Awiboan  what  you  heare. 
Y«t  doe  not  fuddauteiy  ,for  it  may  gneue  hirn. 

Sol.  A  kindexG«mlen>an  treads  not  thceatib, 
Haw  'Bojfxmo  and  jtmtiome part, 
3oflmoo  cold  him  he  would  make  fome  fpeedo 
Ofhia  rcturnc  1  he  anfwered.doe  oot  fo. 
Slubber  not  bufineflefor  my  fake  "Beffmtu, 
But  flay  the  very  ripmg  of  the  time, 
Andfot  the  Inoei  bond  which  he  hath  of  me, 
Let  it  not  eater  in  yout  minde  of  loo*  t 
Se  nsetry.and  imploy  your  chirfeft  thocghu 
To  couruhip,  and  luch  fatre  oftentsof  loue 
As  iV.ai,  cooucmcntly  become  you  there  ; 
And  euen  there  his  eye  being  big  with  team, 
Turning  his  face,  he  put  his  hand  behindehrm, 
And  with  affection  wondrous  (enable 
He  wrung^^ram»i'hind,and  (o  they  partrd. 

SoL  1  thioke he  oocly  loues  the  woria  for  bim, 
I  pray  thee  let  vs  goe  and  flnde  htm  sat 
And  quicken  his  embraced  hcauinetTe 
With  (bate  delight  or  other. 

Sd.  Doewefo.  txnmt. 

E*tor  NtmJ*  aoi  *  Stnatiro. 
Ntt  .Quick.quick  I  pny  thea^Jraw  the  curtain  (trait, 
P»  Tfce 
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The  Prince  of  Arragon  hath  tane  his  oath. 
And  come*  to  hit  cle&ioo  prefer.tly . 

Enttr  Arragmjbjt  traiK^and  font*. 
fhr.Carnttt. 

Pot.  Behold^there  (landthecMltettnoblePrlo.se, 
If  you  choofe  that  wherein  I  amcontain'd, 
Straight  (hall  our  nuptiall  right*  be  folemniz'd  i 
But  if  thou  faile,  wichou  t  motefpeeeh  my  Lord, 
You  mult  be  gone  from  hence  immediately. 

At.  I  am  enioynd  by  oath  to  obferua  three  thlngti 
Fir  ft,  neuer  to  vnfold  to  any  one 
Which  casket  twas  I  chofe ;  next.ifl  fails 
Of  the  right  caskct.ncuq-  in  my  life 
To  yvooe  a  maide  in  way  of  marriage  i 
LafUy,  if  I  doefaile  in  fortune  of  my  choyfe. 
Immediately  to  leaue  you, and  begone. 

for.  To  thefe  injunctions  euery  one  doth  fsvctre 
That  comes  to  hazard  for  my  worthleffe  felfe. 
At.  And  fo  haue  1  sddrefi  me.fortune  now 
To  my  hearts  hope  :  gold,  filuer,  and  bsfclead.. 
Who  choofeth  me  rouft  giue  and  hazard  all  he  hath. 
You  (ball  tooke  fairer  ere  I  giue  or  hazard. 
What  faies  the  golden  cheft.ha,  let  me  lee  i 
Who  choofeth  me,(hal!  gaine  what  many  mco  dcrlrc: 
What  many  men  defire,thac  many  may  be  meant 
By  the  foole  multitude  that  chooife  by  (how, 
Not  learning  more  (hen  th  e  fond  eye  doth  teach. 
Which  pries  not  to  th'interior,but  like  the  Martlet 
Builds  in  (he  weather  on  the  outward  wall, 
Eucn  in  the  force  and  rode  of  cafuakie. 
1  will  not  choofe  whst  many  mendefire, 
Becaufe  I  will  not  iumpe  with  common  fpir'rtt, 
And  ranke  me  with  the  barbarous  multitudes. 
Why  then  to  thee  thou  Siluer  treafure  houfe, 
Tell  me  once  more, what  title  thou  dooft  beare  i 
Who  choofeth  me  (hall  get  as  much  as  hedeferue* : 
And  well  (aid  too ;  for  who  (hall  goe  about 
To  co  fen  Fortune,and  be  honourable 
Without  the  fiampe  of  merrit,le(  noneptefume 
To  weare  an  vndeferued  dignitie  1 

0  that  eftatet ,  degrees,  and  offices, 

Were  not  deriu'd  corruptly, aod  that  clears  honour 
Were  purchaft  by  the  me/Tit  of  the  wearer  i 
How  many  then  should  couer  that  (land  bare  f 
How  many  be  commanded  that  command  ? 
How  much  low  pleafantry  would  then  be  gleaned 
From  the  true  fieede  of  honor  t  And  how  much  honor 
Pickt  from  the  chaff c  and  rulne  of  the  times. 
To  be  new  varni(ht :  Well, but  tornychoife. 
Who  choofeth  me  (hall  get  as  much  as  he  deferucr. 

1  will  aflume  defert ;  giue  me  a  key  for  this, 
And  inftantly  vnlocke  my  fortunes  here. 

?er.Too  long  a  paufe  for  that  which  you  fincie  there. 

At.  What's  here.the  portrait  of  a  blinking  idiot 
Prefenting  me  a  fccdule,  I  will  reade  it  t 
How  much  vn  like  ait  (hou  to  Portia  ? 
How  much  vnlike  my  hopes  and  my  deferring*? 
Who  choofeth  roe, (hall  haue  as  much  as  he  defenses. 
Did  I  defense  no  more  then  a  fooles  head, 
Is  that  my  priae.arc  my  deferts  no  better  ? 

Per.  To  offend  and  iudge  are  diftintft  ofScee, 
And  ofpppofed  natures. 

At.  What  is  here? 

Thtfierfiaum  timet  tried  thlt, 


Somen  Hmtt  tritd  that  iuiemMit, 
That  diintiserchecfeamu, 
Somttkere  be  thxfltadove:  k$U 
Such  have  (ml  ajhadotus  blijft  : 
Tbert  befmia  dint  twit 
S'dutr'Ioriymdft  wat  this: 
TaksvhatvifcyexwIBta  ied^ 
I  trill  imr  it  your  head  s 
Si  btgantjnu  artfitd. 

Ar.  Still  more  fcote  I  (hall  efpeare 
By  the  time  I  linger  here, 
With  one  fooles  head  1  cimetowco. 
Bat  I  goe  away  with  two. 
Sweet  adue,  lie  keepe  my  oath, 
Patiently  to  bearlmy  wroath. 

Ptr.  Thus  hath  the  candle  (ing'd  the  moath : 
O  thefe  deliberate  fooles  when  they  doe  choofe, 
They  haue  the  wifdome  by  their  wit  to  loofe. 

Aftr.  The  ancient  faying  is  no  herefie, 
Hangingaod  wiuing  goes  by  deftinie. 

i></r.  Come  draw  the  cur  tain  e  Jferrijpt. 

Enttr  (JMefenger. 

Mtf.  Where U  thy  Lady? 

Ptr.  Herc.what  would  my  Lord  t 

Mtf.  Madatn,ther«  is  a-lighted  at  your  gate 
A.yong  Venetian,one  that  comes  before 
To  fignifte"  b'approaching  of  his  Lord, 
From  whom hebringethfenfibleregrcecsi 
To  wit  (befides  commends  and  eurteous  breath) 
Gifts  of  rich  value ;  yet  I  haue  not  feene 
So  likely  an  EmbatTador  of  ioue. 
A  day  in  April!  neuer  came  fo  fwcete 
To  (how  how  coflly  Sommer  was  at  hand. 
As  this  fore-fpurret  comes  before  his  Lord. 

Par.  No  more  I  pray  thee,I  am  halfe  a-feard 
Thou  wilt  fay  anone  he  is  feme  kin  to  thee. 
Thou  fpend'ftfuch high-day  wit  inpraitiDghlmi 
Come,come  Tferrjffajiot  I  long  to  lee 
Quicke  Cupids  Port,  that  comes  fo  mannerly. 

Ntr.  "BafaaJa  Lord,loue  if  thy  will  it  be.      £ xetmt. 


Mus  Terthts 


Enter  Solmnto  and  Salarim. 

Sol.  Now,  what  newes  on  the  Ry alto  ? 

Sal  Why  yet  it  liues  there  vncheckt,  that  Amhmta 
hath  a  (hip  of  rich  lading  wiackt  on  the  narrow  Seas;the 
Goodwins  I  thinke  they  call  the  place,  a  very  dangerous 
ftst.and  fatatl,  where  the  carcatTes  of  many  a  call  (hip,lye 
buried, a  j  chcy  fay,i(  my  goffips  report  be  anhooeft  wo- 
man ofher  word. 

Sit.  I  would  (he  were  as  tying  a  gomp  in  that, si  euer 
knapcGinger,or  made  her  neighbour*  beleeue  (he  wept 
for  the  death  of  a  third  husband :  but  it  is  true,  without 
anyilips  of  prolixity,  or  eroding  the  plaine  high-way  of 
talke,that  the  good  Anthoniijbt  honeft  Am b jk<»;o  that 
I  had  a  title  good  enough  to  keepe  his  name  company! 

Sal.  Come.the  full  (top. 

Sot.  Ha,what  fayeft  thou, why  the  end  is.he  hath  loA 
a  (hip. 

Sal.    I 
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S*'.  I  would  it  might  prone  the  end  ofhislcfles. 

Set.  Letrneuy  Am^nbrtime*.  leafithediuellcroiTe 
my  praier.for  bcie  he  comes  in  cht  Ukcnea  of  a  Aw.How 
now  SJyUi* ,whit  ne-,»a  among  the  Merchant;  ? 
Enttr  SA^fody. 

Shy.  Yoo  knew  none  fo  well,  none  Co  well  u  you,  of 
my  daughters  flight. 

JW.  That's  certaioe,  1  for  my  pan  knew  the  Tailor 
that  nude  r*  wings  (he  flew  wi:h;i!. 

Stt.  And  Sbjleckf  for  hit  own  part  knew  the  bird  was 

dg'<J,and  chco  it  11  the  completion  of  them  al  to  leaue 
the  dam. 

Siy.  She  is  damn'd  for  h- 

SJL  Ttiat't  ccnsine.if  the  dioeH  may  be  h»  Judge . 

Sh-  My  owue  flelh  and  blood  to  rebelL. 

SeL  Ojt  »pon  it  olJcarr.on,  rebels  it  at  theft  yreret. 

S'-y.  lf»y  my  daughters*  my  flelh  and  blood. 

SOi.  There  is  more  difference  bet  we  erie  thy  flefhaed 
ten ,then  betweene  let  ted  luortevr>ore  betweene  ycur 
bloods.tfcen  there  is  betweene  red  wine  end  «rnmfh:but 
teilvs,do;youhcare  whether  Ambtmit  haue  had  ante 
lofleat  feaorno? 

Shy.  There  I  bane  another  bad  match,  a  bankrout,  a 
pro<fig*ll,whodmfcarfelTiewhisrreadoothe  Ryjtto, 
» beggar  th»t  was  vfd  to  come  To  (bug  vpen  the  M:rt: 
let  hi:  a  look  to  hit  bor.d.he  wa*  won  to  call  rce  Vfurer, 
lethiiTilooketohubond,  he  waa  wont  to  lend  money 
for  a  Chriftian  cutifie.ict  him  looke  to  hit  bond. 

S*i.  Why  I  am  fure  ifhe  forfeit*,  thou  wilt  not  take 
hit  flefli ,  whit's  that  good  fee* 

Shy.  To  beite  fifh  witball,  if  it  will  firede  nothing 
elfe^t  will  foaderoy  revenge  \  he  hath  difgrae'd  me,  and 
hindred  me  halfe  a  million,  U  tight  at  my  lodes,  raockt  at 
my  eainet,  i'corced  my  Natioo,  thwarted  my  bargain?*, 
cooled  my  friends,  heated  mine  enemies, and  what's  the 
leafonHamaAsm:  Hithnor  a  Aweyea?  hath  not  a 
fee  hands ,  organs,«ememlons,  fences,  affeftvons^afli- 
ont.fed  withthcraisefoodc,hurt  with  the  fame  wea- 
pons, fubiccl  to  the  Game  difeafes,  healed  by  the  fame 
cacaoes,  warmed  and  cooled  by  the  fame  Winter  and 
SomcnroerasaChriSian is.-  ifyooprickrvsdoewervot 
blecde?  if  you  tickle  rs,doe  we  not  laugh  ?  if  you  potfoo- 
va  doe  we  not  die?  and  if  yoo  wrong  vs  thall  wenotre- 
uengerif  we  are  liie  you  in  the  reft,we  will  refemble  yott 
in  that.  If  a  tat  wrong  a  ^hrrfiim,  what  is  his  humility , 
reuengc?  If  a  Chrijfim  wrong  a  Aw.what  fhoold  hit  fuf. 
ferascebebyChrifiiin  exsmple.wbyreueegtf  The»u%- 
lanie  you  teach  roe  I  wilt  execuut  and  it  {hall  goe  hard 
but  I  will  better  tbcinftrc&eri. 

SmtT  e  teeafrtm  Anthonio. 

Gentlemen. my  raai3c;  ts£*sbt»i»  u  at  his  hou£ej  sod 
deGrea  to  fpeake  with  yoo  both. 

Set.  We  haue  beene  <m  asddownetofeekehitn. 
£«rrTuball. 

St.'.  Here  comes  another  of  the  Tribc,a  third  ctanet 
be  mat  ch:, vciefle  the  diuill  himfelfc  acne  !re. 

Sxnat  GittUmt*, 

Sky.  How  now  7*«**«£,*hat  oewea  from  Smmti hafi 
thca  fooad  my  dsaghier  ? 

7*5.  IcAeaeatnewbereIdi<iheartof(tcr(botcrji- 
nct  rude  her. 

Shy.  Wrryther^the«,theie,tbere,sc*!arne*>dgooe 
ceS  me  rvo  thoufandducats  In  Franckford,thc  curie  ne. 
ucr  fell  rpott  oar  Nirloo  t .11  no w,  I  neuet  felt  it  till  now, 
two  thoufaad  ducats  in  that,  aad  otutr  precious,  preci- 


otts  iewels  1 1  would  my  daughter  were  dead  at  my  foot, 
iod  the  lewels  in  her  care :  Would  the  wcrrbesrft  at  coy 
footc,  and  the  duckets  in  hrrcofSn  :  no  newea  of  them, 
why  fo?and  I  know  not  how  much  is  fpent  in  the  fearch: 
why  thou  lofle  vpon  lotte ;  the  thecfe  gone  vrith  to 
much,  andfomutbiorindctrtetheefe,  and  no  faiitfa- 
&on,no  teucnge^sor  no  ill  lock  ftirring  but  what  lights 
a  my  (houlders,  no  dghes  but  a  my  brcaihrag,no  teirci 
but  a  my  fheddieg. 

Tut.  Yet,o<bermenhauei!llu<ketoor^«/A«eri»<sI 
beard  in  Genowa? 

Sbj-  Whu,wbat,whatvl!hxke,in  Incite. 

T*b.  Hath  an  ArgorUcaft  away  corBrning  rrnm  Tri- 
polii. 

Sir..  I  rhinkeOdd.I  thankeGod.islttnie.Urttnie? 

Tai-  1  fpoke  with  fecne  of  the  Seylers  that  efcaped 
tbewracke. 

Shf.  I thanke thee eoodTuitl, good oewCi.  good 
oewea :  ha,ha,hcre  in  Genowa. 

7irf.  Your  daughter  fpent  in  Genows,«  1  heard.o  ae" 
night  t'oi'refcore  docatt. 

5^.Thounick°ftadag<^satne,Ii1tanne«7rfe«tRy 
goldsgsine,fourefcoreduc«MKahtting/9tirefco(eaV 
an. 

T*b.  Trtereeamediuertc^^^fcrtfccrrftjnmtny 
company  to  Venice,  that  fweare  hee  canaot  choole  t«t 
breake. 

Sbf,  I  am  very  gladc/it,  ihrplaguebim,  Uetortuc* 
him.1  am  glad  of  it, 

TKt.  Owoftbeoifhewed'tr-ea  ring  :h*th«ehjdcf 
your  daughter  for  a  Mookk. 

£*7.  t5Bt»ponher,thoot>jn»irenme  TtAoS,  it  ws» 
myTurJ(its,l  had  i:of£*c*saben  I  w«  s  Batchcier:  | 
wouid  nothaoe  gtuen  it  for  a  wlWerr.t.'je  cf  Mcokiet. 

T*b    Buc^weWVitcenairtdyfndcne. 

Shy.  Nay . that's  ttuc  that's  »ery  rraie,  got  Tr.hBfct 
aieanOrHcer,  bclpeske  him  afornvght  before,  IwiU 
hauethe  heart  of  him  if  he  forfeit,  for  were  he  out  ofVe- 
ftice,  1  can  make  what  merchandize  I  will  i  gee  Tmttt, 
ssnd  mceteme  st  our  SJnagogLt.goe  good  T*4ai,n  our 
Slnagogoe7i*«#.  Ertma. 

Entrr  "ZafotH,  PmU,  Crgtiaw»%  tm4«SAth  «•«•»#. 

Ptr.  IprayyoutarTie.pauf«adayorrwo 
Befote  you  hs7.srd,for  in  chooiinq  wrong 
1  loofe  your  compaiiie ;  therefore  (Drbeare  a  while, 
There's  i  ome thing  tel i  me  (but  It  is  not  louc) 
]  would  not  loofe  you,md  you  know  your  felfe, 
Hate  counfsiles  not  m  fuchai  trualliiie; 
But  lealt  you  (hould  not  rndtriland tne  well, 
And  yet  a  maiden  hath  no  tongue ,b  ut  thought, 
I  would  detiine  )-ou  here  fome  month  or  two 
Before  you  venture  forme.  I  could  teach  you 
How  to  choofe  right.but  then  I  am  forfwarae, 
So  will  I  neucrbe,fom*y  youmilTeme, 
But  if  yoo  doe.youle  make  tne  with  afirtne. 
That  I  had  bcene  forfwome :  Befhro w  your  eyes» 
They  h  sue  ore-Iookt  me  and  deuided  me, 
One  halfe  of  me  is  yours,  the  other  halfe  yours, 
Mine  owne  I  would  fay :  but  of  mine  then  youis, 
And  fo  all  yours  {  Othetenaugbtie  times 
Puts  bars  betweeae  the  owners  end  their  rights. 
And  fo  though  yours,  not  yours  (prout  it  fcj 
Let  Fortune  goe  to  be!  I  for  it/tot  I. 
1  fpeake  too  long. ba  "tit  to  peixcthedme, 
To  ich  it^and  to  draw  it  out  in  length, 
To  flay  you  from  election. 
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3<i/f.  Let  me  cbooCc, 
F  o  i  is  I  icr.,1  Hue  »pon  the  meie. 

P«r.  Vpon  the  rack* 2^«w>,thcncnnfrtTe 
What  treafon  there  it  mingled  with  yoot  loue, 

Betf.  None  bat  that  »glie  treafon  of  miftruft. 
Which  makes  roe  feare  the  alloying  of  my  lcuc : 
There  rosy  at  weit  be  ami  tie  and  life, 
'T  weene  fno  w  and  6re,at  treafon  and  my  loue. 

Per.  I, but  I  feare  you  fpeake  vpon  the  racke. 
Where  men  enforced  dock  fpeake  any  thing. 

B*f.  Proroite  me  lif e.and  ile  ccntc'Je  ths  ucth, 

Pa:  WeUchen.confelTeandliuc. 

B*Jf.  ConfelTe  and  loue 
Hid  beene  the  vene  turn  of  tny  confefGoa : 
O  hippie  torment,  when  my  torturer 
Doth  teach  roe anfwers  fot  deliueraoce : 
But  let  me  to  my  fortune  and  the  caskets^ 

Pir.  Awsy  th;n,I  cmloekt  inoneof  thoa, 
If  you  doe  loue  me  .you  will  finde  me  out. 
Merry  fa  and  the  reft,  ftlnd  all  aloofe, 
Let  muficke  found  while  he  doth  make  hit  choife, 
Then  if  he  loofe  he  make*  a  Swan-like  end, 
Fading  in  nwfiquc.  That  the  comparifen 
May  (fand  more  proper  ,my  eye  fhatl  be  the  firtame 
And  watrie  death-bed  fot  him  :  he  may  win. 
And  what  is  mufique  than  t  Than  mufiquc  i» 
Euen  at  the  flourifh, when  true  fubiefrs  bows 
To  a  new  crowned  Monarch :  Such  it  u , 
As  ve  thofe  dulcet  (bunds  m  breake  of  d  iy , 
That  creep*  into  the  dreaming  bride-gtoomei  «;•:, 
And  fummon  him  to  marriage.  Now  he  goes 
With  noleflc  prefence,but  with  much  mote  loos 
Then  yong  Aleidti,  when  he  did  redeeme 
The  virgine  tribute,  pait d  by  howling  Tttj 
To  the  Sea-monftet  s  I  ftand  for  (actifict, 
The  reft  aloofe  arc  the  Dardanian  wiucu 
Wuh  bleared  vifsget  come  forth  to  view 
TheilTueofih'exploit :  GoeHcrcuJet, 
Liue  thou,]  liue  with  much  more  difmay 
I  view  thefight.then  thou  thatmak'ft  the  fray. 
HirtMtfUk* 

A  Seng  the  whiff!  Baffinio  comments  a  ibe 
Caiks"  "  bimftlfe, 

TtS  ft  where  ufancie  bred, 
Or  i*  lit  heart  jriiitht  bead : 
Htwhtgtt,bew*tttrilhtd.  Rtflit /tflit. 

It  it  engtwdrtdm  the  tjtt, 

With  gO*J*gftd  ,/utA  F  mitt  it  da), 
h  tbt  tradlt  where  H  tttt  ■ 
Let  vt  aB  rmg  FtMttU  k&H 
lie  begin  it. 
Dmgdang,btR. 
All.  £>t*g,d<xg,btB, 

TSaf.  So  may  the  outward  (howe*  be  leaf!  therafrluCT 
The  world  is  (till  deceiu'd  with  ornament. 
In  Law,  what  Plea  fo  tanted  and  corrupt. 
But  being  feafon'd  with  a  gracious  voice, 
Obfeures  the  (how  of  euill }  In  Religion, 
What  damned  error,  but  foot  fobet  brovr 
Will  blefle  it,  and  approue  it  with  a  text. 
Hiding  the  grofeneffc  withfaire ornament: 
There  is  no  voice  fo  fimple.but  afTumea 
Some  marke  of  venue  on  his  outward  parts ; 


How  manic  cowards,  whofc  hcaru  are  aA  at  faifa 

At  Hay  en  of  find,  weare  yet  vpon  their  chuu 

The  beards  of  Htrcultt  and  frowoiog  Mat, 

Who  inward  fearcbt.haue  lyuers  white  u  tniike, 

Aod  thefc  aiTume  but  valors  excrement, 

To  render  them  redoubted.  Locke  on beiutie:. 

And  you  /hall  fee  'tis  purchaft  by  the  weight, 

Which  therein  worker  a  miracle  in  nature, 

Making  them  lighted  that  weare  malt  of  it  < 

So  are  thofe  ertiped  fnakie  golden  locks 

Which  mskes  fuch  wanton  gambols  with  the  wind* 

Vpon  fuppofed  faireneue.otten  knownc 

To  be  the  dowrie  of  a  fecond  head. 

The  fcull  that  bred  them  in  the  Sepulcher. 

Thus  ornament  is  but  the  guiledfhore 

To  a  molt  dangerous  fea  :  the  beautioss  fcaif* 

Vailing  an  Indian  beautie ;  In  a  word, 

The  (iteming  truth  which  cunning  times  put  on 

To  intrap  the  wifefl.  Therefore  then  thou  gauclie  gold, 

Hard  food  for  Midu,l  will  none  of  thee, 

Nor  none  of  thee  thou  pale  and  common  drudge 

'Tweenemanandman .-  but  thou,  thou  meager  lead 

Which  rather  threameft  then  doft  promife  ought, 

Thy  palencffe  moues  me  more  then  eloquence. 

And  here  chocjfel.ioy  betheconfequence- 

P*.  How  all  the  other  paflions  fleet  to  ayrt. 
As  doubtfull  thoughts,and  rafh  imbrat  d  defpaire : 
And  (huddring  fear e.and  greene-eyed  iciloufie. 

0  loue  be  moderate.allay  thy  cxtark, 

In  meafure  raine  thy  ioy, leant  this  excefle, 
lfeele  coo  much  thy  blcrTing,roakc  it  lctTe, 
For  ft  J  rt  I  fur  fc  it, 

Btf.  Whatfindelheref* 
Faiie  Partus  counterfeit.  What  demie  Got} 
Hath  come  foneere  creation  f  moue  thefe  eies ) 
Or  whether  riding  on  the  bals  of  mine 
Seeme  they  in  motion?  Here  arc  feuerM  lips 
Parted  with  fuger  breath,  fo  fweet  a  bsrre 
Should  fundet  luch  fweet  friends :  here  in  her  ha  tret 
The  Painter  plsies  thcSpider,andhath  wouen 
A  golden  mefht'intrap  the  hearts  of  men 
Falter  then  gnats  in  cobwebs:  but  her  eies, 
How  could  he  fee  to  doe  them  ?  hauing  made  one. 
Me  chinkes  it  Oiould  baue  power  to  fteale  both  hia 
And  leaue  it  felfe  vnfarnifnt « Yet  Iooke  how  farre 
The  lubftance  of  my  praifc  doth  wrong  this  fhadorc 
Invndtrprifuigit,lofarrethii  fhadow 
Doth  limpe  behinde  the  fubffanee.  Here's  the  (uovls, 
The  c0fl.1inent.and  fumroarie  of  my  fortune. 

Tut  that  thttft  net  tt  ibtvira 
Chalet  aiftirt,  tnaebtoft  at  trot . 
Sact  tbufcrtmifdli  te  jai, 
"£t  tmttntjutdfttkt  titnea. 
Ifjn  it  weSfUgfdwitbtbie, 
And  hold  joxrfsrtiiRt for yen  Miji, 
TKrnejw  vbtrt jtur  Lad/  it, 
AadeUiTsihtr  milh  a  Uniitg^ift. 

2*f.  A  gentlefcroole :  Faire  Lady.by  your  !e*«, 

1  come  by  note  to  giue,  and  to  rcceiue, 
Like  one  oftwo  contending  inaprixe 
That  thinks  be  hath  done  well  in  peoples  tics  i 


Heating  applaufe  and  vniuerfail  (hou't, 
Giii'it  in  fpirit,  flill  gazing  in  a  doubt 
Whether  thofe  pcalss  ofpraife  be  his  or  no. 


So 
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So  thrice  fore  thij  Hand  I  eaten  fo, 

At  doobtfa!}  whether  what  I  Tee  be  met  , 

Vntill  confirm'd,  Ggn'd,  ratified  by  you. 

/jr.  You  Cetmjr  Lord  AffJowwbcTi!  fiend. 
Such  as  I  am  j  though  for  my  fclfe  ticne 
I  would  not  be  ambitious  in  my  with, 
To  w  i  fh  my  ft  lie  much  be  t  tcr.yet  for  y  oo, 
I  would  be  trebled  twecty  umet  my  feifc, 
A  thoufand  times  more  faire.ten  the  uft  nd  ttpes 
More  fich,that  ooely  to  (hod  high  in  your  account, 
I  might  in  vmoei,beautics,iiuings,  friends. 
Exceed  account:  bet  ihe  full  fumrneofroe 
Is  fum  of  nothings  which  to  termc  in  grofTe , 
It  in  vnlefToncd  girle,vnfcbooru,vnpractir'cl, 
Happy  in  this,  (he  is  not  yet  fo  old 
But  ihe  may  Icame :  bappiet  then  this, 
SbeeUnotbredfo  dull  but  fhecso  learnes 
Happseft  of  all,  is  thar  htt  gentle  fpitit 
Commits  it  l'clfe  to  yours  to  be  directed , 
As  from  bet  Lord,rwr  GouernouT,her  King. 
My  ftlfe,  and  what  is  mine,  to  you  and  yours 
Is  now  conue/ced.  But  now  I  was  the  Lord 
Of  this  fairt  manfiorvnattcr  of  my  fenianta, 
Queene  ore  ray  fclft :  and  euen  now.but  now. 
This  houfe.thefe  frr umti.ard  this  fame  my  felte 
Are  yourt,my  Lord,  1  giue  them  with  this  ring, 
Which  when  you  part  from,loofc,oi  gioe  away, 
Let  it  prefage  the  ruicteofyour  loue. 
And  be  my  vantege  to  exclaime  on  you. 

"Sa/f.  Ma.idim.you  blue  bereft  me  of  iE  words, 
Oncly  my  bloud  fpeaiei  to  you  in  my  raiocs, 
And  there  h  fuch  cotrfufion  in  my  powen, 
As  after  fome  oration  fauely  fpoke 
By  a beloued  Prince,  (here  doth  appeve 
Among  the  bulling  p leafed  multitude. 
Where  curry  fcinrfhing being  blent  together, 
Tuinesto  a  wilde  of  nothing,  faue  of  ioy 
ExpreG.andnoteaprcJt :  but  when  this  ring 
Pans  from  rhii  finger,  then  parts  life  from  hence, 

0  then  be  bold  to  fay  TSafma't  dead, 

Ntr.  MyLordand  Lady.ititnowwortinr; 
Tbst  haue  tiood  by  and  fecot  oar  withes  profper. 
To  cry  good  ioy. good  ioy  my  Lord  and  Lady. 

t>4.   My  Lord  Btfnte.tnd  my  gentle  Lady, 

1  wifh  you  all  the  ioy  thai  you  can  wifh  a 
Tor  I  ain  aire  you  can  wifh  none  from  me  i 
.And  when  your  Honours  meanc  to  foleronize 
The  bargiine  of yourfisth :  I  doc  befeech  you 
E-ien  at  that  time  I  may  be  married  too. 

Tlaf.  W'uJiaU  my  heirt/o  thou  croft  get  a  wife. 

Cra.  Ithankt  your  LorcUhip,  yougau-e  gotmcoo*. 
My  eyes  my  Lord  can  iooke  as  Iwift  as  yours : 
You  faw  the  miflrt  i,l  behead  the  maid ; 
You  loud,  I  loud  for  id  tcrrrifGixi, 
No  more  penainrt  to  me  my  Lord  then  youi 
Your  fortune  flood  »pon  the  caskets  there, 
And  fo  did  mine  too,  a*  the  matter  falls : 
For  wooing  hecre  rut  ill  I  fwet  againe, 
And  f wearing  till  my  very  rough  was  dry 
Withoathes  ofi  oue.it  lift,  ifpromife  laft, 
1  got  a  promife  of  this  faire  one  hcete 
To  haue  her  loue :  prouided  that  yo«  fortcne 
Atchicn'd  het  mifbelTe. 

Pw.  li  this  true  AVrriJi? 

Ntr.  Msdamitiifo.fo  yvjftandpleas'd  withall. 

2ss^".  And  doc  you  ^rr'une  mesne  good  faith  » 


Cw  x  YesfcchreyLacd. 

"B.-f.  Out  fcaft  (hall  be  much  honored  m  yourroar- 
riage. 

Cra.  Week  play  with  thero  the  fufrboy  for*  thcus- 
fand  ducats. 

Ncr.  Whiiondfrtkedowoe? 

Cra.  No.we  Qsal  ocie  win  at  chat  fport,  tad&jJse 
downe. 

But  who  comes  heere 5  Lamx*  and  his  Iriiceil  ? 
What  and  my  old  V  enetian  friend  Saiera  ? 

Emir  LamtsJtfiea^xa'Saliria. 

"B*f.  LarnuamiSalm*,  welcome hethe. 
If  that  the  youth  of  my  new  inter  eft  heere 
Haue  power  to  bid  you  welcome :  by  yotst  leaue 
1  bid  my  vcrte  friends  and  Coontximcn 
Sweet  Ptriia  welcome. 

P*r.  So  do  1  my  Lord.they  art  intirely  welcome. 
Lar.  Ithankeyourboocr;formypattmy  Lord, 
My  purpofe  was  not  to  hauefeeoe  you  hec:e( 
But  meeting  with jVcrwby  the  way. 
He  did  intrtaumecoafi  ill  faying  nay     . 
To  come  with  himt  long. 

Sat    1  did  my  Lord, 
And  I  haue  rcafoc  for  it,  Signlot  Aaihmn 
Commends  him  to  you. 

Baf.   Ere  I  ope  hit  Lettei 
I  pray  you  tell  me  how  my  good  friend  dath. 

SaL  Not  fide  my  Lord,  vrvlcffc  it  be  >n  rrusde, 
Not  we),»nleCeinminde:  his  Letter  ibcie 
Wtl  fhewycu  his  eft  ate. 

Ofew  iht  Lnttr. 
Cra.  Nrmjfj,  checre yond  frrangCT.bid  her  weleom. 
Your  hand  ,JWrr«, what's  the  newer  from  Venice? 
How  doth  that  royal  Merc  ha  ot  good  tsfmtkimr, 
I  know  he  tv  il  be  glad  of  our  face  cite, 
Wearcthe/«/M/,wc  hauc  won  the  fleece. 

SaL  1  would  you  had  rton  the  Lea  u  that  bee  hath 
loft 

Par.  There  are  feme fhtewi  contents  in  yond  fajns 
Paper, 

That  Qeales  the  coiottr  from  "Stfiaaat chvrU, 
Socnedecre  friend  dead,  elf:  notbang  is  the  world 
CcoIJ  tuane  fo  much  the  coofiirarion 
Ofany  coofUncman.  What, worfe  ted  worft* 
With  leaue  Bajfaxia  I  am  hajfe  your  feife, 
And  I  muri  freely  haue  the  halfe  ofany  thing 
That  this  fame  paper  br  mgt  you . 

"Sajf.  O  fwtet  ?trua, 
Heere  are  a  few  of  the  rnplcafant'lt  sMrch 
That  cucr  blotted  paper.  Gentle  Lathe 
When  I  did  firft  impart  my  loue  to  yoo, 
I  frtely  told  yoo  all  the  wealth  I  had 
Ran  in  my  vainest  I  was  s  GcnUrrnao, 
A:idthcn  I  told  you  true :  and  yet  deert  Ltdie, 
Ruing  nay  fclfe  at  nothing,  youfhallfre 
How  much  I  was  a  Braggsrt.when  1  told  yoo 
My  ftate  was  nothing,  I  (hooJd  theahsat  told  yoo 
That  I  vras  wotfe  thro  nothing :  for  indeed* 
I  haue  ingag'd  my  fclfe  to*  deert  friend, 
Ingsg'd  my  friend  to  his  metre  enentie 
Toreedemy  tneanet.  Heere  is  a  Lcuet  Ladie, 
The  paper  u  the  bodi  e  of  my  friend, 
Ajvd  eu erie  word  in  it  a  gaping  wound 
Iffuinglife  blood,  BuiWiittjiSaiaic, 
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Haui  all  his  ventures  faild,  what  not  one  hit, 
Frc.n  Tripolis,  from  Mexico  and  England, 
From  Lisbon,  Barbary,and  India, 
And  not  one,  veflell  fcape  the  dreadful]  touch 
Of  Merchant-marringrocks ) 

Sal.  Not  one  my  Lord. 
Betides,  it  fhould  appcare,  that  if  he  had 
The  ptefent  money  to  discharge  the  Itw, 
He  would  not  take  it  i  neuet  did  1  know 
A  creature  that  did  beare  the  fhape  of  man 
So  keene  and  greedy  to  confound  a  man. 
He  ptyestheDulce  at  morning  and  at  night. 
And  doch  impeach  the  free  dome  of  the  Raw 
If  they  deny  him  ludice.  Twenty  Merchants, 
The  Duke  nimfclfe.ind  the  Magmficocs 
Of  greatcft  port haue  all perfwaded  with  him. 
But  none  can  driue  him  from  the  cnoious  pica 
Of  for  feiture,cf  luftice.and  hit  bond. 

frjji  When )  was  with  hin>,I  haue  heard  him  fwesre 
To  TniaB  and  to  Ch:a,  his  Countri-men , 
That  he  would  rather  haue  Anhomo't  flefh. 
Then  twenty  timet  the  value  of  the  fumme 
That  he  did  owe  him :  and  I  know  my  Lord, 
if  law,  authoritie,  and  power  denie  not. 
It  will  goe  hard  with  poore  Anthtmt. 

Per.  Is  it  your  deere  friend  that  is  thus  in  trouble  ? 

"Scff.  Thedeeteft  friend  to  me, the  kinder)  man, 
ThebcRcondition'd.andvtvwearied  fpirit 
In  doing  curtcfics :  and  one  in  whom 
The  ancient  Romane  honour  more  appetrea 
Then  any  that  drawes  breath  in  Italic. 

Ptr.  What  fumme  owea  he  tholcw  ?. 

7>ajf.  For  me  three  thoufand  ducats. 

Ptr.  What,  no  more? 
Pay  him  fixe  thoufand,  and  deface  the  bone)  t 
Double  fixe  thoufand,  and  then  treble  that , 
Before  a  friend  pfthii  defcriptton 
Shall  lofe  a  halre  through  Baijoxo'%  fault. 
Fir  A  go;  with  me  to  Church,  and  call  me  wife* 
And  then  away  to  Venice  to  your  friend . 
For  neuer  (hall  you  lie  by  Pmwu  fide 
With  an  vnquiet  foutc.  You  (hall  haue  gold 
To  pay  the  petty  debt  twenty  timet  ouet. 
When  it  is  payd,  bring  your  true  friend  along. 
My  maid  Ncrnffa,  and  my  felfe  mesne  time 
Will  line  aa  maids  and  widdowet ;  com*  away. 
For  you  (hall  hence  vpon  your  wedding  day  i 
Bid  your  friend*  welcome,fho  w  a  merry  cheera. 
Since  you  are  deere  bought,  I  will  loueyou  deere 
But  let  me  beare  the  letter  of  your  friend. 

Swat  Baffanio,  myfhipj  hat  a%  mifcanied,  my  (rtdi. 
ton  grow  cmtU,  my  e/latt  it  very  Itw,  my  tend  it  the  Itw  it 
forfeit,  andfnee  m  faying  it,  it  it  Imfofpkle  lfhonldtm ,  *U 
debit arecUerdbttwientytu  audi,  if I might  fit  jtm  at  my 
death  i  notvukfl aiding ,  vftjour  fltafurtrf jour hut detnot 
f  er (trade Jou  to  come,  let  ntt  my  Ittltr. 

Ptr.  O  lone!  difpach  all  bufinet  and  be  gone. 
Baf  Since  I  haue  your  good  leaue  to  gee  away, 
I  will  make  haft)  but  till  1  come  againe  , 
No  bed  fhall  ete  be  guilty  of  my  (lay, 
Norreftbeinterpofcrtwixtvstwaine.  Extant. 

Enter  thtltw,  and Solnnio,  and  iA"ntnenie, 
and  the  laylor. 
lew.  laylor,  looke  to  him/ell  not  me  of  mercy, 


This  is  the  foole  that  lends  out  money  nvtrtr. 
laylor,  looke  to  him. 

Ant.  Heare  me  yet  good  Shlt\. 

Itw.  Ilehaucmybond.fpeakcnotagamflmy  bond, 
I  haue  fworne  an  oath  that  I  will  haue  my  bond : 
Thou  call'dft  me  dog  before  thou  hadft  a  caufe, 
But  fince  I  am  a  dog  .beware  my  phangs, 
The  Duke  Dial  I  grant  me  iufllcc,  I  do  wonder 
Thou  naughty  laylor,  that  thou  art  fo  fond 
To  come  abroad  with  himathistecjueft. 

Am.  I  pray  thee  heare  me  fpeake. 

lew-  He  haue  my  bond,  I  will  not  heare  thee  fpeake, 
lie  haue  my  bond,  and  therefore  fpeake  no  more. 
He  not  be  made  a  (oft  and  dull  ey*d  foole. 
To  (hake  the  head,relent,and  figh.and  yceld 
To  Chriftian  inteu  effori :  follow  not, 
ltehauc  no  fpeaking.I  will  haue  my  bond      Exit  lew 

Sol.   !t  it  the  moli  impenetrable  cutre 
That  eucr  kept  with  men. 

Ant.  Let  him  alone , 
lie  follow  him  do  more  with  bootlefTe  prayers: 
He  feekea  my  life,his  teafon  well  1  know  i 
I  oft  deliuer'd  from  his  forfeitures 
Many  that  haue  at  times  made  none  to  me, 
Therefore  he  hates  me. 

Sol.  I  am  fute  the  Duke  will  neuer  grant 
this  forfeiture  to  hold 

Aa.  The  Duke  c  anno  t  deny  the  cou  rfe  of  law 
For  the  commoditie  that  (hangers  base 
With  va  in  Venice,  if  it  be  denied, 
Will  much  impeach  the  iudice  of  the  State, 
Since  that  the  trade  and  profit  of  the  citty 
Confifieih  of  all  Nations.  Therefore  goe, 
Thcie  grcefes  and  loQcshaue  fo  bated  mee, 
That  1  (hall  hardly  fpare  a  pound  of  flefh 
To  morrow,  to  my  bloudy  Credi  tot. 
Well  Itylor,on,pray  God  Hafltnit  come 
To  fee  me  pay  his  debt,  and  then  1  cate  not.       Extmtt 

Emir  Portia,  Nerrijf*,  Lorn**,  leffict,  and*  mantf 
Portlti. 

Ler.  Madam,  although  I  fpeake  it  In  your  pretence , 
You  haue  a  noble  and  a  true  conceit 
Of  god.like  amity,  which  appearei  mod  (hongly 
I  n  bearing  thus  the  so  fence  of  your  Lord. 
But  if  you  knew  to  whom  you  (hew  chit  honour, 
How  true  a  Gentleman  you  fend  relecfe, 
How  deere  a  louir  of  my  Lord  your  husband, 
I  know  you  would  be  prouder  of  the  worke 
Then  cuflomary  bounty  can  enforce  you. 

Ptr.  I  neuer  did  repent  for  doing  good, 
Nor  fhall  not  now :  for  in  companions 
That  do  conuerfe  and  wade  the  timetogether, 
Whofc  fbulct  doe  beare  an  egal  yoke  of  loac, 
There  mud  be  needs  a  like  proportion 
Oflyniaments,of  manoert.andof  (pirrt  i 
Which  makes  me  thinke  that  this  Ambxit 
Being  the  bofome  louer  of  my  Lord, 
Mud  needs  be  like  my  Lord.  If  it  be  fo. 
How  little  is  the  coft  I  haue  beftowed 
In  pur  chafing  the  femblance  of  my  foule : 
From  out  the  (late  ofhellifh  cruelty , 
This  comes  too  neere  theptaifing  of  mv  felfe , 
Therefore  no  more  of  it :  heere  other  things 
Lertnfil  commit  into  your  hands, 
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The  husbandry  and  mannagcof  my  houfe, 
Vntill  my  Lords  returnc;  for  roineowne  part 
1  h«uc  toward heiuenbrealfid  a  feciet  vow, 
To  liue  in  prayer  and  contemplation, 
Ontly  attended  by  JV<rrj^iheere, 
Vnull  her  husband  and  my  Lords  return*  : 
There  it  aasonaftcry  too  miles  off , 
And  there  we  w ;ll  abide.  I  doc  defire you 
Not  to  dente  this  impofuion, 
The  which  my  lone  and  (brae  neceffuy 
Now  layes  vpon  you. 

Lvrmf  Madame,  with  ail  my  heart, 
I  (Villi  obey  you  in  all  faire  commands 

Per.   My  people  doe  already  know  my  mvnde, 
And  will  acknowledge  you  and  lejpea 
In  place  of  Lord  Baffamt  2nd  my  ieife. 
So  far  you  well  till  we  (hall  rncece  againe. 

Lor.  Faire  thoughts  &  happy  houres  atttad  on  you, 

[tip-  1  wifh  your  Ladi (hip  all  hearts  content. 

Per.  I  thaakc  you  tor  your  wifh ,  and  am  well  pleas'd 
To  wifh  it  backe'on  you:  faryouwell  Ujjiet.       Exeunt. 
Now  "3*ith*fcT,*t  I  haue  cucr  found  thee  hone  ft  true, 
So  let  me  f.adc  thee  (rill :  take  this  Came  Icttet, 
And vfetbou  all  the mdeauor  of  a  man, 
In  (peed  to  Mantua,  (ce  thou  render  this 
lntomy  cofins  hand,Doctoj  Uclant, 
And  looke  what  notes  and  garments  he  doth  giue  thee , 
Bring  ibem  1  pray  thee  wiih  imagin'd  (peed 
Vnto  the  Traneft,  to  the  common  Ferrie 
Which  trades  to  Venice ;  wafte  no  time  in  word* , 
Cut  get  thee  gonc,l  (hall  be  thete  before  thee. 

3tl-'i.  Madam,!  goe  with  all  coooenient  (peed. 

Tcy.  Come  on  NenffaJ  haue  worke  in  hand 
That  you  yet  kr.aw  not  of ;  weeTlfie  out  husbands 
Before  they  thinkcofvs? 

Mmjpi.  Shall  they  fee  vs  I 

Porn*.  They  fhall.VcTr</c:butinfuch  ahibit, 
That  they  (ha!  1  thinke  we  are  accomplifhed 
With  that  wr  lacke  ;  tie  hold  thee  any  wager 
When  we  are  both  accoutercd  like  yong  men , 
lie  ptoue  the  prettier  fellow  of  the  two , 
And  w -ire  my  dagger  with  the  brauer  grace. 
And  fpeake  bet  weece  the  change  of  man  ant)  boy, 
With  a  recdevoyce  and  tame  two  minfing  fteps 
Into  a  manly  (hide ;  and  fpeake  of  ft  ayes 
Like  a  fine  bragging  youth  i  and  tell  quaint  lye* 
How  honourable  Ladies  fought  my  lou{, 
Which  i  denying,  they  fell  fickc  and  died. 
!  could  not  doe  withall  :  then  Ik  repent. 
And  wifh  for  all  ihat.that !  had  not  kil'd  them ; 
And  twentiecf  thefepunie  lies  fie  tell , 
That  men  (hall  fwcarei  haue  ciicor.ticoed  (choole 
Above  a  rwelue  moneth :  I  baoe  within  my  mmde 
A  thoufand  raw  tricks  of  thete  bragging  lacks. 
Which  I  will  praai(e. 

Nrmf,  Why.fliail  wee  turne  to  men  > 

Ptrtut.    Fie,  what  a  quefiions  that  > 
lTthou  wertnerea  lewd  interpreter : 
But  come,  lie  tell  thee  zll  my  whole  deuice 
When  I  am  in  my  coach,  which  ftayes  for  vs 
At  the  Parke  gate  j  and  therefore  hafte  away, 
For  wemuftmeafu re  twentie miles  today.         SxsHei- 

E»UT  Clezm  and  leffjQ. 

Clean.  Ves  truly, ;  for  looke  yotyhefinnescf  the  Fa- 


ther are  to  be  laid  vpon  the  children.tbcT  -fort  1  prornife 
yon,  Ifeareyou,!  wa*  alwaiesphine  wuhyoa,  andfo 
now  1  fpeake  ray  agitation  of  the  matter :  therfore  be  of 
good  cheete,  for  truly  I  thinke  you  ate  damn'd,  there  is 
but  one  hope  in  it  that  can  doe  you  ante  good, and  that  is 
but  a  kiode  of  b  a  (lard  nope  neither. 

Itffica.  And  what  hope  is  that  J  pray  thee? 

Clow,  Mar  tie  you  may  partlie  hope  that  your  father 
got  you  not,  that  you  arenot  i  he  lewe*  daughter 

ttf.  That  were  a  kinde  of  b  aftarc!  hope  indeed,fo  the 
(ins  of  ray  mother  fhould  be  victed  vpon  cie. 

Clow.  Truly  then  Ifeareyou  are  damned  both  by  fa- 
ther and  mother  i  thus  when  I  Chun  SctBm  your  father,  I 
fall  into  Ckcribio  your  mother ;  well.you  are  gone  both 
waits. 

Itf.  Ifhallbefsu'dbyroyhttsbznd^Tehathmademe 
a  ChnAian. 

Clow.  Truly  the  mote  to  blame  he, we  were  Cbrifti- 
2na  enow  before,e'neasmany  as  could  wd  iiue  ocv:  by  a. 
nothet :  this  making  of  Chriftiar.s  will  rarfe  the  prke  of 
Hogs,  if  wee  grow  all  to  be  porke-e  iter  j,  wee  (hall  not 
fhortlie  haue  a  rafher  on  the  cosies  for  meaty. 

C-itfr  ItCrczzc. 

ItC  neteamyfcisbcodiVCTc«fcwhatyou6y,heeTe 
becomes, 

Lorm.  1  (hall  grow  iealous  of  you  fhcrtiy  Lxxekt , 
if  you  thus  get  my  wife  into  corner*  I 

ief.  N»y,  you  need  not  feare  vs  Lcrtrjuo,  hauratet 
and  1  arecut,  he  tells  me  flatly  there  is  oo  mercy  fot  met 
in  bciuen,  becaufe  J  am  a  '.ewes  daughter  i  and  hee  faics 
you  arc  no  good  member  of  the  commonwealth,  for 
in  riiMI(lii|  lewes  toChriSians ,  you  raife  the  puce 
of  Pork*. 

Lorn.  1  fhall  arrfwere  that  better  to  the  Common- 
wealtb.tKan  you  can  the  getting  vp  of  the  Negrosa  bel- 
UcitheMooreiswiihchddebyyou  Lorxtleti 

Clow.  It  is  much  that  the  Moore  fhould  be  moreihen 
reafon  i  but  if  fhe  belcsTcthcn  an  honeft  nonwn,  fhes  a 
indeed  more  then  1  tooke  her  for. 

Lorn.  How  eueriefoore  can  play  vpoo  the  word,  I 
tbinkethebeflgracecfwrKewill  iiiortly  tame  into  fi- 
Icnce.anddifcourfegrow  commendable  in  none  oncly 
but  Parrais :  goe  in  firra,  bid  them  prepare  rordinoei  ? 

Clew.  That  is  donefir,they  haue  all  fbroscks  > 

Lcren.  Goodly  Lctd,what  a  wute-ihappr?  arc  yon, 
then  bid  them  prepare  dinner 

Chv.  That  is  done  to  fir,  onely  couer  is  the  word 

Ljren.  Will  you  coucr  than  fir  i 

Clow.  No;  to  fit  neither,!  know  my  dutie. 

Loren.  Yet  mote  quarreling  with  cccaficn.Wilt  thou 
(hew  the  whole  wealth  of  thy  wit  in  an  inflast  ;  I  pray 
thee  vnderitand  a  plaine  man  in  his  plane  meaning:  goe 
to  thy  fellowes ,  bid  them  couer  the  table ,  feme  in  the 
meat , and  we  will  come  in  to  dinner. 

Clew,  for  the  tabic  fir  ,  it  fhall  be  fetu'd  in  ,  for  the 
meat  fir,  icihallbcecooered  ,  foryourcommmginto 
dinner  fir,  why  let  it  be  as  humor*  and  conceits  fhall  go- 
uefic-  ExitQtwnt. 

Lor.  O  deare  difcretion,hew  his  svords  arc  Cuted , 
The  foo'c  hath  plzcted  in  hi*  memory 
An  Armic  of  good  words,  and  I  doe  know 
n  many  fooies  chat  ftir.d  ic  better  place, 
C-t'.i,  L\t  like  him,  tbit  for  a  rriekfie  word 
Defie  the  roattc-nhow  eheer'lr  thou  Ittficn, 
And  now  good  (west  fiv  thy  opinion, 
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How  doft  thou  like  the  Lord  "Bdffuno't  wife? 

lip.  Palt  »ll  ex  preflin  g,it  it  very  meete 
The  Lord  Bejfamo  liue  tn  vptight  life 
For  bluing  fuch  a  bleffing  in  hit  Lady, 
He  findei  the  ioyea  ofheauen  heere  on  earth, 
And  ifoneaithhedoenotmeaneit.it 
Is  rcafon  he  fhonld  neuer  come  10  heaucn  ? 
Why.if  two  gods  fhould  play  fome  hcauenly  match. 
And  on  the  wager  lay  two  earthly  women. 
And  Tortui  one :  there  mull  be  fomtthing  elfe 
Paund  with  the  other,  for  the  poore  rude  world 
Hath  not  her  fellow. 

Lertn.   Euen  fuch  a  husband 
Haft  thou  of  me,  at  fhc  la  for  a  wife. 

I'f.  Nay.butaske  my  opinion  to  of  that? 

Lrr,  |  will  anone.fiift let  vi  gocto  dinner' 

Itf,  Nty.let  me  praife you  while  I  h aue a  ftomackc  ? 

Lor.  No  pray  thee.let  it  ftrue  for  table  tallce. 
Then  how  fom  ere  thou  fpeakftmong  other  things, 
I  (hail  digeft  it  } 

Itfll  Well,  lie  fet  you  forth.  E.ttunt 


<iAUui  Quartus. 


Enter  fhc  "Dakf.  the  (JMagmficosi ,  Anthon/ojlaffanlo,  and 
GreltMO. 

D<4*.  What,  is  AnboniB  heere? 

Ant,  Ready,  fo  plead:  your  grace  1 

"Duks.  I  am  forTy  for  thee  ,thou  art  come  to  anfwrre 
Avtonteaduerfary.an  inhumane  wretch, 
Vncjpableofpirty.voyu\and  c'pl'J 
From  any  dram  of  mercie. 

Am.  I  haue heard 
Your  Grace  hath  tane  greet  parties  to  qoalifle 
Hn  rigorous  courfe  :  but  fin cc  he  (lands  obdurate, 
And  that  no  lawful  meanes  can  came  me 
Out  of  his  enuies  reach,  1  dooppofe 
My  patience  to  his  fury,  and  am  arm'd 
To  luffer  with  a  quietnefle of  fpirit, 
The  very  tiranny  and  rage  of  his. 

£><..  Gooneandcal  the  lew  into  the  Court 

Sd.  He  is  ready  at  (he  doore,he  comet  cry  Lord. 

Enter  Shjbcke. 
Ca.Mikerocn-K-,:p,d  let  him  ft  and  befcre  our  face. 
Sayixkr  the  world  thtflket,  and  1  thinke  fo  to 
That  thou  but  leadeA  this  fafh  ion  of  thy  roaJlice 
To  the  laft  houre  of  jfr.aiid  then  'tis  thought 
Thou  It  fhew  thy  mercy  and  remorfe  more  ftrange  • 
Than  it  thy  ftrangc  apparant  cruelty  t 
And  whete  thou  now  exacTft  the  penalty, 
Which  is  a  pound  of  this  poore  Merchants  flefti  » 
Thou  wilt  not  ooely  loofe  the  forfeiture, 
But  rouch'd  with  humane  gtotlroeffe  end  loue: 
Forgiuc  a  moytie  of  the  principal! , 
Glancing  an  eye  of  pitry  on  his  loffes 
That  haue  of  late  fo  hudled  on  his  backs, 
EnowcoprerTearoyall  Merchant  downer 
And  oluckeeommiferationof  his  ftate 
from  bntfie  bofomes,  and  rough  beans  of  fl:urj  , 
From  Aubborne  Turkcs  and  TartcM  ocusr  (ralnd 


To  offices  of  tender  curtefie, 

We  all  expeA  a  gentle  anfwer  Urn  > 

Itw.  1  haue  poficft  your  grace  of  wbst !  purpofe, 
And  by  our  holy  Sabbath  haoe  I  fwornc 
To  haue  the  due  and  forfeit  of  my  bond 
If  you  denieit,  let  the  danger  light 
Vpon  your  Charter,  and  your  Cities  frcedome. 
Y  ou'l  atke  me  why  I  rather  choofe  to  haue 
A  weight  of  carrion  flefh,  then  to  receiue 
Three  thou  find  Ducats  t  lie  not  anfwer  that  i 
But  fay  it  is  my  humor  i  Is  it  anfwercd  ? 
What  if  my  houfe  be  troubled  with  a  Rat, 
And  1  bepleas'd  to  giue  ten  thoufand  Oucarcs 
To  haue  it  bain'd  i  Whar,arc  you  anfwer'd  yet? 
Some  men  there  are  loue  not  a  gaping  Piggc : 
Some  thai  are  mad,  if  they  behold  a  Cat ; 
And  others, when  the  bag-pipe  fings  i'th  nofe. 
Cannot  containe  thru  Vnne  tor  affection. 
Matters  of  piflion  fwayes  it  to  the  moode 
Of  what  it  likes  or  loatht ,  now  for  your  anfwer : 
At  there  ci  no  firmc  rcafon  toberendred 
Why  he  cannot  abide  a  gaping  Pigge  ? 
Why  he  a  harmleffe  neeeflarie  Cat  ? 
Why  ht  a  woollen  bag-pipe :  but  of  force 
Muftyeeld  tofuchmeuitablefhame, 
Aito  offend  himfelfe being  offended: 
So  can  I  giue  no  rcafon,  nor  I  will  not, 
Mote  then  a  lodg'd  hate,  and  a  certainc  loathing 
I  bcare  Amibonts,  that  1  follow  thus 
Aloofing  fuiteagainft  him?  Areyouanfwered? 

"B'[T-  This  it  no  anfwer  thou  tnfeeling  man, 
To  excufe  the  currant  of  thy  cruelty. 

few.  I  am  not  bound  to  pleafe  thee  with  my  anfwer. 

Daf.  Do  all  roco  kil  the  things  they  do  not  loue? 

tew.  Hates  any  man  thr  thing  be  would  not  kill? 

"Saf.  Euerieoffenceitnot  a  hate  at  full. 

lew.  What  wouldfi  thou  haue  a  Serpent  ftmg  thee 
twice » 

A*t.  I  pray  you  thinke  you  qoeftion  with  the  lew  i 
You  may  as  well  goftand  »pon  the  beach, 
And  bid  (hemaine  flood  bane  his  vfuall  height. 
Or  euen  at  well  vfe  queftion  with  the  Wolfe, 
The  Ewe  bleate  for  (he  Lambc : 
You  may  as  well  forbid  the  Mountaine  Pines 
To  wagge  their  high  tops,  and  to  make  no  notfe 
When  they  are  fretted  with  the  guilt  ofheauen : 
You  may  as  well  do  any  thing  moA  hard, 
Asfeeke  to  fort  m  that,  then  which  what  harder  ? 
His  lewifh  heart.  Therefore  I  do  brfecch  you 
Make  no  more  offers,  »fe  no  farther  meanes. 
But  withall  britfe  ind  plaint  ccnuenienele 
Let  me  haue  iudgemeot,  and  the  lew  hit  will. 

Btf.  For  thy  three  thoufand  Ducatct  heereis  Gx. 

lev    If  euerie  Ducat  in  fixe  thoufand  Ducatcs 
Were  in  fixe  parts,  and  eu ery  part  a  Ducate, 
I  would  not  draw  them,  1  would  haue  my  bond? 

Dn  How  (halt  thou  hope  for  mercie, reodnng  none  ? 

/rw.Whatiudgernentfhalll  dread  doing  no  wrong? 
You  haue  among  you  many  i  purchaft  flaur, 
Which  like  your  AlTcrtand  your  Dogs  and  Mules, 
You  vfe  in  abieft  and  in  fiauifh  parts, 
Becaufe  you  bought  them.  Shall  I  fay  to  you, 
Let  them  be  free,  rrurrie  therrrto  your  heiret  i 
Why  fweate  they  voder  burthens/  Let  their  beds 
Be  made  as  faft  a,  yours :  and  le;  their  pallats 
Be  feafon'd  with  fuch  V  isadj :  you  wiu  am'ws.- 

TS- 
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The  fiaues arc  ours.  So  Jo  I  aofwer  you. 
The  pound  officio  which  I  demand  of  bun 
Isdcercly  bought/tis  mioc.and  Iwiilbaucit. 
If  you  deny  me;  fit  vpon  your  Law, 
There  is  no  force  in  the  decrees  of  Venice; 
llland  for  lodgement,  anl'wrt, Shall  I  hauen  ? 

D*.  Vpon  my  power  1  may  difrrufle  this  Court, 
Vr.letTe  Hi  Jane  i  learned  Doctor, 
Whom  1  haue  lent  for  to  determine  [his, 
Comeheetetoday. 

SV.  My  Lord,  heere  fhyes  without 
AMcffeager  with  Letters  from  the  Doctor, 
New  come  from  Padua. 

The    Brtng  v$  the  Letters,  Call  the  MelTengers. 

Majf.  Good  cheCTe^wroow/s. What  nsan,corageyet: 
The  lew  (hail  iuue  my  fiefh,  b!ood,booes,and  all, 
Ere  tbou  fhaltloofe  for  me  one  drop  of  blood. 

%Am.  I  am  a  tainted  Weather  of  the  fiocke, 
Meetefi  for  death,  the  weakcll  kinde  offruite 
Drops  earlieft  to  the  ground,  and  folerme; 
You  cannot  better  be  employ'd  Raffeme, 
Then  to  iiue  fltll.iod  write  mine  Epitaph. 

£rrer  Xcrrljja 
D*.  Came yoo from Pithi&itom'SeH&Hi 
A/irr.  From  both. 
My  Lord  TSeQaru  greetj  yoarGrace. 

T!*f.  Why  doft  thou  whet  thy  knife  fo  eameftly  ? 

lew.  To  cut  the  forfeiture  from  that  baukrout  there. 

Cra.  Not  on  thy  foale .  but  on  thy  foule  harfh  lew 
Thou  rr.ak'ft  thy  knife  keci-.e:  but  r.omettaii  can. 
No,  not  the  liangouns  Axe  bcare  half*  the  keennefle 
Of  thy  fharpc  enuy.  Can  no  prayers  pierce  thee? 

lew.  No,  none  that  thou  haft  wit  enough  to  make. 

<jrt,  O  be  thou  damn  d,  inexecublc  dogge, 
And  rot  thy  life  let  iu&ee  be  i  ecus  d: 
Thou  almoftmak'rt  me  wauer  in  my  faith; 
To  hold  opinion  with  Pytbagcras, 
That  foulcs  of  Animals  infVitc  themfeluej 
Into  the  trunkts  of  men.  Thy  cumiTifpirit 
Gouem'd  a  Wolfe,  w)io  bang'd  for  humane  (laughter, 
Eutn  from  the  gallowes  did  hit  fell  foule  fleet ; 
And  whd'ft  thou  layeft  in  thy  vnhallo wed  dam, 
Infus'd  it  felfe  in  thee  -.  For  thy  drfires 
Are  Wohufhjbloody.fleru'djand  rauenoos. 

lew.  Till  thou  canfi  raile the feale  from  off  my  bond 
Thou  but  offendlt  thy  Lungs  to  fpeake  fo  loud : 
Repaire  thy  wit  good  ycut'.i,  or  it  will  fall 
Toendlefte ruine.  Iftsnd  hcerefor  Law. 

Ok.  This  Letter  fYonv2?,-£cr«  doth  commend 
A  yongand  Learned  Doctor  in  out  Court  j 
Whereishe? 

Her.  Heattendethheeiehardby 
To  know  your  stifwer.whctheryou'l  admit  him. 

Dm.  Wuh  all  my  hear?.  Some  three  or  fout  of  you 
Go  giue  him  curteous  conduct  to  this  place, 
Meanc  time  ibe  Court  Chall  he  are  ~Se Harriet  Letter. 

YOarCraeejBalivnder/iand  tbat  at  the  tnetie if pin 
Later  I  am  very  fitt* :  but  it  Aeiaflett  thai  your  mef- 
fenger  came,  in  leumg  vifftaiim,  u-ae  vnlb  me  cjimg  De* 
Ber of Rome, bmnomeu  Bilthafir:  1 dctjnomedbemwitb 
tbecomfe  in  Centrenerfte,  (xiwtene  ibt  lew  sod  Anthonio 
At  Merchant :  We  turn  J  ere  many  "Bakes  teg ether :  bee  it 
fnnu'Jhed iritb  mj  cfimen,  uhicb  beared  wrtb  bu  ewnt  tear • 
wing,  tbegrezmejfe  wberevf I comet  emgbccmeoend/emet 


with  bin  at  my  importunity,  nfU  vpyeur  bracts  rrtymeji  m 
wrifted.  Ibtfetehymu.letbuluitftrfyeartbeneonatdjment 
fUt hem Uebj a reuereod eft  mat  ten  j  fwlneuer  knewe  f» 
ymg  4  bedt,  with  fe  Ma  bead  1  Itaeu  htm  toymer grtct-sw 
acceptance,  whefe  end  fhall  better fttbUa  bu  cemmtndatam- 

Enter  Penta  far  TSalthaxjr 

.'Dutt.  You  heare  the  \eira'a"Be!Urie  what  he  writes. 
And  heercfl  take  it)ti  the  Doctor  come. 
Giue  mc  y  our  hand  i  Came  you  from  old  "BeHanet 
Par.   I  did  my  Lord 

Dm.  You  are  welcome:  take  your  place; 
Are  you  acquainted  with  the  difference 
Thar  holds  this  prefem  queftion  in  theCourr. 
Per.  lamenforroed  throughly  of  the  caufe 
Which  is  the  Merchant  hcere?  and  which  the  lew> 
Du.  Amtboxia  and  old Sbrltebe.  both  ftand  forth. 
Per.  Is  your  name  Shy/cckf  ) 
lew.  Sbylecke  is  my  name. 
Per.    Of  a  Itrenge  nature  is  the  futeyoefoJlov/, 
Yet  in  fuch  rule,  that  the  Venetian  Law 
Cannot  impugnc  you  as  you  do  proceed. 
You  (land  within  his  danget.do  you  no  'J 
Ant.  I,  so  he  f:yes. 
Per.  Do  youconfeffe  the  bond? 
Ant.  J  do. 

Per.  Then  muft  the  lewberoercifuJL 
lew.  On  what  compuifion  muft  1  ?  Tell  me  that. 
Per    The  quality  of  mercy  is  not  flrain'd, 
It  dropperh  as  the  gentle  raine  from  heauen 
Vpon  the  place  beneath.  It  is  twice  bled, 
ft  bletTeth  him  that  giues,  and  him  chat  takes, 
Tis  mightieft  inthemtgrtieft,  it  becomes 
The  throned  Monarch  better  then  his  Crowne. 
His  Scepter  fliewes  the  force  of  temporal!  power. 
The  attribute  to  awe  and  M  ;i  title, 
Wherein  doth  fit  the  dread  and  feareofKingt  i 
But  merry  is  aboue  this  fceptred  fway. 
It  is  enthroned  in  the  heaits  of  Kings, 
It  is  an  attnbuteto  God  himfelfe ; 
And  earthly  power  doth  then  (hew  liked  Gods 
When mcrcic  feafons  lufiice.  Therefor* lew, 
Though  luftice  be  thy  plea,  confider  this. 
That  in  the  courfe  of  luftice,  none  of  vs 
Should  fee  (aluation :  wc  do  pray  for  mercte, 
And  that  fame  prayer,  doth  teach  vs  all  to  render 
The  deeds  of  mercie.  1  haue  fpoke  thus  much 
To  mittieate  the  iuftiec  of  iky  plea  -. 
Which  ifthou  follow,  this  (hic«  courfe  of  Venice 
Muft  necdes  giue  lenience  'gain  fi  the  Merchtnl  there. 

Shy.  My  deeds  vponrr.y  head,  I  craue  the  Law, 
The  paialtie  and  forfcite  of  irry  bond. 

Per.  Ishenotabletodifcharge  themoney 
Baf.  Yes,heere  I  lender  it  for  him  in  the  Couil 
Yea,  twice  the  f.imme,  if  that  willnot  fufJice, 
I  will  be  bound  to  pay  it  ten  tunes  ore, 
On  forfeit  of  my  hands,  my  head,  my  hew 
If  this  will  not  fufrice,  it  muft  appezre 
That  malice  hearts  do  woe  truth.  And  1  befeeeh  yot: 
Wrcft  once  the  Law  coyour  authority) 
To  do  a  great  tight,  do  a  little  wrong, 
And  curbe this  cruel! diuell  ofhis  will. 

Per.  It  muft  not  be,  there  is  no  power  in  Vtnlec 
Can  alter  a  decree  eftablifhed  i 
|   Twill  be  recorded  for  aPrefidiflr, 

And 
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The  ^ferchant of Venice, 


j»nd  many  an  error  by  the  lame  exarap-e, 
Will  ruth  into  the  ftate:  It  cannot  be. 

Jew.  A  Damelcomt  to  Judgement,  y  ra  a  t'-oW. 
O  wife  young  ludge,  how  do  I  honour  thee. 

Per.  I  pray  you  let  me  looke  vpon  the  bond. 

lew.   Heere 'us  moftreueiend  Docior, heere  itis. 

Par.  Shylat^e,  there  s  thrice  thy  monie  offered  thee. 

Sly    An  oath,  an  oath,  I  haue  an  oath  in  heauen 
Shall  I  lay  periurie  vpon  my  foule  ? 
No  not  for  Venice. 

far .  Why  this  bond  is  forfeit. 
r\nc!  lawfully  by  this  the  lew  may  chime 
A  pound  offleiT),  to  be  by  him  cut  off 
Neereft  the  Merchants  heart ;  be  merciful), 
Take  thrice  thy  money,  bid  me  tcarc  the  bond 

lew    When  it  is  paid  according  to  the  tenure. 
It  doth  appeare  you  are  a  wo:  thy  ludge 
you  tcn3w  the  Law,  your  espofition 
Hath beencmoft  found.   I  chargeyoo by  rhe  Law, 
Whereof  you  are  a  well-defc-ruing  pillar, 
Procecdcto  iurlgement  :  By  my  Tonic  I  fweare. 
There  is  no  power  in  the  tongur  of  man 
To  alter  me:  I  (lay  hecre  on  my  bond. 

An.   Moft  heartily  1  do  befcecb  the  Court 
To  giue  the  iudgemtnl . 

Per.    Why  then  thus  it  is  : 
you  muR  prepare  yourbofome  for  his  knife. 

few    O noble  ludge,  O  excellent  yong  man. 

Par.  Fen  the  intent  and  purpofe  of  the  Law 
Hath  full  relation  to  the  pcnalcie. 
Which  hecre  appeareth  due  vpon  the  bond. 

lew.  Tisverie  true  :0  wife  and  vpnght  ludge, 
How  much  more  elder  art  thou  then  thy  lookes  ? 

Par.  Therefore  l*y  bare  yout  bofomc 

leu.    I.hisbreft, 
So  fayes  the  bond,  doth  it  not  noble  ludge  f 
Neereft  his  heart,  thofe  are  the  very  words. 

Par    1 1  is  fo :  Are  there  ball  arret  heere  to  weigh  the 
flefh? 

lew,  I  haue  them  ready. 

Pea.  Haue  by  fome  Surgeon  Shylacl^oa  yout  charge 
To  (lop  his  wounds,  lead  he  fhould  bietdc  to  death. 

lex    It  is  not  nominated  in  the  bond  ? 

Per   It  is  not  fo  exprefl:  but  what  of  coat? 
Twere good  you  do  formith  for  charitie. 

lew.  1  cannot  finde  it,  lis  not  in  the  bend. 

Per.  Come  Merchant,  haue  you  any  thing  to  fa;  i 

Ant.  But  little  :  I  am  arm'd  and  well  prspar'd. 
Giue  me  your  hand  B<i[fanto,  fare  you  well. 
Greeue  not  tha  1 1  am  falne  to  this  for  you : 
For  heerein  fortune  fhewet  het  felfe  more  k-x.de 
Thenisber  cuflome.  Itisftillher  vfe 
To  let  the  wretched  man  out-hue  his  wealth, 
To  view  with  hollow  eye,  and  wrinkled  brow 
An  age  of  poucrty.  From  which  lingring  penance 
Of  (ucb  mifcrie,  doth  fht  cut  me  off : 
Commend  me  to  your  honourable  Wife, 
Tell  her  the  pToceffe  of  Anihomo'i  end  ! 
Say  how  I  lou'd  you ;  fpeake  mefaire  indeath  : 
And  when  the  tale  is  told,  bid  her  beiudge, 
Whether  BafiniaUtd  not  once*  Loue : 
Repent  not  you  that  you  (hall  loofc  your  friend. 
And  he  repents  not  that  Be  payes  yout  debt. 
Fot  if  the  lew  do  cut  but  deepe  enough, 
lie  pay  it  inftantly ,  with  all  my  heart. 

7}*f.  Ar,<hemo,  1  am  married  to  a  wife. 


Which  is  as  deare  tome  as  lire  it  felfe, 
Bet  life  it  fclfc.mv  wi  f;,and  all  the  world. 
Are  not  with  me  efteem'd  zboise  thy  life. 
1  would  locie  all,  1  facrihee  them  all 
Heere  to  this  deuill,  to  deisuer  you 

Per    Your  wire  would  giue  you  little  thanks  for  that 
If  (he  were  by  to  heere  you  make  the  offer. 

Gr*.  I  haue  a  wife  whom  I  protcft  I  loue , 
1  would  (he  were  in  heauen,  fo  (he  could 
In  treat  fome  power  to  change  ihij  currifh  lew. 

Ner    Tis  well  you  offer  it  behfnde  her  backe, 
The  wifh  would  make  elfe  an  vnquiet  houfe.  (tet 

/ov-Thefe  be  the  Chriftian  husbands:  1  haue  a  daugb- 
Would  any  of  the  Aoc&c  oCBamiai 
Had  beene  her  husband.rather  then  a  Chtifliao. 
We  trifle  time,  I  pray  thee  purfue  femence 

Per .  A  pound  of  that  fame  marchantt  flefli  is  thine, 
The  Court  awards  it.ond  the  law  doth  giue  it. 

lew    Moft  rightfuil  ludge. 

Jfcr.  And  you  mufl  cut  this  flefh  from  off  his  bread  . 
The  Law  allowes  ir,and  the  Court  awards  it. 

lev.  Moft  learned  Judge, a  (entence.come  preptrg. 

par.  Tarry  a  Iittle,there  is  fomethingelfe, 
This  bond  doth  giue  thee  heere  no  lot  of  bloud , 
The  words  e*preily  are  a  pound  of  flefh  i 
Then  takethy  bond,takethouthypoundo(flr(h, 
But  in  the  cuttinglt,  if  thou  dofl  (hid 
One  drop  of  Chriftian  hioud.ihy  lands  and  goods 
Are  by  the  I  awes  of  Venice  confifcate 
Vnto  the  (late  of  Venice. 

Gra.  O  vpnght  ludge. 
Marke  lew, o  learned  ludge. 

Shy    Is  that  the  law 

Par.  Thy  felfe fhall  &e  the  Afl  : 
For  as  thou  vrgeft  iuftice,  beaflur'd 
Thou  (halt  haue  Iuftice  more  then  thou  defireft. 

Gra     O  learned  iudge.rr.ark  lew.a  learned  ludge. 

lew.  I  take  this  offer  then,pay  the  bond  thrice, 
And  let  the  Chriftian  got 

"Sef.  Heere  is  the  money. 

Per.  Soft.the  lew  fhall  haue  all  iuftice, loft.no  hafta. 
He  fhall  haue  nothing  but  the  penalty. 

Gr.-..  O  lew, an  vpnght  ludgc,a  learned  ludge. 

Par.  Therefore  prepare  thee  to  cut  off  the  flefh , 
Shed  thou  no  bloud, nor  cut  thou  IctTe  not  more 
But  lull  a  pound  of  flefh  :  if  thou  ta  fit  more 
Ot  feiTe  then  a  tuft  pound,  be  it  fo  much 
As  makes  it  light  or  heauv  in  thefubftance. 
Or  the  deuifion  of  the  twentieth  part 
Of  one  poore  fcruple,  nay  if  the  fcale  doe  turne 
But  in  the  eftimatiori  of  a  hayre  , 
Thou  died,  and  all  -hy  goods  arc  confifcate. 

Gr*    A  fecond  Daniel,  a  Daniel  lew. 
Now  infidel]  1  haue  thee  on  the  hip. 

tor.  Why  doth  the  lew  paufe.take  thy  forfeiture. 

Sky.  Giuememyprtncipall.andlelmcgoe. 

Bejf.   1  haue  it  ready  for  thee, heere  it  is. 

Par.  He  hath  rcfus'd  it  inthc  open  Court, 
He  fhall  haue  meerly  iuftice  and  his  bond. 

Cra.  A  Daniel  ftill  fay  l,a  fecond  haniet, 
1  thanke  thee  lew  for  teaching  me  that  word. 

Sh    Shall  I  nor  haue  barely  my  principal)  i 

Per.  Thou  (halt  haue  nothing  but  the  forfeiture, 
To  be  taken  fo  at  thy  peril)  lew. 

56y.  WhythentheDeuillgiuehirngoodofit 
lie  flay  no  longer  queftion. 

Tor.  Tarry 
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P*r.  T»cry  lew, 

The  Law  hath  yet  mother  hold  en  yoc. 
Ic  n  enacted  in  the  Law**  ofVe nicv , 
If  it  be  proucd  tgamft  in  Alirn, 
That  by  di'tOjOr  indirect  attempts 
HefcekethehfeofanyCiuien, 
The  party  gainft  rive  which  he  dotb  comriue , 
Shall  feaxe  one  halfe  his  goods.tne  other  halfc 
C«mestorhcf/riuiecoTref  of  the  State, 
And  the  offenders  life  hes  m  the  mercy 
OfthcDukeonely,  gainrtalTothcrvotce. 
In  which  piedicamcfxl  fay  thou  ftindit : 
For  ti  appcare*  by  rnanifcfl  proceeding, 
That  inditrcSly,  and  dirclUy  to; 
Tbouhartcofltru'dagair.ft  the  very  life 
Of  the  defendant  i  and  thoo  haft  i  n  eor'd 
The  dango  formerly  by  rnerrelieiTft. 
Downethetcfcjre.anclbfgeDeieyof  the  Dujte. 
Cr*.  Beg  that  thou  matft  haocleaue  to  hang  tht  felfc, 
And  Kt  thy  wealth  being  forfeit  to  the  ftate, 
Thou  haft  not  left  the  value  of  a  cord. 
Therefore  thou  muff  be  hang'd  at  the  fiate*  charge. 

Thkj  That  thou  (halt  fee  the  difference  of  our  fpttit, 
I  pardon  tbee  tsy  life  before  thou  like  it  i 
Forhalfethy«.eal.h,it  \t  Ambmm  %, 
The  other  ha  re  cornea  to  the  geocraJI  (rate, 
Whieb  hurnblencfTe  may  druie  vnto  a  fine. 

F rr.  I  foe  the  ftate.not  foi  Atb—t. 

Sb*.  N«y,ta<ie  my  life  and  all.pardon  not  that. 
You  take  my  houfc.whenyoudotake  the  prop 
That  doth fuftiKK  my  houfe  ;  you  take  my  liic 
When  yon  doc  take  the  mcanei  whereby  I  Irut . 

P*r    What  mercy  can  you  render  htm  Aetbrnni 

Cra.  A  baltei>fr«»u .nothing  clfe  fef  Cods  fake 

Ami.  So  plcafe  my'Lord  the  Duke,  and  all  the  Court 
To  quit  the  fine  for  one  hajfe  of  hn  goods, 
I  am  content  i  fo  he  will  let  mc  hauc 
The  other  halfe  in  vfe,  to  lender  it 
Vpoo  his  death,  vnto  the  Geotlcrran 
That  lately  ftole  hi  i  daughter. 
Twothtoga  prooided  more.that  for  thu  favour 
He ptefemly  become  a  Cruiflian  : 
The  other, thai  he  doe  record  a  gift 
Heexe  in  the  Court  of  all  he  dies  potseft 
Vntornafonrie  £*rr»t#. and  his  daughter. 

Dmkj   He  (hall  doe  this,ot  clfe  I  doc  recant 
The  pardouthat  1  laic  pronounced  heere. 

P*r.  Art  thoo  contented  lew?  what  doft  thou  fay? 

Shy.  Iamcontrot. 

P*r.  Clarke, dr&w  a  deed  of  gift. 

Sky.  Iprayyougiuctjaefeauciogoeftorn  hence, 
I  am  not  well, (end  the  deed  after  roe. 
And  I  will  figocit. 

D**j.  Get  thee  gone,bm  doe  'it. 

Cr*.  In  chrifrning  thou  (halt  hauetwo  godfathers, 
Had  I  been  iudgr,rhou  (houldfthtue  had  ten  more, 
To  bring  thee  to  the  gallowea ,  nor  to  the  font.        Exit, 

T>n.  Sit  I  latreat  you  with  me  home  to  dinner. 

P*r.  I  humbly  doe  defireyoorGrace  of pafdon, 
I  muft  away  this  night  toward  Padua, 
And  it  is  eneere  I  preCrntly  lift  forth. 

"Dak.  I  am  forry  that  your  leyfure  feruci  y tru  oor : 
><«r4»^f«,gn»lifie  this  gentleman. 
For  in  my  trunde  youwemceh  board  (o  him. 

l*nr>migendbhira>*T. 

"Reft.  Moft  worthy  gentleman,!  irrd  my  fnertd 


Haue  by  your  wifcdomebeeoc  rids  day  acquitted 
Of  grecuous  penalties,  in'l ieu  whereof, 
Three  thoufind  Ducats  due  vnto  the  lew 
We  freely  cope  your  cu'tcouspaines  wshalf. 

Am.  And fiiod  indebted  ouer  and  above 
Io  loue  and  seruke  to  you  cuermore. 

Par.  Hen  wellpud  that  is  well  fatisfied, 
And  Idclruenngyoft,  amfati>fied. 
And  therein  doe  account  my  fclfe  well  paid, 
My  minde  was  neuer  yet  more  merclnarie. 
1  pray  you  know  are  when  wt  meete  again*, 
I  wifr  you  well, and  fo  I  rake  my  lejue. 

B*g.  Deare  fir, of  force  Irauit  attempt  you  further. 
Take  fotue remembrance  ofVi  as  a  tribute, 
Not  at  fee :  grant  me  two  things,  1  pray  you 
Not  to  denie  me,  and  to  pardon  me. 

P*w.  You  prtfTe  rjvee  rWe.and  therefore  I  will  yeejd, 
Giucme  your  glouet.lle  wear*  tbem  for  your  fake. 
And  for  your  loue  lie  take  this  ring  from  you, 
Doe  nut  draw  baeke  your  hand.ile  take  no  more, 
And  you  io  loue  fliall  not  deny  me  this  > 

T3*f.  This  ring  good  fir.alas  it  ii  a  trifle, 
I  will  not  (Same  my  felfc  to  giue  you  this. 

j*«r.  Twit  hauc  nothing  effe  but  ooely  this, 
And  now  mcthinkcs  1  hauc  a  rumde  to  k. 

B*f  There's  more  depends  on  this  then  on  the  Talew, 
The  dear  eft  ring  in  Venice  willlgiuc  you, 
And  finde  it  out  by  proclamation, 
Oncly  for  this  1  pray  you  pardon  me. 

P*r.  I  feelir  you  are  libera.  1  in  oifcrj  , 
You  caught  me  firft  to  bcg.and  now  mc  thVnkft 
You  teach  me  how  a  beggar  fjbould  be  anfwcr'da 

"Btf.  Good  firjthis  ring  was  giuenmebymy  wife, 
And  when  fhe  put  it  on, (he  made  mc  vow 
That  1  fhould  neither  fell  .nor  gtuc.noc  lofc  It. 

Ptr.  That  fcufe  fcruca  many  men  to  fane  their  giftt, 
And  if  your  wife  be  not  a  mad  woman, 
And  know  how  well  I  haue  defeni'd  thij  ring, 
Shce  would  not  hold  out  enemy  for  euer 
For  giuing  it  to  me:  well, peace  be  with  you.     Exmt. 

Ami.  My  L.H*ffj*ti,lti  hire  haue  thersntj, 
Lechisdcferuiiigiaitdmy  ioae  withall 
Be  valued  again  A  youi  wiucs  commandement. 

Btf,  Goed>r«rcM,runandoucr-takchim, 
Giue  him  the  ring,  and  bring  him  if  thou  ctr.ft 
Vnto  Antktmat  houie.away^sake  hafte.       txuGrtti. 
Come,  you  and  I  wiU  thither  prefentiy, 
And  in  the  morning  early  will  we  both 
Flic  toward  "StJmtmt,  come  A*to**n.  fr:- 

tttr  ttrtit  tad  Xtmfd. 
Ptr    Enquire  the  Iewei  houfe  out, gue  him  this  deed. 
And  let  bjroftgpc  it,  wee  II  away  tonight, 
And  be  a  day  before  our  husbands  home  ; 
Thii  deed  will  be  well  welcome  to  Ltrtnt*. 
SntrrCjTttinQ. 
Or*.  Falrelir.youarewe.lore.tane : 
My  \,.t*J*m*  vpoo  more  aduice  , 
Hath  rent  you  heere  this  ring, and  3oib  intrfat 
Yourcompaoy  at  dinner. 
Por.  That  cannot  be  j 
Hit  rieg  I  doe  accept  rcofl  tbaokfully 
And  to  I  pray  you  tell  him  i  furthfrrDore, 
IpfayyouuScw  my  yc«thc^dfc>)rj»«^_«ho«fe. 
0**.  That  will  I  doc. 
N<r.   Sir,  I  would  fpeake  wkb  you : 

Q  He 
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He  fee  ifl  can  get  my  husbands  ting 

Which  1  did  make  him  fweate  tojkeepe  for  euer 

Per.   Thou  maift  1  warrant.we  fha]  haue  old^wesring 
That  they  did  giue  the  rings  sway  to  men ; 
Bat  weele  out-  face  them  ,and  out-fweare  them  to  : 
Away.makeharte.thou  know  fl  where  1  will  tany* 
Ner.  Come  good  fit,  will  you  (hew  mc  to  this  houfe. 

Extune. 


zdStu  Qutnius. 


Eater  Ltre>*-'  and  Icjfici. 
Ltr.  Themoone  (hints  bright.  In  fucba  night  as  this.. 
Whto  the  facet  winde  did  gently  kifle  the  trees, 
And  they  did  make  no  nnyfe.in  fuch  a  night 
Trcilm  mc  thinkei  mounttd  the  Troian  walla, 
And  ngh'dhis  foule  toward  tbe  Grecian  tenia 
Where  Creffidhy  that  night. 

lef.  In  fuch  a  night 
Did  Tt«4«feartfuliy  ore-trip  tht  dewe, 
AnJ  faw  the  Lyons  (nadow  ere  btmlelfc  . 
And  rinne  difmayed  away 

Lcrm.   In  fuch  anight 
Stoou  Tiida  with  a  Willow  in  her  hand 
Vpon  '.he  wilde  fea  bankes,and  wait  hei  Loue 
To  come  againe  to  Carthage 

lef.  In  fuch  a  night 
Medea  gathered  the  in  chanted  he  arbs 
That  d:0  renew  old  Efeu. 

Urren.   In  fuch  s  night 
Did  Jelftca  fteale  from  the  wealthy  I  ewe, 
A. id  with  an  Vnthnft  Loue  did  runne  from  Venice, 
A>  tut*  as  Belmont. 

lef.  In  fuch  a  night 
Did  young  Lorent*  fwearc  he  loud  bet  well, 
Stc almg  her  foulc  with  many  vowesoi  faith 
AnJ  neres  true  one. 

Lrm.  In  fucba  night 
Did  pretty  /</7ifofiile  almk  flirow) 
Slander  her  Loiie.and  he  forgaue  it  her. 

Irjft.'  1  would  out-night  you  did  no  body  come  ■ 
But  ha;kc,I  heart  the  footing  of  a  man. 

Enter  Meffeneer. 

her.  Who  comes  fo  fall  in  lilenct  of  the  night? 

A4e(.  A  friend.  (friend? 

Lerc*    A  tViend.what  friend  t  your  name  I  pray  you 

Mtf   Sttfhaito  is  my  nam e, a nd  I  bring  word 
My  Miftteffe  will  before  the  breake  of  day 
Be  heere  at  Belmont  .(he  doth  ftray  about 
By  holy  croffes  where  fhe  knceles  and  pr  ay  « 
For  happy  wedlocke  hourea. 

Leren.   Who  come*  with  her  ? 

Mi[.  None  but  a  holy  Hermit  and  her  maid  • 
1  pray  you  it  my  Matter  yet  rntum'd  ? 

tann    He  is  not.nor  we  haue  not  heard  from  him. 
But  goe  we  in  I  pray  thee  leffc*. 
And  cefemomoufly  let  vsvs  prepare 
Some  welcome  for  theMiftrefle  of  tht  houfe, 

Inter  Cl/wm. 

Ch.  STola.foU.  wohaho.foia.fola. 


Lena.  Who  colls? 

Ch.  Sola,did  you  fee  t/i.Lorenxer8t  MJ^artnKOf(o\t, 

Lor.  Leaue  hollowing  mai\heere.  (fo)25 

Clo.  Sola, where,  where  f 

Lv,  Heere? 

Ch.  Tel  him  tiler's  a  Port  come  from  my  Maflcr.with 
his  home  rull  of  good  newcayny  Mailer  will  be  here  ere 
morning  fweet  (oule. 

harm.  Let's  in.and  there  exped  their  commjrg. 
And  yet  no  matter :  why  fbould  we  goe  in? 
My  friend  Stephen,  fignineprayyou 
Within  the  houfe,your  MiftreUe  is  a:  hand. 
And  bring  your  munquefootch  into  tbe  ayre. 
How  fweet  tbe  moone-light  (leepes  vpon  this  banke, 
Heere  will  we  fit, and  let  the  founds  ofmuficke 
Creepc  in  our  cares  foft  fli!  nes,and  the  night 
Become  the  tutches  of  fweet  harmonie : 
Sit  I'ljU",  looke  how  the  floors  of  heauen 
Isthickeinlayed  with  pattens  of  bright  gold  , 
There's  not  the  frnaileit  orbe  which  thou  beholdft 
Butinhismotjonlikean  Angellfings, 
Still  quit  ing  to  the  young  eyed  Cherubins ; 
Such  harmonie  is  inimrnortall  foules. 
But  whilfl  this  muddy  vefture  of  decay 
DothgroflycJofein  it,  we  cannot  heate  it  i 
Come  hot , and  wake'2)*a»a  with  a  hymne , 
With  fwecteft  tutches  peuce  your  Miftreffe  eare, 
And  draw  her  home  with  muficke 

leffu  I  amneuer  merry  when  I  heare  fweet  mufierue 
Ploy  mufickg. 

Lor.  The  reafon  tss  yout  fpirits  are  attenuue : 
For  doe  but  note  a  wilde  and  wanton  heard 
Or  race  of  youthful  and  vohandtrd  colts, 
Fetching  mad  boonds.bellowingand  neighing  !oud. 
Which  is  the  hot  condition  of  their  b'oud, 
If  they  but  heare  petchancea  trumpet  found. 
Or  any  ayre  ofmuficke  touch  their  eares, 
You  (nan  perceiue  them  make  a  mutuall  ftand, 
Their  fauage  eyes  tum'd  to  a  modeft  gaze, 
Bythe  fweet  power  ofmuficke :  therefore  the  Post 
Did faine  that  Orpheia  drew  rrccs,Kones,and  floods. 
c.inceruogHt  fo  ftockifhJvud.snd  full  of  rage, 
But  muficke  for  tict  doth  change  his  nature, 
The  man  that  hxlh  no  muficke  in  himfelfe, 
N  or  is  not  moucd  with  concord  of  fweet  founds* 
I  s  fit  for  ueafcru  ,flt.il3r;ems,and  fpoyles. 
The  motions  of  his  fpirit  aredull  as  night, 
And  his  tftcdionsdarke  at£reiiu. 
Let  no  fuch  man  be  uufted :  mark*  the  muficke 

Enter  Portu  ahiStrriffl 

Per.  That  light  wefee  is  burning  in  my  hall : 
How  tarre  that  little  candeJ  I  throwes  his  beamts, 
So  (nines  a  good  deed  in  a  naughty  world.  (die? 

Nrr.  When  the  mooot  (hone  we  di  d  not  fee  the  tan 
Per.  So  doth  the  greater glorydim  thcleaTe, 
A  fubfittule  fhinei  brightly  as  a  King 
Vntill  a  King  be  by,  and  then  hit  flare 
Empties  it  felfe,as  doth  an  inland  brooke 
Into  the  maine  of  waters  :  mufic)ue,ri3tke.  Jttefxk* 

Ner.  It  is  your  muficke  Madame  of  the  houfe 
Por    Nothing  is  good  I  fee  without  refpeet, 
Methinkes it  founds  much  fweeter  ihc n  by  day  ? 
Ner,  Silence beftowes that  vtrtueon ii Madam 
'Pei.  TheCrowdochtlngMfweetlyasihe  larlte 

When 
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Vv'hen  ocuhrt  i  attended  :  and  I  thinke 
The  Nightingale  U'fne  fhoold  6ngby  day 
When  euery  Goofc  is  cackling,  MM  be  though: 
N s  better  a  Muucitn  then  the  Wren  • 
How  many  things  by  feafoo,  fesfon'd arc 
To  their  right  pmfe,  and  true  perfection  1 
Peace,  how  the  Moooc  fieepes  withEndirnlort, 
Aod  would  not  be  awak'd 

UWujhkfeeafcj, 

Lsr,  That  is  the  voice, 
Or  I  sns  much  deeesu'd  of  Part/a. 

far.  HeknovVetmeurriablioderranknowKthe 
Cuekow  by  the  bad  voice? 

Lar.  Deere  Lady  welcome  home* 

per.  Wehaue  bene  praying  for  our  bo  b«ndfweir«e 
Which  fpeed  we  hope  the  better  for  oof  nondi, 
Are  they  retura'd? 

bar.  Madam.theyarenotyet.:. 
Bfat  there  is  cocne  a  Mefieogej  be  :cr  e 
To  fignifie  tbeit  eommiflg. 

Par.  Go  in  Nrtrtfs, 
Giue  or der  to  my  I  eruantt,  that  they  take 
No  note  at  ail  of  our  being  abfent  hence, 
Nor  you  Uraas,  hfic*  riot  you. 
L<t  Tucket  jatadji. 

her.  Your  husband  it  at  band,  I  hearehU  Trumpet, 
We  ate  00  tell-tale»  Madarn/eare  you  not. 

Per.  Thit  night  methinkesis  but  the  daylight  ficrc. 
It  lookes  aliulr  paler,  'tit  a  day. 
Such  tithe  day  t*,v>bcn  the  Sun  if  hid. 

lasrHiftaue,  jtnlbcmOyGraiaio^adtbtlr. 

Ssf.  We  fhould  hold  day  with  the  Antipodes, 
lfyou  would  walke  in  abfmceofihefaaoe. 

Prr,  Letmegiuelight,but.)rt  roeoctbelightj 
For  a  light  wirsuoth  make  a  heouic  hatband. 
And  neun  be  Htjarit  fo  for  roe, 
But  God  fort  all;  you  ere  welcome  hocperny  Lsrd. 

At/*.  1  thankeyoaMacUoxgiaewelcomromy  rriend 
This  is  the  man,  this  is  Amlmiit, 
To  whom  I  aWo  infinitely  bound. 

*V.  You  fhould "in  all  fence  be  much  bound  to  him, 
For  as  I  heare  he  was  much  bound  for  you. 

jtntk.  No  more  then  I  am  wel  acqaitted  of. 

Par.  Sir,  you  are  verie  welcome  to  our  houfe: 
Tt  moft  appeare  iff  orherwaiertrttn  words, 
Therefore  I  fcant  thit  breathing  carte  f*. 

Crs,  By  yonder  Moone  I  fweareyoo  dome  wrong, 
Inisith  I  gaue  it  to  the  Iodgca  Clearke, 
Would  he  were  gel  t  that  had  it  for  my  part, 
Since  you  do  take  it  Lone  fo  much  at  hart. 

Par.  A  quarrel  hoe  alreadie,  what's  the  matter  f 

Crd,  About  a  hoopc  oi~Geid,a  paltry  3irg 
That  (he  did  giue  me,  whofe  Pe:i7e  was 
For  all  the  world  like  Cutlers  Poetry 
Vpenalmire;  Levi mr;,snilic-i  emu  nor. 

Ntr.  What  talke  you  of  the  Poefie  01  the  valew. 
You  fwore  to  me  when  I  did  glue  it  you, 
That  you  would  weare  it  til  the  hour*  cf  death, 
And  that  itfhouldlye  with  you  ir.yo«graue,t 
Though  not  for  me,  yet  for  year  vehement  oaths, 
You  mould  hiue  bcene  tefpeSWe  and  htne  kept  \U 
Gaue  it  a  ludges  Clearke:  but  wel  I  know 
The  Clearke  wil  nerc  weare  haire  em's  face  that  had  in. 


Gr*.  HewU,andifheIiuetobe«man. 

tftrrifs.  I,  a? -awomr!  Lueto  be  a  man. 

Crs.  Now  by  this  hood  I  gaue  it  to  a  youth, 
A  kindeof  boy, «  1st;  !e  Ic  tubbed  boy, 
No  highe  then  thy  leife,  the  ludgei  Clearke; 
A  prating  boy  that  begg  d  it  as  a  Fee, 
1  could  not  for  my  heart  deny  it  him. 

P*-.Yoa  were  too  blame,  I  mutt  be  ptaine  vtith  you 
To  part  fo  flightly  with  your  wines  rirtt  gift, 
A  thing  frockeon  withoarhesvponyotartuign. 
Ai.d  fo  riucted  with  faith  vnto  your  fleflv. 
Igauemy  LooeaRiog.  and  made  bus  fwearo 
Neuer  to  part  with  it,  and  heeie  he  ft  and  s  1 
I  dart  be  lworne  for  him,  he  would  not  Icaue  it. 
Norplucke  it  from  his  finger,  for  the  weadtb 
That  the  world  matters.   Now  in  faith  Crstisn*, 
You  giue  your  wife  too  vnkiode  a  caufc  of  gretfe, 
And  twere  to  me  I  fhould  be  mad  at  it 

Tiaf.  Why  I  were  beftto  cut  my  left  hand  erf, 
And  1  weare  I  loir  the  Ring  defending  it, 

C-i.  My  Lord  hifame  gaue  hit  Rang  rwiy 
Vnto  the  ludgc  that  beg  'd  it,  and  indeed  e 
Deferu'dit  too  :  and  then  the  Soy  his  Cleerke 
That  tooke  fomt  painei  in  writing,  he  begg'd  mine. 
And  aey  ther  man  nor  mailer  would  take  ought 
Bat  the  two  Rings. 

Par.  What  Ring  gaoe you  my  Lord? 
Not  that  I  hope  which  you  receiu'a  of  roe. 

"3i.:T.  IfJ  could  addc  a  lie  vnto  a  fault, 
I  would  deny  it  i  but  you  fee  my  finder 
Hath  not  the  Ring  vpon  it,  it  is  gone. 

Par.  Euen  fovosde  is  your  faii'e  heart  of  troth, 
Byheauen  I  wil  nete  come  in  your  bed 
Vntil  I  fee  the  Ring. 

A/if.  Nor  1  in  yourt.til  I  againe  fee  mine. 

Stf.  Sweet  Pants, 
If  you  did  (mow  to  whom  1  gaue  the  Ring, 
If  you  did  know  for  whore  1  gaue  the  Ring, 
And  would  coocciuc  for  whs  I  gaue  the  Ring, 
And  how  vn  willingly  I  left  the  Ring, 
When  nought  would  be  accepted  but  the  Ring, 
You  would  abate  the  ftrength  of  your  di  fpieai  u.-s  ? 

Par.  If  you  had  koarwne  the  venue  ofthe  Ring, 
Ot  balfe  bet  wor  thine (Te  that  gaoe  the  Rirg , 
Or  your  owne  honour  to  containc  the  Ring, 
You  would  not  then  haue  parted  with  the  Ring : 
What  man  is  there  fo  much  vnreafonablt, 
If  you  had  pleas'd  to  haue  defended  it 
With  any  termes  of  Zeale :  wanted  the  modefii« 
To  vrge  the  thing  held  as  a  ceremonic : 
N'rrrtfs  teaches  me  what  to  beJeeue, 
He  die  for*!  but  forne  Woman  had  the  Ring  ? 

"B*j[.  No)>y  mine  honor  Madam,  by  my  inula 
No  Woman  had  it,  buta  ciuill  Doctor, 
Which  did  refufc  three  thoufand  Ducates  of  roe. 
And  beg  d  the  Ring;  the  which  I  did  derae  kirn. 
And  forcer  d  him  to  go  diipleas'd  away : 
E  u  en  he  that  had  held  vp  the  vcrie  life 
Of  my  deere  friend.  What  fhould  I  fay  fwrccte  Lady/ 
I  was  infore'd  to  fend  it  after  him, 
I  wis  belet  with  fharr.e  and  curreiie. 
My  honor  would  not  let  ingratitude 
So  much  befmeare  it.  Pardon  me  good  Lady, 
And  by  thefe  bleffed  Candles  of  the  night, 
Had  you  bene  there,  I  thinke  you  would  haue  beg'ci 
The  Ring  of  me,  to  giue  the  worthie  Do&oi  t 

Q.*  Ptr. 
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Pir.  Let  not  that  Doctor  ere  come  neere  my  houfe, 
Since  he  bach  got  the  irwell  that  1  loucd, 
And  that  which  you  cioi  wsare  cokecpe  for  me, 
1  will  become  as  hberall  at  you, 
lit  not  deny  him  any  thing  J  haue, 
No/iot  my  body,  rtor  my  husbands  bed : 
Koow  him  1  (hall,  1  am  Weil  Aire  of  it. 
Lie  not  a  night  from  home.  Watch  melike  Argos, 
If  you  doc  not,  if  I  be  left  alone, 
Now  by  mine  honeut  which  is  yet  mine  owne, 
lie  haue  the  DoSoe  for  my  bedfellow. 

Ncrrijfa.  And  5  his  Clarkc-.thereforebe  well  aduis'd 
How  you  doe  leaue  me  to  mine  owne  protection. 

Qra.  WelMoe  you  fo :  let  not  me  take  him  (hen, 
For  if  I  doc,  ile  mar  (he  ygng  Claiks  pen. 

Ant.  1  am  th'vtihappy  dibicft of  tliefe  ouiruis- 

Par.  $ir,grieuenocyoo, 
You  are  welcome  notwithfianding. 

Btf.  terti*,  forgiueme  thii  entorced wrong, 
And  In  the  hearing  of  thefe  manie  fiiend  t 
I  fwearerothee.euenby  (bine owns  (aire  eyes 
Wherein  I  fee  my  felfe 

Par.  Marke  you  but  that  ? 
In  both  my  eyes  he  doubly  fecshimfclfe : 
In  each  eye  one.fwearc  by  your  double  (life, 
And  there's  an  oath  of  credit 

Baf.  Nay,  but  hear*  me. 
pardon  this  fault,  and  by  my  foule  I  fweare 
I  ncucr  more  will  breake  an  oath  with  thee. 

Aotb.  I  once  did  lend  my  bodie  for  rhy  wealth, 
Which  but  for  him  that  had  your  husbands  ring 
Had  quite  mifearried.  I  dare  be  bound  agamc, 
My  foule  vpon  the  forfeit,  that  yoo  r  Lord 
Will  neuer  more  breake  faith  aduitedlie 

Par.  Then  you  fhall  behis  furetie :  giue  him  this, 
And  bid  birn  keepe  it  better  then  the  other. 

Ant.  Heere  Lord  B*ftmotiinttx  to  keep  this  ting. 

S&f.  By  hetuen  it  is  the  fame  I  gaue  the  D  often 

?«r.  I  had  it  ofhim :  pardon  TSaffaah, 
For  by  this  ting  the  Doctor  lay  with  me. 

.V«r.  And  pardon  roe  my  gentle  Crariana, 
Tot  that  fame  fcrubbed  boy  the  Doftors  Clarke 
Tm  liew  of  this,  laft  night  did  lye  with  roe 

Cra.  Why  this  is  like  the  mending  of  high  waies 
I  n  SommeijWhere  the  waits  are  faire  enough  . 
What,  are  we  Cuckolds  ere  we  haue  defcru'd  it. 


Per,  Spcake  not  Co  groffely  ,you  are  all  amaz'd » 
Heere  is  a  letter,  reade  ic  ac  your  leyfure. 
It  comes  fromPadua  from  "Bef/mo , 
Thereyou  (hall  finde  that  Portia  was  the  Doftot , 
Jtorijjj'othereherClatke.  LanxKohecte 
Shall  wicaeffi  I  fet  forth  as  foone  as  you, 
And  but  eii'n  now  leturnM:  I  haue  noc  yec 
Encred  my  houfe.  ^orrWwyooareweicojn*, 
And  I  haue  better  newca  in  (tore  for  you 
Then  you  expc& :  vnfealethisi  letter  (bone, 
There  you  fhall  finde  three  of  ycur  Argofus 
A  re  richly  come  to  harbour  fodamiic. 
V'ou  fhall  not  know  by  what  firange  accident 
I  chanced  on  this  letter. 

Artho.  lamdurohe, 

"Baff.  V/ereyoutbeDoc«or,andIhrewyounoi? 

Gta.  Were  you  the  Cla-k  that  it  somakemccuckoicL 

Nir.  I,but  chs  Clark  that  neuer  meanesto  doe  it, 
VnletTehe  liue  vntiil  hebf  a  man. 

■Btf.  (Sweet  Do<aor)you  fhall  be  my  bedfellow. 
When  I  am  abfent.then  lie  with  my  wife. 

Am.  (Sweet  Ladie)you  haue  giuen  roo  life  fie  liuing  j 
Por  heere  1  reade  for  certaine  that  my  Ihipj 
Are  (afelie  come  to  Rode. 

Per.  How  now  Ltrtnu)  ? 
My  Clarke  hath  fome  good  comforts  tofot  you 

ffer.   l.and  Ile  giue  them  him  without  a  fee 
Tneredoc  I  giue  to  you  and  le/fica 
From  therich  lewe,  a  fpeciail  deed  of  glfe 
Afiet  his  death,  of  all  he  dies  pofTefTd  of. 

Lcnm.  Faire  Ladies  you  drop  Manna  in  the  way 
QTflarued  people. 

Pit.  It  is  aloioft  morning, 
And  yet  1  am  fure  you  are  not  fa tUF.ed 
Ofthefeeucnttatfutl.  Let  vs  gee  in. 
And  charge  vs  the.- 1  vnon  incergatories. 
And  we  will  anfwer  all  things  faithfully. 

Cra.  Lee  i?  be  fo,  she  firtt  in  tergatoty 
That  my  Wirrrjir  (Hall  be  fworne  on,  is. 
Whet  her  till  rhe  rwat  night  (he  had  rather  (by. 
Or  goe  tobed.now  being  two  homes  to  day. 
But  were  the  day  come,  I  (hould  wilh  it  darke . 
Till  I  were  couching  with  the  Doctors  Clarke. 
Well,  while  I  Jiue,  11*  feare  no  or  her  thing 
So  fore.as  keeping  fa  ft  Nan/fas  ring. 

Exvrnn. 
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kA^Iui  primus.   Scoena  'Prima. 


Er.i€r  OrUttdo  and  Also. 

Orluia. 

|S  I  remember  A&m,  it  wis  *poo  tfcis  fafhion 
bequeathed  me  by  will,  but  poore  a thoufand 
Crownes,  and  as  thou  faift ,  charged  my  bro- 
ther on  his  bleiTmg  to  breed  mee  well  :  tnd 
there  begins  my  fadneffe  :  My  brother /*f»«  be  kcepes 
ttfchoole,  and  report  fpeakes  goldeniy  of  his  profit  c 
for  coy  part,he  keepes  me  rufticslly  at  home,or(to  (peak 
more  properly)  tiaies  roe  heere  at  home  vnkept :  for  call 
you  that  keeping  for  a  gentleman  of  my  birth,  that  dif- 
fcrs  not  from  the  Hailing  of  an  Oxe?  hit  hotfet  ate  bred 
better,  for  befides  that  they  are  faire  with  their  feeding, 
they  are  taught  their  maonage ,  and  to  that  end  Riders 
deerely  hir'a  :  but  I  (hii  brother)  g  line  nothing  vnder 
h;m  but  growth,  for  the  which  his  Animals  on  his 
dunghil  j  are  as  much  bound  to  him  as  I :  betides  this  no- 
thing that  he  fo  plentifully  giues  me,tbe  foraething  thai 
nature  gaue  mee ,  his  countenance  feeroes  to  take  from 
me  :  hee  lets  mee  feede  wiih  h*is  Hindes,  barres  mee  the 
place  of«  brother,  and  as  much  as  in  him  lies,  mines  my 
gentility  with  my  education.  Thii  is  it  tsfdam  thai 
grieues  cue,  and  the  Ipirit  of  my  Father ,  which  I  think* 
is  within  mee  ,  begins  to  commie  again  ft  this  fetuicude. 
{  Mill  no  longer  endure  it,  though  yet  1  know  no  wife 
remedy  how  to  auoid  it. 

lulir  Olintr. 

Adam.  Yonder  comes  my  Mafler,your  brother. 

Oris*.  Goe  a -parr  Adam,  and  thou  (halt  beare  bow 
he  will  {hake  me  vp. 

OU.  Now  Sir,  what  snake  you  heefe? 

Orl.  Nothing:  I  am  not  taught  to  mike  anything. 

Oh.   What  mar  you  :'.  cr.  fit  ? 

Orl.  Marry  fir ,  I  am  helping  you  to  mar  that  which 
God  made  ,  a  poore  foworthy  brother  of  your*  with 
iefleneflc. 

Oliacr.  Marry  fit  be  better  eroproycd,and  be  naught 
•  while. 

Orion,  Shall  I  keepc  your  hogs,  and  eat  huskei  with 
thea?  what  prodigal!  portion  haue  I  fpcnt,thatl(bould 
come  to  fuch  penury  ? 

OU.  Know  you  where  you  are  fir? 

Orl.  Ofir,very  well:  heere  hi  your  Orchard. 

Oli.  Know  you  before  whom  fir  ? 

Orl.  I,  better  then  himlambeforeknowesmee  : 
know  you  are  my  eldeft  brother,  and  in  the  gentle  con- 
dition ofbloud  you  Lhouid  fo  know  me: the  courtefie of 
nations  allowes  you  my  better ,  in  that  you  are  the  firft 
bome.but  the  fame  tradition  takes  not  away  my  bloud, 
were  there  twenty  brothers  betwixt  n :  I  haue  as  much 


of  my  father  in  mee,  as  you,  albeit  Iconfefleyour  com- 
ming  before  me  is  nccrcr  to  tusrcucreiKC. 

Oli.  WbacBoy.  (this. 

Orl.  Come,come  elder  brother,  yon  are  too  yong  in 

Oli.  Wilt  thou  lay  hands-onme  villaine? 

Orl.  1  am  no  y  Maine :  I  am  the  yongeft  forme  of  Sir 
Rtwlanddt  ~3rii,ht  was  my  father,  and  he  is  thrice  a  vi  1- 
iainethafcUies  fuch  a  father  begot  villaip.es  :  wert  ihou 
not  my  brother,  I  woidd  not  take  this  hand  from  thy 
throat,  till  this  other  bad  paid  out  thy  tongue  for  laying 
!b,thcu  haft  raild  on  thy  fe'fe. 

Adam.  Sweet  Mafic:  s  bee  patient,  for  your  Fathers 
remembrance, beat  accord. 

Oli.  Let  me  goe  I  fay, 

Orl.  I  will  not  till  Ipieafe:  you  fhall  heart  mee :  my 
father  charg'd  rou  in  his  will  to  giuc  me  good  educati- 
on :  you  haue  train'd  meliscapezant,  obfcuring  and 
hiding  from  me  aJlgetKleman-like  qualities:  the  fpint 
of  my  father  growu  ftrong  in  mee,  and  J  will  no  longer 
endure  it :  therefore  allow  me  fuch  rser  cifes  as  may  be- 
come 3  gentleman  .  orgiee  mee  the  poore  allotteiy  my 
father  left  me  by  le&arntmt,  with  that  i  wiil  goe  buy  my 
fortunes. 

Oli  And  what  wilt  tboodoV  beg  when  that  it  fpent? 
Well  fir ,  get  you  in  1  will  not  long  be  rroubled  with 
you  :  you  fhall  haue  fome  part  of  your  will,  I  pray  you 
tcaoem«. 

Orl.  I  will  rtofurthrr  offend  you,theo  becomes  mee 
for  my  good. 

OU    Getyemwithhim,youoldedogge. 

Aim.  It  eld  doggc  my  reward  :  moft  true,  I  haue 
loft  ray  teeth  In  your  fernice :  God  be  with  my  olde  ma* 
fier,he  would  not  haue  fpoke  futh  a  word.  Ex.Or/.Ad. 

Ob.  Is  it  euen  fo,  begin  you  to  growvpon  roe?I  will 
phyficke  your  ranckenefl'e,  and  yee  giue  co  thousand 
crownes  neyiher :  holla  T)miu 
£*trr  Dtnms. 

t)n.  Calls  your  worfhipt? 

Oh.  Was  not  Charlts  the  Dukes  WraflJet  heere  to 
ipeakewithme? 

23«.  Sopleafcyou.heisbeercattbe  4oorc,and  im- 
portunes acceffc  to  you. 

Oh.  Call  him  in:  'twill  be  a  good-way:  tnd  to  mor- 
row the  wraftling  is. 

Enirr  Ccj'iii. 

Oka.  Good  morrow  to  your  woi  fhip. 

Oil.  Good  M ooniier  Cbarltt :  what's  thenew newet* 
at  the  new  Court  ? 

CbarUt.  There's  no  neweJ  at  the  Court  Sir,  but  the 

cJdeocwesuhat  is.thc  old  Duke  is  banifhtd  by  hisyoo- 

ger  brother  the  omDukc,  and  three Ot fourc loumg 

C^j  Lords 
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Lord.  h<!Lir  put  chemfelacs  into  voluntary  exile  with 
,  whofe  lands  and  reuenues-emich  the  new  Duke, 
ihcrrforahf  giuet  them  good leaue to  wander 

Of!  Can  you  cell  if  fo/atWtheDuket  daughter  bee 
banifhed  with  her  Father  > 

Cfm  Ono  t  for  the  Dukes  daughter  her  Cofen  Co 
louei  her, being  euer  from  their  Cradles  bred  together, 
that hee  would  haue  followed  hares  lie,  orhauedied  to 
flay  behind  her ;  (he  is  attheCourt,andooltffe,beloued 
of ber  Vncie.then  his  ownt  daughter ,and  neuet  two  La- 
dies loucd  ai  they  doc. 

Oli.  Where  will  the  old  Duke  liue> 
Cia.  They  fay  hee  it  already  in  the  Ponreft  of  tytrim, 
and  a  many  merry  men  with  him  ;  and  there  they  liue 
like  the  old  Rotm  Hooioi EngUniL  they  fay  many  yong 
Gentlemen  Qocke  to  hiraeuery  day  ,  and  fleet  the  time 
caielefly  at  they  did  in  the  golden  wot!  J 

Oh-  What ,  you  wraith:  to  morrow  before  the  new 
Duke. 

(\*.  Marry  doe  1  Gr  .  and  I  came  to  acquaint  you 
with  a  matter :  I  am  giuen  fir  fectetly  to  vndesftand.that 
your  yonget  brother  Ortamio  hath  adifpofition  to  come 
indifguisd  againft  met  to  try  a  fall  :  to  morrow  fir  I 
wraftle  fot  roy  credit ,  and  hee  that  cfcaperme  without 
fome  broken  limbe,fhall  acquit  him  well :  your  brother 
is  but  young  and  tender,  and  for  your  loue  1  would  bee 
loth  to  foyle  him,  as  I  muft  for  my  ownc  honour  if  hee 
come  in :  therefore  out  of  my  loue  to  you,  I  came  hither 
to  acquaint  you  wilhali,  that  either  you  might  flay  him 
ft  am  bit  intendment,  or  btookc  fuch  dilgrace  well  as  be 
{hall  tunne  into ,  in  that  it  it  a  thing  of  his  owne  featcb , 
and  altogether  againft  my  will. 

Oli.  Cbasrki,  1  thanke  thee  for  thy  louetome.which 
the*  (holt  fiade  I  will  moft  kindly  tequtte  :  I  bad  my 
felfe  notice  of  my  Brothers  purpotc  heerein,and  haue  by 
vnder-hand  meanes  laboured  to  diffwade  him  from  it ; 
hut  heit  refolute.  He  tell  ihee(T>arlti,it  a  the  ftubbor- 
nefl  yong  fellow  of  France,  full  of  ambition,  an  euuious 
emulator  of  eucry  mant  good  parts,  a  fecret  &  villanous 
cc-mnuer  againft  mee  his  natutall  brother :  tlierefore  vie 
thy  ditcretion,  I  had  atliefe  thou  didlt  breake  his  necke 
»  his  finger.  And  thou  wert  beft  looketo't ;  fotifthou 
dofthira  any  flight  difgtace.or  it  hee  doe  not  mightilie 
grace  himfelfe  on  thee ,  hee  will  praflife  againft  thee  by 
poyfon,enttap  thee  by  fome  treacherous  dcuife,and  ne- 
uet leaue  thee  till  he  hath  tane  thy  life  by  fome  indirect 
meaoes  or  other  :  fot  I  affaic  thee ,  (  and  aimoft  with 
tearetl  fpeakeii)  there  is  not  one  fo  young,  andfovil- 
lanout  this  day  liuing.  I  fpeake  but  brotherly  of  him  , 
butfhouldl  anathomiae  him  to  thee,  at  hee  is,  linuft 
blufh ,  and  werpe,  and  thou  muff  looke  pale  and 
wonder. 

Cba.  lamteartilygladlcamehithcrtoyou:  if  hee 
come  to  morrow,  Ilegioc  him  hit  payment :  if  euer  hee 
go*  alone  againe,  He  neuer  wraftle  for  prize  more:  and, 
FoCodkeepeyour  worfhip.  fa*. 

Farewell  good  Cborlti.  Now  will  I  ftirre  thisCamc- 
ft»  r »  I  hope  I  (hall  fee  an  end  of  him ;  for  my  foulefjet 
I  know  not  why;  hates  nothing  more  then  he :  yet  hee'i 
gentle,  neuer  fchooi'd ,  and  yet  learned  ,  full  of  noble 
deoifc.  ofallfoitsenchantinglybeloued,  and  indeed 
fo  much  in  the  heart  of  the  world,  and  efpecialry  of  rny 
owne  people,  who  beft  know  him,  that  I  am  altogether 
roifpr ifed  :  but  it  (hall not  be  folong,  thu  wrafllct  (hall 
cleare  all :  nothing  rcmaines ,  but  that  1  kindle  the  boy 
ihiiher.whkh  now  He  goe  about.  Exit. 


SemaSecunda. 


tnttr  Rtfaliod,andCeOia. 

Ctt.  I  prjy  thee  RofalinJ,  fweet  my  Coz,be  merry. 
fyf.  Deere  Celu4 ;  I  the w  more  mirth  then  I  am  mi- 
ft teste  of,  and  would  you  yet  were  merrier  :  vnlcfleyou 
could  teach  me  to  forget  abanifhed  father,you  muft  not 
lcarncmee  how  to  remember  any  extraordinary  plco- 
fure. 

Ctt.  "eerein  I  fee  thou  lou'ftmca  not  with  the  full 
wai  ght  that  I  loue  thee ;  if  my  Vncle  thy  banifhed  father 
bad  banifhed  thy  Vnclethe  Duke  my  Father,  fothou 
hadft  beene  ft  ill  with  mee,  I  could  haue  taught  roy  loue 
o  take  thy  father  for  mine ;  fo  wouldft  thou ,i f  the  truth 
of  thy  loue  to  me  were  fo  rightecnifly  temper'd,  at  mine 
is  to  thee 

Rof.  Well,  1  will  forget  the  condition  of  my  eftate, 
totcioyceinyourt 

Cut.  You  know  my  Father  hath  no  childc,  but  I,  nor 
none  it  like  t  o  haue ;  and  truely  when  he  diet,  thou  (halt 
be  his  heire ;  for  what  hee  hath  taken  away  from  thy  fa- 
ther perforce ,  1  will  render  thee  againe  in  affection :  by 
mine  honor  I  will,  and  when  I  breake  lhat  oath,  let  mee 
turne  raon  Iter  .-therefore  my  fweet  T{eji ,  my  deare  Reft, 
be  merry 

Rof.  From  henceforth  I  will  Coz,and  deuife  fporrt: 
Ictmefee.what  thinke  you  of falling  in  Loue? 

Ctt.  Marry  1  pretheedcf , to  make  fportwithall:  bur 
loue  no  man  in  good  earoefl.nor  no  further  in  fport  ney - 
ther,  then  withfafeiy  ofapure  blufh,  thou  maift  in  ho- 
nor come  off  againe. 

Rof.  What  (hall  be  our  fport  then? 

Ctt.  Let  vs  fit  and  mocke  the  good  bouiwife  *w 
trnn  from  her  whcele,  that  her  gifts  may  henceforth  bee 
bellowed  equally. 

Rof.  1  would  wee  could  doe  fo  :  for  her  benefits  ate 
mightily  mifplaced ,  and  the  bountiful!  blinde  woman 
doth  molt  mi  (take  in  her  gifts  to  women. 

til.  Tis  true.for  thofe  that  fhe  makes  faire.fhe  fcarce 
makes  honeft,  6c  thofe  that  fhe  makes  honefl,  (he  make] 
very  illfauouredly 

Rof.  Nay  now  thou  gotft  from  Fortunes  office  to  Na- 
tures: Fortune  reignet  in  gifts  of  the  wotld,  not  in  the 
lineaments  of  Nature. 

Emit  C leant 

Ctt.  No ;  when  Nature  hath  made  a  faire  creature , 
may  (he not  by  Foi  tune  fall  into  the  fire  ?  though  nature 
bath  giuen  vs  wit  to  flout  at  Fortune,  hatl)  not  Fortune 
tent  in  this  foole  to  cutoff  the  argument  ? 

Rof.  Indeed  there  is  fortune  coo  hard  fot  nature ,  when 
fortune  makes  natures  natural! ,  the  cutter  off  of  natures 
witte. 

Ctt.  Peraduenture  this  it  not  Fortunes  work  neither, 
but  Natures,  who  pcrceiueth  our  natural!  wits  too  dull 
to  reafon  of  fuch  coddeffes ,  hath  lent  this  Natural!  for 
our  wherftone .  for  al  waiet  the  dulneffe  of  the  foole ,  ia 
the  whetftoneof  the  wits.  How  now  Witte,  whether 
wander  you  t* 

Clow.  Miftreffe,youmuft  come  away  to  your  farber. 

Ctt.  Were  you  made  the  meffeagtrr' 

fdi.No  by  mine  honor.but  I  wat  bid  to  come  for  you 

R,f 


ttf.  Where  learned  you  that  oachfoole? 

Clt.  Of  a  certaine  Knight,  chit  fwore  by  hu  Honour 
chey  were  good  Pan-cakes,  and  fwore  by  his  Honor  the 
Muftard  wn  naught :  Now  lie  ftand  to  it. the  Pancakes 
were  naught,  and  the  Muftard  vf  ai  good,  and  yet  was 
not  the  Knight  forfworne. 

Ctl.  How  proue  you  chit  in  the  greit  heapeof  your 
knowledge' 

Ktf.   1  marry,  now  vnmuzzle your  wrfedome 

Clt.  Stand  you  both  forth  now:  ftrokc  your  chinnei, 
and  (w«are  by  your  beards  that  I  am  i  krvaue. 

(ftl.  By  our  beardsfif  wehid  trie m,thou  art. 

CI:  By  my  koauenc(ifI  had  it)  then  1  were:  but  if 
you  Iweare  by  that  that  is  not,  you  are  not  forfworn  :no 
mote  wasthu  knight  fweating  by  his  Honor,  for  hene- 
uet  had  MM;  or  if  he  had,  he  had  fwornc  it  away, before 
euer  he  Is*  thofe  Panctkes.ot  that  Muftard. 

Ctl.  Prethee.who  is  t  that  thoo  mearu't  ? 

Clt.  One  thii  old  Frtderakt  your  Father  ioues. 

Ktf  My  Fathers  looe  is  enough  ts  honor  him  enough; 
fpeakeno  more  of  him,  youlbc  whipt  for  taxation  one 
of  thefedaies. 

fit.  TSe  more putie  ihit  fooics  maynotfpeik  wife* 
ly ,  what  Wifemen  do  foolilhly 

CeL  By  my  troth  thou  Caieft  true  :  For, fmte  the  little 
wit  that  fooleahaue  was  filenced,  cne  little  foolene  thu 
wife  men  haue  makes  a  great  (new  ,  Heere  comes  Mon- 
BeuriheZnf. 

Enter  U  Bun. 

Ktf.  With  his  mouth  full  of  newes. 

Ctl.  Which  he  vvU!  put  on  vs,  as  Pigeons  feed  their 
young. 

"Ktf.  Then  (hal  we  be  newes-crom'd. 

C'L  All  the  better :  we  (halbeihe  more  Marketable. 
Titm-tntr  Mtmfititr  It  'Bat,  what  c  the  newel  t 

LtBtm.    FairePrinerffe, 
you  haue  loft  much  good  (port. 

Ctl.   Sport  :  of  what  colour? 

Lt  "Bern  What  colour  Madame  '  How  (hail  I  auo- 
twer  you  > 

Ktf.  As  wit  and  fortune  will 

Clt.  Or  as  she  deftiniet  decrees. 

CrL  Well  laid,  that  was  laid  on  with  a  trowcU. 

Clt.  Niy>if  I  keepenoc  my  rarke. 

Tiff.  Thou  loofeft  thy  old  fmelL 

Lt  Btv.  You  amaze  me  Ladies :  I  would  haue  told 
you  of  good  wraftling,which  you  haue  loft  thefight  of. 

Ktf.   Yet  tell  vs  the  manner  of  the  Wraftling. 

Lt'Beu.  I  wil  tell  you  the  beginning  :and  if  it  pleafe 
your  LadiOiips,  you  may  fee  the  end,  for  the  beft  is  yet 
to  doe,  and  heere  where  you  arc,  they  are  cotnming  to 
performe  it , 

Cci.   Well,  the  beginning  that  is  dead  and  buried. 

Lt  "Beu,  There  comes  an  old  man, and  his  three  (ont. 

ft/.  I  could  match  this  beginning  wuh  an  old  talc. 

Lt  Tint.  Three  proper  yong  men,of  excellent  growth 
and  prefence. 

Ktf.  With  bils  on  their  neckes  :  Be  it  kr.owne  rnto 
all  men  by  thefe  prefencs. 

WBtm.  The  eldcft  of  the  three.wraftied  with  Cbcrltt 
the  Dukes  Wriftler,  which  Chtrlti  in  a  moment  threw 
him,  and  btoke  three  of  his  ribbes,  chat  there  is  little 
hope  oflife  iuhim  ;  So  he  feru'd  the  fecond,  and  fo  the 
third:  yonder  they  lie,  the  poore  old  man  their  Father 
making  fuch  pittifui  dole ouer  them,  that  all  the  bchoL 
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den  rake  his  part  with  weeping. 
Ktf.  Alas 

Clt.  But  what  11  the  (port  Moni'teur,  chat  the  Ladies 
haue loft  > 

LtBrm.   Why  this  that  I  fpeake  of 

Clt.  Thus  men  may  grow  wifer  every  day.  It  11  the 
fir  ft  rime  that  euer  I  heard  breaking  of  ribbes  was  foot  t 
for  Ladies. 

Ctl.  Or  l.lpToonifethre. 

Ktf.  But  is  there  any  elfe  longs  to  fee  this  broken 
Muficke  in  his  fides  ?  Is  there  yet  another  doatcs  »pon 
rib-breaking  I  Shall  we  fee  ihss  wraftling  CtiW 

Lt'Beu.  You  muft  if  you  ftay  heere,  for  heere  is  the 
place  appointed  foe  the  wraftling,  and  they  are  ready  to 
performe  it. 

CeL  Yonder  (ore  chey  are  comnung  Ler  ts  now  ftay 
and  fee  it, 

FUta-,,%.    Enter  Duke.  LcrAi,  Orljndt.fbtrUi, 
trtd  A::er.ianii. 

0«teComeon,finee  theyouth  will  not  be  indexed 
His  ownc  perill  on  his  forwardneiTe. 

Ktf.  Is  yonder  the  man/ 

Lt  Ben.  Euen  he,  Madam. 

Ctl.    Mas, he  is  too  yong  :  yet  he  looks  fucccftcfulry 

Du.  How  now  daughter,  and  Coutini 
Are  you  crept  hither  to  fee  the  wraftling? 

Ktf.  I  my  Liege. fo  pleafe  you  giue  vs  leaue 

Dm.  You  wil  cake  little  delight  in  u,  lean  tell  you 
there  is  fuch  oddes  in  the  man  :  In  pint  of  the  challen- 
gers youth,  1  would  fame  diilwade  rttrn,  but  he  will  noc 
bee  entreated.  Speake co him  Ladies,  fee  if  you  cm 
cnooue  him. 

Ctl.  Call  him  heftier  good  Monfseuer  LtBett 

Dukt.  Do  fo    lie  nor  be  by. ' 

Lt'Beu  Monfreur  the  Challenger,  the  PtirrtefJe  call 
for  you, 

Orl.  I  attend  them  with  all  refpect  and  dune 

Ktf,  Young  man,  haue  you  chalicng'd  Cktrua  the 
Wraftlet? 

O/iNofairePnncelTe:  he  is  the  general!  challenger, 
I  come  but  in  as  others  do,  co  cry  with  him  the  ftrengtia 
of  my  youth 

Ctl.  Yong  Gentleman,  your  fpinti  are  roo  bold  rot 
yout  yeares  :  you  haue  feene cruell  proofe  of  chis  mans 
ftrength,  if  you  faw  your  felfe  with  your  eies,  or  knew 
your  felfe  with  your  ludgtnent.  the  feme  of  your  aduerv- 
curewould  eounfel  you  :o  a  more  equal,  enterpnfe.  We 
pray  you  for  your  owne  fake  to  embrace  your  own  fafe- 
cie,ind  giue  ouer  this  attempt. 

Ktf.  Do  yong  Sir, your  reputation  (hall  not  therefore 
be  rajfprifed :  we  wil  make  it  our  fuite  to  the  Duke,  that 
the  wraftling  might  not  goforward. 

Orl.  Ibcfeechyou,  punifh  mee  not  with  youthardc 
thoughts,  wherein  I  confeffe  me  much  guiltie  to  denie 
fofaircacd  excellent  Ladies  ame  thing.  But  let  your 
faireeies,  and  gentle  wifhes  gowithmeero  my  triall; 
wherein  if  1  bee  foil'd.  chete  is  but  one  fham'd  chic  »vasj 
neuer  gracious :  lfkil'd,  buc  one  dead  that  is  willing  co 
be  to:  I  foal!  do  my  friends  no  wrong,  for  I  haue  none  to 
lament  me:lhc  world  no  lOiurie.for  in  ic  1  haue  nothing: 
onely  in  the  world  I  fil  vp  a  place,  which  may  bee  better 
fupplied,  when  I  haue  made  it  emptie. 

Ktf.  The  little  ftrength  that  1  haue,  1  would  it  wen 
with  you. 

Ctl 


II 
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Ctl.  And  mine  to  ecke  out  hen. 

Rcf.  Fare  you  welhpraic  heauen  I  be  ikee  iu'd  in  you. 

Cel.  Your  hearts  dcfires  be  with  you. 

Char.  Come,  where  it  this  yong  gallant,  that  is  fo 
defirous  to  lie  with  his  mother  earth  I 

Orl.  Readle  $ir,but  hn  will  hath  m  it  a  more  modeft 
working. 

"Duk.  You  (hall  trie  but  one  fall. 

Cha.  No, I  warrant  your  Grace  you  (halt  not  entreat 
him  to  a  fecond,  that  hauc  fo  mightilie  perfwaded  him 
from  a  firft. 

Orl.  You  meanetomockemeaftertyoufliouldnot 
hauemockt  me  before  :  but  come  yourwaies. 

l{of  Now  Here ulcs.be  thy  fpeede  yong  man. 

Ctl.  I  would  I  were  inui(ible,to  catch  the  ftrong  fel- 
low by  the  legge  Wra/ili 

Rof.  Oh  excellent  yong  man. 

£>/.  Ifl  had  a  thunderbolt  10  nunc  eiej  can  tell  who 
(hould  downe.  Shout 

D*k.  No  more,  no  more. 

Orl.  Yea  1  bcfccch  your  Grace,  I  am  not  yet  well 
breach'd. 

Dukj  How  do  ft  thou  Cbarltt? 

Lt  Bttt.  He  cannot  fpeake  my  Lore). 

Dukj  Beare  him  awaie : 
What  is  thy  name  yong  man  ? 

Orl.  Orlmit  my  Licgc,  the  yongeft  fonne  of  Sir  Ro. 
Imddt  Boji. 

Z)*t  I  would  thou  hadrt  beene  fon  to  fome  man  elfe, 
The  world  efteem'd  thy  father  honourable, 
Butldidfindehim  ftillminecnemie: 
Thou  fhould  ft  haue  better  pleas'd  mc  with  this  deede, 
Hadrt  thou  defcended  from  another  houfe 
But  faie  thee  well,  thou  aria  gallant  youth, 
I  would  thou  had'ft  told  me  of  another  Pathet. 

Ex.t  D»kc- 

CtL  Were  I  my  Father  (Coze)  would  1  do  this-? 

Orl.  I  am  more  proud  to  be  Sir  RetantL  fonne, 
His  yongeft  fonne,  and  would  not  change  that  calling 
To  be  adopted  heire  to  Fredrick* 

Rof.  My  Father  loud  Sir  Rotexdishi*  foulc. 
And  all  the  world  was  of  my  Fathers  minde. 
Had  I  before  knowne  thia  yong  man  his  fonne, 
I  fhould  haue  giuen  htm  tcarcs  vnro  entreaties, 
Ere  he  fhould  thus  fltue  ventut'd. 

Ctl.    Gentle  Cofen, 
Let  vs  goc  thankc  bim.and  encourage  him . 
My  Fathers  rough  and  enuious  difpofuion 
Sticks  mc  at  heart :  Sir.you  haue  well  deferu'd. 
If  you  doe  keepe  your  promifes  in  loue  ; 
But  mflly  as  you  haue  ex  cerded  all  ptomife, 
Your  Millris  (hall  be  hippie 

Rof  Gentleman, 
Weaje  this  for  me :  one  out  of  fuites  with  fortune 
That  could  giue  motc,but  that  her  hand  lacks  mear.es. 
Shall  we  goe Cote? 

Ctl.  1 :  fare  you  well  faire  Gentleman. 
Orl.  Can  ( not  fay,l  thanke  you?  My  better  parts 
Are  all  throwne  downe,  and  that  which  here  ftands  vp 
Is  but  a  quiiuine,  a  mcere  liuclcfTc  blocke. 

TUf.  He  call  vs  back:  my  pride  fell  with  my  fortunes, 
He  sake  him  what  he  would  :  Did  you  call  Sir? 
Sir  you  hauc  wraflled  well  andouerthrownc 
More  then  your  enemies 
Cel.  Will  you  goe  Coze  t 
Rof.  Haue  with  yon  :  fare  you  well  Exit. 


OrtWhat  pafTion  hangs  thefe  wai  ghtsvpo  mytoong? 
I  cannot  fpeake  to  her,  yet  (be  vrg'd  conference. 

Enter  U3eu. 

0  poore  Orlando  \  thou  art  oucrthrowne 

Or  Charles,or  fomething  weaker  matters  thee. 

Lt  Ben  .Good  Sir, I  do  in  friendfhip  counfaileyotl 
Te  leaue  this  place  j  Albeit  you  haue  deferu'd 
High  commendation,  true  applaufe,and  loue ; 
Yet  fuch  it  now  the  Dukes  condition, 
That  he  mifconfters  all  that  you  hauc  done1! 
The  Duke  is  humorous,  what  he  is  indcede 
More  fuites  you  to  conceiuc,then  I  to  fpeake  of. 

Orl.  I  thanke  you  Sir ;  and  pray  you  tell  me  thii. 
Which  of  the  two  was  daughter  of  the  Duke, 
That  here  was  at  the  Wraftling  ? 

Lt  £».Neither  his  daughter.if  we  iudge  by  manners, 
But  yet  indeede  the  taller  is  his  daughter, 
The  other  is  daughter  to  the  banifij  d  Dukes 
And  here  detain'd  by  her  vfurping  Vnele 
Fo  keepe  his  daughter  companie,  whofe  loucs 
Are  deerer  then  the  naturall  bond  of  Sifters  - 
But  I  can  tell  you,  that  of  late  this  Duke 
Hath  tane  difpleafurc'gainft  his  gentle  Neece, 
Gtounded  vpon  no  other  argument, 
But  that  the  people  praife  her  for  her  yerruei, 
And  pittie,  her,  for  her  good  Fathers  ftkc ; 
And  on  my  life  his  malice  'gainft  the  Lady 
Will  fodainly  bteake  forth  :  Sir /are  you  well. 
Hereafter  in  a  better  world  then  this, 

1  (hall  defue  more  loue  and  knowledge  of  you. 

Orl.  I  reft  much  bounden  to  you  :  fare  you  weQ. 
Tbus  muft  I  from  the  fmoake  into  the  fmother, 
From  tyrant  Duke.vnto  a  tyrant  Brother. 
Bmheaucnly'&i/i/Viw.  Exit 


Scena  Ttrtmu 


Emir  Qttit  a/idRofalmt. 

Ctl.  Why  Cofen  vibr  Rofaliiit :  Cirpidhiut  mercie, 
Not  a  word  r 

Rof,  Not  one  to  throw  at  a  dog. 

Ctl,  No,  thy  words  are  too  precious  to  becaftaway 
vpon  curs,  throw  fome  of  them  at  me;  come  lame  mec 
withrcafons. 

Rof.  Then  there  were  two  Cofens  laid  »p,  when  the 
one  fhould  belaro'd  with  reafons,  end  the  othet  mad 
without  any. 

Ctl.  But  is  all  this  for  your  Father? 

Rof.  No,  fome  of  it  is  for  my  cbildes  Father .-  Oh 
how  full  of  brier's  is  this  working  day  world. 

Ctl.  They  are  but  burs,  Cofen,  throwne  vpon  thee 
in  holiday  fooieri  t ,  if  we  walke  not  in  the  nodden  paths 
our  very  petty-coatcs  will  catch  them. 

"Rof.  I  could  (hake  them  off  my  coatc,  thefe  burs  are 
in  my  heart 

Ctl.  Hem  them  away. 

Rof.  I  would  try  iflconld  cry  hem,andhaoe  him. 

£tl.  Come.comc.wrattle  with  thy  affections 

Rof.  O  they  take  the  part  of  a  better  wraftlcr  then 
my  felfe. 

Ct\.  0,a  good  wifh  vpon  you:  you  will  trie  in  time 
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LjAJpighcof»ktllbuttoniingtfKh!'«flsoutofferoi«7 
let  vitalke'n  good  eartJrft:  Is  itpofibleon  lueri  a  io- 
dime  f-a  Lhoolc  fail  into  'o  (bong  a  lilting  nun  old  Sir 
Usaltmii  70O£?  ft  fonnc? 

£«£  The  Ojkrroy  Father  loo  d  his  Father  deerelie. 

Ctl.  Doth  it  therefore  enfue  (hit  you  fhould  loot  bis 
Sonce  deerelit  t  By  this  kinde  of  cbafe,  1  fhould  hate 
him,  for  roy  father  haied  bis  father  dcereiy,  yet  I  hate 
sot  Ocj*t^9 

itf.  Nofaich.hatehimnot  for  my  fake. 

C«    »yhy(r*>oldlrxK/do:J  be  riot  defense  Wiu? 

bXtt  Dekfwith  Veril . 

Rtf.  Lc:  me  lone  biro  Cor  that,  acd  do  yoa  loot  hoc 
Because  I  doc    Look*,  here  comes  the  Duke. 

Cci  With  his  eies  Cull  of  anger. 

XHd^.  Mifrm^lifpatcb  you  with  your  fife  ft  hafie. 
And  get  yoti  from  our  Couru 

JC^  VftVnrre. 

Dvk.    YcaColeo, 
Wirhin  thcfc  :ra  dates  it  that  ihcu  beefi  fcrmd 
So  neereoor  pubKke  Go  arias  twcnrtc  miles, 
Tboodrrftfoi  x 

itf.  IdoebefecchyottrGraee 
Is  me  the  knowledge  of  tuy  fault  beire  with  me : 
if  with  my  (eli'e  I  held  intelligence, 
Orhaoe  acquainraote  with  mine  ovrnt  defires, 
Jf  that  1  dor  not  dieame,  or  be  not  ft a.-uic ke, 
[As  I  doc  (ruli  I  am  not)  then  deere  Vnclc, 
Hcuet  fo  much  as  in  a  thought  loootne. 
Did  1  offend  ycer  hjghnrffe. 

Duk..  Thus;  doe  all  Traitors, 
If  their  purgation  dad  cool  if!  in  words, 
They  are  as  innocent  as  grace  it  feife ; 
Let  ufuflke  thee  that  IlruRihee  not 

Jt*f.  Yet  your  miftruft  cannot  make  me  a  Traitor  1 
Tell  me  whereon  the  likelihoods  depends  > 

Duk..  Thou  art  thy  Fathers  daughter  .there's  enough. 

7^3owas  1  when  yoorhtghnes  took  his  Dukdome, 
So  vrasl  when  your  higbneflc  baniibt  turn , 
Tteofon  is  not  inherited  my  Lord, 
Or  if  we  did  dtriue  u  from  cur  i'nend*, 
What  s  that  to  toe,  ray  Father  was  no  Traitor, 
Then  good  my  L  eige,miflake  me  not  fo  much, 
To  thinks  my  pourrtieis  treacherous 

Ctl.  Deere  Soocraigne  heirs  mefpeake. 

Dtai-. 1  Ctln,  we  (laid  her  for  yoor  fake, 
21/e  hid  (he  with  bet  Father  rang'd  aloeg. 

Ccl  I  did  no;  then  inuest  to  haue  bet  fby. 
It  wss  your  pljsfure,  and  yocr  c  woe  rcmorfe, 
I  was  roo  yong  that  time  to  value  her, 
But  nc-.v  I  know  hcri  if  (he  be  s  Traitor, 
Why  foacn  I :  we  fitll  haste  flept  together, 
Rofcati2:aE2ci,le3m'i,  r!aid,catt  together, 
And  wherefbere  we  wast,  like  bout  Swans, 
St  si!  we  went  coupled  ar-dinfeperabie. 

2><nr_  She  isioofBbtilefoTthR.andbejfmoothriesi 
Her  vetie  filencc,  and  per  patience, 
Speake  to  (be  people,  and  they  pitue  her  » 
Thou  art  a  foolc,  fherobr  :bec  of  thy  nase. 
And  thou  wilt  (how  raore  bright, gt  foe rrt  more  tercuous 
V.'hen  (be  is  gene :  then  open  not  thy  lips 
Firms,  and  irreaocab!e  is  roy  doorrie. 
Which  I  haue  pafi  vpon  he/,  fhe  it  banifrVti 

Cti.  Pronounce  the*.  Cs^ctDceihenoamerrr/Leigt, 
I  cannot  hue  our  ofher  companie. 


£Ws;.   YouarcafooiciyouNeireprotudc  your  fdfc, 
If  you  our-ftay  the  time,  »noc  mine  honor, 
And  in  the  grcarrsdZe or  my  word  yoo  die. 

Exit  Dukfjgrc. 

C>L  OmypooTt^i'/w.whrrherwihthcKiooe/ 
Wilt  thoo  change  Fathers  ?  I  will  giue  thee  mine  : 
I  charge  thee  be  not  thoo  more  gneu'd  thee  I  are. 

fc/T  i  haue  mare  caufe. 

Ctl.  Thou  haft  not  Cofen. 
Prrtheebeclieerefull ;  know*ft  thou  not  tbe  Duke 
Hath  banifh'd  me  bis  daughter  t 

Xef.  That  he  hath  not 

Cti.  No>hath  not?  R.fJtv  lacks  then  the  looe 
Which  eeachetb  thee  that  thoc and  1  am  one, 
S^all  webcfundrcd?fhsll  wi  psrr  twrcte  girlr  ? 
No,  let  my  Fithet  feeke  anciher  heire  1 
Therefore  deuifc  wish  trie  how  wema/fiie 
Whether  to  goe,  and  vvfcsi  to  heart  with  ts, 
And  doe  nor  feeksco  take  your  change  rpon  you, 
Tobeareyotsr  griefes  yourf*!'i,sr\dlcauf  me  out 
For  by  this  heauen,  now  at  ccf  fort  owes  pale ; 
Say  what  thou  canli,  He  goe  along  with  thee. 

Kff.  Why,  whether  (hall  we  goe  i 

CtL  To  feeke  my  Vnele  in  the  Forrefr  nXAirU* 

R*f.  Alas.whar  dinger  will  it  be  to  ts, 
( Maidcs  as  we  are)  to  era  cell  forth  fo  farre » 
Beatuie  prouoketh  theeues  fooner  then  gold . 

Ctl.   He  put  myfelfe  mpooreand  nvarsa.lrfs. 
And  with  akindeofvmbei  (rnirchmy  fare. 
The  like  doe  yoo/o  (hiii  wepatTeal^ng. 
And  neuer  flit  aiTaiiancs. 

Ktf.  WertitootbeitR, 
Bjciufe  that  I  arn  moee  ther  eommori  taH, 
That  I  did  fuite  me  all  points  like  a  rosn, 
A  galls?:  enrtelax  rpon  my  thigh, 
A  bore-speare  in  my  hand,  and  in  my  heart 
Lye  there  what  hidden  we3>ans  feare  there  will, 
Weele  hau?  a  fwafhine  acd  a  mvfhall  cnrtQds, 
As  marueochnmanTuih  cowards  hsue, 
That  doc  outface  rt  wim  their  fetnblances. 

Cd.  What  (hall  I  call  thee  when  rhou  art  sman* 

Rtf.  llehauenoworfear»meth*ri/«ie/ovmeP3ge, 
A  n&  t  net  t  fore  I  coke  you  esll  roe  Caumci, 
But  vrSat  will  you  b  y  calfd? 

C*l.  Soniething  that  hath  3  reference  to  my  ftate  ■ 
No  longer  Cabs,  cm  Alxrc 

£ef.  But  Cofcn,  what  if  we  alTaid  to  fteate 
Tbedownifb Fooleswofyocr Fathers  Court : 
Would K: not bt 3  jamfbrt  toourtriuailer 

CH.  Hcele  goe  ssoag  ore  the  wide  v/or U)  u#Uh  rue, 
Leaueme  alone  to  woe  him ;  LeVsawsy 
And  get  our  lewelsandour  wesithtotjtthet, 
Deaile  (he  fitttft  dme^and  fss-ft  wry 
To  hide  r»  from  purfu'ite  that  will  be  mads 
A  fter  trry  flight :  row  goe  in  we  coruenc 
To  li'cKHir.and notto baciAtmerR.  ExtJS- 


A3  us  Seomdus.  Sctsna  7?i  'mo» 


Cuter  E>i4g  Senior  t  Amjtmfinitwt  er  ttret  LtrJt 
tUfFcmfrri. 
"Dut  An.Newmj  Coe-mates,«rvd  brothers  m  eiile ; 
Hath  not  oWcuftotnc  owde  ihi* life* nor* fwecce 

Then 
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As ym  like  it. 


Then  that  of  painted  pompe  ?  Ace  oat  tbefe  woods 

More  free  from  peril!  then  the  enuious  Court  ? 

Heere  feele  we  not  the  penal  tie  ot '  Aiam , 

The  fcafons  difference,  as  the  Iciephange 

And  churlifh  chiding  of  the  winteri  winde , 

W  ,iic  h  when  it  bites  and  bio wes  vpon  my  body 

Euen  till  I  fhrinke  with  cold,]  fmile,  and  lay 

This  is  no  flattery  :  thefe  are  counfellors 

That  feelingly  perfwademe  what  i  am : 

Sweet  are  the  irfesof  aduerfuie 

Which  like  the  toad,  ougly  and  venemou s, . 

Weaies  yet  a  precious  Icwell  in  hit  head  i 

And  this  out  lift  eiempt  from  publikc  haunt, 

Findes  tongues  in  ire es.bookes  in  the  tunning  brooltes. 

Sermons  in  {tonei,ami  good  in  euery  thing. 

jimicn.  1  would  not  change  itthappy  is  your  Grace 
Thar  caniranflat e  the  ftubbornneflc  ot  fottune 
Into  fo  quiet  and  fo  fweet  a  Aile. 

'Du  Sen.  Come, flu. 1  wegoeand  kill  vs  venifont* 
And  yet  it  itkes  me  the  pootedapled  fooles 
Being  natiue  Butgers  of  this  defer!  City, 
Should  in  their  nwne  confines  with  forked  heads 
Haue  their  round  hanches  goard. 

l.LfrtL  Indeed  my  Lord 
The  melancholy  Imcjm<i  gneuctat  that. 
And  in  that  kinde  I  weaies  you  doe  more  vl'utpe 
Then  doth  your  brother  that  hath  banifh'd  you . 
To  day  my  Lord  of  Amu*>,m&  my  fellc, 
Did  flcale  behinde  lurn  as  he  lay  along 
Voder  tnoake,  whofe  ir.tuke  rootepcepes  out 
Vpon  the  brooke  that  brawlri  along  this  wood. 
To  the  which  place  a  poorefequeftred  Stag 
That  from  the  Hunters  aime  had  tane  a  hutt. 
Did  come  to  languifh;  and  indeed  my  Lord 
The  wretched  annimal!  heau'd  forth  luch  gtoanea 
That  their  difchargedid  ftretchhis  leathernc  coat 
Almoft  to  butfting,  and  the  big  round  icatcs 
Couts'd  one  another  downehis  innocent  note 
In  pitteous  chafe  :  and  thus  the  hairie  roole. 
Much  marked  of  the  melancholic  lat/nn  , 
Stood  on  th'exueraeft  verge  of  the  ( vtiitbrooke, 
Augmenting  it  with  teares. 

Dr;  Sen.  But  what  faid  Uqitti ' 
Did  he  not  moialirc  this  fpectacle  f 

I  Lord.  O  yes, into  athoufand  fimilies. 
Firfl.for  his  weeping  into  the  needleflc  flrcame  ; 
Poore  Deete  quoth  he, thou  mak'ft  a  teffamenc 
As  worldlings  doe  gluing  thy  (uni  of  more 
To  that  which  had  too  muft  :  then  being  there  alone. 
Left  and  abandoned  of  bis  vcluet  friend  ; 
Tit  right  quoth  he,  thus  mtferic  doth  part 
The  Fluneof  companie  :  anon  a  careleiTe  Heard 
Full  of  the  paflute.iumps  along  by  him 
And  neuet  (taies  to  greet  him  .  1  quoth  Utjuct, 
Sweepe  on  you  fat  andgrcaiieCitiacns, 
Tis  tuft  the  fifhion  ;  wherefote  dot  you  looke 
Vpon  that  pootr  and  broken  bankrupt  there > 
Thus  moft  inuecliuely  he  pierceth  through 
The  body  ot  Coumne,  Que,  Court. 
Yea, artd  of  this  our  life,  fweanng  that  we 
Aremeere  vfurpers,  tyrants.and  whats  worfe 
To  fright  the  Annimals.and  to  kill  them  vp 
In  their  afTign  d  and  nstiuc  dwelling  place. 

D.Scn.  And  did  you  leaue  turn  in  this  contemplation .' 
i.Ltri.  We  did  my  Lord, weeping  and  commenting 
Vpon  the  fobbing  Deere. 


D*Sen.  Show  me  the  place, 
1  loue  to  cope  him  in  ihefe  fullen  fits. 
For  then  he  s  full  of  matter. 

\Lar.  lie  bring  you  to  himftralt. 


SxewJ. 


Scena  Secunda. 


Enter  Thike,  wttb  Lcrii. 

D*kj  Can  it  be  pofTible  that  do  man  fin*  them? 
It  cannot  be.fome  villaioes  of  my  Court 
Arc  of  confent  and  fufferance  in  this 

l.Lc.   I  cannot  heate  of  any  that  did  fee  her. 
The  Ladies  het  attendants  of  her  chamber 
Saw  her  a  bed,  and  in  the  morning  early, 
They  found  the  bed  vntreaiut  dof  then  MifVria 

j.tc.My  Lord, the  toynifh  Clown,at  wbomfo 
Your  Grace  was  wont  co  laugh  is  alfo  miffing, 
Hifteria  the  Pnnceffe  Gentlewoman 
Confeffes  that  (he  fecreily  ore- heard 
Your  daughter  and  her  Cofen  much  commend 
Th*  parts  and  graces  of  the  WraAler 
Thar  did  but  lately  foilcthe  fynowie  Cb*rU>, 
And  fhebtlceues  where  euer  they  ate  gone 
That  youth  is  furely  m  then  companie 

D«kj  Send  to  hu  brother  .fetch  that  gallant  hither. 
If  he  be  abfent, bring  his  Brother  to  me, 
lie  make  him  nndchim  :  do  this  fodainly ; 
And  letnotfcarch  and  inquifitionquailc, 
To  bung  againe  theft  fooltfh  ruoawaiet.  £an*it. 


Scena  Tertia. 


Later  Oriir.Aa  And  Adam 

Orl,  Who  s  there  7 

Ad.  What  my  yong  Mafier,  oh  my  gentle  matter, 
Oh  my  lwcetmafter.O  youmemone 
Of  old  Sit  RmUnd ,  why, what  make  you  here? 
Why  are  you  vertooui  ?  Why  do  people  loue  you  t 
And  wherefore  arc  you  gentle,flrong.tndT»Uaut  ? 
Why  would  you  be  fo  fond  to  oner  come 
The  bonnie  prifer  of  the  humorous  Duke  f 
Your  praifciscome  too  fwiftly  home  before  you. 
Know  you  not  M  after  ,io.feemekinde  of  men, 
Their  graces  fcrue  them  but  as  enemies, 
No  more  doe  yours :  your  rertues  gentle  Mafter 
Are  lanctiftcd  and  holy  traitors  to  you 
Ob  what  a  world  is  this,  when  what  is  comely 
Enuenoms  him  that  bearet  it > 
Why,  what  s  the  matter  f 

Ad.   O  vnhappic  youth, 
Come  not  within  thel'e  doores  :  within  this  roofe 
The  enemie  of  all  your  graces  hues 
Your  brother,  no ,no  brother, yet  the  fonne 
(Yet  not  the  fon,I  will  not  call  him  fon) 
Of  him  I  was  about  to  call  his  Father, 
Hath  heard  your  praifes,and  this  night  he  mearsej, 
To  buxne  the  lodging  where  you  vfe  to  lye, 
And  you  within  it :  if  be  f&ile  of  that 


Ho 


AsjouRJ^it. 
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He  will  haue  oihet  meanes  to  cut  y on  o£ , 

Ioucrheardhim:  ar.j  his  practifcj: 

This  ti  no  plate,  this  houfe  it  but  a  butcberie, 

Abhorrc  it.fearc  it,  doc-  not  enter  it. 

Ad.  Why  wherher-/»'<i*»iwould'ftthounau€0iegcl 
Ad.  No  matter  whctber,(b  you  come  not  here. 
Orl.  Wnar.would'lt  thou  haue  me  go&  beg  my  food, 

Or  with  a  bafe  and  boiftrous  Sword  enforce 

A  theeuifh  liuing  on  the  common  rode  ? 

Tnis  I  muft  do,or  know  not  what  to  do  : 

Yctthii  I  will  not  do,ciohow  I  can, 

I  rather  will  fubieft  me  to  the  malice 

Of  a  diuetted  blood, and  bloodie  brother. 

Ai.  But  do  not  fo :  I  banc  flue  hundred  Crown  es, 

The  thriftie  hire  I  Caued  vader  your  Father , 
Which  I  did  (tore  to  be  my  totter  Nuife, 
Wbeo  feruice  fhould  in  ray  old  limbs  lie  lame, 
And  vnregarded  age  in  corners  throwne, 
Take  that,  and  he  that  doth  the  Rauens  fecde, 
Yea  prouidently  caters  for  the  Sparrow, 
Be  comfort  to  my  age :  here  is  the  gold, 
All  this  I  giue  you,  let  me  be  your  leruant, 
Though  !  looke  old,  yet  I  am  ilrong  and  luftle ! 
For  in  my  youth  I  neuer  did  apply 
Hocand  rebellious  liquors  in  my  bloud, 
Nor  did  not  with  vnbafhfuli  forehead  woe, 
The  meanes  of  weakneffe  and  debilitie, 
Therefore  my  age  is  as  a  luftie  winter, 
Frofticbut  kindely ;  let  me  goe  with  you, 
lie  doe  the  feruice  of  a  y  onger  man 
In  all  your  bufneffe  and  necefliiies. 

Orl   Oh  good  old  man,how  well  in  thee  appeares 
The  conftant  feruice  of  the  antique  world, 
When  feruice  fweate  for  dutie.nqt  for  m«de: 
Thou  art  not  fot  the  fafhion  of  thefe  times. 
Where  none  will  fweate ,but  fot  promotion, 
And  hauing  that  do  choake  their  feruice  vp. 
Euen  with  the  hauing,  i;  is  not  fo  with  thee: 
But  pooreold  man,  thou  pron'ft  a  rotten  tree, 
That  cannot  fo  much  as  a  bioffome  yeelde, 
In  lieu  of  all  thy  paines  and  huibandne. 
But  come  thy  waies,  weele  goe  along  together, 
And  ere  we  haue  thy  youthful!  wages  fpent, 
Weele  light  ypon  fome  fctled  low  content. 

Ai    Matter  goe  on.  and  I  will  follow  thee 
Tothelaftgafpe  with  truth  and  loyaltie, 
From  feauentie  yeeres,  till  now  almoA  fourefcore 
Hcreliued  I,  but  now  hue  here  no  more 
At  feaaenteeoe  yeeres,  many  their  fortunes  feekc 
But  at  fourefcore,  it  is  too  late  a  wecke, 
Vet  fortune  cannot  recompencc  me  better 
Then  to  die  well,  and  not  my  Mafters  debter.      Extant 


Scena  Quaria. 


Enter  Rjfalaufar  Cammed,  CeJiafar  A£ra,  and 
Cteme,  alias  Tmcbftmc. 

R.tf.  O  Ifittr,  bow  merry  are  my  fpiriis  ? 

CU  I  care  not  for  myfpirits,  if  my  legge:  were  not 
weetie. 

"Rff.  I  coaldfindeia  my  heart  to  difgrsce  my  mans 
a?paiell,andiocry!ik:a  woman:  but  1  muft  comfort 


tiKweakerre/Crll.ajcJoubletindhofeotightto  fhow  it 
felfe  coragiaui  to  petty-coate;  therefore  couiage.good 
Alttnc. 

Ctt.  Iptayyoubearewithmc,  I  cannot  goe  no  fjr- 
ther. 

Pi.  For  my  part,  I  bed  rather  beare  with  you,  then 
baare  veu :  yet  I  fhould  beare  no  crofle  if  I  did  beare 
yon,  for  I  thinke  you  haue  no  money  in  your  porfe. 

jiff.  Wcll.lhisiitHeForreftof/jri-*. 

CU.  I,now  am  I  in  Ardem,  the  more  foole  I,  when  I 
was  at  home  I  was  in  a  better  place,  but  Trauetlen  mufi 
be  content. 

Enter  Cerin  endSiUiiut . 

Rof.  I,be  fo  good  Tuahfimc.  Loofcyou.who  comes 
here,  a  yong  man  and  an  old  in  foleronc  talke. 

Ctr.  That  is  the  way  to  make  her  fcocne  yoo  dill, 

SU.  Oli  Car**,  that  thou  knew"!?  how  I  do  loue  bcr. 

fir.  I  partly  gueffe :  for  1  haue  lou'd  ere  now. 

Sil.  No  Cam,  being  old.rhou  canft  not  guefle, 
Though  in  thy  youth  thou  waft  as  true  a  louer 
As  euer  figh'd  vpon  a  midnight  pillow : 
Burif  thy  loue  were  euer  like  to  mine, 
As  fure  I  thinke  did  oeucr  man  loue  fo : 
How  many  actions  mof!  ridiculous, 
Haft  thou  beene  drawne  to  by  thy  faotafie  ? 

Cir.  Into  a  thoulind  that  I  haue  forgotten. 

Sil.  Obthoudidft  then  neuer  loue  fo  hastily 
If  thou  reroembreft  not  the  (lighiefl  folly, 
That  euer  loue  did  make  thee  tun  into 
Thou  haft  not  lou'd. 
Ot  if  thou  haft  not  fat  as  I  doe  now, 
Wearing  thy  hearerm  tby  Miftris  praife. 
Thou  haft  not  lou'd. 

Orif  thou  haft  not  broke  from  companie, 
Abruptly  as  my  paffion  now  makes  me, 
Thou  haft  not  lou'd. 

0  Pbeie,  Pbete,  Phtit  ExiL 

R'f.  Alas  poore  Shepheard  fearching  of  they  would. 

1  haue  by  hard  aduenture  found  mine  o wne. 

CI:  And  I  mine :  I  remember  when  1  was  ia  loue,  1 
broke  my  I  word  rpon  a  (tone,  and  bid  him  take  that  for 
comtrung  a  night  to  lam,  SmUe,  and  I  remember  the  kit 
ling  of  her  batler,  and  the  Cowcs  dugs  that  her  pmtie 
chopt  hands  had  milk'd;  and  I  remember  rhe  wooing 
ofapeafcod  inftead  of  her,  from  whom  I  tooke  two 
cods, and  giuing  her  them  againe,  faid  with  weeping 
teares,weare  thefe  for  my  fake:  wee  that  art- true  Lo- 
uers,runne  into  ftrange  capers  j  but  as  aids  mottallin 
nature,  fo  is  all  nature  in  loue,  mortall  in  folly. 

■Rif  Tbou  fpeak'fl  wifer  then  thou  art  ware  of. 

CU.  Nay.l  Qiall  nere  be  ware  of  mine  owne  wtt,  till 
I  breake  my  Ovns  againft  it. 

Rof.  /««/«w,thi»  Shepherds  palTioj), 
Is  much  vpon  my  fafhion. 

CU.  And  mice,  butitgrowes  foroethingftalevrkb 
mee. 

C'i.  I  pray  you,  one  of  you  qaeftloa  yoa'd  man, 
Ifhe  for  gold  will  giue  f  s  any  foode, 
I  faint almoft  to  death. 

pi.  Holla; you Clowne. 

R»f  Peace  foolc,  he's  not  thy  kinfroan. 

Ctf.   Who  call? 

Cto.  Your  betters  Sir, 

Or,  Fife  arc  they  very  wretched. 


m 


Zsfsjm  lik\e  it. 


Rof.  P< ace  I  Cay  ;  good  cucti  to  yvui  friend. 
fur.   Arid  coyou  gentle  Sir, and  to  you  all. 
Raf.  1  prethee  Shepheard,  if  that  loue  01  gold 
Can  in  thudefert  place  buy  entertainment, 
Bring  vs  where  we  may  reft  ourfelues.and  feed ; 
Here's  a  yongmaid  with  trauaile  much  oppreiTcd, 
And  faints  for  fuccour. 

Car.  Faire  Sir,  1  pit  tie  her, 
And  *ifh  for  her  fake  more  then  for  mine  owne, 
My  fortunes  were  more  able  to  releeue  het  i 
But  I  am  fhrpheard  to  another  man, 
And  do  not  fheere  the  Fleeces  that  I  graze  i 
My  matter  is  of  chutlifh  difpofiiion, 
And  little  wreakes  tofindt  the  waytoheauen 
By  doing  deeds  ofholpitalitte. 
Bcftdes  his  Coate.his  Flocker.and  bounds  of  feed* 
Are  now  on  fate,  and  awjur  fheep-coat  now 
By  reafonofhisabfence  there  is  nothing 
That  you  will  feed  on  :  but  what  is,  come  fee, 
And  in  my  *oice  mod  welcome  (hill  you  be 

Rt[.   What  is  he  that  fhall  buy  his  flocke  md  failures' 
Car.  That  yong  Swain*  thatyou  law  heere  but  ete- 
while, 
That  little  cares  for  buying  any  thing. 

Rtf.   1  pray  thee  .if  it  ftand  with  honeftie, 
Buy  thou  the  Cottage,  pa(tute,aod  the  flocke, 
And  thou  (halt  haue  to  pay  for  k  ofv*. 
Ctl.  And  we  will  mend  thy  wagej  > 
I  like  this  place,  end  willingly  could 
Waftemytrcne'tnic. 

Car.    Affuredly  the  thing  is  to  be  fold  : 
Go  with  me,  if  you  like  vpon  report, 
Thefoile,  the  profit.andthiskindeofufe, 
t  wHI  your  very  faithfull  Feeder  be, 
And  buy  u  with  your  Gold  right  fodatnly.  Extmi 


Scena  Quint*. 


lir.:>T,  Amjen i,  laqnei,  (f-ctbtn. 
Song. 
tender  the  «rie»e»ttd  tree, 

wht  Ituet  it  tje  with  mte. 
And  tnrne  fc*r  merrie  Ntlt, 

vnltlht  fwsrt  TSirdlthroM 
Come hnbrr,c<me briber ,(orrS  bitbe'  ■ 

1-ietrrJnaP.htfet  ne  enemit, 
"But  Winter  and  rtugb  Weather. 

Ua    More,more,I  pre  thee  more. 

Amj.   It  will  make  you  melancholly  Monficut  /»)un 

Ua.  I  thanke  it i  More,  1  prethee  more, 
I  can  fucke  melancholly  out  of  afong, 
As  a  Weazxl  (uckes  egges :  Mort.I  prethee  more. 

Amy.  My  voice  is  ragged,    I  know  I  cannot  pleafe 
you. 

Uq.  1  do  not  defire  you  to  pleafe  me, 
I  dodefueyou  tofing  : 
Come,more.  another  ftamo:  Cal  you'em  franzc  3  • 

Arm.  W^at  you  wil  Monfieur  laepua. 

Inf.  Nay,  1  care  not  for  their  names,  they  owe  mee 
nothing.  Wllycufmg? 

Arm.  More  at  your  requeft.then  to  pleafe  my  felte. 

loq    Wclltheivfeuerl  tbankeanyman,  lleihanke 


you:  but  that  they  cal  complement  is  like?  th' encounter 
of  two  dog-Apes.  And  when  a  man  thankes  me  hardly, 
me  thinkei  1  hant  gttien  him  apenie,  and  he  tenders  me 
the  beggerly  thankes.  Come  ling ;  and  you  that  wil  not 
hold  your  tongue*. 

Amy.  Wei,  He  end  the  fong.  Sirs,  cosier  the  while, 
theDukewil  drinke  vndct  this  tree;  he  hath  bin  all  this 
day  tolookeyou. 

Uq.  And  1  haue  bin  all  this  day  to  ftuoid  him  ■ 
He  u  too  difputeable  for  my  companie  i 
I  thinke  of  as  many  matters  as  he,  but  I  giue 
Heauen  thankes,  and  make  no  boaft  of  them. 
Com:,waiblt,comr 

Seng,  vAlitgttber  betrt. 

iVbc  istb  ambit imfhieeme , 

and  lonei  It  lent  t'tb  Siennex 
Seeking  the  food  be  eater , 

and  pleas  d  taithvhat  be  "ill : 
Ctrm  hither  ,ctme  hither  tctmt  hither, 

Heerejimi  hefta,tfrc. 

faq.   Ilegiueyou  a  verfetothlsnote, 
Thai  i  made  yrfterday  in  defpight  ofmy  Inuention. 
Amy.  And  ltefing  it. 
Amy.   Thus  it  goes. 

If  it  do  ctme  it  foffe,  (hat  any  man  tiernt  Ajft  . 
Lt.iMmg  ha  wealth  andeafe, 
Ajixiitrne  will  te  pleafe, 
Duaiame  ducdami ,iucdarm : 
Heart  fhall  ht  ftt  .grtffe  faciei  at  he, 
And'ifbt  will  ctme  u  me. 
Amy.   What's  that  Ducdamr? 
I-i.j.  Tis  a  Greeke  inuocation  to  call  fools  into  a  cir- 
cle.   Ilegoflcepeifl  can  :  ifj  cannot, lie  iai!t  sgainfl  all 
thefirfl  borne  of  Egypt. 

Amj.  And  lie  go  fetkc  the  Duke, 
Hi>  banket  ts  prepar  d»  Cxmm 


Scena  Sexta. 


Enter  Orlando,  (*r  i/fdam. 

Adam.  Deere  Mirier,  lean  go  no  further  .• 

0  I  die  for  food.  Heere  lie  I  downe. 

And  meafurtout  my  graue.  Fat «  el  kinde  matter. 

Or/.  Why  how  now  Adam'  No  greater  heart  in  th«: 
Lioe  a  little.comfort  a  litcle.cheere  thy  felfc  a  little, 
ifthis  vncouth  Forrelt  yeeld  any  thing  lauage, 

1  wil  either  be  foodforlt.ot  bring  it  for  foodetothee 
Thy  conceite  is  neeret  death,  then  thy  powets. 

Fot  my  fake  be  comfortabit  .hold  death  a  while 

At  the  armes  end  ;  I  wil  heere  be  with  theeprrfently. 

And  if  I  bring  thee  not  fomethinz  to  eate, 

1  wil  giue  thee  leauc  to  die  :  but  if  thou  dieR 

Before  1  come,  thou  art  a  mocker  of  my  labor. 

Wei  faid,  thou  look'ft  cheerely, 

And  lie  be  with  thee  quu  kly  :  yet  thou  heft 

Ip  the  bleake  aire.  Come ,  1  wil  beatc  thee 

To  feme  fhelter.and  thou  fhak  not  die 

For  lackc  of*  dinner, 

If  thete  liue  any  thing  in  this  Defirrt. 

Cheerely  good  Adaj$.  Exeunt 


Asjonkkeit. 
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Scena  Septwta. 


Enter  D*k'Sm&-  Ltrd,  A}*  Out-Uwtl . 

DuSm    I  thinke  he  b«  •-uniform  d  iolo  *  be  aft, 
For  I  can  no  where  finde  him,  like  1  mio. 

I  Lord.   My  Lord,  he  n  but  euro  now  gooe  hence. 
Heciewasliemeity.  hearing  of  a  Song. 

D11  Sen.   Ifhe  compact  ofiirres. grow  MuficaJl. 
We(ha:l  hauefhortly  difcord  in  theSphearet  1 
Co  feeke  hirn,  tell  him  I  would  fpeake  with  him. 

£»rrr  /tipuj. 
\Meri.  He  lanes  my  labor  by  hu  owne  approach. 
D-i.Sm    Why  how  now  MooGeur,  whit  a  life  i»  th'u 
TbaK  yuurpoorc  trier dimufl  wot  y  out  comparue, 
Whit,  you  lookc  merrily 

Am    a  Foole,  a  foole :  I  met  a  foo'.e  i'th  ForteR, 
A  motley  Foole  (a  miferiWle  world:) 
As  I  do  1  >uc  by  foode,  I  me-,  a  foole, 
Woo  laid  him  downe,  and  bask'd  him  in  the  Sun, 
And  nil  d  on  Lady  Forta.ie  in  good  trrmei, 
In  good  let  trrmet.andyet  •  motley  foole. 
Good  morrow  foole  (quoth  I -}  no  Srr.quoth  he, 
Call  me  not  foole,  till  heauen  hath  feni  me  fortune. 
And  then  he  drew  1  dull  from  his  poakc, 
And  looking  on  it,  with  tacke-lufrre  eye, 
Sayci,»ery  wifely.it  is  ten  1  clock*: 
Thui  we  may  fee  (quoth  be  •  how  the  world  wagges  : 
Tit  but  an  houre  agoc,  f>nce  it  wit  nine, 
And  after  one  houre  more,  twdl  be  eleuen, 
And  fo  from  houre  to  houre,  we  iipe,and  ripe, 
And  thctifiom  houre  to  houre,  we  rot, and  rot, 
And  thereby  hangs  aiale.    When  I  didhearc 
Tbe  motley  Foole.  thus  moral!  on  the  time. 
My  Longs  began  to  crow  like  Chantieleere, 
That  Foolei  fhould  be  fo  deepe  contemplatioe  ; 
And  I  did  laugh,  fansintermiffion 
Anhourcby  his  diall    Oh  noble  foole, 
A  worthy  foole    Motley  t  theonery  wear*. 
Th^Sm    What  foole  nihil' 

Isa.   O  worthie  Foole    One  thai  hath  ban  1  Courtier 
Andfiyes,  ifLadies  be  but  yong,  and  faire, 
They  haue  the  gift  to  know  it  ;  and  in  his  bratue. 
Which  is  as  due  a«  the  remainder  biskrt 
After  a  voyage  :  He  hath  ftrange  placet  cram  d 
With  obfcruation.the  which  he»ents 
In  mangled  forme*.  O  that  I  were  a  foole, 
I  an  ambitious  for  a  motley  coat. 
Dm. Sen    Thoufhah  haue  one. 
I*q.   itismy  onely  luite, 
Ptou.ded  that  you  weed  yoor  better  ludgeaents 
Of  all  opinion  that  growes  ranke  in  them. 
That  lam  wife.    I  mtifthaoc  liberty 
Wiithall.u  large  aCharter  as  thcwiodc. 
To  blow  on  whom  I  pleafe,  for  fo  foolei  haue  1 
And  the  yi  hat  ate  molt  giuled  with  my  folly, 
Theymoft  mult  laugh    A ni  why  fir  roufi  they  fo' 
The  why  u  plain*,  as  way  10  Par.fh  Church : 
Hee.  that  a  Foole  doth  v -ry  wifely  hit, 
Doih  »ery  foolifhly.  although  he  fnvart 
Seemei'enfe.esTeofthebob.   Ifnot. 
The  Wife -mans  folly  u  aoathomii'd 
Euen  by  the  fquandring  glance*  of  the  foole. 


Inuctirot  in  my  motley  1  Giuerneleaue 
To  fpeake  my  roinde,  and  I  will  through  and  through 
Cleanfc  the  foule  bodiec/th  in/ee\ed  world,       ^^ 
If  they  will  patiently  recti  ue  my  medicine. 

Dmjtm.  Fie  on  thee.  I  can  tell  what  1  Sou  wouldit  do 
/mm.  What,  for  a  Counter,  would  I  do.but  good  * 
Dm. Sn.  Mofl  rmfcheeuous  foule  fin,m  chidmc  fin 
For  thou  thy  felic  haft  bene*  Libertine, 
As  fenfuall  as  the  bruufh  fling  it  frife. 
And  all  th  iroboued  fores,  and  headed  euila 
That  thou  with  licenie  of  free  foot  haft  caught 
Woulcfft  thou  difgorge  into  the  generail  world 

/ma     Why  who  cries  out  on  pride, 
That  can  therein  taxc  any  priuate  party : 
Doth  it  not  flow  u  hugely  ai  the  Sea, 
Till  that  the  weane  •encmeanci  do  ebbe. 
What  woman  in  the  Crtie  do  I  name. 
When  that  I  fay  the  City  woman  beam 
The  cofl  of  Pnneea  on  unworthy  fhoulders  ? 
Who  can  come  in, and  fay  that  I  meant  her. 
When  fach  a  00c  as  (he*,  fucbishcr  neighbor? 
Or  what  11  he  of  bafefl  function. 
That  fives  hit  brauerie  it  not  00  ray  cofl. 
Thinking  that  I  meant  him,  but  therein  fortes 
Hi»  folly  to  the  mettle  of  my  fpeech. 
There  then,  how  then,  what  then,  let  me  fee  wherein 
My  tongue  huh  wrong'dbim:  if  it  do  himngnt 
Then  he  hath  wrong  d  him  felfe  ■  if  he  be  free, 
why  then  my  taxing  like  a  wrld-goofe  risen 
Vnclaim'dofaay   man  But  w+»  come  here? 

EmtrrOrlaJa, 

Or/.  Forbeare,  and  eatcsoo  more. 

If.   Why  I  haue  eice  rsooe  yer_ 

f>«*.   Nor  ihalr  not,  till  neeerfrty  be  fens  d. 

/mm.  Of  what  kinde  fhould  this  Cocke  come  of? 

Tjm.Sm*.  Art  thou  thus  bolden'd  man  by  thy  difrrest' 
Ot  elfe  a  rude  defpifet  of  good  manner », 
Thar  inciuility  thou  feem  ftformptie>  ' 

Orl.  You  touch  d  my  veineat  hrfl, the  thorny  poult 
Ofba-ediftreffe,  hathtane  from  me  the  fhew 
Of'fmoothciuility  1  yet  am  Im-land  bred. 
And  know  fomc  nourtirrc  .  But  forbeare,  I  fay. 
He  dies  that  touches  any  of  this  fruite.i 
Till  I,  and  my  affaires  are  anfwered. 

Imm.  And  you  will  not  be  anfwet'd  with  reason, 
I  tmjftdyc. 

Dn.  Sa    Whit  would  you  haue? 
Your  gentleneiTefhallfotce.morethen  youi  force 
Mooe  »s  to  gentlenefle. 

Orl.    I  a!moft  die  for  food, and  let  me  haue  : 

T)*  Sen    S>t.downeandfeed.eV  wrJcomto  out  cable 

Orl.   Speakeyoufo  gently  ?  Pardon  me  [  pray  you, 
I  thought  tKat  all  things  had  bin  fauage  heere, 
And  therefore  put  I  on  the  countenance 
Of  Iteine  commandment.   But  what  etc  you  are 
That  in  this  defert  inacceitible, 
Vndet  the  fbadeof  meiancholly  boughes, 
Lool'e,  and  negletl  tbe  creeping houres  of  uroe: 
If  euer  you  haue  look  don  better  day  es : 
If  etaer  becoe  where  bels  haue  knoll  d  toQvurcha 
If  euer  fate  at  any  good  mini  feaft  : 
If  euer  from  your  eye  J  ids  wip'da  tare, 
And  know  what  'tistopttie,  andbepittiedr 
Let  gentleneffe  my  ft rong  enfcrcemtTit  be. 
In  oSe  which  hope,  I  biufh,  and  hide  my  Sword 

R  Dele, 
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As  yw  iik?  it. 


Dh.  Sen.  True  is  it,  that  we  haue  lecne  better  dayes 
And  haue  with  holy  bell  bin  know  Id  to  Church, 
And  fat  at  good  mens  feafts,  and  wip'd  our  eies 
Of  drops,  that  facred  pity  hath  engendred : 
And  therefore  (it  yon  downe  in  gcntlcnefle, 
And  take  vpon  command,  what  helpe  we  haue 
That  to  y  our  wanting  may  be  miniftred. 

Or  I.  Then  but  forbeare  your  food  a  little  while  : 
Whiles  (like  a  Doe)  1  go  to  finde  my  Fawne, 
Andgiueit  food.  There  is  anoldpoore  roan, 
Who  after  rne,hath  many  a  weary  fteppe 
Limpt  in  pure  loue :  till  he  be  firft  fuffie'd, 
O  pp reft  with  two  weake  eu;!s,  age,and  hunger, 
i  will  not  touch  a  bit. 

Duke  Sen.  Go  finde  him  out. 
And  we  will  nothing  wa lie  till  you  returne. 

Orl.l  thanke  ye,  and  be  bleft  for  your  good  comfort. 

Du  Sen.   Thou  feefi.wc  are  not  all  alone  vnhappie: 
This  wide  and  vniuerfall  Theater 
Prefenrs  more  wofull  Pageants  then  the  Sceane 
"Wherein  we  play  in. 

la.    All  the  wor  13' s  a  ft  age, 
And  all  the  men  and  women,  meerely  Players; 
They  haua  their  Exits  and  their  Entrances, 
And  one*  man  in  his  time  playcs  many  parts, 
His  Acts  being  feuen  ages.  At  Brit  the  Infant, 
Mewling, and  puking  in  the  Nut  (es  armes . 
Th en,  the  whining  Schoole-boy  with  his  Satchell 
And  rhiningmorning  face,  creeping  like  fnaile 
V  nwillingly  to  fchoole.  And  then  the  Louer, 
Sighing  like  Furnace,  with  a  wofull  ballad 
Made  to  his  Mifireffe  eye-brow.  Then,  a  Soldier, 
Full  of  ftrange  oaths,  and  bearded  like  the  Pard, 
lelousinhoiioc.fodainc.andqutcke  in  quarrel), 
Seeking  rhebubble  Reputation 
Sucn  in  the  Canons  oioutb :  Andthen,  the  Iufiice, 
Jn  faire  round  belly,  with  good  Capon  lin'd, 
With  eyes  fcueie,  and  beard  of  fotmall  cut, 
Fullofwife  fav»es,and  modern*  inflances. 
And  fo  he  playes  his  pair.  The  fixt  age  Shifts 
Into  the  leane  and  dipper  d  Pantaioonc, 
With  fpe&aclcs  on  nofc,  and  pouch  an  fide. 
Hit  youthful!  hole  well  fau'd,  a  world  too  wide, 
For  his  fhrunke  ftranke, and  his  bigge  manly  voice, 
Turning  againe  toward  childifh  ircfable pipes, 
And  whittles  in  his  found.  Laft  Scene  of  all, 
That  ends  this  (irange  euentfull  hiftoric, 
Is  fecondchildifhnclTe,  and  meere  obliuion, 
Sans  ceeth/ans  eyes,  fans  taftc,  fans  euery  thing. 

Enter  Orlando  with  Aitun. 

Dn  Sen.  Welcome  -.  let  downe  your  venerable  bur- 
then, and  let  hiru  fcedc. 

Or  I.  I  thanke  you  mod  for  him 

Ad.  So  had  you  neede, 
I  fcatce  can  fpeake  to  thanke  you  for  my  fclfe. 

Tin.  Sen.  Welcome,  fall  too :  I  wil  not  trouble  you. 
As  yet  to  queftion  you  about  your  fortunes : 
Giue  vsVomc  Mufkkc.and  goodCozer.,fing. 

Song. 

'£hw,  blow,  I  hm  winter  winds , 
Ttwu  nrs  net  ft  vakjndt,  as  mans  ingratitude 
Th)  tooth  untie  ktenc,  beeatife then  art  notfeenr, 

tdthenghlh)  breath  be  rude. 


Hugh  ho,  fmg  heigh  he,  xmto  the greenehtBj, 
UHoffrendJhip,  it  fanning;  mofi  Leumg,  metre  felly: 

The  heigh  ho,  the  holly, 

This  Lift  is  meft  toly 

Frea*,frti*e,  thou,  bitter  ska  that  dofi  not  bight  fo  nigb 

as  benefits  forgot 
Though  then  the  waters  warpe,  thy  fmg  it  ttotfo  piarpe 

asfreind  remembrednot 
Heigh  ho  Jtng.efe 

DukeSen.lf that  you  were  the  good  Sir  Rowlands  fon 
As  you  haue  whifper'd  faithfully  you  were, 
And  as  mine  eye  doth  his  effigies  witnefle 
Moft  truly  limn'd,  and  liuingin  your  face 
Be  truly  welcome  hither :  I  am  the  Duke 
That  lou'd  your  Father,  the  rcfidue  of  your  fortune 
GotomyCaue.andtellmee,  Good  old  man 
Thou  art  right  welcome,  as  thy  matters  is 
Support  him  by  the  arme  :  giue  me  your  hand, 
And  let  me  all  your  fortunes  vnderiland.        *  Exeunt, 


zJfius  Terttus.ScenaTrima. 


Enter  Tuke,  Lords,  &Ol,uer. 

T>u.  Not  fee  him  Gnce  ?  Sir,  fir  thar  cannot  he  s 
But  were  I  not  thebertcr  part  made  mercie 
I  fhould  not'feeke  an  abieot  argument 
Ofmy  reuenge,  thoupiefent  :  but  looketoic, 
Knde  out  thy  brother  whercfoerehe  is, 
Seekehim  v»irji  Candle:  bring  himdead.or  lining 
Within  this  tweluemonth.or  turne  thou  no  more 
To  feckea  liuingin  our  Territorie. 
Thy  Lauds  and  all  things  that  thou  doff  call  thine, 
Worth  feizure,  do  we  feize  into  out  hands, 
Till  thou  canft  quit  thee  by  thy  brothers  mo  tufa, 
Ofwhat  wethinkeagainfi  thee. 

Ol.  Oh  that  your  HighneiTe  knew  my  heart  in  thts: 
Ineuer  loud  my  brother  in  rny  life. 

D*%.More  viHainethou.Wcllpufhhimom  ofdores 
And  let  my  officers  offuch  a  nature 
Make  an  extent  vpoir  his  boufc  and  Lands: 
Do  thiscxpediently,  and  tume  him  going.  Exeunt 


Sana  Secunda. 


Enter  Orlando. 
Orl.  Hang  there  my  verfe,  in  witnefle  ofmy  love, 
And  thou  thrice  crowned  Quecne  of  night  furuey 
With  thy  chafte  eye,  from  thy  pale  fpheare  aboue 
Thy  Humrcffe  name,  that  my  full  life  doth  fway. 
O  Refalind,  thefe  Trees  fhall  be  my  Bookes, 
And  in  theitbatkes  my  thoughts  He  charrjfter, 
That  euene eye,  which  in  this  Forrcft  lookes. 
Shall  fee  thy  vertue  wicneft  euery  where 
Run,  run  OrAWa.carue  on  euery  Tree, 
The  fairc,ihe  chtfts^nd  vnexpreiliue  Chee.  £ stit 

Stihv  C:rln  &  Cliwnv. 
Co. And  how  like  you  this  shepherds  life  M'  Tenth!) me") 


Asyoukkzit. 


API. 


Clot.  Trudy  Shcpheord,  mrcfpeAofit  felfe,  it  to  a 
good  Hff ;  but  in  refpcfi  that  it  is  a  flit phe3rds  life,  it  is 
Piught.  In  refpeci  that  it  is  fohtary,  I  Idv  it  verie  wdl  t 
but  m  relpcct  tiut  u  is  priuste,  it  is  a  very  vild  life.  Now 
in  respect  it  is  in  the  fields,  it  p leafed)  roce  well  :  but  in 
refpeit  it  is  oot  in  the  Coutt  ,it  is  tedious. As  it  is  a  l'p are 
]ife(lookeyou)  it  fits  my  humor  well:  butas  thefeisno 
rnorepltntiein  it,  it  goes  much  agaioft  .my  ftomacke. 
Has't  anyPhilofophie  in  thee  (hepheatd  1 

Car.  No  more,  bu:  that  I  know  the  more  one  fickeos, 
the  wotfe  at  eafe  heist  and  that  See  that  wants  money, 
mejnes,  and  con.-ent,  is  without  thtee  good  fiends- That 
the  ptopertie  of  raine  is  to  wet,  and  fire  to  burnt :  That 
pood  pafturt  makes  fat  theepe:  and  that  a  great  caufeof 
ihcnighi,iilacVeof;hcSunne .  That  hee  that  hathlear- 
rred  no  wit  by  Nature,  nor  Art,  may  complaint  of  good 
breeding, or  tomes  of  a  very  dull  kindred. 

CU.    Such  a  one  is  a  natural!  Phiiol'opher 
Was't  ever  in  Coutt,  Shrpbeard  ? 
Car.  No  truly. 
CU.  T  bert  ihou  art  damn'd. 
CV.  Nay, I  hope 

(7a.  Truly  thou  art  danm'd,  like  an  ill  roafted  Egge, 
all  on  one  fide. 

Car.  For  not  being  at  Coutt?  yonrreafon. 
CU.  Why.ifthouneoer  was't  at  Court,  thou  Better 
faw'lt  good  manners  i  if  thou  neoet  faw'ft  goodrnatvers, 
then  thy  manners  rauft  be  wicked,  andwickedoesisfijs, 
and  ftrane  is  damnation. Thou  art  in  a  parlous  ftatc  Qaep- 
beard. 

Car.  Not  a  what  Tauchjtem,  those  that  we  good  ma- 
nets  at  the  Court,  are  as  ridiculous  in  the  Countrey,  as 
theben-suiourofthe  Couotric  is  roc  ft  mockeableat  ihe 
Coutt.  You  told  trx,  you  falute  not  at  the  Court,  but 
you  kuTe  your  hands;  that  courtciie  would  be  vnclcanlie 
tfCourtiers  wet*  (bepheards. 

CU.  In(rance,bricfly  i  come,  intranet. 
Ctr.  Whywe  are  (till  handling  our  Ewes,  and  their 
FetsTOU  know  art  greafie. 

CU.  Why  do  not  yout  Courtiers  hands  fweate  ?  and 
Vs  not  the  greafe  of  a  Mutton,  as  wholefomc  as  the  i'weat 
of  a  man)  Shallow,  (hallow  t  Abetter  infiancc'  I  {ay  : 
Cone. 

Ctr.   Befidet.our  hands  are  hard. 
CU.  Your  lips  wilfcele  them  the  fooner.  Shallow  t- 
gtn :  a  more  founder  i  nftar.  ce,  come. 

Ctr.  And  they  are  often  tan  i  ouer.with  the  forgery 
of  ourlheepe  :and  would  you  hauevskitTc  Tarre  ?  The 
Courtiers  hands  are  perfuro'd  with  Guet, 

CU.  Moft  (hallow  man  :  Thou  womaes  meatt  in  re- 
fpeS  of  a  good  peece  o( ftefb  indeed  i  learneofthe  wife 
and  perpend  i  Guet  is  of  a  bafet  birth  then  Tarre,  the 
veric  vacleanly  fiuxe  of  a  Cat.  Mead  the  inftance  Shep- 
hearc* 

Car.  You  haue  too  Qaunly  a  wit.for  me.  He  red 
CU.  Wilt  thou  reft  damn  d?Godhdpc  thee  (hallow 
man :  God  make  incifioo  in  thee,  thou  art  raw. 

Ctr.  Sir,  I  am  a  true  Labourer,  I  earne  that  1  eate:get 
that  1  weate ;  owe  no  man  hate,  ertbie  no  mans  happt- 
neffe:  glad  of  other  mens  good  content  with  my  baone: 
and  the  greateft  of  my  pride,  is  to  fee  my  Ewes  graze,  St 
my  Larsbes  fucke. 

CU.  That  is  another  firDplcfinoe  id  you,  to  bring  the 
Ewes  and  the  Ra  Times  together,  and  to  jfrcr  to  get  your 
liuiog,  by  the  copulation  of  Cattle,  to  be  bawd  to  a  Sel- 
wreatr.cr,  and  to  betray  a  (hse-Latnbe  of  a  rwelucmotxb 


toacrooked-patcdoldcCuckoidlyRcmrr^,  oot  of  ad 
tcafortcble  match.  If  thou  bet  ft  not  dsmn'dfcr  this.the 
diucll  hsmfdfi  will  ruuc  no  fhepberds, I  ccnoot  (tt  die 
bow  thou  (houldlt  Ccapc. 

Ctr .Heere  comes  yoiig  M'  gammed,  ray  new  MiftrtC 
fes  Brother. 

iter  Rtfalmd. 
Rtf.  Fiemtbt  tafttt+fjetrte  Inds, 
mHwtiuBkt%tfttwdt, 
Hir  taertb  eVttg  wommtedoH  the  trade, 

through  tithe  war Id tarn  l^fttmde. 
^ilhiftQvrnfurtjt  Limit, 

artttuiUcketoRtfdmde: 
Let  m face  tttttftiammd, 

hmttba  fatrtefRtfalmde. 

CU.  lie  time  you  fo,  eight  yearcs  together;  dinners, 
and  fuppers,  and  deeping  hours  excepted    *  is  the  uebt 
Bust  cr .  womens  rank*  to  Market, 
Hff.  OutFoole. 
CU.  For  autre. 

lfa  Hen  d»  ticks  *  Had*. 

Let  him  fcthf  out  Refshtdt : 
If  ilt  Cat  mil  after  kmdt, 

febtfmrtwdlRoftbade: 
Wmtrtdgormtnts  mttft  tt  limit. 

JamttffUndrrR^tlmdti 
Thtj  thatremftmafjhtaftamdttmdt, 

then  tecart  with  Rofa&adt. 
Smsettjr  mm ,  hoxhfao-reft  rtndt, 
fmcbtmititHjftltndt. 
Hi  that  fiaeettfi  ropt  ntifmdi, 

muffimdtUtrr  fnckt,  tf  Itfolmdt. 

This  is  the  »eri«  falfe  gallop  of  Verfet,  vtby  doe  yo*  in- 
ftc3  your  fdfe  with  tbeoif 

Rtf.  Peace  you  dull  fooie,  I  found  them  oo  a  tree. 
Clt.  Truely  the  tree  ycelds  bad  fro  i.e. 
Rtf.  Ilegtafrcitwirbyoa,  and  then  I  fhaO  graffe  * 
with  a  Medlcr :  then  tt  wall  be  the  earlteft  fetal  I'th  coun- 
try :  fot  you'l  be  rotten  ere  rou  bee  halft  npe,  and  thai  s 
tlierightvertoeoftheM  edler. 

CU.  You  liaue  fard :  but  whether  wifely  onio. act  the 
Forreft  iudge. 

Eater  Citu  with  t  writing. 
AafVcicthcrc comes roy  fifiet  rcading.ftradaiict 
CeL  Wh} ihtkldtk»Htftrtttt, 
far  it  u  vtpeefltd  )  Nat .- 
Taugti  1U  homg  em  tmrie  tret, 

tbeifhtRctui&fiimgtfhtt. 
Stmt,  be»  eritft  the Lift tf  mot 

rum  bis  trrmg  cilgriaugt, 
Tbti  ibt  fhttcbutg  Jfi  fren, 

,    tmckjti  #  •  byfrnutme  tf  tgr 
Stmt  ifvialtttdveoit, 

twixttbt  fault:  affrierndftad  fritad: 
3«*  vftttibtfmrtftbamti, 

ar  tt  euentfmtitct  end  ; 
WA 1  Rt ft  In  da  tariif, 

ttmchmg  tt  that  rude,  ta  knew 
The  qunttfeacttfetterttfbt'tt, 

htame*  mmidm  lit  tit  [beta. 
Therefart  betxtn  Nature  chargi, 

tbal*mettd«fba*ldbtfit-d 
Withal  Graces  wtdcenLtrr  d,' 
nature  frtfenhAafiM  A 
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Helens  ehtcke,  but  net  bit  heart, 

Cleopatra's  Majeftte  ; 
Attalanra's  titter  fart, 

fad  Lucrecia's  Modeftit. 
Thus  Rofalinde  efmanieparts, 

fa  Heavenly  Sjnode  vat  detiu'd. 
Of  mante  facet, eyes,  andhcarts, 

to  bane-the  touches  dtereft  fru'd. 
Heauen  would  that  (hee  theft  gifts  fhonldhaiie, 

and  1  to  line  and  die  herjlaHe. 

Kef.  0  moft  gentle  Iupiter,  what  tedious  homiiie  of 
Louehaue  you  weaned  your  panfhioncrs  withall,  and 
neurr  cri'dc,  haue  patience  good  people. 

Cil.  How  now  backe  friends :  Shcpbeard.go  oft  a  lit- 
tle :  go  with  him  lirrah. 

Cls.  Come  Shepheard,  let  vs  make  an  honorable  re* 
trelt,  though  not  with  bagge  and  baggage,  yet  with 
fcrip  and  fcrippagr.  t'xit. 

Cel.  Didft  thou  hearethefe  verfes? 

Rof..  O  yes,  I  heard  them  all, and  more  too,  for  fome 
of  them  had  in  them  more  fee  te  then  the  Verfes  would 
beare. 

Cat.  That's  no  maxter:  the  feet  might  beare  f  verfes. 

Ref.  I,  but  the  feet  were  lame,  and  could  not  beare 
thcmtelues  without  the  vcrfe.and  therefore  Rood  lame- 
ly in  the  verfe. 

Crf.  But  didft  thou  heare without  wondering,  how 
thy  name  fhould  be  hang'd  and  carued  vporrthele  trees  ? 

'Rof.  1  was  feucnof  the  nine  daies  out  of  the  wonder, 
before  you  came  i  for  looke  heere  what  I  found  on  a 
Palme  tree;  I  was  neuer  fo  bcrim'd  fince  Vjtbagorat  time 
that  I  wis  an  Irifh  Rat,  which  I  can  hardly  remember. 

Cel.  Tro  you,  who  hath  done  this  ? 

Rif.  Is  it  a  man? 

Cel.  And  a  chaine  that  you  once  wore  about  his  neck; 
change  you  colour  ? 

Rof.  I  pre'thee  who  ? 

Cd.  O  Lord,  Lord,  it  is  a  hard  matter  for  friends  to 
meetc ;  but  Moumaines  may  bee  rcmoou  d  with  Earth. 
quakes,and  fo  encounter. 

Rof.  Nay,but  whouit? 

CtL  Is  it  pofTible? 

Rof,  Nay,Ipre'iheenow>withmoft  petitionary  ve- 
hemence, ttU  mc  who  it  is. 

(el.  O  wonderfull,  wonderful!,  and  moft  wonderfull 
wondeifuil,  and  yet  againe  wonderful,  and  after  thai  out 
of  all  hooping. 

Rof.  Good  my  completion,  doft  thou  think  though 
I  am  caparifon'd  like  a  manj  haue  a  doublet  and  hofe  in 
my  difpofition  ?  One  inch  of  delay  more,  is  a  South  -la 
ofdifcoueric.  Ipre'thectellme.whoisitquickely,  and 
fpetkt  apace :  I  would  thou  couldit  ftammer,  that  thou 
might  ftpowreihisconceai'drnanoutofthy  mouth, as 
Wine  comes  out  of  a  narrow-mouth'd  bottle:either  too 
much  at  once,  or  none  at  all.  Ipre'theetake  the  Corke 
out  of  thy  mouth,  that  I  may  drinke  thy  tydings, 

Cel.  So  you  may  put  a  man  in  your  belly. 

Ref,  Is  he  of  Gods  making?  What  manner  of  roan? 
Is  his  head  worth  a  hat?  Or  his  chin  worths  beard? 

Cel.  Nay.he  hath  but  a  little  beard. 

Rof  Why  Godwill  fendmore,  if  the  manwiil  bee 
thankful:  Ietmeftaythe  growth  of  his  beard,  if  thots 
delay  mc  not  the  knowledge  of  his  chin . 

(fel.  IxiiyongOrlamU,  that ttipt vp the  Wraftlcrs 
heeles.and  your  heart,boih  in  an jnfianc . 


Ref,  Nay  .but  the  diuell  take  mocking :  fpeake  faride 
brow.and  true  maid 

Cel.  l'faith(Coz)tishe. 

Ref.  Orlando } 

Cel.  Orlando. 

Rof.  Alas  the  day,  what  (hall  I  do  with  my  doublet  ti 
hofe?  What  did  he  when  thou  faw'ft  htm?  What  fayde 
he?  How  look'd  he?  Wherein  went  he?  What  makes  hee 
heere?  Did  he  aske for  me?  Where  remaines he  ?  How 
parted  he  with  thee  t  And  when  (halt  thou  fee  him  a- 
gainc?  Anfwer  mc  in  one  word.   ' 

Cel.  Youmuft  borrow  me  Gargantuas  mouth  firft; 
'tis  a  Word  too  great  for  any  mouth  of  this  Ages  lize,to 
fay  I  and  no,  to  thefe  particulars,  is  mote  then  to  anfwer 
inaCatechifme. 

%°f.  But  doth  he  know  that  I  am  in  this  Forre  fl,  and 
in  mans  apparrell  I  Looks  he  as  fre(hly,as  he  did  the  day 
heWraftled? 

Cel.  It  is  as  eafieto  count  Atomies  as  to  refolue  the 
proportions  of  a  Louer:  but  take  a  taile  of  my  finding 
him,  and  relliuS  it  with  good  obferuancc .  I  found  him 
vnder  a  tree  tike  a  drop'd  Acornc. 

Rof.  It  may  vvel  be  cal'd  Ioues  tree,  when  it  droppes 
forth  fruite. 

Cel.  Giue  me  audience,good  Madam. 

Rof.  Proceed. 

Cel  There  lay  hee  flretcb'd  along  like  a  Wounded 
knight. 

Ref.  Though  it  bepittietofce  fuch  a  light,  ic  vvel! 
becomes  the  ground. 

Cel.  Cry  holla, to  the  tongue,  Ipretheeiit  curuettcs 
vnfeafonably.  He  was  furnifh'd  like  a  Hunter. 

Rof.  O  ominous,he  comes  to  kill  my  Hart. 

Cel.  I  would  fmg  my  fong  without  a  burthen,  thou 
bring'ft  me  outof  tune. 

Rof.  Do  you  not  know  I  am  a  woman,when  I  thinke, 
I  rr.u.4  fpeake:  fwect,fay  on. 

Cuter  Orlando  rjr  Isanti. 

Cel.  You  bring  mc  out.  Soft,comes  he  not  heere? 

Rof.  'Tishc.fiinkeby.and  note  him. 

laq  I  thanke  you  for  your  company,  but  good  faith 
I  had  as  liefc  haue  beene  my  fclfe  alone. 

Orl.  And  fo  had  I  :  but  yet  for  fafhion  fake 
I  thanke  you  too,  for  your  focietie. 

Itij.  God  buy  you,let's  meet  as  little  as  we  can. 

Orl.  I  do  defite  we  may  be  better  flrangers. 

latj.  I  pray  you  marre  no  more  trees  with  Writing 
Loue-foag:  inthcirbarkes. 

Orl.  1  pray  you  marie  no  moe  of  my  verfes  with  rea- 
ding them  ill-fa.iouredly. 

l*q.  T^falind:  is  your  loues  name?        Orl. Y«,Iuft. 

laq.    1  do  not  like  her  name. 

Orl.  There  was  no  thought  of  j> leafing  you  when  (he 
was  chriften'd. 

laq,  Whatffatureisflieof? 

Orl.  Iutt  as  high  as  my  heart. 

/aq.You  are  ful  of  prety  anfwers:haue  you  not  bin  ac- 
quainted with  gotdfmiths  wiues.&cond  the  out  of  rings 

Orl.  Not  fo :  but  1  anfwer  yon  right  painted  cloath, 
from  whence  you  haue  ftudied  yout  que  (lions. 

laq.  You  hauea  nimble  wit;  I  thinke  ttvasmade  of 
Attalanta's  hedes.  Willvou  fine  downe  with  me,  and 
wee  two,  will  rntlc  ngainft  our  Mifhis  the  world,  and  all 
ourmiferie. 

OrIX  wil  chide  no  breather  in  the  world  but  my  fclfe 
•  a  gain  It 
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ig»inftwhomlknowmofifaua». 

It*.  The word  f»uli  you  haue.ittobe  in  loue. 
OH.  Til  afaultl  wifl  not  change,  for  your  beftYjer- 
rue  :  I  ini  Weane  of  you. 

/*f.  By  my  troth,  I  wit  feekingfotiFooIe,  when  I 
found  you. 

Orl.  He  is  drown'd  in  thebrooke.lookebutin,  and 
youfhallfce  h-.m. 

l*a.  Theie  I  fhal  fee  mioe  owne  figure 
OH.  Which  1  tike  to  be  either  a  fooie,  ot  i  Cipher. 
/«.  lie  turie  no  longer  with  you,  farewell  good  ''g- 
nioeLoue 

Orl.  I  im  gild  of  yout  departure :  Adieu  good  Mon- 
EeurMelanchoIly. 

l(if.  1  wilfpeaketohim  likeafawcieLicky.  sndrn- 
tjet  thit  habit  play  the  knaue  with  him.do  you  heir  For- 
Orl.  Vetie  wel.whtt  would  you  ?  (reller. 

Hgf.  lprayyou.whiti'ftadocke? 
OH.  You  fhould  nkc  mewhit  time  o'etiy.  there's  no 
clocke  it  the  Foneft 

Ktf,  Then  there  is  no  true  Louer  in  the  Eoneft,  elfe 
Ggbing  euetie  minute  and  groaning  euetic  hourcwold 
deted  the  Uiiefoot  of  time, as  we!  as  a  clocke 

OH.  And  why  not  the  fwift  footeoftime  ?  Had  not 
(hat  bin  as  proper? 

Rtf.  Bynomeanesfir  j  Time  (rauels  in  diners  fstts, 
Wirh  diners  perfons :  He  tel  you  w  ho  Time  ambles  witlv 
ill,  who  Time  trots  withal,  who  Time  gallops  withal, 
and  who  he  (lands  (lil  withall. 

Or!.  1  prcthte,who  doth  he  trot  withal  ? 
Ktf.  Marry  he  trots  hard  with  a  yongmald.between 
the  contract  of  her  marriage, and  the  day  it  is  folemnudi 
ifthe  interim  be  but  a  fennight,    Times  pace  is  fo  hard, 
TTtat  it  feemes  the  length  ofleuen  yeire. 
OH.  Who imbles Tim* withal? 
Ktf.  With  i  Pried  that  Ucks  Litine,  in  J  a  rich  man 
that  hath  not  the  Gowt  :   forthe  onefleepescafily  be- 
caufe  be  cannot  ftudy,  and  the  other  Hues  merrily    be- 
eaufe  be  feeles  no  paine:  the  one  lacking  the  burthen  of 
leme  and  waflefiil  Leamingjths  other  Vnctwing  no  bur. 
thenofheiuie  tedious  penurie.     Thcfe  Time  amble) 
withal. 

Orl.  Who  doth  he  gallop  withal? 
Ktf  Withatheefe  tothegallowes  s  for  though  hee 
go  is  folly  at  foot  can  fall,  he  thiokes  himfelfe  too  foon 
there. 

OH.  Who  ftaies  it  fid  withal? 
H»f.  With  Lawietiinrhevjcitioci:  for  they  deep* 
between*  Tome  and  Tertne.and  then  they  petcciucnot- 
how  time  moues. 

Orl,  Where  dwel  you  prettie  youth  » 
Ktf.  WiththuShepheardelTc  my  fitter  :   heetciothe 
$krrti  of  the  foYrtlt,  like  fringe  »pon  a  petticoat. 
Orl.  Are  you  natiue  of  this  place ' 
Ktf.  As  the  Conie  that  you  fee  dwell  where  rtsee  is 
kindled. 

OrL  Your  accent  is  foavething  finer,  then  you  ceroid 
purchafein  fo  temoued  a  dwelling 

Rtf.  1  haue  bin  told  fo  of  many:  but  indeed,  inolde 
religious  VnckleofmineTlught  me  to  fpeakc,  who  was 
in  his  youth  an  inland  min,one  that  knew  Courtfhip  too 
well  for  there  he  fel  in  loue.  I  hiue  heard  him  read  ma- 
ny LeAorsagainft  it.and  I  thank e  God,Iimocta  Wo- 
man io  be  :oJch'd  with  fo  many  g.ddtc offences  as  hee 
hath  generally  tix'd  their  whole  fcx  withal. 

OH.  Can  you  temctnber  any  of  the  prineipall  euilt, 


that  he  laid  to  t  he  charge  of  women? 

Ktf.  There  were  none  principal ,  they  were  all  Idee 
one  another,  as  h life  pence  lie,  euene  one  fault  f toning 
monft.-ous.t:!  hit  fellow-fault  cime  to  mitch  it. 
Orl.  Jprethee  recount  fome  of  them. 
Ktf.  No:  1  wit  not  cafl  i way  my  phy  fidt.but  on  thofe 
that  are  ((eke.  Thei«it  a  man  haunts  the  Forreft,  that  a- 
bafet  our  yong  plant!  with  caruing  Rtftliait  on  their 
barkes;  hanet  Oidet  yponHauthornet,aud  Elegies  on 
brambles  ;  ail  (forfooth)  defying  the  name  of  RtftUmdt 
If  I  could  meet  that  Fancie-monger,  I  would  giuc  him 
fome  good  counfei,  for  he  feemes  to  hatse  the  (Quotidian 
of  Loue  vp on  him. 

Orl.  I  am  he  that  is  fo  Loue-fhak'd,    Iprayyoutel 
meyout  remedie. 

Rtf.  There  is  none  of  my  Vncklet  markes  vponyou. 
he  taught  me  how  to  know  a  man  in  lose  :  io  which  cage 
ofruuSet,!  amfureyou  art  not  pnl'ooer. 
Orl.  What  were hitmarkes? 
Ktf.  A  leanecheeke.which  you  haue  not:  ableweie 
end  lurk  en,w  hich  you  hiue  nor :  an  tnqueflionable  Ipi- 
rit.which  you  haue  not :  a  beard  neglefled,  which  you 
haue  not:  (but  I  pardon  you  for  that,  for  limply  your  hs- 
uing  in  beard, ii  a  MM  brothers  reuennew)  then  your 
hole  fhould  be  »ngirter"d,  your  bonnet  ynbanded,  your 
(Ifeueynbutton'd,  your  (hooyntt'de,  and  euerie  thing 
about^ou.dcmonfjrating  a  carelefTe  defolanon.but  you 
are  no  ruch  roan;  you  are  rather  point  deuice  in  your  ac- 
cou(lrements,a«  louing  yput  felfe,then  feeniing  the  Lo- 
oer  of  any  other,  (1  Loue, 

Orl.  Fatre  youih,!  would  I  could  make  thee  befte.-e 
Ktf.  Me  beleeue  it  >  You  may  afloone  make  her  that 
you  Loue  beleeue  it,  which  1  warrant  (he  it  ipte r  to  do 
then  to  confetTefhe  do  s:  that  it  one  of  the  points,  In  (he 
which  women  Oil  giue  the  lietotherrcon&ienctt.  But 
ingoodfooth,  are  you  he  that  hangs  the  »ctfes  on  (he 
Tree s.whert in  RtfttinA  is  fo  admired  ? 

OH.    I  fwtareto  thee  youth,  by  the  white  hind  of 
Rtf*Jml,l  am  that  he,  that  ynfonunate  he. 

Ru.  But  are  you  fo  much  inloue.asyout  rimes  fpeik  ? 
OH.  Neither  rime  nor  reafon  can  eiprelTe  ho  wtnuch. 
Rtf:  Loue  r»  tnrerely  l  madstefle.  and  1  (el  you  ,  tie. 
feruesas  wel  adatkehoufe,  and  a  whip,  as  madmen  do  : 
and  the  reifon  why  they  are  not  fo  punifh'd  and  cured, is 
that  the  Lunacie  is  fo  ordinarte,  that  the  whippets  ate  so 
loue  too  :  yet  1  profeffc  curing  it  by  ccunfeL 
Orl.  Did  you  euer  cure  any  fa  ?' 
Ktf  ?es  one, and  in  (tin  manner .  Hee  was  toima- 
g:ne  rre  his  Loue,  hiiMiflris  and  1  fet hire  euerie  day 
to  woe  me  At  which  time  would  1,  being  but  amoonifh 
youth,  grctuc.be  effeminate,  changeable, longing,  acd 
liking,  proud,  faotaflieal.apifh, (hallow,  mconftant.fu! 
of  teares,  full  of  fr.ilei;  for  euerie  pafTion  fomcrhing.and 
for  no  paflion  truly  any  thing,  asboyca  and  wenten  are 
for  the  mofl  part,  cittle  oft  hit  colour :  would  now  like 
him,  now  loath  him:  then  entertain*  him,  thenfoifwiear 
him : -now  weepe for  him, then fpit  athirrj;  that!  dVaue 
my  Sutor  from  Vis  mad  horrvoi  ofloue.to  a  huing  homor 
of  madnet  it  was  to  forfweare  the  ful  dream  of)  woild, 
and  to  Hue  inanooke  meetly  MonaAick:andrhus  Icur'd 
him,snd  thit  way  will  take  yponrnee  (o  wafhyour  Li- 
uer  it  c leant  as  a  found  (heepes  heart ,rhat  there  flul  nor 
b:  oiefsotcf  Louein'r. 

OH.  \  would  notbecured.youth. 
Ktf.  I  would  cure  you, if  you  would  but  call  me  Rtfe- 
tW,  and  come  euene  day  to  my  Coat^nd  woe  me. 

R   1  Or/. 


ip8 


As  you  like  it. 


Orlan.  Now  by  the  faitb  of  my  loue,  I  will  ;  Tel  mc 
where  it  is. 

Ref.  Go  with  me  to  it,  and  lie  (hew  st  you:  and  by 
the  way,  you  fhal  tell  me  where  in  the  FocreQ  you  Hue ; 
Wil  you  go  f 

Orl.  With  alt  my  heart.good  youth. 

Hff.  Nay,  you  mud  call  meeRofaliod:  Come  filler, 
will  you  go  i  Zxeunt. 


Scoena  Tertia. 


ExterChwue,  Audrey ,&■  Am . 

Ch  Come  apace  good  Audrey,  I  wil  fetch  vp  your 
Gc2tss,  Audrey  ;  and  how  Audrey  jm  1  the  man  yet  ? 
Doth  my  fimple  feature  con  tent  you  f 

And..  Yout  features, Lord  warrant  vstwhat  features  ? 

Ch.  I  am  heere  with  thee,and  thy  Goats,ss  the  mod 
capricious  Poet  honed  Ouid  was  among  the  Got  lies. 

.tea.  O knowledge  ill  inhabited,  wotfe  thcnlouein 
athatch'dhoufe. 

Clo.  When  a  mans  verfes  cannot  be  vnderftood,  nor 
a  mans  good  wltfeconded  with  theftvrwardchilde,  rn. 
del/tending:  it  ftrikes  aman  more  dead  then  a  great  rec- 
koning in  a  little  roomc  : truly ,1  would  theGodshadde 
made  thee  poeticall. 

Aoi.  I  do  not  know  what  Poetical  is :  is  it  honert  in 
deed  and  word:  is  it  a  true  thing? 

Qo.  No  trulle  :  fo:  the  truer)  poetrie  is  the  moft  fat* 
ning,  and  Louers  are  giuen  to  Poetrie  t  and  what  they 
fweare  in  Poetrie,  may  be  faid  as  Louers,they  do  feigne. 

And.  Do  you  wirfi  then  that  the  Gods  had  made  me 
Poetitall  { 

Clew.  I  do  truly  :  for  thou  fwear'd  tome  thou  art  ho- 
ned: Now  if  thou  werta  Poet,  I  might  haue  Tome  hope 
thou  didft  feigne. 

And,  Would  you  not  hatie  me  honed  ? 

Clo.  No  truly,  vnleffc  thou  wert  hard  fauour'd  :  for 
honed  ie  coupled  to  beautie,  is  to  haue  Home  a  fa  wee  to 
Sugar. 

A  materiall  foole. 

And.  We!!,  I  am  not  faite,  and  therefore  1  pray  the 
Gods  make  me  honeft. 

Ch.  Truly,  andtocadaway  honefiie  vppon  a  fonle 
flut.were  to  put  good  meate  into  an  vncleane,  difh. 

And.  I  am  not  a  flut,  though  I  thanke  the  Goddcs  I 
am  foule. 

Clo.  Well.praifed be theGods, fot  thy  foulneffc;flut- 
tifnneffc  may  come  heerr after.  But  be  it,  as  it  may  bee, 
I  wil  mart  it  thee :  and  to  that  end,  I  haue  bin  with  Sir 
Oliver  Mar-text , the  Vicar  of  the  next  village,  who  hath 
promis'd  to  roecte  me  in  this  place  of  the  Foncd,  and  to 
couplers. 

Jan.  I  would  faine  fee  this  meeting. 

And.  Wei,  the  Gods  giue  vs  ioy. 

Ch,  Amen.  A  man  may  if  he  were  of. i  fearful  heart 
dagger  in  this  attempt :  fot  heere  wee  haue  no  Temple 
but  the  wood,  no  affembly  but  home-beads.  Dot  what 
though?  Courage.  As  homes  are  odious,  they  zre  necef- 
fatie.Ic  is  laid,  many  a  man  knowes  no  end  ofhis  goods; 
right :  Many  aman  has  good  Hornes.and  knows  no  end 
of  (hem.  Well,  that  is  Oiedowne  ofhis  wife,  'tis  none 
ofhis  owne  getting ;  homes,  eucn  fo  poorc  men  atone : 


No,  no,  the  nobled  Deere  hath  them  as  hoge  as  the  Raf- 
eall:  Is  the  fingle  m  n  therefore  bleffed?No,  as  a  wall'd 
Towns  is  more  worthier  then  a  village,  fc  is  the  fore- 
head of  a  married  man,  more  honourable  then  the  bare 
brow  of  a  Batcheller :  and  by  how  much  defence  is  bet- 
ter then  no  skill,  by  fo  much  is  a  home  more  precious 
then  to  want. 

Enter  Sir  O  liner  Mar-text. 
Heere  comes  Sir  Qlkwr :   Sic  Oliver  UUar-text  you  are 
welmec.  Will  you  difpatchvs heere ynder this  tree, or 
(ha!  we  go  with  you  to  your  Chappcll  ? 

Ol.  Is  there  none  heere  to  giue  the  woman  ? 

Ch.  I  wil  not  cake  he:  on  guiic  of  any  man. 

Ol.  Truly  (he  mud  be  giuen,  or  the  marriage  is  not 
lawfuH. 

Uq.  Proceed.proceede :  lie  giue  her. 

Ch.  Good  euen  good  Mr  what  ye  cal't :  how  do  you 
Sir,  you  are  verie  well  met  :  goddild  you  for  your  Is.H 
companie,  I  am  verie  glad  to  fee  you,  eucn  a  toy  in  hand 
heere  Sir :  Nay.pray  be  couer'd, 

Jtta.  Wil  you  be  married,  Motley? 

Ch.  As  the  Oxe  hath  his  bow  fir,  the  horfe  his  curb, 
and  the  Falcon  her  bels,  fo  man  hath  his  denies,  and  as 
Pigeons  bill,  fo  wedlocke  would  be  nibling. 

lea.  And  wil  you  (being  a  man  of  your  breeding  )be 
married  vnder  a  bufh  like  a  begger  ?  Get  you  to  church, 
and  haue  a  good  Pried  that  can  tel  y ou  what  marriage  is, 
this  fellow  wil  but  ioyneyou  together,  as  they  ioyne 
Wainfcot,  then  one  of  you  wil  prone  a  ihrunke  pannell, 
and  like  greene  timbcr,warpe,warpe. 

Ch.  1  am  not  in  the  minde,  but  I  were  better  to  bee 
married  of  him  then  of  another,  for  he  is  not  like  to  mar- 
I  rie  me  wdt  and  not  being  wet  married,  it  wil  be  a  good 
ex  cufe  for  me  heereafter,  to  lesue  my  wife. 

laa.  Goe  thou  with  mee. 
And  let  me  cour.fel  thee. 

Ol-  Cometeeete^endrej, 
We  mud  be  married,©*  we  mud  Hue  in  baudrey  i 
Farewel  good  Mr  Otiuer  :  Not  O  fweet  Oltutr,  O  braue 
0/u«r  leaue  me  not  behind  thee:  But  windeavray,  bee 
gone  I  fay, I  wil  not  to  wedding  with  thee. 

Ol.  Tis  no  matter;  Ne're  a  fantadical  knaue of thsro 
all  fhal  Rout  me  out  of  my  calling.  Exeait 


Sccena  Quarta. 


Enter  Rofalind  &  Celia. 

R»f.  Neuer  calke  to  rae,I  wil  weepe. 

Cet.  Do  I  prethee,  but  yet  haue  the  grace  to  confide:, 
that  tear  es  do  not  become  a  man. 

Hpf.  But  haue  I  not  cause  to. weepe  f 

Cel.  As  good  caufe  as  one  would  defire, 
Therefore  weepe. 

Ref,  His  very  baire 
Is  o  f  the  d  i  ffembling  colour. 

Cel.  Something  browner  then  Iudaffcs : 
Marric  his  kifles  are  ludaffes  owtte  children. 

Rof.  rfaith  his  hairc  is  of  a  good  colour. 

Cel,  An  excellent  colour: 
Your  Cheflenut  wa»  cucr  the  onely  colour : 

/ty.  And  his  killing  is  at  ful  of  far.ftilie, 
As  the  touch  of  holy  bread. 

Cel. 


Asyoulikeit. 
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Cel.  Hee  hath  bought  a  paire  ofcaft  lips  at  Diana :  a 
Nun  of  winters  fifterhoodkifTesnot  more  religiouflie , 
th«  very  yee  of  cHafrity  Is  in  them 

Raft.  But  why  did  hee  fweare  hee  would  come  this 
morning, and  comes  not .' 

Cel.  Nay  certainly  there  is  no  truth  in  hin>. 

Hsf.  Doe  you  thinke  fo? 

Cel.  Yes,  I  thinke  he  is  not  s  picke  pur  ft,  nor  a  horfe- 
(tealer,  but  for  his  verity  in  loue ,  I  doe  thinke  him  as 
concaue  as  a  coueted  goblet, or  a  Worme  -eaten  mil 

Kef.  Not  true  In  loue  f 

£el.  Yea, when  he  is  in.but  I  thinke  he  is  not  in. 

Kef.  You  haue  heard  him  fweare  downright  he  was. 

Cel.  Was,is  not  is  :  befides,  the  oath  of  Loner  is  no 
ftronger  then  the  word  of  a  Tapfter ,  they  are  both  the 
confirmer  of  falfe  reckonings.he  attends  here  in  the  for- 
reft  on  the  Duke  your  father, 

Kef.  I  met  the  Duke  yefterday ,  aod  had  much  que- 
ftion  with  him :  he  askt  me  of  what  parentage  I  was ;  I 
told  him  of  as  good  as  he,  fo  he  laugh  d  and  let  mee  goe. 
But  what  talke  wee  ofFathers,  when  there  is  fuch  a  roan 
ttOrUaOef 

Cel.  O  that's  a  braue  man,  hee  writes  braue  terfes , 
fpeakes  braue  words/weares  braue  oathes,  and  breakes 
them  brauelv,  quite  trailers  athwart  the  heart  of  his  lo- 
uer,asapuifnyTilrer,  yfpers  his  horfe  baton  one  fide, 
breakes  his  ftaffelike  a  noble  goofe ;  but  all's  braue  that 
youth  mounts,  and  folly  guides :  who  comes  bene  ? 

Enter  Car  in. 

Cmn.  Miflrefle  and  Matter ,  you  haue  oft  enquired 
After  the  Shepheatd  that  complain'd  of  loue, 
Who  you  faw  fitting  by  me  on  the  Turpi), 
Praifing  the  proud  difdiinfull  Sbephcidcffi 
That  was  his  MiftrefTe. 

Cel.  Well :  and  what  ofhim  ? 

Cor.  If  you  will  fee  a  pajeanttrcely  plaid    ■ 
Betweene  the  pale  complexion  of  true  Loue, 
And  the  red  glowe  of  fcorne  and  prowd  difdaine, 
Goe  hence  a  little, aod  1  fhall  conduct  you 
If  you  wiii  markeit. 

Kef.  O  come,  let  v  t  reraone. 
The  light  of  Lovers  feedeth  tbofe  in  loue  : 
Bring  ts  to  this  fight,  and  you  fhall  fay 
lie  ptoue  a  bufic  actor  in  their  play.  Exeunt. 


Seen  a  Quint  a. 


Eater  Siluius  tadPbebe. 

Sil.  Sweet  PfcerVdoenot  fcoro*  me,  do  not  Pbtie 
Say  that  you  loue  me  not.bu:  fay  not  fo 
In  bitterneiTe ;  the  common  executioner 
Whofe  heart  th'accuftom'd  fight  of  death  makes  hard 
Falls  not  the  axerpon  the  humbled  neck, 
But  Rid  begs  pardon :  will  you  ftemer  be 
Then  be  that  dies  aod  liues  by  bloody  drops  ? 

Eater  Rofalind,  £V/kj,  and  Caria. 
Pbe.  I  would  not  be  thy  executioner, 
I  fly e  thee.for  I  would  not  iniure  thee : 
Thou  tell  ft  me  there  is  murder  in  mine  eye, 
TU  pretty  fure^nd  very  probable, 


That  eyes  that  are  the  frailft,  and  foftefl  things, 
Who  (hut  their  coward  gates  on  atomyes , 
Should  be  called  tyrants,  butchers, nrurthcrert. 
Now  I  doe  frowne  on  thee  with  all  my  heart, 
And  if  mine  eyes  can  wound.now  let  them  kill  tfiee? 
Now  counterfeit  to  fwoond,  why  now  fall  dowse. 
Or  if  thou  csnrt  not.  oh  for  fhame,  for  fhamc, 
Lye  not,  to  fay  mine  eyes  are  murtherers: 
Now  (hew  the  wound  mine  eye  hath  made  in  thee, 
Scratch  thee  but  with  a  pin, and  there  remaincs 
Some  feme  of  it :  Leane  vpon  a  rufh 
The  Cicatrice  and  capable  impreflure 
Thy  pa! me  fome  moment  keepes :  bot  now  mine  eyes 
Which  I  haue  darted  at  thee.hurt  thee  not, 
Nor  I  am  Aire  there  is  no  force  in  eyes 
That  can  doc  hurr. 

5./.  Odcere  Pkett. 
If  euei  (as  that  eucr  may  be  neere ) 
You  meet  in  fome  frefh  checke  the  power  of  faacie, 
Then  (hall  you  know  the  wounds  inuifibie 
That  Loues  keene  arrows  make. 

Pbe.  But  till  that  time 
Gome  not  thou  neere  me :  and  when  that  time  comes 
AfB  i<&  me  with  thy  mockes,  pirty  me  not, 
Astill  that  time  I  fhali  not  pitty  thee. 
•  Kef.  And  why  I  pray  you?  who  might  be  your  mother 
That  you  infurt,cxult,and  all  at  once 
Oucr  the  wretched  ?  what  though  you  hau  no  beaxtty 
As  by  my  faith,  I  fee  no  more  in  you 
Then  without  Candle  may  goe  darke  to  bed  : 
Mult  you  be  therefore  prowd  and  pitniefie  } 
Why  what  meanes  this  ?  why  do  you  loclceonrae? 
I  fee  no  more  in  you  then  in  the  ordinary 
Of  Natures  lale-worket"ods  my  little  life, 
I  thinke  (he  meanes  to  tangle  my  eies  too  : 
No  faith  proud  MiftrefTe,  hope  not  after  it, 
Tis  not  your  inkie  browes, your  black  efiike  hair*, 
Your  bugle  eye-balls,  nor  yout  checke  of  creame 
That  can  er. tame  my  fpir its  to  your  worship  : 
Yo«  foolifh Shepheatd,  wherefore do  you follow  her 
Li!e  foggy  Sourh.pufhng  with  winde  and  raine, 
You  are  athoufand  times  a  propercr  man 
Then  (he  a  woman.  'Tisfuchfoolesasyou 
That  makes  the  world  full  ofill-rauourd  children : 
Tis  not  her  glaffe.but  you  that  Batters  her , 
And  out  of  you  (he  fees  her  felfe  more  proper 
Then  any  ofher  lineaments  can  (how  her : 
But  Mittris,  know  your  felfe  ,downe  on  your  knees 
And  thanks  hcauen,  farting,  for  a  good  mans  lout ; 
For  I  rnuft  tell  you  friendly  in  your eare, 
Sell  when  you  can,you»«  notfor  aJImarketsr 
Cry  the  man  mercy, loue  hinvake  *as  offer , 
Foulc  is  molt  toule, being  fouie  tobea  fcofter 
Sotakeberto  thee  Shepheatd,  f^re  you  well. 

Pbe.  Sweet  youth,  i  pray  you  chide  a  yere  together, 
1  had  rather  here  you  chide,  then  this  man  wooe. 

Km.  Heet  falne  In  loue  with  your  foulncrTe,  6c  fhet'll 
Fall  in  loue  with  my  anger.  If  it  bcfo,asfaf> 
At  (he  anfweres  thee  with  frown  wg  looker,  tie  fauce 
Her  with  bitter  words  twhy  lookeyoufoYponme? 

Pbe.  For  no  ill  will  I  beate  you. 

Kef.  Ipray  yea  do  not  fall  inloue  with  mee. 
For  I  am  falfer  then  »owes  made  in  wine  t 
BefidesJ  like  you  not :  if  yoo  will  know  my  hotife, 
Tis  at  the  tufh  of  Oiiues,  here  hard  by : 
Will  ycu  goe  Sifter  ?  Sbepbcard  ply  her  hard : 

Come 
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zAsym  like  it. 


ComeSiiter :  Sbepheardeffe.iooke  on  him  better 
And  be  not  proucj,  though  all  the  world  could  fee, 
None  could  be  fo  abus'd  in  fight  as  bee. 
Come.to  our  flocke,  Exit. 

Pht.  Dead  Shepheard,now  I  find  thy  fa  w  of  might, 
Who  euer  lo*'d,that  loud  not  ac  firft  fight  ? 
Sit.  SvieecPheie 
the.  Hah:  what  faift  thou  Siluim  ? 
Sit.  Sweet  Pbeief'nty  me. 
Pht.  Why  I  am  lorry  for  thee  gentle  Si/ate. 
Sit-   Where  euer  forrow  is.reliefe  would  be : 
if  you  doe  forrow  at  my  grief*  in  loue , 
By  giuingloue  your  forrow, andmy  gtiefe 
Were  both  extcrm in'd' 

The.  Thou  haft  my  loue.ii  not  that  neighbourly  t 
Sil.  I  would  haue  you. 
Pht.  Wby  that  were  couetoufneffe  : 
Siluiiu;  the  1 1  me  was.chat  1  hated  thee ; 
And  yet  it  U  not.  that  I  beare  thee  loue. 
But  finee  that tboucanft  talkeofloue  fo  well, 
T'ny  company  .which  erft  was  irkefomt  tome 
i  will  endure ;  and  lie  employ  thee  too  : 
But  doe  not  looke  for  further  tecompence 
Then  thine  owne  gladnefle.f  hat  thou  art  employd. 

Si.  So  holy.andfo  perfect  is  my  loue, 
And  I  infuch  a  pouerty  of  grace, 
That  1  fhall  thinke  it  a  molt  plenteous  crop 
To  gleane  the  broken  eires  after  the  man 
That  the  mame  harueft  rcapes:loofe  now  and  then 
A  fcattred  (mile.and  that  lie  hue  vpon.  ( while  ? 

Pht.  Knowft  thou  the  youth  that  fpofce  to  meeyete- 
5/7.  Notvery  well.but  I  haue  met  him  oft. 
And  he  hath  bought  the  Cottage  an  J  f  he  bounds 
That  the  old  Carltt  once  was  M  after  of. 

Pht.  Thinke  not  1  loue  'nim.though  I  ask  fot  htm, 
Tis buta  peeuifh  boy.yct  he  talkes  well , 
But  what  care  I  for  wordi?  yet  word«do  well 
When  he  that  fpeakei  them  pleafcs  thofc  that  heart: 
linaprcttyyouth.not  veryptcttie  , 
But  furehee's  proud, and  yet  his  pride  becomes  him* 
Hcc'll  make  a  proper  man:  the  befl  thing  in  him 
Is  his  complexion  :  and  fafiet  then  his  tongue 
Did  make  ofience.his  eye  did  bealc  it  vp  : 
He  is  not  very  tall.yet  for  his  yeeres  hee's  ull  s 
His  leg  is  but  fo  fo.and  yet  'tis  well  -. 
Thete  was  a  pretty  redneffcm  his  lip 
A  littlenper,  and  mote  luilie  red 
Thenthatmixtinhischecke:  'twas  iuft  the  difference 
Betwixt  i  he  conflant  red.snd  mingled  Damaske. 
There  be  fome  women  Silmm  ,had  they  mai  k  t  him 
In  parcells  as  1  d  id,would  haue  gone  necrc 
To  fall  in  loue  with  him  :  but  for  my  part 
I  loue  him  not,  nor  hate  him  not  •.  on  d  y  el , 
Haue  more  caufc  to  hare  him  then  to  loue  htm. 
for  what  had  he  to  doe  to  chide  at  me  ? 
Hefaid  mine  eyes  were  black,and  my  haire  blackc  , 
And  now  I  am  remembred.fcoru'd  at  me  i 
I  matuell  why  I  anfwer'd  not  againe, 
Rut  that's  all  one :  omittance  is  no  quittance: 
lie  wtite  to  him  a  very  tanting .Letter. 
And  thou  fhalt  bearc  it , wilt  thou  Siluiw  t 
Sil.  Phti»,mth  all  my  heart. 
Pht.   lie  write  it  ftrait: 
The  matter's  in  my  head.audin  my  heart, 
I  will  be  bitter  with  him,  and  parting  ihort; 
G  oe  yi  it  h  roc  Sdiutu.  Exeunt 


aJftus  Quartu/jScenaTfima. 


Enter Rofatmd,  and Ceba,erAlatpm. 

taa.  I  prethee.pretryyoutlijletme  better  acquainted 
with  thee. 

R»f  They  fay  you  are  a  mclancholly  fellow. 
litq.  1  am  fo :  I  doe  loue  it  better  then  laugh  ng. 
£e£Thofethat  are  in  extremity  of  either-,  areibho- 
mmabit  ftllowes,  and  betray  themfelues  to  euery  mo- 
dem* cenfore.worfe  then  drunkards. 

laa,  Why.'tis  good  to  be  fad  and  fay  nothing. 
Rof.  Why  then 'rii  good  to  be  a  pofte. 
/**.  1  haueneithertheScrioUersrnclxTicholy,  which 
it  emulation  :  nor  the  Mulihan; .  which  is  fantafticall ; 
nor  the  Courtiers,  which  is  proud  :  northe  Souldieis, 
which  is  ambitious  :  nor  the  Lawiers.w hich is  politick: 
nor  the  Ladies,  which  is  nice,  nor  the  Louers,  which 
is  all  thefe !  but  it  is  a  melancholy  of  mine  owne,  com- 
pounded of  many  limplcs  extracted  from  many  obiccb, 
and  indeed  the  fundrie  contemplation  of  my  rrauebs,  in 
which  by  often  rumination,  wraps  me  in  a  mod  bumo- 
roui  fadneiTc. 

Rof.  ATraueller:  by  my  faith  you  haue  great  re*- 
Ton  to  be  (id  :  I  feare  you  haue  fold  your  owne  Lands, 
to  fee  other  mens ;  then  to  hiue  Irene  much,  and  to  haue 
nothing,  is  to  haue  rich  eyes  and  poorc  hands, 

iaa.  Yes,  I  haue  gain'd  my  experience. 
Enter  Orlando. 

Rcf.  And  your  experience  makes  you  lad:  I  had  ra- 
ther haue  a  foolc  to  make  me  metric,  then  cxpei  racctoi 
make  me  (»d,'and  to  ttauaile  for  it  too. 

Or/.  Good day,and  happineflc,dccie  Rrfattnd. 

Ita.  Nay  then  God  buy  you , and  you  talke  in  blank  t 
»erfe. 

"Rff.  Farewell  Mounfieur  Trauellor  £  looke  you 
lifpe,and  weare  frrange  fuitcs;  difibleall  the  benefits 
ol  your  owne  Countric :  be  out  of  loue  with  your 
naciuitie,  and  ilmofl  chide  God  foi  making  you  that 
countenance  you  ate ;  or  1  will  Itarce  thinke  you  haue 
fwaro  in  a  Gundetlo.  Why  how  now  Orlando,  where 
haue  you  bin  all  this  while'  yooaluuer?  and  you 
ferue  me  fuch another  mike,  neuer  come  in  my  light 
more. 

OrL  My  faire  "eXofaliodJ  come  within  an  hourc  of  my 
ptomife. 

Rtf.  Breake  an  houres  promife  in  loue?  hce  thai 
will  diuide  a  minute  into  a  thoufand  parts,  and  breake 
but  a  part  of  the  thoufand  part  of  a  minute  inthcarfaits 
of  loue,  it  maybe  faid  of  him  that  Cupid  hath  clapt 
himoth  fhoulder,  but  llewarrant  him  heart  hole. 

Orl.   Pardon  me  dcere  Rofaluid. 

Rcf.  Nay,andyoubefotardie,comenomoreio  my 
fight  .1  had  as  I  fete  be  wood  of  a  Snaile. 

Orl.   Of  a  Snaile? 

Rtf.  1,  oil  Snaile -.  for  though  he  comes  flowly ,  hce 
catties  his  houfe  on  his  head ;  a  better  ioyncture  I  thinke 
then  you  make  a  woman  :  bcfides.he  brings  his  dcflinit 
with  him 

Orl.  What's  that: 

Rof.  Why  homes :  w  fuch" at  youare  faine  to  be  be- 
holding to  your  wiucs  fot :  but  he  comes  armed  inhii 
fortune, and  preuents  the  (lander  of  his  wife. 

Orl.  Vcriu* 


AfjouiiJ^efL 
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OH.  Vermeia  no  hsme-OBter:  sod  my  RtfaUad  is 
MM 

Jtyl  And  I  am  your  Rjfolind. 

Cti.  b  piesu'es  him  co  call  you  fo;  but  be  hatha /£»/&- 
Undai  a  better  leer*  then  you. 

Iff.  Come.wooemt.wooemec  i  for  now  I  am  in  a 
ho!y-day  humor ,  ami  like  enough  to  content .  What 
would  you  fay  tome  now,  andl  wneyouivcne.vcne 

OW.  1  would  kuTe  before  I  fp  oka. 

/»/:  Nay.you  were  better  fpeakefirrt.and  when  you 
wciegrsud'd,  for  lacke  of  matter,  you  might  take  oc- 
calionto  kiflii  »ene  good  Orators  when  they  ire  out, 
they  will  (pit,  and  for  louers,  lacking  (God  warn*  v») 
matter,  the  deadlier:  mi  ft  isco  k:(fr. 

OH.  HQWifthekiuebedrnidcr 

Rrf.  Tbenmeputjyoutocirrjtstie.aTadtheTebegmj 
ofwmatter. 

OH.  Who  could  be  out,  being  before  bit  bdoired 
Miftris? 

Rrf.  Mirtte  that  mould  you  if  I  were  yout  Miflris, 
on!  mould  thtake  dry  hor.eftie  ranker  then  my  wit. 

Orl.  What,  of  my  fuite  ' 

F.tf.  Not  out  of  your  apparrdl,  aod  yet  out  of  your 
fuite  : 
Am  not  I  your  Rsfeliodf 

OH.  1  take  forae  ioy  to  fay  you  are,  becaule  I  would 
be  til  Icing  of  her. 

X*f.  Weu.inberpertbo.Itayl  will  net  haa*  you. 

OH.  Then  in  mine  ownepcrfoo,  I  die. 

Rtf  No  faith,  die  by  Attorney  :  the  poor*  world  rt 
iWl  fu  thoufind  yecrriold.andio  alt  this  time  there 
wat  not  imernandicdinhii  ownepcri'onftxdc/Vtfrr)  in 
§ioucc2ufc:7rW»«hid  hit  brainesdafh'dout  witbra 
Grecian  dub,  yet  he  did  whathee  could  to  die  before, 
and  he  ii  one  of  the  patternes  of  loue.  L.'caiv.he  would 
haue  liu'd  manic  a  fair*  yerrt  though  Her*  had  turn' J 
Nun;  if  it  had  not  bin  for  a  hot  Midfomer-  night,  for 
("good  youth)he  went  but  fortbto  wafh  him  in  the  H  tl- 
lefpont,  and  being  taken  with  the  crampt, was  droun'd, 
and  chefooIifliChronoclersof  that  age,  found  it  was 
Htre  ofCefros.  But  chefe  are  all  lies,  men  haue died 
from  time  to  cime.and  worrnea  haue  eaten  them,but  not 
for  loue. 

OH. I  would  not  haue  my  right  Rcfdind  of  t  h'u  mind, 
fori  protefl  her  frowne  might  kill  me. 

Rtf  By  thuhand.it  will  not  kill  a  flie:  but  come, 
now  I  will  be  your  Rrfalvtdmt  more  corr.ming-on  dif- 
pofition:  and  a»ke  me  what  you  willj  will  grant  it. 

OH.  Then  loue  me  RcfiljatL 

gff.  Yet  faith  will  I.fridaies  and  later  dates,  and  all 

OH.  And  wilt  thou  haue  me' 

Rjf  i,andtwemi*fuch. 

Orl.  Whttfaieftthou? 

Rtf.  Art  you  not  good* 

OH.  1  hope  fo 

Kfftifi.  Why  then  ,  can  one  derTretoo  much  of  a 
good  thing :  Come  frfler .  you  /hall  be  the  Prieft  ,  and 
marfievstgiue  roe  yout  haiul  OrLstdt:  What  doe  you 
tayfiflet^ 

OH.  Pray  thee  ma  me  vs. 

Cti.  I  cannot  fay  the  word;. 

Ref.  You  mud  begin,  will  you  Orlandi. 

CH.  Goetoo.  \Tilyo-jOrviT<ie,haueto  wifethis^- 
fjind: 

Orl.    IwiU. 


Ml   I,birtwhenf 

OtL  Whyi»w,a»faitMflieeMim»rri«T«. 
^  Then  yew  rnuft  fay,   1  take  thee  tcfi/miftk 

WnC. 

OH.   IuketbeeAyi/jurfforwife, 

Rtf.  I  might  like  you  for  your  Comevflion, 
But  1  doe  take  thee  Orlando  for  raybuiband   i  there*  a 
girle  goes  before  the  Prieft,  and  certain*!/  a  Woenam 
thought  runs  before  her  aflioni. 

OH.  <o  do  ali  though :»,ti:ty  are  wiag'd. 

Xjf,  Now  trll  me  how  long  you  would  haue  her,  af- 
ter you  haue  poflelt  her  ? 

OH.  For  eoer,  and  a  day. 

Rsf.  Say  a  day  .without  the  euen  no.no  Oriaaj.mea 
are  Aprill  when  they  woe,  December  when  they  wed  : 
Maides  are  May  when  tbey  are  maidcs,but  the  iky  chan- 
ges when  they  are  wiuea  :  I  will  bee  more  iealotu  of 
thee.then  a  Barbary  ccckr-pidgeon  ouer  his  hen ,  more 
clamorous  then  a  Patrat  againft  raine.  more  new-fang- 
led then  anape, mote  giddy  iamydefirts,  theaamon- 
key :  I  will  weep*  tor  nothing,  like  Duaa  in  tbe  Foun- 
taincek  I  wil  do  that  when  yoo  are  difpos'd  to  be  roeny. 
I  will  laugh  like  a  Hytn,and  that  when  thou  art  iodin'd 
tofleepc. 

OH.  Butwillmyfls/aWdoefo.' 

Rof.  Bymylife^hewilldoeuldot. 

OH.  O  but  (he  is  wife. 

S:i.  Oreifefheecoeldnochauetriewittocloetrrts: 
the  wiOr.the  waywarder:  make  the  doorei  Tpon  a  wo- 
man wu.iod  it  will  outat  the  rafemeat:  fhatt'cat.and 
'twill  out  it  the  key-Sole  I  ftop  that,  'twill  flie  with  the 
fmoakeoui  at  theehrmney. 

Orl.  Aniantluthadawifewithfiachawit.heoalght 
(ay,  wit  whether  wiTt  ? 

Xtf.  Nay,yc«imigbrfkeep*thatch*ckeforfc,tiilyou 
met  your  wioes  wit  going  to  your  neighbours  bed. 

OH.  Andwhac  wit  could  withaue,ioexcufeth*t? 

*>/i  Marry  to  fay,  (he  cirae  to  leeke  you  there :  you 
fhiit-nt  uet  take  her  without  her  anfwer,  v  rdefle  you  take 
her  without  her  tongue  :  6  that  woman  that  cannot 
make  berfauit  her  hufbandi  occafloo  Jet  herneoer  rrarfe 
her  child*  her  felfe,for  (he  will  breed  it  like  afoeie. 

Orl.  For  theie  two  houres  ieq^Wfe.I  wil  Uaoe  thee. 

t({.  Alas,deere  loue  J  cannot  ladte  thee  two  Ivnrres^ 

Orl.  1  nruft  attend  the  Duke  at  diarxr.by  two  a  deck 
I  will  be  with  thee  aga  inc. 

Xtf.  Lgoe  your  wjies.goe  your  waies:  I  knew  what 
yoa  would  proue,  tny  frrends  told  mec  as  much,  aod  I 
thought  no  lefle  I  that  flattering  tongue  of  yours  woonc 
me  /lu  but  on*  cafttwjy,  and  Co  come  death  i  twoo' 
docke  ii  yout  howre. 

Orl.   I.fweet  Rifalini. 

Rtf.  By  my  troth,  and  in  goad  etrodi,  aod  fo  God 
meodmee,  and  by  all  pretty  oathes  that  arc  not  dinpc- 
rous,  if  you  breake  one  lot  of  your  pron  ■  t  fe.or  come  one 
minute  behind*  yourhoure,  I  will  think e  you  the  moft 
patheticall  breake-pTomife,  and rhemoft  hollow  looer 
and  the  roof}  vnwotthy  of  her  yoa  eafl  RtCtlmit ,  that 
may  beechofeoout  of  the  groffe  band  of  .he  vnfsuh- 
full  :  thcrcfbxc  beware  my  ceni'arc,  asd  keep  your  pro. 
mifc. 

Orl  With  no  lefle  religion,  then  if  thou  wert  indeed 
my  RtfiJini :  fo  adieu. 

R*f.  WcU.TixrK  is  the  olocIuP.ice  that  examines  all 
foch  oiT.v.d  e  r  j  .and  let  time  try :  adieu.  Exit. 

Cet.  You  bane  faaply  mifiu'd  out  fexc  in  your  looe- 
prate: 
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zsfsycu  li{e  it. 


pt?.te  :  we  muft  hsue  your  doublet  and  hole  plucXi  ouci 
your  head,  and  (hew  chc  world  what  chc  bird  haib  done 
to  hetowne  neaft. 

P.of.  O  coi,coi,co&  i  my  pretty  little  cot,  that  thou 
die! ft  know  how  many  fathome  deepc  I  am  in  loue  i  but 
it  cannot  bee  founded  :  my  affection  hath  an»nknowne 
bottorne.Uke  the  Bay  of  Portugal!. 

Cel.  Of  rather  bottomletTe ,  that  as  faft  at  youpoure 
afftfkion  ln,in  runs  out. 

Re/",  No, ih:t  fame  wicked  .jiftatd  off mm, that  wai 
begot  of  thooglit,  conceiu'doffpleene,  andbomeof 
madneffe,  that  blinds  rafcally  boy  ,  that  abufescuery 
oofcS  eyes.beeaufehisowneareout ,  let  himbeeiudgc, 
bow  deepcl  am  in  loue  I  il  e  tell  thee  Alma.l  cannot  be 
out  of  the  light  of  Orlando :  lie  goc  findea  fhadow.  aod 
figh  till  become. 

Cel.  And  lie  Qeepe  Exrimt, 


Scena  Stcunda. 


Enter  laanei  and  Lor  di ,  Forrefttri. 

let).  Which ii he  that  killed  the  Dearer 

Lord.  Sir.it  war  1 

laq.  Let's  prefent  him  to  the  Duke  like  aRomane 
Conquerour  ,  and  it  would  doe  well  to  fet  the  Deares 
horns  vponhis  head,  for  a  branch  of  tisStory  ;  haueyou 
oo  fong  Foneftet  for  thia  put  pole 1 

Lord.  Yes  Sir. 

Ida.  Sing  it :  'tis  nomatterhow  it  bee  in  tune  ,  fo  it 
mike  nay fe  enough. 

MufickesSong. 
nV%atfhaA  be hatu  that  ktld  the  Dean  > 
Hit  Lejtber  ikjn/ind  hornoi  te  weare  i 
Then  fing  him borne, the  reft  fbaS beoreibti  turihtn  ; 
Take  '&»»  noftorne  to  weave  tbt  iem«, 
ft  tnu  a  crejl  ere  thou  waft  heme  t 
Thy  father i  father  wore  it, 
And  thy  father  hare  it , 
The  herae,lhe  borne  ^he  lufty  herns, 
final  alhtngioUngbufcornt.  Exernl 


Sctgna  Tertia. 


Enter  Rifalind  and  Celt*. 

T(ef.  How  Cay  you  now,is  itnotpaft  two  a  clock? 
And  heere  much  Orlando. 

Cel.  I  warrant  you, with  pure  loue,&  troubled  brain, 
Enter  Sitnim. 
He  hath  fane  his  bow  and  arrowes.and  is  gone  forth 
To  flcepe  :  looke  who  comes  heere. 

5//.  My  errand  is  to  you,fairc  youth. 
My  gentle  Tbtii.i\c\  bid  roe  giue  you  this  > 
I  know  not  the  contents,  but  as  1  gueffe 
By  the  fteme  brow,and  wafpifh  afchon 
Which  (he  did  vfc.as  fhe  was  writing  of  it, 
Itbeatcs  an  angry  tenure  ;  pardon  me, 
1  am  but  is  a  guiltleffe  meffenget. 

t\,f  Patience  her  felfe  would  fbrtle  at  this  letter, 


And  play  thefwaggerer,bearcthis',beare  all : 
Sheefaietl  am  not  faire,that  1  lackc  manners, 
She  calls  me  proud, and  that  Cnt  could  not  loue  me 
Were  man  aa  rare  as  Pheni*  :  od's  my  will, 
Her  loue  is  not  the  Hare  that  1  doe  hunt, 
Why  writes  fhe  fo  to  me?  well  Shepheard  well, 
This  is  a  Letter  of  your  ownedeuice. 

Sri.  No,  I  protcft.l  know  not  the  contents. 
Pbebt  did  write  it. 

Rof  Come,come,you  are  a  foole, 
And  turn  d  into  the  extremity  o/loue. 
1  faw  her  hand.fhe  has  a  leatnerne  hand, 
A  freeftone  coloured  hand  :  I  verily  did  thinke 
That  her  old  gloues  wereon.but  iwas  her  hands: 
Sbehasahufwiues  hand,  but  that  s  no  matter  : 
I  fay  fhe  neuer  did  inucnt  this  letter, 
This  it  a  mans  inucntion,  and  his  hand. 

Sit.  Sure  it  is  hers. 

Rof,   Why.us  a  bojflcrous  anda  cruell  fide, 
A  ftile  for  challengers:  why.fhe  defies  me, 
Like  Turkc  to  ChrilTian  :  vvomens  gentle  brunc 
Could  not  drop  forth  fuch  giant  rude  inucntion. 
Such  Ethiop  words,  blacker  in  their  effefSt 
Then  in  their  countenance :  will  you  heare  the  letter  r 

Sil.  Soplcafc  you,  for  I  ncuer  heard  it  yets 
Yet  heard  too  much  ofPbcbti  crucltie. 

Rof.  She  Phetti  me :  matke  how  the  tyrant  writes. 

Read.  Arttbougod,to  Shepherd  turn  dt 
That  a  maiden i heart  bathturn'd 
Can  a  woman  ratle  ihus  f 

Sil.  Call  you  this  railing? 
Rof.  Read    Why  ,tbj  godhead  laid  /.fan, 
War  ft  tboie  with  a  woman  htart  * 
Did  you  euer  hearefuch  railing  f 
Wbilet  the  eye  of  man  didwooe  me. 
That  conlddc  ho  vengeance  to  me. 
Meaning  me  a  beall. 
/ft  befceme  off  our  6  right  ewe 
Hanepover  to  raife  fitch  l»ur-M  mint, 
Alatke,  in  me,  what  ft  range  efftCi 
Ifoaldthey  works  tn  miUe  afpeUl 
tvbtletyo*  chid  me,  I  didiatu, 
How  then  might  your  prater  i  mom  t 
He  that  trtngi  thu  lone  lathee , 
Little  knovti  tbn  Loot  in  me  : 
And  it  btmfcoJe  vp  thy  mtnde  , 
fVbethtr  that  thy  tenth  andkjndt 
Ifil  tbtfaithfnll  offer  lake 
Of  me,  and  all  that  I  cam  make, 
O  r  elfe  by  him  or/  loue  dente  , 
And  then  lie /Indie  bow  to  die. 

Sit.  Call  you  this  chiding  r 

(fet-   Alas  poote  Shepheard. 

Rof.  Doeyoupittyhim  )  No.hedcferuesnopitty; 
wilt  thou  loue  fuch  a  woman  rwhat  to  make  thee  an  in- 
ftrumesic,  and  play  falfe  fhawesvpon  thee  /not  to  be  en- 
dur'd.  Well, goe  your  way  to  her ;(  for  I  fee  Louehatb 
made  thee  a  tame  Inake)  and  iay  this  to  her ;  That  if  (he 
loue  me,  1  charge  het  to  loue  thee  :  if  fhe  will  not,  I  will 
netierhaueher.vnleffethou  mireat  for  her  :  if  you  bee  a 
true  louer  hence, and  not  a  word ;  fot  hete  comes  more 
company.  Exited. 

EtUtrOtuur.  know) 

OIui.  Good  morrow,  faut  ones:  p'ay  you,  (ifyou 
Where  us  the  Purlews  of  this  Foireft ,  faneis 

A 


Asyvuliktit. 


A  fheep-teat,ftT.e'd  about  with  OUuc-tree*. 

Ctl.  Weft  of  this  place.downio  the  neighbor  bectom 
To-  raokeofOiiert.by  the  muimaring  ffrearee 
Left  oa  y cut  right  hand, brines  you  to  the  placet 
But  »t  this  r,o\vre,the  honfe  dotiikeepe  rt  scire, 
Tbcte'i  bob*  within. 

Oli  If  that  an  eye  may  p?ofit  by.  tongue. 
Then  fhould  I  knowyoubydctcriptiori, 
Such  garmenti^nd  iiich  yeeres :  the  boy  ii  faice, 
Of  femall  fauouc,  and  beftowes  hstnfelie 
Like  3  ripe  fitter :  the  woanan  low 
And  browner  then  her  brother:  are  not  you 
The  owner  of  the  hoofe  I  did  enquire  for  i 

Ctl.  It  ii  no  boafr, being  ask'd.to  fay  we  are. 

Oli.  OrUtidt  doth  commend  him  to  you  both, 
And  tothatyouthheccallshis  RcjJiuA, 
He  fends  thii  bloody  napkin ;  are  you  h€  f 

Jlsf.  lam:  what  muft«e»od«Tftartd  by  this? 

Oil-  Some  of  my  fhame,ifyou  will  know  of  ma 
What  man  I  am  .and  ho  w,»nd  why.and  where 
Thsi  handkerchct  was  f»ain*d. 

Ctl.  I  pray  you  tell  rt. 

Oli.  When  laft  the  yong  CViicd*  parted  from  you, 
He  left  a  psocrdfe  torerume  again* 
Within  an  houre.aod  pac ing  through  the  Forrefl  , 
Chewing  thefoodoffweetaod  bitter  fanrie, 
Loe  »»hat  befell :  he  threw  his  eye  afide, 
And  enatke  tvhat  obieift  did  prefent  it  6lfe 
Vnder  an  old  Oake,  whofe  bow*  were  tnofs'd  w.tK  age 
And  high  toptbald  with  dneamiquttie: 
A  wretched  ragged  enan,ore-grownewithhaire 
Lay  (leepmg  on  his  back ;  about  hit  necke 
A  gieeneandguildedfnakebad  wreath'd  it  lelfe, 
Wno  with  her  head.nimble  in  threats  approach' e> 
The  opening  of  his  mouth  :  but  fodainly 
Seeing  OrUndt,  it  »nlmk"d  it  frlfe, 
And  with  indented  glid«i,didflip  away 
Into  a  bufh.  vnder  which  bufhts  (hade 
A  Lyonneflr.  wuhvddets  alldrawnedrie, 
Lay  cowchtng  head  on  ground  .with  catlike  watch 
When  that  the  deeping  man  fhould  Itirnt ;  for  'tit 
Theroyall  difpofitionofthttbeaft 
To  prey  on  nothing,  that  doihfectne  ai  dead  : 
This  feene.  Orlando  did  approach  theman. 
And  found  it  was  hii  brother  .his  eldei  brother. 

Ctl    O  I  haue  heard  him  Ipetkeofthat  lame  brother, 
And  he  did  render  him  the  mod  vnntturall 
Tnatliu'dtmoneftriien. 

Oh,   And  wellhe might  fo doe. 
For  well  I  know  he  was  ennaturall 

TUf.  But  \aOrlor.ds:  didheleauc  him  rhere 
Food  to  the  fuck'd  and  hungry  Lyonneflr  } 

Oh.  Twice  did  he  turtle  nis  bar  ke, and  purpos'dfo  : 
But  kindnrfTc  .nobler  euer  then  reuengc, 
And  Nature  ftronger  then  his  mfloccafion, 
Made  him  giue  battel!  to  the  Lyonnefie: 
Who  quickly  fell  befotc  him. in  which  hurtling 
From  tnifetabic  dumber  I  awaked. 

Ctl.  Are  you  his  brother? 

Rif.  Was'tyouherefcu  d? 

Cd.  Was't  you  that  did  looft  eontriuetokillh'uD? 

OU.  Twas  I :  but 'tis  not  I :  I  doe  not  Crime 
To  tell  you  what  ]  wat,  fince  my  conuerfioo 
Sofweeetly  caftes.being  the  thing  1  am. 

Hof,  But  for  the  bloody  napkin  ? 

Qtt-  By  and  by  : 
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When  from  cherirrttolaft  betwixt  rs  two, 

Tearei  our  reconnoBents  had  rooft  kindely  bath'd. 

As  how  I  cam*  into  that  Defert  place. 

I  bricfe,  he  led  me  to  the  gentle  Oake, 

W  ho  gsue  oie  fYefli  a/jy,and  enteTtaJnm«D<| 

Committing  roe  vr.to  say  brothers  louc , 

Who  led  me  inftantly  «nto  his  Caue , 

There  (Uipthitnfelfe.  and  hcerevpon  hit  arrne 

The  Lyonnefie  had  tome  lomeflefh  away . 

Which  all  this  while  had  bled ;  and  now  be  fainted , 

And  ctide  In  fainting  rpon  Rtfo/mit. 

Briefe,!  rceoucr'dhim,bound  vp  his  wound 

And  after  fome  fmall  fpacc.being  ftrong  at  heart, 

Hefent  me  hither,  fltanger  as  I  am 

To  tell  this  dory, that  you  might  escufe 

His  broken  pronufe,ind  to  giue  this  napkin 

Died  m  this  bloud,  vnto  the  Shephrard  yenth, 

That  he  in  fport  doth  call  his  Ri]atijii 

Ctl.  Why  how  now  Ccsnuid.fwcet  G<3arn*&. 

Oli.  Many  willfwoon  when  they  do  look  onbioud. 

Ctl,  There  is  more  in  it ;  Col'en  Caawnd. 

OU.  Looke.herecouers. 

ttf.  1  would  I  were  at  home. 

C*U  Wetll  lead  you  thrcfaer : 
1  pray  you  will  you  take  him  by  the  artne. 

OU.  Be  of  good  cHccre  youth:  yousrraa.' 
You  lackea  mans  heart, 

fl«/T  I  doefo,  I  confeffeiti 
Ah.firra,  a  body  would  thinke  this  wit  well  counterfei- 
ted, I  pray  yoo  tell  your  btother  how  well  I  counterfei- 
ted .  heigh-ho- 

O/i.  Thii  was  not  counterfeit,  there  ta  100  great  re- 
rtimony  m  your  comnlexion,thit  it  wat  a  paffion  of  ear- 
ners. 

Rtf.  Counterfeit,  I  alTurc  you. 

Oti.  Well  then.take  a  good  heart,  and  counterfeit  to 
be  a  man. 

t»f.  So  I  doe  1  but  ytahh,  1  fhould  haue  beene  t  wo* 
man  by  right 

Ctl.  Come  yoo  lookf  paler  and  palrr^prty  yoo  draw 
homewards:  good  fir.  goe  wuh»s. 

Oh.  That  will  I  :for  I  mud  beate  anfwerebacke 
How  yoo  etcufe  my  brother.  R*[»lu,J. 

Kof.  1  fhall  deuil'e  fomeihlng  :  but  t  pray  you  com- 
mend my  counterfeit  ing  co  him  ;  will  you  cos?  > 

fivwi. 


nJRus  Quintus.  ScenaTrima. 


EjUtT  Qtwmt  i, A  A-itit 

Otm.  We  diall  rindc  a  time  Am&it  ,  patience  gert. 

tic  AbAtu, 

A»*L  Faith  the  Pur  rt  was  good  enoogh,  for  all  the 
oldegentlemins  faying. 

Cl*w.  Amort  wicked Sn  Olin*r,Awirit, amort  >J« 
Kjdtr.iext.  But  Avirit ,  there  "is  a  youlhheereui  iho 
Foneft  layei  claime  to  you. 

yiird.  I,  I  know  who 'tis  hehathnoiruerell  in  me* 
inthe  world    here  cortiei  the  man  you  rrcane 

Later  WOUis,, 
fo.  It  Is  meat  and  drirtkc  to  me  ta  fee  a  Clowae ,  b> 
tpy 
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And  lolling- woo?  ir.d  wooing,  ihe  Diouid  graunt  ?  Aod 
will  you  pcifeirer  to  tniery  her  ? 

01.  Neither  call  tht  giddineiTeofit  in  queftiooj  the 
pouertbe  of  her,  the  limall  acquaintance,  my  fodaine'UAo- 
ing,nor  fodsincconfenuffg  :  but  fsy  with  mie,  I  ioue 
AUmt :  fay  with  her,  that  /he  loues  race ;  confer**  will 
both,  that  wc  may  cnioy  each  other  t  it  fball  be  to  your 
good :  for  my  fathers  houfc,  tend  ill  thetcuennew,  that 
was  old  Sir  Rmluiii  will  1  sftate  vpon  you,  snd  heere 
iiue  and  die  a  Shepherd. 

Entert^fatind. 

.OrL  You  haue  my  confenc. 
Let  your  Wedding  be  to  morrow :  thither  will  I 
Inuite  the  Duke.and  all's  contented  followers: 
Go  you,  and  prepare  AUen.\  for  IooJk  you, 
Heete  cornea  my  Rcfalinit. 

R»f  God  laueyou  brother. 

01.  And  you  ftircfificr. 

Kef  Oh  my  derre  OrUnda,  how  It  grtsuej  me  Co  (car 
the*  weaie  thy  heart  in  a  fcarfe. 

OrU  It  i i  my  arm*. 

Rtf,  l  thought  thy  heart  had  been*  wounded  with 
thedawetofa  Lion. 

Orl,  Wounded  it  Is,  butwith  the  eyes  of  a  Lady.' 

Rtf.  Did  yoor  brother  (til  you  howl  counterfeited 
to  found,  when  he  fhew'dme  your  handltouhfr  ? 

Orl,  I,  and  greater  wonders  then  chat. 

ktf.  O,  I  know  where  you  are:  nay,  ti*  true i  there 
wasneuerany  thing  fofodaine,  but  thefignt  of  two 
Rammes.and  Crfari Thrafonicall  bragged  I  came.f&w, 
and  ouercome.  For  yont  brother,  and  my  (ifler.no  foo- 
ner  met,  but  th'ey  look'd  :  no  boner  look'd,  but  they 
lou'd  j no foonet  lou'd.btit  they  figh'd  : no  fooner figh'd 
but  they  aak'd  one  another  the  reafon. :  no  fooner  knew 
the  reafon,  but  they  fought  the  reovedtei  and  in  thefe 
degrees,  haue  they  made  a  paire  of  flares  to  marriage, 
which  they  will  clioibc  inceatinent,  or  elfe  bee  inconti- 
nent before  marriage  ;  they  are  in  the  verie  wrath  of 
lone,  and  they  will  together .  Clubbes  cannot  part 
them. 

Orl,  They  ihall  be  married  tomorrow  i  aod  I  will 
bid  the  Duke  to  the  NiiptialL  But  O.how  bitter  a  thing 
it  is,  to  lookeintohappines  through  another  maniele-w 
by  fo  much  the  moieihall  I  to  morrow  be  at  the  height 
of  heart  hcaninefle.  by  how  much  1  Out  thinkemy  bro- 
ther happie,in  haulng  what  he  wifhes  for. 

Rtf.  Why  then  to  morrow,  I  cannot  ferue  your  taroe 
fot  «./iW? 

Orl.  I  canllue  no  longer  by  thinking, 

Rof  Iwlll  wearieyou  then  no  longer  with  idle  tal- 
ling.  Knowofinetben(forrtowlfpeaketofom*pur- 
•ofe)rhet  1  know  you  are  a  Gentleman  of  good  conceit! 
I  fpeake  not  this,  that  you  friouJ  d  beare  a  good  opinion 
of  my  knowledge!  infotaueh  (I  fay)  1  know  you  arttnei- 
iher  do  I  tabor  For  a  greater  eft  teroe  then  may  in  fosse 
little  meafure  draw  a  beleefe  from  yon,  to  do  your  Caife 
good,  and  oot  to  grace  me.  Beleeur  then,  if  you  pleafe, 
that  I  can  do  ftrange  things'  :  1  haua  finrel  was  three 
year*  old  conucrft  with  a  Magitian,  mo  ft  profound  in 
nil  Art,  and  yet  not  damnable  ifyoudoloue  Rtfalouk 
foneere  tbc  hart,  at  your  ceflureciiea  it  out;  wbeayour 
brother  marries  Alttna,  fhall  youmarrieher.l  know  in- 
to what  ftraights  of  Fortune  fheitdriuen,  arid'  it  is  eot 
impooiblt  to  me,  if  it  ippeiie  not  inconuenient  toyoo, 


my  troth,  we  that  haua  good  wits.hauemoehtoanfwer 
for :  we  fiiall'be  flouting :  we  cannot  hold. 

mB.  Good  eu'n  Audriy. 

AiaL.  God  ye  good  eu'n  mlUtm, 

frill.  Andgoodeu'ntoyouSir. 

Clt.  Good  eu'n  gentle  friend.  Couer  thy  head,couer 
thy  head :  Nay  prethee  bet  eouet'd.  How  olda  are  you 
Friend  ? 

K'iiL  Kueandt went ic Sir. 

(f  io.  A  rips  agt :  ii  thy  name  William  r 

ma.  m&tam,fo, 

Clo.  Afairenaroe.  Waa't  boroe  i'th  Forreft  httrt  ? 

mR.    Ifir.IthankcGod. 

CU.  Thanke  God  i  A  good  aofwer  l 
Art  rich  ? 

ma.   Fnithfir/o.fo. 

(It.    So.fo.ii  good, very  good, very  excellent  goods 
and  yet  it  is  not,  rt  n  but  fo,  fo: 
Art  thou  wife? 

WiO.  I  fir,  I  haue  a  prettle  wit. 

tl».  Why , thou  faifl  well. 1  do  now  remember  a  fay- 
ing l  The  Foolc  doth  thinkc  he  is  wife,  but  the  wifeman 
lenowes  himfelfe  to  be  a  Fool*.  The  Heathen  Philofo. 
pher,  when  he  had  a  defire  to  cate  aGrape,  would  open 
his  lipi  when  ho  put  it  into  hii  mouth,  meaning  there- 
by, ihtt  Grapes  were  made  to  eace,  and  lip  pes  to  open. 
You  do  loue  t  hi  j  maid  > 

if  iff.   1  do  fit. 

«7*».  Giue  roe  your  hand  » Art  thoo.  Learned  I 

WiO.  No  fir. 

CU.  Then  learn*  chii  ofme.To  haue.  Is  to  hiut.  Pot 
it  la  a  figure  in  Rnetoricke,  that  drink  being  powr'd  out 
of  a  cap  into  a  glafle,  by  filling  the  on*,  doth  empty  the 
other.  For  nil  your  Writers  do  confenc,  that  tpft  it  hee : 
now  yoa  are  not  tp/t,  for  I  am  he. 

mil.  Which  he  fir? 

CU.  He  fir,  that  muft  marrle  this  woman;  Therefore 
you  Clo  woe,  abandon:  which  is  in  the  vulgar, leauc  the 
ib'clctic  >  which  in  the  boor .  fli,  Is  coinpanie,  of  thu  fe- 
tnnkt  which  in  the  common,  )g  woman :  which  toge- 
ther, li,  abandon  the  fociety  of  ihii Female,  or  Clowne 
thou  perifheft:  or  to  thy  better  enderft  anding.dyeft ;  or 
(to  wit)  I  kill  thee,  make  thee away.tranflate  thy  life  in- 
to death,  thy  liber  tie  into  bondage :  I  will  dtale  in  poy- 
fon  with  thae,  or  in  baflinado,or  m  fleet c:  I  will  bandy 
with  thee  in  faction,  I  will  orearunthee  with  <pol-.ee  :  I 
will  kill  thee  a  hundred  and  fifty  way es,  therefore  trem- 
ble and  depart, 

A*d.  Do  good  WiUiam. 

Wilt.  God  reft  youmeiry  fir  Exit 

Enter  Ctriti. 

Cor.  Our  Matter  a,nd  MiftretTefeekej  you :  eorne  a- 
wey,away. 

Clt.  Trip  Aiub-j,  trip  Auirj,  I  attend, 
1  attend.  Excntt 


SccenaSecunda, 


Zeter  Orlando  &  OtiHgr, 
Orl.  Ii't  poliiblo,  that  on  fo  little  acquaintance  you 
(bould  like  her  i  that, but  feeing,  you  fhouid  loue  her  ? 


As  you  k*\eit. 
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to  fee  her  before  yoor  eyes  to  morrow  tannine  as  (ne  n, 
and  without any  danger. 

OH.  Speak'ft  thou  in  fober  meanings? 

Raf.  By  my  life!  do,  which  I  tender  deeTly,.thoitgh 
I  fay  I  am a  Mag<r  11 .  Therefore  pot  yoo  in  your  befl  e- 
ray,  bid /our  friends  for  if  yoo  willbemamrd  to  mor- 
row, yoii  (n»ll :  and  to  Rt/altndi( you  will. 

Enter  Sihuiu  &  Tbtit. 
Looke,het«come«a  Louerofrotne,  »rrd  a  loner  of  hers. 

plu.  Y octb, you  baue  done  me  much  vngentienetTe, 
To  (hew  the  leu  ci  that  I w  nt  to  you. 

Jc»/.   Icarcnotif  Jhaue  tit  uroy  ftudle 
Tofccnacdefpigbifulland  vneentletoyoui 
yoo  are  there  followed  by  a  faithful  fhephetrd, 
Lookc  vpc*  him, loue  him !  he  wotfhipi  voir. 

Pie.Gooei  fbcfheard.ten  this  youth  whit  ui  to  lout 

SU.  ltliiobeallmadeoffigheiaodtt»rea, 
And  fo  am  1  for  Phtbe. 

Pbe.  And  I  foe  Gaumed. 

OH.    And  I  fete  RtfJiad. 

R#/*  And  1  for  no  woman. 

SJ.  lri«tot>eai:medeoffaithandferuicc. 
And  fo  ami  for  Phebe 

Pbt.   And  I  ior  Canned. 

Orl.   And  I  for  KoftlmJ. 

Rtf.  And  I  for  no  woman. 

ill.   lustobe  allmade  offantafie. 
All  made ofpaflion.and  ill  madeof  wtiliei, 
AH  adomtion,  dune,  and  obleruance. 
All  humblcnctTe,  all  patience,  and  impatience, 
AH  purine,  all  troll,  all  obferuarvee  > 
And  fo  am  I  for  Pbtti. 

Pbt.   And  to  am  I  for  Catimti. 

Orl.  And  fo  am  t  for  Refalmi. 

it[.  AndfoamI  fornd  woman. 

Pbt.  Ifthisbrfo,  why  blame  youmc  to  loueyou? 

5i/.  If  tni  i  be  fo ,  why  blame  you  me  to  lone  you  i 

OH.    lfthubofopWhy  blame  you  roe  to  loue  yoo' 

Raf.  Whydoyou  fpealcctoo.  Why  blame  you  mee 
to  loue  you. 

Oil   Tohet,thaii»not  heete, nor  doth  not  heart 

Rtf.  Prey  you  no  more  of  thu,  'tt  i  like  the  howling 
e-f  iiifh  Wo'.uesagiinfttkc  Moone  :  IwiUhclpc  you 
If  I  can :  1  would  louc  you  if  I  could  .  To  morrow  meet 
me  altogether:  1  wil  niarric  you,  if  etiei  I  mane  Wo- 
man, and  lie  be  married  tomorrow -.  I  willfatisfie  you, 
ifcucr  Ifatiifi'dnla.-.',  and  you  (hill  bee  mimed  tomor- 
row. I  wil  content  you,  if  what pleafct you  contctiu 
you,  and  you  fhal  be  married  to  morrow  :  Asyouloue 
R*falmtda>ett,u  you  loue  Pbtbt  meet,  and  ail  loue  no 
women.lie  meet :  fo  fare  you  wel .  I  hjuc  left  job  com- 
ironds. 

S.l.  Ilenotfaile.iflliue. 

Pbt.  Nor  I 

Orl.  Nor  I  £jmr«. 


Secern  Tertta. 


Cuter  CUsr*  end  Aadrey. 

£&.  Tomorrows  iheloyfuii  day  Aaisrty,  toi 
will  we  be  married 

And.  I  dodefire'itwithailmybelrttandl  hopehis 
no  dilboaeft  deftre,  to  deftre  to  be  s  woman  of  y  world? 


He«re  com*  two  of  the  baniCVd  Dukea  Paget. 
Enter  n— Paget. 
j.Pa.  Wei  met  honeft  Gentleman. 
CI*.  By  my  troth  well  met    come.f-.t,  fit,  and  a  fong. 
!.»»«.    We  areforyou.  lit  i'th middle. 
\.P*.  Shal  we  clap  into  t  roundly,  without  tanking, 
or  foitti  ng ,  or  faying  we  arc  hoar  I  e,  which  are  rrt»  oneJy 
prologuei  to  a  bad  voice 

i.fa.  1  faith,  y'faith,  and  both  in  a  tune  like  two 
gipfveioriehorfe. 

Song. 
It  was  1  Lmut,  and  on  laffe, 

tfiiba  kty,  aid  4  bo,  and  a  bey  KMSnr. 
T»<f  ere  the  treent  eerne  fetid  iiiftfle. 

In  tktfpwml  ttm,  the  oriety  pretty  rang  lunt. 
wbtn  'Sr-dj  da  fi~gthiy  djng  m  dtngtding. 
S»eet  Latter  t  lute  t  be  firing  t 
And  l  bereft  e  l  ait  ibeprefewt  limi. 
lVith  abey  ,&  a  hsjtndabeynemmm, 
f*r  lute  u  ceemted  vhb :  hi prime, 
/•  jfrirg  time  fie. 

belmeent  tat  tern  tftbt  Hie, 
With  c  bay, and  ahc,fr  a  bay  nenlrt;  t 
Tbtfepreuie  Cetmnyftibj  wtaldlti. 
In  firing  time  ,6tC 

Tin  Carre's  they  tegtn  thai  eWf , 
With  they  and  a  bc.tf  a  bey  nemtm  : 
Hf  that  *  lift  wen  but  a  Finer, 
Imlfnug  imtfiiC. 

CU.  Truly  yong  Gentlemen,  though  there  ttss  no 
great  matter  in  tne  dime,  yet  y  note  was  very  entunabie 

I. Pa.  you  aradeceiu  diir,  we  kept  time,  we  loft  not 
our  time. 

tr.'».  By  my  troth  yei:T  count  it  but  time  loft  to  heart 
fuch  a  foolifh  fonj».  God  buy  you.  and  God  menu  your 
eoicei.  Come  A%d>u.  Excna. 


Sana  Quarta. 


Enter  Dukf  Sn>i*r.Amjeyts,/*^iut,  Orion, 
da.  Ohm*r,Celm. 

"Du^Se*.  Dofl  thoo  beieeue  Ch/axda,  that  tht  boy 
Can  do  all  this  that  he  hath  ptomifed  ? 

Orl.  I  foraetimes  do  beieeue,  and  formiroet  do  not, 
Ai  thofethalfearethey  hope,  and  know  they  fe«r«. 
Eater  Rtftlmdt,  S***m,  r>  Pbebt. 

H*f.  Patience  once  more.wmlet  our  e6pa£f  ll  Ttg'd: 
Vou  fay,  if  I  br.ng  in  your  Rafa'.mdt, 
You  wil  beftow  her  onOr/<maVheere? 

tm.Se  That  would  I, had  I  kingdoms  to  giue  with  hir. 

'Pjf  And  you  fay  you  wil  hauc  her,when  I  bring  hit? 

OH.  That  would  I,  were  I  of  all  kingdom's  King. 

Ktf.  You  fay.youlm«rtieme,if  I  be  willing. 

Pbf.  That  will  I ,  fhould  1  die  the  houre  after. 

P»f.  But  if  you  do  refufe  to  rairnt  me, 
Youl  giueyourfeifetottusmoftfauhfull  Shepbeatd- 

Pbt.  Sotsthc  bargamc. 

Rtf.  You  fay  that  youT  hsuc  Pbttt  if  fhe  will 

SU.  Though  to  haue  he;  and  death,  were  both  one 
thing. 

s  jr./ 


2o6 


As  you  /%  it. 


Rof.  I  hatie  promis'd  to  make  all  this  matter  cucn : 
Keepe you  yout  word.O Duke,  to  giue  your  daughter. 
You  youri  OrUuiia,  to  rcceiue  his  daughter  i 
Kcepe  you  your  word  7>htbe .that  you'l  ruarrie ml. 
Or  clfe  refufing  me  to  wed  tbi s fhepheard : 
Keepeyour  word Siluim,  that  you'l  manic hef 
If  (he  reftife  me.  and  from  hence  I  go 
To  make  thefc  doubts  all  euen.  £xit  Rof.  ami  Ce/U 

Du.Sen.  1  do  remember  in  this  fneplicard  boy, 
Some  liuely  touches  of  my  daughter!  fauour.       j 

Ort.  My  Lord,  the  firft  time  that  1  euer  Caw  him. 
Me  thought  he  wai  a  brother  to  your  daughrer  i 
But  my  good  Lord ,  this  Boy  is  Fort  c  ft  borne. 
And  hath  bin  tutor  d  in  the  rudiments 
Of  many  del'perate  ftudies.by  hit  vncWe, 
Whom  he  reports  to  be  a  great  Magitian. 

Enter  Clew  ne  and  Audrey. 
Obfcored  In  the  circle  of  this  Foncft. 

loa.  There  is  fureanotlicr  flood  towatd,  and  thefe 
couples  are  coroming  to  the  Atke.  Here  comet  a  payre 
ofverieftrangebeafts,  which  in  all  tongues,  are  call'd 
Fooles. 

CU.  Salutation  and  greeting  to  you  all. 

Ua,  Goodmy  Lord, bid  hioi  welcome  i  TWait  rhe 
Motley-minded  Gentleman,  that  1  haue  fo  ofieumet  io 
the  Forreft:  he  hath  bin  a  Courtier  he  fweares. 

CU.  Ifany  man  doubt  that,  let  him  put  mee  to  my 
purgation,  I  haue  trod  ameafore,  1  haue  flawed  a  Lady, 
Ihaue  bin  politicke  with  my  ftiend,  ftuooth  with  mine 
enemie,  I  haue  vodonc  three  Tailors,  1  haue  had  fouie 
quarrels, ind  like  to  haue  fought  one. 

loa.  And  how  was  that  tane  to  > 

CU.  Faith  we  met,  and  found  the  quarrel  vmvpon 
the  feuenth.  cause. 

lot.  How  feuenth  caufe  i  Goodmy  Lord,  like  thia 
fellow, 

Du.Se.  llikehim  very  welt. 

CI:  God  dd  you  fir,  I  defire  you  of  the  like  l  T  preffi 
in  heere  fir,  araoneft  the  reft  of  ihe  Country  copulauucs 
tofweare,  and  toforfweare,  according  at  managebinds 
and  blood  breakes  i  apooretirginlu.anilfsuor'dthing 
fir,  but  mine  owne,  a  poore  humour  of  nttne  fir,  totake 
that  u<at  no  man  elfe  will  :  tich  hone  (tie  dwelt  like  a  mi. 
fer  fir,  in  a  poote  houfe,  as  youi  Pearle  in  your  foule  oy 
Iter. 

Dn.Se,  By  my  faith,  heir  very  fwifc,andfententiou» 

CU.  According  to  the  foolcs  bolt  fir,  and  fuch  dulcet 
difeefes. 

/ay.  But  for  the  feuenth  caufe.  How  did  you  finde 
the  quarrel!  on  the  feuenth  caufe  t 

CU.  Vponalye.feuentimesremoued:  (beare  your 
bodiemorefecantng  Audry)  as  thus  fit :  I  did  dtflike  the 
cot  of  a  certaine  Courtiers  beard  ;he  fent  me  word,  if  I 
faidhis  beard  was  not  cut  well,  heewasin  themindeit 
was:  this  is  call'd  the  retort  courteous.  If  I  fent  him 
word  againe,  it  was  not  well  cut,  he  wold  fend  me  word 
be  cut  it  to  pleafc  himfelfe:  this  is  call'd  the  quip  modeft. 
If  againe,  it  was  not  wellcut.he  difabledmy  ludgroent : 
this  is  called,  the  reply  churltfklf  againe  it  was  not  well 
cut,  he  would  artfwer  I  fpake  not  true  :  this  is  call'd  the 
rcproofe  valiant.  If  againe.it  was  not  well  Cut,  he  wold 
fay,]  lie  :  this  is  call'd  the  counter-checke  quarrelfome : 
andforo  lye  citcumftsntiall.andthe  lye  direct. 

loa .  And  how  oft  did  you  fay  hit  beard  was  not  well 
cut? 

CU.  I  durfi  go  no  further  then  the  lye  cireumftantial: 


nor  he  durft  Dot  giue  me  the  lye  dire  A  i  sod  fo  wee  me*. 
fur'effwords,  and  parted. 

lay.  Can  you  nominate  in  order  now,  the  degrees  of 
the  lye. 

Cl».  O  fir,  we  quarrel  in  print,  by  the  booke :  as  you 
haue  bookes  for  good  manners :  I  will  name  you  ~Jhs  de- 
grees. The  firft,  the  Retort  courteous  >  the  lecond,  the 
Quip  •modeft  :  the  third,  the  reply  Churliihnhe  fourth, 
the  Rcproofe  valiant :  the  fift,  the  Countercheck?  qoar- 
rrlfome  :  the  fiat,  the  Lye  with  circumftance:  thefea- 
ucnth,  the  Lye  direca :  all  thefeyou  may  atroyd,  but  the 
Lye  direct ■■  and  you  may  auoide  that  too,  with  an  If.  1 
knew  when  feuen  Iuftices  could  not  take  vp  a  Qaarrell, 
but  when  the  parties  were  met  thcmfelues,  one  of  them 
thought  but  of  an  If;  as  if  you  faidefo,  then  T  faide  fo  i 
and  they  fhoofce  hands,  and  fwore  brothers.  Your  If,  Is 
the  onely  peace-maker:  much  venue  in  if. 

h<f.  It  not  this  a  rare  fellow  my  Lord  ?Me'sasgood 
at  any  thing,  and  yet  a  foole, 

Dn.Se.Yit  vfes  hit  folly  like  a  ftalking.horfe,  and  vn- 
der  the  prefentatioa  of  that  he  (hoots  his  wit 

Emtr  Hymen,  RefatmA,  and  Cilia, 

Hymen.  Then  a  there  mrvtb  m  beuttn. 
When  earthly  thing!  mtic  earneri 

it  tone  together. 
Coed  1>uo[f  reectnt  tby  dtaghler, 
Hymen  from  Heatou  bronght  her, 

Tea  brought  her  better . 
That  thoU  raightjl  ioyne  hu  hand  with  hie, 
Whofe  heart  within  hit  bofome  it. 
Rof.  To  you  I  giue  my  fclfe,  fot  I  am  yours. 
To  you  I  giue  my  fclfe,  for  I  am  yours. 

Dn.Se  If  there  be  truth  in  fight.you  are  my  daughter. 
Orl.   If  there  be  truth  in  fight.you  are  my  Rofalmd. 
^irlffighc  &  lhapebc  true,  why  then  my  loile  adieu 
Rof.  llehauenoFather.ifyou  be  not  he  ; 
He  haue  no  Husband,  if  you  be  not  he  : 
Nor  ne're  wed  woman ,  if  you  be  not  (hee. 

Hy.  Peace  hoa:  I  banc confafion, 
'Tit  I  muft  make  conclufion 
Of  thefe  moft  ftrangc  eutnts  t 
Here's  eight  that  muft  take  hands. 
To  ioyne  in  Hymenj  bands, 
]f  trurh  holds  true  contents. 
You  and  you,  no  erode  (hall  part ; 
You  and  you,  are  ban  in  hart : 
You,  to  his  toue  muft  accord, 
Or  haue  a  Woman  to  your  Lord. 
You  and  you,  are  fute  together. 
As  the  Wlntet  to  fowle  Weather  : 
Whiles  a  Wedlocke  Hymne  we  fing, 
Feede  your  felues  with  queftioning . 
That  reafoo,  wander  may  diminiuS 
How  thus  we  met,  and  thefe  things  fmlfh. 
Song. 
WeAAingu (rent  Inneierownr, 

O  bleffed  bond  of  boor  i  end  cW  I 
'77/  Hymen  oeoolei  enerte  toivne, 
High  wedlcf  l/jhen  be  hornrtd  i 

Hener ,  high  honor  and  rtntwne 
To  Hyieicn.  Cod  ofeiteru.  Towm 

1>a,Se.  O  my  dttre  Neece, welcome  thou  an  to  tne, 
Euen  daughter  welcome,  in  no  IciTe  degree. 
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Mr.  I  wil  not  emit,  my  word,  now  thou  art  mmc, 
Thy  faith,  nay  ftnck  to  thee  doch  combine. 

Emit  Sta*d  Brother. 

t.'Srt    Letroensueaiklinvcefor  J  wocdortwo: 
I  im  the  fecohd  fonne  of  old  Sir  1{ewlmtll 
That  bring  thefc  tidingi  to  tSu  furt  ilTcmbly. 
T)J>f  Freirrtc^  hearing  now  that  eucrie  day 
Mm  of  great  worth  rtforted  to  ihii  fcrretl. 
A-ioVeu  a  mightie  power,  which  were  on  foete 
la  hi*  ovmc  conduct,  purpofejy  to  take 
Hit  brother  heere,  and  pot  him  tothcfword  . 
And  tothetkirtsofihii  wild*  Wood  he  came, 
Where, meeting  with  an  old  Religious  man, 
After  fome  que!?  ion  wuhhim,  wuconuctied 
Both  from  hit  enterptlre,  and  from  the  world  : 
Hif  cro woe  bequeathing  to  hu  baniA  d  Brother, 
AodtUtbcu  Lands  retWdtoramagaine 
That  were  with  him  cxil'd.  Thj»  to  be  true, 
ldoeojagetnylife. 

Vtijls.  Welcome  yong  man  1 
Tbouoffo'ft  fairely  to  thy  brothers  wedding  I 
Toooehnlano'i  with-heid,  and  tothe other 
A  land  it  felfc  at  large,  a  potest  Dukedome 
Firfl,  id  this  Forrrftjlet  rs  do  tho/eendt 
That  heere rvete  well  begun,  and  we!  begot  I 
And  after,  eoery  of  this  hippie  nooHXT 
That  haue  eodot'd  (hrewd  dates,  and  nights  with  »«, 
Shal  (hare  the  good  of  our  returned  fortune, 
According  to  tie  meafore  of  that  (Utes. 
Mesne  time,  forget  this  new-falnedigtatie, 
And  tail  int  o  oar  Raftickc  Rtutjf  .e  1 
PUyMuficke,  and  you  Brides  and  Brvde-groomes  afl, 
With  oeafui cheap  d  iaioy.to'cb  Meafures  falL 

/aa.  Slf.byyoutpatieoce  :  if  I  heard  you  rightly. 
The  Dcke  hath  put  on  a  R  eh  gioos  life, 
And  1  browse  iato  neglect  the  pocnpooi  Coctt . 


i."Br,.  He  bath. 

/*y.  To  him  will  1 ;  out  of  thefc  conuen  «m, 
There  is  much  matter  to  be  heat d.and  lesrn  d  : 
you  to  your  former  Honor,  1  bequeath 
your  patience,  and  yout  tertuc,  well  deferues  it. 
you  to  s  lose,  that  your  true  falih-doth  merit : 
you  to  your  land,  and  louc,  and  great  allies : 
you  to  s  long,  and  wtll-defcraed  bed  I 
An1  you  to  wraogling,  fot  thy  loumg  voyage 
Is  but  for  two  moneths  »if2oaird :  So  to  youx  plea/ures 
1  am  for  other,  then  for  dancing  tneaiurta. 
D*  St.  Stay, /tf^w/,  nay. 
/<j«.   To  fee  no  pa/iimc,  I :  what  you  would  haue, 
He  nay  »o know,  at  your  sbandon'dcaue.  Exit. 

D*  St.  Proceed,  proceed  :wec'l  begin  thefc  rights, 
As  wc  do  cruft,  they 'I  end  in  true  delight;.  Sxa 

Kff  It  is  not  the  fa/hion  to  fee  the  Ladie  the  Epi- 
logue  :  but  it  is 00  more  vnhandfomc,  then  to  fee  the 
Lord  the  Prologue.  If  it  be  true,  that  good  wine  neerU 
no  bofli,  tit  true,  that  a  good  play  neeaes  no  E p dogae. 
Yet  to  good  wine  they  do  »fe  good  bufhet  :  and  good 
plares  proue  tlie  better  by  the  helpe  of  good  Epilogues: 
What  a  cafe  ami  in  then,  that  amneither  a  good  Epw 
logue,  nor  cannot  infmaate  with  you  in  the  behave  of  1 
goodp!ay>  1  am  not ruroiQrdhkeiBegger.  therefore 
tobeggewill  not  become  tree.*- My  way  it  to  coniore 
you,  sand  lie  begin  with  the  Women.  1  charge  yoo  (O 
wotnen)fortheloueyoube»retomen,  to  like  as  much 
ofchii  play,  sspleafe  you:  And  I  charge  you  (Omen) 
for  thjloo?  you  bears  to  women  (as  J  percciucby  your 
frmpring.none  of  yoo  hates  them)  that  betweene  yoo, 
add  the  women,  ibe  play  may  pleafe.  If  J  Wcrc  a  Wo! 
tuarj,  1  would  kifleas  many  of  you  as  had  beards  that 
plets'd  me,  completions  that  hk'd  me,  and  breaths  thet 
I  defrde  not  :  And  I  am  fure.  is  msny  as  ha»e  good 
be ards,  or  good  faces,  or  fweet  breaths,  will  for  my  kind 
offer  .when  1  make  curt'ftc.bid  me  farewell.  £  nti 
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T  HE 
Taming  of  the  Shrew. 


t^Hus  primus.   Scoena  Trima. 


Enter  Begi»t  mi  Hofiee.CbrtjieptKro  $!/• 

Beyer. 
iLe  pheez.c  you  infaith. 

Hcji.  A  pairc  of  itockei  yoti  r  ogue. 
B(f.  Y'ate  a  baggage,  the  Sliei  ire  no 
Rogues.  Looke  in  the  Chronicle i, we  cime 
•in  with  "r\rchard  Cemjwror  :  therefore  /-Mi- 
ca B*iWr«/,ler  the  woi  Id  fhde :  SelTa. 
ffofi.  Yoy  will  not  pay  for  the  glalTei  you  haue  but  ft  J 
Beg.  No, not  a  dcoiere:  goby  S-/" »»"•",  goetotby 
cola  bed,  and  warme  chce. 

Heft .  I  know  my  remedie,!  muir  go  fetch  tbe  Head- 
borough, 

2r».  Third,  ot  fourth,  orfiit  Botough,  lleaofweic 
him  by  Law.  lie  noruudge  an  inch  boy:  Let  him  come, 
and  kindly.  FtUefoflcipe. 

Winde  kernel.  Enter  a  Lord  from  bu»li»g,mth  hu  traine 

Lo.  Huntunan  1  charge  rhee, lender  wel  cny  hbunds, 
Brach  JHer/man,  the  poore  Curre  is  unbolt. 
And  couple  CUvAer  with  the  deepe-momli'dbracn, 
Sa  w'ft  thou  not  boy  how Silner  mad*  it  good 
At  the  hedge  corner,  in  thecooldeft  fault, 
I  would  notloofe-thedogge  for  iwcntic  pound. 

Htentf.  Why  Belmmists  goodasbemy  Lord, 
He  cried  vpon  it  at  the  mcercft  loffe, 
And  twice  to  d»y  pick'd  out  the  dulled  fetit, 
Ttuft  me,  I  take  him  for  the  better  dogge. 

Lord.  Thou  art  aFoole,  if  £cr<>«  were  asfleete, 
1  would  efteemcbtni  worth  a  dozen- fuch: 
But  fup  them  well, and  looke  vnto  them  all, 
Tomorrow  I  iniendtohont  againc. 

HuMf.  I  will  my  Lord.. 

herd.  What'i  heere?  One  dead,  or  drunke  ?  See  doth 
be  breath? 

l.Uun,  He  breath's  my  Lord.  Wcrehenot  warm'd 
With  Ale,  this  were  a  bed  but  cold  to  deep  fo  foundly. 

Lord.  OhmoDftrousbeaft.howlikea  fwinehelyes. 
Grim  death, how  fouleandloarhfome  is  thine  image  : 
Sirs,  I  will  prrtlife  on  this  drunken  man 
What  thinke  you,  if  he  were  conuey  d  (o  bed, 
Wrap'd  in  fweet  r loathes:  Rings  put  vpon  his  fiogeri : 
A  moll  delicious  banquet  by  his  bed. 
And  braue  attendants  necre  him  when  he  wakes, 
Would  not  the  begger  then  forget  lumlclfe  ? 

J.///10.  BelceuemeLord.I  thinke  he  cannot  choofe. 

2. JHF.lt  would  feem  ftiangevotohim  when  he  wah'd 

Lerd.  Eucn  as  ailatt'ring  dreame,or  worthies  fancie. 


Then  take  him  vp,  and  manage  well  the  icft  ; 

Carrie  him  genrjy  to  my  faireft  Chamber, 

And  hang  it  round  with  all  my  wanton  pi&ures: 

Balme  hh  foulc  head  in  warme dirtiJled  waters 

And  burnt  fweet  Wood  to  make  th<  Lodging  fwcete: 

Procure  me  Mufickc  readie  when  he  wakes. 

To  make  a  dulcet  and  a  hcaucnly  found  : 

And  if  he  chance  to  fpeske,  be  readie  ftraighc 

CAivd  with  alowcfubmiflTiuereucrenccJ 

Say,  what  is  it  your  Hunorvvil  command  : 

Let  one  attend  hire  with  a  filurr  Bafon 

FullofRofc-water,  andbcitiew  d  with  Flowets. 

Another  beare  the  Ewer:  tbe  third  a  Diaper, 

And  fay  wilt  pleafe  your  Lordlhip  coole your  hand*. 

Some  one  be  readie  with  acoftly  fuite. 

And  aske  him  what  apparrel  he  will  weare  : 

Anothet  tell  him  ofhis  Hounds  and  Horfe, 

And  thai  his  Ladie  moumej  at  his  difeafe, 

Petfwade him  that  he  hath  bin  Lunaticke, 

And  when  he  fayes  he  ja,  fay  that  he  dteames, 

For  he  is  nothing  but  a  mightie  I  ord : 

This  do,  and  do  ir kindly,  gentle  fuj, 

It  wilbepaftimc  patting  excellent,. 

Ifit  be  husbanded  withmodeftie. 

l.HmtfMy  Loidl  warranryou  we  wil  play  oar  pan 
A<  Ik  (hall  thinke  by  our  cruc  diligence 
He  is  no  lelTe  then  what  we  fay  he  u. 

Lard.  Take  him  vp  gently,  andto  bed  with  him, 
And  each  one  to  hit  office  when  he  wakes. 

Sound  trumpet  I. 
Sirrah,  go/ee  what  Trumpet  tiathat  found. 
Belikefomc  Noble  Gentleman  that  mcanes 
(Trauelling  fome  iourncy )  10  repoic  him  heeie. 

Enter  Strkingmtn. 
How  now?  who  is  its' 

Ser,  An  t  pleafe  your  Honor,  Players 
That  offer  fcruice  to  yout  Loidfhip, 

Fnter  f  layer  i 

Lerd.  Bid  them  come  necre: 
Now  fellowes.youaie  welcome. 

PUyeri.   We  thinke  your  Honor 

Lord.  Do  you  intend  to  (lay  with  me  to  night  ? 

t.Vlajer.  So  pleafe  your  Lordlhippc  to  accept  our 
dutie. 

Lord  With  all  my  heart.  This  fellow  1  remember, 
Since  once  he  plaide  a  Farmers  eldeft  fonn'e, 
Twas  where  you  wood  the  Gentlewoman  fo  well: 
I  baue  forgot  your  name  :  but  furc  that  part 

Was 
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Was  aptly  hued.aiidtuiwllyF^Tforra'd. 

Smelt*-   1  thinke'twas  £*■  that  your  honor  mean  n 

/L«ri.  Tisterie  true,  thou  didft  it  excellent : 
Well  70a  ire  come  to  me  in  hippie  time, 
The  rather  for  I  baue  foene  fportinhand, 
Wherein  your  conning  can  arTift  me  mad). 
There  ■«  1  Lord  will  heare  yoa  play  to  night ; 
But  I  am  doubt  full  of  your  tnodeflin, 
Letft  (oner-eying  ofhu  oddc  behaniout, 
For  yet  bu  honor  neucr  rteard  x  play) 
You  brttke  into  fotM  met riepsfTtoo, 
Aadfoorrendhim:  for  I  tell  yon  fat. 
If  »ou  fhould  fmiie,  be  grown  imjutka*. 

'fttt.  Fcate  not  ojy  Lord,  we  tan  contain  oat  fchiea, 
Wert  he  the  texieftanticke  in  the  world. 

Lmi.  Gou.T»,taketbenitotljeBu«teTie, 
And  giue  them  friendly  welcome  eucric  00c. 
Let  them  want  nothing  that  toy  hoof*  iffoordf. 

Ixm  **t  mtb  raw  PUptrt. 
S'urti  go  you  to  Bartholmew  my  Page, 
And  let  bun  da-eft  in  all  fuitet  like  1  L  adie : 
That  done,  conduct  him  to  the  drunkard*  chamber, 
And  tail  hunMadam,  dohim  obeifance : 
Tell  him  from  me  (as  be  will  win  try  looe) 
He  btare  himfel  t'e  with  honourable  action. 
Such  ai  be  bath  obferu'd  in  noble  Lad.es 
Vnto  their  Lords,  by  them  actomplithcd, 
Stack  dacie  co  the  drunkard  let  him  do : 
With  foft  low*  tongue,  aodio  wly  cartef.e, 
And  (ay :  What  iVc  your  Honor  will  command, 
Wherein  yoat  Ladie,  and  your  humble  wife, 
Msyfhtw  her  dtiUt^nd  make  koowne  ber  looe. 
And  then  with  krnde  embtacementa,  tempting  knaet- 
And  with  declining  head  into  hit  boCotDC 
Bid  him  (bed  teatn.as  being  ouer-icyed 
To  fee  her  noble  Lord  reflot'd  to  health. 
Who  for  thit  feoeo  yearet  hat  h  eftcemed  bim 
No  bctier  then  a  poor*  and  loachfome  begget : 
And  if  the  boy  have  not  a  womana  gaift 
To  raine  a  (ho  wet  of  commanded  teares, 
AnOnion  wil  do  well  for  tods  a  fluft. 
Which  in  a  Napkin  (being  clofe  conaei'd) 
Shall  indcipight  enforce  a  w  acetic  eie  ) 
See  th  is  difpatch'd  with  at)  the  haft  thou  caoft, 
Aaoa  lie  gioe  thee  more  infttucViont. 

Exilmferumpom. 
I  kno  w  the  boy  will  wtl  «forpe  the  grace. 
\  o  1  ce.gfte,  and  action  of  a  Gentlewoman  1 
I  long  to  heart  htm  caliche  drunkard  husband, 
And  how  my  roeo  wil!  ftay  themfeloei  from  laughter. 
When  they  do  homage  to  this  limple  pcafanr, 
lie  in  to  counfell  them:  haply  nay  prtfenee 
May  well  abate  the  oaer.merrie  fplccne, 
Which  otherwifc  woaldgro  w  into  enreamet. 

EaaW  %l*fttbt&n*k!*&~tib*tewi*mi  ,[tm>twitb  ffartl, 

"Stfm  m4  Emrrf  nbn  trfwrtrntxen  ,ry  Lsri. 

"Bti-   For  Gods  fake  1  pot  of  (Vault  Ale. 

1  Sit.  Wilt  please  your  Lord  drink  acup  of  faeke? 

1  Srr.  Wiltpleafe  your  Honoriafteof  thefe  Con- 
fer net' 

j-4Vr.   WnatraimeBtwilyotirbooorwearetodiY. 

Btf.  I  am  CbrftfkiiiStj,  call  not  usee  Honour  not 
Lot  d(n  ip:  I  ne're  drank  faeke  in  my  life:  and  if  you  gioe 
me  any  Cocferues.gme  me  conferees  of  Beeft:  nert  aak 
me  w.na:  raiment  lie  %  tare,  for  I  hsae  no  coi;  doub- 


lets thm  backet  1  no  more  Rockjngt  (hen  legges  1  no: 
no  more  ihooes  then  iVet.nay  fometime  more  fecte  then 
(boon,  or  foch  (Soon  at  my ton  look  through  iheo- 
uer.  leather. 

Itrd.  Ht-aoeo  ctafe  this  idle  numcrm  your  Honor. 
Oh  that  a  mightie  ruajd  of  fetch  difcent, 
Of  loch  poflcSotu^nd  fo  high  efteeme 
Sbomdbeitmtfedwithfofoulcafpirit. 

Sej.What  wooldyoorotkeme  mad?  Am  not  I  Cat-f- 
fltftytr  Stu  toMS\n  fonneof  Burton,  heath,  bybyrtha 
Pedler,  by  education  aCardmaker,  by  innunutartona 
Beare-hcard,  and  no w  by  prrfent  proftffion  a  Tinker. 
Aske  Martai  Htcip  the  Fat  Alewife  ofWincot.if  Diet 
know  me  not :  iffhe  fay  I  atn  not  sunud.  on  the  fcort  for 
fheer*  Ale,  fcore  me  vf  foe  the  lying  ft  kna«e  in  Chnfreo 
dome.  What  1  am  nut  bertrsocjht :  hew s 

3.  jWaw.Oh  this  it  is  that  makes  yoatt  Ladie  moorne. 

S  .Vt'm.O'-,  this  is  it  that  maker  your  frruants  droop. 

LtrL  Hence  comes  it,  that  your  kindred  fhunt  your 
At  beaten  hence  by  your  ft  range  Lunatic,  (hosfc 

Oh  Noble  Lord,  berhioke  thee  of  ihy  birth, 
Call  home  thy  ancient  thoughts  from  bani  fhtnerrt, 
And  banifh  hence  thefe  abiea  iowlie  dreamci  ; 
Looke  how  thy  fcraanu  do  attend  on  thee. 
Each  in  hit  oftSce  readie  at  thy  becke. 
Wilt  thou  hat*  Mtiftcke?  Harke  Apollo  plain,  £**«/**; 
Andtwemle  caged  Nightingales  do  ring. 
Or  wilt  thou  Oeepe?  Wetl  have  thee  to  a  Couch 
Softer  and  fwttterihto  the  luflAnbcd 
Onpurpolc  crrm'd  rp  for  Scnuramis. 
Say  thou  wilt  walks:  we  wil  beftrowshe  ground. 
Or  wilt  thotj  ride  ?  Thy  horfn  Dial  be  trap'd. 
Their  hamrffa  ftuddtd  all  with  Gold  and  Peaile. 
Doft  thou  looe  hawking?  Thou  hafl  hiwknwill  foart 
A booe  the  morning  Larke.  Or  wilt  thou  bom, 
Thy  hotmdt  (hail  make  the  Welkin  gnawer  them 
And  fetch  IW1  ecchon  from  the  bellow  eat  th. 

1  AfM.Sty  thou  wilt  ceurfe.thy  gray-hound t -re  as 
AsbreatbedSiag*  I  fleeter  then  tie  Roe.  (fwift 

t  .V.Doft  thoo  looe  piflnrt  s/we  wU  fetch  t  Set  ftrau 
Adonis  painted  by  a  running  brookc, 
And  Crtherea  all  in  (edges  bid, 
Whtcbttenae  to  moue  and  wanton  with  herbrnth, 
Euenattbe  waumg  fedgetplay  with  wmde. 

Lcri.  Wee'lfhewthee/a^asfljcwas  a  Maid, 
And  how  (he  was  beguiled  and  furpru'd, 
At  Imelie  painted ,  as  the  deede  was  done. 

J.Afj».Or  Dfkmt  rormr.g  through  l  tSornie  wood, 
Scratchir.g  her  legs,  that  one  (hal  fwtare  (he  blecda. 
And  at  that  fight  lhal  fad  Apollo  weepc, 
So  woikmanhe  the  blood  and  testes  ate  drawee 

Lm-i.  Thou  art  a  Lord,  and  nothing  but  a  Lot d- 
Tboy  hafl  a  Ladie  fane  mote  BeatttiftlL, 
Then  any  woman  in  this  waitting  age. 

1  4r«>.And  til  the  trunthat  (he  hath  died  (or  thee, 
Like  entuoustio*dsore-rcm  her  loocly  face, 
She  was  the  faircft  creative  in  the  world. 
And  yet  fhee  is  inferioor  to  none. 

Btg.  Am  I  a  Lord.and  haue  I  foch  a  Ladle  ? 
Or  do  I  dreamt1  OrhaocT  drcstn'd  til.'  now? 
IdonotOrcpc:  I  fee,  I  beare,  I  fpeake: 
I  (md  fweet  faooars.  and  I  feelc  loft  thing*- 1 
Vpon  my  life  I  am  a  Lord  indeed*, 
And  not  a  Tinker,  cor  Chnftophcr  Slr*. 
WerLbrragottt  Ladie  hitherto  oar  fight, 
A  nd  once  agaioe  a  pot  o'rh  ftnalleft  A'x. 
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u*.a  Chrittmasgambold.or  •  tumbling  rricke1 

L^rtj.  Nomy  good  Lord.it  it  mote  pleating  ftuffc. 

"Beg.    What.houfhold  (tuffe. 

Lady    It  ii  a  a  kinde  ofhiftory. 

Beg     Well, wcl  feet : 
Come  Madam  wife  fu  by  my  fide, 
And  let  the  world  flip(we  (hall  nete  beyonger. 

fltmrifl)     £mer  Lucent  to ,  an d  hu  man  Truing. 
Luc.   Tranta,  fince  for  the  great  dejirc  1  had 

To  fee  I  aire  Padua,  nurfer  ie  of  Arts, 

1dm  arriu'd  for  fruitful)  Lumiardte, 

The  plcafant  garden  of  great  Italy, 

And  by  my  fathers  loue  and  leaue  am  arm  d 

With  hu  good  will,  and  thy  good  compaine 

My  truftit  feruant  well  approu'd  in  all, 

Hecrc  let  vt  breath.and  haply  inflitutc 

A  courfc  of  Learning,  and  ingenious  flu  dies. 

Pifa  renowned  foi  graue  Citizens 

Gaucme  my  being,  and  my  father  firft 
A  Merchant  of  great  Trafhtkc  through  the  world  : 
Vtneewto  i  romc  of  the'oVa/rwc/^, 
Vtncentio  t  fonnc.brough  vp  in  Florence 
It  (hall  become  to  ferue  all  hopct  concciu'd 
To  dec kc  his  fortune  with  his  vrrttious  detdes: 
And  therefore  7V«i»,for  the  time  I  (tudie, 
Vertueand  that  part  ofPhilofophie 
Will  I  applie.that  treats  ofhappinclTe, 
By  vertuc  fpetially  tobeatchieu'd. 
Tell  me  thy  mtndc,  foi  1  haue  Ptfii  left, 
And  am  to  'Padua  come,  as  he  that  leaucs 
A  (hallow  plalh,  to  plunge  him  in  the  J  trot. 
And  with  iacictie  (eekes  to  quench  his  thirft. 
7>«     tJH>  Pardmaio,  gentle  maflcr  mine- 
I  am  in  all  affect  td  as  your  felfe. 
Clad  that  you  thus  continue  your  refolue, 
Tofuckethe  fweetsof  fweete  Philofophie. 
Onely  (goodmafter)  while  we  doadmue 
This  virtue  .and  this  mortll  diftipline, 
I  et's  be  no  Stoickes.  nor  no  fiockes  1  ptay. 
Or  fo  deuore  to  ArtfiatUi  chttkes 
AiOuid;  beanout-cafl  quite  abiut  d  : 
Balke  Lodgickc  wuh  acquainri'irrce  that  you  haue. 
And  ptaclifeRhrtoncke  tn  vour  common  talke, 
Mufukc  and  Poefit  vfe,  to  quicken  you  , 
The  Mathematickes.andlhcMetaphyhckes 
Fall  to  them  as  you  findeyour  flomacke  feiuet  vou: 
No  profit  growes,  where  is  no  pleafure  ranc  : 
In  brfefc  fir,  (tudie  what  you  moft  affefl. 

Luc.  Gramrrcies  Trantc,  well  doft  thouaduifc 
KTttxmdeiia  thou  wert  come  afhorc, 
We  could  at  once  put  vi  in  rcadinefle. 
And  take  a  Lodging  fit  to  enter  tame 
Such  friends  (as  time)  in  Padua  (ball  beget. 
But  fray  a  while, what  companieis  this  * 

7>u.  Maftet  fome  (hew  to  welcome  vs  to  Tosume. 

Enter  Bafttfla  wlk  hu  tu>c  daughter t,  Katirma  &  Bianco, 
Ore/rut)  a  PameOnvnt    Hvrtcnita  fifter  n  B  tone  a. 
Litem  Traiuejl/mdbj 

"Bap.  Gentlemen, imporruneme  no  farther 
For  how  I  firmly  am  re(olu  d  you  know  : 
Thaut.ncft  to  beftow  my  yongeft  daughter, 
Before  I  haue  a  husband  for  the  elder : 
I  father  of  you  both  louc  Kechrrau 

Becsufe 


».  Mtn\  Wilt  pleafe  your  mightineiTe  co  wa(h  yout 
hands : 
Oh  how  we  ioy  to  fee  your  wit  reftor'd , 
Oh  that  once  more  you  knew  but  what  you  are  •. 
Thefe  fifteen e  yeeres  you  haue  bin  in  a  dreame, 
Or  when  you  wak'd,  fo  wak'd  is  if  you  flepr . 

"Beg.  Thefe  fifteene yeeres, by  my  fay,  a  goodly  trap. 
But  did  I  neuet  fpeake.  of  all  chat  time 

I  Man,  Oh  yes  mv  Lord , but  vcrie  idle  words. 
For  though  you  lay  heere  in  this  goodlic  chamber. 
Yet  would  you  fay  ,ye  were  beaten  out  of  doore, 
And  raile  vpon  the  HonVtTt  of  the  houfc. 
And  fay  you  would  prtfent  her  at  the  Leete, 
Beeaufe  (he brought  ftoncIugs,and  no  feal'd  quarts  : 
Sometimes  you  would  call  out  for  Cicely  Hacker 
Beg.  I.lhe  womantmaidcof  the  houfe. 
a  .toot.  Why  fir  you  know  no  houfc. not  nofuch  maid 
"Nor  no  fuch  men  as  you  haue  rcckon'd  vp. 
As  Stephen  Site,  and  old  hhn  Naft  of  Greece, 
And  Peter  Turpb,  and  Henry  Pimpernell, 
And  twentie  more  fuch  names  and  men  as  thefe. 
Which  neuet  were,  not  no  man  euer  faw. 

"Bee.  Now  Lord  be  thanked  fci  my  good  amends. 
AIL    Amen. 

Sneer  LiAywtth  Aitendanti 

"Beg.   I  thanke  thee.thou  (halt  not  loofe  by  it. 

Ladj     How  fares  my  noble  Lord? 

3<y.  Marric  I  fare  well.for  hecrc  is  cheere  enough 
Where  is  my  wife  i 

La,  Heere  noble  Lord,  what  is  thy  will  with  her  ? 

Beg.  Are  you  my  wife,and  will  not  cal  me  husband? 
My  menfhouldcallmeLord.I  am  yout  good-man. 

irfi.Myhusband  andmy  Lord, my  Lord  and  huiband 
I  am  your  wife  in  all  obedience. 

"Beg.    1  known  well,  what  mulU  call  her   ? 

herd.  Madam. 

'Beg.    Alee  Madam,  or  lane  Madam  > 

Lord.   Madam,  and  nothing  elfe.  fo  Lordi  til  Ladies 

"Beg    Madame  wife,  they  fay  that  1  haue  dream  d, 
And  flept  aboue  fome  fifteene  ycate  oi  more. 

Lady     \,  andthetime  feeme's  thitty  vnto  mc, 
Being  all  this  time  abandon  d  from  your  bed. 

'Beg      Tis  much,  feruants  leauc  mc  and  her  alone  i 
Madam  vndretTe  you. and  come  now  to  bed 

La.    Thrice  noble  Lord,  let  mc  inneacofyou 
Topardonmt  yet  for  a  nightor  two  . 
Or  if  not  fo.  vntill  theSunbefet. 
Pot  your  Phyfitlans  haue  cxprclTely  chaig'd, 
Inperilltoincurieyour  former  malady. 
That  I  (hould  yet  abfent  me  from  your  bed  i 
I  hope  this  trafon  ftands  foi  myexcufe 

Beg     I, n  ftandsfo  that  I  may  hardly  tarry  folong: 
But  I  would  be  loth  to  fall  into  my  dteames  againe  :   I 
wil  therefore  tattie  in  defpight  of  the  flefh  &  the  blood 

Enter  a  Mefjcngcr. 

Mef.Yout  Honors  players  hearing  your  amendment. 
Are  come  to  play  a  pleafant  Comedie,. 
For  fovour  doctors  hold  it  very  mcete, 
Seeing  too  much  fadnelTe  hath  congeal'd  your  blood, 
And  melancholly  is  the  Nurfe  of  frcnzie. 
Therefore  they  thought  it  good  you  heare  a  play. 
And  frame  your  mindc  to  mtnh  and  merriment, 
Which  banes  a  thoufand  harmes,and  lengthens  life. 

"Beg.  Manie  I  will  let  them  play,  it  it  not  n  Comon- 
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Becatrfc  I  know  you  well,  and  loue  you  well. 
Leaue  (hill  you  haue  to  court  bet  at  your  pleafure. 

Or.  To  cart  her  rather.  .She's  to  tough  for  race, 
There.there  Hertmjte.  will  you  any  Wrfetf 

Kvr,  I  pray  you  Gr, is  it  your  will 
To  make  a  rule  of  me  amongft  thefe  mares  t 
Ber.  Mate*  roaifl'.hosvmeaneyuu  chat  I. 
No  mates  for  you, 
Vnlefie  you  were  o/ger.tler  milder  mould. 

Km i.  Tfaith  fir,  you  fhall  ocuer  neede  to  fearc, 
I  wis  it  is  not  balfe  way  to  bet  heart . 
Bat  if  it  were,  doubt  not,  her  care  fhould  be, 
To  combe  your  noddle  with  a  three  legg'd  ftoole, 
And  paint  your  face,  and  vfeyou  like  a  foole. 

Est.  From  all  inch  d  ucls,eocd  Lend  deiiuer  is. 
Ore.  And  me  too  pood  Lord. 
7>4.Hullit  mafrcr,heres  lome  good  paf!  sme  toward; 
That  wench  is  tisrkc  mad,  or  wonderrull  frtMird 

Luces.  But  in  the  others  fileacedo  I  fee, 
Maids  milde  behauiour  and  fobrietie. 
Peace  Traum. 

Tr*.  Well  faid  M',  mum,and  gaze  your  fill 
~Btf.  Gentlemen,  that  I  may  (acre  make  good 
What  1  haue  did,  Bimc*  get  you  frv, 
And  let  it  not  difpleife  thee  good  Eiaxta, 
Pot  I  will  loue  thee  cere  the  IclTe  my  girle. 

Ktxe.  A  pretty  peare,  it  is  befi  put  finger  in  the  eye, 
and  (be  knew  why. 

"Bum.  Sifter  content  you  in  my  difcontenc 
Sir,  to  your  pleafure  humbly  I  fubfcribe : 
M  y  bookes  and  inffruments  (hall  be  my  companie, 
Ontherntoloeke,  andprailifeby  my  felfe. 

Luc.  HarkeTr<sm,tboumaifthcateiUnMnMfpcak. 
Hir.  Signior  Eafi-fla,  will  you  be  £b  firange, 
Sorrie  am  I  that  our  good  will  efte&s 
"Burnett  greeffc. 

Ore.  Why  will  you  mew  her  vp 
(Signior  Zspttjfa)  (or  this  fiend  of  hell, 
And  make  ber  beare  the pennance  ofhet  tongue. 

"Baf.  Gentlemen  content  ye:  Iamrefould: 
Coin  8U*c*. 

And  for  I  know  (he  taketh  molt  delight 
In  Mulicke,  1  nftruments,  and  Poetry, 
Schoolemafferj  willlkecpe  within  my  houfe, 
Fittoinflructberyoodi.  IfjouHertenji*, 
Or  figmor  Cr«a««you  knowany  fuch, 
Preferte  them  hither:  for  to  cunning  men, 
I  will  be  very  kinde  and  liberal! 
To  mine  owne  children,  in  good  bringing  vp, 
And  fo  farewell :  tetbtraic  you  may  (Uy, 
Fori  haue  more  to  commune  with  Butr.co.  Exit. 

Kaa.  Why,  and  I  craft  I  may  go  too.roay  I  not? 
What  (hall  I  be  appointed  h cures,  as  though 
(Belike)  1  knew  not  what  to  tale, 
And  what  to  leaue?  Ha  Exit 

Crt.  You  may  go  to  the  diuela  dam :  your  guifts  are 
fo  good  hecre's  none  w  ill  holde  you:  Then  loue  is  not 
fo  great  Hsrtevju,  but  we  may  blow  our  nails  together, 
and  fart  it  fairely  out.  Our  cakes  dough  on  both  fides. 
Farewell:  yet  for  the  loue  I  beare  my  (vitn'Bumca,  if 
I  can  by  any  meaner  light  on  a  fit  man  to  teach  ber  that 
wherein  fhe  delights,  I  will  wifh  him  to  her  father. 

Her.  So  will  I  (igoiourCrfjrw:  but  a  word  I  pray: 
Though  the  nature  of  our  quarrell  yet  neuer  brook' d 
parte,  Know  now  vpen  aduice,  it  toucheth  vs  both:  that 
we  may  yet  againe  haue  accede  to  our  faire  Mrfrrir,  and 


be  hippie  riuals  in  Biaacaa  loue,   to  labour  and  effect 
one  thing  fpecialiy. 

Cjrt.  What's  that  I  pray? 
Her.  Maine  fir  to  gci  a  husband  for  ber  Sifter* 
Ore.  A  husband :  a  diuei!. 
Her.  I  fay  a  husband. 

Ore.  I  fay,  adiuell:  Think'fl  thou/ZVtiB/fo.thougS 
heTfa;herbeT«.erich,  any  manisfoTcrieafoole  lobe 
married  to  hell  ? 

Her.  Tufh  Grrmh.-  though  it  pafle  yo«r  patience  & 
mine  to  endure  her  lo wd  alarums,  why  man  there  bee 
goodfellowes  in  the  world ,  and  a  man  could  light  on 
them,  would  take  her  with  all  faults,and  mony  enough. 
Ore.  I  cannot  tell -.bail  had  as  hef  take  ber  downe 
with  thii  condition:  To  be  whipc  at  the  hie  crotTe  euerie 
morning. 

Her.  Faith  (as  you  (ay)  there's  unallchoife  in  rotten 
applet :  but  come,  frnce  this  bar  in  law  makes  »» frierxjj , 
it  fhall  be  fo  fasre  forth  friendly  maintain' d»  till  by  hel- 
ping SsfttftM  deleft  daughter  to  a  husband,  wee  fet  his 
yongrtt  free  for  a  husband,  and  then  haue  too  t  afrefhi 
Sweet  Biauci,  happy  man  be  his  dole;  heethat  rurmci 
fatteft,  gets  the  Ring :  How  fay  you  fignror  Crime? 

Gtctb  I  am  agreed,  and  would  1  had  giucn  hire  the 
bed  hor!'e;ri?tiiwtobegLnhis  woingthat  would  tho 
roughly  woe  her,  wed  her,  and  bed  her,  andndde  the 
houfe  of  her.  Come  on. 

txtuntarJn.  Maa&TrttmojalLKcenTto 
Tr*.  I  pray  fir  telme.tsitpofiible 
That  loue  fhould  of  a  fodaine  take  fuch  hold. 
Luc.  Oh  TrdMie,  till  I  found  it  to  be  true, 
I  neuer  thought  it  pofTible  or  likely. 
But  fee,  while  idely  I  flood  looking  oo, 
1  found  the  effect  of  Loue  in  idlenefle, 
And  now  in  plainoeiTe  do  confeffe  co  thee 
That  artio  roe  as  fecret  and  as  deere 
As  Amutio  the  Qucene  of  Carthage  wu 
Trtmie  I  butne,  I  pine,  I  perifh  Trwm, 
If  I  atchieue  not  ihlsyongmodeit  gyrk : 
Counfaile  me  Trtnie,  for  I  know  thou  caafl: 
Affift  aKTrdxit, Cot  I  know  thou  wilt. 

Tn  .Maftcr,ir  i»  no  time  to  chide  you  now, 
Affection  is  not  rated  from  the  heart  i 
If  loue  haue  touch'd  you,  naught  retnaines  but  fo, 
Rediroe  te  cefitm  <pum  queii  rr.intm. 

Luc  Grametctet  Lad:  Go  forward,  this  contents, 
The  refl  wil  comfort,  for  thy  counfels  found. 

Tr*.  Mafter.youfook'dfolonglyon thersaide. 
Perhapsyou  matk'd  not  whit's  tbe  piib  of  slL 

I*c.  Ohyes.Ifawfweetbeautieinbetface, 
Such  at  the  daughter  of  Agmrr  had. 
That  made  jireat  Icae  to  humble  him  to  her  hand. 
When  wuh  his  knees  he  kift  the  Cretan  ftrood. 

Trw.Saw  you  no  more?  Mark'd  you  not  how  bir  fiflet 
Began  to  fcold,  and  raife  »p  fuch  a  ftorme, 
That  mortal  tares  might  hardly  indure  the  din. 
Luc.  Trjnn,  I  faw  her  corrall  lips  to  moue, 
And  with  her  breath  fhe  did  perfume  tbe  ayre, 
Sacred  and  fwcei  was  all  I  faw  in  her. 

Tr*.  Nay,  then  ristimetoftirrelumfrobis  trance 
I  pray  awake  fir :  if  you  loue  rhe  Maide, 
Bend  thoughts  and  wits  to  atehecuc  her  Thus  it  fiands: 
Her  elder  fifter  is  fo  cur  U  and  fhrew'd, 
That  til  the  Father  rid  hit  hands  ofher, 
Maft er.your  Loue  mu  ft  Hue  a  maide  at  home, 
And  therefore  has  be  dofely  meu'  d  her  vp, 
.  Bceaufe 
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Becsufc  ftie  will  not  be  annoy'd  with  filters. 

Luc .   Ah  7>«a<*,  what  a  cruell  Fathers  he : 
But  art  thou  not  aduis'd.he  toolec  fome  care 
To  get  ber  cunning  Schoolemaftcrs  to  inftrufl  her. 

7>4.  I  marry  am  I  fir,  and  now 'tit  plotted. 

Luc.  I  haue  it  Tram*. 

T'A    Mafler.formy  hand 
Both  our  inuentions  meet  and  lumpe  in  one. 

Luc.  Tell  mc  thine  full 

7>*.  Youwillbefchoole-mafiet, 
And  vndettakc  the  inching  of  the  maid  : 
That's  your  dcuice. 

Luc.  his  :May  itbedone  ? 

7>4.  Not  pofTiblc :  for  who  fhall  beare  your  part, 
And  be  in  P 'aduaUcttt  Vinctntit  t  forme, 
Kccpf  houfe,  and  ply  his  book e, welcome  his  friends, 
Vifii  his  Countrimen,  and  banquet  them? 

Luc.  Bajh,  content  thee ;  for  1  haue  it  full. 
\Vc  haue  not  yet  bin  fecne  in  any  honle, 
Nor  can  we  be  diftinguifh'd  by  our  faces, 
For  man  ormarter:  then  it  followes  thus ; 
Thou  (halt  be  maftcr,  7>«>/»  in  my  fled  : 
Kecpe  houfe,  and  pott,  and  feruamt,as  1  fhould, 
1  will  fomc  other  be, fomc  Flircitme, 
Some  Ntaf ttnan,  or  meaner  man  oiPife, 
Tishatch'd,  ami  fhallbefo:  Tram  at  once 
Vncafethee  :  take  my  Conlotdhat  anddeake, 
When  Sit»dtl!e  totnti,  lie  wauci  on  tlicc, 
But  I  will  charme  him  nrfl  to  ktepe  In:  tongue. 

T't-  So  had  you  neede : 
In  breefe  Sir,  fith  It  your  pleafore  it, 
And  1  am  ryed  to  be  obedieot, 
For  fo  your  father  charg'd  me  at  our  parting ! 
Be  feruiecablc  to  my  fonnef  quoih  he) 
Although  1  thinke  'twas  in  another  fence, 
I  am  content  to  bee  Luctnin, 
Becaufefo  well  I  louc  Lucrum, 

Inc.  TIvswm  be  fo,  beraofe  Luatnun  lonet. 
Ami  lei  inc'be  a  flaue,  t'atchieuc  that  maidc, 
YVhofc  fodaine  fight  hatb  thiat'd  my  wounded  eye. 

Entft'tiendtUi, 
Heeie  comet  the  rogue.  Sirra,where  haue  you  bin? 

Sun.  Where  haue  I  beene?  Nay  how  now,  where 
»re  you?Maift«r,  has  my  fellow  Train  llolne  your 
tlo»tbes,otyouftolnehis.  or  both?  Pray  whit's  the 
newes 

'  Lut.  Sirra  come  hither,  "tu  no  time  to  icft, 
And  therefore  frame  your  manners  to  the  time 
Your  fellow  Tramibeticio  fane  my  life, 
Puts  my  apparic'l,  and  my  count  "nance  On, 
And  1  for  my  cfcapehaueput  on  Ins: 
For  in  a  quarrel!  lioce  1  came  a  fhorc, 
lkil'd  aman.andfearei  wijdefcriedt 
Waite  you  on  him,  I  charge  you,  as  becomes :■ 
While  I  make  way  from  hence  to  laue  my  life  i 
You  »nder Aand  me? 

Bub.   I  fir,ne're  a  whit. 

Lie.  And  net  a  iot  of  Tra**  in  your  mouth, 
Trmio  is  chang'd  into  Luccnlie, 

"Sim.  The  better  fot  him,  would  I  were  fo  too. 

Tr«\  So  could  1  faith  boy,  tohauc  the  neat  wifli  af- 
ter, that  Lnctr.uQ  indeede  had  Bafttftat  yongefl  daugh- 
ter. Butfirra,  not  for  my  fake,  but  your  matters,  I  3d- 
uife  you  v  Cc  yout  manners  difcteetly  in  all  kind  of  com- 
panies; When  iBoaafonr,  why  then  I  amTr<a»w.-but  in 


all  places  elfe,  you  mailer  X-ucfitf/fl. 

Luc.  Trcnu  let's  go  t 
One  thing  more  refls,  that  thy  (Hfe  eieeute. 
To  make  ooe  among  thefe  wooers :  if  thou  ask  me  why, 
Sufficcth  my  rcafons  are  both  good  and  waighry. 
Extuut.         Tit  Ptcftutert  abiutfycchtt, 

I.  Mm.  My  Lord  you  nod,  you  do  not  roinde  the 
play. 

TStg.  Yes  by  Saint  Anne  do  I,  a  good  matter  furely; 
Comet  there  any  more  of  it  / 

Lady    My  Lord.'tubutbegun 

ttg.  'Tisa»etice»cellentpceceot  worke, Madame 
Ladie:  would  'twere  done.  They  ft  and /nark.' 

Enter  Pecnachh,andbii  mm  G'umn 

tttr.  Crrm*,  lor  a  while  I  taie  my  leaue. 
To  fee  my  friends  In  Padua;  but  of  all 
My  bestfieloucd  and  approued  friend 
Hortcnjlc .  &  I  trow  this  is  his  houfe: 
Hcere  firra  G'umn,  knocke  J  fay. 

Cru.  Knocke  fur  whom  Diould  I  knocke?  Inhere 
any  map  fa's  rebus'djour  wotfhip? 

Pttr.  Viihine  fray  knocke  me  heere  foundly. 

Cru.  Knocke  yori  heere  fir  ?  Why  fir,  what  ami  fir, 
that  I  ftiould  knocke  you  heere  fir 

Pur.  Villaine  J  lay,  knocke  me  ai  this  gate, 
And  rapmc  well,ci  He  knocke  yout  knaocspate 

Cru.  My  M'is  grownc  quarrelsome: 
I  fhould  knocke  you  fir  ft , 
And  then  I  know  after  who  comes  by  the  worff. 

j»/rr.  Will  it  not  be? 
'Faith  firrab,  and  you  !  not  knocke,  He  ring  It, 
lie  tria  how  you  can  Sel,Fe,  zni  fuig  it. 

He  rmgi  hun  (j  thceSTT- 

G'u,  Helpemifttiihclpe,  my  mallei  iimad. 

fnt.  Now  knocke  when  I  bid  you :  liirah  »]llaiae. 
Enter  Horttr.fn. 

Kir.  How  now,  what's  the  matter  ?  My  oldc  friend 
(jriimto,  ind  my  goodfiiend  Petrucbni  How  do  you  all 
at  Ki'ina » 

Pttr.  Signiot  Hmenfit,  cone  you  to  part  the  fray  ? 
CxKutti  It  art  tee  tretano,  msy  I  fay. 

Her.   Ala  nefha  caja  btue  1/titnio  mulu  benerata  fgui. 
n  mii  Ptimcbio. 
RifeCVi«fl!/erifc,  wr  will  compound  this  quarrell 

Gru  Nay 'til  no  matter  fir, what  he  leges  in  Latine. 
If  (his  be  not  a  lawfull  caufe  forme  to  leaut  his  feru.ee, 
lookeyii  fir  .He  bid  mc  knocke  him.Jk  rap  him  found- 
ly fir  Well,  was  it  fit  for  afcroant  tovfe  rm  mailer  fo, 
beinp  perhaps  (for  ought  I  fee)  two  ar  .1  thirty,  apeepe 
out  >  Whom  would  to  Cod  I  hid  Weil  knock;  at  fit  ft, 
then  had  not  C-rumtt  come  by  the  worfl 

Pttr.  A fmcelefTc villaine:  gocd  Uoninfte, 
I  bad  the  rafcall  knockevpon  your  gate, 
And  could  not  get  him  fot  my  heat' to  do  it. 

Cru.  Knocke  st  chegaie? Ohtauens :  fpikeyounot 
thefe  words  p(aine  ?  Siria,  Knocke  me  heere  i  rappe  me 
heere  :  knocke  me  well,  and  knocke  me  foundly?  And 
come  you  now  with  knciking  at  thejatt  ? 

Pttr.  Slrrabe  gone, or  talkenot  I  advifeyou. 

Hit.  rf'rKrfca patience,!  am Crumni pledge 
Why  this  a  hesuie  chance  twur  him  and  you, 
Your  ancient  trufl it  pleafant  feruant  Crime. 
And  tell  mt  now  (fweet  friend)  what  happieg  tie 
Blowcs  you  to  Tadaa  hetrt,  from  old  Vnma} 

a°rfr.Such  wind  as  fcatim  yougmen  t hi ogh  y  world. 

To 
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To  fccke  their  fortunes  father  then  at  home, 

Where  (mall  eiper lent*  gj o  wes  but  in  2  few. 

Signior  HrrtnjStjkut  it  fli«ds  with  me. 

Jktttmt  rry  father  it  deceafl, 

And  I  haue  thxutt  my  felfe  into  thi<  mne. 

Happily  to  wiueanJthriue,  at  beft  I  any: 

Crowrei  in  ray  purfe  I  haue,aod  goodi  tt  home, 

And  i'o  am  corse  abroad  to  fee  the  world. 

Her    Pemcbu,  (hall  1  then  come  roundly  to  ihre, 

And,  wifli  thee  to  a  (hrew'd  ill.fauoor'd  wift  ? 

Thou'dft  tlisnVe  roe  but  a  little  tor  my  counted : 

Anrl  yet  He  promift  (bee  (he  (hail  be  rub. 

And  tent  nek  .  but  th  an  too  mucb  my  friend, 

And  iler.pt  wifh  thee  to  her. 

tnr    Sigmor  /iVrr*/<»,  'twixt  fuch  friend  I  >i  Wee, 

Few  wctds  fufF.ce :  and  therefore,  if  thou  know 

One  1  icb  enough  to  be  Pcintci*  1  wife  : 

(As  wealth  it  burthen  of  my  woiogdap.ee) 

Be  (he  15  foule  at  wat  fltrentiut  Loue, 

Aioli  is  Siiii,  andascurft  andfhrow'd 

r\iSrrrMu  Zextifft,  or  a  wofft! 

She  mouet  me  not,  or  not  rcinoues  at  lead 

Affections  edge  in  me.  Wcrefheu  ai  rough 

».s »re  the  fwel'ing  AAutiictf  fras 

I  come  to  w  iue  it  wealthily  in  Pttiat: 

If  wealthily,  then  happily  in  PtJut. 

Cm.  Nay  loose  you  (ir,  hee  tela  you  flatly  whathii 

rrande  u.  why  giue  him  Gold  enough,  andmame  him 

to  a  Puppet  or  an  A§  et  babie,  or  an  old  not  with  ne're  a 
tooth  in  her  bead,  though  fhe  baur  at  rr.anie  dileafca  ai 
twosndfiftic  horfea.  Why  nothing  comes amiffe,  fo 
tnomt  comet  wUhall. 

Htr.  /'rtriKoi*,  fince  wc  art  ftepcthusfarrz  in, 
I  will  continue  that  I  btoach'd  in  icft, 
I  can  P  /rrau-iifbelpe  thee  to  a  wife 
With  wealth  enough  andyong  andbeaotioui, 
Brought  »p  as  beft  becomes  a  Gentlewoman. 
Htr  onely  Holt,  and  that  is  faults  enough, 
It ,  that  fhe  11  mtollerable  currt , 
And  fhrowd.and  froward,  fo  beyond  al!  meafure, 
That  were  my  flate  farre  worfes  then  it  is, 
]  would  not  wed  her  for  a  mine  of  Gold. 

Peer.    Htnenjir  peace : thou  knowft  not  golds  effecs, 
Tell  me  her  fatheri  name,  and  Us  enough: 
For  I  mil  boord  her,  though  (he  chide  as  loud 
Aathunder.when  the  clouds  in  Auturone  ciacke 

Htr.  Her  father  it  :SVpi/rjt_»t/«»£». 
An  affable  and  courteous  Gentleman, 
Hrr  name  is  Kubermt  tuatlt, 
Kenown'd.in  PttUufoi  her  fco'ding  toogne. 

?rrr,  1  know  her  father,  though  1  Itaow  not  her. 
And  he  knew  my  deceafed  father  well : 
I  wil  not  Qecpe  Hertrmft  til  I  fee  her, 
.   And  therefore  let  roe  be  i  hus  bold  wtthyots, 
To  giue  you  auer  at  this  firfl  encounter, 
Vnlefle  you  wil  accompanie  me  thither. 

Or*.  I  pray  you  Sir  let  him  go  while  the  humor  laftt. 
A  my  word,  and  ine  knew  him  aiwel  at  I  do.fhe  would 
thinkcfcoldiogwoulddoc  little  good  rpost  hiro.  Shee 
tnay  perhaps  call  him  halfe  a  (Vote  etnauct,  or  fo  t  Why 
that's  nothing;  and  he  begin  once,  heel  raile  in  hat  rope 
rnckes  lie  tell  yon  what  fir,  andfheftand  bimbuxa  ti- 
tle, he  wil  throw  a  figure  in  het  face,  and  fo  disfigure  hir 
wirhit.  that  (hee  thai  haue  no  more  ties  to  fee  withall 
then  a  Cat  ■  you  know  him  not  lit. 
Hit    Tartie/V/7T«rt«,lrrioflgowithiht*, 


For  in  Btjtifttt  keepe  my  treasure  it : 
He  hath  the  Icwelofmy  life  in  hold, 
Hisyongtft  daughter, beautiful  Bumet, 
And  her  with-holdt  from  roe.  Other  mote 
Suiert  to  her, and  riualt  inmv  Loue: 
Suppofing  it  a  thtng  impoiTible, 
For  tbofe  defect!  I  haoe  before  rcheartt, 
That  euer  KMbcma  wil  be  woo'd : 
Therefore  thit  order  hath  Ttefti/ia  tanc, 
Tbar  none  (hal  haue  acceffe  rnto  Burnet, 
Til  Kiikmoe  theCurft,  haue  got  a  husband. 

£r»    <«/omwth<eurft, 
A  title  for  a  maide,  of  all  tit  let  the  wor  ft. 

Htr.  Now  (hal  roy  friend  frtrucbm  do  cue  grace, 
And  offer  mediigoii'd  ui  fober  robet, 
To  old  "Biftifisn  a  fchoole-roafrer 
Well  feene  in  Muficke,  to  in(tru<ft  Burned, 
Thar  fol  may  by  thisdeuiceatleaft 
Haue  leaue  and  Icifurc  to  make  lone  to  her. 
And  rnfuipecSed  coon  her  by  her  felfe. 

Enter  Cnmtt  tmi  LtKemttt  iiCgufri, 

Cm.  Hettt'sno  koauerie.  See,  to  beguile  tbeolde. 
folkes,  how  the  young  folket  lay  their  heads  together. 
Mafler,  matter,  looke  about  you :  Who  goes  tlierr  1  hi . 

Hrr,  Peace  (jrwaii,n  ia  tlieriuall  of  my  Looe, 
Prtmebn  (land  by  a  while. 

C'urjj.  A  proper  ftnpling.andan  amorotn. 

Great*.  O  very  well,  I  haue  pcrus'd  the  note: 
Hearke  you  (ir,  He  haue  them  »ene  fairely  bound, 
All  bookes  of  Loue,  fee  rhar  at  any  hand. 
And  fee  you  rcadt  no  other  Lectures  to  her; 
You  rnderftand  me.  Ouerandbefide 
Sigmor  i?apri/ra  liberalise, 
He  roend  it  with  a  LargelTe.  Take  your  papet  too. 
And  let  me  haue  them  terie  wel  perfum'd ; 
For  (he  ia  fweetet  then  perfume  it  felfe 
To  whom  they  goto :  what  wil  you  reade  to  her. 

Lme.  What  ere  1  reade  to  her,  lie  p!  cade  for  you  , 
As  for  my  patron,  (land  you  fo  affur'd, 
Asfirmely  as  your  felfe  were  dill  in  place, 
Yea  and  perhaps  with  more  fucctflefutl  words 
Then  you ;  vnlctTc  you  were  a  fchollcr  (ir. 

Ore.   Oh  thislrarmiig,what  athingit  it. 

Cm.  Oh  thil  Woodcocke,wliatan  Affeito. 

Prim.   Peace  (irra. 

Hm.  Crime  mum :  God  faue  you  fignior  Cream. 

Cre.    A-vi  you  are  wel  met.Signiot  Hsrtenfu. 
Trow  you  whither  I  am  going  i  To  Btfttjta  MuttU, 
I  promil)  to  enquire  carefully 
About  a  fchoolemaftrr  for  the  fair e  Burnet, 
And  by  good  fortune  I  haue  lighted  well 
On  thit  yongman:  For  learning  and  bchauJOUT 
Fit  for  her  tume,  well  read  in  Poetrie 
And  other  bookei,  good  ones,  I  warranty* 

Her.  'Tis  well  .-and  1  haue  met  a  Gentleman 
Hath  promift  me  to  helpe  one  to  another, 
AfineMufiritntoinftruct  our  Miftns, 
So  (hal  1  no  whit  be  behinde  in  daiit 
Tbfaire21Wr<,  fobelooed  of  me. 

Grt,  Bc'ouedefrr.c  tr.i  that  my  deeds  fhai  prone , 

Crm.  And  that  his  bags  (hal  proue. 

Htr,  Qreimt,' Ui  now  no  time  to  rent  on  lour, 
Liften  to  me,  and  if  you  fpeake  me  faue, 
lie  telyou  newel  indifferent  good  for  cither. 
Metre  it  a  Gentleman  whom  by  chance  1  met 
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Vpon  sgteement  from  ys  to  his  liking. 
Will  vndertake  to  woo  curft  Kabernt, 
Yea,  and  to  marrie  het,  if  her  dow tie  plcafc. 

Cre.    Sofaid,fodonc,is  well: 
B 'orter.fia ,haue  you  told  him  all  her  faults  ? 

Fitr.  1  know  (he  is  an  irkefome  brawling  fcold : 
If  that  be  all  Mafters,  I  heare  no  harme. 

Grt.  No,  fayfl  me  fo,  friend  i  What  Coumreyman  i 

Par.  Borne  in firww.old TSurtnios  Tonne : 
My  father  dead,  my  fottune  liues  for  me. 
And  I  do  hope,  good  dayes  and  long,  to  fee. 

Crt.  Ohfir.fuchalife  withfuchawrfe,wereftrange: 
But  if  you  hauea  ftomacke,  toot  a  Codaname, 
You  fhal  haue  me  artifting  you  in  all. 
But  will  you  woo  this  Wildccat  / 

Par.  Willlliue? 

Orel.  Wil  he  woofher?  I :  or  He  hang  her. 

Par.  Why  came  I  hither,  but  to  that  intent  r 
Thtnke  y  ou, « little  dinne  can  daunt  mine  eares  ? 
Haue  1  net  in  my  timeheard  Lionirore ) 
Haue  I  not  heard  the  fea,  puft  vp  with  windes  , 
Rage  like  an  angry  Boare,  chafed  with  fwsai  r 
Haue  I  not  heard  great  Ordnance  in  the  field? 
And  heauens  Artillerie  thunder  in  the  skiti  r 
Haue  I  not  in  a  pitched  battel!  heard 
Loud  larumt,  neighing  fteeds,B£  trumpet!  tlangue  » 
And  do  you  tell  me  ofa  worn  ins  tongue  ? 
Thai  giues  not  halfe  fo  great  a  blow  to  heart. 
As  wil  a  Chefie-nut  in  a  Farmers  fire. 
Tufh.tufh,  fcare  boyes  with  bugs. 
Cm.  For  he  fearet  none. 
Crem.  HtrtenJiohenVti 
ThisGentreroan  i  J  bappily  «rriu 'd, 
Mv  mindeprefurn.es  for  hiaownegood,endl  yours, 

Htr.  I  promift  we  would  be  Contributors, 
And  beate  his  charge  of  wooing  wbatfoere. 

Grant*.  And  fo  we  wil,piouided  that  he  win  her. 
Gru.  I  would  i  were  as  furc  ofa  good  dinner. 

Inter  Trania  trout,  tndTliutJel!*. 

Tr*.  Gentlemen  God  faue  you.  If  (may  be  bold 
Tell  me  I  beseech  you,  which  is  the  readied  way 
To  the  houfe  of  Signior&ipr/jfcs  Mintlat 

TSun.  He  that  has  the  two  faire  daughters:  ift  heyou 
meane? 

Trvs,  Euenheiwwfcff*. 

Crt.  Hearkeyou  fir,  you  MM  not  her  te> 

Tr*.  Perhaps  him  and  her  fir,  what  haue  you  to  do  ? 

Pttr.  Not  her  that  chides  fir,«  any  hand  I  pray. 

Tranio.  1  loue  no  chiders  fir  :  "BionieSo^tit  away. 

Im    Well  begun  Tranio. 

Her.  Sir,  a  word  ere  you  go: 
Ate  you  a  furor  to  the  Maid  you  talke  of,  yea  or  no  ? 

Tr*.  And  iff  be  fir,  is  it  any  offence/ 

Gremii.  No :  if  without  more  words  you  will  get  you 
hence. 

7"r«.  Why  fir,  I  pray  ate  not  the  ftrects  as  tree 
For  me,  as  for  you? 

Crt.  Butfoisnotfhe. 

Tr*.  Forwhatreafonlbefeechyou. 

Grt.  Forthisreafonifyou'lkno, 
That  file's  the  cho'ife  loue  of  Signior  Gremto. 

Her.  That  fhe'a  the  chofen  of fignior  Hene/tfo. 

Tra.  Softly  my  Mafters  :  Ifyou  be  Gentlemen- 
Do  me  this  right :  heare  me  wiih  patience. 
Beftfjlo  is  a  noble  Gentleman, 


To  whom  my  Father  is  not  all  vnknowne, 
And  were  his  daughter  fairer  then  fhe  is. 
She  may  more  futors  baue,  and  me  for  one. 
Faire  Ludr.es  daughter  had  a  thoufand  wooers, 
Then  well  one  more  may  faire  "Biama  haue ; 
And  fo  fhe  fhall  :Lvccmisftn\  make  one. 
Though  Paru  came,  in  hope  to  fpeed  alone. 

Grt.  What,  this  Gentleman  will  out-talkevs  all. 

Luc.  Sir  giuc  him  head,  I  know  heel  prour  a  lade. 

^»rr.  Hertenfie,  to  what  end  are  all  thefe  words  ? 

Her    Sir,  let  me  be  fo  bold  as  aske  you, 
Did  you  yet  euer  tee  'Baptiflai  daughter/ 

Tr*.  No  fir,  but  heare  I  do  that  he  hatb  two  1 
1  he  one,  as  famous  for  a  fcolding  tongue, 
As  is  the  other,  for  beauteous  modeftic. 

Pet*.  Sir/ir,  the  firft  sfor  me,  let  her  go  by 

Grt.  Yea,  leaue  that  labour  to  great  Hercules, 
And  let  it  be  more  ihcn  tsllctdti  twelue. 

Peer.  Sir  vnderftand  you  this  of  me  (infooth) 
Theyongeft  daughter  whomyou  hearken  for. 
Her  father  keepes  from  all  acccfle  of  tutors 
And  will  not  promife  her  to  any  man, 
Vntill  the  elder  fifter  first  be  wed. 
The  yonger  then  is  free,  and  not  before. 

Trerue.   If  it  be  fo  fir,  that  you  are  the  mats 
Muft  fteed  »s  all,  and  me  amongft  the  reft : 
And  ifyou  brcake  the  ice,  and  do  this  feeke> 
Atchieuc  the  elder  :  fet  the  yonger  free, 
For  our  acceffe,  whofe  hap  fhall  be  to  haue  her, 
Wil  not  fo  gracelefle  be,  to  be  ingrate. 

Hot-  Sir  you  fay  wel,  and  wel  you  do  cooctice. 
And  fin  cr  you  do  profetTc  to  be  a  fut  or, 
You  muft  as  we  do,  gracifie  this  Gentleman, 
To  whom  we  all  reft  generally  beholding. 

Tnanre.  Sir,  I  fhal  not  bef/acke,in  fignewhtreof, 
Pleafeyewe  may  contriuethkafremoonc, 
And  qu afre  carowfes  to  our  Miftreffe  health, 
And  do  as  aduerfaries  do  in  law, 
Striue  mightily,  but  cate  and  drinke  as  friends. 

Cro.2fien.Ob  excellent  motion:  fellowes  let's  be  gon 

Her.  The  motions  good  indeed,  arid  be  it  fo, 
PetratbfoJ  fhal  be  your  "Been  vemiio.  £xeiut 

Enter  Keoherina  and  THwca, 

"Bian.Ceod  fifter  wrong  me  not, nor  wrong  your  fclf, 
Tomakcabondmaideanda  flaueofniee. 
That  I  difdaine :  but  for  thefe  other-goods, 
Vnbinde  my  hands,  He  pull  them  ofrmy  fclfe. 
Yea  all  my  raimenr,  to  my  petticoate, 
Or  what  you  will  command  me, wil  I  do, 
So  well  I  know  my  dutie  to  my  elders. 

Kait.  Of  all  thy  futors  heere  I  charge  tel 
Whom  thou  lou'ft  beft  :  fee  thou  diflernble  not. 

"Branca.  Belceue  me  fifter,  of  all  the  men  aliue, 
I  neuer  yet  beheld  that  fpecial)  face, 
Which  1  could  fane ic,  more  then  any  other. 

Kate.  Minion  thou  ly  eft :  Is't  not  Hartenfio  t 

BiUi.  Ifyou  afte£r  him  filter,  heere  I  fweare 
lie  pleade  for  you  my  fclfe,  but  you  fhal  haue  him. 

Kate.  Oh  then  belike  you  fancie  riches  more. 
You  wil  haue  Gremio  to  kcepe  you  faire. 

"Bian.  Is  it  for  him  you  do  enuie  rnc  fo? 
Nay  then  you  ieft,  and  now  1  wel  perceiue 
You  haue  but  iefted  with  me  all  this  while: 
I  prethec  fifter  Kate.vmie  my  hands. 

K.4.  If  that  be  ieft,  then  all  the  reft  was  to.  Str+tt  her 
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1q.  Why  bow  now  DsrneyAiherice  growct  thai  in- 
lolence  } 
^aoMfijrvlafide.pooregyrleHSe  »np«i 
Go  ply  ihy  Needle,  rneddie  not  with  hei 
Foe  fliamc  •- lion  HiMmg  ot  a  diuellifb  fpirit, 
Why  doll  thou  wrong  her,  that  did  ner*  wrong  tbe*  t 
When  did  fliectoffc  ihee  with  >  bitter  word' 

K at.  Her  filence  flouu  ret,  and  II*  be  reucng  d. 

flat  £prr  Hnncc 

"Bap.  Whit  in  my  fight  ?  3mnte  g«t  the*  in.      Ejm. 

Kat.  What  will  vou  nor  furfer  me  :  Nay  now  1  fee 
She  11  your  uealure,  (Vic  roufthitie  a  husband, 
I  mult  dance  bare-foot  on  her  wedding  day, 
And  for  vour  loue  to  her,  Wade  Apea  m  hell. 
Talk*  not  toco*,I  will  go  fit  ind  weepe. 
Till  I  cm  fmde  oecafion  of  reuenge. 

2j».   Was  eurrGeniUcnan  thaw  gteeu'd  ill 
Boi  who  comes  hecrc. 

£ mia  Grtmit.  Lac  nut,  10  iht  «W«'  if  J  mt*m  mt». 

tttfmkit  with  Tr**—,<"tl> kit  hef 

tttrutg  sLuit  mi  "itciii . 

Cn.  Good  morrow  neighbour  Btjuijia 

Bam.  Good  morrow  neighbour  Gremtai  God  fsue 
you  Gentlemen. 

fm.  And  you  good  fir .  pray  bane  yon  nor  a  daugh- 
ter,cal'i  sTdrirwu.faire and  tenuous. 

t,«.   I  blue  a  daughter  (\t  tcrt<\  Kaicrw 

Crt,  You  are  los  bium,  go  ton  orderly. 

Fit.  Yeu  wrong  trie  figniot  Cyrr/B/»,giuem<  leaa< 
I  am  a  Gentleman  ofVtrm*  fir, 
Tbai  hea-mgot>e:  btiutie^DdhetKtit, 
Her  affability  indbafhfuli  modettic  s 
Herwondrouiqualiries.  and  cnilde  bcfiauiotar 
Amboldtjofhewmy  felfea  forward  gucft 
Within  your  boul'e,  to  make  mine  eye  the  wimctTc 
Ofthancporr,  which  I  io  oft  haae  beard. 
And  for  an  entrance  to  my  entertainment, 
I  do  prefent  you  with  a  man  of  mine 
Cunning  in  Mafukt.and  the  Mathctnatickes, 
To  mitr  net  her  fully  rn  thofe  fciencei , 
Whereof  1  know  (he  Is  not  ignorant, 
Accept  of  him,  or  elfeyoudome  wrong. 
His  Dime  n  Li.tt,  borne  in  Mont*. 

~Bjp.  Y  are  welcome  ftr^od  he  for  your  good  fake. 
But  for  my  daughter  K*tirvt,tb\s  I  know, 
She  it  not  for  your  curne,  the  more  my  greefe. 

Pet.   I  fee  you  do  not  recuse  to  put  with  her, 
OreJfcyoa  like  notofroycotspimc. 

ttf.  Miltikemenot.IfpeiVebutailfinde. 
Whence  are  you  fir?  What  may  i  call  your  name. 

Fit.  Pttrmxbnit  my  naroe,«^j'>7»n»»'/ fonne, 
A  man  well  knowne  throughout  all  Iraly 

3tf.  1  know  him  well:  yoo  are  welcome  lor  his  Cake. 

Or.  Saumg  your  talc  frintrew,  I  pray  let  t»  iharare 
poor*  petitioners  ipcikc  coof  Hasan,  you  are  meruay- 
looi  forward 

Ttt,  Oh.pudon  me  figruor  Crtmc,  1  wooid  (ainc be 
doing. 

On.  I  doubt  it  not  fu.  But  you  will  cnxu; 
Your  woouag  neighbors :  this  it  a  guilt 
Very  gratefoll,  I  amiure  of  it,  to  ciprelTc 
The  like  k  mdneiTe  my  frlfe,  chat  bau*  been* 
MerekuadcJy  beholding  to  you  then  m  . 


Freely  giucTnto  ibis  yong  Schoiier,  thai  har'n 
Beenelong  fludymgat  t\irmii, is  cunning 
lnGrreke.  Latme,  and  other  Languages, 
As  the  other  to  Mufickc  and  Mathematickes  : 
Hianameit  Ctntitm    pray  accept  his  leaner 

"Bcp.  A  cboafand  tuankes  fignior  Crimmr: 
Welcome  good  Ctmti*.   But  gentle  fii, 
Me  think es  you  waike  like  a  firangrr. 
May  I  be  fobold.ro  know  rbccaufe  of  your  nsmming 

Trt.  Pardon  me  fir,  tboboidncfTe  is  mine  own* 
That  being  •  ftr  anger  in  this  Citric  heere, 
Oomakr  my  telle  af  otor  10  your  daughter. 
Vnto^r«*cja,taire  and  verruous 
Sot  is  your  rirme  tr;c.»r  vnkno w.-.c  to  me 
In  the  proferment  of  theeldeft  filler. 
This  liberty  is  all  that  [  reqoef), 
Thar  »pon  knowledge  of  my  Parentage, 
1  may  haue  welcome  mongft  there!)  that  woo, 
AodfrecacreiTeaodfaoour  asihe  tcir, 
And  toward  she  education  ofyour  daughters : 
I  heere  befrow  a  ficnple  lofxrument. 
And  this  irsuli  packet  of  Grreke and  Larine  bookes: 
If  you  accept  them,  then  their  worrh  is  great  . 

Bep.  Lucntn  is  your  name ,of  whence  1  pray. 

Trt.  GSftfi  ftr,  focne  ro  Knmtn 

Bjf-    A  migrnir minor" Vtft  by  report, 
1  know  him  well  :you  are  •  en*  welcome  fir 
Take  yoo  the  Lute,  and  you  the  fer  of  bookes, 
Youfneilgo  lee  your  Pupils  presently. 
Holla,  within. 

fnfer  <  Smuw, 
Sirrah,  leade  thefe  Gentlemen 
To  my  daughrera,  ar.u  tell  tbeoi  both 
Thefe  are  their  Tutors,  bid  them  »fe  ihero  well, 
Wewill  go  walkca  Utile  in  rlie  Orchard, 
And  then  to  dinner :  yoo  are  palTing  welcome. 
And  lo  I  pray  you  all  tothinkeyour  felues. 

tti.  Signior3jpcayd,mybufineiTeaskeihbafle( 
And  cueric  day  I  cannot  come  to  woo, 
Yoo  knew  my  father  well,  and  in  him  me. 
Left  iV.l.t  heire  to  ail  his  Lands  and  goods. 
WhicM  haue  bettered  rather  then  decreafr. 
Then  cell  roe,  if  1  get  your  daughtertsooe. 
What  downefhall  I  haue  with  her  ro  wife. 

Btf.   After  my  deattv,  theone  balfe  of  my  Linrjs, 
And  in  polTf fatoti  twentie  thoafaad  Crowncv 

Ttt   Anj  for  thai  dowrie,  He  atTtue  her  of 
Herwiddow-hood.  beir  tha'  (He  fbroiuc me 
In  all  my  Lands  and  Leafcs  whaifoeuer. 
Let  fpecialiies  be  therefore  drawne  berweene  vs 
That  couenams  may  be  kept  on  either  hand. 

Btf.  1,  when  the  ipeciall  thmg  is  well  obtain  d. 
Trial  is  her  ioue  :  for  thai  is  all  in  all. 

Pit.  Why  that  is  nothing  :  for  I  rell  you  father, 
I  am  as  perrmptorie  as  fhe  proud  minded  : 
And  where  two  raging  fires  meeie  together, 
They  do  coiibune  the  thing  that  feedes  rbeir  hjeie. 
Though  WrtJ*  fire  grown  great  with  luile  mrdr, 
yeicaireme  gufti  will  biow  out  fire  and  all  - 
So  I  ro  her,  and  fo  fhe  yeelds  te  me. 
For  I  am  rough, and  woo  nor  Tike  a  babe 

"Btf.    Wellmaiftthou  woo,  and  happy  be  iby  fpced 
Boi  be  rhou  ajm'd  for  fnme  *nhapr»e  words 

f#f .    I  to  ihr  proof* ,a  s  M  ooniainea  are  for  windes, 
houghlhey  blow  prrperuallv 


Thatfhikr,! 
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Bap.  How  now  my  friend,  why  dolt  thou  looke  To 
pale? 

Her.  For  feare  I  promife  you,  if  I  looke  pale. 

"Bap.  What,  wiil  my  daughter  prouc  a  good  Mufiti- 
Ml? 

Her.  I  thinke  fhe'l fooner  piouc  a  fouldier. 
Iron  may  hold  with  her,  but  newer  Lutes. 

Baf.  Why  then  thou  canft  not  bteak  her  to  the  Luce? 

Her.  Why  no,  for  (Tie  bath  broke  the  Lute  to  me : 
I  did  but  cell  her  {he  miftooke  her  frets, 
Andbow'd  her  hand  to  teach  her  fingering, 
When  (with  a  mod  impatient  diuellifh  fpirit) 
Frew  call  you  thefe^  (quoth  (he)  He  fume  with  them  t 
And  with  that  word  (he  ftrokeme  on  the  head, 
And  through  the  inftrument  my  pate  made  way, 
And  there  I  flood  amazed  fora  while. 
As  on  a  Pillorie,  looking  through  the  Lute, 
While  (he  did  call  me  Rafcall,  Fidler; 
And  t wangling  lacke,  with  twemiei'uchvtlde  teannes; 
As  had  (he  ftudied  to  mifvfe  me  fo. 

Pet    Now  by  the  world,  it  is  a  loflie  Wench, 
I  lone  her  ten  times  more  then  ere  I  did. 
Oh  how  I  long  to  hauc  fomc  chat  with  her. 

Hap.  Wei  go  with  me,  and  be  npt  fo  difcom(ited. 
ProcecdinpracYife  with  my  yongec  daughter, 
She's  apt  colearne,  andthankefuU  for  goodturne»: 
Signior  Petruchio,  wiH  yon  go  with  vs, 
Or  (hall  I  lend  my  daughter  Kate  toyou. 

Exit.  Aiantt  Pettncbte- 

Vet.  I  pray  yon  do.  Tie  attend  her  heere. 
And  woo  her  with  fome  fpirit  when  (he  comes. 
Say  that  (lie  raile,  why  then  lie  tell  her  plaiae, 
She  lings  as  fweetly  as  a  NighringhaJc  : 
Say  that  (he  frowne,  lie  fay  (he  lookes  as  cleete 
As  morning  Rofcs  newly  wafht  with  dew : 
Say  (he  be  mute,  and  will  not  fpeake  a  word, 
Then  He  commend  her  volubility. 
And  fay  (he  vitereth  piercing  eloquence 
If  (he  do  bid  me  packe.  He  giue  her  thankee. 
At  though  (he  bid  me  flay  by  her  aweeke: 
If  (he  denic  to  wed,  He  craue  the  day 
When  I  fhallatkc  thcbanes.and  when  be  married. 
Rot heerc  (he  comes,  and  now  fetrncbie fpeake. 

Enter  Katerma. 
Good  morrow  Kate,  for  thats  your  name  I  heare. 

Kate.  Well-hauc  you  heard,  but  fometbing  hard  of 
hearing: 
They  callme  Ketterine,  that  do  talke  of  me. 

Pet.  You  lye  infaith,  for  you  are  call'd  plaine  Kate, 
And  baoy.X«<*,  and  fometimes  Kait  the  curft ; 
But  Kate,  the  prettied  Kate  in  Chriftendome, . 
Kate  of  &»«-hall,niy  fuper-daintie  Kate, 
For  dainties  ate  all  Katet,  and  therefore  Katt 
Take  tkisof  me.  Kateofmj  confolation, 
Hearing  thy  mildncilc  pr ais'd  in  euery  Towne, 
Thy  vrrtuei  fpoke of, and  rhy  beautie founded, 
Yet  not/odeepely  as  to  thee  belongs, 
My  felfe  am  moou'd  to  woo  thee  for  my  wife. 

Kate.  Mou'd,  in  good  time, let  him  that  mou'd  you 
hcther 

Rcmouc  you  hence :  I  knew  you  at  thcfirli 
You  were  a  mouable. 

Pet.  Why,v»hat'«  a  mouable  ? 

Kat.   A  ioyn'd  floole. 

Pet.  Thou  baft  hit  it :  come  fit  on  mc. 

Kate.  A(5e»  ar e  rn»d  e  to  bcare,  and  fo  are  yoo. 
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Pet.  Women  are  made  to  bctre,  and  (o  at  e  you. 

Kate.  Nofuch  Iadeasyou,ifmeyoumear)e. 

Pet.  Alas  good  Kate,i  will  not  burthen  thee, 
For  knowing  thee  to  be  but  yong  and  light. 

Kate.  Too  light  for  fucb  a  fwaine  as  you  to  catch, 
And  yet  as  heauie  as  my  waigftt  (hould  be. 

Pes.  Shold  be,  (hould  :buzze. 

Rats.  Well  tant,  and  like  a  buzzard. 

Pet  .Oh  do  w  wing'd  Turtle,  (ha  1  a  hazard  take  thee? 

Kat.  I  for  a  Turtle,  as  he  takes  a  buzard. 

Pet.  Come,  come  you  Wafpe,  y'faitb  you  are  too 
angrie. 

Kate.  !fl  be  wafpi(h,bcftbeweremy  fling. 

Pes.  My  remedy  is  then  to pluckc  it  out. 

Kate.   I,  if  the  foole  could  finde  it  where  it  lies. 

Pet.  Whoknowes  not,  where  a  Wafpe  docsweare 
hi:  fling  ?  In  his  tails. 

Xctes  In  his  tongue? 

Pet.  Whofe  tongue. 

Kate.  Yours  if  you  talke  oftales.and  Co  farewell. 

Pet.  What  with  my  tongue  in  your  taile. 
Nay,  come  againe,  good  Kate,  I  am  a  Gentleman, 

Kate.  That  lie  trie.  Jheftriktihm 

Pet.  1  fweatc  He  cutfe  you,  if  you  (kike  agame . 

Rate.  So  may  you  loofe  your  armca. 
If  you  (h-ike  me,  you  are  no  Gentleman, 
And  if  no  Gentleman,  why  then  no  armes. 

'Pet.  A  Herald  Katet  Oh  put  me  in  thy  bookes. 

Kate.  What  is  your  Cf  eft,  aCoxccrobe? 

Pet.   A  combleffe  Cocke,  fo  Kate  will  be  ray  Hen. 

Kate.  No  Cocke  of  mine  ,you  crow  too  like  a  craucn 

Pet.  tity  come  Kate }  come:  you  muft  not  look*  fo 
fowre. 

Kate.  It  is  my  fafhion  when  I  fee  a  Crib. 

Pet  Whyheere'snocrab.  and  therefore  looke  not 
fowre. 

Kate.  There  is,there  is. 

Pet.  Then  (hew  it  me\ 

Kate.  Had  I  a  glafic,!  would. 

Pec.   What,youmeanemyface>. 

Kate    Well  aym'doffuchayongone. 

Pet.  Now  by  S.George  I  ani  too  yong  for  you. 

Kate.  Yet  you  are  wither'd. 

Pet.  'Tis  with  cares. 

Kate.  I  care  not. 

Pet.  Nay  heare  you  Kate.  InCootbyou  fcape  not  Co. 

Kate.  1  chafe  you  ifltarrie.  Letmego. 

Ptt*  No,noc  a  whit,  I  finde  you  patting  gentle  t 
Twas  told  me  you  were  rough,  and  coy.and  lulleo. 
And  now  1  finde  report  a  very  liar  : 
For  thou  art  pleafant,  gamefomc,  parting  courteous, 
But  flow  in  fpeech  i  yet  tweet  as  fpring-timc  flowers 
Thou  canfl  not  frowne,  tbou  canft  not  looke  a  fconce. 
Nor  bite  the  lip,  as  angry  wenches  will, 
Nor  haft  thou  pleafure  to  be  ctofle  in  talke : 
But  thou  with  mildneiTe  entertain  ft  thy  wooers. 
With  gentle  conference, foft, and  affable. 
Why  does  the  world  report  that  Kate  doth  limpe  * 
Oh  fland'rous  world :  Kate  like  the  hazle  twig 
1  s  flraight,  and  (lender,  and  as  browne  in  hue 
As  hazle  nuts,and  Tweeter  rhen  the  kernels : 
Oh  let  me  fee  thee  walke :  thou  croft  not  hale 

Katt.  Go  foole,  and  whom  thou  keep  'ft  command. 
Pet.  Did  euer*P«t»fo  become  a  Groue 
As  Kate  this  chamber  with  her  princely  gate  : 
O  be  thou  2><iftAand  let  her  be  Kate, 
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/tad (hen  let  Kaftbt <ba&t,*n4 Duu  fporcfull. 

Kdtt.  Where  did  yoo  ftudy  ill  this  goodly  fp**ch  ? 

Ptir.  It  i« txttmfirt ,froen  my  mother  wn 

Km.  A  wuty  mother, v»i::eiTecJfc her lonr.e. 

Pit.  Am  1  not  wife5 

%jt.  Yea,  keepe  yoo  warme. 

P  a .   M»rry  l'o  I  mean*  fweet  Kjthtre*  in  my  bed : 
And  therefore  feair.g  all  ifris  chit  afidc, 
Thus  is  plaioc  tetrrei .  your  father  hath  con  farced 
That  yoo  (hall  berny  ■wife;  your  dowry  greed  on. 
And  will  yon,  mil  you,  I  will  marry  yoo 
>iov»  A.'***,  1  am  a  hosband  for  your  turn*  , 
For  by  this  iight.wheteby  I  fee  thy  beaoty, 
Thy  beauty  that  doth  make  me  like  (her  well. 
Thou  muft  be  married  to  no  man  btrt  me. 

For  lam  he  am  borne  to  came  you  Xat, 

And  bring  you  from  a  wiide  (a:*  to  a  ttii 

Conformable  ai  other  houthold  Kuti  ■ 

Hetre  cornea  your  fatner,  neaer  make  denial! . 

I  mutt,and  will  haue  Kti»tn*t  (o  my  wife,    (daughter5 

B<if.  Now  Sigruoe  *Vrr»cr*»,how  fpeed  you  wuh  my 

Pit.  How  but  well  firfhow  bat  wellr" 
It  were  impcrTib'e  1  fbould  ipeeri  imifte.  (dumps? 

iq.  Why  how  now  daughter  Kvomrt ,  in    your 

Kdt.  Cail  you  me  daughter?  now  I  prorrufeyou 
You  haoe  Lhewd  a  tender  fatherly  regard. 
To  wilarnt  wed  to  one  hiife  Lunnicke, 
A  mad-cap  ruffian,  and  a  fwearing  lack*. 
That  think  e»  with  oathes  to  face  the  matter  out. 

Pit.  Father,' tU  t haa.ycur  felfe  and  all  the  world 
That  tatVd  ofher.huretalVd  imlfie  of  bet : 
If  (be  beenrft,  it  n  for  pollicie . 
For  fnee'i  not  fiowird,but  rood  eft  as  the  Done, 
Shce  ii  not  hot,  but  temperate  u  the  mome  , 
For  patience  dee  will  prone  a  fecond  Crftl, 
And  Romane  L*cr*r  roe  her  charVitat : 
And  to  conclude,  we  haue  greed  fo  well  together , 
That  rpoo  fonday  is  (he  wedding  day. 

Xare.  Ite  fee  thee  hang'd  cmfoadiy  firfl.  (fiiR. 

Qrt.  Hark  Petrmchit,  (he  fares  thee'lJ  fee  the*  hang'd 

Trt  Js this yoor  l"peeding?nay  rhe godrxgrrt  our  part. 

Pit:  Be  patient  gentlemen,  I  cbooieher  for  my  felfe, 
If  fhe  and  I  be  pleas  d,  what's  that  to  yoo  > 
Tii  birgiin'dtwratvs  twain* being  alone, 
T'nat  fhe  lhall  ft  ill  be  cur  fl  in  company. 
I  tell  you  'tis  incredible  to  be'.eeuc 
How  much  fhe  loues  me :  oh  the  kinder)  Autre, 
She*  hung  about  my  nee kc,  and  kitTconkidc. 
Shee  yi'd  fo  fall,  protefting  oath  on  oath  , 
That  m  a  twmke  fhe  won  me  to  her  loue. 
Oh  you  are  noDiccs,  'us  a  world  to  fee 
How  tame  when  men  and  women  are  alone. 
Ameacocke  wretch  can  make  the  rurfrelt  threw  I 
Giue  roe  thy  hand  A'«/,  I  will  vnto  Ctntci 
To  buy  apparcll  gainit  the  weddmg  day ; 
Proctde  rhe  feaft  father, and  bid  the  guett  J, 
I  wilibefure  my  A'rwur  (hall  be  fine 

3.T.  I  know  not  what  tofiy.bu:  eioemeyourhadt, 
God  fend  yoo  toy,  Ptimtint  'tis  •  match 

Crt.Tr*  Ameofay  we, we  willbewirreffea. 

ftt  Father. and  wife.and  geotlemen  adieu, 
I  will  to  Ywct,  fonday  comes  ap  ice , 
We  will  haue  tmgt,andihingi,and  fine  amy  ■ 


And  kisTe  me  JCf3r,wc  will  be  married  •  fonday. 

£arst  Punt  hi*  —dKatbtrmt. 
Crt.  Was  euer  match  dipt  rp  (o  fodairuy  ? 
Bef.  Faith  Gmtiemen  now  1  play  amarchantsparv, 
And  renrure  madly  onadelperate  Mart. 

7V«-   T  was  a  commodity  lay  fretting  by  you, 
Twill  bring  you  gaioe.o*  pcrilo  on  the  ica*. 
"Bap.  Thegainelfeeke.ijcjuietmeihemateh. 
tin    No  doubt  but  he  fuihgox  a  quiet  catch:  ( 
But  now  Tiap:tf}i,  to  your  ybnger  daughter, 
Now  is  the  day  we  long  haue  looked  for, 
I  am  your  neighbour,  and  waa  finer  firft. 

Trm.  And  1  am  oar  that  iooe'Emrra  more 
Then  words  canwitncflr.or  yoor  thoughts  can  guelTe. 
Crt.  Yongiing  thoucanftaoelouefodetste  as  I. 
Tea.  Gray-beard  thy  loue  doth  freeze. 
Crt.  But  thine  doth  (he, 
Skipper  Rand  bicke,'tia  age  tbit  oewrilheth. 
Tta.  But  youth  in  Ladies  eyet  that  flonfhetb. 
^p.Content  yoa  gentlemen, 1  wil  cftpound  thjs  flrir* 
Tit  deeds  mult  win  the  prize,  and  he  of  both 
Thar  can  afVure  my  daughter  greirefl  dower  , 
Shall  haue  my  Btcmcs  loue. 
Say  lignior  Grmu,  what  can  you  affare  her? 

G>#.  Firft,  as  you  know,  cnyhoufc  within  the  Grj 
I  s  richly  fumiuSed  with  plate  and  gold , 
Bifoni  and  ewers  to  lane  her  dainty  hands : 
My  hangings  all  ef  t-rum  npeflry  : 
In  luory  cofers  I  hiue  (baft  my  crownea : 
In  Cypres  chefts  my  arraa  counterpoint  a, 
Coftiy  apparel!,  tents,  and  Canopies , 
Fine  Ltonen,  Turky  cufhsons  boft  with  pearl*, 
VaHeas  of  Venice  gold,  in  needle  wotke-: 
Pewter  and  btaiTe^nd  all  things  that  belongs 
To  houfc  or  houfe -keeping :  then  «  my  firm* 
I  haue  a  hundred  milch-June  to  the  pake, 
Siae-fcore  fat Oxeu ftand mg  in  ory  rrsJii, 
And  all  things  mfwerabie  to  thus  portion. 
My  felfe  tmftrookcm  yeeres  I  mutt  coo/cite , 
Aodifldie  to morTow this  ubers. 
If  wrv.i'it  I  litre  (he  will  be  onely  mine. 

T"    That  only  came  well  in;  fir,  lift  to  me, 
I  am  my  fathers  heyre  and  onely  fonne, 
1(1  may  hsne  your  diughtet  to  my  wife, 
lie  leaoe  her  houl'es  three  or  foure  as  good 
Within  rich  Pift  walls,  aa  iny  one 
Old  Signior  Grrmu  has  in  P^Uts, 
Befides,two<houfand  Duckets  by  thcyeere 
Of  fruitfull  bud,  all  which  ftsill  be  her  ioynter. 
Whit,haueIpuvchtyouSigniorrym<M*> 

Crt.  Two  choofan.-l  Duckets  by  they  cere  of  land, 
My  Land  amounts  not  to  fo  much  in  ai ; 
That  (he  (nail  haue, betides  an  Argofie 
TSit  now  is  rymg  us  Marcclfus  made : 
WSat.baue  I  cboakt  you  with  an  Argofie  ? 

Trd    GrcaU,  'tis  knowne  my  father  hit  h  no  leiTa 
Tnen  three  great  Argofies.beCdesrwoGalliaffcs 
And  tweluente  Gall'ies,  thele  I  will  allure  her. 
And  rwice  u  much  what  ere  (hou  oftreft  next- 
Crr.  Niy.  ]  bine  ofFrcd  all,  I  hioenomore, 
And  fhe  can  haue  aa  more  then  all  I  haue, 
If  yoo  like  me,  (he  thai!  haue  me  and  mine. 

7>*.  Why  then  the  maid  is  mine  from  all  the  world 
By  your5rra*promife,(jrw7»jis  out  Tied 

ttf.  ImuftconfefTe  your  offer  is  the  heft. 
And  let  four  father  make  her  the  atTurance, 

T  Shee 
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Shee  ii  your  owne.elfeyou  rr.uft  pardon  me; 

If  you  fhould  die  before  him.wherc's  her  doviiif 
Ira.  Thj!  i  but  a  cauill :  he  >S  oJde,  I  young, 
C,n    And  may  not  yong  men  die  as  well  as  old  \ 
"Bjf    Well  gentlemen,  I  am  thus  rcfolu'd, 

On  fonday  neat,  you  know 

My  daughter  Katbertne  n  to  be  married : 

Sow  on  the  fonday  following, fhall  "Btance 

Be  Bride  to  you,  if  you  makcthis  auurtnee: 

It  not ,  to  Signior  Gremia  : 

And  fo  I  take  my  leaue,  and  thanke  you  both.         Exit. 
Crt.   Adieu  good  neighbour :  now  I  fcarc  thee  Dot : 

Si'ra.yong  gamefter,  your  father  were  a  fooie 

To  giue  thee  all,  and  in  hit  waymng  age 

Set  foot  vnder  thy  table  :  tut,a  toy, 

An  olde  Italian  foxe  t>  not  (o  kindc  my  boy.  Exit 

Ire.  A  vengeance  on  your  crafty  withered  bide. 

Yet  Ihauefac'dit  with  »  card  often: 

Tij  in  my  head  to  doe  my  mafttr  good ; 

1  fee  no  rcafon  but  fuppos'd  Litem u 

Muff  get  a  father,  call'd  fuppos'd  Vmccmiet 

And  that's  a  wonder  :  fathers  commonly 

Doe  get  their  children  :  but  in  this  cafe  of  woinj;, 

A  childe  fhall  get  a  fire,if  I  faile  not  of  my  cunniog.f ril 
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Snter  Lucent  to,  Hertcnim,and'Bianci, 

Lac,  Fidlct  fotbeaie  you  grow  too  forward  Sir, 
Haue  you  fo  foone  forgot  the  entertainment 
Her  fiRer  Kaiberme  wclcom  d  you  withall. 

lUn    But  wtanglmg  pedant,  this  ii 
The  pattoneffe  ofheaucnly  harmony  : 
Theti  giue  me  leaue  to  haue  prerogatiue, 
And  when  in  Muficke  we  haue  I'pent  an  houre, 
Your  Lecture  fhall  haue  leifurefor  as  much. 

Uit.  Prcpoftarous  Affe  that  neuer  read  fo  farre, 
To  know  the  caufe  why  mufickc  was  ordain'd  : 
Was  it  not  to  refrefh  the  mmdc  of  man 
Alter  hu  fiuJict.or  hit  vfuallpiine  ? 
Then  giue  me  leaue  to  tead  PhHofophy  , 
And  while  1  paufe.lerue  in  your  harmony. 

Htrt.  Sirra,!  will  not  bent  thtfc  braues  of  thine. 

Ilune.   Why  gentlemen.you  doe  me  double  wrong, 
To  ftriue  for  that  which  refteth  in  my  choice : 
lam  no  breeching  fcholler  in  the  fchooles. 
He  not  be  tied  to  howrea.nor  pointed  timet , 
But  leatnemy  Lcffontas  I  pieafe  my  feifs., 
And  to  cut  off  all  ftrifei  heere  fit  we  downe, 
Take  you  your  infrrumcm,play  you  the  whiles, 
His  Licltutc  will  be  done  ere  you  haue  tun'd . 

Ksrn    Yuullleauehis  Lefhirewhcnlarnlntune? 

Liu    That  will  be  neuer  .tune  your  inltrumtnt. 

"Bim.  Whete  left  we  lalt  t 

Luc.  Hecte  Madam:  Hie  lea  Simou  ,h*efl  figena 
ittiu ,  btc  fteterat  Priam)  regit  Celjafciiu. 

"Bum.  Conner  them. 

Lm.  Htclkei,n\  tnldyoubefore,5fmeM,  IamLo- 
eentio,  hittfi,  lonne  »mo  VincentioofPifa,$/gei'/fl»f/- 
Ku  difguifed  thus  to  get  your  \aut,bic  fteterat,  and  that 
Jiuceniiotiiat  comes  a  wooing,  priami ,  ismymanTrs- 
nio,  irria,  bearing  my  port ,  cetfafenu  that  we  might  be- 
guile t  he  old  Pani  alownc. 


Htrt.  Msdam.my  Inftrumcnr/s  in  tune. 

bian.  Let's  heare,oh  fir,the treble iarrei. 

Luc  Spit  in  the  hole  mankind  tunc  again*. 

"Bum.  Now  let  mee  fee  if  I  can  Confler  iu  Hie  itttfi- 
mou,  I  know  you  not,hieeftJIgtrn3telln>,l  truft  you  not, 
bicfiaterai prion/,  take  heede  he  heart  vs  not ,  r^M  pre- 
fucne  noxfielfafeirii,  defpaire  not. 

Him.  Madam,tls  now  in  tune. 

Cue.   AU  but  the  bafe. 

Hen.  The  bafe  it  right,  "t  is  the  bsfe  Icnaue  that  iars. 

Luc    How  fiery  and  forward  our  Pedant  It, 
No w  for  my  life  the  knaue  doth  court  my  lout, 
PeiafcuU,  lie  watch  you  better  vet  i 
In  time  1  may  belenic,  yet  I  miftruft. 

'Sim.  Miftruft  it  not, for  fin* %j£ccldn 
Was  Atax  cald  fo  from  his  grandfather. 

Hen.  I  muft  belecuc  my  matter ,elfe  Ipromifc  you, 
1  fhould  be  arguing  fill  1  vpon  that  doubt , 
But  let  it  reft,  now  Liilt  to  you  i 
Cood  mafter  take  it  not  vokindly  pray 
That  I  haue  becne  thus  pleafant  with  you  both. 

Hert,  You  may  go  walk.and  giue  me  leaue  a  while, 
My  Lcffooi  make  no  muficke  in  three  parts. 

Lie.  Are  you  fo  formaJl  fir, well  I  muff  waite 
And  watch  withall,  for  but  I  be  deceiu'd  , 
Our  fine  Mufitian  growcthamorous. 

1 1  or .  M  adam,  before  you  touch  the  inftiument , 
To  learne  the  order  of  my  fingering, 
I  mufi  begin  with  rudiments  of  Art, 
To  teach  you  garaoth  in  a  briefer  fort , 
M  ore  pleafant,  pi  thy ,  and  ctfcduall , 
Then  hath  becne  taught  by  any  of  my  trade. 
And  there  it  is  in  writing  faircly  drawne. 

Bian.  Why,  I  am  part  my  gamouth  long  agoe. 

liar.  Yet  read  the  gamouth  of  H  orient  n. 

'Bian.  Ccmcutb  I  am,  the  ground  of  all  accord  : 
jire ,to  plead  Hertenfte't  paflion  : 
"Beeme,  Bianea  take  him  for  thy  Lotd 
Cfovt,  that  loucs  with  all  affection  r 
"Dfelre,  one  Clifte.two  notes  haue  I , 
Flu  mi,  fhowpittyotl  die. 
Call  you  this  gamouth  r  tut  1  like  it  not, 
Old  fafhions  pieafe  me  bed,  1  am  nor  I'oruce 
To  charge  true  rules  for  old  inucntionv. 
Enter  a  Mejfenter. 

Ifickf.  Miftreffe  ,  your  father  prayes  you  leaue  your 
And  helpe  to  dteifc  your  fillers  chamber  vp ,  (books, 
You  know  to  morrow  is  the  wedding  day. 

Bian.  Farewell  fweet  maflets  both,  I  mufi  be  gone. 

Luc.   FaithMiftreiTcihcn]  tuuenocaufeloftay 
Her    But  I  haue  caufe  to  pry  into  this  pedant, 
Methinkea  he  looker  as  though  he  were  inloue: 
Yet  if  thy  thoughts  "Bmhca  be  fo  humble 
To  caft  thy  wandnng  eyes  on  euery  ftalc : 
Sette  thee  chat  Lift,  if  once  I  finds  thee  ranging, 
Herteupo  will  be  quit  with  thee  by  changing.        £»;. 

Enter  Baptijta,  Crrmh,  TranJo,  KaHxrioe,  Bianco,  and  a- 

tbcri  jitten&arKt . 

"Bap.  Sigoior  Lucentn,iKn  is  the  pointed  day 
That  Kaberine  and  Fttntcbie  fhould  be  married, 
And  yet  v.fe  heart  not  of  otu  forme  in  Law  i 
What  will  be  faid,what  mockery  will  it  be? 
To  want  the  Bride-  groome  when  the  Prtefi  attends 
To  fpeake  the  ccicmoniall  rites  of  marriage } 
Wbac  faies  Lacemio  to  this  (ham  e  of  ours? 

No 
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Kate.  No  (name  but  mine,  Imuftforfoothbe  forfr 
To  giue my  hand  oppos'd  againll  mv  heart 
Vnto  i  mad-braineriKiejby,  full  of  fpleen*, 
Who  woo' d  in  hafte  ind  meanes  to  wedat  leyfure : 
I  told  you  I,  he  wa*>i  frantickc  toole. 
Hiding  his  bitter  iefts  in  blunt  bebauioor  , 
And  to  be  noted  fcr  a  merry  man ; 
Heell  wooe  a  thoufand,  point  the  day  of  marriage, 
Make  friends,  inuirt,  and  proclaims  the  bancs , 
Tet  nettermeanes  to  wed  where  he  hath  woo'd : 
Mow  rauft  the  world  point  it  poore  Katbcria, 
And  fey,  loe,  there  it  mid  Pttrmebiji  wife 
lilt  would  pleafe  him  come  and  mam-  her. 

Tra.  Patience  good  Kafbrrine  and  Baptifia  too, 
Vpon  rry  life  Petrocbie  meanes  but  well, 
Whateaer  fortune  feyes  him  from  his  wora, 
Though  he  be  blunt,  1  knowhrmpjfimg  wile 
Though  he  be  merry.yet  withali  be's  honest. 

Kate.  WouldJCaf&ri-s-hidntuerfeenrtimthough. 
Lxtweepug. 

Bop.  Goe  girlej  csnnot  blame  thee  now  to  weepe, 
For  fuch  an  fnuirie  would  fete  a  very  faint. 
Much  more  a  frirew  of  impatient  humour- 
Enter  "BioxUlfc. 

Bna.  Maftcr,  matter,  ntwes,  and  fuch  newesssyoo 
oeuer  heard  of, 

Bip.  Is  it  new  and  olde  too?  bow  may  that  be  t 

Bien.  Why  ,  is  it  no t  oewes  to  heard  of  PetrusbUt 

Bop.  Is  he  come?  (comming? 

Bin.  Why  no  fir. 

Bop.  What  then  ? 

Tim.  He  is  comming. 

Bop.  When  will  he  De  heere  ? 

Sum.  When  he  ftaeds  where  I  am,  and  fits  you  there. 

Tra.  But  fay,wh;t  to  thine  olde  newes? 

tim.  WfTyJ>rrrs^»iscotnoiing,  in  a  new  hat  and 
an  old  Jerkin,  a  pake  of  olde  breeches  thrice  toro'd;  • 

fiaire  of  bootes  that  haue  becne  candle-cafes,  one  back* 
ed,  another  lic'd  :  an  olde  rufty  fwotd  rant  out  of  the 
Towne  Armory  .with  a  broken  hi!t,and  chapeletTe:  with 
two  broken  points  ■  his  hotfehip'd  with  an  olde  mo* 
thy  faddle  ,  and  fti-fops  of  no  kindred  :  befidet  polled 
with  the  glanders,  an  J  like  to  mofe  in  the  chine ,  trou- 
bled with  the  Lampaffe,  inferred  with  the  fsfhi'os,  full 
ofWindegalls,  fped  withSp-uins,  raied  with  the  Yel- 
lowes,  part  cure  of  theFiues  ,  ftarke  fpoyPd  with  the 
Staggers,  begnawne  with  the  Bots,  Waidin  thebacke, 
and  fhould-r-fhotten ,  neere Ieg'd  before ,  and  with  a 
halfe-chektBitt^&aheadftilloffheepesleither.which 
being  reflratn'd  to  keep*  him  from  ftambling,hath  been 
often  burfl.and  now  repaired  with  knots :  one  girth  fixe 
times  peee'd,  and  a  womans  Crupper  of  velure,  which 
hath  two  lecters  for  her  name,  fiirely  fet  down  in  ftuda, 
and  berrc  and  there  peer/d  with  packthred. 

"Bef.  Whocomeiwirhbim? 

Bits.  Oh  fir,  his  Lackey,  for  all  the  world  Capari- 
foo'd  like  the  horfe :  with  a  linnen  ftock  on  one  leg,  and 
*  kerfey  boot  -hofe  on  the  other ,  gamed  with  a  red  and 
blew  liftjin  old  hat.Sc  the  humor  of  forty  fancies  prickt 
m't  for  a  feather :  a  moofrer,  a  rery  monfter  in  apparel] , 
8c  not  like  a  Chnftian  foot-boy,ot  a  gentlemans  Lacky. 

Tra.  Tis  tome  od  humor  pricks  him  to  this  fafhioo, 
Yet  oftentimes  he  goes  but  meane  apparel'd. 

Bop.  I  am  glad  he's  come  howfotte  be  comes. 

"Bice.  Whvfir.hecomesnoc 

Zap.  Didft  thou  not  fay  hee  cctnesr 


gje*.  Who,  that  ?etrvebio  came  ? 
Sap.  1,  that  Petmtbn  came.  (badte. 

Bum.  No  fir,  I  &y  his  horfe  comes  with  liim  on  bis 
Bap.  Why  that's  all  one 

Biem.  NaybySJtaf/,lholdyoua  penny  ahorfcand 
a  man  is  more  then  one,and  yet  not  many. 

enter  Vetrnchio  and  Grume. 

fet.  Come,  where  be  thefe  gallants?  who's  at  home. 

Bap.  You  are  welcome  fir. 

Pen.  And  yet  1  come  not  well. 

Bap.  And  yet  you  halt  not, 

Tra.  Not  Jo  well  apparell'd  as  I  wifli  you  were. 

Peer.  Were  it  better  I  fhould  rofh  in  thus : 
But  where  is  Kate  ?  where  is  my  lonely  Bride? 
How  does  my  fatherf  gentles  methinkes  you  frowtie 
And  wherefore  gaze  this  goodly  company , 
As  if  they  fawfome  wondrous  monument, 
Some  Commet,  or  Tnufuall  prod  igie  ? 

Bap.  Why  fir,  you  know  this  isyour  wedding  day 
Firfl  were  we  fad, fearing  you  would  not  come, 
Now  fadder  that  you  come  fo  vnprouided : 
Ere,  deff  this  habi  t.fhame  bo  your  evhte, 
An  eye-fore  to  our  folemne  feiiiuaU. 

Tra.  And  tell  vs  what  occafion  of  import 
Hath  all  fo  long  delain'd  you  from  your  wife 
And  fent  you  hither  fo  vclike  your  felfe  ? 

Petr.  Tedious  it  were  to  tell,and  harfh  to  beare 
SufHceth  I  am  come  to  keepe  my  word . 
Though  in  fome  pan  inforced  to  digrtfle , 
Which  at  more  ley  fure  I  will  fo  excufc  , 
As  you  (hall  well  be  fatisfied  with  all. 
But  where  is  JCsr*  ?  I  fby  too  long  from  her. 
The  morning  weares,'tis  time  we  were  at  Church. 

Tra.  See  not  your  Btide  in  thefe  rnreoer ent  robes, 
Goe  to  my  chamber,  put  on  clothes  of  mine. 

Pet.  NotI,beleeueroe,thusIleTifither. 

Bap.  Bot  thus  I  rruft  you  will  not  marry  her.  (words, 

Pet.  Good  footb  eucn  thus  :  therefore  ha  done  With 
To  me  fhe's  married.not  ynto  my  cloatbes ; 
Could  I  repaire  what  fhe  will  wrare  in  me, 
As  I  can  change  thefe  poore  accoutrements, 
Twere  well  for  Kate,  and  better  for  my  felfe. 
But  what  tfoolc  am  I  to  chit  With  you  , 
When  I  fhould  bid  good  morrow  to  my  Bride  ? 
And  feale  the  title  with  a  louely  kiffe.  £ri». 

Tra.  He  hath  fome  meaning  in  his  mad  attite, 
We  will  perfwade  him  be  it  pofffble, 
To  put  on  better  ere  he  goe  toChurch. 

Bap.  lie  after  him.and  fee  the  euent  of  this.       Exit, 

Tra.  Bu:  fir.  Loue  concern  tin  »s  to  adde 
Her  fathers  liking,  which  to  bring  to  paffe 
Ai  before  imparted  to  your  worfhip , 
1  am  to  get  a  man  what  ere  he  be , 
Itskills  not  much,  weele  fit  him  toourtume. 
And  he  fhall  beF*-ceuri»  of  ftp, 
And  make  afforance  heere  in  Padua, 
Of  greater  fummes  then  I  baue  promifed , 
So  fhall  you  quietly  enioy  your  hope. 
And  marry  fweet  Biamea  with  content. 

Lac.  Were  it  not  that  my  fellow  fehooiernsfle- 
Doth  watch  Bianco"*  fteps  fo  narrowly  : 
Twere  good  me-thinkes  to  flea] e  our  marriage  , 
Whicbonceperform'djet  all  the  world  fay  no, 
lhrkeepe  mine  ovrae  defpite  of  all  the  world. 

Tra.  That  by  degrees  we  meane  to  look  e  into, 

T  *  And 
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And  watch  our  vintage  in  this  biifincffe, 
Wee'll  ouet-reach  the  greybeard  Creima, 
The  narrow  prying  father  Aiincta, 
The  quaint  Mufician,  amorous  Litto, 
All  fox  my  Matters  fake  Luceittu. 

Enter  (Jremie. 

Slgnior  fy  remi »,came  you  from  the  Church  ? 

</'* .  As  willingly  as  ere  I  came  from  fchoole. 

Trt.  And  is  the  Bride  &  Bridegroom  coming  home? 

Cre.  A  bridegtoomc  fay  you  ?  'tis  agrooroe  indeed, 
A  grumlling  eroomc.and  that  the  giite  fhall  finde. 

Trt.  Cetfter  then  fhe.why  'tts  impoinble, 

Cre.  Why  hee's  a  deuill.a  deui!l,a  very  fiend. 

Tn.  Why  {he's  a  deuill.a  deuill.thc  dcuils  damme. 

Gn.  Tut.fhc't  a  Larobe.a  Doue.a  foole  to  him: 
lie  tell  you  fir  Lucntw ;  when  the  Pricft 
Should  aske  if  Ktiherme  fhould  be  his  wife, 
I,by  goggswooncs  quothhe,and  fworefoloud. 
That  all  amai'd  the  friefl  let  fall  the  booke, 
Andasheftoopd  againe  to  take  it  vp, 
This  mad-brain'd bndegtooroe  tooke  him  fuch  »  eufFe, 
That  downe  fell  Pried  and  booke, and  booke  indPjieft, 
Now  take  them  vp  quoth  he,  if  any  lift. 

Trt.  What  faid  the  wench  when  he  rofe  againe  { 

Cjrt.  Trembled  and  fhookc :  for  why.hc  (Wmp'd  and 
fworc.as  if  the  Vicar  meant  to  roxen  him  :  but  after  ma- 
ny ceremonies  donc.hee  calls  for  wine,  a  health  quoth 
he,  as  if  he  had  beene  aboard  carowfing  to  hit  M  ates  af- 
ter a  ftorme,  quaft  off  the  Mufcadell^uid  threw  the  fops 
all  in  the  Sextons  face :  hauing  no  other  rcafon,  but  that 
hit  beard  grew  thinne  and  hungetly.aad  feenn'd  to  aske 
him  fops  as  hee  wat  drinking :  Thit  donc,hce..tooke  the 
Bride  about  the  nccke,  and  kift  her  lips  with  fuch  a  cla- 
morous fmacke,  that  at  the  parting  all  the  Church  did 
eccho:  and  I  feeing  this.came  ihcnce  tor  very  fhame.and 
after  nice  1  know  the  rout  is  commtng,  fuch  a  mad  mar- 
ryage  neuer  was  before :  hark*,  harkc,  Ihrorethemin- 
ftrelt  play,  Trlujicke  plejet. 

Enter  Petruchie.  Kate  p}imca,Hortm!io>'Bajtifta> 

/Vfr.Gentlemen  &  friends,  I  thank  you  for  your  pains, 
I  know  you  tbinke  to  dine  with  me  to  day, 
Andhaueprcpar'd  great  (tore  of  wedding  cheere, 
But  fo  it  is,  roy  hafie  doth  call  me  hcncrr 
And  therefore  heere  I  meane  totakemyleaue. 

£tp.  Is't  poflible  you  will  away  to  night  i 

Pet.  Imuftaway  today  before  nighr  come, 
Make  it  no  wonder;  ifyoukncwmy  bufinefle, 
You  would  intreat  me  rather  goe  then  ftay  j 
And  honeft  company,!  thankc  you  all, 
Thathaue  beheld  mc  giue  away  my  felfe 
To  this  moftpatienf.fwcet.and  vertuoutwife. 
Dine  with  my  father, drinke  a  health  to  me, 
For  1  muft  hence, and  farewell  to  you  all. 

Tra.  Let  vs  intreat  you  flay  till  after  dinner- 

Ptt.  It  may  not  be. 

Or*.  Let  me  intreat  you. 

Pel.  It  cannot  be. 

Ktt.  Let  me  intreat  you. 

Tit.  t  am  content. 

Ktt ■  Arc  you  content  to  ftay  ? 

Pet.  I  sm  content  you  fhall  entreat  roe  flay, 
Bu  t  y  et  not  ftay,entreat  me  how  you  can. 


Ket.  Nowifyouloucmeftay. 

ftr.  Crc/n/e.njyhorfe. 

Cru,  I  fir,  they  be  ready ,  the  Oates  hauc  eaten  the 
horfet. 

Kate.  Nay  then, 
Doe  what  thou  canft,  I  will  not  goe  to  dty, 
No.nor  to  morrow,  not  till  I  pleafe  my  felfe  , 
T he  dore  it  open  fir,  there  1  ies  your 
You  may  be  logging  whiles  your  bootes  ate  greene : 
For  me,Ile  not  be  gone  till  I  pleafe  my  felfe 
Tit  like  you'll  proue  a  lolly  furly  groome , 
That  take  icon  you  at  the  Br  ft  foroundly. 

Vet.  O  Kate  content  thee,prctheebe  not  angry. 

Ktt.  I  will  be  angry,  what  haft  thoa  to  doc  f 
Father.be  quiet,  he  shall  ftay  my  leifure. 

Cre.  1  marry  firpow  it  begins  to  wotke. 

Ktt .  Gentlemen,!  orward  ro  the  bridail  dinner, 
I  fee  a  woman  may  be  made  a  foole 
If  fhe  had  not  a  fpirii  to  refift. 

Pet.  They  (hall  goe  forward  Kate  at  thy  command 
Obey  the  Bride  you  that  attend  on  her. 
Goe  to  the  feaft,  reuell  and  domineere , 
Carowfc  till  meafure  to  her  maiden-head, 
Dcmaddcand  merry ,or  goehangyourfeluet: 
But  for  my  bonny  Kate,  fhe  mutt  with  me  : 
Nay,lookenot  big,norflampe,nor  ftare.not  fret, 
1  will  be  maftet  ot  what  is  mine  owne, 
Shee  is  my  goods,my  chattels. flic  is  my  houfe. 
My  houflrold-ftuffe.my  fidd.rny  barne , 
My  horfe.my  oxe,nry  afle,  my  any  thing, 
And  heere  (he  ft  and  s,  touch  her  who  eucr  dare, 
lie  bring  mine  aQion  on  the  proudeft  he 
That  ftops  my  way  in  Pndut :  Grvmie 
Draw  forth  thy  weapon,wc  ate  befet  with  thctucs , 
Refcuethy  MUJrefTcifihou  be  a  man: 
Fcare  not  fw»et  wcnch.they  fhall  not  touch  thee  Kate, 
He  buckler  thee  agamfl  a  Million.  Extant. P. Ka. 

"Sap. Nay.lei  them  goe.acorpleofquiet  ones,    (ing 

Cre.  Went  they  not  quickly,!  ftiould  die  with  laugh- 

Trt.  Of  all  road  matches  ncuer  wat  the  like. 

Luc.  MiflrcfTe-iwhat'iyour  opinion  of  your  fillet? 

Bian.lhn  being  mad  her  felfe, fhe's  madly  mated. 

Cre.  I  warrant  him  Petruchio  is  Kate d. 

^Neighbours  and  friends,though  Bride  St  Bride- 
portofupply  the  places  at  the  table,        (groom  wants 
You  know  there  wants  noiunkeisatthefeaft: 
Lucentis,  you  fhall  fupply  the  Bridegroomes  place, 
And  let  Bute*  take  her  fitters  roome. 

Tra.  Shall  fweei2ia««j  pracTifehowtobrideit? 

Bap.  She  fhall  Ltxentia:  come  gentlemen  leu  goe. 

Enter  Crtmie  Exeunt. 

Cm  :  Fie, fie  on  all  tired  ladet,  on  all  mad  Matters, 8f 
all  foule  waies :  was  euer  man  fo  beaten  ?  was  euer  man 
foraide  ?  waseuermanfo  weary  »  1  amfent  before  to 
make  afire.and  they  are  camming  after  to  warme  them: 
now  were  not  I  a  littlepot,&  foone  hot  j  my  very  lippet 
might  freeze  to  my  teeth,  my  tongue  to  t  he  roore  of  my 
mouth,  my  heart  in  my  belly,  ere  I  fliould  come  by  a  fire 
to  thaw  roe,  but  I  with  blowing  the  fite  (hall  warme  my 
felfe: for confidcring the  weather,  a  tallet  man  then  1 
will  take  cold  :  Holla,  hot  firm. 

Enter  Curtii. 
Curt.  Who  is  that  calls  fo  coldiy  ? 
Cm.   A  piece  of  Ice  :  if  thou  doubt  it,  thou  maift 
Aide    from   my  fhoulder    to   my   becle,   with    no 
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greater  a  run  but  ray  bead  and  my  neeke.  Afire  good 
Curtie. 

Cur.   Is  my  mailer  and  his  wife  comming  Grimier 
Crm.  Oh  I  Curtu  I,  and  therefore  fire,fire,  call  on  no 
water. 

Cur.  Is  Oiefo  hot  a  fhrew  as  fhe's  reported. 
Grm.  She  wai  good  C»«ibcforeth!$rroO:  but  thou 
know'ft  winter  tames man, woman,    andbeaft:    forte 
hathtam'dmvoidma5er,anJrDy  newmiftm,  and  my 
felfc  feilowr>»i>. 

Grm.  Away  you  three  inch  foole,  lam  oobeaft. 
Gru.  Am  I  but  three  incbei?  Why  thy  home  is  a  foo 
tnd  fo  long  am  I  at  the  leaft.  But  wilt  thou  make  a  fite 
or  (hall  1  comptaineon  ihtetoourmiftris,  whole  hand 
((he  being  now  at  hand)  thou  (hahfoone  feele,  tothy 
cold  comfort,  for  being  flow  in  thy  hot  office. 

far.  I  prcthee  good  Grume, tell  me,  how  goes  the 
world? 

Cru.  A  cold  world  Curtis  m  euery  office  but  thine,  & 
therefore  fire":  do  thy  duty,  and  haue  thy  dwt'ie,  for  my 
Matter  and  mipm s  ate  almoft  frozen  to  death. 

Cur.  There's  fiie  readie,  and  therefore  good  Cnrruh 
thenewes. 

Grn.  Why  Iacke  boy,  ho  boy,sndai  much  newel  ai 
wilt  thou. 

Cur.  Comr,youareforallofconicatching. 
Grm.  Whytherefcrefire.forl  haue  caught  extreme 
cold.  Where's  the  Cooke,  is  fupper  ready,  the  houfe 
trim'd,  [ulhei  flrew'd,  cobwebs  (wept,  the  feruingmen 
in  their  new  fuflian,  the  white  dockings,  and  eutry  offi- 
cer bit  wedding  garment  on  ?  Be  the  lacker  faire  with- 
in, the  Gils  faire  without,  the  Carpeuiaide,  and  euerie 
thing  in  order  ? 

Cur.  Alt  readie:  and  therefore!  pray  thee  newes. 
Cm.  Firft  know  my  horfe  U  tired,  my  matter  8c  ffii- 
ftris  fa'ine  out.  Cur.  How? 

Gru .  Out  of  their  (addles  into  the  durt ,  and  thereby 
hangs  a  tale. 

Car.   Let's  ha't  good  Gruaia* 
Gru.  Lend  thine  care. 
Cur.  Heere. 
Gru.  There. 

Cur,  Thi « 'tis  to  fee le  a  tale.not  to  heart a  air 
Gru.  And  therefoic 'tis  cafd  a  fenlible  tale :  and  ibis 
Ctrffe  was  but  to  knncke  at  your  tart,  and  befeech  lift- 
Bing :  now  I  begin,  Inprimis  wee  tame  downc  a  fovtk 
bill,  my  Mailer  riding  behinde  my  Militia. 
Cur.  Both  of  one  horfe  ? 
Gru.  What's  that  fo  thee? 
Cur.  Why  a  horfe. 

Gru.  Tell  thon  the  tale :  but  hadft  thoa  not  croft  me, 
thou  (bou!d(l  haue  heard  how  herhorfefel,  and  fhe  vo- 
der her  hot fe :  thou  (houUift  haue  heard  in  how  mie.-y  a 
place,  how  (he  was  bemoil'd,  how  bee  left  her  with  ti^e 
horfe  Tpon  her,  how  he,  beat  rnebe  caufe  her  horfe-ltum  - 
bled.how  (he  waded  :hraugh  thedurt  :o  pUcke  him  eftf 
mc  :  ho w  he fwote.how  (he prai'd,  that  ncuer prsi'db:- 
forc :  how  I  cried.how  the  horfes  rarme  away,  how  her 
bridle  wit  bi;rft  :  how  I  loft  my  crupper,  with  mania 
things  of  worthy  memoris,  which  now  (Hall  die  inobli- 
aion,  and  thou  return-  vnesperiene'd  to  thy  gtaue. 
Cur.  By  this  rcckning  he  is  more  (hrew  than  (he. 
Gru.  I,andttuttknn*ndthepUud«Aofyouail  (hall 
finde  when  he  comes  home.  But  what  talke  1  »f  this'?  J 
Call  forth  .Varhame/,  Icf-fb.  Nxk-.'.c:,  fUBf.WuaurjSu- 
ge-fep  andtha  reft :  Ut  their  heads  bee  ftickdy  corab'd,  ' 


their  clew  coats  brufh'd,  and  their  gartera  of  an  indiffe- 
rent knit,  let  them  curtfie  with  their  left  iegges,  and  not 
prefume  to  touch  a  haire  of  my  Mafters  horfe-taile,  till 
they  kifle  their  hands.  Are  they  all  readier* 

Cur.  They  ire. 

Gru.  Call  them  forth. 

Car.  Do  you  he  are  ho?  you  ma  ft  meete  my  maifter 
to  countenance  my  mifrris. 

Gru.  Whyftiehathafaeeofhcrowse 

Cur.  Who  knowes  not  that? 

Gru.  Thou  it  feemes,  that  cals  for  company  to  rot 
tens  ace  her. 

Cur.  I  call  themfotth  to  credit  her. 
inter fwreer Jtue feruerrrrsex. 

Gru.  Why  (he  comes  to  borrow  nothing  of  than 

Nat.  Welcome  home  Grumie. 

Pbtf.  How  now  Grumie. 

tef.   What  Gravs/p. 

Nick;  fellow  Grumie. 

Na.  How  now  old  lad. 

Gru.  Welcome  you.:  how  now  yon:  what  you:  fel- 
low you :  and  thus  much  for  greeting.  Now  my  fpruce 
companions,  is  all  rcadie,and  all  things  ne ate? 

Nzt.r\\\  things  is  readie,  how  neere  is  onr  mailer  ? 

Grt.  E'ne  at  hand,  alighted  by  this:  and  therefore  be 
not Cockcs  pa(lion,fileocc,  J  hear*  toy  nufter 

Enter  Petruchio&d  Kate. 

Pet.  Where  be  thefe  knaucs?  What  no  tnaaac  doore 
To  hold  my  farrop  ,tor  to  take  my  borfe  t 
Where  it  Nathaniel,  Gregory,  Phitlif. 

Allfcr.  Hetre.beere  hr,heere  fir. 

Pst.  Heere  firjieerefir,heere(ir,heere  fir. 
You  logger-headed  and  Trrpollifhc  gronmes  s 
What?  no  attendance?  no  regard?  no  dutie? 
Where  is  the  foclWh  Imaue  I  fent  before  ? 

Gru.  Heere  fir,  as  foolifh  as  I  was  before. 

Tm.You  pezant,fwaio,you  borfon  malt-hoefe  dirldg 
Did  I  not  bid  thee  meete  me  in  the  Parke, 
And  br\ng  along  thefe  rafcal  knmct  with  thee? 

Gruame.  Natbauieli  cone  fir  was  not  fully  made, 
And  Gaheii  pumpes  were  all  Tapinkt  i'thbeele : 
There  was  no  Linke  to  coloar  Peteri  hat. 
And  rCalrert  dagger  waa  not  come  from  (heathing: 
There  were  none  fine,  but  jlltitiy  Refe,  and  Gregstjt 
The  reft  were  ragged,  old,  and  beggerly. 
Yet  as  they  are,  heere  are  they  carr.e  to  meete  yoo 

fet.  Gorafcals.go.andfctchroy fuppct in. £*-Sc 
Where  is  the  rife  the  t  late  I  led? 
Where  are  thofe  ?  Sit  downe  Kate, 
And  welcome.  Soud,foud,foud,  foud. 
Enter  feruantt  »Hb  fupper. 
Why  when  I  fay?  Nay  good  fwiete  Kate  be  merrie. 
Off  with  my  boots,  you  rogues  .-yoo  Villainta,  when? 
It  vat  the  Friar  of  Ordtrtgraj, 
jii  he firth  vjJSgd  r*  hi  zraj. 
Out  you  rogue,  you  plucke  my  foore  awrie, 
Take  that,  and  mend  the  plucking  of  the  other. 
Be  rnenie  Kate :  Soros  water  heere :  what  hoi. 

Sitter  me  viik  water . 
Where's  my  Spaniel  Tni!m>  Sisra,  get  yog  bence, 
And  bid  my  aozen  Ferdmtmi  come  hither: 
One  Kate  Ati  you  muft  kifle, ind  be  acquainted  wkK 
When  are  my-S'.ippers  T  Shall !  haue  fome  w^er  ? 
Come  Kate  and  wafh.Sc  welcome  heartily : 
you lioiibn vilhine,  will  yoaietic  tiV.f 
fj Kite 
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Ken,  Patience  1  pray  you,  'twas  a  fault  v n* ilhng. 

Fit.  A horfon  beetle-headed  flap-ear  d  knaue  : 
Cone  Kate  fit  downe,  I  know  you  haue  a  ftomacfcc, 
Will  you  giue  thankes ,  fwectc  Kate, oc  elfe  (bail  I  > 
What's  this,  Mutton? 

I. Sir.  ). 

Pet.  Who  brought  it? 

Peter.  I. 

Pit.  'Tit  burnt,  ami  fo  Is  all  the  meate : 
What  doggct  are  ihefe  ?  Where  is  the  eafcail  Cooke  ? 
How  durtt  you  villaincs  bring  it  from  the  dreflcr 
And  ferue  it  thus  to  me  that  loue  it  not  ? 
There,  take  it  to  you,  trenehers,  cupstand  all : 
You  heedlefle  iolt-heads,  and  vnmanner'd  fUues. 
What,  do  you  grumble?  He  be  with  you  ftraight 

Katt.  1  pray  you  husband  be  not  iodifquiet. 
The  meate  was  well,  if  you  were  fo  contented. 

fet.  I  tell  thee  Katt,  't wa  burnt  and  dried  away, 
And  I  expreffely.am  forbid  to  touth  it : 
For  it  engenders  choller,  planteth  anger, 
And  better  'twere  tnat  both  of  vs  did  fa  ft 
Sinceof  our  felues.  our  felucs  are  cholimcke. 
Then  feede  it  with  Inch  ouer-rofted  fleQv 
Be  patient,  to  morrow  i  fhalbe  mended, 
And  for  this  night  we'lfaft  forcompanie. 
Cornel  wil  bring  thee  to  thy  Bridall  chamber,    txturt. 
inter  Servants  fevrreRy, 

Naih.  Peter  didft  eucr  fee  the  like. 

Pettr.  He  kilt  her  in  her  owne  humor. 

(jrwr.it.    Where  is  he? 

Etiter  Curtis  a  Seracxt. 

Cur.  In  her  chamber,  making  a  Cetmon  of  continen- 
cie  toher,  andtailes.and  fweares,  and  rates,  that  fhee 
(poote  foule)  knowes  not  whieh  way  to  ftand.to  looke, 
to  fpeake,  and  fits  as  one  newrifen  from  a  dreame.  A- 
W4y,  away,  for  he  is  comming  hither. 
Eater  Pttruebie. 

"Pet.  Thushaut  Ipolitickely  begun  my  reigne, 
And  'tis  my  hope  to  end  fucccucfully  : 
My  Faulcon  now  Is  fh atpe,  and  paffing  emptie, 
And  til  (he  ftoope.  fhemuft  not  be  full  gorg'd, 
For  then  fhe  neuer  laokeiwpon  her  lure. 
Another  way  I  haue  to  man  my  Haggard, 
To  make  her  come,  and  know  her  Keepers  call: 
That  is,  to  watt  h  her,  as  we  watch  ihefe  Kites, 
That  baite,  andbeate,  and  will  not  be  obedient 
She  eate  no  mcatc  to  day,  nor  none  (hall  eate. 
Laft  night  (he  flep  r  not,  nor  to  night  fhe  (hall  not : 
At  with  the  meate,  fome  vndeferued  fault 
lie  finde  about  the  making  of  th«  bed. 
And  heere  lie  fling  the  pillow,  there  the  boulder, 
This  way  the  Coverlet,  another  way  the  Qiceti  I 
I ,  and  amid  this  hurlie  I  intend, 
That  all  is  done  in  rruerendcateofher, 
And  in  condufion,  fhe  (hal  watch  all  night, 
And  if  fhe  chance  to  nod   Ueraile  and  brawle, 
And  with  the  clamor  kecpe  her  ftil  awake : 
This  is  a  way  to  kil  a  Wife  with  kindneffc, 
And  thus  I  le  rurbe  her  mad  and  headftr  oiig  humor : 
He  that  knowes  better  how  to  tame  a  flirew, 
Now  let  him  fpeake,  'tis  chariry  to  (hew.  Exit 

Enter  Tr&nio  and  Hcrtenjie* 

Tr*.  Is'tpofaible  friend  L,ijie,  thatmiftris3M«4 
Doth  fanere  any  other  but  Luctmn, 
I  «H  youfir,  fhebearesme  fairein  hand. 

Luc.  Sir,  to  fatisfie  you  la  what  1  haue  fai  ^ 


Stand  by,  ami  marke  the  manner  of  bis  teaching. 
Eatrr'Bimca. 

Her.  Now  Mifttis,  profit  you  in  what  you  readc  ? 

Sua.  What  M after  rcadeyou firft, refolue me  that  ? 

tier.  I  reade,  that  I  profctTe  the  Art  to  loue. 

"Bian    And  may  you  proue  fir  Mailer  of  your  Art. 

Lut.   While  you  fweet  deetc  ptoue  Mift  reffc  of  my 
heart. 

Her.  Quicke  proceeders  marry,  now  tel  me  I  pray, 
you  that  durtt  fweare  that  your  miftris  TS/jnca 
Lou'd  me  in  the  World  fo  wel  as  Lucent  io. 

Tra.  Oh  defpigbtful  Loue,  vncooftant  womankind, 
1  tel  thee  Lijio  this  is  wonderfull. 

Her.  Miitake  no  more,  I  am  not  Li/*, 
Nor  a  Mufit  ian  as  I  feemc  to  bee, 
Buc  one  that  fcorne  to  liue  in  this  difguife, 
For  fuch  a  one  as  leauea  a  Gentleman, 
And  makes  a  God  of  fuch  a  Cullion  ; 
Know  fir,  that  I  aro  cal'd  Hentn/ie. 

Tra,  Signior  Herten/io,\  haue  often  heard 
Of  your  entire  affefiion  toTSiaxa, 
And  fines  mine  eyes  ate  wiincjTe  of  her  lightneffe, 
I  wii  with  you,  if  you  be  fo  contented, 
Foi  fweare  Bionca,  and  her  loue  for  euer. 

Her.  See  how  they  kiffe  and  court :  Signior  Luctvtie 
Heere  is  my  hand,  and  heere  1  firmly  tow 
Neuer  ro  woo  her  more,  but  do  forfweare  her 
Asoneynworthie  all  the  former  fauours 
Tint  I  haue  fondly  ftatttr/d  them  withall. 

Ira,  And  heere  I  lake  the  like  vnfained  oath, 
Neuer  to  marrie  with  her,  though  fhe  would  intreate, 
Fie  on  her,  fee  how  bcaftly  fhe  dotb  court  him. 

Her.  Would  all  rhe  world  but  he  had  quite  forfworn 
For  me,  that  I  may  furely  keepe  mine  oatl 
I  wil  be  married  to  a  wealthy.  Widdow, 
Ere  three  dayetpatTe,  which  hath  as  long  lou'd  me, 
As  I  haueiou'd  this  proud  difdainful  Haggard, 
And  fo  fatcwcl  (ignior  Lactime, 
Kindneffc  in  women,  not  their  beauteous  lookea 
Shal  win  my  loue,  and  fo  I  take  my  leaue, 
In  refolution,  as  1  fwore  before, 

7>«.  Mi {\ra£ianca,bkSt you  with  fuch  grace, 
As  longeth  to  a  Louers  bleffcd  cafe : 
Nay,  I  haue  tane  you  napping  gentle  Loue, 
And  haue  forfwomc  you  with  tkrterifie. 

Bum.  Trame  you  ieft,   bJt  haue  you  both  for  fwotne 
mee? 

Tra.  Mifhiswehaue. 

Let.   Then  we  arc  rid  of  Lite- 

Tra.  1'fsith  heel  haue  a  luftie  Widdow  now, 
That  Qialbc  woo'd,  and  wedded  in  a  day. 

'Bian.   God  giue  him  ioy, 

Tra.  I  .and  heel  tame  her. 

'Biota.  He  fayes  fo  Tram*. 

Tra.  faith  he  it  gone  vnto  the  taming  fckoole. 

3«».The  taming  fchoole:  what  is  there  fuch  a  place? 

Tra.   I  mifttis,  and  Tetrmcbie  is  the  matter, 
That  teacbeth  trickea  eleuen  and  twentie  long, 
To  tame  a  drew,  and  chirm:  her  chattering  tongue. 
Enter  'BiaideHe. 

Bun.  Oh  Matter,  matter  1  haue  watchtfo long, 
That  I  am  dogge-wearie,  but  at  lift  I  fpied 
An  ancient  Angei  comming  downe  the  hill, 
Wil  feme  the  turne. 

Tra.  W  hat  is  he  'BitndeUe  ? 

"Sie.  MaAer^a  Matcantanc,or  a  pedant, 
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I  know  not  whit,  bat  fcrroiU  I n  appirrdi , 
In  gate  and  countenance  furdy  like  a  Father. 

L*c.   And  what  of  hun7><snu>? 

Trd.  Ifhc  be  credulous,  and  craft  ray  ale, 
lie  nuke  bin  glad  to  fceme  Vmctotio, 
And  giue  affurancc  to  "Btftifet  MmcU. 
A«  ifhe  were  rbe  right  Z/mcsntio. 

Ptr.  Ta\e  cue  your  loue.and  then  let  roe  alone. 
tntert  Pedant. 

Ped.  God  faue  you  fit. 

7>4,  And  you  fir,  you  are  welcome, 
Traaaileyoa  faae  on,  or  are  you  at  the  fart  Heft  ? 

fed.  Sir  at  the  firthclr  for  a  weeke  or  two, 
But  then  vp  farther,  and  at  farre  at  Rome, 
And  fo  to  Tttpolie,  if  God  lend  roc  life. 

7V4.  What  Counrrcyman  I  pray? 

Ped.  OiMjuamm. 

Tnt.  O:  M-t«j  Sir,  rearrieGod  forbid. 
And  come  to  Pad  ua  carrlefle  of  yoar  life. 

Ped.  My  life  fir? how  I  pr»y?forthai  goethard 

7>4.  Tia  death  for  any  cne  in  Mantua 
To  come  to  Padua,  know  ycx.  not  the  caufe  t 
Your  ffripi  aieflaidat  Venice.andtheDukc 
For  priuateqaur«l'twixt  your  Dukeand  him. 
Hath  publifh'd  and  prodiim'd  it  openly  : 
'T'n  cneruaile,  but  that  you  are  but  newly  come, 
you  might  haae  heard  it  dfe  prodaim'd  abouc 

Pti.  Ala>  fir,  it  it  worfe  for  me  then  fo, 
For  I  baue  b'di  for  monie  by  exchange 
From  Florence,  and  mult  heere  deliuer  theus. 

Tr*.  Welfir,todoyoacooncCe, 
This  wi!  I  do,  and  this  I  wil  aduife  j  00. 
Rrft  tell  me,  hsue  you  euer  beeoe  at  Pits  ? 

fed.  I  fir,  in  Pifa  hane  1  often  bin, 
P  ifa  renowned  for  graue  Citizen*. 

Tr*.    Among  them  know  yog  one  Vioctttie  ? 

?ii.  1  know  him  not,  but  I  haue  heard  ofhim: 
A  Merchant  of  incomparable  wealth. 

Trd.  Heitmyfatherfir.andfoothtoCr), 
In  eoum'nancc  fomewhat  doth  refemb  !e  yoa. 

"Bit*.  Asmoch  at  an  apple  doth  tnoytter,  8c  til  one. 

Trt.  To  faue  your  life  in  this  exttemitie, 
Thit  fauor  wil  1  do  you  for  his  fake, 
And  thinke  it  not  the  worft  ofall  j  our  fortunes, 
Thai)  ou  arrlikc  to  Sir  Vmcttit. 
His  name  and  credite  fha!  you  vadertake. 
And  in  my  houfe  you  fha  1  be  friendly  lodg'd, 
Looke  that  yoa  take  \  pon  yoa  at  you  fhould, 
you  vnderftand  me  fir :  fo  Oval  you  flay 
Til  you  baue  done  your  bufineiTe  in  the  Gtie  : 
If  this  be  court'fie  fir,  accept  of  it. 

Ped.  Oh  fir  1  do,  and  wil  repute  you  coer 
The  patron  of  my  life  and  libertie. 

Tr*.  Then  go  with  rne,  to  make  the  matter  good, 
This  by  the  way  I  let  j  cu  »  nderirand, 
M\  father  it  hecre  look'd  for  eoen'e  day, 
To  pane  affurance  of  a  dowre  in  marriage 
Twtxt  ane,  and  one  Btftifljt  daughter  heere 
In  all  thele  circurmlances  He  inftrucl  you. 
Go  <wchnw:odoa!hyooas  becomes  you.       Exarx, 


trfSus  Quarius,  ScenaTtima. 


Emm  KetbtriaceaiGrjTxtt:. 


Grtt.  No.nofotfcoih  1  dtrenot  for  my  life. 

Km.  The  more  my  wrong,  the  more  his  fpitc  appears 
What,  did  he  manic  me  to  famtfh  me  ? 
Beggers  that  come  toco  my  fathers  doore. 
Vpon  intrratie  haue  a  prcfent  tiroes, 
I  fnor,  rife  where  they  mecre  with  charitic: 
Bu:  I , »  ho  ncuer  knew  how  to  intrrat, 
Nor  oeaer  needed  that  I  ftiould  intreate. 
Am  ftaiu'd  fur  roeate,  giddie  for  lacke  of Oeepe  : 
With  oathet  kept  waking,  and  with  brawling  fed, 
And  thai  which  fpigbct  me  more  thenall  tbtlc  wants, 
He  does  i  t  voder  name  of  perfcci  louc : 
At  who  fliould  fay.  if  I  fhould  flcepe  or  ezce 
Twere  deadly  fickoetTe,  or dfe  prefer*  death. 
I  pretbee  go,  and  get  me  fome  repaft, 
I  care  not  s,  hat,  fo  it  be  holfome  food*. 

Cjra.  WhatfayyoutoaNcatsfoote? 

Kate.  Tn  pafsing  good,  I  pretbee  lei  mc  baue  it. 

Ox  I  feare  it  is  too  chollcrickc  a  mcate. 
How  vay  yoo  to  a  fit  Tripe  finely  broyf  d  t 

Kmu.  Ilikcitwcfl  good  Grnmio  fetch  it  me. 

Gr*.  I  cannot  tell  1  feare  "tit  choUericke. 
What  fay  yoc  to  a  peece  of  Beefe  tod  Mallard? 

Kate.  A  difhrhat  I  do  lotie  to  feede  vpon. 

Ox.   !,  but  the  Mufiatdit  :oo  hot  a  little. 

Kte.   Why  then  the  Beefe,  and  let  the  Mufbrd  reft 

t7r».  Nay  then  I  w  il  n  or,  yoa  fhal  base  the  Muttaxd 
Or  dfe  yon  get  no  brefe  of  Grutnio. 

K*tt.  Then  both  or  one,  or  any  thing  tboawik. 

Grm.  Why  theo  the  Muflard  without  the  beefe. 

Hme.  Go  get  thee  gone,  thou  falfe  deluding  flaue, 
Setts  hm 
That  feetfft  roe  with  the  veriename  of  meatc. 
Sorrow  00  thee,  and  all  the  packe  of  yoa 
Tbawnuraob  thus  vpon  my  misery : 
Go  getubce  gone,  I  fay. 

fnter  Petrvebu  ,asJ  ffrrre*/tiWTtB  nerae. 

Pen.  How  fares  my  Kate,  what  tweeting  all  a-mort 

Htr.  Mifrrit  whatcheere? 

Kite.  Faith  as  cold  ts  can  be. 

Pet.  Pluckcip  thy  fptritsjooke  cheerfully  vpon  me 
Heere  Lone,  thou  fed!  how  diligent  1  am, 
To  dtefte  thy  mnte  my  ftlfe,  and  brmg  it  thee. 
I  am  fure  fweet  Kate,  thit  kindnetTernerttet  thankes, 
What.nota  word?  Nay  then,  thou  loa'ft  it  net : 
And  all  my  painet  is  for  ted  to  noproofe. 
Heetc  take  away  this  difh. 

K*u.  I  pray  you  let  it  (Hod. 

f".  The  poorer!  feruice  is  repai  de  with  thankes. 
And  fo  fhal]  -niae  bdore  you  touch  the  meate. 

KdU.  Ithankeyoufir. 

Her.  Signior  Petrmch*,  fie  you  tre  too  blame  1 
Come  Miftris  Kate,  lie  beare  you  companie. 

Petr.   Eate  it  vp  all  Henenfia,  if  thes  leueft  met; 
Modi  good  do  it  vnto  thy  gent  le  heart  : 
Ktte  cite  apace;  and  now  my  honieLoue, 
Will  weTetume  vnto  thy  Fathers  houfe. 
And  reaell  it  at  braody  as  the  belt, 
With  filken  coats  and  cap*,  and  golden  Rings,    . 
With  RurJesandCufrej,  and  Fardingalei.aod  thing?  : 
With  SWea,and  Fartnet,  St  double  change  ofbrau*rv 
With  Amber  Bracdeti.Beadet.aodxUtbi'tkiMury 
Whu  haft  thoad'm'd?The  Tailor  ftaiesihvleaf«rt. 
To dedce  thy  bodie  with  his  rufBiog  trtalure. 

f uitr  TtiUr. 
Comj 
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ComC  Tailor,  let  v»  fee  ihefe  ornaments. 

Enter  ffaierdafhrr . 
Lay  forth  the  gpwne.   W  hat  newcs  with  you  fir? 

Frt.  Hecreiathecap  your  Wotfhipdid  befpeake. 

fit.   Why  this  was  moulded  on  a  porcengcr, 
K  Veluet  difti  i  Pie.tia,  'lis lewd  and  filthy , 
Why  'tis  a  cockle  or  a  walnut-fbell, 
A  knacke,  a  toy,  a  tricke,  a  babies  cap  : 
Away  with  it,  come  let  me  haue  a  bigger. 

&4tt.  lie  haue  no  bigger,  this  doth  ht  the  time, 
And  Gentlewomen  wcatefuch  caps  at  ihefe 

Pet.  When  you  ate  gentle,  you  (hail  haue  one  too , 
And  not  till  then. 

fitr.    That  will  not  be  in  haft, 

Ktte.  Why  fir  1  truftlnaayhaoeleauatofpeake, 
Andfpeakelwill.    I  amnochilde,  no  babe. 
Your  betters  haue  indur'd  me  fay  roy  minde, 
And  If  you  cannot,  beft  you  flop  your  eates. 
My  tongue  will  tell  the  anger  of  my  heart, 
Or  el»  my  heart  concealing  it  wil  breake, 
And  rather  then  it  fhall,  I  will  be  free, 
Eocnto  the  vtrcrmoft  as  1  pleafein  wordi, 

Pel.     Why  thou  laifl  ltue.it  is  paltticcap, 
Acuftard  coffen, a  bauble,  a  fJV.cn  pn, 
I  loue  thee  well  in  that  thou  lik'fl  it  not 

Ktte.  Lone  roe,  or  looeme  not,  I  like  the  cap, 
And  it  I  will  haur,  or  I  wd)  haue  none. 

Pit.  Thy  gowne,  why  It  come  Tailor  let  v»  fee't. 
OhmercieGod,  whatmatking  (lufFc  it  heece  ? 
What?  ibis?  aflccoe  r  "lis  hkc  demi  cannon, 
What,  vp  and  downe  caru'd  like  as  appla  Tari ? 
Hens  fnip,andnip,andeut,and  ftiQl  amdflafH, 
Like  to  aCenfot  in  a  bathers  fhoppe : 
Why  what  a  deuila  name  Tailor  cal'ft  thou  thu  ? 

Her.  1  fee  fhees  like  to  haue  neither  cap  not  gowne. 

Tut.   You  bid  me  make  it  ordcrlie  and  well, 
According  to' the  fauSion,  and  tbetime. 

Pit.  Matrie  and  did ;  but  if  you  be  tcmembred, 
1  didnot  bid  you  m.irrc  it  to  the  time 
Go  hop  me  ouer  euery  kennell  home, 
For  you  fhall  bop  without  my  coftome  fir: 
He  none  of  it ;  henccynake  your  beft  of  it 

Kzce.  1  neuet  faw  abetter  fafhion'd  gowne, 
More  queint,  mot*  pteaiing,  nor  more  commendable  • 
Selike  you  meane  to  make  a  puppet  of  me. 

~Px.  Why  true,  he  meanes  to  make  a  puppet  of  thee. 

Tail.  She  files  your  Worlbip  meanca  to  make  a 
puppet  of  her 

pet.    Oh monftrous arrogance: 
Thoulyeft,  thou  thred,  thou  thimble. 
Thou  yard  ^ee  quaners.halfe  yard,  quarter ,  naile, 
Thou  Flea,  thou  Nit,  thou  winter  cricket  thou  t 
BrauViinmirscerwoehoufewithaskeinc  of  thred  : 
Away  thou  Raggo,  thov  quantitie,  tboo remnant, 
Ot  I  foall  fo.be-metether  with  thy  yard. 
As  thou  (halt  ihmke  on  p  rating  whil'ft  thou  liu'fl  : 
I  tell  thee  i,  that  tliou  haft  msn'd  her  gowne. 

Ttit.  youtworfliipis  deceiu'd,  the  gowne  is  made 
lufl  as  my  matter  had  direction  : 
GrumnPtut  order  howl!  fhouldbedone. 

Gru.    i  paut  him  no  order,  I  ganehim  iheftufie. 

7W.  Buthowdtdyoodefireit  (hoold  be  nudes' 

Gru.  Marrie  fir  with  needle  and  thred. 

7W.  But  did  yo-J  not  reqoeft  to  haue  it  cut » 

Cm.  ThcuhjtfltVdaiwy  things. 

T*ii.  lhaue. 


Crtt.  Face  not  mec  :  thou  hsfl  biao'd  manie  merit 
braue  not  me;  I  will  neither  bee  fae'd  norbrau'd.  Kay 
vnto  thee,  Ibid  thy  Matter  cut  out  the  gowne.but  1  did 
not  bid  bim  cut  it  lopeeces.Eigoinonliefl. 

Tut.  Wby  hecre  is  the  note  of  the  tsfiuon  to  te/Wy. 
Pet.   Reach:  it. 

Gru.  Thenorelietin'sthrosneif  be  fay  I  (aid  fo. 
Tul.  Inprimit.aloofe  bodied  gowne, 
Gru.  Matter,  ifeuer  I  faidloofe-boditd  gowne,  fow 
me  in  the  skirts  of  it,  and  bene  trie  to  death  wirha  bot- 
tome  of btowne  thred :  1  i'aida  gowne. 
Ptt.  Proceede. 

Tai.  With  a  fmall  compart  cspc. 
Gru.    I  confetTe  tht  cape. 
7"<u.  With  a  uunkeOeeue. 
Gru.   I  confeffe  two  fleeucs. 
Tit:  The  fleeues  curioufly  cix. 
Tet.  I  there's  the  villanie. 
Qru.   Error  I'th  bill  fir,  error  i'th  bill?  1  commanded 
thefleeuesfbouldbecut  oqi,  andfow'd  vp  agame,  and 
that  Ilcprouetpon  thee,  tbough  thy  Utile  finger  be  ar- 
med in  a  thimble. 

T*U.  This  is  true  that  I  fay,  and  I  had  thee  in  place 
where  thou  fliouldft  know  It. 

Gru  1  am  for  thee  Hraigbt:  take  thou  the  bill,  eiue 
me  thy  meat-yard,  andfparcnot  me 

Htr.  God-a-roeme  Grwtw,  then  hee  fhall  haue  no 
oddes. 

Pet.    Well  (it  in  hreefcuhe  gowne  if  not  for  me. 
Gru.    You  are  i'th  right  fir,  'tis  for  coy  mlftrts. 
Pel.  Go  take  it  vp  veto  thy  matters  We. 
Gru.  Villaine,  not  for  thy  life ;  Take  »p  my  MiftrWTe 
gowne  forthy  matters  vfc. 

Pit.  Why  fir,  what's  your  conceit  in  that? 
Gru.    Oh  fir  /the  conceit  ia  deeper  then  you  think  for  • 
Takerpmy  Miftris  gowne  to  hn  matters  vfc. 
Oh  fie,  fie,ne. 

tet,  Hurtenji*, fay  thou  wilt  fceihe  Tailor  paidf 
Go  take  it  hence,  be  gone,  and  fay  no  more; 

Htr,  Tailot,  He  pay  thee  tot  rhy  gowne  tomorrow. 
Take  no  vnkindnefta  of  his  hattie  words  i 
Awjy  I  fay, commend  me  to  thy  matter.  Sxit  T*H. 

Pet.  Well,  come  ray  Xars.wc  will  vnto  your  fathers, 
Eden  in  ihefe  heneft  meane  habiliments  j 
Oar  purfes  (hall  be  proud,  out  garments  poote  i 
For  'tis  the  trrinde  that  makes  (he  bodie  tich. 
And  as  the  Sunoc  bres  kes  through  the  darkeft  clouds. 
So  honor  peercthln  the  tneancfl  tiabit. 
What  i".  the  lay  more  precious  then  the  Latke  ? 
Beca  ufe  his  feathers  ate  mote  be^atifisll. 
Or  is  the  Adder  better  then  the  Etle, 
Becaufc  his  painted  skin  contents  the  eye. 
Oh  no  good  Kite:  neither  art  thsu  the  worfe 
For  this  poore  furnirure,  and  meane  array. 
If  thou  accounted!)  it  (hitae,  lay  it  on  me. 
And  therefore  Erolirke,  we  will  hence  forthwith, 
Jo  feaft  and  fpott  vs  at  thy  father*  houfe, 
Go  call  my  tnen,andletvsftrai^hitohim, 
And  bring  our  horfca  vnto  Long.lane  end, 
There  wil'we mouiK,  and  thither  walkc  on  foote , 
Lat's  fee.fthinke  'ds  now  forne  feoen  a  rlocke, 
And  well  we  may  come  there  by  dinner  time. 
Kaii.  I  dareaiTure  you  fir/tis  almoft  two, 
And  'twill  be  fuppertima  ere  you  comcthcrs. 

Pet.  Itfhailbeieuenerelgotohorfc: 
Looks  what  I  fpeakc,  or  do,  ot  thinke  to  doc, 
' Islst 
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You  are  ttll '  tolling  hjk*  lct'c  alone, 
]  will  not  goe  co  day,  and  err  I  doe, 

It  (hill  be  whit  » clock  1  fiy  it  i». 

*jV.  Why  fo  thii  giiUoc  wiU  comratfii  the  foaoc. 

£rtrr  T'axn,oid  '*-"  fcW  ,4-ry?  /,«_,  FutctMia. 

Tra.  Sits,  this  ii  thehoufc,  plrafe  it  you  that  J  ctil 

f./  I  what  eKc.ahdbut  I  be  decerned, 
Signiot  B  of  Up*  may  remember  me 
Neere  rwaaitlc  yearei  a  goc  in  Gn« 

T'«-  Where  wt  were  lodgera,  at  the  Ptga/ki, 
T'u  well,  a/v4bpld  your  ctwnc  in  any  cafe 
With  fuch  au  ft  critic  ai  longcth  to  a  rath er. 

tMfr'BmdtU. 

?ri    1  warrant  you  .  but  fir  nuecornii  your  boy, 
.Tvrere  good  he  were  fehool  d. 

Tra.  Feare  yoo  not  turn :  hen  ittmJtRt, 
Now  ioe  your  dutiethfoughlie  1  aduileyou: 
Imagine  'ewer*  the  right /urntw. 

I mb.  Tutjfe-ueootroe. 

Tra-  But  haft  thou  done  thy  errand  to  TSafttJfa. 

"Sim.   I  told  him  that  your  father  wa»  at  Vnur, 
And  that  you  loolt't  for  him  ton  day  in  ftatta. 

Tra.  Than  a  tall  fellow,  hold  thee  that  to  drntke. 
Here  cornea  Jtafti/U ;  f«t  your  cooounaaee  fit. 

EtjUT  EtpttjItmiLacniii-  ftiaMikeeui 

audi  J?  I  build. 

Trs-  Sigoiori^M/iyouatebippilietDet/ 
Sir.ihu  Isihegcrulenun  I  told  you  of, 
I  pray  yoo  (bind  good  father  to  me  now, 
Give  me  "Stmt  a  for  my  patrimony . 

Ptd    Softfomfirby  yevr  leaucbaaingcoatofd^M 
To  gather  in  focne  debts, my  foo  Lactam 
Mace  me  acquainted  with  a  waighty  eaafe 
Of  loue  bei\«eene  your  daughter  and  Simfcfe  : 
And  tea  the  good  report  I  heaae-ofyou, 
Aiadfbr  theiouehebearethioyoui  daughter, 
AndDie to  him  :to  flay  him  oot  too  long, 
I  am  content  io  a  good  fathers  care 
Tohau<himmatchr,and  if  you  pletfc  to  like 
No  woife  then  I,rpon  fame  agteemeat 
Mefhaii  you  finde  tcadicavid  willing 
With  one  confent  to  haue  he-t  fo  bellowed  . 
"ot  curious  1  cannot  be  with  you 
Signioe  "Baftifta,  of  whom  I  beare  fo  well. 

Baf.  Sit,  pardon  me  in  whu  I  bauetofay. 
Your  plainneiTt  and  your  fhortnede  pleafe  me  wcl.  t 
Right  true  it  is  your  fonnc  Laentu  here 
Doth  loue  my  daughter  .ana  fhe  louechhien, 
OrbothditTcmble  deepely  their  affeSionsj 

And  therefore  ifyou  ray  no  more  then  this. 
That  like  a  Father  you  will  deale  with  hirn. 

And  paste  my  daughter  i  furrtctent  dower. 
The  match  ia made, and  all  is  done. 

Your  fonnc  fhall  haue  my  daughter  with  confent. 
7 r4.  I  thank t  you  fir,  where  then  doe  you  know  befl 

We  be  afhed  and  fuch  asTur  ancc  tan:, 

As  fhall  with  either  parts  agreement  fVand. 
Hcj.  Not  in  my  houle  Lvc**u,(or  you  know 

pitchers  haue  earej,  and  I  hauamarue  fertunu, 

Betides  old  Grrrma  it  harlcning  fhll, 

And  happtlie  we  might  be  interrupted. 
Ttc.  Thenuray  lodgmg.and  it tikcyce, 

There  doth  my  father  lie :  and  there  this  night 


Weesepafle  use  OulmctTe  priaately  >nd  well  • 
Send  for  yoor  daughter  by  yoor  leruant  here. 
My  Boy  (hall  fetch  the  Scnocner  prcfeoehe, 
The  wcm  A  is  ttua  thai  at  fo  (lender  warning . 
You  arc  like  to  haue  a  thin  and  fiender  pittance. 

"Baa,  ii  likes  me  wtlli 
Camdna  hie  you  home,  and  bid  ~Bun:a  make  her  rradic 

frnigfiti 
And  rfyou  will  teil  what  hath  ftspned, 
Lmttmttat  Father  isarriaed  in  irat\ma\ 
And  how  (he's  like  to  be  Luctmnai  wife. 

'Bind,  f  praie  the  gods  (he  may  wit  Sail  my  heart. 

ia*. 

Tram.  Dallie  not  wuh  the  gods, but  get  tbet  gone. 
Ejut  Ptur 
Signsoc  Ttaftifra.  fhall  I  leide  the  way, 
V".  e  come,  one  meue  is  like  to  be  your  cheer e, 
Come  (ir.we  will  better  it  so  *>/<• 

Hat.  1  follow  you,  txtam. 

Enter  Laemin  and  Bumitta. 

Bit*.  Cast*. 

I«e.  What  faift  thou  Bindelc. 

Biaaai.  You  tmn  my  Mafia  winke  and  lasgh  vpon 
yens? 

Loc.  BunitCc,  what  of  that? 

BumaL  Faith  nothing  •  but  hat  left  m«  here  bekinele 
to  expound  the  meaning  oe  taomll  erf  hit  f-.gcej  and  to- 
kens. 

La*.  Ipny  thee  tDoraTize  them. 

"BumaL  Then  thai  i  "Baftifia  is  fafe  calking  with  the 
elect. ding  Father  of  a  deceitful!  fonnc. 

Vac.  And  what  of  hire? 

Bitad,  His  daughter  is  to  be  brocght  by  youtorbe 
father 

Latt.  And  then.  , 

"Bta.  Theofd  P(uf»  at  Slint  £*«.«  Cburch  isat  yoor 
command  at  all  houres. 

LaK.  And  what  or  all  this. 

Hiam    I  cannot  tell,  eipefl  thr/are  bufied  abeu:   a 
counterfeit  alTu.-ance :  tike  you  aiTurfnce  of  her.   (urn 
frnu/cr ta-ad  tnfrrmrmdum (iTm,  to  lb    Church  take  the 
Pried,  Clarke,  indloroefurhcient  honeft  witneflirs : 
If  this  be  not  that  you  looke  fct,  I  haue  no  mote  to  fay, 
But  bid  ~B>*xei  farewell  for  euet  and  a  day, 

late.  Hear  fl  thoo Hiamitla. 

luxat  I  cannot  tarry  :  1  knew  a  wrnch  maried  in  an 
aftemoone  as  fhee  went  to  the  Garden  for  Parfeley  to 
ftuffe  a  Rabit ,  and  fomay  yoo  (v  :  and  fo  adew  fir,  my 
Mafiet  hath  appointed  me  to  goeto  Saint  £«(/>  to  bid 
thePrielt  be  reidie  to  :cnse  againfl  you  coroc  with  your 
ippenctut.  Ixu. 

Late.  I  may  and  will,  if  (he  be  fo  contented  i 
She  will  be  ttleas'd,  then  whetcfore  fhould  I  doubt ; 
Hap  what  hap  may,  II  trou  n  sly  goe  about  her : 
It  (ball  goehardil '  Camht  goe  without  he: .  Lru 

Entrr  Ptrrtku,  KatiManeaJif 
tttr    Come  on  a  Gods  namcootemcKe  coward  oar 
fathers : 
Good  Lord  how  bright  and  goodly  (nines  the  Mooor. 
Xait.  TneMoone,  taeSuane.  it  uootMoonelight 
now. 
Tii.   I  fay  it  is  theMooneths:  fhif.e-sfob.Tght. 
Kati.  I  know  it  is  t.ht  Sunnethat  Qnntifo  bright 
Fct,  Now  by  my  mothers  forme,  end  thet's  my  feife. 

It 
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h  (hall  be  moone^x  ftarrc.or  what  I  lifl , 
Or  ere  I  loorney  to  your  Fathers  houfe 
Got  on,  and  fetch  our  horfes  backe  agamc 
Euetmotc  croft  and  croft  .nothing  but  croft. 

Hen.  Say  as  hcfaies,  or  wefhallncuei  goc. 

Kait.  Forward  1  pray,fince  we  hjuc  come  fofarte, 
And  beit  moone,  otfunor.or  what  you  plealo 
And  ifyoupleafetocall  it  a  rufhCandlt, 
Henceforth  I  rowt  it  (hall  be  fo  for  rut, 

P  etr.    1  fay  it  is  the  Moone. 

Kite,    I  know  nil  the  Moone. 

Fttr.  Nay  theuyoulye    tt  it  theblefledSunnt. 

K*tt.  Then  God  be  blelt.it  in  theblefled  fun, 
But  funnc  it  is  not, when  you  fay  ic  it  not 
And  the  Moone  changes  euen  as  your  minde  \ 
What  you  will  haue  it  nam'd.cuenthitit  is, 
And  fo  it  (hall  be  fo  for  Katberine. 

Hen.   Petruchn,  goe  thy  waies.the  field  it  won 

fttr.   Well/orward.forward.thus  the  bowle  (Viould 
Aodnot  vnluckily  againft  the  Bias.  (run. 

But  foft.  Company  is  comming  here 

Enter  Vincent, i 
Good  morrow  gentle  M:ltrn,  where  awiyi 
Tell  me  fweeic  ACt/r.and  tell  me  ttuely  too, 
Halt  thou  beheld  a  ftefher  Gentlewoman  i 
Such  warrcof  white  and  red  within  her  cheeketi 
What  ftars  dofpanglcheauen  with  fuch  bcautie, 
As  thofe  two  eyes  become  that  heaucnly  face  ? 
Fairc  louely  Maide.once  more  good  day  to  thec i 
Sweete  Kait  embrace  her  foi  her  bt  amies  fake. 

Hart,  A  will  make  the  man  mad  to  make  the  woman 

ofhim. 
Kate.  Yong  budding  Virgin,faire,and  frefh,6t  fweet, 
Whether  away.or  whether  is  thy  aboade? 
Happy  the  Parents  of  fo  faire  a  childe  , 
Happier  the  man  whom  f&uoutable  ftart 
A  lots  thee  for  bit  louely  bedfellow. 

Pttr,  Why  how  now  Aljrr  ,1  hope  thou  trt  not  mad, 
This  is  a  man  old,  wrinckled, faded, withered, 
And  not  a  Maiden, as  thou  ftift  he  it. 

Kate .   Pardon  old  father  my  miftaking  eiet. 
That  hsue  bin  fobedailed  with  the  funne. 
That  euety  thing  I  lookeon  iecmcth  groene  i 
Now  I  p  ercejue  thou  art  a  reuerent  Father  ■ 
Paidonlpray  thee  for  my  mad  miftaking. 

fttr.  Do  good  old  grand  lire,  St  wit  hall  make  known 
Which  way  thou  trauelleft.if  along  with  »s, 
We  (hall  be  loyfull  of  thy  companic. 

fin.  Faire  Sir  .and  you  my  merry  Miftnt, 
That  with  your  (hangc  encounter  much  amafde  me  ■ 
My  name  it  call'd  Fincentio,  my  dwelling  Ptfa, 
And  bound  1  cm  to  Tadua,iherc  tovifiie 
A  tonne  of  mine,which  long  1  haue  net  feenc. 
Par.  What  it  hit  name? 
Vmc.  Lacentio  gentle  fit 
Par.  Happily  met,  the  happier  for  thy  forme: 
And  now  by  Law,as  well  as  reuerent  age, 
I  may  intule  thee  tasy  louing  Father , 
The  fifter  to  my  wife.this  Gentlewoman, 
Thy  Sonne  by  tbis  hath  married  t  wonder  not, 
Nor  be  not  gtieued ,  fhe  is  of good  elteemt. 
Her  dowrie  wealthie,ind  of  worthie  birth , 
ikfide.fo  qualified,  at  may  befeemc 
The  Spooleof  any  noble  Gentleman  ■ 
Let  me  intbtae*  with  ojd^werot/p, 


And  wander  we  to  fee  thy  hone  ft  fonnt, 
Who  will  of  thy  arriuall  be  full  ioyoui.. 

V tne.   But  is  this  true,  or  is  it  elfe  yout  pleafure. 
Like  plea  (ant  trauailors  to  breaitealeft 
Vpon  the  compame  you  ouertalre? 

fieri .  I  doe  affurc  thee  father  fo  it  it 

Terr.  Come  goe  along  and  fee  the  truth  hereof. 
For  our  firft  merriment  hath  made  thee  icalout    Exeunt. 

Hat.  Well  Pttrmcbu,  this  has  put  me  in  heart; 
Haue  'o  my  Widdow,  and  iffhefrowird 
Then  hall  thou  taught  Hormi,e  to  be  »n  toward.    Sxtt, 

Enter  'Bumdtio,  Lucent u>  and  "Btanea,  GremU 
■>  out  teftrt. 
Bind.  Softly  and  fwifily  fir,for  the  Pneft  it  ready. 
Luc.  i&icHiondtlUi  but  they  may  chance  to  neede 
ihceat  home.theteforeleaue  vt.  Exit 

Band.  Nay  faith,  lie  fcethe  Church  a  your  backe, 
and  then  come  backe  to  my  miftrit  as  foone  at  I  can 
Crt.  I  inaruailc  Cambw  comes  not  all  this  while. 

£<srer  Perruebie,  Kau.XJinctMu,  Cmmn 
with  Atieodanli 
Perr.  Sir  hercs  the  doore,  this  is  Lncentmi  houfe, 
My  Fathers  be-arcs  more  toward  the  Matket.  place. 
Thither  muft  I, and  here  I  leaueyoufir 

Vm.   You  (hall  not  choofebut  dnnke  before  you  go 
Ithinkcl  fhall  command  your  welcome  here) 
And  by  all  likelihood  fomechccrcistowatd         Knocks 
Qrtm,  They  re  bufie  within,  you  werebefl  knockc 
lowder. 

Pedant  lookfi  tut  if  the  window. 
Ped  What's  he  tbai  knockes  at  he  would  beat  downc 
the  gate? 

Vm,  IsSigniot  Lutentu  within  fir? 
Pid.  He  i  within  ftr.but  not  to  be  fpoken  withall 
Fine .    What  if  a  man  bring  him  a  hundred  pound  or 
two  to  make  metric  withall. 

Ped.  Kcepe  your  hundred  pounds  to  your  fcife,  hee 
fhall  neede  none  fo  long  as  I  hue. 

Par.  Nay.f  told  you  your  fonnewat  well  beloocd  in 
Padua  :  doe  you  heare  fir,  to  Icauc  fnuolout  circumftan- 
cet,  I  pray  you  tell  fignior  L*caitit>  that  hn  Father  is 
come  ftom  Pi  fa,  and  is  here  at  the  dootc  to  fpeakc  with 
him 

Fed.    Thou  ti  eft  his  Father  it  come  from  Padua,  and 
here  looking  oot  at  the  wmdow. 
Vim.  An  thou  hit  father? 
Ped.  I  fir,fo  hit  mother  laict.if  I  may  bekeeue  her. 
Perr.  Why  bow  now  gentleman:  why  this  is  flat  kna- 
stent  to  take  epon  you  another  mant  name. 

Peda.  Lay  hands  on  the  villaine,  1  beleeue  a  metrics 
tocofen  fouic  bodie  io  thtsCitte  irnder  my  countenance. 
Enter  BumdeSa. 
Bit.  I  haue  fecne  them  in  the  Church  together,  God 
fend'em  good  (hipping  :  but  who  is  here?  mine  old  Mi- 
(itrVmerntu:  now  wee  are  vrsdooe  and  brough  to  no- 
thing. 

Vm.  Come  hither  cmkhempc 
B ion.  I  hope  I  may  cboofe  Sit. 
Km.  Come  bitber  you  rogue,!  what  htnte  you  forgot 
met? 

Btstd.  Forgot  y ou ,no  fir :  I  could  not  forget  you,  for 
I  neuer  faw  you  before  in  all  my  life. 

Via.  What,you  notorious  villaine.didft  thou  ntuct 
feu  thy  Mjftris  father,/ 'nvwr/"*  ? 

Bitm.  What 
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Ami.  WNe  my  old  worfhipfull  old  martttr    yo 
the  6c  fee  where  he  looker  out  of  the  window 
Vm.  !  ft  fo  indeed*.     He  itatn  SW«i>. 
bia*.  HelpejSrlpe,  hclpc,hoe*i  a  mad  man  will  mur- 
der me. 

Pais.;.  He;pc,fonne.help*fignior34p»»aV 
Pen.   Preethe  £«/lei  aftand  afideand  lee  tSe«r-d  of 
thUecctr-ooerfJe. 

bn'  Pedcne  vnbfcrmmni,'Bmiijia  J'ranh 

Tra.  Sir,  *h»i  we  you  tin  offer  co  beau  my  fer- 
uam? 

ir  mt.  What  im  1  fir  na)  what  ice  you  fit :  oh  irrunor- 
tall  Goddes :  oh  Rnc  villaine,  1  ulkrn  doubrlet,  •  »el- 
uethofe,!  fcariec  cloake.snd  scoparaine  hat :  oh  I  am 
vndooe,  I  am  undone  :  while  !  plaic  the  good  husband 
at  home,  my  foanc  and  017  ftruant  fpend  all  ac  the  »n>- 
ncrfitie. 

Tttu  How  now,  what's  the  matter* 

Sept    Whatistbemanlunaticke" 

7>j  Sir,  youfeeme  a  fobcr  aacicnt  Gentleman  by 
•four  habit:  but  your  woeds  (hew  you  a  mad  man  1  why 
fir,whit  censes  it  you, if  I  weace  Pearle  and  gold  J  thank 
mygoodFuher,  1  aio  abicto  mairuainen. 

y~m.  Thy  father :  oh  villaine,  heu  a  Saile-nukei  in 
mmWfk\m\ 

Sip.  You  mi ft ike  fir,  you  n-uft ike  Cu,  prut  what  do 
you  thinke  U  hit  name  ? 

F7».  His  name,  as  if  I  knew  00c  bit  name  :  I  haue 
brooghthim  »p  euer  fince  he  wiitbcce  yeeieiold,  and 
his  name  k7hm 

Ped.  Awi^swaiemad  iffe,  hiiname  is  Z.«or»ri».and 
be  u  mine  onelic  fonne  and  bene  to  the  Land*  of  me  tig- 
mor  VmctntM, 

Ken.  Liumta.  oh  he  hath  rmirdredhii  Msfler ;  late 
bold  00  him  I  charge  you  10  the  Dukes  came  1  ob  my 
foco;,my  tonne :  tell  me  thou  ftlliine,  where  it  rey  Cro 

Tr*.  Call  forth  an  officer;  Cartieihii  madknaueto 
the  laile  1  father  j^ryra,  1  charge  you  lee  that  hec  be 
forth  comroing. 

Vote.  Carnemetothe  laile? 

fre.  Sriic  officer .hefhall  not  go  toprifon. 
£?.  Telkenotfigniot  f/rrnw;  I  fiie  be  (ball  goeto 
priion. 

Oe.  Tikeheedefignior  Bmti/fa,  letftyoube  com- 
catchtinthiibufiae(Te:  I  dare  fweatcthu  u  the  right 

Ptd.  Swnreifthoudar'lt. 

fyf    Nue,  I  date  not  fwearet. 

7>«aj.  Then  tbou  wttt  beftlak  that  I  am  not  La. 
MMafc 

Crt.  Yet,  I  know  thee  to  be  figru'or  £«<-«>« 

Bap.  Awtuewttbtbedourd.tothelailewithbim. 
iwr  lictidelc,  Lucerne—  end  Biaaem. 

Pin.Thus  (b-aogcii  may  be hiildand  abufd .  oh  mon- 
ftrousriUaine. 

Zmo.  Oh  we  are  fpoil'd, and  yonder  he  11, dense  him, 
futfwearc  him,  or  elfe  we  are  all  t-ndone. 

ExU  "Bundtio  tTrarus  end  Ptdase  mfeft  a  may  be 

Inc.  Pardon  fweete  father  KneeU, 

Kir.   Lues  my  fweete  fofin*? 

Biaa.  Pardon  derre  father. 

Baf.  How  haft  thou  offended,  where  ItXawMaM 

tit:  Hat's  Lucmha,  tight  fonne  to  the  right  Vm- 


That  haue  by  mamage  made  tby  daughter  mioc. 
While  counterfeit  fuppofet  bleer'd  thine  eine. 

Crt.  Hrre'a  packing  wuh  a  witneltc  to  dec  nue  ti  all. 

Kim.   Where  u  that  damned  rtflainc  7>«-i, 
That  fae'd  and  braucd  me  in  chat  matter  io? 

3*f.    Why.tell  tre«i  not  thn  myi"«arr»«? 

Bin.    Camtm  i>  thing  d  ir.io  Lacexiii. 

Luc.  Louc  wrought  rhtfe  mireelet.  iumtm  loue 
Made  me  exchange  my  ItatewiihTraaw, 
While  he  did  beate  my  counicnance  in  the  towne, 
And  happilie  I  haoeamucd  at  the  la  ft 
Vneo  the  wifhedhaurn  of  my  blifle  ! 
What  T'tmrn  did, my  felfe  en'fer ft  htm  to  ; 
Then  pardon  him  fweett  Jaiher for  my  fake. 

Vi*.  llcflu  the  vrUaineinofe  thai  would  haue  fent 
Baetothelailc. 

3m.  But  doe  you  heare  fir,  hue  you  married  my 
daughter  without  aaking  my  good  will  / 

Kim.  'Feaie  not  Emtifie,  we  will  content  you,  goeto 
but  1  will  in  to  be  reueng'd  for  thu  *illaoK.  fxu . 

1m.  And  I  to  found  the  depth  of  thu  knauerie  £«, 

Lmc.  Loolte  not  pale  fii*««,thy  father  will  not  frowrv 

Exeawr 

Cri.  My  cake  itdoug.hbuclle  ra  imorg the  reft, 
Out  ofhopc  of  all,  but  my  fhart  of  the  feaft. 

Kit  .Husband  let's  follow, t  o  fee  the- end  of  this  idoe, 

frtr.  Firft  kjfJe  me  JCato.and  we  will. 

jt<«».    What  m  the  midfoot  the  ftreete? 

Pen.   WhuartrJy>uafciaCTi*dofme? 
Kau.   Mo  fu.God  forbld,bof  aOuun  d  to  kitTe 

Prtr.  Why  then  lei  a  borne  s  game  1  Come  Slrta  let'i 
awaie. 

Htu.  Nay,  I  will  giuc  thee  a  kifle,  ncv.  tteaie  thee 
Loue  ftue. 

fm.   Is  not  thiiwell?  come  nav  fweett  Km 
Better  once  then  ueuct  foiDeuer  tolatc.  Sxcan:. 


J3us  QutntHt. 


Baler  B*friliaJrinttn>it  ,Cjrrmit , Ike  Pedjni ,  Lacncia,aai 

Buac*.  Tram*,  'Buadelc  Crmoec,  and  rfiddaa,  : 

Tit  SirKtBgam  wuk  Trama  tnagaig 

ms*Bm*fm*. 

Lac.  At  laA,  though  long,  our  larriog  notes* »gree, 

And  time  it  is  when  raging  wane  11  come, 

To  i't.'.«  at  feapes  and  perils  ooerblowoc : 

My  ("aire  Bunca  bid  my  father  welcome, 

While  I  with  felfcfame  kindnetTe  welcome  tcuoe: 

Brother  PetmcbtefiRct  Kferma, 

And  thou  Htrttatio  with  thy  lotting  Viddtm: 

Feaft  with  the  beft.and  welcome  to  my  houfe, 

My  Banket  11  to  clofe  our  ftomakes  if 

A,fte:  our  great  good  cheete  :  praie  you  fit  downe, 

cat  now  we  fit  to  chat  aa  well  11  cite. 

Pen.  Nothing  but  fit  and  fit,and  eate  and  eate. 
Bo.  Padua  irfordsthisltindnctle,  (oone Pwachio- 
Perr.  Pi^Uz  afford  1  nothing  but  wfta:  is  kirure 
NeeSot  both  our  fakes  I  would  that  word  were  true 
ttu  Now  for  my  life  Htnmit  feares  his  Widow. 
(+13.  Then  neuer  truft  me  if  1  be  affcard 
Pttr.  Youarerene  fencibie,   and  yet  you  tcisTe  my 
fence  1 
I  metnc  HcntocK  u  afeard  of  you. 

tnj.  He 
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Wid.  He  chat  is  giddie  thinks  the  world  rams  round. 

Pttr.  Roundlle  replied. 

Km.  Miftrit.howmeaneyou  that? 

Wtd.  Thustconceiueby  him. 

Pttr,  Conceiues  by  me,  how  likes  fjV'Mirrwthat' 

Her.  My  Widdow  Cam, thus  fhe  conceiues  her  tile. 

Pttr.  Veriewell  mended:    kilTe  him  for  that  good 

Widdow. 
Kit  He  i hat  ii  giddie  thinkesihe  world  turtles  round, 
J  praieyou  tell  me  what  you  meant  by  that. 

Wii.  Your  housband  being  troubled  with  a  (brew, 
Meafures  my  husbands  forrow  by  hu  woe  I 
And  now  you  know  my  meaning, 
Kme.  A  vcrie  meane  meaning, 
rr'tfL  Right,  I  meane  you 
K/is.  Anal  am  meane  lndcede.refpe&ingyoa, 
'Peir.  ToherJtarv 
Hor,   Tolier  WiJJe*. 

Petr.  A  hundred  marks.iny  Kite  does  put  her  down 
Hor-  That's  my  office 
Petr.  Spoke  like  an  Officer :  ha  to  the  lid. 

'Dnnltfl  tt  Herientu. 
Bap.  How  likes  Crtmio  ihefc  quu|(e  witted  folket? 
Cre.  Beleeueme  fir.they  But  together  well. 
Bum.  Head.andbutanhaftie  witied bodie, 
Would  fay  your  Head  and  But  were  bead  and  home . 
Vin.  1  Miftns  Bride,  hath  that  awakened  you? 
Bun.   I, but  not  frighted  me,  therefore  lie  fleepe  a- 

gaine, 
Petr.  Nay  that  you  (hall  not  fmct  you  haue  begun: 
Haueat  yotrfor  a  better  left  or  too. 

Bum.   Am  I  your  Bird, I  meane  to  fhift  my  bufh , 
And  then  pur fue  me  as  you  draw  your  Bow, 
You  are  welcome  all.    •  CxiiBimict. 

Petr    She  hath  pteuented  me,  herefignior  Tnuiut 
This  bird  you  aim'd  ai, though  you  hit  her  not, 
Therefore  a  health  to  all  that  (hot  and  mifl. 

Tri.  Oh  fir,  Lueeniie  flipt  me  like  his  Gray. hound, 
Which  runs  himfelfe.and  catches  for  his  Mafter . 
Petr,  Agoodfwift  fiinile.but  fomcthtngcurrifh. 
Tra.  Tis  well  fir  that  you  hunted  for  your  felfe : 
Tis  thought  yout  Deete  doe>  hold  you  at  a  bait, 
&if.  Oh.oh  Ptt'Ucbw.  Trtna  hits  you  now. 
luc,  I  lhanke  thee  fot  that  gird  good  Trim*. 
Hor.  Confeffe.coiifcfTc,  hath  he  not  hit  you  here? 
Petri  A  has  a  little  gald  me  I  confefle; 
And  as  the  left  did  glaunceawaiefromme. 
Tis  ten  to  one  it  maitr'd  you  too  out  right. 

"Sup.  Now  in  good  fadneffe  fonne  Ptiruebta, 
I  thinke  thou  haft  the  vqrieft  fhrew  of  ill. 

Petr.  Well,  I  fay  no  :  and  thetefore  hi  afjurartc, 
Let's  each  one  fend  »nto  his  wife, 
And  he  whofe  wile  it  moft  obedient, 
To  come  at  firft  when  he  doth  fend  for  her, 
Shall  win  the  wagct  which  we  will  propofe 
fieri.  Content,  whai  ■  the  wagers' 
Luc.  Twentic  aownes. 
Par.  Twentiecrowncs, 
He  venture  Co  much  of  my  Hawk  cot  Hound, 
gut  twcntie  times  fo  much  vpon  my  Wife. 
pit.  A  hundred  tben. 
Her.  Content 
Petr.  A  match, 'cis  done. 
Her.  Who  fhall  begin  ? 
Jtf    That  will  I. 
Goe  Bundtlle,\>\&  your  Miftriseofneto  me. 


in.  Igoe.  Bxa. 

B*p.  Sofine.Jle  be  your  \\i\k,~Bij*ea  come*. 

hue.  He  haue  no  haloes :  He  bearcat  all  my  felfc 
Enter  Biemelelle, 
How  now  .what  nc-wes  > 

Bie.  Sir, my  Miftris  fends  you  word 
That  fhe  is  bufie.and  fhe  cannot  come. 

Petr.Hovi}  the  s  kufie,and  fhe  cannot  come:  is  chit 
an  anl  were  f 

Gre.  l,and  a  kindeonctoo: 
PraieGod  fir  your  wife  fend  you  not  a  worfe. 

Petr.   I  hope  better. 

Her.  Sirra  'BienielU,  goe  and  inireate  my  wife  to 
come  to  me  forthwith  Exit. 'Mum, 

Pet.  Ohho.inueacener,  nay  then  fhee  mult  needes 
come. 

Hor.  I  an  affraid  fir.doe  what  you  can 
Enter  Bunitlo. 
Yours  will  not  be  entreated  :  Now,  Where's  my  wi/e  > 

Bun.  She  faies,  you  haue  fome  goodly  left  in  hand, 
She  wit!  noi  come  i  fhe  bids  you  come  to  her. 

Petr.  Worfe  and  worfe,  (he  will  not  comet 
Oh  Tilde.intollerable.nottobeindui'd ; 
Sim  O«w<j,goctoyour  Mifini, 
Say  I  command  her  come  tome.  Exit, 

Her.  Iknowhcranfwetc. 

Pet.  What? 

Her.  She  wilt  not. 

fur.  The  fouler  fortune  mioc,and  there  an  end 

Enter  K  Her  mil 
lisp.  Now  by  my  hollidam  here  comet  Kmtrima. 
Km.  What  is  your  will  fir, thai  you  fend  for  me? 
Petr.    Where  is  your  fiftcr.and  Hertenfiei  wife  t 
Kme,  They  fit  conferring  by  theParier  fire. 
Peir.  Goe  fetch  them  hither,  if  they  denieto  come, 
Swinge  me  them  fonndly  forth  vnto  their  husbands: 
Away  I  (av.and  bring  them  hither  ftraight, 

Lt.   Here  u  a  wonder,  if  you  talkc  of  a  wonder. 
tin.    And  foitis  ■  I  wonder  what  itboads. 
Peir.  Mime  peace  it  boads.  and  loue.and  quiet  life 
An  iwfall  rule, and  right  lupremicic  : 
And  to  be  (hort,  what  not,that'i  fweete  and  hippie. 

"Bap   Now  faire  befall  ihec  good  Peirudiit, 
The  wager  thou  haft  won. and  I  will  adde 
Vnto  their  loffes  twcntie  rhoufsnd  crownci. 
Another  dowrie  to  another  daughter , 
For  fhe  is  chang'd  n  fhe  had  ncuer  bin. 

Peir.  N»V.I  will  win  my  wager  better  yet, 
Andfhow  more  figne  of  her  obedience. 
Her  new  built  vertue  and  obedience 

Inter  X.*te,Bi*ntA,tndH7idAe». 
See  where  fbe  comei.and  brings  your  frowatd  Wiues 
As  prisoners  to  her  womanliepcrfwafion 
Kmerine,  that  Cap  of  yours  becomes  you  not. 
Off  with  that  bable.tbrow  it  vnderfoote. 

rfid.    Lord  let  me  neuer  haue  a  caufc  to  figh, 
Till  t  be  brought  to  fuch  a  fillie  patTe 

Hi *n.  Fie  whit  a  foolifh dune  call  yoo  (hit' 
L*c.   I  would  your  dune  were  as  foolifh  too  : 
The  wifdome  of  your  dune  fnnTSunc* 
Hath  coft  me  fiue  hundred  crownes  fincefupper  time. 
Bun.  The  more  foole  you  for  laying  on  my  dutie. 
Pet.  Kmbertne  1  charge  thee  tell  thefe  bead-ftrong 
womcrr,whaidutie  they  doe  owe  their  Lords  and  huf- 
benda. 

Wi.  Come, 
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wU.  Come,  come,you:rrc;kjng:  M  will  hau* do 
celling. 

fa.  Com*  on  I  Ciy.andhrftbegL-'V.ith  her. 

Mb'.  She  tail  oc-.. 

?«f.    J  fay  fr^&all,  and  firft  begin  with  her. 

Kjat.  Fie, fie,  vnVr.it thi:  chreuning  vnkinde  brow, 
kn4  dart  not  fcornefu'J  glances  from  thofe  eies, 
To  wound  ihw  Lord,  thy  King,  thy  Gouerooar. 
1 1  blots  thy  bcictie.aj  fr&fts  daebite  the  M  tads, 
Confound]  thy  feme,  as  whirlcwiods  (hike  (aire  baddt, 
And  m  no  fence  i<  rncete  or  inuible  . 
A  woman  mou'd.  is  like  i  fbur.tasnc  ;rcub!.-d, 
Muddie,  ill  fcemiag,  thick*,  bereft  ofbeisjtie. 
And  while  it  is  lb,  oooe  lb  dry  or  thirftte 
W  ill  daigrte  to  Sp,  ot  touch  one  drop  of  it. 
Thy  husband  is  thy  Lord,  thy  life,  thy  keeper, 
Thy  head,  chy  foueraigoe  •.  One  tint  carrs  for  thee, 
And  for  thy  maintenance.  Commits  hts  body 
To  painfull  labour,  both  by  fea  and  land : 
Towatthtberughtinftorrnes,  the  day  in  cold. 
WhU'ft  thou  Iy'ft  warmeat  home,  feenre  and  hit- 
Ar.d  erases  no  other  tribute  at  thy  hands, 
But  looe.fairelookes,  and  true  obedience; 
Too  little  payment  for  fo  great  a  debt. 
Such  dutic  at  the  fubieci  owes  the  Prince, 
Eoen  fuch  a  wotaaa  o  weth  to  her  husband : 
And  when  Che  is  toward ,  peeuifh,  fuilen,  fowte. 
And  not  obedient  to  his  booeft  win, 
What  is  /he  bat  s  (bale  contending  Ksbell, 
And  graceleffe  Traitor  to  her  louing  Lord  ? 
I  am  sAam'd  that  women  are  to  hrapis, 


To  ofter  warre, w  here  they  fhould  kneele  for  peace  •. 

Or  feeke  for  rule,  fupremacie,  and  fway. 

When  they  are  bound  to  ferae,  loue,and  obay. 

Why  are  our  bodies  foft,  and  wcake,  and  fmeoth, 

Vnapt  to  coyle  and  trouble  in  the  world. 

Bat  that  our  fofr  conditions,  and  our  harts, 

Should  well  agree  with  our  extemall  parts  ' 

Come,  come,  you  fro  ward  assd  vnabtc  wo:  tret, 

My  minctc  hub  bic  as  bigge  as  one  of  yours, 

.My  hem  as  great,  my  reason  haplie  more, 

To  baodie  word  for  word,  and  MM  for  frowne ; 

Bat  now  I  fee  our  Launces  are  but  flrawes : 

Oor  ltrengtb  as  weakc,  our  weakeneflc  paft  compare, 

That  feeming  to  be  rooft,  which  we  indeed  leaft  are. 

Then  vale  your  fiomackes,  for  it  it  no  booce, 

And  place  your  hands  below  your  husbands  foot  c : 

In  token  of  which  dun  e,  rf  heplcafe, 

My  hand  is  readie,  may  it  do  him  eafe. 

ftt.  Why  tbere'sa  wench:  Corns  on,  aadkiiTemet 
Km*. 

Lac.  Well  go  thy  waies  o!de  Lad  for  thoo  (halt  ha't. 

Vm.  Tis  a  good  hearing,   when  children  are  toward. 

Lmc.  But  a  hsrfli  hearing,  when  women  are  froward. 

Pit.  CotDtXttt,  wceeletobed, 
We  three  are  nurried,bat  yon  two  arc  fped. 
Twas  I  worme  the  wager,  though  yoo  hi:  the  white, 
And  being  a  winaer,Cod  giut  jou  good  night. 

£rirr  Pmntbis 

rhrtc*.  Now  geetbywayes.thca  haft  tam'd  acurfr 
Shrow. 

Lac.Ta  a  wonder,  by  your  leaoe,  Che  wil  be  tssn'd  fo 
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ALLS 

Well,thatEnds  Well. 


zA Hut  primus.   Scoena  Trima. 


Sneer  jon£  Bertram  Count  of 'Rofillion ,  hu  (JMctber,  and    ' 
tkUna,Lerd  Lafew,aUaikUaki- 

CMothtr. 
;N  deliuering  my  fonne  from  me,  I  buncafc- 
cond  husband. 

Ref.  Andl  ingoingMadam,  weep  ore  my 
father!  death  anew;but  1  muft  attend  hu  mate- 
(lies  command,  to  whom  I  am  now  in  Ward,  eucrmorc 
infubie&ion. 

Laf.  You  (hall  find  of  the  King  a  husband  Madame, 
you  fit  a  father.  He  that  fo  generally  u  at  all  times  good, 
mult  of  oeceltiue  hold  his  vertue  to  you,  whofe  worthi- 
neffe  would  fliite  it  vp  where  it  wanted  rathet  then  Uck 
it  where  there  is  luch  abundance. 

AiVWhat  hope  is  there  of  his  M  aiefties  amendment? 

Laf.  Hehathabandon'd  his  Phifitions  Madam,  vn- 

der  whofe  pracTifes  he  hath  perfecutetl  time  with  hope, 

and  finds  no  other  aduantagc  m  the  piocelTc  ,  but  onely 

the  loofing  of  hope  by  time. 

Mo,  This  yong Gentlewoman  hid  a  father,  O  that 
had.  howfad  apalTsge  tis ,  whofe  skill  was  almoft  as 
greatas  hiihoncftie.hadit  llretchdfofar,  would  haue 
made  nature  immorcall, and  death  (hould  haue  play  for 
lacke  of  woike.  Woulil  for  the  Kings  fake  hee  wete  li- 
uing,  1  thinkc  it  would  be  the  death  of  the  Kings  difeafe. 
Laf.  How  call'd  you  the  man  you  fpeake  of  Madam? 
Mo.  He  was  famous  fir  in  his  profclTioo,  and  it  waa 
his  great  right  to  be  fo    Cjerardde  Nariun. 

Laf.  He  was  excellent  indeed  Madam,  the  King  very 
latelie  fpoke  of  him  admiringly  ,  and  moorningly  :  hee 
was  skilfull  enough  to  haue  hu  d  ftil,if  knowledge  could 
oe  fet  vp  agamft  mortallitie. 

R»f,  What  is  it  (my  good  Lor d)the  King  langmfhe! 
of? 

Laf.  AFiftulamy  Lord 
Rof  1.  heard  not  of  it  before 
Laf.  I  would  it  were  not  notorious.    WasthitGen- 
ilewoman  the  Daughter  of  (Srrarddt  Narkon  } 

M:  Hisfole  childc  my  Lord.snd  bequeathed  to  my 
ouer  looking.  I  hauethofe  hopes  of  her  good,  that  her 
education  promises  her  difpofitions  fhee  inherit!, which 
makes  faire  gifts  fairer:  for  where  an  vncleane  mindcaT- 
nei  vctcuous  qualities,  there  commendations  go  with 
piny,  they  are  venues  and  traitors  too:  in  her  they  are 
the  tetter  for  their  fimpieneffc;  (he dctiuei  her  hoocflie, 


and  archeeues  her  goodneffr. 

Lafew.  Your  commendations  Madam  get  from  her 
teares. 

Mo.'T\t  the  beft  brine  a  Maiden  can  feafon  her  praife 
in.  The  rcmembranceof  her  father  neuet  approches  her 
heart.but  the  tirrany  of  her  forrowes  takes  all  huelihood 
from  her  cheeke.  Nomoreofthis  Helena,  goroo.no 
more  leaft  it  be  ruber  thoughc  you  atTed a  foitow.then 
to  haue- 

Hell.   I  doe  afTe£t  a  forrovt  indeed,  but  I  haue  it  too. 

Laf.  Moderate  lamentation  is  the  right  of  the  dead 
encelTiue  grecfe  the  enemic  10  the  liuing. 

Mo.  ]f  the  humg  be  enemic  to  the  greefe,  the  exceflc 
makes  it  foone  morcall 

Rof.    Maddam  I  defire  your  holie  wifhej. 

Laf.  How  vnderfland  we  that  / 

Mo.  Be  thou  bled  Bertrnme,  and  fuccceJ  thy  father 
m  manners  as  mfhape  :  thy  blood  and  vertue 
Contend  for  Empire  in  thee,  and  thy  goodnelTe 
Share  with  ihy  bnth-righi.    Loue  all,  irufi  t  fe>\ , 
Doe  wrong  to  none  :  be  able  for  thine  enemic 
Rachcr  111  power  then  vfe  j  andkeepe  thy  tricnd 
Vndcr  thy  owne  lifes  key.  Be  checkt  for  filcnce. 
But  neuer  tax'd  for  fpeech.  Whathcauen  more  wil , 
Thit  thee  may  furnifh,  and  my  prayets  plucke  downe, 
Fall  on  thy  head.  Farwell  my  Lord, 
Tis  an  vnfeafon'd  Courtier,  good  my  Lord 
Aduifehim. 

Laf.  He  cannot  want  the  Deft 
That  (hall  attend  hit  loue. 

Mo.  HeauenbletTc  him:  Farwell  "Bertram 

Ro.The  beft  wifhei  that  can  be  forg  d  in  your  thoghtt 
be  (eruants  to  you  .  be  comfortable  to  my  mother,  your 
Miflris,  and  make  much  of  het. 

Laf.  Farewell  prcttie  Lady,  you  muft  hold  the  cre- 
dit of  your  father. 

HelL  O  were  that  all,  I  thinkc  not  on  my  father. 
And  thefe  great  teares  grace  his  remembrance  mote 
T  hen  rhofe  I  (Vied  for  him.  What  was  he  like  } 
1  haue  forgott  him.   My  imagination 
Carries  no  fauour  in't  but  "Bortraam. 
I  am  vndone,  rhere  is  no  liuing,  none, 
If47r»r,»beawiy.  'T were  all  one, 
That  1  (houtd  loue  a  bright  particulcr  fti/re, 
And  think  eo  wed  it,  he  is  (o  aboue  me 
In  hit  bright  radience  and  colaterall  light. 

Muft 
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MaA  I  be  comforted,  not  in  his  fphere  i 
TV  ambition  m cny  loue thiu  plagues  it  ft  1/V 
The  hind  that  would  be  mated  by  the  Lion 
Muftdie  for loue  T«*a  prett.e.  though  a  plague 
To  >'«  him  cuetic  houre  to  fit  and  draw 
His  arched  browei,  his  hawking  tie,  hi>  curlea 
In  out  Helta  table  f  heart  too  capeable 
Of  eoem  Bsst  »r.a  intlte  of  his  fweet  fauout. 
But  now  he'»  gone,  arc  my  idolatrous  tar.cje 
Muft  fanel  itte  hu Rclicjues.    Who  ooenci  beerc* 


One  that  goes  with  him:  1  loue  him  fot  hji  fake. 

And  yet  I  know  him  >  notorious  Li»t, 

Thinkt  him  »  grra<  way  foole.tolM  a  coward, 

Yei  the/a  fi«;  euili  fit  fo  fit  in  hrm. 

TKai  tbey  take  plate,  when  Vertuea  fleeJy  bones 

L  ookes  bleak*  i  th  cold  wind  I  w  it  hill  full  ofte  •<  Ice 

Cold  wifedoene  waightmg  on  lupcifluous  foiiie. 

Pb.   S awe  you  fairt  Queene. 

HtL  And  you  Monarch. 

Pta.  No. 

HtL  Andno. 

P jr.    Are  you  meditating  on  tirginrtie  ,• 

HtL  I.-youhauefome  (same  of  (ooldiei  .n you:  Let 
meeaskeyou  t  queftion  Min  m  mh  to  »irgiome. 
bow  miy  we  barricade  it  igainfl  him  * 

Pm.  Keepehimoui. 

HtL  But  he  affailes,  and  our  »■  ir  gin  me  though  »aH- 
am,mthe  defence  yet  is  weak  :  Yrifoild  to  »s  (ome  war- 
like refinance. 

far.  There  is  none  Man  fetting  downe  before  you, 
w  ill  TTidcrrotne  you,  and  blow  you  »p. 

HH.  BlcfJc  our  poore  Virginity  from  mdermtners 
and  blowenrp.  It  there  no  Military  policy  howVir. 
tint  might  blow  »p  men  ? 

Ptr.  Virgmiry  beeing  blowne  downe  ,  Man  wiD 
quick. ict  be  blowne  »p  -.many  in  blowing  him  downe 
agnne,  wuh  the  breach  your  (clues  made, you  lofe  your 
Citry  It  isnot  politicke,  in  the  Common-wealth  of 
Nature,  to  prcferue  rirginity.  Loffe  of  Virginitie,  it 
rational  encreafe,  and  there  wai  neuet  Virgin  goe.  till 
wgimtte  wis  firfl  loft.  That  you  were  made  of.is  met- 
tall  to  make  Virgins.  Virginitie,  by  beeing  once  loft, 
may  be  ten  times  found  i  by  being  euer  kept,  it  is  ever 
lofti  tii  too  cold  •  companion;  Awiy  withY 

HtL  1  will  ftandfor*t  a  liule,  though  therefore  I  die 
»  Virgin. 

Pm.  There's  little  can  bee  faide  in*!,  tis  agamfl  the 
rule  of  Nature.  To  fpeake  on  the  part  of  Tirginuie,  ia 
to  accuse  your  Mothers  ;  which  is  mod  infallible  difo- 
bediencc.  He  that  hangs  htmfelfe  is  i  Virgin  :  Virgini- 
tie mUTthers  it  felfe.and  fhould  be  buried  in  highwayea 
out  ol  a|!  finft'fied  limit,  as  i  defperate  Offendtefle  a- 
gainft  Nature.  Virgimrie  brecdes  mites,  much  like  a 
Cheele,  confuroes  it  felfe  io  the  »ery  payring,  and  fo 
dies  with  feeding  his  owneftomacke.  Bendts.Virgini . 
tie  it  peeutlh,  proud,  ydle,  made  of  felfc-looe,  which 
is  the  moft  inhibited  none  In  the  Cannon.  Keepettnot, 
you  cannot  choofe  but  loofe  by"i.  Out  with  ts  within 
ten  yeare  it  will  mike  it  felfe  two,  which  is  a  goodly  io- 
creafe,  and  the  principal)  it  felfe  ooc  moch  tie  worfe . 
Away  wiih't. 

HtL  Howrmghtctie  do  fit,  toloofctt  tohetowne 
tttingr 
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Ptr-  Let  me*  fee.  Marry  ill,  to  ITkc  him  rhat  ne'er 
it  like*.  'Tisa commodity  wil  lofe  thegloffe  with  lying: 
The  longer  kept,  the  Icfte  worth  1  Offwitht  while  'tit 
rendiblc.  Anfwer  the  time  of  requeft,  Virgmme  like 
an  oMe  Courtier,  wearesher  cap  out  of  fafriioa,  nchty 
futed,  but  rnfuteable,  mfl  like  the  brooch  &  the  tooth- 
pick, which  were  not  now:  your  Date  is  better  in  ycur 
Pye  and  yotu  Porredgc,  then  in  your  cheeke :  and  your 
Tirginity,youroldvirginiry,ij|Ae  one  of  our  French 
wither 'd  peires,  itlookesiU,it  eatet  drily,  roarry'tiM 
withered  pearr  1  it  was  formerly  better,  marry  yet  cjr;  a 
«ntfier*d  peart .  Will  you  any  thing  with  11  ' 

Htl.  Not  my  virginity  yet  1 
There  fhall  your  Matter  haur  1  thoufand  lours, 
A  Motbet,  and  a  M  iffrrfTe,  and  1  fr  .end , 
A  Phenii.Capinne,  and  in  enemy, 
A  guide,  1  Goddeffe .  and  a  Soueriigne, 
A  Counfellor  1  Traitor  effe, ind  a  Detre  1 
Hn  humble  ambit  ion,  proud  humility  ; 
His  larnng,  concord !  and  his  dilcord, dulcet: 
His  faith,  hn  fweet  di  farter  :  with  a  world 
Of  pretty  fond  adoptions  chnJtendomea 
That  bunking  Cupid  goffips    Now  (hall  he: 
I  know  noi  what  he  dull,  Cod  fend  him  well. 
The  Courrs  a  learning  place,  and  he  is  one. 

Pa-.    What  one  ifaiih  ' 

HH.   That  I  wilh  well,  'cat  pitty, 

Pm.   What's  pirty/ 

HH.  That  wifhmg  well  had  not  a  body  in*i, 
Which  might  be  felt,  that  we  the  poorer  oorce, 
Whofe  baler  ftarres  do  fhui  rs  tp  in  w  ifhea, 
Might  r»ithrffei&s  of  them  follow  our  rrtendt, 
And  (new  what  »re  ilone mufl  ctunke,  which  neuei 
Returoei  is  thankea. 


Ptg.  Monfieur  rinaati. 
My  Lord  call  foe  you. 

rV.  Little  Helm  farewell,  if  I  can  remember  theej 
will  chmke  of  thee  ai  Court 

HH.  Monfieur  Paralrt,  you  were  borne  ruder  a 
charitable  ftarre. 

P*>.  Vnder  Men  I. 

HtL  I  efpccially  thinke,  mder  Mm. 

Vti    Why  rnder  Mn  '. 

HH.  The  warres  hath  fo  kept  you  roder,  that  you 
nwait  needes  be  borne  roder  Aizru 

Par.  Whenhewaspredoo-.'-ianr. 

HeL  When  he  was  retrograde  1  thinke  rather. 

Ptr.   Why  thinke  you  fo  f 

HH.  You  go  fo  moch  backward  when  you  fight 

Par.  ThicS  fot  aduintagc. 

HH.    So  is  running  away, 
When  feare  ptopofrs  the  fifetie : 
But  the  comp ot'uion  thit  your  valour  and  feare  makes 
in  you  ,     is  •  fertile  of  a  good  wing  ,    audi  Dice  the 
weare  well. 

Parok  I  am  fo  fall  of  bufmcfjrs,  I  carmor  anfwere 
tbee  acutely  :  I  will  returne  perfect  Courtier,  tn  the 
which  my  infrruftion  (hill  (true  to  naturaiize  thee,  fo 
thou  wilt  be  capeable  of  aCourtiera  touncell,  and»o- 
derfrand  what  aduice  fhafl  thruft  vppon  thee,  elfe  thou 
dieft  in  thine  fnthirjrfulnes^nd  thine  rgrtorance  mikes 
thee  away .  farewell :  When  thou  haft  leyft-re  ,  fay  thy 
pften  when  choa  haft  none,  remember  thy  Friends 
V  t  '         Ge 
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Get  thee  a  good  husband ,   and  vfc  him  at  Set  fes  thee  i 
So  farewell 

f/«/    Our  remedies  oft  in  our  felues  do  lyct 
Which  We  afcribe  to  heauen :  the  fated  sky* 
Giuet  vs  free  fcope,  oriel  y  dorh  backward  poll 
Out  flow  defignes,  when  we  out  feluei  are  Jul!. 
Whit  power  it  It.which  mounts  my  loucfo  hye, 
That  makes  me  tee,  and  cannot  feede  mine  eye  ? 
The  mightieft  fpace  in  fortune,  Nature  brings 
To  loynclike,  likes;  and  kiffc  like natiue  things. 
Impoffibic  beflrange  attempts  ro  thoft 
That  weigh  their  paines  in  fence,  snd  do  fuppofn 
Whit  hath  beene,  cannot  be.  Whoeuerftroue 
To  fhew  het  merit,  that  did  rnifle  her  loue? 
(TheKing!  difeafe)  my  proieS  may  deceiuc  me, 
But  my  intents  aiefixt,  and  will  not  Icaue  me.         £a« 

FtwrjhCeneti. 

Eater  tin  K<*g  of  francevnih  Leutfi,axi 

Aintri  jtufuUnii. 

Kuir.  The  PUrtntmti  and  Stneji  are  by  th  cares, 
Haue  fought  With  equall  fortune,  and  continue 
A  brauing  warre. 

I  Lt  C-  Sons  reported  fir. 

King.  Nay  tn  moll  credible,  we  heere  receipt  it, 
A  certaintie  vouch'd  from  our  Cofm  AnfbuL, 
With  caution,  that  the  Fltrtmini  will  moue  ts 
For  fpeedie  ayde:  wherein  our  dcereft  friend 
Preiudicates  the  bufmeffe.and  would  feeme 
To  haue  vs  make  denial! . 

l.Lo.G    Hii  loue  and  wifedome 
Approud  fotoyourMaicfty.roaypleade 
For  amplelt  ctedence. 

Km/.  He  hath  arm  dour anfwer. 
And  Fiorina  is  dem'de  before  he  toniei . 
Yet  for  our  Gentlemen  (hat  mesne  to  fee 
The  Tnfiun  ieruice,  trecly  haue  they  leaue 
To  (land  on  either  part. 

i.Lo.E     It  well  may  ferue 
A  nurfferie  toourGcntrie,  whoare  ficke 
For  breathing,  and  exploit. 

King .  What's  he  comes  heere. 

Enttr  "Bertr*m,Life".ini  fartgti. 

I  LcrXj.   It  is  the  Count  Refgntll  my  good  Lord, 
Yong  Bertram. 

Km/.  Youth. thou  bear'ft thy  Fathcis  face, 
Franke  Nature  rather  curious  then  in  haft 
Hath  well  compos  d  thee  :  Thy  Fathers  morall  pans 
Maift  thou  inherit  too  :  Welcome  to  Paru 

Btr.  My  thankes  and  dutie  are  your  MaieAies,' 

Km.  1  would  1  had  that  cotporall  foundncfTc  now, 
As  when  thy  father  ,and  my  felfe,  in  friendfhip 
firft  tnde  our  fouldicifhip  .  he  did  looke  farre 
Into  the  feruice  of  the  time,  and  was 
IVifciplcd  of  the  braue  ft.   He  lafted  long, 
But  on  vs  both  did  haggifh  Age  ftealc  on. 
And  wore  vsout  of  act :  It  much  repaires  me . 
To  talke  of  your  good  father ;  in  his  youth 
He  had  tr\e  wit, which  1  can  well  obferue 
To  day  in  our  yong  Lords .  but  they  may  left 
Till  their  owne  fcomc  returne  to  them  vnnotcd 
Ere  they  can  hide  their  leuitie  in  honour: 
So  like  a  Courtier,  contempt  nor  bitternefle 


Were  in  his  pride,  or  (harpneffe  ;  if  they  w«e, 

H is  equall  had  awak  'd  t hem, an d  his  honour 

Clockc  to  it  felfe,  knew  the  true  minute  when 

Exception  bid  hrm  fpcake  i  and  at  this  time 

His  tongue  obey  d  his  hand.  Who  were  below  him, 

He  vs'd  as  creatures  of  another  place, 

Audbow'd  his  eminent  top  to  their  low  ranker 

Making  them  proud  of  bis  humilitie, 

In  their  pooreprarfe  he  humbled  :  Such  a  man 

Might  be  a  copie  to  thefe yonger times ; 

Which  followed  well,  would  demonstrate  them now 

But  goers  backward 

Btr.  His  good  remembrance  fir 
Lies  richer  in  yoar  thoughts,  then  on  his  tornbes 
So  inapproofeliuesnot  his  Epitaph, 
As  in  yout  royall  fpeech 

Kmf,  Would  1  were  with  him  he  would  aJwaies  fsy, 
(Me  thinkes  1  heare  him  now;  his  plaufiue  words 
He  fcatter*d  not  in  cares,  but  grafted  them 
To  grow  there  and  to  beare  .-  Let  me  not  hue, 
This  his  good  melancholly  oft  began 
On  the  Cataflrophe  and  heelc  ofpaltirrre 
When  it  was  out :  Let  me  not  hue  (quoth  hee) 
Aftcfmy  flame  lackes  oylc.to  be  the  fnuffe 
Of  yonger  fpiriti,  whofe  apprehenfiue  fenfes 
All  but  new  things  difdaine ;  whofe  tudgementsate 
Meere  fathers  of  their  garments  :  whofe  confruvcics 
Expire  before  their  fafnions  .  this  he  wtfh'd 
I  after  him,  do  after  him  wifh  too : 
Since  I  nor  wax  nor  home  can  bring  home, 
I  quickly  were  diffolued  ftommyniue 
To  giuc  fome  Labourers  roomc. 

L.i.S.  You'r  loucd  Sir, 
They  that  lcaii  lend  it  you,  fhaJl  lackc  you  firft 

Km.  I  fill  a  place  I  know't  :how  long  ift  Count 
Since  the  Phyfitunatyourfathetsdied  t 
He  was  much  fam'd. 

"Btr.  Soxie  fii  moncths  fincerrry  Lord. 

Km.  If  he  were  huing.I  would  try  himyec 
Lend  me  an  irmt:  theref)  haue  womemeout 
With  feuerall  applications  .  Natutc  and  [kknclTc 
Debate  it  at  their  leifurc    Welcome  Count, 
My  fonne  i  no  deerer. 

Btr.  Thankc  your  Maielty.  Exit 

Flmrfr 

Enttr  Cmattfft,  Sttwerd/tndCltwnt 

Cora.  I  will  now  heare,  what  fay  you  of  this  gentle- 
woman. 

Sti.  Maddam  the  care  I  haue  had  to  eucn  your  con- 
test  i,  I  wifh  might  be  found  in  the  Kalcnder  of  my  part 
endeuours,  for  then  we  wound  our  Modeftic,  and  make 
foule  the  cIcaroctTc  of  our  dcfcruings,whcnof  our  feluer 
we  publifh  them. 

firm.  What  doe's  this  knaue  beere  ?  Get  you  gone 
firia;  the  complaints  I  haue  heard  of  you  I  do  not  all  be- 
lecuc,  'tis  my  flowneffc  that  I  doe  not .  Fot  I  know  you 
facke  not  folly  to  commit  them,  St  haue  abilitie  enough 
to  make  fuch  knauerics  yours. 

Cb.  Tis  not  rnknewn  to  you  Madam,  I  am  a  poore 
fellow. 

Com.  Well  fit. 

Cio,  No  maddam, 
Tis    not   fo  well  that  I  am  poore,   though   manie 
. of^ 
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of  the  rich  ace  damn  d,but  if  1  may  htjueyoor  Ladifhipf 
good  will  to  gee  to  the  woe!  d,  Jj  k  '  th  e  worn  J  n  an  d  ■ 
will  doe  ii  we  may. 

0«a.  W.ltthourcedeibsibegger? 

C/t.   lioebegyourgoodvrtlltn  ihii  cafe. 

Cm.  In  what  cafe? 

ftV  In  f$ttii  cafe  and  mine  own*  ifenticrii  no  heti. 
tage.and  I  Ihtnke  I  (hill  neuer  haurthc  bleffing  of  God, 
till  I  blue  lflue  >  my  boJie ;  foe  they  fay  barnei  are  bstf- 

finajt. 

Cm,  Tell  me  thy  reafon  why  thou  wilt  mime? 

C/#.  My  poore  bodie  Madtm  require.!  it,!  im  driuen 
enbythc  fte/h,  anil  hetmuftneedeigoe that  thediuell 
Mm 

£#».  Is  this  all  your  wotfhtpi  reafon? 
C It.  Faith  Msdam  I  haue  other  holie  reafooi,  fuch  at 
they  ate. 

Cm.  May  the  world  know  them? 
C«V.  1  haue  beene  Madam  a  wicked  creature,  tiyou 
and  all  ftefh  and  blood  are.ind  indtcde  I  doe  marrte  that 
I  mayreprnt. 

Cm.  Thy  marriage  fooner  then  thy  wickedneffe 
CI:   I  am  oun  friend  i  Madam,  and  I  hope  to  haue 
ftiendifor  my  wiuei  lake. 

Cm.  Such  friends  are  thine  etiemietknaue. 
rfr.  Y'ait  (hallow  Madam  m  great  friendt,  for  the 
knaucs  come  to  dot  that  forme  which]  am  a  wearit  of: 
he  that  eret  my  Land,  fparet  my  tearoe,  and  giuet  met 
leaue  to  lnne  the  crop  if]  be  hit  cuckold  hee't  my 
drudge  ;  he  that  comforts  my  wife,  is  the  cherifhet  ol 
my  flefh  tnd  blood  ,  hee  that  chetifhei  cny  flefhand 
blood  Joue  my  flefhand  blood;  he  that  loues  my  flefh. 
and  blood  it  my  frirod:«T£»,he  that  kiflet  my  wife  it  my 
fnend  :  if  men  could  be  contented  to  be  what  they  are, 
there  were  no  teste  in  mintage ,  for  yoog  Cb^mm  the 
Puritan,  and  old  Prjfiem  the  Papifl,  how  fomete  their 
he-arttarefeuer'd  in  Religion,  then  headi  are  both  one, 
they  may  leulehotni  together  like  any  Deatc  i'th  Hetd. 
Ct*.  Wilt  thou  tuet  beafoule  mouth'd  and  ctlum. 
niootknauc? 

CI:  A  Prophet  I  Madam,  and  I  fpeake  the  truth  the 
neit  waie,for  I  the  Ballad  will  repeate,  which  men  full 
true  fhill  finde, your  matnage  comet  by  delimit,  yoar 
Cuikow  fingtby  kinde. 

Cm.  Get  you  gone  fir,lle  talke  with  you  more  inon. 
Stew.  May  It  pleafe  you  Madam,  tbatbeebid  Helen 
come  to  you,  of  her  I  am  to  fpeake. 

Cm.  Sirra  tell  my  gentlewoman  I  would  fpeake  with 
het ,  HtSrn  I  meane. 

CI:   Wat  this  faire  face  thecaufc.quoth  fhe, 
Why  the  Grecians  facked  Trrj, 
Pond  done.done,  fond  wat  thii  K'ng  Prumi  ioy, 
With  that  fhe  fighed  at  fhe  ftood>« 
And  gaue  this  fentence  then,  tmofig  nine  bad  if  one  be 
good,  among  nine  bad  if  one  be  good,  there' t  yet  one 
good  in  ten. 

Ceu.  Whit, one  good  in  tenor?  you  corrupt  the  fong 
firra. 

C'.t.  One  good  woman  in  ttn  Madam.whichit  apu. 
rifymgjth'for.g  .  would  God  would  feroerhe  world  fo 
all  the  yeere,  weed  finde  no  fault  with  the  tithe  woman 
if  I  were  the  Parfon.ooc  in  ten  quoth  a?  and  wee  might 
haue  a  good  woman  borne  bur  ore  euerie  blazing  (tarre, 
or  at  an  earthquake,  'twould  mend  the  Lotterieweil,  a 
man  may  draw  hii  heart  out  ere  a  plucke  one. 

Cm,  Youlebegooe  fir 'tome, and  doe  at  I  command 

X2i> 


CU.  That  man  (hould  beat  woman* command,  and 
yet  oo bun  done,  though  horePie  be  no  Puritan,  yet 
it  will  doe  no  hurt,  it  will  weare  the  Surphs  of  bcuniUtac 
otter  the  blackc-Gown*  of  a  biegc  heart  I  I  am  go- 
ing fotfooth,  the  bofioaTeit  fo:  ruin  :©  corse  hither, 

£*tt. 

Cm.  Well  now. 

Stew.  1  know  Madtm  yon  lose  yoar  Gentlewoman 
lot i rely. 

Cm.  FaithIdoe:herFatbeTb«queath'dher  tomee, 
and  fhe  het  felfe  without  other  advantage,  may  lawful- 
lie  make  title  to  aimuch  loue  ai  fhee  ondes,  there  it 
more  owing  het  then  is  paid,  and  more  thatlbepiid. 
her  then  fhcele  demand. 

Stew.  Madam,  I  watverie  late  more  neere hcr'tben 
1  thinle  fhee  wifht  mee,  alone  fhee. was,  and  did 
communicate  to  het  felfe  her  owoe  wordt  to  her 
owne  eaces ,  fhee  thought.  I  dare»owe  for  her,  they 
toucht  not  ante  (hanger  fence,  her  matter  wat,  fhee 
lourd  your  Sonne ;  Fortune  fhee  fa;  J  wat  no  god- 
defle,  that  had  put  fuch  difference  betwiu  their  two 
rfiates .  loue  no  god,  that  would  not  eirend  his  might 
oneiie,  where  qualities  wete  leuell,  Queene  of  Vir- 
gint ,  that  would  fuffer  her  poore  Knight  furprir'd 
without  tctcue  in  the  firlt  tljault  or  ranfome  after- 
ward: This  fhee  del iucr'd  in  the  mod  butet  touch  of 
forrow  that  ere  I  heard  Virgin  excltime  in, which  1  beld 
my  dotiefpeedily  to  acquaint  you  wuhtll,  fithencein 
the  loflethat  may  happen,  itconcernn  you  (omething 
to  know  it. 

Cm,  You  hauedifcherg'd  thii  honefllie,  keepe  it 
to  your  fdfe,  maoie  likelihoods  ioform'd  nxe  of  this 
before ,  which  hung  Co  toctring  in  the  baJlatve,  that 
I  could  neither  bclepie  nor  mifdoubt  :  praic  you 
leaue  mee ,  flail  this  in  yout  bofoene ,  and  I  thank t 
you  fot  your  honefl  care:  1  will  fpeake  wkh  you  fur- 
ther anon.  fxn  Suwtrd. 


EtirHelln. 

OU.Cm.  Euro  fo  It  rvu  r>hh  me  wheu  I  waj  yocgi 
If  euer  vtc  are  naturet,  thefe  air  ourt.thit  thoroe 
Oothto  onrRofe  of  youth  righl're  belong 
Ourbloudtovt,  this  to  out  blood  it  borne. 
It  it  the  (how,  and  feale  of  natures  troth, 
VVbeteloues  ftroog  paffion  it  imprefl  in  youth, 
By  our  remembrances  of  daiet  forgon, 
Such  were  our  faults,  ot  then  we  thought  them  none, 
Hereitiafickeon't.l  obferue  her  now. 

lit f.  What  it  your  plcafurc  Madam  1 

Ol.Cm.  You  know  Hrln\  am  t  mother  to  yotl. 

Hit.  Mine  honorable  Miflrit 

Ol.Cm.  Nay  a  mother,  why  oot  a  mother?  when  t 
led  a  mother 
Me  thought  you  (aw  t  fetoent,  what'!  in  mother, 
That  you  Dart  at  it  ?  I  fay  1  am  your  mother, 
And  put  you  in  the  Catalogue  of  thofe 
That  were  enworo bed  mine,  'tn  often  feese 
Adoption  flriuei  with  nature, and  choife  breeder 
A  natiuc  flip  to  »t  from  foiratoe  feedei  i 
You  nere  opprcft  me  with  a  mother!  groane. 
Yet  1  czpteSe  to  you  a  mothtrt  care. 
(Godatnercie  maiden)  dot  it cutd  thy  blood 
To  fay  I  am  thy  mother?  »?hat"t  the  matter, 
That  that  diftempejed  mtfTenga  of  wet  ? 

V  a  wi' 
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ne  manic  colout'd  Iris  round)  thine  eye? 

—————— Why  .that  you  *r*  ""/  daughter  > 

r*4\  That  1  am  not. 
Otd.Cx.  I  fay  I  am  your  Mother. 
/»7fl   Pardon  Madam. 
The  Count  Rofilbm  cannot  be  my  brother- 
|  am  trom  humble. he  from  honored  name 
No  horc  »pon  my  Parents,  hi  i  all  noble, 
My  M  after.my  dcere  Lord  he  is  and  I 
His  feruant  liu»,  and  will  his  vaflall  Uic  i 
He  rriuft  not  be  my  brother 
01  C'*-  Nor  I  your  Mother. 
Hill-  You  art  my  mother  Madam.would  you  were 
So  thai  my  Lord yourfonne  Were  not  my. brother, 
Inderde  my  mother,  or  wetc  yon  both  our  motheri, 
I  cjrenornort  For,  then  I  dot  for  heauen, 
Sol  vrere  not  bit  fifler.cjn  t  no  other, 
Butl  your  daughter ,hc  muff  be  my  brother. 

Old  feu   Yes  »Vr7fr»,youmightbt  my  daughter  inlaw, 
Cod  iVieM  you  roeane  it  not ,  daughter  and  mother 
Softnue  vponyour  pulft ;  what  pale  agent" 
My  feare  hath  tateht  your  fnndnelTr'  now  1  Tee 
The  mifttieofyouilouciineiTc.andnnde 
Your  filt  tcartshead,  now  to  all  fence 'tit  grolTe  . 
You  loue  my  fonnc,inuention  is  jlham'd 
Agalnltthepiorlainatlon  of  thy  pjffion 
To  fay  thou  dooft  not :  therefore  tell  me  true, 
But  tell  methen  tit  fo.for  looke.thycheekes 
ConfetTe  it  'ton  tooth  to  th'othtr.and  thine  ciei 
Set  it  fo  grofeiy  fhowne  in  thy  bchiuiour*, 
That  in  their  Itmde  they  fpeake  It,  onely  fmne 
A  nd  hellifh  obftinacie  tye  thy  tongue 
That  truth  fhould  be  fufpefted,  fpeakc.ift  fo  > 
If  il  be  fo.you  haue  wound  a  goodly  clew  e  • 
If  it  bt  noi.fotfwearc'i  how  eie  I  charge  thee. 
As heauen  (hall  woikein  me  for  thine  auaile 
To  tell  ine  truelie. 

H"t.  Good  Madampardonmt. 
Cra    Oo  you  loue  my  Sonne? 
Hill.   Your  pardon  noble  Miftrit 
Con,  Loue  you  my  Sonne  ? 
Hill.   Dot  not  you  loue  hin>  Madam? 
Cera.  Got  not  about;  rj»y  loue  hath  in  i  a  bopd 
Whereof  the  world  rakes  note :  Come,  rome.difclofc . 
ytve  (rate  of  your  affecti  cm,for  your  paffions 
Haue  to  the  full  appuch'd. 

fill  Then  Wonfeffe 
Here  on  my  knee.betorc  high  heauen  and  you, 
That  befort  you,  and  neat  vmo  high  heauen,  I  lout  your 

Sonne: 
M  y  fnenda  were  poor?  but  hontft.fo'e  my  loue  i 
etc  not  offended, tor  it  hurts  not  him 
Thai  heis  loud  of  m«  t  1  follow  him  not 
By  any  token  of  prelomptuoui  fuite , 
Nor  would  I  haue  him, nil  I  doe  defemc  him. 
Yet  neuer  know  how  that  defert  fhould  be  i 
I  know  1  tout  In  vaint,  ft  nut  againfl  hop*  i 
Yet  in  this  rapt lous.and  intc mible  Siue, 
I  flill  poure  in  tht  waters  of  my  lout 
Andlackenot  to loofe  ftill ;  thus  Amw?  h  k  e. 
Religious  its  mine  error,  I  adore 
The  Sunne  that  lookes  vpon  hn  worfhippet. 
But  kno  wet  of  him  no  more.  My  deeTeft  Madam, 
let  not  your  hate  incounter  with  my  loue, 
For  lomng  where  you  doe  ;  but  if  your  felfe, 
Whole  aged  honor  cites  a  verruous  youth. 


Dideucr,  in  fo  true  •  flame  of  liking, 
Wrfhebaftly, and  loue  dearcly.that  your  Dian 
Wat  both  her  felfe  and  loue, O  then  giucpitti* 
To  her  wtiofe  ft  ate  is  fuch, that  cannoi  chooft 
But  lend  and  giue  where  (he  is  fuse  to  looft ; 
Thar  feeket  not  to  finde  that, her  fcarch  implies, 
But  riddle  like, hut:  fweetehy  where  (he  dies. 

Cm    H  ad  you  not  lately  aa  intent, fpeake  t  rutly. 
To  got  io  Ptcrui 
Hel   Madam  I  had. 
Cn    Whereforc'telltrue. 
Hill.  I  will  tell  truth  by  grace  it  felfe  1  fweare 
You  know  my  Father  left  me  fomeprrfenptiona 
Of  rare  and  prou'd  cfTrcTi,  fuch  as  hii  reading 
And  manifcft  experience,  had  eolle&ed 
For  genrrailfoueiaignue  .  and  that  he  wild  AC 
In  heedefullft  refcruation  to  beftow  them, 
As  notes, whofe  faculties inclufiue  were, 
More  then  thty  were  in  note:  Amongfl  ihc  reft, 
There  is  a  remedic,approu'd,fet  downc, 
To  cure  the  defperate  languiGVungs  whereof 
Tht  King  is  render'd  loft. 

Cim    This  was  your  motiue  for  Paru,  was  it, fpeake? 
Htil  My  Lord, yout  fonnc, made  me  to  think  of  thii; 
Elfe  /"urx.and  the  medictne.andihtKing, 
Had  from  the  conuerfation  of  my  thoughts, 
Happily  brencabfent  then. 

Cm    But  thinkc  you  Helen. 
If  you  fhould  tender  your  luppofed  aide, 
He  would  receiuc  ir  ?  He  and  his  Phifuiona 
Are  of  a  rninde,  he, that  they  c  innot  helpe  him  i 
They.that  they  cannot  helpe,  how  (hall  they  credit, 
A  poore  vnlearned  Virgin,  when  the  Schoolea 
Embowel'd  of  then  doctrine,  haue  left  off 
The  danger  ton  felfe. 

M.  There's  fomethingln't 
More  thtn  my  Pathers  skill,  which  was  the  great  ft 
Of  his  profrlTion,  that  hit  good  receipt, 
Shall  for  my  legaciebcfanltified 
Bv-h  luckieft  (tin  in  heauen,  and  would  your  honoi 
But  giuemelrauetotrie  lucceffe,  I'd*  ventre 
The  well  loft  life  of  mine,  on  his  Gi  ares  cure, 
By  fuch  a  day , an  hourc. 

Can.  Doo'ft  ihoubeleeue  t  ? 
Hell.  I  Madam  knowingly. 

Cm    Why  Htlrn  ihou  Inalt  haiie  my  leaue  and  loue, 
M rants  and  attendants, and  my  lourng  grettmgt 
Tothofeofmine  in  Court,  lie  It  at  at  home 
And  praicGods  blefting  truo  thy  altrmpt 
Begon  to  morrow,  and  be  fure  of  this, 
What  1  can  helpe  thee  to, thou  fhalt  not  milTe      fxeunt. 


A8u;  Sectmdut . 


Emit  ike  King  with dmerijantLardi ,'oem/ liaiufir 
ibi  Florentine  wane  :  t«»n»,  R*jjt,  *n& 
ParreOei.   Flm/hCrmnt. 
Xinf.  Farewell  yong  Lords, thelc  warlike  principle* 
Dot  not  throw  from  you,and  you  tny  Lords  farewell  i 
Share  tht  aduice  betwixt  you,  if  both  game,  <U 
Tht  guift  doth  ftrtuh  itlelfcas  tiireceiu'd. 
And  ia  enouchfor  both 
Lati.Q.  'lis  our  hopt  fir, 

After 
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After  wellemred  fooldieri  to  returne 
And  findt  yoor  grace  m  health. 

Xntj.  No,no,  it  cannot  be;  and  yet  my  hart 
Will  not  eonfelTc  he  owes  the  mallady 
That  doth  my  life  b eft  ege :  farwellyongLordi, 
Whether  I  line  m  die,  bcyoifthe  funnei 
Of  worthy  Frenchmen  1  let  higher  Italy 
(Thofe  bated  thit  inherit  bur  trie  fall 
Of  the  laft  Monarchy)  fee  thatyou  come 
Not  to  vvooe  honour,  but  to  wed  ft,  when 
Tbebtaueftqueftani  fhnnkes:  finc'rwhat  you  freke, 
Thatfaraetnaycryyou  loud- 1  fay  farewell. 

L.G.  Healih  at  your  bidding  feme  your  Maieffy. 

King-  Thofe  girles  of  luly.nke  heed  ofthem, 
They  (ay  our  Fwoch  lacke  language  to  deny 
If  they  demand  .  bewajaofburtgCaptiuea 
Before  you  ferue. 

Tie.  Our  hearts  recrfue  your  warnings. 

Kmt.  Farewell,  t oine  hetheT  to  m«. 

i.L'.G.  Oh  my  fweet  Lordyyou  wil  flay  behind  vs. 

ptrr.  Tit  nol  his  fault  the  .park 

i.L*.E   Oh 'riibtaue  wanes. 

Parr.  Moft  admirable,  I  haoe  feene  thofe  wirrea. 

KfjJiM.  J  am  commanded  here.and  kepta  coyle  with, 
Too  young.and  the  next  yeere.and  'tis  too  early. 

Parr.  And  thy  minde  ftand  toot  boy , 
Stealcawaybcauely. 

ReffilL  I  fhal  Ray  here  the  for-horfe  to  •  fmocke, 
Clerking  my  fhoocs  on  tbeplaine  Mafomy, 
Till  honour  be  bought  rp,  and  no  fword  worne 
But  one  to  dance  with;  by  heaocn,T!e  ftcale  away. 

I  LaXj.  There's  henour  in  the  theft. 

parr.  Commit  it  Count. 

i.Li.t.  1  am  yoor  acceffary  .and  fo  farewell. 

Hgf.  I  grow  to  you  &  our  parting  Ls  a  tor  tur'd  body . 

\£*JG,  FarewU Captaine. 

iX'.B.  Sweet  Mounfter  PartSti. 

Parr.  Noble  Htrm; my  fword  tndyoorsatek'mne. 
good  fpaskes  and  luftrous,  a  word  good  mettal*.  You 
fhallftndc  in  the  Regiment  of  theSpini),  oneCiptaine 
Sfurtehtt  ficatrice.wiihan  Bmblemeof  warrcheete  on 
his  (inifier  cheek* ;  it  was  this  very  fword  entrench  d  it ! 
fay  to  him  I  Iiue,ind  ohferue  his  repotts  for  me. 

La.O.  We  fhal!  noble  Captaine. 

ftrrr.  M.oj  doate  onyou  tot  his  nouices,  whatwitl 
ye  doe? 

Psf.  Stay  the  King. 

Parr.  Vfe  a  more  fpaciout  ceremonie  to  the  Noble 
Lords,  you  haue  refirain'd  your  felfe  within  the  Lift  of 
too  cold  an  adieu  :b<moreexprefiiue  to  them  t  for  they 
weare  themfeluc  i  in  the  cap  or  the  timt,there  do  mufieT 
true  gate;  eat,fpeake,  endmoue  vndertheir.floence  of 
the  moft  rccciu'd  (hire,  and  though  thcdeuillleade  the 
meaftue,  fuch  ate  to  be  followed,  after  them,  and  take  a 
more  dilated  farewell. 

Hof.  Audi  will  doe  fo. 

Parr.  Worthy  fdlowes,  and  like  to  prooue  moft  fW 
oewie  fword-ma.'v  txeunt. 

inter  Lafrv. 
L.taf.  Pardon  my  Lord  for  meeandformy  PuJingt 
Kmr.  lie  feetheetoftaod»p.  (pardon, 

L.Laf.  Then  herej  a  man  ftands  that  hat  brought  hii 
I  would  yoo  had  kneel'd  my  Lord  to  aske  me  mercy. 
And  that  at  my  biddimj  yoo  could  fo  ftand  rp. 
King.  I  would  I  had,  fo  I  had  broke  thy  pate 


And  askt  thee  merry  for"!. 

Laf.  Coodrartha-ootTe.bmmjr good  Lord  listhui 
Willyoubecut'dofyoutinriniijtie?  ' 

King.  No. 

I-iyT  O  will  yoo  earn©  grapea  Bu/royaJIfoxe* 
Yea  but  you  will,  my  noble  gtipes,  and  if 
My  toyallfoiecoold  reach  them: J  hauefeen  a  medicine 
That'iable  to  breath  lrfe  into  a  ftone. 
Quicken  a  rocke,and  make  you  dance  Canari 
With  fprightly  fire  and  motion,  whofe  fimple  touch 
Is  powerful!  to  ariyfe  KingTi^.,  nay 
To  giue  great  (TsarUmciu  a  pen  in  i  hand 
And  w  rite  to  her  a  loue- line. 

Krmr.  What  her  is  thi«> 

Laf.  Why  doctor  fhe ;  my  Lord.there's  otie  irrlu'd, 
Hyou  will  fee  her:  now  by  my  faith  and  honour, 
irterioufly  I  may  conuay  my  thought! 
in  this  my  light  d* liueranct,  1  hauc  fpoke 
With  one,  that  in  her  !cxe.  her  yeeres.profeffi on, 
Wifedome  and  confUncy, hath  amat'd  roee  more 
Then  I  dare  blame  my  weakeneffe .  will  you  fee  her  ? 
For  that  is  her  demanded  know  her  bufineffe? 
That  done.laugb  well  at  me. 

Ki*g.  Now  good  Lafew, 
Bring  in  the  admiration,  that  we  with  thee 
May  fpend  out  wonder  too, or  take  off  thine 
By  wondring  how  thou  took  ft  iu 

Laf.  Nay.Ilefityou , 
And  not  be  all  day  neither. 

Ki'i.  Thus  he  h:sfpeeiaIlno'lhingetier prologues. 
— -yonrwaies. 
Tmer  HrBrm. 


./»/.  Thu 
-/Nay, 


Kt*r.  This hafte  hath  wings  iadeed. 

Laf.  Nay,  come  yoor  wait*, 
Thia  is  his  Maieflie,  fay  your  minde  to  him, 
A  Traitot  you  doe  looke  l»ie,  but  fuch  rrMOTi 
Hi»  Maiefty  feldome  fearta  ,  I  am  Crtftdi  Vndt, 
That  dare  leaue  two  together,  far  you  well.         '  Ex* 

Ki'i.  Now  fair*  one,  do*»  your  buiinei  follow  is? 

Hit.   1  my  good  Lord  . 
Gtrtrdit  Narim§  wai  my  father, 
In  what  he  did  ptofeffe,  well  found. 

K*g.  Iknemfhim. 

Htt.  The  rather  will  I  fpare  my  praifes  temarda  him. 
Knowing  him  it  enough :  on'i  bed  of  death- 
Many  receits  he  gaue  me,  chieflieone , 
Which  as  the  dearefHffue  of  his  practice 
And  of  his  olde  eiperienre,  th'onlie  darling 
He  bad  me  ftore  rp, as  xtriplreye, 
Safer  then  mine  owne  two :  more  deare  I  haue  fo 
And  hearing  your  high  Maieftie  is  toucht 
With  that  malignant  caufe,  wherein  the  honour 
Of  my  deare  fathers  gift,  ftands  cheefe  in  power, 
I  come  to  tender  it,  and  my  appliance, 
With  all  bound  humblenefl'e. 

Kw£.  Wethsnkeyoumaideo, 
But  may  not  be  fo  credulous  of  cure, 
When  our  meft  learned  Doflort  leaue  Ti,  and 
The  congregated  Colledge  haue  concluded, 
That  labouring  Art  can  neoer  ranfomc  nature 
From  her  maydible  eftate  :  I  fay  we  rtmft  not 
So  ftaine  our  ludgement,  or  corrupt  our  hope, 
Toproftituteourpaft-curemalhdie 
To  empericks,  or  to  diffeuer  fo 
Our  great  fclfeand  our  credit,  to  efteeme 
A  fenceleffe  helpe,when  helpt  paft  fence  we  deeme. 
Htt.  My 
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Htii.  My  dutie  then  (hall  pay  me  for  ray  paines : 
I  will  no  more  enforce  mine  office  on  yon  , 
Humbly  increatiog  from  your  royall  thoughts, 
A  modeft  one  to  beare  me  backe  againe. 

King.  I  cannot  giue  ihee  leffe  to  be  cal"d  grateful! : 
Thou  thoughtft  tohetpe  me,  and  fiich  ihsnkes  I  giue, 
As  one  ncere  death  to  thofe  that  with  him  hue: 
But  what  at  full  I  know,  thou  knawft  no  part, 
i  knowing  all  my  perill.tbou  no  Arc. 

Heli.  What  I  can  doe,  can  doe  no  hurt  to  try, 
Since  you  feevp  your  reft  gainft  remedie : 
Ht  that  of  great  eft  woi  kes  it  firjfhet. 
Oft  does  them  by  the  weaktft  minifter : 
So  holy  Writ,  in  babes  hath  iudgemect  fho  wne, 
When  Iudgcs  haue bin  babes;  great  floudi  haue  flowne 
Prom  rVrtple  fources :  and  great  Seas  haue  dried 
When  toiracles  haue  by  the  grcat'fi  beene  denied. 
Oft  expectation  failes,  and  moft  oft  there 
Where  moft  it  promifes:  and  oft  it  hits, 
Where  hope  is'coldeft,  and  defpairemoA  fhifes. 

-  King.  Imuftnothearethee.faretheewelkindmaide 
Thy  paines  not  vt'd,  mult  by  thy  felfe  bt  paid, 
Proffers  not  tooke.reape thanks  for  their  reward. 

ltd.  Infpired  Merit  fo  by  breath  is  bard, 
It  is  not  fo  with  him  that  all  things  known 
As  "tia  with  rt,  that  fquarc  our  gueflc  by  fhowesi 
But  moft  it  is  ptefunrpcion  in  vs,  when 
The  help  ofheauen  wecount  the  ;^t  of  men. 
Deare  fir,  to  my  endeauort  giue  confent, 
Ofhesu«n,n  ot  roc,  make  an  experiment. 
I  am  not  an  Irnpoftrue,  that  proclaime 
My  felfc  againn  the  leu  ill  of  mine  aim* , 
But  know  I  thinke/uid  thinke  I  know  moft  fure, 
.My  Art  is  not  paftpower.nor  you  paft  cure 

King.  Art  thou  fo  confident}  Within  what  fpace 
Hop'ftthou  my  cure  t 

Hel.  The  greatcft  grace  lending  grace  , 
Ere  twice  the  horfes  of  the  furme  (hall  bring 
Their  fiery  torcher  his  dhirnall  ring, 
JJre  twice  in rourke  and  occidental!  dampe 
Moift  Htfrmt.  hath  quench'd  her  fleepy  Lampei 
Or  foore  and  twenty  time*  the  Pylota  glaffe 
Hath  told  the  thecuifri  minutes ,  how  they  paffe  i 
What  ia  infitme.rrom  your  found  parts  fhall  flic, 
Health  (hall  hue  free,and  lickenctTe  freely  dye. 

King.  Vpon  thy  certainty  and  confidence. 
What  dar"ft  tbou  venter } 

HeU.  Taxe  of  impudence, 
A  ftrumpett  boldaefle,  a  divulged  fhame 
Traduced  by  odious  ballads :  my  maidens  name 
Seardotherwife,  ne  won't  of  worft  extended 
With  vild  eft  torture,  let  my  life  be  ended. 

Kte.  Mflthinks  in  thee  fome  blelTed  fptrit  doth  "peak 
His  powerfull  found,  within  an  organ  weake » 
And  what  impoffibiUty  would  Oay 
In  eomrnonfence,  fence  faues  another  way. i 
Thy  life  is  deere,  for  all  thar life  can  rate 
Worth  name  ofjife,  in  thee  hath  eftimate  ■ 
Youth,  beauty  .wifedome,  courage,  all 
That  happinei  and  prime,  can  happy  calls 
Tbou  thia  to  bazatd,  needs  rouft  intimate 
Skill  Lnfintie.oc  mooftrous  defperate. 
Sweet  pra&uer,  thy  Phyficke  1  will  try  , 
That  minifters  thine  owne  death  ifl  die. 

Hit-  Ifl  breakeslme.or  flinch  In  property 
Of  what  Upxste,  vflpitiiedlec  rr.e  die , 


And  well  deferu'd.  not  helptng.daaih'smy  fee, 
But  ifl  helps,  wh  at  doe  you  promi(crn& 

Km.  Make  thy  demuKJ. 

till.  But  will  you  maJtciteuco? 

Kin,  I  by  my  Sceptet,and  ray  hopes  of  helpe. 

Htl.  Then  (halt  thou  giue  me  with  thy  kingly  hand 
What  husband  in  thy  power  1  will  command : 
Exempted  be  from  me  the  arrogance 
To  choofefrom  forth  the  royall  oloud  ofFrancc, 
My  low  and  humble  name  to  propagate 
With  any  branch  or  image  of  thy  date : 
Bat  fuch  a  one  thy  vaflall,whom  I  know 
Is  free  for  me  to  atke,  hce  to  beftow. 

Km.  Heereismyhand.thepremifesobfcru'd, 
Thy  will  by  my  performance  fhall  be  feru*d: 
So  make  the  choice  of  thy  owne  time,  for  I 
Thyrefolv'd  Patient,  on  thee  ftitlreryei 
More  (hould  I  queftion  thee,  and  mote  I  mull, 
Though  more  to  know,  could  not  be  more  to  truft: 
From  whence  thou  cun'ft,how  tended  on.but  reft 
Vnqueftion'd  welcome,  and  vndoubted  bleft. 
Giue  rnc  fome  helpe  heerchoa,  if  thou  proceed. 
As  high  as  word,  my  deed  fhall  match  thy  deed. 

Fiorijb.  Ixit. 

Cnltr  Ctmtejft  and  Clcwm. 

Lady.  Come  on  (ir>  I  (ball  now  put  you  to  the  height 
of  your  breeding. 

Clown.  I  will  (how  myfetfe  highly  fed,  and  lowly 
taught,  I  know  my  bufincuc  is  but  to  the  Court . 

Lady.  To  the  Court,  why  what  placemake you  fptv 
ciall,  when  you  put  off  that  with  fuch  contempt,  but  to 
the  Court? 

Clc  Truly  Madam,  If  God  haue  lent  a  man  any  nan- 
ners,  bee  may  eafilie  put  it  oft* at  Courc :  hee  that  cannot 
makealegge,putoft"<  cap,  kiffe  his  hand,  and  fay  no- 
thing, has  neither  legge,  hands,  lippe,  not  cap »  and  in- 
deed fuch  a  fellow ,  to  fay  precifely ,  were  not  for  the 
Court,  but  for  me,  I  haue  an  anfwere  will  ferue  all  men. 

Lady.  Marry  that's  a  bountiful!  anfwere  that  fits  all 
queftions. 

Qo.  It  is  like  a  Barbers  rhaire  that  fits  all  buttockes , 
the  pin  buttockc,  the  quatcb-buttocke,  the  brawn  but- 
tockc, or  any  buttockc. 

Lady,  Will  your  anfwere  ferue  fit  to  all  queftions  ? 

0».  As  fit  as  ten  groats  is  for  the  hand  of  an  Attur- 
ney,  as  your  French  Cro  woe  for  your  taifcty  pur.ke  ,  as 
Tiki  ruin  for  Tew/  forc-finger,as  a  pancake  for  Shrout- 
tuefday,  a  Morris  fcrMsy -J  ay.as  the  naile  to  his  bole  , 
the  Cuckold  to  his  home,  as  a  fcolding  queane  to  a 
wrangling  knaue ,  as  the  Nun*  lip  to  the  Friers  mouth, 
nay  as  the  pudding  to  his  skin. 

Lady.  Haue  you,  I  fay,  an  anfwere  of  fuch  Swede  for 
all  queftions? 

Clo.  From  below  your  Duke,  to  beneath  your  Con- 
ftable,  it  will  fit  any  queftion. 

Lai}.  It  rouft  be  an  anfwere  of  moft  rcocftrous  fije, 
that  rouft  fit  all  demands. 

CI:  But  a  triflle  neither  In  good  faith,  ifthe  learned 
(hould  fpeakc  truth  of  it :  heere  it  is,and  all  that  belongs 
to"t.  Askotneeiflatn  a  Courtier,  It  fhall  doe  you  no 
harmero  learn  e. 

Lgdy.  To  be  young  sgalne  if  we  could  t  1  will  bee  a 
foole  in  queftion,  hoping  co  bee  she  wifet  by  your  an- 

Lad/. 


Att'sWcUthatendslVeU. 


H7_ 


I*.  Tprayyonfir.areyo^aCeiirckT? 

CI*.  O  Lord  firtheres  >  fimple  potting  off  mote, 
more,  a  hundf ed  erf  them. 

L:  Sirlsraipoorefreindofyearf,  that  louei  you. 

C/».    O  Lord  fir,  thicke,  thicke, /pate  nor  me. 

L*.  1  thmke  fir,  yon  cao  cite  none  of  this  homely 
■Me, 

CI*.  O  Lord  fir  ;  nay  pot  me  too"l,T'warrant  yoo. 

1a.  You  were  latelywhipt  fir  aslthinkc 

CV   O  Lord*  fir,  fpsrenotme. 

L*.  DoeyourrieO  Lord  fir  at  your  whipping,  and 
fpare  nor  me' Indeed  youiO  lord  fir,  is»e<-y  ecjuent 
to  your  whipping  :  you  would  anfwerr  »eiy  well  to  a 
whipping  if  you  were  bur  bound  tool. 

CI:  fnerehad  worfeluekeiiniylifein  my  O  Lord 
hr.  I  fee  things  may  feruf  long.but  not  feroe  euer 

Lt.  I  play  the  noble  hui'wnle  with  the  um»,to  enter, 
tame  it  fo  merrily  with  a  foole. 

Clt,  OLord  fit,  why  thete'i  femes  well  agen 

Lm.   And  end  fir  to  rata  bufintfle:  giue  fit 4»thii, 
And  »rqe  her  »o  a  present  jnfwerbackc, 
Commend  me  10  my  kmfmen,  and  my  forme, 
T!iu  it  not  much  . 

CI:  Not  much  commendation  to  them. 

L*.  Not  much  imployement  for  you,  you  vndcr- 
ftandme. 

H»  Mod  fruitfully,  lam  there.before  my  legegi- 

Lt.  Haft  you  a  gen  £xrmi 

fmirr  Ceswr,  Ltfrw/uJ  firtiet. 

Ol.Ltf.  Tliey  fay  roiraclei  are  part,  and  we  haue  our 
Philofophicill  per  font,  to  makemoderne  and  familiar 
things  fupernaturallandcaiifcleffe.  Hence  n  it, that  we 
rnaketrinei  ofteTrouti.enfroticmg  our  felues  into  Tee- 
ming knowledge,  when  we  fliould  fubtnit  out  fcluet  to 
an  »nknowne  (rare. 

fo.  Why'titihcrarcft  argument  of  wonder,  that 
bath  fhot  out  rn  out  latter  times, 

Krf.  And  fo 'tit. 

01  L*f.  Tohe  relincjuifhtofUie  Atrifri. 

fo.  So  I  fay  both  of  Gi/en  and  Pooilfrw. 

Ol  Ltf.  Of  all  the  learned  and  authemickc  fellowes. 

fo.   Right  fo  I  fay. 

Of-l**f.  That  gauelum  out "ncuteaale. 

fo.    Why  there  'tis.fo  fay  t  too 

OLLmf.  Nottobehelp'd. 

fo.    Rights  cweTeamanatWdofa 

O.'.Ldf.  Vncertaine  !ife,and  fare  dearh. 

fo.  Iuft,  yon  lay  well :  fo  would  I  haue  fair!. 

OI.Lef.  1  may  ttuJy  fay.it  is  a  ivoueltie  to  the  world. 

fo.  It  ii  indeede  if  you  will  haue  it  in  fh#  wing,you 
dull  readc  it  in  what  do  ye  call  there. 

Ol.Ltf.  A  fhewmg  of  a  heauenly  etrsci  in  an  earth. 
lyAclor 

to.  Tkat'jit.  I  wouhl  haue  f*id,  the  eerie,  fame 

Ol.T**f.  Why  your  Dolphin  b  not  lufl  *t  fore  mee 
I  fpeake  in  refpecl 

7 o  Nay  'tit  flrange,  'els  very  frraungc,  that  hi  the 
breefe  and  the  tedious  of  it,  and  he's  of  a  mors  faeineri. 
ooifpirit,  that  will  noi  acknowledge  it  to  be  the 

OULtf.  Very  hand  of  heaotn. 

Fo.    I.folfay. 

Ol  L*f.  Tnaroaftweike 

fo.  And  debile  minister  jjreat  power,  great  cran- 
cendence.whicS  (Sould  mdeede  giue  n  a  further  vfe  to 


be  made,  then  alone  the  recouVy  of  the  king, as  to  bee 
Otil.s.  Generally  thankfufl. 

fmrr  Kvtg,  Helm,  atdatundantt 

>o.  I  would  haue  (aid  it,  you  fay  wcU:  beat  tiussstt 
iheKing. 

OlJ^tf.  Lolrque,  aitheDuutrmtnfaies  •  He  like* 
miitfeihr  Better  whil'ft  Ihtuea  tooth  in  my  head- why 
he  ■  able  to  leade  her  a  Carr  into. 

fo.   Mir  in  vmJfrr  %it  tioe  this  Helm  t 

OI.Lmf.  Tore  Cod  1  .hinkefo. 

Knr,  CoecaMi>eforemec  all  the  Lords  in Coott, 
Sit  nay  prefeioet  by  thy  patients  fide. 
And  with  this  healthfoH  hand  whofe  banifht  fence 
Thou  haft  repeal  d,  a  feennd  time  reccyo* 
The  confirmation  of  my  protnit'd  gutfi, 
Which  but  attends  thy  naming. 

F.mer  ;  rr  4  Lortti. 
Faire  Maide  fend  forth  thine  eye,thit  youth  full  par  cell 
OfNohle  Batchellors,  Rand  army  beftcrwing, 
Ore  whom  bothSoueraigne  power,  and  fathesa  Toirt 
I  haue  to  rfejthy  franke  election  make. 
Thou  haft  power  rochoofe,  and  they  none  to  forfakr. 

////.  To  cat  h  of  you,  one  fairt  arid  verruota  Miftrti: 
Fall  when  loue  pleafe ,  marry  to  each  but  owe. 

OliLtf,  1'oe  giue  bay  curtail,  and  his  rurnjeore 
My  mouth  no  more  went  broken  then  thefit  bey  es, 
And  wtit  a<  little  bard 

Knrg.  Perufe  them  well : 
Not  one  ofthofe,but  hid  a  Noble  father 

Sbt  tJdrtfit  brrtv*  Vol. 

lit/.  Gentlemen,  beiuen  hath  rhrough  me,  reftot'd 
ihekmp  to  health. 

Ai  We  vnderftand  ft,  and  thanke  hrauen  for  yoo. 

Hrl.  lama  funpleMaidt,  and  therein  wnUhictt 
That  I  pTOceft,  I  (imply  am  a  Maide  : 
Pleafe  it  your  Maieftie,  1  haue  done  already  : 
The  blufhes  in  my  checker  U101  whifper  mee. 
We  bluOithat  thou  fhcml  Jft  choofe,  but  be  rtfufed  j 
Let  the  white  death  fit  on  thy  chetke  for  eocr. 
We«1  nete  come  there  againe. 
A.'i»r    Make choife  and  fee, 
Whofliunsthy  laue,  fhunsallbit  loue  in  mee 

NrL  Now  Dm  from  thy  Altar  do  I  fly. 
And  to  imperiall  loue,  that  God  mefi  high 
Do  my  fighes  ftrcamc  .  Sir,wil  you  bearetny  faire? 

I  Lt  And  grant  Ir. 

hrf.  Thaiikealit,alltherrft  ismutc 

Ol  J.*f.  I  had  rather  be  in  this  choife,  then  throw 
Amef-ace  for  my  life. 

Htl    The  honor  fir  that  flames  in  your  faire  eyes, 
Before  I  fpeake  too  thrratningly  replica  : 
I.oac  make  your  fortunes  twentie  tunes  above 
Her  that  fo  vvifhrs,  and  her  humble  loue. 

1  L*.   No  better  if  you  pleafe 

Hrl.    My  wifti  receiue, 
Which  great  loue  grant,  and  fo  I  takemylejue. 

Ol  l*f.  Do  all  they  denie  her  f  And  tbey  were  foni 
of  mine,  I'de  haue  them  whip  d,  or  I  would  fend  them 
to'thTurketo  make  Eunuches  of". 

Hrl    Be  not  afraid  that  I  your  hand  uSould  take, 
lie  neser  do  you  wrong  for  your  owne  fake  1 
Blefltng  rpon  your  rowes,  sod  tn  your  bed 
Finde  fairer  fortune,  if  you  euer  wed. 

OU14.  Thefeboyesareboyesof  Ice,  theylenone 

haue- 
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haueheer*  :  fare  they  are  baflarcb  toibcEoglifb,  cne 
French  ncrc  got  rm. 

La.  You  tie  too  young,  too  hippie,  and  too  good 
To  makt  yoot  fclfe  » fonne  out  of  my  blood. 

auLtrJ.  Fxire  one,  I  thinke  not  fo. 

Ol.Lcri  There'a  one  gtape  yet,  I  am  ntre  thy  father 
drunke  wine.  Bat  if  thou  be'rtnocanzfle,  Jomayouth 
of foutteene :  1 hauc knowne  thee already. 

Htl.  1  dare  not  fay  I  take  you,  but  I  gilt: 
Me  and  my  leruice,  euer  wh.tft  I  iiue 
Into  your  guiding  power :  This  n  the  man. 

Kmg.  Why  dicn  young. 2Urt7VMi  take  heifhce'ithy 
wife. 

TStr.h&y  wife  my  Leige>  1  fhal  befeexhyoor  highnca 
In  fuch  a  bu  fines,  giue  me  leaue  to  vfc 
The  hilpe  of  mine  ovtnc  eiet. 

Kmg.   Koow'ft  thou  not  "Simem  what  files  ha's 
done  fot  mee  i 

Bct.  Yet  my  good  Lord,  but  never  hope  to  know 
why  I  fhouidmarrtc  her. 

JtVv.Thou  know'fl  fitee  ha'i  rai;'d  me  from  my  fiek- 
lybed. 

"Bar.  But  followes  it  my  Lord,  to  trip g  me  <Jo«wjw 
Muft  anfwtr  tor  your  riifing?  I  knowe  her  well : 
S  net  had  her  breeding  at  my  fathera  charge: 
A  poote  Phyfitiant  daughter  ruy  wife )  Difdairtt 
Rat  hex  comip  t  me  euer. 

King.  Tti  onety  litk  thop  difdaiurt  in  hcr.ths  which 
1  can  build  »p  :  Orange  it  it  ihat  our  bloodi 
Of  colour,  waight,  and  heat.pour'd  all  together, 
Would  quite  confound  diftincVion:  yet  Hands  utf 
Indifference*  fo mightic.  If  (he  be* 
All  that  hi  vcuuout  (  faue  what  thou  diflik'fl) 
A  poore  Phifuians  daughter,  thou  difbk'ft 
Of  vcrtue  for  the  name :  but  doe  uot  fo : 
From  lowed  plate,  whence  vertuoui  things  proceed , 
The  place  ii  dignified  by  th'  doeri  deed*. 
Where  great  additions  fwell's,  and  virtue  none, 
It  la  a  dropfted  honour  .Good  a  lonet 
It  good  without  a  name-  Vilenefli  n  fo : 
The  ptopertie  by  what  it  i»,  fhou'.d  ho, 
Not  by  the  title.    Shte  is  young,  wile,  faire, 
In  thefc,  to  Nature  fhee's  immediate  hertc ; 
And  the  Ce  breed  honour :  th  arts  honours  fcornt, 
Which  challenges  it  felfe  as  honours  borne, 
And  is  not  like  the  fire  .  Honours  thnue, 
When  rather  from  our  a  At  we  them  drnue 
Then  our  fore-goers  I  the  meerewords,  a  rtaue 
Ocbofh'd  on  euerie  tombe,  on  euerit  graue  i 
A  tying  Trophee,and  at  oft  is  dumbe. 
Where  d  uft,  and  damn'd  obltuion  is  the  Tombe. 
Of  honour 'd  bones  indeed,  what  Oiould  be  bide  i 
If  thou  canfl  like  this  creature,  at  a  maide, 
I  can  create  the  reft  ;  Vcrtue,  and  fnee 
It  her  owne  dower :  Honour  and  wealth,  from  mee. 

Tier.  I  cannot  loue  bet,  nor  will  ftriue  to  doo't. 

Xi*g  Thou  wrong'ft  thy  felfe,  if  thoa  (hold' ft  ftriue 
tochoofe. 

Htl.  That  you  are  well  reftor'd  my  Lord.I'meglad; 
Ler  the  teft  go. 

Kmg.  My  Honor't  at  the  ftake,  which  to  defeat* 
I  muft  product  my  power.    Heere,  rake  her  hand. 
Proud  (corn full  boy,  v  n  worchic  this  good  gift, 
Tnat  doft  in  vile  mifptifion  fhackle  vp 
My  loue,  and  her  desert :  that  can  ft  not  drtams, 
We  poizing  vs  in  her  drfe&ue  fcale, 


Shall  weigh  thee  to  die  beasie :  That  wilt  not  knew, 

It  it  in  Vt  to  plant  thine  Honour,  where 

Wc  pletfe  to  hauc  it  grow.  Chscke  thy  contempt  t 

Obey  Our  will,  which  trauailet  is  thy  good : 

Belecuc  not  thy  difdainc,but  pretentlie 

Do  thine  owne  fortunes  that  obedient  right 

Which  both  thy  dutie  owe*,  and  Our  power  clauses, 

Or  I  will  throw  thee  from  my  care  fot  euct 

Into  the  (hggert,and  the  careletTe  iapfe 

Of  youth  and  ignorance :  botktny  reuengeardbfjee 

Loofing  vpon  thee,  in  the  name  of  iufike, 

Without  all  termet  of pittit.  Speake, thine  stnfwet» 

"Bit.  Pardon  my  grsciout  Lord :  fot  I  fubsnis 
My  faocie  to  your  eiet,  when  I  consider 
What  great  creation,  and  what  dole  of  honour 
Flies  where  you  bid  it:  I  finde  that  (lie  which  leu 
Wat  in  my  Nobler  thoughts,  moft  bafe :  is  now 
The  praifed  of  the  King,  who  fa  cccobtai, 
It  at 'twere  borne  fo. 

JCArf.  Take  her  by  the  hwod, 
And  tell  her  flic  it  thine:  to  whtMl I  proxli 
A  eoontcrjioixe  s  If  not  to  thy  eftite, 
A  ballaoce  more  repleat. 

Btr.  luke  her  hand. 

Kin.  Cood  fortune,  and  chsfauour  of  the  Kbig 
Smile  vpon  this  Conttaci :  whole  Ceremooie 
Shall  feeme  expedient  on  the  now  borne  brief*, 
And  be  prrform'd  tonight :  the  folcmne  Feaft 
Shall  more  attend  vpon  the  coming  (pace. 
Expecting  abfent  friends.  As  thoo  lou'ft  her, 
Thy  loue't  to  me  Religious :  elfe.do's  erre.         Exxttit 
Par  oiks  and  Lafetrfiny  Mind,  raarwfli- 
ting  eftbil  vsidang. 

Laf.  DoyouhearcMonfieur?  A  word  withyou. 

Par.  Your  pleafure  fir. 

Laf.  Your  Lord  and  Maftw  did  lucUtemakc  hit  re- 
cantation. 

P  sr.  Recantation:*  My  Lord?  my  Maftet? 

Laf.  I  s  It  it  not  a  Language  I  fpeake  { 

Par,  A  moft  hirlh  one,  and  not  to  bee  vaderftoode 
without  bloudie  fuccceding  My  Matter  / 

Laf.  Are  you  Companion  to  the  Count  RofiSioai 

Par.  To  any  Count,  to  ill  Counts :  to  what  it  man. 

Laf.  To  what  is  Counts  man :  Counts  maitter  la  of 
another  flilc. 

far.  You  are  too  old  fir  i  Let  it  fatitfie  yon,  you  arc 
oo  old. 

Laf.  )  rauft  tell  thee  firrah,  I  write  Man  :  to  which 
title  age  cannot  bring  thee. 

Par.  What  I  dare  too  well  do,  I  dare  not  do, 

Laf.  I  did  thinkc  thee  for  two  ordinaries  i  tobees 
prettir  wife  fellow,  thou  oidft  make  tollerablc  veotof 
thy  trauell,  it  might  pad  :  yet  the  fcarffet  and  the  b»n. 
oercrt  about  thee, did  manifoldlie  diflwade  me  from  be- 
leeuing  thee  a  veiTell  of  too  great  a  burthen.  1  hauenow 
found  thee,  when  1  loolcthee  againe,  I  care  not:  yet  art 
thou  good  for  not  hing  but  taking  vp,  and  that  th' our 
fcarce  worth. 

Par.  Hadft  thou  not  the  ptiailedgc  of  Antiquity  vp- 
on thee. 

Laf.  Do  not  plundgc-  thy  felfe  to  farre  in  aegfr,  leait 
thou  tiaften  thy  triall  i  which  if,  lord  hauc  trtercic  on 
thee  for  a  hen,  fo  my  good  window  of  Lettice  fate  the* 
well,  thy  cafement  I  neede  not  open,  for  I  look  through 
tbee.    Giue  me  tby  hand. 

Par  My  LoTd.you  giue  me  moft  egregious  Indignity 
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Ltf.  I  with  ill  my  heart,  and  thou  ut  worthy  of  it. 

Par.  I  haue  net  my  Lord  deferu'd  it 

Ljf  Y'sg°°d  faith,  eury  drammeofat,  and  1  will 
not  boretheeafcruplt. 

Par.    Well.IfhaUbewifer. 

LafX.*ii\  as  foonc  ar  thou  can'fl,  for  thou  haft  to  pull 
ntafmackea'theontrarie.  If  euer  thou  beeft  bound 
in  thy  skarfe  and  beaten,  thou  fhsllfindc  what  (t  is  to  be 
proud  of  thy  bondage ,  I  have  a  defire  t9  ho!  i  e  my  ac- 
quaintance with  thee  ,or  rather  my  knowledge,  thai  I 
may  fay  in  the  default,  he  11  *  man  I  know. 

Par.  My  Lord  you  do  mc  mod  infup  portable  fetati- 
on. 

Uf.  1  would  it  were  hen  painei  for  thv  fake,  and  my 
poors  doing  eternal):  for  doing  I  am  part,  ai  Iwill  by 
thee,  in  what  motion  age  will  giue  me  leaue.  <Txa/. 

par.  Well,  thou  haft  a  fonncfhaU  take  thit  difguce 
off  me;  fcuruy,  old,  filthy,  fcuruy  Lord  1  Well,  I  muff 
be  patient,  there  it  no  fettering  of  authority,  llcbeate 
him  (by  my  life)  if  1  ean  meete  him  with  anyeonuenl- 
ence, and  he  were  double  and  double  a  Lord    Ilchaue 

no  more  pittie  of  his  age  then  1  would  haue  of He 

beatc  him,  and  if  I  could  but  meet  him  a  gen. 


f utr  Ltfrf. 

Laf.  Sirra.your  Lord  and  miflera  married,  there's 
newei  for  you  \  you  haue  a  new  Miflns. 

Par.  I  moft  vnfamedly  befeechyour  Lordfhippe  to 
make  (oroc  referuation  of  your  wrongi.  He  11  my  good 
Lord .  whom  I  ferue  about  it  my  maftet. 
lof.  Who>God. 
Par.   I  fir. 

Laf.  The  deuiD  It  is,  that's  thy  mailer.  Why  dooeft 
thou  garter  vp  thy  arrtvet  a  this  fafhion?Doft  mak:  hofe 
of  thy  flceues  r  Do  other  feruant,  fo  ?  Thou  wert  heft  fct 
thy  lows  part  where  thy  nofc  fiandi .  By  mine  Honor, 
if  I  were  but  two  houreayonger,  rdebtatt  thee;  met- 
think'ft  thou  art  a  general!  offence,  and  eucry  man  (hold 
beate  thee  :  I  thinke  thou  waft  created  lor  men  to  breath 
themfelues  vpon  thee. 

Par  T  his  is  hard  and  vndefenicd  meafure  my  Lord. 
L*f  Co  too  fir,  you  were  beaten  in  Italy  foe  picking 
akcrneH  out  ofaPomgranar.youarea  vagabond,  and 
no  true  traueller :  you  are  more  fawcie  with  Lordes  and 
honourable  perfonaget,  then  the  Commifsion  of  yout 
birth  and  venue  eiues  you  Heraldry  .You  are  not  worth 
another  wen  d,  elle  lite  call  you  knaue.  1  leaue  you. 

Enter  Cffunt  RefftSioo. 

Par.  Good,  very  good,  it  is  fo  then :  good,  very 
good,  let  it  be  eonccard  awhile. 

Rif.  Vndotve,  and  forfeited  to  caret  for  euer. 
Par.  What's  the  matter  fweet-heart  f 
Hfftii.  Although  before  the  folemae  Prieft  I  baue 
fworne,  I  will  not  bed  hct. 
Par.  What?  what  fweet  heart r 
Kef.  O  my  PorrtUii,  they  haue  married  me: 
Ik  to  the  Tufcan  wtrres,and  neuer  bed  her 

Par.  Prance  is  a  dog-bolt,  and  it  no  more  merits, 
The  tread  ef  a  mans  foot :  too'th  wanes. 

lief.  There's  letters  from  my  mother:  Whatth'im. 
port  is,  I  know  not  yes. 

Par.  Itharvrouidteknevwseswo'ihvmrimyboy, 
tooth  mm*  • 


He  weam  his  honor  in  a  boxe  vnleeoe, 
That  huggei  hrs  kickiewickic  bearcat  honu?. 
Spending  his  manlie  ma  rrow  in  her  armes 
Which  fhould  (aflame  the  bound  and  high  cuiuet 
Of Mar  ft  1  fierie  fteed:  toother  Reg  ion  t, 
France  it  a  (table,  wee  that  dwell  rn't  lades, 
Theieforetoo'tliwarre. 

Kef.  Itfhallbcfo.Ilefend  hertomy  hoofe, 
Acquaint  my  mother  with  my  hate  to  h»r, 
And  wherefore  I  am  fled :  Write  to  the  King 
That  which  1  dutfl  not  fpeake.  His  prefent  gift 
Shall  furnifn  mc  10  thofe  Italian  fields 
Where  noble  fdlowes  ftnke  :  Wanes  Is  no  fttife 
Vothedarkc  houfe,and  the  detected  wife. 
Par.   Will  this  Caprichio  hold  inihee.art  Cure' 
Kef.  Co  with  roe  to  my  chamber,  and  adu.ee  me. 
He  fend  her  ftraight  away  1  To  morrow, 
lie  10  the  warres,  fhe  to  her  (ingle  (orrow 

Par.  Why  :  hefeDals  bound,  thet'a  noiie  in  k.  Til  hard 
A  yongnunmaried,issmanthii'imard  1 
Therefore  away,  and  leaua  her  bravely  :go, 
The  King  ha's  done  you  wrong  1  but  hufhtii  fa.      Can 

Cater  Helena  and  down*. 

Het  My  mother  greets  me  kindly,  is  fhe  well* 

(le.  She  is  not  well,  but  yet  fhe  hat  het  health,  (he's 
very  mcrne,  but  yet  fhe  is  not  well  1  but  thankn  be  gi- 
uen  fhe'i  very  well.and  wants  nothing  ith  world  1  but 
yet  (he  is  not  well. 

Het.  If  fhe  be  vene  wel,  what  do's  (he  syle.that  fhe  j 
not  venc  well? 

CI:  Truly  (he's  very  well  indeed.bui  for  two  things 

Htt.  What  two  things  ? 

Cte.  One.that  (he's  not  in  heauen,  whether  Cod  fend 
het  quickly  :  the  other,  that  fhes  in  earth,  from  whence 
Cod  fend  her  quickly 

Enter  PareBet. 
Par    BlefTeynu  my  fortunate  LsjtM. 
Htt.  I  hope  fir  I  haue  your  good  will  to  haut  mine 
ownc  good  fortune. 

Par.  You  had  my  prayers  to  leadethetn  on.snd  to 
keepe  them  on.  t.aue  theni  (till.  G  my  knaue,  how  do  1 
my  old  Ladie  ' 

(It.  So  that  you  had  het  wrinkles,  Mich  her  money, 
I  would  fhe  did  as  you  fay. 
Par.  Why  I  fay  nothing. 

C/a.  Marry  you  arc  the  wiferman;  for  many  a  mans 
tongue  (hakes  out  his  mafrert  vndotng :  to  fay  nothing, 
to  do  nothing,  to  know  nothing,  and  to  haue  nothing, 
is  to  be  a  great  pan  of  your  title,  which  ji  within  a  vtric 
little  of  nothing. 
Par.  Away.th'art  a  krurae. 

Cta.  You  fhould  haue  faid  fir  before  a  knaue,  th'arra 
knstae,  that's  before  m  e  th  an  a  knaue  1  this  ha4.  beetle 
truth  fir. 

9ar.  Gotoo,thouana  wittiefoole.I  haue  found 
thee. 

Ct».  DidyoufindemeioyourfclfcGr,  otwm  ygu 
caught  to  finde  met* 

Cle.  The  fearch  fir  was  profitable,' and  much  Foole 
may  you  find  in  y  ou,euca  to  the  worlds  plcafure.and  the 
eacreafe  of  laughter. 

Par.  A  good  knaue  ifaith,and  well  fed. 
Madam,  my  Lord  will  go  awaic  to  night, 

A 
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Alls  WtlhhatendsWell 


A  verieferrious  buhneQc  call's  oo  him  t 

The  great  prerogatiuc  and  rite  ofloue, 

Which  at  your  due  time  clauses,  he  do'i  acknowledge 

But  puts  it  off  to  a  compcll'd  reftramt  i 

Whofe  want,  and  whofe  delay,  it  frrew'd  with  fwctu 

Which  they  diftill  now  in  the  curbed  time, 

To  make  the  comroing  honre  ouflow  with  ioy, 

Andpleafure  drowne  the  brim. 

Fei,  What's  hit  will  elW 

Per.  That  you  will  take  your  inftaot  leaoe  a'th  king, 
And  make  <bi«  haft  as  your  ownc  good  proceeding, 
Strengthned  with  what  Apologteyou  thinkc 
May  make  it  probable  neede. 

Htl.    What  more  commands  het  ? 

Par.  That  hauing  this  obtain'd,  you  prefemfic 
Attend  hia^rrtber  pleafure. 

Htl.  In  euery  thing  I  waite  vpon  hit  will 

Per.  I  (hall  report  it  fo.  Eru  Par. 

HtU.  I  pray  yon  come  fit  rah.  Exit 

Enter  Lefrw  and  "Bertram. 

L*f.  But  I  hope  your  Lordfhippe  thinkei  not  bin* 
foulditc. 

"Btr.  Yet  my  Lord  and  of  verie  valiant  tpproofc. 

l,*f.    You  haue  it  from  hit  ownedeliuerance. 

Bit.  And  by  other  warranted  teftimonie. 

Laf.  Then  my  Dull  goes  cot  true,  Itooke  this  laike 
for  abuotirg. 

"Brr.l  do  alTure  you  my  Lord  he  it  very  great  in  know- 
ledge, and  aecordieglie  valiant. 

L*f.  lhatre  then  finn'd  againft  hit  experienee,  and 
trenfgrcft  againft  hit  valour,  andmyftete  that  way  is 
dangerous,  Ancc  1  cannot  ytt  find  in  my  heart  to  repent: 
Heerebe  comet, I  pray  you  make  vt  fxcindi,  1  will  pur- 
fattbcamitic. 

Enter  prttfhi. 

Par.  Thcfe  things  (hall  be  done  dr. 

Laf.  Pray  you  fir  whofe  hit  Tailor  ' 

Par.  Sir? 

Laf.  Olknowhlmwell.IfitjbMftnegood  r?o:5tc- 
area,  a  ve  rie  good  Tailor. 

Her.  Is  foregone  to  the  king  > 

Par.  Sheeit. 

Her.  Will  fhee  away  to  night? 

Par.  At  you'!*  haoc  her. 

"Bit.  I  biue  writ  my  letters,  caakettcd  my  trtifurf, 
Cluen  order  for  out  hot  let,  and  to  night, 
When  I  fliould  take  poffeffiou  of  the  Bride, 
And  ere  1  doe  begin. 

Lr.f.  A  good  Trauailer  it  fotnethingat  the  latter  end 
cf  6  dinner,  but  on  that  lie*  three  tbirda  ,  and  vfet  a 
(mown  truth  to  ptfle  a  thoufand  nothing!  with,  (hould 
bee  once  hard,  and  thrice  beaten.  Cod  fay  c  you  Cap* 
caine. 

3er,  I  j  there  any  i a kir.dr.es  betwetne  ray  Lord  and 
yjHlMonfitur? 

Par.  I  know  not  ho w  I  baue  rfefcrued  to  run  into  my 
Lordadifpkafure. 

L«f.  You  haue  made  fhiftcortra  into't.  bootej  and 
fpurresend  all .  like  him  tb«t  leapt  into  the  Curbed,  2nd 
ovft.  of  it  youle  runne  sgaine,  rather  then  firffct  quefHoa 
tor  your  reftdeace. 

'B:r,  Itmaybeeyou  hsuemiftaJtenhtmroy  Lcrd. 

Ltf.  And  (ball  do*f»eoer,  though  I  tookebim  si't 
prayers.  Fare  you  utefl  my  Lcrd,   and  bclecue  this  of 


me,  there  can.De  oo  kernell  in  chit  light  Nut :  the  foule 
of  this  man  is  hit  cloatbes  :  Truft  him  not  in  matter  of 
hcauie  conkquenec :  I  haue  kept  of  them  tame,  &  know 
their  nature*.  Farewell  Moi  lieur,  1  haue  fpoken  better 
of  you,  then  yon  bane  or  will  to  defense  at  my  hsod,bvt 
we  muft  do  good  againft  cuill. 

Par.  An  idle  Lord,  I  fweare. 

Btr.  Ithinkefo, 

Par.  Why  do  you  not  know  bun? 

Her.  Yet,IdokcowhlmweiI,8fldcormnonfp«ch 
Giuet  him  a  worthy  pafle.  Hecrc  cornea  my  clog. 

Enter  Helena. 

M.  I  haue  fir  u  I  wu  commanded  from  you 
Spoke  with  the  King,  and  baue  procurM  bis  leaue 
For  prefent  parting,  onely  he  defire* 
Some  priuatc  ipeech  with  you. 

Bit.  I  (ball  obey  hit  will. 
You  muft  not  meruaile  Helen  at  my  courfe. 
Which  holdt  not  colour  with  the  time,  nor  decs 
The  miniftration,  and  required  office 
On  my  particular.  Prepaid  I  was  not 
For  fuch  a  bufinefle,  therefore  am  I  found 
So  much  vnfeiled :  This  driuet  me  to  inireace  yon, 
That  prefentlyyoo  take  your  way  for  home, 
And  rather  mule  then  tike  why  I  intrtateyoit, 
For  my  refpetlt  are  betrer  then  they  feema. 
And  my  appointments  baue  In  them  a  need* 
Greater  then  Qiewet  itfelfeatthefirftview, 
Toyouihatknow  teem  not.  Thlttomyirwtfcs, 
'Twill  be  two  dale*  ere  I  (hail  fee  you,  to 
I  leaue  you  to  your  wife  dome. 

Htl.  Sir,  1  an  nothing  fay, 
But  that  1  am  your  moft  obedient  fetusnz, 
Btr.  Come,  come,  no  more  of  that. 

Hit.  And  euer  thai] 
With  true  obferuaoccfeeke  to  erkc  out  loat 
Wherein  io  ward  me  myliomciy  ftarres  liace  fail  it 
To  equall  my  great  fortune. 

Btr.  Let  that  goe :  my  baft  it  vr rie  great.  FarwtU : 
Hie  home. 

Kei.  Pray  fir  your  pardon. 

Bsr.  Wdl,wha(  would  yon  %> 

Htl.  I  am  not  worthieoftbc  wealth  low. 
Nor  dare  I  fay  'tis  mine  t  and  yet  It  it, 
Sue  like  a  timorouttheefe,moit  fain*  Would  ftette 
What  law  doet  vouch  mine  owne, 

Btr.  What  would  yon  baue  t 

////.Something,  and  fcarfe  fo  much :  nothing  bieed, 
!  would  not  tell  you  what  I  would  my  Lord :  Pskh  yet, 
Scran gera  and  foerdo  Hinder,  and  not  kifTe. 

"Btr.  1  pray  you  ftay  not,  but  in  haft  toborfc. 

HeL  Ifhall  not  breake  your  biddingjgccdrcyLcrdi 
Where  are  my  other  mer^Mcmfi<w,&rwell.  Era 

Ser.  Go  thou  toward  heme, where  I  wUneuarcorm, 
Wnilft  I  can  (hake  my  fword,  ot  bare  the  dnmirtK  t 
A  way,  and  for  our  Sight . 

Par,  Brauely,Coragio. 


oJSusTertitv. 


tlasrijb.     Eeurtbt'DukfofFleTpuet,  thiUfoFeenduxen, 
with  a  troepe  ofSeittdim. 
txkfSo  that  from  point  to  ooincjfiewhsur  you  heard 

The 


(t/flfs  Wtlhhat  Bids  WtlL 


241 


The  fundamental!  realbns  cf  chit  warre,- 
Wnsfe  %'■'■*  t  dexifion  bath  much  blood  let  forth 
Ark)  more  thirftt  after. 

xl*r*    Holy  fetrnes  the  quarrell 
Vpon  yoir  Graces  pare :  bUcke  aad  fcarefull 
Ootbeoppofer._ 

Duh-  Thejefbre  we  meruaile  moch  our  Cofin  France 
Would  info  iuft  i  buftr.eiTe,  Hut  his  bofecne 
Againft  our  borrowing  prayer*. 

[reach  E.  Good  my  Lord, 
The  reafons  ©four  fiat  el  cennotyecldf. 
But  like  t  common  and  an  outward  man, 
That  the  great  figure  ofaCocnfaile  frame*, 
3y  felfe  *r.»ble  motion,  therefore  dare  not 
S»y  whit  I  thinkc  of  it,  fince  1  naue  found 
My  feWe  in  my  incenaine  grounds  co  faiiei 
ii  often  at  I  gucl. 

pukt.  Beithttpleafure. 
Fren.C-  Bull  am  fure  the  yonger  of  out  nature. 
Tost  Sitfet  oruheir  esfe,  will  day  by  day 
Come  heere  for  Phyficke. 

<£«*£.  Weicotne  fhall  they  be*: 
And  all  the  honors  that  can  fly  e  from  rt, 
S>«11  on  them  fettlt :  you  know  your  place  t  weD, 
When  bettet  fall,  fen  your  auiiles  they  fell, 
To  morrow  to'  chthcrntld.  r..:.':?. 

£ntcr  Ceuzttjji  exi  Clnmt. 
Cat* .Tc hath  happen'd  all,  as  I  would  haoehad  it,  fane 
that  he  comes  «ot  along  with  bet. 

C/».  By  my  troth  1  takemy  young  Lord  tobea»e- 
riemelancboByman. 

Cunt.  Bywhatcbferuaneelprayyoti. 

CI*  Why  he  will  locke  vppon  his  boote,  and  fing  : 
mend  (he  Ruffe  and  ling,  aske  queftioos  and  fing.  picke 
h:s  teeth,  aad  ling:  I  know  a  man  that  had  this  trickeof 
melancholy  bold  a  goodly  Manner  for  a  for.g. 

Lai.  Let  roe  fee  what  he  wri:es,ajid  when  be  MH 
to  come. 

Cltm.  I  haie  no  m«nde  to /rMT  fince  t  was  jtCourt._ 
Our  old  Lings,  and  our/rAdtj  a'tb  Count ty ,  are  nothing* 
like  yoiit  old  Ling  and  your  IritU  a'th  Courc-the  brains 
of  my  Cupid's  knock  d  out,  and  I  beginne  to  loue,  aa  an 
old  man  loues  money,  with  no  ftomacke. 

Ltd.  What  haut  we  heere  ? 

Cl*.  In  that  you  ha u«  there.  exit 

A  Lata-. 
lbavt(imjmaiambter.m-Latr,  /her  hath  rtemmdtbt 

Kitg.adrmifuut:  IbaumJdtdbtr^makddtibtT, 

emifoamtt  mdttchtK*  turaai.  T-tfhei  heart  lam 

TKnotati),  \gemitbtfartthtnfanmm.  If  there  he* 

breMemtegbiMtbi»crli,tmthcUaU<>td^m>ct.  Mj 

daj  teyat.  Tom  xmfartucateftmm, 

Bertram. 
This  is  not  well  rafh  sndvnoridledboy, 
To  8ye  the  fauours  of  lb  good  i  Kir.g,« 
To  pluckehis  indignation  on  thy  head, 
By  the  mifptifuig  of  a  Maide  too  Tenuous 
Tor  the  cocuea-.pt  ofEmpire. 

Enter  Clemm. 

Clam.  OMidam.yonckrisheauienewcs'wiihinbe- 
Iwtere  iwolouldicrs.iftd  my  ycrg  Li-iie. 
La-  ^>3t  is  the  matter. 

Ch.  NavcheTtiirorr.eco.Tifortinthene-j.cs,  fome 
romlof  t_your  tonne  will  not  be  kild  fo  Coon:  as  I  theghr 
be  wcuid. 


La.  Wbyflwoldhebekiadr- 

Co.  So^ylMadame.ifherunneaway.tsIheaixhe. 
dcei,  the  danger  is  in  trending  toot,  that's  the  loffcot 
men,  though  it  be  the  getting  of  children.  Heere  they 
come  will  tell  you  mote.  For  my  part  1  onely  heare  your 
fonne  was  run  away. 

Enter  Helot  and  two  Ctvlamw. 

TrnchE.  Sane  you  good  Madam. 

Hi!.   Madam,  my  Lord  it  gone,  for  euer  gone. 

FrcnehC     Doootuvfo. 

La.  Thinke»poap:tience,ptayyou  Gendemen, 
1  hau*  felt  fo  many  quirkc-s  of  ioy  and  greefe, 
That  the  firft  face  of  neither  on  the  ftart 
Can- woman  me  »ntoo't.  Where  is  my  fenne  T  pray  yon 

Frim.C.  Madam  be'sgsnetofetue  the  Duke  otFlo- 
tenee. 
We  met  him  thitherward,  for  thence  we  came : 
And  after  forr  e  difpatca  in  hand  at  Court, 
Thither  we  bend  again*. 

h'tl.  Loeke  on  his  Letter  MidatQ,here's  my  Pafport 

Vmmihtu  caxfgtttbt  Rirgvprn  wiy  finger,  vhtebntuv, 
jhaicmmttf,amifitwmet  a  ebUde  begotten  cf thy  fctsffc, 
that  lamfather  tti^beneelwchiuiauUtiaivfuch^thf^ 
IwmuaNetur. 
This  is  a  dreadful]  fentencc. 

U    Brought  you  this  LetterCemlemen? 
I  C.  I  Madam,  and  for  the  Contents  fake  ate  sortie 
for  our  pauses. 

0!i  La,  IprethetLadiehaue  a  better  chetrr, 
ff  thou  engroffeft,  all  the  greefes  are  ctvne, 
Thoorobftmeofamoity:  He  was  my  fonne. 
But  I  do  wafh  his  name  out  of  my  blood, 
And  thou  art  all  my  child  e.    Towards  Florence  is  he? 
FrnMl  Madam. 
L*%  And  to  beafouldier. 
Fm.C.  Such  is  his  noblepurpofe,  and  bdeeu'c 
The  Duke  will  lay  vpon  him  all  the  honor 
That  good  conuenience  daunts- 
La.    Rctume  you  thither. 

Frrm.E .  I  Madim.with  the  fwiftett  wingoffpeed. 
Hei.  TilJhauewowrJt.IhaaemotbttrriMFramcc, 
Tis  bitter. 

La.  Fmdeyou  that  there  ' 
He!.  I  Madame. 

f ra£.7is  bat  theboldnelfe  of  his  hand  haply  .which 
is  hea rt  was  not  confentmg  too. 
Lai.   Nothing  in  France,  vntill  he  haue  no  wife: 
There's  nothing  heere  that  is  too  good  for  him 
But  onely  fhe,  and  (he  deferues  a  Lord 
That  twenty  fucb  rode  boyes  might  tend  rport, 
And  caliber  hooreiy  Miffiris.  Who  was  with  ham? 

Frm.E.  A feruant onely, and aGcntletnan:  which] 
Kauc  fometime  knowne. 
La-  faroEtt  was  it  no  t " 
TrmS.  ImygoodLadie.hee. 
La.  Averieu-ntedfellow.andiuilof  wickedneffe, 
M  y  fonne  corrupts  3  well  deriued  nature 
\Vith  His  inducement. 

Tm£.  Indeed  good  Ladie  the  fellow  has  a  deale  of 
that,  too  much,  which  hotds  him  much  to  haue. 

La.  Tare  welcome  Gentlemen,  I  willinlreateyoa 
when  you  fee  my  ."onne,  to  td!  him  that  his  fword  can 
neuerw'^nethehonotthat  heloofes:  txoreOeinrreatc 
you 
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you  written  to  bearcalong. 

Trtn.G.  WeCerua  you  Madam  in  that  and  all  your 
worchicft  afniies. 

La.  Not  fo,  but  as  wc  change  otr  courtcfies. 
Will  you  draw  neere?  Exit. 

Hel.  TiBlbauenowifc  'hantnotbingmFrance. 
Nothing  in  France  vntillhchasno  wife  : 
Thou  fhslt  Kaue  none  RcJJiSicn,  nor.e  in  France, 
Then  haft  thou  all  agiinc :  poorc  Lord,  is't  I 
That  chafe  thee  from  thy  Countric,  and  cxpofe 
Thofe  tender  limbes  of  thine,  to  the  euent 
Of  the  none-fpanng  waire  t  And  it  it  I, 
That  driuc  thee  from  the  fporttue  Court, where  thou 
Was't  (hot  at  with  faire  eyes,  to  be  the  marke 
Of  fmoakie  Muskets  ?  Q  you  leaden  melfengers, 
That  ride  vpon  the  violent  fpcedeoffice. 
Fly  with  faife  ayme,  moue  the  ftili-peering  aire 
That  firi^s  with  piercing,  do  not  touch  my  Lot  J  i 
Who  euer  (hoots  at  him,  1  fee  hire  there. 
Who  euw  charges  on  his  forward  breft 
1  am  the  Caitiffe  that  do  hold  him  too't, 
And  though  I  kill  him  not,  1  am  the  caufe 
His  death  was  fo  effected :  Better 'twere 
I  met  the  ratine  Lyon  when  he  roar  'd 
With  (harpe  eonftraint  of  hunger:  better 'twere, 
That  ail  the  miferies  which  nature  owes 
Were  mine  at  once.  No  come  thou  home  eXoffiSion, 
Whence  honot  bur  of  danger  winaes  a  fcane, 
As  oft  it  looks  ail.  I  will  be  gone : 
My  being  heere  it  is,  that  bold*  thee  hence. 
Shall  I  ftay  heere  to  doo't  ?  No,  no,  although 
The  ayte  of  Paradife  did  fan  the  houfe, 
And  Angles  offie'd  ail :  I  will  be  gone, 
Th«  pictifull  rumour  may  report  my  flight 
To  confolate  thine  ear*.  Come  night,  end  day, 
"or  with  the  darke(poose  theefe)  lltfleale  awty.   Sxit. 

Flow ijh.    Enter  the  D»he  of  Florence,  R ojfillion, 
drnn>aitJmimpett,fildier>J'arrel!ej. 

7htke.  The  General!  of  our  horfethou  art,and  we 
Great  in  our  hope,  lay  our  bed  lone  and  credence 
Vpon  thy  pronifrog  fortune. 

Iter.  Sir  ic-is 
A  charge  too  heauy  for  my  (trength.but yet 
Wee'l  ftriue  to  beare  it  for  your  worthy  lake. 
To  th'cjtweme  edge  ofhazard 

Duh*.  Then  go  thou  forth. 
£nd  fortuneplay  vpon  thy  profperous  helrae 
As  thy  aulpicious  m'.ftiis 

Ber.  This  very  day 
Great  Mars  I  put  my  felfe  into  thv  file, 
Make  me  but  like  my  thoughts,  and  I  (hall  proue 
Aloucrofthydrutnme,hatetof  lone.         turns  oamei 

Enter  Camtetfe  &  Steward. 

La.  Alas!  and  would  you  take  the  letter  of  her: 
Might  yoo  not  know  (he  would  do,  as  (he  has  done, 
ByfendingmeaLeicer.  Rcadc  it  agen. 

tetter, 
lam  S. lapis  Pilgrim,  ihithtr  gone : 
Ambitions  hue  hatbfo  in  me  offended. 
That  bare- foot  plod  I  the  cold  ground  vpon 
With  fainted  vow  rny faultitohaue  amended. 


Witte,  write,  th/u  from  the  btocdieawrfe  of  wart 
My  Aeerefi  UMfifteryour  deercfvtms,  m<y  hit, 
"Skjfehmt.  at  heme  tn  peace.  Whilst  1  from  ferret 
His  name  oith  xxalcusfenuv?  fanQifit  -. 
Bis  taken  labours  bidhimtvtforglue: 
I  his  delight  fat  Iunofcnt  himfrrtb, 
From  Courtly  friends ,  with  Camping  foes  to  Hue, 
White  death  and  danger  dogget  the  becks  of  worth. 
He  is  teogoodandferre  for  dtaih,atidrr:&, 
trbomlnyfelfttmlrace  tofdhim-flree. 

Ah  what  fharpe  ftings  ars  inherrnildeft  words  ? 
Rynoldo, you  did  neufir  lacke aduice fomuch, 
As  letting  her  pafTe  fo :  had  I  (poke  with  her, 
1  could  haue  weil  diverted  her  in  tents, 
Which  thus  (he  hath  preuented. 

Ste.  Pardon  me  Medam, 
If  I  hadgiuenyou  this  atoirer>night, 
She  mignt  hauebcenc  orc-tane :  and  yet  (he  writes 
Purfuite  would  be  but  vaine. 

L*.  What  Angell  (hall 
Bicfie  this  vnworthy  husband,  he  cannot  thriue, 
Vnleffe  her  prayers,  whom  heauen  d:lights  :o  heara 
And  loucs  to  grant,  repreeuehim  from  the  wrath 
Of greateftluftice.  Write, write Rjnaliio, 
To  tnij  vnworthy  husband  of  his  writ, 
Let  eueiie  word  waighheauie  ofhtr  worth, 
That  he  does  waigh  too  light :  my  greateft  greffs, 
Though  little  he  do  fcele  it,  fet  downe  (harpcly . 
Difpatch  the  mod  conuenitnt  mefTmger, 
Wnen  haply  he  (hall  heare  that  fhe  is  gone, 
He  will  returnc,  and  hope  1  may  that  (hie 
Hearing  fo'much,  will  (peede  hsr  foote  agsine, 
Led  hither  by  pure  loue  i  which  of  them  both 
Is  deer  oft  to  (ex,  I  haue  no  skill  in  fence 
Tomake datinciioa.  prouidetbisMclTenger: 
My  heart  is  htsuie,  and  mine  age  is  weake, 
Grcsfc  would  hauctearcs,  and  farrow  bids  mt  fpeakc. 

Exeunt 

A  Tutittofetrre  eff 

Enter  utStfiddosr  cfrlorenee,  her  daughter,  Palenta 

and  <J4ariana,  aitb  other 

Cititunt. 

Viddew,  18aj  come, 
For  if  they  do  approach  i  he  Citt». 
We  (hall  loofe  all  the  light. 

Diana,  They  fay,  the  French  Count  has  dotre 
McR  honourable  fcruice. 

Wii.  Ie  is  repcrrcd. 
That  he  has  taken  their  grcat'ft  Commander, 
And  that  with  his  o wne  hand  he  (lew 
The  Duke:  brother :  we  haue  loft  our  labour, 
They  are  gene  a  contraric  ways  barke, 
you  may  know  by  their  Trumpets. 

iMaria.  Come  lets  returne  againe, 
Andf!i!ficecur  fsltes  wit'.:  the  report  ofit 
Well'Diaai,  take  heed  of  this  French  Earie> 
The  honor  ef  a  Maideis  her  name, 
And  no  Lsgaric  is  fo  rich 
Ashoneliie. 

iViddext  I  haue  toM  my  neighbour 
How  you  haue  bcene  folicitcd'  by  a  Gen  daman 
His  Ccn:panion< 
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oftsr&i.  I  Know  tnai  koauc,  banghiO,c«ieP«'»*W 
afilchy  Officer  be  is  in  thofe  foggelrioas  for  the  young 
Ear!*,  beware  of tern. Dune;  their promifea, enrifc. 
mens,  citbei,  tokens,  and  all  thefe  engines  ofia  ft,  are 
not  toe  things  they  go  vnder :  many  amide  hath  biene 
tedacedbythem,  aodtbe  rniferieis  example,  that  io 
tcnibie  fhewci  in  die  w:a eke  of  maiden-hood ,  cannot 
for  all  that  ditTwadc  fucceflioo,  but  that  they  are  limed 
with  the  twigges  thjt  threatens  them.  Ihopelneede 
rK>t  to  a<auifc  you  farther,  but  I  hope  your  cwne  grace 
will  keope  you  where  you  are,  though  there  were  no 
farther  danger  koowne,  batthernodcftiewtucbis  fa 
loft. 

Dia.  YouGiallnotBeedetofeSTeme- 
Enter  fftteo. 

07ii  I  hope  fo :  looke  here  comes  a  pilgrifD.I  know 
(be  willlyea:  my  Soufe,  thither  they  fend  one  arother, 
He  question  ber.  Godfaue  you  pilgrim,  whether  are 

Htl.  ToS. IaqutthgrmuL 
Where  do  the  Palmers  lodge,  I  do  beieech  yon? 

mil  At  the  SSrwu  heerebefide  the  Port. 

Htl.  I»  this  the  way?  A  rxartb  apart. 

Vti.  I  manie  iff.  Karkc  you,  they  come  this  way  : 
If  yoa  will  tarrie  holy  Pilgrime 
But  till  the  troopes  come  by, 
I  will conduct you  where  yon  (hall  be  !odg*d, 
The  rather  for  I  thinke  I  knowy  oor  bofleffe 
As  snrpte  as  my  felfe. 

Hu.  Is  it  your  felfe  ? 

mi.  Ifyouihallpleafefo  Pilgrime. 

hiU  Itaankeyoo,  and  wiu  fray  vponyoer  leifure. 

mid.  you  came  1  thinke  from  Frooct  ? 

Hit.  Ididfo. 

Wii.  HeaeyouOul!fteaCo«ncrinaoofyo«ps 
That  has  done  worthy  feruiee.  , 

Htl.  Hi* name  Ipray you? 

Dta.  The  Count  Rcffiisca:  know  you  fach  tone? 

htl.  But  by  the  care  that  hearts  moft  nobly  of  him 
Hit  face  I  know  not. 

"Duu  Whatfomereheis 
He's btauely  taken  heere.  He  ftole  from  From 
As  "ris  reported  i  for  the  King  had  married  him 
Agsir.fr  his  hking.  Thinke  you  it  is  fo? 

HtL  IfurelymcetethetruthjIknowhisLady. 

Dio.  There  is  a  Gentleman  that  femes  the  Count, 
Reports  but  courfely  of  her. 

Hd.  Whu"s  his  name  ? 

Via.  MonMecr  Ftvraltt. 

Bd.  Oh  I  beleeua  with  him. 
In  argument  of  pr;ife,  or  to  the  worth 
Of  the  great  Count  himfclfe,  (be  is  too  mesne 
Tohaue  her  name  repeated,  all  her  deferoing 
Is  a  referued  hooefhe,  and  that 
I  banc  not  heard  ex  amin'd. 

Dion.  Alas  poore  Ladie, 
Tit  a  hard  bondage  to  become  the  wife 
Of  a  deserting  Lord. 

md.  IwrKegoodcreatUTe^herefcerefrieis, 
Her  hart  waighes  (idly :  this  yong  maid  might  do  her 
A  fhrewd  turne  if  (he  pleas'd. 

HtL  How  do  you  mesne? 
May  be  the  amorous  Count  folicites  ber 
In  the  ralawfisflpurpofs. 

VtL  Hede*sindeede, 
And  brokes  with  all  that  can  in  fuch  a  fuite 


Corrupt  the  tender  honour  cf  a  Mai de : 

But  (he  is  arrn'd  for  hrn,  and  kcepes  her  guard 

In  boQertett  aetc&oe. 

Drunaeaod  Cohort. 
Si»erC<»^'K3fi^M,Pam>la,aoidttiKkAmic. 

KMar.  The  goddesfcrbid  else. 

wid.  So,  now  they  come: 
That  is  jintbenu  the  Dukes  elders  tonne-, 
That  hCudut. 

Htl.  Which  is  the  frenchman? 

Dia.  Hee, 
That  with  the  plume,  'tis  a  molt  gallant  fellow, 
I  would  be  lou'd  his  wife :  if  he  were  bonefVer 
He  were  much  goodlicr.Is't  not  a  hand  Com  Gentleman 

H<1.  I  like  him  v, ell. 

Dt  Tis  pitty  he  is  not  boneftryonds  that  tame  knaue 
That  leades  him  H  cheic  plates-:  were  1  his  Ladie, 
1  would  pcifcTi  that  vile  Rafcali 

Hd.  Whicbishe? 

"ZJw.  That  lacks  :n-apes  with  fcartes.  Why  is  hee 
melancholly? 

HeL  Perchance  he's  hurt  i'th  bartaiie. 

far.  Loofe onr dram? Well. 

Mar.  He'sfirrewdly  »«xt  at  fctnttning    Locke  he 
has  fpyed  vs. 

VU.  Marriehaagyao, 

M-tr.  And  yew  wtret'k,  for  a  ring-carrier.     Sxi/. 

mid.  The  troope  is  paft:  Come  pilgrim,  J  wil  bting 
you,  Where  you  fhsll  hoft :  Ofininyn'd  peniteus 
There's  foure  or  fiue,  to  great  S.  faqtta  bound, 
Alreadie  at  my  boote. 

Hd.   I  humbly  thanice  you: 
Pleafe  it  this  Matron,  and  this  gentle  Maids 
Toeate  with  vs  t?  t^jrit,  the  caargeand  thanking 
Shall  be  for  me .  ar.i  :o  requite  you  farther, 
I  will  befTo  w  fomc  pre  cepts  of  this  Virgin. 
Worthy  the  note. 

"Sctb.  Wee!  t3ke  your  ofierkrodrf,  Swart. 


Inter  CcaX'RjfJiSizBand  the  I 
mmff. 

Gq£.  Nay  jocdmy  Lordpisbhntoc/t :  let  him 
haue  bis  way. 

Cap.Q.  IfyoorLc-dihrppefirideriimrtMaHjldhg, 
bold  me  no  more  in  your  retpecf. 

Cap.E.  On  my  life  my  Lord  &  bubble. 

Her.  DoyouthiaieIaaifbf3rre 
Deceived  lnnsm. 

Caf,E.  Beletue  it  ny  Lord,  in  mtoe  owne  d'rrecl 
knowledge,  wichcutar/y  malice,  but  to  fpeake  of  him 
asmy  kinfman,  hee'ssmoft  notable  Coward,  an  infi- 
nite and  endleflc  tips,  in  houreiy  proaife-breaker,the 
owner  of  no  one  good  qaaikie, worthy  your  Loidfhips 
cnterta'mmrat. 

CafC  It  were  fit  you  knew  hho,  leaft  repofing  too 
farreiobiiTer:uew',Tichheha:hnot,  he  might  at  fomc 
great  and  croftie  bai"..-K.Te,  In  a  maine  dauager,  fayle 
you. 

Ber.  I  would  I  knew  in  what  particular  action  to  try 
him. 

Cop.  g.  None  better  then  to  let  him  fetch  off  his 
drumme,  which  you  hearehim  fo  confidently  rnder- 
takerodo. 

C.B,  I  with  a  troop  of  Rorcmines  wil  fodainly  for- 
Xz  orixc 
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prize  him;fuchl  will  haue  whom  I  am  Aire  he  knowes 
not  from  the  cnemiei  wee  will  binde  and  hoodwinke 
him  fo,  that  he  in  all  fuppofeno  other  bat  that  he  is  car* 
riedintotheLeageroftheaducrfaries,  when  we  bring 
himtoourownc  tents :  be  but  your  Lordfhip  prefent 
ai  his  examination,  lfbe  do  notforthepromifeof  his 
life,  and  in  the  higheft  compullion  of  bafe  fcare,  offer  to 
betray  you,  and  deliuet  all  the  intelligence  in  his  power 
againft  you,  and  that  with  the  diuine  forfeite  of  his 
foulevponoath,  neucc  uuft  my  judgement  in  anle 
thing. 

Cap.<j.  O  for  the  loue  of  laughter,  let  him  fetch  his 
drumme,  hefayes  he  has  a  ftrataeem  for't :  when  your 
Lordfhip  fees  the  bottorneof  this  fucceffein't,  and  to 
what  mettle  this  counter  feyc  lump  of  ours  will  be  mel- 
ted ifyou  giue  him  not  Iohn  drummes  entertainemeat, 
your  inclining  cannot  be  remoued-  Hecrehe  comes. 

Enter  Parrcfos. 

Cjp.E.  O  foe  the  loue  of  laughter  hinder  not  tin-ho- 
nor of  his  deligne,  let  him  fetch  off  his  drumme  in  any 
hand. 

Ber.  How  now  Monfieur?Thir  drumme  (licks  fore- 
ly  in  your  difpofition. 

C^jJ-G •  A  pox  on't,  let  it  go,  'tis  but  a  drumme. 

Pur.  But  a  drumme :  Ift  but  a  drumme?  A  drnmfo 
loft.  There  was  excellent  command,  to  charge  in  with 
our  hot fe  rpon  out  owne  wings,  and  to  rend  our  o wne 
fouldiers. 

Cef-Q-  Th^t  was  not  to  be  blam'd  in  the  command 
of  the  feruice  i  it  was  a  difafter  of  wane  that  Cafar  him 
felfe  could  not  haue  pteuented,  if  he  had  beene  there  to 
command. 

Ber.  Well,  wee  cannot  greatly  condemneourfuc- 
ceffe  |  fome  difbonor  wee  had  In  the  lotTc  of  that  drum, 
but  it  is  not  to  be  recouered. 

Pur.  It  might  haue  beene  tecoueted. 

Bit.  It  might,  but  it  is  not  now. 

Par.  It  is  to  be  rccoucred.  but  that  the  merit  of  fer- 
uice is  fildome  attributed  to  the  true  and  exact  perfor* 
rrscr,  I  would  haue  that  drumme  or  another,  otbiaa- 
Mfc 

Ber.  Why  ifyou  haue  a  ftomacke,toe*t  Monfieur :  if 
youthinkeyourmyfteriein  ftratagem,  can  bring  this 
instrument  of  bonouragaine  into  his  natiue  quarter,  be 
magnanirnious  in  the  enterprize  and  go  on,  I  wil  grace 
the  attempt  for  a  worthy  exploit :  if  you  fpeede  well  in 
ic,theDukefhalI  bothfpeakeofit,  and  extend royou 
what  further  become*  his  greatnetTe.uuen  to  the  vtmoft 
fyllafele  of  your  worthinelTe. 

par.  By  the  hand  ofafoutdier  I  will  vndertake  it. 

Ber.  Butyoumuttnotnowflumberinit. 

Tar.  lie  about  it  this  euening,  and  1  will  prefently 
pen  downe  my  dilemma"*,   encourage  my  felfe  in  my 
ceruintie,  put  my  felfe  ir.tomymortall  preparation 
and  by  midnight  looke  to  hcare  further  from  mew 

'Ber.  May  I  bee  bold  to  acquaint  his  grace  you  are 
gone  about  it. 

Par.  IknownotwhatthefucctiTewilbe  my  Lord, 
bnc  the  atcempt  I  vow. 

Ber,  I  know  th'art  valiant, 
And  to  the  possibility  of  thy  fouldjerflup, 
Will  fubferibe  for  thee  tparewtlL, 

"Per.  I  loue  not  many  words.  Exit 

C.ip.£.  Nomorethersafvfti  loues  water.  Is  not  this 


sftiange  fellow  rnyLoru,  that  fo  confidently  feemej  to 
vndertake  this  bufincRe,  which  he  knowes  is  not  to  be 
done,  darr.nes  himfelfc  (o  do,  &  dues  better  bedamnd 
then  to  doo't. 

Cap.C  You  do  not  know  him  my  lotd  as  wc  doe, 
ctrtajne  it  is  that  he  will  fteale  himfelfc  into  a  mans  h- 
uour,  and  for  a  weeke  efcapea  great  deale  of  difcoue- 
rics,  but  when  you  finde  him  out,  you  baut  him  euer  af- 
ter. 

"Sir.  Whydoycuthinke  hewillmakenodeedc  at 
all  of  this  that  fo  feriouflie  heedooes  addreffehiniftlfe 
vnto? 

Cap£.  None  in  the  world,  but  returns  with  anin- 
ucntion,  and  clap  vpon  you  two  or  three  probable  lies  : 
but  we  haue  almofl  imboft  him,  you  (hall  fee  his  fall  so 
night ;  for  indeede  he  is  not  for  your  Lord£hippes  re- 
fpea. 

Cap.G.  Weele  make  you  fome  fport  with  the  Tore 
ere  we  cafe  him.  He  was  firfKtnoaVd  by  the  old  Lord 
Lefm,  when  his  difguife  and  he  is  parted,  tell  me  what 
afprat  you  (hall  finde  him,  whichyou  (bail  fee  this  ve- 
rie  night. 

Cap.£ .  I  muft  go  looke  my  twtggcs. 
He  (hall  be  caught. 

Ber    Your  brother  he  (hall  go  along  with  me. 

C"t-^-  As'tpieafe  your Xotdftiip,  lie  leaueyoo. 

Ber.  Now  wil  1  lead  you  to  the  boafe.and  {hew  you 
TheLaffelfpokeof. 

Cap  .£.  But  you  fay  (Tie's  heneft. 
Tier.  That'sall  the  fault:  I  fpoke  with  hirbutonce, 
And  found  her  wondrous  cold,  but  I  fent  to  her 
By  this  fame  Coxcombc  that  we  haue  i'th  winde 
Tokens  and  Letters.whichthe  did  tcleod, 
And  this  is  all  1  haue  done :  She's  afaire  creature. 
Will  you  gofcehcr } 

Caf£.  With  all  jr.y  heart  my  Lord.  Exeunt 

Biter  Hcllen^pid  IfidJaur. 

Htt.  Sfyoumifdoabcmethatlamncsfriee, 
I  know  not  how  I  fht'.l  afiure  you  further. 
But  I  fhall  loote  the  grounds  I  worke  vpon. 

WiA.  Though  my  cftate  be  falne.I  was  well  borne* 
Nothing  acquainted  with  thefe  bufineifss, 
And  would  not  put  my  reputation  now 
In  any  (raining  act. 

Hit.  Norwould  Iwifo  you. 
Firft  giue  me  truft,  the  Count  he  is  my  husband, 
And  what  to  your  fworne  eounfaile  I  haue  fpoken> 
Is  fo  from  word  to  word :  and  then  you  cannot 
By  the  good  ay  de  that  I  of  you  {hall  borrow, 
Errcio  bellowing  it. 

VAi.  I  (hould  bekeue  you, 
For  you  haue  ihew'd  me  that  which  well  approves 
Y*are  great  in  fortune. 

Hel.  Take  this  purfe  ofGold, 
And  let  me  buy  your  friendly  helpe  thusfarre. 
Which  I  will  ouer-pay,  and  pay  agains 
When  I  haue  found  it.Thc  Count  he  woes  your 

daughter, 
Layes  downe  his  wanton  fledge  before  her  beautie, 
Refoiue  to  carrie  her :  1ft  her  In  fine  confent 
As  wec'l  direct  ber  how  'tis  beft  to  beare  it: 
Now  his  important  blood  will  naught  denie, 
That  ftiee'l  demand :  a  ring  theCcuntie  wcare*. 
That  downward  hath  fucceeded  in  his  houfe 

From 
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before  a,  and  ofhii  creature*,  not  dating  the  report!  of 
my  toftcvt. 

to.t.  This  is  the  Sift  crwhthas  ere  thine  own  tang** 
wasgudticof. 

/\».  WtutthetiiiiciliTksuMRcuermetovnderttU 
the  recouenc  of  this  drumme,  being  not  ignorant  of  the 
unpofTibihry,  and  knowing  1  had  nofuch  purpofe  ?  1 
wjA  giue  my  felrefo-Dehnrts,  and  Lay  I  got  them  me». 
plcit ;  yet  Cight  ones  will  not  came  it.  Tory  will  fay, 
earn*  you  on  with  fo  bttle  t  And  great  ones  I  dare  not 
giue,wheteforewhst'stheinftance.  Tongue.I  muft  put 
you  into  a  Buucr-womans  mouth,  and  boy  my  (elfe  inn. 
thei  of  Tleiwthi  Mule,  if  you  prattle  met  into  ihcfc 
ecriUca. 

Lr.t.  liitpofTibkhcfhouldknowwhathecif,  tod 
be  that  he  is 

Per.  I  would  the  eurting  of  my  garments  wold  feme 
the  tume,  or  the  breaking  of  rr.y  Spsn;(h  (word. 
Le.Z.   W*  cannot  affoord  you  fo. 
Per.  Or  the  bating  of  my  beard,  end  to  fay  ic  was  in 
ffratagero. 

to.E.  Twculd  no  Ao. 

P*.  Or  to  drowns  my  cloathes,  a^d  fa»  I  was  (trip;. 

ImSt.  Hardly  ferae. 

Pa  Thoogh  1  fwerr  1  leapt  iron  the  window  of  the 
fi  ii  ill 

Le.E.  How  deepe  I 

Pit.   Thirty  fadome. 

Lt.E.  Three  great  oathes  would  fearfe  make  that  be 
belerued. 

'or  1  would  1  had  any  dnmmie  of  the  coeraies,  1 
would  foe  are  I  reconcr'd  it. 

ZaE.'  You  (hall  Seare  one  soon. 

Tm:  A  drumme  now  of  the  enemies, 

Aienmtwtihta. 

LeZ.  Thnram*nmfui.eergrtccrTp,ejr?e. 

At.  C~i»f~-pfari;-*iihanii,fBrccrbetC£Vg9. 

Pm.  Oranfome.ranicor,*, 
Do  not  hide  mine  eyes, 

Inttr.  Bod&i  thrvtmLZc  btii?f. 

Per    1  know  you  are  the  A?«<*m  Regiment, 
A"d  1  fhali  loofc  my  life  for  want  of  language. 
If  there  be  hecre  German  or  Oane,  Low  Dutch, 
IiaHan,or  Frentb,let  himfpeake  tome, 
lie  i .icoutr that,  which  fhal  »ndo  the  Florentine. 

/o»  rJwew  vmveje,  1  endcTttand  thee,  6c  can  fpcake 
thy  tongue  ;  Kmljtcwc  fir,  betake  thee  to  thy  faith,  for 
feuenteene  ponyardt  arc  at  thy  be  Tome 

Per.  Oh. 

Inttr.  Oh  pray,  pray,  pray, 
(Jifae^e  rcticr.hj  Juicbt. 

L't.  OfeerttAjikbei itlitum. 

J*t.  The  Generall  ia  content  to  fpare  theeyet, 
And  hoodwinkt  m  thou  art.  will  leade  thee  on 
To  gather  from  thee.  Haply  thou  mayftsnlotrne 
Something  to  l'«ue  thy  life. 

P&.  O  let  me  hue, 
And  all  the  ferrets  of  our  campe  He  fhew , 
Their  force,  their  pcrpofei :  Nay,  lie  If  take  that* 
Which  you  will  wonder  at. 

Inttr.  Bat  wilt  thou  faithfully  ? 

Per    lfIdonot,darnnerne. 
Inter.  AccriouatA. 
Cone  on,  thou  are  granted  fpacr.  £Ag 
^ifhotx  A isrumwitbtn. 
Xj Z..E 


From  (bone  to  fonne,  fame  fovn  or  Sue  difents, 
xtjaefirfrfithetworett.  ThhRins  heboid* 
In  rooft  rich  choke :  yet  m  hi»  idkfite, 
To  buy  his  wiP,  it  wooli  not  feme  too  deere, 
Ho«  ere  referred  afret 

•'if.  Nwlfeethebortorneofyourporpcfe. 

HU.  You  fee  it  lawful!  then,  it  is  no  more, 
Bat  that  yrjut  daughter  ere  foe  feanes  as  wormc, 
De-fires  this  Ring ;  appoints  him  an  encounter ; 
In  fine,  detiuet«  me  to  fin  the  time. 
Her  fcJfc  morr  chaflly  abfcm .  after 
Tomarry  her,  lie  adit  three  thoufand  Crowrm 
To  what  is  pad  already. 

aVul  Ihaut  redded  . 
lnfttuct  my  daughter  how  (he  (nail  perfeuer, 
That  time  and  place  «kh  this  detettc  Is  lawful! 
May  proue  coherent.  Euery  n:ght  he  comes 
With  Muftckcs  of  all  forts,  and  fortes  compos  i 
To  her  «nworthineflt  tit  nothing  fteedi  vi 
To  chtdc  him  from  our  ecne:,  fot  he  periUla 
As  ifhu  life  lay  on't. 

Hd.  Why  then  to  night 
Lei  vs  aiTay  our  plot,  which  ifit  fpeed, 
Is  wicked  meaning  in  a  lawful)  dcede  j 
And  lawful!  meaning  in  a  lawful!  act, 
Where  both  not  Gone,  and  yet  a  r.nluli  fstl. 
Bat  let's  about  it. 


*A8us  QuortHS. 


Qtttr  cm  eftbt  Frmckmn,  oithfutt  trfixs  ahtT 
fsmdteri  ta  aorbte%. 

» Xe-i  E  .He  can  come  no  other  way  but  by  ihit  hedge 
cornet  :  whrnyou  falli*  rpon  him,  Ipcakcwhattetrible 
Language  you  will :  though  you  rnderirand  it  not  your 
fclucs.  no  maiier:  for  we  coufi  not  fetroe  to  »nderftand 
htrn,  vnleffefome  cm*  among  vs,  whom  we*  muft  pro- 
duce fo»  an  Interpreter. 

iStt.  Good  Ciptaiue.Iet  me  be  th'lntetpreter. 

Lrr  E.  Art  oot  eciauaintcd  with  him  '•  know  es  he  oof 
rhy  roiccr 

i.  jW.  No  fir  I  warrant  yon. 

I».E.  Bat  wbat  linfie  wolfy  hail  tboa  to  fpeaketoT* 
againe- 

l. Sri.  £  n  fuch  as  you  fptake  tome. 

iV.E.  Hemuftthtokevsfomebaadof  (trangers,  t'th 
aduerf tries  tntenainmem.  Now  he  bath  a  (mackc  of  alt 
neighbounr.g  Languages  i  therefore  we  muft  eeery  one 
be  a  man  ofhis  own*  fancie,  not  to  know  what  we  fpeak 
one  ro  another :  (o  wefeerJHtoknow.u  to  know  ftraigbt 
ourpurpoft.  Choughs  language,  gabble  enough,  and 
good  enough.  As  for  you  ioterpretci,  you  muft  feme 
very  politicise.  But  couch  boa,  hecre  h*«  comes,  to  be- 
guile two  hourcs  ra  a  flcepe^od  then  to  rctuinc  cV  fwcat 
the  lies  be  forges. 

Saerr  PamHtt. 
Per  TenacSoekfi  Wuhmchefe three nour«*twi!l 
be  time  enough  ro  goe horn*  .  What  Avail  I  lay  I  haue 
done  ?  It  muft  bee  a  very  ptaafiue  iaoenbon  that  carries 
ie.  Tbey  b*giiin«  to  fmoakc  owe,  and  difgraces  haue  of 
late,  Vnock'd  too  often  at  tny  <Joore:  Ifuadc  myiongae 
is  too  roole-hardit,  butm7he»rtbiththefe3re  of  Mais 
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L.E.  Go  tell  iheCount  RuffilUm  and  my  brother, 
We  haue  caught  thewoodcocke,  and  will  fccepehim 
Till  wedoheawfromtheai.  (mulled 

Set.   Captaine  I  will. 
I.E.  A  will  betray  <rs all  vnto oar  felues, 
Informeoothat. 
Sol.  So  I  will  fir. 

L.B.  Till  then  He  keepe  him  darkeand  fafcly  Iotlrt. 

Exit 
Inter  Bertram,  and  the  Mf.ide  caiid 
Diaaa. 
Ber.  They  told  me  that  your  name  was  FanjteS. 
Via.  No  my  good  Lord,  Diana. 
Sir.   Titled  GoddelTe, 
And  worth  it  with  addition :  but  faire  foule. 
In  your  fine  frame  haih  loue  no  qualitie? 
I  f  the  qui  ck  e  fire  of  youth  light  not  your  mind*, 
You  are  no  Maiden  but  a  monument 
When  you  are  dead  you  ftiotild  be  fixh  a  nne 
A:  you  are  now :  for  you  arc  coid  and  fterne, 
And  now  you  (hould  be  at  your  mother  was 
When  your  fwectfelfe  w  is  got. 
Di*.  She  then  was  honeft. 
Her    Sofhouldyoube. 
rPt*.  No: 
My  mother  did  but  dutie,  futhfjny  Lard) 
As  you  owe  to  your  wife, 
Ber.  No  more  a'that: 
I  prethec  do  not  fttiue  againft  my  vowel  t 
I  was  compell'd  ro  he r ,  but  1  loue  thee 
By  loues  owne  fweet  conftramt,  and  vrill  for  run 
Do  thee  all  rights  of  feruice. 

"Din.  1  fo  you  fetue "vs 
Til!  we  ferue  you  i  But  when  you rtaue Cor  RofeS, 
You  barely  leauc  our  thoine s  to  prickeouiTrlues, 
And  mueke  vs  with  our  barencfie. 
Ber.  How  haue  I  fworoe. 

Die.  'Tis  not  th«  many  oathes  that  maker  the  troth 
But  the  p!ainc  fingle  vow,  thatlt  vow'd  irue : 
What  isnot  holie,  that  we  fweare  not  by, 
But  take  the  high  ft  to  witnetTe :  then  pray  you  tell  me. 
If  I  fhonld  fweare  by  loues  great  attribute?, 
I  lou'd  you  deetrly ,  would youbeleeue  my  oathes, 
When  1  did  loue  you  ill  ?  This  ba'sno  holding 
To  fweare  by  li'imwhotnlprcrcfttoloue 
That  1  will  worke  againft  him.  Therefore  your  oathes 
Are  words  and  poore  condnions,but  vnfcai'4 
Atlcftinrayoptnion. 

'Ber.  Changeit,  change  it: 
Be  not  fo  holy  cruell :  Lout  is  holie, 
And  my  integiitiene're.ltnew  the  crafts 
That  you  do  charge  men  with  :  Stand  notnor* off, 
But  giue  thy  felfe  vniomy  fitkedefiret, 
Who  thertrecouets .  Say  thou  an  mine,  and  coet 
My  loue  as  jt  bcgvnncs,  (hall  foperfctitr. 

Dicu\  let  tb3t  men  make  rope's  in  furh  a  tcarre, 
That  wee'l  loifekc our  Mues.  Giuerrtethat  Ring. 

'Ber.  ]!e  lend  it  thee  my  deer  ej  but  haue  no  powet 
Togitieitfromroa. 

Dia.  Will  y»u  °°t  my  t-0"'  t* 
Ber.  It  isan  honour  longing  to-ctrf  house, 
Bequeathed downe  from  manie  A  "terrors', 
Which  were  the  greatoft  obloouU  1'th  world, 
Inmetoloofe. 

Dion.  M  ine  Honors  futh  a  Ring, 
My  chaflitiesthftlewrUofourhoul'e, 


Bequeathed  downe  trorn  many  Ante  dors, 
Which  were  the  greater!  obloquie  i'th  world, 
In  mee  to  loofe.  Thus  your  ownt  proper wifedotue 
Bringi  in  the  Champion  honor  on  my  pare, 
Againft  your  v»  ine  aiTault. 

Ber.  Kecre,  take  my  Ring, 
My  houfe,  mine  honor, yea  my  life  be  thine. 
And  I  le  be  bid  by  thee. 

Dia.  When  midnight  comejjknocke  at  my  chare 
ber  window: 
lie  order  take,  my  mother  /hall  not  heare. 
Now  will  I  charge  you  in  the  band  of  trath. 
When  youheoeconqner'd  my  yet  maiden-bed, 
K  emaine  there  but  an  houre,  nor  fpeake  to  mee : 
My  rcafons  are  molt  ftrong,  and  you  (hall  know  thein, 
When  backe  againe  t his  R in  g  fttall  be  deliuer'd  « 
And  on  your  finger  in.the  night,  Ik  put 
Another  Ring,  that  what  in  time  proceeds, 
M»y  token  to  the  future,  our  paft  deeds. 
Adieu  till  then,  then  faile  not :  you  hsue  worme 
A  wife  of  me,  though  there  my  hope  be  done. 

"Ber.  A  heauen  on  earth  I  haue  won  by  wooing  thee. 

2>£Foi  w  hich.huc  long  to  thank  both  heauen  &  sac, 
You  may  fo  in  the  end. 
My  mother  told  me  icft  how  he  won  Id  woo, 
As  if  foe  fate  ir.'s  heart.  She  fayes,  all  men 
Haue  the  like  oathes  :  He  had  fworoc  to  name  me 
When  hia  wife's  dead  :  therfoie  1  le  rye  with  hira 
When  I  am  buried.  Since  Frenchmen  ate  fo  braid*. 
Marry  that  will,  ]  liuc  and  die  a  Maid : 
Onely  in  this  difguife,  1  think't  no  finite. 
To  cofenhun  that  would  »niuUly  winne.  Exit 

Enter the tvoTreficb  Cufteata  ,aa£ feme two  cribre? 
SouUieurt. 

Cap.G,  You  haue  not  giuen  him  his  mothers  letter. 

Cob  S".  I  haue  delru'ted  it  an  houre  fince.thei'e  is  fom 
thing  in'ttbat  ftingj  his  nature  t  for  on  the  reading  it. 
he  chang'd  almcft  into  another  man. 

Cap.C  Hehasmurii  worthy  blame  laid  vpoahim, 
for  (baking  off  fo  good  a  wife,  and  fo  f*cet  a  Lady. 

Cap.E,  •Efpecialty,nee  hath  incurred  the  tuerlafling 
difplcafurc  of  the  King,  who  had  euen  cun'd  his  bounty 
rofing  hippinetTe  to  him.  I  will  tell  you  a  thing,  but 
you  fhall  let  it  dwell  darkly  with  you. 

Cap.C  When  you  haue  (poken  it  "tis  dead,  and  I  am 
the  graue  of  it. 

Cap.E.  Hee  hath  peruerted  a  young  Gentlewoman 
heete  in  Tlcrtxte,  of a  mofi  chatre  renown,  &  this  nigh; 
he  flefheshis  will  in  thel'poyle  ofher  honour:  hrt  htth 
giuen  her  his  monumentali  King,  andthinkes  himfeife 
made  in  the  vnchafte  competition. 

Cap.C.  Now  God  delay  our  rebellion  as  we  ate  cur 
(clues,  what  things  are  we. 

Cap.E.  MeetelyoUrowr.erraitours  .  And  as  hit!-* 
common  courfe  of  all  trcafont,  we  dill  fee  them  rejeale 
themfelites,  till  they  atraine  to  their  abhott'd  cnas :  fo 
betbatinihisa&ioncontriues  againRhis  ownt  Nobi- 
lity in  his  proper  ftrcame.  ore-flow«hirofclfc 

Cap.C.  Isitnot meant dajsnatUinTS,  toheTrura- 
peters  of  out  volawfoll  intents?  We  ttioll  not  (hen  liaue 
niscompanyro  night  ? 

Cap.E.  Nortm  a'Ver  midnight :  for  hee  is  dieted  to 
his  houre 

Cap. 6.  fhat  approaches' apace :  I  would  gladly  "hau? 
Mm  fee  his  company  anarhoniit  d,that  hee  might  taic 
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i  nwWurc  ofhit  ownc  rudgtrrrtnes,  wherein  to  amovQj  ' 
he  had  fc:  this  cosmtruic,  ~~ 

C<a?.£.  WewiUrscrtrr^dkwr'&hrmrlBrKeorac; 
for  bis  pwfeace  mcfr.be  eke  whip  of  the  other. 

Ccj.C*  Intisemeaneomt.whstbesBeyooof  thefe 
Wsrres? 

Ccf.£,  Iriess'etrKTeusnouertttreofpesct. 

C-f-S-  N»y,l  allure  you  a  peace  concluded. 

f/».£.  Whati»UlCoonc*<^Ii'"dotkKi>Winbe 
rreirsile  higher,  ot  rcturne  againe  into  France  > 

C^.C  I  perreiac  by  this  dcrtucd'.yoc  are  not  alto- 
gether ofhii  councell. 

Gsp.£.  Let  i:  be  forbid  fir,  fo  fhoujc!  J  bet  a  great 
desUofrmaA. 

Cap  ST.  Sir,  his  wife  Come  two  months  (incefledde 
Aem  his  houfe.her  ptctrnce  is  a  pilgrimage  to  Saw  /*■ 
twsUjrmii  which  holy  vodettakrog,  witbmofriu- 
ftere  (aodhmor.ie  trie  accompliirit :  and  there  rtfiding, 
the  tendemeSc  of  bet  Nature,  became  *j  a  prey  tohet 
treefe:  in  fine  .made  i  groaaeof  her  lift  breath,  &  now 
Die  fingi  m  heictn. 

Caf.S.  How  i>  thit  lufl.fied  ? 

Ctp  G.  Thefrrongerpinofit  byherownel  mm, 
which  miles  Her  (tone  troe,  eoen  tothepoync  of  her 
death :  her  death  it  feife,  which  tould  not  be  her  office 
to  fay, u  corrw  :  wit  faithfully  confirm 'd  by  the  Rector 
of  the  plate. 

Ccf.E.  HaihtheCctmtantbuintelligenoc  ? 

Ct$.G*  I,  and  the  particular  confirmations  ,  pomt 
from  point,  to  the  full  arming  of  the  »entic 

(cfJi.  I  arn  heartily  ionic  that  bee'l  bee  gliddcof 
this. 

Cjt  d.  How  mightily  fc^etimes.weraakcrt  com- 
fort t  efoir  wiTes. 

Cti.S.  And  how  mightily  {orne  other  times,  wrt 
drowne  our  gaine  imearet ,  the  great  dignitie  that  hit 
valour  hath  here  icquir'd  for  him,  fhall  at  home  be  cn- 
ccuwed  with  i  (name  as  ample. 

CtfjG.  The  webbe  of  our  lrfe.it  of  a  mingled  yam  e, 
good  and  ill  togethet :  our  venues  would  bee  proud,  if 
eci  faults  whitK  them  not,  and  our  cruses  would  dif- 
paue  J  they  were  not  cherub 'd  by  ouz  >cxtucs  ■ 

ttti  a  TKt^n^tr. 
How  nowr  Whete't  your  mafrcr  r 

Str.  ric  rriexche  Duke  in  the  ftreet  fir,  of  where  hce 
hath  rakes  a  folemne  leaue  :  hit  Lordfhippe  will  neat 
morning  for  France.  The  Duke  bach  offered  him  Let- 
ter: of  commendations  to  the  King. 

Ccf.E.  They  GiiU  bet  no  more  then  need  full  there , 
if  they  west  more  then  they  can  commend. 

frrurCaasllcJ/iiua. 

Btr.  They  cannot  be  too  fweete  for  the  Kings  rart- 
neSe,  hrere'lhu  Lorci'hipnow.  How  now  my  lord, 
i'ftnot  artermidnighr  r 

Ber.  1  htoe  to  night  difpatch  d  fixteene  bufinefTcs,  • 
roonetht  length  a  peece,  by  ansblrra&of  fuccriTe  :  I 
kaaeeongiea  with  the  Duke,  done  ray  adieu  with  his 
"•"etc;  rmeied  a  wife,  raourn'd  for  her,  writ  ro  ray  La- 
die  Bother,  !  ara  returning,  entertaio'd  my  Conooy,  !t 
hetweersethefernaioeparcelsofdifpatch,  irfecJed  ma- 
ny nicer  needs :  the  Lift  waa  the  gie4reft,buithat!hsu« 
□  -x  ended  yet. 

cf-£-  'f'kebuTrtteflerxxofany  difficulty,  ar^  rim 
moramg  your  departure  hence,  itreejuirei  haft  of  yout 
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the  tu^iaetTe  is  not  ended,  as  fearing 
to  heart  of  it  hereafter:  but  fhall  we  bauethis  dialogue 
betwetT-e  theFooleindtheSoJdiojr .  Come,  bnno 
forth  this  counrerfec  nsodn!  e,  ha't  deceiad  met,  like  > 
deublc-mcamne  Prophcfirr 

f^p.E.  Bring  hrtn  forth,  ha't  fate  i'th  docket  a'l  eight 
pocre  gallant  knaae. 

Ber.  No  matter,  hit  heelet  hiue  deferu  d  it,  in  rfur- 
ping  his  fpunet  fo  long.  How  does  he  carry  hinuYife  r 

£<?.£.  I  hane  told  your  Lordfhrp  alreadie  i  The 
ftockes  earnehim.  Butto  anfwrryouat  you  would  be 
rnderftood,  hee  weepes  like  a  wench  that  had  /hed  her 
miike,  he  hath  cor/eft  himfelfeto  Marmot,  whom  bee 
fuppofet  to  be  a  Friar,  fro  the  time  of  hu  remembrance 
to  this  very  inflant  difafter  of  hit  ferring  i'th  Socket : 
and  what  thinke  you  he  hath  confefl  ? 

"Sir.  Nothing ofmc.ba's a? 

Cie.E.  Hit  coofeflion  u  taken,  and  it  fhaT!  bee  read 
to  hit  fact,  if  your  Lordlhippc  be  in't,  as  I  belceve  you 
ait.  yoamuft  haue  the  patience  to  bearcrt. 

E»rer  Ptnlriwehbu  Iwi/rjnttr 

"Btr.  ApligueTponruni.muffdc.-htcsnfaynctSing 
of  me:  huih  hufh. 

CtpXZ.  Hoodmtn comet    Ptrteterlertfe. 

Imitr.  He  callea  for  the  tortures,  wbat  will  you  by 
without  em. 

P*r.  I  will  confeffe  what  I  know  without  conftreint, 
I  fye  pinch  me  like  aPafty.I  can  fay  no  mote. 

Jm.    B*tk?  fchmmcha. 

Caf .  3cb!t6v*&  ettevrmartt. 

Int.  You  are  a  merciful!  Generall  i  Our  Generall 
bids  you  anfwtr  to  what  I  (hall  aafcf  yon  out  of  a  Note. 

P*r.  And  truly, at  1  hope  to  liue 

/«r.Fuft  demand  of  him,  how  marry  horfe  the  Dike 
isftrong    What  (ay  you  to  that  ? 

ttr  Fiue  or  fixe  thoofand ,  but  very  weake  and  »n- 
fetuiceablc .  thctroopes  are  all  fcattercd.and  iheCom- 
minders  »ene  poore  rogoes,  epoa  my  repstauon  and 
credit,  and  is  I  hope  ro  Iwe. 

/mi.  Shall  1  lei  dovme  your  anfwtr  fo  i 

P".  Do,  De  take  the  Stcrameot  oo't.bowoc  whkb 
wayyouwul.  all's  one  to  him. 

Btr.  Whatapaft-fauingflaaeisthisr 

Cf.G  Y'are  deceio'd ruy  Lord,  chit  is  Mounfieur 
ParrcUti  the  gallant  militanrt,  that  was  bit  owne  phrafe 
that  had  the  whole  theortc  ke  of  warre  in  rhe  knot  of  hjs 
lcarfe,  and  the  praceife  in  the  chape  of  his  digger 

Cjf£.  1  will neiier  traits  man  agime,  for  keeping 
bisfwordcleane,  nor  beletur  he  cm  blue  euerie  thmsj 
in  him,  by  wearing  his  tpparrell  oeathy. 

Jmx.   Well,  mat's  fee  downe. 

Pjt.  Fiueorfiaihoufandhorfe  ICcd.I  will fjy true, 
or  (hereabouts  fet  do wne,  for  He  fpeike  rrurh- 

Cdf  G     He's  very  neere  the  truth  in  t hi:. 

Ber.  But  I  con  him  no  think  es  fori  in  the  nature  he 
deliaersic 

Par.  Poore  rogues,  I  pray  you  fay, 

lat.  Well.thaPtletdowne. 

»<r.  i  humbly  thanke  you  fir,  t  truth's  s  truth,  the 
Rogues  aremaruailouf  poore. 

Ittrp.  Demaund  of  him  of  what  ftrength  they  area 
foot.   Whit  fsy  you  to  that  r 

?*r  By  my  troth  fir,  if  I  were  to  hue  this  prefent 
hour*,  I  will  tell  true.   Let  me  fee,  Sprtot  hundred  it 
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fi£ae,Set»flHM tommy,  Ccrambiutartany,  Jarpiet  fo 
many  :  Gusltijit,  (fofno,  Lsiawicb$,  and  Gwj,  two  hun- 
dred fifcie  each ;  Mine  owns  Company,  Chttophtr,  Vxu- 
nttiid,'3enty,  two  hundred fifcie each :  fo  :bit  the  mufter 
file,  rotten  and  fcund,  vppon  my  life  amounts  not  to  fif- 
teene  thoufand  pole,  halfc  of  the  which,  dare  not  (hake 
the  fnow  from  off  their  Ca'fackes,!eift  they  (hakethem- 
felues  to  peeces. 

"Ber.  What  Ihall  be  done  to  him. 

Cuf.G.  Nothing,  but  let  him  haue  thankes.  Demand 
of  him  my  condition  :  andwbatcreditel  haue  with  the 
Duke. 

Int.  Well  that's  fet  downe  :  you  (hall  demauad  of 
him,  whethet  one  Captaine  Dk*m«w  bee  i'th  Campc,  a 
frenchman :  what  his  reputation  is  with  the  Duke,  what 
bis  v  alour,  hooeftie,  and  expertneffe  in  warres :  or  whe- 
ther he  thinkes  it  were  not  portable  with  well-waighing 
fummes  of  gold  to  corrupt  him  to  a  reuolt.What  (ay  you 
to  this/  What  do  you  know  of  it  ? 

Par .  I  befeech  you  let  me  anfwer  to  the  particular  of 
the  intergatories.  Demand  them  fingly. 

Int.  Do  you  know  this  Captaine  Tiumaine  ? 

Tar.  I  know  him,a  was  a  Botchers  Prrntir.c  in  Porn, 
from  whence  be  was  whipt  for  getting  the  Shrieues  fool 
with  childe,  a  dumbe  innocent  that  could  not  fay  him 
nay. 

"Ber,  Nay,  by  your  leaue  hold  your  hands,  though  I 
know  his  brsines  are  foifcite  to  the  next  tile  that  fils. 

lut  Well,  is  this  Captaine  in  the  Duke  of  Flounces 
campe  ? 

Par.  Vpon  my  knowledge  he  is,  and  lowlic. 

Caj.G.  Nay  lookc  not  fo  »  pon  me  :  we  ftiall  heare  of 
your  Lord  anon. 

Int.  What  is  his  reputation  with  the  Duke  ? 

Par.  The  Duke  knowct  him  for  no  other.but  a  poore 
Officer  of  mine,  and  writ  (O  mee  this  other  day,  to  tnrnc 
him  out  a'th  band.  Ithinke  lhauchis  Letter  in  mv  poc. 
kec. 

hi.  Marry  we'll  fe arch. 

P-sr.ln  good  fadnefle  I  do  not  know,  either  it  is  there, 
or  it  is  vpon  a  file  with  the  Dukes  other  Letters,  in  my 
Tent. 

tnt .  Heeie'tis.  heerc's  a  paper,fhall  I  reade  it  to  you? 

Par.  I  do  not  know  if  it  be  it  or  no. 

Btr.  Our  Interpreter  do's  it  well. 

C*f'G>  Excellently. 

Int.  D$Ait,tbe  Counts afeoli,andfull  ofgold. 

tar.  That  is  not  the  Dukes  letter  fu  :  that  is  an  ad. 
uertifement  coapropermaideinflorence,one  Z>M*4,to 
take  heedeofthe  allurement  of  one  Count  Rcffiilun,  a 
foolilh  idle  boy  :  but  for  >U  that  very  rmufli.  Jprayyeu. 
fit  put  it  vpagiine. 

Int.  Nay,  lie  rrade  it  firfl  by  your  fauout. 

Pat.  My  meaning  in't  1  proteft  was  wety  boneft  in  the 
bchalfe  of  the  maid  .-for  I  knew  the  young  Count  to  be  a 
dangerous  and  lafciuioutboy,  who  is  a  whale  to  Virgi- 
nity, anddeuours  vp  all  the  fry  it  finds. 

"Sir.  Damnablcboth-fides.togue. 

int. Lit.  ffhen  he  fr  caret  eaihttJtidhaK  Arop£«ld,  and 
take  it : 
After  he  fcorei,hencutr  pajct  ihefeort : 
H-tlfc  wen  is  match  veil  made  match  ar.dr-.Kli  inaif  it, 
He  nercpases  afttr.deitt,  lakfit  hiftre. 
Aid  fay  afmldier  (Dian)  told  ihet  thu  -. 
Men  an  to  mt&mith,  boyes  tut  net  to  kit. 


far  count  of  this,  the  Ccunts  a.  Jccolelknov  it, 
hopayes  before,  hut  net  vhen  he  does  owe  it . 

Thine  as  he  vow/d  to  thee  in  thine  fare, 
Pnollts. 

Tier.  Hefhall  be  whipt  through  the  Armie  with  this 
time  in's  forehead. 

Cap.E.  Thisisyour  deuoted  friend  fit,  the  manifold 
Linguift,  and  the  army-potent  fouldier 

Ber.  1  could  endureany  thing  before  but  a  Car,  and 
now  he's  a  Cat  to  me. 

Im.  I  perceiue  fir  by  your  Generals  lookc*,  wee  (hall 
befainecohancyou. 

Par.  My  lite  Gr  in  any  cafe :  Not  that  I  am  afraidc  to 
dye,  but  that  my  offences  bceing  many,  1  would  repent 
out  the  remainder  of  Nature.  Let  me  liuc  fir  in  a  dunge- 
on ,  i'th  flockcs,or  any  where,  fo  I  may  hue. 

Int.  Wee'lt  fee  what  mey  bee  done ,  fo  you  confefle 
freely  t  therefore  once  more  to  this  Captaine  Dumatne: 
you  haue  anfwer'd  to  his  reputation  with  the  Duke,  and 
to  hit  valour.   What  is  his  honeftic  ? 

Par.  He  will  fleale  fir  an  Egge  out  of  a  Cloifler  :  for 
rapes  and  rauifhmems  he  patalels  Neffm.  Hcc  profetTes 
not  keeping  of  oaths,  in  breaking  em  he  is  flronger  then 
Hercules.  He  willlye  fir,  with  fuch  volubilitie.that  you 
would  thinke  truth  were  a  foolt :  diunkennelTe  is  his  beft 
vertue,  for  he  willbefwine-drunkc.and  in  hit  ileepehe 
does  little  harme,  ftue  to  his  bed-cloathes  about  him  : 
but  they  know  his  conditions,  and  lay  him  in  flraw.  I 
haue  but  little  more  to  fay  fir  of  his  boncfiy,  he  ha's  eue- 
tie  thing  that  an  t.onefi  man  (hould  not  hauer  what  an 
honcft  man  (hould  haue,  he  has  nothing. 

Cap.G.  1  begin  to  louc  him  for  this. 

Ber,  For  this  defer  ipuon  of  thine  honeflie  ?  A  por. 
vpon  him  for  me,  he's  more  and  more  a  Cat. 

Int.  What  uy  you  to  his  expertneffe  in  wanes' 

Par.  Faith  fir,  ha's  led  the  drurhmc  before  the  Eng- 
lifh  Tragedians :  to  belye  him  I  will  not,  and  more  of  his 
fouldieifhip  I  know  nor,  except  in  that  Country,  he  had 
the  honout  to  be  the  Officer  at  a  place  there  called  Mile- 
end,  to  mftrudt  for  the  doubling  of  files.  1  would  doe  the 
man  what  honour  I  can,  but  of  this  I  am  not  ccrtaine. 

Cap.G.  He  iuth out-vilhin'd  villanie fo  faric,that the 
raritie  tedecmes  him. 

"Ber.  Apoxonhim.hcsaCetftill. 

Int.  His  qualities  being  at  this  poore  price,  I  neede 
nottoarkeyou,  if  Gold  will  corrupt  himtorcuolt. 

Par.  Sir,  fora  Cardceue  he  will  fell  the  fee-fimpleof 
his  faluation,  the  inheritance  of  it,  and  cut  th'inude  from 
all  remainders,  andaperpetuallfuccefsionfot  it  perpe- 
tually. 

hit.  What's  his  Brother,  the  other  Captain ©www? 

CapS.  Why  do's  he  ask*  him  of  mc? 

Int.  What's  he? 

Ptr.  Fne  a  Crow  a'th  fame  net!  :  not  altogether  lb 
great  as  the  fir il  in  goodntfle,  but  greater  3  great  dcale  in 
euill.  He  excels  his  Brother  for  a  coward  ,yet  his  Brother 
is  reputed  one  of  the  beft  that  it.  In  a  recreate  hee  out- 
rumtes  any  Lackey;  murie  in  cemmingon,  hee  ha's  the 
Crampe. 

Int.  I  f  your  life  be  fau«d,wU!  you  vndcrtakc  to  betray 
the  Florentine. 

Per.  I,  and  the  Captaine  of  his  borfe  .Count  RojftSion. 

Int,  lis  whifpec  with  the  Generall,  and  knowe  his 
pleafure. 

Par.  lie  no  mote  drumming,  a  plague  of  all  drummes, 
onely  to  feeme  to  deleruc  v»ell,ar.d  to  beguile  the  fuppo- 
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fit  ion  of  thai  lafciuicus  yengboy  the  Count,h»ue  1  ma 
into  this  danger:  yet  who  would  haac  fufpeefea  in  um 
b»fh  where  i  wai  taken  ? 

/»:  There  it  no  remedy  fir.  but  you  muft  dye  :  the 
Central!  feyes.  you  that  hiue  To  f  s.torocfy  difcouerd 
the  fecrets  of  your  army,  and  made  filch  pctViffcrous  re- 
port! of  men  very  nobly  he'd,  can  feruethe  world  for 
no  honcft  vfe  :  trierefoteyou  muff  dye.  Comeheadef- 
man,  off  with  his  head. 

tar.  OLordfir  letmeliue.orletme  fee  my  death. 
Int.  That  fhall  you,  and  take  your  leaue  of  air  your 
friends  i 

So,  looke  about  you,  know  you  any  heete  ? 
Ctux:    Good  morrow  noble  Captaine 
Lt.E.  Godbieffeyoo  d?\.i\ntPa-t!lti. 
Ctj.G    Godfaue  you  noble  Captaine. 
Le.l.  Captain, what  grceting,willyoutonvy  Lord 
Lsfert!  1  am  for  ft  net. 

Ctt.G.  Good  Captaine  will  you  giue  me  a  Copy  of 
the  fonr.et  you  writ  to  Di***  in  bchalfe  of  the  Count 
J?#//?yf.M,andI  wtrenot  a  verieCowatd,  Idecompell 
ttofyou.but  faryouwell  Exempt. 

Imt  You  arevndone  Captaine  all  but  your  fcarfe, 
that  hat  a  Vr.ot  ont  yet. 

ttt.  Who  cannot  be  crufh'd  with  a  plot  ? 

Inter.  Ifyou  could  finde  outa  Countiie  where  but 

women  were  that  had  receiuedfo  muchihame,  yoo 

might  begin  an  impudent  Nation.  Fireyce  well  fir,  I 

am  for  Frmct  too,  we  fhaH  fpeike  o!  you  tbete.      £*«r 

ftr.  Yet  am  I  tHankfjll :  if  my  heart  were  great 
Twouldburft  at  this :  Captaine  He  be  no  more, 
But  1  wi!!  eate,  and  drinke,  and  (Icepe  aifoft 
As  Captaine  (hall.  Simply  the  thing  I  am 
Shall  make  roe  liue :  who  knowes  himfelfe  a  braggart 
Let  him  feare  this ;  for  it  will  come  to  paffe, 
That  euery  braggart  (hall  be  found  an  Afl*. 
Ruft  fword,  coole  blufhes,  and  fsmlUi  hue 
Safefi  in  fhame :  being  foo7d,by  foc'.'tte  thriue; 
Thete't  place  and  meanet  for  euery  man  aliuc. 
He  after  them  tat. 


Inter  ffeEen,  Wii&njmi  Diem*. 

Hit.  That  you  may  well  perceiue  I  hauer.ct 
wrong'dyou, 
Ooe  of  the  grcatcft  in  the  Chriflian  wotld 
Shall  be  my  furetie  .  for  whofe  throne  'tit  needful! 
Ere  1  can  perfect  mine  intents,  to  knecie 
T'.me  was,  I  did  him  a  defired  office 
Deere  almoft  as  his  life,  which  gratitude 
Through  fiintie  Tartars  bofoeoe  would  pcepc  forth) 
And  anfwet  thankes.  1  duly  am  inform' d, 
His  gtace  is  at  HmrceLe,  to  which  place 
We  haue  ceouenient  conucy  :  you  mufi  know 
I  am  fuppofed  dead,  the  Army  breaking. 
My  husband  hie » him  home,  where  heiuenaydjng, 
And  by  the  leaue  of  my  good  Lord  the  King, 
Wee"!  be  before  eur  welcome 

Wvi.  Gentle  Madam, 
You  neuer  had  a  ferusnt  to  whofe  truft 
Yourbufines  was  mote  welcome. 

WW.  Nor  your  Miftris 
Ecer  a  friend,  whofe  thoughts  more  truly  labour 
To  tecompence  yout  loue :  Doubt  not  but  heauea 
Hath  brought  roe  vp  to  be  yout  daughters  dcwer,> 
As  it  hath  fated  het  to  be  my  motiuc 


And  heifer  to  a  husband.  RutOflrsnge-r-, 
TbKcaofuchfweet  vfe  make  of  what  they  hate, 
When  fawcie  ttufting  of  the  cofin'd  thoughts 
Defiles  the  pitchy  night,  fo  luff  doth  play 
Witn  what  it  loathes,  for  that  which  it  away, 
Out  mote  of  this  beereafter :  you  'Dirna, 
Vnder  my  poorc  inftrudioar  yet  m»ft  fefir 
Something  in  my  belts',  fc. 

On.  Let  death  tod  honeffie 
Go  with  your  impoffciotu,  i  am  ychttt 
Vpon  your  will  to  fufTer. 

He/.  Yet  I  pray  you: 
But  with  the  word  the  rime  wilt  bring  or.  fuirwer. 
When  Briars  fhtll  haue  leaors  at  welT as  thorwt, 
And  be  as  fweetasfbsrpe:  we  muff  away. 
Out  Wagon  is  prcpar'd,  and  ttmerruiucs  »•, 
All's  well  that  ends  well,  (fill  the  fines  the  Crowne ; 
Whatereihccoutfe.iheendis  therenowne.      E-mi 

liter  Cltmm,  tUUat,  md  Ufrw. 
Ltf.  No, to,  no, ycur  for.rw was miflcd  wfrb  a  fhipt 
taffsta  fellc  w  there,  whofe  vil!  jnous  faffron  wold  have 
made  all  the  vnbak'd  and  dowy  youth  of  a  nation  in  his 
colour  :  yo«r  daughter-in-law  had  beeoe  aline  at  this 
houre,  and  your  forme  heete  at  home,  rncreaduanca 
by  the  King,  iher.  by  that  :cd-tail'd  bumble  Bee  I  fpeai 
'of 

L*.  I  would  1  had  not  knowne  him,  it  was  the  death 
of  the  mofi  vertuous  gentlewoman  ,  that  euer  Nature 
had  praiftfor  creating.  ]f ftiehad pertaken  ofmy  fletri 
andcofl  mee  thedeereft  groanesof  a  mother,  1  could 
not  haue  owed  her  a  more  rooted  loue. 

l*f   Twas  a  good  Lady,  'twaia  good  Lady.  Wee 
I  may  piekc  a  thoufand  fallen  ere  wee  light  on  luch  ano- 
ther hearbe. 

Cl*.  Indeed  fir  fhewaJthefweeteMargeroraofthe 
fallet,oi  rathct  the  hearbeof  grace. 

Ltf.  Thtyaienot  heaibci  ycuk.r.iue,they  are  nofe- 
bearbev 

Cltsnt  I  am  no  great  Nalacfrjtktusr  fir,  I  haue  not 
much  skill  in  grace. 

Ltf.  Whether  dceft  thou  profeffe  thy  fdie,  a  knassc 
or  a  foole? 

Cl:  A  foole  fir  at  a  womans  fcruice,  and  a  krutse  at  a 
mans. 

Ltf,  Your  diftinfiion. 

Cl:  I  would  coufen  the  man  of  bis  wife,  and  do  his 
fcruice. 
Ltf.  So  you  were  a  knaue  at  his  fcruice  indeed. 
Cit    And  1  would  giue  his  wife  my  bauble  f:rtod»: 
her  fcruice. 

Ltf.  1  will  fubferibe  for  thee ,  thou  an  both  knaue 
and  foole. 

Cl:  At  yout  fcruice. 
Ltf.  No, no, no. 

Cl:  Why  fir,  iflcar.net  ferue  you,  I  can  feme  at 
great  a  prince  as  you  are. 

L*f-  Whofe  tb»M  Frenchman? 
CU.  Faith  fir  a  has  an  Enghfh  maine,  but  his  fifrto- 
mieis  more  hotter  in  France  then  there. 
Lmf.  What  prince  1$  that.' 
Ck    The  blacke  prince  fir,  ahaa  the  prance  of  darke- 
nefle,  alias  the  diuell. 

Ltf.  Hold  thee  there's  my  purfe,  I  gioe  thee  not  thii 
tofuegefi  thee  from  thy  roafter  thou  talkft off,  feme 
himftill. 

CUi> 
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Clo.  I  am  a  woodland  fellow  fir,  that  alwaiet  loued 
a  great  fire,  and  the  matter  I  fpeak  of  euer  keeps  a  good 
fire.butfuceh*  is  the  Prince  of  the  world,  let  his  No- 
bilitie  remalne  tit's  Court.  I  am  for  the  houfe  with  the 
narrow  gate,  which  I  take  to  be  too  little  for  pompe  to 
enter :  fome  that  humble  themfelues  may,  but  the  ma- 
nie  will  be  too  chill  and  tender,  and  they le  bee  for  the 
ftowrie  way  that  leads  to  the  broad  gate,  and  the  great 
fire. 

Laf.  Go  thy  waies,  1  begin  to  bee  a  wearie  of  thee, 
and  I 'tell  thee  fo  before ,  becaufe  I  would  not  fall  out 
with  thee.  Gotbywtyes.letmy  borfesbewcl  look'd 
too  without  any  tri  ekes. 

Ch.  Ifiputanytrickes  vpon  em  fir,  they  fhall bee 
lades  trickes,  which  are  their  owne  right  by  the  law  of 
Mature.  «** 

Laf.  A  fhrewd  knaue  and  an  vnhappie. 
LadySoiM.    My  Lord  that's  gone  made  himfclfe 
much  fport  out  of  him,  by  his  authorise  h«c  rcmaines 
heere,  which  he  thinkes  is  a  pattern  for  his  fawcineffe, 
and  indcede  he  has  no  pace,  but  runnes  where  he  will. 

Laf.  1  like  him  well,  'tis  not  amiffe.-and  I  was  about 
to  tell  you,  fines  1  heard  of  the  good  I  adies  death,  and 
that  my  Lord  your  fonne  was  vpon  his  recurne  home.  I 
mouedtheKingmymaflertofpeake  in  the  behalfe  of 
my  daughter,  which  in  the  minoritieof  them  both,  his 
Maicrtieout  ofafelfe  gracious  remembrance  did  firfi 
propofe,  his  HighnefTe  hath  promis'd  me  to  doe  it,  and 
cofioppe  vpthedifpleafure  he  hath  concerned  againft 
your  fonne,  there  is  no  fitter  matter.  How  do's  your 
Ladyfhiplikeit? 

La.  With  verie  much  content  my  Lord,  and  I  wifh 
it  happily  effected. 

Laf.  His  HighnefTe  comes  port  from  Afarcelm, of  is 
ablebodie  as  when  he  numbet'd  thirty,  a  will  be  heere 
to  morrow,  or  1  am  deceiu  d  by  him  that  in  (uch  intel- 
ligence hath  fcldome  fail'd. 

La  lrreioyecs  me.that  1  hope  I  (hall  fee  him  ere! 
die.  I  haue  letters  that  my  fonne  will  be  heere  to  night: 
I  fhall  befeech  your  Lotdfhip  to  rcmainc  with  rate,  till 
they  meete  together. 

Laf.  Madam,  I  was  thinking  with  what  manners  I 
might  fafely  be  admitted 

Lad.  You  neede  but  pleadc  your  honourable  priui- 
ledge. 

L*f.  Ladie.ofthat  I  haue  madeabold  charter,  but 
I  thanke  ray  God,  it  holds  yet. 

Smrr  Chrrae 

Ch.  OMadam.yondetsmy  Lord  your  fonne  with 
a  patch  of  veluet  on's  face,  whether  thete  bee  a  fear  vn- 
der'torr.o,the  Veluet  knowes,  but'fisa  goodly  patch 
of  Veluet,  his  left  cheekeisa  cheekeoftwopile  and  a 
halfe.but  his  right  chceke  is  worne  bare. 

Laf.  Afcarrenoblygot, 
Or  a  noble  fcarre,  is  a  good  liu'rieof  honor. 
So  belike  is  that. 

fit.  But  it  is  your  carbinado'd  face 

Laf.  Let  vs  go  fee 
your  fonne  1  pray  you,  I  long  to  taike 
Whh  tbeyong  noble  fouldier. 

Clovne.  'Faith  there's  a  dozen  of  em,  with  delieate 
fine  hats,  and  moft  courteous  feathers,  which  bow  the 
head,  and  nod  at  euerie  man. 

Exeunt 


tAflus  Qumtus. 


Eater  HtBen,  m&itrv,  andDum  ,  anb 
two  Attendant  t 
Hit,  But  this  exceeding  poftmg  day  and  night 
Mufl  wear  your  fpitits  low,  wecannot  helpe  ii 
But  fince  you  haue  made  the  daies  and  nights  as  one, 
To  wearc  your  gentle  I  imbes  in  my  affayrcj, 
Be  bold  you  do  fo  grow  in  my  requital!, 
Aanothing  canvnrootcyou.  Inhappittime 

Enter  a gcmU  AJliingir, 
This  man  may  helps  me  to  his  Malt  flics  eare. 
If  he  would  fpend  his  power.  God  faue  you  fir. 

Cent.  And  you. 

hel.  Slr.l  haue  fecneyou  ir»the  Court  of  Franc*. 

Cent.  I  haue  btcne  forr.etimes  there. 

Hel.  I  do  prcfume  fir,  that  you  are  not  falne 
From  the  report  that  goes  rpon your  gocdnc  flc, 
And  therefore  goaded  with  moll  fharpeoccafions, 
Which  lay  nice  manners  by,  I  put  you  to 
The  vfe  of  your  owne  vertues,  for  the  which 
1  fhall  continue  thankcfull. 

Cent,  What's  your  will? 

Hel,  That  it  will  pleafe  you 
To  giue  this  poore  peti  tion  to  the  King, 
And  ayde  me  with  that  ftore  of  power  yoa  haoe 
To  come  into  his  prefence. 

Gen.  The  Kings  not  heere. 

Hel.  Not  heere  fir? 

Gen,  Not  indeed, 
He  hence  remou'd  la  ft  night,  and  with  more  hsfl 
Then  is  his  vfe. 

Wid,  Lordhowweloofeourpaines 

Hel.  All's  well  that  ends  well  yei. 
Though  time  feeme  fo  aducrfc ,  and  meanes  vnruu 
I  do  befeech  you,  whither  is  he  gone? 

Cent.  Marrie  as  I  take  it  to  Rsftitim, 
Whither  I  am  going. 

Hel.  I  do  befeech  you  fir 
Since  you  are  like  to  fee  the  King  before  me, 
Commend  the  paper  to  his  gracious  hand. 
Which  I  prefume  fhall  render  you  no  blame, 
But  rather  make  you  thanke  your  pain cs  for  it 
I  will  come  after  you  with  what  good  fpeede 
Our  meanes  will  make  vs  meanes. 

Cent.  This  He  do  for  you 

Htl.  And  you  fhal!  findeyonr  felfe  to  be  well  shankt 
what  e're  falles  more  Wt  muff  to  horfe  agame,  Go,  go, 
provide. 

Enter  Qear.e  and  Pam/tet. 

Par.  Good  M'  Laueich  giue  my  Lcrd  Lafew  this  let- 
ter,! hioe  ere  now  fir  beene  better  knov*netoynu,v;htn 
1  hsue held  familiaritie  with  frefher  cloathet:  but  Ism 
now  fir  muddied  in  fortunet  mood,  and  fmeil  fomewhar 
ftrong  of  her  flrong  difpleafure. 

Clo.  Truely,  Fortunes difpleafureisbutfluttifh  if>t 
fmellfofrronglyasthoufpeak'rtof:  I  will  hencefoorth 
eatenoFifhof  Fortunes  buct'riog.  Pre  thee  alow  the 
winde. 

Par.  Nay  you  needenot  to  flop  your  nofe  fir:  I  (pike 
but  by  a  Metaphor 

Cta.  Indeed  fit, if your  Metaphor  ftifike,  I  will  flop 
my  nofe,  o  r  againft  airy  mans  Metaphor.Prethe  get  t  hee 
further.  ,fa. 


MsWeUth&mdsWell. 


tar.  Prayyoufirddiuwrnerhisotper. 

Cb.  Foh,prerbceflMdaway:ap3wfrcmforturses 
clofe-ftoole.tcgiuctoaNobkaias.  Lookc  h»ere  he 
ceases  him&fe. 

Ester  L*far. 

CI*.  HsereBapurreofPottu«esfir,  or  e<f  Foetoott 
Cat.bocastaMmeacthatha's  falae  intothe  mcleane 
fi/h-jxmdofSadifpicafjrc,  ii:<i  a;Hc  fjycsis  muddied 
withaH.  Prayyou  £j,  Heche  Carpets  yea  may,  foihe 
loolcts  li*e  a  poors  decayed,  ingenious,  fc  ol:{h,  rafcally 
Itnaue.  1  doe  pittte  nk  diftrcffs  is  my  {miles  of  comfort, 
and  trait  him  to  y  nor  Lordthip. 

ftr.  My LordlarBatiaowrioinfoxtaaebaihcrBet- 
ly  feracc/i'd. 

L<f,  At^  what  would  you  nase me  to  doe?  'Tistoo 
tatetopcircfaernaittsoow.  WhereiriUaue  yoa  pUyed 
the  knaue  with  fortune  that  fix  fhctui  .'cratch  you,  who 
©fherfe'fe  us  good  Lady,  and  would  not  hint  knrues 
tl»ittlenig»i»der?  There's  a  Cardecue for  you:  Letthe 
JmSkti  make  you  and  fortune  friends  ;  I  am  for  other 
■  ■tlllit 

Tnr.  I  beitd>your  hoaocr  to  btare  met  one  tingle 
word. 

Uf.  yeubegjjcaGnglcperryraore:  Come  you  (hall 
ha'l .fane  your  word. 

Ta.  Mynameray  g3odLordiiP<or«JT<». 

Lef.  Yoa  begge  more  theo  word  then.  Cor  my  paf- 
fson.gii/emeyoorhandrHow  does  your  diummer 

Ptr.  C  my  good  Lord, you  were  the  6ift  that  found 
■at. 

Ldf.  W3S I  infooth?  And  I  to  the  fit  ft  that  loft  thee. 

Ptr.  It  lie  j  in  you  my  Lard  to  being  m£  in  £bmt  grace 
fas  yon  did  brbg  me  o  a  t. 

Lcf.  Oatvponiheeitc»ce,docfitHour«:t  vpprifrrte 
ttcmcc  both  the  oSrerf  God  and  the  diucl:  one  bungs 
thee  in  grace,  sod  the  o;ber  bring!  thee  oat.  The  Kings 
comnv.r.g  I  know  by  his  Tram  pets.  Sirrah,  inquire  fur- 
ther after  me,  1  had  tafte  ofyoj  Uf)  eight,  though  yoa 
are  afbole  and  a  knaec,  you  fiiaii  ease,  go  :oo/oi!ow. 

ptr.  XpraifeGodioryoB. 

ftsnriflt.  Emu  Ki**,c£tiC4J*,l<tfeiP,t/xm>Frtnfb 
LtrtU  ,»*A  atumdoui. 

Xt».  WcioJtairwcilofher.andciHeftcemc 
Was  made  much  poorer  by  it :  but  your  forme, 
A*  m*A  in  blW,  Ucfc'd  the fince to  know 
H«r  eftimation  borne. 

CULL*.  Tispaft  my  Liege, 
f  nd  I  befeech  yojr  M  jjeflie  io  raake  it 
Natarali  rebellion,  do.-;  i'thb!sdecf«e>oth, 
Waco  oykand  &e,  too  ftroog  few  teaioos  force, 
OrC'DcaresitfaodborDes  on. 

Kin.  Mybocoar'dLady, 
t  hate  fergHwn  aod  to  .-gotten  all, 
Though  my  revenges  were  bi&h  bent  Tpoa  him, 
And  watch  d  the  time  to  fncou. 

Ltf.  This  I  mutt  fay, 
6utrJrftIbeggernypardon:theyong  Lord 
Did  to  h»  Matefty,  bis  Mother,  and  bis  Ladsc, 
OiTence  of  mighty  note ,  hat  ts  himfcife. 
The  gteit'ft  wrong  of  all.  He  loft  anise, 
Whofe  beauty  did  attecufb  the  futuey 
Of  richer*  ties  ■  whofe  words  all  ewes  took*  captiue, 
Whofe  deete  pcieition,  hearts  that  {cont'd  to  ferae, 
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Horribly  cslPd  Mifttis. 

Km.  Prail'ing  what  it  loft, 
Makes  the  remembrance deert.  Well.cali  him  hither, 
We  arc  reconcile!,  and  the  firti  view  fhall  kill 
AU  repetition:  L-;  him  no:  askc  our  pardon, 
The  nicure  ofhu  great  offence  is  dead. 
And  deeper  then  obiluion,  we  do  barie 
Th'ineen(ing  t  cliques  of  it.  Let  him  approach 
A  ftranger,  no  offender ;  aodsofotrae  has 
So  'cis  our  writ  he  fhould. 

Cent.  I  fhall  my  Liege. 

Kim.  What  fayes  he  to  ycur  daughter, 
Haue  you  fpokc  ? 

L*f-  All  that  he  is,  bath  reference  to  yoarHigSoes. 

Km.  Then  fhall  we  haue  a  march    1  haue  letters  lest 
me,  that  fets  him  high  in  fame. 

tutrr(tma  Bertram. 

Lmf.  Hclookeiweilon't 

Kim.  I  am  net  i  day  of  icafbn, 
For  thou  mailtfeeaiuo-fhine.and  ahaile 
Jn  me  at  once :  Bui  to  the  brighteft  beames 
DiftTicSed  clouds  gioe  way,  foftand  thou  fcrth, 
The  timeisfaircagaine. 

Her    My  high  repented  blames 
Deere  Soueraigne  pardon  to  tne. 

Km.  All  is  whole, 
Not  one  word  more  of  the  c  en  fumed  rime. 
Let's  take  (he  inftam  by  the  forward  cop  I 
For  we  art  old,  and  on  our  quick'!)  decrees 
Th'maudibk,  and  oorfrlciTe  foot  of  time 
Steaks,  ere  we  can  effect  theta.  Yoa  remember 
The  daughter  of  this  Lord  r 

"£cr.  Admiringly  my  Liege,  arfirft 
I  ttucke  my  choice  vpon  her,  ere  ray  heart 
O'uvft  make  too  bald  a  berauld  of  my  tongue  i 
Where  ibe  impreffion  of  mine  eye  cnfixing, 
Contempt  his  scornful]  Perfpeibue  did  lend  me. 
Which  warpr  the  line,  of euerie  other  fauoar, 
Scom'd  a  faire  colour,  or  expreft  it  ftolr.e, 
Extended  or  corrtracted  all  proportions 
To  a  moft  hideous obiec*).  Thence  kcame. 
That  Ore  whom  all  men  prais'd,  and  whom  my  feMe, 
Since  1  haue  loft,  haue  lou'd;  was  ui  mine  eye 
Theduftchatdid  offend  & 

Km.  Wellexcusd: 
That  thou didft  lout  her.ffrikes  tome fcores  away 
From  the  great  eoertpt :  but  looe  that  comes  too  late. 
Like  a  temotfefull  pardon  flowiy  carried 
To  the  great  fender,  turnes  a  fo  wre  offence. 
Cry  ing,  that's  good  that's  gone :  Our  rafh  faults, 
Make  triuiall  price  of  ferious  things  we  haot. 
Not  knowing  them,  vmili  we  know  their  gram 
Ofc  our  difplcafuces  to  our  fe'ucs  rniuft, 
Deftroy  our  friends,  and  after  werpe  their  duft. 
Our  owne  lour  waking,  cries  to  fee  what's  don,e 
While  fharnefuii  hate  ileepcs  ant  the  afternoone. 
Be  this  fweei  Helens  kncl),  and  now  forget  her . 
Sex)  forth  your  amorous  token  for  faire  Mtmiiin, 
Themame  confents  ace  had,  andheere  wcel  ftay 
Tofecourwiddowersfecond  marriage  day : 
Which  better  then  che  Scft.  O  deere  heaueo  bleffe, 
Or,  erethey  meete  in  me.  O  Nature  ceffe. 

Lnf.  Com t  en  my  fonne,  ;n  who m  my  houiernanv: 
Muf)  be  digested :  give  afauour  from  yoa 
To  fparkie  in  tie  spirits  of  my  daughter, 

That 
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That  fhe  may  quickly  come.  By  my  old  beard, 
And  eu'rre  haire  that's  on'c,  Helen  that's  dead 
Wli  a  fweet  creature :  fuch  a  ring  as  this, 
The  laft  that  ere  I  took:  bet  Issue  at  Court, 
I  Taw  vpon  her  finger. 
"S<r.  Hers  it  was  not. 

King.  Now  pray  you  let  mciee  it.  For  mine  rye. 
While  I  was  fpejking,  oft  was  faften'd  too't: 
This  Ring  was  mine,  and  when  I  gau«  it  tittle** 
T  bad  her  if  her  fortunes  cuer  ftoode 
Neccffitied  to  helpe,  that  by  this  token 
I  would  releeue  her.  Had  you  that  craft  to  rearm  her 
Of  what  fhould  (lead  her  molt  ? 

far.  My  gracious  Soueraigne, 
How  ere  it  pkafes  you  to  take  it  to, 
The  ring  was  neuet  he  rs. 

Old  La.  Sonne.on  my  life 
I  haue  feene  her  weare  ir,  and  (he  reckon'd  it 
At  her  hues  rate. 

Laf.  I  am  fure  I  faw  her  weare  it 
TBer.  You  are  deceiu'd  my  Lord,  fhe  neoer  fa  w  it : 
In. Florence  was  it  from  a  cafement  throwne  mec, 
Wrep'd  in  a  paper,  which  contain 'd  the  name 
Of  her  that  threw  it :  Noble  the  was,and  thought 
I  ttoodingag'd  .  but  when  1  had  fubfcrtb'd 
To  mine  owne  fortune,  and  inform'd  her  fully, 
I  could  not  anfwer  in  chat  courfe  of  Honour 
As  the  had  made  the  euerrure,  the  ceaft 
In  bcauie  fstisfaQion,  and  would  neuet 
P.ecetuc  the  Ring  zgairtc. 
Kin.  P latnt  himt'elfe, 
That  knowes  the  tinfi  and  multiplying  med'rine, 
Hath  not  in  natures  myfterle  more  fcience, 
Then  I  haue  in  this  Ring.  Twas  mine,  'twai  Helens, 
Who  euer  gaue  it  you :  then  if  you  know 
That  you  are  well  acquainted  with  your  fclfe, 
ConfefTe  'twas  hers,  and  by  what  lough  enforcement 
You  got  it  from  her.  She  cell  d  the  Saints  to  fureuc, 
That  the  would  neuer  put  it  from  her  fin  gcr, 
Vnlefie  the  gauc  it  to  your  felfc  in  bed. 
Where  you  haue  neuer  come :  or  fent  it  vs 
Ypon  her  great  dtfattcr. 
tier.  She  neuer  faw  It. 

Kin.  Thou  fpeak'ft  it'falfely :  as  I  loue  mine  Honor, 
And  1112k  ft  connect  urall  fores  to  come  into  me. 
Which  I  would  fame  fh  it  out,  if  it  fhould  proue 
That  thou  art  Co  inhumane,  'twill  not  proue  fo : 
And  yet  I  know  not,  thou  didft  hare  her  deadly, 
And  (be  is  dead,  which  nothing  but  to  clofe 
Her  eyes  my  fclfe,  could  win  mcto  beleeue. 
More  then  to  fee  this  Ring.  Take  him  away, 
My  fore-pad  proofes,  how  ere  the  matter  fall 
Shalt  taxc  my  feares  of  little  vsnitle, 
Hauingvainly  fcar'd  too  little.  Away  withhim, 
Wee"I  lift  this  matter  further. 

Ber.  If  you  fhall  proue 
This  Ring  was  cuer  hers,  you  (hall  aseafie 
I'roue  that  I  husbanded  her  bed  in  Florence, 
Where  yet  the  neuer  w  as . 

Enter  a  Cent  lemon. 
King.  I  am  wrap  d  in  difmall  thinking*. 
Qta.  Gracious  Soueraigne. 
Whether  I  haue  bcenc  too  blame  or  net,  I  know  not, 
Here's  a  petition  from  a  Florentine, 
Who  hath  foe  fmircorrmetemouescomctnon, 
To  tender  it  her  felfe.  I  vndertooke  it, 


Vanquifh'd  thereto  by  the  faire grace  and  fpeech 
Of  the  pcore  fuppliant,  whoby  this  ]  know 
Is heerc attending :  her  bufineffe  lookr j  in  hei 
With  an  importing  vifoge,  and  the  told  me 
In  a  fweet  veiball  bree.'e,  it  did  concctnc 
Your  HighnetTe  with  her  felfe. 

A  Litter 
Vfm  bit  t»*nyfretefiatimi  tcmarrie  met  when  bis  wifewts 

dead,  /  t/ufo  to  fay  it,  he  venae  me.  Hew  u  the  Count  kef. 

flkon  aWi&dawer  %bis  vewes  are  forfeited  to  meet  and  my 

boners  payed  to  bix.     Hee  ft ole front  Florence,  latmgno 

leave, and  IfoUm  hrmie his  Ceimtrey for  lufttce :  Grant 

*tme,0  Km?,  in  ?ex  it  befl  lies,  etberaifc  a  f (duett  feu- 

tijhei,  and  a  f  tare  Maid  is  vndmt 

Diana  Capik-i. 

Laf.   I  will  buy  me  5  fonr.einLaw  mafaire.and  toule 
fortius.  Ilenoneofhlm. 

Km.  The  heauens  haue  thought  well  on  thee  laftw, 
To  bring  forth  this  dii'cou'ric,  feeke  thtfe  tutors  • 
Go  fneedily,  and  bring  againe  the  Count. 

Enter  'Bertram. 
lam  a-feard  the  life  oWeRen  (Ladie) 
Was  fowly  fnatcht. 

Cld  La.  Nowiultice  on  the  doers 

King.  I  wonder  fir,  fir,  wiues  arcmonfterstoyou, 
And  that  you  flye  them  as  you  fwearc  them  Lordthip, 
Yet  you  defire  to  marry.  What  wo  man's  that  ? 

£nrrr  VTiddow, Diana,  aviVtrrttct . 
Dia.  1  am  my  Lord  a  wretched  Florentine, 
Deriued  from  the  ancient  Capitet, 
My  fuite  as  I  do  vndetftand  you  know, 
And  therefore  know  how  farre  I  may  be  plttied 

trid.  I  am  her  Mother  fir,  whofc  age  and  honour 
Boih  fuftVr  vnder  this  complaint  we  bring, 
And  both  fhall  ceafe,  without  your  lemedie. 

Kmg.  Come  hether  Count,  do  yoti  know  thefe  Wo- 
men ? 

Btr.  My  Lord,  1  neither  can  nor  will  denie, 
But  tliat  I  know  them,  do  they  charge  me  further  ? 
Dia.   Why  doyoulookefoitrange  vpon  your  wife  > 
Ber.  She's  noneofmiiie  my  Lord. 
Dm.  Ifyou'fhall  manic 
You  giueaway  this  hand, and  that  limine, 
You  giue  away  heauens  y  owes,  and  thofc  are  mine  1 
You  giueaway  my  felfe,  which  is  knownc  mine  ■ 
For  I  by  vow  am  (o  embodied  yours, 
That  fhe  which  marries  you,  mutt  nurrie  me, 
Either  both  or  none. 

Lef.  your  reputation  comes  roo  fhort  for  my  daugh- 
ter, you  are  no  husband  for  her. 

Tier.  My  Lord,  this  is  a  fond  and  defp  rate  creature, 
Whom  fometimc  1  hauelaugh'd  with:  Let  your  highnes 
Lay  a  more  noble  thought  vpon  mine  honour. 
Then  for  to  thinke  that  I  would  finke  it  hcete. 

Kin.  Sir  for  my  thoughts,  you  haue  them  il  to  friend, 
Till  your  deeds  gaine  them  fairer :  proue  your  honor, 
Thenin  my  thought  it  lies. 
Dion.  Good  my  Lord, 
Aske  him  vpon  his  oath,  if  bee  do's  thinke 
He  had  not  cry  virginity. 

Kin.  What  faift  thou  tor  her  t 
Ber.  She's  impudent  ray  Lord, 
And  was  a  common  gamefter  to  the  Catnpe. 

T>u.  He  do's  me  wrong  my  Lord:  Ifl  were  Co, 
He  might  haue  bought  me  at  a  common  price. 

Do 


zJlls  Well  that  Emit  Well. 


m. 


Oonotbeletuehim    Obehold  ihii  Ring, 
Whole  highrefpeAaiid  rich  »alidirie 
D"d  laeke  »  Parakll  yet  for  all  that 
He  ei»e  it  to  a  CorotDonei  *'ih  Campe 
Iflbeone. 

Cmm    Heblu/nei.and'tiihlt: 
Of  fiie  preceding  Ancefton,  thai  lemme 
Confer'd  by  teflameiw  to'tti  fequent  iffue 
Hath  U  beene  owed  and  »omt.  This  is  his  wife, 
Thai  Ring'i  nhoufand  proofea 

King    Me  thought  you  fade 
Youfaw  one  heaeir,  Court  could  witneffeit. 

Dia.  laid  tin-lord,  but  losth  amtoptodace 
So  bad  an  inilrumetR,  hi«  names  Tombs. 

L*f.   rfawthemantoday.ifmanhebee. 

Km,  Fmde  him,  and  bring  bimhethet 

Kt,f.  Wh:  of  him  : 
He  s  quoted  fot  a  tnoft  perfidious  flats* 
With  ail  the  (poti  a'th  wot  Id,  (axt  and  debofh  d, 
Whofe  nature  fickeni  :  but  co  fpeake  a  ttstb. 
Ami,  or  that  or  this  for  wnathe  :  »uer, 
That  will  fpeake  any  thing. 

JtW.  She  hath  (hat  Ring  of  yours 

Rtf,  lthinkefliehas;  ccrtaioeitu  llyk'dher, 
And  boorded  her  i'th  wanton  way  of  youth 
She  knew  her  diibace.  and  did  angle  for  mee, 
Madding  my  eagemrfe  with  her  redrawn, 
AsaJl  impcdirDer.is  infancies  course 
Aie  monuci  of  more  fancie,  and  in  fine, 
Her  mfuice  comrning  with  her  moderne  grate, 
Subdu'd  me  10  her  rate,  trie  got  the  Ring, 
And  1  had  that  which  any  iMeiiour  cnigtvi 
At  Market  price  hauc  bought. 

Dm.  1  muft  be  patient 
Yoo  t  hit  hiue  turn  d    ff  a  firft  fo  noble  wife. 
May  mllly  dyer  me.    I  pray  you  yet. 
(Since  you  lacke  »enue,I  will  loofe  a  husband) 
Send  for  your  Ring,  1  will  retaroc  it  home, 
And  giue  me  mine  againc. 

Ktf.  1  haue  it  nor. 

Km.  What  Ring  was  yours  Ipcayyo«> 

Dux.  Sir  much  like  the  fame  upon  your  finger 

Km.  Know  you  this  Ring,  this  Riog  was  hu  of  late 

Dm.  And  this  was  it  1  glue  him  being  a  bed. 

Kir-  The  flory  then  goes  falfe.you  threw  it  him 
Out  of  a  Cafernent. 

Du,  1  haue  (poke  the  truth-  Bvttr  PtrAa. 

Kef.  My  Lord,  I  do  coofelTc  the  ring  was  hers. 

Km.  Yoo  boggle  (hrewdly,  euery  tcaihet  ftaita  yoo  . 
Is  this  the  man  yoo  fpeake  of? 

Du.  1,  my  Lord. 

Km.  Tell  me  fur  ah,  but  tell  me  true  I  charge  too, 
Not  fearing  the  difplcafurc  of  your  mailer  . 
Which  on  your  mft  proceeding,  lie  keepe  off. 
By  himandbycrm  woman  heere,  wharknow  you  ' 

Per.  So  pleafc  your  Maiefty,  my  mafler  hath  bin  an 
honourable  Gentleman  Tnckeshee  hath  had  in  him, 
which  Gentlemen  haue. 

Km.  Cotne.come,  to'th'purpofe  Did  hee  loue  this 
woman? 

Per.  Faith  fu  be  did  leue  ho,  but  how 

Km.  How  l  pray  you? 

P*r.  He  did  loue  her  fir,*j  a  Gent,  looei  a  Woman 

Kim.  How  is  that .' 

Par.  He  tou'd  her  fir,  and  load  her  not. 

Km.  As  thou  an  akosjeind  noknaue,  what  ancqui- 


uocall  Companion  is  this  } 

Pit.  lansapoojcerua  andaiyouxMaieftiestom- 
■M 

Lef.  Het't  a  good  drumtne  my  Lord.  b«t  a  aajghcte 
Orator 

0u»    Do  you  know  he  protnifl  me  marriage? 

Pm.  Faith  I  know  more  then  lie  fpeake. 

Kir..   Bat  wilt  thou  not  fpeake  all  tbou  know'ft  > 

Par  Yea  fopleafe  your  Maiefly  :  I  did  goe  between* 
them  as  I  faid,  but  more  then  that  he  looed  her,  for  m- 
deedc  he  waa  roaddc  for  her,  and  talkt  of  Suhan,  and  of 
Limbo,  iod  ofFuriei,  and  I  know  cot  what :  vet  I  waa  in 
that  credit  with  them  at  that  time,  that  I  koewe  of  chair 
going  to  bed,  and  o/  other  motions,  as  proroifing  her 
marriage,  and  thing*  which  would  denue  mee  ill  will  to 
fpeake  of,  therefore  I  will  not  fpeake  what  1  know. 

Km.  Thou  haft  fpoken  ail  aireadie,  rnlefle  choucanft 
fay  they  are  marled,  but  tbou  an  too  fine  in  thy  eoideoce, 
therefore  (land  aline.  This  Ring  you  fay  was  yours. 

Du.   I  my  good  Lord. 

Km.  WhetedidyoubuyitrOrwhogaueityoQ? 

Dm.  It  was  not  giuen  me,  nor  1  did  not  buy  it. 

Km.  Who  tent  it  ycu  ? 

Dm.  It  waa  not  lent  me  neither 

Km.    Where  did  you  finde  it  then  ? 

Dii   1  found  i:  not 

Km.  Ifit  were  yours  by  none  of  all  tbefe  waf  es, 
How  could  you  giue  it  him  ? 

Dm    I  ncuer  gaue  it  him. 

Lif.  This  womans  an  eafieglouetny  Lord,  Die  goes 
off  and  on  atpleafurc. 

Km.  This  Ring  was  mine,  I  gioeir  hisfirfl  wife. 

D<4.   It  nsigbt  be  yours  or  bets  for  ought  i  know. 

Km.  Take  her  awiy,  Idonotlikehet  now, 
Topnfoowithher :  and  away  wiihhira, 
VnlefTe  thou  telft  me  where  tboa  hadA  this  Ring, 
Thou  died  withio  this  houre. 

Dm.   Ilenruer  tellvoa. 

Km.  Take  her  away. 

Dia.   lie  put  inbai'.emyliedg;. 

Km,  1  ih  nke  thee  now  foroe  common  Cuftomer. 

Dm.    By  loue  if  euer  1  knew  man  'twas  you. 

Kmg.  Wherefore  haft  tbou  accufde  him  al  this  while. 

Dm.  Kccaafe  he's  guiltie,  and  he  is  not  guilty  : 
He  knowes  1  am  do  Maid,  and  heel  (wcare  too't  i 
1  le  fwcare  I  am  a  Maid,  and  he  knowes  not. 
Great  King  1  am  oo  (trumpet,  by  my  life, 
I  am  either  Maid>  or  elfe  this  old  mans  wife. 

Km.  She  doeiabufe  oar  earn,  to  prifon  with  ber. 

Dm.  Good  mother  fetch  my  bayle.  Scay  Roy  all  fir. 
The  leweller  that  owes  the  Ring  is  fer.t  for, 
And  hefiiall  furcty  mc.  But  for  this  Lord, 
Who  hath  abus'd  me  as  be  knowes  hirofelfe, 
Though  yet  he  neuer  harro'd  ise,  heere  I  quit  him. 
He  knowes  hirr.felfe  my  bed  he  hath  defil  d. 
And  it  that  time  he  got  his  wife  withcbildc : 
Dead  though  (be  be,  (he  fee  lei  her  yoog  one  kickc  : 
So  there's  ray  riddle,  one  that  a  dead  ia  quicke, 
And  now  behold  the  meaaicg. 

Eaur  Hcim  end  WtHeo- 

Km.   Is  there  no  eiorclft 
Beguiles  the  truer  OrEce  of  ouneeyss? 
Ii'treall  thai  1  fee? 

Hd.  No  my  good  Lord, 

Y  Tis 
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^AlhlVelhthatEndslVell. 


TisbuKhe  fhedowof  a  wifeyouiqe. 
The  nanxe,and  not  the  thine. 

"Rjf.  Both,  both.O  pardon. 

Hci.    Oli  my  good  Lord,  when  1  wis  like  this  Maidj 
I  found  you  wondrous  kmde,  thettis<yaur  Ring, 
And  lookeyou.heertiyour  letter  :thisitfayes, 
When  from  my  finger  you  can  get  thi«  Ring, 
And  Is  by  me  with  childe.  &c.  This  m  done, 
WiU  you  he  mine  now  you  are  doubly  wornve? 

Kef-    lEThemy  Liege  can  make  me  know  ihii  ckarly, 
Ik  lout  het  dearely,  euer,  tuer  dearly. 

He/.  If  it  appeate  not  plaine,  and  proue  vntrue. 
Deadly  diuorce  ftep  betweene  me  and  y<— • 
O  my  deere  mother  do  J  fee  you  liuing  ? 

Laf.  Minceyesfmell  Onions, I  fliall  weepeanoni 
Good  Tom  Dnimmt  lend  me  a  handkercher. 
So  I  :b jnk t  thet.waite  on  me  home,  I  k  make  fpott  with 
thee :  Let  thy  cur  die  s  alone,  they  are  fcuruy  ones. 


King  Let  vs  from  point  to  point  this  florie  know, 
To  make  theeuen  truth  in  plcafure  flow  i 
Ifthoo  beeftyet  a  frefh  vncropped  flower, 
Cboofe  thou  thy  husband.and  Ik  pay  thy  dower. 
For  I  can  gueffe,  that  by  thy  honeit  ayde, 
Thou  kejjttl  a  wifchei  felfe,  thy  felfe  aMaide 
Of  that  and  a!)  the  progress  more  and  leffe, 
Refold  Litdly  more  kaluiefhal!  eapreffc: 
All  yet  fcemes  well, and ifir  end  fomeete, 
The  bitter  paft,  more  welcome  is  the  fweet. 
Fhurfi. 

THe  Kingt  a  TSeggcr,  mvthe  PUty  ii  dene, 
j48u  well  ended,  efthu/u/tche  wonne, 
That yeverprefle Content :  vihichwewiUpaj, 
Witnjtrifi  tufleafcym,  day  exceeding  day  i 
Ouri  6*  jour  patience  I  hen,  andycMn  our  parti. 
Tout  gentle  bands  lend  vt ,  and  takf  oht  heart  i .  E  %  eunt  omn 


FINIS. 


ill 


TwelfeNighr,  Or  what  you  will. 


ARusTrimus ,  Scana  ^Prima. 


EmurOrfimt  D*kf  tf  Ihrut,  C*n»jM ttbtr 

Imik 

Ovkr. 
FMofickebt  thefoodof  Loue,  pby  oo, 
GiuemeeaceiTeofit :  that  forfeiting, 
The  appetite  may  fickrn,  »nd  fo  dye. 
That  (Vtaiae  agen.  it  bad  t  dying  fall ; 
O,  !  came  ore  my  care,  like  the  fwcet  found 
Thai  bicatnet  rpon a binke of  Violets ; 
Stealing,  and  gtuiog  Odour    £nough,  no  more, 
Til  not  fo  fiarettnow.as  it  was  before. 
OfpitttofLoue,  How  quickeandfrefh  arttbou, 
Thit  noiwitbftandingtrty  capautte, 
Receiueth  asthe  Sea  Nought  entera  mere. 
Of  what  validity. and  pitch  fo  ete. 
But  fallea  into  abatement,  and  love  price 
Euen  in  a  minute  ;  fo  full  of  fhapea  n  fao<ie> 
That  it  alone,  it  high  fanuftirall 

Cm.  Will  you  go  hunt  my  Lotd  ? 

Tht.  What  Carwr 

Cm.  The  Hart. 

D«.  Why  foldo.ihtNobleftthjtJlujBe: 
O  when/nine  eyea  did  fee  O/urwfirft. 
Mc  thought  fhe  purg  d  the  ayre  of  pcftiletxe  I 
That  mftant  au  1  turn'd  into  a  Hart, 
And  my  deiir  cs  like  fell  and  cruell  howida. 
Ete  fince  purfue  me.  How  now  what  newet  &om  her  ? 

Smtet  y*lexiMt. 
Pml.  Sopleafemy  Lord,  I  might  not  be  admitted, 
Bacfrom  ho  handmaid  do  retorne  thu  anfwer. 
The  Element  it  felfe,  till  feuen  yearca  heate, 
Shall  not  behold  her  face  at  ample  »iew  i 
ButlikeaCloyflrelTe  fhe  will  ¥ailedw*lke, 
And  water  once  a  day  her  Chamber  round 
With  eye-offending  brine :  all  this  to  feafoo 
A  brothers  dead  ioue,  which  fhe  would  keepe  fiefb 
And  lading,  in  hei  fad  remembrance. 

T>u.  O  fhe  that  hat  h  a  heart  of  that  fine  fr*me 
To  pay  this  debt  of  Ioue  but  to  a  brother. 
How  will  fhe  Ioue,  when  the  rich  golden  fhafl 
Hath  kill'd  the  fiockecf  il!  affeelioos  elfe 
That  hue  in  her.   When  Liner, Braine,  and  Heart, 
Thefe  foueraigne  thrones,  are  all  fupply'd  and  fill'd 
Her  fweete  perfections  with  one  felfe  king  i 
Away  before  me,  to  Tweet  beds  off  lowrea, 
Loue-thocghu  lye  rich,  when  canopy'd  with  bowres, 

Emm 


Scena  Secunda 


En:rrVuU.  •  CmsutjadSmjlmrs. 

n*.  What  Country  (Friendi^s  this  / 

Cf.  This  it  rilyna  Ladie. 

Vi;  And  what  fhouid  I  do  io  Olyria? 
My  brother  he  is  in  EJtxium, 
"Perchance  he  is  not  drown'd  :  What  thinke  you  favlon  > 

Cf.  It  is  peithance  that  you  your  felfe  were  faued. 

Vim.O  my  poo.  c  brother, and  fo  perchance  may  he  be. 

Cf.  True  Madam,  and  to  comfort  you  with  chance, 
AfTbre  your  felfe,  after  our  fhip  did  fplir. 
When  you,  and  thofepoore number  Caned  with  you 
Hong  on  our  drilling  boate:  1  fa  w  your  brother 
Mofi  prouidera  in  pertil,  binde  himfclfe, 
(Courage  and  hope  both  teaching  him  the  praAiTc) 
To  a  fhong  MaAe,  that  [iu  d  rpon  the  fea  : 
Where  like  Ormm  on  the  Dofphjncs  backe, 
I  faw  him  hold  acquaintance  with  the  waues 
So  long  at  I  could  fee. 

list.  For  faying  fo,  there  i  Gold  t 
Mine  ownc  eCcape  vnloldeth  to  my  hope. 
Whereto  thy  fpeech  feme!  for  amhoncic 
The  like  of  him,  Know'ft  thou  tbia  Cotnttcy  t 

Cf.  1  Madam  well,  for  iwai  bred  and  borne 
Not  three  boot's  trauaile  from  this  rery  place* 

Pa».   Whogoeernesheere? 

Cm*.  A  noble  Duke  in  nature,  *j  in  name, 

fit.  What  us  bis  name? 

Cf.  Ottt,. 

Vim,  Orfimt  I  haoe  heard  my  fatker  name  him, 
He  wai  a  Batcbelior  then. 

Cf.  And  fo  i  s  now,  or  was  fo  my  Ucc  t 
For  but »  moctb  ago  I  went  from  hence. 
And  then  'twas  fretb,  in  raurrauref  a*  youfcno** 
What  great  one*  do,  the  InfewiD  prattle  o€) 
That  he  did  feeke  the  Ioue  of  (aire  OUmm% 

rim.  What's  fhee  ? 

Cf.  A  Tenuous  maid,  the  daughter  ot~  a  Coont 
That  didcXoTBetweuKmoaUiftncc,  then  Utuin  jher 
In  the  protcdion  ofhis  forme,  hei  brother. 
Who  Ghostly  alto  didc  ■  for  whole  cctrelcue 
(They  Ci y   fhe  hath  abiuc'd  the  fight 
And  conrpany  of  men. 

fia.  O  that  I  feru'd  mat  Lady, 
And  might  not  be  dei rucred  t  o  the  world 

Y»  !■ 
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Till  I  had  made  mineowne  occafion  mellow 
Whatr.iyeftiteis. 

Cap.  That  were  hard  to  compaffe, 
Becaufe  Die  will  admit  no  kinde  of  faire, 
No,  not  the  Dukes. 

Vlo.  There  is  a  faire  behauiour  in  thee  Caprj'tne, 
And  though  th  at  nature,  with  a  beauteous  wall 
Doth  oft  clo  fe  in  pollution  .  yet  of  thee 
I  will  beleeue  thou  haft  a  mmdethat  fuites 
With  this  thy  faire  and  outward  character. 
I  prethee(and  lie  pay  thee  bounteouflyj 
Conccalc  me  what  I  am,  and  be  my  ay  at, 
For  fuch  difguife  as  haply  (hall  become 
The  forme  of  my  intent.  He  feme  this  Duke, 
Thou  (halt  prcfent  me  as  an  Eunuch  to  him, 
It  may  be  worth  thy  paines :  for  1  can  ling. 
And  fpeake  to  him  in  many  forts  of  Muficke, 
That  will  allow  me  very  worth  his  fcruice. 
What  elfe  may  hap,  to  time  I  will  commit, 
Onely  fhape  thou  thy  filencc  to  my  wit. 

Cap.  Be  you  hi  i  Eunuch,  and  your  Mute  lie  bee, 
When  my  tongue  blabs ,  then  let  mine  eyes  not  fee. 

XJio,  I  chankc  thee  :  Lead  me  on.  ExttvH. 


Sctena  Tertia, 


£atir  Str  Toby ,  and  Maria. 

SirTo.  Whataplagucmeanesmy  Neeeetotakethe 
deathofher  brother  thus?  I  am  furecaie'san  cnerrricto 
life 

M*r.  By  my  troth  fir  Toby,  you  mufi  come  in  earlyer 
anights  :  your  Cofin, my  Lady,  takes  great  exceptions 
to  your  ill  houtes. 

To.  Why  let  her  except,  before  excepted 

Ma.   1,  but  you  muft  confine  youi  felfe  within  the 
model)  limusof order. 

To,  Confine?  He  confine  my  felfe  no  finer  then  I  am  i 
tbcfe  doathes  arc  good  enough  to  drinke  in,  and  fo  bee 
thefe  boots  too  :  and  they  be  not,  let  them  hang  them- 
fclues  in  their  owne  (traps. 

Ma.  That  quaffing  and  drinking  will  vndoe  you  ;  I 
heard  my  Lady  talkeofit  ycfterday  :  and  of  a  foolifh 
knight  (hat  you  brought  in  one  night  hete.to  be  hit  woer 

To,  W 'ho ,Sir  Andrea  Ague-cheek?} 

Ma,  I  he. 

To.  He  »  asrall  «  man  as  any'sin  lllyna. 

Ma.  What  s  that  to  th'purpofe  ? 

To.  Why  he  lia's  three tfioufand  ducates a year*. 

Ma.  1,  but  hej'lhaue  but  a  yeare  in  all  thefe  ducates  s 
He's  a  eery  foole,  and  a  prodigalL 

7"o.Fic,ihat  you"l  lay  fo  :  he  playes  o'th  Viol-de-gam- 
boys,  and  fpeaks  three  or  four  languages  word  for  word 
without  booke,8c  hath  all  the  good  gifts  of  nature* 

Ma.  He  hath  indeed,  almolt  natural! .  for  befides  that 
he's  a  foole,  he's  a  great  quatrellet :  and  but  that  hee  hath 
the  gift  of  a  Coward,  to  allay  the  guff  he  hath  in  quarrel- 
ling, 'tis  thought  among  the  prudent,  he  would  quickcly 
haue  the  gift  of  a  graue. 

Tot.  By  this  hand  they  are  fcoundrels  and  fubftra- 
ftors  that  fay  foofhim.   Who  are  they  ( 

Ma,  They  that  adde  moreour,  hec's  dranke  nightly 
In  your  company. 

T».  With  drinking  healths  to  my  Neccci  lie  drinke 


to  her  as  long  as  there  ia  a  paflage  in  my  throat ,  &  drinke 
in  Ulyria  :  he's  a  Coward  and  a  Coy  (trill  that  will  not 
drinke  to  my  Necce.  till  his  brainesturne  o'th  toe,  like  a 
parifh  top.  What  wench?  Ca/tilumpvufg(,:(0t  here  corns 
Sir  Andrew  Agueface. 

Enter  Sir  Andre*. 

And.  Sir  Toby  "Belch.  How  now  fir  Toby  "Belch  ? 

To,  Sw;etfir  Andrea. 

And,  BlclTc  yoo  faire  Shrew. 

Mar.  And  you  too  fit. 

Tub.  Accoft  Sir  Andrew,  accoft. 

And,  What'* that? 

To.  My  Neeces  Chamber-maid, 

Ma  Good  Miftris  accofi  ,1  defire  better  acquaintance 

Ma.  My  nameis  Mary  fir. 

And.  Good  miftris  Mary,  accoft. 

TV,  You  miftake  knight  t  Accoft,  is  front  tier,  boord 
her,  woe  her.afTayle  her. 

And.  By  my  troth  I  would  not  vndcrrakc  her  in  thrs 
company,  is  that  the  meaning  of  Accoft? 

Ma.  Far  you  well  Gentlemen. 

To.  And  thou  let  part  fo  Sir  Andrea,  would  thou 
mightft  neucr  draw  (word  agen 

And.  And  you  part  fo  miftris,  I  would  I  might  neuer 
draw  fwoid  agen  :  1  aire  Lady,  doc  you  thinke  you  baue 
fooles  in  band  ? 

(JWi .  Sir,  1  haue  not  you  byth  hand. 

An.  Many  but  you  (hall  haue,  and  heerrs  my  hand, 

Ma,  Now  fir,  thought  is  tree  :  1  pray  you  bung  your 
hand  to'th  Buttry  barre,  and  let  it  drinke. 

An.  Wherefore  (fweet-heattr* )  What's  youiMeca 
phor  ? 

cMi  It's  dry  fit. 

jfn<L  Why  1  thinke  fo  .  I  am  not  fuch  an  afle,  but  1 
can  keepe  my  hand  dry.  But  what's  your  icft  ~> 

Ma.  A  dry  icfiSit. 

And.  Arc  you  full  of  them? 

Ma. I  Sir,  I  haue  them  at  my  fingers  ends:  marry  now 
I  let  go  your  hand,l  am  barren.  Exit  Maria 

To,  O  knight,  thou  lack'ft  a  cup  ofCanaricwhcn  did 
/fee  tbee  fo  put  downe ? 

*s*n.  Neuer  in  your  life  I  thinke,  rnleflcyou  feeCa^ 
narie  pui  me  downe :  mecihinkesfometimcs  I  haue  no 
more  wit  then  a  Chriftian,  or  an  ordinary  man  ha's :  but  I 
am  a  great  cater  of  beefc,  and  I  beleeue  that  docs  harme 
to  my  wit. 

To.  Noqueftion. 

An.  And  I  thought  that,  l'dc  forfw  earc  it.  Deride 
home  ro  morrow  fir  Toby. 

To.  Pur-qtwj  my  deere  knight? 

An.  WhatrsBurf«c/?Do,ornotdo?  I  would  I  had 
beftuwed  that  time  in  the  tongues,  that  I  haue  in  fencing 
dancing,  and  bearc-bayting :  O  had  1  but  followed  the 
Arts. 

To,  Then  hadft  thou  had  an  excellent  head  ofhairc. 

An.  Whv, would  tbathauemendcdmy  hairef 

To .  Paft  queftioa.for  thou  fecft  it  will  nor  coole  my 

v4o  But  it  btcoms  wcwel  enough.doft  not?   (nature 

To.  Excellent, it  hangs  like  flax  ou  a  diftaffe>&  I  hope 
to  fee  a  hufwifeuke  thee  between  herlegs,&  fpinitoff. 

tvsfe.paith  He  home  to  morrow  fir  Tobj.yoat  niece  wil 
not  be  feene,or  if  (be  be  it's  four  toone.fhe'l  none  of  me  i 
theConnt  himfelfe  here  hard  by,  wooes  her, 

To.  SheeTuont  o'th  Count  ,fhel  not  matchaboue  hir 
degree  .neither  incftate,yeares,nor  wit  .1  haue  heard  her 
fweart.  Tuitbcre'shfein't  man. 

And 
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Foe  they  uSa'J  yet  belye  thy  hippy  yeerer, 

Tint  fay  thou  an  a  man  :  Dubui  lip 

li  not  more  fmooth,  and  rubious  :  thy  (road  pipe 

Is  u  the maidens  organ,  fhn!l, and  found. 

And  all  11  feaibHtiue  a  womant  pan. 

I  know  thy  coofiellation  u  right  apt 

For  thia  affayre  :feme  foure  or  fin*  attend  him. 

All  if  you  will :  for  I  my  felfe  am  befi 

When  leaf!  in  compame  :  profper  well  in  this. 

And  thou  (hilt  hue  a«  freely  as  thy  Lord, 

To  call  hit  fortunes  mine. 

Vi*.  lie  do  my  bell 
Towoeyout  Lauy :  jrrtabatrefull  fttrfe. 
Who  ere  1  woe.myfelfe  would  behu  wife.         Exnx: 


Ami.  He  fay  a  mooeth  longer.  1  am  a  fellow  o'th 
ftrangert  roindc  Tth  world :  I  delight  is  Maakes  and  Re- 

cos  lomcti  cries  altogether 

T».  Art  thou  good  at  thefe  kicke-chawfes  Knight  t 

Ami.  As  any  man  in  lllyria,  whatfoeuer  be  be,  rndet 
the  degree  of  my  better*,  6t  yet  1  will  not  compare  with 
an  old  man. 

7~«.  What"  thye«ellenceinagaltia»d,  knight' 

A<U.  Faith,  1  can  cut  a  taper. 

T:  And  1  can  cut  the  Mutton  toeA. 

AuJ.  And  I  thlnke  I  hau<  the  backe-cntke,  (imply  as 
fixong  a*  any  man  in  lllyria. 

7V.  Wherefore  are  thefe  things  hjd  ?  Wherefore  h»ue 
thefe  gifts  a  Cuttaine  before  em  >  Are  they  like  to  take 
doft,iikemiftm>*iVrpic"lure?  Why  doll  thou  not  goe 
toChurchinaGilliard,  and  comehomeinaCsrranto  < 
My  TCTie  walke  (hould  be  a  Iigge :  1  would  not  fo  much 
as  make  water  but  in  a  Sioke-a-pacc  :  What  dooeft  thou 
meane?lsit  a  wotldtobide»ertues  m  '  I  did thinke  by 
the  eitellent  conftitotion  of  thy  legge,  u  was  rbtm'd  *n- 
der  the  farre  of  a  G  aJlrard 

A*m\  I,  'nsflrorsg,  and  it  doe«  indifferent  well  mi 
dam'd  colour'd  ftotke.  Shall  we  fit  about  fome  Reuels  ? 

T:  What  iball  we  do  rife :  were  we  not  borne  »nde» 
Taurus? 

A*4.  Taurus?  That  fides  and  heart. 

T*.  No  fir,  A  i«  leggs  and  ihighes :  let  me  fee  thee  ca- 
per. Ha, higher ;  ha.ha  excellent.  Eztva 


Scena  Quarta. 


EnterVaUatnt.aaiVidatnmjniaBrrt. 

V*l.  ITihe  Duke  continue  thefe  fauoors  towardl  you 
Ceftrit,  you  are  like  to  be  much  adusne'd.he  hath  known 
you  but  three  dayes,  and  already  you  are  no  ftranget. 

Pi*.   You  either  feate  his  humour,  oi  my  negligence, 
that  you  call  m  qacflion  the  continuance  of  his  loue.   Is 
he  inconftam  fir,  in  his  fauoors.       Vtl.  No  belceue  use. 
&un  "DiAt,  Curie  ***t  xA"c*dirti. 

Pi*.  Ithankeycu    herre  comes  the  Count. 

Dakf.  WhofawO/arnhoa? 

Pi*.  On  your  anendsneemy  Lordhette. 

On.  Stand  you  a- while  aloofe.  Ctfsrt*. 
Thoo  know-ft  no  leffe,  but  all :  I  haue  ynclafp'd 
To  thee  ihebooke  euen  of  my  fecret  foule. 
Therefore  good  youth,  addrefie  thy  gate  vnto  her. 
Be  not  deni'de  accede,  ftand  at  her  doores. 
And  tell  them,  there  thy  fixed  foot  (hall  grow 
Til!  thou  haue  audience. 

Vi*    Sure  my  Noble  Lord, 
If  fhe  be  fo  abandon'd  to  her  f arrow 
As  iiisfpoke.fheneuet  will  admit  me. 

2)«.  Be  clamorous. and  leapt  allciuill bound's, 
■Rather  rhen make  tnprofited  retume, 

Pi*.  Say  I  do  fpeake  with  her  (my  Lord)what  then? 

On.  O  then,  enfold  the  paftion  of  my  losse, 
Surprize  her  with  difcotftfe  ofmy  deere  faith ; 
It  (ball  become  thee  well  to  act  my  woes . 
She  will  aurnd  it  better  in  thy  youth, 
Then  m  a  Nuntio's  of  more  gnoe  alpei*. 

Pie   I  thinkenot  fo,  my  Lord. 

Z)3."Drtrt  Lad.bclecttelt , 


Scena  Quint  a. 


E*ter££ariz  jznd  Claxm. 
Afa.  Nay,  either  tell  me  where  thou  halt  bin.or  1  will 
not  open  my  lippes  fo  wide  as  abnfslemey  enter ,in  «iy 
of  thy  cacufe :  my  Lady  will  hang  the* for  thy  abfenct. 

fi:  Let  her  hang  me  :hee  that  is  well  bang'de  in  thfa 
world,  need*  to  feare  no  coloon. 
Mi.  Make  that  good. 
Ctc.  He  (ball  fee  none  to  feare. 

Ate.   A  goodicnton  aniwet :  1  ran  tell  thee  where  f 
faying  was  borne,  of  I  feare  no  colours. 
|       CI*.  Where  good  mifhil  A4*n  ? 
|      Af*.  1  n  the  warrs  ,&  ibat  may  you  be  bolce  to  fay  m 
I  your  t'oolerie. 
I      CI*    Well,  God  glue  them  wifedome  that  haoe  ft  i  ot 

IthoTe  that  are  foolea, let  them  rfeihetr  talents. 
Ufa.   Yet  you  will  be  haog'd  for  being  fo  long  a b  lent, 
'  or  to  be  turn'fl  away  :  is  not  trust  as  good  at  *  hanging  (o 
I  you? 

i      CI:  Many  a  good  hanging,  prevents  a  bad  mtmage: 
and  fot  turning  away,  let  fummer  beare  it  out. 
'      JSSs.   You  ate  refolute  then  > 

CI*   N«  fo  neyther,  but  lam  refolu  d  on  two  points 
M*.  That  if  one  breakr,thc  other  will  hoId.or  itboth 
break* .your  gasktns  fall. 

Cio.  Apt  in  good  faith,  »ery  spr  well  go  thy  way,  if 
fir  Ttty  would  leaue  drinking, thou  wen  as  witty  apiece 
of  c"«<»  fiefh.as  any  in  lllyria 

Aft.  Peace  you  rogue,  do  more  o'that:  tune  comes  my 
Lady  i  make  your  ci  cufe  wiCely.yoo  werebeft. 
Enter  Ltd.]  Oliuii.vitk Malmilit. 
CI*.  Wit,and"t  be  thy  will,  put  roe  into  good  fooling  . 
thofe  wits  that  thinke  they  haue  thee,  doe  eery  oft  ptoue 
fooles :  and  I  that  am  furr  I  lacke  thee ,    may  patTc  for  a 
wife  mm.For  what  dies  Qjwp*/m  .Betret  a  witty  fooie, 
then  afoolilhwit.   God  blefle  thee  Lady. 
OI.  Take  the  focle  away. 

Cta.  Do  you  not  hearetello  »«.  take  awry  the  Lad  if. 
Ot.  Go  too,  ysre  s  dry  foole;  lleoomoreofyoatbe- 
fideryou  grow  dif-honeft. 

p*.  TwofaulrsMadona.thatdrinkeft  good  coonfell 
wi!  amend  :  for  giue  the  dry  foole  drink,  then  is  the  fool* 
not  dry:  b:d  the  difboneft  man  mend  htmfelf,  fhe  mend, 
he  is  no  longer  dilhooef! ;  if  hee  cannot,  let  the  Botcher 
trend  him  :  any  thing  that's  mended, is  but  patch'divcrtu 
that  tranfgrclles,  is  but  patent  with  firroe,  and  fin  that  *- 
mends,  is  but  patent  with  eertue.  if  that  this  fimple 
S  illogifmc  will  feme,  fo:  if  it  will  not,  *yhatremcdy? 
Y  J  As 
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Aitberc  it  no  true  Cuckold  but  calamity,  Co  beauties  a 
flower  (The  Lady  bad  cake  away  the  foole,  therefore  I 
fay  againe,takc  her  away. 

01.  Sir,I  bad  them  takeaway  you. 
Clo.  Mifprifion  in  the  highed  degree.  Lady ,  CmuJius 
won  faett  monachtim :  that's  as  much  to  fay,  as  I  wearcnot 
motley  in  my  braine  :  good  Madona,  giue  met  leant  to 
proueyou  a  foole. 
01.  Can  you  do  ic  tf 
Ch.  De«terioufly,  good  Madom. 
Ol.  Make  your  proofe. 

Ch.  I.mufl  catechize  you  for  it  Madona,  Good  my 
Moufe  of  vertue  anfwer  met. 

Ol.  Well  fir,  for  want  of  other  idlenciTe.Ile  bide  your 
proofe. 

Clo.  Good  Madona, why  mournfl thou? 
Ol.  Good  foole,  for  my  brothers  death. 
Ch.  I  thinkehisfoule  is  in  hell,  Madona. 
Ol.  I  know  his  foule  is  in  heauen,  foole. 
Ch  The  more  foole  (Madona  J  to  mournefor  your 
Brothers  foule, being  in  heauen.  Take  away  the  Foole, 
Gentlemen. 

01.  What  thinkeyouofthis  foole  M.iIhUk,  doth  he 
not  mend  ? 

Mai.  Yes,  and  fhal!  do,  till  the  pangs  of  death  (hake 
hire :  Infirmity  that  decaics  the  wile,  doth  cues  make  the 
better  foole. 

Clow.  God  fend  you  fir,  a  fpeedie  Infirmity,  for  the 
better  mere afing your  folly  :  Sir  Tobj  willbefworn  that 
I  am  no  Fns  but  he  wil  not  pafle  his  word  (oi  twopence 
that  you  are  no  Foole. 

Ol-  How  fay  you  to  that  Mthuhc  ? 
Mai.  1  matuell  your  Lady  (hip  takes  delight  in  fuch 
abarren  rafcall :  I  (aw  him  put  down  the  other  day. with 
an  ordinary  foole, that  has  no  more  brame  thena  (lone. 
Lookeyounow,  he's  out  of  his  gard  already  mica  you 
laugh  and  minider  occafion  to  him,  he  is  gag  d  I  prated 
J  taltethefc  Wifcmcn,  that  crow  fo  at  thefefet  kindeof 
fooles,  no  better  then  the  foolcs  Zanies. 

Ol.  Oyouarefickeof  felfe  loue  Malitolia,  endta$e 
with  a  dideniper'd  appetite.  To  be  generous,  guitlciTe, 
and  of  free  difpofiuon,  is  to  take  thole  things  for  'Bird 
bolts,  that  you  devme  Cannon  bullets :  There  is  no  (lan- 
der in  an  allow' d  foole,  though  he  do  nothing  but  rayle; 
nor  norayling,  inaknowne  uilcreei man,  though  hee  do 
nothing  but  rcproue. 

C/«,  Now  Mercury  indue  thee  with  leafing,  for  thou 
fpeak'd  well  of  fooles. 

Enter  Tilarta. 
(.Mar.  Madam,  there  is  at  the  gate,  a  young  Gcntle- 
man,  much  defues  to  (peake  with  you 
Ot.   From  the  Count  Orfina,  it  it  r 
Ma    (know  not  (Madam  J  'tis 'a  f  aire  young  man,  and 
well  artended. 

Ol    Who  ofmy  people  hold  him  in  delay  | 
M<    Sir  Totj  Madam,  your  kmlman. 
Ol.  Feleh  him  off  I  pray  you,  he  fpeakes   nothing  but 
madman  .  Fie  on  him.   Go  you  Malnolic  ;    If  it  be  ai  fun 
from  the  Count,  I  am  ficke,  or  not  at  home    What  you 
will,  to  difmiffe  it.  Exit  Malt*. 

Now  you  lee  fir, how  yout  fooling  growee  old,  6t  peo- 
■picdiflike  it. 

Ch  Thou  had  (poke  for  vs  (Madona',  as  if  thy  elded 
f  onne  fhould  be  a  foole  :  wbofefcull,  louccramme  with 
brames  for  heere  he  comes.  Enter  Sir  Ttbf. 

One  of  thy  kin  has  a  moft  wtake  Pia  muter. 


Ol.  By  mine  honor  balfe  druoke.  V/hat  it  be  u  the 
gate  Cofin? 

To.  A  Gentleman. 

Ol.  A  Gentleman  ?  What  Gentleman? 

To.  Tit  a  Gentleman  beer*.  A  plague  o'thefcpickle 
herring:  How  now  Sot. 

Ch    Good  Sir  Toby. 

Ot.  Cofin,  Cofin,  how  haueyou  come  fo  tartly  by 
thit  Lethargic? 

T»  Letcherit,  I  defie  Lctchery  .  there  s  one  at  the 
gate. 

Ol    I  marry,  what  is  be? 

To.  Let  him  be  the  diuell  and  he  will, I  caxeDOtrgioe 
tne  faith  (ay  I.   Well,  it's  all  one.  Exit 

01.  What's  a  drunken  man  like,  foole? 

Ch.  Like  adrown'dman,  a  foole,  and  a  maddeman  . 
One  draught  about  he  ate,  makes  him  a  foole, the  fecond 
truddeshim,  and  a  third  drowncshim. 

01.  Go  thou  and  fceke  the  Crowner,  and  lei  him  fitte 
o'my  Co*  :  for  he  s  in  the  third  degree  of  dnnkc :  hee's 
drown'd  :  go  looke  after  him. 

Cto.  Heitbui  mad  yet  Madona,  and  the  foole  (hail 
looke  to  the  madman. 

Enter  Maluotie. 

Mtl  Madam,  yond  young  fellow  fwearethee  will 
fpeake  with  you.  I  told  hnn  you  were  ficke, he  takes 
him  to  vndcrfland  fo  much, and  therefore  comes  to  (peak 
with  you.  Itold  him  you  were  afteepe,  he  feems  to  naue 
afore  knowledge  of  that  too,  and  therefore  comes  to 
fpeake  with  you.  What  is  to  be  (aid  tohiin  Ladic,  hce't 
fortified  again!)  any  deniall 

Ol.  Tell  him,  hefhall  not  fpeake  with  me. 

Trial.  Ha's  bcene  told  fo  i  and  hee  fayes  hee  I  (land  at 
your  doort  likeaShcnftes  poll,  and  be  the  lupportrr  to 
a  bench,  but  hee 'I  fpeake  with  you, 

01.  Whatkindeo'man  is  he? 

Mol.  Why  of  mankind*. 

01    What  mannerof  man? 

Mai.  Of  <ene  ill  manner  heel  fpeake  with  you, will 
you,  oi  no 

01.  Of  what  perfonage,  and  yeeres  it  he/ 

Mai.  Not  yet  old  enough  for  a  man.nor  yong  enough 
for  a  boy  :  asafquafh  is  before  tis  a  pcfcod.or  a  Codling 
when  ti>almoll  an  Apple  :Tis  with  him  in  (landing  wa 
ter,  betweene  boy  and  man.  He  is  veric  well-fauour  d, 
and  he  fpeakes  verie  fhrcwifhly  :  One  would  thinke  hit 
mothers  milke  were  fc  arfe  out  of  him. 

Ol    Let  him  approach  :Call  in  my  Gentlewoman. 

Mai.  Gentlewoman, my  Lady  callcs.  Exit 

Enter  Mar ta. 

01.  Giue  me  my  vaile  :come  throw  it  ore  my  face, 
Weel  once  more  heare  Orjuici  EinbalTit. 
EnterXJioUnta. 

V\o,  The  honorable  Ladic  ofthehoufe,  which  is  (he? 

Ot.  Speakc  to  me,  I  fihall  anfwer  for  her .  yout  wul 

V to.  Mod  radiant,  exquifite.and  vnmatchable  beau- 
tie.  I  pray  you  tell  me  If  this  bee  the  Lady  of  the  houfe, 
for  ineuerftwher.  (  would  bee  loath  to  cad  away  my 
fpetch  iforbefides  that  it  it  excellently  well  pend.l  haue 
taken  great  paines  to  con  it.  Good  Beauties,  let  mee  fu- 
(taineno  fcorue  [  1  am  very  comptible,  cueo  to  the  lead 
linifiej  vfage. 

01.  Whence  came  you  fir? 

Vto.  1  can  fay  little  more  then  I  haoe  dudied,  Be  that 
quedion'sout  ol  my  part.  Good  gentle  one,  giue  mee 
modctt  affurancc,  if  youbetht  Ladic  of  the  houft,  that 
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f».  I  let  you  what  you  are,  you  are  roo  proud 
B-t  ifyou  were  (he  diueii,  you  are  faire 
My  Lord,  and  roafter  louei  you  :  O  fuch  looe 
Could  be  butrecompene'd,  though  you  were  crown  4 
The  oon-pareJ  of  beautie . 

01.  Howdocsheloucme? 

y~i».   With  adorations,  ferttll  craret. 
With  groanes  that  thunder  looe,  with  fighes  of  fire. 

Ol.  Your  Lord  does  know  my  mind, I  cannot  louc  hun 
Yet  I  fuppofe  htm  vertuous,  know  him  noble, 
Ofgteat  eftate,  offrefti  and  flainlcuc  youth j 
In  «oyces  well  divtalg'd,  free,  leam  d.and  valiant, 
And  in  di Tienfioo,  and  the  iliape  ol  natuie, 
A  gracious  perfon ;  But  yet  I  cannot  ioue  h"im « 
He  might  haue  tooke  his  anfwer  long  ago. 

fit.  If  1  did  looe  you  m  my  marten  flame , 
Withfuchafuffnng.  fuch  a  deadly  life 
In  your  denial!,  I  would  findcuo  fence, 
I  would  not  vtxierfiand  it. 

Ol,   Why,  what  would  you  ? 

y<e.  Make  me  a  willow  Cabtoe  at  your  gate. 
And  call  »ponmy  foule  within  ihehoul'e, 
Write  loyall  Cantons  of  contemned  Joue, 
And  ling  them  lowd  euen  in  the  dead  of  night : 
Hallow  your  name  to  the  reueiberate  hilles. 
And  make  the  bab'mg  Gofsip  of  the  aire. 
Cry  out  OIimia  :  O  yea  (hould  not  red 
Between*  the  elements  of  ayrc,  and  earth, 
But  you  fhouid  pitue  me. 

01.  You  might  do  much  ■ 
What  is  your  Parentage/ 

fh.  About  my  fotiunes.yet  my  Rate  a  well  i 
I  am  a  Gentleman. 

Ol    Get  you  to  your  Lord  • 
t  car.not  Ioue  htm:  let  him  fend  no  more, 
Vn!etTe(prrchance)  you  come  to  me  ag'ine, 
To  tell  me  how  he  takes  if-.  Fare  you  well: 
1  thanke  youfot  v»ur  paines:fpend  this  for  mcr. 

Vb.   lamnofcedtpoalf.  Lady;  keepe  y  our  pnrie, 
M  y  Mafter,  not  my  felfe,  lackes  recompence. 
Loue  make  his  heart  ol  flint,  (hat  vou  Dial  looe, 
And  let  y out  fetuour  like  nry  mulcts  be, 
P!*c'd  in  contempt .  Faiwellfayte  crueltie.  txn 

Oi    What  isyour  Parentage? 
Aboue  my  fortunes,  yet  mv  ftate  is  well , 
I  am  a  Gentleman    He  be  I  worne  thou  an, 
Thy  tongue,  thy  face,  thy  Umbcs,  actions,  and  fpiijt. 
Do  gme  thee  flue-fold  blazon  :  not  too  tafl    folt,  foft, 
VnleiTe  theMalterwcrctbeman.   How  now' 
Euen  fo  quickly  may  one  catch  the  plague  ? 
Me  thmkes  I  fcele  this  youths  perfections 
With  an  inuifible,  and  lubtle  Health 
To  creepe  m  at  mine  eyes.  Well,  let  n  be. 
What  hoa,  MaIu,!*. 

T-r-tlW  sAif  i 

M*l    Hccre  Madam,  at  your  feruice. 

Ol    Run  after  that  fame  pceuifhMrfTcngci 
The  Countes  roan:  he  left  this  Rnsg  behindehim 
Wouldl.otnoc  .tellhiro,  lie  none  of  it. 
Dcfirehtmnot  to  flatter  with  his  Lotd. 
Nor  hold  him  vp  with  hopes,  I  am  not  for  him: 
It  that  the  youth  will  come  this  way  tomoriow. 
He  gme  him  teafons  fot't .  hie  thee  MaiWt*. 

M*l    Madam,  1  wall.  «?"'• 

Ol     I  do  I  know  not  whit,  and  feare  io  fir.de 
Mine  eye  too  great  a  Batterer  for  my  minde  s 

Faie 


may  proceed  a  my  fpeeck. 

Ol.  Are  yoa  a  Comedian* 

V».  Nomyprofoandfterart  •■  and  yet  (bythererie 
phanga  of  malice.  1  fweare)  I  am  not  that  I  play  .Axe  you 
the  Lasdie  of  the  house  » 

Ol.  If  1  do  not  y  furpe  my  felfe,  I  am. 

Vm.  Moft  certainc,  if  yoo  are  (he,  you  do  vTurp  your 
felfe  .  foe  what  is  yours  to  beftowe,  is,  not  yours  to  re- 
feree. But  this  is  from  my  ComrniflTon  :  1  will  on  with 
my  fpeccb  in  year  praifc,  and  then  fhew  you  the  heart  of 
my  tneftage. 

Ol.  Coroeto  what  is  important  in't    I  forgiueyoo 
the  ptaife. 

fw  Alaa,  I  tooke  great  paute*  to  fludieit,  and  tis 
PoeticaM. 

Ol  It  is  the  more  like  to  be  feigned,  I  pray  you  keep 
it  tn.l  heard  you  wee  fawey  at  my  gates, &  allowd  your 
approach  rather  to  wonderat  you,  then  to  hear  c  you  If 
you  be  not  mad.be  gone  :it  you  haue  rcafon,bebreet'e 
'tis  not  that  time  of  MoortC  with  roe ,  to  make  one  io  Io 
skipping  a  dialogue. 

CM*.  WHIyc:  lioyftfaylefit.here  lies  your  way 

di.  No  goo  j  fwabbcr,  I  aro  to  hull  here  a  little  lon- 
ger. Some  mr'. ification  for  your  Guru,  fwcete  Ladic; 
tell  me  your  node,  1  am  a  meffenger. 

Ol  Sure  you  haue  forne  hiddeous  matter  to  dchuer, 
when  the  curcefie  of  it  is  fo  fearefull    Speake  yoor  office. 

fit  Itajorveconcernesyourcare:  I  bringno  ouer- 
ture  of  war  re,  no  taxation  of  homage;  I  hold  the  Olyffc 
in  my  hand  :  my  words  are  m  full  of  peace,**  matter. 

Ol.  Yet  you  began  rudely.  What  arc  you? 
What  would  yon: 

*',«.  The  tudenefle  that  hath  appear'd  in  mee,  haue  I 
leam  d  from  my  errtertaimnent.  \A  tut  I  am,  and  what  I 
would,  ate  as  feeiet  as  maiden-head:  to  your  eares,  Di- 
uuiity;  toany  others,  prophanauon. 

Ol   Gme  va  the  place  alone. 
We  will  heare this  diuinnie.  Now  fir, what  is  your  ten? 

r«    Moftfweetlad.e 

01  A  comfortable  doflnne,  and  uiuch  may  bee  (aide 
of  if     Where  lies  ynut  Teat? 

Km     la  Orf—ci  boloro* 

01    (nhisbofome?  In  what  chapter  ofhit  bofome  ' 

*"••    To  anfwer  by  the  method  in  the  firfl  of  his  han. 

Ol.  O,  I  haue  read  it.  it  is  herefie.Hauc  you  no  more 
to  fay  » 

►""«#.  Good  Madam,  let  roe  fee  your  lace 

Ol.   Haue  you  any  Comniifsion  from  your  Lord,  to 
negotiate  with  my  £>ct :  you  are  now  out  of  your  Teat 
but  *t  will  dtaw  the  Curtain,  and  fhew  you  the  pidurc 
Lookc  yoo  fir,  fuch  a  one  I  was  this  prefent :  1ft  not  well 
done  ? 

Vf    Excellently  done,  ifGod  did  all. 

Oi.  Tis  in  grairve  fir,  'twill  endutc  wmde  and  wea- 
ther 

f!».  Tisbeauty  trulyblent,  whofered  andwhuc, 
Natures  ownc  fweet ,  and  cunning  hand  laid  on  . 
Lidy ,  you  are  rhe  cruell  ft  fhe«  aliue. 
If  you  will  lesde  thtie  graces  to  the  graue, 
And  leauc  the  world  no  topic 

Ol  O  fir, 1  will  not  beio  bard-hearted  ■  I  will  giue 
out  diners  fccdules  of  my  beautie.  ltfhalbc  Inoentofied 
and  euery  particle  and  ytenfile  labeU'dtomy  will.  As, 
Item  rwolrppes  indifferent  redde.  Item  two  grey  eyes, 
with  ".ids  to  them.- Item.ooenecke,  one  chsn,  6c  fo  forth. 
Were  you  fent  hither  (o  praifc  ox/ 
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F  ate,  fhrw  thy  {ores,  our  telnet  we  do  doc  one, 
V.'ha s  It  decreed,  mult  be  i  tad  be  this  Co, 

Flail,  Actus  primus. 


ojftfm  Secundut,  Scana  prima. 

Enter  Antonio  &  Scbaflian. 

Ant.  Wtfl  you  ftjy  no  longer :  nor  will  yoo  not  that 
I  go  with  you. 

Sob.  By  your  patience,  no:  my  (litres  (bine  darkcly 
ouer  me ;  the  maiignsncie  of  my  fate,  might  peihaps  di- 
ftcrrsper  your*;  therefore  1  (hall  craue  o£you  your  Issue, 
that  I  may  beare  my  euils  alone.  It  Were  a  bad  recom- 
pense for  your  loue,  to  lay  any  of  them  on  you. 

^fn.Let  rne  yet  know  of  you,  whither  you  are  bound. 

Sot.  No  (both  fir:  my  determinate  voyage  ismtere 
extrauagancie.But  I  perceiue  in  you  fo  excellent  a  touch 
of  modeftie,  that  you  w  ill  not  extort  from  me,  what  1  asa 
vrilling  to  keepe  in :  therefore  it  charges  me  in  manners, 
the  rather  to  exprefle  my  felfe  .-  you  mud  know  of  mce 
then  Antonio,  my  name  if  Selflfinn  (which  I  call'd  Roio. 
rigo)  tny  father  was  that  Stiitfitsit  oi<~Mtjf*lint,  whom  I 
know  you  haoc  heard  of.  He  left  behindc  him,  my  felfe, 
and  a  filter,  both  borne  in  anhoure  :  if  the  Heartens  had 
bceneplear'd,  would  we  had  foended.  But  you  fir,  aW 
ter'd  that,  for  fomehouic  before  you  tookemeftorn  the 
breach  of  the  fea,  was  my  filter  idrown'd. 

Ant.  Alas  the  clay. 

Se&.  A  Lady  fir,  though  it'was  faid  thee  much  rcfem- 
bled  tor/ffas  yet  of  many  accounted  beautiful  -hat  thogh 
I  could  not  with  fuch  cfiimable  wondenouer  farrc  bc- 
iceuejiat,  yet  thusfarrel will  boldly publlfh  her,  (bee 
b<urea  minde  that  enuy  could  not  but  call  faite  :  Shoe  is 
Jrcwn'd  already  fir  with  fair  water ,  though  I  fecme  to 
drowne  her  remembrance  againe  with  mote. 

Ant.  Pardon  me  fir,  your  bad  entertainment. 

.  Seb.  O  good  Antonio,  forgiue  me  your  trouble. 
Ant.  I  f  y  oa  will  not  oiurther  me  for  my  loue,  let  mee 
be  your  feruant. 

Set.  If  you  will  nor  vndo  what  you  haue  done,  that  is 
killhim>whom  yon  haoc  rccouer'd,  defireir  not.,  pare 
ye  well  at  once,  my  bofomeUfutl  of  kindnrffe,  and! 
am  yet  fo  neere  the  manners  of  my  mother.that  vpon  the 
leaf!  occafioo  mote,  mine  eyes  will  tell  tales  of  roe :  I  am 
bound  tothe  Count  Otfino'sCourt,farewell.  Exit 

Am.  The  gemlenciTe  of  all  the  gods  go  with  thee : 
I  haue  many  enemiesin  Orfino's  Court, 
Elfe  would  I  scry  fiionly  Tee  thee  there  s 
But  come  what  may,  1  do  adore  thee  fa, 
That  danger  fhill  fecme  fport,  and  1  will  go.         Exit. 


Selena  Secunda. 


Enter  Viola  aid.  ^Malaolio,  tafcaercli  dctret. 
Mal.Wctc  notyoueu'nnow,  with  the  CountcffeO- 

llUtO  { 

V~io.  Eucn  now  fir, on  a  moderate  pace,  I  baue  fince  s- 
riu'd  but  hither. 

Ms/  Shereturnes  this  Ring  to  you  (fir)  youmlght 
heuefaucd  mcemypsines,  to  haue  taken  it  away  your 
felfe.She  adds  raoreouer.thar  you  fnould  put  your  Lord 


into  a  defperate  afiurance,  (he-ccill  ncne  or  him.  And  one 
thing  more,  that  you  be  newer  fo  bardie  to  come  againe 
in  his  affaires,  voIetTt  ic  bee  to  report  your  Lords  tajrjrig 
of  this  :  receiueitfo, 

Vio.  She  tooke  the  Ring  of  me,  He  ooneof  it. 

Mai.  Come  fit,  you  peeuifhly  threw  it  to  her  :  and 
her  will  is,  it  (houli  be  fo  rcturn'd :  If  it  bee  worth  (loo- 
ping for,  there  it  lies,  in  yoor  eye :  if  cot,  bee  it  bis  that 
findesit.  exit. 

Flo.  I  left  no  Ring  with  her:  what  meaoes  this  Lsdy? 
Fortune  forbid  my  out-fide  haue  not  charm'd  her  i 
She  made  good  view  of  roe,  indeed  fo  much, 
That  me  thought  her  eyes  had  loft  her  tongue, 
For  fhe  did  fpeake  in  flarts  diitrafiedly. 
She  louet  me  fure,  the  cunning  of  her  pafsion 
Iuuitcs  me  in  this  churliOi  meiTenger: 
None  of  tny  Lords  Ring  ?  Why  he  fent  bet  cooes, 
I  am  the  man,  if  it  be  fo  astis, 
Poore  Lady,  fhe  were  better  loueadreame: 
Difguife,  1  fee  thou  art  a  wickedneffe. 
Wherein  the  pregnant  encmic  does  much. 
How  eafie  is  it,  for  the  propor  tatfe 
In  womeni  waxen  hearts  to  fes  their  formes : 
Alas,  O  frrikie  is  the  caufe.not  wee, 
For  foch  as  we  are  made,  if  foch  we  bee : 
How  will  this  fadge?My  matter  tones  ber  deerely. 
And  I  (poors  monfter)  fondafmuch  on  him: 
And  liie(miRakenJfeemesto  dote  on  met 
What  will  becomeofthlsZAs  1  ataman, 
My  date  is  defperate  for  rey  m&ifters  loues 
As  I  am  woman  (now  alas  the  day) 
What  thriftlelTe  lighes  (hall  poore  OliiHa  breath  i 
O  time,  thou  tnuft  vntangle  this,  not  I, 
It  it  too  hard  8  knot  for  me  s'vaty. 


Scana  -Tenia. 


Enter  Sir  Toby,  end  Sir  Andrea. 
To.  Approach  Sir  jtn&rta  ■.  not  to  bee  a  beddeeftez 
midnight,  is  to  be  vp  betimes,  and  Dditutofurgtrt ,rhou 
know'ft. 

And.  Naybymy  troth  I  know  not:  but  I  know,  to 
be  vplare.it  to  be  vplatr. 

To.  Afolfeconclufioa:Ihaie  ita;an  vnfill'd  Canne. 
To  be  vp  after  midnight,  and  to  go  to  bed  then  is  early: 
fothat  to  go  tobed  after  midnight, is  to  goeto  bed  be. 
times.  Does  not  out  liuss  confiit  of  the  foure  Ele- 
ments ? 

And.  Faith  fo  they  fay,  but  I  thirtkeit  rather  cotWifh 
of  eating  and  drinking. 

To.  Th'art  a  fchollcr  j  let  vs  therefore  eate  and  drinke, 
Marian  I  fay,  a  rtoope  of  wine. 

Est  rr  Clam*. 
And.  Heel*  comes  the  fcoJcy faith. 
C/#.  How  now  my  harts  :  Di  J  you  nener  fee  the  Pic- 
ture of  we  three? 
To.  Welcome  affe.  now  let's  haue  •  tatch. 
And.  By  my  troth  the  foolt  has  an  excellent  breaft.  I 
had  rather  then  forty  (hillings  I  had  iuch  a  legge,  scd  fo 
fivect  a  breath  to  fing,at  the  (bole  has  Infooththou  weft 
in  very  gracious  fooling  lad  night,  when  thou  fpok'ft  of 
Pigrogrcmitm,  of  the  Vapiont  pafsing  the  Equinn&ial  of 
Qactibm:  'twas  very  good  yfaith;  1  fent  thee  fixe  pence 

for 


for  shy  Lemon,  badft  it  ? 

CU.  I  did  impcticot  thy  gmiiliry :  for  MelneJieinoU 
is  no  Whip- ftocke.  My  La Jy  has  a  white  hud,  and  the 
Mertrudons  are  no  bottle-ale  houfes. 

/in.  Excellent:  Why  this  is  the  bill  fooling,  when 
ifi  15  done    Now  a  fong. 

7V.  Come  on,  there  is  fhre  pence  foe  you.  Let's  baue 
a  fong. 
An.  There's  •  teftrill  ofroe  too :  if  one  knight  giue  a 
CU.   Would  you  haue  a  looe-(bng,  or  a  fong  of  good 
rife? 

TV.  A  tone  fang,  a  roue  fong. 
Jin.  1  L  1  c*re  not  fot  good  life- 

OewmfUg. 
O  Mjhrtt  mine  where  tire  f  ft  remieg  t 
Ofiny  end  keere,  ftur  true  /»/  cem±*g, 
Tbetcen  fmebaib  hsghendlcw. 
Trip  « further  pmtie fweettn*  . 
leurneji  end  m  Inter  1  meeting. 
€mery  wife  mamfmne  dele  knew, 
Jim.   Excellent  good,  ifaitb- 
7V    Good,  good 
CU.   tVher  it  lane,  tie  net  betreefter, 
prefemi  mirth,  hah  pre/eat  Idttgbttr  ■ 
What  i  it  cent*,  ufitl  vnfnrt. 
In  ieltj  I  ben  lietme  p Untie, 
Them  eente  bjffi  me  fie  eel  end  rwex'ilt 
Tern  b:  eflnjfe  wit  nee  endure. 
Am.   A  mellifluous  rovce,  as  I  am  true  knight. 
7V.  A  contagious  breath. 
An.  Very  fweet,  and  contagion]  Ifaitb. 
T».  To  heart  by  the  nofe,it  is  ckjlcetui  contagion. 
Bui  (hall  we  make  the  Welkin  dance  indeed  ?    Shall  wee 
rowie  the  night-Owle  in  a  Catch,  that  will  drawc  tbtee 
foules  out  of  one  W  eauer  ?  Shall  we  do  that  ? 

And.  And  you  loue  me,  let't  doo't  i  1  am  dogge  at  a 
Catch. 

CI:  Byrlady  fir,  and  fome  dogs  will  catch  well . 
esfm,  Moftcertaine;  Let  our  Catch  be,  7T>«K*««» 
CU.   HeJdlbj  pence,  them  Kite**  knight.   Mhallbecon- 
ttrain*d  in't.  to  call  thee  fcfiaue,  Knight. 

An.  Tia  not  the fult  time  1  haue  conftrained  one  to 
call  me  inane.  Begin  foole :  it  bcgmt,HeJdrbj  peace. 
Clt.  1  (hail  n*uer  begin  if  I  hold  my  peace. 
An,  Good  ifaith:  Come  begin.  Cjtcbfmng 

Enter  i_Maria. 
]rTsr.  WhatacatterwaUingdoeyoukeepeheere  ?    If 
my  Ladie  haue  not  call 'd  vp  her  Steward  Ma/neJU,  and 
bid  him  [ume  you  out  of  doores,  neueruuft  roe. 

7V,  My  Lady's  a  Catayaet.  we  are  politicians,  MaUetiai 
i?e^.t-nm(*,%t\ATireenrcrrjmeniewte.  Am  not  I 
coofanguinioui?  Am  I  not  of  her  blood :  tilly  rally.  La- 
die,  There  dwelt  a  men  in  "BehUn,  LadjJMj. 

CU,  Befhrew  me.  the  knights  in  admirable  fooling. 
An.  1,  h«do"swell  enough  if  hebedifpos'd,  andfo 
do  T  too  .  he  docs  ir  with  a  better  grace,  but  1  do  it  more 
natural!. 

7V    Ot  be  rwelfr  day  ef December 
M*r.  Fot  the  loue  o  God  peace. 

inter  Mdtatm. 
ejetel.  My  matters  are  you  road  ?  Or  what  are  you? 
Haueyounowtt  manners,  norhoneftie,  but  to  gabble 
like  Tmkeu  at  this  time  of  night?  Do  yee  make  an  Ale- 
houfe  of  my  Ladies  houfe,  that  ye  fqucak  out  your  Coii- 
ersCatche-s  without  any  mitigation  or  remorfe  of  voice? 
lathere  norcfpcc"t.ofpiacelperfom>not  urnetnyoa? 


Twe Ife  Plight,  or,  lVhatjounnll. 
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7#.  WedidkeepetiaefirinoiirCitchej.SrieckeTp. 

Mel.  Sir  Teh,  I  mud  be  round  with  you.  My  Lady 
bad  toe  tell  yoo,  that  though  (he  harbors  you  as  her  kinf- 
roan,  (he's  nothing  ally1  d  to  your  diforders.  If  you  can 
feparate  your  felfe  and  your  mrfderoeanon,  you  are  wel- 
come to  the  houfe  1  if  not,  and  it  would  pleafe  you  to  take 
leaoe  ofhet,  fhe  is  very  willing  to  bid  voo  farewell. 

7V.  Farewell  deere  heart,  finee  I  muff  needs  be  gone. 

Mar.  Nay  good  Sir  Teh. 

CU.   His  eyes  do  (hew  his  (byes  are  limofl  done 

Mai,  Is'teoenfo? 

Tt>.  But  I  willrteuer  dye. 

CU.    Sir  Teh  there  you  lye. 

Mel.  This  is  rrtnch  credit  to  you. 

7V   Shatlhdbtmg*. 

CU.  trbetmdtftmio! 

7V.  Shetl bidhtmge, and  (pert  met  t 

Cta.  Onejw,nejea,jemdare  met 

T*.  Out  oYjne  Gr,  ye  lye  :  A  rt  any  more  then  a  Stew 
ard?Do(ttbouthinkcbecaufe  ihou  art  vcrtuous,  these 
(hall  be  no  more  Cakes  and  Ale  ? 

CI*.  Yes  by  .S.Anne,  and  Ginger  (hall  bee  hotte  v'tb 
mouth  too. 

7V.  Than i'th right  Goe fir,  tub  your  Chaioe  with 
crams.  AAcmcofWine/taV-M. 

'-Mel.  Miftris  Mary,  if  you  pria'dmv  Ladies  fauour 
at  any  thing  more  then  contempt,  you  would  not  giue 
meanes  for  this  vnciuill  tulc ;  ibe  (hall  know  of  it  by  this 
hand.  £xa 

Her.  Go  (hake  ytxrr  earn. 

An,  Twere  u  good  a  dcede  as  to  drink  when  «  mans 
ahungrie,  to  challenge  him  the  field,  and  then  tobreake 
proemfc  with  hiro,  and  make  a  foole  of  him. 

Tt.  Doo'tkmght,  lie  write  thee  a  Challenge:  orlle 
deliocT  thy  indignation  to  him  by  word  of  mouth. 

Mar.  Sweet  Sir  Toby  be  patient  fot  to  night:  Since 
the  youth  of  the  Counts  was  to  day  with  my  Lady,  fhe  is 
much  out  of  quiet.  ForMonfieur  Maluolio,Jct  me  alone 
with  him :  If  1  do  not  gull  him  into  an  ayword,  and  make 
him  a  common  recreation,  do  not  thioke  I  hauewittcc- 
nough  to  lye  ffraight  in  my  bed :  I  know  I  can  do  it. 

Tem  PoflefleYs.pcnTelTeTj,  tellvsfomethingof  him. 

mtnrX   Manic  fir,  fometimeshe  isakindeofPuntane. 

An,  O.ifl  thought  that,  Idebeatebim  like  a  dogge. 

7V.  What  fos  bring  a  Puritan,  thy  exquifuc  tea  .'on, 
deere  knight. 

An.  r  haue  no  exquifirtreafanfot't^inil  haue  reafon 
good  enough. 

Mar.  The  diu'll  aPoritane  tbathee'ta,  or  any  thing 
conftantry  but  a  time-pleafer,  an  atTcCtion'd  Afle .  that 
cons  State  without  booke^nd  vtters  it  by  grear  fwarths 
The  bed  oerfwaded  ofhimfelfe :  fo  cram'd(as  he  thi.nkes) 
with  excellencies,  trot  it  is  his  grounds  of  faith,  that  all 
that  looke  on  him,  loue  him :  and  on  that  rice  in  him,will 
my  reuengefinde  notable  caufc  to  worke- 
rs. What  wilt  thou  do? 

Trtsr.  I  will  drop  in  his  way  fotneobfetrre  Epifllea  of 
loue,  wherein  by  the  colour  ofhis  beard,  the  fhape  of  hia 
legge,  the  manner  ofhis  gate,  the  expreiTure  of  hi&  tye, 
forehead,  and  complection,  he  (hail  finde  htmfelfe  mott 
feelingly  petfonated.  I  can  write  very  like  my  Ladie 
your  Neece,  on  a  forgotten  matter  wee  can  hardly  make 
diftinetion  of  our  hands. 

7V.  Excellent,  I  fmell  a  deuice. 
An,  Ihau't  inmynofc  too. 
7V,  HelhiL  rfiinke  by  the  Letters  that  then  wilt  drop 
th>t 


262 


that  they  come  from  my  Neece,  and  that  fhte's  in  loue* 
with  him. 

LMitr.  My  purpofe  is  indeed  a  horfe  of  that  colour. 

An.  And  yo«r  horfe  now  would  make  him  an  Affe 

CMar.  Afle,  I  doubt  not. 

An.   O  twill  be  admirable. 

Mar.  Sportroyalll  warrant  you  1  IknowrnyPby- 
fiefce  will  worke  with  him,  I  will  plant  you  two,  and  let 
the  Foole  make  a  third,  where  he  (hall  finds  the  Letter: 
obterue  his  conftruftion  of  it :  Foi  this  night  to  bed,  and 
dreame  on  the  euent :  F  are  well.  Exit 

To.  Good  night  fmijifim 

An.  Before  me  (he's  a  good  wench. 

To.  She  t  a  beagle  true  bred,  and  00c  that  adores  me : 
what  o'that  ? 

An.  I  was  ador'd  once  too. 

T0.  Let's  to  bed  knight:  Thou  hadftneede  fend  for 
more  money. 

An.  If  I  cannot  recouer  your  Neece,  I  am  a  foule  way 
out. 

To.  Send  for  money  knight,  if  thou  hafiber  noti'th 
snd, call  mc  Cut. 

An.  Ifl  donot.neuer  tniftme, rakeit  howyoawill. 

-To.  Comr,  come,  lie  go  burnt  fome  Sickt, lis  too  late 
to  go  to  bed  now :  Come  km  ght,come  knight.     Exeunt 


Twelfe  Slight yor)  Wbatyonmll 


Scena  Quarta. 


Enter  Diekf  ffiola,  Curio. and  a: hen. 

Du.Giue  me  fome  MufickjNow  good  motow  trends. 
Now  good  Cefario,  but  that  peece  of  long, 
That  old  and  Anticke  long  we  heard  lafl  night ; 
Mt  thought  it  did  releeue  my  pallion  much. 
More  then  light  ayret.and  recolle£red  termet 
Ofthefe  moAb  rtske  and  giddy -paced  times. 
Come,  but  on  e  verfe. 

Cur.  He  is  not  heere  (fo  pleafe  youj  LcrdfhippeJ  that 
(hould  fing  it  ? 

Du.   Who  was  it  t 

Cur.  Fefletbe  leftermyLord,  afoote  that  the  Lad  ie 
Oltmati  Father  tooke  much  delight  in  .  He  is  about  the 
houfe. 

"Du.  Seeke  him  out,  and  play  the  tone  the  while. 

alufekf  flayrt. 
Come  hither  Boy,  ifeuer  thou  (halt  loue 
In  the  Tweet  pangs  of  it,  remember  me  s 
For  fuch  as  I  am,  all  true  Louers  are, 
Vnfhid  and  skimfh  in  all  motions  elft, 
Sarc  in  the  conflant  image  of  ihe creature 
That  isbetou'd.  How  dolt  thou  like  this  tune? 

Vio.  't  giues  a  verie  eccho  to  the  feate 
Where  loue  is  thron'd. 

Dai.  Thou  doft  fpeake  maflerry, 
Mr  life  vpon't,  yong  though  thou  art,  thine  eye 
Hath  (laid  vpon  fome  fauour  that  it  louet : 
Hath  it  not  boy  ? 

Vio.  A  little,  by  your  fauour. 

Du-   What  kinde  of  woman  ill  ' 

d».  Ofyourcompleetion. 

Du.  She  ia  not  worth  thee  then.   What  yeares  ifaith? 

fr».  About  youryeeres  my  Lord. 

Du.  Too  old  by  hesuen :  Let  dill  the  woman  take 


An  elder  then  her  felfe.  fo  wearet  She  to  him; 
So  fwayea  (he  lent  1!  ir  her  bus  bands  heart : 
For  boy,  howcutrr  we  do  praifeour  felues. 
Our  fancies  are  more  giddie  and  vnfirme, 
More  longing,  wauering,  fooner  loft  and  worse. 
Then  womens  are. 

Via.  1  thinke  it  well  my  Lord. 
"Du.  Then  let  thy  Loue  be  yonger  then  thy  felfe, 
Or  thy  aiTe&ion  cannot  hold  the  bent : 
For  women  are  asRofes,  whole  faireflowte 
Being  once  difplaid,  doth  fall  thai  reriehowre. 
Vio.  And  fo  they  are  :  alas,  that  they  are  fo  : 
To  die,  euen  w hen  tbey  co  pnre&ion  gro w . 
Ewer  Curie  &  Clowne. 
Du.  O  fellow  come,  the  long  we  had  la  A  nigbt : 
Marke  it  Cefario,  it  n  old  and  plaine ; 
The  Spin (itts  and  the  Knitters  inthesun, 
And  the  tree  maides  that  weane  their  thted  with  bones, 
Do  vfe  to  clisant  it,:  it  is  filly  footh,  ' 

And  dallies  with  the  innocence  of  loue, 
Like  the  old  age. 
Clo.  Are  you  ready  Sir*' 

links-  lpretheeGng.  Mufickt. 

The  Seng. 
feme  nun,  come  owe)  death, 
And  in  fad  cyfreffe  lei  me  be  laid*  . 
fye  '>"*},  fie  awm  breath, 
I  emflaint  by  a  fine  cruel/  rruide  1 
toyfrrxodofwbiu./tiulraUioith  Ew.O  frefare  H. 
(JUj  fori  if  death  no  em  jo  true  did/hare  it. 

iWoi  turner,  not  a  fewer  fvretle 

On  my  olacke  coffin,  let  there  beflrrnmt  : 

Net  a  friend, not  a  friend  greet 

Ai)  foore  ccrpei ,  where  nay  benejfhaS  he  threwnr  : 
A  thcufandlhoufandfigheit  0  fane  .lay  me  i  where 
Sad  true  loucr  nentr  find  mjp-auejo  werpe  there. 

Dm.  There's  for  thy  psmci 

Clo.  No  paines  fir,  1  take  pleasure  in  finging  fir. 

Du.  lie  pay  thy  pleafure  then. 

Clo.  Trutly  fir.andpleaujic  wdl  be  panic  one  ume.or 
another, 

Du.  Giuemcnowleaue,  toJeauethee. 

Clo.  Now  ihe  mclanchclly  God  prottfi  thee,  and  the 
Tailor  make  thy  doublet  of  changeable  Taffata,  for  thy 
minde  is  a  very  Opal! .  1  would  haot  men  of  foth  conftan- 
cieput  to  Sea,  that  their  bufineffc  might  be  cuery  thing. 
and  their  intent  etaerie  where,  foe  that's  i.,  that  alwiycs 
makes  a  good  yoyageof  nothing.  Farewell.  Exit 

Du.  Let  all  the  rett  giue  place :  Once  more  Cefaru, 
Get  thee  to  yond  fame  foueraienc  croeltic  1 
Tell  her  my  loue,  more  noble  then  the  world 
Prizes  not  cjuantitie  of  dirtie  lands, 
The  parts  that  fortune  hath  befloWd  vpon  bcr  1 
Tell  her  I  hold  as  giddily  as  Fortune ; 
But  'tis  that  miracle, ond  Quecne  of  Iems 
That  rrarure  prankca  her  in,  attracts  my  foule. 

Vio.  But  if  (he  cannot  loue  you  fit 

Du.  It  cannot  be  foanfwet'd, 

Vu.  Sooth  but  you  muft 
Say  that  fome  Lady, as  perhsppes  there  is. 
Hath  for  your  loue  as  great  a  pang  of  heart 
A  s  y ou  haue  for  Oituia  >  you  cannot  loue  her* 
You  tel  her  fo:  Muft  ihe  not  then  be  anfwc.'d  t 

Du.  Thei  eis  no  womans  fides 

Can 


T»e//e  J^jght,  ar%  What  you  w//. 
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Can  bid*  the  besting  of  fo  (hong  a  paflion, 
A»  loot  doth  giue  my  heart  .-no  woman*  heart 
So  bigge,  to  hold  fo  much,  they  lacke  retention, 
Alas,  their  loue  may  be  call'd  appetite, 
No  motion  of  the  Liuer,  but  the  Pallat, 
Thatfufferfurfec.clovTnem,  aodreuolt. 
But  mine  is  all  as  hungry  as  the  Sea, 
Andean  tfigefl  as  much,  make  no  compare 
Between*  that  Icoe  a  woman  can  bearc me, 
Aad  that  I  owe  OtHud. 

XJtt.  I  but  I  know 

Da.  What  doft  thou  knowe  ? 

XJtt.  Too  well  what  loue  women  to  men  may  owe  r 
la  faith  they  are  at  true  of  heart,  as  we. 
My  Father  had  a  daughter  loo  d  a  mm 
Ai  it  might  be  perhaps,  were  1 1  woman 
I  fhould  your  Lord  (Tito. 

Dm.  And  what's  her  hiftoryf 

T<».  Ablankemy  Lord  1  fheneaertold  rierlooe, 
But  let  concealment  iike  a  wormei'thbudde 
Feede  on  her  daroaske  chetke  :  fhepm'd  in  thought, 
And  with  agteeneand  yellow  rsuUnchoUy, 
She  fite  like  Pineoce  on  a  Monument, 
Smiling  at  greefc.   Was  not  this  loue  indeede? 
We  men  may  fay  more,  fwearemote,  but  indeed 
Our  fhewes  are  more  then  will :  for  (till  we  pioue 
Much  inoarTowes,  but  little  in  our  loue. 

/>«.  But  di'de  thy  fitter  ofher  loue  my  Boy  > 

fit.  1  am  ail  ihe  daughter*  of  my  Fathers  home. 
And  all  the  brothers  too.  and  yet  I  know  not 
Sir.  (r-.au'  !  tothisLadyr 

tm.  I  that's  the  Theim, 
To  her  in  hafle :  giue  her  this  Jewell  ■,  fay, 
Vy  lout  can  gioe  no  place,  bide  no  denay.  urwsr 


Scena  Qutnta. 


fttir  Sr  TUj,  Sir  .^ir.irm^at  Ftbum. 

7».  Come  thy  wayesSignior  Ftiun. 

fth.  Nay  lie  come :  if  1  loofe  a  fcruple  of  this  fport, 
let  me  be  boyl'd  to  death  with  M  dine  holly . 

Tt.  Wouldft  thou  not  be  glad  to  hauc  the  niggard- 
ly Rafcally  fherpe-buer,  ccme  by  fome  notable  fhame? 

t*.  a  would  exult  man  :  you  know  he  brought  me  out 
o'fauout  with  my  Lady,  about  aBeare-baiting  heere. 

Tt.  To  soger  hire  wee'l  haue  the  Beare  againe,  and 
vac  will  foole  him  b la  eke  and  bi  c  w,  (hall  wc  not  fir  An- 
atari 

An.  And  we  do  not,  it  is  pittte  of  our  Uuet- 
EmMr  Mtrtt. 

Tt.  Heere  comes  the  little  Tillaine  i  How  now  my 
Mettle  of  Indiat* 

Mtr.  Get  ye  all  three  into  rheboi  tree:  Mthutit's 
commingdownethts  wilke,  hehas  beene  yonder i'the 
SunnepracJifing  behauiour  tohisownfhadow  thithalfe 
hotireiobferue  him  for  the  lour  of  Mockcnei  fori  know 
this  Letter  wil  make  a  conremplatlue  Idem  of  him.Qofe. 
in  the  name  ofieaffing,  lye  thou  there:  for  heere  come* 
the  Trowt,  that  mufl  be  caught  with  tickling.  Exit 

Emir  Mtlmolt* 

MtL  Tis  bat  Fortune,  all  11  fortune.  Mtrttortet 
told  me  fhe  did  affetJ  rne,  and  1  haue  heard  her  felf  come 
thus  neete,  that  fhould  fhee  fancie,  It  fhouldbetoce  of 
my  coraplecrbon.   JJefides  (Vie  rfes  m<  with  a  more  ex- 


alted" rtfpecS,  then  any  one  elfe  that  followea  bet.  Wba< 
ihouldl  chinkeoo't? 

Tt.  Heere's  an  oner-weening  rogue. 

Ft.  Ob  peace:  Contemplation  roaJce*  1  rare  Turkey 
Cocke  of  him,  how  he  lets  ruder  his  aduane'd  plumes. 

And.  Slight  I  could  fo  beate  the  Rogue. 

Tt.    Peace  I  fay. 

Mm,  To  be  Count  Mtlmelit, 

T:  Ah  Rogue. 

Am,    PiAolI  him,  piftofl  him. 

7».  Peace,  peace. 

Mtl.  There  is  example  for't:  The  ladVoftheSrra- 
eAT,  married  rheyeoman  of  the  wardrob 

Am.  Fie  on  rrnri  lezabel. 

Ft.  Opeaeasnew  he'sdeepely  in:  lookehow  imagi- 
oatien  blowes  him. 

Mat.  Hau'ictg.lr«TieirTree  rnoneths  married  to  her, 
fitting  inrotritatc. 

T:  Ofcraflone-bowcobithimin  the  eye. 

t_*tW.  Calling  my  Officers  about  me,  inroy  braneh'd 
Veluet  gowne  :  hauir.g  come frora  a  day  bedde,  where  I 
haue  left  Otxmmt  fleeping 

Tt.  Fire  and  Brimftone. 

Fa.   O  peace,  peace, 

Mtl,  And  then  to  haue  the  humor  of  (rate :  and  after 
a  demure  trauaiieof  regard  1  telling  them  I  knowemy 
pla:e,at  I  would  they  fhould  doe  theirs:  toaakefor  my 
kmfmin  Ttfa. 

T>.  Bolt'es  and  fhacklej. 

Ft.  Oh  peace,  peace,  peace,  now,  now. 

OHM.    Seauenofmy  people  with  an  obedient  ftart, 
make  out  for  him     I  frowoe  the  while ,     and  perchance 
winde  ? p  my  watch,  or  play  with  my  feme  rich  lewell  1 
1  7"«*V  approacheij  curtfies  thereto  me. 

7V  Shall  this  fellow  hue  ; 

F*.  Though  our  iilcr.ee  be  drawee  from  71  with  cart 
,  yet  peace. 

MtL  I  extend  my  hand  to  him  thus  :  quenching  my 
■  familiar  fmile  with  an  auftere  regard  of  conrroll. 

Tt.  And  do'i  oot  Toi)  take  you  a  blow  o'the  lippes, 
then' 

Mtl.  Saying,  Co(ine7V*T, my  Fonunn  hauingcaft 
me  on  yourNeece,  giue  me  this  prerogatiue  of  fpeech. 

7».'  What,  whn  > 

Mtl.  You  muft  amend  your  drunkenneffe. 

To.  Outfcab. 

F*i.  Nay  patience,  or  we  breake  the  finewes  of  our 
plot/ 

Ma/    Befides  you  wafte  the  treafure  of  your  rinse, 
with  a  foolifh  knight. 

Ami..  That's  race  I  warrant  you. 

Mtl.  Onefir  Amtrrr . 

Ami.  I  knew  'twas  I,  for  many  do  call  mee  foole. 

Mtl.  What  employment  haue  we  heere? 

Ft.  Now  is  the  Woodcockeneere  the  gin. 

Tt  Oh  peace,  and  the  fptnt  of  hotno'r  j  intimate  rea- 
ding aloud  to  him. 

Mtl.  Bymy  life  this  is  my  Ladieshand:  theft  bee  her 
Ttey  fi.tittVi,  andher7"»,  andthusmakes  fhee  het 
great  F*i.  It  is  in  contempt  of  queftion  herhand. 

At.  Her  Ci,  her  Vt,  and  her  Tr.  why  that  > 

Mtl.  Tnb*mknfwtiitiltmd,tku,tnimjgotdWi/het: 
Her»eryphrafes:  By  your  leaue  wax.  Soft , and  the  im- 
prrffure  her  Uurttt,  with  which  (he  Ties  to  isle  Hums 
Lady:  To  whoen  fhould  this  be  > 

Fti.  This  winneihim.Liuerandall- 
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To>e Ife  Plight,  or,  What  you  wIL 


Mai.   tout  knovei  Mont,  but  mho,  Lift  do  net  moom,  no 
vummufl  knm.  No  man  muft  know.    What  followes  ? 
The  numbers  alter 'd  :  Noman  muft  know, 
If  chit  (hould  be  thee  Maluotiot 
T:  Marriehang  theebrocke. 

Mai.   I  may command  mhori  /  adort ,  but  [deuce  li^t  a  Lu- 
tngikfifi: 
With  bloodltffe/lrok/  m  bean  doibgoTt,lM.  O.A.I,  doth 
(way  my  lift. 
Fa.  A  fuftian  riddle. 
To.  EiceJIem  Weneh,  fay  I. 

Mai.  lM.O-A.1.  doth  fway  my  life  Nay  but  firft 
let  me  fee,  let  me  fee,  let  me  fee. 

fab.  Whatdifhapoyfonhasfhedrefthimt' 
To.  And  with  what  wing  theftallion  checket  at  it? 
Mai.  I  may  command.abrrt  I  adort  \  Whyfheemay 
command  me .  I  feme  her,  (he  is  my  Ladie.  Why  this  is 
euident  to  any  for-nall  capacitie.  There  is  noobftruftion 
in  thii,  and  the  end  :  What  fhould  that  Alphabetical!  po. 
fuion  portend ,  if  J  could  make  that  refcmblc  fomething 
id  me  ?  Softly,  M.O-AJ- 

To  O  I.  make  vp  ihat.heisnowat  a  cold  Tent 
Fab.  Sowter  will  cry  vpoo'tfoi  ill  this,  though  it  bee 
urankeas  a  Fox 

Mai.   AC  dfaltults,  M.  why  that  begins  my  name. 
fab.  Did  not  1  fay  he  would  workc  it  out,    the  Curie 
13  excellent  at  faults. 

Mai.  Wj3ut  then  there  it  no  confonancy  in  the  fequell 
that  fuffers  voder  probation  :  A.  fhould  follow,  but  O. 
doet. 

ia.  And  O  (hall  end,  1  hope 
To.  1 .  01  He  cudgell  him,  and  make  him  cry  0, 
Mai.  And  then  /.  comes  behind. 
Pa.  t,  and  you  had  any  eye  behi.ide  you,  youimight 
fee  more  detta&ion  at  your  heelci ,  then  Fortunes  before 
you. 

Mai.  M,0, /tJ.Thii  fimulation  is  not  ai  the  former: 
and  yet  to  crufh  this  a  little,  it  would  bow  to  mee,  for  e- 
uery  one  of  thefe  Letters  ore  in  my  name.  Soft  ,hetc  fol- 
lowes  profe  :  If "tbu fall intetby band,  retultu.  Jn  my  ftars 
I  am  aboue  thee,  but  benotaffraid  of  greatneffe:  Some 
are  become  great,  fome  atcheeuei  grearneffe,  and  fomc 
haue greatneffe. thruft  vppon  em.  Thyfates  opentheyr 
hinds,  let  thy  blood  end  fpint  embrace  them,  and  to  in. 
rre  thy  felfe  to  what  thou  art  like  to  be  :  cat)  thy  humble 
flough,  and  appeare  frefh.  Beoppoflte  with  a  kinfman, 
furly  with  fcruants :  Let  thy  tongue  tang  arguments  of 
Rate;  put  thy  felfe  into  the  triclic  of  fmgulantie.  Shee 
thus  aduifes  thee,  that  fighes  for  thee.  Remember  who 
commended  thy  yellow  dockings,  and  wlfh'd  to  fee  thee 
cuer  crofle  garter'd  :  1  fay  remember,  goe  roo,  rhou  art 
made  if  thou  dcfir'rt  to  be  fo  :  If  not,  let  me  fee  thee  a  Re- 
ward (till,  the  fellow  offeruants,  and  not  woorthie  to 
touch  Fortunes  fingers  Farewell,  Shee  that  would  alter 
feruices  with  thee,  thifortunate  vnhappy  daylight  and 
champtin  difcouers  not  more  :  This  is  open,  I  will  bee 
proud,  1  will  reade  pollticke  Authours,  1  will  baffle  Sit 
Tobf,  1  will  wafb  oft  groffe  acquaintance,  I  will  be  point 
deuif*(the  very  man.  I  do  not  now  toole  my  felfe,  to  let 
imagination  lariemee  ;  for  euery  reafon  eicitesto  this, 
that  my  Lady  loues  me.  She  did  commend  my  yellow 
IWkings  of  late,  fhee  dtJ  praifc  my  legge  being  crolTe- 
garter'a,  and  In  this  fhe  manifeftrher  felfe  to  my  loue,  St 
with  a  kmde  of  iniunSion  driucs  nice  to  thefe  habltes  of 
herliking.  1  thankemy  fisrres,  1  amhappy  :  Iwillbce 
firange,  flout,  in  yellow  ftockings,  and  croffe  Garter'd, 


cuen  with  the  fwiftnefle  of  putting  on.  loue,  and  my 
ftarresbe  praifed.  Heereisyet  a  poftfenpt.  Tbomtaxfl 
not  cbtoft  mt  k«ow  aho  I  am.  J f  thorn  mtrtamfl  my  loue,  lot 
it  off  cart  m  tbyfmUmg ,  tby  fimlti  btcomt  tbttveS .  Tbrrt- 
fort  M my prefmctjlillfmitt, iters  mjfwertt,  I prttbtt  loue 
1  thanke  thee,  I  will  Louie,  I  wil  do  euery  thing  that  thou 
wilt  haue  me.  Exit 

Fab.  I  will  not  giue  my  part  of  this  fpott  for  a  pensi- 
on of  thoufands  to  be  paid  from  the  Sophy. 
To.  I  could  marry  this  wench  for  this  demce, 
+4n.  So  could  I  too. 

To.  And  aske  no  other  dowry  with  her,  but  fuch  ano- 
ther ieft. 

EiUtrMarta. 
An.    Nor  1  neither 

Fab.  Hcere  comes  roy  noble  guli  catcher. 
To  Wilt  thou  fet  thy  foote  o'my  necke. 
A*.  Or o'mine cither? 

To.  Shall  I  play  my  freedome  at  tray-tnp,and  becom 
thy  bondflaue  ? 

An.  Ifaith.or  I  either  t 

Tab.  Why,  thou  haft  put  him  in  fuch  >  dreame,    that 
when  the  image  of  it  leaues  him, he  muft  run  mad. 
Ma.  Nay  but  fay  true,  do's  it  worke  vponhim  > 
To.   Like  Aqua  vite  with  a  Midwife. 
Mar,  Ifyou  will  then  fee  the  fruites  of  the  fport,  mark 
his  firft  approach  before  my  Lady  :  hee  will  come  10  her 
in  yellow  (lockings,  and  'tis  a  colour  fhe  abhorres,  tnd 
croffe  garter'd,  a  fafhion  fhee  detefts :  and  hee  will  fmile 
vpon  her,  which  will  now  be  fo  vnluteablcto  her  difpo- 
(ition, being  addicted  to  a  melancholly,  as  GScc  is,  that  it 
cannot  but  turn  him  into  a  notable  contempt:  if  you  w/i! 
fee  it  follow  me. 

To.  To  the  gates  ofTartar,  thou  moft  excellent  diucil 
of  wit. 

And     lie  make  one  too  tsnatt. 

Pnii  .48  tit  fecsndui 


zABusTertius,  Scana  prima. 


Enter  "Viola  and  Clowst. 

tr,o.  Saue  thee  Friend  and  thy  Mufick  :  dofl  thou  Due 
by  thy  T»bor? 

Clo.  No  fir,  I  lioe  by  the  Church. 

fio.  Art  thou  a  Churchman? 

Clo.  No  fuch  matter  fir,  I  do  liue  by  the  Church  i  For, 
I  do  liue  at  my  houfe,  and  my  houfe  dooth  ftand  by  the 
Church 

Vu.  So  thou  maift  fay  the  Kings  lyes  by  abegger,  if  a 
begger  dwell  neer  him  :  or  the  Church  ftands  by  thy  Ta- 
bor, if  thy  Tabor  ftand  by  the  Church. 

Clo,  Vou haue  (aid fit : To  feethisage  t  A  fentence  is 
but  acheu'riilglouetoa  good  witte,  now  quickelytha 
wrong  fide  may  be  tarn'd  outward. 

Vio.  Nay  thot'i  certamc  :  they  that  dally  nicely  with 
wot  ds, may  quickcly  make  them  wanton. 

Clo.  I  would  therefore  my  fifter  had  had  no  name  Sir. 

no.  Why  man  ? 

Clo.  Why  fit,  her  names  a  word,  and  todallle  with 
that  word,  might  make  my  lifter  wanton:  Bu?  indeed*, 
words  are  very  Rafcils,  fincc  bonds  difgrse'd  them. 

Fio.  Tbyreafoomaa? 

Clo 
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Q».  Troth  fir,  I  can  yceld  you  none  without  v.  order, 
and  wordes  are  growue  fo  taile,  1  am  loach  to  proue  rea- 
fon  with  them. 

Vim  I  warrant  thou  ait  s  merry  fellow,  and  car 'ft  for 
nothing. 

CWNoi  fo  fir,  I  do  care  for  fomething:bur  in  my  con- 
ference fir,  I  do  not  cirefor  you  :  if  that  be  to  care  lot  no- 
thing fir,  I  would  it  would  mike  you  inuifiblr. 
Vie.  Art  not  thou  the  Lady  Olmimt  foole1 
f/o.  No  indeed  Br.  the  Lady  OU»U  hai  no  folly,  fhee 
willkeepeno  foole  fir,  till  (he  be  married,  and  foolei  are 
as  like  hutbands,  as  Pitchers  are  to  Herrings,  the  Huf- 
bandt  the  bigger,  I  amindeedenot  herloole,but  hir  cor- 
rupter of  wordi. 

Vim.  1  fiw  thee  late  at  the  Count  Orpimi. 
Ctt.  Foolery  fir,   does  walke  about  the  Oibe  like  rhe 
Sun,  it  fhineteuery  where.    1  would  be  forry  fir,  but  the 
Foole  fhouldbe  aioft  with  your  Matter,  ai  with  my  Mi- 
ftns  '■  I  thinke  I  law  your  wifedome  there. 

fu.  Nay,  and  thou  patTevpon  me,  lie  no  more  with 
thee*  Hold  there'i  eipences  tor  thee. 

CU.  Now  louein  Ins  next  commodity  of  hayre,  fend 
thee  a  beard. 

V a.  By  my  troeb  lie  tell  Uiee ,  I  am  almoft  ficke  for 
one,  though  I  would  not  hauc  it  grow  on  my  chinne.  It 
thy  LaJy  wichiu  I 

CI*    Would  not »  paire  of  chefe  haue  bred  fir  ? 
Vim.  Yei  being  kept  together,  and  put  to  vfe. 
C7-.I  would  play  Lord  PamUthi  afPhjgi*  fir, to  bring 
tCrtffuU  to  this  Tnjlm 

Vt*.  I  rnderilandyou  fir,  nt  well  begg  d. 
CI*  The  matter  I  nope  is  not  great  fit;  begging,but4 
begger :  CrtjJitU  wasabegger.  My  Lady  it  within  fir.  I 
will  conitcr  tothero  whence  you  come,  who  you  ate, and 
what  you  would  arc  cut  of  my  welkin,  I  might  fay  Ele- 
ment, but  the  word  is  ouerworne.  ixit 

Vm.  Thit  fellow  is  wile  enough  to  play  the  foole, 
Andtodoth.atwell,crauesa  kindeof  wit 
He  mult  obferue  their  mood  on  whomheiefti. 
The  quality  ofpetfons.  and  the  time 
And  like  che  Haggard,  checke  at  eue»y  Feaihrr 
That  comet  before  his  eye.  This  isa  practice, 
A  s  full  of  labour  at  a  Wife-  mans  Art: 
For  folly  chat  he  wifely  fhrwet,  it  fit ; 
But  wifeinens  folly  falne,  quite  Hint  their  wit 
Emtr  Str  Tjtj  tni  And/ at 
7V.  Saue  you  Gentleman, 
Vie.  And  you  fir. > 
And.  Dieuvon  guard  Maiftm 
Vit.  El  vtut.  muft  vojirt  ftruitmr*. 
%/ix.  I  hope  fir,  you  are,  and  1  am  yourt. 
Tit.  Will  you  incounter  the  houfe.my  Neeee  ladcfi- 
rous  you  fhould  enter,  if  your  trade  be  to  her. 

Vto.  lam  bound  coyourNeeceui,  ImeaneuHcis  the 
lift  of  my  voyage. 

7».  Tide  your  legget  fir,  pur  them  to  motion. 
Vt*.  My  legget  do  better  vtiilerftand  me  fir ,then  I  vn- 
derftand  what  you  meane  by  bidding  me  tafle  my  legt. 
T».   I  meanetogolir,  to  enter 
Vim.  I  will  anfwer  you  with  gate  and  entrance,  but  we 
arepreucntrd. 

£*tirC<""3,  aid  Cmltwmmen. 
Mod  excellent  accomplish  d  Lady,  the  heaueni  raine  O- 
dours  on  you. 

Aid.  Tint  youth"!  i  rare  Courtier,  raine  odours.wel. 
VI*.  My  matter  hath  no  voice  Lady,but  to  your  owne 


moftpregntnt  and  vouchfafedeire 

Ami   Odours, pregninr.  and  vouchfafed  i  He  get  'em 
all  three  already. 

01    Let  che  Garden  doore  be  fhur.    and  Jraue  mee  to 
my  hearing.  Glue  roe  your  fund  fir. 
.ft*    Myduue  Madam,  and  nioft humble  feruice) 

Ol.   What  it  your  name/ 

Vim.  Ceftrim  is  your  feruacts  name.faire  PnneelTe. 

01.  My  feruant  fir  t* 'Twit  ncucr  merry  world. 
Since  lowly  feigning  was  cill'd  complemenr : 
y  ire  feruant  to  theCount  O)5it#youih. 

V»    And  he  it  yours, and  hit  muft  needs  be  youri  : 
your  feruantt  feruant,  n  your  feruant  Madam. 

Ol.   For  him,  I  thinke  not  on  him:  for  his  thoughts, 
Would  they  were  blanket,  rather  then  fill  J  wuh  me 

Vi*    Madam,  1  come  to  whet  vout  gentle  thought] 
Onhitbehalfe 

Ol.  O  by  your  leatiel  prtyyou. 
I  hadyouneuerfpeikeagaineofhim; 
But  would  you  vndcrtake  another  fuitt 
I  had  rather  hcare  you,  to  folicit  thai 
ThenMuficke  from  thefphestcs. 

Vim.  Deere  Lady. 

Ol,  Giuemeleaue,  befeech  youj:  I  did  fend. 
After  che  laft  enchantment  yoo  did  heare, 
ARinginchaceofyou.    Sodidlabufa 
My  felfe,  my  feruant.  and  1  feare  me  you  : 
Vndcr  youi  hard  conflruflion  muft  1  fit. 
To  force  that  on  you  in  a  fhamcfull  cunning 
Which  you  knew  none  of  yours   What  might  you  think' 
Haue  you  not  fet  mine  Honor  at  the  flake 
And  baited  it  with  ill  th  vnmuiled  thoughts 
That  tyrannous  heart  can  thmksTo  one  of  your  receiving 
Enough  is  ftiewne,  a  Cipre (Te,  not  a  bofome. 
Hides  my  heart  i  fo  let  mcheaieyoufpeake. 

Vi*    Iptttieyou. 

Ol    That't  a  degree  roloue. 

Vim.  No  not  a  gnze  i  for  us  a  vulgar  proof* 
Thar  vene  oft  we  pitty  enemies 

Ol     Why  then  me  thinker  in  time  to  fmile  agem 

0  world,  how  apt  the  poore  are  to  be  proud  ? 
Ifoneftiould  be  aprey.how  much  ihebeitec 
To  fail  before  the  Lion,  ihen  the  Wolfe  ? 

Chefe)**-/. 
The  clocke  vpbiaides  me  wiih  the  wafle  of  time: 
Be  net  iffrajd  good  youth,  [  will  not  haue  you. 
And  yet  when  wit  and  youth  it  come  toharueft, 
your  wife  is  like  to  reape  a  proper  man  : 
There  liet  your  way,  due  Weft. 

Vim.   Then  Weft  ward  hoe. 
Once ind  good  difpofuion  attend  your  Ladvfhip  : 
you  I  nothing  Madam  to  my  Lord,  by  me  : 

OL  Sray :  Iprethcetell  me  what  thouthinkftofme  ? 

Vi*.  That  you  do  thmke  you  arc  not  what  you  are. 

Ol.  If  I  thinke  fo,  I  thmkethe  fame  of  you. 

Vim.   Then  thinke  you  right :  I  am  not  what  lam, 

Ol.  I  would  you  were,  as  I  would  haue  you  be. 

Kit     Would  it  be  better  Madam,  then  1  am  I 

1  Wifh  it  might, for  now  I  am  your  foole. 

01.  Owhatadealeoffcorne,  lookes  beaunfull? 
In  the  contempt  and  anger  ofhis  lip, 
A  murdrous  guilt  fhewes  not  it  felfe  more  foone, 
Then  loue  that  would  feemehid :    Loucs  night, it  noone. 
Cifjrim,  by  che  Rofes  of  che  Spring, 
By  maid-hood,  honor,  truth,  and  euery  thing. 
I  loue  thee  fo,  ctuc  maugre  all  thy  pride , 

Z  Nor 
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"os  wit,  not  reafon,  can  my  paflion  hide  i 

"o  not  extort  thy  reafons  from  this  claufc, 

For  that  I  woo,  thou  therefore  huft  no  caufe : 

Bat  rather  reafon  thua,  with  reafon  fetter ; 

Loue  fought,  ii  good :  but  giaeo  vnfough?,  i* belter* 

Vit,  By  innocence  1  fweare,  and  by  my  youth, 
I  hauf  cru  heart,  one  bofornc,  and  one  truth, 
And  that  no  woman  has,  nor  rwver  none 
SbaU'miflris  beofir,  fsuc  I  alone. 
And  fo  adieu  good  Madam,  neucrmore, 
Will  I  my  Mailers  teares  to  you  deplore. 

Ql.  Yet  come  againc :  for  thou  perhaps  may  3  moue 
Thathrarrvshiebnowabhcrrcj  tolikebialoua.  Extat: 


ScwmSec&nda. 


EttsrSirTtfy,  Sir  AttdrtWiCsAF obit*. 

Aid.  No  faith,  He  not  (lay  a  io:  longer: 

Tt.  Thy  reafon  deere  venom,  giue  thy  reafon. 

Prf.  Yov  raufVnsedei  ysside  your  reafon,  Sir  An- 
Amt 

And.  Marry  1  faw  your  Neece  do  mere  fwaiili  to  the 
Counts  Serukig-man,  then  etier  {he  bellow 'd  vpon  met : 
I  fsw't  ifth  Orchard. 

Tt.  Did  (he  fee  the  while,  old  boy,  tell  m-  that. 

Atd.  Asplaincaslfeeyounow. 

Fob.  Ton  was  a  gteat  argument  of  loue  in  her  toward 
you. 

Ani.  Slightjw'tUyorjmakean  Afleo'tise. 

Feb.  I  will  proue  it  legitimate  fir,  vpon  the  Oathes  of 
judgement,  an  J  reafon. 

Tt.  And  they  hauc  bcene  grand  Turie  men,fince  before 
tfoah  was  a  Saylor.  , 

Fab,  Shee  did  (hew  fauour  ro  the  youth  in  your  fight, 
onely  to  cxafperate  you,  to  awake  your  dormoufe  valour, 
to  put  fire  in  your  Heart,  and  brimftone  in  your  Liuer  : 
you  fliould  then  haue  accofted  her,  and  with  feme  excel- 
lent tefts,  fire-new  from  the  mint,  you  (hould  haue  bangd 
the  youth  intodumbenefle  'this  was  look'd  for  at  your 
hand,  and  this  was  baulkt :  the  doable  gilt  of  rhis  oppor- 
ranirk  yoa  fee  time  v/a(h  off,  and  you  arc  now  i'ayld  into 
the  North  of  my  Ladies  opinion,  where  you  will  hang 
like  an  yfickle  on  a  Dutchman?  beard,  vrdefle  you  do  re 
deeme  ir,  by  fome  laudable  attempt,  either  of  valour  of 
pohcie. 

tyitsi.  And'cbcany  way,  ir  matt  be  with  Valour,  for 
policie  I  hate :  I  had  as  lieie  be  a  Browmft,  asafolici- 
cian. 

Tt.  Why  then  build  me  thy  fortunes  vpon  the  bafis  of 
valour. Challenge  me  the  Counts  youth  to  fight  witbhim 
hurt  htm  in  eleuen  places,  my  Neece  (hall  take  note  of  it, 
and  allure  thy  felfe,  there  is  no  loue-Broker  in  the  world, 
can  more  preuaile  in  mans  commendation  with  woman , 
then  report  of  valour. 

Ftb.  There  is  no  way  but  this  (ir  Andrea. 

An.  Will  either  of  you  beare  me  a  challenge  to  him? 

To  Co,  write  it  in  a  martial  hand,  be  curft  and  briefe: 
ic  is  no  matter  how  wittie,  fo  it  bee  eloquent,  and  full  of 
inuention :  taunt  him  with  the  licenfe  of  Inke  :  if  thou 
thou  'ft  him  fome  thrice,  it  (hail  not  be  amifie,  and  as  ma- 
ny Lyes,  as  will  lye  in  thy  (heete  of  paper,  although  the 
Oiectc  were  bigge  enough  for  the  bedde  of  Wart  in  Eng- 


land, fet  'em  do-vsw,  go  about  it.  Let  there  bee  gauilcj- 
naugh  in  thy  ir.ke,  though  thou  write  with  a  Goofe-pen. 
no-matter  ;about  it, 

Aed,  Where  (halllfindeyour" 

Tt,  Wee  1  call  thee  at  the  Cubiculo :  Go, 

€z*  Sir  Aidmw. 

Pk,  Th!,sisadcefeMana!tintoyouSir7<^7. 

Tt.  IhaaabeenedeeieJchimiuidjforDBSNorhotjfand 
fireng,  or  fo. 

Fa.  Wefhaliha-w  s  rase  Laser  £ora  bias;  butyoule 
notdeliuer't. 

Tt.  N^iw?rrft!r!G!kc!9sdbyaI!iiDeanejf(!rre  on 
the  yoush  to  an  nnfwer,  J  rhinlie  Oiea  and  wsine-ropes 
cannot  hale  thenuogethaeEss  -Aa&vw,if  he  were  open  ci 
and  you  finde  fomuch  bioochn  hit  Liuer,  as  will  clog  the 
foore  of  s  flea,  He  eate  the  veftof th'anatomy. 

Fab,  And  his  oppofit  the  youth  beares  in  bis  rifagc  no 
great  p  tcfige  of  areity . 

Entir  Maria, 

Tt.  Leolte  where  the  youngeft  Wren  of  mine  cooks. 

Ma.  Ifyoudefirethefpleene,  and  will  laughe  your 
felues  into  flitches,  follow  me  j  yond  gull  MaliuUt  is  tur- 
ned Heathen,  a  verie  Rcncgatho ;  for  there  is  no  chriftian 
that  meanes  to  be  faue d  by  beleeuing  rightly,  can  euer 
beleeuefuch  impoSiblepatTagesofgroffeueire.  Hee'sin 
yellow  (lockings. 

7>.  And  crofTe  garter'd  ? 

Mar.  Moftvillanoufly:  like  a  Pedant  that  kerpes  a 
Schoole  i'th  Church :  I  haue  dogg'd  him  like  his  rmirthe- 
rer.  He  does  obey  euery  point  of  the  Letter  that  I  dropt, 
to  betray  him  :  He  does  froile  his  face  into  more  lynes, 
then  is  in  the  new  Mappe,  with  the  augmentation  of  the 
Indies :  you  haue  not  feene  fuch  a  thing  as  tis:  I  can  hard- 
lyforbearehurlingthiogsathim,  I  know  my  Ladie  will 
flrilte  him :  iffliee  doe,  hee'l  fmile,  andtake'e  for  a  great 
fauour. 

Tt.  Come  bring  vs,  bring  vs  where  he  is. 

Exemt  Omncj. 


Scana  Tenia. 


Entn  Sebifttriv  and  Amhtnit. 

Stb.  I  would  not  by  my  will  have  troubled  yoo, 
But  finer  ynu  make  your  pleafure  of  your  paines, 
I  will  no  further  chide  you, 

A«t.  I  could  not  flay  bchinde  you :  my  deflre 
(Merc  fharpe  then  filed  fieele)  did  fpurre  me  forth, 
And  not  all  loue  to  fee  you  (though  fo  much 
As  might  haue  drawne  one  to  a  longer  voyage) 
Set  iealoufie,  what  might  befall  your  rrauell, 
Being  skillcfleintMVparts :  which  tea  (hanger, 
Vnguidcd,  ami  vnfriended,  often  prots 
Rough,  and  vnhofpitabic.  My  willing  loue, 
The  rather  by  thefc  arguments  offeare 
Set  forth  in  yourpurfuite. 

Set,  My  kinde  Amhtnit, 
I  can  no  other  anfwer  make,  but  thankes, 
And  thankes :  and  ecer  oft  good  turnes. 
Are  fhuffel'd  off  with  fuchvneurram  pay: 
But  were  my  worth,  as  is  my  confciertccfirmc, 


You 
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You  (hould  fbde  better  dealing  :  whit's  to  do  ? 
Shall  we  50  Ce c  the  :cl : q*cs  efthis  Townc  ? 

y»»».  To  morrow  fir,  beftfitfi  go  fetyoai. Lodging? 

$<♦.  I  am  noc  weary,  and'tis  long  to  night 
I  pay  you  let  »•  fatitfie  oar  cyei 
With  the  memorial  1 ,  and  the  things  of  fame 
That  do  renowoe  thii  Gty. 

Ant .  Would  yoal'd  pardon  me : 
1  do  not  without  danger  walke  :hefe  ftrettet. 
Oxe  in  a  fea-fight 'gamit  the  Count  hi  j  g  allies, 
ldid  fome  (eruice,  of  fuch  note  indeedc, 
That  were  I  une  heere,  it  would  fcarfe  be  anfwer'd. 

Sit,  Belike  you  flew  great  number  of  his  people. 

At.  Th  offence  is  not  of  fuch  a  bloody  nature, 
Albeit  inequality  of  the  rime,  and  quirrell 
Wight  well  hau*  giutn  ti  bloody  argument : 
It  might  haue  fuice  bene  anfwer'd  in  repaying 
What  we  tookf  from  them,  which  for  TrafTiquet  fake 
Moftofocr  City  did.  Onely  my  felfe  ftood  out, 
For  which  if  I  be  lapfed  :n  this  place 

I  (hi'it  pay  deere. 

Sit.  Do  not  then  walke  too  open. 
Ant.  It  doth  not  fit  me:  hold  fir,  bere'smypurfe, 
In  theSouth  Suburb«  at  the  Elephant 

II  beft  to  lodge :  I  will  befpeake  out  dyet, 

Whiles  you  beguile  the  time,  and  feed  your  knowledge 
With  riewing  of  the  Towne,  there  (ball  you  haue  me. 

Set.  Whylyourpnrfe? 

Axt.  Haply  your  eye  (hall  hghttpon  fome  toy 
Youhanedefiretopurehafe:  and  your  (lore 
I  thinke  i«  not  for  idle  Mttketi,  fir. 

S.-i.  Ilebeyourpurfe-bcateT.aodleaueyoa 
For  an  hourc 

Ant.  Toth"E!ephant. 

Sib.  I  do  remember,  Extwa. 


Scana  Quarta. 


Enter  Qliit  mi  MdrU. 

01.  T  haoe  fent  after  him,  he  fayes  het'l  come : 
How  Iball  1  feaft  him  ?  What  beftow  of  him  i 
For  youth  is  bought  mere  oft,  thenbegg'd.orborrow'd. 
I fpeake  tooloud  :  Where's  Mdhulu.he it  fid,and  ciuill. 
And  fees  well  for  a  feruant  with  my  fortunes, 
Where  H  Aft/it*  i 

M*r,  He's  comraing  Madame: 
But  in  Yer*  (fringe  manner.  HeiafurepofleftMadara. 

01.  Why  what's  the  marter,dc«  be  rtue  ? 

Vjt.  No  Madam,  hrdoei  nothing  but  fmile-.yoor  La. 
dy(hip  were  beft  to  hicefornt  guard  about  you,  if  bee 
come.for  lure  the  man  is  tainted  in's  wits. 

Ol.  Go  call  him  hither. 

Emir  >.' <.'«.-.'» 
1  amasmaddeashee, 
If  fad  and  merry  madneffe  equal!  bee. 
How  now  Mdlftlu  ? 

Mdl.  Sweet  Lady,  ho,  bo. 

Ol.  Smd'ft  thou?  I  fent  for  thee  rpont  fad  occifion. 

Mil   Sad  Lady,  I  could  be  fad  : 
This  doe*  make  force  obfiruiftson  in  the  blood : 
Tniscrofie  gifteting,butwhatofthit> 


I:"it  pleale  the  ey  e  ef  ooe,  i  t  it  with  me  aa  the  very  true 
Sonr'rt  is :  Pleafe one.  and pleafe  all. 

M*L  Why  how  doeft  thou  man  ? 
Wbat  it  the  matter  with  thee  ? 

Mdl.  Notblackeinmymindc,  though  yellow  in  my 
lege es :  It  did  come  to  bis  hands,  and  Comma unds  fhiii 
be  executed.  1  thinke  we  doe  know  tbcfwcgiRomane 
band. 

Ol.  Wilt  thou  go  to  bed  Mdhalta} 

A.V.  To  bed  /  1  fweet  heart,  and  He  come  to  thee. 

OL  Cod  comfort  thee:  Why  doft  thou  fcile  to,  and 
kifle  thy  hand  fo  oft  / 

MdT .  How  do  you  Mdlntlu  ? 

Mtint.    At  your  requeft : 
YesNightingaJeaanlwerc  Dawn. 

Mir.  Why  appeare  you  with  this  lidicolons  bold- 
nelTc  before  my  Lady. 

Mnl.  Be  not  afraid  of  greatnnTe :  'twas  well  writ. 

OL  What rocan!l thooby that iMthuL*? 

Mat.  Some  ate  borne  great. 

01.  Ha? 

>tnl.  Some  atcheeoe  greaiociTe. 

Ol.   What  fayfhhou? 

Titdl.  And  fome  haue  greatnefie  thruff  rpoa  thetu. 

Ol.  Heauco  reftote  thee. 

Mdl.  Remember  who  commcoded  thy  yellow  Rock- 
ing:. 

Ol   Thy  yellow  flocking! » 

Mdl   And  wifh'd  to  f«e  ihee  croiTe  garter'd. 

OL  Croftc  garter'd  ? 

<-MM.  Gotoo,  thou  art  made,  if  thou  defit'fi  to  be  fo. 

Ol.  Am  I  made? 

M*l.  If  not,  lerraefcetheeafetuantftill. 

OL  Whjthiiui»e:ieMidfornmermidnefre. 

Emit  Saturn. 

Sir,  Madame,  theyocng  Gentlemen  of  the  Count 
Orfitiiit  return'd,  I  could  hardly  entrejtehim bscke  : be 
attends  yout  Lady  (hips  pleafure. 

OL  lie  come  to  him. 
Good  Mdrid.U:  this  fellow  belookdtoo.  Where's  my 
CodnsT'if,  letfomeofmy  people  haue  a  fpeciall  csre 
of  him,  I  would  not  haue  him  cniUarnc  for  the  halfe  of 
r»y  Dowry.  ixu 

MdL  Ohho.doyoucotceneere  me  now  :  noworfe 
man  then  fir  Tcrj  to  looke  to  me.  This  concurm  direct- 
ly with  the  Letter,  (he  fends  him  on  purpofe,  that  I  may 
appeare  ftubborne  to  him:  fat  (be  incites  me  to  that  in 
the  Letter.  Caff  thy  humble  (lough  fayei  (bei  beoppo- 
fitc  with  a  Kinfroan ,  furly  with  feruar.ts,  let  thy  tongue 
langer  with  arguments  of  (lite,  put  thy  felfe  into  the 
trickeoffingu!atity:and  fonfeqsently  fetes  downe  the 
manner  how  :  as  a  fid  face,  a  teuerend  carriage ,  a  flow 
tongue,  in  the  hablie  of  fome  Sir  of  note,  and  fofoorth. 
1  haoe  lymde  her, but  it  is  Ioues  do:ng,md  loue  make  me 
thankcfull.  And  when  fhe  went  away  now,  let  thii  Fel- 
low be  look'd  too  :  Fellow  ?  not  OttVanA*.  not  after  my 
degree,  but  Fellow.  Why  euery  thing  adherea  togither, 
that  no  dramme  of  a  fcruple,  no  fcruple  of  «  fcnrple,  no 
obfticle,  00  incredulous  or  vnfafe  circumftance :  What 
can  be  ftide?  Nothing  that  canbe,  can  come  betweene 
me,  and  the  full  profpeclof  my  hopes .  Well  lose,  not  I, 
Is  the  doer  of  this,  and  he  is  to  be  thanked. 

Enttr  T£]  fdiitn  /md  Mdrtd 

Z  1  Tk. 
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To.  Which  way  it  bee  in  the  name  of  fan&ity.  IfaU 
the  diuels  of  hell  be  drawne  in  little,  and  Legion  hinrfelfe 
poffeftbim.yet  Ilefpcaketohim. 

Fab.  Heere  he  is,  heetc  be  it :  how  id  with  you  fir  ? 
How  iftwith you  roan? 

Mat.  Go  off,  I  difcard  you ;  let  me  enioy  my  priuate: 
gootf. 

Mar.  Lo.how  hollow  the  fiend  fpeakes  within  him ; 
did  not  I  tell  you  ?  Sit  Tot/,  my  Lady  pray  es  you  to  haue 
a  cats  of  him. 

Mai.  Abha.doesfhefo? 

To.  Go  too,  go  too:  peace,  peace,  weemuftdeale 
gently  with  him :  Let  me  alooe.  How  do  you  Malnolioi 
How  id  with  you  i  What  man.dcfie  the  diucll  i  confider, 
he'»  an  enemy  to  mankinde. 

Mai.  Do  you  know  what  you  fay? 
tJVzVir.    Layou,  andyoufpeakeillof  thadiuell,  how 
he  takes  it  at  heat t    Pray  God  he  be  not  bew  ttch'd. 
Fab.    Carry  his  water  to  th'wife  woman. 
Mar.   Matry  and  it  dull  be  done  to  morrow  morning 
(H  hue.  My  Lady  would  not  loofa  him  for  more  then  ile 
fay. 

Mot.  How  now  miflris  ? 
Mar.  Oh  Lord. 

To.  Prethee  hold  thy  peace.th'lt  it  not  the  way :  Doe 
you  not  feeyoumouehiro?  Let  me  alone  with  him. 

Fa.  No  way  but  gentleneffe,  gently. gently:  the  Fiend 
it  rough.and- will  not  be  roughly  v  j'd. 

To.  Why  bow  now  my  bawcock?howdody  chuck? 
Mai.  Sir. 

To.  lbiddy,comewUhme.  What  man,  tis  not  for 
grauity  to  play  at  cherrie-pit  with  fatban  Hang  him  foul 
Colliar. 

Mar.  GethimtofayhUprayeri,goodfir7«*»  gette 
him  to  pray. 

Mai.  MyprayertMinx. 

Mar.  No  1  warrant  you, he  will  not  heare  of  godly- 
netT«. 

Mai.  Go  hang  your  feluei  all :  you  are  ydle  (hallo we 
things,  I  atn  not  of  your  clement,  you  (hall  know/e  more 
heereafter.  £xit 

To.  Idpoftible? 

Fa.  Ifthia  were  plaid  vpon  aftage  now,  I  could  con - 
deroncit  as  an  improbable  fiction. 

To  Hit  very  genius  hath  taken  the  infection  of  the 
deuiceman. 

Mar.  Nay  puifue  him  now,leafl  the  deuicc  take  ayre, 
and  taint. 

Fa.  Why  we  (hall  make  him  mad  indeede. 
Mar.  The  hou(e  will  be  the  quieter. 
To-  Come,  wee'l  haue  him  in  a  darke  room  8c  bound. 
My  Neece  is  already  in  the  beleefe  that  he's  mad:  we  may 
carry  it  thus  for  our  pleafure,  and  his  pennance.til  our  ve. 
ry  paftime  tyred  out  of  bteath. prompt  vs  to  haue  mercy 
on  him :  at  which  time.we  wil  bring  the  dauice  to  the  bar 
and  crowoe  thee  for  a  finder  of  madmen ;  but  feeJuit  fee. 
Shier  Sir  Andrew. 
Fa.  More  matter  for  a  May  morning. 
An.  Heere'sthe  Challenge, readeit:  1  warrant  there' j 
vinegar  and  pepper  in't. 
Fab.   Iftlofawcy? 

And.  I,  ill?  I  warrant  him:  do  but  read. 
To.  Giueme. 
Tooth  abatfocscrtbou  art,  thou  art  bat  afitmftfiltow. 
Fa.  Good, and  valiant. 
To.  Wonder  net, .««• /*aWf  «:  is  tly  modi  wbyldoccai 


thee fo,  for  I  witifhew  thet  no  reafisfor't,  (Law 

Fa.  A  good  note.thac  keepet  you  from  the  blow  of  ) 

T*.  Thou  comft  to  the  Lady  Olima  and  in  Key  fight  fin  vfet 
thet  kindly  :  but  tboulyeft  tnthj  throat,  that  it  sot  the  master 
I  challenge  thee  for. 

Fa.  Very  bteefe,  and  to  exceeding  good  fence-lefle. 

To.lm!lway-lajtbtt£oh:glMiav,tolitreifiibethy(haici 
to  kit!  me. 

Fa.  Good. 

To.  ThoskjlfisulikftrogutandaviBaist. 

Fa.  Still  you  kcepe  o'th  windie  fide  of  the  Lawigood. 

Tob.  Fartheewe'd.andCod  base  mereie  vfon  one  of  our 
foulet.  Ht  may  haue  mente  vfon  mine,  but  my  hope  u  better, 
andfo  toeke  to  thy  felfe.  Thy  friend  ai  then  vfejl  him,  ejr  thj 
[wometnemie,  Andrew  Ague-cheeke. 

To.  Jf  this  Letter  moue  him  not,  his  legges  cannot : 
Ilegiu'thim. 

Mar,  Yon  may  haue  verie  fit  occafionfot't  i  he  is  now 
in  fome  commerce  with  my  Ladie ,  and  will  by  and  by 
depart. 

To-  Go  fir  tAndrew :  fcout  mee  for  him  at  the  corner 
of  the  Orchard  like  a  bum-Baylie  :  fo  foone  as  eoer  thou 
feeft  him,  draw, aid  astbou  draw'ft,  fweare  horrible  i  for 
t  comes  to  pafleoft,  that  a  tertible  oath,  with  a  fwagge. 
ring  accent  (harpely  twang'd  off,  giues  manhoodemore 
approbation,  then  euerproofe  it  felfe  would  haue  earn'd 
him.  Away. 

And.  Nay  let  me  alone  for  fwearing.  Exit 

To.  Now  will  not  I  dcliuer  bis  Letter :  for  the  behiuU 
our  of  the  yeng  Gentleman,  giues  him  out  to  be  of  good 
capacity, and  breeding!  his  employment  betweenc  his 
Lord  and  my  Neece,  confirmes  no  lelfe.  Therefore,  this 
Letter  being  fo  excellently  ignorant,  will  breed  no  terror 
in  the  youth:  he  will  finde  it  comes  from  a  Clodde-pole. 
But  fit;  I  will  deliuer  his  Challenge  by  word  of  mouth; 
fet  vpon  Agiet^hetkg  a  notable  report  of  valor,  and  dtiue 
theGentlf  man  (at  I  know  hit  youth  will  aptly  receiue  it) 
into  a  mod  hideous  opinion  of  his  rage,  tkill,  furie,  end 
impetuofitie.Tbis  will  fo  fright  them  both,  that  tbeywil 
kill  one  another  by  the  lookc,  like  Cockatrice*. 

Enter  OliuiaasdViola. 

Fabrlmt  he  comet  with  your  Neece,  giue  thcra  way 
till  he  take  leaue,  and  prefently  after  him. 

To  I  wil  meditate  the  while  vpon  fome  horrid  msfijgs 
for  a  Challenge. 

Cl.  I  haue  faid  too  much  vnto  a  hart  of  done, 
And  laid  mine  honour  too  vnchary  on't : 
Thcre't  fomething  in  me  that  reproues  my  fault : 
But  fucb  a  hcad-drong  potent  fault  It  it. 
That  it  but  mockes  reproofe. 

Vio.  With  the  fame  hauiour  nSatyouipaflion  beam, 
G  oes  on  my  M  a  fters  gt  eefes . 

Ol.  Heere>  weare  this  Jewell  for  me,  tit  my  pi£luc« » 
Refufc  it  nor,  it  hath  no  tongue,  to  vex  you : 
And  I  befeeeh  you  come  againe  to  morrow. 
What  fliall  you  aske  of  me  that  lie  deny. 
That  honour  (fau'd)  may  vpon  atking  giue. 

Vio.  Nothing  but  tbi«,  your  true  loue  for  my  raafier„ 

Ol.  How  with  mine  honor  may )  giut  him  that, 
Which  1  haue  giuen  to  you. 

Via   I  wril  acquit  you, 

Ol.  WeIl,come  againe  to  morrow:  far-thce-wcJJ, 
A  Fiend  like  thee  might  bears  my  foula  to  hell. 
Est t?  Toby  osd  Fabian. 

To.  Gentle ma^God  faue  thee. 

Flo. 
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PU.  Andyouftr 

T».  That  defence  thoo  haft.betakethe  too't :  of  what 
niture  the  wrongt  are  thoo  heft  done  him,  I  kao  we  not : 
butthy  intercepterfullofdefpight,  bloody  as  the  Hun- 
ter, attends  thee  a  t  the  Orchard  end :  diTrnount  thy  tacke, 
be  yare  in  thy  preparation,  for  thy  affiylint  ii  quick,  »kil- 
full,  and  deadly. 

V».  You  mi  fl  site  fir  I  imrflte^  no  n»nh«h  any  Quar- 
rel! to  roe :  ray  remembrance  is  very  free  and  tleere  from 
,aoy  image  of  offence  done  to  any  man. 

Ti».  Youl  finde  it  othcrwifc  1  affore  you :  therefore,  if 
you  hold  yout  life  at  any  price,  betake  yon  to  your  gard: 
for  your  cppofitehathin  him  what  youth,  flrength,  skill, 
ana  wrath,  can  furnifh  man  wi  thai  I . 

fit.  1  pray  you  6r  what  ia  he? 

T:  Heit&rnghtdubbdwithTnhatch'drtapMtV  and 
on  carpet  coofideration.butheit  a  d'nell  in  pnuate  brsC, 
foulei  aod  bodies  hath  he  cSiuorc'd  three,  and  his  incenft- 
mentatthis  moment  is  fo  implacable,  that  fatisiaction 
can  be  none,  but  by  pangs  of  death  and  fepnlchex:  Hob, 
nob.is  his  word :  giu't  or,  takc'r. 

Vt».  I  will  returne  againe  into  the  boufe,  anddcfire 
fom;  conduft  of  the  Lady.  I  am  no  fighter,  I  haue  heard 
offomekindeofmen,  that  put  tjuarrella  pcrpofcly  on  o- 
thert,  to  tafie  their  »ilour:  belike  this  it  a  man  of  that 
ooirke 

7V  Sir.no  :  his  indignation  deriues  it  fclfe  out  of  a  Te- 
ry  competent  iniune,  therefore  get  you  on,  and  giae  hirn 
hisdeiire.  Backe  you  fhallnot  to  the  boufe,  vnlelTeyoa 
vndertakethai  with  me,  which  with  as  much  fafctie  you 
might  anf«et  him :  therefore  on,  or  flrippe  your  fword 
Rarke  naked:  for  meddle  you  mult  that's  cacain,otfor- 
fweare  to  wease  iron  about  yon. 

PW,  This  is  as  TrKiuiH  at  grange.  1  befeech  yon  jdoe 
roe  this  courteous  office,  as  to  know  of  the  Knight  what 
my  ot?cice  to  htm  is  :  it  is  fomttbjog  of  my  negligence, 
nothing  of  tny  purpofe. 

7*.  /  will  doe  fo.  Signioot  Ftha,  ffay  yoobythit 
Gencleman.till my  returne.  ExHTctj, 

Pit.  Pray  you  fir,  do  you  know  of  this  matter  ? 

fdi.  1  know  the  knight  is  incenft  agsicft  you,  euen  to 
a raortaS arbiueavent,  but  nothing  oT the  citcurafitr.ee 
more. 

Pie.  I  befeech  you  what  menner  of  man  is  he? 

Ttb.  Nothing  of  that  wondertull  promife  to  read  h:m 
by  his  forme,  as  you  are  like  to  finde  him  in  the  proofe  of 
hit  Taiour.  He  is  indeede  fir,  the  rood  skilfull,  bloody, gi 
fatal!  eppof.te  that  you  could  pofsibly  haue  found  in  anie 
part  ofillyrit:  will  you  wiike  cowards  him,  Iwillcaake 
your  peace  with  him,  if  I  can. 

Pi*.  1  Dull  bee  much  bound  to  yon  fort:  lam  one, 
that  bad  rather  go  wfth  fir  Prreft,  then  fir  knight-:  I  care 
oot  wbo  knowes  fo  much  of  my  mettle.  Examt. 

Enter  Ttty  v.&  Andrew. 

Tt.  Why  man  bee  s  a  »erie  diuell,  I  haue  not  feen  fuch 
a  firago :  Hitd  a  pafTe  with  bim,  r-pier.fca  bberd.jnd  all : 
and  he  giues  me  the  flucke  in  with  fuch  a  mortal!  motion 
that  it  is  ineoitable :  and  on  the  anfwer,  he  payes  you  at 
farely,  at  your  feete  hits  the  ground  they  ftep  en.  Joey 
.ay.hc  has  bin  Fencer  to  the  Sophy . 

And.  Pox  oot  lienor  meddle  with  him. 

Tt,  I  bur  he  will  not  now  be  pacified, 
Jvt*V«»ean  fcarfe  hold  him  yo.-.der. 

An.  Pis^ueon't.  and  I  thought  he  had  beene  Taliant, 
and  Co  cunning  inFence,  I'd*  haite  feene  htm  dsmn'd  ere 
Fde  haue  chaHeng'd  him.  Let  him  let  the  matter  flip,  and 


lie  giuebim  my  hone,  gray  Caoilet 
.  Tt.  Ilemak:  the  motion  1  ftind  heere.  tnakt  a  good 
(Hew  on't,  thit  fhsH  end  without  the  perdition  of  fcules 
marry  He  rideyour  hotfe  as  well  as  I  ride  you. 

EuttrFibiaumdPitU. 
I  hs  nehis  horfc  to  take  rp  the  quaircii,  I  base  perfwsded 
him  the  ycutht  a  diudi. 

Fa,  He  it  at  horribly  conceited  ofhira:  tad  pints,  8c 
lookes  pale,at  ifa  Beare  were  at  hit  hecles. 

Tt,  TbeTe'inoremediefir.be  will  fight  with  you  for 't 
oath  fake :  marriehee  huh  better  bethought  him  of  hit 
qnarrell,  and  hee  findet  that  now  fcarfe  to  bee  worth  tal- 
king of:  therefore  draw  for  the  fupportxnce  of  his  vowe, 
be  prscefit  he  will  not  hurt  you. 

Pit,  Pray  God  defend  roe:  a  Tittle  thing  would  make 
tsetcll  them  how  much  I  lacie  oft  man. 

Fat.  Giue  ground  ifyou  fee  him  furioos. 

Tt.  Come  fajimircw,  there's  no  remedie,  the  Gen- 
tleman will  for  his  honors  fake  htoe  one  bowt  with  you: 
he  cannot  by  the  Duello  auoide  it :  -but  bee  has  prormfed 
rne,  t  s  he  is  t  Gentleman  and  a  Soldiour,  be  will  not  hurt 
you.  Come  on,  toot. 

And.  Pray  God  he  keepe  his  oath. 
Emir  Anttatt. 

Pit.  1  do  affore  you  tis  againft  my  will 

Ant.  Put  rp  your  fword:  if  this  yoogGendemss 
Hauedoneo/unce.Iukethtfaulccnroe  : 
Ifyou  offend  him,  I  for  him  defic  yoo. 

Tt.  Youfir?  Why,whatereyon? 

Ait.  One  fir,  tin:  for  his  leu*  dares  yet  do  on 
Then  yon  haue  heard  him  brag  to  yoo  he  will. 

Tt.  Nay,ifyoubeanTo<?ert:k-r,l  imfcryoa, 
EaterOfftctri. 

Fat.  O  good  fir  Tttj  bold:  hcete  come  the  Office* 

T:  lie  be  with  you  anoo. 

ft*.  Pray  fir,putyoor  fword  7p  if  yoo  plrafc. 

And,  Marry  will  I  fir :  and  for  that  1  promis'd  yoo  Ik 
be  as  good  at  my  word.  Hee  will  beare  yoo  eafily,  tsd 
-  nines  well. 

i.Ojf.  This  it  t!ie  man,  do  thy  Ofrice. 

»  Cy.  Aubomtc,  1  arreft  thee  at  the  fuit  of  Count  Orfim 
As.  Yoo  do  miflake  me  fir. 

I  .Of.  No  Or,  no  iot :  1  know  your  ftoonr  well : 
Though  now  you  haue  no  fea-esp  on  your  head : 
Take  him  away,  he  knowet  1  know  bim  well. 

A*t.  1  mutt  obey.  Thit  comet  with  fceking  yoo  1 
Bet  there's  no  remedie,  I  (ball  anfwer  il 
What  will  you  do  :  now  my  neceffitie 
Makes  roe  to  atke  you  for  my  purfe.  ItgTeeaetmee 
Muthrcoic,  for  what  I  cannot  do  for  you. 
Then  what  befalt  my  fdfe :  yoc  ftand  amai'd, 
Bat  be  of  comfort.. 

»  Of.  Come  fir  away. 

Ant.  1  mud  entreat  of  you  fome  of  that  money. 

Wo.  What  money  fir  ? 
For  the  fayr«  kindnetTe  you  haue  fhew'd  me  heere, 
And  part  being  prompted  by  your  prefent  trouble, 
Out  of  my  lease  and  low  ability 
He  lend  you  fome thing :  my  hatting  is  not  rcocb, 
He  make  diailion  of  my  prefent  with  you  :i 
Hold,  there's  halfe  my  Coffer. 

Am.  Will  yoo  deny  me  now, 
Ift  poifiblrthiit  my  detests  to  yoa 
CanUckeperfwahcn.  Do  not  tempt  (try  mifery, 
Lea9  that  it  make  me  fcrnfcucc  train 
As  to  vpbraid  you  with  tbofe  kindnettes 
Z  t  Tht: 
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That  lhaue  done  for  you. 

fio.  I  knowofnon., 
Nor  know  lyou  by  voyee,or»ny  feature  ; 
I  Site  ingratitude  more  in  a  man, 
Then  lying,  vainnefle,  babling  dmnkennefTe, 
Orany  taint  of  vice,  whofeftrong  corf  uption 
lnhabites  our  fraile  blood. 

^inr.  Oh  hcaueni  themfelues. 

2. Off.  Comefir, I  prayyougo. 

Ant.  Let  cnefpeake  a  little.  This  youth  that  you  fee 
Ifnatch'donehalfe  out  of  the  iawesof  death,       (hecre, 
Releeu'd  bi.m  with  fuch  fancXitie  of  loue ; 
And  to  his  image,  which  me  thought  did  promifc 
Moft  venerible  worth, did  1  deuotion. 

i, Off.  What  strut  to  vs,  the  time  goes  by :  Away . 

Ant.  But  oh,  how  vilde  an  idoll  proues  this  God  "• 
Thou  haft  Seta/lion  done  good  feature,  (hame« 
In  Nature,  there's  no  blemifh  but  the  mind* : 
None  can  be  call  d  deforro'd,  but  the  vnkindc. 
Vettue  is  beauty,  but  the  beauteous  euill 
Are  empty  trunkes,  ore-flouriftYd  by  the  deuill. 

i .  Off  The  man  growet  mad,away  with  him ; 
Come,  come  fir. 

Ant,  Leidemeon.  E*i* 

Vi».  Me  thinkes  his  words  do  from  fuch  pafsion  flyc 
That  hebeleeues  himfelfe,  fo  do  not  1 : 
Proue  true  imagination,  oh  proue  ttue. 
That  I  decre  brother,  be  now  tane  foryou. 

To.  Come  hither  Knight,  come  hither  FuBim  :  Wed 
whifper  ore  a  couplet  or  two  of  moft  fage  fawes. 

Vw.  He  nam'd  Stbaflim :  I  my  brother  know 
Yet  liuing  in  my  glalfe :  euen  fuch,  and  fo 
la  fauout  was' my  Brother,  and  he  went 
Still  in  this  fafhion,  colour,  ornament, 
For  him  1  imitate:  Oh  if  it  proue, 
Teropefts  are  kmde,  and  fait  weues  frelh  in  loue. 

To.  A  very  difhoneft  paltry  boy,  and  more  a  coward 
then  a  Hare,  his  difhonefty  appeares,  in  leauing  his  frend 
heere  in  necefTtty,  and  denying  him.-  and  for  his  toward 
fhipajkef«*»««. 

FaS.  ACowatd.amoftdeuout  Cowsrd,  religious  in 
it. 

And.  Slid  He  after  him  againe.andbeatehim. 

To-  Do.cuffe  him  fcundly,but  neuer  draw  thy  fword 

And.  And  1  do  not. 

Fab.  Come,  let's  fee  the  euent. 

To.  I  dare  lay  any  money,  twill  be  nothing  yet.  Ixit 


Twelfe  Zr\(tghtt  or,  Whatywmil. 
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Enter  Sebtjiutn  tmd(flnent. 

CI:  Will  you  make  me  beleeue.that  I  amcot  fent  for 
you? 

Sitr.  Go  too,  go  too,  thou  art  a  fooliuS  fellow. 
Let  me  be  cleere  of  thee. 

Cb.  Well  held  out  y  faith:  No,  I  do  not  know  yen, 
nor  J  am  not  fent  to  you  by  tny  Lady,  to  bid  you  come 
fpeake  with  her  :  nor  your  nsme  is  not  Maftcr  Ceftrio, 
nor  this  is  not  my  nofeneyther :  Nothing  that  is  fo,i»  fo. 

Sit.  1  prethee  vent  thy  folly  fomc- where  elfe,  thoo 
know  ft  not  me. 

Cb.  Vent  my  folly  :He  has  hsird  that  word  of  fome 
great  man,  and  now  applyei  it  to  a  focle.   Vent  ray  fol- 


ly :  1  am  affraid  thi»  great  lubber  the  World  will  proue  a 
Cockney :  I  prethee  now  vogird  thy  (Irangenei,  and  tell 
me  what  1  fhali  vent  to  my  Lady  ?Shall  I  vent  tohirthat 
thou  art  comtniag? 

Set.  I  prethee  foolifh  greekc  depart  from  me,  there's 
money  for  thee,  if  you  tarry  longer,  I  friall  giuc  woru: 
paiment. 

CU.  By  my  troth  thou  haft  an  open  handithek  Wife- 
men  that  giuc  foo'es  money,  get  themfelues  agood  re- 
port,  after  fouieteene  y  cares  purchafe. 

Enter  Andrctf,  Til>y,axtf  T alien. 

And.    Now  fir,  haue  I  metyou  again :  ther's  foryou. 

Stb.  Why  thete's  for  thee,  and  lhere,and  there} 
Are  all  the  people  mad  ? 

To    Hold  fu-,orIlc  throw  yonr  dagger  ore  the  houfe 

Cb.  Thifwil! !  tell  my  Lady  Straight,!  would  not  be 
in  fome  ofyour  coats  for  two  pence. 

To.  Comeon  fir,  hold. 

^  An.  May  let  him  alone,  lie  go  another  way  to  worke 
with  him:  I!ehau:gna£lronof  Battery  agaicft  him,  if 
there  beany  law  in  lllyfia : though  liuokehifolirft,  yet 
t's  no  matter  for  that. 

Sit.    Let  go  thy  hand. 

To.  Comefir,  I  will  not  let  you  go.  Comemy  yong 
fouldierput  vp  your  yron:  you  are  well  fleftvd:  Come 
on. 

Set.  I  will  be  free  from  ther.  Whatwouldfljnow? 
If  thou  dar'ft  tempt  mc  further,  draw  thy  fword 

To.  What,  what  ?  Nay  then  I  muft  haue  an  Ounce  or 
two  of  this  malapert  blood  from  you. 
Enter  ClintA. 

01.  Hold  Tohj,  on  thy  life  I  charge  thee  hold. 

To.  Madam. 

01.  Will  it  be  euerthus ;  Vngracious  wretch, 
Fit  for  the  Mountaines,  and  the  barbarous  Caues, 
Where  manners  oere  wer;  preaeb'd  tout  of  my  fight. 
Be  not  offended,  Jeere  Ctfario: 
Rude:beybegoiM.  I  prethee  gentle  friend, 
Let  thy  fayre  wifedome,  not  tny  pafsion  fway 
In  this  vnciuill,  and  vniuft  extent 
Againft  thy  peace.  Go  with  me  to  my  houfe, 
And  hesre  thou  there  how  many  fruitleGe  prankea 
This  Ruffian  hath  botch'd  vp,  that  thou  thereby 
Mayft  fmile  a:  this  i  Thou  (halt  not  choofebus  goe  i 
Do  not  denicjbeflirewbis  foule  for  mee, 
He  ftarted  one  poore  heart  of  mine,  in  thee. 

Stl>.  What  rellifli  is  in  this  ?  How  runs  the  dreamt  ? 
Or  I  am  mad,  or  elfe  this  is  adreame  t 
Let  fancie  ftil!  my  fen  fe  in  Lethe  fteepe, 
If  it  be  thus  to  dreame,  ftill  let  me  fleepe, 

O/.Nay  come  I  prerhee,would  thoud'ft  be  rul'd  by  me 

St!\  Madam,  I  will. 

Ol.  Ofayfo,andfobe.  Exeunt 


ScoenaSecmda. 


Sntrr  Afars*  and  Cbtne. 
Mat.  Nay,  1  prethee  puc  on  this  gown,  &  this  beard, 
make h'mibciceuethcusrt fit  TafM  the  Curate,    doeit 
quickly.    llecallfirTd^thewhilft. 

Cte.  Well,  He  put  it  on,  and  1  will  diffemble  my  fclfe 
ia't.zadl  would  I  were  the  firft  that  cue:  tiCcrablcd  in 

fuch 


Txtelfe  fK$>t>  or,  Whatyou  mil. 
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'"fiiehagowne.  I  am  not  tilt  enough  to  become  the 
rbtictse*  well,  not  k»«  enough  to  *>"  thought  a  good 
Sruchau  i  but  to  be  fsid  an  honrtt  man  and  3  good  houfis 
keeper  goes)  m  fairely,  xs  to  fay,  a  carefull  man,  (i  a  great 
fchoUer.  The  Competitors  tntet. 
EmerTdf. 

TV  IouebUfletheeM.  Parfoa. 

CU.  HcmJkafaTtbf.fotM&coWiminitofPrigr 
that  neuer  fan  pen  and  inke,  very  wittily  fayd  to  aNcecc 
of  King  qaiUuhi,  that  that  it,  ii :  fo  i  being  M-Parfon, 
am  MParfon;  for  what  is  ion,  but  that  ?aodiv,  btttt? 

T»  To  bitn  fit  Tf*. 

Clev.  Whsiboa.I&y,  Peace  in  this  prifca 

T:  Ttseknauecocntetfets-welhagoodknaue. 

Atdnda  woImm. 

Kd.  Who  cats  there? 

CU.  SuTiftt  the  Curate,  who  comes  toviSt  Aidmo- 
/vtbeLunatiekc. 

Aid.  SirTT*,  Sircar,  good  fir  T«f*/goeto  my 
Lad*. 

CU.  Out  rwperbolicail  fiend,  bow  »exeft  thou  this 
man  ?Talkift  tbou  nothing  but  of  Ladies  i 

7.4.  Well  ted  M.  ratten. 

Aid.  Sir  T!y*r,neuerw.*as  man  thus  wronged,  good 
fir  Tepu  do  cot  thinke  I  sm  mid  :  they  blue  tayde  roes 
beerc  in  hideous  darkneffe. 

CJe.  rye.tboudifhooeafaihan:  I  call  thee  by  the 
moftmodefttermes,  tot  Iamone  of  thofe  gentle  ones, 
chat  wiil  vie tr-soiueil  nimklfe  withctcteiie:  Cajftthcu 
thi:  hcufa  n  cjrksj  ? 

<J*tW.  a»  kef  fit  Tcf  u. 

CU.  Whyitriathbiy  WkJdo1lmt^arfpaTamasr>ari- 
cadces,  and  the  cleere  (teres  toward  the  South  north.are 
as  lupous  as  Ebony :  and  yet  coropbunrft  thou  of  ob- 
ftrofljonr 

Aid.  I  am  cm  mad  fir  Tf*>,  I  by  to you  this  hoofe  is 
datke. 

CU.  Madman  tborjerreft :  I  fay  there  is  00  datknefle 
but  ignorance,  in  which  thou  art  more  puzel'd  then  the 
^Egyptians  in  their  fcgga 

Aid.  \  fay  this  hocfc  is  as  dtrke  st  Ignorance,  thogh 
Ignorance  were  as  darke  a>  heilj  and  I  fay  there  was  ne- 
MsT  man  thus  ibss'd, !  am  no  more  madde  then  you  are  • 
make  the  trial!  of  it  in  joy  conitant  qui.V.on. 

CU-  What  is  the  opinion  of  Pjtae^at  concet ning 
WMfcMtf 

AM.  Thatibefoukof  ocrgracdam,  might  happily 
inhabiteabird. 

CU.  Vt'hat  thinkA  thon  of  his  opinion  t 

TA*L  I  thinke  nobly  of  the  fouie1and  no  way  aptoue 
Iiia  opinion. 

CU.  Fare  thee  well ;  remalne  thou  frill  in  datkenefle, 
thou  (halt  hold  ih'oetnicn  of  Pytbt^trej,  ere  1  will  allow 
of  thy  wits,  and  feare  to  kill  a  Woodcocke,  left  thou  dtf- 
poueuethefonleofthygtandarn.   Fare  thee  well. 
lAOU.  SrrT«»<u,fii7<p«. 
Tab-  Myraofteaqoifue  fir  T«/ar. 

CU.  Nay  I  am  for  all  waters. 

M*r.  Thoumightft  haue  done  this  without  thy  herd 
and  gowne,  he  fees  thee  r.oc 

7a.  To  him  in  thine  owne  voyee,  and  bring  me  word 
bow  thou  findS  him !  I  woulti  we  were  well  riddeof  this 
knauery.  If  he  may  bee  cooueniently  deliuec'd,  I  would 
he  were,  for  I  am  now  fo  farre  in  offence  with  my  Niece, 
that  I  cannot  porfoe  with  any  safety  this  fpott  the  vppc- 
J  (hot  .Come  by  and  by  to  ray  Chamber.  Exit 


CU.  Hay  Robin,  iciiy  Robin,  tell  me  how  thy  Lady 
does. 

Mi/.  Fook. 

pi.  MyL^uwsufld,/rwltr. 

Md.  Fooie. 

CU.  AUswbyisfbefo> 

Aid.  Foole,Ifay. 

CU.  She  loues  another.  Who  calks,  ha? 

MaL  Good  foole,  aseuertboo  wilt  defense  well  at 
my  hand,help€metoaCandle,andpcn,'ir.*e,»nd  paper - 
as  I  am  a  Gentleman,!  wiUEuetobee  tbankefull  to thee 
fort. 

CU.  M.fJKaiwto? 

OUd.  IgoodFoole. 

QU.  Alasfir, how  fell  you  befidct  yottr  fiue  wires? 

MdL  Foole,  there  was  aeost  manfbnotcrioafiie  a- 
bos'd :  I  am  as  well  in  my  wits  (fook)  a*  shoo  art. 

CU.  But  as  well :  then  you  are  mad  indeede^f  you  be 
no  better  in  your  wits  then  a  foole. 

Aid,  They  hauebeere  propertied  me  :keepe  rase  in 
darkeneSe,  fend  Minifters  to  me,  ACes,  and  doe  all  they 
can  to  face  me  cut  of  my  wits. 

CU.  Aduife  yeu  what  you  fay :  the  Minifter  i<  heere. 
iJMdmtf,  Mdndie.  thy  wines  the  heauens  ref.orc  :  tar 
deassotst'thyfclfeco  fleepf,  aadleauc  thy  vame  bibble 
babble 

Met.  Si  Tfa 

CU.  VlaaotaiReoo  words  with  him  good  fetlow. 
Who  I  fir,  not  I  fir.  Cod  bay  you  good  fir  Topas :  Mar- 
ry Amen.  I  will  fir,  1  wilL 

Aid.  Foole,  foole,  focle  I  fay. 

CU.  A'asfirbepatiect,  What  fay  you  fir,  lam  firm 
for  fpeaking  to  you. 

Mil.  Good  fook,  berperce  to  forr.e  light,  andfome 
paper,  1  tell  thee  lamas  well  in  my  wiues,  as  any  man  m 
lllyria. 

CU.  WeJLa-day,  that  yen  were  fir. 

Aid.  By  this  hand  1  atn :  good  fook,  fome  inkSjpa- 
per,  scd  light :  and  cormey  whit  1  will  fet  dowoe  to  my 
Lady :  it  fhall  aduantage  tbee  more,  then  euer  rite  bea- 
ting of  Letter  did. 

CU.  I  will  help  you  toot.  But  tel  me  true,  are  vou  not 
mad  indeed,  ot  do  you  but  counterfeit. 

Aid.  Bekeuemelamnot.I  tell  tbec  true. 

CU. Nay ,  lie  nere  beieeoe a  madman  till  I  fee  his  brains 
I  will  fetch  you  light,  andpaper,artd  inke. 

Ald_  Foole,  He  rccjuiie  it  in  the  h  gheft  degree : 
I  prethee  be  goue. 

Clc  I  am  gone  fir,  and  anon  fir, 
lie  be  with  you  againe : 
In  a  trice,  like  to  the  old  vice, 
your  needc  to  ftrftaine. 
Who  with  dagger  of  lath,  in  his  rage  and  his  wrath, 

cties  ah  ha,  to  the  diueU  : 
Like  a  mad  iad,  psire  thy  nayles  dad, 

Adieu  good  man  diueil  Exit 


Sccena  Tertia. 


EettrStboMiM. 
This  is  the  ayre,  that  is  the  glorious  S  tmne, 
Tbispeatk  (be  gaue  me,  I  do  feel't.ind  fert. 
And  though  tis  wonder  that  enwraps  me  thass, 
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Yct'tknotmaor.cae.  Wharf's  jixt'tcmo  then, 

I  could  not  finde  him  at  trie  Elephant, 

Vet  there  he  wai.tnt!  there  1  found  thii  credite, 

That  he  did  range  the  towne  to  feeke  me  out, 

Hit  councell  now  might  do  cie  goldrn  feruice, 

For  though  my  foulc  difputc s  well  with  my  fence, 

That  this  may  be  fome  error.but  no  madneffe. 

Vet  doth  this  accident  and  flood  of  Fortune, 

So  farre  exceed  all  inltin^e,  all  difcourfe, 

That  1  am  teadie  to  diftnilt  mine  eyes, 

And  wrangle  with  my  rcafon  that  perfwadei  res 

To  any  other  truft,  but  that!  am  mid, 

Or  cheilic  Ladies  mid;  yet  if  twerefo; 

She  could  not  fway  her  lioufe,  command  her  followers, 

Take,  and  giue  bicke  atTayrcs,  and  their  difpatcb, 

WitUluchafmootb,difc'reei,and  (table  bcanog 

At  I  perceiue  (he  do's :  ihetc\  fomeihing  in'e 

That  n  deceiucable.   But  hecrc  the  Lady  comet. 

Enter  Gtinti,  MtlPrieft. 

01.  Blime  not  tins  hafte  of  mine :  if  you  mesne  well 
Now  tfo  with  me,  snd  with  this  holy  man 
Into  &i  Chantry  by :  there  before  him, 
And  vnderneath  that  confecrated  roofe. 
Plight  use  the  rull  alTuratue  of  your  faith. 
That  toy  moft  infiottt,  aivd  too  doubtful!  foulc 
M-"7  !<»«: M  peace.    He  (ball  conceals  it 
Win!-.  5  you  ate  willing  it  (hall  corns  to  note, 
Whit  time  we  will  our  celebration  keepe 
According  to  my  birth,  what  do  you  fay  ? 

Stb'.  lie  follow  this  good  man,  and  go  with  you. 
And  hsumg  fwotne  truth.coei  wiU  be  true. 

O/.Thcn  lead  the  way  good  father, &  heauens  fo  fri'in*, 
Tbatthey  may  fairely  note  this  aeaeof  Mine        ixttxi, 
tiou  jiBrn  Quart  m. 


<iA8tu  Qidntus.   Scena  Trinia. 


Em  ft  Clvmnt  and  Tobi&i. 
tab.  -Now  as  thou  lou'ftme,  let  mr  fee  his  Letter. 
Clo.  Good  M.F^«s»,grani  me  another  rjqutft. 
fob.  Anything. 

Cle.  Do  not  deftre  to  fee  this  Letter. 
tub.  Thu  it  to  giue  a  dogge.and  in  recoropence  defire 
my  doggeagaine. 

(nter  Dnie,  VitU,  fine.  e»i  Lorii. 

Dulu    Belong  you  to  the  LadyO/'iM.fiieadt/ 

Cle.  I  fir,  we  are  foioe  ofhe r  trappings. 

Dak/.   I  know  thee  well .  how  doefl  thou  my  good 
Peliow  > 

Clo  Trudy  fir,  the  bettet  for  my  foes,  andtheworfe 
for  my  friend*. 

Dm.  luftthecontrory  .the  better  for  ifiy  friends 

Clo.  No fir.the  worfe. 

Du.  How  can  that  be? 

CU.  Marry  fir.they  ptaifc  me,  snd  make  in  aiTe  of  me 
now  my  feet  tell  me  plainly,!  cm  an  Affeifothat  by  raj 
foei  fir,!  profit  in  the  knowledge  nf  my  felfe,  and  by  m) 
friends  Ism  abufed:  fo  that  condalions  to  be  as  kifle;,i< 
yourfourencBauuesmake  your  two  iffirmatiues  ,  why 
then  Ihe  worfe  for  my  frienda,  and  the  better  for  my  foes. 


Du.  Why  this  iseicellenc. 

CU.  By  my  troth  fur,  co :  though  it  pleafc  you  to  be 
ooeofmyrriendi. 

Dm.  Thou  {halt  not  be  the  avorfe  forme,  tbete'i  gnld". 

Cle.  But  that  it  would  be  double  dealing  fie.  I  would 
you  could  make  it  another. 

Du,  Oyougiuencillcounfcil. 

C!e.  Put  your  grace  in  your  pocket  fir,  fortius  once, 
and  let  your  flefh  and  blood  obey  it. 

Du    Well,  I  will  be  fo  much  a  (inner  to  be  a  double 
dealer :  there's  another. 

Cle.  Prime, fecund*, ttrtie, Is  t  good  pliy.and  theolde 
faying  is,  the  third  paves  for  all :  the  triplet  fir,  is  I  good 
tripping  roesfure,  or  the  belles  of  S.2?«*«fir,  may  pa 
youinininde,one,two,  three. 

Du.  You  can  fooleno  more  money  out  of  m«  Si  this 
throw:  if  you  will  lei  yout  Lady  know  1  am  here  to  fpeak 
with  her,  end  bring  her  along  with  yon,  it  may  iwaJu  my 
bounty  further. 

CU.  Marry  fir,  lullaby  to  youibountie  till  I  come  u 
gen.  I  go  (,:,  but  I  would  not  haue  yoa-  to  ihicke ,  that 
my  dcfi:e  of  hauing  Is  the  fiane  of  couetoufnefTe :  but  as 
yen  fay  fir,  let  your  bounty  take  a  nappe,!  will  awake  ii 
anon  £«; 

Eitur  Amhenn  miOffictrs. 
Vie    Hcte  comes  the  man  fir,  that  aid  re  fcue  rote. 
Du.  That  face  of  his!  do  remember  well, 
yet  whenlfawit  laft,  itwaibefmear'd 
As  bin  fee  as  Vulcan,  in  thefmoake  of  wane  t 
Abawbling  Veflell  washe  Captaineof, 
For  (hallow  draught  and  bulkt  vnpnxable, 
With  which  (uch  frat'ntull  grapple  did  he  mike, 
With  the  mo5  noble  bottomc  of  ou-  Fieese, 
That  »ery  enuy,  and  the  tongue  of  lode 
Cride  fame  and  honor  on  hum  Whit's  the  marrer? 

t  Ojfi.  Orfine,  this  it  that  Atibonie 
That  tookeiht /,iar»/*,aiidher  fraught  from  Cauij, 
And  thii  is  be  that  did  the  T'grr  boord, 
When  your  yong  Nephew  7«r*M  loft  his  legge  j 
Hecre  in  the  fitters,  cfefperate  of  fhsme  aodltate, 
Inpriuatebribblrdid  we  apprehend  him. 

Vtt.  He  did  me  kindmlit  fit,  drew  on  my  fide. 
But  in  cooclufion  put  ftrange  fpeech  vpon  roe, 
I  know  not  what  t  was,  but  diAr action. 

Du.  Notable  Pyrate,  thou  fait. water  Theese, 
What  fooli(hbolJnc(Tc  brought  thee  to  their  mercies. 
Whom  thou  in  termeifobloudie,  andfodcete 
Hafl  made  thine  enemies? 

Aut.  0»/«.  Noble  lir, 
B«  pleas'd  (hit  I  (hake  off  thefe  names  you  giuc  met  a 
Antbenw  neuet  yet  watTheefe.or  Pyrate, 
Though!  cor.fefTc,  on  bafeand  ground  enough 
Orfir&i  enemie.  A  witchcraft  drew  me  hither  i 
That  molt  ingratefull  boy  there  by  your  fide. 
From  the  rode  Teas  eorag'd  and  foamy  mouth 
Did  I  redeems:  a  wrac  ke  part  hope  he  was : 
His  life  I  gaue  bim,  and  did  thereto  adde 
My  loue  without  retention,  or  reftraint. 
All  his  in  dedication.  For  his  fake.i 
Did  I  eipofemy  felfe  (pure  for  his  loue) 
Into  the  dinger  of  this  aduerfe  Towne, 
Drew  to  defend  him,  when  he  wis  befet  i 
Where  being apptehrnded,  his  talfecuoning 
(Not  meaning  to  partake  with  melo  danger) 
Taught  him  to  face  me  out  cfhii acquaintance, 

And 
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And  grew  •  twentie  yeerea  retraced  thing 
While  one  would  w;nkc  •  denude  me  mioe  own*  purft, 
Which  I  bad  recomiended  to  hit  rfe, 
Not  bii/e  an  hour*  before. 
.  How  can  this  be? 
IN*.  When  came  he  to  this  Towoe? 

tstvc.  To  day  my  Lord  i  and  for  three  moiithi  before, 
No  imtrtm,  not  strumites  vacanrie, 
Both  d»y  and  night  did  we  ire r>e  compinie. 
&/rr  Ohmuamiannimati. 

Dm.  Heete  comei  the  Co-jmclfe,  now  heaocn  wilkn 
on  earth  i 
But  fot  thee  fellow,  fellow  thy  words  ar e  mdnefTe, 
Three  momhes  thu  youth  hath  tended  ?pon  mte. 
But  more  of  thai  anon.  Take  him  sfae. 

01.  Whit  would  my  Lord,  but  that  he  may  not  haue, 
Wherein  Olir.u rosy  feemefexutceablef' 
Ctftrt*,  you  do  not  keepe  prooufc  with  me, 

Vm.  Madam. 

Dm,  Gracioui  OhaiA. 

Oi.  What  de  you  {>yCtf«r*}  Good  my  Lord. 

Vi§.  My  Lotd  would  fpeake  rrryduiiehufhts  me. 

Oi.  Ifitbeooghtiotheoldtui-.emy  Loin, 
li  ri  n  lit  iid  fuilorr.e  to  mine  cart 
Ai  How  hog  after  Mvrklu. 

•Dm,  Still  focruell? 

01,  Still  fo  conP.ant  Lotd. 

7><*  WhatiapcrueTfepelTet  you  vnciuill  Ladie 
To  whoferngrire,  and  tnaufpicious  A  U-t 
My  foule  the  faitht'uirfl  offrings  haue  breath' d  oot 
That  ere  deunuontendet'd.  What  lhall  I  do? 

01  Eiienwhautpleafcmy  Lord, that  Oval  betona  him 

Dm.  Why  fhoclH  I  not,  (had  I  the  heart  to  do  H) 
Like  to  th'Egyptiao  theefe,  at  point  of  death 
Kili  what  1  iouc  : (a  fauage  lealoufie, 
That  rotnetime  Cauourt  nohlv)  bm  heart  m*  this : 
Sirxe  you  to  non-rcgardance  cafl  my  faith, 
And  that  I  partly  know  the  lnflrument 
That  fcrewes  me  from  my  true  place  in  yoot  fauout  t 
L'rue  you  the  Marble  bicflcd  Tirant  fji  .1. 
Bot  thu  your  Mimor,  whom  1  know  you  lout, 
A  ad  whom,  by  heaiienl  fweare,  !  tender  deerely, 
Him  wiD  I  trait  out  of  that  cruel!  eye. 
Where  he  fits  crowned  \n  hit  msftcra  fpight 
Come  boy  with  m«,  my  ihoughtt  are  ripe  in  mifchiefe  i 
lie  faenfee  the  Lambe  thai  1  do  lout, 
To  uptgbtaRiuens  heart  within  a  Douc. 

Vh.  Aid  Iraofl  loeund.tpt,  and  willinglie, 
To  do  you  icft,  ithoufand  deaths  would  dye. 

01.  Where  goes  £>/*■»? 

Vf.  After  him  1  loue, 
More  then  I  loue  thefe  eyes,  more  then  my  life, 
More  by  all  mures,  then  ere  1  fhal!  Iouc  wife. 
Hi  do  feigne.  you  witnetTes  aboue 
Punifh  my  life,  for  tainting  of  my  loue. 

01.    Aycmedetcftcd,howamJbeguila> 

fw.W  no  doet  beguile  ycu?  who  doei  do  you  wrong? 

01.  Haft  thou  forgot  thy  feifc  :  Isnfolon-? 
Call  forth  tlie  holy  Barber. 

Dm.  Come,  away. 

O?,  Whether  my  Lord  ?C//«r*,  Husband,  (lay, 

D»    Hutband  ? 

OL  1  Hutband.  Can  he  that  deny  ?• 

D».  Her  hoibaod,  firrah  I 

Vm>.  No  my  Lord,  not  I. 

OL  Alas, it  it  thebafaurffe  ofdry  feare, 


That  males  thee  ftrangle  ttajr  proptiety: 
Feare  not  Ctftrtt,  take  thy  fortunes  «7> 
Beihit  thou  know'ft  thou  j-.andtjicn  thou  srt 
Ai  great  at  that  thou  fear'rt. 

Emser  froft 

0  welcome  Father: 

Father,  1  charge  thee  by  thy  reference 
Heere  to  enfold,  though  lately  we  intended 
To  kecpe  in  darkeneirc,  what  occafion  now 
ReveaJei  before  'lis  ripe:  wharthoodoft  know 
Hath  newly  part,  between!  thu  youth,  and  me, 
Pntfi.  A  Contract  ofetemall  bond  of  loue, 
Gonfiim'dby  mutuall  ioyndet  of  your  hands, 
Attefl  ed  by  the  holy  dole  of  lippei, 
Strengthned  by  emerchangernent  of  your  riogt, 
And  all  theCetemonie of  ihu  compact 
Sea  I'd  in  my  function,  by  my  teflimony  i 
Since  when, my  watchhath  told  me, toward  my  grave 

1  haue  rtauaiidbtn  two  Souret. 

Tht.  O  thou  difTcrobling  Cub  :  what  wilt  thou  be 
When  time  hath  iow'd  a  griiile  on  thy  cafe  ? 
Or  will  not  eife  thy  craft  locjuickely  grow, 
That  thine  owne  trip  (ball  be  thine ouerthrow  : 
Farewell, and  take  her,  but  direcJthy  feete. 
Where  thou,  and  I  (henceforth)  may  neuer  meet. 

Vf.  My  Lord  ldoproteli 
-OL  O  do  not  fweare, 
Hold  little  faith,"!  hough  thou  haft  too  much  fesre. 

Barer  Sit  Anirn). 

A»i  For  ihe  Iouc  of  God  a  Surgeon,  fevjonepre- 
fently  to  fir  T^*?. 

01.  What's  the  matter  ? 

Ami.  Hasbtokemy  head  a-ctofte,  and  hat  gineti  Sir 
7"»e7  a  bloody  Coicombe  too  :  for  the  loue  ot  God  your 
helre,  1  hid  rather  then  forty  pound  I  were  at  home 

OL  Who  has  dooe  this  fit  jie&rv} 

Ami.  Thr  Courts  Grr.tlcmtn,  one  Ctfsrio;  we  rooks 
him  for  a  Coward,  but  hee'sthererie  ofoeli.incaicliastc-. 

Dm.  My  Gentleman  Crfern} 

Ami  Odd'*  Ufelingi  heere  heir;  yon  broke  eiyheid 
for  nothing,  and  ibat  thatl  did,  I  waster  oa  to  dc't  by  rir 

Vh     Why  do  you  fpeaketo  me,  I  neucr  horryotli 
you  drew  your  fword  »pon  me  without  ctufe, 
But  I  befpake  you  faire.  and  hurt  you  not. 

Eater  Toby  ami  C/tvme. 

Ami.  If  a  bloody  coaccmbe  be  a  hurt,  you  banc  burl 
me :  1  thinkc  you  fet  nothing  by  a  bloody  Coieeomhe. 
Heere  comet  fir  Ttbj  halting,  you  Iriall  heare  more:  but  if 
he  had  not  beene  in  drinke,  bee  would  haue  tlckel'd  you 
other  gates  then  he  did 

Dm.  How  now  Gentleman? how  t(t  with  you  ? 

T»-  That'tallonc.hathortme.andtbereithendor  r: 
Sot,  didft  fee  Dicke  Surgeon,  fot  ? 

Clc.  O  he's  drunke  i".r  Tetj  an  nwure  agone  I  bis  eyes 
were  fet  at  eight  i  th  morning. 

7*.  Then  he's  a  Rogue,and  a  palTy  meafuxes  panyn  :  I 
hate  a  drunken  rogue. 

OL   Away  wuh  him  ?  Who  hath  made  tbia  haoockc 
with  them? 

Ami  I!ebelpeyouL'7"<^7,becaufe  wt'U  be  dreft  to- 
gexhet. 

To.  Will yo-jhelpe an ArTe-hsad, soda coicombe.4. 
a  knaue  1 1  rhia  fae'd  knaae,  a  gull  ? 

Ot. 
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Ol.  Get  him  to  bed,  and  let  hisburt  be  look'd  too. 

£nt»r  Sebafiian. 
$eb.  I  acr,  (brty  Madam  I  hauc  hurt  your  kinftnan: 
Buthaditbeene  thebroiher  of  my  blood, 
1  rnuft  haucdone  no  lefTe  with  wit  and  fafcty. 
You  throw  a  ftrange  regard  vpon  me,  and  by  that 
I  do  pereeiue  it  hath  offended  you  . 
pardon  rne  (fweet  one)  eaen  for  the  vowes 
We  made  each  other,  but  fo  late  ago. 

JDu.  One  face,  one  voice,  one  habit,and  two  pcrfons, 
A  natural!  Pcrfpe£Vme,  that  it,  and  is  not 

Sti.  Anthmo  I  O  my  deerc  Antkmio, 
How  haue  the  houres  rack'd,  and  tortur'd  me, 
Since  I  haue  loft  thee? 

Aft.  Sebaflitn  are  you  ? 

Sib.  Fear'ft  thou  that  Antbmu  1 

Ant.  Howhaueyou  made  diuifionofyourfclfe, 
At>  apple  cleft  in  two,  it  not  more  twin 
Then  thefc  two  creatures.  Which  is  Stbajliaa  1 

Ol.  MoftwondetfulL 

Sib.  Do  I  ftand  there  ?  I  neuet  had  a  brother : 
Nor  can  therebe  thatDeity  in  my  nature 
Of  heere,and  euery  where.  I  had  a  fitter, 
Whom  the  blinde  waues  and  furges  haue  deuour'd : 
Of  charity,  what  kirme  are  you  to  me  t 
What  Counttcyman?  What  name?  What  Parentage  ? 

Via.  OfMefuline-.Siba/lian  was  my  Father, 
Such  a  Seb.tfiion  wai  my  brother  too : 
So  went  he  fuited  to  hit  watery  tombe  I 
If  fpirtts  can  alTume  both  forme  and  fuite, 
You  come  to  fright  vs. 

Sib.  A  fpirit  I  am  indeed, 
Eat  am  in  that  dimenfion  groffsly  clad. 
Which  from  the  wombe  I  did  participate. 
Were  you  a  woman,  as  the  reft  goes  eueo, 
I  fhou  Id  my  teares  let  fall  vpon  your  che  eke, 
And  fay,  thrice  welcome  drowned  VitU. 

Via.  My  father  had  a  moale  vpon  his  brow. 

Set.  And  fo  had  mine. 

Vie.  Anddidethat  day  whenfWa from  fier birth 
Had  numbred  thitteene  yeares. 

Sib.  Othatrecordisliuelyinmyfoule, 
Hefinifhed  indeed  his  mortal!  a  etc 
Tbat  day  rha  t  made  my  fitter  thitteene  yeares . 
Vic.  If  nothing  lets  to  make  vshappie  both, 
But  this  my  mafculine  vfurp'd  attyre : 
Do  not  embrace  me,  till  each  circumttance. 
Of  place,  time,  fortune,  do  co-here  and  uimpe 
That  I  am  Vitla,  which  to  confirme, 
lie  brine  you  to  a  Captaine  in  this  Tow ne, 
Where  fye  my  maiden  weeds :  by  whole  gentle  helpe, 
I  was  prefeni'd  to  fctuc  this  Noble  Count  i 
All  the  occurrence  of  my  fortune  fince 
Hath  becne  betweene  this  Lady,  and  this  Lord, 

Sek  So  comes  it  Lady,you  haue  becne  roiftookc: 
But  Nature  to  her  bias  drew  in  that. 
You  would  haue  bin  contracted  to  a  Maid, 
Nor  are  you  therein  (by  my  life)  deceiu'd, 
You  are  betroth'd  both  to  a  maid  ind  man. 

Da.  Benocamaz'd  rightnobleishisblood; 
If  this  be  fo,  as  yet  the  glaffe  feemes  true, 
I  fhall  haue  fhare  in  this  molt  happy  wracke, 
Hoy.thouhall  faidetomea  thoufand  times, 
Thou  neuer  (hould'tt  loue  woman  like  to  me. 

VU.  And  all  thofe.fayingj,  will  I  oucr  fweare, 
And  all  thole  fwearings  keepe  as  true  in  foule, 


As  doth  that  Orbed  Continent,  the  fire, 
That  fauns  day  ftom  night. 

A*.  Giuemethyhand, 
And  let  me  fee  thee  in  thy  womans  weedes. 

Vie.  The  Captaine i hat  did  bring  me  firftonfhore 
Hath  my  M aides  garments  :  he  vpon  foruc  ASion 
Is  now  in  durance,  at  Afoludio'i  fuite, 
A  Gentleman,  and  follower  of  my  Ladies. 

Ol.  He  (hall  inlarge  him :  fetch  tJMxUuclit  hither. 
And  yet  alas,  now  I  remember  me, 
They  fay  poore  Gentleman,  he's  much  diffract. 
Eater  Clownc  an  ha  Lettir,  and  Fabian. 
A  molt  ex  trailing  ft  enfie  of mine  o  wne 
From  my  remembrance,  clearly  banifht  his. 
How  does  he  fi  rah? 
C/.Tmely  Madam,  he  holds  'Bdztbab  at  the  (hues  end  as 
wellas  a  man  in  his  cafe  may  do;  has  hecre  writ  a  letter  to 
.  you,  I  fhould  haue  giuen't  you  to  day  morning.  But  as  a 
raadmansEpiftlesarenoGofpels,  foitskilles  not  much 
when  they  are  deluier'd. 

Ol.  Opent,andrcadit. 

Cb.  Looke  then  to  be  well  edified, when  the  Foole 
deliuers  the  Madman.  TSj  the  Lord  Afadea. 

Ol.  How  now.art  thou  mad? 

Clo.  NoMadam,IdobutreademadnelTe:  and  your 
Ladyfhip  will  haue  ii  as  it  ought  to  bee,  you  muft  allow 

r*x. 

Ol.  Pretheereadci'ihy  right  whs. 

(la.  So  1  do  Madona :  but  to  reade  his  right  wus,ii  to 
teadc  thus :  therefore,  perpend  my  Princeflc,  and  giuc 
care. 

04.  ReadityoUjfirrah. 

tab.%ead$.  By  the  Lord  Madam,  you  wrong  me,and 
the  world  (hall  know  it :  Triough  you  haue  put  mee  into 
darkenefle.andgiuen  your  drunken  Cofinc rule  ouer  me, 
yet  haue  1  the  benefit  of  my  fenfes  as  well  as  your  Ladie- 
(hip.  I  haue  your  owne  letter,  that  induced  mee  to  the 
femblance  I  put  on ;  withthe  which  I  doubt  not,  butto 
do  my  fclfc  much  tight,  or  you  much  (hame:  thinke  ot 
me  as  you  pleafe.  1  leaue  my  duty  a  little  vnthought  of, 
andfp«ke  outofmy  iniury.     TbtmaJljv/dAialualu. 

Ol.  Did  he  write  this  { 

Cl:  I  Madame. 

Da.  This  fauours  not  much  of  detraction. 

Ol.  See  him  deliurr'd  Fabian,  bring  hirr.  hither ; 
My  Lord,  fo  pleafe  you,  thefe  things  further  thought  on," 
To  thinke  me  as  well  a  fifler.as  a  wife. 
One  day  (hall  crowne  th'allianceon't,  Co  pleafe  you, 
Heere  at  my  houfe,  and  at  my  proper  coft. 

Dm.  Madam,  I  am  aloft  apt  t'embrace  your  offer  : 
Your  Mafler  quits  you :  and  for  your  fc  mice  done  hiiB, 
So  much  againfl  the  mettle  of  your  fex, 
So  farre  beneath  your  foft  and  tender  breeding, 
And  fince  you  call'd  me  Mafler.  for  fo  long : 
Heere  is  my  hand, you  (hall  from  this  time  bee 
yojr  Mailers  Miftris 

Ol.  A  fifler,  you  are  (h  e. 

Enter  Afalnolit. 

Da.  Is  this  the  Madman? 

Ol.  I  my  Lord,  this  fame :  How  now  Maluolit  ? 

(Jltal.  Madam, youhaucdocemewrong, 
Notorious  wrong, 

Ol.  Haue  I  AfalutliolNo. 

kMoI.  Lady  you  hauc,  pray  yon  ptrufe  that  Letter. 
You  mud  not  now  denie  it  is  your  hand, 
Writs  from  it  if  you  ca»,in  band,or  phr  ale, 

Or 
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all  one t  By  the  Lo;d  Foo)e,I  am  not  mad :  bur  do  you  t«- 
oxmber,  Madam,  why  laugh  you  ft  fuch  a  btrren  rafcal! . 
ar.dyoufmdenothe'igig'd ;  aad  thus  the  whirlegigg; 
of  time,  btingi  in  hit  reuengea, 

Mai.  He  be  reueog'd  04  the  whotepaeke  ofyoa  ? 

Ol.  He  bati  bene  croft  nocor  loafiy  abus'd. 

Dm,  tarTuehira,  and  entreatehita  to  1  peaces 
He  hath  not  told  vs  of  the  Captaine  yet, 
When  that  ii  knowne,and  golden  time  eorffirau 
A  folemne  Combination  Hull  be  made 
Of  our  deere  foules.  Meane  time  fweet  fifter. 
We  will  not  part  from  hence.  Cefaru  come 
(For  fo  you  (hall  be  while  yon  ire  a  man:} 
But  when  in  other  habitei  you  are  feerte, 
OrJSna't  Miflris,  and  hi*  far.ciei  Queene,  Zxtrnt 

{tmm/tmt. 

When  that  /mat  andalatte  tine  bay, 
wilb  hey,  bo,  the  wimde  and  the  rabee  1 

A  featifh  thing  w*j  but  atcj, 
fee  the  rauu  a  r  octet  h  entry  day, 

Bnt  when  I  com  tt  mam  rfrate, 

with  hey  bc,crc. 
Cairfi  Kmtnei  ardTheenei mtnfbmt  their  eate, 

fee  the  rsnejfre. 

tmt  when  I came  tin  t»  roe, 

with  her  ha.&c. 
"By  {"tggernig  cenJd  1  neuer  theme, 

fee  the  raine^r. 

tut  when  I  came  vnto  my  bidt, 

whhbej  hc.rf-e 
KTuh  lefettei  JllB  bad  drmnifn  btadts, 
fer  tit  rauuj&a. 

A  greet  while  agtebt  world  begem, 

bey  he,  (ire. 
Bnt  that' 1  atem.eeer  Play  it  dent, 

and  wec'l  ftrimtapleaft  yen  entry  day. 


Or  fay,  ti«  not  your  feale ,  not  your  hroentioo  t 
You  can  fay  none  of  this.  Well,  grant  It  then. 
And  tell  me  in  the  modefiie  ofhonor, 
Why  you  haue  giuen  me  fuch  cleare  lights  of  raoocr, 
Bad  me  come  froi'.ing,  and  cTolfe-girtrr'd  to  you, 
To  put  00  yellow  (lockings,  and  to  frowne 
Vpon  fir  Teh,  »nd  thelighter  people : 
And  acting  this  in  an  obedient  hope. 
Why  hane  you  furrer'd  me  to  be  impnfon'd, 
Kept  in  a  darkehoufe,  t  ificed  by  the  Prieft, 
And  made  the  molt  notorious  gecke  and  gull 
That  ere  indention  plaid  on  }  Tell  me  why  f 
OL  Alas  Malnolia,  this  is  not  my  writing, 
Though  1  confctTe  much  like  the  Charracrer 
Butoutofqueflion,  tit  r_AtV/<u  hand. 
And  now  I  do  bethinke  me,  it  was  fhee 
Firft  told  me  thou  waft  mad  ;  then  cam'lr  in  fmiling. 
And  in  Gich  formes,  which  heere  were  prefuppos'd 
Vpon  thee  in  the  Letter  rprethee  be  content, 
This  practice  hath  moff  fhrewd/y  patt  »pon  thee : 
But  when  we  know  the  grounds, and  authors  ofit, 
Thou  fhalibeboth  thePlaintirTeandthe  ludgt 
Of  thine  owne  caufe. 

Tab.  Cood  Madam  heare  me  fpeake, 
And  let  no  quarrell,  nor  no  braule  to  come, 
Taint  the  condition  of  this  prefent  hou  re, 
Which  I  haue  wondredat    In  hope  it  (hall not, 
Moft  fteely  1  eonfefle  my  felfe,  and  Toby 
Set  this  deuice  againfl  MaJuoliohcttt, 
Vpon  fome  ftubborne  and  vncourteout  parti 
We  had  conceiu'd  againfl  hira.  Maria  writ 
The  Letter,  at  fir  T«*rrx  great  importance. 
In  recompence  whereof,  he  hath  married  hers 
How  with  a  fportfull  malice  it  was  follow'd. 
May  rather  pluckc  on  laughter  then  reuenge, 
If  that  the  iniuries  be  iuftly  weigh'd, 
That  haue  on  both  fides  pair 

01.  Alu  poore  Foole.how  haue  they  barTePd  thee  { 
Cb.  Why  fome  are  borne j>reat,fome  atchieue  great  • 
neffe,  and  fome  haue  greamefle  throwne  »pon  them .      I 
was-  one  fir, in  this  Enterlude,  one  fir  Toyat  fir,  but  that's 
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zABus  Trimus.    Scoena  Trima. 


(iter  Ctmiia  tnd  An  hiAtmtu. 


Arch. 


Fyou  (Wl  chance(C«*nff»)tovifit'£»CT»»ta«,on 
the  like  occafion  whereon  my  feruices  are  now 
on-foot,  you  fhall  fee(at  I  haue  faid)great  dif- 
ference betwixt  our  fipbe mui,ini  your  Sui/ia. 

C*m.  I  thinke,  this  comming  Summer,  the  King  of 
Sitilid  meancstopay  'Bi'ntmn  the  Vifitation,  which  liee 
luftly  owes  him. 

Arch.  Wherein  our  Entertainment  (hall  fharnevs:we 
will  be  I'iftificd  in  our  Louea :  for  indeed— 

dm.  Befeechyou-— 

Arch.  Verely  1  Ipeake  it  in  the  freedome  of  my  know- 
ledge :  we  cannot  with  fuch  magnificence—  in  forare~» 
1  know  nor  what  to  fay— Wee  will  giue  you  fleepie 
Drinkes,  that  your  Senr  ej  (vn-intelhgent  of  our  infuffi- 
ciencc;  may,  though  they  cannot  prayle  vs,  as  little  ac- 
eufe»s. 

Csm.  You  pay  a  great  deale  to  deare,  foe  what's  giuen 
fteely. 

Arrb.  'Beleeueme,  Ifpeakeatmy  vnderltanding  tn- 
(bulls  me.and  as  minehontftieputt  it  to  vtterance. 

Ctm.  Siclm  cannot  fhc  w  hiinfelfe  ouet-kind  to  "Sthe. 
mia  ■  They  weretrayn'd  together  in  their  Child-hoods ; 
and  there  rooted  betwixt  them  then  fuch  an  affection, 
which  cannot  chufebut  braunehnow.  Since  their  mote 
mature  Dignities.and  Royall  NecelTities.made  feperati- 
on  of  their  Societie,  theit  Encounters(though  not  Perfo- 
nall)  hath  been  Royally  actotnyed  with  emer-changeof 
Gifts,Letrers,louihg  Embafliea.that  they  haue  feem  d  to 
be  together, though  abfent:fhooke  hands, as  ouer  a  Vaftj 
ami  embrae'd  as  it  were  from  the  ends  of  oppofed  Winds. 
The  Heauens  continue  theit  Loues. 

Arch,  I  thmke  there  isnot  in  the  World.either  Malice 
orMatter.toalterit.  Youhatie  an  vnfpeakable  comfort 
f  your  youngPrince  Af*miSim:  nil  a  Gentleman  of  the 
greateft  Promife.that  euer  came  into  my  Note. 

Cm.  1  verywell  agree  withvou.inthe  hopes  ofhim: 
lis  a  gallant  Child  ;  one, that  (indeed  Phyficki  the  Sub- 
iefft.  makes  old  hearts  frefiS :  they  that  went  on  Crutches 
ere  he  was  borne  defire  yet  their  life.to  fee  him  a  Man. 
Arch.  Would  theyelfebe content  todie? 
Gw».  Yes;if  there  were  rro  other  excufe.wby  they  fhould 
defire  mliue. 

Arch.  If  theXinetiad  no  Sonne,  they  would  defire  to 
line  on  Crurches  lilfne  had  one.  £xen*t. 

Sccena  Secunda. 

Enter  Ll sulci ^H crniioHC  Jr&mttlim.Tttixer.ei X r.ral'^. 
Pet.  "Nine  Changes  of  the  Watry-Starre  hath  been 


The  Shepheards  Note.fince  we  haue  left  out  Throne 

Without  a  Burthen :  Time  as  long  againe 

Would  be  fill'd  vpfmy  Brother)u  uh  out  Thanks, 

And  yet  we  fhould, for  perpetuus, 

Goe  hence  in  debt :  And  therefore, like  a  Cypher 

(Yet  (landing  in  rich  place)  I  multiply 

With  one  we  thanke  you.mauy  thoufands  moe, 

That  goe  before  it. 

Let.  StayyotirThanksawhile, 
And  pay  them  when  you  part. 

Pel.  Sir, that's  lomortow; 
I  am  qucftion'd  by  my  fcares,of  what  may  chance, 
Or  breed  vpon  our  abfcnce,that  may  blow 
No  fneaping  Winds  at  home.ro  nuke  vs  fay. 
This  is  put  forth  too  truly :  befides,  1  haue  flay 'd 
To  tyre  your  Royaltie, 

Let.  We  ate  tougher  (Brother) 
Then  you  can  put  vs  to't. 

Ttl.  No  longer  flay. 

Let.  One  Seue'night  longer. 

Tit.  Vcty  Tooth,  to  morrow. 

Let.  Weelepatt  the  time  betweene'sthen:«nd  in  that 
lie  no  gainc-faying. 

Pti.  Preliemenot  fbefeechyou)fo: 
There  is  no  Tongue  that  moues;none,none  i'th'  Wotld 
So  foone  as  yours  could  win  mc:  fo  it  fhould  now, 
Were  there  necelfitie  in  your  rcque  ft.althougfi 
Twcre needful!  1  deny'd  ir.  My  Affaires 
Doe  cuendrag  me  home-ward  :  which  to  hinder, 
Were  (in  your  Loue)  a  Whip  to  me ;  my  flay, 
To  you  a  Charge,and  Tt  ouble :  to  fauc  both, 
Farewell  (ourBrother.) 

Let.  Tongue-ty'dourQyeene?  fpeakcyou. 

Her.  I  had  thought  (Sir)to  haue  held  my  peace,  vmill 
You  had  dra  wne  Oathes  from  him.not  to  (ray:  you(Sir) 
Charge  him  too  coldly.  Tell  him, you  arc  fure 
All  in'Schemu'svirU:  this  fatisfa<3ion, 
The  by-gone-day  prcclaym'd,  fay  this  to  him, 
He's  beat  from  his  belt  ward. 

Leo.  Weltfaid./Zirxueitr. 

Her,  To  tell.hc  longs  to  fee  his  Sonne.were  (trong: 
But  let  him  fay  fo  then ,and  let  him  goe; 
But  let  him  fwearc  fo,and  He  (hall  not  ftay, 
WeeT  thwack  him  hence  withDiflaffes. 
Yet  of  yourBoyall  prefence,lleaduenture 
Thchotrowofa  Weeke.  When  at  TSobtmm 
You  take  my  Lord,  IlegiuehimmyCornrnilTion, 
To  let  him  there  a  Moneth.behind  theGeft 
Prefix'd  for's  parting:  yet  (good-deed)  Witts, 
I  loue  thee  not  a  Iarrc  o'th'  Clock.behind 
A  a  Whadj 
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What  Lady  (he  her  Lord  Youle  ftay  t 
Pol.  No, Madame. 
Htr.  Nay,  but  you  will  ? 
ftl.  I  maynot  verely. 
Htr.  Verely? 
Y  ou  put  mc  off  with  limber  Vowea :  but  I , 
Though  you  would  feek  t'»nfphcrr  ihc  Stars  with  Oath;, 
Should  yet  fay, Sit.no  going  .   Verely 
You  (hail  not  goe  ;  a  Lsdyrs  Verely 'h 
At  potent  as  a  Lords.    Will  you  goe  yet? 
Force  me  to  keepe  you  as  a  Prifonei, 
Not  like  a  Gucft :  fo  you  (hall  pav  yoat  Fees 
When  you  depart.and  faue  yout  Thanks.  How  fey  yotl  ? 
My  Ptiibntr  ?  or  my  Gucft  ?  by  your  dread  Verely, 
One  of  them  you  (hall  be. 

Pal.  Your  Gucft  then.M  adamc  : 
To  be  yout  Prifoner  .fhould  import  offending 
Which  is  for  me.lcffc  eafie  to  commit, 
Then  you  to  punifh 

Hrr.   Not  your  Gaoler  then, 
Bui  youi  kind  Holreffc.  Comr,  lie  quefiion  yotl 
Of  my  LordsTricks,andyeurt,when  you  were  Boyesi 
You  were  pretty  Lordmgs  then  t 
Vol.    Wewerr((aite  Queene) 
Two  Lads, that  thought  there  was  no  more  behind, 
But  fuch  (day  to  morrow, as  todty, 
And  to  be  Boy  ccerna.ll. 

Htr.  Wat  not  my  Lord 
The  veryrr  Wag  o'th'two  ? 

Pol  We  were  astwyn'd  Lambs.that  did  frisk  i'th'Sun, 
And  bleat  the  one  at  tb'othet:  what  wr  chang'd, 
W  as  Innocence.for  Innocence :  we  knew  not 
The  Doctrine  of  ill-doing,  not  dream'd 
That  any  did  .  Had  we  purfu'd  that  fife, 
AndourweakrSpinri  ne're  been  higher  rear  d 
With  ft  onsjrr  blood.weihould  hauc  anfwer'd  Rcaueli 
Boldly, not  guiliy:  the  Impofuion  cUar'd, 
Htr'-dirarie  outs. 

Hrr.    By  this  Wf  gathw 
You  hauc  crtpl  fince. 

Pol    O  my  mod  facred  Lady, 
Temptations  hauc  fioce  then  been  bome  ro's:  for 
lu  thofe  vnfledg'd  day  es, was  my  Wife  aGule  1 
Your  precious  (elfc  had  then  not  oois'd  the  cyer 
Of  my  young  Play. fellow. 

Htr.  Grace  to  boot 
Of  this  make  no  conclunon,leaft  you  fey 
Your  Quccoc  and  1  ate  Oeuilt :  yet  goe  on, 
Th'otf cuces  we  haue  made  you  doc,wcelc  anfwere. 
If  youfiifl  finn'd  wuh  vs:  and  ihat  withvs 
You  did  continue  fault;  and  that  you  flipt  not 
With  any, but  with  »t 
Lta.  Is  he  woon  yet  r 
Ha.  Hecle  ftay  (my  Lord.) 
La.  At  my  requeft  he  would  nor 
Wermicat  (my  dcarcft j  thou  ocuet  Ipoak'fl 
To  better  purpofe. 
Hrr.  Neuer? 
Lt>.  Neuer.but  once. 

Htr  What/haue  1  twice faid  well?  when  was't  before} 
«  ptcihee  cell  me  :  cram  i  with  prayfe .and  make  s 
A>  fat  ••  tame  things:  One  good  deed  .dying  longuclettc. 
Slaughiets  a  tlioufand.wayting  vpon  that. 
Out  prayies  arc  our  Wages.  You  may  tides 
Wuh  one  loft  Kitfc  athouland  Furlonga.ere 
With  Spur  we  heat  an  Acre.  But  to  in'  Goale  i 


My  bft  good  deed.waj  to  entreat  hi»  ftay. 
What  was  my  firftf  it  ha's  an  elder  Sifter, 
Or  I  miftake  you  O,  would  her  Name  were  Orttt, 
But  once  before  I  fpokt  to  ch'  purpofe  f  when  > 
Nay, let  me  haue't :  1  long. 

La.   Why,that  was  when 
Three  crabbed  Moncths  had  fo wr'd  c  hcmfclttes  to  death 
Ere  I  could  make  thee  open  thy  white  Hand 
A  clap  tbyfelfe.ray  Loue;  then  diuft  thou  vtccr, 
1  am  yours  for  euer. 

Htr.   Tis  Grace  indeed. 
Whylo-younow;l  haue  fpotre  to  th' purpofe  twice. 
The  one.for  euer  rarn'd  a  Royal)  Husband  j 
Tb'othet. for  fome  while  a  Friend. 

La    Too  hot,  too  hoc  I 
To  mingle  fnendlhip  farte.is  mingling  bloods. 
I  haue  Trtmtr  Cordu  on  me :  my  heart  dauncei, 
But  not  fot  toy  ;  not  ioy    This  Enrerrainmcnt 
May  a  free  face  put  on:  drnuea  Libert,  c 
From  HcartuuiTe  from  Bountie.fettilc  Eofome, 
And  well  become  the  Agent:'tmay;l  graant: 
But  tu  be  padling  Palmes, and  pinching  Fingers, 
As  now  they  sre,and  making  pral)if*d  Smiles 
As  in  a  Looking-GlalTr ;  and  then  to  figh,«»  'twere 
TheMort  o'thlJrerc    oh, thai  is  entertainment 
My  Bofome  likes  not,  nor  my  Browci .  MamQitu, 
Art  thou  my  Boy  ' 

Mom     I, my  good  Lord. 
La.  Ifecks: 
Wny  that's  my  Bawcockrohac?hai't  Cnuich'd  thy  Nofrf 
They  fey  it  is  aCoppy  out  of  mine.  ComcCaptainc, 
We  mull  be  near ;  not  near, but  cleanly  Capiatoc: 
And  yet  the  Stccre.the  Heycfer.and  the  Calfc, 
Areallcall'd  Neat.   Still  Virginalling 
Vpon  hir  Palme'  How  now  (you  wanton  Calfc/ 
Att  thou  my  Calfe  ' 
lAlam.   Yes,i(  you  will  (my  Lord.^ 
La  Thou  want  ft  a  rough  pafh  cV  i  he  (hoots  that  1  haue 
To  be  full, like  me  .  yet  they  fay  we  arc 
Alroofl  as  like  as  Egges;  Women  (ay  fo, 
(That  will  fay  any  thing  )  But  were  they  falfe 
As  o  re-dy'd  Blacks.as  Wind.as  Watcrs;falf« 
As  Dice  a ic  to  be  wifh'd.by  one  trim  fines 
No  borne 'twin  his  and  mine  ;  yet  were  it  true. 
To  fay  this  Boy  were  like  me     ComefSit  Page} 
Lookc  on  me  with  youi  Welkin  eye:  (weet  Villained 
Moll  dcar'ft.my  Collop  Can  thy  Dam.may'i  be 
Affection? thy  Intention  ftabs  the  Center. 
Thou  do  ft  make  polTiblc  things  not  fo  held, 
Commomrat'O  with  Oreames(how  can  this  be?) 
With  what'i  vntcail:  thou  cnacliue  art, 
And  fellow 'ft  nothing  Then 'tis  »ery  credent. 
Thou  may'ft  co-ioyne  with  fomethtng.and  ihou  do'il, 
(Aod  that  beyond  Coram i iTion }  anu  1  find  n, 
(And  that  to  the  infection  of  my  Brnncs, 
And  hardning  of  my  Browea.) 
Pal.  What  meaner  Smlui  ? 
Her.  He  fomeching  (cemes  rafetlcd. 
Pol   How?myLord? 

Im.Wlvst  chcerc?  how  n't  with  you.befl  Brother  ? 
Htr.  You  look  as  if  you  held  a  Brow  of  much  diftr  action; 
Are  you  mou'd  (my  Lord'} 
La.   No,  in  good  earneft. 
How  fomecimes  Nature  will  betray  it'i  folly? 
If  s  teodernefTe  ?  and  make  ic  Idle  a  Paftime 
To  harder  colonics  ?  Looking  on  the  Lyrves 

or 
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Of  my  Boyei  (accent  thoughts !  did  reqcjoyte 
Tweatie  tire*  yecra.aod  law  my  (tiU  vo-br«ch'i. 
In  my  g*«n-  Velun  Com  j  my  Dagger  e&cuef  d. 
Lea  ft  it  (hculd  bire  nl  Mafter,  sodfo  prouc 
(As  Onionu  oft  do's)  [oo  eUageroua  i 
Hoar  likerjvc  thought}!  theo  was  to  cha  KarurL', 
T^i  SquaQvhis  Gentleman.  Micw  botxft  Friend, 
Wtll  you  take  Eggft  for  Money  t 

team    No  (my  Lord)  Iletlght. 

Let.  You  will:  why  happy  man  he's  dole.  My  Brother 
Are  yon  Co  fond  of  your  young  Pnn«e,at  *i 
Doc  (eeme  to  bt  or  our:? 

foL  If  it  home  (Sir) 
Ht'i  til  my  Ei*rnfe,my  Msrth,my  M  irrcr ; 
Nov? my  fwom*  Pricnd.and  then  mine  Enemy  i 
MyPatsfite.my  SoaldierStMef-manjill: 
He  makes  t  Iulyei  day.fnort  it  December, 
And  wuohis  varying  child-nerTe,  cores  in  ave 
Thoughmthatwocldthick  ay  blood. 

Lee.  So (lands  this  Squire 
OffieMwithtrw:  Wetwowillwintefrm;  Lof<0 
And  leaue  you  to  your  griuer  fteos.  Htrmtmt, 
Ho*  thou  lou'rtrs.'hrw  in  our  Brothers  welcome | 
Lrtwbit  udesre  in  $icly.b<rhc3pe: 
Neit  to  thy  felfe.ind  my  young  Rouei.he1] 
Appirtnt  to  my  heart. 

Hit.  If  you  would  feeke  rs, 
We  ait  youtj  'tr/Gardcn  i  uS&Q's  attend  you  (Here? 

Leo.  Toyourowneb«nrjdifpoleyoa:you1ch*foaad, 
Be  you  beneath  the  Sky:  I  are  angling  now, 
(Jnoogh  you  peroeiue  me  not  bow  I  giue  Lyne) 
Goetoo.coe  too. 

rlowfhehoWirptheNebfthe  Byll  to  hirer 
And  trmej  her  with  the  boldnefle  of  a  Wife 
To  he  allowing  Husband.  Cooealrrady, 
Yrvch-rhitk  Jtnee-deepqore  held  tad  caret  a  fork'd  one. 
Coe  playfBoytelar:  thy  Mother  playet,  and  1 
Play  too.but  fo  difgne'd  a  part,whofc  iffce 
Will  hiffe  me  to  my  Grave;  Contempt  and  Clamor 
W'U  be  my  Kitell.Goe  pIay(Boy)play, there  hiue  been 
(Or  I  am  roach  decetu'd)  Cuckolds  ere  now, 
And  many  a  man  there  is  Ceuen  ai  this  prefent, 
Ncw.whtle  I  fpeake  this)  holda  hit  Wife  by  th'Arrne, 
Th*t  Kttle  tbinkes  fne  ha's  been  fkiye'd  m'«  abftr.ee. 
And  hit  Pond  fifh'd  by  hit  nett  Neighbor  (by 
Sir  Simw.his  Neighbor.)  njy.there'a  comfort  in't, 
While*  other  meo  haue  Gates,  and  ihofe  Giro  ops'd 
(As  mioe)  agsmft  their  will.  Should  all  defpiire 
Thaa  haue  reuolted  Wiues,the  tenth  of  Mankind 
Would  hang  themfelues.  Phyfak  for'i^tberc'i  nones 
It  it  a  bawdy  Ptaaet.thM  wih  folks 
Where 'rispredominintjsnd 'tit  powrtfon.  rtirnkc  k  i 
Prcm  Earr.We U . Notth.inci  South,be it  concluded, 
No  Barnodo  for  a  Belly.  Know'c, 
It  will  let  in  and  out  the  Boemy , 
With  bag  and  baggage  :  many  thcufand  on'i 
HsuerheDifeife.andrccle'i  not.  How  now  Boy  t 

uWot*.  1  am  like  yoo  fay. 

Lto.  Why^hit^fornecotnfcit. 
W  hat  tCami/h  there? 

Con.   I,my  good  Lord. 

Cuar&.thit  sjmt  Sir  will  yet  ft sy  longer. 

Can.  Yoo  had  much  idoe  t  o  make  his  Anelvor  bold. 
When  you  raft  out  ,u  ftill  came  home. 

Lao.  Didftooceit* 


£an.  He  would  not  fay  ss  your  Pedoo<u,made 
Hrs  Bufrnefle  more  materiall. 

Lto.  Dldfr  pereeiue  it  > 
They're  here  with  me  Urradyrwhifp'nog^oiiBdx  g . 
Si  cilia  a  a  fo-  forth .  as  ran*  gone, 
When  I  Ovall  guft  u  left  How  cm'[(Goa<A>; 
Put  he  did  flay ' 

Can.  At  the  good  Queenes  entTwrte. 

Lto.  At  the  Queenes  be 't :  Goodux>ujd  bepeaiomt,, 
Bar  (c  it  it,it  it  ooc.  Wu  this  akes 
By  any  vndnftaoding  Pile  bat  thine  ? 
For  thy  Concct  is  loiktng.will  draw  In 
More  theo  the  cototsoa  Blocki.  Not  noccd.ii't, 
But  of  the  finer  Narnres?  by  force  Setwtils 
Of  Hnd-pecte  exmorduiine?  Lower  MeCea 
Peri  hance  are  to  this  ButartctTe  purblind  t  fey. 

Cam.  BDfinefle,my  Lord  ?  1  thiake  mod  vrtckrltand 
"Bchrnu  (layet  Sere  loncvr, 

Lto.  Htf 

Cam.  tMM  her*  longer, 

Leo.  I.  hot  why  > 

Com,  To  fatisrae  yoor  HighrrefJe^nd  the  Entreaties 
Of  our  mod  gracious  Miftrefle. 

Lto.  Sottsnc  t 
TVentreaties  of  your  MiArrflc?  Sadsfte  t 
Let  that  turner,  I  haue  truRed  frxs^Ca^Ob) 
With  all  the  r.eerett  things  to  my  heart,  as  weO 
My  Charnbcr.Countels,wherrtn(P:ieft-like)thoo 
Hafl  tleans'J  myBofome:  [.rYoroihee  departed 
Thy  Penitent  reforro'd :  but  we  haoe  been 
Drceid'd  in  thy  Intrgririe,d«cru'd 
In  that  which  fecmej  fo. 

Cera.  Be  it  forbid  (my  Lord.) 

Leo.  Tobidevpoa'; :  thou  an  not  hooefrot 
ff  thou  tnclia*R  that  may, thou  irt  a  Coward, 
Which  hoirn  honeftie  behhd.reftraynirc 
From  Coorfe  rcqua'd  i  cr  cife  thoo  muA  e<  eounrsd 
K  S«ruant,grafted  in  my  feriousTreft, 
And  therein  negligent :  or  cife  a  Foole, 
Thit  fe^3G3n»playdhorDe,i!ve(uoSta>edra%tne, 
Andtsk'ft  itall  fcrieaft. 

Cam.  Mygracioes  Lord, 
I  may  be  f.eglicent,foorHn^nd  fevefoll. 
In  euery  one  of  thefe^o  taan  it  ftee, 
But  that  his  negligmce'.hij  folly^eire, 
Among  the  tmnite  doings  of  ini  WotU, 
Sornetk.-.e  puts  forth  in  yoor  affaire*  (my  Lard.) 
If  euet  I  wert  wirfisll-oegligent, 
It  wu  my  folly :  if  induftrioufly 
1  play'd  the  Foole.it  was  my  negligence, 
Not  weighing  well  the  end :  if  etier  fearefjjl 
To  doe  a  .bine,  where  I  the  iflue  daub:"  i, 
Whereof  the  execirrtoo  did  cry  ooc 
Agalafrthe  norup<rforo:;oce,'rw»s  r.  fesrc 
Whith  oft  iofe£b  the  ttifett :  theft^my  Lord) 
Are  fuch  etloVd  Infiraitievhat  honeftie 
It  newer  free  of.  But  beiecch  yoor  Grscs 
Be  platner  vrids  me  Jet  me  know  rrry  Tte&ii 
ByirtowneTifage;  If  I  then  deny  k. 
Til  none  of  mine. 

Lao.  Hi  not  you  feme  Caraiil 
(But  that '« part  doubt:  yoa  ha»e.ot  your  eye>g^s2al 
Is  thicker  then  a  Cuckolds  Home)  or  hezrd} 
f^0TtoaVi6on  fo  apparsnCtRumor 
Cannot  be  mute)  or  rhcticl^for  Cogituioo 
Rtfides  nc! in  that  mai,uatdo's  rot  thJnfce) 
Act My 
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My  Wife  is  (lipperie  ?  If  thou  will  corrfclTe, 

Or  elfebe  impudently  negatiue, 

To  haue  nor  Eyes, nor  Earcs.nor  Thoughr.then  fay 

My  Wife's  a  Holy-Horfe,deferues  a  Name 

As  ranke  as  any  Flax-  Wench.that  puts  to 

Before  her  troth-plight  i  f»y't,and  lullify'r. 

Cam.   I  would  not  be  a  flanderby.ro  heart 
My  Soueraigne  MiftrelTe  clouded  fo,v»irhour 
My  prefent  vengeance  taken:  fhrew  niy  heart, 
You  neuerfpoke  what  did  become  youleffe 
Then  this;  which  to  reiteraie, were  fin 
As  deepe  as  that, though  true* 

Leo.   is  whifpenng  nothing ? 
Is  leaning  Chee kc  to  Cbeeke ?  is  meating  Nofes 
KuTing  with  in-fide  Lip?  flopping  theCanere 
Of  Laughter, witha  figh?(a  Note  infallible 
Of  breaking  Hone(hc)  horfmg  foot  on  foot? 
Skulking  id  corners  ?wifhing  Clocks  more  fwift? 
Houres, Minutes?  Noone.Mid-night  /  and  all  Eyes 
Blind  with  the  Pin  and  Web. but  theirs;  then sonely. 
That  would  tmfeene  be  wick eds"  Is  this  nothing? 
Why  then  the  World, and  all  that's  in't.is  nothing. 
The  couering  Skie  is  nothing. Bohemia  nothing. 
My  Wife  is  nothing,nor  Nothing  haue  thefe  Nothings, 
If  this  be  nothing. 

Cam.  Good  my  Lord.be  rur'd 
Of  rhis  difeas'd  Opinion,  soJ  betimes, 
For  'tis  nioft  dangerous. 

Leo.  Say  it  bc.'tit  true. 

Cam.  No.no, my  Lord. 

Lee.  It  is:  you  lye, you  lye 
I  fay  thou  lyeft  CamiBo.ind  1  haiethee, 
Pronounce  thee  a  gtofle  Lowt,a  mindleiTcSlauc. 
Orelfe  a  houering  Tempori2.er.that 
Canft  with  thine  eyes  at  once  fee  good  andeuill. 
Inclining  eothemboth:  were  my  Wiues  Liuet 
Infefled  (as  her  life)  (lie  would  not  line 
The  running  of  one  Glaffe. 

Cam.    W  ho  do  s  infeit  her  i 

Leo.  Why  he  that  weares  her  like  her  Medull, lunging 
About  his  neck  (^Bohemia)  wlio.if  J 
Had  Seruants  true  about  me, that  bare  eyes 
To  fee  alike  mine  Honor.as  their  Profits, 
(Their  owne  particular  Thrifts)  they  would  dot  that 
Which  fhould  vndoe  more  doing  :  I.and  thou 
HisCup-bearer.whom  t  from  meanerformc 
Haue  Bench  d, and  rear'd  to  Worfhip.whomay'ft  fee 
Plainely.as  Heauen  fees  barth.and  Earth  (cea  Heaucn, 
How  I  am  gall'd.might'fl  be-fpicea  Cup, 
To  giue  mine  Enemy  a  lading  Winke: 
Which  Draught  to  me.wcre  cotdialL 

Cam.  Sir  (my  Lord) 
I  could  doe  this, and  that  with  norafh  Potion, 
But  with  a  hngring  Dram, tint  fhould  not  wotkt 
Malicioufiy.Iike  Poyfon  :  But  I  cannot 
Beleeue  this  Crack  to  be  in  my  dread  Mirtr c(Tc 
(So  foueraignely  being  Honorable.) 
1  haue  lou'd  thee, 

Let  Makethat  tby  queflion.and  goerot: 
Do'rt  thinke  I  am  fo  muddy,  fo  ynfetled, 
To  appoint  my  felfe  in  this  vexation? 
Sully  the  purine  and  whiteoefTe  of  mySheetes 
(Whichtopreferue.it  Sleepejwhich  being  fpotted, 
IsGoades.Thornes  Nettles.Tayles  of  Wafpes) 
Giuefrandall  to  the  blood  o'th  Prince, tny  Sonne, 
(Who  1  doe  thinke  is  minc.and  loue  as  mint) 


Without  ripe  mouing  tot  ?  Would  I  dot  litis  < 
Could  man  fo  blench  { 

Cam.    I  mud  beleeue  you( Sir) 
I  dot,  and  will  fetch  off  "Bohemia  fort : 
Prouided.that  when  hee'sremoo'd.youT  Highncfle 
Will  take  againe  your  Queene.as  yours  at  fiift , 
Euen  for  your  Sonnet  fake,and  thereby  for  fealing 
The  lniuricof  Tongues.in  Courts  and  Kingdomes 
Knowne.and  ally  d  to  yours. 

Leu.  Thou  do'A  aduifc  me, 
Euen  fo  as  I  mine  owne  courfe  haue  fet  do  wne  s 
He  gioe  no  blemifh  to  her  Honor^sonc. 

Can    My  Lord, 
Goe  then ;  and  with  a  countenance  at  cleare 
As  Frrendfhip  weares  at  Feaftt.kecpe  with  Bohemia, 
And  with  your  Qyeene:  1  am  his  Cup-bearer, 
If  from  me  hehauewholefomeJSeueridge, 
Arcounr  me  not  your  Scruant. 

Leo.    This  is  all: 
Do'candthou  halt  the  one  halfe  of  my  heart ; 
Do't  not, thou  (pint  ft  thine  owne. 

Cam.  lie  do't  my  Lord. 

Leo.l  wil  feeme  fnendly.at  thou  haft  aduis'd  me,  farsf 

Cam.  Omiferable  Lady.   But  forme. 
What  cafe  ftand  I  in  <  1  muft  be  the  poyfoner 
Of  good  PotixiHei,*nA  my  ground  to  do't, 
Is  the  obedience  io  a  M after  |  one, 
Who  in  Rebellion  with  himfelfe.will  haue 
All  that  arc  his,  fo  too.  To  doe  this  deed. 
Promotion  followes :  If  I  could  find  example 
Of  thoufand's  that  hadflruckanoynted  Kings, 
And  flounfh'd  after,  1  I'd  not  do't .  But  fmce 
Nor  BrafTe.nor  Stone, nor  Parchment  bearet  not  one. 
Let  VilUnie  it  felfe  forfweai't.  I  meft 
Fprfake  the  Court :  to  do't.os  no.is  certaine 
To  me  a  breake-neck.  Happy  Starre  raigne  now, 
Here  comes  Bohemia.  titer  Tolixevei. 

Pot.  Thisisftrange:  Methinkes 
My  fauor  here  begins  to  warpc.  Not  fpeake? 
Good  day  CamiHo. 

Cam.  Hayle  mod  Royall  Sir. 

Pol,  What  istheNcwes  Tth' Court? 

Cam.  None  rare  (my  Lord.) 

Pol.  The  King  hath  on  hun  fuch  a  countenance* 
As  he  had  loftfomeProuincc.anda  Region 
Lou  d,  as  he  loues  htmfelfe  .  euen  now  I  met  him 
With  cuftomanc  complemenr.when  hec 
Wafting  his  eyenoth' contrary, and  falling 
A  Lippeof  muchcontempt.fpecdes  fromme.and 
So  leauesmc,roconfider  what  is  breeding, 
That  changes  thus  his  Manners. 
Cam.  I  dare  not  know  (my  Lord.) 
Vol.  How, dare  not?doe not?doc  you  know, md  date  not? 
Be  intelligent  tome. 'lis  thereabouts: 
For  to  your  felfe, what  you  doe  know, you  muft, 
And  cannot  fay, you  dare  not.  Good  Camiio 
Your  chang  d  complexions  are  tome  a  Mirtoi, 
Which  fhewes  me  mine  chang'd  too. for  I  muft  be 
A  partie  in  thiralteration, finding 
My  felfe  thus  alter  dwith't. 
(^am.   There  is  a  fickncfTc 
Which  puts  fotneofvs  in  diftemper.but 
I  cannot  namethe  Difcafe, and  it  is  caught 
Of  you  .that  yet  are  well. 

Pol.  How  caught  of  me  ? 
Make  me  not  fighted  like  the  Bafilifque. 

I  haue 
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I  haue  look'd  on  t  houfands.who  haoe  fped  the  better 

By  myregard.but  kill'dnonefo:  CamiOe, 

As  you  ne  certainely  >  Gentleman.thereto 

Cletke-Iikeeapenenc  c,whiehnoleiTeadorne« 

Oui  Gentry  .then  our  Parents  Noble  Nimej, 

In  whofe  fucceffe  we  ire  gentle:  I  befeechyou. 

If  yoti  know  ought  which  do's  behoue  my  knowledge, 

Thereof  to  be  inform'd,impnfon'c  not 

In  ignorant  concealement 

Cam.  I  may  not  anfwere. 

Pal.  A  SickneiTecaughiofme,8ndyet  I  well? 
1  raurt  be  anfwerV).  Do  ft  tr  ou  heare  Camilla, 
I  cooiure  thee, by  all  the  parts  of  man, 
Which  Honor  do  s  acknowledge,whereof  the  lealt 
Is  not  this  Suit  of  rmoe.that  thou  declare 
What  mcidencie  thou  do'fl  gheffe  of  harme 
I  s  CTeepirspfoward  me  \  how  farre  off.how  neere, 
Which  wly  to  be  prruented.iftobe: 
If  not,  how  befl  to  bear*  it. 

Cam.  Sir, 1  will  tell  rou, 
Since  lamcharg'din  Honor, and  by  him 
Thit  I  ihinke  Honorable  therefore  rrarVemycounfaile 
Which  mufl  be  eu'n  as  fwtftly  followed, at 
I  meinetovttent;  or  both  your  felfe.andmf, 
Cry  loft, and  fo  good  night. 

Pal.  On.good  Camita 

Cam.  lam  appointed  him  to  mutther  you. 

Pal.  By  whom ,  Camilla  ? 

Cam    By  the  King. 

JW.   For  what  ( 

Cam    He  thinkes.nay  with  all  confidence  he  fwearei. 
As  he  had  feen't.or  beenean  lnfttument 
To  »ice  you  to't.that  you  haue  toucht  hit  Queene 
Forbiddenly. 

Pal.  Oh  then^ny  beli  blood  turtle 
To  an  inferred  Gelly.and  my  Name 
Be  yoak'd  with  his.ihat  did  betray  the  Belt : 
Tume  then  my  frrfhrft  Reputation  to 
A  fauour.that  may  ftrike  the dulleft  Noflhrill 
Where  I  arnue.and  my  approch be ftsun'd. 
Nay  hated  too.worfe  then  thegteat'ft  Infeilion 
That  ere  was  heard,oi  read 

Cam.  Sweare  h«  thought  ouer 
By  each  particular  Starre  in  Heauen,  and 
By  all  their  Influence* ;  you  may  is  well 
Forbid  the  Sea  for  to  obey  the  Moone, 
At  (or  by  Oath)  remoue,or(Counfaile)(hake 
The  Fab-nek  of  hit  Folly.whofe  foundation 
lipy!  drponhn  Futh.and  will  continue 
The  (landing  of  his  Body. 

Pat.  How  fhouid  this  grow? 

Cam.  1  know  not:  but  I  amfure'tit  faferro 
Auoid  what's  gtowne.then  queftion  how  'tis  borne. 
If  therefore  you  dare  trufl  my  honefbe. 
That  lyes  enclofed  in  this  Trunke.  which  you 
Shall  beare  along  impawod.away  to  Night, 
Yodi  Followers  I  will  wbifpertothe  BufmriTe, 
And  will  by  twoes.and  threes ,«  feuersal  Pofleroet, 
Oearetbemo  th'Citie:  For  my  felfe.Ile  put 
My  fortunes  to  your  feruice(  which  are  here 
By  thiadifcoueneloA.)  Be  not  Tncertame, 
For  by  the  honor  of  my  Parents,  1 
Haue  vttred  Truth:  which  if  you  feeke  to  prone, 
Idarenotftand  by  ;  norfhali  you  befafer. 
Then  one  condemn*!  by  the  Kings  owne  mouth: 
Thereon  his  Execution  fworrte. 


Pal.    I  doe  beleeoe  thee  i 
1  faw  his  heart  in's  face  Gut  me  thy  hand. 
Be  Pilot  to  me.and  thy  places  fhall 
Still  neighbour  mine.  My  Ships  arc  ready,  and 
My  people  did  eipeffl  my  hence  departure 
Twodayet  agoe.  This  Iealoufie 
It  for  a  precious  Creature  :  as  (Vice's  rare, 
Murl  it  be  great  ;and,as  his  Perfon  smightie, 
Mufl  it  be  violent :  aod.ashedo'sconcciue. 
He  is  difhonor'd  by  a  man.which  euer 
Profels'd  to  him:  why  hit  Reuenges  muft 
In  that  be  made  mote  birter.  Feare  ore-fhade«  me : 
Good  Eipedition  be  my  friend, and  comfort 
The  gracious  Queene.part  ofhis  Theame;but  nothing 
Of  his  ill-ra'ne  fufpition.   Come  Camilla, 
I  will  refpec}  thee  as  a  Father.if 
Tbou  bear's!  my  life  off.hence  :  Let  at  auoid 

Cam.    It  it  in  mine  authontie  to  command 
The  Keyes  of  all  the  Poflernes :  Pleafe  your  Kighnefle 
Totakethevrgent  houre.   CoaseSir.away.      txemmt. 


ct/ZSW  Secundus.  Scena  Trim* 


Eater  Hermiaae.MamiHim  .Ladtet  Leamtei, 
Amttfmum.Lards. 

Her    Take  the  Boy  io  you.  he  (o  troubles  roe, 
Tis  part  enduring. 

Lady.   Come  (my  gracious  Lord) 
Shall  I  be  your  play-fellow  > 

Mam.   No,  lie  none  of  you 

Lai).  Why(my  (weet  Lord5) 

Mam   You'le  kifleme  hard, and  fpeake  to  me, as  if 
I  were  a  Baby  (Ml.  1  loue  you  berrer, 

a.  Lady.   And  why  fo(my  Lord:') 

Mam.  Not  for  becaufe 
Your  Browes  are  blacker  (yet  black-browes  they  fay 
Become  fome  Women  belt  ,fo  that  there  be  not 
Too  much  haire  there,  but  in  a  Cemicucle, 
Or  ahalfe-Moone.made  with  a  Pen.) 

i.ladj.   Who  taught  'this  > 

Mam.  1  learn'duout  of  Womens  facest  pray  now. 
What  colour  arc  your  eye-browet  t 

Led;.  B!ew(my  Lord.) 

Mam.  Nay,that'jamock:lhaue  feenea  Ladies Nofe 
That  ha't  beene  blew  .but  not  her  eye-browes 

Lady.  Harkcye, 
The  Queene£your  Mothcr)roonds  apace:we  (hall 
Prefent  our  (eruices  to  a  fine  new  Prince 
One  of  thefe  dayet.ind  then  yool'd  wanton  with  ts, 
It  we  would  haue  you. 

z.Ladj.  Sheisfpread  of  late 
Into  a  goodly  Bulke(  good  time  encounter  her.) 

Her.  What  wifdome flirt  amongft  you?Come Sir.now 
I  am  for  you  againe :  'Pray  you  fit  oy  ts, 
And  tells  a  Tale. 

Mam.  Merry.orfad.fhal'ibei' 

Her.   As  merry  as  yoo  will. 

Mam.  A  fad  Tale's  bed  for  Winter: 
I  baue  one  of  Spnghts.and  Goblins. 

Her.   Lett  haue  that  (good  Sir.) 
Come-on, (it  downe, come-on, and  doe  your  befl. 
To  fright  roe  with  your  Sprights:you'repowr«full  at  it 
A  a  J  <JM*m.   There 
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ZJRBSZ  There  was  i  man. 

ffcr.  N»y,comefudowne;thenon. 

JU4»f.  Dwelt  by  a  Church-yard:  I  will  cell  it  foftly, 
Yond  Cricketj  ihall  not  hearc  it. 

Her.  Come  on  then, and  gio't  me  in  mine  eare. 

Leon    Wat  bee  met  there?  hisTrame?  C«n»»/fl«  with 
him? 

Lard-  Behind  the  tuft  of  Pines  1  met  them.neuet 
Saw  I  men  fcowrefo  on  their  way:  1  eyed  them 
Euen  to  theit  Ships. 

Leo.  How  bled  am  I 
InmyiuftCenlure?  in  my  true  Opinion? 
Alack,forlc(Ter  knowledgc,hbw  a.ccurs'd, 
In  being  foblcli?  There  may  be  inthcCup 
A  Spider  fteep'd.and  one  may  drinke;  depart, 
And  yet  partake  no  venorne:  (forVis  knowledge 
Is  not  infected)  but  if  one  prefent 
Th'abhor'd  Ingredient  to  his  eye,  make  knowne 
Haw  he  hath  drunkc,he  cracks  his  gorge.his  fidct 
With  violent  Hefts:  J  haue  drunke.and  feenc  the  Spider. 
Camilla  was  his  helpe  in  th'u.his  Pandar: 
There  is  a  Plot  igainlt  my  Life.my  Crowne ; 
Alia  true  that  it  miflrun.ed:thatfa)fc  Villaine, 
Whom  I  employ  d.was  pre-cmploy'd  by  him : 
Heha'sdifcoucr'dnvyDeli'gne.and  1 
Kemaine  a  pincb'dThing;y»j,»  very  Trick 
For  them  to  play  at  will ;  how  came  tlx  Poflernes 
So  eal'ilv  open  j 

Ltrd.  By  his  great  authority. 
Which  often  hath  no  lelfc  pteuail'd,tlien  fo, 
On  your  commaod. 

Let.  I  know't  too  well. 
Giue  rnethe  Boy,J  arn  £lad  you  did  not  nurfe  him : 
Though  he  do'ibeane  lome  fignes  of  me,  yet  you 
Haue  too  much  blood  in  him. 
Her.  Whatisihis?Sport? 

Lei.  Bearc  the  Boy  hence,hc  flull  not  come  about  hcr; 
A way  with  him.and  U<  her  ("port  her  felfe 
With  that  fhe<6  big-\vith,fot  'tis  Polixenei 
Hi's  made  thee  fwcll  thus. 

Hit.  But  ll'd  fay  he  had  not; 
And  lie  be  fworne  you  would  beleeuemy  faying, 
How  e're  you  leane  to  th' May-ward. 

Lea.    You  (mv  I.ordt) 
Lookc  on  her.niarkc  her  well :  be  but  about 
To  fay  (he  is  a  goodly  Lady, and 
The  iuftice  of  your  hearts  will  thereto  adde 
'Tis  pitty  fhee'snot  hoivefl  :  Honorable ; 
Prayfe  her  but  for  this  her  without-dore-Forme, 
(Which  on  my  faith  deferues  high  fpeech)  and  fir  tight 
The  Shrug.the  Hum,orHa,(thefe  Pctty.brands 
That  Calumnie  doth  vfe;  Oh, I  am  out, 
That  M«cy  do's,  for  Calumnie  will  feare 
Vertuc  it  felfe)  thefcShrugs.thefeHum't.and  Ha's, 
When  you  haue  faid  (bee's  goodly ,come  bet  wecne, 
Ere  you  can  fay  Dice's  honed :  But  bc't  knowne 
(From  him  that  ha's  moll  caufe  to  gr icue  it  (hould  be) 
Shee't  an  AdultretTe. 

Her.  Should  a  Villaine  fay  fo, 
(The  mod  rcplenilVd  Villame  in  the  World) 
He  were  as  much  more  Villaine :  you  (my  Lord) 
Doe  but  miltake. 

Lee.  You  haue  miftooke  (my  Lady) 
Velixexes  for  Leontu :  O  thou  Thing, 
(Which  He  not  call  a  Creature  of  thy  place, 
Leaft  Batbarifrae  (making  me  the  precedent) 


Should  a  like  Language  vie  to  ill  degrees, 
And  mannerly  diftinguithment  leauc  out, 
Betwixt  the  Prince  and  Begger :)  I  haue  faid 
Shee't  an  AdultretTe,  1  haue  laid  with  whom  i 
More ;  fhec's  a  Tray  tor  .and  CtmiHe  it 
A  Federarie  with  her,aml  one  that  knowet 
What  (Tie  ftiould  (hame  to  know  her  felfe, 
But  with  her  mofc  vild  Principal! :  that  {bee'* 
A  Bed-fwirucr,euenasbad  as  thofe 
That  Vulgars  gjue  bold'ft  Titles;  Land  ptiuy 
To  this  their  late  cfcape. 

Her.  No  (by  my  life) 
Priuy  to  none  of  this :  how  will  this  grieue  you, 
When  you  fliall  come  to  clearer  knowledge,  that 
You  thus  haue  publifli'd  me  ?  Gentle  my  Lord, 
You  (csree  can  right  me  throughly ,thc.i,to  fay 
You  did  miftake. 

Let.  No.  ifl  mi  flake 
In  thofe  Foundations  which  I  build  vpon. 
The  Centre  it  not  bigge  enough  to  beare 
ASchoole-Boycs  Top.  Away  with  bet.to  Prifon : 
He  who  (hall  fpeake  lor  hcr,u  a  farrc.off  guiltie. 
But  that  he  fpeakes. 

Her.  There's  fome  ill  Planet  raignes: 
I  mud  be  patient, till  the  Heaueos  looke 
With  an  afped  more  fauorable.  Good  my  Lords, 
1  am  not  prone  to  weeping  (at  our  Sex 
Commonly  are)  the  want  of  which  vaine  dew 
Perchance  fliall  dry  your  pit t  us :  but  ]  haue 
That  honorable  Grietc  lodg'd  here,whichburnct 
Worfe  then  Teares  drownc:  'befeecli  you  all  (my  Lords) 
With  thoughrt  fo  qualifiers  your  Charities 
Shall beftinflruci you  meafurcine;  andfo 
The  Kings  will  be  perform'd. 

/,».  Shall  1  be  heard? 
f/rr.  Who  is't  that  goes  with  me?  befecch  your  Highnet 
My  Women  may  be  with  me.foryou  fre 
My  plight  requires  it.  Doe  not  weepe(good  Fooles_J 
There  is  no  caufe:  When  you  (hall  know  your  MiAris 
Ha's  del'eru'd  Pnfon.then  abound  in  Teatcs, 
As  I  come  out ;  this  Action  I  now  goe  on. 
Is  for  my  better  grace.  Adieu  (my  Lordy 
I  neuer  wiOi'd  to  fee  you  forry,  now 
I  trull  I  (ball :  my  Women  come,you  haue  Icaue. 

Let-  Ooe,doc  our  bidding :  hence. 

Lord.  Befecch  your  Kighr.e lie  call  the  Qtietne  againe. 

.^nrg.  Be  cercaine  what  you  do(Sir')leaft  your  Iuftice 
Proue  violence,  in  the  which  three  great  ones  fuffer, 
Your  Selfe.your  Queenc^your  Sonne. 

Lord.  For  her  (my  Lord) 
I  dare  my  life  lay  downe,gnd  will  do't  (Sir) 
Pleafe  you  t "accept  it,thattheQueeneis  fpottcflc 
Fib,"  eyes  of  Heaucn,  and  to  you  (1  mesne 
In  this,wbich  you  accufe  her,,) 

Anttg.  If  it  proue 
Shee's  otherwife,  He  keepe  my  Stables  where 
I  lodge  my  Wifc.Ilegoe  in  couples  with  her: 
Then  when  I  feele.and  fee  her  ,no  farther  truli  het . 
For  euery  ynch  of  Woman  in  the  W^orld, 
I,euery  dram  of  Womans  fiefli  is  falfe, 
If  (be  be. 

Leo.  Hold  your  peaces. 

Lerd.  Good  my  Lord, 

Aittig.  It  is  for  you  we  fpeakenot  for  our  fcluet; 
You  are  tbus'd  ,and  by  fomc  putter  on. 
That  will  bedarnn'd  tor't:  would  I  knew  theYilltine, 

I  would 
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ill 


I  would  Land-damn*  him  t  be  flit  hooor-flaw'd, 
1  haut  three  daughter* :  the  cldtft  it  deaeti] 
The  fecoed,  ir. i  the  third,  nine  i  and  ferme  Hue  s 
Ifthu  prouetrue,  they!  pay  fort.  By  mine  Honor 
I!e  gelid  em  jU  :  fourceeoe  they  (hall  not  fee 
To  bring  fill"?  generation  :  they  are  ccwheyre*, 
And  ( had  rather  glib  my  feife,  then  they 
Should  not  produce  faire  iffrje. 

Li: .  Ccafe,  no  mote  . 
You  fmell  thit  bud  iiefi'e  with  a  fence  it  cold 
At  ir  a  dead-mans  oofe  -  but  1  do  feet,  andfeerr, 
At  you  feelt  doing  thus  i  and  fee  withal) 
The  Inftrumemt  that  feelt. 

j1»tt£    Ifitbffo, 
We  nttde  no  grant  to  bone  honefty , 
There  snot  a  griintofit,  the  fact  tolwceten 
Of  the  whole  dungy-earth. 

Lt:    What' lac'ktl  credit? 

Lfi.   1  had  rather  you  did  lack  e  then  I  (my  Lord) 
Vponihii  ground  :  and  more  it  would  content  me 
To  haut  her  Honor  true,  then  yout  fufpitioo 
Bcblam'd  for't  how  yeu  might 

Lte.  Why  what  nrede  wt 
Commune  with  you  of  this  ?  but  rather  follow 
Our  forceful)  mitigation  ?  Ou»  prerogatiue 
Calt  not  your  Counfailet.  but  our  r  a ,  utall  goodnefft 
Imparct  thit  i  which,  i^you,  or  ftupified, 
Or  feem'ing  fo,  in  skill,  cannot,  or  will  rot 
Reliifh  a  truth,  like  v»  r  informeyoar  feluca, 
We  neede  no  more  of  your  adoice  .  the  matter. 
The  loffe,  the  gaine,  the  ord'nng  oat, 
lt  all  properly  ours 

■>4'ii§.    And  1  wifh  (rny  Liege) 
You  had  ontl f  in  your  fi'.ent  •.udgcoient  tndt  It, 
Without  more  oucrture, 

Lt*.    How  could  chat  be  > 
Either  thou  art  moft  ignorant  by  age>, 
Or  thou  wer  i  borne  a  foole  ••  CtmtSt'i  flight 
Added  to  their  Familiarity 

(Which  wat  at  groffe,  at  euer  touch'd  coniec^urt. 
That  lack  d  light  onely,  nought  for  approbation 
But  onely  feeing,  all  other  circumftancci 
Made  up  to'th  deed)  doth  pufh-on  chu  proceeding. 
Yet,  for  a  greater  confirmation 
(For  loan  Afttofthis  importance,  "rwtrt 
Molt  pitteouttobc  wilde)  I  haue  difpateb'd  in  poll, 
To  facred  Dttpbu,  to  AffoHi'i  Temple, 
Cimmoui  aod  "Dm.  whom  you  know 
Of  ftuffd-fufRciency  :  Now,  from  the  Oracle 
They  will  bring  all,  whole  fpintuaU  coum'ailc  had 
Shall  flop,  or  fpurre  me.  Haue  I  done  well  ( 

Ltri.  Well  done  (my  Lord.) 

Ln.  Though  1  am  tamflde.  and  oeedc  no  more 
Then  what  I  know,  yet  (hail the  Oracle 
Gioe  reft  to  th'mindes  of  othert ;  fuchasne 
Whofe  ignorant  credulitie,  will  not 
Com :  vp  co  th'truih.  So  haue  we  thought  it  good 
From  our  free  perfon.fheihouldbeconfinde, 
Leafi  that  the  treachery  of  the  two,  fled  htnee, 
Be  left  her  to  per  forme.  Come  follow  vs. 
We  art  to  fptakr  iopubhque  i  for  chu  bufmdfc 
Willraifev.alL 

j4mtf    To  laughter,!!  I  taken, 
Ifthe  good  uuth1'w«ic  known*  Ziaeti 


Scena  Secuncfa. 


Emttr  fj/uj,  a  Otatlmtn,  Cooler,  Emtkt. 
Pom!    The  Keeper  oftheprifon,  call  to  him: 
Let  him  haue  knowledge  who  I  am.  Good  Lady, 
No  Court  in  Europe  is  too  good  for  thee, 
What  doff  thou  then  in  pnlon  ?  Now  good  Sir, 
You  know  me,  do  you  not  ? 
Cx»    For  a  worthy  Lady, 
And  one,  who  much  I  honour 

P*».  Pray  you  then, 
Conduct  nit  to  the  Oueent. 
Cm.  1  may  not  (Madam) 
To  the  contrary  I  haue  expreffe  commandment. 

Pmu.  Here's  a-do.  to lockrvp  honefty  8t  honour  &on> 
Th 'acceffc  of  gentle  vifitore.  lit  lawful]  pray  you 
To  fee  her  Women  ?  Any  of  them?  brnli*  } 

C*t.  So  pltafe  you  (Madam) 
To  put  a-p»rt  theft  your  attendants,  1 
Shall  bring  tmi/u  forth. 

Ptm.  I  pray  now  call  r«t  i 
Witts-draw  your  feluev 

u».  And  Madam, 
1  mud  be  prefent  at  your  Conference. 

Ptm.  Well   be'i  fo  spmliee. 
Heerr  ■  fucb  a- dot,  to  make  no  (taine,a  (taint, 
A'  patTes  colouring.  Dearc  Gentlewoman, 
How  fares  our  gracious  Lady  ? 

SmU.  Asacilasoncfo  girat,  andfoforlornt 
May  hold  together  :On  her  frights,  and  grcefel 
C Which  neuet  tender  Lady  hath  borne  greater} 
She  |i,  fome thing  before  bet  tunc,  deliuer'd, 
f*m.  A  boy? 

Emit.  A  daughtet,  and  a  goodly  tube, 
1  uffy,  and  like  to  hue  i  the  Queeoe  reetiuea 
Much  comfort  m't .  Saytt,  my  poorc  pnloner, 
1  am  innocent  as  you. 

ftm.  1  dart  be  fwotr.t: 
Thefe  dangerous,  vnfaft  Lines  rth'King.befhrew  than: 
He  mutt  bctold  on't,  and  he  fhall :  the  office 
Becomes  s  woman  bed.    He  take't  vpon  me, 
lfl  prouehony-mouth'd.let  my  tongue  bliftet. 
And  ntutr  to  my  red-look  'd  Anger  bet 
The  T  rumpet  any  more  :  ptay  you  (£■»>£*) 
Commend  my  beft  obedience  to  the  Qu^eenc, 
If  fhe  dares  truft  me  with  her  little  babe, 
lie  fhew*t  the  K  :ng.  and  vndertake  to  bee 
Her  Aduocatt  to  th'lowd'ft.   We  do  not  know 
How  he  may  foften  at  the  fight  o'th  CliUdt : 
The  filmcr  often  of  pure  innocence 
Ptrfwades,  when  fpe«king  tailts. 

Emii.  Moft  worthy  Madam, 
your  honor,  and  your  gooduelTe  is  fo  eu'.dent, 
That  your  tree  rndcriaking  cannot  miffe 
A  thriuing  yiTue:  theteisno  Lady  liuing 
So  mette  for  this  great  errand  ,  pltafe  your  Ladifju'p 
To  Tifit  the  next  toomc,  He  prtfenrly 
Acquaint  the  Qucene  of  your  mod  noble  offer, 
Who,  but  to  day  hammered  of  this  defignt, 
butdurft  not  tempt  a  mimftet  of  honour 
Ltaft  fit  should  be  deny'd, 

?mt 
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Paul.   Tell  her  {Emtht) 
We  vie  tli»t  tongue  I  haue  :  If  wit  flow  from'e 
As  boldnelTe  from  my  bofome,  lc'c  not  be  doubted 
I  (fail  do  good. 

Bmd.  NowbcyooWeftforit. 
lie  10  the  Queene  :pleafe  you  come  fomething  neerer. 

6«.  Madam,  i At  pleaie  the  Queene  to  fendthe  babe 
1  know  not  what  I  (hill  incurre.  topajTcit, 
Haumgno  warrant 

fan.  You  ntede  not  feare  it  (fir) 
This  Childe  was  prifoncr  to  the  wombe,  and  it 
By  Law  and  procelTe  of  great  Nature,  thence 
Fret  d,  and  enfranchis'd.not  a  name  to 
The  anger  ofihe  King,  nor  guilty  of 
(if  any  be)  the  trefpalTc  of  the  Queene. 
Ota.  Idobeleeucit, 

Paul  Do  not  you  feare  •.  vpon  mine  honor,  ] 
Will  ftand  betwixt  you,  and  danger.  Exea*t 


Selena  Tertia. 


TLnttr  Leetlej.  Smunti,  Patt/im1  Aiii£onu, 

lid  Lcrdi 

Ltt    Nor  night,  nor  day.no  reft  :  It  isbut  wcakncfTs 
To  beare  the  matter  thui :  meere  weaknefle,  if 
The  caufe  were  not  in  being :  part  o'th  caufe, 
She,  th'Adultrefle :  for  the  harlot-King 
Ii  quite  beyond  mine  Arme,  out  of  the  blanke 
And  leuellofmy  braine :  plot-proofc  :but  (hce, 
I  can  hooks  to  me :  fay  that  die  were  gone, 
Giuen  to  the  fire,  a  moity  of  my  reft 
Might  come  to  me  againe.  Whofe  there  ? 

Ser    My  Lord. 

Let.  How  do'i  the  boy  ? 

Set.  Hetookegood  red  to  nigh:  I'tls  hop'd 
His  fickneffe  is  difcharg'd 

Let    TofeehisNoblenetTe, 
Conceyuing  the  difhonour  of  his  Mother. 
He  ftraight  declio'd,  droop'd,  tooke  it  deeply, 
Faftcn'd,  and  fix'd  the  (heme  on't  in  him  ft! re  i 
Thrcw-offhij  Spirit,  his  Appetite,  hit  Sleep*, 
And  down-right  languifh'd.   Leauc  me  folcly .  go:, 
See  how  he  fares  i  Fie,  fie,  no  thought  of  him, 
Thevery  thought  of  my  Reuengesthat  way 
Recoyle  vpon  me  ••  in  himfelfe  too  mightie. 
And  in  his  parties,  his  Alliance ;   Let  him  be, 
Vntill  a  time  may  ferue.  For  prefent  vengeance 
Take  it  on  her  i  Ctmills,  and  Ptlixenei 
Laughat  me:  make  their  paftimeat  my  forrow; 
;  They  fhould  not  laugh,  ifl  could  reach  thcm.nof 
!   ShaJJ  (he,  within  my  po  wte. 

Enter  Ptulin*. 

Lord.  You  muft  not  enter. 

Pmtl.  Nay  rather  (good  my  Lords)  be  ftcond  to  me  : 
Feare  you  his  tyrannous  pafsion  more(alas) 
Then  the  Queenea  life  ?  A  gracious  innocent  foule, 
More  free,  then  he  it  ieatous. 

Amtg.  That's enough. 

Ser.  Madam;  he  hath  not  flept  to  night,  commanded 
None  fhould  come  at  him, 

Pirn.  Not  fo  hot  (good  Sir) 
1  come  to  bringhim  (feepe.  Tit  fuch  si  you 


I   That  creepc  like  fhadowes  by  him,  •nddofighe 
Ateachhisnecdlefle  heauings :  fuch  at  you 
Nourifh  the  caufe  of  hit  awaking.  I 
Do.come  with  words,  as  medicinal!,  it  true  j 
(Honeft,  as  either,,)  to  purge  him  of  that  humor 
That  prelTes  him  from  deepe. 
Let.  VVho  noyfe  there,  hoe  ? 
fern.   No  noyfe  (my  Lord)  but  needful!  conference, 
About  fome  Cofsips  for  your  Highncfle. 

Let,  How? 
Away  with  that  audacious  Lady.  Amigtnut, 
1  charg'd  thee  that  (he  fhould  not  come  about  me, 
I  knew  fhe  would. 

Ant-   I  told  her  fo  (my  Lord) 
On  your  difpleafuret  penll,  and  on  mine, 
She  fhould  notvifityou. 

Let,   What?  canft  not  rule  her? 

Paul.  From  all  difhoneftie  he  can  i  In  thlt 
(Vnleffe  he  take  the  courfe  that  you  htue  done) 
Commit  me,  for  committing  honor,  truft  it. 
He  fhall  not  rule  me: 

Am.  La -y ou  now,  you  heare, 
When  fhe  will  take  the  rainej  let  her  rt... 
Bat  fheel  not  ftumble. 

Ptnl.  Good  my  Liege,  I  comei 
And  I  befcech  you  heare  me.  who  profefTes 
My  felfe your  loyallScruam,  your  Phylitian, 
Your  moft  obedient  Counfailor :  yet  thatdatea 
Lefleappeare  fo,  in  comforting  your  Euillet, 
Then  fuch  as  moft  feeme  yours.  I  fay,  1  come 
Ftom  your  good  Queene. 

Let.  Good  Queene  ? 

Paul.  Good  Queene  (my  Lord)good  Queer*, 
I  fay  good  Queene, 

And  would  by  combate,  make  her  good  fo,  were  I 
A  man,  the  woift  about  you. 

Let.  Force  her  hence. 

Put    Let  him  that  makes  but  trifles  of  hit  eyet 
Firft  hand  me :  on  mine  owne  accord,  lie  off, 
But  firft,  He  do  my  errand.  The  good  Queen* 
(Por  fhe  is  good)  hath  brought  you  forth  a  daughter, 
Heere  tis.  Commends  it  to  your  blefimg 

Lee    Out . 
A  mankinde  Witch  ?  Hence  with  her,  out  o'dorei 
A  moft  intelligencing  bawd. 

Temt.  Not  fo  s 
1  am  as  ignorant  in  that,  at  you, 
Info  entitling  me  :and  noleffc  honeft 
Then  you  are  mid :  which  ii  enough,  He  wcrlant 
(At  this  world  goes)  to  paffe  for  honeft: 

Lee.  Traitors  ; 
Will  you  not  pu  (h  her  out  ?  Giue  her  the  Baftard, 
Thou  dotardj  thou  art  woman-tyr'd :  vnrooftcd 
By  thy  d^ine  Ptnlel  heere.  Take  vp  the  Baftard, 
Take't  vp, I fty :  giue't  to  thy  C:oant. 

Ptnl.  For  cues 
Vnvenertble  be  thy  handt,  if  thou 
Tak'ft  vp  the  Princefte.by  that  forced  bafencfic 
Which  he  ha't  put  vpon't 

Let.  He  dreads  hit  Wife. 

faml-  So  1  would  you  did  i  then  'tweiepaft  til  doubt 
Youl'd  call  your  children,  yours. 

Lie.  A  neft  of  Traitors. 

Ant.  I  am  none,  by  this  good  light. 

Put.  Nor  I :  nor  any 
But  one  that's  heere  t  and  that's  hinfelfe  ■■  (or  he, 
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The  facred  Honor  of  himfelfe.hia  Qjieenei , 

His  hopefull  Sonnes.hu  Babea,bcuayes  toSlender, 

Whole  fting  it  fhirper  then  the  Swordi ;  and  will  net 

(For  ii  the  cafe  now  ftands,  it  n  •  Curie 

He  cannot  be  compel! 'd  toot)  once  remoue 

TheRoot  of  hii  Opinion,  which  n  rotten, 

A>  euct  Oake,or  Stone  wai  found. 

Ltt.  ACaJlat 
Of  boundleflc  tongue,  who  late  hath  beat  her  Huibind, 
And  now  bayu  me :  Thir  Brat  is  none  of  mine, 
i t  ii  the  i  flue  of  Petunti, 
Hence  wioS  it.and  together  with  the  Dam, 
Commit  them  to  the  fire, 

fsnt.   It  ii  yours: 
And  might  we  lay  th'old  Prouerb  to  your  charge, 
So  like you.'tis  the  worfe.  Behold  (mv  Lords) 
Although  the  Print  be  little, she  whole  Matter 
AndCoppyof  the  Father;  (Eye.Nofe.Lippe. 
Thettickof't  Frowne,  hisFore-head,  nay, the  Valley, 
Thepretly  dimplnof  hisChm.anJ  Chetke-,  hisSmilei: 
The  »ety  Mold.and  frame  of  Hand.Navlr.Finger.) 
And  i  10  j  good  Oodde(TcA7«wr«,which  had  made  H 
So  hltr  to  him  that  got  ii.if  thoii  haft 
The  oidering  of  the  Mind  too,  mongft  til  Colours 
No  Yellow  in'iJcafttfie  ful'pec'i.ai  hedos, 
Her  Chi  Wren, not  her  Huibinds. 

Let.   A  grolTe  Hagge  i 
And  Loaeli,  rhou  urr  worthy  to  be  hang'd, 
That  wilt  noe  (lay  her  Tongue, 

A*tig,  Hangjll  the  Huibanda 
That  cannot  dor  that  Feat.y  oc  le  leaue  your  feife 
Hardly  one  Subirc^. 

Ltt.  Once  more  take  her  hence. 

f'*-'.  A  mod  vnworthy.and  unnatural!  Lord 
Can  doeno  more, 

Ltt.  lie  hi' thee  burnt. 

Pan/.   I  care  not  t 
It  ii  an  Heretcque  that  maker  the  fire, 
Not  (he  which  burnes  in't.  lie  noe  call  you  TyrtnJ  • 
But  (hit  mofl  crvell  vf»ge  of  your  Queeiie 
(Not  able  to  produce  more  accofation 
Then  your  owne  weakr-hindg'd  Fancy)forBthing  fauori 
Of  Tytannie.and  will  ignoble  make  you, 
Yeaicandilout  to  the  World. 

Le:  Onyour  AUegeance, 
Out  of  the  Chamber  with  her.  Were  ]  jTyrant, 
Where  were  her  life?  fhedurft  not  call  me  fo, 
If  (he  did  know  me  one.  Away  with  her. 

PtatL  I  pray  you  doe  not  pufh  mcjlc  be  gone. 
LoaketoyourBabe^my  Lord/tn  youtr.ftme  fendhtr 
A  better  guiding  Spirit.  What  necdi  thefe  hand  i? 
You  that  ate  thus  fo  tender  o  re  hii  Follyea, 
Will  neuer  doe  him  good,not  one  of  you, 
So.fo;  Farewell, we  are  gone.  Exit 

Ltt.  Thou(Trayior)haft  fet  on  thy  Wife  to  thai. 
My  Child1  away  wuh't?  euenthourfhat  haft 
A  heart  fo  render  o  re  it.rake  it  hence. 
And  fee  it  inftanrly  confum'd  with  fire. 
Euen  tliou.and  none  but  thou. Take  it  vp  flraight: 
Within  thii  houre  bring  me  word  'tis  done, 
(And  by  good  teflimonie)  or  He  feize  thy  life, 
W  uh  what  thou  el  fe  call'lt  chine :  if  thou  refufe, 
And  wilt  encounter  with  my  Wrath,  fay  fo  j 
The  Biftard-boynes  with  thefe  my  proper  has  da 
Shall  1  dafh  our.  Goe.take  it  to  tbe  fixe, 
For  thou  fert'ft  on  thy  Wife. 


Amtg.  I  did  not,  Sir: 
Thefe  Lordi.my  Noble  Fellowet ,if  they  pletfe. 
Can  cleare  me  in't. 

Lwis.  We  can :  my  Royal!  Liege, 
He  is  not  guiltie  of  her  coreming  h-thef 

tee.  You're  lyersall. 

LtrJL.  Befeech  your  HighnciTe.giue  ts  better  credit; 
We  haue  alwayes  truly  feru'd  you.ar.d  befeech 
So  to  efteetne  of  rt  :  and  on  our  kneea  we  begge. 
(As  recompence  of  our  deare  feruicet 
Part , and  to  come)  that  you  doe  change  this  purpofe, 
Which  beinefohorrible.fo  bloody, mult 
Lead  on  to  (omt  foulellTue.  Weallkneele. 

Le*.  1  am  a  Feather  for  each  Wind  that  blowi  i 
Shall  Iliueon.ro  fee  this  Baffard  kneelc, 
Arui  call meFither' better  bume  it  now. 
Then  ctarfe  it  then.  But  be  it:  let  it  iiue, 
Itfhallnot  nevther.  You  Sir.come  yoo  hither  t 
You  that  haue  beene  fo  tenderly  officious 
With  Lady  o*t*irrferi> .your  Mid.wife  rhere, 
To  faue  this  Baflards  lire;  for  'tis  a  Ballard, 
So  fure  as  this  Beard's  gray.  What  will  you  adaeotore, 
To  faue  this  Brars  life? 

Amtg.   Any  ihmg (my  L; r i ) 
That  my  abilitiemay  vndergoe, 
And  NoblenelTe  impofe :  at  learl  thti*  moch ; 
lie  pawne  the  little  blood  which  I  haue  lest! 
To  taue  the  Innocent :  any  thing  poffible. 

Ltt.  ItfhallbcpplTiblt:  Swearcby  thisStrord 
Thou  wilt  performe  my  bidding, 

A*tig.  1  will  (my  Cord.) 

Let.  Marke.and  performe  it  .-Eeeft  thou  fofthefaje 
Of  any  point  in't,  (Vial!  not  onely  be 
Death  to  thy  1'eife.but  to  thy  lewd-tongn'd  Wife, 
(Whom  for  this  time  we  pardon  j  We  enioyoe  thee, 
At  thou  art  Liege-min  to  rt.that  thou  carry 
This  female  Biftard  hence, and  that  thou  bctre  it 
To  fome  remote  and  defart  place.quite  out 
Of  our  Dominioni ;  and  that  there  thou  leeue  h 
(Withont  more  mercy)  to  it  owne  protection, 
And  fauour  of  the  Climate :  ai  by  mange  fortune 
It  came  to  »s,I  doe  in  Iuftice  charge  thee, 
On  thy  Soules  peril!, anc  thy  Bodyes  torture, 
That  thou  commend  it  ftrangely  to  fome  place. 
Where  Chance  may  nurk.or  end  it  i  take  it  to. 

Anur   I  fweare  to  doc  thii:  though  a  prelent  death 
Had  beene  more  meecifull.   Come  on  (poore  Babe) 
Some  powerfull  Spirit  inftruft  thcKyrea  and  Raueni 
To  be  thy  Nurfes.   Wolues  and  Bearea.they  fay, 
(Cafting  their  (auageneffe  afide)haue  done 
Like  offices  of  Pitry.  Sir.be profperous 
In  more  then  this  deed  do'a  require ;  and  Bleffifig 
Againft  this  Crueltie.  fight  on  thy  fide 
(Poore  Thing.condemn'd  to  loflc.)  (xit. 

Let.  No:  lie  not  reare 
Anothert  I  ffue,  E*:rr  *  Stnumt. 

Sent.  Pieafe'yoorHighnetTe.Pofla 
from  thofe  you  feat  to  th'Oracle,are  come 
An  houre  fmce :  Cletmmei  and  Dim, 
Being  well  arriu'd  from  Delphos.are  both  landed, 
Haftmgto  th  Court. 

Ltri.  So  pleat'e  you  (Sir) their  fpecd 
Hath  beene  beyond  accompt. 

Let.  Tweotie  three  dayel 
They  haue  beene  abfent :  tia  good  fpced :  rorwell* 
The  gteat  Afttt  fuddcnry  will  haae 
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The  crmhofmu  sppeaie  i  Prvpareyoo  Lords, 

Summon  a  SelTion  .that  wt  may  arraigne 

Our  moft  difloyall  Lady  :  for  as  fhc  hatb 

Been  publikcly  accused,  To  (lull  fhehaue 

A  luft  and  open  I  nail    Wlulf  fhe hues. 

My  heart  will  be  a  burthen  to  me.  Luue  me, 

And  ihinkc  rpoomy  bidding,  kxam. 


xiAclut  Tcrtius.  Scena  Trtma. 


Enter  Cleommei  anA'Dum. 

Ore.  TheClymat  i  ddicaie.ilie  Ajre  mofl  (weft. 
Fertile  the  Ifie,  the  Temple  rout  h  Imparting 
The  common  prayfc  it  beam, 

Dion.    I  (hall  report. 
For  mod  a  caught  mr.tbf  CdeiTiall  HaSits, 
(Methinkct  I  To  fhould  irrme  them) and  the  irucmKC 
Ot  the  graoe  Wearers     O.i  he  Sacrifice. 
How  ceremonious',  loir  mne.andvo  earthly 
It  wait'tii'Oft'fing? 

CUc     But  of  iii.ihcburfl 
And  the  earr-dcsrT  ning  Voyce  a  «h  Oracle, 
Km  to  /««<■(  Thunder  ,lb  lurpm'd  my  Score, 
That  I  wis  nothing. 

Die.   Iftheumt  o'irr*|oirrnry 
Ptouc  at  fuccf  (Tclull  10  the  Queene  CO  be't  fo) 
A>  <t  ruth  been*  to  » s,r>rc,pleaUnl,ff  ccdie, 
The  time  it  worth  the  vfe  on  i. 

Clco   Gmt  Apollo 
Tumeall  toih"beill:  thefe  Proclamaltora, 
So  forcing  bulls  vpoa  Htrmieac , 
I  little  like. 

D"    The  violent  carriage  of  it 
Will  clrare.orend  ibe  Riifinetlewhen  the  Oracle 
(  rh.n  by  Atotte'i  gneat  Oiume  feal'd  »p ) 
Shall  the  Content!  difrouri     fomething  rate 
Euen  then  will  ruih  to  knowledge.  Cor .  fnrih  Hotfo, 
And  gracious  be  the  itTuc  Cvrwnt. 


Scana  Securtc/a. 


Unler  Leonei  ,LorJi . Officer)     Htrvume  (a  to  htr 
Tiiall)  Lnditi .  Cltemmt, ,Dtm 

Let.   ThijSelTions(toout  great  griefe  we  pronounce) 
Euen  pufhes'gamn  our  heart    The  pari  is  try  d. 
The  Daughter  of  a  King , our  Wife, and  one 
Ofvt  too muth  beloo'd    Let  vs  be  clear'd 
Ol  being  tyrannout,finre  we  fo  openly 
Pcoceedin  lulhcr.  which  fhall  Itaue  due  course, 
Euen  loihcGuilr.ortliePurgition . 
product  (he  Pnfonet. 

Ojjirei.    )>  11  !n,  ll'jjhnrlTe  nleafure.lhat  ihcQyocrrc 
Appear*  in  perfon, here  in  Court.  Silencs. 

Leo.   Readethc  Indiclment. 

Officer.  Herrnionc,  Qntent  to  the  xptrthj  Lecmtet, King 
of  StiUia.ihev  art  be*e acenfrd  and  arraigned of  H/rbTrea- 
fonjn  coamvtung  Adultery  villi  P olix encs  King  ofSobema, 


cndconfriring  attb  Camilla  u  teicoavaj  ibe  Lift  of  our  Sow. 

ratgne  lord  the  Xtngjbf  RayaU  Huoband  ihi  frounce  whereof 

being  by  nrcumHaxei  farttj  layd  open  ,r  WfHcrmtonr )  en. 

trarj  to  ibe  Faith  and  AUegeanct  of  a  true  SubitU  diifi  totm 

fmtt  and  ayde  therm,  for  their  better  fafttw,  10  fhi  oxen  bj 

Nigbi% 

Her,  Since  what  I  am  to  fay, mud  be  but  that 

Which  comradiiti  my  Accusation, and 

The  tcftimonie  on  my  pact.no  other 

But  what  comet  from  my  felfe,it  (hall  fcarct  boot  mi 

To  f»y,Not  gutlrh?  :  mine  Integntie 

Being  counted  Fa(fehood,fhall(as  ]  nprctTe  it) 

Be  fo  receio'd.   But  thuj.if  Powres  Oiuinc 

Behold  our  humane  Actions  (as  they  doe) 

I  doubt  not  ihcn,but  Innocence  (hill  make 

Falfe  Accufatlon  blufh.and  Tyrannic 

Tremble  at  Pacjcnce.  Vou  (my  Lordjbeft  know 

(Whom  lead  will  fcemcto  doe  fo)roy  pal)  life 

Hath  beenc  as  continent ,as  chaftc,ac  true, 

As  1  am  now  rnhappy  ;  which  is  more 

T  hen  Hiflone  can  paiterne, though dcuit'd. 

And  play  d.to  take  Spectators.  For  behold  me, 

A  Fellow  of  the  Royall  Bed(which  owe 

A  Moitie  of  the  Thione  .  g  great  Kings  Daughter, 

7  he  Mother  to  a  hopcfull  Pnnce.here  (landing 

To  ptaie  and  talke  for  Life, and  Honor ,fore 

Who  pleafetorome.andhearr.  For  Life, I  pure  il 

Aa  1  weigh  Gnefe(which  I  would  fpare:)  For  Honor, 

Tit  aderiuatiue  from  me  to  mine. 

And  onely  that  I  (land  for.    I  appeaic 

To  your  owoe  Conference (Sir )  before  Polixmt 

Came  <o  your  Coutt,  how  1  Wat  in  your  grace. 

How  mriitrdto  be  (o  :  Since  became, 

With  what  encounter  fovncurranr,  1 

Haue  rtraynd  c'appeareihus;  it  one  iot  beyond 

The  bound  ol  Honor, or  in  act, or  wit 

Thai  way  enclimng  liardned  be  iKe  beans 

Of  all  thai  heaie  me, and  my  necr'ft  of  Kui 

Cry  fie  v  poo  my  Graue. 

Lee.   1  rte  re  heard  yet. 
Thai  any  ol  ihefc  bolder  Vices  wanted 
lrflr  Impudence  to  game-ray  what  they  did. 
Then  to  pertorroe  it  rlrfl, 

Hrr     That's  true  enough. 
Though  t» a  faying rSir) not  due  tome. 
l*o.    You  will  not  owne  it. 
Her.  More  then  MiftreiTe  of. 
Which  comes  io  me  in  name  of  Fault.I  rnuft  not 
At  all  acknowledge.  For  Peltxenei 
(Wiih  whoml  am  acrui'd;  I  doeconfeffc 
I  lou'i  hiin.ai  in  Honor  he  rcquit*d  : 
With  (ucTiakirsdof  Louc,as might  becam 
A  Lady  like  me  ;  with  a  lout ,  euen  fuch, 
So, and  no  other, at  yout  felfe  commanded : 
Which, not  tp  haue  done, I  thinkehad  becnlou*. 
Both  Difobediencr, and  Ingratitude 
To  you, and  toward  your  Friend,  whole  Louehad  fpoki, 
E*ucn  flnce  it  could  fprake.from  an  Infant, freely. 
That  it  was  yours.   Now  fot  Confpiracie, 
I  know  not  how  it  taftrs. though  it  bcdifh'd 
For  me  to  try  how  :    All  1  know  of  it, 
1 1, that  Ccmitto  wis  anhonelrman; 

And  why  he  left  your  Court, the  Gods  (hemteton 

(Wotting  no  more  then  1)  arc  ignontu. 

Ln.  You  knew  of  hia  departure, as  you  krtov) 
What  you  haue  •oderta'ne  to  doe  in's  abfence. 

Htr.  Si 
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Hit.  Sir, 

Yog  fpeak  c  *  Lng» i|<  tht i  ( underftand  not  ■ 
My  Lift  (lands  m  the  leucll  of  yout  Dreamei, 
Which  1  It  lay  down*. 

Let.  Yout  Actions  it e  my  Dreamrs. 
You  hid  >  Biftard  by  Ptlixn.,, 
And  I  but  dream  d  u  :  As  you  were  pal)  ;D  (hirer, 
(Thofe  of  your  Fafl  ate  To)  to  paft  all  troth; 
Which  to  deny  .concerned  more  then  aoatles  forts 
Thv  Brae  hath  been  call  out, like  to  it  felfe, 
N<f  Father  owning  it(whieh  ii  indeed 
More  cnminallinihe«,th«n  it)  Co  thou 
Shalt  feeleour  luftice;  in  whofeeafiefl  paltage, 
Looke  for  no  leffe  then  death. 

Hit.  Sir.fpare  your  Threats . 
The  Sugge  which  you  would  fright  me  with,!  feeker 
To  m*  cut  Life  be  no  commoditie; 
The  crowoe  and  comfott  of  my  Life(y©or  FaaorJ 
I  doe  gits*  loft,  for  I  doc  feele  tt  gone. 
But  know  not  how  it  went.   Myfecond  loy. 
Andftrlt  Fruits  *f  mybody.rtoro  hit  prefcrtte 
1  am  bar*d,!ike  one  infectious.  My  third  comfort 
(Star  d  molt  unluckily)  it  frommy  brraft 
(The  innocent  milke  in  it  mod  innocent  mouth) 
Hal'd  oot  to  manner.  My  felfe  on  euery  Poll 
Ptoclaym'dt  Strumpet :  With  immodeft  hatred 
The Cbild-bed  priuiledge deny  d, which  longs 
To  Women  of  all  falhion.  Laitly,hvrrtcd 
Here.ro  this  place.i'th"  open  ayre.before 
I  haue  got  Rrmgth  of  limit.  Now(my  Liege) 
Tell  me  what  blelTings  I  haae  here  alioe, 
That  I  fhould  feare  to  die  ?  Therefore  proceed  t 
But  yet  hearethist  mirtakemenot:  no  Life, 
(1  pr  ne  it  not  a  draw)  bat  for  mine  Honor, 
Which  I  would  free:  if  1  IT)  Jl  be  condemnd 
Vpem  surmizes  (inproofesflccp'ingch'e. 
But  what  your  lealoofiet  awake)  I  tell  yoa 
Til  Rigor.andoot  Law  Your  Honors  all, 
T  doe  refcrretre  to  the  Oracle. 
Apt*  be  my  Iudge. 

Ltrd,  This  your  reerueft 
It  altogether  iurl  i  eherefcrc  bring  forth 
(And  in  /tflt'i Name)  hjs  Oracle. 

fftr.  The  Emperor  ofRufliawas  my  Father. 
Oh  chat  he  wercaliue.and  here  beholding 
Hu  Daughters  Try  il!  I  that  he  did  but  fee 
The  SatncfTe  of  my  mifene  |  yet  with  eyes 
OfPitry.not  Reoenge. 
Ojfetr.You  her  e  &  si  fWtwe  »pon  this  Sword  ofluffict. 
That  you  (CUtnaici  and  £)£»)  hsue 
Been  both  at  Delphos,ond  from  theocc- haoe  broeght 
This  fc si 'd- vp  O r  c ck.by  the  Hand  defioer'd 
Of  great  Apote  jQtkB;  and  that  fiace  then, 
You  haue  not  dar'd  to  breakt  the  holy  Scale, 
Nor  read  the  Secrets  tot. 

Clt*  Dtt.  All  this  we  fweire. 

Lit.  Bcnke  vp  the Seales.and  read. 

Ofcctr.  Hermloc*  u  chufl.Poh  acnes  hltaeltfijCttTuSo 
*OvtSu6ii9,\jenrtt.a  *  tetLut  Tyraut,  km  mtctnt  "Bdt 
truly  «jk reo,  aaA  the  Kasgfka&ljjit  mthaa  an  Hartjftha 
taovar  u  lef.be  mtfmd, 

Ltrds.  Now  bieucd  be  the  great  Aftit. 

Hit.  Prayfed. 

Ln.  Hift  ihoo  mi  truth? 

Ofiic.  I(my Lordj  earn  foes  it  is  here  fet< 

Lt:  There  is  no  truthttt  all  i'thOracic: 


The  Seffiom  (hifl  proceed:  this  ismeere  falfehood. 

Sir.   My  Lord  the  King:  the  King* 

Li*.    VVhatis  the  bu/ineftc  > 

Sit.  O  Sir,  I  (hill  be  hated  to  report  k. 
The  Prince  your  Sonne.wuh  meere  conceit, sod  tcate 
Of  the  Queenes  fpced.n  gone 

Let.  How?  gone? 

Sf.   Is  dead. 

Lei.  y^s>«a«>ang-y,andtheHeioens  therefetuet 
Doeftukeat  my  ininflicc.  How  now  there? 

PtuJ.Thn  newes  n  mortal!  to  the  Quccoe:Look  down* 
And  fee  what  Death  is  doing. 

Lie,  Take  her  hence 
Her  heart  is  but  o're-ehatg'd    trie  will  rtcouer. 
I  haue  too  much  belrcu'd  raineerame  fufpuioo: 
'Befeech  you  tenderly  apply  to  her 
Some  remedies  for  lite.  Apliyi'ion 
My  great  prophanenelTe  gain.l  thine  Oracle, 
lie  reconcile  me  to  tt/ixemei. 
New  woe  my  Qjeene,  recall  the  good  Ccniio 
(  Whom  I  proclaimc  a  man  of  Truth,of  Mercy:) 
For  being  irinfported  by  my  lealouliea 
To  bloody  thoughts, and  to  rruenge  J  chofe 
Qamtie  for  the  miniiicr,ropoyfon 
My  friend  Prlixnei ;  which  had  been  done. 
But  that  the  good  mind  of  CamiSa  rardied 
My  fwrift  command  :  though  I  with  Death, and  with 
Rewud.did  threaten  and  encourage  hint, 
Not  doing  it, in  J  being  done .  he(mon  humeri*. 
And  Bird  with  Honor)  to  my  Kingly  Gueft 
Vnclafp'd  my  prattle, quit  his  fortunes  here 
(Which  you  knew  great)  and  to  the  hazard 
Of  all  Incertaintiet.hunfelfe  eommenrled. 
No  richer  theo  his  Honor:  How  he  gliftera 
Through  my  Ruff?  ai»d  how  his  Pictse 
Oo't  my  deeds  make  the  blacker  i 

Paid.  Woe  the  while: 
O  cut  my  Lacejeaft  my  heat  .{cracking  it) 
Bieake  too. 

Lid.   What  fit  is  this  fgood  Lady? 

Paul.  What  ftudiedtorments(ryrsnt)halt  for  cratf 
What  Wheeles?Racks?Fires?  What  flaying?boyliog? 
lnLc30j ,o :  Oyles  ?  What  old, or  newer  Tottute 
Mult  I  receiue?whofe  euery  word  defenses 
Tctafle  of  thy  moft  worft.  ThyTytanny 
(Together  wrjiking  with  thy  lealoufies. 
Fancies  too  weakefor  Boyes, too  green*  and  Idle 
FdrCtrles  of  Nine)  O  thinke  what  they  haue  done, 
And  then  run  mad  indeed:  flarke-mad:fotall 
Thy  by-gone  fooleries  were  but  fpicet  of  it. 
That  thoubetrayed'fl  P*lixe*ei,\  was  nothings 
(That  did  but  fhew  thee, of  a  Foo!e,inconfla.-.t, 
Anddimnahle  ingratefull:)  Not  wast  much. 
Thou  would'!}  haue  poyfon'd  good  fjnuiU'j  Honor, 
To  haue  him  kill  a  King :  pooreTrefpaues, 
More  monftrous  (landing  by  :  whereof  I  reckon 
The  calling  forth  to  Crowes, ihy  Baby-diugnterji 
To  be  or  none.or  little ;  though  a  Dcuill 
Would  haue  fhed  water  out  of  n:e,ere  don't  a 
Nor  tat  direfily  Uyd  to  thee  the  death 
Of  the  young  Prince,  whofe  honorable  thoughts 
(Thoughts  high  for  ooe  fo  tendet)ctefi  the  hears 
That  could  conceiue  a  grotTe  and  fooUfh  Sire 
Blereifh'd  hit  gracious  Dam :  this  is  not.no, 
Layd  to  shy  anfwere:  but  the  1  aft:  O  Lords, 
When  1  haue  faid.cry  woe:  the  O^iecne.the  Qpjtene, 

Tht? 


The  Winter sTde. 


The  fweei'ft.  deer'rr  creature'*  dead.cV  vengeance  for"« 
ICo<  drop  d  downc  yet. 

Lend.  The  higher  powtej  forbid. 
Put    1  fay  fhe'i  dead  :  He  fwear';.  Ifwcrd.norcatb 
Pteuailenot.go  and  fee :  if  you  can  bring 
Tinclure,  or  ludrc  in  her  lip,  her  eye 
Heatc  outwardly, or  breath  within,  n«  ferueyoa 
As  I  would  do  the  Gods.  But,  O  thou  Tyrant, 
Do  not  tepeni  thefe  things,  for  they  are  heauiei 
Then  all  thy  woes  can  ftirre  :  therefore  betake  thee, 
Tonothing  butdifpaire.  A  thoufand  knees, 
Ten  thoufand  yeares  together,  naked,  falling, 
Vpon  a  barren  Moumame,  and  dill  Wiiuer 
In  ftormc  perpetuail,  could  not  moue  the  Gods 
To  looks  tbat  way  thou  wer't. 

Let.  Goon,  goon 
Thou  canft  notfpeake  too  much,  I  baue  dcfeiu'dt 
All  tongues  to  talke  their  butted. 

Lard.  Say  no  more  i 
How  ere  thebufinefle  goes,  you  baue  made  fault 
I'thboldncfleofyour  Ipeech. 

P*».  1  am  forry  fot't; 
All  faults  I  make,  when  I  (ball  come  to  know  them, 
I  do  repent :  Alas,  1  haue  fhew'd  too  much 
The  rafhneffe  of  a  woman  :  h*  i» toochi 
To  th 'Noble  heart .   What'a  gone,  and  what  s  part  helpe 
Should  bepaflgreefeiDonot  receiue  affliction 
At  my  petition)  I  befeech  you,  rather 
Let  mebepunifii'd,  thathauemindedyou 
Of  what  you  (hould  forget.  Now  (good  my  Liege) 
Sir,  Royail  Sir ,  foigiue  a  foolifh  woman  i 
Tbe  loue  1  bore  your  Queeoe  (  Lo,  foole  againe) 
lie  fpeake  of  her  oo  more,  nor  of  your  Children  ■ 
lie  not  remember  you  ofmy  owne  Lord 
(Who  is  loft  roo:)  tike  your  patience  to  you, 
And  He  fay  nothing 

Let.  Thou  didd  fpeake  but  well, 
When  mod  the  truth  i  which  1  receyue  much  better, 
Then  to  be  pittiedof  thee.   Ptethee  bring  me 
To  the  dead  bodies  ofmy  Queme,  and  Sonne. 
One  graue  (hell  be  for  both  i  Vpon  them  (hall 
The  caufei  of  their  death  appear  e  (vnt© 
Our  (hame  perpetuail)  once  a  day, lie  vifit 
The  Chappell  where  they  lye,  and  tcares  died  there 
Shall  be  my  recreation.  So  long  u  Nature 
Will  beare  vp  with  this  excrcifc,  fo  long 
I  dayly  vow  to  vfc-ii.   Cotue, and Icadcme 
Jotbefefortowes. 


Sctena  Tertia. 


Enttr  jintiiomila<*Merri>ttT,'llob«tSbtcft~ 
aeird,  and  Ctawne 

Ar.: .Thou  art  perfect  then,  our  fbip  hatb  louche  vpoo 
The  Departs  oCBebtmo. 

i  Mar    1  (my  Lord)  and  feare 
We  haue  Landed  in  ill  time  i  the  skies  looke  grimly, 
And  threaten  prefent  bbidets.   In  my  confcience 
The  heaueni  wi-h  tbat  we  haue  in  hand,  are  Angry, 
And  frowne  vpon's. 

Ait.  Their  facrcd  wil's  be  done :  go  gel  a-boord, 
Looke  to  thy  bar  ke,  lie  not  be  long  before 


I  call  *pon  thee. 

Mar.  Make  your  bed  hade,  tod  go  not 
Too-ferre  i'tb  Land  •  'tia  like  :o  be  lowd  weather, 
Befides  this  place  is  fatuous  for  the  Creatures 
Of  prey,  that  kecpevpon't, 

yf *U»    Co  thou  away, 
He  follow  indantly 

<JMar.  1  am  glad  at  heart 
To  be  fo  ndde  o'th  bufinelTe.  £xi 

Ant.  Come,  poore  babe; 
I  haue  beard  (but  not  bcleeuM)  tbe  Spirits o'tb'dead 
May  walke  agame  i  iffuch  thing  be,  thy  Mother 
Appear'd  tome  lalt  ni  ght   forne  re  was  drcame 
So  like  awaking.  To  me  cornea  a  creature, 
Sometimes  her  head  on  one  fide,  fume  another, 
1  oeuer  faw  a  verTcil  of  like  forrow 
So  fill  d,  and  fo  becomming :  in  pure  white  Robes 
Like  very  ian&ity  fhe  did  approach 
My  Cabine  where  1  lay  :  thrice  bow  d  before  me. 
And  (gafping  to  begin  fotnc  fpeech)  her  eye* 
Became  two  fpnuts;  the  fune  ("pcm.anon 
Did  this  brcakeftomher.  Good  AmutmHty 
Since  Fate  (agaiull  thy  better  difpofition) 
Hath  made  thy  petfon  for  the  7  howet-ooc 
Of  my  poore  babe,  according  to  thine  oath. 
Places  remote  enough  are  in  Xthtmm, 
There  weepe,  and  Icauett  crying:  and  fot  tbe  Llbt 
Is  counted  loft  for  euer,  Perdita 
1  ptethee  call't  i  For  this  vngcmle  bnfinclTe 
Put  on  thee,  by  my  Lord,  tboune're  (halt  fee 
Thy  Wife  P**ti*a  mot*  i  and  fo,  with  fhrickct 
She  melted  into  Ayre.  Affrighted  much, 
I  did  in  time  collect  my  fclfe,  and  thought 
This  was  fo,  and  no  (lumber :  Dreamcs,  arc  toyes, 
Yet  for  this  once,  yea  fupetditioufly, 
]  will  be  fquar'd  by  this.  Idobcleeue 
Hermioae  hath  fufter'd  death,  and  that 
jiftU*  would  ( this  being  indeede  the  iflue 
Of  King  Ptlixtnti)  it  fliould  heere  be  laide 
(Either  for  life,  or  death)  vpon  tiie  earth 
Ofii'i  rightFather.  BlotTonK,  fpeed  thee  well, 
There  lye,  and  there  thy  charrarStcr :  there  thefe, 
Which  may  if  Fortune  pleafe,  both  breed  thee  (pretty) 
And  dill  reft  thine.  The  ftorme  beginnes,poore  wretch, 
That  for  thy  mothers  fault,  an  thus  expos 'd 
To  loiTe,  and  what  may  follow.   Weepe  I  cannot, 
But  my  heart  bleedei :  and  molt  accurft  am  I 
To  be  by  oath  enioyn'd  to  this.  Farewell, 
The  day  frownes  more  and  more .  thou'ulike  to  tune 
A  lullabie  too  rough  i  I  neuer  faw 
rheheauensfodim,byday.  A  fauage clamor) 
Well  may  I  get  e-boord :  This  is  (he  dace, 
Lam  gone  for  euet.  txitpvrfucd  bj  a  "Beare. 

Shef.  I  would  there  wereno  age  betweene  ten  and 
three  and  twenty,  or  that  youth  would  deep  out  tlie  reft, 
for  there  is  nothing  (in  the  betweene)  but  getting  wen* 
ches  with  childe,  wronging  the  Auncicntty,  dealing, 
fighting  heaike  you  now  i  would  any  but  thefe  boy  Id  t- 
brainesofnincreene,  and  two  and  twenty  hunt  this  wea- 
ther }  They  haue  fcarr'd  away  two  ofmy  bed  Sheepe, 
which  I  feare  the  Wolfe  will  fooner  finde  then  the  Mil- 
der ;  If  any  where  1  haue  them,  Us  by  the  fee-lide,  brou- 
-.Ingofluy  Good-luckc(and'<be  thy  will)  what  haue 
we  neere?  Mercy  on'»,  a  Same  >  A  very  pretty  barac;  A 
boy,  oca  ChildeT  wonder  ?(A  prerty  one,  a  verie  prctue 
one)  fure  fornc  Scape  |   Though  J  am  not  bookifb  yet  I 

ran 
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zfo 


ctn  readc  Wl'ting-Gentlewoman  in  the  fear* :  thil  hit 
beeoefoaieftaire-wotke,  fome  Trunke-worke.fomtbe- 
hinde-doorewotke  t  rhey  were  warmer  that  got  thai, 
then  the  poort  Thing  u  heere.  lie  rake  it  rp  for  pity.yet 
He  carry  till  my  fonnecoroe  :  he  haJlow/d  but  eoen  now . 
Whoa-ho-hoa. 

Satrr  CImt. 

Cl:  H.lloa.ioa. 

Shtf.  What?  art  foneere  ?  Ifthooltfeta  thing  t« 
calVe  on ,  when  thou  art  dead  and  rotten  ,  come  hither : 
what  aylfi  fhoa,  man ? 

Q:  I  haue  feene  two  fuch  fighta,  by  Sea  6c  by  Land: 
but  (  am  not  to  fay  it  is  a  Sea,  for  it  n  nowtheSkie,  be. 
twiat  tht  Firmioctu  «nd  it,  you  cannot  thxuft  a  bodkina 
point. 

Shtf.  Why  boy,  how  is  it  ? 

Cl:  1  would  you  did  but  fee  how  k  cbtfirt.how  it  ra- 
ees.how  it  takes  vp  the  fhot e,but  that's  not  to  the  point: 
Oh,  the  raoft  pitteoos  cry  of  the  pooie  foules,fometim*» 
to  fee  em  and  not  to  fee  em  :  Now  the  Shippe  boating 
the  Moone  with  het  maineMaft,  and  anon  (wallowed 
with  yeft  and  ftoth,  a>  yould  thruft  a  Cotke  into  a  hogf- 
head.  And  then  fot  the  Land-feruice  ,  to  fee  how  the 
Beare  tore  out  bit  fhoulder  bone,  bow  htcridetomee 
for  helpe,  and  faid  hit  name  was  A*ttfrmm,i Nobleman: 
But  to  make  an  end  of  tht  Ship,  to  fee  how  tlic  Sea  flap- 
dragon  d  it :  but  firft.  how  the  poore  foulet  roared,  and 
the  lea  mock'd  them:and  how  the  poore  Gentleman  roa- 
red, and  the  Beare  mock  d  bins,  both  roaring  lowdcr 
then  the  fea,  or  weather. 

Shtf.  Name  of  mercy,  when  was  this  boy? 
CIt.  Now, now:  I  haue  not  wink'dftnce  I  fawthefe 
fights:    the  men  are  not  yet  cold  vndet  water,    not  the 
Beare  halfe  dm  d  on  the  Gentleman :  he's  at  it  now. 

Sbtf  Would  I  had  bin  by,  to  haue  help  d  the  olde 
roan. 

Ct*.  I  would  you  had  beene  by  the  (hip  ftde,  to  haoe 
help  d  her;therr  your  chanty  would  haue  I ack'd  footing. 
Shtf.  Heauy  matters, heauy  matters :  but  lookcihee 
heere  boy  Now  bletTe  thy  felfe:  thou  met 'ft  with  things 
dying.  1  with  things  new  borne  Here's  a  fight  for  thee: 
Lookcihee,  abeirmg-cloath  for  a  Squires  chitde:  looke 
tl«e heere,  takesp, take  »p(Boy:)onen't :  fo, let's fee.it 
was  told  me  I  fboold  be  rich  by  the  Fames.  This  is  foroe 
Changeling    open  t :  what's  within,  boy? 

CU.  You're  a  mad  olde  man:  Ifthefinrtet  of  your 
youth  arc  forgiuen  you,  you're  well  to  fiuc.  Golde,  all 
Gold. 

Shtf.  This  is  Faiery  Gold  boy,  and 'twill  prouefo.  »p 
with  i.keepe  it  slofe:  home,  home,  the  next  way.  We 
■re  luck  ic  (bay}  and  to  bee  fo  ftill  requires  nothing  but 
fltiactt  Let  my  fheepe  go  .  Come  (good  boy;ihe  neat 
way  borne, 

Cl*.  Go  you  thenect  way  with  your  Findings,  He  go 
fee  if  the  Beare  bee  gone  fiom  the  Gentleman,  and  how 
much  he  ha«h  eaten:  ihey  ire  neuer  curfl  but  when  they 
are  hungry  :  if  ihere  be  any  of  him  left, lie  bury  it. 

Shtf.  That's  a  good  deed :  if  thou  mayefl  difeeme  by 
that  which  is  left  of  him,  what  he  la,  fetch  me  to  m  light 
of  him, 

Ckmm.  'MarTy  will  I :  and  you  fhall  helpe  to  put  him 
Tihground. 

Sot*.  Tit  a  lucky  day,  boy,  and  wee"!  do  good  deeds 

OCl'C  £  Tract 


<zA8us  Quartus.  ScenaTrima. 


tmterTimt,iht  Chart   .. 
Tnm.  t  than  pleafefotnc,  cry  all:  both  ioy  and  cmor 
Of  good,  and  bad  :  that  makes,  and  vnfolds  error, 
Now  take  »pon  me  (in  the  name  of  Time) 
To  Tfe  my  wings :  Impute  it  not  a  crime 
To  me,  or  my  fwift  paffage,  that  I  Aide 
Ore  fiateene  yeerrt.and  leant  the  growth  Trrrride 
Of  that  wide  gap,  finee  it  is  in  my  powre 
To  orethrow  Law,  and  in  one  felfe- borne  howre 
To  plane,  and  ore-wbelme  Guftome.  LetmepajTe 
The  fame  I  am,  ere  anrjeni'lt  Order  was. 
Or  what  it  now  receiu'd.  1  witneiTe  to 
The  times  that  brought  them  in,  fofliaHl  do 
To  ih'u-efheft  things  now  reigmog,  and  make  ftal« 
The  gliffering  of  this  prtfent.at  my  Tale 
Nowfeemestoit:  your  pauence  thu  allowing, 
I  turne  my  gltffe.and  giuemy  Scene  tuch  growing 
At  you  had  flept  betweenc  :  £*•«*/ leauing 
Th  effects  of  hit  fond  lealoofiet,  fo  grteuitig 
That  he  fhutt  Tp  himfelfe.    Imagine  me 
(GentleSpecJaiors)  that  I  now  may  be 
In  faire  Bohemia,  and  remember  well, 
I  mentioned  afonneo'th  Kings,  which  fltroxl 
1  now  name  ro  you:  and  with  fpeed  fo  pace 
Tofpeakeof  fcrittt.noit  growne  in  grace 
Equtll  with  wond  ring-    Whtt  of  her  lnfuej 
I  lift  not  piophcfie :  but  let  Times  newes 
Be  knowne  when  tit  brought  forth.  A  fhepherds  cUagh- 
And  what  to  het  adheres,  which  followcs  after,         (,ter 
Is  th'argument  ofTime-.  of  this  allow, 
If  euer  you  haue  fpent  time  worfe,  ere  now : 
Ifneuer.yet  that  Time  himfelfe  doth  fay, 
He  wifhea  earneflly,  you  oeuet  may.  tx*. 


Scena  Secunda. 


E'terTitirtmti,  *xdCawn!t. 

til  1  pray  thee  (good  CtimRe)  be  no  more  importu- 
nate: os  a  licknrfle  denying  thee  any  thing:  a  death  to 
grant  chit 

Cam.  It  it  fifteene  yeeres  fince  1  faw  my  Countrey  : 
though  1  haoe  (for  the  roof! pan)  bin  ayred  abroad,!  de- 
fue  to  lay  my  booes  there.  Befides,  tht  penitent  King 
(my  M  after;  hath  lent  for  me,  to  whofefeeling  forrowes 
1  might  be  lome  allay,  or  I  orewcene  to  thinke  fo)which 
is  another  fpurre  to  my  departure. 

/»•/.  At  tliou  lou  ft  me  {£tmtW\  wipe  not  out  the  reft 
of  thy  lettuces,  by  leauing  mrnow  :  the  neede  1  haue  of 
thee,  thine  ownci  goodneiTe  hath  made  :  better  not  to 
haoe  had  thee,  then  thut  to  want  thee,thou  hauing  made 
me  8ufmelTes,(  which  none  (without  thee)  canfuffiei- 
ently  manage;  mufl  either  ftav  to  execute  themiby  felfe, 
or  take  away  with  thee  the  very  feruicet  thou  haft  done: 
which  if]  haue  not  enough  confidered  fas  too  much  I 
cannot)  to  bee  mote  tbankcfull  to  thee,  fhill  bet  my  flu- 
die,  and  my  profile  therein,  the  heaping  friendfhippes. 
Of  that  fatall  Countrey  Sicillia,  prethee  fpeake  no  more, 
wbofeeery  rursnng,puniii(nesmewrththererjxrobianre 
Bb 
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of  that  penitent  (as  thou  calft  him)  ind  reconciled  King 
my  brother,  whofe  lofle  of  hi$  moft  precious  Queene  8t 
Children,  are  euen  now  to  be  a-frefh  lamented.  Say  to 
me,  when  raw'ft  thou  the  Prince  FterUell  my  Jon  ?  Kings 
art no  lefTc  vnhappy,  their  i(Tue,not  being  gracious,  then 
they  areinloofing  them,  when  they  haue  approued  their 
Vcrtuci. 

Cam.  Sir,  it  is  three  dayes  fince  1  faw  the  Prince:  what 
hit  happier  affay  res  may  be,  are  to  me  vnknowne :  but  1 
haue(mifsingly)noted,heis  oflatcmuch  retyred  from 
Court,  and  is  leffe  frequent  to  his  Princely  exercifes  then 
formerly  he  hath  appeared. 

Pol.  1  haue  considered  fo  much  (famtllo)  and  with 
fomccarc.  fo  farre,  ihatl  haue  eyes  vnder  my  feruice, 
which  looke  vpon  hisremouednciTe:  from  whom  I  haue 
this  Intelligence,  that  he  is  feldomefrom  thehoufe'of  a 
molt  homely  fhepheard :  a  man  (they  fay)  rhat  from  very 
nothing,  and  beyond  the  imagination  of  his  neighbors, 
isgrowneinto  an  vnfpcakablceftatc. 

dm.  I  haue  heard  (fir)  of  fuch  a  man  ,  who  hath  a 
daughter  ofmofl  rarenme  :  thereport  of  her  is  extended 
more ,  then  can  be  thought  to  begin  from  fuch  a  cottage 
Pel.  Thai's  likewife  part  of  my  Intelligence  :  but(I 
fearc)the  Angle  thatpluckes  our  fonne  thither*  Thou 
fhalt  accompany  vs  to  the  place,  where  we  will  (not  ap. 
pearing  what  we  ate)haue  fome  queAion  with  the  (hep- 
heard  ;  from  whofe  fimplicity,  1  thinke  it  not  vneafie  to 
get  thecaufeofmy  fonnesiefortthethet  'Prethcbemy 
pr  e  lent  partnet  in  this  bufinci,  and  lay  afidc  the  thoughts 
ofSicillit. 

Cam     1  willingly  obey  your  command. 

Tei.  My  belt  Camillo,we  mull  difguife  our  felues.e?  rn 


Scena  Tert'ut 


Enter  Amolicus fmgmg. 
H/btn  Dajfadilt  begin  to  feere, 
frith  heigh  the  T)ox/o«er  the  Jolt, 
tvhj  then  comet  in  the  faeet  olhtyetre. 
For  the  rtdblood  rugni  ui  y  turner  if  alt 

The  white  fheete  Heaeh'mg  on  the  hedge , 
tyith  hty  the  facet  birds, O  kov  thejjing: 
Dothfel  mj fuggngtooth medge. 
For  a  quart  of  Ate  u  a  dijhfcrji  King 

The  Larkf  .that  rirrj  Lyraehtunlt, 

oVitb  heigh. the  Thrttlh  andihe  lay : 

Are  Summer  fongi  far  me  and  my  Amu, 

lyhile  roe  l/e  tumbling  inththaj. 
1  haue  feru'd  Prince  FttrizjH,  and  in  my  time  wore  three 
pile,  but  now  I  am  out  of  feruice. 

'But  fall  I go  moume  for  that  'mydecre) 

the  pale  Moone  fh met  by  night  : 
And  when  /  ivender  htre.and  there 

I  then  do  mtfl go  right. 
If 'Tinker 'i  may  haueleaue  to  line , 

andbca'e  lire  Soto-l^in  Tlewget, 
Then  my  account  I  well  moygute, 
nni  in  the  Stocks'  anomh-it. 
My  Traflickc  is  (heete  J  i  when  the  Kite  builds,  looke  to 
Ictfer  Linncn.  My  Father  natn'd  me  %Amidicm,vi\\t>  be- 


ing (as  1  3m)  lytter'd  vndci  Mercurie,  was  likewife  a 
fnapper-vp  of  vnconfideied  itifles  i  With  Dye  ar.d  drab 
Ipurchas'd  this  Caparifon,and  my  Reuennew  is  the  filly 
Cheatc.  GaIIowes,and  Knockc,  are  too  powerful)  on 
the  Highway.  Beating  and  hanging  are  terror!  to  met: 
For  the  life  to  come,  1  fleepe  cut  toe  thought  of  it.  A 
prize,  apri^e 

Enter  Clevne. 

Clo,  Let  me  lee,  euery  Leauen-weunertoddes.eucry 
tod  yeejdes  pound  and  odde  fhilhng ;  fiitccne  hundred 
fhorne,  what  comes  the  wooll  too  i 

Am.  Ifthe  (prindge  ho!d,tbe  Cocke's  mine. 

Clo.  1  cannot  do'c  without  Compters.  Let  meefce, 
what  am  I  to  buy  for  our  Sheepe-fhearing-Feaft?  Three 
poundof  Sugar, fiuepound  of  Clarence,  Rice:  What 
will  this  fitter  of  mine  do  with  Rice  ?  But  my  father  hath 
madeherMiftiisofthcFeaft.andlhelayesiion  .  Shee 
hath  made-me  four  and  twenty  Nofe-gayes  fot  the  fhea- 
rers(thice-manfong-men,all,and  very  good  ones)  but 
they  are  moft  ofthemMcanes  and  Bafes;  but  one  Pun. 
tan  among!!  them,  and  he  fings  Pfalcncs  to  horne-pipes, 
I  mufl  haue  Saffron  to  colour  the  Warden  Pies,  Mace; 
Dates,  none:  that's  out  of  my  note:  Nutmegges.feucn  • 
a  Raceor  twoofGinger,  but  that  Imay  begge  :  Fourc 
pound  of  Prcwyns,  and  as  many  ofRcyfons  o'th  Sun. 

Am    Oh.that  eucr  1  was  borne. 

Clo'   I  th  name  of  me. 

Am.  Ohhelpr  me.helpcmee  . pluckr  but  off  theft 
ragges :  and  then,  death, death. 

Clo.  Alacke  poore  foule,  thou  hall  need  of  more  rags 
to  lay  onthee.rather  then  haue  theft  off 

Ant.  Ohfir,  iheloathfomneffe  of  them  offend  met, 
more  then  tht  (tripes  1  haue  leceiucd,  which aicmighnc 
ones  and  millions. 

CI:  Alas  poore  man,  I  million  of  beating  may  come 
to  a  great  matter. 

Am.  I  am  rob  d  fir,  and  beaten  :  my  money,  and  ap- 
parrell  tane  from  mc.and  thefc  deicftablc  things  put  vp- 
on me. 

Clo.    What, by  a horfe -man, or  afoot-man? 

jlm.  A  footman  (fweet  fir)  a  footman 

Clo.  Indeed, he  fhould  be  a  footman,  by  the  garments 
hehas left  with  thee:  lfthisheta  horfemans  Coate,  it 
hath  feene  very  hoi  feruice.  Lend  me  thy  hand, lie  hclpe 
thee.  Come , lend  nie  thy  hand. 

Am    Oh  good  fir,  tenderly ,oh. 

Clo.   Alas  poore  foule. 

Am.  Oh  good  fir,  foftly,  good  fu  i  I  feare  (fir)  my 
fhoulder-  blade  is  out. 

Clo.  Hownow?Canuftand? 

jtu.  Softly.deere  fir :  good  fir,  foftly  :  you  h»  done 
me  a  charitable  office. 

Clo.  Doeft  lackc  any  mony  ?  1  haue  a  little  mony  for 
thee. 

Ami.  No, good  fweet  fit  :  no,  I  befeech  you  fir: I  haue 
aKinfman  not  palf  three  quarters  of  a  mile  hence ,  vnto 
whome  I  was  going:  1  fhall  rhcrehaue  money,  or  anie 
thing  I  want :  Offer  me  no  money  I  pray  you,  thatkilles 


my 


heart 


Clr»  What  manner  of  Fellow  was  hcethat  rebbd 
you  i 

Am.  A  fellow  (fir)  that  1  haacknowne  to  got  about 
withTroll-my-dames  :  1  knew  him  once  a  fcruant  of  the 
Prince  :  I  cannot  tell  good  fir,  for  which  of  his  Vcr- 
tuesit  was,  but  heewai  certaincly  Whips  out  of  the 
Court. 

Clo. 
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Ci.His  vices  you  would  fay  :  there's  no  venue  .whipt 
oat oftheCourt:  they  chetifh  it  to  make  it  fhy  (here; 
and  yet  it  will  no  more  but  abide. 

Ant.  Vices  I  would  fay  (Sir  )  I  know  this  man  well, 
hi  hath  bene  fince  an  Ape-bearer,  then  a  ProvcfTe-ferucr 
(a  Bay liffe)  lien  bee  compaft  a  Motion  of  ihs  Prodigall 
fonne,  and  manied  a  Tinkers  wife,  within  a  Mile  where 
my  Land  and  Liuing  lye; ;  and  (hailing  fiowne  ouer  ma- 
ny knauifh  profeffions)  be  feded  onely  in  Rogue:  focoe 
call  him  Aattlttru. 

CI:  Out lrpon him:  Prig  for  my  IifePrig:he haunt? 
Wakes,Faires,and  Beare-baitings. 

At.  Very  true  lir :  he  fit  bee :  that's  the  Rogue  that 
put  me  into  this  apparrefl. 

fie.  Not  a  rrorc  cowardly  Rogue  in  all  "Bohemia ;  If 
youhadbutlook'dbigge,  aodfpitathim,  hee'ld  bane 
t  urine. 

Am: .  I  rtxsA  coofefTe  to  you'fir)I  am  no  fighter  :  I  am 
faUeofheartthatway.oc  that  he  knew  I  warrant  him. 

Cft,  How  doyou  now  ? 

<Ant.  Sweet  lir,  much  better  then  I  was:  lean  (rand, 
and  walke:  I  will  euen  take  my  leauc  of  you,8c  pace  fofu 
ly  towards  myKinfmr.is. 

Clt.  Shall  I  bring  thee  on  the  way? 

At.  No,  good  fae'd  (ir,  no  fweet  fir. 

f/fcThenfanheewdl,  Imuft  go  buy  Spices  for  our 
fheepe-fbearmg.  Exit. 

Aft.  Profper  you  fwc et  fir.  Yourpurfe  is  not  hot  e- 
nough  topurchafeyour^pice:  He  be  with  you  at  your 
fheepe-ihearing  too  :  If  1  make  not  this  Cheat  bring  out 
mother,  and  theihecrers  proue  fheepejet  me  be  vnrold, 
and  my  name  put  in  the  booke  of  Vertuc. 

Song.  Ifg'mjej'.m, tbe-fiit  path  ovy, 
A*i  mrrri.y  bet  the  St  tit- m  1 
A  Merry  be&tgttt  aS  1  he  d*j, 
Tour  fiitynsmti^Mi.t-a.  Exit. 


Scena  Quatta. 


Ester  FlmfxS,'J>tTiiit4,Slttfhml,CUtne,?tlixniti  ,C*. 
mi!U,Maffi,'DercjvySerit4Mti,  Ateticm. 

Fb.  Thefe  your  Ynvfuall  weeds,  10  ejch  part  of  you 
Do's  giue  a  life:  no  SbepherdeiTe,  but  f  Ur* 
Peering  in  Aprils  front.  This  yout  fheepe-fheaiing, 
Is  as  a  meeting  of  thepetry  Gods, 
And  you  the  Qneenc  on't. 

teri.  Sir :  my  gracious  Lord, 
To  chide  atyourcxrreasaes,  it  not  becomes  me: 
(Oh  pardon,  that  I  name  them:)  your  high  felfe 
The  gracious  marke  o't H'Land ,  you  haue  obfeur'd 
With  a  Swaincs  wearing :  and  me  (poore  lowly  MaideJ 
MottGoddeffe-hkeptant'd  »p:  But  that  our  Fcafts 
In  euery  Meffejuue  folly  •  and  the  Feeders 
D>geft  witb  a  Cuftome.  1  ffiould  blufli 
To  fee  you  fo  attyr'd  :  fworne  1  thinke. 
To  fhew  my  felfe  a  glaffe. 

Fit.  IbletTethetime. 
When  my  good  Falcon,  made  bet  flight  a-crofle 
Thy  Fathers  ground 

Peri.  Now  Ioue  afFoord  you  cause: 
To  me  the  difference  forges  dread  (yomr  Great  cite 


Huh  not  beene  vs'd  to  feare:)  euen  now  I  tremble 
To  thinke  your  Father,  by  fome  accident 
Should  parte  this  way,  as  yoa  did :  Oh  the  Fates, 
How  would  he  looke,  to  fee  his  wot kc,  fo  noble, 
Vildely  bound  vp  ?  What  would  he  fay  ?  Or  how 
Should  I  (in  thefe  my  borrowed  Flaunts)  beheld 
The  fternnetTe  ofhls  prefencc  t 

Flo,  Apprehend 
NothingbutioUity :  theGoddes  themfelues 
(Humbling  their  Deities  to  loue)  haue  takes 
The  Chapes  ofBeaftsvpon  them.  lupiter, 
Became  a  Bull,  end  bellow  d :  the  greer.e  Nepcnne 
A  Rani,  and  ble3ted :  and  the  Fire-roab'd-God 
Golden  Apollo,  a  poore  bumble  S  waine, 
As  I  feeme  how.  Their  transformations, 
Were  neuer  for  a  pecce  of  beauty,  rarer, 
Nor  in  a  way  fo  chafte :  fince  ray  deuVes 
Run  not  before  mine  honor  1  nor  my  Lufl* 
Burne  hotter  then  my  Faith. 

Peri.  O  bat  Sir, 
Yout  refolution  ca  nnot  hold,  when  'tis 
OppoVd  (as  it  muff  be)  by  th'powre  of  the  King  1 
One  of  thefe  rwo  muft  be  necefsities, 
Which  then  will  fpeake,  that  you  muft  change  this  pur. 
Or  I  my  life.  (pofei 

Fit.  Thou  deei'ft  Perdaa, 
With  thefe  fore'd  thoughts,  I  prethee  d.'.rTc  en  not 
The  Mirth  o*th'  Feaft :  Or  He  be  thine  (my  Fake) 
Or  not  my  Fathers.  For  I  cannot  be 
Mine  owne,  n»r  any  thing  to  any,  if 
I  be  not  thine.  To  this  I  am  moll  conftant. 
Though  deftiny  fay  no.  Be  merry  (Gentle)' 
Strangle  fuch  thoughts  as  thefe.with  anything 
Thatyou  behold  the  while.  Your  gu;(ts  are  commiag: 
Lift  vp  your  countenance,  as  ft  were  the  day 
Of  celebration  of  that  nuptiall,  which 
We  two  haue  fwome  ftiall  come. 

Peri.  O  Lady  Fortune, 
Stand  you  aufpicious. 

Fit.  See,  yout  Cuefts  approach, 
Addreffeyour  felfe  to  enter taine  tbeai  fprightly, 
And  let's  be  red  with  mirth. 

Serf.  Fy  (daughter)  when  my  old  wife  lia'd :  rpon 
This  day,  fhe  was  both  Pander,  Butler, Cocke, 
Both  Dime  and  Setuant :  Weko.n'd  all :  ferud  all, 
Would  fing  her  fong,  and  dance  her  turne :  now  beere 
A  t  »ppet  end  o'th  Table;  110  w,  i'th  middle : 
On  hi*  fhoulder,  and  bis :  her  face  o'ftre 
With  labour,  ar.d  the  thing  (he  cookc  :o  quencli  it 
She  would  to  each  one  tap.  You  are  retyred, 
As  if  you  were  a  feafted  one :  and  not 
The  HofltlTe  of  the  meeting :  Pray  you  bid 
Thefe  vnknowne  friends  te/s  welcome,  for  it  is , 
A  way  to  snake  vsberterFiiends,  more  known:. 
Come,  qjenchyourblufhejjirxlprefent  your  felfe 
That  which  you  are,  Miitriso'ih*Feaf}.  Come,co, 
And  bid  rs  welcome  to  your  fheepe-fb earing, 
As  your  good  flocke  fhill  profper. 

Peri.  Sir, welcome: 
It  it  my  Fathers  will,  I  (hoold  take  on  mce 
The  HofteffdVip  o'th'day :  you're  welcome  fir. 
Giue  me  tbofe  Flowres  there  (Zfcre**.)  Reuerend  Sirs, 
For  you,  there's  Rofemary ,  and  Rue,  thefe  keepe 
S*emi:ig,  and  fauour  all  the  W  intet  long : 
Grace,  and  Remembrance  be  to  you  both, 
And  welcome  to  our  Shearing. 

B  b  1  Prf> 
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Pol.  Shepherdeffe, 
(A  faire  one  are  you:)  well  you  fit  our  age» 
With  flowres  of  Winter. 

Peri.  Sir.the  year*  growing  ancient, 
Not  yet  on  Cummers  death,  nor  on  the  birth 
Of  trembling  winter,  the  fayrtft  flowies  o'th  fcafon     * 
Ate  our  Carnations,  and  ftreak'd  Gilly-vors, 
(Which  Come  call/Natures  baftards)  of  that  kind 
Our  rufiicke  Garden s  barren,  ajid  1  cite  not 
To  get  flips  of  them. 

Pel.  Wherefore  ( gentle  Maiden  J 
Do  you  neglect  them. 

Ptri.  For  I  haue  heard  it  faid, 
There  is  an  Art,  which  in  their  pidenelTe  fliarft 
With  great  creating-Nattuc. 

ttl.  Say  there  be: 
Yet  Nature  is  made  better  by  no  metre, 
But  Nature  makes  that  Meane  i  fo  ouer  that  Art, 
(Which  you  lay  addo  to  Nature /is  an  Art 
That  Nature  makes :  you  fee  (fweet  Maid)  we  mirry 
A  gentler  Sien,  to  the  wildefiStocke, 
And  mike  conceyue  a  barke  of  bafer  kinde 
By  bud  of  Nobler  race.  This  is  an  Art 
Which  do's  mend  Nature :  change 'it  rather,  but 
The  Art  itfclfe.is  Nature. 

Peri.  So  it  is. 

Pel.  Then  mak  e  you  Garden  rich  in  Gilly'  vors. 
And  do  not  call  them  ballatds. 

Pe'i.  He  not  put 
The  Dible  in  earth,  to  fet  one  flip  of  them : 
No  more  then  were  I  painted,  1  would  wifh 
This  youth  fhould  fay  twer  well :  and  onely  therefore! 
Dcfirc  to  breed  by  me.   Here's  flowres  for  you : 
Hot  Laucndcr,  Mints,  Sauory.  Msriorum, 
The  Mary-gold,that  goes  to  bed  with'Sun, 
And  with  him  rifes,  weeping :  Thefe  are  flowref 
Of  middle  fummer,aiid  I  thinkathey  arc  giuen 
To  man  of  middle  »ge.   V'are  very  welcome. 

C*m.  I  fhould  leaue  grafing,  were  I  ofyour  flocke, 
And  onely  liuc  by  gazing. 

Peri.  Outalas: 
You'ldbefoleane.thatblaftsofljmjary  (Friend, 

Would  blow  you  through  and  through.Now(my  fair  ft 
I  would  I  had  fome  Flowres  o'th  Spring,  that  might 
Become  your  time  of  day  :  and  yours,  and  yours, 
That  wear*  vpon  your  Virgin-branches  yet 
Your  Maiden. beads  growing  :  O  Proferfin: 
For  the  Flow  res  no  w,  that  (fri  phted)  thou  let 'ft  fall 
From  D/fei  Waggon  :  DarTad.ls, 
Thar  come  before  the  Swallow  dares,  and  take 
The  windes  of  Marah  with  beauty  :  Violets  (dim, 
But  fwecter  then  the  lids  o(  lino's  eyes, 
Or  Cjthercx's  bteath)  pale  Prime-tofes, 
That  dye  vnmanied,  ere  they  can  behold 
Bright  Phcebus  in  !us  ftrength  (a  Maladie 
Moft  incident  to  Maids:) bold  Oxhps,  and 
The  Crowne  Imperial]:  Lilliei  of  all  kinds, 
(The  Flowre-dc-Luce being  one.)  O.thefellacke, 
To  make  you  Garlands  of)  and  my  fweet  friend, 
To  drew  him  o're.and  ore. 

Fie.  What?  like  a  Confer" 

Peri.  No.likeabanke.for  Loue  to  lye,  and  play  on: 
Not  like  a  Coarfe :  or  if :  not  to  be  b  -tried. 
But  quicke,  and  in  mine  arroes.  Come.take  your  flours, 
Merhitikcs  I  play  as  I  haue  feene  them  do 
Id  Whitfon-Paftorils :  Sum  this  Robe  of  mine 


Do's  change  my  dlfpofidon: 

Fl:  What  you  do, 
Still  betters  what  is  done.  When  yoo  fpeake  (Sweet) 
I'ld  haue  you  do  it  euer :  When  you  ling, 
Tld  haue  you  buy,  and  fell  fo  sfo  giue  Alrr.ej, 
Pray  fo :  and  for  the  ord'ring  your  Afiayres, 
To  ling  them  too.  When  youdodar.ee,!  wifh  you 
A  waue  o'th  Sea,  that  you  might  euer  do 
Nothing  but  that :  mouc  (fill,  ft  ill  fo : 
And  owne  no  other  Function.  Each  your  doing, 
(So  fingular,  in  each  particular) 
Crownes  what  you  are  doing ,  irt  the  prefect  deeds. 
That  all  your  A6t«,  arc  Queenes. 

Peri.  O  Dericbs, 
Your  praifes  arc  too  large :  but  that  your  youth 
And  the  true  blood  which  pcepes  fairely  through 't. 
Do  plainly  giue  you  out  an  vnftain'd  Sphepherd 
With  wifrdomc,  I  might  feare  (my  Dnvlti) 
You  woo'd  me  the  falfc  way. 

Fl:  I  thinke  you  haue 
As  little  skill  to  feare,  ail  haueporpofe 
To  put  you  to't.  But  come,  our  dance  I  pny. 
Your  hand  (my  Per  Jit*:)  fo  Turtles  paire 
That  neuer  meane  to  part 
Peri.  Uefwearefor'em. 

Po  .  This  istheptettieft  Low-borne  Lafle.thatcuer 
Ran  on  che-greene-ford  :  Nothing  fhe  do's,  or  feerhes 
But  fmackes  of fomething greater  then  her  icife. 
Too  Noble  for  this  place. 

Cum.  He  tels  her  fomething 
That  makes  her  blood  Iooke  on't :  Good  footh  {be  b 
The  Queene  of  Curds  and  Creame. 
CI:  Come  on:  ftrike  vp. 

Dtredu.  Motft  mud  be  your  MiftriS :  marry  Garlrck 
to  mend  her  killing  with. 
(JMef.  Now  in  good  time. 

do.  Not  a  word.a  word,we  Hand  vpon  our  manners, 
Come,flrike»p. 

Heere  *  Datmce  ofShtfiestris  mi 
Tfajalu  fakjpr 
Pel.  Pray  good  Shepheard,  what  taireSwaine  isthli, 
Which  dances  with  your  daughter  ? 

Shef.  They  call  him  Derides,  andboaflshimfetfc 
To  haue  a  worthy  Feeding;  but  {haue  it 
Vpon  his  owne  report,  and  I  bclctueu  : 
He  looke t  like  footh  :  he  fay es  he  loues  my  daughter, 
1  thinke  fo  too ;  for  neuer  gar'd  rhe  Moone 
Vpon  the  water,  as  hee'l  It  and  and  reade 
As  'twere  my  daughters  eyes :  and  to  be  plsine, 
I  thinke  there  is  not  halfe  a  kiflc  to  choofe 
Who  loues  another  beft. 
Pel.  She  dances  featly. 

Shef.  So  fhe  do'i  any  thing,  though  1  report  it 
That  fhould  be  filent :  If  yong  Derides 
Do  light  vpon  her,  fhe  fhall  bring  him  that 
Which  he  not  drcamet  ofc  Enter  Serudset. 

Ser.  O  Matter :  ifyou  did  but  heere  the  Pedler  at  the 
doore,  you  would  neuer  dance  againe  after  a  Tabor  and 
Pipe:no,  the  Bag-pipe  could  not  moue  you:  hee  lingea 
(euerall  Tunes,  falter  then  you'l  tell  money :  hee  vtten 
them  as  he  had  eaten  ballads  and  all  mens  cares  grew  to 
his  Tunes. 

C/a.  He  could  netaar  come  better :  hee  fhall  come  in  : 
I  loue  a  ballad  but  cuen  too  well,  if  it  be  doleful!  matter 
merrily  fei  downe  -.  or  a  very  pleafam  thing  inaeede  and 
fang  lamentably. 

Ser. 
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Sir.  Hehathfongifor  men,  orwomin,  of  infixes: 
No  Milliner  can  fo  fie  hit  cnitomen  with  Clouts,  he  his 
the  prettied  Loue-fongifcTMiidi,fo  without  bawdne 
(which  nftrangt,)  withfnch  deiicite  bunhcnt  of  Dil- 
do  t  and  Fadings :  Iurnp-ner,  tod  thump-her;  tnd  where 
fotse  rWurs-rnouth'd  Rafcall,  would  [mi  were)  meanc 
mifchcefe,  andbreikea  fowle  gap  into  ihe  Maiter,  hee 
makei  the  maid  totnfwfre,  *iotf,  <Ut  me*ie*nHt  jud 
mum :  put 'I  him  off,  flight!  ham,  with  Mtttf.dte  mtewt 
harmi  ptd  men  ■ 

Ph.  Thu  it  a  braue  fellow. 

Clt.  Beleeee  owe,  thou  tilkefl  of  an  admirable  con- 
ceited fellow, hai  he  any  rnbraided  Wires  > 

St*.  Hee  hath  Ribboni  of  ill  the  colour!  i  th  Rune- 
bow ;  Points,  more  then  all  the  Lawmen  in  "Bihemt*.  can 
learnedly  handle,  though  they  come  to  him  by  ih'grofle: 
Incklei,  Caddyfrci,  Cambrckes,  Lawnei .  why  he  ftngs 
em  ouer.as  they  were  Gods,  or  Goddefles:  you  would 
trnnkeaSmotkewerca  fhet-Angell,  hefo  chauntes  to 
the  fleeue-hand,  and  ihe  wotke  about  the  fquart  on'r. 

Clt,  Pie'theebnng  him  in,  andlet  him  ipptoachfin- 

g"»8- 

Ptrd.  Forewarnehim.that  he  vfe  no  fcurriloos  wordi 
in'i  tunes. 

Cltm.  Youhaueof  thefe  PedJtrs,  that  hau*  more  in 
them,  then  youl'd  thinke  (Sifler.) 

Teri.  I.  good  brother,  or  go  about  to  thmke. 

Emit  A *n Inm  fine <*g. 

Ltwtetiwhiti xd  drtmenSmtw, 

Cjf'tffi  iUtki  i  rrt  wti  C'tw, 

CI  mi:  i:  fwttn  ti  Dimtiie  :iii, 

Mti  e/»  ftrfteet ,  tudftr  mtfn 

•SmgU-trtetttt.  Pfictj  111  Ameer, 

ftrfttm*  for  m  Lajuc;  Chtmeer  \ 

Ct/det  JH*trfti,  **<*  Stimteheri 

firm  Ltdi,  term  lkttr  dent : 

P*i>t**df—}fmg.ftuktffllttl: 

Whet  JMtidi Imttfrim kitdiikettt : 
feme  twy  if  mi .  ami  ami  kmy  emu  kmy, 
"S*y  LUi.tr  t/fijtmr  Ltjfn  cry  .  Ctmt  r*j 

CI*.  Ifl  wetenetin  louewnh<-*f«p/i,thoufhould(t 
take  do  money  of  me,  but  being  rnthrill'd  as  I  am.it  will 
al Co  be  the  bondage  of  ceuaine  Ribbons  and  Glooei. 

Mtf.  I  was  promis'd  them  againft  the  f  cart, but  ihey 
come  not  too  late  now. 

Dtr.  He  hath  promis'd  you  more  then  that,'  or  there 
be  lyars. 

Mtf.  He  hath  paid  you  all  he  promis'd  vod: 'May  be 
he  hai  paid  you  more,  which  will  fhamc  you  to  giue  him 
agawe. 

CI:  ti  there  no  manners  left  among  maids'WiII  they 
wear*  their  plackets, where  ihey  fhould  bear  their  faces  ? 
It  there  not  milking-iime?  When  you  are  going  to  bed? 
Or  kill-bole?  To  whiflleof  thefefecreti,  but  you  rem  ft 
be  tittie-utling  befoteallour  guefts?Tii  well  they  ate 
whifpring.clamor  your  tongues, and  not  a  word  more. 

Mtf.  I  baue  done  ;  Come  you  ptomis  d  me  a  tawdry- 
lace,  and  ipaire  ot'l'weet  Gloues. 

Cit.  Haue  1  not  told  thee  how  1  was  eozen'dby  the 
way.arvd  loft  all  my  money, 

Ant.  And  indeed  Sir,  there  are  Cozener!  abroad, ihet- 
fore  it  behooues  men  to  be  wary. 

CI*.  Feare  not  thou  man, thou  fhalt  lofe  nothing  here 

Aut,  1  hope  fo  fir.tor  I  haue  about  me  many  parcels 
of  charge. 


Clt.   What  haft  heere?  Ballads' 
lief.  Pray  now  buy  fame  i  1  '.cue  a  ballet  in  print, 
life,  for  then  we  art  fure  they  art  true 

Am  Here's  oc>e  to  »  vetv  doleful!  tune,  howiVAi* 
rrrswite  was  brought  tobedot  twenty  mooe«  baggsa: 
a  burthen,  and  how  fhe  long  d  to  cue  Adders  heads,  and 
Toads  carbonado'd. 

Mtf.  Is  it  true,  thinkeyou  ? 
Am.  Vety  true,  and  but  smontth  old. 
Dtr,  BlefTemefrommarry:nga  Vfutet. 
Ami.  Here's  the  Midwiues  name  to't :  one  Mift.7!««r- 
Pmer.tnd  fiue  or  fia  honeft  Wiues,    that  wete  prefent. 
Why  fhould  I  cany  ryes  abtoad  ? 
Mtf    Pray  you  now  buy  it. 

C.'i.  Come-on,  lay  it  by  i  and  let's  fuft  fee  mot  Bal- 
lads   Wet'l  buy  the  other  things  anon. 

Am.  H  ere  s  another  ballad  of  a  Fifh,  thstippeared 
»pon  the  coaft.on  wenfday  the  fourtfeore  of  April, tome 
choufand  fadom  about  water,  fit  fungthnbillidagitnfl 
the  hard  hearts  of  maids:  it  was  thought  fhe  was  a  Wo- 
m in, and  wai  tutn'd  into  i  cold  fifh,  for  me  wold  not  ei- 
change  fle/h  with  one  that  iou'd  bet :  TheBiiiad  is  very 
pittitull,  and  at  true. 

Dtr.  Int  true  too,  thinkeyou. 
Auiil.  Fiue  luflices  hands  at  it,   ted  witneffes  mote 
then  my  packe  will  hold. 
C/»    Lay  it  by  too ;  another. 
At.  This  ii  a  merry  ballf  d.but  a  very  pretty  one. 
M*p.  Let'thaue  fome  merry  ones. 
msfmt.  Why  this  is  a  palfmg  mtfTy  ont.and  goes  to  the 
tunc  of  two  maids  wooing  a  man:  there's  fcarfe  a  Maide 
wed  ward  but  fhe  lings  it:  'us  in  requeft.)  can  tell  ycu. 

Mtf.  We  can  both  fmg  it :  ifthou'ltbcaxea  pau,ihou 
fhalt  heare,  tis  m  threepatts. 

Dtr.  We  had  the  tunc  on't,a  month  egce. 
Ami.   I  can  beart  my  p*rt,  you  muft  know  lis  my  oc- 
cupation :  Haue  at  it  with  you: 

S  ong      Guy*  kenee,  ftr  I  mmjf^n 

t\\iu      Wbtri  a  fin  Mf  jit  te  tjnr . 

Dor.      wbitbrrt 

Mop      O  whether  ? 

Dot.      Whether* 

Mop.      liteetmeiihjtMlhfmtwet, 

Thtw  to  me  thy  feertt i  til 
Dor:      oWum:  t*  mt ge  thither  ? 
Mop       Or  thtufi/t  ttthCiMntt,  er  Mill, 
Dor:       Iff  inker  the*  deft  il. 
Aut:       Neither, 
Dot:      tYhM-iitkert 
Aut:      Neither : 

D  or :      Than  htjt  fttrne  my  Lme  te  it, 
Mop      Th*u  ktfl  fwenu  n  mtri  it  met. 
Tin  whether gnfl?  Sty  whether  t 
CI*.  Wee'l  haue  this  fong  out  anon  by  our  felues  :  My 
Father.and  ihe  Gent.sre  in  fid  talke.ot  wee'l!  not  trouble 
them:  Come  bring  away  thy  pack  after  me.  Wenches  lie 
buy  for  you  both:Pedler  let's  haue  the  firft  choice;fo!ow 
me  girles.  Ant:  And  you  (hill  pay  well  for  em. 

Song.  Wiiyrmimy  *ny  Ttfe.tr  hue  fir  jmrCrft) 
Mj  i*mty  Dmckt.  my  ieere-  *  ? 
Jtiy  SUke.  tmy  Thrrd,  twy  Ttyei  firyturkemi 
Of  the  memi't/mdfUti.fTmit  wtMTe-*. 
C"*e  it  the  Pid.tr,  iJMtmiy'i  *  medler, 
Thtidttawttir  tlmeniwsri-t.  E*it 

Sermmn.  Mayfter,  there  is  three  Cartert.threeShep 
hcTdj.thtccNcM-herds.tnrceSwinc.bcrdsyhatic  made 
p  b  ;  them 
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{hemfelucs  all  men  of  hairc,  they  caj  thrmfduct  Salticn, 
and  tbey  haue  aDance,  which  the  Wenches  fay  is  a  gal- 
ly-msufrcy  ofGambols.becaufe  they  arc  notm't  ■  Dot 
ihey  tbcmleluct  areothmmde  (if  it  bee  not  too  tough 
fot  fame,  that  know  little  but  bowling)  it  wdlpteafe 
plentifully. 

Sbff.  Away  •  Wee1  none  em't ;  heete  hu  beene  too 
much  homeiy  foolery  already  1  know  (Sir)  wee  weft- 
ne  you. 

PaL  You  weatieihofe  that  rcfrefh  »t  »  pray  let**  fee 
thefc  fourc-threcs  of  Hcardlmen. 

Sir.  Oncthreeof  them,  by  iheit  ownereport  (Sir,) 
hath  dancd  before  the  King  and  not  the  worft  of  the 
three,  but  lumpesr  wclue  foote  and  a  halfe  by  ih'fquite. 

Sbet.  Leaue  your  prating,  ftnee  ihefe  good  men  aie 
pleafd,  let  them  come  in    bur  quickly  now. 

Sir.  Why ,  they  flay  at  doorc  Sir 

Heero  n  Oancc  eft  veluo  Satyrtt . 

Pol.  O  Father,  you'l  know  mote  of  that  heereafteT: 
li  it  not  too  fane  gone?  Tn  time  to  pan  them, 
He'a  fienple,  and  cols  much.   How  oow(faire  Ihrphearcf) 
Your  heart  ofull  of  fomething,  that  do's  tike 
Your  mindc from  feafting     Sooth,  when  I  wasyong. 
And  handed  loue,  as  you  do  ;  I  waswoni 
To  load  myShce  wnhknackei    I  would  have  ranfaekt 
ThePedlerslilken  Treafury,  and  haucpowt'd  it 
To  her  acceptance  :  you  haue  let  him  go, 
And  nothing  tnartcd  with  him     lfyour  Lafle 
Interpretation  fhould  abufe,  and  call  this 
Your  lacke  ofloue.ot  bounty, you  were  (tiaircd 
For  a  reply  at  leaf),  if  you  make  a  care 
Of  happie  holding  her. 

fit.  Old  Sir,  1  know 
She  prizes  not  fuch  trifles  as  rhefic  are  i 
The  gifts  {He  lookes  from  me,  are  packt  and  lot  kc 
Vp  m my  bean,  which  1  haue  giuen  already, 
But  not  debucrM.  O  bearcmebreatbruy  life 
Before  this  ancient  Sir,  whom  t  it  GSould  feeme) 
Hath  fometimelouM:  I  take  thy  hand,  this  hand, 
AsfoftasDoues  downc,  arse)  as  white  as  it, 
Ot  Ethiopians  tooth,  or  the  fan'd  tnow,  that's  bolted 
BythTiJorthcrncbliftt,  twice  oce. 

"Pol.   What followes this? 
How  prettilv  th'yongSwaine  feemea  to  wafti 
The  hand,  was  fairc  before  >  I  bioe  put  youcut. 
But  to  your  protcfUtion :  Let  me  heare 
What  you  profetTc. 

Flo.  Do,  and  be  witneffe  too't. 

Pol.  And  this  my  neighbour  too  ? 

Flo    And  he,  and  more 
Then  he,  and  men  :  the  earth,  the  hcaucns.and  all  r 
That  were  I  crown'd  the  moft  Imperial!  Monarch 
Thereof  molt  worthy  :  were  I  the  fayreft  youth 
That  euer  made  eye  fwerue,  had  force  and  knowledge 
More  then  was  euer  mans.  I  would  not  ptizc  them 
Without  her  Loue  ;  for  htr,  employ  tbem  all. 
Commend  them,  and  condemns  them  to  bet  icruicc. 
Or  to  theit  owne  perdition. 

Pol    Fairely  offer 'd. 

Cum    This  fhewes  a  found  3ffe<2»oo. 

Sief.   But  my  daughter. 
Say  you  the  like  to  him., 

tor.  I  cannot  fpcake 
So  well, (nothing  fo  well)  no,  ncrmeanc  better 
By  th  patterns  of  mine  ownc  thoughts,  1  cutout 
The  puntif  of  hia. 


Ship.  Take  hands,  a  bargain*  , 
A/>d  frvends  rnkrsownc,  you  fhall  beaxe  witneffe  to 'i : 
I  giue  my  daughter  to  htm,  and  will  make 
Her  Portion,  equall  bis. 

Tit.  O,  thai  muflbee 
I  ih  Venue  of  your  daughter    One  being  dead, 
I  fhall  haue  more  then  you  can  dreame  of  yet, 
Enough  then  for  your  wonder  :  but  como-oo 
Contract  rs  forethefc  WuDcflei. 

Shop.  Come,  your  band : 
And  daughter,  yours. 

Pel.  Soft  Swame  a-while,  befeech  yoc, 
Haue  you  a  Father  t 

Flo.  I  haue :  but  what  ofnim  ? 

Pol.    Kruiwes  he  of  this  ( 

Flo.   He  neithet  do  s,  not  fhalL 

Pol.   Me-thmkei  a  Father, 
It  it  the  Nuptiall  of  hit  Tonne,  a  guclt 
That  bell  becomes  the  Table  :Pray  you  once  more 
I  s  not  yout  Father  gtowne  incapeable 
Of  reasonable  affayrcs  r  Is  he  not  Aupid 
With  Age,  and  fitting  Rhcumes>Can  lie  f|>eake  f  heats  t 
Know  man,  from  man  ?  Difputc  his  owne  ritatc  i 
Lies  he  nor  bed-rid  '  And  againe,  do'  s  notmng 
But  what  he  did,  being  chJdifh' 

Flo    No  good  Sir 
He  has  his  health,  and  ampler  fttcngtb  uulceds 
Tlien  moft  haue  of  his  age 

Pol    By  my  white  beard. 
You  offer  him  (if  rhis  be  lo)  a  wrong 
Something  vnfllliall .  Keafon  my  forme 
Should  choofc  himCelfc  a  wile,  but  as  good  reaibo 
The  Father  (all  whole  toy  n  nothing  else 
But  fairc  poftetity)  fhould  hold  loose  counlatU 
Li  loth  a  bufineiTt 

Flo     I  yccld  all  this; 
But  fof  lome  oilier  teafons(my  grace  Sir) 
Which  its  nor  fit  you  know,  J  not  acquaint 
My  Father  of  this  bofinelTe. 

To/.   Lei  himknow't. 

Flo    He  fhall  not. 

PJ.  Preihecleihim. 

Flo    No.  he  mult  not 

Shop.  Lethrm(oiy  (onne)  lie  fcaB  not  need  tcgrcetK 
At. knowing  of  thy  choice 

Flo.  Come,  come,  he  rouft  not 
Mjrke  our  Contract 

Pol.  Markc  your  diuorce(yong  fir) 
Whomfonnel  dare  not  (all  :  Thou  an  coobafc 
Ta  be  acknowledge    Thou  a  Sceptetsbcire, 
That  thus  affects  a  fheepe-hookc  r'Thou.oidTtaitce, 
1  am  forry,  that  by  hanging  thee,  T  can 
but  Onoftenthy  li.eonewceke.  And  thou,  freftipeeee 
Of  eicejlent  Witc  licraft,  whom  of  fence  muft  know 
The  royall  Foolc  thou  coap'ft  with. 

'Shtf.  Oh  ray  heart. 

Pol.  lie  haue  thy  beauty  fcrat  cht  with  briers  St  made 
More  homely  then  thy  ftate.   For  thee  (food  boy) 
Iflmayeuet  know  thou  dorr  but  f'gh, 
That  thoo  no  more  fhall  neuet  fee  this  knacVe(aj  ncuer 
]  mcane  thou  (bait)  wee'l  barrc  thee  from  fucceffion. 
Not  hold  thee  of  our  blood,  no  not  our  Kin, 
F»rt«  then  1>rucaloai  off :  (mark?  thou  my  words) 
Follow  vs  to  tbe  Court.  Thou  Chuslc,  lot  this  time 
(Though  mil  of  our  difpleafurr)  yet  we  free  thee 
Ftoro  the  dead  blow  of  it,  And  you  Enchasicmcnt, 

Wor- 
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Worthy  enough  a  Heerdfrmn :  yea  him  too, 

That  makes  buatelfe  (but  for  our  Honor  therein) 

Vnwonhy  thee.  If  euer  henceforth,  thou 

Thel'e  retail  Lstches,  to  hu  entrance  open, 

Or  hope  hisbody  more,  with  thy  embrace*, 

I  will  demfe  a  death.as  crucll  fot  thee 

As  thou  art  tender  tot.  Exit. 

ftrd,  EueoheereTndone: 
1  vii J  not  much  a-fiard  :  for  once,  or  twice 
J  was  about  to  fpeake,  and  tell  him  plainely. 
The  feife.fatnt  Son,  that  (nines  »pon  his  Court, 
Hide*  not  hi»  Tifage  from  our  Cottage,  but 
Lookes  on  alike.  Wilt  pleafc  you  (Sir)  be  gone  ? 
I  told  you  what  would  come  of  this:  Bcfeechyou 
Ofyoarowneftaie  take  care  :Tkisdreamc  of  mine 
Being  now  awake.  He  Queens  it  00  inch  farther, 
But  rmlke  my  Ewes,  and  ncepc. 

Can.  Why  how  now  Father, 
Speake  ere  thou  dyeft. 

Shn.  f  cannot  fpeake,  nor  thinke. 
Nor  date  to  know,  that  which  1  know  :  O  Sir, 
You  ha-.ievndone  aman  of  foureicote  three, 
That  thought  to  fill  his  graue  m  quiet :  yea, 
To  dyerpoo  the  bed  my  father  dy'dc, 
To  lye  clofc  by  his  honefl  booet ;  but  now 
Some  Hmgm»n  mufl  pntonmy  fhrowd,  and  lay  me 
Where  no  Pr'reft  (houels-in  Ml  Oh  curfed  wretch. 
That  kncw'ft  this  w»s  the  Pnnce.and  wouWifl  aducnturc 
To  mingle  faith  wrtfi  him.   Vndone.vndone: 
If  I  might  dye  within  Ihrs  houre,  I  hauelis'4 
Todiewhen'ldefir*.  £*a. 

Fit.  Why  looteyoofoTponme? 
t  am  butforry,  notaffear'd  :  delaid, 
But  nothing  altrcd .  What  1  was,  I  am : 
Wore  (training  00,  for  plucking  back*;  not  following 
My  l«alr»  vrwiiliogiy . 

Can.  Gracious  my  Lord, 
You  know  my  Father*  temper :  at  this  time 
He  will  allow  no  fpeech  :   (which  I  do  ghefle, 
You  do  not  porpofe  to  him:}  and  as  hardly 
Will  he  endute  your  figh:,  as  yet  l'feare; 
Then  till  the  fury  of  hu  Highnc&e  fettle 
Come  not  before  bim. 

Ft*  I  notcurpofeiti 
I  thinke  CamilU. 

Cam.  Euen  he,  my  Lord. 

Ttr.  HowoftmhaucI  told  you 'twould  be  thtu  ? 
How  often  faid  my  dignity  would  lait 
But  till  'twer  knowne  ? 

fU.  Itcinr.o:  fai!e,bu:by 
TheVtolation  of  tny  faith,  and  then 
Let  Nature  crufh  the  fides  o'th  earth  together. 
And  marre  the  feeds  wiuiin.  Lift  rp  thy  losket: 
From  my  fucceSicn  wipe  mc  (Father)  I 
Am  hejrre  to  my  affeftion. 

Cam.   Be  adtus'd. 

Fit.  I  am:  ar.dbymyfjncit,ifmyRrafon 
Wdl  thereto  be  obedient :  I  haue  reafon : 
If  not,  my  fences  better  pleas'd  with  madnefle. 
Do  bid  it  welcome. 

Can.  Thisisdefperateffir.) 
F It .  So  call  it :  but  it  do's  fulfill  my  row: 
I  need<  muft  thinke  it  honeiry.  Ctmstt, 
Net  for  "Bebemid,  nor  the  pompe  that  may 
Be  thereat  gleaned :  for  all  the  Sun  fees,  or 
The  tlofe  earth  wotnbes,  or  the  profound  feas,  hides 


In  rnknowne  fadomes,  will  1  breike  my  01th 
To  thu  my  faire betou'd  iThcreforc,  1  puyyoa. 
As  you  baueeuer  bin  my  Fathers  honour" d  friend 
When  be  Hull  tnrfle  rue,  m  fin  faith  I  meine  not 
To  fee  him  any  more)  cait  your  good  eountailes 
Vpoo  his  pa Uion :  Let  my  felfe,  and  Fortune 
Tug  for  the  timeto  come.  This  you  may  krow. 
And  fo  drliuer,  I  am  pot  to  Sea 
With  her,  who  heere  I  cannot  hold  on  (We: 
And  moftopporrunetohernecde,  I  haue 
A  VefTell  tides  fair  by, but  not  prepared 
For  this  defigne.  What  courfe  1  rr.eane  to  hoU 
Shall  nothing  benefit  your  knowledge,  not 
Concerne  me  the  reporting. 

Cam.  O  my  Lord, 
I  would  your  fpirit  were  rafter  for  aduke. 
Or  ftronjcr  for  your  neede. 

Fit.  Hearke  Frria*, 
He  heare  you  by  and  by. 

Cam.  Hee's  irremouerblf, 
Refolu'd  fot  flight :  Now  were  I  happy  if 
His  going,  I  could  frame  10  ferue  my  tume, 
Slue  him  from  danger,  do  him  loue  and  honor. 
Purchase  the  fight  againeofdecre  Sicillia, 
And  that  unhappy  King,  my  Matter,  whom 
1  fo  much  thirft  to  fee. 

Tit.  Now  good  CjmiJt, 
I  am  fo  ft  aught  with  curious  bufincflc,  that 
1  leaue  out  ceremony. 

Cam  .  Sir,  I  thinke 
Yoo  haue  heard  of  my  poore  feraices,  i'th  lone 
That  I  haue  botne  your  Father  ? 

Fh\   Very  nobly 
Haue  you  deferu'd  :  It  is  my  Fathers  Muficke 
To  fpeake  your  deeds  :  not  little  of  hit  care 
To  haue  them  recomprne'd,  a*  thought  on. 

Cam.  Well  ("my  Lord) 
Tfyoamay  pleafc  Co  thinke  I  lour  the  King, 
And  uSrough  him,  what's  neereft  to  him,  which  ii 
Yoat  gracious  felfe;  embrace  but  iuy  direction, 
If  your  more  ponderous  and  felled  proicfl 
May  fuffer  alteration.  On  mine  honor, 
lie  point  you  where  you  fhall  haue  f.ich  rereiuing 
As  fhall  become  yottr  HighnefTe,  where  you  may 
Enioy  yoor  Mifrris ;  from  the  whom,l  fee 
There's  no  diriunclien  to  be  made,  but  by 
(As  heauent  forefend)  your  ruine  :  Marry  her. 
And  with  my  belt  endeuours,  in  your  abfence, 
Your  difcontenring Father,  {rriuc  to  cualiSe 
And  bring  bins  vp  to  liking. 

Fit    How  Ctmutt 
May  this  (almoft  a  miracle)  be  done  ? 
That  I  may  call  thee  focnething  more  then  man. 
And  after  that  truft  to  thee. 

Cam.  Haue  you  thought  on 
A  place  whereto  you!  go  f 

Fit.  Not  jny  yet  ; 
But  as  th'vnthought.on  accident  it  gtiL'tJe 
To  what  we  wildcly  do,  fo  we  profeffe 
Our  felues  to  be  the  flaue*  of  chance,  and  flyet 
Of  euery  winde  that  blowes. 

Ctm,  Then  lift  to  me  ; 
This  lollowes,  if  you  will  not  change  yoor  purpofis 
But  t-ndctgothis  flight;  make  for  Sicillia, 
And  there  prefent  your  felfe,  and  your  fayre  Prineeue, 
(For  fo  1  fee  (he  muft  be)  Yore  Lmui  j 
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Sb«  (Villi  be  habited,  as  It  becomes 

The  partner  of  your  Bed.  Me  thinkes  I  fee 

Letxttt  opening  his  free  Armes,and  weeping 

His  Welcomes  forth.-asks  thee  there  Sonne  forgiuencfle. 

As 'twere  i'th'Fathersperfonikiflesthe  hands 

Of  your  frefh  Primerte;  ore  and  ore  duiides  him, 

'Twixt  his  vnkindneiTc.and  his  KmdneiTc  i  th'one 

He  chides  io  Hell, and  bids  ihe other  grow 

Farter  then  Thought,  or  Time. 

fit.   Worthy  Ctmillt, 
What  colour  for  iny  Vifuation,  (hall  I 
Hold  yp  before  him? 

Ctm.  Sent  by  the  King  your  Father 
To  greet  him.andto  giue  him  comforts.  Sir, 
The  manner  of  your  bearing  towards  him, with 
What  you  (as  fiom  your  Father)  fhalldeliurr, 
Things  knowne  betwixt  vs  thtee,  Lie  write  you  down*, 
The  which  fhall  point  you  forth  at  euery  fitting 
What  you  muft  fay:  that  he  fhall  not  perceiue, 
But  that  you  hau*  your  Fathers  Bofome  there. 
And  fpeake  his  vety  Heart. 

Fit.  I  am  bound  to  you: 
There iifome  fappe  in  this. 

Ctm.  ACounemorepromifing, 
Then  a  wild  dedication  of  your  feluei 
To  vnpath'd  Witers.vndream  d  Shores;  molt  certain;, 
To  Miferies  enough  :  no  hope  to  hclpeyou. 
But  as  you  (hake  off  one.to  take  another! 
Nothing  fo  certaine,as  your  Anchors,  who 
Doe  their  belt  office.if  they  can  but  ftay  you, 
Where  you'le  be  loth  to  be  .  beftdei  you  know, 
Profperitie's  the  very  bond  of  Loue, 
VVhofe  frefh  complexion,and  whofe  heart  together, 
Affliction  alters. 

Pird.  One  of  thefe  is  true  : 
I  thmke  Affliction  may  fubdue  the  Cheeke, 
But  not  take-in  the  Mind. 
Ctm.  Yea?  fay  you  fo? 
There  fh all  not, at  your  Fathers  Houfe.thefe  feuen  yeere* 
Be  borne  another  fuch. 

Fit.  My  good  Ctmillt, 
She's  11  forward, of  her  Breeding, »s 
She  is  i'th'  reare  'our  Birth. 

Ctm,  I  cannot  fay. 'tis  pitty 
She  licks  Inftructions.for  Ihe  feemes  tMiitrctTe 
To  mart,  that  teach 

Perd.  Your  pardon  Sir, for  this, 
lieblufh  youThanks. 

/"/•    Mypreittclt  Perditt. 
But  O.theThornes  we  (land  vpon:  (Ctmitt) 
Preferuer  of  my  Father,now  of  me. 
The  Medicine  of  our  Houfe :  how  (hall  we  doe  f 
We  are  not  furnifh'd  like  Bth/miti  Sonne, 
Nor  (hall  appesre  in  Skiiut. 

ftm.   MyLotd, 
Feare  none  of  this :  I  thinke  you  know  my  fortunes 
Doe  all  lye  there:  it  (hall  be  fo  my  care, 
To  haue  you  royally  appointed,as  if 
The  Scene  you  play.were  mine.  For  inftance  Sir, 
That  you  may  know  you  (hall  not  want:  ooe  word. 
Enter  Autcltcta 
At,  Ha.hi.what  a  Foole  Honeftie  is  ?  and  TrulVhi* 
(worn*  brother)  a  vety  fimple  Gentleman.  1  haue  fold 
all  my  Tromperie.  not  >  counterfeit  Stone.not  a  Ribbon, 
GlafTe,  Pomander,  &rowch,T»ble-booke,  Ballad, Knife, 
Tape>Cloue,Sbooc-tye,Bracel«t.Horn«-Ring,toke*pe 


my  Pack  from  farting  :  they  throng  who  mould  buy  fiift, 
at  if  my  Trinkets  had  beene  hallowed,and  brought  a  be 
nediftion  to  the  buyer:  by  which  roeanes,  I  fawwhofe 
Purfe  was  bed  in  Picture  ;  and  whit  I  faw,  to  my  good 
vfe,I  remembred.  My  Clown*  (who  wants  but  (ome- 
thing  to  be  a  reasonable  man)  grew  fo  in  loue  with  the 
Wenches  Song.that  hee  would  not  rtirre  hn  Petty.toet, 
till  he  had  both  Tune  and  Words,  which  fo  drew  ihe  reft 
of  the  Heard  to  me,  that  all  their  other  Sences  rtucke  in 
Eares:  you  might  haue  pinth'd  a  Placket,  it  was  fence 
IcfTe  i  'twas  nothing  to  gueld  a  Cod-peece  of  a  Purfe :  I 
would  haue  fill'd  Reyes  of  that  hung  inChaynes  : 
hearing, no  feeling,  but  my  Sirs  Song,  and  admiring  the 
Nothing  of  it.  So  that  in  this  time  of  Lethatgie.I  pickd 
and  cut  mort  of  their  Fertiuall  Putfes :  And  had  not  the 
old-man  come  in  with  a  Whoo-bub  againft  hit  Daugh 
ter,  and  the  Kings  Sonne,  and  (card  my  Chowghes  from 
ihe  CharTc ,  I  had  not  left  a  Purfe  aliue  in  toe  whole 
Army. 

Ctm.  Nay.butmy  Letters  by  this  meines  being  there 
So  foone  as  you  ar riue.fhall  cleare  that  doubt, 

Fl».  And  thofe  that  you'le  procure  fiom  King  Lttttti) 

Ctm.  Shalf  faiiifie  your  Father. 

Pird.  Happy  be  you  : 
AH  that  you  fpeake, (hewes  faire. 

Ctm.   Who  haue  we  here  > 
Wee'le  make  an  Inftrument  of  this .  omit 
Nothing  may  giue  vs  aide. 

Ami.  If  they  hiue  ouer- heard  me  now: why  hanging 

Ctm.  How  now  (good  Fellow) 
Why  fhak'rt  thou  fo  ?  Feare  not  (man) 
Here's  no  harme  intended  to  ihee. 

Am.  ,1  amapoore  Fellow.Sir. 

Ctm.  Why.be  fo  rtill :  here  •  no  body  will  (leale  that 
from  thee:  yet  for  theout-fide  of  ihy  poutttie,  we  mud 
malcean  exchange;  therefor*  dif-cafe  thee  >r.flanily(ihou 
muft  thinke  there's  it»celTiriein't)and  change  Garments 
with  this  Gentleman:  Though  the  penny-worth  (on  hit 
fide)  be  the  worft.yet  hold  thee.there's  fome  boot. 

tsfmt.  1  am  a  poorc  Fellow,  Sir :  (I  know  ye  well 
enough.) 

Qtm.  Naypr*th*edifp«tch:  the  Gentleman  is  half* 
fled  already. 

Ant.  Ar*  you  in  earneft.Sir?  ((  fmell  the  trick  on' t.) 

Fit.  Difpatch,I  preihee. 

Am,  Indeed  I  haue  had  Earneft,  but  I  cannot  with 
confciencetakeir. 

Ctm.  Vnbuckle.vnbuckle. 
Fortunate  Miftrefle  (let  my  propheel* 
Come  horn*  to  ye:)  you  muft  retire  your  felfe 
Into  fome  Couert ;  take  your  fweet-hearts  Hat 
And  pluck  it  ore  your  Brow*t,  muffle  your  face, 
Dif-mamle  you,  and  (as  you  cm)  difliken 
The  truth  of  your  own*  fecming.that  you  may 

£ir  I  doe  feare  eyes  ouer)  to  Ship-bootd 
(  vndefery'd. 

PcrtL  I  fee  the  Play  fo  lyes, 
That  I  muft  beare  a  part. 

(am.  No  tem«diea 
Haue  you  done  there  ? 

Fit.  Should  I  now  meet  my  Father, 
He  would  not  call  me  Sonne. 

Ctm.  Nay.you  (hall  haue  no  Hat: 
Come  Lady.com*.  Fare-well  (my  friend.) 
Am.  Aditu.Sir. 
Fit.  OPtritta:  what  haue  we  twaine  forgot? 

'Pra.y 
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fray  you  i  worts. 

Cmm.  Wh»il  doenm.lnillbe  tetellcbcKirig 
Of  this  etcipe,md  whither  they  are  bound ; 
Wberein,my  hope  n,l  frulifo  preoiile. 
To  fotce  hun  liter :   m  whole  compirry 
I  fhall  rr-Tiew  SinUt ;  fat  whoie  fight, 
I  haue  i  Wotnirts  Longing 

Fit    Fortune  {peed  ti  . 
Thus  we  fct  oo(Cmmtit)  to  th'SevfitJe. 

Can     The  fwiftet  fpeed.the  bettet.  £**. 

./f«r.  1  Tnderftmdthebofu>eiTe,lheareir ;  to  hase  in 
open  csre.i  quick  cye.ind  i  nimble  hand ,is  ncceffary  for 
aCat-purfc;a  good  Nol'e  is  requiftte  alto,  10  fmclloot 
worke  for  th  other  Semes.  I  :ee  this  is  the  time  that  the 
rruuft  man  doth  thriue.  Whit  in  eichange  had  this  been, 
without  boot  i  Wh«  i  boot  >i  here, with  this  exchange ? 
Sure  the  Gods  doc  thii  yeere  conwue  it  ti,  and  we  may 
doe  any  thing  eitempore.  The  Pnnee  himft Ife  is  sbou; 
a  pecceof  I  meruit  ic  (fteilingawayfto«n  his  Father. with 
his  Clog  it  hisheelei.)if  I  thought  it  were  i  pecceof  ho. 
ncftic  to  acquaint  the  King  wuhaU,  i  would  not  do  t :  1 
hold  it  the  more  kniuette  to  corse caic  u ;  tnd  ihcicia  ua 
1  coaflant  to  my  Profefliori. 

Emtrr  Cltwmt  m>A  ShtfbttBtL 
Afide.anoe.  bete  is  more  matter  for  a  hot  bnme :  Eoery 
Lane j  end,  euery  S  hop , Chute  h.SciTico.Hmgi"'  g ,  veelas 
icsxefullman  wotke. 

Cim<  See,  fee.  what  i  man  you  artnowf  there  lino 
cither  way,  but  to  tell  the  King  QxS  a  Changeling,  and 
none  of  your  flefh  and  blood. 

Sbtf.  Nay  .but  heare  esse. 

Cltm.  Nay;but  hearc  mc 

Sbtf,  Goe  too  then 

Citw.  She  being  none  of  your  flefh  and  blood, your 
Be fh  and  blood  has  not  offended  the  King,  md  fo  your 
Befh  md  blood  u  not  to  be  pumfh'd  by  him  Shew  those 
things  you  found  about  her(thofe  fecret  things,  all  bur 
what  fhe  hi  i  with  her:)This  being  do:ic,let  the  Law  goe 
whittle:  1  warrant  you. 

Sbtf.  1  will  tell  the  King  aD,  euery  word,  yea,  and  his 
Sonocs  prancki  too  ;  who.  I  may  fay.  is  no  bonelt  mm, 
neither  to  hit  Father ,nor  10  mc, to  goe  about  to  make  toe 
the  Kingi  Brother  in  Law. 

Clrw.  Indeed  Brother  m  Law  wis  the  ranhr  ft  off  yew 
could  haue  beene  to  him, and  then  your  Blood  had  bceac 
the  dearer, by  I  know  how  much  an  ounce 

Am.   Very  wifely  (Puppies.) 

Sbtf.  Well  i  let  ts  to  the  King :  there  Is  that  in  this 
Farthell.will  male  him  fcratch  his  Beard. 

Am.  1  know  not  what  impediment  this  Complaint 
miy  be  to  the  Bight  of  my  M  after. 

CU.  'Pray  heartily  he  be  it' Piilace. 

Am .T.hougS  1  am  not  naturally  hooeit.i  ira  fo  fome- 
tinses  by  chance  :  Let  me  pocket  yp  tny  Prdlcrs  escre- 
mcni.   How  now 'Hufliquei)  whither  are  you  bound  r 

Sbtf.   To  th"  Pailace  (and  it  like  your  Worfhip.) 

Am.  Your  AfTures  there  f  what  ?  with  whom  ?  the 
Condition  of  thu  FinhelW  the  place  of  your  dwelling  f 
your  names  t  your  ages  I  of  what  hauing  t  breedmg,ind 
any  thing  that  U  Biting  to  be  knowne.difcouei  ? 

CU.  We  are  but  plaine  re!lowes,Sir. 

Am.  A  Lye  ;  you  sic  rough.and  hiyrir-  Let  me  hioe 
no  lying ;  it  becomes  none  but  Tridcf-men,in  J  they  of- 
ten giuc  ri  (Sooldiers)  the  Lye,  but  wee  pay  them  for  it 
witii  ft  imped  Coyne  .not  ftabbtng  Steele,  therefore  tbey 
doe  not  g;uc  rs  the  Lye. 


CU.  Yoor  Wot Ifiip  bad  like  to  hioe  gioen  ts  one,  if 
yoa  had  not  taken  your  felfc  with  t  he  manner. 

Sbtf.  Arc  you  a  Courtier, laeTt  like  you  6irr 

Aft-  Whether  it  Ikcme.or  no.I  am  a  Courtier.  Seeft 
thou  not  the  ayre  of  the  Courr.m  thefe  enfoldings?  Hath 
not  my  gate  in  it, the  meafure  of  the  Court  ?  Ret  eiuei  not 
thy  Note  Court-Odour  from  me  )  Reflect  I  not  on  thy 
Bafcneiie,  Court-Contempt  /  Th.nk'ft  thou,  lor  thit  I 
kifmuite,  at  toaze  froen  thee  thy  Bofincffe.  1  im  there- 
fore no  Courtier  ?  I  am  Course:  Ctf-*  ft .  and  one  that 
will  eytherpufh-on,otptuck. back, thy  BunnefTe  there: 
whereupon  1  command  thee  to  open  thy  Affaire. 

Sbtf.  My  Bufineffe,Sir,istotheKing 

Am.   V*  hit  Advocate  haft  thou  to  him/ 

Sbtf.  1  know  not  (and*t  like  yoa.) 

CU.  Aduocate's  the  Court-word  for  iPheaxaot:  fay 
you  haue  none 

Sitf.  None.Srr-  I  haue  no  Phear  ant  Cock, nor  Hen. 

Am.   How  blelTed  are  we, that  are  not  fimple  men  ? 
Yet  Nature  might  haue  made  mc  as  thefe  ire. 
Therefore  I  will  not  difdaine 

Cm.  This  cannot  be  but  a  great  Courtier. 

Sitf.  His  Garments  ire  rich,  but  lie  weatet  them  not 
hinJforneiy. 

Clm.  He  feenset  to  be  the  more  Noble, in  being  fanta- 
ItKsi;  :  A  great  man, He  warrant ,  I  know  by  the  picking 
oo"sTeetK 

Aa.  The  FartheU  there  i  What".  I'lb"  FiroVll  ? 
Wherefore  that  Boa  7 

Sbtf.  Sir,  there  lyes  fuch  Secrets  in  this  Firthell  and 
Boi,wmch  none  mult  know  but  ilie  King,  and  which  Wee 
fhall  know  within  thii  houre.if  1  may  coaseto  tb'fpeech 
of  him. 

Am    Age.thoa  halt  loA  thy  labour. 

Sbtf     Why  Sir? 

^■r.The  King  is  not  it  the  Pillace.he  is  gone  iboord 
1  new  Ship, to  purge  Melancholy,  and  ayre  rnmtelte  :  for 
if  thou  bee'ft  capable  of  thing!  ierioos,  thou  mufl  know, 
the  King  is  full  of  gtiefe 

Sbtf.  So 'us  laid  (Sir:)  about  rusSoooe,  that  fhould 
haue  marryed  a  Shepheards  Daughter. 

Am.  If  that  Shepheard  be  not  mhind-faft.  Id  him 
flyeiiheCurleshe  fhall  haue/ne  Tortures  he  fhill  teele, 
will  bteakethe  back  of  Man, the  heart  of  Monger. 

C/»     Thinke  you  lo,Sif ' 

Am.  Not  bee  alone  fhall  firffer  what  Wit  cinrosk 
heauic.and  Vengeance  bitter ;but  thole  that  are  lermaioe 
to  him  (though  remou'd  fiftie  times)fhall  ail  come  rndcr 
the  Hang-man  :  which,thouj;h  it  be  great  pittT,  yet  it  is 
ncceffane  An  oldSheepe-whiflnng  Rogoc,  a  Ram-ten- 
der,to  orTer  to  hiuc  hu  Daughtrt  come  into  gracerSome 
fay  hee  fhall  be  Bond  ■  but  that  death  is  too  foft  for  him 
(fsy  I  )  Draw  out  Throne  into  a  Sbeep-Coat  'ill  deaths 
ire  too  few.thc  (hirpeft  too  eafie 

CU.  Ha  i  the  old-man  ere  a  Sonne  Sir(doe  you  bcarc) 
ind't  like  you, Sit  - 

Am.  Hee  ha  ii  Sonne  who  fhall  be  fliyd  aliue^htn 
'noynted  ouer  with  Honey,  fet  on  the  head  of  aWs/pes 
Ncit.then  Band  till  he  be  three  quarters  anda  dram  dead 
then  recouer'd  ignne  with  AquiTite.or  fome orh«r hot 
Inlulion:  then.trw  it  he  is(and  in  the  hoteA  day  ftogno- 
ll ication  procliymes)lhillhcbefetigainft  iBnck  wall, 
(the  Sunne  looking  with  a  South-warn  eye  vpon him; 
whetc  hee  is  to  behold  him, with  Flyes  blown  to  6tmih) 
But  whatralke  we  of  ihefcTriiiotly-etafcab.whofe  mi- 
feries  ate  to  be  urnl'd  «,tnerr  offence  bono  fo  capitall ' 
7! ^  r  Tell 
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Tell  mefTor  you  f««m<  to  be  honeft  plainsmen) whir  y ou 
hire  to  tne  King :  being  fomclhing  gently  con/iiet 'dj.\t 
bring  you  where  he  it  aboord,  tenser  your  perfons  to  hit 
prefenee,  whifper  him  in  your  behalres :  and  if  it  be  in 
man, Wtdes  the  King,co  effect  your  Suites,  hera  it  man 
fbiJI  doe  it. 

Cltm  He  feemet  t  o  be  of  great  aurhoritiesdofe  with 
him,  gme  him  Gold;  and  chough  Authorise  be  a  ftub- 
borne  Beare,  yet  hee  it  oft  led  by  the  Nofc  wish  Gold  s 
ftiew  the  in-fide  of  your  Pur fe  to  the  cut-Sdc  of  hit 
hand,  and  no  more  adoe.  Remember  ftend,  and  flay'd 
aliuc 

Sbtf.  And't  pleafe  you(Sir)io  TnJtrt&lte  the  BufineiTe 
for  ii,  here  it  thai  Gold  I  haue  :  lie  make  it  at  mush 
mete, and  lrauc  this  young  man  inpawnc,till  1  bring  it 
you. 

Am    After  1  haue  4onc  what  I  promifed? 

Stxp.  I  Sir. 

Ait.  Well,  gtue  me  the  Moilie :  Are  you  a  partie  In 
ibis  BuSneffe? 

Cl»m,  In  fome  fort,  Sit :  but  though  my  cafe  be  a  pit- 
tifullone,l  hope  1  (hall  not  be  fliyd  out  of  it. 

Ant.  Oh,  that's  the  rale  of  rhe  Shepbeards  Sonne : 
bang  him  het'le  be  made  an  example. 

Clrn.  Comfort.good  comfort :  We  mult  to  the  King, 
and  (View  our  ftrange  fighti :  he  mufl  know  'en  none  of 
your  Daughter,  nor  my  Sifter  .  wee  are  gone  elfe.  Sir.l 
will  giueyouaamuchas  this  old  man  do's,  when  thiBu- 
fintite  is  performed.and  remainc(ts  he  feyet)yo«r  pawne 
till  it  be  brought  you. 

Aut.  I  will  truftyou,  Walkebefore  coward  rhe  Sea- 
ftot,  goe  on  the  right  hand,  I  will  but  looke  vpon  the 
Htdge.snd  follow  you. 

Clam  We  are  bleft'd.in  this  man :  at  I  may  ky,  euen 
b)efs"d. 

Sbtf.  Let's  before  .at  he  bids  vs :  he  was  preuided  to 
doe  vt  good. 

Ant.  If  i  bar!  a  mind  to  be  honeft  ,1  fee  Ftrtunr  would 
not  fufTer  met .  fhee drops  Booties  in  my  mouth.  I  am 
courted  now  with  a  double  occafion:(Gold,and  a  meant 
co  doe  the  Prince  my  M after  good ;  which,who  knowes 
hewihat  may  turnebacke  tcmy  aduancernem? )  I  will 
biing  thefe  twoMoslrs.thefeblind-onet.abcord  him,  if 
he  thinlte  it  fit  to  fhoare  them  againe ,  and  t  hat  the  Com- 
plaint they  haue  to  the  King,  concernet  him  nothing,  let 
him  call  me  Rogue,  for  being  fo  farre  officious,  for  I  am 
proofs  againft  cn»t  Title,and  what  (name  elfe  belongs 
to't :  To  him  will  I  prefent  them.thetemay  be  matter  in 
it.  Latum. 
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litter  Ltsntei.Cteomiws,I}ie*,PaulmA,Servtan>  • 
Flarituel,  Ptrtliia. 

Cla.  Sit,  you  haue  dons  enough,tnd  haus  perforra'd 
A  Siint-like  Sorrow  ;  No  fault  could  you  make, 
Which  you  haue  not  redeero'd ;  indeed  pay"d  dowse 
More  penitence  then  done  trefpat:  At  thclaQ 
Doc.ii  the  Heauent  haue  done  i  forget  y  out  euiil, 
With  thern.forgioe  your  felfc. 

I-ts.  WhileA  1  remember 
Het,and  her  Venues.  I  cannot  forget 


My  bletnifhct  io  thrm,ano  fo  (Till  thintte of 
The  wro-.ig  I  did  ray  kite:  which  VM  £o  much, 
Thar  HeireJeiTe  it  hath  made  my  Kingd«ne,t<nd 
Deftroy'd  the  fwert'ft  Companion,  chat ««  men 
Bred  hit  hopes  out  of.crue. 

faiL  Too  true  (my  Lord:) 
If  one  by  one.yoo  wedded  all  rb?  Wecld, 
Or  from  the  All  char  ate/eoke  something  gcod, 
To  nuke  a  perfect  Woman  t  the  you  kiird. 
Would  be  vnttmaUeU'd. 

Ls».  Idinkefo.  KU!d> 
She  I  kilt'd }  I  did  fo :  bat  thou  flrik'fr  roe 
Sorely,  to  fay  I  did  t  it  it  as  bitter 
Vpon  tby  Tongue***  in  my  Thought.  Now.gcad  now, 
Say  fo  but  feldorne. 

{lf>.  Not  K  all,  good  Lady : 
You  might  haue  fpokers  a  theu&id  ttiings^liat  wottir! 
Haue  done  the  time  more  benefit ^jrui  grat/d 
Yoarfcindnene  better. 

Paul.  You  are  one  of  tiiofe 
Would  htat  htm  wed  againe. 
X>h.    If  ycu  would  not  fo, 
You  pitty  not  the  State .nor  tfce  Ramcmbfar.ee 
Of  bit  moft  Soucraigae  Mam: :  Conilder  little. 
What  rXnger»,byhisKignri«fre  fall  of  [ffae. 
May  drop  rpon  hit  Kingdoms,  and  tktjoure 
Irteeruine  lookers  on.  What  were  nisre  Ixjy, 
Then  to  reioyce  the  former  Queer.c  h  well  ? 
What  holyer.chen  for  Roy  skies  ref-ayre, 
For  prefeni  e«mc"on,aiid  for  rtrta?e  gcod. 
To  blefte  the  Sed  of  MeieAre  againe 
With  a  fweet  Fellow  ta'c  7 

Pxtl.  There  it  none  worthy, 
(Respecting  hertlvst's  gone:)  befidei  tie  Gait 
W  ill  haue  fulfUl'd  their  fetrn  purposes  i 
Foe  ha's  not  the  Diulne  AfoSo  laid  t 
J  j't  not  the  tenor  of  his  Oracle, 
That  King  Lemtti  (ball  new  haue  in  Hetre, 
Till  his  loit  Child  be  found  f  W  hich,  that  it  (ball. 
Is  alt  as  maottrous  to  our  humane  reafon. 
As  my  cyfatigonui  to  breakc  hit  Grace, 
And  came  againe  tome:  who,oo  my  life, 
Did  perifh  with  the  Infant.  TU  your  couecsH, 
My  Lord  (hoold  to  the  Heauent  be  contrary, 
Oppofeat>::nflcheit  witlt.  Care  not  for  IlTtse, 
The  Cro wne  will  find  ao  Helre.  Grecc  AUstniat 
Left  hit  co  rh'  Worthieft  i  to  hit  Sacceflor 
Was  lute  to  be  the  bet 
LtJ.  Good  Ptedau, 
Who  haft  the  tnemone  of  Bermtm 
I  know  in  honor  :   C,rhat  euer  I 
Had  fqoar'd  me  to  thy  coonceil :  thea.etlfa  now, 
I  might  haue  look'd  »pon  my  Qjieenes  foil  eye*. 
Haue  taken  Treafure  from  bti  Lippes. 

Pa*l.  And  left  them 
More  rich, for  what  they  yeCidecL 

Lie.  Thoo  fpeak'ft  troth  i 
No  more  fucb  Wiue»,iherefoT8  no  Wife :  cm  werfe, 
And  better  Tt'd,woold  make  her  Sairxeti  Sptrft 
Againe pofleiTe  her  Corpt.and  oo  tliit  Stags 
(Where  we  Offendortnow  appeaie)  Souls  vcw. 
And  begin,why  tenstl 

Paul  Had  fhe  fuch power,. 
She  bad  iuft  fuch  caute. 

1m.  Sherni,;.-.!1  would  lecenie  me 
To  morthnntT  I  marryeaa. 

Paul.  I 
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r**t.  I  fhould  fo : 
Were  ItheGKofl  that  walk'd.U'd  bid  youmarVc 
Hercyt  .and  ttRmt  for  whir  dull  part  rn"t 
Youehofelier    then  11  d  flinele.thai  eucnyour  earej 
Should  nft  to  neacc  roc  .and  the  wolds  that  follow  d. 
Should  be,  Remember  mine. 

Let.  Startes.Statiri, 
And all  eye*  rlie,dcad  coales :  feare  thoo no  Wife  v 
He  haue  no  W  ife,74n/jM. 
Pad.  Will  you  fweare 
Neoet  to  marry, but  by  my  free  leioe  ? 

tr».  fituer(Pt*ti**)  (o  be  blefs'd  my  Spirit. 
i*W.THen  good  my  I.ords.beaje  wiinelTc  to  his  Oath 
CU*.    You  tempt  Him  ooer-much. 
VmmI.    Vnlefle  another. 
As  like  HtrmiuH.ti  it  het  Piciuic, 
Affront  his  eye. 

Cite.   Good  Mad jrre.I  blue  done. 
Pad.  Yet  ir  my  Lord  will  marry  !  if  you  will.Sit; 
Noremediebut  you  will:  Giue  me  the  Office 
To  chulc  your-  Qyeene  :  (he  fhiU  not  he  lo  young 
As  was  your  fonner.but  (he  (hallbefurh 
As  (walk'd  your  firH  Q^ctoesGhoft)  it  fhould  take  toy 
To  fee  her  in  your  atmes. 

Let.   My  true  Penltna% 
We  (Hall  not  mariy,tili  thou  bidfl  t». 

Pad.    That 
SKjJJ  be  when  your  firft  Queens  a  againe  in  breath: 
NetKT  till  then. 

£nf"  c  Srmoa. 
S*T.  One  that  giucs  cu:  himfelre  Prince  Htnul, 
Sonne  of  Ptlixtmi, with  his  Princcffe(ihe 
The  fairefl  1  hiue  yet  beheld)  dcliies  accefle 
To  yenir  high  pretence. 

Ltt.    What  with  hirr  ?  he  cornea  not 
Like  to  hit  FathersGreatneffe:  his  approach 
(So  out  of  circum(tance,and  fuddaine)  tells  »s, 
Ti»  not  a  Vilitation  ftam'd.but  fnre'd 
Ey  need.and  accident,  WhatTraync? 

Srr.   But  few. 
And  thofc  but  meane. 

Let.  Hi«  Pnnccfle  (fay  you)  with  hhn? 
Srr.  I :  the  mod  peer  eeffc  pe  ccc  of  Earth, I  thmke, 
Tha:  eic  the  Sonne  (hone  bright  on. 

Pant.  Oh  hfrrnuont, 
Aa  euery  ptefent  Time  doth  boafi  it  Grlfe 
Aboue  a  better, gone ;  lo  mull  th v  Graue 
Gme  war  to  what's  feme  now.  Sit.youyoor  felfe 
Hauc  faid,and  writ  fo  ;  but  your  writing  now 
1 1  colder  then  that  Theame :  fhe  had  not  beene. 
Nor  wav  not  to  be  equal!  d. thus  vour  Verfe 
Flow'd  with  ier  Beautie  once;  Ha  Ouewdjycbb'd, 
To  fay  you  hauc  feene  a  better. 

Srr.   Patdon, Madame: 
The  one, I  hauealrosft  forgot  (yo»r  pardon-) 
The  other, wnen  (he  ha'sobtaynd  your  Eye. 
Will  have  your  Tongue  too.  This  m  i  Cteacurc. 
Woold  (he  begin  a Sect.migru  quench  the  zeajt 
Of  »I)  ProfetTori  elfe ;  nuke  Proi'elyte* 
Of  who  fhe  but  bid  follow. 
Ptul.   How?  not  women? 
Srr.  Women  will  loue  her.that  (he  u  a  Wocnao 
Mote  worth  then  any  Man:  Mai,thit(be  k 
The  tareltof  ail  Women. 

Lrr.  Goe  C/remtvcs, 
Your  felfc  (afcfred  with  yourhooofd  Friend*) 


Bring  them  toouT*mbr»eem«nt.  ScjU 'rjs  Orange, 
He  thus  fhould  flealcvpon  vt.  Cm. 

fjuj,   Had  out  Prince 
(lcweU  ofCh'rWrenyeenethis  hourt^iehad  peyrd 
Well  withthit  Lord;  there  wai  not  full  a  coooeth 
Bet  weene  their  berths. 

Ltf.    Prether  no  more  ;  ceafe  :  thou  know  0 
Hedyestomeagaine,wheiitalk'd-of:  fine 
When  I  (hall  fee  rhitGenrleman.thy  fpeethet 
Will  bring  me  to  ronlider  that,  which  may 
Vnfurmfh  me  of  Reafon.  They  are  come. 

Emit  Flmull,Vmiitt.CI:amitri  ^and  ttbrn. 
Your  Mother  was  mod  rrue  to  Wcdlock,Prin<e, 
For  (he  did  print  your  Rovall  Father  off. 
Conceiuing  you.  Were  I  but  twenue  one, 
Youf  FatSert  Image  it  fo  hir  in  yoo, 
(His  rery  ayrr)  that  I  fhould  call  you  Brothet, 
A  i  I  dad  htm, and  (peake  of  fomcthmg  wildly 
By  »t  perform  d  before.  Moll  deartly  welcome, 
And  your  faire  Priiiccffe(GoddctTc)oh:  alat, 
I  loft  a  couple. that  twin  Heauen  and  Earth 
Might  thu«  haoe  flood  .begetting  wonder ,a> 
You  (gracious  Couple)  doe  :  and  tlien  I  loll 
(All  mine owne  Folly)  theSocictie, 
Amine  too  of  your  brauc  Father. whom 
(Thoogh  bearing  Miferve)  I  defirt  my  life 
Once  more  to  looke  on  him. 

FU,  By  his  command 
Haue  I  here  touch  d  5fCr/«,and  fiom  him 
Giueyou  JI  gTeetmgSjthat  a  King  (at  friend) 
Can  fend  his  Btothcr  :  and  but  Infumittc 
(Which  waits  »pon  wome  nmes)hath  lomething  leia/d 
His  wifh'd  Abilitic.hc  had  himfell'e 
The  Lands  and  Waicrs,  twm  your  Throne  and  his. 
Mearur'd.to looke vpon you;  whoroheloucs 
(He  bad  me  fay  fo)more  then  all  the  Scepteri, 
And  thofc  tlut  beaie  then>,liuiog. 

Leo    Oh  my  Btothcr, 
(Good  Gentleman)  the  -.<rrong?  1  haoe  dooe  thee,fl.uTe 
Aftefh  within  me  :  and  thefe  thy  offices 
(Soratrlykind)areat  Interpreter* 
Of  my  behind-hand  flackneffe.  Welcome  hither, 
A  t  is  the  Spring  to  th'Eirth.  And  hath  he  too 
Eipoi'd  this  PSragontoth'fearefullrfage 
(At  leaf*  yngentle)  of  the  dreadfuii  Nrftutx, 
To  greet  a  'uan^iot  worth  her  paiac's;  much  leffc, 
Th'aduenrore  of  her  perfon  / 

Tit,  GoodmyLotd, 
She  came  from  LibtA 

Ln.   Where  the  WarHkc  5f«wA«, 
That  Noble  hono.-'d  Lord,  is  feartjarvd  loo'd  ? 

ft*.   Moft  Royall  Sir, 
From  thence :  from  him.whofe  Daughter 
His  Team  proclayrji'd  his  pamng  with  her  :  thence 
( A  ptofperow  South-wind  ft iendly)we  haoe  crofs'd. 
To  execute  the  Chat  ge  my  Father  gaue  me, 
for vifitiog  your  Highneffe:  My  bcftTtaine 
i  haue  from  yoor  Sxdum  Staoret  difmifs'd ; 
Who  for  TSthmHa  bend, to  figmfie 
Not  onely  my  fuccefle  in  Lttui  (Sir) 
But  my  artiuall,  and  my  Wifes.in  fafetie 
Here.wlaerewc  are. 

Ln.  The  bleiled  Gods 
Purge  all  Infe&toa  from  out  Ayre,  vehileft  yoo 
Doe  Qymate  here  :  yoo  haue  a  holy  Father, 
A  graceful!  Geotlcman,agauift  whofje  perfon 
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(So  (acted  at  it  is)  I  haue  done  fume, 
For  which.the  Hciucm  (liking  angry  note) 
Haue  left  melffuc-lcffe :  and  your  Father'*  blcfi'd 
(As  he  from  Heaucn  merits  it)  wjth  you. 
Worthy  hit  goodneflc.  What  might  J  haue been, 
Might  I  a  Sonne  and  Daughter  now  haue  look  don, 
Such  goodly  tilings  as  you  ? 

Enter  a  Lord. 

Lord.  Moft  Noble  Sit, 
That  which  I  (lull  repot  l.will  beare  no  credit, 
Were  not  theproofe  fo  nigh.  Plcafc  you(greai  Sir) 
'Jiobtmi/t  greets  you  from  hirr>felfc,by  me : 
Dcfires  you  to  attach  his  Sonnc.who  has 
(His  Dignilie,and  Dutie  botli  cafl  off) 
Tied  from  hit  Father ,froro  his  Hopes,and  wit!) 
A  Shcphrards  Daughter. 

Leo    Where's  'Bihem/tj(ptib.ti 

LcA.  Here.in  yoat  Citic :  I  now  came  from  lrim 
I  fpcake  amazedly,  an  J  ic.bccomcs 
Mymeruaile.and  my  MefTaf>e.Toyour  Court 
Whiles  he  was  haflning  (in  theCliafe.it  ftemes, 
Of  this  faireCouple)  mcefes  he  on  the  way 
The  father  of  this  fteming  r.ady ,  and 
Her  Brother .hauing  both  their  Countrey  qujtted, 
With  this  young  Prince 

Flo.  Camifc  ha's  bet ray'd  rat , 
Whofe  honor,  and  whofe  honeflie  till  now, 
Endur'd  all  Weathers. 

Lord.  Lay't  fo  to  his  charge : 
He's  with  tlte  King  your  Father. 

Let.   Who  i  CamiUo  ? 

Lord.  CamiSo  (Sir:)  1  fpake  with  him:  who  now 
! la's thefepoerc men  inqurfiion.  Ncuerfaw  I 
Wretches  fo  quake :  they  kncele  ,thcy  kifl'e  the  £;;  thj 
Forfwcare  themfelues  ai  often  as  iliey  fpcake: 
"Bohemia  flops  his  eares^nd  thrcattns  them 
With  diuers  deaths,  in  death. 

Perd.  Ohmypoore  Fat'ner: 
The  Heauen  fcrs  Spyes  vpon  vs,wil'i  not  haue 
OurConuatt  celebrated. 

Leo.  Ycra  aicmarryed  ? 

Flo.  V/e  are  no;  (Sir)  nor  are  we  like  to  be  s 
The  Starres(I  fee)  will  kifle  the  Valleys*  firfl : 
The  oddes  for  high  and  low'*  alike. 

Leo.  My  Lord, 
5 1  this  the  Daughter  of  a  King? 

Tlo.  She  is, 
When  once  file  is  my  Wife: 

Let,  That  once  (1  feej  by  your  good  Fathers  (peed 
Will  ceme-on  very  flowly.  lamforry 
(  Moft  forty)  you  haue  broken  "from  his  liking. 
Where  you  were  ty'd  in  dutie :  and  as  fotry, 
Your  Choife  is  not  fo  rich  in  Worth,  as  Bcsurie, 
That  ydn  might  well  eoioy  her. 

Flo.  De3tc,Iookcvp: 
Though  Fortmc  .vifiblc  an  Encmte, 
Should  cbafe  vs,with  my  Father ;  powrc  no  lot 
Hath  flic  to  cliEngc  pur  Louec  Befeech  you  (Sir) 
R  emcruber.fince you ow'd  no  more  to  7  ime 
Then  I  dee  now:  with  though:  of  fuch  Affections, 
Step  forth  mine  Aduocatc :  a  your  requett. 
My  Fithcr  will  graunc  precious  thing*,as  Trifles. 

Leo.  Would  be  doe  fo, I'ld  beg  your  precious  Miftrk, 
Which  he  counts  but  a  Trifle. 

Pimt.  Sir  (my  Liege/ 
Your  eye  hath  too  cnuch  youth  in't :  not  a  montfh 


Fore  yout  Qyeenc  dy'd,(iie  was  mote  worth  fuch  gazes. 
Then  whit  you  looke  on  now- 

Leo.  I  thought  of  her, 
Euen  in  thefe  Lookes  I  made.  But  yourPetition 
I*'  yet  vrvanfwer'd :  I  will  to  your  Father : 
Your  Hohot  not  o'le-thrownc  by  your  defiret, 
I  am  friend  to  thcm,and  you :  Vpon  which  Errand 
I  now  goe  toward  him :  therefore  fallow  me, 
And  marke  what  way  I  make:  Corse  gocd  my  Lord. 
Sxiutii. 


Scosna  Secunda. 


Ester  jSflJolicaifind  a  Gentleman . 

Ant.  Befeech  you  (Sir)were  you  prefent  at  this  Re-^ 
lation? 

Ceai.x,  IwasbyattheopeningoftheFKthell,heard 
the  old  Shephcard  deliuer  the  manner  how  he  found  it : 
Whercupon(after  a  litt)eamaxednefle)we  were  all  com* 
nundedout  of  the  Chamber:  ooely  this  (me  thought)  J 
heard  the  Shepheard  fay  .he  found  the  Child. 

Ant.  1  would  mo  ft  gladly  know  the  iffue  of  it. 

Gcvi.i.  1  make  a  broken  deliuerie  of  the  bufinefTrj 
but  the  changes  I  perceiued  in  the  King,and  Camillo.Yieti 
very  Notes  of  admiration  :  they  feem'd  almoft.wiih  Da- 
ring on  one  another,  to  toare  the  Cafes  of  their  Eyes. 
There  was  fpcech  in  their  dumbnefle,  Language  in  their 
very  gefturc :  they  look'd  as  they  had  heard  of  a  World 
ranfom'd,or  one  deftroyed :  a  notable  pillion  of  Won- 
der appeared  in  them :  but  the  wifeft  bcholder.that  knew 
no  mote  but  feeing,  could  not  fay,  if  th'nnportance  were 
Ioy.orSorrow:  but  mthecxtrcmitieof'the  one,  ivmuft 
needs  be.  Enter  ensther  Cer,ilsm.vt. 

Kete  comes  a  Gentleman,  that  happily  ktiowes  more: 
The  Kewtt.Rogero. 

Gent.u  Nothing  but  Bon-Hres:ihe  Oracle  it  fulftll'd: 
the  Kings  Daiighterls  found:  fuch  a  deale  of  wonder  is 
broken  out  within  this  houre,that  Ballad-makers  cannot 
beabletoexprcflcit.  Enter  emotberCntlenen. 

Here  comet  the  Lady  FeBlina'i  Steward,  hec  can  deliuer 
ycumctc.  How  goes  it  now  (Sir)  Th;s  Newcs  (which 
iscalt'd  true)  islolikeanold  rale,thattheTeritieofitii 
in  flrong  fiifpition :  Ha's  the  King  found  his  Heire  i 

Gait.  j.  Moft  ttue,  if  cuer Truth  tnerc  pregnant  by 
Circumftance  :  That  which  you  heare ,  youlc  fweare 
you  fee, there  is  fuch  vnitic  in  the  ptoofes.  The  Mantle 
of  Queene  Hermiomt  i  her  Iewell  about  the  Neck  of  it : 
the  Letters  oSAntigor.tu  found  with  it,«hich  they  know 
to  be  his  Character:  the  MaiertieefthcCreature,inre- 
femblance  of  the  Mother:  theAffeilion  of  NoblencSc, 
which  Nature  fhewes  about  hct  Breeding,  and  manyo- 
the?  Evidences,  proclaymc  her,  with  all  certair.tie  to  be 
the  Kings  Daughter.  Did  you  Ice  the  meeting  of  the 
two  Kings? 

Cent.t.  No. 

Cent. j.  Then  haue  you  loft  a  Sight  which  was  to  bee 
feenceannot  bee  fpokenof.  There  might  you  haue  be. 
held  one  loy  crowne  another ,fo  and  in  luch  manner,  that 
it  feem'd  Sorrow  wept  to  take  leaue  of  them :  forthe'r 
Ioy  waded  in  teates.  There  waa  catling  yp  of  Eyes.hol- 
ding  vp  of  Hands.wjth  Countenance  of  fuch  diftraflion, 
that  they  were  to  be  knowne  by  Garmenr,not  by  Fauor. 

Our 
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Oor Xing  being  ready  to  leapc  out  of  himfeife,for  icy  of 
hit  found  Daughter  ;  as  if  tha:  Ioy  were  now  become  a 
LofTe,  cryes,  Oh,  thy  Mother,  thy  Mother  :  then  askes 
Jitimi  forgincneffe.  then  embrace*  hit  Sonac-in-Law: 
then  egaine  worryes  he  his  Daughter, with  dipping  her. 
Now  he  thanks  the  old  Shcphcird  (which  Hands  by.like 
a  Weather -bitten  Conduit,  of  many  Kings  Reignej.)  I 
neuer  heard  of  fuchanenher  Encounter;whkh  lames  Re- 
port  to  follow  i  t.sr.d  vndo's  deft  tipt  ion  to  doe  it. 

<7<ar.l.  What,  pray  you,  became  of  Anttgutm,  that 
carryed  hence  the  Child  ? 

Gotf.j .  Like  an  old  Tale  ftill ,  which  will  haue  matter 
to  rchearfe, though  Credit  be  aflecpe,  and  not  an  cateo- 
peo ;  he  was  tome  to  pieces  with  a  Beart :  This  auouches 
the  Shephesrds  Sonne;  who  ha's  not  ooely  his  Icnocence 
(which  fermes  much)to  iuflifie  him,but  a  Hand-ketchicf 
and  Ring*  of  hu.that  Pallia*  knowc-s. 

G*ns.  i.  What  became  of  his  Batke ,  and  his  Fol- 
lowers ? 

C«w  j.  Wrackt  the  fame  infiant  of  their  Maflert 
death,  and  in  the  view  of  the  Snephcard :  fo  that  all  the 
In/truments  which  a^ded  toe^pofcthc  Child.wereeuen 
then  loft  when  it  was  found.  But  oh  the  Noble  Comb  it, 
that  cwitt  Ioy  and  Sorrow  was  fought  in  Pm'nu.  Shee 
had  one  Eye  declin'd  for  die  1  ->(Te  other  Husband  ,  ano- 
ther elcuated.that  the  Oracle  was  fulfiJl'd:  Shee  lifted  the 
PnocclTc  from  the  Earth,  and  fo  locks  her  tn  embracing, 
ts  if  fhee  would  pm  her  to  her  heart,  that  fhee  might  do 
more  he  in  danger  of  loofing. 

Gt*:.  i.  The  Digmtie  of  this  AS  was  worth  the  au- 
dimce  of  Kings  and  i't  inces,foc  by  fu.h  was  it  ar3ed, 

Crni  j.  One  of  the  ptcttycfl  touches  of  all,  and  that 
which  ingl'd  for  mine  Eyes  (caught  the  Water,  though 
not  the  Fifh)  was,  when  ar  thr  Relation  of  the  Q^eencs 
death  (with  the  manner  how  fhee  came  to't  braucly  con- 
fctVd,  and  lamented  by  the  King)  bow  attentiueneiTe 
v/ounded  his  Daughter,  till  (from  one  ligne  of  dolour  to 
another)  fhee  did(  with  an  ALa)  1  would  fame  fay,blecd 
Testes;  for  I  am  lure,  my  heatt  wept  blood.  Whowat 
moft  Marble,  there  changed  colour :  fome  fwownded.ill 
(onowed  :  if  tU  the  World  could  haue  ictn't,  the  Woe 
had  betne  Tnioerfall. 

Gent.  i.  Arc  they  returned  to  the  Court  ? 
Grar.i.  No:  The  Princefle  hearing  of  her  Mothers 
Statue  (which  is  in  the  keeping  of  Paihna)  a  Peeee  many 
ytercs  in  doing,  and  now  newly  perform'd,  by  that  rare 
Italian  Martcr,/*/*  Rcmm,  who  (had  he  himfelfe  Eter- 
nine,  and  could  put  Breath  into  his  Worke)  would  be- 
guile Nature  of  httOftome.fb perfectly  heisher  Ape: 
He  fo  neere  to  Hcrrsi*x,hulidtmc  Hmmm,  that  they 
fay  one  would  fpeake  to  her.aod  flandinhopeofanfwer. 
Thither  (with  aD  grcedinetTc  of  affe&ion)are  they  gone, 
and  there  they  intend  to  Sup. 

Cm.  x.  I  thought  (he had  fome  great  matter  there  in 
hand,  for  fhee  hath  priuately,  twice  or  thrice  a  day,  euer 
luce  the  cfeath  of  Herimitnc ,ri  lited  that  re  incited  Houfe. 
Shall  wee  thithcr,and  with  ou:  companie  peece  the  Re- 
ioycing  ? 

Cm,  i .  Who  would  be  thence,  that  ha's  the  benefit 
of  Accede  ?  eaery  winke  of  :n  Eye,  fome  new  Grace 
willbebome:  our  Abfence  makes »s  vnthriftie  to  our 
Knowledge.  Lets  along.  Exit. 

Am.  Now  (  had  1  not  the  dath  of  sny  former  life  in 
me)  would  Preferment  drop  on  my  head.  1  brought  the 
crld  man  and  his  Sonne  aboord  the  Prince ;  told  him, I 
*«cjtil  them  talkc  of  a  FartheJi,J3d  I  know  not  what :  but 


he  at  that  time  oucr-fond  of  the  Shephesrds  Daughier(fb 
he  then  tooke  her  to  be)  who  began  to  be  much  Sea-fick, 
and  hirofelfe  little  better,  cxtretnitie  of  Weather  conti- 
nuing, this  Myftcne  remained  rndifcouet'd.  But  'tis  all 
one  to  me :  fot  hid  I  beene  the  finder-out  of  this  Secret, 
it  would  not  haue  rellifh  d  among  my  other  difctedits. 

Sutrr  Shtfheard  a>U  Citwiu. 
Here  come  thofe  I  haue  done  good  to  againlt  coy  will, 
and  alteadie  appearing  in  the  blotTocacs  of  their  for- 
tune. 

Sbtf.  Come  Boy,  I  am  part  moe  Children :  but  thy 
Sooncs  and  Daughters  will  be  all  Gentlemen  borne. 

Clcv.  You  are  well  met  (Sir.)  you  deny'd  to  fight 
with  mee  this  other  day  ,  becaufe  I  wis  no  Gentleman 
borne.  See  you  thefe  Clothes  ?  fay  you  fee  them  not, 
and  thinke  me  ftill  no  Gentleman  borne :  You  were  belt 
fay  thefe  Robes  are  not  Gentlemen  borne.  Giuemethe 
Lye :  doc :  and  try  whether  I  am  not  now  a  Gentleman 
borne. 

A't.  I  know  you  are  now(Sir)a  Gentleman  borne. 

C/«s>.  l,«nrt  haue  been  fo  any  time  tliei'e  foure  houres. 

Shtp.  And  fo  haue  I^Boy. 

Cbm.  So  you  haue:  but  I  was  a  Gentleman  borne  be- 
fore my  Father :  fot  the  Kings  Sonne  tooke  me  by  the 
hand,  and  rall'd  mee  Brother:  and  then  the  two  Kings 
call'd  my  Father  Brother:  and  then  the  Prince  (my  Bro- 
ther)and  the  Princeire(my  Sin«)calPd  my  Father  Jather; 
and  fo  wee  wept :  and  there  was  the  tuft  Gcrulcmin-like 
tea:e»thjt  euetwefhed. 

Sk*f.  Wcmayliue(Sonne)to(nedmanymore. 

C*fW.I:orcllc'twerchard  luck, being  in  fo ptcpofle- 
rous  ell  ate  as  we  ft. 

Am.  1  humbly  befeech  you  (Sir)to  pardon  me  all  the 
faults  I  haue  committed  to  your  Worfhip,  and  togiue 
me  your  good  report  to  the  Prince  my  Mailer. 

Shef.  'P  re  thee  Sonne  doe:  fot  we  mull  be  gcntlc,now 
we  ate  Gentlemen, . 

Claw.  Thou  wilt  amend  thy  life  ? 

Am.  !  ,ar.d  it  like  your  good  Wo;fhip. 

Clew.  Giuemc  thy  hand:  1  will  fweare  to  the  Prince, 
tboo  an  as  honed  a  true  Fellow  as  any  is  in  Stttmia 

Shtj.  You  may  fay  it, but  net  fweare  it. 

Ctor.  Not  fweare  it,  now  1  am  a  Gentleman  .'let 
Boores  and  Franc  kl  ins  fay  it,  lie  fweare  it. 

Sbrp.  How  it  itbefaHe(Sonrief') 

Claw.  If  it  be  ne're  fo  falfe,  a  ttue  Gentleman  may 
fweare  it.in  the  behalfe  of  hit  Friend:  And  lie  fweare  to 
the  Prince  thou  art  a  tal!  Fellow  of  thy  hands,  and  that 
thou  wilt  not  be  drunke:  but  I  know  thou  art  no  tall  Fel- 
low of  thy  haods,and  that  thou  wilt  be  drunke :  but  lie 
fweare  it,  and  I  would  thou  would'fi  be  a  tall  Fellow  of 
thy  hands. 

Am.  I  will  prouefo(Sir)  to  my  power. 

Claw.  I  .by  any  mear.ts  prooe  a  tall  Fellow:  if  I  do  not 
wcnder.oow  thou  dar 'ft  vent  ate  to  be  drunke,  not  being 
a  tall  Fcllow.truft  me  not.  Harkcthe  Kings  and  the  Prin- 
ces (our  Kindred)  are  going  to  feetheQ.ieenes  Picture. 
Come.fcllow  vs:  wee'le  be  thy  goodMaftets.     Sxtitmx. 


Scona  Tertia. 


Eaer  Ltoattt.Pelixrr.ttJEUrixjUcTiitalCemiZo, 
Paulina:  HrrrB>tac(liit* Stmm-)LerJi  ere. 
Ln.  O  grauc  and  good  Pat4ix :, the  great  corr.foct 
That  I  haue  bad  of  thee  i 
Ce fol.WhMt 
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Pad.  What(SoueraigneSir) 
IdidnocwtlU  meant  well:  allmySeruiccs 
You  haue  p'-y'd  home.  But  that  you  haue  vouchfaf'd 
(With  yourCrovm'd  Brother.and  thefe your contracted 
Heirci  of  your  Kingdomes)  my  poore  Houfe  to  vifit ; 
It  is  a  furpluj  of  your  Grace, which  neuer 
My  life  m»y laftto  anfwere. 

Let.  O  Paulina, 
We  honor  you  with  trouble :  but  we  came 
To  fee  the  Statue  of  our  Qneene.  Your  Gallerie 
Haue  we  pafs'd  through, no:  without  much  content 
In  many  fingnlaritiei ;  but  we  favw  not 
That  which  my  Daughter  came  to  looke  vpon, 
The  Statue  of  het  Mother. 

Paul.  As  (he  liu'd  pcerciefTe, 
So  her  dead  hkeneflel  doe  wrll  bclecue 
Excells  what  euer  yet  you  look'd  vpon, 
Or  hand  of  M  an  hath  done :  therefote  1  keepe  it 
LoiR-ly, apart.  But  here  it  is:  prepare 
To  fee  the  Life  as  liuely  mock'd.as  euet 
Still  Sleepe  mock'd  Death:behold,and  fay  'tis  well, 
I  like  your  (ilence,it  ihemorcfhewes-off 
Your  wonder:  but  yet  fpeake.firft  you  (my  Liege) 
Comes  it  notfomething  neete- : 

Lea.  Her  naturall  Pollute. 
Chide  me(deare  Stone)  that  I  may  fay  indeed 
Thou  art  Hcrmltne ;  or  rather  ,thou  art  Die, 
In  thy  not  chiding :  for  (he  was  as  tender 
Ai  Infancie.and  Grace.  Bat  yet  (Paulina) 
Harmon*  was  not  fo  much  wrincklcd,noihing 
So  aged  as  this  feemes. 

Pol.  Oh,not  by  much. 

JW.  So  much  the  more  our  Caruers  excellence. 
Which  lets  goc-by  fomc  fixteenc  yeeres,and  makes  het 
As  (lie  liu'd  now. 

Let.  As  now  (he  might  haue  done, 
So  much  to  my  good  comfort,  as  it  is 
Now  piercing  to  my  Sou!  e.  Oh.thus  (he  flood, 
Euen  with  fiich  Lifeof  Maieflie(warme  Life, 
At  now  it  coldly  (lands)  when  firft  I  woo'd  bet. 
I  am  afham'd  :  Do's  not  the  Stone  rebuke  me, 
Fot  beingmorc  Stone  then  it?  Oh  Royall  Peece  J 
There's  Magick  mthyMaicrtie.whichha's 
My  Euils  co in ur 'd  to  remembrance ;  and 
From  thy  admiring  Daughter  tooke  the  Spititf, 
Standing  like  S'one  with  thee. 

Pcrd.  And  giue  me  lraue, 
And  doe  not  fay  'tis  Superltition.that 
I  knee!c,and  then  implore  her  Bieffino.  Lady, 
Deere  Queene  ,t  h  >i  ended  when  I  butbegaa, 
Giue  me  that  hand  of  yours.to  kiflc. 

Puil.  O,  patience : 
The  Statue  is  but  newly  nx'd ;  the  Colour's 
Not  dry. 

Cms.  My  Lnrd,yout  Sorrow  was  coo  fore  lay'cUon, 
Which  (Ixtccne  Wintets  cannot  blow  away, 
So  many  Summers  dry  s  fcacce  any  Ioy 
Did  euer  fo  long  liue;  no  Sorrow, 
.But  kill'd  it  felle  much  fooner. 

Pol.  Deere  my  Brother, 
Let  him, that  was  the  caufe  of  this,haue  powre 
To  take-off  fo  much  gtiefe  from  you,as  be 
Will  pecce  vp  in  himfelfe. 
PahI.  Indeed  my  Lord, 
If  I  had  thought  the  fight  of  my  poore.  Image 
Would  chut  haue  wrought  you  (tot  the  Stone  is  mice) 


H'd  not  haue  Ihew'd  it. 

Lee.  Doe  not  draw  the  Curraine. 

PauI.  No  longer  (hall  y  ou  gaie  on'tJeaft  jrotrt  Ftncie 
May  thinkc  anon.it  moues. 

Let.  Let  be,  let  be: 
Would  I  were  dcad.but  that  me  thinkes  alrcadie. 
(What  was  he  that  did  make  it?)  See  (my  Lord) 
W  ould  y  ou  not  deeme  it  bteath'd  ;  and  that  tbofe  veines 
Did  verily  beare  blood  ? 

Pol.    Mafterly  done: 
The  very  Life  fecmes  watme  vpon  her  Lippe. 

Let.  The  fixure  of  her  Eye  ha't  motion  in't, 
Al  we  are  mock'd  with  Art. 

Paul.  IledrawtheCurtaine: 
My  Lord's  ilmoft  fo  fatre  tranfportcd,that 
Hee'le  thinke  anon  it  Hues. 

Let.  Oh  fweet  Paulina, 
Make  me  to  thinke  fo  twemieyeeres  together  i 
No  fetled  Sencet  of  the  World  can  match 
The  pieafure  of  that  madnefle.  Let't  alone. 

PauI.  I  am  forry  (Sir)  I  haue  thus  farte  ftir'd  you :  bat 
I  could  afflifi  you  farther. 

Let.  Doe  Paulina: 
For  this  Afflictionha's  a  tafte  as  fweet 
As  any  Cordial!  comfort.  Still  me  thinkes 
There  is  an  ayte  comes  from  her.  What  6ne  Chizzell 
Could  eucr  yet  cuibrear.fi'.  Let  no  man  mock  me, 
For  I  will  kifl'e  her. 

Paul   Good  my  LoroVfor'beare : 
The  ruddine(Tevpi>nherLippe,is  wet : 
You'le  matre  it.iFyou  khTe  it ;  fiayne  your  ovine 
With  Oyly  Painting;  fhatl  J  draw  the  Curtaine. 

Let.  No:  not  thefe  twencieyecres. 

Peri.  So  long  could  I 
Stand-by,  a  looker-on. 

Paul.  Either  forbeare. 
Quit  prefently  the  Chappell.or  tefolue  you 
Tor  mote  amazement :  if  you  can  behold  it, 
He  make  the  Statue  moue  indeed;  defcend. 
And  take  you  by  the  hand :  but  then  you'le  thinke 
(Which  1  protefTagtinfl)lama(Tifted 
By  wicked  Powers. 

Lo.  What  yon  can  make  her  doe, 
I  am  content  tolookeon :  what  to  fjpeake, 
I  am  content  toheate:  for'tisatcafic 
To  make  her  fpeake,as  moue. 

Paul.  Itisrcquir'd 
You  doe  awake  your  Faith:  then, all  (rand  (till : 
On:  thofe  that  thinkc  it  is  vnlawfull  BufinefTe 
I  am  about,  let  them  depart. 

Let.  Proceed: 
No  foot  (hall  ftirre. 

Paul.  Mulick;  awake  her:  Strike: 
'Tis  time:  defcend:  be  Stone  no  more :  approach ; 
Strike  all  that  looke  vpon  with  mctuaile :  Corat: : 
lie  All  yout  Graue  vp:  ftirre:  nay, come  away: 
.Bequeath  to  Death  your  numncfic:(for  from  him, 
IX-are  Life  tedeemes  you)  you  pcrcciue  (he  (lutes: 
Start  not :  her  Actions  frail  be  holy,  as 
You  heate  my  Spell  is  lawful! :  doe  not  fhun  her, 
Vniill  you  fee  her  dye  againe;  for  then 
You  kill  her  double:  Nay,ptefent  your  Hand : 
When  fhe  was  young,you  woo'd  her;  now, in  age, 
Is  (he  become  the  Suitor  ? 

lea.  Oh  (he'swarme: 
If  this  be  Magick,  let  it  be  an  Art 

Law 
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LiwfuT  uniting. 

Partake  to  euery  otic :  I  (ao  old  Turtle) 

Pel.  Shecmb:ace«him. 

W21  wing  me  to  fomc  witherd  bough,  and  thire 

Ctm.  She  hangs  about  his  necke, 

My  Mate  ( that's  neuet  to  be  found  agaice) 

if  (be  pertairie  to  life,  let  her  fpeake  too. 

Lament,  till  I  am  loft. 

Pti.  I ,  and  make  it  mantfeft  where  fhe  ba'j  iiu'd, 

Lit.  O  peace  f*xJ.Ttt: 

Or  how  flolne  from  the  dead  f 

Thou  fhoufdft  a  husband  take  by  my  ronfrat, 

P tut.  That  (he  is  lining, 

As  I  by  thine  a  Wife.  This  it  a  Match, 

Were  itbut  toMyou.Jriould  be  hooted  at 

And  made  bet  weene's  by  Vo  wet  Thou  haft  found  mine, 

Like  an  old  Tale  -.  but  it  appeares  (he  trues, 

But  how,  is  to  be  quefhon'd  :fot!f;whet 

Though  yet  (he  fpeake  not.  Matke  a  tittle  while: 

(As  I  thought)  dead  :  and  haute  (in  nine)  faid  many 
A  prayer  rpoo  her  graue.  lie  not  feeke  iarre 

Pleafe  you  to  interpofe  (fair*  Madam)  kncrie> 

And  pray  your  Mothers  blelTmg  :  turn*  good  Lady, 

(Tot  him,  I  partly  know  his  mince)  to  finde  thee 

Our  Ptriitm  is  found. 

An  honourable husbaad.  Come C&xi'ie, 

Her.  You  Gods  looke  down*, 

And  take  her  by  the  hand :  wbofe  wo:th,and  hcmeSy 

And  from  your  facred  Viols  poure  your  graces 

Js  tichly  noted  i  and  heere  iu(hfied 

Vpon  my  daughters  head  ;  Tell  me  (mine  ovtoc) 

By  V$,  a  pane  of  Kings.  Let's  from  thit  place. 

Where  hart  thou  bin  prcferu  d  ?  Whereliu'd?Ho  w  found 

What3  looke  »  pon  my  Btocher :  both  your  p ardor.), 

Thy  Fathers  Court  ?  jor  thou  (haltheare  that  1 

That  ere  I  put  betweene  your  holy  loofcet 

Knowing  by  Pt*!'<*s,  that  the  Oracle 

My  ill  lufpiiioo :  This  your  Scn-ln-la  w. 

Gaue  hope  thou  waA  in  being,  hau«  pre feru'd 

A  r.d  Sonne  to  to  the  Kmg.whom  heiuens  directing 

My  frffe,  to  fee  the  yffue. 

Is  troth-plight  to  your  daughter.  Good Ptaemt, 

ftul,  There's  timeenoughfot  that, 

Leade  »t  from  hence,  where  we  may  ieyfurely 

Leaft  t  hey  defire  (»pon  this  pufh)  to  trouble 

Each  one  demand, and  ir.fwt re  to  his  part 

Your  loyes,  with  like  Relation .  Co  together 

Perforcn'd  in  this  wide  gap  oQTiroe,  finct  Sift 

You  precious  winners  all :  your  exulta:;ou 

We  were  diffeuet'd :  HattiJy  lead  away.             Exemt. 

The  Names  of  the  A&ors. 

¥    Eimti.KmgtfStci&i*. 

L.  i^Mamiim^ng  Pratt  tfSiCiSU. 

SmJU.tLeJy. 

f  liixtxti ,  King  efBtbtmU. 

Cam:lt.       -v 
jlntignuj./              Ttmrt 

fltruui,  Primee  if  Ssiemt*. 

Old  Sbefbetrd,  refxeei  Esther  cfTerdita. 

Cletmimti .  (  T.trdi  tfSxilH*. 
2W          ) 

Cleerme,  bit  Same. 

AnfUou ,  t  ffgm. 

fiermitne,  Q*ermett  Lentei. 

Arcbidtmnt,  4  LtrdtfBtkrwu. 

?irdit*,D"£htcr  s»  Lentei  t-,1  ijertou** . 

Other  I.jtJj,  fid  Gentlemen,  andUrtUKt. 

?a*Xij,  wife  it  Auugtomt 

S'enketrds.tmi  SkepbetrdJeP:. 

FINIS. 

9  ^jjRyt^BBwfe^^o"^ 

^^^^^m 
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facer  Kmg  /«*»,  ^>m  Etmat,  Pmbriks,  tjjtjt,  tad  St- 
lutttrj, mtibthe Cbesiylxn  ef  Ftoan- 

KrxgttJpt, 

w  (ay  CbdttSum,  what  would  fraaa  with  is  > 
Cbdt.  Thus- (alter  gr«t*tng)<pcakes  the  King 
of  France, 
In  my  behauiour  to  the  Maiefty , 
The  borrowed  Maiefty  of  t^srfcnd  heere. 

£ be.  A  ftrange beginning  rborrowea  Maiefty  i 
K.lehi.  Silence  f  good  rnotherjhcarethe  Embaflle. 
ChJ.  Pht'aj  offraxee,  in  right  and  true  bchaife 
Of  thy  deceased  brother,  Gtftiycrfceine , 
Arthur  Plar.iagvnH,  iaies  moft  lawful!  claime 
To  this  fairelland.arsd  the  Territories: 
To  Ireland,  PofQttrt,  Atiicae,  Tercynt^Maex, 
Defirinp  thee  to  lay  iflde  tbrfwocd 
Which  fwaies  vforpingly  thefejeuerall  titles. 
And  pot  the  fame  into  yong  Arthur*  hand  , 
TKy  Nephew,  and  right  toyall  Sgucraiene. 
K.  Itbn.  What  follown  if  we  di&Uow  of  this  ? 
Cba.  The  procd  rdntroli  of  truce  and  bloudy  warre, 
Toinforcethefe  rightt/o  forcibly  with-held, 

KJe.  Heerchauewe  warforwar.ot  bloudforbloud, 
Controiemem  forcontrolemeot:  to  anfwer  Froxe. 

Ch<rj.  Then  take  my  Kings  defiance  from  my  mouth, 
Tfce  tarrheft  iimit  of  my  Emtaflic. 

K.  Ichn.  Beare  mine  to  htm.and  fo  depart  in  peace, 
Be  thcu'as  lightning  in  the  erts  of  From ; 
For  ere  thou  canft  report,  I  will  be  there : 
The  thunder  of  my  Cannon  (hall  be  heard. 
So  hence  :be  IScuthe  trumpet  cf  our  wrath. 
And  fuller!  prefage  of  ycur  Ownc  decay : 
An  honourable  conduct  let  him  haute, 
rVtntVas-r  looke  too't :  farewell  Chaitltot . 

Lxit  Cljl  cndVtm 
EU.  What  how  my  fonne,  hsue  I  not  eu«r  (aid 
How  that  ambitious  Ccnitacct  would  not  ceaic 
Till  fhe  had  kindled  Frjnn  and  all  the  world, 
Vpon  the  right  and  party  of  her  forme. 
This  rnichl  naue  becne  pr euented.and  mads  whole 
With  very  eafle  arguments  of  loue , 
Which  now  the  roancace  oi  two  kingdomes  cruift 
With  fearefull  bloody  uTue  arbitrate. 

A'  Idm.  Out  ft/cng  pdleflion,  and  oor  right  ibrw. 
TH.  Your  tirong  potieftio  much  more  then  your  ngbt, 
Or  eKe  it  mult  go  wrong  wuh  you  and  me , 
So  much  my  confcieacc  wtufpers  In  your  tare, 


Which  none  but  hetuetxindyou,  and  I,  (hall  beare. 
fater  t  Shtrrft. 

Eftx.  My  Liege,  here  is  ihe  ftrar.geft  contrcueiSe 
Com  ftoffl  the  Country  to  be  iudg'd  by  eou 
That  ere  1  heard  I  (hall  1  produce  the  raeti  r 

K.tobn.  Let  them  approach : 
Our  Abbiw  and  out  Priories  fhal'.pay 
This  expeditions  charge:  what  men  are  you  ? 
fjtirr  Rettrt  Faxlce*hid%T^Jui7hi[ip. 

Vhthf-  Yoor  faithfull  fubieetj  a.g*7*lemao 
Borne  m  Aferibamptevfiiirt,  and  eldctt  fonne 
A*  1  fuppole,  to  JlaStrt  Fauictxtrtd^t , 
ASouMier-bythe  Honor-guiing-hand 
Oifa-dtim  Kniehtedin  the-rieid. 

K.I  ib*.  Whit  art  thou? 

fthm.  Thcfon  and  hesre  to  thjtiame  F&Msr.briJgi 
Kick*  )s  thai  threid*r,or:d  art  thou  the  heyrt? 
You  cans*  not  of  one  mother  then  ttfeemes. 

Philip,  Mofteertsin  of  one  mother  .mighty  King, 
That  ifwell  knownc  ,end  as  1  thin  Ire  one  father ; 
Bo;  for  the  ecrtame  knowledge  of  that  truth, 
I  put  you  o'rt  to  heeuen,  and  ro  my  mother ; 
Of  that  T  doubt,  as  all  men*  children  may 

F.ll.  Out  on  thee  rode  man,  t}  doft  fhamethy  mother, 
And  wound  her  honor  with  this  diffidence. 

I'M    I  Madame  >  No,  I  hauc  no  reifon  (or  it , 
That  is  my  brothers  plea,  and  none  of  mine. 
The*  which  if  he  can  proue.a  pops  mi  out, 
At  Iraft  from  faire  Rue  hundred  pound  aycerc : 
Heauen  guard  my  mothers  honor,  aoif  my  Land 

K.lch*.  A  good  blunt  fellow: why  beiEgjrongtrborn 
Doth  he  lay  elaime  to  thine  inheritance  > 

Vhil  I  know  not  why  ,e«eep t  to  get  the  land ; 
But  onee  he  {lander  d  mz  with  baftardy  ■ 
But  where  I  be  as  trjs  begot  cr  no. 
That  ft'ill  I  lay  vpon  my  mothers  head, 
But  that  1  jm  as  wdl  begot  my  Liege 
(Faire  fail  the  bones  that  tooke  the  paines  for  rxe) 
Compare  our  faces,  ?nd  be  ludgt  yoot  fdfe 
If  old  Sir  PvptVt  did  beget  n  both, 
Answer*  our  father,  and  this  foocre  like  him : 
Ooldflr^afWt  Father, on  my  knee 
I  giut  hoarsen  thanlus  1  was  not  like  to  thee. 
K.ftba.  Why  what aread-eap  hath  heauen  lent  where? 

Eitm.  He  hath  a  tricke  ofCtrMicti  face, 
The  tecent  of  hu  tongue  afleaeth  him : 
Doe  you  not  reed  fome  tokens  of  my  forme 
in  the  targe  composition  of  this  man  ? 

a  K.I  A 
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K.hhn.  Mine  eye  hath  we!!  examined  hit  pain, 
And  fiq<ks  ihem  perfect  Richard :  firra  fpeake, 
What  doth  mooe  you  to  cUime  yous  brothers  land. 

Philip-  IVcaofe  he  hath  a  half-face  like  my  father  : 
With  halfe  that  face  would  he  haue  all  my  land  , 
A  halfe-facd  groat,  fiue  hundred  pound  ayeert? 

Rob.  My  gracious  Licge.when  that  my  father  liu'd, 
Your  brother  did  imploy  my  father  much. 

Phil.  Well  fir,  by  this  you  cannot  get  my  land, 
Your  tale  mud  be  how  he-employ'd  my  mother. 
Rob    Aodoncedifpauh'dhimin  anEmbaflie 
To  German?,  there  with  the  Emperor 
To  treat  of  high  affaires  touching  that  time  : 
Th'aduantagc  of  his  abfence  coolce  the  King, 
And  in  the  meane  time  foiourn'd  at  my  fathers ; 
Where  how  he  did  preuaile,I  fhameto  fpeake: 
But  truth  is  truth,  large  lengths  of  feas  and  (hores 
Bctwecoe  my  father, and  my  mother  lay  , 
As  1  haue  heard  my  father  fpeake  himfclfe 
When  this  fame  luOy  gentleman  was  got  ; 
Vponhu  death-bed  he  by  will  bequeath  d 
His  lands  to  me,  and  tooke  it  on  his  death 
That  this  my  mothers  fonne  wis  Done  of  hit  \ 
And  if  he  were,  he  came  into  ihe  world 
Fall  foorteene  week  e»  before  thecourfc  of  time  : 
Then  good  my  Licdgeletmehaue  whit  is  mine, 
My  fathers  land,  as  wis  my  fathers  will 

KJohn.  Sirra.your  brother  is  Legitimate. 
Your  fathers  wife  did  afro  wedlockehcire  him; 
And  iffhe  did  play  falfe,  the  rau.lt  was  hen  . 
Which  fault  lyes  on  the  hazards  of  all  husbands 
That  marry  wiucs  :  tell  tne.how  ifmy  brother 
Who  as  you  fay,  tooke  paincs  to  get  this  forme  , 
Had  of  your  father  claim'd  this  fount  for  his , 
Infooth.good  friend.your  father  might  haue  kept 
This  Calfe,  bred  from  his  Cow  from  all  the  wotld  • 
Infooth  he  might,  then  if  he  were  my  brothers 
My  brother  might  not  claimtrhim,  nor  your  father 
Being  none  of  hu ,  refufc  him  :  this  concludes. 
My  mothers  fonnedid  get  your  fathers  heyre  , 
Your  fathers  heyrc  mult  haue  your  fathers  land. 

Rob.  Shi!  then  my  fathers  Will  be  of  no  force, 
Todifpofleflethat  chdde  which  is  not  his. 

Phil.  Of  no  mote  force  to  difpoffefle  me  fir , 
Then  was  his  will  to  get  me,  as  I  think. 

Eli-    Whethchadft  thou  rather  be  a  f  aukwbriige  , 
And  like  thy  brotherto  enioy  thy  lind : 
Or  the  reputed  fonne  of  CordtUm , 
Lord  ofthy  prefence.and  no  landbefide. 

Baft.  Madam.and  ifmy  brother  had  my  (hope 
And  1  had  hu,  fir  Robert i  his  like  him  , 
And  ifmy  legs  were  two  fuch  riding  rods. 
My  armea.fuch  eele  skins  flufi.  my  race  fo  thin , 
That  in  mine  eare  I  durft-noi  flickea  rofe. 
Left  men  fhould  fayjooke  where  thteefarthingsgoes  , 
And  to  his  fhape  wrre  heyrc  to  all  thii  land. 
Would"/  might  neurrflirre  from  off  this  place, 
I  wculd  giue  it  entry  foot  to  haue  this  face : 
It  would  not  be  fir  nobbe  in  any  cafe. 

Elmer.  I  like  thee  well:wrlt  thou  forfake  thy  fortune. 
Bequeath  thy  land  to  him ,and  follow  me? 
1  am  a  Souldier.and  now  bound  to  from. 

Baft.  Brother.take  you  my  Und.Ilc cakemy  chansej 
Your  face  hath  got  fiue  hundred  pound  aycere.l 
Yet  fellyoui  face  for  fiue  pence  and  'tis  deeret 
Madam, He  follow  you  vnto.tbe  death. 


eiinor.  "Nay,  I  would  haue  you  go  before  me  thither. 
la/?.  Our  Councry  manner*  giue  our  betters  way. 
KJohn-  What  is  thy  name? 
Baft.  Philip  my  Liege, fo  is  my  name  begun . 
PhUipgooA  old  Sir  Robeni  wiucs  elder!  fonne. 

K.lohn.  From  henceforth  beatehisname 
Whofe  forme  thou  beared  r 
Xneclethou  downc  Philip,  bucrffe  more  great, 
Arife  Sir  Richard,  and  Ptaniagezet. 

Baft.  Brother  by  th'mothcrs  fide, giue  me  your  hand  , 
My  faiber  gauc  rnc  honor,  yours  gaue  imd  : 
Now  bleffcd  be  the  houre  by  night  or  day 
When  I  was  got, Sir  Robert  was  away. 

EJt    The  very  fpirit  of  Plant agtntt : 
1  am  thy  grandame  Rjebard,  call  me  fo. 

Baft.  Madam  by  chance,  but  not  by  truth, what  tho; 
Something  aboutalittle-eromthe  tight, 
In  at  the  window,  or  elfe  ore  the  latch: 
Who  dates  not  ftirrc  by  day.rouft  walke  by  night , 
And  haue  is  haue,  how  euermendoc  catch: 
Neere  ot  rarre  off. well  wonne  is  frill  well  fhor, 
And  1  mi  l.howere  1  was  begot. 

K.lthn.  Got ,f  M'.cDnbri&etfiovi  haft  tliou  thy  defire, 
A  Imdleffe  Knight.makes  thee  a  landed  Squire  t 
Come  Madani.andeomc  Rjchard,\Ne  muft  (peed 
ForFm«»,  hi  Franct. (or  it  is  more  then  need. 

'Baft    brother  adieu,  good  fortune  come  to  thee. 
For  thou  waft  got  i'th  way  of  honeft y. 

Exium  aUbutbnflari. 

Baft.  Afoot  of  Honor  better  then  I  vias^ 
But  many  a  many  foot  of  Land  the  worfe. 
Well.now  can  I  make  any  ham  a  Lady, 
Good  den  Sit  &rfoi*a,GodameTCy  fellow, 
And  if  his  name  be  George,  He  call  him  Peter-r 
For  new  made  honor  doth  forget  mens  names : 
Tis  two  rcfpefiiue,  and  too  fociable 
For  your  conuerfion,  now  your  traueller, 
Hre  and  his  tooth-picke  at  my  worfhipt  rneiTe, 
And  when  my  knightly  ftomacke  is  fuflis'd , 
Why  then  1  lucke  my  teeth,  and  catechize 
My  picked  man  of  Countries:  mydeareur, 
Thus  leaning  on  mine  elbow  I  begin , 
I  fhall  befeeeh  you ;  that  Is  question  now, 
And  then  comes  arrfwer  like  an  Abfey  booke : 
O  fir,  fayes  aefwer,  at  your  bell  command  , 
Atyouremployment,atyourferutcefit  : 
No  fir,  faies  quefHon,  j  fweet  fir  at  yours , 
And  fo  ere  anfwer  knowes  what  queftion  would, 
Sauing  in  Dialogue  of  Complement, 
And  talking  of  the  AJpes  and  Appenrnes . 
The  Peremtean  and  the  riuer  Pot , 
Itdrawes  toward  fupper  in  rondulion  fo, 
But  this  is  worfhipfull  fociety, 
And  fits  the  mounting  fpirit  like  my  fclfej 
ForheisbuiabaHard  to  the  time 
That  doth  not  fmoake  of  obferuation, 
And  fo  am  I  whether  I  frr.ackc  or  no  ; 
And  not  alone  in  habit  and  device. 
Exterior  forme,  outward  accoutrement ; 
But  from  the  inward  motion  to  deliuer 
Sweet, fweet,  fweet  poyfon  for  the  ages  tooth, 
Which  though  I  will  not  pradice  to  deceiue, 
Yectoauoid  deceit  1  meane  to leamc; 
For  ilfhall  ftrew  the  footfteps  of  my  riling : 
But  who  comes  In  fuch  hade  In  riding  robes  f 

What 


Wharworoanpofl  is  this ?hath fhe  no husband 
That  will  take  ptine*  lo  blow  a  Home  beforeShexf 
O  me,  'ns  my  mother  :  how  now  good  Lady, 
What  tmngs  you  hectc  to  Court  fo  ha&iiy  { 

Zuf  Ltd)  T-aUnathAgi  ami  limit  Carat}. 

Ltd}.  Where  is  that  flaoe  thy  brothei  ?  whert  is  he  r 
That  holds  in  eSafe  mioe  honour  vp  and  downe, 

"Baft.  My  brother  Rahrt, old  Sir  X«tvm  fonne : 
Cclbra*d the  Gyam.that  fame  mighty  roan, 
It  it  Sit  Rcttrtt  fonne  that  yoo  fetke  fo? 

Ladj.  Sit  X»<*rrrfonne,I  thou  vnreoermd  boy, 
Sit  Ktitrtt  fonne  t  why  fcoro'ft  thou  at  fit  Rtitrt } 
HeisSir  Rtbtrtt  fonne,  and  fo  art  thou. 

Bajt.  Itmtt  C7mn»,wil t  thou  »i ue  vs  Icauc a  while? 

C«r.  Good  leaue  good  Wi//y. 

Baft.  PbiOf.iyxnovi.lamti. 
There's  toyes  abroad.tnon  He  tell  thee  more-. 

Exit  I  ami. 
Madam,  I  was  not  old  Sir  Ktttrtt  forme , 
Sit  Rtim  might  haoe  eat  his  pan  in  me 
Vpon  good  Friday  .and  nere  broke  his  faft : 
Sit  Rsitn  eocld  doe  well,  matrie  to  coefetTe 
Coald  get  me  At  Hfltn  could  not  doe  it ; 
We  know  hii  handy-worlce,  therefore  good  mother 
To  whom  am  I  beholding  for  thefe  liromej  t 
Sir  'Rttrrt  neucrholpc  to  make  this  legge. 

Ltd}-  Haft  thou  confpired  with  thy  brother  too, 
That  for  thine  owne  gaine  fhouldft  defend  mine  hotter  t 
What  rneanes  this  fcome,  thoumoft  vntoward  kniue  ? 

5*7,  Knight, knight  good  mothcT,Bafi!ifco-uke: 
What. 1  am  dub'd,  I  haueiton  my  Oioulder : 
But  mother,  I  am  not  Sir  Sjbtrti  fonne, 
I  haue  dif elai 3>'d  Sir  RUxrt  2nd  my  land, 
Legitimation,  name,  and  all  is  gone; 
Then  good  my  mother,  let  me  know  my  father. 
Some  proper  roan  I  hope,  who  was  it  mot  Serf 

Laah.  Haft  thou  denied  thy  fe'.fe  a  FW<M(Wp> 

Baft.  As  faithfully  as  I  denie  the  deuill 

Lot/    Kog  RiebardCordilua  was  thy  father, 
By  long  and  vehement  iui 1 1  was  fedoe'd 
To  make  rootne  fothttninmyhusbandsbed: 
Heauen  lay  not  my  transgrerhoo  to  my  charge , 
That  an  the  iffue  of  my  ocere  offence 
Which  was  fo  frrongry  vrg'd  paft  my  defence. 

"Baft.  Now  by  this  light  were  I  to  get  againek 
Madam  1  would  not  wifh  a  beftet  firbcr  i 
Some  Cnoes  doe  beaxe  their  phuiledge  on  earth , 
And  (o-doth  yours  :  your  fVuit.was  not  your  foDic , 
Needs  muft  you  lay  your  heart  at  his  difpofe , 
Subjected  tribute  to  commanding  loue, 
A  gainft  whofe  furie  and  yrrmatched  force. 
The  awleffe  Lion  could  not  wage  the  fight , 
Nor  keepe  his  Princely  heart  from  Ritkards  band  i 
He  that  perforce  robs  Lions  of  their  hearts  , 
May  eafity  winne  a  womatts:  aye  my  mother , 
With  all  my  heart  I  thaoke  thee  for  my  father  : 
Who  litres  and  dares  but  fay,  thou  didft  not  well 
When  I  was  got.  He  fend  his  foulc  to  hell. 
Come  L  ady  f  will  (Sew  th  ee  to  my  kinae, 
And  they  fhflil  fay,  wWn  Ritherdtoe  begot, 
If  thou  risdft  fjyd  him  nay,  it  hid  betne  finne; 
Who  fay  ea  it  was,  be  iyes,i  ky  twas  not . 

tmmm. 
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Scana  Sectmda, 


piw,  AuStria,  CamftoKt.  Arthur. 

Ltwit.  Before  Aiptrt  well  met  brute  At^ru, 
Artbmr  that  great  fore-runner  of  thy  bloud, 
Riebard  that  rob'd  the  Lion  of  his  bean , 
And  fought  the  holy  Warrea  in  Palr/fma, 
By  thisbraue  Duke  came  early  to  his  graoe; 
And  for  amends  to  his  poflerttie , 
At  our  importance  nether  is  he  come , 
To  fp  read  his  colours  boy.in  thy  behalfe , 
Aid  to  rebuke  the  rfurpation 
Of  thy  rnnatorall  Vncle,  EngliuS  lain, 
Embrace  him,  loue  him,  giue  bim  wekame  betocr. 

Artb.  God  fhallforgiue  you  Ctrdtlum:  death 
The  rather,  that  you  gioc  his  off-fpring  life , 
Shadowing  their  right  mder  your  wings  of  warm 
I  giue  you  welcome  with  a  powerleue  hand. 
But  with  a  heatt  full  of  voftajned  loue, 
Welcome  before  the  gates  o(A*girri  Duke. 

Lrwu .  A  noble  boy  .who  would  not  doe  thee  right) 

Amf.  Vpon  thy  cheek  e  lay  I  thisielouskiffe, 
As  fealeto  this  indenture  of  my  looe: 
That  to  my  home  I  will  no  more  retorne 
Till  AmptritvoA  the  right  thou  haft  in  France, 
Together  with  that  pale,  that  white-fae'd  (Lore. 
Whote  foot  fpurnes  backe  the  Oceans  roaring  titles, 
And  MM  from  other  lands  her  I  landers, 
Euen  till  chat  ttgUad  hedg'd  in  with  the  maiat, 
That  Wstet-waJled  Bulwatke,  ftill  ferare 
And  confident  from  forreine  purpofes , 
Euen  till  that  vrmoft  comer  of  the  Weft 
Salute  thee  for  her  King,  till  then  faire  boy 
Will  I  not  rbinkeofharme.bat  follow  Armes. 

Cnft.  O  take  hit  mockers  thanks,  a  widdowt  thinks, 
Till  your  fttong  hand  (hall  helpe  to  giue  him  ftrengta , 
To  make  •  more  requital!  to  your  loue. 

A»ft.  7  he  pea ceofhetuen  is  theirs  y  lift  their  fwotda 
In  loch  t  nift  and  charitable  wane. 

Hat.  Wdl.then  to  wotke  out  Cannon  u^alllx  beat 
Agarott  the  browes  of  this  refining  tc  wnc , 
Call  for  our  cheefeft  men  of  discipline , 
To  call  the  plots  ofbefr  advantages : 
Wee '11  lay  before  this  towne  our  Royal  bones, 
Wade  to  the  market-oUce  in  f  reaoVrnens  bloud. 
But  we  will  make  it  fubiect  to  this  boy. 

Cm.  Sta^forananfwertoyourEmbause, 
Left  vnaduis'd  you  ftaint  your  f .words  with  bloud, 
oty  Lord  CcartUion  tpay  from  EirgUzihrJig 
That  right  in  peace  which  heere  we  nse  in  Wjtrs  » 
And  then  we  fhall  repent  each  drop  ofoloud  , 
Ttatbotrafhhafteloindinayfljedde. 
€ iter  Cbotti/tffe. 

Xtag.  A  wonder  Lady :Io  vpon  thy  wilb 
Ojt  MciTer.'gcr  Chajti/tsx\s  arria'd  , 
What  Englad  faies,  fay  breetely  gentle  Lord, 
We  coldly  paufe  for  thee,  Cbatflin  fpeake, 

^iar.  Then  rume  your  forces  from  this  paltry  fiege, 
And  fturetbemvp  againft  a  mightier  taske:      * 
£«jr!«dirop;ticnr  o!  your  iuft  demands. 
Hath  put  himfelfe  in  Armes,  the  aduerfe  windet 
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Whofe  lcifure  I  h»ue  ftaid.  haue  giuen  him  time 


To  land  Hu  Legions  all  as  (bone  as  I : 
His  marf  hes  areexpedient  to  this  town* , 
His  forces  itrong,hi»  Souldie.s  confident : 
With  him  along  is  come  the  Mother  Queene, 
An  Aee  ftirring  him  to  bloud  and  ftrifc , 
With  her  her  Ncece.  the  Lady  Blanch  of 'S 'faint. 
With  them  a  Ballard  of  the  Kings  deceaft  , 
And  all  tb'vnfetled  humors  of  the  Land, 
R»fh,inconfiderate,fiery  voluntaries, 
With  Ladies  faces.and  fierce  Dragons  fpleenes, 
Haue  fold  their  fortunes  at  their  natiue  homes  ,• 
Beating  their  birth-rights  proudly  on  theit  backs. 
To  make  a  hazard  of  new  fortunes  heere 
lnbriefe,abrauerchoyfeofdaumleffe  fpirits 
Then  now  the  Engfi/h  bottomes  haue  waft  ore, 
Did  neuer  flote  vpon  the  fwclling  tide , 
To  doe  offence  and  fcatbe  in  Chriftendome : 
The  interruption  of  their  churlifh  drums 
Cuts  off  more  circumftance,  they  ate  at  hand, 

Drum  teolt. 
To  parlie  or  to  fight,  therefore  prepare. 

Kin.  How  much  vnlookd  for,  is  this  expedition. 

Auft    By  how  much  vnexpected.  by  fo  much 
We  rouft  awake  indeuor  for  defence , 
For  courage  mounteth  with  occafion. 
Let  them  be  welcome  then,  we  are  prepar'd. 


inter  K.  of  England,  Baftard,  Queene,  'Blanch,  Pembroke, 
andotheri, 

K.lebn.  Peace  be  to  France:  If  France  in  peace  permit 
Our  iuft  and  lineal!  entrance  toour  owne; 
If  not,  bleed-'  France,  and  peace  afcend  to  heauen. 
Whiles  we  Gods  wrathful!  agent  doe  correct 
Their  proud  contempt  that  beats  his  peace  to  heauen. 

Fran.  Peace  be  to  England,  if  that  warre  returne 
From  Franctto  England,  there  to  Hue  in  peace  : 
England  we  loue,  and  for  that  England)  fake, 
With  burden  of  our  armor  heere  we  fweat : 
This  toylcof  outs  fhould  be  a  worke  of  thine ; 
But  thou  from  louing  England  art  fo  farre, 
Trust  thou  haft  vnder-wrcught  his  lawfuil  King, 
Cutoff  the  fcquence  of  pofterity , 
Ouufaeed  Infant  State, and  done  a  rape 
Vpcn  the  maiden  vertue  of  the  Crowne : 
Looke  heere  vpbn  thy  brother  Oeffreyti  face, 
Thefe  eyet,  thefe  browes,  wete  moulded  out  of  his  j 
This  little  abfiraft  doth  containe  that  large , 
Which  died  in  Geffrey:  and  tire  hand  of  time , 
Shall  draw  this  breefe  into  as  huge  a  volume: 
That  Ceffrij  was  thy  eider  brother  borne , 
And  this  his  fonne,  England  was  Ceffttyi  right, 
And  this  is  Cefreyri  in  the  name  of  God : 
How  comes  it  then  that  thou  art  call'd  a  King  t 
When  lining  bicod  doth  in  thefe  temples  beat 
Which  owe  the  crowne,  that  thouote-maftereft  ' 

K.tehn.  From  whom  had  thou  this  great  eommiffion 
T  o  draw  my  anfwei  from  thy  Articles  ?  (from 

Fra.  Fro  that  fupernal  Iudge  that  ftirs  good  thoughts 
In  any  beaft  of  flrong  authoritie, 
To  looke  into  the  blots  and  (bines  of  tight , 
That  Iudge  hath  made  me  guardian  to  this  boy 
Vnder  whofe  warrant,!  impeach  thy  wrong , 
And  by  whofe  helpe  I  meanc  to  chaftife  »t. 


K.  /aim.  Alack  thou  deft  vfurpe  authoritie. 

Fran.  Excufe  it  is  to  beat  vfurping  down*. 

Queen.  Who  is  it  thou  deft  call  vi'urpct  Frame} 

Cenft,  Let  me  make  anfwer :  thy  vfurping  fbnne. 

Quten.Out  infolent,thy  baftard  fhall  be  King, 
That  thou  maifl  be  a  Queen,  and  checkc  the  world. 

Cm.  My  bed  waseuertothy  fonne  as  true 
As  thine  was  to  thy  husband,  and  this  boy 
Liker  in  featute  to  his  father  Geffrey 
Then  thou  and  John ,  in  manners  being  as  like , 
As  raine  to  water,  or  deuill  to  his  damme ; 
My  boy  a  baftard^  by  my  foule  I  thinke 
His  father  neuer  was  fo  true  begot , 
It  cannot  be.and  if  thou  wen  his  mother.  (-ther 

Queen.  Theres  a  good  mother  boy ,that  blots  thy  fa- 

Cenft.  There's  a  good  grandame  boy 
That  would  blot  thee. 

jiuft.  Peace. 

"Baft.  HearetheCryet. 

Auft.  What  the  deuill  art  thou? 

'Baft,  One  that  wil  olay  the  deuill  fir  with  you. 
And  a  may  catch  your  hide  and  you  alone: 
You  are  the  Hare  of  v»  horn  the  Prouerb  goes 
Whofe  valour  plucks  dead  Lyons  by  the  beard ; 
He  fmoake  your  skin-coat  and  I  catch  you  right, 
Sirra  looke  tco't.yfaith  I  will,  yfaith. 

"Blan,  O  well  did  he  become  that  1  yons  robe, 
That  did  difrobe  the  Lion  of  that  tobe. 

Baft.  It  lies  as  fightly  on  the  backe  of  him . 
As  great  Alc'idet  fhooes  vpon  an  AfTe: 
But  Aflie,  He  take  that  burthen  from  your  backe. 
Or  lay  on  that  fhall  make  your  fhoulders  cracke. 

Auft.  What  cracker  is  this  fame  that  deafesoureares 
With  this  abundance  of  fuperfluous  breath  t 
King  Lewie,  determine  what  we  fhall  doc  ftrait. 

Lev.  Women  &fooles,breajteoff  your  conference. 
King  I  tan,  this  is  the  very  fummeofall: 
England  and  Mand,Axg'urtjroraitie,  Maine, 
In  right  of  Arthur  dor  I  claime  of  thee  . 
Wilt  thou  refigne  thein.and  lty  domne  thy  Arrises  > 

Ichn.  My  life  as  foone :  I  doe  defie  thee  France, 
Arthur  of  Brit  aim,  yee Id  thee  to  my  hand , 
And  out  of  my  dcere  loue  He  giue  thee  more, 
Then  ere  the  coward  hand  of  trance  can  win ; 
Submit  thee  boy. 

Queen.  Come  to  thy  grandame  child. 

Conf.  Doechilde.goctoyt  grandame  childe, 
Giue  grandame  kingdoms,  and  it  grandame  will 
Giue  yt  a  plum,a  cherry,  and  afigge, 
There's  a  good  grandame. 

Arthur,  Good  my  mother  peace, 
I  would  that  I  were  low  laid  in  my  gtaue, 
I  am  not  worth  this  coy  le  that's  made  fat  me.    (weepes. 

Qu.  Mo.  His  mother  flumes  him  fo  ,  poote  boy  hee 

Con.  Nowfhamevponyouwherefhcdoesorno. 
His  grandame*  wrongs,and  noc  bis  mothers  fhamea 
Drawes  thofe  heaueivrnouingpearles  fro  his  poor  eiet, 
Which  heauen  fhall  take  in  nature  of  a  fee: 
I,  with  thefe  Chriftall  beads  heauen  (hail  be  brib'd 
To  doe  him  Iuftice,and  rrucnge  on  yon. 

Qu,  Thou  rnonftrousfltnderer  of  heauen  and  earth. 

Con.  Thou  monitrous  Iniurex  of  heauen  and  earth, 
Call  not  me  llanderet,thou  and  thine  vfurpe 
The  Dominations, Royalties,  and  fights 
Of  this  oppreiTed  boy  j  this  is  thy  eldeft  formes  fonne . 
Infortunatein  nothing  but  ia  thee  t 
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Thy  nnnea  iievifatd  in  txoapoore  thilde, 
The  Caoco  ofthe  law  U  la»d«  oo  him, 
Being  but  the  feeond  generation 
Retnoutd  from  thv  fone-eonctiuing  womb*, 

/Jm.  Bedlarahaos done. 

O.  I  ruue  but  this  to  fay, 
Thar  he  w  ooi  ooefy  plagoed  for  her  fin, 
But  God  hath  made  her  finne  and  be/,  the  plague 
On  this  remaned  iffue,  plagued  for  her. 
And  with  bet  plague  her  finne :  hit  injury 
Her  inistrVc  the  Beadle  to  her  finne. 
All  pumiVdin  the  pecfoo  of  thij  childe, 
And  all  for  net,  a  plague  vpoa  het. 

Qmt.  Tboa  vnaduifed  (cold,  lean  produce 
A  wftl.ihat  barrel  the  title  of  thy  Tonne. 

C*».  1  who  doubts  that,  a  Will,  a  wicked  will, 
A  womana  will .  a  cankrtd  Gran  dims  will 

Frt.  Peace  Lady,  paofe,  or  be  mora  temperate, 
Itillbefeemes  thisprefencetocry ayme 
To  thefetll  tuned  repetitions : 
Some  Trumpet  Common  hither  to  the  wallet 
Tbefc  men  of  Angiers,  let  vs  heare  ihem  fpeike, 
VV Soft  title  they  admit,  jtrtbmrj  ot  /com 

Trumpet  jcuntL. 
tttr  aCati.cn  vpaa tit  main. 

Can  Who  istt  that  bath  warn  dvs  to  the  wallet? 

fra.  Ti»  Prance,  for  England. 

lebn.  England  for  it  fclfe. 
Ycu  men  of  Angiets, and  my  louing  fubiclh. 

fro.  You  louing  men  of  Angiers,  sirtbm/ {ubic&t. 
Our  Trumpet  calTd  you  to  thu  gentle  parle. 

Itkn.  For  out  aduantage,  therefote  heare  vs  fort. 
Thefeflsggcs  of  France  that  ate  aduanced  heere 
Beforetheeye  and  ptofpectof  your  Towne, 
Hue  hither  march  d  to  yout  endamagement. 
The  Canons  haoe  their  boweli  full  ofwrath, 
And  ready  mounted  an  they  to  fpit  forth 
Thcu  iron  indigoatioo'gainftyoorwalles  i 
AH  preparation  fot  a  bloody  fiedge 
And  tnereiles  proceeding,  by  theft  French,  • 

Comfort  yours  Gttics  eies,  your  winking  gstea  : 
Andbtt  far  our  approch.thofefleeping  ftonrs, 
ThatasawafUdoth  girdle  you  about 
By  theccmpulnoo  of  then  Ordinance, 
By  this  time  from  thcu  fixed  beds  of  lime 
Had  bm  difhabucd,  and  wide  hauocke  made 
Fot  blocdy  power  to  rufh  vppon  your  peace. 
But  on  the  fight  of  v  i  your  lawful!  King, 
Who  painefully  with  much  expedient  match 
Haue  brought  a  coucuer-checke  befotc  your  gates, 
Tofaue  tnfcrauh'd  your  Citties  threatned  cbeckes: 
Behold  the  French  aroaz'd  voochfafe  a  parte, 
And  now  inffredof  bulletts  wrapt  in  foe 
To  make  a  fhaking  feuer  in  your  waller , 
They  fhoote  but  calme  words,  folded  vp  m  fmoake. 
To  make  a  faithleffe  errour  in  yout  earcs, 
Which  truft  accordingly  kindcCittrzens. 
And  let  vs  in.  Yout  King,  whofe  labout'dfpirits 
Fore-wearied  in  this  action  of  fwift  fpeede, 
Craucs  harbourage  within  yourCioc  wallea. 

France.   When  1  haue  (aide,  make  anf  wet  tors  both- 
Loe  in  this  tight  hand,  whofe  protection 
Is  mofi  diuineiy  row'd  rpon  the  right 
Of  him  it  holds,  funds  yong  ttanugt^t, 
Soone  to  the  duet  brother  of  thia  man, 
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And  King  ore  him,  andallthatbecnioyex: 

Fot  this  downe-trcden  equity,  we  tread 

h  warlike  march,  tbefe  greencs  before  your  To  woe 

Being  no  farther  enemy  to  you 

Then  the  conftraint  of  hofpiuble  reale, 

In  the  rckefc  of  this  oppressed  childe, 

Religioufry  ptouokes.  Be  pleafed  then 

To  pay  that  dur.e  which  you  truly  owe, 

To  bias  that  owes  it,  namely,  this  yong  Prince, 

And  then  our  Arraea,  like  to  a  mailed  Beait, 

Saue  in  afpect,  hath  all  offence  feal'd  vp  : 

Out  Cannons  malice  vainly  fhejl  be  fpent 

Agautftthirrvoluerable  clouds  of  heauen, 

And  with  a  bletTed  and  vn-vcxt  retyte, 

With  vnhaek'd  fwotds,  and  Helmets  all  vnbruis'd, 

We  will  beare  home  that  luftie  blood  agame. 

Which  heere  we  came  to  fpout  aga,r.rt  your  Town*, 

And  leaue  your  children,  wiuei,  and  you  in  peace 

But  if  you  fondly  pafle  oat  profTrr'd  offer, 

Tit  not  the  rounder  of  your  old-fac  d  wallet. 

Can  hide  you  from  our  meffengers  of  Wirre, 

Though  all  theft  EngJifh,  and  their  difcipline 

Weie  harbour'd  m  then  rude  circumference ! 

Then  tell  vs.  Shall  your  Citie  till  vs  Lord 

In  that  behalfe  which  we  haue  challenged  it? 

Ot  fhall  we  giue  the  figrial!  to  out  tage, 

Andftalke  in  blood  to  our  poeTetTion.' 

fir.   In  breefe,  we  are  ih«  King  of  England*  (ubieAs 
Fot  him.  and  in  his  right,  we  hold  this  Towne. 

Isia.  Acknowledge  then  the  King,  and  let  me  in. 

Cii.  That  can  we  not :  but  he  rhtt  proucs  the  King 
To  him  will  we  ptoue  loyal],  tiU  that  time 
Haueweramm'd  vpour  gates  agnnftihe  world. 

Jcta.  Doth  not  the  Crowne  of  England,  prooue  the 
Kmgf 
And  if  not  that,!  bring  you  Wirflef&s 
Twicefiftecnc  thousand  hearts  of  Englandi  breed 

B*i.  Baftards  and  elfe. 

/•em.  To  verifie  our  title  with  theit  lints. 

frm.  As  many  and  as  well-borne  bloods  as  tbofe, 

"Baft.  Some  Baftards  too. 

Frm    Stand  in  his  face  to  contradict  his  claime- 

Cit .  Till  you  compound  whofe  right  is  worthier!, 
Wefot  the  worthiefl  hold  the  right  from  both. 

/dn.  Then  God  forgiuc  the  none  cf  all  tbofc  fouler, 
That  to  theit  euerlafting  refidener, 
Befote  the  dew  of  turning  fall,  (hall  fleete 
Indreadfull  trial!  of  our  kingdom  e«  King. 

Fran.  Amen,  Amen,  mount  Cheualiers  to  Armes. 

'Baft.  Saint  Cevrg.  ;hat  f winded  the  Dragon, 
And  ere  fince  fit's  on'shorfehacke  at  rmncHoftcfTc  doie 
Teach  vs  lome  fence.  Sirrah,  were  I  at  home 
At  your  den  firrah,  with  your  Lionneffe, 
1  would  fet  an  Oxe-head  to  your  Lyons  hide.- 
And  make  a  moofter  of  you. 

jiuft    Peace,  no  more. 

"Baft.  O  tremble.-  for  you  heare  the  Lyon  rere. 

/s±V  Vp  higher  to  the  plaint,  where  wc'l  Oft  forth 
la  beft  appointment  all  our  Regiments. 

Baft.  Speed  then  to  take  aduantage  of  the  field. 

Fro.  it  fhall  be  fo,  and  at  the  other  hill 
Command  the  reft  to  ftand.  God  and  our  right.  Exam 
Hire  sflf  txao-fieni,  tntrr  tit  Htrdd  ef  France 
vtib  Trumpet i  f«  tit  rani. 

f.  FJtf.  Ycu  men  of  Angiers  cpe,n  wide  your  gates. 
And  let  yong  Arthur  Duke  of  Brit  line  in, 
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Who  by  the  hand  of  France,  this  day  hath  made 
Much  work?  foi  tenet  to  maoy  an  Englifh  mother, 
Whofe  formes  lye  featured  on  the  bleeding  ground  > 
Many  a  widdewes  husband  greucling  bet, 
Coldly  embracing  the  drfcoloured  earrb. 
And  vifteric  with  little  lofte  doth  play 
Vpou  the  dancing  banners  of  the  French, 
Who  arc  at  hand  triumphantly  difplaycd 
To  enter  Conqueror*,  and  to  proclalrae 
Arthur  of  Britainf ,  EnglandsKing,  and  your*. 
Inter  Shrlijh  Htralivnth  Trump*. 
E.fJar    Rrioyc»youmenofAngier*,nngyoUTbeu>, 
King  John,  youi  king  and  England*,  doth  approach. 
Commander  of  thi*  hot  malieioai  day, 
Their  Armours  thai  maich'd  hence  to  filuer  bri  ght, 
Hither  rtMrne  all  gilt  with  Frenchmen!  blood  - 
There  ftueke  no  plume  in  any  Englifh  Creft, 
That  is  remoued  by  a  ftaffe  of  France . 
Our  colour*  do  returne  in  thofe  fame  hand  i 
That  did  dHplay  them  when  we  firft  mar c ru  forth 
And  like  a  lolly  troope  of  Hunt  (men  come 
Out  loftie  Englifti,  all  with  purpled  hand*, 
Dide  in  the  dying  (laughter  of  their  foei, 
Open  your  gates,  and  gioe  the  Victor*  way 

Hubert. HcrMi,  from  off  our  towres  wc  might  behold 
From  firft  to  laft,  the  on-fet  and  retyre  • 
Of  both  your  Armies,  whofe  equality 
Byourbeft  eyes  cannot  be  cenfured:  (blowe*. 

Blood  hath  bought  blood,  and  blowes  haue  anfwerd 
Strength  rrvatcht  with  ftrength,  and  power  confronted 

power , 
Beth  are  alike,  and  both  alike  we  like  ■ 
One  rouft  proue  greatefl.  While  they  weigh  fo  euen. 
We  hold  ourTcwne  for  neither :  yet  for  both. 

inter  the  no  JCin£i  touh  thtir  f  overt, 
at  fttetroldcortl. 

John.  France, haft  thou  yet  more  blood  locaA  away? 
Say,  triall  the  currant  of  our  right  rome  on. 
Whole  pziTage  ven  with  thy  impediment, 
Shall  leaue  his  native  channell,  and  orc-fwell 
with  courfe  dlfturb'd  euen  thy  confining  (Korea, 
Vnlefte  thou  let  hi*  filuer  Water,  keepc 
A  peaceful!  progrefTe  to  the  Ocean. 

Fra.  England  thou  haft  not  fau'd  one  drop  of  blood 
In  this  hot  trial  I  more  then  we  of  France , 
Rather  loft  more.  Andbythishandlfweare 
That  fwayet  the  earth  this  Climate  oner-lookes. 
Before  we  will  lay  downe  our  iuft-borne  Armes, 
Wee'l  put  thee  downe,  gainft  whore  theft  Armes  wee 
Ot  adde  a  royall  number  to  the  dead :  (beat, 

Gracing  the  fcreule  that  tels  of  this  warres  lofle, 
With  ftaughter  coupled  to  the  name  of  kings. 

B*fl-  H»  Maiefty  :  how  high  thy  glory  towres, 
When  the  rich  blood  ef  kings  is  fet  on  lite  I 
Oh  now  doth  death  line  his  dead  chaps  with  fleele. 
The  fwords  of  fouldiers  are  his  teeth,  his  phangt, 
And  nowhefeafts.moufingthefltfb  of  men 
In  vndetermin'd  d'rfrVrences  of  kings. 
Why  (land  thefe  royall  fronts  amazed  thus : 
Cry  kauocke  kings,  batketothe  ftained  field 
You  equall  Potents,fiene  kindled  fpirits, 
Then  let  tonfufion  efone  part  confirm 
The  others  peace ;  till  then,  blowes,  blood,  and  death. 
loba.  Whofe  patty  do  the  Towncfmen  yet  admit? 


firs.  SpeekeCitiiens  for  England, whofeyour  king. 
Hub.  The  king  of  England.whrn  we  know  the  kin.. 
Fro.  Know  bun  in  vs,  that  heere  hold  vp  hi*  right. 
loin.  InVs.chatareourownegreatDtpuhe, 
And  beare  poffeffien  ef  our  Pesfon  heere, 
LordofourprefeneeAngiers^nd  of  you, 

*><.   A  greater  powrt  then  We  denies  all  this, 
And  till  it  be  vndoubied,we  do  locke 
Our  former  fcrople  in  ourftrong  barr'dgates : 
Rings  of  our  (tut,  vnrilt  our  fearer  refolu'd 
Be  by  fomr  certaine  king,  purg'd  and  depei'd. 

Bajr.  By  heaoen,  thefe  fcroylss  of  Anglers  floot  yeu 
And  ftand  fecureiy  on  their  bacteunents,  flings. 

As  in  a  Theater,  whence  they  gape  and  point 
At  your  induftrious  Scenes  and  aers  of  death. 
Your  Royal!  pretences  be  rul'd  by  mec. 
Do  like  the  Mutinet  of  Icrofalem, 
Be  friend*  a-while.  and  both  cooloyntly  bend 
Your  ftiaipcft  Deeds  of  malice  on  thisTownc. 
By  Eaft  and  Weft  let  Franreand  England  mount. 
Their  battering  Canon  charged  to  the  raeuthes, 
Till  their  foule-feanng  clamours  haue  braoi'd  downe 
The  ftintie  ribbes  of  this  contemptuous  Ci:is, 
1'de  play  mceitantly  vpon  thefe  lades, 
Euen  till  vnfcnced  desolation 
Leaoe  them  at  naked  a*  the  vulgar  tyre  I 
That  done,  drtTeurryour  vntted  Arengthf , 
And  part  your  mingled  colours  once  againe . 
Turoe  face  ro  fare,  and  bloody  point  to  point: 
Then  in  a  moment  Fortune  Pull  cull  forth 
Out  of  one  fide  her  happy  Minion, 
To  whom  In  favour  (he  frull  gioe  the  day. 
And  km*  him  with  a  glorious  viftory ; 
How  like  you  this  wiidecounftft  mighty  States, 
Smackes  it  not  fomrthing  of  the  poUcie. 

John.    Now  by  the  iky  that  hangsabooeaatr  head*. 
Ifike  it  well.  France,  (Hall  we  knit  our  powtct. 
And  lay  this  Angirri  euen  with  the  ground. 
Then  after  fight  who  Oiall  be  king  of  it  > 

TUfl.  And  if  thou  haft  the  mettle  of  a  king. 
Being  wrong'd  as  we  are  by  this  peeuifh  Townc : 
Turne  thou  the  mouth  of  thy  ArtiUeric, 
As  we  wilt  ours,  againfl  thefe  fawcie  wallet, 
And  when  that  we  haeedafh'dthem  to  the  ground, 
Why  then  defie  each  other,  and  pell-melt, 
Make  workevpon  ourvelues/orheauenorhcii. 
fro.  Let  it  be  fo :  fay,  where  will  you  assault  ? 
/ohm.  We  from  the  Weft  will  fend  destruction 
Into  this  Cities  bofome. 
jt*fl.  I  from  the  North. 
trot.  Our  Thunder  from  the  South, 
Shall  rainc  their  drift  of  bullets  on  this  Townc 

Haft.  Oprudent  difcipline  !  From  North  toSotnh: 
Aufttia  and  France  fhoot  rn  each  others  mouth, 
lie  ftirre  them  to  it :  Come,  away,  away. 

Huh.  Hearevsgreai  kings,  vouchsafe  awhile  to  fay 
And  I  ftiall  (hew  you  peace,  and  faire-fae'd  league  i 
Win  you  thi*  Citie  without  ftroke,  ot  wound, 
Refait  thofebteathipr  hues  to  dye  in  beds, 
That  heere  came  facrifiees  for  the  field. 
Perfeuer  not,  but  beare  me  mighty  king*. 

John.  Speake  on  with  fauour,  we  are  bent  to  beare. 
H*i.  That  daughter  there  of  Spaine.thc  Lady  Muck 
Itneereto  Englin3,!ookcvpcn  theyeeres 
Of  Iron  the  Dolphin,  and  thai  louety  maid, 
Ifbiftie  loue  (hould  go  In  sjoeft  of  beaut  it , 

Where 
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Where  fhould  he  finde  it  fairer,  then  in  "SUxi : 
Ifxealous  kwe  fhould  go  to  (earth  of  venue, 
WHtre  flM^fcefiMkk  pam  ikca  isAfraefrt 

mcueambirieus,  (ought  a  match  of  birth, 

Whole  vetoes  bound  richer  blood  then  Lady  Wsaei? 

Such  as  ih«i*.  in  beautie,irertu«,  birth, 

Istheyoag  Dolphin  entry  way  ecmpleat, 

If  not  eorr.pUjt  of,  uy  be  is  not  flvee. 

And  fhcsgaine  wants  nothing,  to  mow  want, 

If  want  ic  be  not,  that  (he  Is  not  hcc : 

He  It  the  haJfciMR  of  a  bleffed  man, 

Left  tobentiifbedby  fueh  as thee, 

And  (he  a  faire  dluided  eaceUence, 

Whofe  fulnefte  ofperfefton  lyes  in  him, 

O  twofoch  fiiuet  torrents  when  they  icyne 

Do  giorifie  the  bankes that  bound  them  in  i 

AncTrwo  fuch  (hens ,  to  two  fuch  fite  antes  made  one, 

Two  tucfc  eontrcifing  bocrtds  Otail you  be, kings, 

To  tbefe  two  Princes,  if  you  marrie  them: 

This  Vnioo  (hall  do  more  then  batterie  t«o 

Tj  our  M  defsd  crates :  for  tst  this  match, 

With  Twitter  fpiecre  then  powder  can  enforce 

TheReuth  of  patTage  IhaJI  we  fling  wide  ope. 

And  girw  you  entrance  I  but  without  this  match, 

The  tea  enraged  is  not  balfe  fo  deste, 

Lyons  more  confident,  Moun  tames  and  rockes 

Mote  free  ftom  motion,  no  not  death  himfelfe 

in  mortal)  fjr'ie  halfe  fo  peremptorie. 

As  we  to  keeps  this  Oue. 

"Set.  Metres  array, 
Tnat  ihakes  the  rotten  carkaise  of  old  death 
One  ofhis  ranges.  Hare's  a  large  racath  iodeede, 
That  fprtsfortt  death,  sr.dmountajr.es.rcckcs,  and  fees, 
Talkes  as  ramiliarty  of  roaring  Lrom, 
As  maid*  of  thirteen*  do  of  puppt-docges. 
What  Cannes  tt  re  begot  this  faftwbbod. 
He  (stakes  sUireCasateafire,  and  fmeake,  and  be— ct. 
He  giaesifcetafonado  with  his  tongue  i 
Oar eaecs  are  eudgei'd.oot  a  word  ofhis 
E'.t  botfcs  better  then  afiftcfFrar.ce: 
Zotsnds,  !  waineuer  CbbeOaumpt  with  words, 
Since  I  fit  ft  cat'd  my  brothers  father  Did. 

Ot&Qu.  ScnJifttoulweoo!tmc>icvnjJ,'thu,!UKD 
GiuewitJi  our  Nee^adcwrie  targe  enough. 
For  by  this  knot,  then  (halt  to  forery  rye 
ThyrMwvnfardatssirancenrbeCrowce, 
That  yon  greene  boy  (hall  hau*  no  Sonne  to  ripe 
The  btcomc  that  promtletha  enigbtie  rnrite 
tftear^eWhJstnibeJooktsofFrsnce: 
Markebcw  (bey  whifptr,  Yfge  them  while  that  todies 
Aflciipcabiecf  tsstiaspbitjcri, 
Lestt  rt3ie  new  meked  by  the  win  die  breath 
Of'fcft  petitions,pitrie  and  remark, 
Coole  arte?  coogealeagasae  to  what  it-was. 

fib*.  Why  answer  not  the  ocuok  Maieflits, 
This  STiSDcuy  treatse  of  our  thfeatjscd  Town*. 

trs.  Speake  Eagrsodrirrt.ieat  hath  bin  forwarc!  firft 
TofpeakcTTiTotbisCktie:  what  ley  you/ 

fchn.lf  t  hat  the  Dolphin  there  thy  Princely  feme, 
Can  in  this  booke  of  beautie  read,  I  loos  i 
Her  Dowrie  (hall  weigh  equal!  wish  a  Qoeene  i 
For  A<^HrttsadLiteTcraine Mciix^Pcy&isrs, 
A  nd  all  that  we  vpen  thh  fide  the  Se*. 
(Bxeept  this  Cittjenew  by  vs  benedg'd) 
finde  liable  to  our  Crown*  and  Digrutie, 
jtoil  gild  her  briclall  bed  and  make  her  rich 


In  titles,  honors,  and  promo tiorj. 

As  Che  in  beautie,  education, blood, 

Holdes  band  with  any  PritietlTeof  the  world. 

ft*.  What  faiftthou  boy  .'tooke  in  the  Laches  face. 
Da/.  I  do  my  Lord,  sod  sn  her  citl  find 
A  wonder,  era  wondrous  miracle, 
The  fhadow  of  my  felfeform'd  in  her  eye. 
Which  being  hot  the  fhadow  of  your  forme,  • 

Becocnesa  forme  and  makes  your  forme  a  fhadow : 
I  do  procefl  I  aeueriou'd  my  felfe 
TilJ  now,  rafhed  I  beheld  tnylelft. 
Drawee  in  tbe  nattering  cable  oi ber  eie. 

w>>:fper;»a/iBUmk. 
B*ft.  Drawn*  in  the  flattering  table  of  bet  etc, 
Hacg'd  in  the  frowning  wrinkle  offcer  brow, 
And  quarter' d  in  her  heart,  bee  doth  efpie 
Himfelfe  loues  traytot.  this  is  pittie  now  \\ 
That  hane'd,  and  dravrne,  arid  quarter'd  there  fhould  be 
In  fuch  aToueJo  tile  a  Lout  as  he, 

BUo.  My  vckUcs  will  m  this  reCfec!  is  mine. 
Ifhe  tee  ought  ;n  ycu  that  makes  him  Tike, 
That  any  thing  he  fee's  which  mooes  Me  liking, 
I  can  with  eafe  crenflate  it  to  my  will : 
Or  if  you  will,  to  fpeake  moreproperir, 
I  will  enforce  i:  eailie  tcmy  loue. 
Further  I  will  not  flatter  you,  my  Lord 
That  all  I  fee  in  you  is  worthte  looe, 
Then  this,  that  nothing  do  1  fee  io  too. 
Though  churUfh  thoughts  iherofelccs  fhould  bee  your 

ludge. 
That  I  can  fine*,  ibould  merit  any  hats. 

Ictn.  What  taie  tbefe  yong-ooes?  What  fay  yoo  my 
Neece? 

Bum.  Thatiheisboundinhooorftilltodo 
What  you  in  wifedome  flUI  veuchfafe  to  fay. 

Ida.  Specie  then  Prince  Dolchia,  canyoulouetbu 
Ud\e> 

titl.  Nay  sske  me  if  I  can  refrains  Sea  looe. 
For  1  doe  loue  her  mefl  vafauvedly. 

Mb.  Then  do  I  gioe  Z>eifK^(v,  Tercbxt Hiixt, 
PujBien , sod  Artec,  taofe  Gue  Prouintss 
With  her  to  thet^and  this  addition  more. 
Full  thirty  ihoui'and  Markes of  Ersglifii cay oe  • 
Ph&f  of  France,  if  then  be  pleaf  U  withal]. 
Command  thy  forme  and  daughctt  to  joyne  binds. 
?n.  ItliknTsweflycHrngPrinoestclofeyoarhatidi 
Aiifi.  And  your  lippes  too.for  1  amwtllatTur'd, 
That  I  did  fo  when  1  was  firft  a-jurM. 

fiM  Now  Cirtizens  of  An  jires  ope  your  gates, 
Let  in  that  ami  tie  which  yoo  Hsue  made, 
For  at  Saint  Maries  Chappeliprel'er.tly, 
The  rights  of  marriage  fnallbe  folemr.it'd. 
Is  not  the  Ladle  Cmftzxcm  tbis  trooped 
1  know  flic  is  not  for  this  match  made  vp, 
Her  prefence  would  ha«e  soumntcd  coach. 
Where  K  (Vie  and  her  forme,  ttll  me,  who  kBowts  ? 
DtL  Shersfadandpauionateat'/CBihJghnes  Test. 
Ft*.  And  by  my  faith,  this  league  that  wshaue  made 
Will  gioe  ber  fadneiTe  very  little  cure  t 
Brother  ofEn gland,  how  mar  we  com  ens 
This  widdow  Lady  i  In  her  right  we  came, 
Which  we  God  knowes,  ban*  cum  d  another  way, 
To  our  owae  vantage, 

him,  Wewillhealevpan, 
For  wee*l  eteasc  yoog  Arthur  Du'se  cf  Britaine 
And  Eark  ofRichmond,  and  this  rich  ialre  Town* 

W* 
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We  make  him  Lord  of.  Call  che  Lady  Cmjtance, 

Some  fpeedy  Meffeager  bid  her  repaire 

T'C  our  foleranity :  I  mi  ft  we  fball , 

(If  not  fill  vp  the  meafure  ofher  will) 

Yet  in  fornemeafiirc  fatisfie  her  fo, 

That  we  ftiall  (lop  her  exclama  tion. 

Go  we  as  well  as  baft  will  fuffervs. 

To  this  vnlook'd  for  voprepared  porrtpe.  Exetmt. 

Baft,  Mad  world, mad  kings, mad  compofition  t 
loha  to  ftop  Anhars  Title  in  the  whole, 
Hath  willingly  departed  with  a  part, 
And  France,  whole  armour  Conscience  buckled  on, 
Whomzeale  and  charicie  brought  to  the  field, 
As  Gods  owne  fouldier,  rounded  in  the  e»re, 
With  that  fame  putpofe-changer,  that  flye  dtucl, 
Thai  Broker,  that  frill  breakes  the  pare  of  faith, 
That  diyly  breake-vow,  he  that  winnes  of  ill, 
Of  kings,  of  beggers,  old  men,  yeng  men,  maids. 
Who  hauing  no  external!  thing  to  loofc, 
But  the  word  Maid,  cheats  the  poore  Maide  of  that. 
That  fmooth-fae'd  Gentleman,  tick  ling  commoditie, 
Commoditie,  the  byas  of  the  world, 
The  world,  who  of  it  felfeis  peyfe  d  well. 
Made  to  run  euen.  vpon  eoen  ground ; 
Till  this  sduantage  .this  vile  drawing  byis, 
This  fway  of  motion,  this  commoditie, 
Makes  it  take  head  from  all  indiffetency, 
From  all  direction,  purpofe,  courfe,  mtent. 
And  this  (ame  byas,  tins  Commoditie, 
This  Bawd,  this  Brokei.this  all-changing- word, 
Clap'd  on  the  outward  eye  officii  leftances 
Hath  drawne  him  from  hisowr.e  cetermin'd  ayd, 
From  a  refolu'd  and  honourable  warre. 
To  a  mofi  bale  and  vile-concluded  peace. 
And  why  rayle  I  on  this  Commoditie* 
But  (or  becaufehehath  not  wooed  meyet : 
Not  that  I  haue  the  power  to  clutch  my  hand. 
When  his  faire  Angels  would  falutemy  paime. 
But  for  my  hand,  as  vr.attempted  yet, 
Like  a  poore  begger,  raileth  on  the  rich. 
Welt,  whiles  I  am  abegger.I  will  raile, 
And  fay  there  is  no  fin  but  ro  be  rich : 
And  being  tich,  my  vercuu  then  (hall  be. 
To  fay  there  is  no  vice,  but  beggerie : 
Since  Kingsbreake  faith  vpon  commoditie, 
Game  be  my  Lord,  for  I  will  wcrfhip  thee.  £x&. 
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Enitr  ConfLaim,  Arthur  pud  Salisbury. 

Cm.   Gone  to  be  married?  Gone  to  fweare  a  peace  t 
Talfe  blood  to  falfe  blood  ioyn'd.  Gone  to  be  freinds  ? 
S  hall  Ltwti  haue  J  launch,  and  'BUtench  chofe  PtOOMices  ? 
It  is  not  fo,  thou  haflmifpolte.raifh  card, 
Be  well  aduiPd,  tell  ore  thy  tale  againe 
It  cannot  be,  thou  do'ft  but  fay  'tis  fo. 
1  trufl  I  may  not  truft  thee,for  thy  word 
Is  bu  t  the  vaine  brcuh  of  a  common  man '. 
Belteue  me,  I  doe  not  beleeue  thee  man, 
IhaueaKings  oachto  the  contrarie. 
Tho  j  (hilt  be  punifh'd  for  thus  flighting  me, 
For  I  am  ficke,  and  capeable  of  feares, 


Oppteft  with  wrongs,  and  therefore  full  of  feares 
A  widdow,husbandles,  fubieft  to  feares, 
A  woman  natutally  bctne  to  feares ; 
And  though  chou  now  coafeffe  thou  didftbur  left 
With  my  vexc  fpirics,  I  cannot  take  a  Truce, 
But  they  will  epiake  end  tremble  all  this  day. 
What  doft  thou  meane  by  (hiking  of  thy  hted  i 
Why  doft  thou  looke  fo  fadly  on  my  fonne  t 
What  meanes  that  hand  vpon  that  breafl  of  thine  ? 
Why holdes  thine  eie  that  lamentable  rhrwme, 
Like  a  proud  riuer  peering  ore  bis  bounds  ? 
Be  thefe  fad  fignes  confirmets  of  thy  words  ? 
Then  fpeake  againe,  not  a!)  thy  former  tale. 
But  this  one  word,  whether  thy  tale  be  true. 

S*l.  A*  true  as  I  beleeue  you  thinke  rheni  falfi, 
That  giue  you  caufe  to  ptoue  my  faying  true. 

Can.  Ob  if  thou  teach  me  to  beleeue  this  forrow 
Teach  thou  this  fonow,  how  to  make  me  dye. 
And  let  beleefe,  and  life  encounter  fo, 
As  doth  the  furie  of  two  defperate  men, 
Which  in  the  very  meeting  fall,  and  dye. 
Ltwts  marry  Btiwxkl  O  boy,  then  where  art  thou  ? 
France  friend  with EngUmi ,  what  becomes  of  raci" 
Ffllow  begone :  I  cannot  brooke  thy  fight, 
This  newes  hath  made  thee  a  moft  vgly  man- 

Sul.  What  other  harme  haue  I  good  Lady  done, 
But  fpoke  the  harrne,  that  is  by  others  done  i 

Cm.  Which harme within ir  felfefo  heynousis, 
As  it  makes  harmtfull  all  that  fpeakeof  it. 

Ar.  1  da  befeech  you  Madam  be  content. 

(n.  If  thou  that  bidft  me  be  content,  west  grim 
Vgly,  and  flaodrous  to  thy  Mothers  wocube, 
Full  of  vnpltafing  blots,  and  fightlefie  flasces, 
Lame,  foolifh,  crooked,  fwart,  prodigious, 
Patch'd  wuhfouje  Moles, ajid  eye-offending  markes, 
I  would  not  care,  Ithen  would  be  content, 
Jor  then  1  (hould  not  loue  thee :  no,  nor  thou 
Become  thy  groat  birth,  nor  deferue  a  Crown*. 
But  thou  art  faire,  and  at  thy  birth  (deete  boy) 
Narute  andFortwc  ioyn'd  to  make  thee  great. 
Of  Natures  guilts,  thou  mayft  with  Lilliet  boafr, 
And  with  the  halfe-blowneRofe.    ButToitune, oh, 
She  is  corrupted,  chang'd,  and  wonne  from  thee. 
Sh'adinterstes  hourely  with  thine  Vnckle  faha. 
And  with  her  golden  hand  hatb  pluekt  onTrance 
To  tread  downe  faire  refpeft  of  Soucraigntie, 
And  made  his  Maieftie  the  bawd  to  theirs. 
France  is  a  Bawd  rcvEortunc,  and  king  lahti, 
That  ftrumptt  Fortune,  that  vfurping/eew  : 
Tell  me  thou  feliow,  is  not  France  forfworne  ? 
Euvenom  him  with  words,  or  get  thee  gone, 
And  leaue  thofe  woes  atone,  which  I  alone 
Am  'jound  tovnder-beare. 

Sal.  Pardon  me  Madam, 
Imay  nor  eoe  without  you  to  the  kings. 

Cm.  Thoumaift,  tnoufnak,  Iwilinotgowiititiiec^ 
I  will  inftruft  my  forrowes  to  bee  proud, 
Tor  greefe  it  proud,  and  makes  his  owner  uoopr, 
Tome  and  t  o  the  Rate  of  ray  great  greefe. 
Let  kings  affembk ;  for  my  gteefe's  fo  great, 
That  no  fupportrr  but  the  huge  firme  earth 
Can  hold  it  vp  i  here  I  and  fcrrowes  fit, 
Hcese  is  my  T  hr  one,  bid  kings  cone  bow  to  it. 
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lAUus  Tertifts,Se*na  prima. 

£«*»  Kmf  /•*».  Frjnct ,  TMfbtn,  BUnch,  FR—er,  Fhtlf, 
jin/hu,  Cmjtam. 

fT„    Ti>  true  (faire  daughter)  ami  ihil  bleffed  day, 
Eorr  in  Frtntt  (hall  be  kept  fefttuall : 
To fo!e mniie  thi j  day  the  glorious  Cunne 
Staves  in  his  eourfe.  and  playes  the  Alchymift , 
Turning  with  fplcndor  of  hit  precious  eye 
The  meager  cloddy  earth  to  glittering  gold : 
The yearely  coueft  thai  brings  this  day  about , 
Shall  neue- fet  it,  bur  a  holy  day. 

C—i    A  wickeddsy.andnotaholyday. 
What  hath  this  day  deferu  d  ?  what  hath  it  done, 
That  it  in  golden  letiets  fhould  be  fet 
Among  the  high  tides  in  the  Kaler.dere' 
Nay,  rather  lurne  this  day  out  of  the  weeke, 
Thisday  of  fhame,  opprelTion,  periury. 
OrifitmuR  itindliiil.lei  wines  withchilde 
pray  that  their  burthens  may  net  fall  this  day. 
Left  that  their  hopes  prodigioufly  be  croft : 
But  (on  this  day)  let  Sea-men  feare  no  wrackr, 
No  bargaines  brealte  that  are  not  this  day  made  j 
This  day  all  things  begun,  come  to  ill  end, 
Yea.  faith  it  fclfe  to  hollow  falfhood  change. 

Fr*    By  heauen  Lady,  you  fhall  haue  no  caufc 
To  eurfe  the  faire  proceedings  of  this  day : 
Haue  I  not  pawn  d  to  you  my  Maicfty  ? 

Ctnt.   You  haue  beguild  me  with  a  counterfeit 
Refemblmg  Maieffy,  which  being  touch'd  and  tride, 
Preues  ril-elefle  :you  are  forfworne.forfworne. 
You  came  in  Armtsto  fpill  mine  enemies  blond, 
Jjt  now  in  Armes,you  frrengthen  it  with  yours. 
Tne  grip!'.ngxigor,and  rough  frowned  Warte 
Is  cold  in  amuie, and  painted  peace, 
And  our  cppreffion  hath  made  vp  this  league  I 
Arme,  arme, you  heauens,  againft  thefe  periur'd  Kings, 
A  widdow  cries,  be  husband  to  me  ( heauens; 
L  «t  not  the  howres  ofthisvngodlyday 
V.'eareout  the  dues  in  Peace  ;  but  ere  Sun- fet. 
Set  armed  difcord'twixr  theft  periur'd  Kings , 
Heareroe.Oh.heareme. 

jlid/l.  Lady  Ccnfiditee, peace. 

Confl .  War,  war,  no  peace,  peace  it  to  me  a  warre : 
O  Ljir.*gis,G  /iulru,  thou  doft  fhame 
Thai  bloody  fpoyle:  thou  fUue.thou  wretch,  $  coward, 
Thou  little  vauani,grea:  in  vilian i t , 
Thou  euer  ftrong  rpon  the  ftrcnger  fide ; 
Thou  Fortunes  Champ:on,that  do'ft  neuei  fight 
But  when  her  humourcus  Ladifhip  Is  by 
To  teach  thee  safety :  thou  an  periur'd  too, 
And  footh  ff  vp  grestneiTe.  What  a  foole  art  thou, 
A  ramping  foc:c,to  brag,  and  (limp,  and  fweare. 
Vpcn  my  partie  :  thou  cold  blooded  flaue, 
Haft  then  not  (poke  like  thunder  on  my  fide '' 
Becne  fwornt  my  Souldier, bidding. me  depend 
Vponthy  (Vanes,  thy  fortune,  and  thy  ftrength, 
And  doft  thou  now  tali  our  to  my  foes ) 
Thou  wene  a  Lyons  bide,  doff  ti  for  fhame. 
And  hang  a  Calucs  skin  on  thofe  recreant  hmbet. 

yimf,  O  that  a  man  fhould  fpeake  thofe  words  to  me. 

fhil.  And  hangaCalues-skrn on  thefe  recreant  limbs 
jlmf  Tnoudarltrict  f>y  (ovillaine  for  thy  life. 


fcW-AndhangaCalues  skin  on  il-ofe  recreant  limbs. 

tetm.  We  like  not  this,  thou  doft  forget  thy  ftlfr. 
Erter  ftmAmfyh. 

frt.  H«erteomesthehoIyLegakcfthe>Pope\ 

fm,  Haile  you  annomted  deputies  of  heauen; 
To  thee  King  /»i  my  holy  errand  it  .• 
]  T.mdmtfb.  of  fairs  Mtiem  Cardiol.'! , 
And  from  Pope  Ivncmt  the  Legate  beere, 
Doe  in  his  name  religieufiy  demand 
Why  thcu  agai nft  the  Church, cur  hcly  Mother , 
So  wilfully  deft  fpurne ;  and  force  perforce 
Keepe  Stifhtn  Langrim  ckoien  AriViDifhop 
Of  (tMtrtm  from  that  holy  Sea  . 
This  In  our  fortfiid  holy  Fathers  name 
Pope  Imtemi,  1  doe  demand  of  thee. 

/•*».   What  earthie  name  to  Interrogatories 
Can  taft  the  free  breath  of  a  (acred  King  > 
Thou  canft  rot  (Cirdinall}  deuife  ar.ame 
So  flight,  Tn worthy, and  ridiculous 
To  charge  me  to  an  anfwert,  as  the  Pope  I 
Tell  him  this  taie.and  from  the  mouth  of  Z*%!*»i, 
Addethusmuchmore,  that  no/rj&da  Pried 
Shall  lythe  or  toll  in  our  dominions . 
But  as  we,  ender  heauen,  are  fupreameheaet. 
So  vnder  him  that  great  fupremacy 
Whete  we  doe  reigne,  we  will  alone  rphoM 
Without  th'afnftanceofamorrallhand: 
So  ::'..  the  Pope,  a!i  reuerence  fet  apart 
To  himandhisvfurp'dauthoritie. 

Frm.  Brother  of  £«£/<vhi,  you  blafpheme  in  this. 

/dm.  Though  yoa,and  all  the  Kings  of  Chrifteruiom 
Ate  led  fo  groffely  by  this  medling  Prieft, 
Dreading  the  eurfe  that  money  may  buy  out. 
And  by  the  merit  of  viidt  gold,  drotTe,  duft, 
Purchafe  corrupted  pardon  of  a  man, 
Who  in  thai  file  fell  pardon  from  h  imfclfe  : 
Though  you, and  a]  the  reft  fo  groiTelyled, 
This  rjgling  witchcraft  wiihreuennuecheriil) , 
Yet  I  ilone,  alone  doe  meoppofe 
Againft  the  Pope,  and  count  his  friends  my  foe*. 

Pmd  Then  by  the  la  wfuil  power  that  I  haue. 
Thou  fhalt  ftand  curft.and  eacommunicate. 
And  bleftet)  fhill  he  be  that  doth  reuott 
From  his  AUegeancetoanhereticjut, 
And  meritorious  fhall  that  hand  be  call  d. 
Canonized  and  wordiip'd  as  a  Saint, 
That  takes  away  by  any  secret  courfc. 
Thy  hatefull  Wre. 

Cm.  OUwfull  let  it  be 
That  I  haue  reome  with  Remt  re  eurfe  a  while , 
Good  Father  Cardinal!,  ery  thou  Amen 
To  my  keene  curfcsi  for  without  my  wrong 
There  is  no  tongue  hatn  power  tocutfe  him  right. 

t m.  There's  La*  and  Warrant  CLady)  for  my  eurfe. 

Ctmf.  And  for  mine  too.when  Law  can  do  no  right. 
Let  it  be  lawful!, chat  Law  batre  no  wrong : 
Law  cannot  giue  my  childc  his  kingdome  heere ; 
For  he  that  holds  his  Kingdome .holds  the  Law. 
Therefore fincc  Law  Ufelfeis  perfect  wrong, 
How  can  the  Law  forbid  my  tongue  locuf  fet" 

fani    fiu.'ipofFr.ner.cnpctillofacujfe, 
Let  goe  the  hand  of  that  Arch-heretiC|ue  . 
And  raife  the  power  ofFr*>cr»yenhisbeia, 
VnlctTe  he  doc  lubmi :  himfetfc  to Xeou, 

Slit.  Look'ft  thou  psic  frs-x.fdo  not  let  go  thy  hand. 

Co.  Lookc  to  that  Deuiii,  left  that  Fraiuc  MfCM, 
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And  by  dit'ioyning  Sands  hel!  lofe  a  foule. 

Aufi.  Kins  ?£.<//;>,  liften  to  theCaxdinall. 

5a/?.  AndnangaCalues-skinon  his  recreant  limbs. 

^4«y?.  Well  ruffian,  1  mod  pocket  vp  thefe  wrongs, 
Becaufe, 

'Saf.  Your  breeches  belt  m*y  carry  them. 

lAn.  />M<p,  what  (lift  thou  to  the  Cardinall  ? 

Con.  What  (hould  he  fay.bot  as  the  Cardmall  ? 

Dolpo.  Bethmlceyou  fattier,  for  the  difference 
Is  purchafe  of  aheaay  curfefrom  Rome  , 
Or  the  lightloffeof  £>viW,fora  friend; 
Forgoethe  eafier. 

Bla.  That  s  the  curfe  of  tome. 

foo.  O  Lewie,  (land  fall,  the  deuill  tempts  thee  heere 
In  likeneflc  of  a  new  vntrimmed  Bride. 

Bla    The  Lady  Cenfiaace  fpeakes  not  from  her  faith , 
But  from  her  need. 

Cm.  Oh,  if  thou  grant  my  need. 
Which  onely  liues  but  by  the  death  of  faith, 
Thzrneed,  muft  needs  inferre  this  principle. 
That  faith  would  hue  agame  by  death  of  need  I 
O  then  tread  downe  my  need, and  faith  mounts  vp, 
Keepe  my  need  \  p,and  faith  is  trodden  downe, 

John,  The  king  is  moud,and  arrfwers  not  to  this. 

Cm.  O  be  remou'd  from  him,  and  anfwere  well. 

Aufi.  Doe  fo  king  Philip,  hang  no  more  in  doubt. 

Bafi.Hing  nothing  but  aCalues  skin  mod  fweetlout. 

Fra.  1  am  pcrplext.and  know  not  what  to  fay . 

Pan.  What  canlt  thou  fay , but  wil  perplex  thee  more? 
If  thou  ftand  excommunicate,  and  cur  11  ? 

Fra.  Good  reuerend  father  .make  my  perfon  yours. 
And  tell  me  howyou  would  bellow  your  felfe? 
This  royall.hand  and  mine  are  newly  knit , 
And  the  coniunction  of  our  in  ward  foulec 
Married  in  league,  coupled,and  link  d  together 
With  all  religous  ftrengtbof  facred  vowes  , 
The  latefl  breath  that  gaue  the  found  of  words 
Was  deepe-fworne  faith,  peace,  amity,  true  loue 
Betweene  our  kingdomes  and  our  royal!  felues, 
And  euen  before  this  truce,  but  new  before, 
No  longer  then  vie  well  could  wafh  our  hands , 
To  clap  this^oyall  bargaloc  vp  of  peace, 
Hcauen  knowes  they  were  befmcar'd  and  oucr-flaind 
With  (laughters  pencil! ;  where  reuenge  did  paint 
The  fearcfull  difference ofincenfed  kings : 
And  (hall  thefe  hands  fo  lately  purg'd  of  bloud  ? 
So  newly  ioyn'd.in  loue  )  fo  ftrong  in  both, 
Vnyoke  this  feyfure,  and  this  kinde  regreete  ? 
Play  faft  and  loofe  with  faith  Ho  left  with  hcauen, 
Make  fuch  vnconflant  children  of  our  felues 
Ai  now  againe  to  match  our  pal  me  from  palme : 
Vn-fwearefaith  fworne,  andon  the  marriage  bed 
Of  fmiling  peace  to  march  a  bloody  hoaft, 
And  makea  ryot  on  the  gentle  brow 
Of  true  fiucerity  ?  O  holy  Sir 
My  reuerend  fither.ktttnotbefo; 
Out  ofyour  grace,  deuife,  ordaine,  impofe 
Some  gentle  order.and  then  wefYull  be  bleft 
To  doe  your  pleafure,  and  continue  friends. 

Pond.  AH  forme  is  forrnele(Te,Order  ordtrlefle, 
Saue  what  is  oppolite  to  Engtmdt  loue. 
Tlicrefore  to  Atmes.be  Champion  of  our  Church, 
Or  let  the  Church  our  mother  breathe  her  curfe, 
A  mothers  curfe,  o.i  her  reuolting  fonne : 
fhnrnr  thou  maifrhold  a  ferpent  by  the  tongue, 
A  cafed  Lion  by  the  mortal'  paw, 


A  fading  Tyger  faferby  the  tooth , 
Then  keepe  in  peace  that  hand  which  thou  dofl  hold. 
Fra.   I  may  dif-ioyne  my  hand, but  not  my  faith. 

Pond.  So  mak'fi  thou  faith  an  enemy  to  faith, 
Andlikeaciuill  warre  fetftoath  to  oath , 
Thy  tongue  againfl  thy  tongue.  O  let  thy  vow 
Firft  made  to  heauen,  firft  beto  hcauen  perform  d, 
That  is,  to  be  the  Champion  of  our  Church , 
What  fince  thou  fworft,  is  fworne  againfl  thy  felfe, 
And  may  not  be  performed  by  thy  telfe, 
For  that  which  thou  haft  fworne  to  doe  amide, 
la  not  amhTe  when  it  is  truely  done  i 
And  being  not  done,  where  doing  rends  to  ill, 
The  truth  is  then  molt  done  not  doing  it; 
The  better  Aft  of  purpofes  mi  ft  coke , 
Is  to  miftakeagain,  though  indirect, 
Yet  indirection  thereby  growes  direct, 
And  falfhood,  falfhood  cures,  as  fire  cooles  fire 
Within  thefcorched  veines  of  one  new  burn'd: 
It  is  religion  that  doth  make  vowes  kept. 
But  thou  haft  fworne  againft  religion  ■ 
By  what  ►houfwear'ftagainfi  the  thing  thou  fwear  ft 
And  mak'fi  an  oath  the  Uiretie  for  thy  truth , 
Againft  an  oath  the  truth,  thou  art  vnfure 
To  fweare,  fwearetfonely  not  to  be  forfworne, 
Elfe  what  a  mockerie  (hould  it  be  to  fweare  ? 
Eut  thou  doft  fweare,  onely  to  be  forfworne, 
And  mod  forfworne,  to  keepe  what  thou  doft  fweare, 
Therefore  thy  later  vowes,  againft  thy  firft, 
Is  in  thy  feife  rebellion  to  thy  felfe : 
And  better  conqueft  neuercanft  thou  make , 
Thenarmethy  conftantand  thy  noblerparts 
Againft  thefe  giddyloofefuggeftions: 
Vpon  which  better  part,  our  prayrscome  in , 
Ifthouvouchfafe  them.    Bat  if  not, then  know 
Theperill  of  our  curies  light  on  thee 
So  heauy,  asthou  (halt  not  fbake  them  off 
But  in  defpaire,  dye  vnder  their  bla  eke  weight, 

MR.  Rebel!ion,flatrebellion. 

Bap.  Wil'tnotbe? 
Will  not  a  Ca lues-skin  flop  that  mouth  of  thine  > 

Dml.   Father,toArmes. 

Blotch.  Vpon  thy  wedding  day  < 
Againft  the  blood  that  thou  haft  married? 
What.fhall  our  feaft  be  kept  with  (laughtered  men } 
Shall  braying  trumpets,  and  load  churlifh  drums 
Clamors  of  hell,  be  meafures  to  our  pomp  ? 

0  husband  heare me :  aye,  alack e,  how  new 
Is  husband  in  my  mouth  ?  cucn  for  that  name 
Which  till  this  timemy  tongue  drd  here  pronounce; 
Vpon  my  knee  I  beg,  goe  not  to  Armcs 

Againft  mine  Vnele. 

Cmfi.  O,  vpon  my  knee  made  hsrd  with  kneeling, 

1  doe  pray  to  thee,  thou  vertuous  Duulphm, 
Alter  not  the  doome  fore- thought  by  heauen. 

'BLv>.  Now  (hall  I  fee  thy  loue,  what  motiue  may 
Be  ftrong  cr  with  thee,  then  trie  name  of  wife  i 

Can.  That  which  vpholdcth  him, that  thcevpholdt, 
His  Honor,  Oh  thine  Honor.Xrwii  thine  Honor. 

Dolpb.  Imufeyour  Maicfty  dothfeemefo  cold, 
When  fuch  profound  refpeeb  doepul!  you  on  i 

Pond,  I  will  denounce  a  curie  vpon  his  head 

Fra.  Thou  (halt  not  ne*d.a7»fiW,I  will  fall  fro  thee. 

Cmfi.  O  faire  relume  of  banifh'd  Maieftie. 

£lea.  O  fonle  reuolt  of  French  inconftancy. 

Eng.  f ranee,  j  (halt  rue  this  houce  within  this  hoiire, 

Hafi 


Tie  Bfe  aad 'death  cfKjpgfobn, 

J  UTS-     ^CZ-,   C"t^-  -1L 
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■3  £0U  Tnr*  *i  c!xks  fe^.Tt^d 
kkaaa*«aB?*alal«B*ft»Bj  lilw 

K«.  Tl>eSoB*««ea«witkUoBd:6iw«fay»*e% 
WbichistrKttetfaatlrrartmwMalr 
Its  ark*  bock,  eaebAaaybarhahaoo, 
Aad  fctkewiar^baamg  koldefboth, 
Tbeywbedea^a^.Jrvl&fcoemberraee. 

HMtMO^IOMieCMf  lb(AMM«MMI 

Vra^Jneetbrotsa  pray  that  chrraaMililnft ; 
hb^lwywciwhihfciTiitiii: 
Gracing  wiDrwwiflj  thy  wifhestheiae; 
WWau  «■».«)*»  fide  flHlllofc: 
ACmileC^cfiwtdKMKhbepUidL 

£#>&.  Lady,withra<^wr&ir*thyfc«taoeEei. 

Ml  That  where  a^faiamEai.MbtirBw  Eft  dte. 

/mW  O^g^  draw  car  caUaacf  together, 
«totwr,I  aa  bwraTd  »•  with  attbrning  wrath , 
Ange,  whofe  bo:h«hihMcoo<firtoo; 
Tbataotbiogc>aa!by,amhiri£  bat  blood, 
TbcbioodaJdcoti  Yifcjedbfoad  ot>-« 

/>*.  Tby  rage  Cull  ban»  tnet  rp,S[  t!vx  fhihnnae 
Toifcer.ereoa*  Wood  Gail  qoencb  tint  five: 
Iccxc :;  if  hiac/kM  M  I  Mfwfe 

M^Noaote  then  be  due  ihrcse.  To  Anss  iCo  bic. 
CtaBK 


Jojsjm  Secvrda. 

Jttunn ,t\\i\\fm\  ;  £0(8-  ic^erJ  witf>  AajhiJi 

laa* 

3^«  Now  by  ray  fifc,tiits  day  grows  wenorcas  hot, 
Some  srery  DaiB  bawnbitbr«&, 
Aod  pceB^drweewrof»chicw.^wrrftfi  bead  lye  there^ 


Soaad  oa  ioco  the  diowut  no  of  aigbt 
Ifibil  fawn  writ1  »Cht»cb-y«td  where  w 
ft-fi*— pffiTil   rTiriimfiail 
Or  if  chat  My  foam  caefaachata 
Hal  bak-4  %  Mat^cndauJe  « rxaay,  cbicir , 
WMcfcHfcraa»riririraa^ayjBdaowactne 
kfakJag  rim  afar  Janehler  keep*  aca  eycr, 
Aad  ftoaaeibar  checker,  to  idfc  aajcnaaear. 


Wb3e?aB>  breathe*. 

A*a.  AtjaW,taeaethkboy:rtrffai.ke»p> 
My  Mother  isafuyled  in  our  Tent, 
And  ooel  feare. 

34-  WrLordlrtfeoedher, 
Her  Highneffleuin&foy,  feare  yoa  not: 
2l:  m  ticM^ftt^wtf  Ink  fait  1 
WgfcriagdM  tabor  to  aahiftiytaJ.  Lot. 

Al-r  nn,l irn/air,ggTacf.  Zrstr  lJ*>£lzra ^nbar 

labr.  SoftuHUbetyowGrveftuflftaybebioae 
|a  hoa#i  pajaid  1  Caftajaafti  m  64 

ThyCianilMarliarirrirr.andtfcyViAlewin 
ti  km  In  in  race  --;  dkf  f3--e:  awa, 

waVab.  OdttiwMmakei^rootberojewitbgriefe. 

Mm.  Coftaiwiy fin £sgt«lhaf*e before. 
And  ere  ourcornming  fee  rhoa  (bake  the  begs 
C:~Hc^;_-,;  ttfcati,  aaftakad  ■  /Zi 


Set  st  Ubene :  dx  fit  ribs  ofpeace 
Mat  by  thclawiry  mm  be  fedrpca : 
VfconrCnr— elinr  ia  mi  rtraot  force. 

•B4.  Brfl.Booke.&rCiaote^hanr^dnataaibad:, 
\Vrra  gcU  and  fikv  becks  rae  to  ceste  ob. 
lle»t«yoa»bi*k««*i:Gr»<J3a*,Iw3pray. 
(JfcwXraraeabertobeboly) 
futiuaifainfaktitfol  kkSe  year  head. 

tU.  hrnrdgMeCoicn. 


G»erB(rbybaad,Ihadaifa3(touy, 
BmIwJD  fit  it  with  (bear  better  taoe. 
Vj  beaten  /fcstrt.  I  aca  ibarWr  itrwm  d 
To  fey  what  good  tdpeai  kaarof thee. 

Ha*.  IawraKhboaao^aioyovkkkaV. 

Urn.  CnoHfioad^teahaaaocaafctoky 
Bat  thoo  (hak  haaeaad  creep*  i 
Yetk  flnS  corae,  for  roe  to  doe 
I  had  a  thii^  to  %,  but  let  it  gees 
?1vc  Som  a  ra  the  bcaaeis  and  tk«  Read  day, 
Attt«fedwRhtk«r4eaf.reiofoSr  world, 
I>acoowaaursaodco»feJ!<5t'a/moc» 
To  r  ae  me  andante :  If  the— d  Bight  bet 


■flew, 


OtifcberthMCoaidft 
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Wirhoataiongac,Tfinf>coarettalooe, 
Wrtboat  fyevares^nd  lanaeaaO  Caaad  ofwonfc « 
Then,  n  octpighc  or  brooded  watchenu  day, 
;  aaadb)  baa  Byhoawaj)  panic  ary  liooghai 
Bat  (th)  I  w3  not,  yet  1  loot  thee  well , 


ThnaikaVai  ij  ihaih  win  nf— titoary  A3, 
Eyhejum I  weald doeit- 

hba  Ooeriorlkaowtbccwstid^? 
Good  Ihim,  //■»■»,  MaVrr  Arow  thine  ere 
Onyooyoangboy » tkreBifaeeamaiaij  fnaid, 
He-et »  «u  1  fciufi  a>  ay  way. 
And  wbctciocrc  this  foot  excaific  dock  trcad^ 
He  ties  before  <ae:  dot  tkoa  atakdbadtae* 
Tboa  art  hakeevcr. 

at*.  Aad  llekeee*  haw  fo. 
That  be  tuBaotcdfeadyoar  kkatty. 

Mm.  Death. 

Urn.  AGrue. 

ha.  m  Jul— ttm 

Urn.  Eaoogk. 
I  caald  bcracrry  bow,  fiaiwt,  I  lea*  rkee. 
Wea,IWaot£rywlmIi 


Beftadibafiananio^toyoMtkiakfly, 
tk,  MyblefioggoewKkrkcc. 
Ma.  Pa£&a2CcCa.go*. 
BmmntmSkhtjamaam,Mxtad  an  yea 
W«halt«daenetOtiUiaiMil  Tdli>M 


£iBW3. 
&OW 
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Tlx  life  and  death  o/IQngfohn. 


Enter  fr met,  Dolfbai.Pandxlpho,  AlttndaMl. 

Fra.  So  by  a  roaring  Ttmpeft  on  the  flood, 
A  whole  Armadoofconuiciedfaile 
Is  fcactered  and  dif-ioyn  d  fromtillowfhtp. 

Pond    Courage  and  comfort  ,all  (ball  yet  goc  well. 
Fra.   What  can  goe  well.when  we  haue  runnc  fo  ill  i 
Arc  w«  not  beaten  ?  Is  not  Anguri  loft  ) 
Arthur  une  pnfonet?  diners  decre  friends  (Viine  t 
And  bloody  England  into  £*£l&id$onc, 
Ore-bearing  interruption  (pight  of  Fronci) 

T>ol.  What  he  hath  won,  that  hath  he  fortified: 
So  hot  a  fpecd,  with  fuch  aduice  difpos'd, 
Such  tempetate  order  in  fo  fierce  a  caufe, 
Doth  want  example :  who  liath  read, or  heard 
Of  any  kindred-action  like  to  this? 

fro.  Well  could  1  bcarethat  £cgiWhad  this  ptaife, 
So  we  could  finde  tome  patterne  ofour  (hame : 

Eater,  {inflame 
Looke  who  comes  heere  t*  gtaue  vnto  a  foule. 
Holding rh'etcrnall  fpirit  agamflher  will , 
In  the  vilde  prifon  of  afflicted  bieath : 
I  ptcthee  Lady  goc  away  with  me. 

Con    Lot  now: now  fee  tlieilTutofyourpeaee. 
Fr*.  Patience  good  Lady, comfort  gentle  Conflanct. 
Cm.  No.ldefitall  Counfcll.allrcdrcfle, 
But  that  which  ends  all  counfell.true  Redrefle  i 
Death,  death,  O  amiable,  louely  death  , 
Thou  odoriferous  flench  .•  found  rottenneiTe. 
Arifcforth  ftomlhe  couch  of  lading  night . 
Thou  hate  and  terror  toptolperitie. 
And  1  will  kifle  thy  detellable  bone* , 
And  put  my  eye-balk  in  thy  vaultie  browes , 
And  nog  thefe  finger*  with  tby  lioufhold  worroes  , 
And  flop  thu  gap  of  breath  withfulfbmcdufl  , 
And  be  a  Carrion  MonfUr  like  thy  felfe ; 
Come.gtin  on  me,  and  1  will  thinke  thoo  i mil  it. 
And  bulTe  thee  as  thy  wife :  Mifcr.cs  Lout, 
O  come  to  me. 

Fro.  O fare  affliction,  peace. 

Con,  No,no,  I  will  not,  hauing  breath  to  try  i 

0  that  my  tongue  were  in  the  thunders  mouth , 
Then  with .» pillion  would  1  (hake  the  world , 
And  rowie  from  flecpe  that  fell  Anaromy 
Which  cannot  hesie  a  Ladies  feeble  voyce, 
Which  (comes  »  modcrne  Inuocation. 

Pmd.  Lady.you  vrtcr  rnadnclTe.aod  not  sorrow. 
Con.  Thou  art  holy  to  bclye  me  fo, 

1  am  not  mad  :  this  haire  1  tcarc  is  mine , 
My  name  is  Conflmct,  1  was  Ctffi-ejei  wife, 
Yong  jlrikxr  is  my  (onnt,  and  he  is  loft : 

1  am  not  mad,  1  would  to  hcaucn  1  were, 
For  then 'tis  like  I  (Wild  forger  my  fclfc: 
O,  if  1  could,  what  $riefe  fhould  I  forget  f 
Preach  foinc  Philofophy  to  make  me  mad, 
And  thou  (halt  beCinonii'd(Cardinall.) 
For.bong  not  mad,  but  fcnfibleof  grcefc. 
My  reafonable  part  produces  reafon 
How  Imaybcdeiiucr'd  of  thefe  woes. 
And  teaches  mce  to  kill  or  hang  my  felfe : 
If  1  were  mad,  I  fhould  forget  my  fonne. 


Or  madly  thinke  a  babe  of  clowU  were  he ; 
I  am  not  mad :  too  well,  too  well  I  feeie 
The  different  plague  of  each  caUmicie. 

Fra.  Binde  vp  thofe  ttetTes:  O  what  louelnote 
In  the  ftirc  multitude  of  thofe  her  haires ; 
Where  but  by  chaneeafiloer  drop  hath  talne, 
Euen  to  that  drop  tenthoufand  witty  fiends 
Doe  glew  ihemU.-luk.-s  in  fociable  griefe, 
Like  true,  infeparable,  faithfull  loues. 
Sticking  together  in  calamitfe. 
Cm.  To  Engbml,  if  you  will . 
Fri.  Binde  vp  your  haires. 
Con.  Yes  that  I  will :  and  wherefore  will  I  do  It 
I  tore  them  from  their  bonds,  and  cride  aloud  , 
O,  that  thefe  hands  could  fo  redeeme  my  fonne 
As  they  haue  giuen  thefe  hayres  their  Ubertit : 
But  now  1  cnuie  at  their  libcrtie, 
And  will  againe  commit  them  to  their  bonds, 
Becaufc  my  poo  re  childe  is  a  prifoncr. 
And  Father  Catdinall,  I  haue  heard  you  fay 
That  we  (hall  fee  and  know  our  friends  in  beauen  ■ 
If  that  be  true,  I  (hall  fee  my  boy  againe  ; 
For  (ince  the  birth  of  Came,  the  ntfi  male-cbilde 
To  him  that  did  but  y  titer  day  fufpire  , 
Tberewas  not  fuch  a  gracious  creature  borne  s 
But  now  will  Canker -(orrow  est  my  bud 
And  chafe  the  natiue  beauty  from  hit  cheeke. 
And  he  will  looks  a>  hollow  as  a  Ghoft , 
As  dim  and  meager  as  an  Agues  fitte, 
And  fo'hee'll  dye :  and  rifing  fo  againe, 
When  I  (hall  meet  him  in  theComt  of  heauen 
I  (hall  not  know  him  :  therefore  ncucr,  oeutt, 
Muft  I  behold  my  pictty'.^sViWmote. 

Pmd.  You  hold  too  heynous  a  refpc£l  of  greefe. 
Cmfl.  He  talkes  fo  me,tbat  oeuer  had  a  forme. 
Fra.  You  are  as  fond  of  greefe,as  of  your  childe. 
Con.  Grcefe  firs  the  roooie  vp  of  my  abfent  child* : 
Lies  in  his  bed.walkts  vp  and  downe  with  me, 
Puts  on  his  pretty  lookes,  repeats  his  words , 
Remembetsrntof  all  his  gracious  parts. 
Stuffesouthis  vacant  garments  with  hit  forme  i 
Thcn,haoc  I  reafon  to  be  fond  of  griefer" 
Farcyouwell :  had  you  fuch  a  loflc  as  I , 
I  could  giue  better  comfort  then  you  doe. 
1  will  not  keepe  thif  forme  vpon  my  head  , 
When  there  is  fuch  diforder  in  my  witte : 
O  Lord,  my  boy,  my  Arthur,  my  faire  fonne , 
My  life,  my  ioy,  my  food,  my  all  the  world : 
My  widow-comfort.and  my  forrowes  cure.  Exit. 

Fra.  I  fcare  fome  out-rage,and  He  follow  her.  Exit, 
Vol.  There's  nothing  in  this  world  cm  make  me  ioy, 
Life  is  as  tedious  as  a  twice-told  tale , 
Vexing  the  dull  care  of  adrowfie  man ; 
And  bitter  (hame  hath  fpoyl'd  the  fweet  words  tafte. 
That  it  yeelds  nought  but  (haroe  and  bittemetTc 

Pdrj.  Before  the  curing  ofa  fltong  difeale 
Euen  in  the  inltantof  repaiie  and  health. 
The  fit  is  ftrongeft :  Euils  that  take  leaue 
On  their  departurc,moft  of  all  (hew  euill: 
What  haue  you  loft  by  lofing  of  this  day  ? 
Doi.  All  dales  of  glory,  ioy  ,jndh,ippineiTe. 
Pan,  If  you  had  won  it,  ceroindy  you  had. 
No,  no  i  wren  Fortune  meanes  to  men  mod  good, 
Shee  lookes  vpon  them  withathrcatning eye: 
Tis  (fringe  to  thinke  how  much  King  /ot»  hath  loft 
In  this  which  he  accounts  fo  cleareiy  wonoe : 

Ar< 
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Art  not  you  grieu'd  that  Arthur  is  his  prifoner  i 
Del.   As  heartily  as  he  is  gild"  he  hath  him. 
Pen.  Your  mixide  is  all  as  youthful!  as  your  blood. 
Now  beare  me  fpcak*  with  a  prophericke  fpirir : 
For  euen  the  breath  of  what  1  rocanc  to  fpeake, 
Shall  blow  each  duft,  each  ftr aw,  each  little  nib 
Out  of  the  pat  h  which  (hail  dire  illy  lead 
Thy  facte  to  Eoglands  Throne.  And  therefore  rrrarke : 
Itbu  hath  feia'd  Arthi-r,  2nd  it  caruioc  be, 
That  whiles  warme  life  playes  in  that  infants  reines 
The  mif-plac'd-/ofci!  fhould  enrcrtaine  an  houre, 
One  minute,  nay  one  quiet  breath  of  reft . 
AScepter  (hatch' d  with  an  vnruly  hand, 
Mufl  be  as  boyfteroufly  maintain'd  as  gain'd. 
And  he  that  (rands  vpon  a  flipp'ry  place. 
Makes  nice  ofno  Tilde  hold  to  flay  himvp: 
That  Ithn  may  ftand,  then  Arthur  needs  mu ft  fa II, 
So  be  it,  for  it  cannot  be  but  fo. 

D#/.  But  what  (hall  I  gaine  by  yong  Art  hurt  fall  ' 

Pen.  You.in  the  right  of  Lady  "Blaick  yout  wife. 
May  then  make  all  the  claime  that  Arthur  did. 

bet.  And  leofe  it,  life  and  511,3*  Arthur  did. 

Pan.  How  green  you  jre.jnd  frefn  in  this  old  world? 
Icon  layes  you  plots :  the  times  confpite  with  you, 
For  he  that  flrepes  bis  fafei  le  in  true  blood. 
Shall  find?  but  bloodie  fafety,  and  vntrue. 
This  Aftfo  euilly  borne  fhall  coole  the  hearts 
Of  all  his  people,  and  freer*  vp  their  zeal*, 
That  none  1"o  fmall  aduamage  fhall  ftep  forth 
To  checke  his  reigne,  but  they  will  cbirilh  it 
No  aaturall  exhalation  in  the  skie, 
No  fcopeofNature,nodiftemper'd  day, 
No  common  winde,  no  cuftomed  euent, 
But  they  will  plucke  away  his  naturall  caufe, 
And  call  them  Meteors,  prodigies,  and  fignes, 
Abbortiues.prefagcs,  and  tongues  of  heauen. 
Plainly  denouncing  vengeance  rpon  John. 

t>*l.  Msy  be  he  will  not  touch  yong  Arthur i  life. 
But  hold  himfelfe  fafe  in  his  prifonment. 

Pun.  O  Sir,  when  he  (hall  hears  of  your  approach. 
If  that  yong  Arthur  benot  gone  alteadie, 
Euen  at  that  ncwes  he  dies  :  and  then  the  hearts 
Of  all  his  people  fhall  teuolt  from  him, 
And kilfe  the  lippes  ofvnacquainted  change. 
And  picke  ftrong  matter  of  reuolt,  and  wrath 
Out  of  the  bloody  fingers  ends  of  I  Jan. 
Me  thinkes  I  fee  this  hurley  all  en  foot ; 
And  O,  what  better  matter  breeds  foi  y  ou, 
Thenlhaucnam'cL  The  Baftard  Fclcsnkrtigt 
Is  now  in  England  tanfacking  the  Church, 
O fending  Charity :  Ifbut  a  dozen  French 
Were  there  in  Armes,  they  would  Be  as  a  CaD 
To  trains  ten  thoufand  Englifli  to  their  Gde ; 
Or,  as  a  little  fnow,  tumbled  about, 
Anon  becomes  a  Mountain*.  O  noble  Dolphine, 
Go  with  me  to  the  King, 'tis  wonderful!. 
What  may  be  wrought  out  of  their  difcontent . 
Now  that  their  foules  are  topfull  of  offence, 
For  England  go ;  I  will  whet  on  the  King. 

£>;.'.  Strong resfons makes ftrangeacrions:!etvs  go, 
Ifyoufayl.tbeKingwiUnctfayno.  Exeunt. 


sAUhs  Quortur,  Scana  prima. 


tuttr  Hubtrt  andtxteutiaxri. 

Huh.  Heate  me  ihefe  Irons  hot,  and  looke  thou  ftand 
Within  the  Arras :  when  1  flnke  my  foot 
Vpon  the  bofome  of  the  ground,  rufh  forth 
And  bind*  the  boy,  which  you  (hall  finde  with  me 
Fafl  to  the  cha'rre ;  be  heedfull :  hence,and  watch. 

£xtt.   1  hope  your  warrant  w  ill  bote  out  the  deed. 

Hub.   Vncieaoly  fcruples  fearenotyou.  looke  too't. 
Yong  Lad  come  forth ;  1  haue  to  fay  with  you.        • 
Euter  Arthur. 

Ar.  Good  morrow  Hubtrt. 

Hut    Good  men o  w,  little  Prince. 

Ar.  A  s  little  Prince,  hauing  fo  great  a  Title 
To  be  more  Prince,  as  may  be :  you  are  (ad. 

Hub.  Indeed  I  haue  beene  merrier. 

yfrr.  'Metcieoame: 
Me  thinkes  no  body  fhould  be  fad  bur  I : 
Yet  I  remember,  when  I  was  in  France, 
Yong  Gentlemen  would  be  as  fad  as  night 
Onely  for  wantonneffe :  by  my  Chriftendome, 
Sol  were  out  of  prifon,  and  kept  Sheepe 
I  fhould  be  as  merry  as  the  day  is  long : 
And  fo  I  would  be  heete,  but  that  i  doubt 
My  Vnckle  pradrifes  more  harme  to  me  ; 
He  is  airraid  of  me,  and  ]  of  him: 
Is  it  my  fault,  that  I  was  Gtfrcjtt  fonr.e  f 
No  in  deede  rs't  not :  and  1  would  to  heauen 
1  were  your  forme,  fo  you  would  loue  roe,  Hubert; 

Hub.  If  I  talkc  to  him,  with  his  innocent  prate 
He  will  a  wake- my  meicie,  which  lies  dead  s 
Therefore  I  will  be  fodaine, and  difpatch. 

Ar.    Are  you  (uke  Hubert?  you  looke  paleco  day, 
I  nfoorh  I  would  you  were  a  little  lie  ke , 
That  1  might  fit  all  night^tnd  watch  with  you. 
I  warrant  I  loue  you  more  then  you  do  roe. 

Hub.  His  words  do  take  poifeflion  of  my  bofome. 
Read*  heereyong  Arthur.   How  now  fooltfti  iheume? 
Turning  du'pi  tious  torture  out  of  doore  t 
I  mufl  be  breefe, lead refolution  drop 
Out  at  mine  eyes,  in  tender  womanifli  teanes. 
Canyounot  teade  it  ?  1  s  it  not  faire  writ  ? 

Ar.  Too  faitely  Hubert,  fo*  fo  foule  effecT, 
Mufl  you  with  hot  Irons,  burne  out  both  mine  eyes? 

Hub.  Yong  Boy,  1  mull. 

Art.  And  will  vou? 

Hub.  AndlwiU. 

Art.  Haue  you  the  heart  ?  When  your  head  did  but 
ake, 
I  knit  my  hand-kerchet  about  your  browct 
(Thebefi  I  had,  a  Printed*  wrought  it  me  J 
And  1  did  neuer  aske  it  you  againe : 
And  with  my  hand,  at  midnight  held  your  head , 
And  like  the  watchfull minutes,  to  the  houre. 
Still  and  anon  cheer 'd  vp  the  heauy  time ; 
Saying,what  lacke  you?  and  where  lies  your  greefe? 
Or  what  good  loue  may  I  petforme  for  you  / 
Many  a  poore mans  foruse  wouldbauelyeo  oil), 
And  ncre  haue  fpoke  a  louing  woid  to  you; 
But  you,  et  your  ficke  fetuice  had  a  Prince : 
Nay,  you  may  thinke  my  loue  was  crafsie  loue, 
And  call  it  cunning.  Do,  and  if  you  will. 
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Ifheauen  be  pleas'd  that  you  muft  v  fe  me  ill, 
Why  then  you  muft.  Will  you  put  out  mine  eyes. 
Thefe  eyes,  that  neuer  did, nor  neuer  (ball 
So  much  as  frowne  on  you. 

Hub.  Ihauefwornerodoit: 
And  with  hot  1  rons  muft  I  burne  them  out. 

Ar.  Ah,  none  but  in  this  Iron  Age. would  do  tt 
The  I  ton  of  it  felfe,  though  heate  tea  hoi 
Approaching  neere  thefe  eyes,  would  drinke  my  testes, 
And  quench  this  ficrie  indignation, 
Euen  in  the  matter  of  mine  innocence; 
JNay ,  after  that,  confume  away  in  ruft, 
But  for  containing  (ire  10  harme  mine  eye- 
Are  you  more  ftubbome-hard,  the n  hammerM  Iron  } 
And  if  an  Angell  fhould  haue  come  to  me, 
And  told  me Hubert  fhould  put  out  mine  eyes, 
I  would  not  haue  beleeu'd  him  :  no  tongue  but  Hubert!. 

Hub.  Come  forth :  Do  as  I  bid  you  do. 

Art.  O  fane  me  Hubert ,  faue  me :  my  eyes  are  out 
Euen  with  the  fierce  lookes  of  thefe  bloody  men. 

Hub.  Giuemethe  Iron  I  fay, andbindehimheerc. 

Art.  Alas,  what  neede  you  be  foboiftrous  rough? 
1  will  not  ftruggle,  I  will  (land  ftoneftill. 
Eor  heauen  fake  Hnbtrt  1  et  me  not  be  bound : 
Nay  heare  me  Hubert, d  riue  thefe  men  away, 
And]  will  (it  aiquieiasaLambe 
1  will  not  (tine,  nor  winch,  nor  fpcake  a  word, 
Nor  looke  vpon  the  Iron  angerly : 
Thruft  but  thefe  men  away,  and  tie  forgiue  yoo, 
What  euer  torment  you  do  put  me  too. 

Hub.  Go  ftand  within :  let  me  alone  with  him. 

Exec.  !  am  bed  pleas'd  tobefromuichadeede. 

Art.   Alas,  I  then  haue  chid  away  my  friend, 
Hehatbaftcrnelooke,  but  a  gentle  heart: 
Let  him  come  backe,  that  his  companion  may 
Giue  life  to  yours. 

Hub.  Come  (Boy)  prepare  your  felfe. 

An.  Is  there  no  remedie  i 

Hub.  None,  but  to  lofe  your  eyes. 

Art.  Oheauen:  that  there  werebut  a  moth  In  yours, 
A  graine,  a  dufl,a  gnat,  a  wandering  haire. 
Any  annoyance  in  that  precious  fenfe  i 
Then  feeling  what  final!  things  are  boyfterous  there, 
Your  vilde  intent  muft  needs  feerne  horrible. 

Hub.  I  s  this  your  promife  ?  Go  too,hold  your  toong 

An.  Hubert,  the  vtterance  of  a  brace  of  tongues. 
Muft  needes  want  pleading  for  a  paire  of  eyes  ■ 
Let  me  not  hold  my  tongue :  let  me.not  Hubert, 
Or  Hubert,  if  you  will  cut  out  my  tongue, 
So  I  may  keepe  mine  eyes.  O  fpare  mine  eyes, 
Though  to  no  vfe,  but  dill  to  looke  on  you, 
Loe,  by  my  troth,  the  ]  nflr  ument  is  cold, 
And  would  not  harme  me. 

Hub.  lean  heate  it.  Boy 

Art    No,  in  good  (both  t  the  fire  is  dead  with  gricfe, 
Being  create  for  comfort,  to  be  vs'd 
In  vndeferued  exrreames  i  See  elfe  your  felfe, 
There  is  no  malice  in  this  burning  cole, 
The  breath  ofheaucn,  hath  blowne  his  fpiritout, 
And  ftrew'd  repentant  a  (he?  on  his  head. 

Hub    But  with  toy  breath  I  can  teuiue  it  Boy. 

Art.  And  if  you  do,  you  will  but  make  it  blufh, 
And  glow  with  (name  of  your  proceedings,  Hubert: 
Nay,  u  perchance  will  fparkle  tn  your  eyes ; 
And ,  like  a  dogge  that  is  compcll'd  to  fight, 
Snatch  at  his  Mafic;  that  doth  tarre  him  on. 
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All  things  that  you  fhould  vfe  to  do  me  wrong 
Deny  their  office:  onelyyou  do  lade 
That  mercie,  which  fierce  fire,  and  Iron  extends, 
Creatures  of  note  for  mercy,  tacking  vfes. 

Hub.  Well,  fee  to  hue :  I  will  not  touch  thine  ey 
For  all  the  Treafure  that  thine  Vnckle  owes, 
Yet  am  I  fworne,  and  I  did  purpofe,  Boy, 
With  this  fame  very  Iron,  to  burne  them  out. 

Art,  O  now  you  looke  like  Hubert.  All  (his  while 
You  were  difguis'd. 

H«b,  Peace :  no  more    Adieu, 
Your  Vnckle  muft  not  know  but  you  are  dead. 
He  fill  thefe  dogged  Spies  with  falfe  reports  t 
And,prcttychtlde,fleepedoubtleiTe,  andfecure, 
That  Hubert  for  the  wealth  of  all  the  world, 
Will  not  offend  thee. 

Art.  Oheauen!  I  thanke  yoo  Hubert, 

Hub.  Silence,  no  more  j  go  elofely  in  with  mee. 
Much  danger  do  I  vadergo  for  thee,  Exeu.it 
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Eater  John,  Pembroke,  Salitbur),  and  other  Leritt, 

tohn.  Heere  once  againe  we  fit :  once  againft  crown'd 
And  look'd  vpon,  I  hope,  with  cheaiefull  eyes. 

Pern  This  once  again  (but  thst  your  Highnes  pleas'd) 
Was  once  fuperfluous :  you  were  Crown'd  before, 
And  that  high  Royalty  wasnerepluck'doff.- 
The  faiths  ofmen.nerefiained  with  reuolts 
Frcfh  expectation  troubled  not  the  Land 
With  any  'ong'd-for-change,  or  better  Slate, 

Stl.  Therefore,  to  be  poffefj'd  with  double  pompe, 
To  guard  a  Title,  that  was  rich  before; 
To  gilde  refined  Gold,  to  psint  the  Lilly ; 
To  throw  a  perfume  on  the  Violet, 
Tofmooth  the  ycr,  or  adde  another  hew 
Vnto  the  Rainc-bow;  or  with  Taper-light 
To  feeke  the  beautcout  eye  of  heauen  to  garnifli. 
Is  waftefull,  and  ridiculous  exceffe. 

Pern.  But  that  your  Royall  pleafure  muflbe  done, 
Thi  s  afle,  is  as  an  ancient  tale  new  told, 
And,  in  the  laft  repeating,  troublefome, 
Being  vrged  at  a  time  vnfeafonable. 

Sal.  In  this  the  Anticke,  and  well  noted  face 
Ofplaineold  forme,  is  much  disfigured, 
And  like  afhifted  windevntoafaile, 
It  makes  the  couife  of  thoughts  to  fetch  about, 
Startles ,  and  frights  confederation  I 
Makes  (bund  opinion  (icke,  and  truth  fufpefled. 
For  putting  on  fo  new  a  fafhion'd  robe. 

Pern.  When  Wotkemen  flnuetodobetter  thenwel, 
They  do  confound  their  skill  in  couetoufneffc. 
And  oftentimes  excufing  of  a  fault, 
Doth  make  the  fault  the  worfe  by  th'excufe  i 
As  patches  fet  vpon  a  little  breach, 
Difcredite  more  in  hiding  of  the  fault, 
Then  did  the  fault  befote  icwas  fopatch'd. 

Stl.  To  this  effect,  before  you  were  new  crown'd 
We  breach'd  our  Councell:  but  it  pleas'd  your  Highnes 
To  ouer-beare  it,  and  we  are  all  well  pleas'd, 
Since  all,  and  euery  part  of  what  we  would 
Doth  make  a  ftand,  at  what  your  Highnede  will. 

Jtaini 
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lob.  Some  reasons  of  this  double Cocrocuoon 
I  haue  poAett  yon  with,  and  thinketbea  firong. 
ArUn»re,oK,reftn»g,  than  Jitf oris  my  feare 
I  (ball  indue  you  with :  MeaoctixBC,  hat  aske 
What  you  would  haue  refoxa'a.  that  is  noc  wdl, 
And  wdl  (bell  you  perceice,  bonr  srtfli  ngiy 
I  will  both  heare ,  and  grant  sou  your  teoueft*. 

/«••  Then  I,  as  one  thai  xsc  Ac  tongue  of  ihefe 
To  found  the  purpofej  of  all  their  Waits, 
Both  for  my  ielfe,  ind  than :  bar.  rhiefe  of  all 
Yourfafety  :  for  the  which,  my  fclfe and  thera 
Bend  then  be  ft  ftudjes,  heartily  reqocft 
Th'irtfrancrufemem  of  ^Arthur,  whofe  reftrainr 
Doth  moae  the  murmuring  lips  of  difcontent 
To  breake  into  this  dangerous  argument. 
If  whit  in  reft  you  baue,  in  right  you  hold, 
Why  then  your  feires,  which  (as  they  fay)  attend 
The  fteppes  of  wrong  fhould  moue  you  to  mew  »p 
Your  tender  kir.fmin,  and  to  chotke  his  dayes 
With  barbarous  ignorance,  and  deny  his  youth 
The  rkh  aduantige  of  good  exercife, 
That  the  limes  enemies  may  not  haue  this 
To  graces  eta  fions:  let  it  be  our  fuite, 
That  you  haue  bid  vs  aske  his  libenic, 
Which  for  our  goods,  we  do  no  further  aske, 
Then,  whereupon  our  wealeon  you  depending, 
Counts  it  your  weale  the  haue  his  liberty. 
Enter  Hxtert. 

Iilm,  Let  it  be  fo  :  I  do  commit  his  youth 
To  your  direction :  Hubert,  what  newet  with  you  > 

Pert.  This  is  the  man  fhould  do  the  bloody  deed: 
He  (hew'd  his  warrant  to  a  friend  ofmine. 
The  image  ofa  wicked  heynous  fault 
Liars  in  his  rye :  that  clofe  afpect  ofhit, 
Do  fhew  the  mood  ofa  much  troubled  breft, 
And  I  do  fearefully'be'.eeue  'tis  done, 
What  we  fo  fear'd  be  had  a  charge  to  do. 

Sdl.  The  colour  of  the  King  doth  come,  and  go 
Betweene  his  purpofeand  biaconfcience, 
tike  Heralds 'twixttwodreadfullbatrailesfet : 
Hit  paiaion  is  fo  ripe,  it  needs  mutt,  bteake. 

Pom.    And  when  it  breaker,  I  feare  will  ilTue  thence 
The  foule  corruption  ofa  fwee;  childes  death. 

fob*.  We  cannot  hold  mortalities  ftrong  hand. 
Good  Lords,  although  my  will  to  giue,  is  liuing. 
The  fat te  which  you  demand  is  gone,  and  dead. 
K<  tela  vs  Arthur  is  deceas'd  co  night . 

Stl.  Indeed  wefear'd  his  fickneffewaspeft  cure. 

Peru.  Indeed  we  heard  how  neere  hit  death  he  was. 
Before  the  chiidehtmfrife  felt  he  was  (icke  t 
This  muft  be  anfwer'd  cither  heere,  or  hence. 

lob.  Why  do  you  bend  fuch  folemne  browes  em  me? 
Thinkeyoo  I  beare  the  Sheerer  of  deftiny  ? 
Haue  I  commandemeot  on  the  pulfe  of  lift  ? 

SJ.  It  is  apparent  foule-play,and*tis  {name 
That  Gtwtnefle  Ihould  fo  groifely  offer  it ; 
So  thriue  it  in  your  game,  and  fo  farewell. 

Ptox.  Stay  yet  (Lord  Salisbury)  lie  go  with  thee, 
And  nn  Je  th'anheritancc  of  this  poore  cm  We, 
His  little  kfogdotne  ofa  forced  graue. 
That  blood  whichow'dthebredrhofallthis  He, 
Three  foot  of  it  doth  hold;  bad  world  the  while : 
Thu  mult  not  be  thus  borne,  this  will  breaie out 
To  ail  our  forrowcs.and  ere  long  1  doubt.  Extma 

I*.  They  bum  in  indignation:  I  repent:     Eater  Mef. 
Ttec  is  no  furefenindauoo  fete*  blood: 


■No  certaine  life  atchieu'd  by  others  death : 
AfesmMerethouhalr.  Wbcreis  that  blood. 
That  I  baue  feme  inhibits  in  thofe  checker  f 
So  foule  a  tkie,  deeres  not  without  a  florae. 
Pour  c  downe  thy  weather :  ho  w  goer  all  in  France  ? 

Htf.  FromF:anceto£ngtacd,neijecluchapowre 
For  any  fouaigneprepatation, 
Was  leuied  in  thebocy  ofa  land. 
The  Copie  ofyour  fprcde  is  lesrn'd  by  them: 
Tor  when  you  fhould  be  toid  they  do  prepare, 
The  tydings  comes ,  that  they  are  a!!  arriu'd. 

lob.  Oh  where  hath  our  intelligence  bin  drunks  ? 
Where  hath  it  flept  ?  Where  is  my  Mothers  care  I 
That  fuch  an  Army  could  be  drawroe  in  France, 
And  the  not  beare  ofit  ? 

O/ir/T  My  Liege,  bereare 
Isfiopt  with  duft  :  the  firfl  of  April)  dVde 
Your  noble  mother ;  and  as  I  heare.my  Lord, 
The  Lady  Confine'  in  a  frenzje  di'de 
Three  dayes  before :  but  this  frooVRumors  tongue 
I  idely  heard  :if  troe.or  falfe  1  know  not. 

lob*.  With.holdthyfpeed,dreadfullOccaJMni 
Omsltealeague  with  me, Villi  hauej/leat'd 
My  difcontented  Peeres.  What?  Mother  dead  ? 
How  wildely  then  walker  my  £  flits  in  France? 
Vnder  wbofe  conduct  came  thofe  powrrs  of  France, 
That  thou  for  truth  giu'ft  out  are  landed  heere  ? 

Mif.  Vnder  the  Dolphin. 

Cuter  "Btftvi  mdPet'er  tfPotofhf. 

fob.    ThOu  haft  made  me  giddy 
With  thefe  ill  tydings :  Now  ?  What  fjyet  the  wo  Jd 
To  your  proceedings!1  Do  not  feeke  to  fiuffe 
My  head  with  more  ill  newer :  for  it  is  fu!L 

"Btft.  But  if  you  bea-feard  to  heaie  the  werft. 
Then  let  the  worft  To-heard,  fall  on  your  head. 

lob*.  Beare  with  meCefen, for  I  Wis  ajEli'd 
Vnder  the  tide;  but  nowIbrea:hagaine 
Aloft  the  flood,  and  can  giue  audience 
To  any  tongue,  fpeake  it  of  whet  it  will. 

"Sup.  How  I  haue  fped  among  the  Clergy  men, 
The  fummes  1  haue  collected  (hall  expreffe : 
But  as  I  tTMiail'd  hither  through  the  land, 
I  finde  the  people  ftrangely  fantafied, 
Poffeft  with  rumora,  full  of  idle  dreamer 
Not  knowing  what  they  feare,  but  full  of  feare. 
And  here's  a  Prophet  that  I  brought  with  me 
From  forth  the  ftieets  ofPomfret,  whom  I  fount) 
With  many  hundreds  treading  on  hisheeles: 
To  whom  he  fung  in  rude  harm  founding  rimes'. 
That  ere  the  next  Afceofion  day  at  noone, 
Your  Highnes  fhould  deliuer  vp  your  Crowne. 

/•An.  Thou  idle  Dreamer,  wherefore  didft  thou  for 

Pet.  Fore-knowing  that  the  truth  will  fall  out  fo, 

lot*,  Hutert,  away  with  him :  imprifoo  him, 
And  on  that  day  at  noone,  whereon  he  fayes 
I  (hall  yeeldvp  my  Crowne,  let  him  be hang'd. 
Deliuer  him  to  fafety,  and  tetume, 
For  I  muft  vfe  thee.  O  my  gentle  Coten, 
Hear'ft  thou  the  newer  abroad,  who  are  arrhi'd  > 

*^i,.The/:rn«rt(myLord)  mrra  mouths  are  fill ofio 
Be.'.des  I  met  Lord  Bigot,  and  Lord  Sutetmr* 
With  eyes  as  red  as  new  enkindled  fire, 
And  others  more,  going  to  feeke  the  graue 
Of  Arthur,  whom  they  fay  is  kili'd  to  night,  on  yoor 

tobn.  Gentle  kinfmao,go  ({uggeftioo 

And  ihruft  thy  ielfe  into  their  Companies, 
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I haue  a  way  to  winne  theit  looes  againe ; 
Bring  them  before  roe- 

"Baft.  I  will  feeke  them  out. 
lobn..  Nay.  but  make  hafte :  the  bcttet  foote  before. 
O,  let  me  haue  no  fubiect  enemies, 
When  aduerfe  Forieyners  affright  my  Towncs 
With  drcadfull  pompe  of  (lout  inuafion. 
Be  Mercuric,  fit  feathers  to  thyhccles, 
And  flye  (like  thought )  from  them,  to  me  againe. 

Bafjl.  Thefpirit  ofthe time  (hall  teach  me  fpeed.£xi> 
febn.  Spoke  like  a  fpnghtfull  Noble  Gentleman. 
Go  after  him :  for  he  perhaps  (hall  neede 
Some  Meffenget  betwixt  me,  and  the  Peercs, 
And  be  thou  hee. 

Mtf.  With  all  my  heart,  my  Liege. 
lo'nn.  My  mother  dead? 

Enter  Hubert. 
Hub.  My  Lord,  they  fay  fiue  Moones  were  feene  to 
Foure fixed, and  the  fift  did  whirle  about  (night: 

The  other  foure,  in  wondrous  motion. 
Ich.  Fiue  Moones  ? 

Hub.  Old  men,  and  Reldames,in  theftreetf 
Doprophcfic  vpon  it  dangcroufly  : 
Yong  Arthur!  death  is  common  in  their  mouths. 
And  when  they  talke  of  him,  they  (hake  iheir  heads, 
And  whifpet  one  another  in  the  eare. 
And  he  that  fpeakes,  doth  gripe  the  hearers  wrifl, 
Whilft  he  that  hearts,  makes  fearcfdll  a£l>on 
With  wrinkled  browes,  with  nods,  wuh  rolling  eyes. 
Ifawa  Smith  (land  Villhhis  hammer  (thus) 
The  whilft  his  Iron  did  on  the  Anuile  coole. 
With  open  mouth  fwallowinga  Taylors  newts. 
Who  with  his  Sheeres.and  Mcafureinhishand, 
Standing  on  flippers,  which  his  nimblehefte 
HadfaKely  thtuft  vpon  conuaty  fcete, 
Told  of  a  many  thoufand  warlike  French, 
That  were  embattdiled,  and  rank'd  in  Kent. 
Another  leane,  vnwafh'd  Artificer, 
Cuts  off  hn  tale,  and  talkfl  of  Anhmj  death. 

/e.Why  feek'fl  thou  to  poffefTe  mc  with  thefe  (tartV 
Why  vrgeft  thou  fo  ofl yong  Anhun  death  } 
Thy  hand  hath  murdred  him  .  I  had  a  mighty  catrfe 
To  wrfh  him  dead,  but  thou  hadfl  none  to  kill  him. 
//Nohad  (my  Lord  )wby.did  you  not  ptouokeme? 
loha.    It  is  the  curft  ofKmg;,  to  be  attended 
By  (hues,  tbst  take  ihcirruimors  for  a  warrant. 
To  breaks  within  the  bloody  houfeof  life. 
And  on  the  winking  of  Authentic 
To  vnderfiand  a  Law  ;  to  know  the  meaning 
Of  dangeroua  Maieft-y,  when  perchance  it  fro  wnes 
More  vpon  humor,  then  aduis  d  refperft. 

.//n^.Heereis  your  hand  and  Scale  for  what  I  did. 
lab.  Oh,  when  the  lad  accompt  t  wix  t  heauen  &  earth 
Is  to  be  made,  then  (hall  this  hand  and  Scale 
Witnefle  againft  vs  to  damnation. 
How  oft  the  fight  of  meanes  to  Jo  ill  deeds, 
Makedeedsill  done?  llad'ftnottlioubeeneby 
A  fellow  by  the  hand  of  Nature  mark'd. 
Quoted,  and  fign'd  to  doa  dcede  of  fhame. 
This  murthcr  had  not  come  into  my  minde. 
But  taking  note  of  thy  abhori'd  Afpcfl, 
Finding  thee  fie  for  bloody  viltanie : 
Apt,  liable  to  beemploy'd  tn  danger, 
I  faintly  broke  with  thee  of  Arthurs  death . 
And  thou,  to  be  endecred  to  a  King, 
Made  it  noconfeience  to  destroy  a  Prince. 


Hub.  My  Lord. 

/•A.Had'fl  thou  but  fhooke  thy  head,  or  made  a  paufe 
When  Ifpakedarxely.whatl  purpofed: 
Or  tum'd  an  eye  of  doubt  vpon  my  face ; 
Asbidmetellmy  laleinexpreffc  words ; 
Deepefhamehad  ftruck  me  dumbe.maderoc  break  off, 
And  thofelhyfeares,  might  haue  wrought  fearts  in  me 
But,  thou  diaflvnderfland  me  by  my  fignes, 
And  diddin  fignes  againe  parley  wuh  finne, 
Yea, without  (lop,  didft  let  thy  heart  confent, 
Andeofifequently.thy  rude  hand  to  aeHe 
The  deed,  which  both  our  tongues  held  vildeto  name 
Out  of  my  fight,  and  neuerfeememore: 
My  Nobles  leane  me,  and  my  State  is  braued, 
Euen  at  my  gates,  with  rankes  of  forratgne  powres; 
Nay,  in  the  body  of  this  flcfhly  Land, 
This  kingdome,  this  Confine  of  bloo  J,  an  J  breathe 
Holrilitie,  and  ciuill  tumult  reignes 
Betweenemy  confciencc,  and  my  Cofinr  death. 

Hub.  ATme you againfl your  other  enemies: 
lie  make  a  peace  betweene  your  foule,  and  you. 
Yong  Arthur  ts  »]tue   This  hand  of  mine 
Isyet  a  maiden,  and  an  innocent  hand. 
Not  painted  with  the  Ctimfonfpots  of  blood. 
Within  this  bofome,  neuer  enlred  yet 
Thedreadfull  motion  ofamutderous  thought, 
And  you  haue  dander  d  Nature  in  my  foime. 
Which  howfoeuet  rude  exteriorly, 
Isyet  the couer  of  a  fayrer  minde, 
Then  to  be  butcher  of  an  innocent  childe. 

lahu.  Doth  Arthur  hue  ?0  haft  thee  to  the  Peeres, 
Throw  this  report  on  their  incenfadrage, 
And  make  them  tame  to  their  obedience. 
Forgiu*  the  Comment  that  my  paffionmade 
Vpon  thy  feature,  for  my  tage  was  blinde, 
And  foule  immaginarieeyes  of  blood 
Prefented  thee  more  hideous  then  thou  art 
Oh,  anfwer  not ;  but  to  my  Cloffet  bring- 
The  angry  Lords,  with  all  expedient  haft, 
1  conitftc  thee  but  (lowly :  run  more  fafl.  Exeunt 
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Enter  Arthur  on  tht  wallet. 
Ar.  The  Wall  is  high,  and  yet  will  I  leapedowne. 
Good  ground  be  pitufull.and  hurt  me  not  : 
There's  few  or  none  do  know  me,  if  they  did. 
This Ship-boyes  fcmblanct  hath  difguis'd  me  quite. 
I  am  afraide,  and  yet  lie  venture  it. 
If  I  get  downc,  and  do  not  breake  my  limbes. 
lie  finde  a  thoufand  fnifts  to  get  away ; 
As  good  to  dye  and  go  ;  as  dye,  and  flay- 
Ohmc.my  VncMcsfpitit  is  in  thefeftones, 
Heauen  take  my  foulc^nd  England  keep  my  bones  Due 

Enter  Pembroke .  Salle  b  in j,&  "Bigot 
Sal.   lords,  1  will  meet  bun  ot  S    Edjatnuhbury , 

It  Is  our  fafetie,  and  we  mult  embrace 

This  gentle  offer  of  rhe  per illous  time. 

Pern.  Who  brought  that  Letter  from  the  Cardinal' ' 
Sal.  The  Count  Meloi.ie.  a  Noble  Lord  of  France. 

Whofepriuate  with  me  ofthe  Dolphinea  loUe, 

Is  much  more  generals,  then  tbcfc  dries  import. 


cTbejife  aid 'death  o/Kjngfobn. 
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B%.  To  morrow  morning  let  vsmwte  him  th«n. 

SM.  Or  rarher  then  fee  forward, for  'twill  be 
Two  long  dayea  iocmey  (Lcidt)ot  ere  we  metre. 
Enter 'Btflsri. 

Bdf.Onct  more  today  well  met,  diftemper'd  Lords, 
The  King  byme  rcqjeftsyourprefenceftraight. 

Sdl.  The  king  hath  difpolTcit  himfclfe  ot  vs, 
We  will  not  lvtie  his  thin-befia:ned  cloake 
With  our  pure  Honors  :  nor  jttend  the  foote 
That  Uaues  the  print  ofblood  where  ere  it  waliea 
Retumc.and  tell  him  fo  :  we  know  the  worft. 

"Baft.  What  ere  you  thinke.good  word*  I  thinke 
were  beft. 

S*L  Our  grtefes,  and  not  our  manners  reafon  now 

tdfl.  But  there  is  little  reafon  in  your  greefe. 

Therefore  'twere  reifon  you  had  manners  now. 

Ptm.  Sir,  fir,  imparience  hath  his  priudedgf .     a 

Heft.  Tis  true,  to  rujn  his  mailer,  no  maoaelfe. 

Sd.  Thisisiheprifon:  Whatishelyesheere? 

P.Oh  death.made  proud  with  pure  &  princely  bcaty. 
The  earth  had  no\  a  hole  to  hide  this  deedc. 

Sdl.  Munher,  as  hating  what  himfclfe  hath  done, 
Doth  lay  it  open  to  vrge  on  reuenge. 

Big.  Or  when  he  doom'd  this  Beamie  to  a  grace, 
Found  it  too  precious  Princely,  for  a  gnue. 

Sal.  Sir  Rxktri,  what  thinke  you.'  you  haue  beheld. 
Or  haoe  you  read,  or  heard,  or  could  you  thinke .' 
Or  do  you  aimoft  thinke,  although  you  fee, 
That  you  do  fee  ?  Could  thought,  without  this  obtctO 
Forme  fuch  another  ?  This  iuhe  very  top. 
The  heighth,  the  Crefl  :  or  Oeft  vnto  the  Creft 
Of  murthers  Armes :  This  is  the  blood  left  lhame, 
ThewildeflSauigery.thevildeft  fhoke 
That  euer  wall-ey'd  wrath,  or  flaring  tage 
Prefented  to  the  teares  of  foft  remorfe. 

Ptm.  All  murthets  pair,  do  Rand  exens'd  to  that  i 
And  this  fofole,  and  fo  vnmarcheable, 
Shal!  giuea  holineffe,  a  purine. 
To  the  yet  vnbegoiten  tinne  of  times; 
And  proue  a  deadly  blood-fried,  but  a  ieft , 
Examplcd  by  this  beynous  fpec"tacle. 

3ifl.  It  isadsmned.andablocdy  works. 
The  gracelefl*  action  of  a  heauy  hand, 
If  that  it  be  the  worke  of  any  hand. 

Sdl.  Ifthacitbethe  worke  of  any  hand? 
Wc  had  a  kinde  of  light,  what  would  enfuer 
It  is  the  (hamcfull  worke  of  H-titrti  hand, 
ThepraSice,  and  the  purpofe  ofihe  king : 
From  wheft  obedience!  fotbidmy  foule, 
Kneeling  before  this  ruine  of  fweete  life. 
And  breith'tng  to  his  breathietTe  Excellence 
The  Incenfe  ofa  Vo w.a  holy  Vow : 
Neuer  to  tafterhe  pleafurcs  of  the  world, 
Neuer  to  be  infected* with  delight, 
Nor  coouerfane  with  Eafe,  and  Idlenefte, 
Till  I  haue  fet  a  glory  to  this  hand, 
By  giaing  it  the  worlhip  of  Reuenge. 
Ptm.  Big.  Our  foules  religioufiy  confirm*  thy  word's. 
t xttr  Huetrt. 

Hti.  Lords,  \  am  hot  with  ha  Ac,  in  feeking  yew, 
jlrthwr  doth  hue,  the  king  hath  fent  for  you. 

Sal.  Oh  he  is  bold,  and  blulbes  not  at  death, 
Auant  thou  hatefull  viltaiit,get  tbee  gone,      (rhe  Law  ? 

«7*    lamnovillaine.  Sdl  Mufti  rob 

Buff    Yeur  fworrl  i <  bright  fir,  put  it  vp  againc. 
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ffut.  StandbackerotdSilsbury.rlandbackelfjy. 
By  heauen,  I  thinke  my  fword's  as  (harp*  as  yours.    ' 
I  would  not  bane  you  (Lord)  forget  yoor  fel/e, 
Nor  tempt  the  danger  of  my  true  defence ; 
Leafr  I,  by  marking  of  your  rage,  forget 
your  Worth,  your  Greatnefle.  and  Nobility. 

"B:£.   Out  dunghill :  dar'rr  thou  braue  a  Nobleman  = 
Hmt\  Not  for  my  life :  8uty?t  I  dare  defend 
My  innocent  life  againftan  Emperor. 

Sal.  Thou  art  a  Murtberer. 

Hub.  Do  not  proue  me  fo  : 
Yet  I  am  none.  Whofe  tongue  fo  ere  fpeakes  Talfe, 
Mot  tritely  fpeakes :  who  fpeakes  not  truly.  Lies. 

Ptm,  Cut  him  to  peeces. 

Bdff.  Keep*  the  peace,  I  fay. 

Sdl.  St  and  by ,  or  I  (hall  gaol  you  FdulrmtriAie. 

"Bjfi.  Thou  wer  t  betrer  gaul  the  diuell  Saltbury. 
If  thou  but  frowne  on  me,  or  flirrethy  foote, 
Orteachrhyhafttelpleeneto  domefhame. 
He  ftrike  thee  dead.    Put  vpthy  fword  brume, 
Or  1  le  fo maule y ou,  and  your  tofting-lron. 
That  you  (hall  thinke  the  diuell  is  come  fro,n  hefl. 

Big.  What  wilt  thou  co,  renowned FarnktmbrUt:} 
Second  a  Villain*,  and  a  Mutihem  f 

H:t    LoriiTligcr,  lam  none. 

Big.   Whokill'd that  Printer 

H*t.  "Titnotanhourefincellefthimrvell . 
I  honour*d  him,  I  lov'dhim.and  will  weepe 
My  dare  of  life  out,  for  his  fweete  Hues  loffe. 

Sdl  Truft  not  thofe  canning  w  arm  of  his  eyes, 
Foi  villjnieisnot  without  fuch  rheume, 
And  he,  long  traded  in  it,  makes  it  feeme 
Like  Riuers  of  remorfe  and  irmocencie. 
Away  with  me,  all  you  whole  foules  abhorrt 
Th'vncleaaly  fauaurs  of  i  Slaughter-home, 
For  I  am  (lifted  with  this  fmell  of finre. 

"Big.  Away,toward7«nr,tothcDoJphinthere. 

/'.There  rel  the  king.he may  inquire  vs  out  Ex  Lards 

3d. Here's  a  good  world. knew  you  of  this  fair  e  work? 
Beyond  the  infinite  and  boundieiTe  reach  of  mercie, 
(If  thou  didft  this  deed  of  death)  art  J  damn'd  Habtrt, 

ffmi    Do  but  heare  me  fir. 

"Baft.  Ha?  Me  tell  thee  what. 
T'nou'rt  damn  d  as  blscke,  nay  nothing  is  to  blacke, 
Thou  art  more  decpe  damn'd  then  Prince  Lucifer  : 
There  is  not  yet  fo  Tgly  a  fiend  of  hell 
As  thou  fhalt  be,  if  thou  didft  kill  that  child*. 

Hnb,   Vponmyfoule- 

Bdfl.  If  thou  didft  but  confene 
To  this  moft  cruell  Aft  :dobutdifp»ire, 
And  if  thou  warn 'ft  a  Cord,  tbefmalleftthret) 
Thar  euer  Spider  twifted  from  her  worn  be 
Will  feme  to  ftrangte  thee :  A  rufh  will  be  a  beam* 
To  hang  thee  on.  Or  wouldft  thou  drown*  thvfelre, 
Put  but  a  little  water  in  a  fpoone, 
And  it  (hall  be  as  all  the  Ocean, 
Enough  to  (rifle  fuch  a  villaine  vp. 
I  do  futpeet  thee  very  greeuoutly. 

Hut.  If  linaft.conient.orfinneofihought, 
Be  guiltie  of  the  ftealtng  ihit  fweete  breath 
Which  was  embounded  in  this  beauteous  clay, 
Let  heO  want  paines  enough  to  torture  me : 
I  left  him  well. 

Bdjl.  Go ,  beare  him  in  thine  armes: 
I  amamax'd  mc  thinkes,  and  loofe  my  way 
Among  the  ihomes,snd  dangersof  this  world 
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How  eafie  dofl  thou  take  all  England  vp  , 

Frorrvforth  thismoreellof  deadKoyaltie? 

The  life,  the  right,  and  truth  of  all  this  Realm* 

Is  fled  to  hcaucn  :  and  Ettfmnd  now  is  left 

To  tug  and  feamble,  and  to  part  by  th' teeth 

The  vn  owed  interefl  of  proud  fwellmg  State ; 

Now  for  the  bare-pickt  bone  of  Maiefly, 

Doth  dogged  warre  bridle  his-  angry  creft. 

And  fnarletb  in  the  gentle  eyes  of  peace :      . 

Now  Powers  from  homeand  difenntcnts  it  hom 

Meet  in  one  line  :  and  vaft  eonfufion  wanes 

Asdoiha  Rauen  on  aficke-falnebeaft. 

The  iminent  decay  of  wrefled  ponipe. 

Now  happy  lie,  whofe  cloakc  and  center  can 

Hold  out  this  tempeft.  Beare  away  that  childe  , 

And  follow  me  with  fpeed  :  He  to  the  King; 

A  thoutand  bufinefles  are  briefe  in  hand  , 

And  heaven  it  lelfe  doth  frowne  vpon  the  Land .      Exa . 
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Enter  King  Ichn  and  Pandalph,  attendant i, 

K.hhn.  Thushauel  yeelded  vp  intoycur  hand 

The  Circle -of  my  glory. 
Pat.  Takeagaine 

From  this  my  hand,as  holding  of  the  Popa 

Your  Soueraigne  greatneffe  and  authnritic. 

lobn.  Now  keep  your  holy  woid,go  me et  the  r'rrnth. 

And  from  his  holineffe  vfc  all  your  powct 

To  flop  their  marches 'fore  we  are  enflarn'd : 

Our  difcontcnted  Counties  doe  reuolt: 

Our  people  quarrell  with  obedience. 

Swearing  Allegiance, and  the  loue  of  foule 

To  fbanger.bluud,  toforrenRoyallyj 

This  inundation  of  miOempred  humor, 

Refls  by  you  onely  to  be  qualified. 

Then  paufe  not  .  foi  theprefent  time's  fo  fu-fte  , 

Thatprefent  medcinemult  be  miniftred  , 

Or  ouertlirow  incureable  enfuet. 
■    Fund.  It  was  my  bteath  ilia' blew  this  Tempefl  «p. 

Vpon  your  ftubborne  vfage  of  the  Pope. 

But  fince  you  are  a  gentle  conuerlite, 

My  toneue  dull  liufh  againe  this  Horme  of  warre. 

And  make  faire  weather  inyourblullring  land  : 

On  this  Afcention  day,  remember  well, 
Vpon  your  oath  of  fc-ruiee  to  the  Pope , 
Coa  I  to  makethe  French  lay  downe  iheii  Armov     £»■ 

lohn.  lj  this  Afcenfion  day  :  did  not  the  Prophet 
Say,  that  before  Alcenfion  day  at  noonc, 
My  Crown*  I  fhould  giue  off?  euen  fo  1  haue : 
1  did  fuppofe  it  fhould  be  on  cbnflraiiH  , 
But  (heau'n  be  thank  d;.t  is  hut  voluntary. 
Enter  ~Buflard 
Bap.   All  Kent  hath  yeelded  :  nothing  there  holds  out 
But  Douer  Cattle  .  London  hath  rcceiu  d 
Like  a  kinde  Hofr.  the  Dolphin  and  his  powers. 
Your  Nobles  will  not  heate  you.but  are  gone 
To  offer  feruice  to  your  enemy  : 
And  wild*  amazement  hurries  vp  and  downe 
The  little  number  of  your  doubtful!  friends. 

lehn.  Would  not  my  Lord)  returnc  to  me  again* 
After  tl>ey  heard  yonge^nW  was  uliuc/ 
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B/tfl,  They  found  him  dead,  and  cafl  into  the  ftrtcd 

An  empty  Casket,  where  thelewellof  life 

By  fome  damn'd  hand  was  rob  d.and  taneaway. 
lelnt.  That  villains  Hubert  told  me  he  did  Hue. 
Bafl.  So  on  my  foule  he  did, for  ought  he  knew  . 

But  wherefore  doe  you  droope  >  why  looke  you  fad  / 

Be  great  in  a£r,  as  you  haue  beene  in  thought  •. 

Let  not  the  world  fee  feare  and  faddiftruft 

Couerne  the  motion  of  a  kinglyeeye  : 

Be  flirringas  the  time,  be  fire  with  lire, 

Threaten  the  threatner,and  out-face  the  brow 

Of  bragging  horror :  So  ftiall  inferior  eyes 

That  borrow  their  behauiours  from  the  great , 

Grow  gt eat  by  your  example,  and  put  on 

The  dauntlelTe  fpint  of  refolution. 

Away,  and  glitter  like  the  god  of  warre 

When  he  intendeth  to  beeome  the  field  : 

Shew  boldneffe  andafpiring  confidence: 

What.fhall  they  feeke  the  Lion  in  his  define. 

And  tright  him  there  ?  and  make  him  tremble  there  t 

Oh  let  it  not  befaid ;  forrage.and  runne 
To  meet  difpleafure  farther  from  the  doret , 
And  grapple  with  him  ere  he  come  fo  nye. 

Mn.  The  Legal  of  the  Pope  hath  beene  with  mee. 
And  I  haue  made  t  happy  peace  with  him , 
And  he  hath  ptomis  d  to  difmifle  the  Powers 
Led  by  the  Dolphin. 

Bafl.  Oh  inglorious  league: 
Shall  we  vpon  the  footing  ofour  land. 
Send  fayre-play-orders  and  make  compnmife, 
Infinuation,  parley, and  bafe truce 
ToArmes  Inuafiue  i  Shall  a  beardlcfle  boy, 
A  cockred-filken  wanton  braue  Out  fields. 
And  fiefh  hisfpint  in  a  warre-likc  foyie, 
Moekmg  the  ayrc  wirh  colours,  idlely  fpred, 
Andfindenochteke  ?  Let  vi  my  Liege  to  Armes: 
Perchance  the  Card  mall  cannot  make  your  peace} 
Or.fhedoe.let  it  at  leaf!  be  faid 
They  faw  we  had  a  purpofe  of  defence. 

Teh*    Haue  thou  the  ordering  of  this  prefenl  time, 

hafl.  Aviay  then  with  good  courage:  yet.l  know 

Our  Partie  may  well  meet  aprowder  foe.  Lxewot, 
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Enter  i m  jlruut)  Dolphin,  Saluturj  ,  UMslovui ,  Pem- 
ittltij  Bigtu,  SauUtert. 

Dal.    My  Lord  MeUaene,\tl  this  be  coppicd  out 
And  keepe  it  fafe  for  our  remembrance  i 
Returne  the  prefidenl  to  thafe  Lords  againe. 
That  hailing  our  lane  order  written  downe, 
Both  they  and  we,  perufing  ore  thefe  notes 
May  know  wherefore  we  tooke  the  Sacrament, 
And  keepe  out  faithes  fume  and  inuiolable. 

Sol    Vpon  our  fides  it  ncuer  (hall  be  broken. 
And  Nobis  Dolphin,  albeit  we  fweare 
A  voluntary  zeale,  and  an  vn-urg'd  Faith 
To  your  proceedings :  yetbelceue  me  Prince, 
I  am  not  glad  that  fuch  a  fore  of  Time 
Should  feeke  a  plait er  by  contemn" d  reuolt, 
And  heale  the  inuetcrate  Canker  of  one  wound , 
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lamtoohigh.bome  to  be  proporoed 

To  be  a  fecondary  at  control!, 

Or  yfefull  feruing-man,  and  Infrrument 

To  any  SoueraigneSrate  throughout  the  world. 

Your  breath  firft  kindled  (he  dead  coale  of  warres, 

Zlerweene  this  chaftiz'd  io.ngdome  and  my  felfe. 

And  brought  in  matter  that  fhoulri  feed  this  fire ; 

Andnow'tisfarretoohugetobeblowne  out 

With  that  fame  weake  wind  t  which  enkindled  it 

You  taught  mc  how  to  know  the  face  ot  tight. 

Acquainted  me  with  intercft  to  this  Land  , 

Yea,  thrult  this  enter  prize  into  my  heart , 

And  come  ye  now  to  tell  me  Ithm  hath  made 

His  peace  with  ktmti  what  is  that  peace  to  mef 

I  ( by  the  honour  o  f  my  marriage  bed  ) 

After  yang  /trthw,  chime  this  Land  fot  mine  , 

And  now  it  is  half*  conquee'd.mu.'t  I  backe, 

Becaufethat  loin  hath  made  his  pcaccwith  l\rmt} 

Am  I  Rmui  Qaue  f  What  penny  hath  Rime  borne  t 

What  men  prouided?  What  munition  fent 

To  vnder-prop  this  Aclion  ?  Is't  not  I 

That  vnder.-go*  this  chatge  ?  Who  elfe  bat  I , 

And  ftich  as  to  my  chime  are  liable, 

Sweat  in  this  bunnefle,andma!ntaine  tWswarref 

Kaue  I  not  heard  thefe  I  {landers  fhou:  out 

X/nu  !e  Rcjt  as  1  haue  bank'd  their  Towner  ? 

Haue  I  not  heere  the  befl  Cards  for  the  game 

To  winne  this  cafie  match ,  plaid  for  a  Cr  o  wae  ? 

And  fhall  I  now  giue  cue  the  yeelded  Set  ? 

No.  no,  on  my  foulcit  neuer  fhall  be  faid. 

Find.  You  looke  but  on  the  out-lide  of  this  wcrke. 

D:i.  Out-ride  or  in-fide,I  will  not  return* 
Tdl  my  attempt  fo  much  be  glorified , 
As  to  my  ample  hope  was  ptomifed  , 
Before  1  drew  thii  gallant  head  ofwarre  •, 
And  cull'd  thefe  fiery  fpirits  from  the  world 
To  out  looke  Conqueft,  and  to  winne  rcnowoe 
Euen  in  the  iawes  of  danger,  and  of  death 
What  lofty  Trumpet  thus  doth  fummonvs? 
Exttr  "B*t!*ri. 

"8*jt.  According  to  the  faire-plaf  of  the  world, 
Let  me  haue  audience  1 1  am  feet  to  fpeake  i 
My  holy  Lordof  MJUne,  from  the  King 
I  come  to  leame  how  you  haue  dealt  for  him : 
And,  as  you  anfwer,  I  doe  know  the  fcope 
And  warrant  limited  vnto  my  tongue. 

Paul.  The  Dcffbm  is  too  wilfull  oppofite 
And  will  not  temporize  with  my  i  .-.treaties : 
He  flatly  faies.hte  U  not  lay  do  wne  his  Amies. 

3aj?.  By  ail  the  blond  that  euer  fury  breath'd, 
The  youth  faies  well.  Now  htare  oor  Etglijh  King , 
For  ihus  his  Royaltie  doth  fpeake  in  me : 
He  is  prepar'd,  and  rclfon  to  he  fhould  , 
This  apifh  and  Ynmannerly  approach , 
This  harnefs'd  Maske,  and  vnadnifedReuell, 
This  vn»heard  fawcineffc  and  boyifhTroopes  , 
rhe  King  doth  fmile  at,and  is  well  prepar'd 
To  whip  this  dwarfifh  warre,  this  Pigmy  Artnes 
From  out  the  circle  ofhis  Territories. 
That  hand  which  had  the  ftrength,  euen  atyoui  dore, 
To  cudgell  you,  and  make  you  take  the  hatch , 
To  dius  like  Buckets  in  concealed  Welles, 
To  cro  wch  in  liner  of  ycur  ftable  plankes , 
To  lye  like  pawnes,  locko1  vp  in  thefts  and  truncks , 
To  hog  with  fwine,  to  feeke  fweet  fafety  out 
In  vaults  and  prifons,  and  to  thrill  and  (hake , 
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By  making  many :  Oh  it  grieues  my  Joule  , 

1  aat  I  muft  draw  this  marie  from  my  fide 

To  be  a  widdow-maVer :  oh.  s"d  there 

Where  honourable  refeue,  and  defence 

Cries  out  vpon  the  name  of  Sa/ufaTr. 

But  fuch  it  the  infeQion  of  the  time  , 

That  for  the  health  and  Phyficke  of  our  rigbt, 

We  cannot  deale  but  with  the  eery  hand 

Of  iternelniuitice.and  confufed  wrong : 

And  is'l not puty, (oh my grieued  friends) 

That  we,  thefonnesand  children  of  this  Ifle, 

Was  borne  to  fee  fo  fad  an  houre  as  this , 

Wherein  we  ftep  after  a  ftranger,  march 

Vpon  her  gentle  bofom,  and  till  vp 

Her  Enemies  rankes  ?  I  muft  withdraw,  and  weepe 

Vpon  thf  fpot  of  this  inforced  caufe, 

To  grate  the  Gentry  of  a  Land  remote  \ 

And  follow  vnacquamted  colours  heere : 

What  hecre  ?0  Nation  that  thou  couldftferoou«, 

That  Nrjtmui  Armes  who  clippeth  thee  about, 

Would  beare  thee"from  the  knowledge  of  thy  fclft, 

And  cripple  thee  vnto  a  Pagan  (note, 

WherethefetwoChriftisn  Armies  might  combine 

Ti'.c  bloud  of  malice,  in  a  vaineof  league, 

And  not  to  fpend  it  fo  vrv neighbourly. 

Vsl:h.  A  noble  temper  dofl  thou  ihew  in  thia, 
And  great  affections  wraftling  in  thy  bofome 
Doth  make  an  earthquake  of  Nobiliry : 
Ch,  what  a  noble  combat  haft  fought 
Between  compulfioo,aT>dabrauerefped: 
Let  me  wipe  oil  this  honourable  dewe , 
That  filnr i!y  doih  progreffeon  thy  cfieekea : 
Mybeart  hath  melted  at  a  Ladies  tearcs, 
Being  an  ordinary  Inundation : 
But  this  effufion  of  fuch  manly  drops  , 
Thisfhowre,  Wownevp  by  terepeft  of  the  foule, 
Startles  mine  eyes,  and  makes  me  more  amti'd 
ThenhadI  feenethevaultietopof  heaucn 
Figur'd  quite  ore  with  burning  Meteors, 
Lift  vp  thy  brow  (renowned  Stluhxrtc) 
And  with  a  great  heart  heaue  a  way  this  florm* : 
Commend  thefe  waters  to  thofe  baby-eyes 
That  neoer  fa*  the  giant-world  entag'd , 
Ner  met  with  Fortune,  other  thfp  at  feafts  , 
Full  warm  of  blood,  of  mirth.of  gofiipping  i 
Comc,c  ome ;  for  thou  fhalt  thrnft  thy  hand  as  deepe 
Into  the  purfe  of  rich  profperity 
As  Lor*  hirrfielfc ":  fo  (Nobles)  (hall  you  all, 
That  knit  your  fkiencs  to  the  ftrength  of  mine. 

£»r«r  PuBdujfbo. 
And  cuen  there,  roethtnket  an  Angell  fpake, 
Looke  where  the  holy  Legate  comes  apace. 
To  giue  ts  warrant  from  the  hind  of  heaueo , 
Andoaourafbonifct  the  name  of  right 
V/ith  holy  breath. 

Pond.  Haile  noble  Prince  of  friuet: 
Tnt  rex t  is  this  :  King  Itbihtth  recoaul'd 
HVofelfe  to  Rem,  his  fpirit  is  come  in , 
Tnat  fo  flood  out  again!":  the  hoi v  Church, 
The  great  Metropolis  and  Sea  of  Rome : 
Therefore  thy  tbreauuog  Colours  now  windevp , 
And  tame  thefauage  fpitit  of  wilde  wane, 
That  like  a  Lion  fettered  vp  at  head, 
ltmay  lie  gently  at  the  foot  of  peace. 
Arid  be  no  further  harmefull  then  in  fhev»?. 
Doi.  YourGiacefa4ilpardonme,!wil!notba<ke: 
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Euen  at  the  crying  of  your  Nations  crow. 
Thinking  this  voyee  an  armed  EngliQvmao. 
Shall  that  victorious  hand  be  feebled  beere, 
That  in  your  Chambers  gaueyouchafticemcnt? 
No  :  know  the  gallant  Monarch  is  in  Armcs, 
Arid like  an  Eagle, ore  his ayerie  towres. 
To  fo  wffe  annoyance  that  comes  necre  hi*  Neft  t 
And  yoo  degenerate,  you  ingrate  Reuolts, 
you  bloudy  Nero's,  ripping  vp  the  wombe 
Of  your  deere  Mother-England:  blufh  for  fharjie: 
For  your owne Ladies, and  pale-vifagdMaides, 
Like  Aituuahi,  come  tripping  after  drummes : 
Their  thimblej  into  armed  Gantlets  change, 
Their  Needl's  to  Lances,  and  their  gentle  hearts 
To  fierce  and  bloody  inclination. 

1W.  There  end  thy  braue,andturn  thy  face  to  peace, 
We  grant  thou  canft  out-fcold  vs :  Far  thee  well, 
We  hold  our  time  too  precious  to  be  fpent 
With  fuch  a  brabler. 

Pen.  Giue  me  leaue  to  fpcakc. 
Baft.  No,  I  will  fpeake. 
Dot.  Wc  will  attend  to  neyther : 
Strike  vp  the  drummes,  and  let  the  tongue  of  w art e 
Plcade  for  our  interefi,  and  our  being  beere. 

Baft.  Indeede  your  drums  being  l>eaien,wil  cry  out ; 
And  fo  (hall  yoo,  being  beaten  :Dobut  ftart 
Ao  eccbo  with  the  clamor  of  thy  drumme. 
And  euen  at  hand,  a  drumme  is  readie  brie'd, 
Thatfhallreuerberatcall.aslowd  »s  thine. 
Sound  but  another,  and  another  Ihail 
(Aslowdasthioe)  rattle  the  Welkins  ear*, 
And  mocke  the  deepe  momrVd  Thundei ;  for  at  hand 
(Not  crofting  to  this  halting  Legate  heere, 
Whom  he  hath  vs'd  rather  for  fpoit.thcn  neede) 
Js  warlike  /abut  and  in  his  fore-head  fits 
Abare-tib"d  death,  whofe  office  is  this  day 
To  feaft  vpon  whole  thoufands  of  the  French, 

Dtl.  Strike  vp  our  drummes,  to  fiiide  this  danger  out. 
Bafi.  And  thou  flialt  findc  it  (  Dolphin)do  not  doubt 

Ex  nut. 
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ScenaQmru. 


Scdcna  Tertia. 


■Alartmt.    Cmier  lebt  and  ffuitrt. 

Mm.  How  goes  the  day  with  vs?  oh  cell  roc  ffirtW. 

ffuS.    Badly  1  feare;  how  fares. your  Maieffy  f 

lihn.  ThjsFeauer  that  hath  troubled  me  foloog. 
Lyes  hemic  on  me  -oh,  my  heart  is  ficke. 
£mar  a  \~Meffengcr. 

Mtf.  My  Lord:  your  valiant  kinfmanf<s/rWinu£*a 
Defires  yoot  Maieflie  to  leaue  the  field, 
Andfend  him  word  by  me,  which  way  you  go. 

Mm.    Tell  him  toward  Striked,  to  the  Abbey  there. 

<JHtf.  Be  of  good  comfort:  for  rbe  great  fupply. 
That  was  expected  by  the  Dolphin  heere, 
Are  wrack 'd  three  nigbta  ago  on  Got  dam  finds. 
Thisnewrs  was  brought  to  Pubardbui  euen  now. 
The  French  fight  coldly.and  retyre  themfcltxs. 

him.  Aye  me  .this  tyrant  Feauer  burncsmec  Tp, 
And  will  not  let  me  welcome  this  good  new:,. 
See  on  toward  Swtnfttd:  to  my  Litter  rtraighc, 
i  Wcaineffe  poifefl'esh  eve,  mil  am  faint.  €xem>- 


Enter  Soliittoy,  9embrtk$,and'Bitot. 
Sd.  I  did  oot  ihinkj  tlie  King  fo  ftot'd  withfrteads, 
Ptm.  Vp  once  ag&inc :  putipiritSotheftencb, 
If  they  roifearry  -.  we  mifcarry  too. 

Sol.  That  miibegot ten  inxll  Tdcanbrjfe^ 
In  fpight  of  fpight,  alone  vpholds  the  day. 

/>/»*.  They  fay  King  I  ohm  fore  fick,  bath  left  the  field. 

E»ln  Mtlttn  vstttiitd. 
Mel.  Lead  me  to  the  Reuolts  of  England  heere. 
Sal-  When  we  were  happie.wehadother  nacoes. 
Pern.  It  is  the  Count  Mtlom. 
Set.  Wounded  to  death. 

MtU  Fly  Noble  Englifh,  you  are  bought  and  fold, 
Vnthted  the  rude  eye  of  Rebellion, 
And  welcome  home  againe  difcarded  faith, 
Seeke  out  King  Ithn,  and  fall  before  his  feete  1 
For  if  the  Frenchbe  Lords  of  this  loud  day, 
He  meanes  to  recompence  the  paines  you  take, 
By  cutting  off  your  heads  ■  Thus  hath  he  fwornc , 
And  I  with  him,  and  many  moe  with  met, 
Vpon  the  Altar  n  S .  Sdoiottditwj , 
Euen  on  that  Altai,  where  we  fwore  to  you 
Dcete  Amity, and  euerlafiing  loue. 

Sal.  May  this  be poffiblc i  May  this  be  true t 
Mil.  Haue  I  not  hideous  death  within  ray  view, 
Retaining  but  a  quantity  of  life, 
Which  bleeds  away,  euen  as  a  forme  of  waxe 
Refolueth  from  his  figure  gainft  the  fire? 
What  in  the  world  fhould  make  me  now  deceiue. 
Since  I  mud  loofe  the  vfe  of  all  deceite? 
Why  fhould  t  then  be  falfc,  fiocc  it  is  true 
That  I  muft  dye  heere,  and  line  hence,  by  Troth  } 
I  fay  againe, if  L»«'u  do  win  the  day, 
Helsforfworne.  If  ere  thofeeyes  of  yours 
Behold  another  day  breake  in  the  Eaft  :' 
But  euen  this  night  whofe  blacke  contagious  breath 
Already  frooakes  about  the  burning  Creft 
Of  the  old,  feeble,  and  day-weaned  Sunne, 
Euen  this  ill  night ,  your  breathing  fhall  expire, 
Paying  the  fineof  rated  Treachery, 
Euen  with  a  treacherous  fine  of  all  your  lives: 
ULrau,  by  your  afsiflance  win  the  day. 
Commend  me  to  one  H'trrt,  with  youi  King; 
The  loue  of  him,  and  this  refpecS  befides 
(For  thatmyGrandfirewasan  Englishman) 
Awakes  my  Confcience  to  confetti  tU  this. 
In  lieu  whereof,  I  pray  you  beare  me  hence 
From  forth  the  noife  and  rumour  of  the  Ftefdj 
Where  Inuytbinketheremnantofmy  thought* 
lo  peace:  and  part  this  bodieand  my  joule 
With  contemplation,  and  deuout  defires. 

Sal-  We  do  beleeue  thee,  and  befhrew  my  fi'?J\ 
But  I  do  loue  the  fauour,  and  the  forme 
Of  this  onoft  fair*  occafion,  by  the  which 
We  will  vntread  the  fteps  of  damned  flight, 
And  like  a  bated  and  retired  Flood, 
Lesuine  our  rankneffe  and  irregular  courfe. 
Stoop*  lowe  within  thofe  bound:  we  haue  orc-Soo&M, 
And  calmely  run  on  in  obedience 
Euen  to  our  Ocean,  to  our  great  King  leba. 
My  acme  (ball  giuc  tbee  heJpc  to  tware  ibe*b«!«, 
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For  1  do  lee  the  crutil pings  oCiletth 

(tighibi  chin* eye.  Away,myffieod«,n«w  Right, 

And  happie  iievroetT*,  thai  intends  old  right.        Excvtx 


Scena  Quinta. 


Enter  "Dtljkir.  ,anii'u  Trmnt. 

XV-  TtKSunofheauen(meihought)wa*lothtofct 
But  (taid,and  mane  the  Werterne  Welkin  biufli, 
When  Engl!  fh  meafur*  backward  their  o  wne  ground, 
In  faim  Retire :  Oh  brandy  came  we  off. 
When  wuh  i  Yolley  of  our  needlefTe  (ho:, 
After  fuch  bloody  to:le.  we  bid  good  night. 
And  woon'd  out  tou'ring  coloati  clearly  Tp, 
Lart  hi  thefieW,  and  alruoft  Lords  of  it. 
Ever  *  Mcfngtr. 

Mif.  Where  is  my  Prince,  the  Dolphin  / 

DoU  He*T*:whatnewesf 

Jrttf.  The  Count  Melvuu  is  flaineiTbeEngliin  Lords 
By  bis  petfwalion,  areagainctaineoff, 
And  your  fuppty,  which  you  hauc  witVd  folong, 
Are  cafl  away,  and  funke  on  CczAma  fandc. 

DU.  Ah  fowie,  fhrew'd  newes.  Beflirew  thy  »«Ty 
'.  d/d  not  thinVe  to b*(oi"aa  tonight  (han 

As  this  hath  made  me.  Who  was  he  that  laid 
King  Ich*  did  flic  an  hourt  or  two  before 
The  (tumbling  night  did  pan  oot  wearie  powresf 

y,:C.  WhoeuerfpoJie'mIt  ii  true  my  Lord. 

DaiWeil ;  keep*  good  Quart ei.Jc  good  care  to  eight, 
rhe  day  (hall  notberp  foiooncasl, 
Totrythefaiieachsentnrgoftoraoriow.  (xetatt 


Scena  Sexta. 


Enur  Ztferi  eti  Hubert,  fcut-cXr. 

Hi.  Whofe  there  ?Speakehoa,fpeakepl<jitkclyJ  or 
I  fnoctc. 

"B*/f.  A  Friend.  What  art  thou  ? 

Hub.  Of  the  part  of  England. 

"Sift.  Whether doefttbou go? 

Hob.  What's  that  to  thee? 
Why  may  not  I  demand  of  thine  affaires, 
4s  we'!  a:  thoo  of  mine  t 

"Big.  Hmbert,  Ithtnke. 

Hnb.  Thou  haft  a  perfect  thoegbt : 
I  will  tpoti  all  hazards  well  bclecue 
Thoa  an  my  friend,  that  kiiow'ft  my  ton  gee  fo  we", : 
Who  att  thou  ? 

BJi .  Who  thou  wilt :  and  if  thou  pleafe 
Thou  mail)  be-friend  me  fo  much,  as  to  thinke 
I  come  or*  way  of  the  Planttgcoett. 

Hub.  Vnkinde  remembrance:  thoo, &  endlesnight, 
Haue  done  me  (ham* :  Braae  Soldier,  pardon  me, 
Thatany  accent  breaking  from  thy  tongue. 
Should  (cape  the  true  acq* aiotance  of  mine  esre. 

S*f.  Come, come: fans  complement,  WlsatnewcS 
abroad? 
.     Hub.  Why  r-amw^X,  in  die  black  browofnigttt 
To  finde  you  otic 


Be/t,    Bteefe  then:  and  whirs  thcnewei? 

H*b.  O  my  fwtet  (ir,  r.ewes  fitting  to  the  night, 
Blacke.fearefull,  eomfottleue,  and  horrible. 

"Bef.  Shew  me  the  T*ry  wound  of  this  ill  newts, 
lam  no  woman,  lie  not  (Wound  at  it. 

h%t.  TbeKinglfearcispoyfon'dbyaManke, 
I  left  him  almoft  (pecchleiTe,  and  broke  oat 
To  acquaint  you  with  this  *uil!,that  you  might 
The  better  arm*  you  to  the  fodaioe  time, 
Then  if  vou  had  at  leifure  known*  of  this. 

"Ztff.  Hov?didheukeit?Whodidttfhtohlm? 

tntb.  A  Monke  1  tell  you,  a  r  efol  ued  villain* 
Whole  Bowels  fodainly  but  (I  out :  The  King 
Yet  fptakes,  tnd  peraduentureroay  recouer. 

Zeft  Who  didft  thou  leaue  to  tend  his  Maiefty? 

Hot.  Why  know  yoa  oot?  The  Lords  ate  all  coco* 
backe, 
And  brought  Prince  Beery  in  their compact*. 
At  ivhofereouefl  the  king  hath  par  don'dthetn, 
And  they  are  all  abcat  his  Maicftie. 

"Baft.  With  hold  thine  indignation,  nvghry  beaotc, 
And  tempt  rs  not  to  beaceaboue  car  power, 
lie  tell  thee  Hubert,  half*  my  power  thisnlghc 
Pafsing  thefe  Flats,  are  taken  by  the  Tide, 
Th*fe  Lincolne-WafheshauedcaouTed  them, 
My  ftlfe,  well  mounted,  hardly  haue  efccp'd. 
Away  before :  Conduit  me  to  the  king, 
I  doubt  he  will  be  dead,or  ere  I  come.  Extum 


Scena  Septima. 


Enter  Priner  Henry  t  Saixburii.  and  Bigtt. 

Bra.  Itistoolate.tbelifeofallhisblcod 
It  too ch'd,  corruptibly :  and  his  pure  braine 
(Which  Come  fuppofc  the  foulet  fiailc  d  wellaog  Scale) 
Doth  by  the  idle  Comments  that  it  makes, 
Fore-tell  ibe  ending  of  mortality. 
Enter Prmbralf. 

Pea.  His  Highnefe  yet  dcth  (peak.  &  holds  beJcefe, 
That  being  brotighc  into  the  open  tyte, 
It  would  allay  the  biaratr.g  qualitre 
Of  that  fell  poifon  which  affty  leth  hhn. 

Hen.  Let  bimbc brought  into  the  Orchard  beers  s 
Doth  he  ftill  rage? 

Pern,  He  is  more  patient 
Then  when  you  Uft  bun ;  eotnnow  he  firag. 

Hen.  Ob  raruty  of  ftckivfle:  fierce  rstretme* 
In  their  continuance,  will  cot  feel*  themfetces. 
Death  hauing  praide  vpon  the  outward  parts 
Lents  them  muifiV.e,  and  his  feige  is  now 
Againft  the  winde.th*  which  he  pricket  and  wounds 
With  msny  legions  of  ftnnge  fantifits, 
Which  in  their  throng,  and  prefleto  that  fafl  hold, 
Counrbund  themfcluei.  Tisftiar^^deathflwldfing: 
I  am  the  Symet  to  this  pale  faint  S&n, 
Who  cbaunts  a  dolefull  hymn*  to  his  ownedeeth. 
And  from  the  or  g an- pip*  of  trailery  frigs 
His  foule  and  body  to  tbeirlafting  reft. 

is.'.  Be  of  go  od  comfort  (Prince)  for  yoa  are  borne 
To  ft:  a  forme  epoo  that  indigtft 
Which  he  ha:h  Ifft  fo  ft  aoelevte,  and  toTade. 
/o/fm  tnmgbt  in. 

lctr~  Imairie,nowiaYfoiiljhathe3bowroorM, 

It 
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It  would  Dot  out  at  vt  indowes,  nor  at  doores, 
There  is  Co  hot  a  fummer  In  my  oofome. 
That  all  my  bowels  ctumble  vp  to  duft  i 
I  am  a  fcabJcd  fotme  drawne  with  a  pen 
VpooaParcriTneni.andagainft  this  fire 
Do  I  Qwinke  vp. 

Hit.  How  fares  your  Maiefly  ? 
loh.  Poyfon'J.ill fare: dead,  forfookc.  cafioff. 
And  none  of  you  will  bid  the  winter  come 
To  thruft  his  ycie  fingers  in  oiynisw; 
Nor  let  ray  kingdomes  Riuers  take  their  cootie 
Thtough  my  burn  d  bofome  .  nor  irureat  the  North 
To  make  his  bleake  wmdes  kiltc  my  parched  lips* 
And  comfort  me  with  cold.   I  do  not  aske  you  much, 
J  begge  cold  comfort  .  andyouarefoftiaight 
And  fomgratefull,  you  deny  roe  that. 

Hat .  Oh  that  there  wetc  Tome  venue  in  my  teares, 
That  might  releeue  you. 

lobn.   The  fait  in  them  is  hot . 
Within  tne  is  a  hell,  and  there  the  poyfoo 
Is,  as  a  fiend,  confin  d  to  tyrannize. 
On  vnrepreeuablt  condemned  blood. 
Enter  'Baft aid. 
Baft-  Oh,  I  am  folded  with  my  violenf  motion 
And  fpleene  offpeede.tofeeyour  Maiefly. 

Mw.  Oh  Cozen,  thou  art  come  to  fet  mine  ey»: 
The  tackle  ofmy  heirt,  is  crack'd  and  burnt. 
And  all  the  fhrowds  wherewith  my  lite  fhouldfade. 
Are  turned  t  o  one  thred,  one  little  haire  i 
My  heart  h  ath  one  poote  fidng  to  ft  ay  it  by. 
Which  holds  but  till  thy  newes  be  vttetcd, 
And  then  all  this  thou  feefl,  is  but  a  clod, 
And  module  of  confounded  royalty. 

B*ft.  The  Dolphin  is  preparing  hither-ward, 
Wheiehrjuen  heknoweiUow  wc  fhall  snfwet  him. 
For  in  t  night  i  lie  bell  part  of  my  powre, 
As  I  vpon  advantage  did  remouc, 
Were  in  the  Wtjixi  all  vnwarily. 
Dcuoured  by  the  vnenperfled  flood. 

5j/    You  breath  theledaadnewct  in  as  dead  an  eare 
My  Liege,  my  Lord  i  but  now  a  King,  now  thus. 

Hen    Euen  fo  muft  I  run  on,  and  euen  fo  flop 
What  futety  of  the  world,  what  hope,  what  flay. 
When  this  was  now  a  K  ing.  and  now  is  clay  i 

"Baft.  Art  thou  gone  fo?  I  do  but  ftaybehmde. 
To  do  the  orfice  for  thee,  of  reuenge. 
And  then  my  foule  (hall  wane  on  thee  to  heauen. 


As  it  on  earth  hath  bene  thy  feruaru  (till. 
Now,  now  you  Starres ,  that  mcue  in  yoot  right  fpheres, 
Wherebeyour  powres?  Shew  now  your  mended  faiths, 
And  inftantly  returne  with  me  againe. 
To  pufh  deitiu£rion,and  perpetual!  (name 
Out  of  the  weake  doote  of  our  fainting  Land  . 
Straight  let  vs  fecke,  ot  firaight  we  fhall  be  fought, 
The  Dolphine  rages  at  out  verie  heeles. 

Sal.   It  feemes  you  know  not  then  to  much  as  we. 
The  Cardinal!  Pandulph  is  within  at  reft. 
Who  halfeanhoute  fince  came  from  the  Dolphin. 
And  brings  from  him  fuch  offers  of  our  peace. 
As  we  with  honot  and  refpsfl  may  take, 
With  purpofe  presently  to  leaue  this  wane. 

"Baft.    He  will  the  rather  do  i>  whon  he  fees 
Our  felues  well  finewM  to  out  defence. 
Sal.  Nay, 'lis  in  a  manner  done  already, 

For  many  carriages  hee  hath  difpa-ch'd 

To  (he  fea  fide,  and  put  his  caufe  and  quarretl 

To  the  difpofing  of  the  CardinaJI, 

With  whom  yout  felfe,  my  felfe,  and  other  Lords, 

If  you  thinkr  mectc,  this  afurnoonc  will  poafl 

Toconfummate  this bufinelTc  happily. 

Baft    Let  it  be  fo,  and  you  my  noble  Prince, 

With  other  Princes  that  may  beft  be  fear 'd. 

Shall  waite  vpon  your  Fathers  Funerau. 

He».  At  Wotfter  muft  his bodiebeimen'd. 

For  fo  he  will'd  it. 

Beft.  Thither  (hall  it  then. 

And  happily  may  your  fweet  felfe  put  on 

The  lineall  (rate,  and  gloria  of  the  Land, 

To  whom  with  all  fubmifsion  on  my  knee. 

I  do  bequeath  my  faithful!  feruices 

And  true  fubieAion  euerlaftingly. 

Set.  And  the  like  tender  of  our  looc  wte  make 

To  reft  without  a  fpot  for  euermore. 

Heo.  1  haue  a  kinde  foule.that  would  giue  thankes, 

And  knowes  not'how  to  do  it,  but  with  team. 
'Baft.  Oh  let  vs  pay  the  time:  but  needful!  wot, 

Since  it  hath  hrene  before  hand  with  our  gieefn. 

This  England  neuer  did,  nor  neucr  fhaU 

Lye  at  the  proud  foote  of  a  Conqueror, 

But  when  it  firft  did  helpe  to  wound  it  felfe. 

Now,  the  fe  het  Princes  art  come  hone  againe, 

Come  the  three  comers  of  iht  world  in  Amies, 

And  we  (ball  fhocke  them  :  Naught  (bill  make  vs  rue, 

I  f  England  to  it  felfe,  do  reft  but  true.  Sxatnt 
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MusTrimw,  Scana  Trima. 


Enter  King  Rtchtri,  Ithn  of  Gout,  with  fiber  NebUi 
and  jiturubx;!. 

King  Rkhjri. 

~Ld  /Mm  «/  C/omr,  time-honoured  Larveaiter, 
Hafi  thou  according  to  thy  oath  2nd  bind 
Btought  hither  Hairj  Herford  thy  bold  fon  : 
Heere  to  make  good  ybc-.flrouslste  appcale, 
Which  then  our  lcyfure  would  not  let  vs  hearr, 
Againft  the  Dnke  of  Norfolke,  Ttemv  ftteatr*]  ? 
Cdmnt.   I  haucmy  Liege. 
Kt*g.  Tell  me  moreouer,haft  thou  founded  him, 
If  be  appcale  the  Duke  on  ancient  malice. 
Or  worthily  as  a  good  fubieSlriould 
On  forae  knowne  ground  of  treacherie  in  htm. 

Catnt.  Ai neere ail  could  fift him  on tha  argument, 
On  fomeapparant  dinger  feme  in  him, 
Aym'd  at  yoot  Highnefle,  no  inueterate  malice. 

Km.  Then  call  thereto  our  prcfence  race  to  face, 
And  frowning  brow  cobrow.oui  fcluet  willbeare 
Th'accufet,  and  the  accufed,  freely  fpeake ; 
High  ftomack'd  art  they  both,  and  foil  of  ire, 
Inrage.dtaie  as  the  fea;  haflie  as  fire. 

Enter  'BuimgkndktandMKrim. 

Ttmi.   Many  yeares  of  happy  dayes  befall 
Mygncious$oueraigne,myrcorilouing  Liege. 

Wow.   He  eh  day  ftill  better  others  nappineiie, 
Vncill  the  heavens  enuy ing  earths  good  hap, 
Adde  an  immortal!  title  to  your  Crcwne. 

Km*.  We  thanke  yon  both,  yet  one  but  Hatters  n, 
As  well  appeareth  by  the  cause  you  come, 
Namely,  to  appcale  e;ch  other  ofhigh  creators. 
CoofinofHereforAjwhatcWt  thoi!  obie& 
Againft  tbc  Duke  of  Nortorke,  Therms  Morhrirf  ? 

Bui.  Firfl.heauenbetherecoTdtomyfpeeen, 
1  n  the  devotion  of  a  fubiefb  leue, 
Tendering  the  precious  fa  feu  e  of  my  Prince, 
And  free  from  other  misbegotten  hate. 
Come  I  appealant  to  this  Princely  prefence. 
Now  Thomas  Uewtroy  do  I  tume  to  thee. 
And  marke  my  greeting" well :  for  what  I  fpeake, 
My  body  (hall  make  good  vpoa  this  earth. 
Or  my  d  mine  foule  anrWr  it  in  heaven. 
Thou  art  a  Traitor,  and  oMifcreant; 
Too  good  to  be  its,  and  too  bad  to  Cue 
Sicce  the  more  faire  and  chriftsJI  it  the  slfie, 


The  vglier  feeme  the  cloudes  rh  at  in  it  flye : 
Once  mote,  the  more  to  aggrauate  the  note 
With  a  fcwlc  Traitors  name  ftufre  I  thy  throte 
And  wilh  (fo  pleali  my  Soueraigne)  ere  I  moue 
What  my  tong  fpeaks.rry  right  drawn  fwoid  may  proue 
Mem.  Let  not  my  cold  words  heere  accufe  roy  teaic 
Tit  not  the  triall  of  a  Womans  wane. 
The  bitter  clamour  of  two  eager  tongue*, 
Can  arbirratr  this  caufe  betwiat  vs  t waine  : 
The  blood  is  hot  thai  muff  be  cooj'd  for  this. 
Yet  can  I  not  of  luch  tame  patience  boalt, 
As  to  be  hullii,  and  nought  at  all  to  fay. 
Firfl  the  faire  reuerence  of  your  Hi'jjhneffe  curbes  met, 
From  giuing  reines  and  fpurreitomy  free  fpeech. 
Which  elfe  would  poft.vnt  ill  it  had  tecum 'd 
Tbefe  tearmes  of  treafon,  doubly  downe  his  throat. 
Setting  afide  his  high  bloods  royalty. 
And  Let  him  be  no  Kinfman  to  my  Liege, 
I  do  it  fie  him,  and  I  fpit  at  him, 
Call  him  a  (landerous  Coward,  and  a  Villainc  ? 
Which  to  mamtaine,  I  would  allow  him  oddet, 
And  meete  him,  were  I  tide  to  runne  a/oote 
£uen  to  the  frozen  ridges  of  the  Alpes, 
Or  any  other  ground  inhabitable, 
Where  euei  Englifhman  durli  fet  hit  fecre. 
Mcane  time,  let  (his  defend  my  loyaltie, 
By  all  my  hopes  molt  falfcly  doth  he  lie. 

2«/.Pale  trembling  Coward, there  I  th--o w  my  gig\2 , 
Difctaiming  heere  the  kindred  of  a  King, 
And  lay  afide  my  high  bloods  Royalty, 
Which  feate,  not  reuerence  makes  thee  to  esctpt. 
If  guilty  dread  hath  left  thee  fo  much  fVrength, 
As  to  take  »p  mine  Honors  pawne,  then  ftoope. 
By  that,  and  ail  themes  of  Knight-hood  elfe. 
Will  I  make  good  againft  thee  arme  to  arroe, 
What  I  haue  fpoken,  or  thou  canft  dethfe. 

Mew.  1  take  it  vp,  and  by  that  fword  I  fweare. 
Which  gently  laid  my  Knight-hood  on  my  fhoulJer, 
He  anfwer  thee  in  any  faire  degree, 
OrChiualrous  defigne  of  knightly  triall : 
And  when  I  mount,  aliue  may  I  not  light. 
If  I  be  Traitor,  or  vniuflry  fight. 

King.  What  doth  our  Cofin  lay  to  Mewbraiei  charge  i 
It  mult  be  great  that  can  inhcrite  vs, 
So  much  M  of  a  thought  of  ill  in  him. 

CSW.Lookewhatl  faid.my  life  LhaJI  proue  it  true, 
That  Mnbraj  hathteccia'd  eight  thouiindNobles, 

In 
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lnnameoflend'mgsfoi  your Highneffe  Soldiers, 

The  whichhe  hathdctain'd  for  lewd  employments, 

Like  a  faHc  Traitor,  and  iniurious  Vjllame. 

Beftdei  I  fay,  and  will  in  battaile  proue, 

Orheere,  orelfewheteto  (he  fuuWeft  Verge 

That  eucr  wds  furuey'd  by  Englifh  eye, 

That  all  the  Treafons  for  thefe  eighteene  yeeres 

Complotted.and  contriued  in  this  Land, 

Fecch'd  from  falfe  tJWcvirsy  their  firft  head  and  fpring. 

Further  I  fay,  and  further  will  maintaine 

Vpon  his  bad  life,  to  make  all  this  good. 

That  he  did  plot  the  Duke  of  Gloufters  death, 

Suggefi  hu  (oone  bcleruing  aduerfaries, 

And  confequemly.hke  aTraitorCoward, 

Sluc'd  out  his  innocent  fouls  through  ftrsarnes  ofblood 

Which  blood,  like  faenficing  JlMs  cries, 

(Euen  from  the  toongleffc  cauernes  of  the  earth) 

Tomeforiuftice,  and  rough  chaflicement  i 

And  by  the  glorious  worth  ot  my  difcent. 

This  armc  thai!  do  it,  or  this  life  be  fpent. 

K>xg.  How  high  a  pi  tch  his  refolution  foares  i 
Tbom*i  of  Norfolke,  what  fayefi  thou  to  this  ? 

Mov.  Oh  let  my  Soueraigue  turne  away  his  race. 
And  bid  his  eares  a  little  while  be  deafe, 
Till  I  haue  toid  this  flandcr  of  his  blood, 
How  God,  and  good  men,  hate  fo  foule  a  lyar. 

King.  Mcubruy,  imu«  rtiill  arc  our  eyes  and  cares. 
Were  he  my  brothet,  nay  our  kmgdomes  heyte. 
As  he  is  but  my  fathers  brothers  tonne; 
Now  by  my  Scepters  awe.  I  make  a  vow, 
Such  neighbour-nccrenelTe  to  our  facred  blood, 
Should  nothing  priuiledge  him.  nor  partialize 
The  vn-floopiog  firmenclTe  of  my  vpright  loult. 
He  is  our  fubiect  ( Mcvtiray)io  art  thou, 
Free  fpeech,  and  fcare'.etTe,  1  to  thee  allow. 

Mow.  Then  ~Bu!liitjiraal(et  as  low  as  to  thy  heart. 
Through  the  falfe  pallage  of  thy  throat;  thculyefti 
Three  parts  of  that  receipt  I  had  for  Callice, 
Disburft  1  to  his  H  i  ghuefle  fouldiert ; 
The  other  part  referu'd  1  by  confenr. 
For  that  my  Sooeraigne  Liege  was  in  my  debt, 
Vpon  remainder  of  a  deere  Accompt, 
Since  laft  1  went  to  France  ro  fetch  his  Cjuccne  i 
Now  fwiHow  dewne  that  Lye.   For  Gloufters  death, 
I  flew  bim  not ;  but  (to  mine  owne  difgr  ace) 
Neglected  my  fwornc  duty  in  tliat  eate  : 
For  you  my  noble  Lord  of  Ldnaifier, 
The  honourable  Father  t  o  my  foe, 
Once  I  did  lay  an  ambufh  for  yout  life, 
A  erefpaffe  that  doth  vex  my  greeued  foule  i 
But  ere  I  lafl  receiu'd  the  Sacramenr, 
!  did  confefle  it,  and  exactly  begg'd 
Your  Graces  pardon. and  I  hope  1  had  it. 
This  is  my  fault  I  at  foi  the  reft  appcal'd, 
1 1  iflues  from  the  rancour  of  a  Villaine, 
A  recreant,  and  mortdegeherate  Traitor, 
Which  in  my  felfe  1  boldly  will  defend, 
And  interchangeably  hurle  downe  my  gage 
Vpon  this  oucr-weeningTrairors  foots,) 
To  proue  my  felfe  a  loyall  Gentleman, 
Euer.  in  the  beft  blood  chamber'd  in  hi  s  befomt.  j 
in  haf>  whereof,  moft  heartily  I  pray 
Youi  Highneffe  to  affigne  our  Trial)  day. 

King.  Wrath-kindled  Gentlemen  be  rul'd  by  me  i 
Let'spurge  this  cboller  without  letting  blood .- 
This  v/e  ptefcribe,  (bough  no  Phyfirion, 


Deepe  malice  makes  too deepe  incificm. 
Forget,  for  giue,  conclude,  and  be  agreed. 
Our  Doctors  fay,  This  u  no  time  to  bleed. 
Good  Vnckle,l#t  this  end  where  it  begun. 
Wee'l  ealme  the  Duke  of  Norfolke ;  you,  your  (on. 

Gaunt.  To  be  a  make-peace  fhall  become  my  age. 
Throw  downe  (my  Tonne)  the  Duke  of  Norfelkcs  gags 
KiHg.   And  Norfolke,  throw  downe  bis. 
Gnuui.   When  Home  when?  Obedience  bids. 
Obedience  bids  I  fhould  not  bid  agen. 

Kmg.  Norfolke,  throw  downe,  wc  bidde  ;   there  u 

no  bootc. 
Mm. My  feife  I  throw(drcad  Soucraigne)at  tiiy  toot 
My  life  thou  fh  alt  command,  but  not  my  Shame, 
The  one  my  dutjc  owes,  but  my  faire  name 
Defpighr  of  death,  that  Hues  vpon  my  graue 
To  darke  difhonours  vfe,  thou  fbalt  not  haue 
I  am  difgrae'd,  impeach'd,  and  baffel'd  heere, 
Piere'd  to  the  foule  wich  (landers  venom'd  Ipeaie 
The  which  no  balme  can  cute,  but  his  heart  blood 
Which  breaib'd  thispoyfon. 

Ktig     Ragcmuft  bevvuhftood: 
Giue  me  his  gage  ■.  Lyons  make  Leopards  tame. 

M».Yea,  but  not  change  his  fpoti  take  but  my  foaoK, 
And  I  tefigne  my  gage.   My  deere,  deere  Lord. 
The  purefl  treafute  mortall  limes  afford 
Is  fpotleflit  reputation  i  that  away. 
Men  are  but  gilded  loame,  or  painted  clay. 
A  Icwell  in  a  ten  times  barr'd  vpChcit, 
It  »  bold  fpirit,  in  a  loyall  breft. 
Mine  Honor  is  my  life  ;  both  glow  in  one : 
Take  Honor  from  me,  and  my  life  is  done. 
Then  (deere  my  Liege)  mine  Honor  let  me  trie. 
In  that  I  hue;  end  for  that  will  1  die. 

Kncg    Coofin,  throw  downe  your  gage, 
Do  you  begin. 

jiul.  Oh  heauen  defend  my  foule  from  fuch  foule,  (in, 
Shall  I  feeme  Creft-fslne  in  my  fathers  light. 
Or  with  pale  beggar-fearc  impeach  my  hight 
Before  this  out-dat'd  dafiard  ?  Ere  my  toong, 
Shall  wound  mine  honor  with  fuch  feeble  wrong; 
Or  found  fobafe  a  parte  :  my  teeth  fhall  ceare 
The  flauifh  motiue  of  recanting  feare. 
And  fpit  it  bleeding  in  his  high  difgrace. 
Where  frame  doth ncrbour, euen  in  \Jt4awhrajtt  fact 

Sxil  Catnr, 
Kmg.   We  were  not  borne  to  fue,  but  to  command. 
Which  ranee  we  cannot  do  to  make  you  ft  iends. 
Be  readie,  (as  your  liues  fhall  anfwer  it) 
At  Couentree,  vpon  S.  Lamberti  day  i 
There  fhall  your  fwords  and  Lances  arbitrate 
The  fwelling  difference  of  your  fetled  hate  : 
Since  we  cannot  attone  you,  you  fhall  fee 
lufticedefigne  theViftortChiualrie. 
Lord  Marfhall,  command  our  Officers  at  Amies, 
Be  readie  to  direft  thefe  home  Alarmet.  Exant 


Scana  Secunda. 


Enter  C!cu/ii,  anJIkuehtfe  cfGlctmjlcr. 
Gam*'  Alas,  the  parti  had  in  Gloufters  blood. 
Doth  mote  folicite  me  then  your  ex  cl  aim  es, 
Tc  ftirre  againfl  che,  Butchers  of  his  life. 
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Bui  fince  correction  lyeth  in  thofe  hands 
Which  crude  the  fault  that  we  cannot  correct, 
Put  we  our  quarrell  to  the  will  of  heauen, 
Who  when  they  fee  the  houics  ripe  on  earth, 
Will  rtigne  hot  vengeance  on  offenders  heads. 

D*t.  Findes  brotherhood  in  thee  no  (harper  fpurre? 
Hath  loue  in  thy  old  blood  no  liuing  fire  f 
Eimtrii  feyen  fonnes  (whereof  thy  felfe  art  one; 
Were  as  feuen  violles  of  his  Sacred  blood, 
Or  feuen  faire  branches  fpringing  from  one  roote  1 
Some  of  thofe  feuen  are  dride  by  natures  courfe. 
Some  of  thofe  branches  by  the  deftime  s  cut  1 
gut  Thtmxs,  my  deere  Lord, my life.my  Gloofter, 
One  Violl  full  o(£d»trdj  Sacred  blood, 
Oneflourifhing  branch  ofhis  moft  Roy  all  roote 
1 s  crack  d, and  all  the  precious  liquor  fpilt ; 
Is  hackt  downe,  and  his  fummer  leafej  all  vaded 
By  Enuies  hand,  and  Murders  bloody  Aie. 
Ah  Come!  His  blood  was  thine,  that  bed ,  that  worrsbe, 
That  mettle,  that  felfe-mould  that  fafhion'd  thee. 
Made  him  a  man ;  and  though  thou  hu'ft,  and  breaih'ft. 
Yet  art  thou  flarnc  in  bun:  thou  doft  confent 
In  feme  large  meafure  to  thy  Fathers  death, 
In  that  thou  feed  thy  wretched  brother  dye, 
Who  was  the  roodellofthy  Fathers  life. 
Call  it  not  patience  (Gaunt )  it  is  difpatre, 
In  fuffriog  thus  thy  brother  to  be  fjjughter'd, 
Thou  fhew'ft  the  naked  path  way  to  thy  life, 
Teaching  fterne  murther  how  to  butcher  thre  t 
That  which  in  meane  men  we  mtitle  patience 
Is  pale  cold  cowardice  in  noble  brefti : 
Whatfhall  1  fay,  to  fafegard  thine owne  fife, 
The  bed  way  is  to  venge  my  Glouffen  death. 

Civxr.Heauens  is  the  quarrell :  for  heauens  fubflitute 
His  Deputy  annointed  m  nis  fight, 
Hath  caus'd  his  death,  the  whicb  if  wrongfully 
Let  heauen  teoenge :  for  I  may  neuer  lift 
An  angry  arme  againfl  his  Minifter. 

Dm.  Where  then  (alas  may  I)complainr  my  felfe  i 
Cm,  Toheaoen,the  widdowes  Champion  to  defence 
Dm.  Why  then  I  wiiL  farewell  old  Gtmt. 
Tbougo'ft  to  Couemrie,  there  to  behold 
OurColine  Hrrfbrd,  and  fell  Mowbray  fight » 

0  fit  my  husbands  wrongs  on  Hetfords  fpeare. 
That  it  may  enter  botcher  Mowbrayea  bteft  : 
Or  ifmitfortunemiflethefirftcarreere, 

Be  Mowbrayea  finnes  fo  heauy  in  his  bol'ome, 
That  they  may  breake  bis  foaming  Couriers  backe. 
And  th.-ow  the  Rider  headlong  in  the  Lifts, 
A  Caytiffe  recreant  to  my  CohneHerford: 
Farewell  old  Cj*w,  thy  fometimes  brothers  wife 
With  her  companion  Greefe,  mart  end  her  life. 

Cat.  Sifter  farewell :  I  tr.uft  to  Couentree, 
As  much  good  ft »y  with  thee,  as  go  with  mee. 

Dai.  1 «  one  wotd  more :  G  reeic  boundeth  where  1 1 
Nor  with  the  emptle  hollowoes.bst  weight  :        (fallj, 

1  lake  my  leaae,  before  1  hstse  begun, 

For  forrow  ends  not, when  it  fecmeth  done. 
Commend  me  to  my  brother  Edromi  Tirks 
Loe,  this  is  i\]r.  my,  yet  depart  not  fo, 
Though  this  be  all,  do  not  fo  quickly  go, 
I  (hall  remember  more.  Bid  him,  On  .what? 
With  all  good  fpeed  at  Plafhie  vifit  race. 
Alackc,  and  what  (hall  good  old  Yorkc  there  fee 
But  empty  lodgings,  and  vnfumtfh'd  wallcs, 
Vn-peopel'd  Offices  »ntrodeo  (tones  ? 


And  what  heaxe  there  fo:  welcome,  but  my  grones  ? 
Therefore  commeod  me,  let  him  not  come  there, 
To  feeke  out  forrow,  that  d wels  euery  where : 
Defolate,  defolatc  will  I  hence,  and  dye, 
The  laft  leaue  of  thee,  tikes  my  weeping  eye.        Exraat 


Scena  Tert'ta. 


Enter  JViArfrti,  u,t\  AuwktU, 

Mv.  My  L-  Ammtrle,  IS  Hirj  HtrftrJ arm'd. 

A  dm.  Yea,  at  all  pointt,  and  longs  to  enter  in. 

Mtr.  The  DukeofNorfolke.fpcighifully  and  bold, 
Srayes  but  the  fummont  of  the  Appealants  Trumpet. 

Am.  Why  then  the  Champions,  are  prepar  d.and  (Iky 
For  nothing  but  his  Maicliics  approach.  Fttttnfi. 

Emm Kug,  Count,  Btfly.  Bmgn,  Grout,  fr 
ttbrri :  Tin  UWtwhij  in  Ar. 
mr^tmi  HarrM. 

Rich.  Mar  (hall,  demand  of  yonder  Champion 
The  caule  ofhis  arriual!  heere  in  Armea, 
Aike  him  his  name,  and  orderly  proceed 
To  fweare  htm  in  the  iuftice  ofhis  caufe. 

Mar.  InGodsname.and  the  Kings  fjy  who?  an, 
And  why  thou  cont'd  thus  knightly  dad  in  Arrner? 
A  gainft  what  man  thou  com'fl,anu  what's  thy  quttttO, 
Speake  truly  on  thy  knighthood,  and  thine  oath, 
As  fo  defend  thee  heauen,  and  thy  valour. 

^Mnr.   My  name  is  Tht.  /tYwtr^r.OukeofNotfolV, 
Who  hither  comes  engaged  by  my  oath 
(Which  heauen  defend  a  knight  fhouW  violate) 
Both  to  defend  my  loyalty  and  truth, 
To  God,  my  King,  and  his  fucceedmg  iflW, 
Againft  the  Doke  of  Herford,  that  appeales  me: 
And  by  the  grace  of  God,  and  thismine  arose, 
Toproue  him  (in  defending  of  my  felfe) 
A  Traitor  to  my  God,  my  King,  and  roe, 
And  as  1  truly  fight,  defend  me  heauen. 

Tmift.  EuttrHertfvd.mmiHirtli. 

Rich.  Marfhall :  Askr  yonder  Knight  in  Arrnfi, 
Both  who  he  is,  and  why  hecommeth  hither. 
Thus  placed  in  habiliments  of  warre  1 
And  formerly  according  to  out  Law 
Depofe  him  in  the  iuftice  ofhis  caufe. 

Mo.  What  mhy  name?  and  wherfort  coenfr  y  hither 
Before  King  Ricbtrd  in  his  Royall  L  ifts  ? 
Againft  whom  com'ft  thou?  and  what's  thy  ouirrell? 
Speake  like  a  true  Knight,  fo  defend  thee  heauen. 

"Bui.  Htmy  of  Htrford,  Lancaftrr,andDerbir, 
Am  I :  who  ready  heere  do  ftand  in  Arroes, 
To  protse  by-heauen:  grace,  and  my  bodies  valour) 
In  Lifts,  on  Tbcmu  Mewbrty  Duke  of  Norfolke, 
That  he's  a  Traitor  foule,  and  daegcrous. 
To  God  of  heauen,  King  Rxbai,  and  (0  me, 
And  as  I  truly  fight,  defend  me  heauen. 

yitr.  On  paine  of  death,  no  perfon  be  fo  bold, 
Or  daring  hardie  as  to  touch  the  Liftes, 
Except  trie  Matfhall,  and  foch  Officers 
Appointed  to  direct  thcfefairedefignes. 

"Bui.  Lord  Marfhall,  letrnekiffe  my  Souenigns hand, 
And  bow  my  knee  before  his  Maieftie; 
For  Mswirjjtnd  my  felfe  are  like  twoirveo. 
That  tow  a  long  and  weary  pilgrimage, 

•  Then 
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Then  let  vs  take  a  ceremonious  leaue 
And  lotting  farwell  of  out  feuerall  friends. 

Mv.Tkt  Appealant  in  all  duty  greets  your  Highnes, 
And  craues  to  kitTe  your  hand,  snd  take  his  leaue. 

l^cb.  We  will  defcend,  and  fold  him  in  oar  armcs. 
Cofin  of  Hetford.as  thy  caufe  is  iuft, 
So  be  thy  fortune  in  this  Royall  fight : 
Farewell, my  Wood,  which  ifto  day  thou  fhead, 
Lament  we  may,  but  not  reuenge  thee  dead. 

HkS.  Oh  let  no  noble  eye  prophane  a  tears 
For  me,  if  I  be  gor'd  with  iMawbrayts  fpcaie  j 
As  confident,  as  is  the  Falcons  flight 
Againrtabird.dolwith  Mmrtraj  fight. 
My  louing  Lotd,  I  take  my  leaue  of  you, 
Of  you  (my  Noble  Cofin)  Loti^tnmtrU ;, 
Not  ficke,  although  I  hauc  to  do  with  deathi 
But  luftie,  yong,  and  cheerely  drawing  breath. 
Loc,  as  at  Englifh  Feafts,  fo  I  regreett 
The  daintieft  laft,  to  make  the  end  mod  Tweet. 
Oh  thou  the  earthy  author  of  my  blood, 
Whofc  youthfull  fpirtt  in  me  regenerate. 
Doth  with  a  two-Fold  rigor  lift  mee  vp 
To  reach  at  vi&oty  aboue  my  head, 
Adde  proofe  vnto  mine  Arraout  with  thy  prayrei, 
And  with  thy  blefsings  fteele  my  Lances  point, 
That  it  may  enter  Mowtrajtt  waxen  Coate, 
And  fumifh  new  the  name  oUotma  Gcmt, 
Euen  in  the  lufty  hauiour  of  his  fonne. 

Gaunt. Heeu en  in  thy  good  caufe  make  thee profpTOOj 
Be  fwift  like  lightning  in  the  execution, 
And  let  thy  blowes  doubly  redoubled. 
Fall  like  amazing  thunder  on  the  Caske 
Of  thy  amaa'd  pernicious  enemy . 
Rouse  vp  thy  youthful!  blood,  be  valiant»and  liue. 

"But.  Mine  innocence,  and  S.Gttrj*  to  thriue. 

Maw.  How  euer heauen  or  fortune  ca (Imy  lot, 
There  Hues,  or  dies, trueto  Kings  Richards  Throne, 
A  loyal!,  iuft,  and  vpright  Gentleman i 
Neuer  didCaptiue  with  a  freer  heart, 
Caft  offhis  chairtes  of  bondage,  and  embrace 
His  golden  vncomroul'd  enfranchi  Cement , 
More  then  my  dancing  foule  doth  celebrate 
ThisFeaft  ofBattcll,  with  mine  Aduerfarie. 
Moft  mighty  Liege,  and  my  companion  Peertt. 
Take  from  my  mouth,  the  wifh  of  happy  yearea. 
As  gentle,  andasioeond.as  to  left, 
Gol  to  fight :  Truth,  hath  a  quiet  breft. 

Rltb.  Farewell,  my  Lord,  iecurely  1  efpy 
Vertue  with  Valour,  couched  in  thine  eye : 
Order  the  trial!  Marshall,  and  begin. 

(JUor.  ffarritoffferfird,L*icaJler.aaADtrij, 
Receiue  thy  Launce,  and  heauen  defend  thy  right. 

"Sui.  Sttoncasatowreinhope,  I  cry  Amen. 

Mar.  Go  beare  this  Lance  ro  Tkamts  D.  ofNorfolke 

X.Htr.   H*rrj of  Herfsrd,  LoHcufttr,  and  Dtrbif, 
Stand*  heere  for  God,  his  Soueratgne,  and  himfclfc, 
On  paine  to  be  found  falfe,  and  recreant, 
ToprouerheDuke  ofNorfolke, Thmuu  Movtrcy. 
A  Traitor  to  his  God,  his  King,  and  him, 
And  darevhim  to  fet  forwards  to  the  fight. 

i.  Her,  Here  ftandfthrlff:Wo»*r<)r  Duke  of  Norfolk 
On  pgine  to  be  found faffe  and  recreant. 
Both  to  defend  himfelfe.andtoapproue 
Hmrj  of  Hrrftd,  Loncaffer.  and  Dtri/, 
ToGod,h!sSou?raigne,  and  to  him  difloyalU 
Couragioufry.ond  with  ifreedefire 
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Attending  but  the  Agnail  to  begin.        A  chargtfnuda 
Mar.  Sound Ttumpets.and  fet  forward  Combatants 
Stay,  the  King  hath  throwne  his  Warder  downe. 

Rieb.  Let  them  lay  by  their  Helmets  Si  their  Spearrs 
And  both  rerurne  backe  to  their  C  haires  agalnc : 
Withdraw  with  vs,  and  Jet  the  Trumpets  found, 
While  weretume  thefe  Dukes  what  we  decree. 

A  Imgflaerijb. 
Draw  neere  and  lift 

What  with  our  Councell  we  haue  done. 
For  that  our  kingdomes  earth  fhodd  not  be  foyld 
With  that  deere  blood  which  it  hath  foftered, 
And  for  our  eyes  do  hate  the  dire  afpect 
Of  ciutll  wounds  plowgh'd  vp  with  neighbors  fwords, 
Which  fo  rouz"d  vp  withboyftrous  vntun'd  drummei, 
With  harfh  rcfounding  Trumpets  dreadful!  bray, 
And  grating  fhocke  ofwrathfull  yron  Armes, 
Might  from  our  quiet  Confines  fright  faire  peace, 
And  make  vs  wade  ruen  in  our  kindreds  blood  > 
Therefore,  we  banifh  you  our  Territories. 
You  Cofin  Herford,  vpon  paine  of  death, 
Till  twice  fiue  Summers  haue  enrich'd  our  fields, 
Shall  not  regreet  our  faire  dominions, 
But  treade  the  ftranger  pathes  of  banifhment. 

Bui.  Your  wiJI  be  done:  This  mult  my  comfort  be 
That  Sun  thai  wamtes  you  heere,  fhall  fhine  on  me: ' 
And  thofe  his  golden  beames  ro  ycu  heere  lent, 
Shall  point  on  me,  and  gild  my  banilhmenr. 

Rich.  Norfolke :  for  thee  remaincs  a  heauier  dombe, 
Which  I  with  fomevnwillingnefle  pronounce. 
The  fly c  flow  houres  (hall  not  determinate 
The  datelefTe  limit  of  thy  deere  eiile : 
The  hopelefle  word,  of  Neuer  to  rerornc. 
Breath  I  againft  thee,  vpon  paine  of  life. 

Mow.  A  heauy  fentence,  my  moft  Souerai  gne  Liege, 
And  all  vnlook'd  for  from  your  HighneO'e  mouth : 
A  deerer  merit,  not  fo  deepe  a  maime, 
As  to  be  caft  forth  in  rive  common  ayre 
Haue  I  deferued  at  your  Highnefle  hands. 
The  Language  I  haue  learn'd  thefe  forty  ycares 
(My  natiue  Englifh)  now  I  muft  forgo, 
And  now  my  tongues  vfe  is  to  me  no  more, 
Then  an  vnftringed  Vyall,  or  a  Harpe, 
Or  like  a  cunning  Inftrument  cas'd  vp. 
Or  being  open,  put  into  his  hands 
That  knowes  no  touch  to  tone  the  harmony. 
Within  my  mouth  you  haue  engaol'd  my  tongue, 
Coubly  pcrcullifl  with  my  teeth  and  lippes, 
And  dull,  vnfechng,  barren  ignorance, 
Is  mademy  Gaoler  to  attend  on  me  : 
I  am  too  old  to  fawne  vpon  a  Nurfe, 
Too  faire  in  yeeres  to  be  a  pupil!  now  I 
What  is  thy  fentence  then,  bur  fptechlefTe  death, 
Which  rohsmy  tongue  from  breathing  natiue  breath  > 

fyieA,  It  boots  thee  not  to  be  rompafsicnate, 
Aftet  our  fentence,  plaining  comes  too  late. 

cMnv.  7  hen  thus  I  turneme  from  my  countries  ligh 
To  dwell  in  foicmne  fhades  ofendlefTe  night, 

Sic    Returneagaine,andtakeanoath  withthee. 
Lay  on  our  Royall  fword,  yourbaailht  hands ; 
S  weare  by  the  duty  that  you  owe  to  heauen 
(Our  part  therein  we  banifh  with  your  fclues) 
To  keepe  the  Oath  that  we  adminifter : 
You  ueuer  fhaJI  (fo  hejpe  you  Truth,  and  Heauen) 
Embrace  each  others  ioue  in  binifhment. 
Not  euer  look*  vpon  each  others  face. 

Nor 
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Not  euer  write,  regreetr,  or  reconcile 

This  to  wring  temped  of  your  home-bred  hate. 

Not  euer  by  adutted  purpofe  meete, 

To  plot,  contnue,  or  con-. plot  any  ill, 

G  j-0  V»,  our  State,  out  Subjects, or  oar  Laod. 

1ml.  ifwtare. 

Mom-  Andl.tokerpeal!  this. 

bml.  Norfo'Jte.fofare,  at  tommeenemie. 
By  this  time  fhad  the  King  permitted  rs) 
Onr  cf our  foules  had  wandrcd  in  the  ayre, 
Banifh  d  thtsfraile  fepolchre  of  our  fleih, 
A«  now  our  fiefli  n  banifh'd  from  this  Land. 
ConftflethyTteafons.ere  thou  five  thu  Realme, 
Since  thou  haftfaire  to  go,  bearc  not  along 
The  dogging  burthen  of  a  guilty  loule. 

CM*m.  tioHmlnrtrebt  ■  Ifeuer  1  were  Traitor, 
My  mate  be  blotted  from  thebooVeofLife, 
Anil  1  from  heauen  banifh  d,as  from  hence  : 
But  what  thou  art,  heauen,  thou,  and  I  do  know, 
And  all  too  foone  (I  feare)  the  King  (hall  rue 
Farewell  (my  Liege)  now  no  way  can  I  (hay, 
Saue  backe  to  England,  all  the  wotldim\  way.        £xd. 

f.K».  Vncle,  euen  in  the  glades  of  thine  eyes 
I  fee  thy  greeued  heart :  thy  tad  ai'pedl, 
Hath  from  the  number  of  his  banifh'd  yearcs 
Pluck'd  foure  away :  Sia  frozen  Winters  fpent, 
Rcturnc  with  welcome  home,  from  bamfhmenc- 

DuL  How  long  a  time  lyes  in  one  little  word : 
Foure  lagging  Winters,  and  foure  wanton  fpringi 
End  in  a  word,  fuch  is  the  breath  of  Kings. 

Ga**t.  1  thankemy  Liege,  that  in  regard  of  me 
He  fhorter.s  foure  yrsres  ofmy  fonnesextle  : 
Bur  liitle  vantage  fnali  1  reape  thereby. 
Foreic  the  hie  yeates  that  he  bath  tofpend 
Can  change  their  M  cones,  and  bring  their  timet  about. 
My  oyle-dride  Lampe,  and  time-bewafted  light 
Shall  be  eitinft  with  age, and  endleffe  night : 
My  inch  of  Taper,  w  ill  be  burnt,  and  done, 
And  blindfold  death,  not  let  me  fee  my  fonne. 

Kith.   Why  Vncle,  thou  haft  manyyeeres  to  hue. 

Cunt.  But  not  a  mmute  (King)  that  thou  canft  gue ; 
Shorten  my  dayet  thou  canft  with  Hidden  forow, 
And  plocke  nights  ftom  me,  but  not  lend  a  mot r o w  : 
Thou  canft  hcipe  time  to  futrow  me  with  age. 
But  Hop  no  wrinkle  m  his  pilgrimage : 
Thy  word  is  currant  with  htm,  for  my  death, 
Bat  dead,  thy  kingdom*  cannot  buy  my  bf  eath. 

Kit.  Thy  fonne  is  banifh'd  vpon  good  aduice,        { 
WheTeto  thy  tongue  a  party-verdift  gaue, 
Why  at  our  Iuftice  feem'ft  thou  then  to  lo  wre  i 

Cm.  Things  fweet  to taft,  ptoueindigeflionfovrre: 
Youvrg'dmeasa  Iudge,  but  I  had  father 
you  would  haue  bid  me  argot  like  a  Father. 
Als-s,I  lock'd  whenfomeof  you  (hould  fay, 
I  was  too  ftrifttomakemineowne  away: 
But  you  gsue  leaue  to  my  vnwilling  tong, 
Againftmy  will,  to  do  my  felfe  this  wtong. 

Rich.  Cofine  farewell :  and  Vncle  bid  him  for 
Sixjrearcs  webamfhhim.andbe  (hall  go.  Exit, 

ftmrjb. 

Am.  Cofine  farewell:  what  pr f  fence  m-jft  net  know 
From  where  you  do  remaine, let  paper  fhow. 

Mjt.  My  Lord,  no  iraue take  I,  for  I  will  ride 
Aafarreas  land  wi!llctme,by  your  fide. 

Cant. Oh  to  what  purpofe  doit  thou  hord  thy  words, 
That  thou  returnft  no  greet  ng  to  thy  fricndl  t 


'But  I  haue  too  few  t  o  t  a  ke  my  leaue  of  you 
When  the  tongues  office  (hould  be  prodigal!, 
To  breath  th  abundant  dolour  of  the  heart. 

Gma.  Tny  greefe  is  but  thy  abfencefor  a  time. 

But.  1  oy  abfent,  greefe  it  prefent  for  that  time. 

Cot.  What  it  fie  Winters,  they  are  quickcly  gone? 

E ml.  To  men  in  toy.  but  greefe  makes  one  hour e  ten. 

<7«.  Call  it  a  tratiell  that  thou  taVft  for  pleafute. 

Tim.'.  My  heart  will  figh,  when  Irmfcaliitfo, 
Which  ftndes  it  an  inforced  Pilgrimage. 

Ccm.  The  fullen  paffage  of  thy  weary  fteppesj 
Efteeme  a  foyle,  wherein  thou  arc  to  let 
The  precious  lewell  of  thy  home  retime. 

"Bml.  Oh  who  can  hold  a  fire  in  his  band 
By  thinking  on  the  froftie  Cimtcfmi  i 
Or  cloy  the  hungry  edge  of  appetite, 
by  bare  imagination  of  a  Feaft  ? 
Or  Wallow  naked  in  December  fnow 
by  thinking  on  fantafheke  fummers  heate? 
Oh  no,  theapprehcnfionofrhe  good 
Giuet  but  the  greater  feeling  to  the  worfe  t 
Fell  forrowes  tooth,  doth  eoer  ranckle  more 
Then  when  it  bites,  but  lanceth  not  the  lore. 

t>«v.Come,  come  ( my  fon)  lie  bring  thee  on  thy  way 
Had  I  thy  youth,  and  raufe,  I  would  not  flay. 

oVThen  England*  ground  farewell:  fwect  foil  adieu, 
My  Mother, and  my  Nurl'e,  which  bearesmeyeii 
Where  err  I  wander,  boaft  of  tins  I  can. 
Though  banifh'd,  yet  a  true-borne  Englifhman. 


Sccma  QuarU. 


Eftr  Kmt.Ammtrlt.Crtrtmr^niBmjM. 

Kith.  We  did  obferuc.  Cofine  Arnmerlt, 
How  far  brought  you  high  Her  for  J  on  his  way  ? 

*tmm.  I  brought  high  Herford  (if  you  call  him  Ce) 
but  to  the  ncit  high  way  ,and  there  Heft  him. 

Rtth.  And  fay,  what  More  of  parting  teats  were  fried: 

Amm.  Fauhnone  for  me:  except  the  Northeaft  wind 
Which  then  grew  bitterly  agamft  our  face, 
A  wak'd  the  (Veepte  rhewmc.and  fo  by  chance 
Did  grace  our  hollow  parting  with  a  teare. 

Rich.  W  itat  faid  cur  Cof;n  when  you  parted  with  him  ? 

Am.  Farewell:  and  for  my  hart  difdaincd  }  my  coogue 
Should  fo  ptophane  the  word,  that  taught  me  craft 
To  counterfeit  opptefsionoftuch  gree-c, 
That  word  fcetn'd  buried  in  my  forrowes  graoe. 
Marry  .would  the  word  Farweil  .haue  lengthen'd  bowes, 
And  added  yeeres  to  his  (hart  banifhrnetn, 
He  fhould  haue  had  a  relume  of  Farwetr, 
but  fioce  it  would  not,  he  bad  none  of  me. 

Xirtr.  He  is  our  Cofin  (Coda)  bot 'tit  doubt, 
When  time  fhall  call  him  home  from  baniihrneaty 
Whether  our  kinfman  cometofreliisfrienda, 
Our  felfe,  and  "Bmfy  i  heerc  Bsgci  and  Crttm 
Obferu'd  hiiCourtfhip  to  the  common  people  » 
How  he  did  feeme  to  diue  into  their  hearts, 
With  h  jmble, and  familiu  courtefie. 
What  rtuerence  he  did  throw  awav  on  flauec 
Wooing  pooreCraftef-meo,  with  the  craft  of  fouler. 
And  patient  vnder-bearingofhitFortune, 
As  'twere  tubanifh  their  afreds  with  him. 
Off  goes  his  bonnet  to  anOyftet-wench, 

c  a  A 
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A  btace  of  Qfay-roen  bid  Cod  fpeed  him  well. 

And  had  the  tribute  of  his  fupple  knee, 

With  thankes  my  Countrimen,  my  louing  friends. 

As  wctc  our  England  in  reuetfion  his, 

And  he  out  fubie&rnext  degree  in  hope. 

Cr.  Well,he is  gone,8t  with  him  go  thefe  thought!  i 
Now  for  the  Rebels,  Which  ft  and  out  in  Ireland, 
Expedient  manage  muft  be  made  my  Liege 
Ere  further  leyfure,  yeeld  them  further  meane* 
For  their  aduantage,  and  your  Highneffe  lode. 

Rw .   We  will  our  felfe  m  perfon  to  this  warre. 
And  for  our  Coffers,  with  too  great  a  Court, 
And  liberal!  Largeffe.aregrownefomewbat  light. 
We  areinfore'd  to  farme  our  royal!  Rcalme, 
The  Reuennewwheifof  (ball  rumifh  vs 
For  our  affayres  in  hand :  if  chat  come  Ib-orf 
Our  Subftuutes  at  home  fhall  haue  Blanke-thartera  : 
Whereto,  when  they  fhall  know  what  men  are  rich. 
They  (hail  fubftribe  them  for  large  fummesof Gold, 
And  fend  them  after  to  fupply  our  wantti 
For  we  will  make  for  Ireland  prefently, 

€ tier  Bujbf, 
"Bm/hj.  what  newel  * 

'Bu.  Old  lobnofGattm  is  veriefieVemy  Lord. 
Sodainly  taken,  and  hath  fenr  poft  hafte 
To  entreat  your  Maiefty  to  vmt  him. 

tit-  Where  lyts  he t 

B*.  AtEIyhoufe. 

Kit .  Now  put  it  (hcanen)  in  his  Pbyfiiians  tr.ir.de, 
To  helpe  him  to  his  graue  immediately : 
The  lining  of  bis  coffers  fhall  make  Coates 
To  decke  our  fouldiers  for  thefe  Irifh  warres. 
Come  Gentlemen,  let's  all  go  vifit  him : 
Pray  hcauen  we  may  make  haft,  sod  come  too  late.  Exit 


<zA3ufSecundus.  SccnaTrima. 


Hitter  Gaunt,  ficlpivtib  r«rs;*. 

Gtn.  Wilt  the  King  come,  that  I  may  breath  my  lad 
In  wholfome  counfcll  to  his  vnfhid  youth  ? 

Tar  Vt«  not  your  fetfe.  nor  ftnue  not  with  your  breth, 
For  all  in  vaine  comes  counfell  to  hts  care 

Gsu.  Oh  but  (they  fay;  the  tongues  of  dying  men 
Inforce  attention  like  dcrpe  harmony ; 
Where  words  arc  fcarfe.  they  are  feldome  fpent  m  vaint. 
For  they  breath  truth,  that  breath  their  words  in  paine. 
He  that  no  moremoit  fay,  it  liflen'd  more, 
Then  they  whom  youth  and  eafe  haue  taught  to  glofe, 
More  arc  mens  ends  markc,  r  he n  their  hues  before, 
ThefettiugSon.and  Mufickcitthe  clofe 
As  the  Isft  tafte  offweries.is  fweeteft  la  ft. 
Writ  in  re  membrancc,  more  then  thing*  long  paft  j 
Though  Kicbardmy  hues  counfell  would  not  hearc. 
My  deaths  fad  tale,  may  yet  wndeafe  his  eare. 

Tor.   No,  it  isftopt  with  other  flatt'nng  found* 
Aspraifes  of  his  (rate  :  then  there  are  found 
Lafouious  Meeters .  to  whofe  venom  found 
The  open  eare  of  youth  doth  alwsyes  liflen. 
Report  of  falltions  in  proud  Italy, 
Whofe  manners  (till  our  cardie  apifh  Nation 
Limpci  after  in  bafe  imitation 
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Where  doth  the  world  thtoft  forth  a  vanity, 

So  it  be  new,  there's  no  re/pecl  how  vile, 

That  is  not  quickly  buz'd  into  his  eases  i 

1  hat  all  too  late  comes  counfell  to  be  beard, 

Where  will  doth  mutiny  with  wits  regard: 

Direct  not  him,  whofe  way  himfelfe  will  choofe, 

Tis  breath  thon  lackft,  and  that  breath  wilt  thou  lonfe 

Count.  Me  thinkes  I  am  a  Prophet  new  infpit' 
And  thus  expiring,  do  foretell  of  him, 
His  rafh  fierce  blaze  of  Ryot  cannot  laft, 
For  violent  fires  foone  burnc  out  themfeluet, 
Small  fhowrcs  laft  long,  but  fodaine  ftormes  are  fhort. 
He  tyres  betimes,  that  fpurs  too  faft  betimes; 
W'th  eager  feeding,  food  doth  choake  the  feeder : 
Light  vanity,  in faciatc  cormorant, 
Confuming  meanes  foone  prcyes  vpon  it  felfe. 
This  royall  Throne  of  Kings,  this  fceptred  Ifle, 
This  earth  of  Maiefty  .this  feate  of  Mart, 
This  other  Eden,  demy  paradile. 
This  Fortreffe  built  by  Nature  for  het  felfe, 
Againft  infection,  and  the  hand  of  wane : 
This  happy  breed  of  men,  this  little  wot  Id, 
This  precious  Done,  fct  in  the  filuet  fea. 
Which  ferues  it  in  the  office  of  a  wall, 
Or  as  a  Moatedefenfmetoa  lioufe, 
Againft  the  entry  of  leffe  happier  Lands, 
This  blefled  plot,  this  earth,  thirRealme,rhis  England, 
This  Nurfe,  this  teeming  wombe  of  Royall  Kings, 
Fear 'd  by  their  breed,  and  famous  for  their  birth, 
Renowned  for  their  deeds,  as  fane  from  home, 
For  Chnfnan  feruice,  and  trueChiualtie, 
As  is  the  fepulcher  in  (iubborne  Itiry 
Of  the  Worlds  ranfome,  blelTed  iMttrin  Sonne. 
This  Land  of  fuch  deere  foules,  this  deetc-deere  Land, 
Deere  for  her  reputation  through  the  world, 
Is  now  Leas'd  out  ( I  dye  pronouncing  it  J 
Like  to  a  Tenement  or  pelting  Farme. 
England  bound  in  with  the  ttiumphant  fea, 
Whofe  rocky  fhore  beates  backe  the  enuious  fledge 
Of  watery  Neptune,  is  now  bound  in  with  fhame, 
With  Inky  blottes,  and  rotten  Patchment  bonds. 
That  England,  that  was  wont  to  conquer  others, 
Hal  h  made  a  fhamefull  conqueft  of  it  felfe. 
Ahl  would  the  fcandall  vamfh  with  my  life, 
How  happy  tben  were  my  enfuing  death } 

Eater  Xing,  Qaeene^tumrrtc,Bufly,Crrene, 
H-oget,  Rai,  aniWiHoughbj. 
Tcr    The  King  is  come,  deale  mildly  with  his  youth. 
For  vounc  hor  Colts,  being  rag'd  do  rage  the  more. 
J^*.    How  fares  our  noble  Vncle  Lancaftet  > 
Hi.  What  comfort  manrHowift  with  aged  Camil 
Gj.  Oh  how  that  name  befits  my  compofnisn  t 
Old  G*«nt  indeed,  and  gaunt  m  being  old  : 
Wuhin  me  greefe  hath  kept  a  tedious  faft, 
And  who  abftaynes  from  meate,  that  i  s  not  gaunt  > 
For  fleeping  England  long  time  haue  I  watcht, 
Watching  breeds  leannelte,  leannefte  is  all  gaunt. 
The  plcafure  that  fome  Fathers  fcede  vpon, 
Is  roy  ftrift  faft,  I  meane  my  Childrens  lookes. 
And  therein  fafting,  haft  thou  made  me  gaunt: 
G  aunt  am  1  for  the  graue,  gaunt  as  a  graue, 
Whofe  hollow  wombe  inherits  naught  but  bones. 
Ric.  Can  fieke  men  play  fo  nicely  with  their  names? 
Gat.  No,  mifery  makes  fport  tomocke  it  felfe  I 
Since  thou  doA  f eerie  to  kill  my  name  in  mcc. 
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foe.  Should  dying  men  flitter thofechat  line? 
Cn.  No,  no,  men  liutng  flattet  thofe  (hat  dye. 
R,rh.  Thou  news  dying,  fayttthcuflatrer'rt  mr. 
C«»    Ohno.rhoudyefl,thewighlthefick«rbe. 
tyr*.  I  am  mnealth,  I  breath,  I  fee  thee  ill. 
Cat,  Nowbethatmad«a>e,knnwesIfee  theeill; 
111  in  my  felfe  to  fee,  and  in  thee,  feeing  ill, 
Thydrith-bedisnoleffertrtentht  Lind, 
Wherein  thou  hreft  in  ifpucat ion  fw ke, 
And  thou  too  care-ltffe  paoeat  as  thou  art, 
Commit'ft  thy*anointed  body  to  the  cure 
OfthofcPnyC'tijrti.triaf  firft  wounded  thee.' 
A  thooifand  flatterers  fit  within  thy  Oowne. 
Whole  tompaffe  is  no  bigger  thenthy  head, 
And  yet  ineaged  in  fo  fmall  a  Verge, 
The  waft*  n  no  whit  lefTer  then  thy  Land  i 
Oh  had  thy  Graodfire  wtth  a  Prof  hets  eye, 
Scene  hew  bit  tonnes  fonne,(hcaldderlroyrri{vonnii( 
From  forrb  thy  reach  he  would  haue  laid  thy  Ihame, 
D roofing  thte  before  thoti  wert  poiTcft, 
Which  artpoffeftnowrodepofethy  fdfe. 
WhyfCofine)  were  ihou  Regent  of  the  world, 
It  were  a  (hame  to  let  his  Land  by  Irafe : 
But  for  thy  world  emoying  but  rhis  Land, 
b  it  not  more  then  fhame,  to  fhame  it  fo  t 
Landlord  of  England  art  thou,  and  not  i"  in  g: 
Thy  flare  of  Law,  is  bondilaue  to  the  law, 

And 

Rttk.  And  thou,  a  lunaiicke  leane-witted  foole, 
Pnrf«iinin«  onanAguespriusledge, 
Darft  with  thy  frozen  admonition 
Make  pale  out  cheeae.  chafing  the  Royall  Wood 
With  fury,  from  hisnatiue  tehdetKe  ? 
Now  by  ray  Scales  right  Royall  Mateflie, 
Wert  thou  oot  Brother  to  great  Ii*>adt  fonne, 
This  tongue  that  rum  foroundry  in  thy  head, 
Shousd  run  thy  bead  ftcm  tby  voreueient  fhoutdrrt. 

Qa.  Oh  fpare  me  not,  my  brothers  fitWrd/ f oone, 
For  that  I  was  hut  Father  tivardt  fonne  i 
Thai  blood  already  (like  the  Pellican) 
Thou  haft  rapt  eur.inddronkenty  carows'd 
My  brother  Gloucefter.  plaine  well  meaning  foule 
'Whom  faire  befall  in  heautn  'mongft  happy  ioisles? 
May  be  aprerjdent,and  witneffe  good, 
That  thou  refpect'ft  not  frilling  EAatcrii  blood  : 
I oynt  wi th  the  prefer.:  fie knefi:  that  I  haue, 
And  thy  vnkindnefle  be  like  crooked  age, 
To  crop  at  once  a  too-long  wither'd  flowre. 
Liue  tn  thy  frame,  but  dye  not  (hame  with  thee. 
These  words  heere  after,  thy  tormentor j  bee. 
Conuev  me  to  my  bed,  then  to  my  graue, 
Loue  they  to  hue,  that  loue  and  honor  haue  ExH 

Midy  And  let  them  dye,  that  age  and  fullemhalie, 
for  both  haft  thoa,  and  both  become  the  gratis. 

Ttr.  Ioobefeechyov-r  Maieflie  impute  hs»  words 
To  wayward  fickiinene,  and  age  in  him  i 
Ke  loues  you  on  my  lite,  and  holds  you  deer* 
As  Htrry  Duke  of  Htrftrd,  were  he  heere. 

tiek.  Right, you  fay  true  :  as  Hrrferii  loue, fo  his  i 
A»  (hears,  fo  mine :  and  all  be  as  it  is. 

tmtt  NmbumitrUnd. 

"»    My  Lege,  oleic  Cami  commends  him  to  ycut 
Maieflx. 


Kit*.  Wbatfayeabef' 

Ktr,  Nay  nothing,  all  if  laid : 
Hif  tongue  is  now  a  ftnngleffe  inftrumen  t, 
Worth,  life,  and  all,  old  Lancafter  hath  fpent, 

Ttr.  Be  Yoike  the  next,  that  muft  be  bankrupt  (o 
Though  death  be  poor*,  it  ends  a  mortal!  wo. 

Kin.    The  rrpefl  fruit  firftrals,  and  Co  doth  he, 
His  time  it  fpent,  our  pilgrimage  mutt  be : 
So  much  for  that.  Now  for  oar  Irifh  warm, 
We  raiift  fuppiam  thofc  rough  rug- headed  Kemet, 
Which  Hue  like  venom,  where  no  rene  meliis 
But  ortely  they,  haue  priuiledge  to  tiuc. 
And  foe  thetc  great  afftyrer  do  aske  forae  charge 
Towards  our  afsi  Aance,  we  do  feize  to  vt 
The  plate,  come,  reuenoewes,  and  moueabics,' 
Whereof  our  Vr.dc  G<aw>r  did  ftand  poflcft, 

Ttr.  How  long  fkall  1  be  patient?  Oh  how  long 
Shall  tender  dutie  make  me  fifler  wrong  ? 
Not  Chujtm  death,  nor  Hrrfordi  bamfhment, 
Nor  Gtoetiti  rebukes,  not  England;  priuate  Atones, 
Nor  the  prevention  ofpoore  Be tiogAroc^, 
About  his  marriage,  nor  my  owsc  dif»race 
Haue  euer  made  rnt  fo  wre  my  patient  coecJte, 
Or  bend  one  wnnckle  oo  my  Soueraigisea  face : 
I  am  the  laft  of  noble  S.iserit  formes. 
Of  whom  tby  Father  Prince  of  Wales  was  fitft, 
In  warre  was  neuer  Lyon  rag'd  mere  fierce : 
In  peace,  was  neuer  gentle  Lambs  more  ruiida. 
Then  was  that  yong  and  ?nn  cdy  Gentleman, 
His  face  thoa  baft,  for  euro  fo  look'd  he 
AccompliuVd  with  the  number  of  thy  hewers : 
But  when  he  frown'd,  it  wasagainft  the  French, 
Andnotagainfthss  friends:  h*s  noble  hand 
Did  win  what  he  did  fpend :  and  fpent  not  that 
Which  his  triumphant  fathers  hand  bad  worn 
Hit  hands  were  guilty  of  no  kindreds  Mood, 
Bur  bloody  witb  the  enemies  of  his  kirns: 
Oh  Ktch^rd,  TVer  ij  too  farrt  gone  with  grtcfe, 
Or  tlfe  he  neuer  would  compare  between*. 

*.r*.    WhyVocle, 
What's  the  matter  ? 

Ttr.  Oh  my  Litge,  pardon  nve  if  you  pleafe,  if  not 
I  pleas'd  nor  to  be  patdon'd,  am  content  with  ail  I 
Seekeyou  tofeizr,  and  gnpe  into  your  hands 
The  Royalties  and  Rights  of  bantfh'd  Herford  } 
1  s  not  Cam  dead?  and  doth  not  Herford  lauc  ? 
Wat  not  Gemt  uft?  and  i  t  not  ficrry  rroc  ? 
Did  not  the  one  defense  to  haue  an  heyre  > 
Is  not  his  heyrr  a  well-deferuing  fonne  ? 
Take  Herfords  rights  away,  and  take  from  time 
Hit  Oanert, and  hiscuftotnarie rights: 
Let  not  to  morrow  then  infue  to  day, 
Be  oot  thy  felfe.  For  how  art  thou  a  King 
But  by  faire  feooence  and  fuccefsicn  ? 
Now  afore  God.  God  forbid  !  fay  true, 
If  you  do  wrongfully  feize  Herford  i  nghc, 
Call  in  bis  Letters  Parents  that  he  huh 
By  his  A  trumeyes  genera!!,  to  foe 
His  Liner i?, an  d  dinie  his  otTer'd  homage, 
You  plucke  a  thoufsnd  dan  gets  on  your  head, 
Youloofeathoufand  well-difpofed  hearts. 
And  prickc  my  tender  patience  to  thofe  thougbrs 
Which  honor  and  allegeance  cannot  thinke. 

Kie,  Thiokt  what  you  will:  we  feife  into  our  hands, 
H>s  piste,  hh  goods,  his  money,  and  hit  lands. 
Ttr.  lie  rfxbcbythcwhiletMy  Liege fattwell, 
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What  will  enfue  heetcof . there  s  none  can  tcU. 

But  by  bad  cou>  fes  may  be  vnderllood, 

That  then  rucnts  can  ncuet  fill  out  good.  f.xt:. 

Kith.  Co  Vtj/hit  to  the  Earle  of  ffilijhm  flteighe. 
Bidhimrepaitcto  vt  toetyhoufe, 
To  fee  this  bufmefle  .  to  mono*  next 
We  will  for  Ireland,  and  us  time,  I  trow  ■ 
And  we  create  in  abfenceofour  felfe 
Our  Vncte  Yoike.  Lord  Gouernor  of  England : 
For  he  ii  lull,  and  alwayes  lou  d  vs  we II 
Come  on  out  Qucei  c,  to  morrow  mufl  we  pari, 
Bemerty.for  our  time  offtay  is  fhort.  floitnlh. 

tJMantt  North.  tT illomghkr.  &  'Rcff 
Mir    Well  Lords,  the  Duke  of  Lancafler  is  dead. 
Rc(f.  And  liuuigtoo.for  now  his  fonneis  Duke. 
It'll.   Barely  in  tiile,  not  in  reuenncw 
JV<?r.  Richly  in  both,  if  inflict  had  her  right. 
Kcff  My  heart  is  great  i  but  ir  mufl  bieak  wnli  ftlence, 
Er'i  be  dubuithen  d  with  a  liberall  tongue. 

/Vor.Nay  fpeake  ihy  mind .  &  let  him  ne'r  fpeak  more 
That  fpeakes  thy  wordi  agame  to  do  the*  harrne. 

Vil  Tends  that  thou  d ft  fpeake  to  th  Du  .of  Heiefoid, 
If  it  be  fo,  oui  with  it  boldly  man, 
Quicke  is  mmeeareto  heateof  good  towards  him. 

Ruff.  No  good  at  all  that  1  can  do  for  him, 
VnlefTe  you  call  ir  good  topittchim. 
Bereft  and  gelded  of  his  patrimonii. 

A'sr    Now  afore  htaacn,  'tis  fhartic  fu&h  wrongs  are 
borne, 
In  him  a  royall  Pr\nce,and  m3ny  moe 
Of  noble  blood  in  this  declining  Land ; 
The  King  is  not  himfelfe,  but  ba'ely  led 
By  Flatterers,  and  what  ihey  will  inform* 
Mecrelyinhaie  gainft  any  of  vs  all. 
That  will  the  Kingfeuerely  profecute 
Gainft  vs,  our  hues, our  children,  and  our  heires.' 

Rtf.  The  Commons  harh  he  pil  d  with  greruom  rajiea 
And  quite  lofl  their  hearts  :  the  Nobles  hath  he  find* 
Foe  ancient  quarrels, and  quite  loft  their  hearts. 

ti/it.  And  daily  new  exaction*  are  denis'd. 
As  Menkes,  beneuolences,  and  I  wornot  what : 
But  what  o'Gods  name  doih  become  of  this? 

Nor.  Wars  hathnot  wafted  it,  for  war'd  he  bath  noc 
But  bafely  yeelded  vpon  coinprimize. 
That  which  his  Anceflors  atcineu'd  with  blowes  i 
More  hath  he  fpent  in  peace,  then  they  in  warres. 

Rtf.  TheEarlcofWiltlhirehaihtherealmein  Farnw. 
fftl.  The  Kings  growne  bankrupt  like  a  broken  man. 
Nor.  Reproach,  and  dilTolutionhangeihouer  him. 
Rof.  He  hath  not  roonie  for  thefe  Irifh  warrea  i 
(His  burthen  ous  taxations  notwithflanding) 
But  by  the  robbing  of  the  banifh'd  Duke. 

Nor.  His  noble  Kinfman,  moll  degenerate  Kingi 
But  Lords,  we  heare  this  fearefull  tempeft  fiog, 
Yet  feeke  no  fheltet  to  auoid  the  ftorme: 
We  fee  the  winde  fit  fore  vpon  our  failes. 
And  yet  weflrikenot.but  fecurely  perilh 

Rcf  We  (ee  the  very  wracke  that  we  cnuft  fuffer, 
Ari3  vnauoyded  is  the  danger  now 
For  fuffering  fo  the  caufes  of  our  wracke. 

AW.  Not  fo  ;  euen  through  the  hollow  eyes  of  death, 
I  fpie  life  peering :  but  I  dare  not  fay 
How  neere  the  tidings  of  our  comfort  is. 

Wit.  Nay  let  vs  fhare  thy  thoughts,  as  thou  doft  outs 
Rcf.  Be  confident  to  fpeake  Northumberland, 
We  three,  ate  but  thy  felfe, and  fpeaking  fo, 
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Thy  words  aiebut  at  thoughts,  therefore  be  bold 

Nor.  Then  thus:  I  haue  from  Port  U  BUn\ 
A  Bay  in7rir«iiw,ieceiu'd  intelligence, 
That  Hurry  Duke  of  Her  ford,  ^  uuld  Lord  Cotham, 
That  late  broke  from  the  Duke  of  Ixtitr, 
His  brother  Archbifhop,  late  of  Camerbutj, 
Sir  Thomas  f.rfinghem.  Sir  lehn  Rainflon, 
Sir  lobti  Nortme,  Sir  Robtrt  Wattnon  fii.  fraxcuQuwm 
All  thefe  well  ftirnifhdby  the  Duke  afBriuuiu. 
With  eight  tall  fhips,three  thoufand  men  of  wane 
Are  making  hither  with  all  due  expedience. 
And  fhortly  meane  to  touch  our  NorcKcme  fhorc  i 
Perhaps  they  had  ere  this,  but  that  they  flay 
The  firfldepatting  of  the  King  for  Ireland. 
If  then  we  fhall  fhakeoffour  fiauifh  yoake. 
Impe  out  our  drooping  Countries  bioken  wing, 
Redeeme from  broakmg  pawne  the blemifh  d  Ciomi 
Wipe  off  the  duft  that  hides  our  Scepters  gilt, 
And  make  high  Maieflie  looke  like  it  felfe. 
Away  wnhrnc  in  pofleto  Rtutmsfurth, 
But  if  you  faint,  as  fearing  to  do  fo. 
Stay,  and  be  fecret,  and  my  felfe  will  go. 

Rcf.  To  horfe,  to  horfe,  vrge  doubts  10  them  *  f<-.rr 
rfi/.  Hold  out  my  horfe,  3nd  J  will  firfl  he  tlvtrt. 
tmmmtt 


Scena  Secunda. 


Cultr  Qjut*c,  Ru/hy,  mdHagot. 
BuP>    Madam,  your  Maiefty  is  too  muchfad. 
You  promis'd  when  you  parted  with  the  King, 
To  lay  afide  felfe.hatmingheauinelTe, 
And  entciiaint  a  checrefull  difpofition. 

Q*  Topleal'emeKing.Idid   toplcafcmy  felfe 
I  cannot  do  it :  yet  1  know  no  caufe 
Why  1  fhould  welcome  fuch  a  guefl  as  grecfe, 
Saue  bidding  farewell  to  fo  fwcet  a  guefl 
As  my  lwcei  Rithjrd;  yet  againc  me  thinkes, 
Somevnborne  lorrow,ripe  in  fortunes  wombe 
Is  comming  towards  me,  and  my  inward  foule 
With  nothing  tteinbles,  at  fomething  it  greeues, 
More  then  wiihparting  from  my  Lord  the  King. 

Bufh.  Each  fubflance  of  a  greefe  hath  twenty  fhadow 
Which  fhewes  like  greefe  it  lelfe,but  is  not  fo  i 
Forforroweseye,  glaied  with  blinding  teares, 
Diuides  one  thing  intire.ro  many  obiefts, 
Like  pcrfpetfliucs,  which  rightly  gaz'd  vpon 
Shew  nothing  but  confufion,  e'y"d  awry, 
Difhnguifh  forme  :  foyour  fweet  Maieflie 
Looking  awry  vpon  your  Lords  departure, 
Finde  fhapes  of  greefe.  more  then  himfelfe  to  watle. 
Which  look'd  on  as  it  is,  is  naught  bur  fhadowes 
Of  what  it  is  not :  then  thrice-gracious  Queene, 
More  then  your  Lords  departure  weep  not^nore's  not 
Or  if  it  be,  'tis  with  falfe  forrowes  eie,  (leene 

Which  for  things  true,  wcepe  things  imaginary, 

Qie.  it  may  be  fo  :  but  yet  my  inward  foule 
Ptrfwades  me  it  is  otherwif? .  how  ere  it  be, 
I  cannot  but  be  fad  i  fo  heauy  fad, 
As  though  on  thinking  on  no  thought  I  thinkc, 
Makes  me  with  heauy  nothing  faint  and  fhrinke 

Bujb.  Tis  nothing  but  conceit  (my  gracious  Lady.) 
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£«.   Tn nothing  IdTe:  conceit  iiitillderiu'd 
FrornioiTie  fore- father  greefe,  mine  It  not  fo, 
For  nothing  hath  begot  my  fomething  greefe, 
Of  fomething,  hath  the  nothing  that  I  grecue, 
T;t  in  rtoetfion  that  1  do  poOetTe, 
Bot  whit  it  is,  that  it  not  yet  knowne,  what 
I  cannot  cane,  'til  naroeieffe  woe  1  wot. 
Emir  Crttmt. 
Crtr.  Heaoen  Uue  your  Mnefty,  and  wel  mttGemle- 
l  hope  the  King  i»  not  yet  (hipt  for  Ireland.  (men: 

Qt    Why  liop'lt  thou  fo?  lis  better  hope  he  ill 
For  his  defignes  crauehart.hishafl  good  hope, 
Then  wherefore  doft  thou  hope  be  u  not  fhipt * 

C7rr.  That  he  our  hope,  might  hauereryr'd  his  power, 
and  dnuemntodifpaire  an  enemies  hope, 
Who  ftrongly  hath  fet footing  inthis  Land. 
Thebinifh'd'^iicjfc.-at^  repoles  hjrofelfc. 
And  with  Tp-liited  Armcs  isfafe  ar/iu'd 
At  Rcanft*Tg. 

Q*.  Now  God  in  heauen  forbid. 
Cr.  O  Madam  *tis  too  tnie :  and  that  is  wotfe. 
The  L.Northomberland.hisyong  fonnr  Hinrurinm, 
The  Lords  of  Krjt.  Biammeai.  and  WiUmgkbj, 
With  all  their  powrcfull  friends  tie  (led  to  him. 

B"(L  Why  h>nf  you  not  proclaim'*!  Northumberland 
And  the  red  of  the  reuoltrd  faction,  Traitors .' 

Crt.  We  haue:  whereupon  iheEarleufWorcefler 
Hath  broke  hts trarre,  rcfign'd  his  Stewardfhip, 
And  al  the  houfheld  feruantr  fled  with  htm  to  TSuliaSrtt^. 

Q*.  Socjrww,  thou  art  the  midwife  of  cay  woe, 
And  BmCnhtskewy  fotrowesdifmallhryie  : 
Now  hath  my  foule  brought  forth  her  prodegic. 
And  I  a  gasping  new  deljuetcd  mother, 
Haue  woe  to  woe,  lone  w  to fonow ioyn'd. 
3«yfc.   Oifpaire  noi  Madam. 
Qu.  Who  (hall  hinder  me  i 
I  will  difpaire,  and  be  at  enmitie 
With  couzenmg  hope ;  he  is  a  Flatterer, 
A  Parafitr.  a  keeper  oacke  of  death, 
W  hn  gently  wotdd  dilToluc  the  bands  ofliff , 
Which  falfe  hopes  linger  in  riticrmty. 
£mier  T»r»y 
Or.  H«reromestheDukeofYotke. 
Q:  W  uh  fignes  of  wane  about  his  a  ged  neck?. 
Oh  full  of  careluii  bufinefTc  aie  his  lookes : 
Vncle,  for  heauens  fake  fpeake  comfortable  words  I 

I'rr.  Comfort's  in  heauen,  and  wcareonthccaitb, 
Where  nothing  hues  but  crotTes,  care  and  grcefc  u 
Your  husband  he  is  gone  to  faue  farreoff, 
WhilA  others  come  to  make  him  loofe  at  home  i 
Heeream  I  left  to  rndetprop  his  Land, 
Who  weake  with  age, cannot  fupport  my  felfe . 
Nowcomrs  thefickc  houte  that  his  furfet  made, 
Now  (hail  he  try  his  friends  that  flattered  him. 
Eater  a  frruaat . 
Str.  My  Lord,  your  tonne  was  gone  before  I  came. 
Tar.  He  was :  why  fo  :  go  all  which  way  it  will  • 
The  Nobles  they  are  fled,  the  Commons  they  ue  cold, 
And  will  1  fearc  reuolt  on  Hcrfords  fide. 
S  itra,  get  thee  to  PlatTuc  to  myfiftetGIofter, 
Bid  her  fend  me  presently  a  thousand  pound. 
Hold,  take  my  Ring 

Str     My  Lord,  1  had  forgot 
To  tell  your  Lord/hip,  to  day  I  came  by.and  ciC'd  there, 
But  I  (hah  grecue  you  to  report  the  reft. 
Ttr.  What  is  t  knaue  t 


Str.  An  houre  before  I  came,  the  Dutcheffe  di'de. 
Tor.  Heaun  for  his  mercy,  what  a  tide  of  woes 
Come  rufhtng  on  this  wo  full  Land  at  once  ? 
1  know  not  what  to  do :  I  would  to  heauen 
(So  my  untruth  had  not  prouok'd  bim  to  it) 
The  King  had  cat  off  my  head  with  my  brothers. 
What,  are  there  poftcs  difpatcht  for  Ireland  t 
How  fhall  we  do  for  money  for  these  wanes  f 
Come  frfter  (Coren  I  would  fay)  pray  pardon  nx- 
Go  fellow,  get  the*  borne,  p«ouidc  fomcCant, 
And  bring  away  the  Armour  that  is  tbere.i 
Gentlemen,  will  you  mutter  men  ? 
Jfl  know  bow, or  which  way  jo  order  tbeic  affaire* 
Thus  disorderly  thrall  into  my  hands, 
Neuerbeleeueme.  Both  are  my  kinfmen, 
Th'one  is  my  Souerjigae,  whom  both  my  oath 
And  dutic  bids  defend  :  tb'other  againe 
limy  kinfm-an,whom  the  King  bath  wrong'd, 
Whom  ccmfcience,  and  my  kindred  bids  to  right: 
Well,  fomewhat  we  mull  do :  Come  Cozen, 
I  Ic  difpofe  of  you.  Gentlemen, go  muftertp  your  men, 
And  meet  me  prefendy  at  Barkley  Caflle: 
1  fhould  to  Plafhy  too:  b«t  tune  will  not  permit. 
All  is  meuen,  and  eoery  thing  is  left  at  (5  z  and  feuen.  Exit 
"Bafb.  The  wmde  fits  (aire  for  oewesto  go  to  Ireland, 
But  none  returnes:  For  »s  to  leuy  power 
Proportionable  to  th'enemy,  is  all  impoftible. 

(jr.  Befidesour  neejeneffeto  the  King  inlotie, 
Itneetc  the  hate  of  thofe  looe  not  (be  King  . 

3d  And  that's  the  wauering  Common»,fortbeirloue 
Lies  in  their  purfes,  and  w  ho  fo  empties  them, 
By  fo  much  his  their  hearts  with  deadly  hate. 

"B*fk.  Wherein  the  king  flsnds  generally  coodtmn'd 
"Bag.  If  ludgement  lye  in  them,  then  fo  do  we, 
Bctaufe  we  haue  beene  eucr  neere  the  King. 

Or.   Well:  I  will  for  refuge  (traighc  to  BrtftoU  CaAlc, 
Tlie  Eatle  of  Wiltfhire  is  alreadie  there. 

"Bufh.    Thither  will  I  with  you.fot  little  ofSci 
Will  the  hatefull  Commons  perforate  for  ts, 
Except  like  Cut  res,  to  teare  ts  all  in  peeces  .• 
Will  you  go  along  with  vs  r 

Bag.  No,  1  will  to  Ireland  to  his  MaiefVie: 
Farewell,  if  hearts  ptefages  be  not  came. 
We  three  here  part,  that  neu  r  (hill  mecte  againe. 

"Bm.  That's  as  Yorkeihrsucs  to  beate  back  BuLobnk* 
Cr.  Alas  poore  Duke,  the  taskc he  rndertakes 
Isnumbring  fands,  and  dnnkmg  Oceans  drie. 
Where  one  on  his  fide  fights  thoufands  will  five, 

Bmjh.  Farewell  at  once,  for  onte.for  all,  aadeutr 
Well.wc  may  roeete  againe. 

Bag.  I  fearemeneuet.  Exit. 


Sctena  Tertia. 


faertbt  D*kecf Her ef :cri,<md rierrbaa- 
ttrUU 

"Bui.  How  farre  is  it  my  Lord  to  Berkley  now  ? 

Ncr.  Bcleeue  me  noble  Lord, 
I  am  a  ftranger  heere  in  Gloufterfhire , 
Thefe  high  wlide  hilles,  and  rough  rneetien  wYie*. 
Drawes  out  our  miles,  and  makes  them  wearifotnes 
And  yet  out  laue  dtfeourfe  bath  beene  as  t'ugar, 
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Making  the  fistd  way  fweet  and  delegable 

Bat  1  bethinke  me, what  a  wearie  way 

From  Rauenfpurgh  to  Cottfhold  will  be  found, 

In  Rejfc  and  iVtlUughbj .wanting  your  companie, 

Which  1  proteff  haeh  very  much  beguild 

The  tedioufneffe.and  precede  of  my  trauell  i 

But  theirs  is  fwcecned  with  the  hope  to  haue 

The  prefent  benefit  chat  I  poffelTe ; 

And  hope  to  ioy,  is  little  leffein  ioy. 

Then  hope  enioy'd  :  By  this. the  wearie  Lords 

Shall  make  their  way  fecrne  fbort,as  mine  huh  done, 

By  fight  of  what  I  haue, your  Noble  Companie. 

"Bull.  Of  much  IclTe  value  is  my  Companie, 
Then  your  good  words :  but  who  comes  here  i 
Enter  H.Verctt. 

North.   It  is  my  Sonne,  young  H*rrj  Percte, 
Sent  from  my  Brother  (forever  j  Whence  focuer. 
/iWr.how  fares  your  Vnckle? 

Ptrcu.  1  had  thought,  my  Lord,  to  haue  learn 'd  bis 
health  of  you. 

North.  Why,ishe  not  with  the  Queene? 

Virex.  No,m  v  good  Lord,he  haih  forfook  the  Coon, 
Broken  his  Static  of  Office, and  difpetfl 
The  Houfeholdof  the  King. 

North.  What  was  his  reafon  ? 
He  was  not  forefolu'd.when  welafl  fpake  together, 

Ptrtit.  Becaufe  your  Lordfhip  was  proclaimed  Traitor. 
But  hee,  my  Lord, Isgoneco  Rauenfpurgh, 
To  offer  fcruice  to  the  Duke  of  Hereford, 
And  fent  me  oucr  by  Barkely,  to  difcouer 
What  power  the  Oukc  of  Yiorke  had  leuicd  there, 
Then  with  direction  t  o  repatre  to  Rauenfpurgh. 

Horth,  Haue  you  forgot  the  DukeofHerefotdfBoy.) 

Ptrctt.  No,my  good  Lord ;  for  that  is  not  forgot 
Which  ne're  I  did  remember  I  to  my  knowledge, 
I  neuer  in  my  life  dfd  looke  on  him. 

Ninh.  Then  learne  to  know  him  now :  this  U  the 
Duke. 

Ptrcie.  My  gracious  Lord, I  tender  you  my  fcruice, 
Such  as  it  is,being~tender,raw,and  young, 
Which  elder  diyes  (hall  ripen. and  confirme 
Tomoreapproucd  fetuice.and  defert. 

BuS.  I  thankethee  gentle  Pereie,tni  be  fure 
I  count  my  felfc  in  nothing  elfe  fo  happy, 
As*in  a  Sculc  remembring  my  good  Friends  : 
Ancl,as  my  Fortune  ripens  with  thy  Loue, 
It  (hall  be  full  thy  true  Loues  tecompence, 
My  Heart  this  Couenant  makes, my  Hand  thus  feales  it. 

North.  How  faire  is  it  to  Barkely  ?  and  what  ftirre 
Keepes  good  old  ?"«r^#chere,wich  his  Men  pf  Wane? 

Percie.  There  ftands  the  Caftle,by  yond  tuft  of  Trees, 
Mann'd  with  three  hundred  men, as  I  haue  heard, 
And  in  it  are  the  Lords  of  Torkf,  oVfe/r,  and  ^raor, 
None  elfeofName,  and  noble  cftimate. 
Enter  Roft  *nfl  Wibimghbj. 

North.  Here  comeihe  Lords  of  Rojje  and  IPtlltiijrbty, 
Bloody  with  fpurring.fierie  red  with  hafle. 

Bull.  Welcome  my  Lords,!  wor  your  loue  purfoes 
A  bamfhtTrayior  j  all  my  Treafurie 
Is  yet  but  vnfelt  thankes, which  more  enrich  d, 
Shall  be  your  loue,  and  labours  recompence. 

Rof.  Your  prefence  makes  vs  rich,moft  Noble  Lord, 

iPiHo,  And  farre  furmour.es  our  labour  to  attaint  it. 

HmjL  Euermore  thankes,ch'Eicbecjuer  of  the  poore, 
Which  till  my  infant- fortune  comes  to  yeeres, 
Stands  for  my  Bouotie :  but  who  comes  here  ' 


Enter 'Barkely. 

North.  It  is  my  Lord  of  Barkely,  as  IghetTe. 

"Strkj  My  Lord  of  Hereford, my  Menage  is  to  you. 

3«fl.   My  Lord , my  Anfwere  it  to  iMictfter, 
And  lam  come  cofecke  that  Name  in  England, 
And  I  mult  finde  that  Title  in  your  Tongue, 
Before  I  make  reply  to  aught  you  fay. 

Btrkj  Miftake  me  not,  my  Lord/tis  not  my  meaning 
To  raze  one  Title  of  your  Honor  out. 
To  you.my  Lord, I  come(what  Lord  youwiil) 
From  the  molt  glorious  of  this  Land, 
The  Duke  of  Yorkc.to  know  whac  pricks  you  on 
To  take  aduantage  of  the  abfent  time, 
And  fright  our  Natiue  Peace  with  felfe-borne  Armes. 
Enter  Trite. 

BuU.  1  (hall  not  need  tranfport  my  words  by  you, 
Here  comes  hisGracein  Person  My  Noble  Vnckle, 

Tcrl^.  Shew  me  thy  humble  heartland  not  thy  knee, 
Whofc  dune  i>  deeeiuable.and  falfe. 

"int.  My  gracious  Vnckle. 

Torkj  Tut,tut  Grace  me  no  Grace, nor  Vnckle  me, 
1  am  no  Traytors  Vnckle ;  and  that  word  Grace, 
In  an  vngracious  mouih.is  buiprophane. 
Why  haue  thrfe  banlfh'd.aod  forbidden  Leggrs, 
Dar'donce  to  touch  a  Duft  of  Engljnds  Ground  i 
But  more  then  why,  why  haue  they  dar'd  to  march 
So  many  miles  vpon  her  peacefull  Bofome, 
Frighting  her  pale-fac'd  Villages  with  Wane, 
And  oftentation  of  defpifed  Armes  ? 
Coro'ft  thou  becaufe  th'anoynted  King  is  hence? 
Why  foolifh  Boy  .the  King  is  left  behind, 
And  in  my  loyal)  Bofome  lyes  his  power. 
Were  I  but  now  the  Lord  of  fuch  hot  youth, 
At  when  braue  64»«,thy  Father ,and  my  felfe 
Refcurd  the  Black,  Prtaee  that  yong  OUtrs  of  men, 
From  forth  the  Rankes  of  many  thoufand  French  i 
Oh  then.how  quickly  fhould  this  Arme  of  mine. 
Now  Phfoneriothc  Palfie.chaftifc  thee. 
And  mimflcr  correction  ro  thy  Fault. 

"Bull.  My  gracious  Vnckle ,let  me  know  my  Fault, 
On  what  Condition  ftands  it,and  wherein  ? 

Tork_  Euen  in  Condition  of  the  worft  degTee, 
In  grotTe  Rebell ion,and  dctefted Treafon  : 
Thou  arc  a  banifh  d  man, and  here  art  come 
Befoie  th'expiration  of  thy  time, 
In  brauing  Atmes  again!}  thySoueraigne. 

Bull.  As  I  was  banifh'dj  was  banifh'd  Hereford, 
Buc  as  I  come,  I  come  for  Laiicnfler- 
And  Noble  Vnckle,!  befeech  your  Grace 
Looke  on  my  Wrongs  with  in  indifferent  eye : 
You  are  my  Father,  for  me  thinker  in  you 
I  fee  old  Cttmt  aliue.  Oh  then  my  Father, 
Will  you  permit, thai  I  fhall  ftand  condemn'd 
A  wandring  Vagabond ;  my  Rights  and  Royalties 
Pluckt  from  my  armes  petforce,and  g'tuenaway 
To  vpftart  Vnthrifit  1  Wherefore  was  I  borne  t> 
If  that  my  Coufin  King.be  King  of  England, 
It  muft  be  graunted,  I  am  Duke  of  Lancrrfter. 
You  haue  a  Sonne,^f»RiurrV,my  Noble  Kinfman, 
Had  you  firft  dicd.and  he  betne  thus  trod  downe. 
He  fhould  haue  found  his  Vnckk  Cant  a  Father, 
To  rowie  his  Wrongs.and  chafe  them  to  the  bay. 
I  am  denydc  to  foe  my  Liuetie  here, 
And  yet  my  Letters  Parents  glue  roe  leaue: 
My  Fathers  goods  are  all  dift* raynd.and  fold, 
And  thcfe.snd  all,are  all  amiue  imployd, 
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What  wculd  you ruoenK doer  I  ami  Subject, 
And  challenge  Law :  Artomeyw  art  deny  d  rat  { 
And  therefore  perfonaDy  I  kty  my  diime 
To  ovy  Inhctiiinee  of  free  D  i  fc  ent. 

/Art*.  TheNcbte  Duke  hiih  beta  toe  much  ibuiM. 

Rcf.  ltttanday«*irGncevpon,todoehiraright. 

vrJU.  Baft  raw  by  bis  endownsenu  art  made  great. 

Tctt,   MyLordaof Eng!3od,t«tBeuIiyouthU, 
I  have  had  feeling  of  my  Cofens  Wrongs, 
And  Ubocr'd  ill  I  <ouid  to  doc  him  right : 
Bat  in  this  kind, to  come  fn  braving  Acmes, 
Be  his  awneCaruer.and  cut  out  his  way, 
To  find  out  Right  with  Wrongs.it  may  not  b< ; 
And  yon  that  dot  abett  him  in  this  kind, 
Cherifh  RtbeUicm.and  ate  Rebeb  alL 

Ncnb.  The  Noble  Duke  hath  fworne  his  comrnaig  a 
But  for  his  ownt ;  and  for  the  righiof  chat, 
Wee  afl  haue  (troojjly  fworne  to  giue  hira  ayd, 
And  let  him  neu'r  fee  Ioy.that  breakes  thatOath. 

Tm^.  Wen.weU.lfeetheiffueof the.eArmes, 
!  cannot  mend  ir,I  mult  needes  conSeft'f , 
Decaufe  my  power  is  weake,  and  all  ill  left  s 
But  if  I  could,by  him  that  gaue  me  life, 
i  would  attach  you  a!l,and  make  you  fioope 
Vnto  the  Soueraigne  Mercy  of  the  King. 
But  fince  I  cannot ,be  it  knownc  to  yoo, 
I  doe  remaine  as Neuter.  So  fare  yoj  well, 
Vnlefle  y  ou  pleafe  to  enter  in  the  Cafile, 
And  there  repofe  yon  for  this  Night. 

"Bui.  An  orrer  Vncklc,that  wee  will  accept : 
But  wee  mutt  winne  your  Grace  to  goe  with  vt 
To  Brifiow  Cs file, which  they  fay  is  held 
By  Bvfb#,B  jg*,°n<i  their  Complices, 
The  Cat erpi lien  ot  'he  Commonwealth, 
Which  1  haue  fworne  to  weed, and  plucke  away. 

7Vt-,  IttaarybelwiUgoottbyoctbirtyetliepawfe, 
For  I  am  loth  to  broke  out  Countries  Lawes : 
Nor  Friends .rtor  Foes,to  me  welcome  you  are, 
Things  pad  redrrflVct  now  wUh  me  pal  caue.  Exam. 


Sctzna  Quarta. 


Eottt  fiftfaai, oad a  CjfttUxf. 

Oft.  My  Lord  of  Salisbury, we  haue  Syd  tea  dayes, 
And  hardly  kept  our  Coon  treyrccn  together, 
And  yet  we  heart  no  tidings  from  the  King; 
Therefore  we  will  ditperfe  oar  (dues :  farewell. 

Stl.  Stay  ret  toother  day  ,t boo  cruilit  W'ekhman, 
The  King  repofeth  all  bis  confidence  in  thee. 

C*ft.  Tis  thought  the  Kir.g  is  dead.wc  -will  notftsy  | 
The  Bay-trees  in  our  Counrrcy  all  art  wither 'd, 
And  Meteors  fright  the  fixed  Starres  of  Hearten ; 
The  pale-fac'd  Moonc  looses  bloody  on  the  Earth, 
And  leaoe-look'd  Prophets  wbifpet  fearefisll  change  ; 
R  icS  men  look*  fad  .and  Ruffians  dance  and  hap:, 
The  one  in  feare.to  loofc  what  they  enioy, 
TSeothettoenioybyRagi.aiidWarrei 
Thefe  flgncs  fott-rjn  the  death  of  Kings. 
Fateweilcc:  Countreymea  are  gene  and  2ed, 
Ai-trdiafler'd^AiaitabsJr  King  u  dead.    Exit, 


Stl.  Ah r\««arJ, witheyescf  heautemind, 
1  fee  thy  Glory  ,!ike  a  OiootingSrarre, 
Tall  to  the  bale  Earth,6rom  the  firmament : 
Thy  Sonne  fets  weeping  in  the  lowly  Weft, 
VVitnefling  Stormes  to  come,Woe,aod  Vnreit : 
Thy  Friends  are  fled,to  w=it  upon  thy  Foes, 
And  croffely  to  thy  good^Il  fortune  goes.     Exit. 


<iA8usTertius.  ScenaTrima. 


Exltr  'BmL'gtrKisX'rktyJ^trthmiAtTloU, 
and  Crteat  PrrfimcTi. 

"Sml.  Bring  forth  thefe  men : 
"Bm/btt  tnd  (jrmt,  I  wiii  not  tea  your  foules, 
(  Since  pre ftntly  your  foules  mufl  part  your  bodies) 
With  too  much  trgingyourpemitiootlWs, 
For'twerenoCliarine  :  yet  to  wafh  your  blood 
From  off  my  hinds,  here  in  the  »iew  of  men, 
I  will  vnfold  Tome  caufes  of  your  deaths. 
You  haue  mis-led  aTiince^  RoyaJJ  King, 
A  happie  Gentleman  ui  Blood, and  Lineaments, 
Ey  you  Tnhtppied.and  disfigui'd  clca.it : 
Y  ou  haut  in  manner  wuh  y  our  finrull  hourcs 
Made  a  Diuorce  betwixt  his  Queene  and  him. 
Broke  the  pofleffion  of  a  RoyUi  Bed, 
And  flayn'd  the  beautie.of  a  iai  re  Queenes  Checker, 
With  teares  drawnfro  her  eyes, with  your  fouie  wrongs . 
My  felfe  a  Prince,by  fortune  of  my  birth, 
Neere  to  the  King  in  blood.and  ncere  in  lout, 
Till  you  did  make  him  mikintcrprete  mt, 
Haue  ftoopt  my  oeck  rnder  your  iniuries, 
And  figh'd  my  Enghfh  breath  in  forraioe  CIouc's, 
Eating  the  bitter  bread  of  banifiirnem ; 
While  you  haue  fed  vpoo  my  Seignories, 
Dif-park'd  nay  Parkes,and  fell'J  my  Forrefl  Woods ; 
From  mine  ovine  Windowes  tome  my  HouCehold  Coat, 
Raz'dont  my  Imp.-efTe^cauing  me  no  figne, 
Sace  mens  opinions, and  my  liuing  blood, 
To  fhew  tlie  World  I  am  a  Gentleman. 
Tms,and  much  more,much  more  then  twice  all  this, 
Coodemnes  you  to  the  death :  fee  themdeiiueied  ouer 
To  eieeation,*nd  the  hand  of  death. 

B*Hii.  More  welcome  is  tbe  ftroake  o f  death  Co  me, 
TV-eo  7Su Ixnfbak*  to  Liglind. 

Grtens.  My  comfort  is.that  Heaaenwil!  take  cut  foules, 
And  plague  Iniuftice  with  the  paines  cjfHe'.L. 

But   MyLctd/V^rivBivrkW.feethemdifpatch'd: 
Vnckle.you  fay  the  Queene  is  at  y  out  Houfe. 
For  Heauens  fakcfairely  let  hex  be  entreated, 
Tell  bet  I  fend  to  her  my  kind  commends  i 
Take  fpeciall  care  my  Greetings  be  deliuer'd. 

Tw^.  A  Gentleman  of  mine  1  haue  Jifpatcb'd 
With  Letters  of  your  loue.to  her « large. 

But.   Thankes  gentle  Vnckle :  come  Lords  away, 
To  fight  with  (jZnasUirt.and  his  Complices; 
A  wbskto  wotke^rvd  after  hol&day. 

Exwru 

Sccena 
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A  glorious  Angellt  then  If  Angel  s  fight. 

Weak c  men  mult  fail , Tor  Heauen  Dill  guards  the  tight. 

Enter  Szluiury, 
"Welcotne  my  Lord,  how  farre  off  lyes  your  Power  ? 

Sclut.  Nor  rxere.nor  farther  off,  my  gracious  Lord, 
Then  this  weake  arme ;  di  fcomfor :  guides  my  tongue, 
And  bids  me  fpeake  of  nothing  but  defpaire : 
One  day  too  Iate,I  fearc  (my  Noble  Lord) 
Hath  clouded  all  thy  happie  dayes  on  Earth  i 
Oh  call  backe  Yefterday.bidTime  returne, 
And  thou  (halt  haue  twelue  thou&nd  fighting  men : 
To  day,to  &  ay,  vnhappie  day  too  late 
Orethrowes  thy  Ioyes,Friends,Fortune,and  thy  State; 
For  all  the  Wefchmen  hearing  thou  wen  dead. 
Are  gone  to  Bntingboehi/nfyaft,i\\&  fled. 

Awn.  Comfort  my  Liege,  why  looket  your  Grace  fo 
pale? 

T^ch.  But  now  the  blood  of  twemiethoufand  men 
Did  ttiumph  in  my  face,and  they  are  fled, 
And  till  fo  much  blood  thither  come  againe, 
Haue  I  not  reafontolookepaletanddcad? 
All  Souks  that  will  be  fafe,  flye  from  my  fide, 
For  Time  hath  Art  a  blot  vpon  my  pride. 

tA*m.  Comfort  my  Liege,  remember  who  you  are. 

Rich.  I  had  forgot  my felfe.  Am  I  not  King? 
Awake  thou  fluggard  Maieflic,thou  flcepefl  : 
Is  not  the  Kings  Name  fottie  thoufand  Names? 
Armc,armemyName:  apuniefubitfiftritts 
At  thy  great  glory.  Looke  not  to  the  ground, 
Ye  Fauorites  of  a  King:  arc  wee  not  high : 
High  be  our  thought! :  I  know  my  Vnckle  Tnkj 
Hath  Power  enough  to  feme  our  turoe. 
But  who  comes  here  |  Inter  Scrvept. 

Scrtpe.  More  health  and  happinetTc  betid*  my  Liege, 
Then  can  my  care-tun'd  tongue  deliucr  him. 

Rich.  Mine  ear e  is  optn.and  my  heart  prcpat'i] : 
The  wot  It  is  worldly  lolTc.ihou  canfl  vnfold: 
S  ay, Is  my  Kingdome  loft?why  'twas  my  Care: 
Andwhatloficisit  to  be  rid  of  Cart? 
Stnues  Bnllmgbmkf  to  be  as  Great  as  wee  / 
Greater  lie  fhall  not  be:  If  hec  ferueGod, 
Wee'l  ferue  him  too. and  be  his  Fellow  fo. 
Reuol  t  our  Subielh?  Hut  we  Cannot  mend. 
They  bteake  their  Faith  toGod,as  well  at  vi  t 
Cry  Woe,De{ttucV<on,Ruine,Lo{Te,Decay, 
The  word  is  De ath.andDeath  wilt  haue  his  day. 

Scrufc.  Glad  am  I, that  your  HighnelTe  it  fo arrn'd 
To  beare  the  tidings  of  Calami  tie. 
Like  an  vnfeafonablr  Aormieday, 
Which  make  theSiluer  Kiuers  drowne  their  Shotes, 
A»if  the  World  wercalldilTohi'd  totearess 
Sohigb,»boue  his  Limits, f wells  the  Rage 
Of  BvBmghroekf,  couering  your  fearefull  Land 
With  hard  bright  Steele, and  hearts  harder  then  Steele: 
White  Beares  haue  arm'd  their  thin  and  hairelcfle  Scalps 
Againft  thy  Maieftie^nd  Boyes  with  Women:  Voyces, 
Striue  to  fpeake  bigge,  and  clap  their  female  ioinu 
In  ftiffe  vnwi'eldie  Armes :  againft  thy  Cro wne 
Thy  very  Beadf-men  learne  to  bend  theit  Bowes 
Of  double  fatal  I  Eugh  i  againft  thy  State 
Yea  Diflaffe»Women  manage  ruftieBilltt 
Againft  thy  Seat  both  young  and  old  rebell. 
And  all  goes  worfe  then  I  haue  power  to  tell. 

Rick.  Too  well  too  well  thou  tell  ft  a  Tale  fo  11L 
Where  is  the  Eaile  of  Wi I tfhire? where  is  Htgr.  i 
What  u  become  of  'Bvfhirf  where  is  Grtewejt 

TbK 


Scena  Secunda. 


Drnm>:  Flmrfi>,a*A  filticri, 
Cater  Ricb*rdyA*mtTle,C4rlile,iiiJi  S**Uiert. 

Rich.  Barkloughly  Caftle  tall  you  this  at  hand  ? 

An.  Yea,my  Lord:  how  brooks  yout  Grace  the  ay:;, 
Afteryour  late  totTing  on  the  breaking  Seas  ? 

Rich.  Needs  muft  I  like  it  well:  Iwcepcforlny 
To  ftand  vpon  my  Kingdome  ooce  againe. 
Deere  Earth, I  doe  faluce  thee  with  my  hand, 
Though  Rebels  wound  thee  with  tSeir  Horfes  hoofes : 
At  a  long  parted  Mother  with  her  Child, 
Playes  fondly  with  her  teares.and  fmiles  in  meeting ; 
So  weeping,fmiling,greet  I  thee  my  Earrh, 
And  doe  thee  fauor  with  my  Royn  II  hands. 
Feed  not  thy  Soueraignes  Foe,  my  gentle  Earth, 
Nor  with  thy  Sweetes,comfort  his  rauenous  fenct: 
But  let  thy  Spiders,  that  fuck  vp  thy  Venomc, 
And  heauie-gatcd  Toades  lye  in  their  way, 
Doing  annoyance  to  the  trecherous  feete, 
Which  with  vfurpingftepsdoetrample  thee. 
Yeeld  flinging  Nettles  to  mine  Enemies , 
And  when  they  from  thy  Bofome  pluck  a  Flower 
Guard  it  I  prethee  with  a  lurking  Adder, 
Whofe  double  tongue  may  with  a  mortall  t  ouch 
Throw  death  vpon  thy  Soueraignes  Enemies. 
Mock  not  my  fence!  tfreConiJtation, Lord t; 
This  Earth  fhall  haue  a  feeling,and  thefe  Stones 
Proue  armed  Souldiers.er*  her  Natiue  King 
Shall  falter  vnder  foule  Rebellious  Armet. 
C*r. Feare  not  my  Lord.that  Power  that  made  you  Mrjg 
Hath  power  to  keepe  you  King.in  fpight  of  all. 

Atm.  He meanes,my  Lord.that  weare too  temiffc, 
Whileft  "BuSingiroc^e  through  our  fecuritie, 
Growes  fUong  and  great,  in  fib  fiance  and  in  friends. 

Rich.  Difcomfortable  Coufin.kno weft  thou  not. 
That  when  the  fearching  Eye  of  Heauen  is  hid 
Behind  the  Globe,that  fights  the  lowtr  World, 
Then  Theeues  and  Robbers  ra tinge  abroad  vnfecne. 
In  Murthers  and  in  Out-ragebloody  here : 
But  when  from  vnder  this  Terreftriall  Ball 
He  fires  the  prowd  cops  of  the  Eaftetne  Pines, 
And  darts  his  Lightning  through  eu'ry  guilt  ic  hole. 
Then  Monhers,Treafons,and  detefted  finnes 
fTbeCloake  of  Night  beingpluckt  from  off  their  backr) 
Stand  bare  ana  naked.trembling  at  themfelues. 
So  when  thisTheefe.this  Traytor  "BuHm^neie, 
Who  all  this  while  hath  reuell'd  in  the  Night, 
Shall  fee  vs  r'rfing  in  our  Throne  ^he  Eaft, 
His  Treafons  will  fit  biufhinginhif  face. 
Not  able  to  endure  the  light  of  Day ; 
Bur  felfe-afFrighted.tremlsl*  at  hit  flnne. 
Not  all  the  Water  in  the  rough  rode  Sea 
CanwalhthcBalmefromananoymed  King; 
The  breath  of  worldly  men  cannot  depofe 
The  Deputre  electee!  W  the  Lord : 
For  euery  nun  that  Eulfaigkvelyhath  ©reft, 
To  lift  fhrcwd  Steele  againft  our  Golden  Cro  wne, 
Heauen  for  his  Riclxrd  hath  in  heaucnly  pay 
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That  they  haue  let  the  dangerous  Enemie 
Mcafure  our  Confines  with  fjeh  pcacefiul  fleps  ? 
If  we  pretMiIe,  their  beads  fhaJI  pay  for  it. 
I  warrant  they  haue  made  pesee  with  "EuSingbrai?. 

Smefe.  Peace  haue  they  made  with  hrmind«de(iTrj 
Lord.) 

JUcb.  Oh  ViCaoia.Vipera.danui'd  without  redemption, 
Dogges.eafily  wooo  to  fa  woe  on  any  man, 
Snakes  irrmy  hean  blood  warro*d,  that  fting  my  heart, 
Three  IudaCet.each  one  thrice  wotfe  then  7acLn, 
Would  they  make  peace?  terrible  Heil  make  watte 
Vpon  their  [potted  Sooles  for  this  Offence. 

Strtefe.   Sweet  Looe(l  fee) changing hiapropertie, 
Tumei  torhe  fowreft,and  moft  deadly  hate : 
Againe  vncurfc  their  Soulet ;  their  peace  it  made 
With  Headland  not  with  Hands:  thofe  whom  yoa  cutfe 
Haue  felt  the  worft  of  Deaths  destroying  hand, 
And  lye  full  low.grau'd  in  the  hollow  groond. 

A*m,  liTS*feit,  Crowe,  and  the  Earle  of  Wiltlhirt 
jeadr 
Scnefe.  Yea  all  of  them  at  Btiltow  loA  their  heads. 
Aum.  Where  is  the  Duke  my  Father  with  his  Power  ? 
Rich.  No  matter  where ;  of  comfort  no  roan  fpeake: 
Let's  talke  of Graoes,of  Wormes,and  Epitaphs, 
Make  Duft  oat  Paper,  and  with  Raynie  eyes 
Write  Sorrow  on  the  Bofome  of  the  Earth. 
let's  chufe  Executors,and  talke  of  Wills : 
And  yet  not  fo ;  for  what  can  we  bequeath, 
Saue  our  depofed  bodies  to  the  groond  I 
Oar  L snds.oar  Liues.and  all  are  Belnttntktt, 
And  nothing  can  we  call  our  owne,but  Death, 
And  that  fmall  Modell  of  the  birren  Earth, 
Which  ferues  as  Pafle,  and  Ccuer  to  our  Bones : 
cor  Heauens  fake  let  va  fit  vpon  the  ground, 
And  tell  fad  (lories  of  the  death  ofKingj : 
How  fome  haue  been  depend,  feme  flaine  in  warre, 
Some  haunted  by  the  Ghcfts  they  haue  depos'd, 
Some  poyfon'd  by  their  Wiuet.fome  Deeping  kiU'd, 
All  murthcrd.  Foe  within  the  hollow  Crowne 
That  rounds  the  mortal!  Temples  of  a  King, 
Keepes  Deatb  his  Court ,and  there  the  Antique  fits 
Scoffing  his  State,and  grinning  at  his  Pompe, 
Allowing  him  a  breathy  little  Scene, 
To  Monlrchite,be  fcar'd^nd  kill  with  lookes, 
fnfuf  nghim  with  felfe  and » sine  conceit, 
At  if  this  Refh,which  walls  about  our  Life, 
Were  Braffe  iropregrable :  and  humcr'd  thus. 
Cornea  at  the  lait,and  with  i  littlePinne 
Bores  through  his  Caftle  Walls,aod  fat  well  King. 
Cooer  your  heads, and  mock  not  fiefhaod  blood 
With  folemne  Reuerence :  throw  awsy  RefpcS, 
Tradition,Fomie,and  Ceremonious  dutie, 
Tor  you  haue  but  miftooke  me  all  this  while  t 
I  liuc  «i;h  Bread  like  you,  feele  Want, 
Tafle  Gnefe.need  Friends ;  fubieded  thai-, 
How  can  you  Cay  to  me,  I  am  a  King  ? 

Cm-!.  My  Lord, wife  men  ne're  waile  their  prefer:  woes, 
But  prefentlypreucnt  the  wayet  to  waile : 
To  feare  the  Fo*,fioce  feare  oppreiTeth  ftrengch, 
Giuet  in  your  weaktne ffe.frrcngth  vnto  your  Foe  | 
Tcarc.md  be  fiainf.no  woife  can  come  to  fight. 
And  fight  and  die,is  death  dcftroying  death, 
Where  fearing.dying.payes  death  feiuile  breath, 
jtum.  My  Father  hatha  Power,enqdlre  of  hin, 
And  I  came  to  make  a  Body  of  a  Limbe. 

**4.Thou chieTtt  me  we!?: ptoud  "SuHrgbrteit  \  come 


To  change  Blowes  with  thee.for  our  day  ofDoome, 

This  ague  fit  of  feare  is  ouer-blowrse, 

An  eafce  tasie  it  is  to  wione  oorowne. 

Say  Scrxfe, where  lye*  our  Vnckle  with  his  Power  t 

Speake  fvreetiy  man  although  thy  lookei  be  fowre. 

Seneft,  Men  iudgeby  the  complexion  cf  theSkie 
The  ftace  and  indiruui on  of  the  day ; 
So  may  you  by  my  dull  and  heauie  Eft : 
My  Tongue  bath  btrt  a  heavier  Tale  to  (iy. 
1  play  the  Torturer  ,by  fmall  and  fmall 
To  lengthen  out  the  worft  .that  mufi  be  fpoken. 
Your  Vnckle  rerke  is  ioyn'd  with  Bulmgbi—te, 
And  all  your  Northeroe  CafUet  yeelded  vp, 
And  all  your  Southeme  Gentlemen  in  Anr.es 
Vpon  his  Faction. 

BJcb.  Tbouhaftfaid enough. 
Be  threw  thee  Coufin.whicb  didit  lead  me  forth 
Of  that  fwect  way  I  was  in,to  defpaire  : 
What  fay  you  now?  What  comfort  haue  we  now  ? 
By  Heauen  Ik  hate  him  eueriaftingly. 
Thai  bids  me  be  of  comfort  anymore. 
Goe  to  Flint  Caftle.chere  lie  pine  away, 
A  King,  Woes  flaue,  fhall  Kingly  Woe  obey : 
That  Power  I  haue,difcharge,and  let  'em  goe 
To  care  the  Land, that  hath  fome  hope  to  gro  >v, 
For  I  haue  none.  Let  no  man  fpeake  againe 
To  alter  this.forcounfalle  is  but  raine. 
Ama.  My  Liege, one  word. 
Rich-  He  does  me  double  wrong, 
That  wounds  me  with  tbt  flatteries  ofhit  tongue. 
Difcharge  my  followers  I  let  them  heoce  away. 
From  Richards  Nightjto  Buimgbroekei  faire  Day 
Exeat. 


Soma  Tertia. 


Enter  with  Omnmi  Ctleuri ^Buireehn^t, 
Tarkr,  Ntrtbwintrr'sid^Aaenianti. 

"But.  So  that  by  this  intelligence  we  leanve 
The  Welchmen  aie  difpers'd,and  Ssluhny. 
Is  gone  to  meet  the  King,who  lately  landed 
With  fome  few  priuate  friends,vpon  this  Coa ft. 

Ntnh.  The  newes  is  very  faire  and  good/py  Lord, 
Rxh*r4,no\  lane  from  hence.hath  hid  his  head. 

Trrkj  It  would  befeeme  the  Lord  Northumberland, 
To  fay  King  Richard:  alack  the  heauie  day. 
When  fuch  a  facred  King  fhould  hide  hit  head. 

Ntrth.  Your  Grace  mlflakes:onely  tobebriefe, 
Left  This  Title  out. 

Ter^.  The  time  hath  beene. 
Would  you  h3ue  betne  fo  brieft  with him,he  would 
Haue  beene  fo  briefe  with  you,to  fhortert  yotj, 
For  taking  fo  the  Head,your  whole  heads  length. 

"Bui.  MiftaVenot(Vnckk)fartberthenyoufhou!d. 

r«rfj.Takenot(goodCouiin)farf)»erthenyou  (houli 
Lcaft  you  mift ake  the  Heauen:  are  ore  your  bead. 

£*£,  1  know  >t(Vnctoe)and  oppofe  not  my  felfe 
Againft  their  v.-ill.  But  who  comeshere? 

Enter  Vereie. 
Welcome  »/srrT.-what,wilI  not  this  CafUe  yeeld  I 

Per.  TheCaftie  royally  is  martn'oVnv  Lcrd, 
Againft  thy  entrance 

3WZ.  Ro>- 
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Bui.  Royally :  Why.it  containes  no  King  ? 

Per.  Yes  (my  good  Lord) 
It  doth  coiwaine  a  King :  K\ng  Richard  lyei 
Within  the  limits  of  yond  Lime  and  Stone, 
And  with  him.the  Lord  Anmerk  XoiA  Seluiurj, 
Sir  Stephen  Scroope,  befides  a  Clergie  man 
Of  holy  reference;  who,I  cannot  leatne. 

North.  Oh.belike  it  is  the  Bifhop  of  Carlile. 

"BttO.  Noble  Lord, 
Goe  to  the  rude  Ribs  of  that  ancient  Caflle, 
Through  Brazen  Trumpet  fend  the  breath  of  Parle 
Into  his  ruin'd  Eares,  and  thus  deliuer : 
Henrj  BuUmfbratkt  »pon  his  Twees  doth  kiffe 
King  Richards  hand, and  fends  allegeance 
"nd  true  faith  of  heart  to  his  Royal!  Pcrfon;  hither  come 
Euen  at  his  feet,  to  lay  my  Armes  and  Power, 
Prouidadjthat  my  B.uiiflimcnt  repeal'd, 
And  Lands reftot'd  againe,be freely  graunted : 
If  not, He  vfe  ih'aduantage  of  myPower, 
And  lay  the  Summers  dufi  witti  fhowers  of  blood, 
Rayn  d  from  the  wounds  of  Daughter 'd  Englifhmen; 
The  which,how  farre  off  from  the  mind  or  TSutlifglrroelec 
It  Is,  fuch  Crimfon  Tempeft  fhould  bedrench 
Hie  frefii  greene  Lap  of  faire  King  Richards  Land, 
My  (looping  dutiecenderiy  fhall  fhew. 
Goe  fignifie  as  much.while  here  we  march 
Vpon  tlieGraffie  Carpet  of  this  Plainer 
Let's  march  without  the  noy fe  of  threatnlng  Drum, 
That  from  thisCaftles  tatter  d  Battlements 
Our  faire  Appointments  may  be  well  per  us'd. 
Me  thinkes  King  Richard  and  my  felfe  fhould  meet 
VVtthnoleffe  terror  then  the  Elements 
Of  Fire  and  Wstcr.when  their  thundrlng  fmoake 
At  meeting  teares  the  cloudie  Cheekes  of  Heauen  t 
Be  he  the  fire, He  be  the  yeelding  Water; 
The  Rage  be  his  while  on  the  Earth  1  raine 
My  Waters  on  the  Earth,  and  not  on  him. 
March  on,and  marke  King  fyVAarfl' how  he  lookes. 

Parte  without .  and  anfarere  within :  then  a  Flovrifh. 
Eater  on  the  H,al!s,Richard,Carlile,Aumer(e,Scroipt 
Salssbury. 
See  fee,  King  JfccWidoth himfelfe  appeare 
At  doth  the  blufhing  difcontented  Sunne, 
From  out  toe  Rerie  Portall  of  the  Eafl, 
When  he  p  cranes  the  cnuious  Clouds  are  bent 
To  dimme  his  glory,and  to  ftaine  the  trait 
Of  his  bright  paffage  to  the  Occident. 

7Vr$,  Yet  lookes  lie  likea  King:  behold  his  Eye 
(As  bright  as  is  the  Eagles)  lightens  forth 
Controlling Msieftie :  aljck, alack/or  woe, 
Thst  any  harme  fhould  ftaine  fo  faire  a  flu  w 

Rich-  Wee  ire  amaz'd,and  thus  long  haue  we  flood 
To  watch  the  fearcrull  bending  of  thy  knee, 
Becsufc  we  thought  our  felfe  thy  lawfull  King : 
And  if  webc.how  dare  rhy  ioynts  forget 
To  pay  their  awfull  dutie  to  our  prefence  i 
if  wc  be  not,  (hew  vs  the  Hand  of  God, 
That  hath  difmifs'd  vs  from  our  Stewardfhip, 
For  well  wee  know,no  Hand  of  Blood  and  Bone 
Can  gripe  the  fscred  Handle  of  our  Scepter, 
Vnlcffe  he  doe  prophane,fteale,or  vfurpe. 
And  though  you  thinke,that  all, as  you  haue  done, 
Haue  tome  t  heir  Soulei  ,by  turning  them  from  vs, 
And  we  are  barren,  and  bereft  of  Friends : 
Vet  know,my  Matter  ,God  Omnipotent, 
Is  muflring  in  his  Clouds,  on  our  behalfe, 


Armies  of  Peftilence,  and  they  fhall  ftrike 
Your  Children  yet  vnborne,and  vnbegot, 
That  lift  yout  Vaffall  Hands  againft  my  Head, 
And  threat  the  Glory  of  ray  precious  Cro  wne» 
Tell  TSuUtngtrooke ,  for  yond  me  thinkes  he  is, 
That  euery  ftride  he  makes  vpon  my  Land, 
Is  dangerous  Treafon  t  He  Is  come  to  ope 
The  purple  TefUment  of  bleeding  Warrc  ( 
But  ere  the  Crowne  he  lookes  for.liue  in  peace, 
Ten  thoufand  bloody  crownesof  Mothers  Sonnet 
Shall  ill  become  the  flower  of  Englands  face. 
Change  the  complexion  of  her  Maid-pale  Peace  - 
To  Scarlet  Indignation,  and  bedew 
HerPaft orsGraffe  with  faithful!  Englifh  Blood. 

North.  The  King  of  Heauen  forbid  out  Lord  theKing 
Should  fo  with  ciuill  and  vnciuill  Armes 
Be  rufh'd  vpon :  Thy  thrice-noble Coufin, 
HarnTSullingbrotkf.tJotb  humbly  kiffe  thy  hand, 
A  nd  by  the  Honorable  Tombe  he  fweares, 
That  Hands  vpon  your  Roy  all  Gtandfires  Bones, 
And  by  the  Royalties  of  both  your  Bloods, 
(Currents  that  fpring  from  one  mo  ft  gracioui  Head) 
And  by  the  buried  Hand  of  Warlike  Count, 
And  by  the  Wotth  and  Honor  of  himfelfe, 
Comprifing  all  that  may  be  fworne.or  feid. 
His  comming  hither  hath  no  further  fcope. 
Then  for  his  Lineal)  Royal  ties, end  tobegge 
Infranchifement  immediate  on  his  knees: 
Which  on  thy  Royall  partie  graunted  once, 
His  glittering  Armes  he  will  commend  to'Ruft, 
His  barbed  Steedet  to Stables.and  his  heart 
To  faithful)  feruice  of  your  Maieftje  .• 
This  fweares  he.as  he  is  a  Prince.is  iufi. 
And  as  I  amaGentleman.I  credit  him. 

Rich   NorihumhirUndSiy  thus :  The  King  returncs, 
His  Noble  Coufin  is  right  welcome  hither, 
And  all  the  number  of  his  faire  demands 
Shall  be  accomplifh'd  without  contradiction: 
With  all  the  gracious  vttcrame  thou  haft, 
Speakc  to  his  gentle  hearing  kind  commends. 
Wc  doe  debate  our  felfc(Coufin)doe  we  not , 
To  looke  fo  poorely.and  to  fpeaJcefo  faire  ? 
Shall  we  call  back  Northumberland,  and  fend 
Defiance  to  the  Traytor.and  fo  die  ? 

A«m.  No,  good  my  Lord, let's  fight  with  gentle  words 
Till  time  lend  friends,and  friends  their  helpeful  Swords 

Rich.  Oh  God,  oh  God.that  ere  this  tongue  of  mine, 
That  layd  the  Sentence  of  dread  Ban'rfhment 
On  yond  prowd  man, fhould  take  it  off  againe 
Wtih  words  of  foorh ;  Oh  that  I  wete  as  great 
As  is  my  Griefe.or  leffer  then  my  Name, 
Or  that  I  could  forget  what  1  hauebeene*. 
Or  not  remember  what  I  muftbe  now : 
Swell'ft  thou  prowd  heart?  He  giue  thee  fcope  to  beat, 
Since  Foes  haue  fcope  to  beat  both  thee  and  me. 

Attn).  Northumberland  comes  backe  from  Tiuiasg. 
troeke. 

Rich.  What  muft  the  King  doe  now:  muft  he  fubmitj 
The  Kingfhalldoeit:  Mud  hehedepos'd 
The  King  fhall  be  contented:  MuftbelooGe. 
The  Name-of  King  I  o'Gods  Name  let  it  goe. 
He  g'me  my  Iewels  for  a  fett  of  Beades, 
My  gorgeous  Pallace.fora  Hermitage, 
My  gay  Apparrell,for  an  Almcs-mans  Gowne, 
My  figur'd  Coblets.for  a  Difh  of  Wood, 
My  Scepter.for  a  Palmers  walking  Staff*, 

My 
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My  SubieiU.for  a  payre  of  carued  Ssinis, 
And  my  Urge  Kingdome.for  a  little  Graue, 
A  l.'ule litiie Grauc.an  obfcureGraue. 
Or  lie  be  buryed  in  the  Kings  high-way. 
Some  way  of  common  Tcade.wherc  Sub  iecb  feet 
May  Sow  rely  trample  on  their  Soucraignes  Head : 
Foe  on  my  heart  they  tread  now.whileft  I  live; 
And  buryed  once, why  not  vpoo  my  Head  f 
tsfuxttrtt ,<hou  weep'fl  (my  tender-hearled  Coulin} 
Wee'le make  foule  Weather  with  ielpifed  Teares : 
Out  fighes.and  they,  (ball  lodge  the  Summer  Come, 
And  make  a  Dearth  in  this  revolting  Land. 
Or  (hill  we  play  the  Wantons  with  our  Woes, 
And  make  fomepreuieMarch,with(h«ddjngTe«rei? 
As  thus  :  to  drop  them  Hill  vpoo  one  place, 
Till  they  bane  fretted  v  s  a  payre  of  Gr  aues , 
Within  the  Earth :  and  therein  iay'd  there  lyes- 
Two  Kin(men,digg'd  their  Graues  with  weeping  Eyes  ? 
Would  not  this  ill.doe  well  ?  Well, well.I  fee 

I  taike  but  idly,aod  you  mock  at  met. 
Moftmightie  Ptince.my  Lord  Hmhumirrlaxi, 

What  fa  yes  King  Vu&lefkrMkt*  Will  his  Maieftie 
Giuc  £irfcdft/  leaue:ohuc,tiil  Richer  J  diet 
You  make  a  Legge.aod  Uttlutftreokf  fayes  I. 

N(r:b.  My  Lord,:n  the  bale  Court  he  doth  attend 

To  fpeakc  with  you,  may  it  plea  te  you  to  come  down  e . 
Rich.  Downe,downe  1  come Jike  glift'ring  Pbmtcm, 

Wanting  the  manage  of  vnruiy  lades. 

In  the  bafe  Court  ?  bafe  Court,where  Kings  grow  bafe, 

To  come  at  Tray  tots  Calls.and  doe  them  Grace. 

In  the  bafe  Court  come  down:  down  Court,  dawn  King, 

For  night  -Owls  (hrike.whece  mouling  Larks  (hould  Cue. 
■B-a.  What  fayes  his  MaiefHe? 
Nirtb.  Sotrow,and  griefe  of  heart 

Makes  him  fpeake  fondly  ,!ike  a  frautkk  man; 

Yet  he  is  come. 

7?*1  Stand  all  apart, 

And  (hew  fairedutie  to  his  MaiefUe. 

My  gracious  Lord. 
Kith.  FaireCoufin. 

You  debate  yout  Princely  Knee, 

To  make  the  bafe  Earth  pro  wd  with  ki  fling  it. 

Me  rather  had.rny  Heart  might  feele your  Loue, 

Then  my  vnpleas'd  Eye  fee  your  Courtcfie. 

Vp  Ccufra.Tp,  your  Heart  is  rp.I  know. 

Thus  high  at  ieaft.although  your  Kneehe  low. 

B»t,   My  gracious  Lord ,  I  come  but  for  mine 

owne. 

fjco.  Your  owne  la  yours ,  sad  I  am  yo«3,  and 

all. 

tmS.  So  farre  be  rDine.mymoit  redoubted  Lord, 

As  my  true  fetnice  (nail  defer ue  your  loue. 
Xxk  Well  you  deferud: 

They  well  defense  to  hauc, 

That  know  the  flrong  'ft,  and  fureft  way  to  get, 

Vockle  giue  me  your  Hand  :  nay,drie  your  Eyes, 

Teares  (hew  their  Loue, but  want  their  Remedies. 

Coufin,!  am  too  young  to  be  your  Father, 

Though  you  are  old  enough  to  be  my  Heire. 

What  you  will  haue,  I  le  giue.and  willing  to, 

For  doe  we  moft.whai  force  will  haue  it  doe. 

Set  cm  toward*  London 

Con  fin,  is  it  for 

H*B.   Yea,roy  good  Lord. 
Rxb.  Then  1  mud  not  fay,  no. 

fk-jrtjb.        Sxmm. 


Enter  :bt  Qzeaie,  ml  tm  Lsiixs. 

Qm.  What  (port  (hall  we  deuife  here  in  this  Garden, 
To  dnoe  away  the  hcauie  thought  of  Care  ? 

La.  Madame,wee'lepl*r  at  Bowles. 

<?<t/Twill  make  me  thinke  the  World  is  full  of  Rubs 
And  that  my  fortune  runnes  again!!  the  By  as. 

La.  Madame, wee  le  Dance. 

^«_  My  Lcgges  can  keepe  no meafure  in  Delight, 
When  my  poore  Heart  no  meafure  keepes  in  Griefe. 
Therefore  no  Dancing(GiileJ  fome  other  lport. 

La.  Madame,wee'letell  Talcs. 

£m.  Of  Sorrow,  or  of  Griefe? 

La.  Of  cythcr,Madanse. 

Jl».  Ofoeyther,Gir»e. 
For  if  of  loy.being  altogether  wanting. 
It  doth  remember  me  the  more  of  Sorrow : 
Or  if  of  Griefe.being  altogether  had. 
It  addes  more  Sorrow  to  my  want  of  Ioy : 
For  what  1  haue.I  need  not  to  repeat ; 
And  what  I  watst.it  bootfs  not  to  coropla'ine. 

Ld,  Madame  lie  (tug. 

J£u.'  Tis  well  that  tlsou  had  caufe : 
But  thou  fhoultfit  pleafe  ra:  better,  wouM'ft  thou  weepe, 

La.  Icouldweepe,Mactame,  would  it  doe  you  good 

^k.  And  I  could  ling, would  weeping  doe  me  good, 
And  ncuer  borrow  any  Teare  of  thee. 

Ester  a  G-criiner  jvui  tat  StmaBtl. 
But  ftay.here  comet  the  Gar  diners. 
Let's  flep  into  the  fhadow  of  thefe  Trees. 
My  metchedoetTe.vaco  a  Rowe  of  Plnncs , 
They  1e  talkeof  State;  for  euery  one  doth  fo, 
Againft  a  Change ;  Woe  is  foK-rur.ne  with  Woe. 

Card.  Goebindetbou  vp  yenddangling  Apucocks, 
Which  like  vnruiy  Children , make  their  Syre 
Stoupe  with  opprciTion  of  their  prodigal]  weight : 
Giue  Tome  tupportance  to  the  bending  cwiggcs. 
Goethou.and  like  an  Executioner' 
Cut  off  the  heads  of  too  fift  growing  fprayes, 
That  looke  too  loftie  in  out  Common-wealth ; 
All  mt.fl  be  euen,i:i  our  Gouernment. 
You  thus  imploy'd,!  will  goe  root  away 
The  noyfome  Weedes.that  without  profit  fucke 
The  Soylesfertilitie  ftom  wholefome  flowers. 

Ser.  Why  Ciould  we,in  tlie  compalTe  of  a  pale, 
Keepe  Law  and  For  me.ar.d  due  Proportion, 
Shewing  as  in  a  Modcll  our  firme  Eftate  ? 
When  our  Sea-willed  Garden,  the  whole  Land, 
Is  full  of  Weedesjser  faireft  Flowers  choakt  vp, 
Her  Fruit-trees  all  vnptuin'd.her  Hedges  ruin'd, 
Her  Knots  difotder'd.and  her  wholefome  Hearbcs 
S  warming  with  Caterpillrrs. 

Card.  Hold  thy  peace. 
He  that  hath  fufrct*d  this  diforder'd  Spring, 
Kath  now  hsmfctfe  met  with  the  Fall  of  Leafe. 
T  be  Weeds  that  his  broad-fpreading  Leaues  did  flsdter, 
Thai  feera'dJh  eating  him.to  hold  him  vp, 
Areputl'dvp.Root  and  all, by  BitSagbrethf : 
I  mesnenhe  Eaihsof  Wikfhire^wite.CJrrtw. 

d  Srr.Vn,~.l 
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Srr.  What  ate  they  dead?     • 

Card.  They  are, 
And  TSutsighmkriitib  feil'dthe  wafleful!  King. 
Oh,  what  puty  is  n,  that  he  had  not  io  ti  iro'd 
Anddrcfthis  Land, as  wethisGarden.at  timeofyeare, 
And  woand  the  Barkc,the  skin  of  our  Fruit-trees, 
Lead  being  oucr  -proud  with  Sap  and  Blood, 
With  too  much  riches  it  confound  it  felfe  t 
Hadhedonc  fo,  to  great  and  growing  men, 
They  might  haue  liu'd  to  beare,  and  be  ro  talte 
Their  fruites  of  dutie.  Superfluous  branches 
We  lop  a  way , that  bearing  bougbes  may  Hue: 
Had  he  done  fo,  himfelfe  had  borne  the  Crowns, 
Which  wade  and  idle  hourei.hath  quite  thrown  downc. 

Ser.  What  thinkc  you  the  King  (hall  be  drpos'd? 

Ctr.  Depreft  he  is  already,  and  depos'd 
Tii  doubted  he  will  be.   Letter)  came  lad  night 
To  a  dcere  Friend  of  the  Duke  of  Yorkei, 
That  tell  hlicke  tydmgs. 

(?«.Oh  I  am  preft  to  death  through  want  of  fpeaking: 
Thou  old  jitUmi  likenrffc,  fet  to  drefle  this  Garden  : 
How  dares  thy  harfh  rude  tongue  found  this  vnpleafing 
What  Eue>  what  Serpent  hath  fuggefled  thee,     (newes 
To  make  a  fecond  fall  of  cur  fed  man ' 
Why  do'ftihuu  fay,  King  7^eWJisdepos'd, 
Dar  ft  thou,  thou  little  better  thing  then  earth, 
Diuine  his  downfall  ?  Say,  where  ,when,ond how 
Camfl  thou  by  this  ill-tydings  ?  Speake  tboo  wretch. 

Cord.   Pardon  me  Madam.  Little  toy  haue  1 
To  breath  thefe  newes;  yet  what  I  fay.ia  true  | 
King  Rickari,  he  is  in  the  mighty  hold 
Of  BnllmgB'oclte,  their  Fortunes  both  are  weigh'd  > 
In  your  LordsScale,  Is  nothing  but  himfelfe. 
And  feme  few  Vanities,  that  make  him  light: 
But  in  the  Ballance  of  great  Butmibrcokf, 
Befides  himfelfe.  are  all  the  Englifti  Peeres, 
And  with  that  oddes  he  weighet  King  Xrchard  iovtttt. 
Pofteyouto  London,  mci  you'lfinde  it  foj 
i  fpeake  no  more,  then  euery  one  doth  know. 

£ht.  Nimblemifchance,that  art  fo  light  of  foote, 
Doth  not  thy  Embaflage  belong  to  me  ? 
And  am  1  lafl  that  knowes  it  ?  Oh  thou  think'fi 
To  ferue  me  laft,  that  I  may  longeA  keepc 
Thy  forrow  in  my  bread.  Come  Ladies  goe, 
To  meet  at  London,  London!  King  in  woe. 
What  was  I  borne  to  this :  that  my  lad  looke, 
Should  gracethe  Triumph  of  great  BuUn>gbrai\t. 
Gard'ner.for  telling  me  thU  newei  of  woe, 
1  would  the  Plants  thou  graft'ft,  may  neuer  Mow.    fxlt. 
O.  Pooic  Queen,  fo  that  thy  State  might  be  do  wotfe, 
I  would  my  sltili  were  fubiedto  thy  curfej 
Heere  did  (he  drop  a  teart,  Seere  in  thia  place 
He  fet  a  Banke  ofRew,  fowrc  Herbe  ofGracer 
Rue,  eu'n  for  ruth.heere  fhortly  (hall  be  feeoe, 
In  the  remembrance  of  a  Weeping  Queene.  £xit. 


AftusQuartus.   ScanaTrima. 


Sitter  as  to  the  Parliament,  'BnQrugbradcf,-  Aamtrle,  Nor. 
tbomderlond.  Terete,  Ftttrtfattr,  Surrey£arlile,  Abbot 
oflfefiouxfier.  Herosld,  Officert,aad  Boga. 

"BuBinghrodq.  Call  forth  "Bagot. 


Now  'Bagel,  freely  fpeakc  thy  minde, 
What  thou  do'ft  Know  of  Noble  Glouflers  death : 
Who  wrought  it  w-.th  the  King,  and  who  pexfcrm'd 
The  bloody  Office  of  his  Timelefle  end. 

"Bag.  Then  fet  before  my  face,  the  Lord  yltmtfrlr. 

Bui,  Co(-n,ft»nd  forth,ind  lookevpon  that  nun. 

Bag.  My  Lord  AumtrU,  I  know  your  dirir.g  tongue 
Scornes  to  vnfay,  what  it  hath  once  deliuer'd. 
In  that  dead  time,  when  Gloufters  death  was  plotted, 
I  heard  you  fay.  Is  not  my  arme  of  length, 
That  reacbeth  from  the  reftfull  Englifh  Court 
As  farre  as  Callis,  to  my  Vnkles  heed, 
Amongft  much  other  talke,  that  very  rime, 
I  heardyou  fay,  that  you  had  rather  reftrfe 
The  offer  of  an  hundred  rhoofand  Oo  wnci, 
Then  Bmlli»gbrmkfi  returneto  England ;  adding  withsl), 
How  bleft  this  Land  would  be,in  this  yocr  Cofxu  death. 

Asm.  Princes, and  Noble  Lords  i 
What  anfwer  fhall  I  make  to  this  bade  man  t 
Shall  I  fo  much  difhonor  my  faire  Snrres, 
On  equal!  cermesto  giue  him  chafticement  ? 
Either  I  muft,or  haue  mine  honor  foyl'd 
With  th'Atiaindor  of  his  flandYous  Lippes. 
There  is  my  Gage,  the  manual!  Scale  ofdeath 
That  maikes  thee  out  for  Hell.  Thoulyeft, 
And  will  maintain:  what  thou  haft  faid,  is  falfe. 
In  thy  bean  blood,  though  being  all  too  bate 
To  ftaine  the  temper  of  my  Knightly  fword. 
"Bui.  Bag*  forbeare,  thou  (halt  not  take  it  rp. 
Aim,  Excepting  one,  I  would  he  were  the  beft 
In  all  thia  preftr.ee,  that  hath  mou'd  me  fo. 

fin..  If  chat  thy  valour  (land  on  ryrnpatrttzc  i 
There  it  my  Gage,  Aumerli,  in  Gage  to  thine  i 
By  that  faire  Sunne,  that  fhewes  me  where  thou  ft". ncTft, 
I  heard  thee  fay  (and  vauntlogly  thou  fpak'ft  it) 
That  thou  wer't  caufe  of  Noble  Glouftert  death. 
If  thou  denied  it,  twenty  timet  thou  Ij  cfi. 
And  I  will  turne  thy  falfhood  to  thy  hart, 
Where  It  was  forged  with  my  Rapiers  point. 

A*m.  Thou  dar  "ft  not  (Coward)  line  to  fee  the  day. 

Pin,  Now  by  my  Sou!*,  I  would  it  were  thia  bouie. 

A*m.  fixuwHr  thou  art  datnn'd  to  bell  for  chit. 

P #7.  Aumtrtt,  thoulye'ft  this Hone;  I?  3s true 
In  this  Appeale,  as  thou  art  all  vniud  s 
And  that  thou  art  fo,  there  I  throw  my  Gage 
To  proue  it  on  thee,  to  th'cxitearaefl  point 
Of  mortal!  breathing.  Seise  it,  if  thou  dar'ft. 

Awn.  And  if  I  do  not,  may  my  hand)  rot  aS, 
And  neuer  brandiuSmore  reuengefuli  Steele, 
Oucr  the  glittering  Helmet  of  my  Foe. 

Surrey,  My  Lotd  Pit  f.-K>at&r ; 
I  do  remember  well,  the  very  time 
%/}utrxih,%ai  you  did  uike. 

Fttt..  My  Lord, 
Tia  very  true  t  You  were  in  prefence  then, 
And  you  can  witncfTc  with  cm,  thia  if  uoe. 

Sumy.  At  falfc,  by  heaueo, 
At  He  wen  it  felfe  it  true. 

Fitt..  Surrey,  thou  Lycft. 

Surrey.  DllhonourableBoy  | 
That  Lye,  (ball  lie  fo  heauy  on  toy  Sword, 
That  it  Cull  render  Vengeance,  and  Rcueng*. 
Til!  thou  the  Lyc-giuer,  and  that  Lye,  doe  lye 
In  earth  at  quiet,  as  thy  Fathers  Scull. 
In  proofe  whereof,  there  is  mine  Honors  pawne, 
Engags  it  to  she  Tti  til,  if  thou  dar'ft, 

Mr*. 
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TitiM.  How  fondly  dolt  thou  fpurre  i  forward  Hodtt 
If  1  due  cue, ox  dcinke,oi  breithe.or hue, 
I  date  meete  S*rny  in  a  Wildemeffe, 
And  (pit  Tpon  him,  while  A  I  fay  he  Lye*, 
And  Lyes. and  Lyes  I  there  n  my  Bond  of  Faith, 
To  eye  thee  to  tny  ft  rong  Corredscui. 
A  <  1  intend  to  ihriiK  in  this  oew  World, 
j\ntnrrte  is  guiltie  of  my  true  Appcalc. 
Befides.I  heard  the  bamfh'd  Nerfilkc  fay, 
That  thou  Aumarli  a\oK\  fend  two  of  rhy  mo, 
T  o  execute  the  Noble  Duke  it  Calks. 

Axm.  SomehoiieltChriftian  uuft  me  with  aGsge, 
Thai Nmftlki lyes :  hcrcJoe  1  throw  downe  iMs, 
If  he  nay  be  rcpeal'd, to  trie  his  Honor. 

"BuU.  Theft  difference!  fhall  aQ  >cli  »n.lei  Gage, 
Till  Narft/kf  be  repcal'd  :  rcpeal'd  he  fhall  be ; 
And(though  mine  Enemie)te(ior'd  agaioe 
To  all  his  Lands  and  Seignotic* :  when  hee's  rtniro'd , 
Agxmfi  Aamnk  we  will  enforce  his  Try  all. 

Cart.  That  honorable  day  fhall  MM  be  feme. 
Many  a  lime  hath  bantih'd  Ncrfilie  fought 
P-rJefu  Oinft.  in  glorious  Chnliian  Sc'd 
Streaming  the  Eniigne  of  the  Chriftian  CroflV. 
,'sgainfi  black  Pagans,Turkes,and  Saracens  i 
A nd  toyl  d  with  work e s  of  VV ane,  retyr'd  himfelfe 
To  Italy.arxi  there  at  Venice  gaue 
His  Body  to  that  pleafanc  Countner  Earth, 
And  his  pure  Soule  vnto  his  Captame  Chrl  A, 
Vndcr  whole  Colours  he  had  fought  Co  long. 
Bill.  WhvBiOiop.uAfVMedeid? 
Ctrl.    As  lure  as  (  liue,my  Lord. 
BoD.  Sweet  peace  conduct  hu  Tweet  Soule 
To  the  Bofome  of  good  old  Afrraham. 
Lords  Af  pealant5  your difrcreces  fhal all refl  TCdrrgage, 
Till  we  arTigncyoutoyour  dayesofTryall. 
Iter  Ttrhf. 
Tarhj.  Great  Duke  of  Lancafter,I  come  to  thee 
From  plume-pluckt  Rjchtvd,  who  with  wrllmg  Soule 
Adapts  thee  Hr'rrc,and  his  high  Scepter  yeclds 
To  the  portelfion  of  thy  iloyall  Hand. 
Afcend  hit  Throne.defeending  now  from  him, 
And  long  line  Hnrj.oC  that  Name  the  Fourth. 

1uK.   In  Gods  Name  He  afcend  the  RcgallThrooc 
Carl.  Mary, Heaucn  forbid. 
Worft  in  this  Koyall  I'refcrue  may  I  fpeake. 
Yet  belt  ue(ccming  mi  ro  fpeake  tho truth 
Would  God, that  any  in  tins  Noble  Prefence 
Were  enough  Noble,to  be  yprighf  lodge 
Of  Noble  Richard :  then  true  NoblcnefTe  would 
Learne  him  forbearance  from  fo  foule  a  Wrong. 
What  Sublet  can  giue  Sentence  on  his  King . 
And  who  (its  here. that  is  not  Richards  Subieft  i 
Theeoes  are  not  iudg'd,but  they  are  by  to  heart. 
Although  apparant  guilt  be  feene  in  them ; 
And  fhall  the  figure  of  Gods  Maiefiie, 
His  Captaine.Stcward.Drputtc  cleft, 
Ar.oynied.Oown'd, planted  many  yerrea, 
Be  iudg/d  by  fubieci.arid  inferior  breathe. 
And  he  himfelfe  not  prefent  ?  Oh.torbid  it,God, 
That  in  a  ChnfHin  Climate, Soulei  refin'dc 
Should  fhew  fohrynous,black,obfceneadtecL 
1  fpeake  to  Sublets, and  a  S  ubiect  fpeakts, 
StirTd  Tp  by  Heauen.rhus  boldly  for  his  King. 
My  Lord  of  Hereford  here, whom  yeu  eaJJ  King, 
Is  a  foule Traytot to  prowd  Hrnfmii  King. 
Aod  if  you  Crowne  him,  let  me  prophec;r. 


The  blood  of  English  fhall  manure  the  ground. 

And  future  Ages  groane  for  his  foule  A«. 

Peace  (bail  goe  Qcepc  with  Ttrrkes  and  Infidels. 

And  in  this  Seat  of  Peace,ramaltuous  Wanes 

Shall  Ktnne  with  Ki one, and  Kinde  with  Kiadc  coofoiir.d. 

Diforder^Jorror.Feare^od  Mutinie 

SbaJIhereihbabite.and  this  Land  be  caJl'd 

The  field  of  Golgotha,  and  dead  metis  Scidls. 

Oh.if  you  reare  this  Hoofe, againf)  this  Honfe 

It  will  tbe  wofttllett  Diuifioa  prauc, 

That  euer  fell  »pon  this  curled  Earth. 

Preuent  i  t,refi ft  it, and  let  it  not  be  fo, 

Leaft  Child, CrnJdi  Children  cry  agasoft  yon. Woe. 

Net ih.  Well  haue  Ton  argo'd  Sir:  aid  for  yotsr  paiues, 
Of  Capitail  Treafon  we  arrefi  yoo  liere. 
My  Lord  of  Wellmsnfter.bett  your  charge. 
To  keepe  him  fafaly.ull  his  day  of  Tieall . 
May  ir  pleife  yon,  Lords, to  grant  the  Commons  Suit  ? 

Tlmi.  Fetch  hither  'Rattjrd.&.zt  in  cctmmoo  new 
He  may  furrencer :  fo  we  (hail  proceed* 
Without  fufpiuoo. 

Tartf.    l-willbehisCondufl.  £ar, 

~BdI.  Lords,yott  that  here  are  voder  otrr  Arreft, 
Procure  your  Sureties  for  yotir  Dayea  of  Anfwer: 
Little  are  we  beholding  ro  your  Loue, 
And  Utile  look'd  for  a:  your  helping.Hmds. 

Eutrr  'Rjchard  mi  Tai$t. 
Rich.   Alack, wrrysm  I  Cent  fortoaKing, 
Before  I  haue  fhooke  offthe  Regall  thoughts 
Wherew'rth  I  reign'd  i  I  hardly  yet  haue  Icam'd 
Toinfinittte, flatter, bowe,and  bend  my  Knee. 
Giue  Sorrow  leaoe  a  wbile.to  tuture  me 
To  this  fubmifiion.  Yet  I  well  remember 
The  fauois  of  thefe  men  i  were- they  not  mine? 
Did  tbey  not  fometime  cry,  All  hayfe  to  m*  f 
So  luiaa  did  to  Chrifi  :  but  heintwelue, 
Found  truth  in  all, but  one;  I, in  iwclue  thoufnicljloce. 
God  fatie  the  King:  will  no  man  fay,  Am  en  1 
Am  1  both  Priefl.ind  Clarke?  well  then, Amen. 
God  faue  the  King, although  I  be  not  hee: 
And  yet  Amen,if  Heaoen  doe  thinke  him  mee. 
To  doe  what  feruice,  am  I  lent  for  hither  ? 

7Vrer.   To  doe  that  offiee  of  thine  owne  good  wrD, 
Which  tyred  MaicfVie  did  make  ihee  offer: 
The  Reftgnation  of  thy  State  and  Crowrte 
T"  Hewn  ~BuSii>lbr*ok}. 

R,ch  G i ucinc  the  CrosTn. Here  Coufin/eiiey  Crown  : 
HereCoufin.on  this  Gde  my  Hind, on  that  fide  thine. 
Now  is  this  Golden  Crowne  likesdecpc  Weil, 
That  owes  two  B uckets ,filli  ng  one  another, 
Tne  emptier  eoer  dancing  in  the  arte. 
The  other  downe,rnfecne,tnd  full  of  Water : 
That  Bucket  dowrse^and  fuH  of  Tearea  am  1, 
Drinking  my  Griefes,whil'l(  you  mount  Tpooh':gh, 

B*2- 1  thought  you  had  been  willing  to  refigne. 

Rich  My  Crowrte  I  am  but  frill  my  G  r  icfes  arc  mine: 
You  may  my  Glonci  aod  coy  State  depofe. 
But  no*  my  Griefer;  fllll  am  I  King  of  thole. 

But  Part  of  your  Cares  you  giue  roe  with your  Crowne. 

Rich-  Your  Cares  fet  vp,do  not  pluck  my  Cares  downe. 
My  Csre.ii  lode  of  Care, by  old  Care  done, 
Your  Care.is  game  of  Care^jy  new  Care  wonne: 
The  Cares  1  giue ,1  haue,  though  giuen  away, 
They  tend  i  be  Crowne, yet  fhil  with  me  they  Hay; 
VmS.  Are  you  contented  to  refigne  theCrowne  > 

d  •  R*b.  I, 
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Rich.  I,no;ro,I:  forlmuft  nothingbee: 
Therefore  no,no,fot  1  refigne  to  thee. 
Now,  maikeme  how  I  will  vndoe  my  felfe. 
I  giue  this  heauie  Weight  from  oft  my  Head-, 
Arid  this  vnwieldie  Scepter  from  my  Hand, 
The  pride  of  Kingly  fway  from  out  my  Heart. 
With  mine  owne  Tearcs  I  wsth  away  my  Balme, 
With  mine  owne  Hands  1  gioe  away  my  Crowne, 
With  mine  owne  Tongue  denie  mv  Saered  State, 
With  mine  owne  Breath  releafe  all  dutious  Oathcs , 
All  Pompe  and  Maifftie  I  doe  forfweare : 
MyManors,Renis,Rcueniics,l  forgoe; 
My  Afls,Dccrecs,and  Statutes  I  denie  : 
Cod  pardon  all  Oathes  that  arc  broke  to  mee, 
God  kecpeail  Vowes  vnbroke  are  made  to  thee. 
Make  me.that  nothing  haue.witb  nothing  gtieu'd, 
And  thou  with  all  pleas'd,that  haft  all  atchieti'd. 
Long  may'ft  thou  \\at\n  Richards  Seat  to  fit, 
Andfoone  lye  Richard  in  an  EarthiePit. 
God  faue  King  HMry.vn-King'd  Richard  fayes. 
And  fend  him  many  yeeres  ot  Sunne-fhine  dayes. 
What  more  remaines? 

North.  No  more ;  but  that  you  rcade 
Thefc  Acculations,  and  thefc grieuous  Crymes, 
Committed  by  your  Pcrfon,  and  your  followers, 
Againft  the  State,and  Profit  of  this  Land  : 
That  by  conferring  them.the  Soulcs  of  men 
M  ay  deeme.that  you  are  worthily  depos'd. 

Rich.  Muft  I  doe  fo  t  and  muft  I  rauell  out 
My  wean'd-vp  follyes  ?  Gentle  Northumberland, 
If  thy  Offences  were  vpon  Record, 
Would  it  notfbame  thee,infofaire  a  troupe, 
To  reade  a  Lecture  of  them  I  If  thou  vvould'fr, 
There  fhould'ft  thou  finde  one  heynous  Article, 
Conriymng  the  depofing  of  a  King, 
And  cracking  the  ftrong  Warrant  of  an  Oath, 
Mark'd  with  a  Blot,damn'd  in  the  Booke  of  Heaucn. 
Nay.all  of  you, that  ftandand  looke  vpon  me, 
Wbil 'ft  that  my  wretchedneffe  doth  bait  my  felfe, 
Though  fome  of  you.with  Pi/ate,\n*(\i  your  hinds, 

Shewing  an  outward  pittie:  yet  you  Ptlaiei 

Haue  here  deliuer'd  me  to  my  fowreCrolTe, 
And  Water  cannot  wafh  away  your  (innc. 

Nirth.  My  Lorddifpatch.readeo'rc  thefc  Articles 
Rich.  Mine  Eves  are  full  of  Tearesl  cannot  fee: 
And  yet  faJt- Water  blindes  them  not  fo  much, 
But  they  can  fee  a  fort  of  Trayiors  here. 

Nay.il  r  turne  mine  Ey*s  vpon  my  felfiy, 

I  finde  my  felfe  a  Tray  tor  wfih  the  reft; 

For  I  haue  giuen  here  my  Soules  confent, 

T"vndeck  (he  pompous  Body  of  a  King ; 

Made  Glory  bafe ;  a  Soueraigntie^  Slaue ; 

Ptowd  Maieftie,  a  Subieit ;  State,aPefanc 
North,  My  Lord. 
Rich.  No  Lord  of  thine.thou  haught-infulting  man  i 

Iy"o,nor  no  mans  Lord  :  I  haue  no  Name  ,no  Title ; 

No,not  that  Name  was  giuen  me  at  the  Font, 

But  'tis  vfurpt  j  alack  the  heauie  day, 

That  I  haue  worne  fomany  Winters  out. 

And  know  not  now, what  Name  to  call  my  felfe, 

Oh,tliat  I  wereaMockerie,  King  of  Snow, 

Standing  before  the  Sunne  of  HuOtngbrooks, 

To  melt  my  felfe  away  in  Water-drops. 

Good  King.greit  King,  and  yet  not  greatly  good, 

And  if.my  word  be  Sterling  yet  in  England, 

Let  it  command  a  Mirror  hirhei  ftraight, 


That  it  may  (hew  me  what  a  Face  1  haue. 
Since  it  is  Bankrupt  ol  his  Maieftie. 

TluU.  Goe  fome  of  you,and  fetch  a  Looking. Glaffe. 
Mrii.Read  oie  this  Paper.while  y  GlalTe  doth  ton,. 
/?/Wi.Fiend,thou  torments  me,ere  i  come  to  Hell. 
But.  Vrge  it  no  tnore.my  Lord  Northumberland. 
.Vffr/fcTheOommons  will  not  thai  be  latufyV). 
Sifi.They  fhall  be  fatisfy'd :  )le  reade  enough, 
When  I  doe  fee  the  very  Booke  indeede, 
Whete  all  my  finnes  are  writ.and  that  s  my  felfe. 

Enter  one  wah  a  GUffe 
Giue  me  that  GU(Te,and  therein  will  I  reade. 
No  deeper  wrinckJes  yet?  hath  Sorrow  fliucke 
SomanyBlowes  vpon  this  Face  of  mine. 
And  made  no  deeper  Wounds  ?  Oh  flatt'ring  GUffe, 
Like  to  my  followers  in  profperitie, 
Thou  do'ft  beguile  me.  Was  this  Face,the  Face 
That  euery  day.vnder  his  Heufe-hold  Roofe, 
Did  keepe  ten  thoufand  men  ?  Was  this  the  Fate, 
That  like  the  Sunne,did  make  beholders  wmke7 
Is  this  theFace,which  fae'd  fo  many  follyes, 
That  was  at  laft  out.fac'd  by  BuUmgbroo^ei 
A  brittle  Glory  fhineih  in  this  Face, 
As  brittle  as  iheGlory.is  the  Face, 
For  there  ic  is.crackt  in  an  hundred  fhiurrs. 
M  arke  lilent  King.tbe  Morall  of  this  fport. 
How  foone  my  Sorrow  hath  deftroy'd  my  Face. 

BuU.   Thefhadowof  your  Sorrow  hath  deftroy'd 
The  fhadow  of  your  Face. 
Rich.  Say  thai  againe. 
The  fhadow  of  my  Sorrow :  ha.Iet'i  fee, 
'Tis  very  true,  my  Griefe  lyes  all  within, 
And  thefc  externall  manner  of  Laments, 
Are  meerelyiriadowes.co  the  vnfeene  Griefe, 
That  (wells  wirhfilenceintheroitur'dSoule. 
There  lyes  the  fubflance:  and  I  thai:kc  iliccKing 
For  thy  great  bountie.that  not  oncly  giu  ft 
Me  caufc  to  way/e,  but  teacheft  mc  the  way 
How  to  lament  the  caufe.  Jle  beggc  one  Boone, 
And  then  be  gonc,and  trouble  you  no  more 
Shall  Iobtaincit ; 

Bull.  Name  it,faire  Coaftn. 
l\icb.  Faire  Coufm  ?  J  am  greater  then  a  King! 
For  when  I  was  a  King.my  flatterers 
Were  then  but  fubieits ;  being  now  a  fubiecr, 
I  haue  a  King  here  to  my  flatterer : 
Being  fo  great,I  haue  no  neede  to  begge. 
■Bull.  Yet  aike. 
Rah.  And  fhall  I  haue  j 
■BhL  You  fhall. 

Rich.  Then  giue  me  leaucto  goe. 
BuU.  Whither? 

Rich.  Whither  you  will.fo  I  were  from  your  fights. 
Bug.  Goe  fome  of  you.conuey  him  to  the  Tower. 
Rich.  Oh  good:  conuey:  Conucyers  are  you  ill, 
That  rife  thus  nimbly  by  a  true  Kings  fall. 

"SuB.On  Wednefday  next.wt  folemnjy  fct  downe 
Out  Coronation:  Lords.prepareyourfelues.        £xtunt. 
jtbbot  A  wofull  Pageant  haue  we  here  beheld. 
Car/.The  Woes  to  come.the  Children  yet  vnbotne. 
Shall  fcele  this  day  as  fharpetoihcmas  Thorne>, 
tsfum  You  holy  Clergie-mcn.'is  there  no  Plot 
To  rid  theRealme  of  this  pernicious  Blor. 

isfbbct.  Before  1  finely  fpeake  my  minde  herein, 
You  (hall  not  oncly  take  the  Sacrament, 
To  bury  mine  intents.but  alfo  to  effect 
What 
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YoumuftcoVo«nfrev»otYiitotheTo«<w. 
Ami  M  sdiroe.there  is  order  ta'ne  for  you : 
With  ail  f*ift  fp«oj,»oun»uft  jwiv  to  France. 

for*.  ArorTiimrVriaithoa  Ladder  wherewithal! 
The  mount  mg SiiftglWinsJr  attends my  Throne, 
The  time  fball  not  be'marry  boarres  of  age, 
More  then  it  is.ere  fooie  (tone,  gathering  head, 
Shall  br  rake  into  ccrraptioo:  thou  (hi!:  thinke, 
Though  be  diuide  the  RcaJme,and  gtue  the*  haife. 
It  is  too  litrJethe!ping  him  to  ill : 
He  fball  thinke,  that  thou  which  know'f?  the  way 
To  plant  vnrightfuU  Kings,wilt  know  againe. 
Being  oe're  fo  iirtle  »rg  d  another  way, 
To  pluck  him  headlong  from  the  rfurped  Throne. 
The  Looeof  wicked  ft  lends  concerts  to  Feare  ; 
That  Peare.ro  HKe ;  and  Hate  turoes  one.or  both, 
To  worthieDanger,asd  deferued  Death. 

North.  My  guilt  be  00  my  Headend  there  an  end : 
Take  leaue, and  part/or  you  mutt  part  forthwith. 

Rich.  Doubly  d;corc'd?(bad  men) ye  nolate 
A  two-fold  Marriage  ;'rwi it  my  Crowne.aod  me, 
And  then  berw'rjt  me, and  nry  marry ed  Wife. 
Xet  me  vn-kitTe  the  Oath  'twiit  thee, and  me ; 
And  yet  not  fo  /or  with  a  KilTe  'twas  made. 
Part  vt.NrtbtimitrUmd:  i.towardt  the  Nc  rih, 
Where  fhiuering  Cold  aati  SickneiTe  pints  tbe  Clyme : 
My  Queene  to  France :  from  whence.fet  forth  in  pompe, 
Sha  came  adorned  hither  tike  fweet  May ; 
Sent  back  like  Hollowmn.or  fhort'lt  of  day. 

J2_*.  And  mutt  we  be  diuided  ?  mutt  we  part  ? 

Rich.  I  .hand  from  hand  my  Loucjand  heart  fro  heart. 

Qn.-  Bantih  »s  both,and  fend  the  King  with  me. 

ffftb.  That  were  fome  Loue.bu  t  li  1  tie  Pol!  icy, 

J$*.  Then  wbuhet  he  goe*,thithcr  let  me  goe. 

Rid.  So  two  together  weep mg.rnskeone  Woe. 
Weepe  thou  for  me  in  France;  I,for  thee  beete : 
Better  farre  off,  then  neere,be  ne'fethe  neere. 
Goe, count  thy  Way  with  Sighest  I.mine  wichGrosnes. 

Qu.  So  loogett  Way  Oral!  naue  the  longeft  Moanet. 

l^r&Twiceforoneflep  Ilegroane.y  Way  beingfhort, 
And  peece  tbe  Way  out  with  a  heauie  heart. 
Come,cocne,in  wocingSorrow  let's  be  briefe. 
Since  wedding  it, there  ia  fuch  length  in  Grieff : 
On:  KitTe  (hall  flop  oar  mouthet,  and  dumbely  patt  j 
Thus  gioe  I  mine,and  thus  take  I  thy  heart. 

Qs.  Giuememineowneaeainet'twerenogood  put 
To  take  00  me  to  keepe,and  kill  thy  heart. 
So,now  1  hauc  mine  owne  againe.be  gone, 
That  I  may  ftriuero  kill  it  withagroane. 

&ri.Wemake  Woewamon  with  this  fond  delay: 
Once  more  adieu;  the  :efi^«  Sorrow  fay.  Extuct. 


What  euerl  (hall  happen  to  deuifc. 

I  fee  your  Beowes  are  fuM  of  Difcontene, 

Yoar  Hren  of  Sorrow .and  your  Eyes  of  Teares. 

Come  home  wit  h  me  to  Supper  Jie  Jay  aPlot 

Shall  (hew  »t  all  axaterry  Jay.  Exmmt. 


J3us Qujntui.  ScenaTrima. 


Etttr  £atn*/tai  Laixt. 

Qt.  This  way  the  King  will  come:  this  is  the  way 
To  /Wuw  Ciffi  ill-ereacd  Tower : 
To  whofe  flmt  Bofome.rcy  cooderoned  Lord 
Js  doom'd  a  Prifoner.by  prowd  'Ruisngbrtt^. 
Here  let  ts  reft.if  this  rebellious  Earth 
Hiue  any  rcfling  for  her  true  Kings  Queene. 

fMcr F.tfhvd  tmiCmtrL 
Butfoft.but  fee,  or  ruber  doe  not  lee, 
My  (aire  Role  wither:  yet  looke  Tp ;  behold, 
That  you  in  pittie  may  dilTolue  to  dew, 
And  walhhim  frefh  agiine  with  true-lcueTeare*. 
Ah  thoiv.he  ModtU  where  old  Troy  did  (land, 
Thou  Mappe  of  Honor,thoo  King  fortwr/t/Tcrnbe, 
And  not  King  Rtchmi:  thou  moft  beauteous  Jtrr.e, 
Why  (hould  hard-fauor'd  Griefe  be  lodg'd  in  thee, 
When  Triumph  is  become  an  Ale-houfe  Guerr. 

Rieb.  loyne  not  with  griefe,faire  Wonan,  do  not  fo, 
To  make  mv  end  too  fudden :  (earne  good  Souls, 
To  thinke  our  former  State  a  hsppie  Dreame, 
From  which  a  wak'd.the  truth  of  what  we  are, 
Shewes  vs  but  ibis.  I  am  fworne  Brother  (Sweet) 
TogrimNeeefliiiea  aodheeand  I 
Will  keepe  a  League  till  Death.  High  thee  to  France, 
And  Cloyfterthee  in  fome  Religions  Houfe : 
Our  holy  liuesmuftwinneanew  Worlds  Crowne, 
Which  our  prophane  hourej  here  baue  trrickea  dowste, 

£m.  What.is  my  RjchtrJ  both  in  fhape  and  mindc 
Transforrn'd.and  weaken'd?  Huh  S.-iiUqirtcig 
Depoi'd  thine  latelieci  ?  hath  be  beene  in  thy  H  tar:  ? 
The  Lyon  dying,thnirteth  forth  his  Paw, 
And  wounds  trie  Earth,if  nothing  elfe.with  rage 
To  be  cVre-powr'd  :  and  wilt  thou.PupiiMike, 
Take  thy  Correction  mildly,  kifle  the  Red  de, 
And  fawne  on  Rage  with  bafe  Hurnilitie, 
Vhich  art  a  Lyon,  and  a  King  of  BeatVs  ? 

Rub.  A  King  of  Beifts  indeed:  if  aught  but  Bcafta, 
[  had  becne  ftilla  happy  King  of  Men. 
Good(fomrtime  Queene)prepare  thee  Sena  for  France: 
Thinke  I  ana  deadend  that  euen  here  thou  tak'ft, 
As  from  my  Death-bed,my  tafi  liuing  leaue. 
in  Winters  tedious  Nights  (at  by  the  fire 
VViih  good  old  folkea,  and  let  them  tell  theeTalej 
Of  wcfull  Ages  .long  agoe betide  : 
And  ere  thou  bid  good-night,to  quit  their  griefe, 
Tel!  thou  the  lamentable  fail  of  me, 
And  (end  the  hearers  weeping  to  their  Beds : 
For  wny'the  feneelefle  Brands  will  fympwhlxe 
The  heauie  accent  of  tlrymouingTongue, 
And  in  compalfton.wtepe  the  fire  out  • 
And  fome  will  moume  in  ifhc$,fome  (oale-black, 
For  the  depofinp  of  a  rightfull  King. 

E*trr  NftbumirrU*L 

AV»*. My  Locd.tbe mind  of  Bmimgirtcbs  ii  chang'd. 


ScwuSecmuta. 


Bctcr  Tcrkfjssi  hu  Duc'ijifs. 

Duci.My  Lord  you  told  me  yon  wodd  tell  the  reft, 
When  weeping  made  you  breake  the  (lory  off, 
Of  our  two  Couriris  cemxirrg  into  London. 

Mr  Where  did  I  lease.' 

Vmb.  Atthjtfidftsppejny  Lord, 
Where  rude  mif-gouernd  hands,  from  Windowej  tops 
Threw  disft  3nd  rubbifh  00  King  Rkbtrit  heed. 

d  a  Tat^.Thcn 
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Torif.  Then,a*  I  (aid,  theDuke.grcat  'BuilnigLrocite, 
Mounted  tponnhot  andjtjttie'Steeii, 
Which  hiiafpjrja§JWTrfcem'd  to  know, 

ut  lt.ar.ely  pact,  kept  on  hit  courfe : 
hiie  all  tongues  cride,  God  fjuc  thee  Butlrngbrotke, 
Yon  would  haoe  thought  the  very  windowet  (pake, 
So  many  j>tec dy  lookes  of  yong  and  old, 
ThroughCafemeius  darted  their  defuingtyet 
Vpon  his  vifage :  and  that  all  the  wallet, 
With  painted  Imagety  had  faid  ax  once, 
Icfu  preferue  thee,  welcora  Bullmgtrteke. 
Whil'fl  he,  from  one  fide  to  the  other  turning. 
Bare-headed,  lower  then  hit  ptoud  Steeds  nccke, 
Befpake  them  thus ;  I  thanke  you  Countrimcn : 
And  thus  (till  doing,  thus  he  part  along. 

"Dutch.  Alas  poore  Rithard^heit  rides  he  Iht  whilfi? 

7orkf.  AsinaTbeatet,  thceyesofmen 
After  a  well  grae'd  A&or  leaucs  the  Stage, 
Are  idlely  bent  on  him  that  enters  nett, 
Thinking  his  prattle  to  be  tedious ; 
Eucn  fo,or  with  much  more  contempt,  menseyw 
Did  fcowleon  T^tcharJ ;  no  man  cride,  God  faue  him  t 
No  ioyftill  tongue  giue  him  his  welcome  home, 
But  duft  was  throwne  vponliii  Sacred head, 
Which  with  fuch  gentle  forrow  he  (hooke  off. 
His  face  (till  combating  with  teares  and  fmilr s 
(The  badges  of  his  greefe  and  patience) 
That  had  not  Cod  (for  fome  fitong  purpofe)  fteel'cl 
The  hearts  of  men,  they  mull  perforce  haue  melted. 
And  Batbatifme  it  lei  ft  haue  pittied  Mm. 
But  heauen  hathahand  inthefe  euents, 
To  whofehigh  will  we  bound  our  calme  contents. 
To  'Balmgcrctle,  are  we  fworne  Subie&s  now, 
Whofe  Staie.and  Honor,  I  for  aye  allow. 
Enter  tAumtrle. 

Dm.  Heerc  comes  my  fonne  Aumerlt. 

Tor.    Aumtrle  that  was, 
But  that  u  loft,  for  being  Richtrit  Friend. 
And  Madam,  you  mult  tail  him  f\uiUndno*: 
I  am  inTirliamrnt  pledge  for  his  truth, 
And  lafti.ig  fealtie  to  the  new-made  King. 

Dut.  Welcome  my  fonne :  who  are  the  Violets  now, 
That  ftrew  the  gteene  lap  of  the  new-come  Spring  t 

Aim.  Madam,  I  know  not ,  nor  I  greatly  care  not, 
God  knowrs,  1  had  at  liefebe  none, as  one. 

Torfe.Wett,  bcareyou  well  inthisnew-ipring  of  time 
Leaft  you  be  cropt  befoie  you  come  to  prime, 
What  newet  from  Oxford?Hold  thole  lulls  &  Triumphs? 

Aum.  For  ought  1  know  my  Lord.they  do. 

7erkt.  You  will  be  there  1  know.  ' 

Aum.  IfGodpreuent  not,  I  purpofe  fo. 

TV.  What  Scale  is  that  that  hangi  without  thybofotn? 
Yea,  look'ft  thou  p»le  ?  Let  mc  fee  the  Writing. 

Aum.  MyLord.'tisnoihing. 

Ter^e,  No  matter  then  who  lees  it, 
I  will  be  fatisfied,  let  me  fee  the  Writing; 

Aum.  1  do  befecch  your  Grace  topardoo  me. 
It  is  a  matter  of  fmall  confequenee, 
Which  for  fome  reaforts  I  would  not  haue  feene. 

Torke,  Which  for  fome  reafons  fir,I  metne  to  fee 
Ifeare.  J  feare. 

Dut.  What  rtiould you fcire ? 
Tis  nothing  butfome  bond,  that  he  it  enter'd  into 
Por  gay  apparrelt  agalnft  the  Triumph. 

Turkf.  Bound  tohimfelfe?  What  doth  be  with  a  Bond 
That  he  is  bound  to  ?  Wife, thou  arc  a  foole. 


Boy,  let  me  fee  the  Writing. 

Aum.  I  do befeech  you  pardon  rm?J  may  no  t  (hew  it 

Tar.  Iwillbefatitfieditetmefeeit  I  fay.     Snatehetit 
Treafon,  fouleTreafon,  Villaine.Trtitor.Slaue. 

pm.  What's  the  muter,  my  Lord? 

Ttrie.  Hoa,  who's  within  there?  Saddle  my  horffc. 
Heauen  for  his  mercy :  what  treachery  ii  heere  ? 

Dut.  Why, what is'tmy Lord? 

Terkt.  Giue  me  my  boot*,  I  fay :  Saddle  my  hotfe  : 
Now  by  my  Honor,  my  life,  my  troth, 
1  will  appeaeh  the  Villaine. 

Dut.  What  is  the  matter? 

Tcrkf.  Peace  foolifh  Woman. 

"Dut.  1  will  not  peace.  What  is  ihtmtrtrr  Sonne? 

Aum.  Good  Motherbe  content,  it  is  no  mote 
Then  my  poore  life  mult  anfwer. 

Dm.  Thy  life  anfwer  ? 

Enttr  Struitnt  with  Etttt. 

Ttr.  Bring  me  my  Boots,  I  will  vnto  the  King. 

Dut.  Strike  him  Aumerlt.  Poore  boy,  S  art  amai'J, 
Hence  Villaine,  neuer  mote  come  in  my  fight, 

Ttr.  Giue  me  my  Boots, I  fay. 

Dut.  Why  Yorke,  what  wilt  thoudo? 
Wilt  thou  not  hide  the  Trefpaffe  of  thine  o  wne  t 
Haue  wt  more  Sonne*?  Or  are  we  like  to  haue  ? 
Is  not  my  teemingdatedrunkevp  with  time? 
And  wilt  thou  plucke  my  faire  Sonne  from  mine  Age, 
And  rob  me  of  a  happy  Mothers  name  ? 
Is  he  not  like  thee?  Is  he  not  thine  owne  ? 

Trr.  Thou  fond  mad  woman  : 
Wilt  thou  conceale  this  darke  Confpiracy? 
A  dozen  of  rhernhrrrehauc  tane  the  Sacrament, 
And  interchangeably  fet  downe  their  hinds 
To  kill  the  King  at  Oxford. 

Dut.  He  flullbenone: 
Wee!  kcepe  himhecre  :  then  what  it  that  to  him  t 

Ttr    Away  fond  woman  i  were  hce  twenty  times  my 
Son,  I  would  appeach  him. 

'Dm.  Hadft  thou  gpoan'd  for  him  as  I  haue  done, 
Thou  wouldrfl  bemorepitnfull  .- 
But  now  1  know  thy  minde  ithou  do'llfufpect 
That  1  haue  bene  diflovall  to  thy  bed, 
And  that  he  is  a  Biflard,  not  thy  Sonne  I 
Swec.  Yotke,  fweet  husband,  be  not  of  that  minde  I 
Hcisaslikethec,asaman  may  bee, 
Not  l'kc  to  mc,  not  any  of  my  Kin, 
A'  dyct  I  louchim, 

Ttrkf.  Make  way,  vnruly  WonjiO.  Zxtt 

Dut.  After  Aumerlt.  Mount  thee  vpon  his  horfe, 
Spurrepoft,  and  get  before  him  to  the  King, 
Andbrgge  thy  pardon,  ere  he  do  iccufe  thee, 
He  not  be  long  behind  :  though  1  be  old, 
I  doubt  not  buttohdeatfatt  at  Yorkei 
And  neuer  wjl  I  tife  vp  from  the  ground, 
Till  BuHmftrtoks  hauepardon'd  thee: Away  be  gone.£xrt 


Sccena  Tenia. 


En'tr  Bultinghttlti,  pncii.ani  tthtr  Lvrit. 
BW.  Can  no  man  trll  of  my  vnthtiftie  Sonne? 
Tis  full  ihreemontheslinceldid  fee  him  Ian* 
]f  any  plague  htng  cuer  v  t,  'tis  he, 
I  would  to  hctuen'my  Lords)he  might  be  found: 
Enquire  at  London, -"mongft  the Tauernet  then i 
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For  there  f  they  fay)  he  dayly  doth  frequent, 
With  vnreftriined  loofe  Companions, 
Euen  fuch  (they  fly  ) as  (land  in  narrow  Lane*, 
And  rob  our  Watch,  and  brate  our  paflengers, 
Which  he,  yoog  wanton,  and  effeminate  Boy 
Take*  on  the  point  of  Honor,  co  (upporc 
Sodifiotute  a  crew. 

Per.  My  Lord,  fome  tv«o  dayes  fincel  faw  the  Punce. 
And  told  him  of  thefe  Triumphes  held  it  Oxford. 
Ami.  And  what  laid  t  he  Gallant  ' 
fir.  His  anfwerwat :  lie  would  mto  the  Srewea, 
And  from  the  comroon'it  creature  pluckeaGloue 
And  weare  it  ai  a  fauour,  and  with  that 
He  would  Tnhorfe  the  luflieO  Challenger. 

BmL    As  dilTolute  at  defp'rare,  yet  through  both, 
I  fee  fome  fparkes  of  better  nope  .-  which  elder  dayea 
May  happily  bung  focth.  Rut  who  comet  hetre? 
Sm:er  Axmtrie, 
Aum.  Where  is  the  King  I 
"Bit    Wharmeanes  our  Ccl'.n,  that  het  (tart* 
And  lookes  fo  wildely  ? 

A *m  God  faue  your  Grace.t  do  befe ech  your  Maicfty 
To  haue  forne  conference  with  your  Grace  alone. 

£W.  Withdraw  your  felues.and  Icaue  v  j  here  alone  > 
What  is  the  matter  with  our  Colin  now  t 

Am*.  For  r uer  may  my  knees  grow  to  the  earth, 
My  tongue  cleaue  to  my  roofe  wiihin  my  raosxrt, 
Vnlcffea  Pardon,  ete  1  nfe.or  fpeake. 

"Bmi.  Intended, or  committed  was  this  fault  ? 
If  on  the  firlt,how  heynousere  it  bee, 
To  win  thy  after  loue,  I  pardon  thee. 

Amu.  Then  gluerneleaue,tbitlmaytuinethekey>, 
That  no  man  enter,  till  my  tale  me  dooe. 
"Bat.  Haue  thy  defire.  Tir^  wtrbo*. 

Ttr.  My  Liege  beware,  looke  to  thy  felft, 
Thcu  halt  a  Traitor  in  thy  prefencetbert. 
8*1.  VMaine.Jle  make  thee fafe. 
An*.  Stay>thy  reuengefull  hand,  thoo  haft  no  eauft 
eofeare. 

Terte.   Open  the  doore.fecurefoolt-hardy  ktinsji 
Shall  1  for  lout  fpeake  treafon  to  thy  face? 
Open  the  doore,  at  J  will  broke  it  open. 
Etitr  7  fit. 
■oV/  What  isthe  mattei(Vrrkre)fpeak,rto»oeT  breath, 
Tell  »s  how  netre  is  danger. 
That  we  may  arme  ts  to  encounter  it. 

Tt.  Perufe  this  writing  heere.and  thoo  (nalt  know 
Thereafon  that  my  hafte  forbids  me  fhow. 

Amm.  Remember  as  thou  rrad'fl,  thy  promife  pals  i 
I  do  repent  me,  reade  not  my  name  there, 
My  heart  is  not  confederate  with  my  hand. 

TV.    It  was  (•illaine)ereihy  hand  did  set  it  downe. 
I  tort  it  from  the  Trairors  botooie.  King . 
Feare,and  not  Loue,  begets  his  penitence  i 
Forget  to  pitty  him,  lean  thy  prtty  proue 
A  Serpent.thae  will  (ling  thee  te  the  hearr. 

"Bmi.  Oh  he:hous,(trong  an i  bold  Confpiracie, 
Oloyall  Father ofa  treacherous  Sonne: 
Thou  (heere,  immaculate,and  filuer  fountaine, 
From  whecce  this  flieauie,  through  muddy  paflsges 
Hath  had  his  current,  and  defird  himfelfe. 
Thy  ouerflow  of  good,  conue rrs  to  bad, 
And  thy  abundant  goodnefle  (hall  eieufe 
This  deadly  blot,  in  thy  digrelring  foone. 

Ttrkt.  So  (hall  my  Vertue  be  his  Vices  bawd. 
And  be  fhall  fpend  mine  Honour ,wuh  his  Shame  | 


As  chrifilefTe  Sonnet,  their  fcraping  Fathers  Cold. 
Mine  honnr  Hues,  when  bis  dilhonor  dies, 
Or  myuSacn'd  life,  in  hisdifhonor  lies: 
Thou  kill' ft  roe  in  hi*  lite,  giuing  bim  breath. 
The  Traitor  Iiues,  the  true  man's  put  to  death. 

Dxttbttfi  rithm. 

Tym.  Whathoa(my  Liege}foiheauentfakelerrDein 
B*l.  What  uSrili-voic'd  Suppliant.makcs  this  eager  ciy  ? 

Dm.  A  woman,  and  thine  Aunt  (great  King) 'tis  I. 
Speake  with  roe,  pitty  me,  open  the  dore, 
A  Begger  begs,  that  neuer  begg'd  before. 

"3*1.  Our  Scene  isalier'dtromafcTious  thing. 
And  now  chang'd  to  ihc  Begger ,and  the  King 
My  dangerous  Cofin,  let  your  Mother  in, 
I  kno  w  Ihe's  come,  to  pray  for  your  foule  (in, 
Ttrkf.  If  thou  do  pardon,  w'nofoeuer  pray. 
More  linnet  for  this  forgiuenetTe.profper  may. 
Thisfeftct'd  ioynt  cut  off,  the  teft  refls  found. 
This  let  alone, will  all  the  red  confound. 
Extfr  DMc'otQt. 

Dm.  O  King,  beleeue  not  this  hard- hearted  <n*n, 
Loue,  louing  not  it  fclfc.oone  other  can. 

Tat.  Thou  franncke  woman,  what  doff  y  make  hex*. 
Shall  thy  old  dugges,  once  more  a  Traitor  rcate  ? 

"Dm.  Sweet  Yorkc  be  patient.hesre  ate  gentle  Liege. 

"S*/.  Rife  rp good  Aunt. 

Dm.  Not  yet,  I  thee  befeech. 
For  euer  will  1  knee'.e  »pon  my  knee*, 
And  oeuer  fee  day,  that  the  happy  tees. 
Till  thou  giue  ioy  ;  vntill  thou  burme  ioy. 
ByparJoning  Rutland,  my  trrofgrelfing  Boy, 

A*m,  Vnto  my  mothers  prayre*.  J  bend  my  knee. 

Tmrkf.  Agiinft  them  both, my  true  loynts  bended  be. 

Dm.  Pleades  he  in  earned  ?  Looke  vpon  his  Face, 
His  eyes  do  drop  no  teares:  his  prayrcs  are  in  icft : 
His  words  come  from  his  month,  ours  from  oor  bit  3. 
He  ptayes  but  ft  i  ntly  ,and  would  be  denide, 
Weptsy  with  heart,  and  foule. and  allbefiee  i 
His  weary  ioynts  would  gladly  rife,  I  know, 
Our  knees  (hall  kneeje,  till  to  the  ground  they  grows 
Hit)  prayers  art  full  of  falfc  hypocrifie, 
Ours  of  true  zeale,  and  dcepe  intrgritie: 
Oar  prayers  do  out-pray  h  is, then  let  them  haue 
That  mercy , which  true  prayers  ought  to  haue 

B*l.  Good  Aunt  Hand  »p. 

Dm.  Nay,  do  oat  fay  (land  rp. 
Bui  Pardon  firlt,  and  afterwards  (lindrp. 
A  nd'if  I  were  thy  Nurfe.thy  tongue  to  teach. 
Pardon  fhould  be  the  full  word  of  thy  fpeach. 
I  neuer  loog'd  to  heire  a  word  till  now  : 
Say  Pardon  (Kuigjjlec  pitty  teach  thee  how. 
Thewordisfhcrtibut  not  fo  fhortas  fwert, 
No  word  like  Pardon,for  Kings  mouth's  fomeet. 

T*kj.  Speake  it  in  Fiench(King)fay>'^itVjr«f  assay 

Oar.  Oofi  thou  teach  pardon,  Ptrdon  to  deftroj  ? 
Ah  my  fowrthusband.my  hard-hearted  Lord, 
That  let's  the  word  it  felfe.againft  the  word. 
Speake  Pardon,as  'tis  currant  in  our  Land, 
The  chopping  French  we  do  not  tnderlrand. 
Thine  eye  begjas  to  fpeake,  fet  thy  tongue  there, 
Or  in  thy  pitteoits  heart,  plant  thou  thine  eare, 
That  hearing  how  our  plaints  and  prayies  do  pesreta 
Pitty  may  moue  thee,  Pardon  to  rebearGt. 

But.  GoodAunt,fiind  yp. 
Dm.  I  do  not  fue  to  (land, 
Pardoo  is  ail  the  fuit'e  I  haue  in  hand. 

Sm\ 
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Bui.  I  pardon  him,  as  hcauen  (hall  pardon mee. 
Dm.  O  happy  vantage  of  a  kneeling  knee  : 
Yet  am  I  ficke  tor  feare :  Speake  it  againe, 
Twice  faying  Pardon,  doih  not  pardon  tyvaine, 
Bur  makes  one  pardon  ftrong. 

"But  1  pardon  him  with  all  my  hart. 
D'tf.   A  God  on  earth  thou  art. 
"But.  But  for  our  crufty  brother-in-Law,the  Abbot, 
With  all  the  reft  of  that  conforted  crew, 
DeftrudVon  ftraight  fhaJI  dogge  them  at  the  heelet : 
Good  Vnckle  helpe  to  order  feaerall  powrei 
ToOxtord.or  where  ere  thefe  Traitor  i  arc  t 
They  fhall  not  line  within  this  world  I  Iweare, 
But  1  will  hane  them,  if  I  once  know  where. 
Vnckle  farewell,  and  Cofm  adieu: 
Your  mother  well  hath  praid.and  proue  you  true. 
Z)*rt,Gomc  rny  old  fon.l  pray  heaucn  make  thee  new, 

Exeunt. 
Enter  ExtnmA  Scnuntt. 
Ixt.  Didft  thou  not  marfce  rhe  King  what  wordi  lice 
fpakc  ? 
Haue  1  no  friend  will  rid  me  of  this  liuing  feare : 
Wat  it  not  fo  ? 

Str.  Thofe  were  his  very  words. 
Ex.  Hiue  I  no  Prlend?(quoth  he--)he  fpake  it  twice, 
Andvrg'dit  twice  together,  did  he  not  i 
Ser.  He  did. 

eT.r.  And  fpeaking  lt,he  wiftly  look'd  on  me, 
Ai  who  fhould  fay,  I  would  thou  wer't  the  man 
That  would  diuorce  this  terror  from  my  heart, 
Meaning  theKing  at  Pomfret :  Come,  let's  goe ; 
I  am  the  Kings  Fri«nd,and  will  rid  his  Foe.  Exit. 


Scana  Quart  a. 


Enter  Rtchtrd, 
Wifh.  Ihwebinftudying.howtocompsre 
This  Prifon  where  1  hue,  »nro  the  World  : 
And  for  becaufe  the  world  is  populous. 
And  heere  is  not  a  Creature,  but  my  felfe, 
I  cannot  do  it :  yet  He  hammer*t  out. 
MyBraine,  lie  proue  the  l-'emaletomy  Soule, 
My  Soule,  the  Father :  and  thefe  two  beget 
A  generation  of  ftill  breeding  Thoughts  j 
And  thefe  fame  Thoughts,  people  this  Little  World 
In  humors,  like  the  people  of  this  world, 
For  no  thought  is  contented.  The  better  fort, 
As  thoughts  ofthings  Diuine,  are  intcrmixt 
With  fcruples.and  do  fet  the  Faith  it  felfe 
Ageinft  the  Faith  as  thusi  Come  title  ones:&  then  again, 
It  is  as  hard  tocome.asforaCamell 
To  thced  the  pofteme  of  a  Needles  eye. 
Thoughts  tending  to  Ambition,  they  do  plot 
Vnlikely  wonders-show  thefevaine  weakenailes 
May  teare  a  paffagetlirough  the  Flinty  ribbes 
Of  this  hard  world,  my  ragged  prifon  walles: 
And  for  they  cannot,  dye  in  their  owne  pride. 
Thoughts  tending  to  Content.flattcr  themfclues, 
That  they  are  not  the  firft  of  Fortunes  flaues, 
Nor  (hall  not  be  the  laft.  Like  filly  Beggars, 
Who  fitting  inche  Stockes,  refuge  their  Thame 
That  many  haue,  and  others  muft  fit  there ; 
And  in  this  Th  ought,  they  finde  a  kind  of  cafe, 


Bearing  their  owne  misfortune  on  the  backc 
Of  fuch  as  haue  before  mdur'd  the  like. 
Thus  play  1  in  one  prifon,  many  people. 
And  none  contented.  Sometimes  am  f  King  | 
ThenTreafon  makes  me  wifh  my  felfe  a  Beggar, 
And  fo  I  am.  Then  crufhing  penurie, 
Perfwades  me,  I  was  better  when  a  King  : 
Then  am  I  king'd  agame :  and  by  and  by, 
Thinke  that  1  am  vn-k>ng'd  by  'BnlUngBrocif, 
And  ftraight  am  nothing.   But  what  ere  I  am,     Mnfick, 
Nor  I,nor  any  man,  that  but  man  i», 
With  nothing  fhall  be  pleas'd,  till  he  be  eas'd 
With  being  nothing.  Muficke  do  Iheare? 
Ha,ha?keepetime:  How  fowrefweet  Muficke  it, 
When  Time  is  broke,  and  no  Proportion  kept  ? 
So  is  it  in  the  Muficke  of  mens  liues: 
And  heere  haue  I  the  daintineffe  of  eare, 
To  heart  time  broke  in  a  diforder'd  firing : 
But  for  the  Concord  of  my  State  and  Time, 
Had  nor  an  eare  to  heare  my  true  Time  broke, 
I  wafted  Time,  and  now  doth  Time  wafte  me  : 
For  now  hath  Time  made  me  his  numbring  clocks ; 
My  Thoughts.aie  minutes ;  and  with  Sighes  they  iarre, 
Their  watches  on  vntom'neeyes,the  outward  Watch, 
Whereto  my  finger,  like  a  Dialli  point. 
Is  pointing  ftill,  inclcanfing  them  fromteares. 
Now  fir,  the  found  that  tels  what  houre  it  is. 
Are  clamorous  groanes,  that  ftiike  vpon  my  heart. 
Which  is  the  bell :  fo  Sighes, and  Teares.andGrones, 
Shew  Minutes, Houret,and  Times  :  but  my  Time 
Runs  poafting  on,  in  "BiiUingbrMkei  proud  ioy. 
While  1  ftand  fooling  heere,  his  iacke  o'th'Clocfce, 
This  Muficke  mads  me,  let  it  found  no  more, 
For  though  it  haue  helpe  madmen  to  their  wits, 
In  me  it  feemcs.it  will  make  wife-men  mad ; 
Yet  blelfing  on  his  heart  that  giuci  it  me; 
For'tisafi^r.eollouc  andloueto  Ruhurd, 
IsafrrangeBicoth.in  this  all  hating  world. 
Enter   Croome. 

Gm,  HsileRoya1!  Prince. 

Rich.  Tnankes  Noble  Peere, 
The  cheapeft  of  vs,  is  ten  groates  too  deere. 
What  art  thou  ?  And  how  com'ft  rhou  hither? 
Where  no  man  euer  comes.but  that  fad  dogge 
That  brings  me  food,  to  make  misfortune  hue  } 

Croa.  I  was  a  pooreGroomeofthy  Stable  (King) 
When  thou  wer't  King:who  trauelling  cowards  Yorke, 
With  much  adoo,  at  length  haue  gotten  leaue 
To  looke  vpon  myfTomeumes  Royall)  millers  face. 
O  how  it  yern'd  my  heart,  when  I  beheld 
In  London  ftrrets,  that  Coronation  day. 
When  "BaiUngbrookt  rode  on  Roane  Barbary, 
That  horfe,  that  thou  fo  often  haft  bedrid, 
That  horfe,  that  I  (o  carefully  haue  drett. 

Rich.  Rode  he  on  Barbary?  Tell  roe  gentleftiend. 
How  went  he  vnder  him  ? 

Croa.  So  proudly.as  if  he  had  difdain'd  the  ground. 

Rich.  So  proud,  that  TSHllmgoreoij  w»«  on  his  backe  j 
That  lad    nth  eate  bread  from  my  Royall  hand. 
This  hand  hath  made  him  proud  with  clapping  him. 
Would  he  not  (tumble?  Would  he  not  fall  downe 
(Since  Pride  muft  haue  a  fall)  and  breake  the  neck*} 
Of  that  proud  man,  that  did  vfurpc  his  backe  ? 
Forgiueneffe  horfe:  Why  do  I  raileonthee, 
Since  thou  created  to  be  aw'd  by  man 
Was't  borne  to  beate?  I  was  noc  made  a  horfe. 

And 
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And  yet  I  bearei  burthen  likeiaAffc, 
Spur-g»ll  d,  ta J  tyid  by  taunting  StSirgirnbfi. 
Enter  Knptrwith  a  Dfo. 

Ken    Fellow,  gme  place,  heere  is  no  longer  flay. 

'Kfch.   Ifthou  loue  me, 'tis  rime  thou  wec'l  away. 

Grn.  Whac  my  tongue  darea  not, charmy Heart  &»il 
Cay  Eat. 

Ketf.  My  Lord,  wilt  pleafe  you  to  fall  too  > 

Rick.  Tafteefitnrrt.asihoo  wcrt  wontlodoo. 

Kttf-  My  Lord  I  date  not :  Sir  P«r«ofExton, 
Who  lately  cuk  from  th  King  .commands  the  contrary. 

Rich.  Thediuel!  ukcHnrttof  Lancaftcr.and  thee  ; 
Patience  ii  ftaie,  and  I  am  weary  of  it. 

tetf.  Helpc,he!pe,helpe. 

£»rer  ExicnadSmumi. 

Ri.  How  nowPwhatmear.es  Death  in  this  rude atTalt? 
Villain?,  thine  owne  hand  ytelds  thy  deaths  tnfrrunsrra. 
Coihou  and  fill  another rooroe  in  helL 

Extooftrtktr  btm  downs. 
That  hand  fh  all  burnc  in  nruer-quencbing  lift, 
That  (taggers  ihui  mypetlon.  £xtntthy  fierce  hand. 
Hath  with  the  Kings  blood,  (tain'd  the  Kings  own  land. 
Mount,  mount  my  foule,  thy  feste  urpon  higb, 
Whil'ftmy  grofle  flefh  finkes  downwud.be  :ic  to  dye. 

Extm.  As  full  of  Valor,  as  of  Roy  all  blood,' 
Both  haue  I  fpilt :  OS  would  the  deed  were  good. 
For  now  the  diuell,  that  told  roe  I  did  well, 
Sayct,  that  this  deede  is  chronicled  in  bell. 
This  dead  King  to  the  liuing  King  llebeare, 
Takebcacethcrelt,andgiiKtheuibasiallhe«Ti!k      Got. 


Sccena  Qiunta. 


fhtrfftr.    Eater  "SuHinpircaitXcTie^tb 
tbtr  Lerii  fr  timidnts. 
BsJ  Kinde  Vnkle  Yorkc,  the  lateil  newes  we  hesre. 
Is  that  the  Rebels  haue  confum'd  with  fire 
Our  Towne  ofCiccter  in  Glouceftetfhire, 
But  whether  they  be  tane  or  flame,  we  hearenot. 

Emit  NtribmntrrlcuL 
Welcome  my  Lord  :  What  is  the  nevrcs  t 

Ijer.  Firft  to  thy  Sacred  State,  wifh  I  all  happinefii : 
The  next  newes  is,  1  haue  to  London  fee: 
The  heads  ofSalsburjfftnctr.'BlMat.tad  Xtoti 


The  manner  of  their  taking  may  apptare 
At  luge  difcouifed  in  thispaper  keere. 

Sal.Wt  thzok  thee  gentile  Ptrej  (at  day  paioet, 
.'.ftd  to  thy  worth  will  sdde  right  worthy  c«s»et. 
Ester  fitt^wmUrt. 

Fitt..  My  Lotd.J  haue  froa:  Oxford fe.MM  Loadoo 
The  heads  of  BreccMt,  and  Sir  Btmat  Smtj, 
Two  of  the  dangerous  conforted  Traitors, 
1  hat  fought  at  Oxford,  thy  dire  ouerthrow. 

Bui.  Thy  pafrtes  fittjraters  fhall  not  be  forgot, 
Right  Noble  is  thy  mem,  well  1  woe. 
tcter  Ptrcj  uti  CtrttU. 

Per.  The  grand  Cooi'pirator,  Abbot  of  Wetrrciofler, 
With  clog  oFCoofciencc,  and  fowrc  MclancboUy, 
Hath  yccldcd  »p  his  body  to  thegraae : 
Buthcrre  is  C<tr/»/>,liuing  toabice 
Thy  Kingly  doome.aod  lenience  of  his  pride. 

Bml.  Qtrlilt,  this  is  your  cjoome  : 
|  Choofe out  tome  fecret  place,  fame rcuerend  r ocrasi 
!  More  then  thou  inft,  and  with  ttioythy  life: 
\  Soasthooliu'tt  inpeace,dy«freefroii;ffrife: 
For  though  mine  enemy  thou  haft  cocr  been*. 
High  fpaikcs  of  Honor  to  thee  haue  I  fcer.e. 
Eattr  Extm  web  a  Ctfuh 

Extm,  Great  King,  witflin  CisCoSr.  I  prefect. 
Thy  buried  fears,  Hccteia  all  breatHJeiTe  lies 
The  align  cleft  of  thy  greater!  enemies 
Richard ofBurdeaux, }>j  me  hither  brought 

2b/.  Extern,  I  thanke  thee  not,  for  thou  hjrtwoofth* 
A  dcede  of  Slaughter,  wiib  thy  fatal!  hand, 
Vpoo  my  bead,  and  all  this  furious  Land. 

fx.Fromyour  owne  mouth  my  Lord,did  I  thia  deed. 

"BhL  They  loue  not  poyfon.that  dopoyfoonctdc, 
Nor  do  I  thee :  though  I  did  wuh  him  dead, 
1  hate  the  Ma: cherer,  loue  him  munbCTcd. 
The  guilt  of  conscience  take  thou  for  thy  laboor. 
But  neither  my  good  word,  nor  Ptiocely  fauour. 
With  fiat  go  wander  through  the  thade  of  ni^ht, 
And  neacr  fh  t  w  tby  bead  by  day,  nor  light. 
Lords,  I  protefr  my  foale  is  full  of  woe, 
That  blood  Ihould  fprickle  me,  to  make  me  grow. 
Coracmoutne  with  me,  for  that  1  do  lament, 
And  puconfulienBUcke  incontinent: 
lie  make  a  voyage  to  the  Holy. land, 
To  wifh  this  blovjd  off  from  my  goilry  hand. 
March  fad!7  after,  grace  my  mourning  heere, 
.In  weeping  after  this  vntiraely  Beert.  Iserat 
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Cater  tie  King.  Lent  I  An  of  Vancafer  t  Eerie 
ofW£jhaerLad,wit&  ethers. 

King. 
'O  fhakai  as  we  are,  fo  wan  with  care, 
IFinde  we  a  timefor  frighted  Peace  to  pint, 
[And  breath  irSorewinded  accents  of  new  broils 
'To  beeomtjiene'd  in  Stronds  a-farre  temote  : 
No  more  the  thiifty  entrance  of  this  Soile. 
Shall  daub*+>cr  lippes  with  her  owns  childrens  blood  : 
No  mote  (Ml  trenching  Wane  channell  her  fields, 
Nor  bruife  her  Flowrets  with  the  Armed  hoofct 
Of  hoflilepiics.  Thofe  oppofed  eyes. 
Which  like  the  Meteorsof  a  troubled  Heauen, 
All  of  one  Nature,  of  one  Subfhnce  bred, 
Did  lately  mcece  in  the inteftine  fhocke. 
And  furiotn  cloze  of  ciuil  Butchery, 
Shall  now  to  mutual!  well-befeeming  rankes 
March  all  one  way,  and  be  oo  more  oppos'd 
Againft  Acquaintance,  Kindred.and  Allies. 
The  edge  of  Wane,  like  sn  ill-fheaihed  knife. 
No  mote  frull  cut  his  Mailer.  Therefore  Friends, 
As  farte  as  to  the  Sepulcher  ofChnft, 
Whofe  Souldier  now  voder  whofe  blciTed  Croffe 
Weareimpreffed  and  ingag'd  eo  fight. 
Fotihwith  a  powet  of  Englifh  fhall  we  leoie, 
Whofe  armes  were  mouldedin  their  Mothers  wombe, 
To  thace  chefe  Pagans  in  thofe  holy  Fields, 
Ouer  whofe  Acres  walk'd  thofe  bletTcd  feete 
Which  fouriecne  hundred  yearcs  ago  were  nail  d 
For  our  aduantage  on  the  bitter  Croffe. 
But  this  our  purpofe  is  a  twcluimonth  old, 
AndbootleiTe'tistotellyouwewillgo: 
Therefore  we  meete  not  now.  Then  let  roe  beare 
Of  you  my  gentle  Coufin  Wf  flmeiland. 
Whit  yefternight  our  Councell  did  decree, 
In  forwarding  this  deere  expedience. 

tyeft     My  Liege :  This  hade  was  hot  in  quefUon, 
And  many  limits  of  trie  Charge  kt  dowrte 
But  yeftermgrit :  when  all  athwart  there  came 
A  Poll  from  Wales.loaden  wirhheauy  Newes ; 
Whofe  worfl  was.  That  the  Noble tJMwtoiwr, 
Leading  the  men  of  Herefordfhue  ro  fight 
Against  the  irregular  and  wilde  Cltniaatr, 
Was  by  the  rude  hands  of  that  Welfhman  taken. 
And  a  thoufand  of  his  people  butchered : 


Vpos  wriofe  dead  corpes  there  was  foch  cifufj, 
Such  beaWy.fhameleffe  transformation, 
By  thofe  Welftiwomen  done,  as  may  not  be 
(Without  much  (hame)  re- told  or  (pokers  of. 

Kmg    It  fcemes  then,  that  the  tidings  of  this  broile, 
Brake  off  our  bufineffe  for  the  Holy  land. 

Wtf.  This  matchi  with  other  !ike,mv  gracious  Lord. 
Farre  more  vr.cucn and  vnweicomc  Newes 
Came  from  theNorth,  and  thus  it  did  report : 
On  Holy-roode  day ,  the  gallant  HoiQmrre  there, 
Young  Harry  Percy,  and  braue  tsfrchibatd, 
That  euervvaliam  and  approoued  Scot, 
At  Holmtdm  met,  where  they  did  fpend 
A  fad  and  bloody  house: 
Asbydifchargeofiheir  AritUeric, 
And  fhapc  of  likely-hood  the  newts  was  told : 
For  he  that  brought  them,  in  the  very  heatc 
And  pride  of  their  contention,  did  take  horfe, 
Vncrrtaine  of  the  iffue  any  way. 

King.  Hcereis  a  derre  and  true  indubious  friend, 
SuiVaker  B/a»r,new  lighted  from  bis  Horfe, 
Strain'd  with  the  variation  of  each  foyle, 
Betwixt  that  HobneaUn  ,and  this  Seat  of  ours : 
And  he  bath  brought  vsfmooth  and  welcomes  newet. 
The  Eaile  oCDovgUi  is  difcomfited. 
Ten  thoufand  bold  Scots,  two  and  twenty  Knights 
Balk'd  in  their  owne  blood  did  Sir  Walter  fee 
On  HoinuJeni  Pla'tnes.  Of  Prifoneri,  Hatftxtn  tookc 
Merdtke  Earlr  of  Fife,  and  eldelt  fonne 
Tobeaten  DamgUi,  and  the  Earle of  jlthti. 
Of  Murry,  ts4ngmtma  Aiemnth. 
And  is  not  this  an  honourable  fpoyte  ? 
A  gallant  ptiac  ?  Ha  Cofin.u  it  not?  Infsith  it  is. 

tftft.  A  Conquefl  for  a  Prince  to  boa  It  of. 

King.  Yea,  there  thou  mak'ft  me  fad.  &  roak'lt  me  fin, 
In  enuy ,  that  my  Lord  Northumberland 
Should  be  the  Faihet  offo  bled  a  Sonne : 
ASoone,who  is  theTheamc  of  Honors  tongue ; 
Among'ft  a  Croue,  che  very-  ftraigktefl  Plant, 
Who  is  fweet  Fortunes  Mmion.and  her  Pride : 
Whil'ft  I  by  looking  on  the  praise  of  him, 
See  Ryot  and  Dtfhonor  ftaine  the  brow 
Of  my  yong  Htrry.  O  that  it  couid  be  prou'd. 
That  fome  Night- tripping-  Fa'iery,  had  exchang'd 
In  Cradle-clothes,  our  Children  where  they  lay. 
And  cali'd  mine  Pert/,  his  ?lamagtnet  i 
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Then  would  I  haue  his  Wary  .and  he  mine : 

But  let  him  from  my  thoughts.   Wost  thmke  you  Coze 

Oi'ihi>  young Pntieipntt  ?Th«  Prifoners 

Which  he  in  ihis  aduencure  hath  turpriz'd, 

To  hn  own*  »f«  he  keepes,  sod  fends  me  word 

I  (hall  haue  none  but  Mtritks  Earle  oFFifi. 

fift.  This  is  his  Vnckles  teachmg.Tbu  is  Warcefte 
MaJeuolent  to  you  in  ail  A  fpeits : 
Which  makes  him  prune  himfclfe  and  brittle  ep 
The  cteft  ofYoutb  againft  yout  Dignity. 

AW.  But  I  haue Tent  for  him  to  anfwer  thm 
And  for  this  caufe  a- while  we  mud  neglect 
Ourholypurnofeto  lerufalcm. 
Cofin,  on  Wednefday  next, our  Councell  we  will  Wold 
At  Wirwlfor.  and  l*o  informe  the  Lords : 
But  come  your  fclfe  with  fpeed  to  vs  againe, 
For  mote  is  to  be  faid,  and  to  be  done, 
Then  out  of  ange:  can  bevticied. 

tfeft .   I  wvll  my  Liege.  Fjctmmt 


Sctena  Secunda. 


£*tir  Hon  Prvtcttflt'alij^tr  Ithmft/. 

/jfft.dxd Point** 

Fal.  Now  B*J,  what  time  of  day  is  it  L»d? 

prmct  Thouari  fo  fat-witted  withdi  inking  of  olde 
Sacke,  and  ynbuttoning  thee  after  Supper,  and  Deeping 
»poo  Benches  in  the  afiernoonc,  that  thou  haft  forgotten 
to  demand  that  truer? , which  thou  wouldcn  truly  know. 
What  a  diueli  haft  thou  to  do  with  the  time  of  the  (by? 
vnletTe  houret  were  cups  of  Sacke,  and  minutes  Capons, 
and  doc  kes  the  tongues  of  Bawdcs.  and  dialls  the  fignes 
of  Leaping -hoofes,  and  theblcffed  Sonne  himfclfe  a  taite 
hot  Wench  in  Flame-coloured  Taffeta;  I  lecnomfon, 
why  thou  (houldcn  bee  fo  tuperftuous,  to  demaond  the 
tune  of  the  day. 

FmI.  Indeed  you  come  neere  me  now  Hi/,  foe  we  that 
take  Purfcs,go  by  the  Moon:  and  feuen  Searrcs,  xid  not 
by  Phoebus  hee,  that  wind" ring  Knight  fo  faire.  And  1 
prythce  fweet  Wagge,  when  thou  art  King,  is  God  faue 
thy  Grat  e,  Muelty  1  fhoulj  fay,  for  Grace  thoa  wiUc 
haue  none. 

Prm    What,  none  ? 

Fat.  No,  not  fo  much  as  will  ferue  to  be  Prologue  to 
anEggeandButtct. 

Prm,  Wcll.how  then?  Come  roundly, roundly. 

Til.  Marry  tben.fweet  Wagge,  when  thoj  art  King, 
Ut  not  vi  that  are  Squires  of  the  Nights  bodie,  bee  call'd 
Theeues  of  the Daycs  beaune.  Let  la  be  Dimxjti  Forrc- 
ftera.  Gentlemen  of  the  Shade.  Minioroof  the  Moone; 
and  lee  men  fay,  we  be  men  of  good  Government,  being 
gouerned  at  the  Sea  is,  by  our  noble  and  chart  miftitf  tilt 
Moone,  vndcr  whofe  countenance  we  fteale. 

Prm.  Thou  fay 'ft  well,  and  it  holds  well  too  :  for  the 
fortune  of  »s  that  are  the  Moonesmen,  dcxehebbeand 
flow  like  the  Sea,  bceing  gouerned  as  the  Sea  is,  by  the 
Moone :  as  for  proofe.  Now  a  Purfc  of  Gold  moA  rcfo. 
lutely  fnatch'd  on  Monday  night,  andmof4  diffolutely 
(pentonTuefdaiv  Morning  ;  got  with  fwearing.  Lay  by  : 
and  fpent  with  crying,  Bungininow.  inatlowantbbe 
li  the  foot  of  the  Ladder,  and  by  and  by  m  ■  high  a  flow 
at  the  ridge  of  :he  Gallowcs. 


Fal.  Thou  lay 'ft  true  Lad:  and  is  not  my  Hofiefle  of 
the  Taueroe  a  molt  fweet  Wench  ? 

Pnn.  As  is  the  hony,  my  old  Lad  ofthe  CafUr  .and  is 
not  a  BurTe  Ietkin  a  moft  fweet  robe  ot  durance  > 

Fal.  Hosv  now?  how  now  mad  Wagge '  What  in  thy 
quips  and  thy  quiddities  ?  What  a  plagufthaue  tto  doc 
with  aBufie-Ietkin? 

Prim.  Why,  what  a  poxe  haue  I  to  doe  with  my  He  - 
fteffc  ofthe  Tacerne? 

FmI.  Weil,  thou  haft  call'd  hcrto  a  reck 'rung  many  a 
time  and  oft. 

Phm.  Did  leuer  call  for  thee  to  pay  thy  pan? 

FmI.  No,  lie  giuethce  thy  dur,thou  halt  paid  al  there. 

Prim.  Yea  and  clfewhcre,  fo  fatre  as  my  Coine  would 
fit  etch,  and  whereit  would  not,  I  haue  vt'd  my  credit, 

FmI.  Yea,and  fo  Ti'd  it,  that  were  it  (were  apparent, 
that  thou  art  Heire  appatant.  But  I  prythee  fwe*i  Wag, 
(hall  there beGallowcs  (landing  in  England  when  thou 
art  King  ?and  revolution  thus  fobb'd  asitis.  with  the  ru- 
Aie  ctnbeofo'd  Father  Anticke  the  Law?  Doe  not  thou 
when  thou  art  a  King,hang  aTheefe. 

frit,  No.thou  (Halt. 

Fil.  Shall  I?  O  rare!  Ik  be  a  braue  ludgc. 

Pr*r.  Thcu  iudgefi  filfc  already.  1  meane,  thou  (halt 
haue  the  hang.ng  ofthe  Ihceues,  and  fo  become  a  rare 
Hangman. 

tid.  Well  Hal,  well :  and  in  foroe  fort  it  iumpes  with 
•ny  humour,  as  well  as  waiting  inthe  Court,  lean  tell 
you. 

Trim,  For  obtaining  of  fuites? 

FmI.  Yea.for  obtaining  of  fours,  whereof  the  Hang- 
man hath  no  teane  Wardrobe  I  am  as  Melancholly  as  a 
Gyb-Cat.or  a  lugg'd  Beare. 

Prat.  Or  an  old  Lyon,  or  a  Loners  Lore. 

FmI,  Yea.or  the  Dt  one  of  a  Lincoiosnirc  Bagpipe. 

Prim.  What  fay'fl  tbootoaHaie.ottheMclanchoOy 
of  Moore  Ditch? 

FmI.  Thou  haft  the  moft  imfauoury  fmiles,  and  art  in- 
deed the  moft  eomparatiue  rafcallrtt  fweet  yoog  Prince. 
But  »W,I  prythee  trouble  me  no  more  wnr»»anuy,I  wold 
thou  and  I  knew,  where  a  Commodity  of  good  names 
were  to  be  bougnt :  an  okdcLord  of  the  Ccunrell  rated 
me  th«  other  day  in  the  ftteet  about  vou  fir ;  but  I  maik'd 
him  not,  and  yet  hee  talk'd»ery  wifely,  but  J  regarded 
him  not,and  yet  he  talkt  wifely  ,and  in  the  (beet  too. 

Aw,  Thou  didft  well:  for  no  man  regards  it. 

Fal.  O.thou  haft  damnable  iteration,  and  an  indeede 
able  to  corrupt  a  Saint.  Thou  haft  done  much  harme  vn- 
to  me  HsE.GoA  forgiuethee  for  it.  Before  I  knew  thee 
mmmtl  knew  nothing:and  now  I  am(if  a  man  (holdfpeake 
rruly)iirtle  better  then  one  ofthe  wicked,  limit"!  giueo. 
uer  this  life, and  1  will  giue  it  ouer  :  andldonot,  lama 
.  VDIairve.  lie  be  Jaam'd  for  oeuer  a  Kings  forme  in  Cbn- 
(Vend  ome. 

Prm.  Where  (hall  we  take  a  purfc  to  morrow.lacke? 

FmI.  Where  thou  wilt  Lad,  llercake  one:  and  1  doe 
not.oll  me  ViUsinc.and  bafflle  me. 

Prm,  I  fee  a  good  amendment  of  lite  in  thee  i  From 
Praying,  to  Purfe-taking. 

Fal  Why.»sW.'tUmy  Vocation  Haf :  Tis  no  fin  for  a 
man  to  labour  in  his  Vocation. 

Point  t-  Now  (hall  wee  know  if  Gads  hill  haue  fet  a 
Watch.  O,  if  men  were  to  be  (aued  by  mcrit.what  hole 
in  Hell  were  hoi  enough  for  him  }  This  is  the  moft  omni- 
potent Villsine,  that  euer  cry  ed,  Stand,  to  a  troexcaa. 

Prtm.  Good  morrow  Ntd, 

| frf»VS. 
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Pomei.  Cood  morrow  fwcct  Hal.  What  faies  Mon 
flcur  Remorfe  ?  What  fayesSir  lohnSacke  and  Sugar  : 
Iacke?  How  agrees  thcDiuell  and  thee  about  thy  Soule, 
that  thou  folded  him  onGood-Fridaylaft,  for*  Cupof 
Madcra,anda  coldCaponi  legge? 

Prim.  Sir  Iohn  (lands  to  his  word,  rhediuel  (ball  haue 
hit  barga'mc,for  he  was  neuer  yet  a  Breaker  ofProuetbs: 
He  wiRgitu  thtdiut&hii  dm. 

Peiu.Thcn  art  thou  damn'd  for  keeping  thy  word  with 
the  diiicll. 

Prim.  Elfe  he  had  darnn'd  for  cozening  the diuell. 
Poy.  But  my  Lads, my  Lads,  tomorrow  tnornmg.by 
fourcaclocke  early  at  Gads  hill,  there  are  Pilgrimes  go- 
ingtoCanterburywithrichOfferings,  andlraders  ri- 
ding to  London  with  fat  Purfes,  I  hauc  vizards  for  you 
all ;  you  haueborfcsfoi  your  (clues  :  Gads-hill  lyes  to 
nightinRoctiefter,lhauc  befpoke  Supper  ro  morrow  in 
Eaftcheapcj  wemaydoe,t  as  fecure  as  fleepc:  if  you  will 
go,  I  will  (ruffe  your  Porfes  full  of  Crownes :  if  you  will 
not,  tarry  at  home  and  be  hang'd. 

Fml.  Hearc  ye  Yedward,ifl  tarry  at  home  and  go  not, 
lie  hang  you  for  going. 
Pty.  Yoil  will  chops. 
Pal.  Htl,  wilt  thou  make  one? 
Prim.  Who,Irob?IaTheei'c?NotI. 
Pal.  There's  neither  hoocfly.manhood.nor  good  fel- 
lowfh'rp  in  thee,  nor  thou  cam'ft  not  of  the  bloc  d-royall, 
if  thou  dar'fl  not  (land  for  ten  flullings. 

Trim.  Well  then.once  in  my  dayes  lie  be  a  road-cap. 
?*l.  Why,  that's  well  faid 
Prin.  W  ell ,  come  what  will,  He  tarry  at  home. 
fal.  lie  be  a  Traitor  then.when  thou  art  King. 
Prim.   I  care  not. 

Prim.  Sir  Iohn,\  prythce  leaue  the  Prince  &  me  alone, 
I  will  lay  him  d6wne  loch  reafons  for  this  aducniure,that 
be  Hull  go. 

put.  Well,  tnsift  thou  hauc  the  Spirit  of  perfwafion  ; 
and  he  the  eares  ofprofiiing,  that  what  thou  fpeakeft , 
I  may  moue  ;  and  what  he  heaies  may  be  belecued,tbat  the 
true  Prince ,may(for  recreation  fake)prr>Qe  a  falfe  theefe ; 
for  the  poore  abates  of  the  tiroe,want  countenance.  Far. 
vacll.yoo  fhall  fitide  me  in  Eaflcheape. 

Prin.  Farwcll  she  latter  Spting.  Farewell  Alhollown 
Summer. 

P»j.  Now,  my  good  fweet  Hony  Lord,  ride  with  vs 
tomorrow.  I  hauc  a  left  to  execute,  that]  cannot  man. 
oage  alone.  Falfimjfe,  Harney  RuftB,  and  qads-biS,  fhaJI 
robVethofc  men  that  wee  haue  already  way-layde,  your 
felfe  and  J ,  w  il  not  be  there:  and  when  tbey  haue  the  boo- 
ty, if  you  aud  I  do  not  rob  them,  cut  this  head  from  my 
fhoolders. 

Prm.But  how  fhal  W»  part  with  them  in  fctting  forth? 
Ma.  Wtiy.we  wil  fet  forth  before  or  after  them.and 
appoint  them  a  place  of  meeting, »  herin  it  is  at  our  plea- 
fure  to  faile  5  and  then  wil)  they  aduenture  vppon  the  ex- 
ploit themfelues,  which  they  fhail  haue  no  fooocr  auhie. 
ued,  but  wce'i  fet  vpon  them. 

Prim.  ),b"t  tis  like  that  they  will  know  vs  by  our 
horfes.by  our  habits,and  by  euery  other  appointment  to 
be  our  felues. 

Pej.  Tut  our  horfes  they  (hall  not  fee,  Iletyethem  in 
the  wood,  outvizards  wee  willchange  after  wee  leaue 
them :  and  firrah,  1  haut  Cafes  of  Buckram  for  the  noucc, 
to  lmmaske  our  noted  outward  garments. 

Prm.  But  \  doubt  they  will  be  too  hard  for  vs. 
ttm.  WeilJottwcpfihem,   I  know  tbem  to  bee  as 


true  bred  Cowards  as  cucr  turn'd  backr.-and  for  the  third 
If  he  fight  longer  then  he  fees  rcafon,  He  forfwear  Armes. 
The  venue  ofthis  left  will  be,  the  incornprehcnfible  Iy«i 
that  this  fat  Rogue  will  tell  vs.when  we  meete  at  Suppct: 
how  thirty  at  lcaft  he  fought  with,  what  Wardcs,  what 
blowes,  what  extremities  he  enduredjand  in  the  reproofc 
ofthis.lycsthcieft. 

'Prim.  Well,  He  goc  with  thee,  prouide  vs  all  things 
ncceffary,  and  mcetc  me  to  morrow  night  in  Eaftchcapc 
there  He  fup.  Farewell. 

Pojh.  Farcwell.my  Lord.  £.r„  />„„,,,, 

Prim,  I  know  you  all,  and  will  a-while  vphold 
The  vnyoak'd  humor  of  your  idlenelle : 
Yet  heerein  will  I  imitate  the  Sunnc, 
Who  doth  permit  the  bale  contagious  dotides 
To  fmother  vp  hir  Beauty  from  the  world, 
That  when  h»  pleafe  aga'me  to  be  himfelfe, 
Being  wanted,he  m  ay  be  mote  wondred  at, 
By  breaking  through  the  foulc  and  vglymiftt 
Of  vapours,  that  did  feeme  to  flranglc  him. 
Ir  all  the  yeare  were  playing  holidaics, 
To  fport,  would  be  as  tedious  as  to  w  or  lie ; 
But  when  they  leldeme  come,  they  wifht-for  come, 
And  nothing  pleafeth  but  rare  accidents. 
So  when  this  loofe  bchauiour  I  throw  off, 
And  pay  thedebt  1  neuer  promilcd ; 
By  how  much  better  then  my  word  lam, 
By  fo  much  fhall  I  falfifie  mens  hopes, 
And  like  bright  Mettall  on  a  lullen  ground  s 
My  reformation  glitter ingo're my  fault, 
Shall  fhew  more  goodly,  and  attract  more  eyes, 
Then  that  which  hath  no  f  oyle  to  fet  it  off. 
lie  fo  offend,  to  make  offence  a  skill, 
Redeeming  tune, when  men  think c  lead  I  will. 


Scana  Tenia. 


titer  the  King .NurthmmierUrndfi^arcefier lH»tfrmmt 
Sir  Walter  Dlmmt,  and  otbert. 

Kmg.  My  blood  hath  beene  too  cold  and  temperate, 
Vnapt  to  ftirre  si  the  fe  indignities, 
And  you  haue  found  me ;  for  accordingly, 
You  tread  vpon  my  patience  :  But  be  fure, 
I  will  from  henceforth  rather  be  my  Selfe, 
Mighty,  and  to  be  fcar'd,  then  my  condition 
Which  hath  becne  I'mooch  as  Oyle,  foft  as  yong  Dovrne, 
And  therefore  loft  that  Title  of  refpefr, 
Which  the  proud  foulc  ne're  payes,buc  to  the  proud, 

Wor.  Out  houfe  (my  Soueraigne  Liegc)lltilc  deferucs 
The  fcourge  of  grc.itncffe  to  be  vfed  on  it, 
And  that  fame  greatnelTe  too,  which  our  ownc  hands 
Haue  holpe  to  make  fo  portly. 

N«r.  My  Lord. 

Kmg .  Worceltcr  get  thee  gone :  for  I  do  fee 
Danger  and  difobedience  in  thine  eye. 
O  Ar.yourprefcnccis  too  bold  and  peremptory, 
And  Maieftie  might  neuer  yet  endure 
The  moody  Frontier  of  a  feruant  brow, 
You  haoe  good  leaue  to  leaue  vi.  When  we  need 
Your  vfc  and  counfell.wc  (hall  lend  for  you. 
You  were  about  to  fpeake. 

Narth.  Yea,  my  good  Lord. 

Thofe 
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Thof«  Priforre-s  in  jreut  HighnefTe  demanded, 
Which  /jVrri  Perry  heete  M  HdmrJm  coeke, 
Were  (as  he  f«y «)  ooc  with  fuch  faengih  denied 
As  wardeliuered  to  your  Maiefly : 
Who  either  through  vnuy.or  rnil'prifion, 
Wu  guilty  of  this  fruit ;  and  not  my  Sonne. 

Ht.  My  Liege,  1  did  deny  no  Pr ifoner  a. 
But,  I  lememberw  hen  the  fight  was  done, 
When  I  was  dry  wuh  Rage,  and  exrretmeToyle, 
BjeaiMcffc.arid  Fain f ,  leaning  vpen my  S v« ord, 
Ome  there  a  certaine  Lord ,  neat  and  trimly  drelt; 
Frefh  a  n  Bride-  groome,  and  hit  Chin  new  telp t, 
$^iev»'d  like  a  P. cable  Land  at  Haruelt  borne. 
He  v»!i  pet  fumed  like  i  Milliner, 
And  'emit  hi*  Finger  and  hit  Thnmbe.be  held! 
APooncet-box  :  which  ener  and  anon 
He  gauehis  No:".',  and  took '(-away  JgaJoe: 
Who  therewith  angry,  when  it  next  came  there, 
Tooke  it  in  Srujcfe .  And  dill  be  foil'd  anchalk'd  > 
And  *i  the  Sojldiets  Dare  dead  bodies  by, 
He  call'd  them  t oti'.'gh:  Koaoet,  VnmarWrly, 
T  o  bang  t  (louenly  vnbandfome  Coaife 
Betwixt  the  Winde,and  huNobtliiy. 
With  many  Holiday  an4  Lady  tearruc 
He  qucfteon'd  me  ■  Among  the  reft,  demanded 
My  Pnfonen,  in  your  Msiefiics  behalfe. 
I  then,  all-fmarnng,  with  my  wounds  being  cold, 
(TobefopeQetedwuhaPopingay) 
OutofmyGreeGe,  and  my  Impatience, 
Anfwer'd  (negleetingly)  I  know  not  whar, 
He  fhould,  ot  fhould  not :  For  he  made  me  mad. 
To  fee  him  {hide  Co  btiske,  and  froett  fo  fwect. 
And  talke  fo  like  a  Waiting.Gcntlewoman, 
Of  Gum. &  Drurm,:n  J  W  ounria:  God  (auc  the  tnaicc ; 
And  telling  me,  the  Soueraign'fl  thing  on  eaiih 
Was  Parmacity,  for  an  inward  btuife  t 
And  that  it  wa  s  great  pitty,  fo  it  was, 
That  villanous  Salt-peter  fhould  hedigg'd 
Out  of  t>«  Bowels  of  th*  hat  inielTe  Earth, 
Which  many  a  good  Tail  Fellow  had,  oeflroy'd 
So  Cowardly.  And  but  for  ihefe  Tile  Gurmes, 
He  would  himfeSfe  haue  bcene  a  Souldier. 
This  b»!d,  vnioynted  Chat  of  his  (my  Lord) 
Made  me  toanfwer  indirectly(as  I  Cud.) 
And  1  bdeech  you,  let  not  this  report 
Come  currant  for  an  Ac cofation, 
Berw-icmy  Loue,andyou«  high  Maiefly. 

£ium.  The  circurnliance  corifideieJ,gcod  xy  Lord, 
What  euet  Htrry  Peru;  then  had  faid. 
To  fuch  a  pcrfon,  and  in  fuch  t  place. 
At  fuch  a  time,  with  all  the  refi  retold, 
May  reasonably  dye,and  neuer  nfe- 
To  do  him  wrong.orai.y  way  impeicls 
What  then  he  faid,  fohe  vnfay  it  now. 

Kfg.  Why  vet  doth  deny  his  Prifooetl, 
But  with  Prouifo  and  Exception, 
That  we  acoor  owne  charge,  fhall  renforoe  ftraight 
His  Brother-in-La  w,  the  toolifh  Mmtner* 
Whofinmy  soulejhaihw.ifully  bctratd 
The  tiott  of  rhofe,  that  h«  did  leade  to  Fight, 
Againlttbe great  Magitian,  djmnu  Cmtuwtr: 
Whofe  daughter  (as  we  heare)the  Eatle  of  Much 
Hath  lately  married.  Shall  our  Coffers  then, 
Be  emptied,  to  redeem*  a  Traitor  home  ? 
Shall  we  buy  Treason .  and  indent  with  Fcxrts, 
When  they  haue  loft  and  ib:!sy  iciibernfelua* 


No  :  on  the  barren  Mountaineiec  him  Rentes 
For  I  fhaJI  neuer  hold  that  man  roy  Friend^ 
Whofe  tongue  fhall  aiVc  liefer  occ  pi  3y«3 
Toranfome  home  reuolted  Mortimer, 

Ht,    Reuolted  lAUnimtr  t 
He  never  did  fall  off,  my  Souenigne  Liege, 
But  by  the  chance  of  Wane  :  to  ptoue  that  trae. 
Needs  no  more  but  ofte  tongue.  For  all  tbofe  Wonads, 
Thofe  mouthed  Wounds, which  valiantly  he  tooke. 
When  on  the  gentle  Seuemes  fiedgie  baake, 
InfingleOppofitionhand  to  hand, 
He  did  czofoond  the  bed  part  of  an  hour* 
In  changing  hardhnerst  with  great  CUxdrwerz 
Three  times  tbey  brefth'd,  tod  three  times  did  tbey  driak 
Vpoo  agreement,  of  fwift  Scperaes  flood ; 
Who  then  affrighted  with  thett  bloody  lookes, 
Ran  fearefully  among  the  trembling  Reeds, 
And  hid  his'rrifpe-head  in  the  hollow  backe, 
Blood-ftained  withthefe  Valiant  Combatant*. 
Neoer  did  bale  and  rotten  Policy 
Colour  her  working  with  fuch  deadly  wounds  | 
Nor  neuer  could  the  Noble  <J?f  maw 
Receiue  (a  rainy,  and  til  willingly : 
Then  let  him  not  be  Hand 're  J  with  Reoolt. 

K'-f.  Thou  do'ft  beiy  hirn  Percy  %  thou  doll  be!y  bimj 
He  neoer  did  encounter  with  GfhapMtrj 
I  tell  thee,  he  cur  ft  as  well  haue  met  the  diuell  alccc, 
At  Ova  Clendemer  for  an  enemy. 
Art  thou  not  afham'd-°  But  Sirrah,  henerfbsh 
Let  me  not  heare  you  fpeake  of  Aftntatr, 
Send  me  yeurPrifoncrx  wish  the  fpeedieft  meaner, 
Or  you  fhall  beare  in  fuch  a  iir.de  bom  me 
Aawilldifpleafcye.  MyLotdiVfriiojaWmL 
WeLicenfeyous  departure  with  your  focne. 
Send  TiyoorPrifoocts^ryoul  heare  of  it,      LxitKitg. 

Ht.  And  if  the  diuell  come  and  rotxe  for  tbetn 
I  wifl  not  fend  them.  I  will  after  ftiwgtat 
And  cell  him  fo :  fori  wiH«f*mybea.t, 
Although  it  be  with  hazard  of  my  bead. 

Nar.  Whirr  drtmke  with  cboilct.fiay  U  paufe  awhife, 
Heere  comes  vow  Vnckle.  Eattferttficr, 

Ht.  SpeakeofMrr/awr? 
Yes,  I  will  fpeake  of  him,  and  let  my  foul« 
Wjhtmerey.if  J  do  not  ioyae  with  him. 
Inbia  bclialfe,  He  empty  all  thefe  Veioes, 
And  fhed  my  decte  blood  dtop  by  drop  i'th  dull. 
But  I  will  lift  the  downfall  t^&rrotr 
A»  hi gh  i'th  Ayre^s  this  VotriarJihall  King, 
As  this  Ingrltc  aad  Cankred  ItaVrf  bn+f. 

ArV.  Brother ,tbe  Kusg  baiii  mice  your  Nepbrwrjud 

iy*r.  Who  ftrooke  this  hestevp  after  I  vr&sgcce 

Ht.  HewsUfrorfoesth^ueaUrnyPriTaiKtst: 
And  when  I  vrg*d  the  rarfom  ccce  aajajtae 
Of  my  Wiucs  Brother,thea  his  chetke  look'dpik, 
And  on  my  face  he  tum'd  an  eye  cf  death, 
Trembling  euen  at  the  name  of  Memoir. 

tVrr.  J  cannot  blame  him:  was  be  not  precken'd 
By  R>ch^i  that  dead  is.  the  next  of  Wood  ? 

ArV.  Hewa^IbcardthcPrccUmitica, 
And  then  it  was,  when  the  vohappy  KjC  g 
(Whofe  wrongs  in  vs  God  pardon)  dtd  f«  fcttb 
Vpon  his  Infh  Eipedrtioo: 
Frem  whence  he  intercepted,did  tettBce 
To  be  deposM,  and  fhortly  murthered. 
Wtr  And  fo(  whofe  dcath.we  in  the  worlds  v-id<  rvoudi 
Lint  fcindiiii'd.snd  fouij  IpokenoC 

e  //•», 
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Hot.  But  (of 1 1  pray  you  ;  did  King  Richard  then 
Proelnmc  my  broclict  Mortimer, 
Heyre  to  the  Crowne  ? 

Nor.   He  did,  my  fclfc  did  heateit- 
Hot.  Nay  then  I  csnnot  blame  hisCoufin  King, 
That  v»ifh  d  him  on  rhe  barren  Mountames  Hatu'd. 
Em  (hall  it  be.  that  you  that  fet  the  Crowne 
Vpon  the  head  of  this  forgeifull  man, 
And  for  his  fake,  wore  the  detefted  blot 
Ofmurtherous  fubornation?Shairit  be. 
That  you  a  world  of  curfes  vndergoe, 
Being  the  Agents,  or  bafe  fecond  ineancs, 
The  Cords,  the  Ladder,  or  the  Hangman  rather  ? 
O  pardon,  if  that  I  defcend  fo  low, 
To  (hew  the  Line,  and  the  Predicament 
Wherein  you  range  vnder  this  fubtill  King. 
Shall  it  for  fhame,  be  fpoken  in  thele  dayes. 
Or  fill  »p  Chronicles  in  time  to  come, 
Thst  men  of  your  Nobility  and  Power, 
Did  gage  them  both  in  an  vniuft  behalfc 
(As  Both  of  you,  God  pardon  it,  haue  done) 
To  put  downe  KicbarA,  that  fweet  louely  Rofr, 
And  plant  this  T  heme,  this  Canker  "BulUnwhoekc  t 
And  fiiall  it  in  more  fhame  be  further  fpoken, 
That  you  are  fonl'd,  difcarded,  and  (hookeoff 
By  him,  fot  whom  thefc  (harries  ye  vnderwent? 
No  :  yet  time  ferocs,  \\  herein  you  may  icdceme 
Your  bamfh  d  Honors,  and  reflore your  felues 
Into  the  good  Thoughts  of  the  world  againe. 
Rcuenge  thegeeringanddifdain'd  contempt 
Of  this  proud  King,  who  ftudies  day  and  night 
To  anfwer  all  the  Debt  heowes  vnto  you, 
Eoen  with  the  bloody  Payment  of  your  deaths: 
Therefore  I  fay- 

Ofor.  Peace  Coufln,  fay  no  more. 
And  now  I  will  vnclaipe  a  Secret  booke, 
And  to  your  qui  eke  conceyumg  Difcontems, 
lie  readeyou  Matter,  deepe  and  dangerous, 
As  full  of  per  ill  and  adncnturour  Spirit, 
As  to  o're-walke  a  Current,  roaring  louj 
On  the  vnftedraft  fooring  of  a  Speare. 

Hot.  If  he  fall  in,  good  night,  or  (inke  or  fwimme  i 
Send  danger  from  thefcart  vnto  the  Weft, 
So  Honot  eroffe  it  from  the  North  to  South, 
And  let  them  grapple :  The  blood  more  Itirrcsj 
Toromea  Lyon.thcn  to  ftart  a  Hare. 

Nor.  Imagination  offome  great  exploit, 
Driueshim  beyond  the  bounds  of  patience. 

Hot.  By  heauen,  me  thinker  it  were  an  eafie  leap. 
To ptucke bright  Honor  from  the  pale-fae'd  Moone, 
Ordiueinto  thebottomeof  the  deepe, 
Where  Fadome-Ime  could  neuer  touch  the  ground, 
And  plucke  vp  drowned  Honor  by  the  Locies : 
So  he  that  doth  redeeme  her  thence,  might  weare 
Without  Co-riuall,  all  her  Dignities: 
Buioutvpon'^hishalfe-fac'dFeJlowliiip. 

Vor.  He  apprehend*  a  World  of  F  gureshere, 
Bnt  not  the  forme  of  what  he  fhould  attend  : 
Good  Coufin  giue  me  audience  for  a-whtle. 
And  lift  tome. 

Hot.  I  rry  yoo  mercy. 
Wor.  Thofe  fame  Noble  Scortes 
That  are  your  Prtfonera. 

Hat.  lie keepe  them  all. 
By  heauen,  he  (ball  not  haue  a  Scot  ofthem: 
tio  ii»  Scot  would  faue  hit  Sou!  e,ht  (ball  not. 


He  kecpe  them, by  this  Hand. 

Wor.  You  (tartaway. 
And  lend  no  eare  vnto  my  purpeffj. 
Thofe  Prifoners  you  (ball  keepe. 
Hot.  Nay,  I  will;  that'tflat : 
He  faid,  he  would  not  ranfome  Morttmri 
Forbad  my  tongue  to'fpeake  of  Mortmtn 
But  I  will  finde  him  when  be  ryes  afleepc 
And  in  his  eare,  lie  holla  Mtrthaer* 
Nay.  He  haue  a  Starling  (hall  be  taught  to  fpeake 
Nothing  btnXftferr oner,  and  giue  it  him, 
To  keepe  his  anger  ftill  in  motion. 
for.  Htare  you  Coufin:  a  word. 
Hit.  All  ftudies  heere  I  folemnly  defie, 
Saoehow  to  gall  and  pinch  this  Bulliagbrookt, 
And  that  fame  Sword  and  Buckler  Prince  of  Wales. 
But  that  I  thinltehis  Father  louei  him  not, 
And  would  be  glad  he  met  with  fomemifebance, 
I  would  haue  poyfon'd  him  with  a  pot  of  Air. 

War.  Farewell  Kinfman:  I  letalkc  to  you 
When  y  oo  are  better  temper'd  to  attend . 

Nor.  Why  what  a  Wafpe-tongud  8r  impatient  foofe 
Art  thou,  to  brelke  into  this  Womans  mood, 
Tying  thine  eare  to  no  rongue  but  thine  owne  ? 

Hot.  Why  look  you,  I  am  wbipt  &  fcourg'd  with  rods, 
Netled,  and  Aung  with  Pifmircs.when  I  hearc 
Of  this  vile  Politician  "Bullmgirooks- 
In  Kjtbtrds  time :  What  rfe'ye  call  the  place  r 
A  plague  vpon't,  it  is  in  GlouHerfhire  i 
'T wai ,  where  the  madcap  Duke  his  Vncle  kept. 
His  Vncle  Yoike.where  I  fitft  bow'd  my  knee 
Vnto  this  King  of  Smiles,  this  BuHmgh-ookei 
When  you  and  he  came  backe  from  Raucnfpurgh. 
Nor.  AtBatkleyCaflie. 
Hot.  You  fay  true  i 
Why  what  a  caudle  deale  ofconelie. 
This  fawning  Grey-  boond  then  did  proficr  me. 
Looke  when  his  infant  Fortune  came  to  age. 
And  gentle  Harry  Percy,  and  kindeCoufio  t 
O,  the  Diuell  take  fuch  Couzeners.God  forgiue  me. 
Good  Vr.de  tell  your  tale,  for  I  haue  done. 
tror.  Nay,  if  you  haue  not,  coot  agoine. 
Wee!  (lay  your  fcyfure. 
Hot.  1  haue  done  infooth. 
U'or.  Then  once  more  to  your  Scott  lib  Prisoners. 
Deliuer  tbem  rp  without  their  ranfome  ftrajghc, 
And  make  the  i>0»giV  fonneyoutonelymeane 
For  powtes  In  Scotland :  which  for  diuers  reafons 
Which  I  (ball  fend  you  written,  be  afhVcJ 
Will  eafily  be  granted  you,  my  Lord. 
Your  Sonne  in  Scotland  being  thus  impl  y*d, 
Shall  fecretly  into  the  bofome  creepe 
Of  that  fame  noble  Prelate,  well  belou'd, 
TheArchbifhop. 

Hot.  OfYorke,is'tnot> 
Wor.  True,  who  beatesbztd 
His  Brothers  death  at  Brijfew,  the  Lord  Scrsnft. 
I  fpeake  not  this  in  cftrmation, 
As  what  I  tbinke  might  be,  but  what  I  know 
I;  ruirrinated,plotted,and  let  downe, 
And  one  ry  ft*  yes  but  to  behold  the  face 
Of  that  occafton  that  (hall  brine  it  on. 

Hot.  Ifmelllti 
Vpon  my  life,  it  will  do  wondVous  weD. 
Nor.  Before  the  game's  t-foot,  thou  ftill  ler*ft  (Dp. 
Hot-  Why.lt  cannot  choofe  but  be  z  Noble  plot, 

And 
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And  then  the,  power  ofScotlaad.and  of  Yotke 
To  ioyne  with  Mmiuatr,  He, 

iftr.  AruTfe  they  (hall. 

War.  IeuSaithteis  exceedingly  well  aynt'cJ. 

fa.   And  "(is  no  little  icii'oo  bids  vslpeed. 
To  faot  our  heads,  by  raifingofeHead  : 
For,  beatc  out  fclucs  as  cucn.as  we  cm, 
TheKing  will  alwayes  thmke  him  in  out  debt. 
And  thiake.we  thtnke  out  fclues  vnfaisfied, 
T>ll  he  bath  found  a  time  to  pay  vs  home. 
An  J  fee  already,  how  he  doth  beginne 
To  make- »»  ftrtngers  to  hi  >  lookes  of  lone. 

Hu.  He  does  ht  does;wee'I  be  reueog'd  on  him. 

War.  Cou(in,farewell.    No  further  go  in  this, 
Then  I  by  Letters  (hall  direct  your  coutfe 
When  time  i>  ripe,  which  will  be  fodainly: 
V.t  1 leele  to  Glndtmtr,  and  toe,  MtriimtT, 
Where  vou,aod  DortUu^ni  our  powres  31  once, 
At  I  will  fafhion  it ,  (hall  happily  roccte, 
To  beat e  our  fottuoes-in  our  owne  Aroog  anno. 
Which  now  we  hold  at  much  tncettalnry." 

Nf.  Farewell  good  Btother,  we  fhal!  thrioe,  I  tmfl . 

Hct    Vncle.acieu  :  Olet  thehoutet  be  fhort, 
TiU/.elds^andblowes,and  gTones,appUud  oat  (pon.txo 


ABus Secundus.  ScenaTrtma. 


Laetr  4  Corner  with  a  Laatrmembu  had. 

I.Ccr.  Heigh-ho, an't  be  not  fbuteby  the  day,  lie  be 
hang'd.  Chdrla  muse  is  ooer  the  new  Chimney,  and  yet 
cmrhorfenoipsckt.  What  Ostler  ? 

Oft.  Anon, anon. 

tjC^r.  I pretbee Torn, beate Cuts  Saddle,  put  a  few 
Ftockcs  in  the  point :  the  poore  lade  is  wrung  in  the  wi- 
lheri,oui  of  all  ceffe. 

tnrer  another  Carrier, 

\.Cm.  Peafe  and  Beancs  are  as  danke  here  as  a  Dog. 
and  this  is  the  next  way  to  giue poore  lades  the  Bo  tes : 
This  boofe  is  turned  tplide  downe  fmce  Tgtnm  the  0  filet 
dyed, 

i.  Car.  Poore  fellow  never  ioy'dfince  the  price  of  oets 
tofe,  it  was  the  death  ofhim. 

i.  Car.  I  thmVe  this  uihe moft  viOsnous houle  to  a) 
London  rode  fot  Fleas:  I  amflur.giikezTeneh. 

i.Qtr.  Like  a  Tench  f  Tb:reisne're  a  King  inChri- 
ftcndome.could  be  better,  bit.tben  I  haue beene  fioee  the 
firft  Cocke. 

i.Car.  Why,  yon  wHl  allow  vs  ne're  a"  rourden,  and 
then  weleake  in  your  Chimney  ■  andyoor  Chamber  -lye 
breeds  Fleas  like  a  Loach. 

I. Co-.  What Ofiler,cocneaway,andb« hang (L-corne 
away, 

j. Car.  I  haue  a  Gammon  ofBacon,  and  two  fazes  of 
Ginget.to  be  deliueted  at  fane  as  Channg-eroffe. 

I. Car.  The  Talkies  in  my  Pannier  ere  quite  framed 
Whit  Oft'ct?  A  plague  on  thee.haft  thou  neutt  an  eye  tn 
thy  bead?  Can  ft  not  heare  >  And  t*wcr«  nota>  good  a 
deedasdtinke  to  break  the  pate  ofthre, I  am»  very  Vil- 
lasne.  Come  and  be  h»ng'd.ha<i  no  faith  in  thee  ? 
F-irr  Gadi-h.1. 

(jiA   Good-morrow  Caitiets    What's  a  clocked 

Car    {thrnkt  itbecwoaclueke. 

Gad    1  pi  ethee  lend  me  thy  Lanthorne  to  fee  my  Gel- 


ding in  the  liable 

i  .Car.  Nay  foft  I  pray  ye,  I  know  a  trick  wot th  two 
of  that 

Cad.  Iprtthce  lend  me  thine. 

I  Car.  I.wfien.canfl  tell  ^  Lend  mre  thy  Lsmhome 
(quoth  .a)  cnatry  He  lee  thee  hang'd.rirtt. 

Cod.  SirtaCarrier:  Whautimedo  you  mean  to  come 
to  London? 

i.Car,  Ti;neenouch  to  ^ot  robed  with  a  Card  !e,  I 
wartantthee.  Conit  neighbour  '^JUuggtt,  wetllcallvp 
the  Gentlemen,  they  wiUalong  with  company,  for  they 
haue  great  charge-  bni 

£»rrr  Cbamitrlamt. 

Cad.  What  ho,  Chamberlaine  ? 

Cham,  At  hand  quoth  Pick-putfc. 

Gad.  That's  eueo  as  faire,as  at  hand  quoth  the  Cliam- 
bctlainctFoe  thou  tariff!  no  more  from  picking  ot  Pur- 
fes,  then  giuing  direction,  doth  ftom  labouring  Thou 
lay  11  the  plot,  how. 

£bom.  Good  morccrw  Mafter  C<td/- //jJ,  it  holds  eur- 
rarft  thst  1  told  youycslemigrit.  There'saFtanVlmin  (he 
wildc  of  Kent,  hath  brought  thcee  hundred  Matkes  with 
bun  in  Gold: !  heard  ram  tell  it  toone  of  his  company  lift 
night  ai  Supper ;  a  kinde  of  Audit  or,  one  that  batn  abun- 
dance of  charge  too(Godknowcs  what)  they  arevp  al- 
teady,  and  call  foe  Egges  and  Butter.  They  will  away 
ptefcurry. 

Cad.  Sim,  ifchey  meet*  not  with  S.Nicholas  Clarks, 
He  eiue  thee  this  oecke. 

Chan,  No,  Ue  none  ofit.-I  pry  thee  keep  that  for  the 
Hangman,  fet  I  know  thou  wotfhipft  S. Nicholas  as  tru- 
ly as  a  man  of  fa!  (hood  may. 

Cud.  What  talked  thou  to  me  of  the  Hangman?  If  1 
hang,  nemakeafatpayrcofGallowrs.  For,  If  [hang. 
old  Sir  hax  hangs  wuhtr.ee,  and  thou  knnwTl  hce's  no 
Starueling.  Tut,  there  ale  other  Troiaps  that  Jd/ewnv 
not  of,  the  which  (fot  fpoit  fake)  are  content  to  doe  the 
PtofetTion  foroe  grace ;  that  would  (if  mallets  fhooid  bee 
lock'd  into)  for  tbciro  wnc  Ctedit  fake, make  all  W he*. 
I  am  loyned  with  noPoot-iand-Rikfrs,  no  Long-Haft 
f>z-penny  nrikets, none  of  thefe mad  MjfUchlo-puij/ic- 
hu'd  Maltwormes,  bat  with  Nobility,  and  Tianquihtie; 
Boutgomarters,  and  great  Oneyetr,  fudi  as  can  belde  m, 
fuch  as  will  (tnke  fooner  then  fpeakc  ;  and  tpeake  focuet 
then  drinke,  and  drinke  fooner  then  pray:  and  yet  I  lye, 
for  they  pray  continually  tmto  their  Saint  the  Common- 
wealth. ;  or  rather,  not  to  ptay  to  het,  but  prey  on  hettfot 
they  tide  vp  Jc  downe  on  her.and  make  hit  their  Boots. 

Cham.  What , the  Commonwealth  theii  Booiesf  Wi'J 
fhc  holdootwatet  iofoule  way? 

Ctd.  She  wiU,fhe  will;  Iufticchathliqosr'd  her.  We 
fteale  is  in  a  Ca(tle,cockfure :  we  haue  the  tcceit  ofFenv 
feede.we  walke  muifibtc. 

(Turn.  Nay,  I  thinke  rather,  you  ate  more  beholding 
to  the  Night,  then  tothef  einfeed,fotyoor  waiiaug  in- 
uifible. 

Cid.  Giue  me  thy  hand 
TTiou  fnajt  haue  a  (hare  in  oct  purpose 
As  lam  a  true  man. 

Ckan.  Nay,  rather  let  met  haue  it,  at  you  art  a  falfe 
Threfe. 

G->4.  Goeloo:   JsVum  it  a  common  name  to  all  men. 

Bid  th*  Ofllet  bring  theGelding  out  of  the  ftabk.  Fare- 

well.ye  muddy  Kaaue.  Exeunt. 

e  1  ScerJ 
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Cuter  Prince  Jtfutt ,ond  Peto. 
Points  Comefhelter.fheltfr,  I  hauerenioued  Falftafi 
Hotfe.and  he  fretslike  a  gum  d  Velutt. 
Prin,  Stand  cloft. 

Enter  fat/I  ajfr. 

Fal.  PovtttJ'oinri,  and  be  hang'd  Peinet. 
Prm.  Peaccyefat-kidncy'dRafxall,  what  a  brawling 
doff  thou  keepe 

fat.   What  Fernet.  Halt 

Prin,  He  is  walk'd  yp  to  the  top  of  the  hill,  He  go  feck 
him. 

Fat,  I  'maecurRtorobinthaiTheefecomparry:that 
Rafcall  h ifh  remoued  my  Horfc,and  tied  him  I  know  not 
where.  1  r  I  trauell  but  fours  foot  by  the  fquire  further  a 
foote,  I  (hall  bteake  my  winde.  Well,  I  doubt  not  but 
to  dye  a  fair*  death  for  all  this,  if  I  fcape  hanging  for  kil- 
ling that  Rogue,  Ihaue  forfwome  hi*  company  hovrrly 
any  time  this  two  and  twenty  yearr,&yet  I  ambewitcht 
with  the  Rogues  company.  If  the  Rafcall  haue  not  giuen 
me  medicinei  to  make  me  loi'e  him,Ile  behang'd;ir  could 
not  b««lf«:l  haue  drunke  Medicines.  Pemrt,  Hit,  t 
Plague  vpon  you  both.  "Bardotph,  FtU:  He  flame  ere  I 
rob  a  footc  further.  And  t  were  not  at  good  a  deede  as  to 
drinke,  to  turne  True-man,  and  toleau*  thefe  Roguet,  1 
am  the  vcrieft  Varlet  that  cuer  chewed  with  a  Tooth 
Eight  yards  ofvneuen  ground,  it  thrcefrore&  ten  miles 
afoot  with  me :  and  the  (tony-hearrrd  Villainet  knowe  it 
well  enough.  A  plague  vpon't,  when  Theeuu  cannot  be 
true  oneio  another.  TheyWhifite. 

Whew  :  a  pi  a  gue  li  ght  vpon  you  all.  Giue  my  Horfe  you 
Rogues :  glue  me  my  Horft,and  be  hang'd. 

Prin,  peace  ye  fat  goties,  lye  downc,  lay  thine  eare 
elofetothe  ground,  and  lift  if  thou  can  beare  the  tread  of 
Trauellers. 

Fal.  Haue  you  any  Leauers  to  lift  me  vp  again  being 
downe  r  lie  not  beare  mine  owrnr  fl«(ri  fo  far  afoot  again, 
for  all  the  eoine  in  thy  Fathers  Exchequer  What  a  plague 
meaneyeto  colt  me  thus? 

Prin.Thou  ly'ft.thou  art  not  rotted.thou  art  vncotted. 

Fal.  1  pretheegood  Pnnce  Hal,he\r>  me  lomy  horfe, 
good  Kings  fonne. 

frin.  Out  you  Rogue,  fhall  I  be  your  ORler  t 

fal.  Go  hang  thy  felfe  in  thine  ownr  heire-apparant- 
Gartcrs:  If  I  be  tane.  He  peach  for  this:  andl  haue  not 
Ballads  made  on  all,  and  fung  ro  filthy  tunes,  let  a  Cup  of 
Sacke  be  my  poyfon :  when  a  iefl  is  fo  forward,  8c  a  fsott 
too,  I  hate  it 

truer  C nit-hit. 

Gad    Stand. 

Fal.   So  I  do  againfl  my  will. 

Fein.  O  'tit  our  Setter,  I  know  hit  voyce  ■ 
Bardclfe,  what  ne wet  > 

"Bar.  Cafe  ye.cafeye  ;  on  with yout  Vizards,  there's 
rnony  of  the  Kings  romming  downe  ihchi.'l,  'tis  going 
to  the  Kings  Each  tcjuer. 

Fal.You  lie  you  rogue.'tis  going  to  the  Kings  Tauem. 

Cad,  There's  enough  to  make  v»  all. 

Fal,  To  be  hang'd 


trin.  You  foute  frail  front  them  in  the  narrow  Lane; 
Ned  and  I.wiU  waike  lower;  if  they  fup*  from  your  an. 
counter ,then  they  light  on  vt. 

Fete.  Buthowmanybeofihem* 

Cai.  Some  eight  or  ten. 

Fat.  Will  they  not  rob  vs? 

Prm,  What.a  Coward  Sir  Mn  Paunch.* 

Fal.  )  rvlecd  I  am  not  Icbn  of  Count  yout  Grandfather; 
b  ut  yet  no  Coward,  Hal 

Prm.  Wee'lteaufthatro  the  proof*-. 

Fein.  Sirra  lacke.  thy  horfe  Rinds  behind*  th*  hede, 
when  chon  need'ft  him,  thete  thou  (halt  find*  him.  Fart- 
well.andftandfaft. 

Fal  Now  cannot  I  ftnkehim.if  Ifhouldbt  hang'd. 

Prin.   Ned, whtreareeurdifguifeW 

Ptin,  Hcere  hard  by :  Si  and  doff. 

Fal.  Now  my  Msfrcrs,  happy  man  beiSiseJote,  fay?  i 
euery  man  to  his  bufirwlTe. 

Surer  TrmuHtrc, 

Tra  Come  Neighbor:  iheboy  fhall  Uadt  ourHorfei 
downt  the  hill :  Wce'l  walke  a-foot  a  whilt^od  cafe  our 
Lcgges. 

Tmawn.  Stay. 

Tra,  IcfubldTc  vs, 

Fal.  Suike:  down  with  them,  cut  the  villain^  inroatet 
l  whorfon  Caterpillars .  B icon-fed  Knaues,  lh»y  hate  vs 
youth ;  downe  with  them, fleece  them. 

Tra.  O.we  atcvndone.both  we  and  ours  forester. 

Fal.  Hang  yegorbcl!iedknauei,4rcyou  vndone?No 
yeFatChufres.Iwould  your  (lore  were  hrere.  On  B> 
cons  on,  what  ye  knaues  ?  Yong  men  mult  liur,  you  ate 
Grand  lurers,arcye  i  Wcc'l  iureye  ifaich. 

Het't  thrj  ret  ihem,avd  emit  thtm  titer  tb* 
Prmti  andPetnei. 

Prin.  TheTheeues  hatie bound  the  True-men  i  Nnw 

could  thou  and  I  rob  thrTheeues.and  ro  merrily  to  l»n. 

don,  it  would  be  argument  (or  a  Weeke,  Laughter  for  a 

Moneth.and  a  good  iefl  for  euer 

Pynti.  Stand  clofe,  I  heare  them  comming, 

inter  Thtenei  again). 

Fal.  Come  my  Mailers,  let  vs  fharejand  then  lohotflir 
before  day;  and  the  Prince  and  Poyncsbee  not  twoar 
rand  Cowards,  there's  no  equity  ftirririg.  There's  no  moe 
valour  in  thatPoynes,than  in  a  wildcDucke. 

Prm.  Your  money. 

Fein.  Villaines 
tAt thty art (hanngjtieVnn't amtPoyncs frt  vpcithem 

They  all  run  owaj  ,ltouwg  tht  boetf  hhind  thtm. 

Prmce,  Got  with  much  eafe.  Now  merrily  to  Horfe; 
TheTheeues  are  (catrred,and  poflrft  with  fear  fo  flrong 
ly,  that  they  dare  nor  meet  each  other :  each  takes  his  fel- 
low for  art  Officer .  Away  good  Ned,  Faljtaffr  (wcarei  ro 
dcat  h, and  Lards  the  leane  earth  as  he  walkes  along :wer't 
not  for  laughing.I fhould  piety  him. 

Pern,  How  the  Rogue  toar'd.  Front, 


ScanaTertia. 


Enter  Hotfputre  fotta Reading  a  Letter. 
TSutfbf  mint <mnt fart jrn Lord,  Jeeuldtte  welltataerttcdia 
iribfre,  in  rtgteS  efthe lout  1 buret jeur kovft 
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He  could  be  contested .-  Why  it  he  cot  then.?  in  refpeet  of 
thelooehebearejottrhotjie.  He  fnewes  in  thi>,ht  loues 
his  owntBatie  better  then  he  loues  our  houle.  Let  me 
Tee  fame  more.  Tim  furptfc  jm  mderuk?  uAagtnm. 
Why  that's  certatne  :'Tu  dangerous  to  take  a  Colde,  to 
fleepe,  to  drink* .  but  I  ceil  y  ou  (my  Lord  fool?)  out  of 
rhisNetrle,Dinger-,  we  pluckethitFlower,  Safety.  7A* 
fmftftymt-vwJkritksudamgcrem,  tht  Fiends  j*a  batte  na- 
med vnctrtotrnt,  the  Tmx  it  j'lft  vaftnid,  and  fnr  tebWt 
ft«  I—  liftt,  fee  ihtttmmierftiia  effegreji  an  Ocftfmen. 
Say  you  to,  fay  you  !o  :  1  fay  vnto  you  againe,  you  ate  a 
(hallo* cowardly  Hinde,  and  you  Lye.  What  at  lackc- 
braineisihu?  I  protefl,  our  plot  nat  goodiplotat  euer 
was  laid  ,  our  Friend  true  and  conftant :  AgoodPlotte, 
good  Fnwids, and  full  of  eiprltatien :  An  excellent  plot, 
fcry  good  Friends.  Whit  a Frofty-fpirited  rogue iaihi*? 
Why,  my  LordofYorkecomrncndi  the  plot ,  snd  the 
general!  courfe  of  the  action.  By  this  hsnd.if  I  were  now 
by  this  Rafci!l,l  could  btaine  him  with  his  Ladies  Fan. 
Is  thet<notmy  Father,  my  Vnckle,  andmyScJfe,  Lord 
Edmund  Men imc ,my  Lord  of  Joree.and  OwenCjUndexr} 
Is  there  not  befides.  the  Dt^g.'ai  ?  Haje  I  not  all  their  let- 
ten.  tomeeteme  in  Armes  by  the  ninth  of  tin.  ocic  Mo- 
neth  ?  and  are  they  not  lome  of  them  fct  forward  already? 
What  a  Pagan  Rafcall  is  this  ?  Ao  lnfidell.  Ha,  you  (hall 
fee  now  in  eery  fjneerity  of  Fcart  and  Cold  heart,  will  he 
to  the  King,  and  lay  open  all  our  proceedings.  O.l  could 
diuidc  my  felfr,  and  go  to  buffets,  for  mouing  fuch  a  difh 
of  skimS)  M"ilk  with  To  honourable  an  AQion.  Hang  him, 
kt  him  tell  the:  King  we  arc  prepared.  J  w:il  l'ct  forwards 
to  night. 

Lmtrrlmltij. 

How  now  Kate  J  tmrfl  leane  you  wrthin  thefe  twohocn. 

Li.  O  mv  good  Lord,  why  areyou  thus  alooc  ' 
For  what  offer.ee  hauel  this  fortnight  bin 
Abanifh'd  woman  from  niy  Harriet  bed  i 
Tel!  n-ie(fwectLcnd)  what  U't  that  takea  from  thee 
Thy  (tomacke.pleafure.and  thy  golden  fleepe  i 
Why  dofl  thou  bend  thine  eyes  ypoo  the  earth? 
And  flan  To  often  when  thou  fittTt  alone  r 
Why  hall  thou  loll  the  fr  efh  blood  in  thy  cheek  es  > 
And  giuen  my  Treafures  and  ray  rights  of  thee. 
Tothieke-cy  umufing.andcurft  melancholly 
In  my  famt-florcbers,  1  by  thee  haue  witcht. 
And  heard  (heemurmore  tales  of  IronWarret: 
Speaketcarmes  of  manage  to  thy  bounding  Steed, 
Cry  courage  to  the  field.    And  thou  ball  ulk'd 
OfSaUies, and  Retires;  Trenches, Tents, 
Of  Palixadoes,  Frontiers  .Parapets, 
OfBafiUske-s,  of  Canon,  Culuerin, 
Of  Prifoners  ranfome,  and  of  Souidiers  flame, 
And  ail  the  current  of  aheaddy  fight. 
Thy  fpirit  within  thee  hath  betnefo  it  Wane, 
And  thus  hathfobeftitt'd  thee  in  thy  fleepe. 
That  beds  offweatehath  flood  »pon  thy  Brow, 
Likebubblesina  Ute-difturbedStreamc ; 
And  in  thy  face  flrange  motion*  haue  appear'd. 
Such  as  we  fee  when  men  reftraine  their  breath 
On fome  great  fodaine  hart,  O  what pcrtents  are  thefe? 
SomeheauiebtirinetTertathmy  Lord  In  hand. 
And  1  mud  know  it :  elfe  he  louej  me  oot. 

Hm.  Whatho;  Is  tji/lumrwiihtbe  Paeketgort  ? 

Srr    He  is  my  Locd.an  houre  igone. 
Ww.Hath  Bmlrr  brought  thofehorfes  ftotheSherirTe? 


Str.  One  horfe.my  T.ord,he  brought  eueo  now, 

H*t.  What  Horfe?  A  Roan*,acropeate,i«iinot, 

Str.  ItismyLord. 

Hot.  That  Roane  fh.fl  be  my  Throne.  WeU,  I  will 
backe  himf.raight.  Efxraun,  bid  Br.;Ur  lead hun  forth 
into  the  Parke. 

L*.  But  heare  you, my  Lord. 

Hf.  What  fjy*rt  thou  my  Lady  ? 

La.  What  is  it  carries  you  away  ? 

Htt.  Why.my  horfe(my  Loue)tny  horfe. 

Lc.  Out  you  mad-headed  Ape,  a  Weaiell  hath  not 
fuch  a  deale  ofSpleene,  as  you  art  tort  with.  In  foot  h  He 
know  your  bufineffe  Harry,  that  I  will,  ifearemy  Bro- 
ther Afirtimnr doth  fUrre-about  his  Title,  and  hath  fent 
for  you  to  line  his  entciprize.  But  if  you  go— 

//or.  Sofarteafoot,  I  (hall  be  weary,  Loue. 

La.  Come,come,you  Paraquuo,  anfwer  me  directly 
tnto  this  queftion.  that  t  fhall  «ske.  Itvdeedc  He  breake 
thy  little  finger  Hanj  ,\(  ihea  wik  not  ul  me  true. 

Ht.  A  way, a  way  you  triflei :  Loue,  I  loue  thee  not, 
I  care  not  for  thee  Kait :  this  n  no  world 
Toplay  withMammets.andiotilt  with  lip*. 
Wt  muft  haue  bloodieWofes^nd  crack'd  Crownei, 
And  paflethem  currant  too.   Cods  me.my  horfe. 
What  fay'ft  thou  Xdwrwhar  wold'rt  thou  haue  with  me  ? 

La.  Doyenotioueme'Doycnotindeed? 
Well,  do  not  then.  For  fince  you  loue  me  not 
I  will  not  loue  my  fclfe..  Do  you  not  foueme? 
Nay.teil  me  if  thou  fpeak'it  in  ieft  or  no. 

ftW.  Come,  wilt  thou  fee  me  tide? 
And  when  I  am  a  horlebacke,  I  will  fweare 
I  loue  thee  infinitely.  But  heatke  you  A'*re, 
I  rourt  not  haue  you  hencefoith.queftion  me, 
Whether  I  go :  nor  reafon  whereabout. 
Whether  Imurt,  I  mtifi  rand  to  conclude, 
ThisBoeningmurt  I  leaue  -.h^e, gentle  Kait. 
I  know  you  wife, but  yet  no  further  wife 
Then  finny  Ptrcttt  wife.  Conflant  you  are, 
But  ret  a  woman  rand  for  fecrecie, 
NoLadyclofer.  For  1  wtll  beleeue 
Thou  wilt  not  ettet  what  rhou  dr/lt  lot  know. 
And  fa  farre  wilt  1  tturt  thee,gentle  Kate. 

I*.  How  fo  farrc  ? 

H  '  Not? n  :-.ch  further.  Buthar'xeycu  Kxt, 
Whither  I  go.  thither  (hail  you  go  too ; 
To  day  will  1  let  forth,  to  morrow  yon. 
Will  this  content  you  Kali  ? 

La.  Itruuftofforce.  Zxumt 


Scena  Quarta. 


Eiutr  Prmct  and  P&mi. 

Trm.  /Vri,pretheecome  out  of  that  fatroorac,&C  lend 
me  thy  hand  to  laugh  a  little. 

T-»«.  Where  haft  bene  Hat} 

fr».  With  three  or  foute  Logger-head*,  amongrt  3 
or  fourefcore  HoguSeads.  I  haue  founded  the  verie  bale 
firing  of  humility.  Sura.l  a  ml'wotn  brother  to  a  lea  (h  of 
Drawers.and  can  call  them  by  their  names. as  Tin  I>re«e, 
and  FraKu  They  take  it  already  vpon  their  confidence, 
that  though  I  be  but  Prince  of  Wales,  yet  I  am  the  King 
ofCuttefiertelling  me  flatly  lam  no  proud  lack  like  Fal- 
/ jS'jbut  a  Corinrbian,a  lad  of  mettle,  a  good  boy,  and 
when  1  »m  King  ofEngland,!  (hall  command  at  the  gocd 
Laddejin  Eaft-cheape.  They  call  drinking  deep*,  dy- 
ing Scarlet ;  and -when  you  breath  in  your  watering,  then 
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they  cry  hera,snd  bid  you  play  it  eS.  To  conclude,  I  am 
fo  good  a  proficient  is  one  quarter  of  an  hourc,that  I  can 
drinkc  with  any  Tinker  in  his  owne  Language  duringrry 
life.  1  tell  thee  Ned, thou  haft  ioft  much  honor,  that  thou 
weA  not  with  me  in  this  action :  but  fweet  Nedjto  fwee- 
ten  which  name  of  Hed,l  giuc  thee  this  peniworth  of  Su- 
gar, ciapt  eucn  now  into  my  hand  by  an  vnder  Skinker, 
one  that  ncuer  fpakeother  Engliib  in  his  life,  then  Eight 
jhiliixgi  and  fix  fence,  and,  Tea  tire  welcome :  with  this  foril 
addition,  tyfnon,ayinm  fir.  Score  a  Pint  of  "Baflard  in  the 
flalfe  Menu, ox  fo.  But  Ned,  to  driue  away  time  till  Fal. 
fiaffecomt,  1  pry  thee  doe  thou  ft  and  in'fomeby-roomc, 
while  I  queftion  my  puny  Drawer,  to  what  end  hee  gaue 
me  the  Sugar,  and  doneucr  leaue  calling  Trade,  that  his 
Tale  to  me  may  be  nothing  but,  Anon  i  flcp  afide,  and  He 
fhevv  thee  a  Prefident. 

Fciiei.  Francit. 

Prm.  Thou  artperfeft. 

Pew.  Franc u. 

Eater  7)rateer. 

Fran.  Anon, anon  fir ;  looke  downe  into  the  Pomgar- 
net,  Ratfe. 

Prince.  Come  hither  Trancia. 

Frm.  My  I.otd. 

Frin.  Howlonghaft  thou  toferue,  Francis? 

Frm.  Forfoot  h  fiee  yearcs,and  as  much  as  to. 

Pom.  Francis. 

Fnn.  Anon.anonfir. 

Prin.  Fiueyeares:  Berlidy  along  Leafe  for  the  clin- 
king of  Pewter.  But  Francis,  darelt  thou  be  fo  valiant,  at 
toplay  the  coward  withthy  Indent-it;.  fcuSewitafairc 
pairecf  hecles,andrun  from  it? 

Frm.  OLord  fir,  He  be  fworne  rpon  all  the  Books  in 
England,!  could  finiie  in  my  heatc 

Pain.  Ftancis. 

Fran.  Anon.anoo  fir. 

Priv.  How  old  att  thou.rViiiirtV  ? 

Fra*.  Let  me  fee,  about  Michaelmas  next  I  fiulbc— 

Pom.  Fiancil. 

Frm.  Anon  finj  pray  youftay  alittle.my  Lord. 

Prm.  Nay  but  harke  you  Francis,  for  the  Sugar  thou 
fjsneft  rne/t  was « penyworth,wa»'t  not } 

frm.  O  Lord  fir,  I  Would  it  had  bene  two. 

rVi/i  I  will  giue  thee  fur  it  a  thoufand  pound :  Aske 
me  When  thou  wilt,and  thou  (halthaue  it. 

Poin,   Francis. 

Fran,  Anon,aiion. 

Prin.fi.non  Francis?  No  Francis.bm  tomorrow  Fran- 
cis :  or  FranciSjOn  thurfdey  ;ot  indeed  Fta  ncis  when  thou 
vvilt.   But  Francis. 

Fran.   My  Lord. 

prm.  Wilt  thou  rob  this  LeauScme  Ierkin,  Chriftail 
button,  Not-pated,  Agst  ring,  Puke  Rocking,  Cadoicc 
garter,  Smooth  toiigae.Span.itli  pouch. 

frm.  O  Loid  lir,who  do  you  meane  ? 

Prm.  Why  then  your  browns  Baftardis  yooronely 
drinke :  for  looke  yon  Francis.y  oar  white  Caouas  doub- 
let will  fullcy.  In  Barbary  fir,it  cannot  come  tofo  touch. 

Fran.  What  fir  t 

Poin.  Friiicis.    , 

Prm.  Away  you  Roguc.dolt  thou  hears  them  call  ? 
Hetrrc  they  both  caUkim,tbeDreaerflzndi  exceed, 
mi!  lgowin£  trbich  "ay  to  go. 

Enter  Vintner . 
r,nt.    WhKjSUnd'ft  thou  ftil!,  and  bear'ft  fuch  a  cal 


|lng?Ioeke  to  tl*Guer>s  within:  My  Lord,  oldcSir 
I*h*  With  Jialfc  a  dozen  jaore^re  at  the  doore :  (hell  1  let 
tfcemiri? 

Prm.  [.« thtuj  alone  awhil;,snd  then  open  the  doore. 
Pomei. 

Ettir  Firmer. 

PoM.r\notij.non  fir. 

Prm.  Sirra,F«i?jf>andihereftoftheTbe«e»^reat 
the  doorc.fhall  we  be  merry  i 

Pom.  As  mesne  as  Crickets  ray  Lad.  BitlJiark/ee., 
W  hat  cunning  match  hauc  you  made  with  (bis  jest  of  the 
Drawer  >  Come,what*s  the  ifllie  ? 

Prin.l  am  now  of  all  humcrs,tl>at  banc  (hewed  tbera. 
feluca  humors,  fince  the  old  dayes  of  goodnsas  Adm,  to 
the  pupil!  age  of  this  prefect  twelve  a  clock  u  tnidniths. 
What's  a  clocke  Francis  ? 

(ran.  Anon,anonfir. 

Prm,  ThateuertliisFetlowfbouldhace  fewerwords 
then  a  Parrer,  and  yet  the  fonne  of  a  Woo-o,  His  indu- 
flry  is  vp-ftaircs  and  do  wn-flaires,  hrs  eloquence  the  par- 
cell  of  a  reckoning.  I  am  not  vet  oil  treks  raind,thc  Hot- 
fpurrc  of  the  North,  he  that  kilics  me  fome  fixe  or  fcaaet> 
dot  en  of  Scots  at  a  Breikfaft,  waltci  his  btnds,artd  iaies; 
to  his  wife ;  Fie  vpon  this  quiet  life,  I  want  workc  O  ray 
fwect  Harj  fayes  (he,  how  many  haft  thou  kilHd  to  day? 
Giue  my  Roane  horfe  a  drench  (layes  hee)  mdanfweres, 
fome  lourtt  cne,an  house  after :  a  ttifle ,a  trifle.  I  prethec 
call  in  falt1ap,l\t  play  Percy,  and  thatthmn'd  Brawn* 
fhall  play  Dame  KMprtimtr  his  wifc.&jw/ay es  the  drjrw 
kard.  Call  in  Ribs,catl  in  Tallow. 

Enter  Foiftajfe. 

Poin.  Welcome  lacke.whcre  had  thou  beene? 

Fa/.  A  plague  of  all  Cowards  I  fay.iand  a  Vengeance 
too,  marry  and  Amen.  Giue  me  a  cup  of  Sacke  Boy.  Ere 
llcaJe  this  life  long,  He  lb  we  nether  ftockes,  and  mead 
thenitoo.  A  plague  of  all  cowards.  Giuc  me  a  Cup  of 
Sacke,  Rogue.  Is  there  no  Vcrtue  extant  ? 

prin.  Didft  thou  neuer  fee  Titaa  kiffp  a  di  (h  of  Butter, 
pi ttifull  hearted  Titan  that  melted  at  the  fweeteTaleof 
the  Suune  ?  If  thou  didlr.then  behold  chat  compound. 

Fat.  You  Rogue,  lime's  Lime  in  this  Sacke  toouhere 
is  nothing  but  Roguery  to  be  found  in  ViUanotrs  man;yct 
a  Coward  is  worfe  then  a  Cup  of  Sack  with  lime.  A  vii- 
lanous  Coward,  go  thy  waves  old  lacke,  die  when  thou 
wilt,ifii.anhood.good  manhood  be  not  forgot  vpon  the 
face  of  the  earth  then  am  I  a  fhotten  Herring :  there  lioes 
not  three  good  men  vnhar.g'd  in  England,  St  erne  of  them 
is  fat.and  growes  old,God  help:  the  while,a  bad  vvorldl 
fay.  I  would  I  were  a  Weauer,I  could  fing  all  manner  of 
fougs.  A  plague  of  alt  Cowards,!  fay  ftilL 

prin.  How  now  Woolfack  ,what  matter  you? 

Fat.  A  Kings  Sonne:  If  I  do  not  beste  thee  out  of  thy 
Kingdomc  with  a  dagger  ofLath,  and  driue  all  -.by  Sub- 
ledsaforethec  likea  nocke  of  VVilde-geefc,  Ilencncr 
wearc  hairc  on  my  face  more.  You  Prince  of  Wales  ? 

Prm.  Why  yon  hor'fon  round  man?\vhat't  the  matter  ? 

Ftsl.  Are  you  not  a  Coward?  Anfwet  rae  to  that,  snd 
Pomet  there? 

Prin.  YcfatchpauDch,  and  yeecaflmee  Coward,  lie 
(tab  thee. 

FaJ.  1  call  thee  Coward  ?  lis  fee  thee  danui'derc  J  call 
the  Coward:  but  I  would  giue  a  thoufand  pound  !  could 
run  as  fait  as  thou  canfi.  You  are  ftraigbc  enough  in  the 
fhoulders^you  care  not  who  fees  your  backe  :  Call  you 

that 
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that  backing  of  year  fric&ds?  a  plagaerpoo  focn  bac- 
king: giMcoc  than tfaa:  will  &cc  me.  GaemcsCbp 
ot  S:ck,I  am  a  Rogue  if  I  dnmitetocby. 

from.  O  VUlaine,  thy  Lrppcs  tie  (carte  wip'd,  fincc 
thou  druak'tt  lift. 

F*ijt.  All's  one  for  that.  Hidrimij,. 

A  plague  of  all  Coward:  fV.ii.f13r  L 

frtw*.  What'i  the  matter  ? 

f«4?.  What's  d<  matter?  here  be  foure  of  »«,hao; 
ta'ce  a  thoufand  pound  chit  Morning, 

Prmcr.  Wbsreis  «Jmt\t  where  is  it  ? 

Fj#?.  Where  if  it?  taken  from  »s,  it  is:  a  hundred 
Tponpootefoo*eof  »j. 

Prime*.  What, a  hundred,  man ? 

Ftlsi.  I  am  a  Rogoe.if  I  were  not  athalfe  Swotd  with 
a  dozen  of  them  two  baores  together,  i  have  leaped  by 
miracle.  I  am  eight  timet  tbrwl  through  thcDcabiet, 
fcurt  through  the  Hofe,  my  Backier  cot  through  ar.d 
tr.rough,  my  Sword  backt  like  a  Hand-fa w,rretf£**m. 
I  oeutr  dealt  better  5o.ee  1  was  a  man:  all  would  not  doe. 
A  plague  of  all  Cowards:  let  tbem  fpeake;  if  they  fpeake 
more  or  leSe  then  truth,tbey  ate  Tiila.acs,  and  the  fonoea 
of  cUrkncfTe. 

Pma.  Speake  firs ,how  wta  it } 

Cmd.  We  fonrcfetTpoafoiBe  dozen. 

Ftl/l.  Sixteeoe^t  Icift.my  Lord. 

C*d.  And  bound  them. 

Pet*.  No,oo,they  were  not  bound. 

Fsljl.  You  Rogue,  they  were  bound,  ecery  nun  of 
them,  orltmalewclft.anEbrew  lew. 

Cmd.  As  we  were  fh«ing/omt  flic  or  fears  frcfli  pen 
fet  Tpon  rs. 

fttfl.  And  rebound  the  left ,  and  then  corse  la  the 
other. 

Prate*.  Wrm/ougbtyee  with  them  ail? 

Fmtfi.  All?  I  know  not  what  yee  call  all  :  bat  if  I 
fought  not  with  fiftie  of  them,  I  am  a  banch  0/  Radilh  : 
If  there  were  not  two  ot  three  and  fiftie  Tpon  poore  o!dt 
Asct- ,  then  am  I  no  two-legg'd  Creature. 

P*u.  Pray  Heauen,  you  bain  not  rourtheted  foae  of 

ftlfi.  Nay,  that's  part  praying  for,  I  hatae  peppei'd 
two  of  tbem :  Two  I  am  fare  I  base  payed,  two  Rogue: 
ioBuckrorn  Sutes.  1  tell  thee  what,  Hsi,  if  I  (ell  thee  a 
Lye /pit  in  my  fate^rail  me  Horfe:  thou  knowctr  my  oldc 
word:  here  1  lay.and  thus  I  bore  my  point;  foure  Rogues 
in  Buckrom  let  driue  at  me. 

Prime*. What.foure?  thou  fayd'ft  but  two.eoai  no*. 

T*if.  Foure  //«/,  I  told  thee  foute. 

Ptm.  l,l,be  faid  foure. 

Fml/f.  Thefe  foure  came  al!  a-rVor.r.and  maiaely  tbruft 
at  me ;  I  made  no  more  adoe,  but  tooke  all  their  feaen 
points  in  my  Tsrguet.thus. 

Privt.  Seuen  ?  why  there  were  bat  foare,euer.  now. 
Fit/*.  IoBuckrorn. 

Par*.  I^oure,in  Suckrors  Sure*. 

Felfi,  $ecen,b»thefeHiltiy»rIamaVillaineelfe. 

Prm*.  Prethee  let  han  alooe,we  (Kail  hant  more  anon. 

FJff.  Ooeft  thou  heare  ae,Hatt 

Prm.  I.ind  marke  thee  too,  /j<^. 

Fmlfi.  Doe  fo,  for  it  is  worth  the  iifteingtoe:  theie 
nine  in  Bockrom.that  I  told  thee  of. 

frm.  So,!  wo  more  alreadie. 

fmtjf.  Their  Points  being  broken. 

P*m.  Dowrve  fell  his  Hole. 

Fdljt.  Began  to  giue  me  ground:  butlfcliemedm* 


dofe,camc  io  foot  tad  haodjand  with  a  thought/euen  of 
theeleuenlpay'd. 

Prto.  O  monftro=s !  eleven  Bucktom  men  growne 
out  of  two? 

Fa/'?.  Butts  the Dcoill  would  htue  it,  three nrif-be- 
gottenKnaoes,ia  Kendall  Greene,  came  at  my  Back,  and 
let  drioc  at  me;  for  it  was  fo  datke^Mthat  tboo  coaUd'fl 
not  fee  tby  Hand. 

Pm.  Thefe  Lyes  are  '.vie  the  Father  that  begets  them, 
greffe  ts  a  Mountaine.opeo.ptlpaWe.  Why  thou  Clay- 
brayn'd  G  .ts.thou  Knotty-pated  Foole.thou  Horlonob- 
fctn«  greafie  Tallow  Catch. 

Fm.'lf.  What.artthoumaJ?  an  thou  mad?  is  not  the 
math,tbe  truth  ? 

Prim.  Why,  bow  eouldlt  thou  know  thefe  men  in 
Krocbli  Greene,  when  it  was  fo  darke,  thou  couldll  noc 
fee  thy  Hand  i  Come.tell  rs'your  reolonrwhat  fay'rt  thou 
to  this? 

Prim.  Coae.your  retfoo /«*,  your  tea  fori. 

fait.  What,»poa  compollion  ?  No  t  were  I  tt  the 
Strappado,  or  all  the  Racks  in  the  World,  1  would  not 
rdlyc-uoncompalfion:  Giueyuuareafonfincompulfi- 
on  ?  It  ReaJofrt  werr  as p'.emie  a:  Black. berries, I  would 
glut  20  mm  a  Reifon  rpoo  compulfioii,!, 

Primi  lie  be  no  longer  guiltie  of  this  firme.  This  fen- 
gaineCoward.tbtt  Beo-prtiTer.thia  Hat .'-tick-breaker, 
thwhot7.eH1liofF.efh. 

Pmffi.  Aw»yyouSrjroeling,your;iEt-«kin,you  dried 
Neats  tongue,  Bullet-pitfei'.youftocke-BiriiOforbfeeh 
to  nttT.  What  is  like  thee?  You  T  allots  y  trd.ycxi  (heath 
yo  J  Cow-e:fe,yo«  Tile  .landing  tucke. 

Prim.  Well,  breath  a-wbde^nd  then  to  t  againe  •  and 
when  thoa  hart  ryt'dthy  (rife  in  bale  companions,  heare 
roe  fpeake  but  tbas. 

Trim.  Marke  lack?. 

torn.  Wetwc,fa«yoofourei«onfoiT<e  aotibcund 
them,«nd were Maftera oftrtrir Wealth: mark  now*c^» 
tplaineTSle  (hall  put  yoadowoe.  Theft  did  we  nwo,  fet 

00  you  foure,and  wttb  a  word,  oatfae'd  yoo  from  your 
prize.and  have  it :  yet,aod  can  (hew  it  you  in  rs*  Hoiufe . 
And  F*ijr*jfi,yoa  caned  your  Guts  away  as  nimbly, wi  ib 
Is  quicke  dextcrrtir^nd  roared  for  mercy,  anddillrannv 
and  roaf  d,  as  rucr  I  heard  BuH-Caiie.  Whala  Slaueart 
thou,  to  hacke  ihy  f«ord  as  thou  halt  dont,  and  then  fay 
it  wis  in  fight.  What  trick?  what  decree7  ?  what  fttrting 
boie  canft  thou  now  find  out, to  hid:  thee  from  this  open 
and  apparent  (hame  ? 

P timet.  Coat,  let's  heart  Xacke  :  What  tricie  -had 
thou  now? 

Fml.  I  knew  ye  as  well  as  he  that  made  ye.  Why  hrirr 
ye  my  Matters,  was  it  tor  aaetokill  thcHeire  appsrant? 
Should  I  rurne  »pon  the  rrue  Prince?  Why.thou  knoweft 

1  am  as  valiant  at  Hrrcm/tt  1  bat  bewaie  Inilindt,  the  Lisa 
will  not  touch  the  true  Prince  :  InAmcr  is  a  great  roatrer. 
I  wasaCowardon  InfVinct:  IfhaHthinketbe  better  of 
my  felfe,  and  thee,  during  my  life :  U  for  a  taiiant  Lie  ~, 
tad  thou  for  a  true  Prince.  But  Lad*,  I  am  glad  you  hate 
the  Mony.  HoftelTe.clap  to  the  doom:  watch  to  night, 
pray  to  morrow.  Gallants,  Lads.Boyes,  Harts  of  Gold, 
all  the  good  Titles  ofFellowfliip  ccme  to  yoo  .  Wbi:, 
(hafl  we  be  merry?  (hall  we  haoe  a  Play  esternpory . 

Prim.  CoGtcct.tnd  the  argarnem  (hall  be,  thy  tuning 
:way. 
fit/.  A,ae  more  of  that  H*i ,and  thou  loueit  mt. 

Bnttr  Kcficp. 
lip.  My  Lord,  the  Prince  ? 

Prm. 
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Prin  How  now  my  Lady  the  HoftetTe  ,  what  fay'lt 
thou  to  me  ? 

Ha/itfe-  Marry  ,my  Lord,  there  is  a  Noble  man  of  the 
Court  at  doore  would  fpcakc  with  you:  hee  fayes,hee 
comes  from  your  Father. 

Prin,  Giue  him  as  much  as  will  make  him  a  Royall 
m?.n,and  fend  him  backe  againe  to  my  Mother. 

Falfi.  What  manner  of  man  is  hee? 

Ho/iifft-   An  old  man. 

Filfl.  What  doth  Grauitie  out  of  his  Bed  at  Midnight? 
Shall  I  giue  him  his  anfwere  ? 

Prin.   Prcthee  doc  lack?. 

Falfi.    Faith.and  lie  fend  him  packing.  Exit. 

Prince.  Now  Sirs:  you  fought  faire;  fo  did  you 
Pert,  fo  did  you  Bards!  i  you  are  Lyons  too,  you  ranne 
away  vpoti  inflin£h  you  will  not  (ouch  the  true  Prince; 
no,  fie. 

Bard.  Taiih,!  ranne  when  I  faw  others  tunne. 

Prir..  Tell  mee  now  in  earneft,  how  came  Falfiafti 
Sword  10  hackt  i 

Pett.  Why ,he  hackt  it  with  his  Dagger,  and  faid,hee 
would  fweare  truth  our  of  England, but  hee  would  make 
you  beleeue  it  was  done  in  figh t.and  perfwaded  vs  to  doe 
the  like. 

"Surd  Yea.and  to  tickle  our  Nofcs  with  Spcar-grafle, 
to  make  them  bleed,  and  then  to  beflubber  our  garments 
with  it,  and  fweare  it  was  the  blood  of  true  men.  I  did 
that  1  did  not  this  feuen  yeeres  before,  I  blufhc  to  hcare 
his  monftrous  deuices. 

Prin.  O  Villaine,  thou  ftoleft  a  Cup  of  Sacke  eigh- 
tcene  yeeres  agoe,  and  wert  taken  with  the  manner,  and 
euer  fince  thou  haft  blufht  extempore  :  thou  hadfi  fire 
and  fwotd  on  thy  fide,  and  yet  thou  ranft  away  ;  what 
infhnc"t  hadft  thou  for  it  ? 

"Bard.  My  Lord,  doe  you  fee  thefe  Meteors  ?  doc  you 
behold  thefe  Exhalations  > 

Pun.   I  doe. 

Hard.  What  thinke  you  they  portend  r 

Prm.  Hot  Liuers.and  cold  Purfes. 

'Bird.  Choler.my  Lord, if  rightly  taken. 

•Prim    No.if  rightly  taken,  Halter. 

£»frr  Falfiaffe. 

Herre  comes  leane  /«r*/ ,  heere  comes  bare-bone.  How 
now  my  fwect  Creature  of  Bombafl,  how  long  is't  agoe, 
Awe/, fince  thtju  faw'ft  thine  ownc  Knee  r 

Falfi.  MyowneKnec?  When  1  wn  about  thy  yeeres 
(Hal)  I  was  not  an  Eagles  Talent  in  the  Waftc,  J  could 
haue  crept  into  any  Aldermans  Thumbe-Ring  i  a  plague 
of  fighing  and  gricfc,  it  blowcs  a  man  vp  like  a  Bladder. 
There's  villanous  Ncwes  abroad  :  heerc  was  Sir  Ichn 
"Braby  from  your  Father  ;  you  mufl  goc  to  the  Court  in 
the  Morning.  The  famemad  fellow  of  the  North  ,/>rr<rr; 
and  hee  of  Wales,  that  gaue  %s4m*mon  the  Baftinado, 
and  made  Lucifrr  Cuckold,  and  fwore  the  Deuill  his  true 
Licge-m an  vpon  the  Croffc  of  a  Welch-hookc ;  what  a 
plague  call  you  him? 

Pan    O  ,G Itndower. 

Falfi.  Owen,Owcn\  the  fame,  and  his  Sonne  in  Law 
t_Morrimn;*r\Ao\&  Northumberland,  and  the  fpnghtly 
Scot  of  Scots,  DowtSu,  that  runnes  a  Horfe-backe  vp  a 
Hill  perpendicular. 

Prin.  He c  that  rides  at  high  fpeede.and  with  a  Piftoll 
kills  a  Sparrow  flying. 
Falfi.  You  haue  hit  it 


Prin.  So  did  he  neuer  the  Sparrow, 

Pnl.K  Well, that  Rafcall  hath  goocPmettaJI  In  Kim, 
hee  will  notrunne. 

Prm.  Why  .what  a  Rafcall  art  thou  then.to  prayfe  him 
To  for  running? 

Falfi.  A  Horfe-backe  (ye  Cuckoe)  but  a  fc  at  hee  will 
not  budge  a  foot. 

Prin.   Yes  Iocke,vpon  inflinft. 

Falfi  1  grant  ye.vpon  inftinft:  Wcll.hee  is  there  too, 
andorn-OMw^e/,  and  a  thoufand  blew-C»ppcs  more. 
»fwr//erisftolne«way  by  Night :  thy  Fathers  Beard  is 
rurn'J  white  with  the  Newes  ;  you  may  buy  Land  now 
as  cheapeas  ftinking Mackrell. 

Prin  Then  'tit  likc,if  there  come  a  hot  Sur.ne,and  this 
ciuill  buffetting  hold,  wee  fhall  buy  Maiden-heads  as 
they  buy  Hob-nayles.by  the  Hundreds. 

Falfi.  By  the  MalTe  Lad.thou  fay'ft  true.it  is  like  wee 
ftiall  haue  good  trading  that  way.  But  tell  me  Hal,  art 
not  thou  horrible  afear'd?  thou  being  Heire  apparant, 
could  the  World  pickc  thee  out  three  fuch  Enemyes  a- 
gaine  as  that  Fiend  Dowglai,  that  Spirit  Percy,  and  that 
Deuill  Cltndmvtrf  Art  not  thou  horrible  afraid?  Dotb 
not  thy  blood  thrill  at  it? 

Prin.  Not  a  whit:  1  lacke  fome  of  thy  inftinft. 

Falfi.  Well.thou  wilt  be  horrible  chidde  to  morrow, 
when  thou  commeft  to  thy  Father :  if  thou  doc  lout  me, 
prafufe  an  anfwere. 

Prin.  Doe  thou  ftand  for  my  Fathrr.and  examine  met 
vpon  the  particulars  of  my  Life. 

Falfi.  Shall  I  ?  content :  This  Chayre  fhall  bee  my 
State,  this  Dagger  my  Scepter,  and  this  Cufhton  my 
Crowne. 

Prm.  Thy  State  is  taken  for  a  Ioyn'd-Stoole.thy  Gol- 
den Scepter  for  a  Leaden  Dagger,  and  thy  ptecious  rich 
Crowne.for  a  pittifull  bald  Crowne. 

FaiSl.  Well.and  the  fire  of  Grace  be  not  quite  out  of 
thee  now  fhalt  thou  be  moued.  Giue  me  a  Cup  of  Sacke 
to  make  mine  eyes  looke  redde,  that  it  may  be  thought  I 
haue  wept  for  1  mull  fpcake  inpalTion,  and  I  will  doe  it 
in  King  Cambyfei  vaine. 

Prin.   Well.heere  is  my  Legge. 

Fa//?.  And  heerc  ismy  fpecch:  ftand  afideNobilttie. 

Ho/leffi,  This  is  excellent  fport.yfaith. 

Falfi.  Weepenot.fwcecQuecne,  for  trickling  tea  res 
are  vaine. 

Hofttft.  O  the  Father,  how  hee  holdes  his  countc. 
nance? 

Fa/fi.fox  Gods  fake  Lords.eonuey  my  truftrull  Qjjeen, 
For  ceires  doe  flop  the  fiuud-gates  of  her  eyes. 

Htfiifr.  O  rare.he  doth  it  as  like  one  of  thefe  harlotry 
Players.at  euerlfee. 

Falfi.  Peace  good  Pint.pot,peaee  good  Tickle-brain*. 
Harry,  1  doc  not  oncly  maruell  where  thou  fpendeft  thy 
time ;  but  alio,  how  thou  art  accompanied :  For  chough 
the  Camomile.the  more  it  is  troden.the  faftet  it  growes; 
yet.  Youth,  the  more  it  is  wafted,  the  fooner  it  weares. 
Thou  art  my  Sonne,:  I  haue  partly  thy  Mothers  Word, 
partly  my  Opinion  ;  but  chiefely.a  villanous  tricke  of 
thine  Eyc.and  a  foolifh  hanging  ofthy  nether  Lippe,that 
doth  warrant  mt.  If  then  thou  be  Sonne  to  mee,  heerc 
lycth  the  point :  why,  being  Sonne  to  me,  art  thou  fo 
poynted  at  i  Shall  the  bleffed  Sonne  of  Heauen  proue  a 
Micher,  and  eate  Black-berryes  (  a  queftion  noc  to  bee 
askc.  Shall  the  Sonne  of  England  proueaTheefc,  and 
take  Purfes  ?  acjueftionto  beasfct.  There  is  a  thing, 
f»Wy,which  thou  haft  often  heard  of.and  it  is  knownc  to 
many 
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mgnymaur  Land, by  the  Name  of  Prtcb  .•  this  Pitch  (at 
ancient  Wnttrrmx  report  )doih  <kt>lr;(b  doth  the  cfim- 
pi-.ic  thou  Ireepeil  :  for  Har~j,  now  I  doe  not  fpeakc  to 
dice  inDmkr.bat  iirTeares;  not  mPleafure.b.t  inP.n- 
fion  ;  not  In  Words  oacly,  but  m  Woes  alfo  :  and  yet 
there  is  i  »etiuch»  nun,  whom  I  hiue  often  noted  in  thy 
cooip  Jnic.bjt  I  know  not  hii  Name. 

Prim.  What  manner  of  man.  and  it  like  your  Ma- 
Ufl.e? 

fa/Jt.  A  goodly  portly  man  ytaith,  and  a  corpulent, 
of  a  chearefell  Looke,  *  piealing  Eye,  and  a  molt  noble 
Carnage,  aiiJ  as  1  think  e, his  age  fomc  fiftie,  ot(byiUdr) 
inclining  to  threekute;  and  nnw  |  remember  mcr.hu 
Nmit  il  FaJJfafft :  if 'that  man  fhouldbe  If  wdiy  gioen, 
flee  decerues  inte  ;  lot  Harry  t  J  fee  Veitue  in  hit  Lookcs. 
If  then  rheTte*  may  be  knonne  by  (he  FnAc.as  the  Fruit 
by  the  Trre.then  peremptorily  1  fpeakeit.therciaVcttue 
intlnt  rV'rV1/ .  htm  krepe  with,  the  reft  banifh.  And 
tell  mec  now,  thou  naughoc  Vatic:,  tell  me*, w bete  hall 
thoo  bcene  this  moncth  i 

Prim.  Oo'ltthoufpcakc  like  a  King?  do«  thou  flar.d 
for  mee,  and  lie  play  my  Father. 

tali}.  Depofe  roc :  it  thou  do  f)  it  halie  fo  crauely  ,fo 
rr.itefticaiiy.both  in  wot d  and  maiter,hang  me  vp  by  the 
hecks  foriBabbet-i'uckes.oraPoaltrra  Hare. 
Prm.  Wdl/neere  I  am  fet. 
fjft.  Aodhccrelttand'.iudgemyMaRett. 
Pra.  Now  AsViy.whence  come  you  1 
Falji.  My  Noble  Lord.fromEtlr-cheape. 
Prm.  The  eompliinti  I  he  are  of  thee.aregtieuous. 
f  *&.  Yfaith,  my  Lord,  they  are  falfc :  Nay, lie  tickle 
ye  fori  young  Prince. 

Trm.  Sweareft  thoo,  vngraeious  Boy?  henceforth 
ne'ie  looke  on  me:  t  hou  art  Tiolemly  carryed  away  from 
Grace  :  ibete  is  a  Dtuill  haunts  thce,io  the  V keneffe  of  a 
tat  old  Man;  a  Tonne  of  Man  ts  thy  Companion:  Why 
do'lt  thou cooscrfewhh  that Trunkc  of  Humors,  that 
Boultmg-Hutch  of  Bcaftiinelfe,  that  fwolnc  Parcel!  of 
Dropfies.that  huge  Bombard  of  Sacke.that  rtuft  Qoakv- 
bagge  of  Guts,  that  roftcd  Manning  Tree  Oie  with  the 
PuddrDg  in  his  Belly,  that  rtoerend  Vice,  that  grey  Ini- 
qurtie,  that  Father  Ruffian,that  Vanitie  in  yceres?  where- 
in is  nc  good,  bot  to  tafle  Sacke,  and  drinke  it  ?  whercio  ' 
ne:t  and  cleanly, bot  to  caruea  Opon.and  eat  it  ?  where- 
in Cunning,  but  in  Crate?  wherein  Craftie,  but  in  V  .la. 
r.:e  ?  wherein  ViUanous.but  in  all  things  t  wherein  wot. 
thyJjat  in  nothing 

ftlTt,  I  wonldyour Grace  would  tike  me  with  you: 
whom  nxancs  your  Grace  t 

Praia.   That  rillanous  abhorninable  mis. leader  of 
Yotth, ra/rf^r.srat old  white-bearded  Sathaa. 
Fmlif.  My  Lord^heman  I  know, 
Ptxmci.  1  know  ihoa  do  rt. 

Fd/Xl.  But  to  lay,  1  know  more  harme  in  him  then  in 
my  felfe.wcre  to  dy,  more  thetiiluiDw.  That  bee  is  olde 
((he  more  the  pittie)  his  white  hayres  doe  wmicBie  it:, 
but  that  hee  is  (&uing  your  reucrence)  a  Whore-ma. 
fie  r ,  that  I  vrtcrly  deny.  If  Sacke  and  Sugar  bee  a  fault, 
Heauen  hclpc  the  Wicked  :  if  to  be  olde  and  merry  Jje  a 
finae,(hcn  many  an  olde  Hoftcthat  1  know.isdamn'd  t 
it  tqbt  fst.bjtobc  bated,  :Serr/'i^r«iii  leane  Kir.eare 
tobelossed.  No,  my  good  Lord,  banimWo,  barufti 
Bardt/fk.  banifh  Para/j  .-  but  for  Iweete  latke  ToHlaft, 
kindc  Itchs  F*M*$t, true  licit  F ait lift ,» a li M t  taom  faU 
jlajfi.and  therefore  more  Yahant.beiffg  aa  hee  is  olde  laxt^ 
Falfljffi,  batufbnot  him  thy  Harryu  cornpame,  bsoifh 


not  him  thy  Hirryts  coer.ptni*(  baoIfhpiumpe/«*f  and 
b»i(haU  the  World. 
Prrmet .   J  doe,  1  wiU. 

Inter  TSardtlfh  n/mriej. 

"Bari.  O,  my  Lord, my  Lord,  thtShetife.withirnoft 
mofr  monftrous  Watch,  tj  at  the  doore. 

Palft.  Out  you  Roeue.play  out  the  Piay:I  haae  rnocb 
to  fay  in  the  bthalfe  of  that  Fat/It  ft. 

'tJtteriAeHtfleft. 

HtSitjpt.    O,  my  Lor  J,  my  Lord. 

Faifl.  Heigh,  heigh,  the  DeuiU  rides  »pon  a  Fiddle 
flickt:  what  s  the  matter? 

Htfieft.  The  Sherift  and  all  the  Watch  are  at  the 
doore:  they  are  come  to  (earth  the  Houfc,  (hail  1  let 
them  in?. 

-  Fa'.p.  DoOthoahrare/Aaf.nructcallatruepecceof 
Gold  a  Counterfeit:  tnou  art  eiTeatlally  made,  without 
feemmg  fo. 

Vriiue.  And  thou  a  natural!  Coward,  wuhoot  in. 
ftina 

Ftlfl.  I  deny  yont  tStfajev:  if  yoo  win  denv  rhe 
Sherife.fo :  if  not,  let  hrm  enter.  If  1  become  not  a  Cart 
as  well  as  anoth«man,a  plague  on  my  bringing  rp  *.  I 
hope  I  (bail  as  foone  be  ftrangled  with  a  Halter,  as  ano. 
ther. 

r*r'<rct,  Goe  hide  thee  behinde  the  Arrai,  the  reB 
walke  vp  abouc.  Now  my  Mafters,  for  a  Hue  Face  and 
goodCoofcience. 

Fa/Jr.  Both  which  I  haue  had:  but  their  date  it  out, 
andihercCptc  He  hidetne.  £jr«. 

Pnmrt.    Call  in  the  Shcrife 

Bmifr  Sheriff  tntd  roe  Corarr. 

Primtt.  Now  MaBerShctvfe,  what  U  your  will  with 
mce? 

Sir-  Firft  pardon  m*,my  Lord.  A  Hae  and  Cry  hath 
followed  certain*  men  vnto  this  houfc. 

Primtt.   What  men  ? 

Sht.  One  of  them  it  well  knowne.my  graciotts  Lord, 
a  grolTe  fat  man. 

Car.  As  fat  as  Butter. 

fr not.  The  ma/i,l  doe  aGTore  you, is  not  hrere, 
For  1  my  felfe at  thittime haue  imploy'd  huo  i 
And  Shetifc,!  will  engage  my  word  to  thee, 
That  I  will  by  to  marrow  Dinner  time , 
S«nd  hkn  to  anfwerethee,  or  any  man, 
For  any  thing  he  (hall  be  charg'd  withal! : 
And  fo  let  me  entreat  you,leaue  the  hoofe. 

Sift.  I  willyny  Lord :  there  are  two  Gentlemen 
Haue  in  this  Kobbetie  loft  thtee  hundred  Maske  . 

Prima,  ]t  may  brfo  :  if  he  haue  tobb'd  thefc  men, 
He  (hall  be  anfwerable  i  and  fo  farewell 

Sit.  Good  Nighc,my  Noble  Lord. 

Primtt.  I  thinkc  it  is  good  Morrow ,it  it  not  ? 

Sbt.  lndctdc.my  Lord,  I  ihinke  it  be  two  a  Clockc 
•exit. 

Prmct.  This  oyly  Rafcall  is  knownc  at  well  as  Poule's: 
goe  call  him  forth. 

Pert.  Faljtafe  f  f«ft  aCeepe  bthjnde  the  Arras ,  and 
fnoninglike  aHotfe. 

Priact.  Harkc,  how  hard  he  feuhes  breath l  fnvch  bis 
Pockets.  B* 
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He  [iarxbetli  1>it  Tockitt ,  tuti  fiuutb 
ctrtamt  Pefrrt. 

Prince.  What  hall  thou  Pound  ? 

pite.   Nothing  but  Papers,  my  Lord. 

Prous ,  Let's  fee,  what  bethey  ?  teade  them. 

Pud.  Item,a Capon.  ii.s.itd. 

Itero.Sawce,  iiii.d. 

itero.SacVe.two  Gallons.  v.s.viii.d. 

Item.AncboucsandSackeafier  Supper,  ii.s.vi.d. 

ItemJ?iead.  ob. 

Prim,  O  monlttone,  but  one  halfe  penny-worth  of 
Bread  to  this  iniolletabledeileof  Sacke  *  What  there  it 
elle,ktepe  clofe.wee'le  reade  it  at  mote  eduamage :  there 
let  him  fleepe  till  day.  lie  to  the  Court  in  the  Morning : 
Wee  mult  all  to  the  Warres.and  thy  place  (hall  be  hono- 
rable, lie  procure  thii  fat  Rogue  a  Charge  of  Foot, 
and  I  know  hia  death  will  bea  Match  of  Tvvelue-fcore. 
The  Money  (hall  be  pay 'd  becke  again?  with  aduantage. 
Be  with  me  betimes  in  the  Morning :  and  fo  good  toot, 
row  Pete. 

Pa o.  Good  morrow,good  my  Lord.         Exeuet* 


AUus  Tertius.   Scena  Trima. 


Jinttr  Hotftnrrt.Worctfler  Lerd  Aior  timer, 
O-rtn  Cleodewer. 

Mstt.  Thefepromifes are  faire.the parties  fute. 
And  our  induction  full  of  profperous  hope.  , 

Horfr..  Lord  f^fertimer,  and  Coufin  Glendevtr, 
Will  you  fit  downe  ? 
And  Vnckle  WorctRer ;  a  plague  vpon  it, 
I  hsue  forgot  |he  Mappe. 

Gttnd.    No.htreitis: 
Sit  Coufin  Percy, (v.  good  Coufin  Hoefpxrrt: 
For  by  that  Name,as  oft  as  Lancefier  doch  fpcake  of  you» 
Wis  Cheekes  looke  pale,and  with  a  rifing  figh, 
He  wiflieth  you  in  Keauen. 

Hstlb.  And  you  in  Hellas  oft  as  he  hearts  Owen  Clot- 
doner  ipoke  of. 

GL-nd.  I  cannot  blame  him:  At  my  Natiuitie, 
The  front  o(  Heauen  was  full  of  fi«:e  fhapes. 
Of  bamingCrefTets  :  and  at  my  Birth, 
Vhs  frame  and  foundation  of  the  Earth 
Shak'd  like  a  Coward. 

JJotfr.  Why  foitwouldhauedoneatthefaRnefeafort, 
:f  your  Mothers  Cat  had  but  kitten'd,  though' your  felfe 
bsd  neuer  beene  borne. 

Clend.  I  fa/  the  Earth  did  (hake  when  I  was  borne. 
Hoilji.  And  I  (ay  the  Earth  was  not  of  my  minde, 
if  you  fuppofe.as  fearing  you.it  ihooke. 

Ctend.  The  Heauens  were  all  on  fire,  the  Earth  did 
tremble. 

Hujp.  Oh,  then  the  Earth  Ihooke 
To  fee  the  Heauens  on  fire, 
And  not  in  feare  of  your  Natiuitie. 
Difeafed  Nature  oftentimes  breakes  forth 
In  drange  eruptions;  and  the  teeming  Earth 
)(  with  a  kinde  of  Col  lick  pinch  t  and  vext, 
By  die  imprifoning  of  vrtruly  Wind* 
Within  her  Wombc:  which  for  enlargement  flriuing, 
Shakes  the  old  Beldame  Earth^nd  tornbles  downe 


Steeplei>and  inofle-growne  Towers    At  yout  Birth, 
Our Grandairt  Earth, hauing  this  diReroper alure, 
In  paflion  (hooke. 

Clend.  Coufin:  of  many  men 
1  doe  not  beare  thefe  Croflingi :  Giue  me  leaue 
To  tell  you  onceagaine,  that  at  my  Birth 
The  front  of  Heauen  was  full  of  fierie  fhapes, 
TheGoates  ranne  ftom  the  M ountaine s.and  the  Hcards 
Were  (Irangely  clamorous  to  the  frighted  fields! 
Thefe  (i  gnes  haue  mar  kt  me  extra ordinarie. 
And  all  the  courfes  of  my  Life  doe  (hew, 
I  am  not  in  the  Roll  of  common  men. 
Whet  e  is  the  Liuing, dipt  in  with  the  Sea, 
That  chides  the  Bankes  of  England,Scotland,and  Wales, 
Which  calls  me  Pupill,or  hath  read  to  me  ? 
And  bring  him  out,that  is  but  Womant  Sonne, 
Can  trace  me  im be  tedious  wayesof  Art, 
And  hold  me  pace  in  deepe  experiments. 

Ifcrft;  I  thinke  there's  no  ma.i  fpeakes  better  Welfb : 
lletouinner. 

Men-  Peace  Coufin  Percy,  you  will  make  him  mad. 
Clt-J   I  can  call  Spirits  from  the  vaflie  Deepen 
Heijj>.  Why  fo  can  1  ,or  fo  can  any  m*n : 
But  willtbey  corny  .when  you  doe  call  for  them  7 

Cltnd.  Why.I  can  teach  thee,Cou(in,to  command  the 
Draft 

ffoi/J>.  And  I  can  teach  thce.Coufin.re  (name  theDeuil, 
By  telling  truth.  TtU  truth, and  (hamrtht  DeuilK 
If  thou  haue  power  to  rayle  him, bring  him  hither. 
And  lie  be  fworne.I  haue  power  to  Ihame  him  hence 
Oh, while  you  liue,  tell  truth.and (name  the Dsuill- 

CMvrt.  Come  come,  no  more  of  this  vnoroHtahfer 
Chat.  .  ' 

Cind.Three  times  hath  HemJ  Bultin^brcckf  made  head 
Againft  my  Power:  thrice  from  thcBanks  of  Wye. 
And  fandy.bottom'dSeuerne,haue  I  bent  him 
Bontlefle  home,and  Weather-beaten  backr. 

Hotjb.  Home  without  Bootes, 
And  in  foUle  Weather  too. 
How  f capes  he  Agues  in  theDeuils  name) 

Clend.  Come,  heere's  the  Mappe : 
Shall  wee  diuide  our  Right, 
According  to  our  three-fold  order  ta'ne) 

A  Ian.  The  Arch-Deacon  hath  diuided  it 
Into  three  Limits,vcTy  equally  : 
England,  from  Trent,tud  Seuerne.bithcrto 
By  South  and  Eaft  is  to  my  pan  alTign'd: 
All  Weftward,  Wales,  beyond  the  Seuernt  (bore. 
And  all  the  fertile  Land  within  that  bound, 
"XaOvenCltndowtr:  AnddeateCouze.toyou 
The  remnant  Northward,lying  off  from  Trent. 
And  our  Indentures  Tripartite  are  drawn*  : 
Which  being  fealed  roterchangeabSjr, 
(A  Bufinefle  that  this  Night  may  execute  J 
'fomorrow.Coufin  Percy  jou  and  i, 
Ami  my  good  Lord  of  Worcefter,  will  fee  forth, 
To  meete  your  Fathered  she  Scottrfh  Power, 
As  is  appointed  vs  at  Shrewsbury. 
My  Father  Glendomr  is  not  readie  yet; 
Nor  (hall  wee  neede  his  helpe  thefe  foweteene  tfctyes  i 
Within  that  fpace.you  may  haue  drawne  together 
Your  Tenants  Friends  and  rteighbouriog  Gentlemen. 
QlcnL  A  (hotter  time  (hall  (end  me  to  youJ-orcU: 
And  in myCondeS  (hall your Ladtescotne, 
From  whom  you  new  muttfteale.am!  tcke  nolesia;, 
For  there  will  be  a  World  of  Water  (he  J, 
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Vfn  the  parting  of  your  Wiucsandyo*. 

Hup.  Methmksnry  Moity, North  from B«rton Hare, 
la  qu  j*tti;c  equals  not  MM  of  yoora  I 
See.how  this  Rmer  comet  me  cranking  in4 
And  cuts  me  from  the  beft  of  all  my  Lind, 
A  hugehalfe  Moone.amonftrooiCa-itleoet. 
lie  haue  the  Currant  i n  this  place  damndtrp, 
And  here  the  fmng  and  Silue:  Trent  (hill  ru  jne, 
In  a  new  Crurmcil,  faire  and  cornly : 
1 1  (hall  not  wmde  with  fuel)  a  dcepe  indent, 
To  rob  me  of  fo  rich  a  Bettome  here. 

GltiA.  Not  vi mile  ?  it  fhJl.it  mufi.you  (ec it  doth. 

Mm,  Yea.birtmsrkehow  he  bcares  hn  rotrrfe, 
And  runnel  me»p  with  like  iduantage  on  the  other  fide. 
Gelding  (he  oppofed  Continent  as  much, 
As  on  the  other  fide  it  takes  from  you. 

Were.  Yia.bitca  little  Charge  willtteoch  him  here. 
And  on  this  Not  th  fide  vciont  this  Cape  of  Land, 
And  then  he  runret  ftraight  and  eoen. 

Hvtfy-   He  hiue  it  fo,j  little  Charge  will  doe  it. 

C'.toi,  lie  not  haue  it  alter  d. 

Hmf.  Will  not  yoo? 

GlrmcL  So, nor  yo-.i  (hall  not. 

//•#.   Woo  (Had  fay  me  cay? 

CUni.  Why.that  will  I. 

//<*/>.  Let  me  not  rndetftand  you  then,  fpeake  It  ir 
Welfh. 

GlrxL  IcanfpeakeE.nglifh,Lord1uweJIasyou: 
For  I  was  ttayn'd  »p  in  the  Engiifh  Court ; 
Where.being  but  young,  1  framed  10  the  Harpe 
Many  an  Englifh  Dittie.loucly  well. 
And  gsue  the  Tongue  a  helpctutl  Ornirceni ; 
A  Virtue  that  was  ncuer  feene-in  you. 

Httjf.  Marry, and  lam  glad  of'u  with  iH  my  heart, 
"  had  rather  be  a  Kitten, and  cry  mew, 
Then  one  of  incfe  fame  MerteT  Ballad-mongers : 
I  had  rather  Scare  a  Brazen  Car.dleflick  turo'd, 
Or  a  dry  V/heelc  grate  on  tbe  Aile-trec, 
And  that  wocldfetmyteetbnothinganedge, 
Nothing  fo  much,  as  mioeing  Poetrie ; 
Tis  like  the  fotc't  gate  of  a  (horritng  Nagce. 

GUntL  Come,you  (hall  haue  Trent  torn  d. 

Horft.  Idoenot  care:  Ilegice  thrice  focijeh  Land 
To  any  weU-deferuing  friend ; 
But  in  the  way  of  Bargaine.rcarkeye  cm, 
I  le  cauill  on  the  nintii  part  of  a  hayre. 
Are  the  Indentures  dra  wnc?  (hall  web.  gcet  ? 

Glrod.  Tbe  Moon cfh:uc*£suf, 
You  may  away  by  Night : 
lie  htfte  the  Writer;  lid  withal!, 
BrcaVewiihycur  W'tJis.cf  yoot  depsnir:  hcacrt 
i  am  afnidmv  Daughter  will  rucr«  tacdde, 
So  much  (he  doteth  on  her  Mtrteaer.  cm. 

Mart.  Fie,  Ccufa  Pirtj,  how  you  ooSe  cry  Fa- 
ther. 

H$tfr.  I  cannot  chufe  :  fometimehe  angers  me. 
With  telling  me  of  the  Moldwarpe  and  the  Ant, 
Of  the  Dreamer  minim,  and  hit  Prophecies  i 
And  of  a  Dragon,  and  a  fiime-iciTe  Filh, 
A  clip-wrag'd  Grimn,aid  a  moulten  ilaueo, 
A  cciching  Lyor^and  a  rampicg  Cat, 
And  fucti  a  dtaie  of  skimble-skamble  Stcff  , 
A s  pats  me  from  ray  Faith.  I  tell  y cm  what, 
He  held  me  lift  Night ^t  leaftmne  hovnga. 
In  reckning  to  the  (nerall  Dcsilt  HisatJ, 
That,  vtctc  hit  Lscquoy ea  i 


J  cry'd  hum,  and  weO,  goe  too, 
B«nw^k'dhnTootaword.  O.heiiisordjoas 
As  a  tyred  Horfe,  a  rsyling  Wife, 
WoricthenafffloikicKcwfe.  I  had  ratter  !ioc 
With  Cheefe  and  Garfick  to  a  WnckniD  Got, 
Than  feed*  oo  Cste^snd  haee  htm  csjkecorae, 
la  any  Summer-Houfr  inChrifiendoeoe. 

Men.  InfaitbbcwstatTr^ifcyGtaxkSGa, 
EicecdiDgwellread^cdprofitxd, 
In  ftrangc  Coaccajerscats . 
Valunt  as  a  Lyon.and  woadrow  srSkhlc, 
A:i  J  is  boanrjfall,i»  Myncs  of  India, 
Shall  I  tea  yotjjCctrfso, 
He  holds  yoor  temper  in  s  high  rrfpeA, 
And  curbes  b',mf:!i'c,euea  of  his  aatorall  scope, 
When  yoa  doe  croflc  has  btroor.'fahh  be  docs. 
I  warrant  yoo,?ha:  man  is  not  sliae, 
M  ight  fo  haue  tempted  tnfrms  you  has*  doae, 
Wit  boot  the  tafle  of  danger  ,and  reprcofe : 
BtadoenotTteitoi%letoeentT«;yoo. 

■Mr.  In  fiUrvny  Lorti.yoa  are  too  niHv3  Lsasse, 
And  fince  your  com  rring  hi  thermic  doaecDoogh, 
To  put  him  quite  be  fides  his  patience. 
Ycj  muft  needes  learrte. Lord.to  amend  this  fecit: 
Though  fometimct  it  (hem  GrczweSe.Ccurage^lcocl, 
And  thst'i  the  dearefl  grace  it  renders  yoa; 
Yet  oftentimes  it  dcth  prefect  harfh  Rage, 
Defecr  of  M  anners.want  of  Goocmojenc, 
I'nde.HiUgH:  :r.c3c,Opinioo,and  Difdaiot  s 
Tbe  IcaH  of  which  .haunting  a  Nobleman, 
Lofeth  mens  hcattt.and  leauea  bchinde  a  ftayne 
Vpon  the  be autie  of  ill  pans  fc  cfides, 
Beguiling  them  of  comajendotion. 

Ht:fj>.  WeIl,Ianjfcboordi 
Good-cnano^-s  be  yoar  fpeede; 
Keerc  come  yoar  W  ines^ad  tei  w  talsc  ots  Icaae, 

£ cftr  Gtaxbwjrith  :k  Lai*.:, 

JaVr.Tnis  is  tbe  deadly  fpighr^thatangatme. 
My  Wife  can  fpeake  no  Englifh,'!  no  Welflt. 

GludMf  Daughter  wcepes,(heeV  not  pan  with  yoo, 
Sbeele  be  a  Sooldier  tco.fhetle  to  the  Warm. 

'hurt.  Go<jd  Fat  her  tell  her.tnat  fJie  and  my  AuK  f at) 
Shall  follow  in  yoor  Conduit  fpeeddy. 

gUwLtrcr fttikfs teherbi  Wetfh.,adQx zn- 
fmer.s  ba  in  lie  avcaae. 

Glmi.  Sf.ce  is  defperauheerts 
A  pceuiln  felfe-wilTd  Harlotry, 
One  that  tvoperfwafioacas  doe  good  rpoo. 

Tbi  UJjfeakp  »  *** 

Mm.  Ifrsdct(raadtbyLookeKtJj«pTettyWe(fh 
Which  ihou  powr'fldown  ham  tfccfe  fwelling  Hcaatnr, 
Iamtoopctfccaso:  and  bat  foe  lis  me, 
Io  focb  a  parley  Qiouid  I  aofwete  tbec. 

Mart.  IrnderfandrJryBITea^thoufflfae, 
And  that's  afcchng  difputaiion. : 
Bar.1  will  ncaaetbe  a  Truant,  Loue, 
Till  i  haue  kam*d  tby  Language:  fot  toy  toos^e 
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Makes  Wcifh  i»  fWeet  atTJictiestiighly  penn'd, 
SungbyafaireQucene  in  a  Summers  Bowre, 
W  ich  rauifhing  Diuifion  to  her  Lute. 

gittd.  Nay  ,if  thou  melt,then  yriil  (he  runaemadde. 

71*  Ltdjfictkst  tgaint  in  Wtijh. 

•JMert.  O.I  am  Ignorance  it  felfe  in  this. 

Qlnd.   She  bids  you. 
On  the  wanton  Rufhes  lay  you  downe, 
And  reft  your  gentle  Head  vpon  her  Lappe, 
And  fhe  will  ling  the  Song  that  plcafeth  you, 
And  on  your  Eye.lids  Crowne  the  God  of  Sleep*, 
Charming  your  blood  with  pleating  heauineffe ; 
Making  fuch  difference  betwixt  Wake  and  Sleepe, 
Ai  is  the  difference  betwixt  Day  and  Night, 
The  houre  before  the  Heauenly  Harneis'd  Teem* 
Begin*  his  Golden  Progreffe  in  the  Eaft. 

t^ttrt. With  all  my  heart  He  fit.and  heare  her  fing:  ■ 
By  that  time  will  omBooke,lthinke,bediawne. 

gind.  Doefo: 
And  thofe  Mufitians  that  (hall  play  to  you, 
Hang  in  the  Ayre  a  thousand  Leagues  from  thence; 
And  ftrtight  they  fhall  be  here:  fu.and  attend. 

Hmfp.  Come  K*tt. thou  art  perfect  in  lying  downe : 
Come,  quicke,  quicke,  thai  1  may  lay  my  Head  in  thy 
Lappe 

L#&j.  Goe,ye  giddy-Coofe. 

71W  iMnJitkt  ptaytf. 

llesft.  Now  T  pwreioc  the  Detiil!  vndrrftands  Welfh, 
And  'tis  no  marucll  he  i  s  Co  humoroui : 
Byttady  hees  a  good  M  ufiti  an. 

Lady.  T  iien  would  you  be  nothing  but  Muficall, 
For  you  are  altogether  gouerned  by  humors  ■ 
Lye  iVill  ye  Theefe.and  heare  the  ltady  fing  in  Welfh. 

Huff.  I  had  rather  heart  (Lsdy)  my  Such  howle  in 
Irifh- 

Lady.  Would  ft  haue  thy  Head  broken  i 

Httfr.  No. 

Lady.  Then  be  flill 

/fct/p.  Neyther.'ris  a  Womans  fouls. 

Lr-dj-  NowGodhelpethee. 

HUfr.  To  the  Welfh  Ladies  Bed. 

Lady.   What  s  that  r 

J/f$.  Pcate.fhee  lings. 

Han  the  Lid)  fwji  atfilfb  Stag. 

fforfy.  Come,lle  haueyour  Song  too. 

L'iy.  Not  mine,in  good  (both. 

Hcty.  Not  yonrs.in  good  footh  f 
You  fweare  likeaComnt.makers  Wife: 
Not  you.in  cool  footh  ;  and.as  true  as  I  Hue  i 
And.siGodfhallmendme  ;  and,3i  fare  ai  day  i 
And eiueft  fuch  Sarcenet  furetie  forthyOathe*, 
As  ifthou  neuet  walk'ft  further  then  Finsbury. 
fweare  roe, Kite. like  a  Lady,ai  rhou  art, 
A  good  mouth-filling  Oath:  and  leaue  in  footh, 
Andfuch  proceft  of  Pepper  Ginger-bread, 
To  Veluet-Cuards,and  Sunday-Citizens. 
Come,  fing- 

Lady.  I  will  not  fing. 

Hetf-  '  Tis  the  next  way  to  tume  Taylor,  en  bo  Red. 
becfi  teacher  -.  an.!  the  Indentures  be  drawn*,  lie  away 


within  thefe  two  howrcs :  and  Co  come  in,  when  yte 
will.  Ex*. 

Glexl.  Come.come, Lcrd  J  fjrumer, yoo  are  as  flow, 
As  hot  Lotd  Percy  it  on  fire  to  goe. 
By  this  our  Booke  is  drtwne :  wee'le  but  feale, 
And  then  to  Horfe  immediately. 

Mm.  With  all  my  heart.  Exeunt. 


ScxnaSecunda. 


Sattr  the  Kmg,Prmce ef '  W*U$  andtthert. 

Ki*£  Lords,  giuevs  leaue  i 
The  Prince  of  Wares ,and  I, 
Mult  haue  fome  priuate  conference : 
But  be  neere  at  hand, 
For  wee  (hall  prefently  haue  neede  of  you. 

LJttimt  uoris. 

I  know  not  whether  Heauen  will  haue  it  (a, 

Por  fome  dirpleafing  feruice  1  haue  doner 

1  hat  in  his  fecret  Doome,out  of  my  Blood, 

Hee.'le  breedc  Reuengement.and  a  Scourge  for  mei 

But  thou  do'ft  in  thy  paffages  of  Life, 

Makemebeleeuetthat  thou  art  onely  mark'd 

Por  the  hot  vengeance,  and  the  Rod  ofheauen 

To  punifh  my  Miftreadings.  Tell  me  elfe, 

Could  fuch  inordinate  and  low  defires, 

Such  poorc.fuch  bare,fuch  lewdkfuch  mesne  attempts) 

Such  batren  pleafures.rtide  focietie, 

As  thou  art  malefic  wiihall.and  grafted  too, 

Accompanie  the  gfe  atneffe  of  chy  blood, 

And  hold  their  leuell  with  thy  Princely  heart  r 

Prince    So  pleafe  your  Maiefty,  I  would  1  could 
Quit  .11  offences  with  as  cleare  excufe, 
As  well  as  I  am  doubtlcfle  I  can  purge 
My  felfe  of  many  i.acn  chatg'd  wuhall  t 
Yet  fuch  extenuation  lee  mebegge. 
As  in  reproofe  of  many  Talcs  deuis'd, 
Which  oh  the  Eate  of  Great  neffe  needes  muft  heart, 
By  fmilmg  Pick-thinkci,andbafeNewes-mongcrs; 
1  may  for  fome  things  crue.whercin  my  youth 
Hath  iaultie  wand  red.and  irregular, 
Finde  pardon  on  my  true  fubmifliom 

King   Heauen  pardon  thee : 
Yet  let  me  wonder,/*Virry, 
Ac  thy  affections, winch  doe  hold  a  Wing 
Quite  ftom  the  flight  of  all  chy  anceftors. 
Thy  place  in  Councell  thou  haft  rudely  loHS, 
Which  by  thy  younger  Brother  is  fuppl/de  ; 
And  art  alniofl  an  alien  to  the  hearts 
Of  all  the  Court  and  Princes  of  myblooJ. 
The  hope  and  expectation  of  thy  time 
Is  ruin'd,and  theSoule  of  euery  man 
Prophetically  doe  forc-thinke  thy  fall. 
Had  I  fo  lauifh  of  tiiy  p refence  beene. 
So  common  hackney' J  in  the  eyes  of  men. 
So  dale  and  cheape  to  vulgar  Company ; 
Opinion, that  dtd  hclpe  me  to  the  Crowne, 
Had  ftill  kept  loyal!  to  poffeflion, 
And  left  me  in  reputcleffe  banifhment, 
A  fellow  of  no  marke,nor  likelyhood. 
Bybeingfeldoraefeene,!  could  not  ftirre, 
But  like  a  Comer.l  was  wondied  at, 
Thai 
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That  men  would  tell  their  Chddren,Trtu  it  he*  : 

Others  would  fay;  WheTe,Which  il  Bmirngtreclf. 

And  then  I  Hole  all  Courtcfte  from  Kcauefi, 

And  drefl  my  fe!t>  in  fuc  h  Kumilitie, 

That  I  did  plucke  AJIegor.ce  from  meni  heira, 

Lowd  Showu  and  Salutations  from  tbei:  mouthea, 

Euen  in  the  prefence  of  the  Crowned  King. 

Thus  I  did  kcepe  my  Perfon  frefri  »nd  new. 

My  Prefence  like  a  Robe  Pontifical), 

Ne're  feene.bat  wondred  »t  i  md  fo  my  Stite, 

Seldome  but  fumptuous,  (hewed  like  aFean, 

And  wonne  by  rareneffe  inch  Solemnitie. 

The  skipping  King  hee  ambled  vp  and  dome, 

With  lhallow  Iefters.and  relh  Bauin  Wit», 

Soonekindled.and  fooocbuTOt,cardedhis  State, 

Mingled  hit  Rovaltie  with  Carping  Fooles, 

Had  nit  great  Name  prophaoed  with  their  Scornea, 

AndgauehisCoutrtenance,againfi  his  Name, 

To  laugh  at  gybing  Boyes.and  Rand  i  he  pouS 

Of  eucry  Beardlefle  vaineCompsratiue; 

Grew  a  Companion  to  the  common  Srreeiei, 

Enfeoff d  himfelfe  to  Populamic  : 

That  being  day  ly  fwallowed  by  mens  Eyes, 

They  furfeted  with  Ho.n?y,and  begin  to  loathe 

The  taftrof  SweetneiTe,  whereof  a  little 

More  then  a  little, is  by  much  too  much. 

So  when  he  bad  occafton  to  be  feme, 

Hewasbut  as  theCackowis  mluoe, 

Heard, not  regarded:  feene  but  with  fucb  Eyes, 

Asfickc  and  blunted  withCommuniuc, 

Aftoord  no  exrraordinarie  Gaze, 

Scch  it  itfccnt  on  Sunne-likc  MaieAie, 

When  it  fKiues  feldomc  in  admiring  Eyes  : 

But  rather drowz'd,and  hung  thea  eye-lids  do»rne, 

Slept  in  hisTace,  and  rendrcd  fuch  imA 

AfOoudie  men  vfe  to  doe  to  their  adoetfartet. 

Being  with  h'u  prefenee  g!urtcd,gorg'd,and  full- 

And  in  that  vciy  Ltne,H.iny, (linden  thou  : 

for  thou  hart  loft  thy  Princely  PrhTUedgc, 

Wlirnile  participation.  Not  an  Eye 

But  is  awearie  of  thy  common  fight, 

Saoe  mint, which  hath  defir'd  to  lee  thet  more  : 

Which  now  doth  thai  I  would  not  haue  it  doe, 

Make  blindt  it  feife  with  foolifh  tendemefle. 

Prmu.  I  (Kali hereafter ,my«hiice  gracious  Lord, 
Be  mote  my  felfe. 

Kmg.  For  all  the  World. 
Aitlionart  tothnhoure.wis  Richtrtl  then, 
When  1  from  France  fet  foot  at  Rauenfpurgh ; 
And  euen  at  I  was  ihen , : i  Pircj  now  i 
Now  by  my  Scepter  .and  my  Soule  to  boot. 
He  hath  more  worthy  intereft  to  the  State 
Then  thou, the  (hadow  ofSucceflioo; 
Fat  of  no  Righe^tor  colour  like  to  Right. 
Hedoth  fill  fields  with  Hamen  inthcRealmt, 
Turnei  head  agimft  the  Lyons  armed  Iawet ; 
And  being  no  mote  in  debt  to  yeeres.then  thoti, 
Lcadei  ancient  Lore's. and  reuerent  Bifhops  on 
To  bloody  Butailei ,and  to  brufing  Armes. 
What  neuer-dying  Honor  hath  he  got, 
Againft  renowned  Drwglju  >  whofe  high  Deedes, 
Whofc  hot  lncurfioni.and  great  Name  in  Armes, 
Holds  from  all  Souldlers  chiefe  Maioritie, 
And  Milkirie  Title  Capitall 

Tluoueh  all  the  Kmgdomet  that  acknowledge  Chrift, 
Thticchath  the  W«Jyw(_»t'<i/,in  fwatbtng  Clothes, 


This  Tnfint  Warrior,  in  hisEnttrprlfes. 

Difcctnfued  grettOaw/tar.ti'nenitrj  once, 

Jsolsrcc-J  bim ,  and  made  a  friend  of  him, 

To  fill  the  mouth  of  deepe  Defiance  vp, 

And  (hike  rhe  peace  afld  fifetie  of  out  Throne. 

And  what  by  you  to  this  ?  PmjjilortbumierLaad, 

The  Arch-brihops  Grave  oC(oz\te,D**gt*,A{*Hinvr, 

Capirulace  againft  vs,»nd  ire  vp. 

But  wherefore  doe  I  tell  ehefe  Newet  to  thee  I 

Why.Hary.doel  tell  thee  of  my  Foes, 

Which  art  my  neer'ft  and  deareft  Enenrie  f 

Thoujthat  art  like  enough,throogh  vafTallFeirc} 

Bale  Iodination.and  the  (fart  of  Spleeoe, 

To  fight  igainft  me  voder  iVrw/pay, 

Todoggerusheeles,andcurt!ieathij  ftewnet, 

To  (hew  how  much  thou  art  degenerate. 

Prmct.  Dee  n ot  thinlce  fo.yo-j  foil!  r.otf.ndc  u  Co; 
And  Heauen  forgiue  them,  that  fo  much  haae  fwaj/d 
Yoor  Maieflies  good  thoughts  a  way  from  roe . 
I  will  redeeme  all  trill  on  Prrciti  bead. 
And  in  the  doling  of  font  glorioui  day. 
Be  bold  to  tell  you.that  I  am  your  Soon*, 
When  I  will  weare  a  Garment  all  ofBIood, 
And  ftaine  my  fauours  in>  bloody  M J ske: 
Which  walht  a  wiy.fhall  fcowre  my  (hur.e  with  it. 
And  that  (hall  be  the  day ,  when  ere  it  lights, 
That  this  fame  Child  of  Honor  and  Renowne, 
ThiJ  gallant  f/ji^xr.rhis  all-prayfed  Knight, 
And  your  vnthcuehi-of  Horn  chance  wtacet : 
Fot  euery  Honor  fitting  on  h'u  Helme, 
Would  they  were  multitudei.and  on  my  neacl 
My  (harees  redoubled.  For  the  time  will  come, 
That  I  (hall  make  this  Northerne  Youth  exchange 
His  glorious  Decdes  for  my  Indignities: 
Ptrcj  la  but  my  Factor ,good  my  Lord, 
To  er.grofTe  vp  glorious  Deedes  on  my  bebaife : 
And  I  will  call  him  rofo  ftti&  account, 
That  he  (hall  render  euery  Glory  vp, 
Teajcuen  rhe  llei  ghtefl  worlhip  of  bit  time, 
Or  1  will  teare  the  Reckoning  from  hit  Heart. 
This,  in  the  Name  of  HeauenJ  peomife  he»e  •• 
The  whieh.if  I  peTforme.and doe  furuiue, 
I  doe  befeech  your  Matefiie,may  falue 
The  long-growne  Wounds  of  my  internpeumtet 
If  not.the  end  of  Life  cancel i s  all  Bands, 
And  1  will  dye  a  hundred  thoutand  Deaths, 
£xe  brea  Ice  the  fmallefi  par  cell  of  this  Vow. 

Kin*    A  hundred  thousand  Rebel*  dye  in  thia  : 
Thou  Osali  haue  Qxarge,and  foueraignc  trait  herein. 

tatffStet. 

How  now  good  Blum?  thy  Lookrs  are  full  of  fpeed. 

"Blm>i.  So  hiththerWmefle'.fcrat  I  come  to  Ipcaic  of. 
Lord  t^Mtrtimrr  of  Scotland  hath  fent  word, 
That  TiawfUt  and  the  Englifh  Rebels  met 
The  eieucmh  of  this  moneth,  at  Shtrwsbory : 
A  mtghtie  and  a  fearefull  Head  they  are, 
(If  Ptoroifes  be  kept  on  euery  hand) 
Ai  euer  offered  foole  play  in  a  State. 

King.  The  Eatle  of  Weftmeriand  let  forth  to  days 
With  him  my  fonneJLord  I*b*  of  Lancafter, 
For  this  aduertifement  is  6ue  dayes  old. 
On  Wednesday  ncat^B«7ry  thou  (halt  fet  forward  j 
On  Thurfday.wee  our  (eluei  will  march. 
Out  meeting  isBrtdgenorth:  and  //«ny,you  (hall  anreh 
f  Tbroueb 
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Through  Gloceftcrftiire:  by  v.bjeh  account, 
Our  BuTmclTe  valued  fometwelue  deyes  hence. 
Our  genccall  Forces  at  Bridgenorth  (hall  meetc. 
Our  Hand*  are  full  of  Eu.v.etTe -.  let's  away, 
Aduintage  fecdes  him  fa:vvshile  men  delay.    Exemt. 


Scena  Tertia. 


&wrF*ttl*ft<r*d,2anUfh 


Falfi.  Berdtlfh,  am  1  not  falne  away  vilely,  fince  this 
lafta&ion?  doe  1  not  bate?  doe  I  not  dwindle?  Why 
my  tkione  hangs  about  me  like  an  olde  Ladict  loote 
Gowne:  I  »m  withered  like  an  olde  Apple  Ubm.  Well, 
He  repent, and  that  fuddenly,  while  I  am  in  fome  liking  t 
I  (hall  be  out  of  heart  (hortly,  and  then  I  (hall  haue  no 
ftrength  to  repent.  And  I  haue  not  forgotten  what  the 
■o-iidc  of  a  Church  Is  made  of,  I  am  a  Pepper -Corne,  a 
Brewers  Horfe.the  in-fidc  of  aChureh.  Company, villa- 
nous  Company  hath  bcene  the  Ipoyleofme. 

Bard.  Sit  /oh",  you  are  fo  fretfuil,  you  cannot  line 
long. 

falfl.  Whythereirit:  Come.GsgmeabawdySong, 
make  me  roerty.:  I  wasas  vertooufly  giuen.as  a  Gentle- 
man need  to  be  s  vertuousenough,  (wore  Ifuie.dic'd  not 
abouefeuen  times  a  weeke,  went  to  a  Bawdy-houfe  not 
aboue  once  in  a  quarter  of  an  hourt,  payd  Money  that  I 
borro  wed,  three  or  foute  times  :  liued  well,  and  in  good 
compaflc :  and  now  I  hue  out  of  all  order,  oat  of  com- 
psffe. 

"Bard  Why.yooare  fo  fat.  Sir  /«*»,  thstyoumuft 
necdes  bee  out  of  all  compafle;  out  of  all  reafonable 
compaiTe.Sir  leh*. 

Falfl.  Doe  thou  amend  thy  Face,  and  He  amend  thy 
Life  i  Thou  art  our  Admirall,  thou  beareft  the  Lanterne 
inthePoope,  but 'tis  intheNofe  of  thee  ;  thou  art  the 
Knight  of  the  burning  Lsmpe. 

7j*r A.  Why.Sit  /«ow,my  Faee  does  you  noharme. 

Fat/I.  NoJIebelworne:  I  make  as  good  vfe  of  it,  as 
many  x  man  doth  of  a  Deaths-Hesd.or  a  Memento  Mrri. 
I  neuer  fee  thy  Faee.but  I  thinke  vpon  Hell  ftrc,'andX>«M 
chat  liued  in  Purple}  for  there  he  is  in  his  Robes  burning, 
burning.  If  thouwcrtanywaygiuentovcrtue.l  would 
fvrcare  by  thy  Face  t  my  Oath  (hould  btc,  Tiy  thu  Fire  .• 
But  thou  art  altogether  giuen  oner;  and  werr  indcede, 
but forthc  Light  in  thyFace, the  Sunne  of  vtterDatke- 
oetTc.  When  thou  ranft  vp  Gads-Hill,  in  the  Night,  to 
catch  my  Horfe.if  I  did  not  thinke  that  thou  htdft  bcene 
an  Ignief alum, at  a  Ball  of  Wild-fire,  there's  no  Purchafe 
in  Money.  O  thou  art  a  perpetuall  Triumph,  aneccr- 
laftingBone-ftre-Lightt  thouhaft  fauedme  a  thoufand 
Mirkcs  in  Linkes  and  Torches,  walking  with  thee  in  the 
Night  betwixt  Taucrnc  and  Tauerne :  But  the  Sack  that 
thou  haft  drunke  me,  would  haue  bought  me  Lights  at 
good  cticape.as  the  dearcft  Chandlers  in  Europe.  I  haue 
maintetn'd  that  Salamander  of  your*  with  fire,  any  time 
this  two  and  thntie  yeeres.Heauen  reward  me  for  it, 

Bard  I  would  my  Face  were  hiy  ourBelly. 

FalSl.  So  Qiould  I  be  Cure  to  be  heart-bum'd. 
inter  Heflefe. 
How  now.Dame  Ptrtlttihe  Hen,  haueyoa  enqulrV  yet 
who  pick'd  icy  Pocket  ? 


Heflefe.  Why  Sir  /<*»,wbu  doe  you  thtnVe.S,,  Itbn  ? 
doe  yoo  thinke  I  kcepeTheeues  in  myHoufe?  I  haue 
fearch'd,  I  haue  enquired,  fohaz  my  Husband,  Man  by 
Man,  Boy  by  Boy,  Seroant  by  Seruanr :  the  tight  of  a 
hay  re  was  neucr  loft  in  my  Hon  fc  before. 

Falfl.  YelyeHofteffe:  ^-mso^wasOiau'd.and  loft 
many  a  hayre ;  and  llebefw  me  my  Pocket  was  pick'd  : 
goe  to,you  are  a  Woman, goe. 

ffeftejft.  Who  I  ?  I  icht  thee  s  J  was  neucr  calld  fo 
in  mine  own*  boufe  before. 

Falfl.  Goe  to,I  know  you  well  enough. 

Hellejfe.  No,Sir/»A»,youdoenotkoowme,SitM<»; 
I  know  you.Sir  John :  you  owe  me  Money,  Sit  lohn,  and 
now  you  pickca  qnatrcll,  to  beguile  n,e  of  it :  1  bought 
you  a  dozen  of  Shirrs  toyoutBscke. 

Falfl.  Doulas.  filthy  Doulas  :  I  haue  giucn  them 
away  to  Bakers  Wiues.and  they  haue  made  Boulters  of 
them. 

Hcfhfe  Now  as  I  am  a  true  Woman  Holland  of  eight 
(hillings  an  Ell :  You  owe  Money  here  befides,  Sir  /«4», 
for  your  Dyct,  and  by-Dnnkings,  and  Money  lent  vou,' 
foure  and  twentie  pounds, 

Falfl.  Hee  had  his  part  ofit.let  him  pay. 

Hofieffe.  Hee?  alas,  bee  is  poore  ,  bee  hath  no- 
thing. 

Falfl.  How?  Poore?  Looke  vpon  his  Face :  What  call 
you  Rich?  Let  them  coyne  his  Nofejet  them  roynehis 
Checker,  He  not  pay  a  Denier.  What, will  you  make  a 
Younker  of  me  ?  Shall  I  not  take  mine  eafe  in  mine  !nne, 
but  I  ftiall  haue  my  Pocket  pick'd  /  I  haue  loft  a  Scale* 
Ring  of  myGrand-fathers.worthfortieMaike. 

Ifefleffe.  I  haue  heard  the  Prince  tell  him,  I  know  not 
how  oft.that  that  Ring  was  Copper. 

Falfl.  How?  the  Prince  is  a  Iacke.aSneakc-Cuppe: 
and  if  hee  were  heere,!  would  cudgell  him  like  a  Dogge, 
if  hec  would  fay  fo. 

Enter  the  Prince  marchhrg^oid  Falflaffe  atettt 

bint,  plAjine  on  hu  Jruncbto* 

/%  s  Ftft. 

Fat/.  How  now  Lad  i  is  the  Winde  in  that  Dooref 
Mu(>  we  all  march? 

Sard.  Yca.twoandrwo.Newgatefaftiion. 
JitStejfe.  M  y  Lord,I  pray  you  heare  me, 
trnee.  What  (ay'rt  thou,  Miflreffe  Q*ic\dj*  How 
docs  thy  Husband  ?  1  loue  him  well ,  hee  is  an  honefl 
man. 

ffeflrfe.  Good\myLord,hearemee. 

Falfl.  Pretheelethcralone,andlifttomee. 

Prince.  Whatfay'itihou,/i«Cirf/ 

Falfl.  The  other  Night  I  fell  afleepe  heere  behind  the 
Arras,  and  had  my  Pocket  pickt :  this  Houfe  is  turn'd 
Bawdy-houfe,  they  picke  Pockets. 

Frmee.  What didft thou lofe,/attfi 

Falfl.  WUr  thou  beleeue  rr.  j,Ji>/?Three  or  foure  Bonds 
of  fortie  pound  apeece,  and  a  Seaie-Rmg  or  my  Grand- 
fathers. 

Prince.  A  Trifle.foine  eight-penny  matter. 

Hafl.  So  I  tsld  hirDjtny  Lord ;  and  lfaid,  I  heard  your 
Grace  fay  fo :  and  (my  Lord)  hee  fpcakes  moA  vilely  of 
you,  like  a  fotrje-mouth'd  man  ss  hec  is,  and  faid,  hee 
would  cudgell  .you. 

Prinee.  What  hee  did  not  ? 

H'fl.  There's  neyther  Faitb,Truthpor  Woman-hood 
mmeeUe. 

Fc^P.There's 
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TcJft  There 'i  no  mart  faith  in  thee  then  i  fru'de  proncj 
nor  no  more  (ruth  in  the*,  then  m  a  drawn*  Vox :  and  tor 
Wooman  -hood.Maid-mviar,  auy  be  the  Deputies  wife 
of  rhe  Ward  eo  thee.  Go  you  nothing!  go. 

Ht?.  Say, what thing?  *hif  thing? 

FM?.  What  thing?  why  *  thing  to  tnanke  bewen  on. 

HJJ.  Iamr»thtngfotbankeh*auenoo,I  wold  thou 
fhoulti.1  know  it :  1  am  an  honeri  mans  wife  i  and  letting 
thy  Knight  hoed  afide,  thou  art  a  ktuo*  to  call  me  fo. 

Filf.  Setting  thy  womao-hoodafide,iuouart  a  beau 
to  fay  other  wile. 

Hi?.  Say.wrutbeaftjthoukmue  thou? 

Fsl.  What  bealVWhy  an  Otter. 

frin    An  Ouer.fir  /tin)  Why  an  Otter  ? 

Fsl.  Why?Snc'inctibci6fhnorfic<h;atiunknowei 
not  where  to  haue  her. 

Ho? .  T hou  art  »muft  man  in  faying  fo ;  thou,  of  aoie 
man  knowet  where  to  haue  me,:hou  koaue  thou. 

Friar*.  Thou  lay 'ft  iru*Hofteue,and  be  flaodcti  the: 
moft  groflely. 

H'fl  Sohe  doth  you,my  Lord,  and  fayde  this  other 
day,  You  ought  Him  a  thouiand  pound. 

frvKt.  Sitrah,do  1  owe  you  a  thousand  pound  / 

Fsl? .  A  tlioufand  pound  HsO  A  Million.  Thy  loo*  ii 
wottb  a  Million :  thou  ow'ft  m*  thy  loue. 

Htfi.  Nay  my  Loid.hecaU  Jyo«  lacke.and  faidhe* 
would  cudgell  you. 

Fsl.  Didl.fons^i? 

'Bsr.  Indeed  Sir  fetn.  you  fi  id  fo. 

Fsl.  Yea.ifhcfaidiny  Ring  was  Copper. 

frvKi.  I  lay  'rii  Copper.  Dat'ft  thou  be*  u  good  u 
thywotdnow  ? 

Fsl.  Wny  HsP  thou  knew'ft,*!  thou  set  but  :man,I 
dan  .  but.at  thou  art  a  Prince,  1  fear*  thee,  «a  i  fear*  the 
roaring  of  the  Lyons  Whelpe. 

/>'«#    And  why  not  at  the  Lyon? 

Fsl.  The  King  himfclft  it  to  bee  feared  as  the  Lyon  : 
Oo'fl  tnourhmke  II*  fcarc  the e,n  I  rear*  thy  Father ?nay 
til  do,  l:t  my  Girdle  break*. 

Prt*.  O.ifitlhould.  how  would  thy  gu net  fall  about 
thy  knees  Bot  fina:  Therc'i  no  room*  for  Faith,  Truth, 
norHcmefty.inthisbofomeofthir.e/  it  ii  allfill'd  »pp* 
wrthGurtes  and  Midi  irTc.  Charge  an  hooeft  Woman 
with  picking  thy  pocket?  Why  thou  horfon  impudent 
rmbofr  Rafcall.  if  there  were  any  thing  in  thy  pocket  but 
Taurrne  Reeknings,  Mimsradmni  of  Bavtdie-boufes, 
and  one  poore  p*ny-worth  of  Sugar-candteto  make  thee 
long-winded:  if  thy  pocket  were  enrich'dwith  am*  ra- 
ther iniuries  but  tbei'e,  I  cm  a  Villain*  And  yet  you  will 
ftandtoit,  yoo  will  not  Pocket  yp  wrong.  An  t'bounot 
afham  d  > 

Fsl.  Do  fl  thou  h*artW^?  Thou  knowflio  the  ftat* 
of  Irmocency,  Adam  fell  r  and  what  fhould  poore  Istts 
f«/^>do,inth*daye$ofVillany?  Thou  feeft,  I  haue 
more  flefh  then  another  man.tod  therefore  mote  frailty. 
Yoo  coufrffe  then  you  pickc  my  Pocket  t 

Priii.   Itappcareiioby  the  Story. 

Fsl.  HoftetTe,  1  forgiue  thee  : 
Co  Make  ready  BreakfaT),  loue  thy  Husband, 
Look*  to  thy  Serujpts,  and  cherish  thy  Cwfti  : 
Thou  (halt  find  me  tradable  to  any  honed  reafon: 
Thou  feed .  I  am  pacified  (till. 
Nay,  1  ptethee  be  goo*. 

Ex*  H*bf'- 
No*  Hsl,  to  the  o«w*i  „  Coujt  for  the  Robbery,  L»d  ? 
How  is  that  anfwercd  ? 


?na.  O  my  fweet  Beefe  : 
I  n»ft  ftili  be  good  Angell  to  the*. 
The  Monk  ia  paid  baeke  again*. 

Fsl.  O,  I  do  not  like  that  paying  backe,  'tisadecbie 
Labour. 

Prxx.  I  am  good  Friends  with  my  Farhcr.and  may  do 
any  thing. 

1st.  Rob me  the  Exchequer  the  fir  ft  thing ihoudcTft, 
and  do  it  with  vnwafh'd  hands  too. 

3srd.  Do  my  Lord. 

Ptvh  I  haue  procured  the*  lukt.i  Charge  of  foot. 

Fsl.  Iwoulditbadb**r.eofHotle.WhcteiDalIfiivae 
one  that  ran  dial*  well  ?  O,  for  a  fine  theefo  of  two  and 
r  went  it , or  thereabout  1 1  am  hcynoufly  rnprouioed.  Wei 
God  be  thanked  for  thete  Rebels,  they  orfend  none  but 
the  Vertuous.  1  laud  thcm,I  praife  them. 

1Mb,  "Bsrislfh. 

"Bsr.  My  Lord. 

Prm.  Go  beare  thit  Letter  to  Lord  Isim  of  Lancafirr 
To  my  Brother  Isim.  This  to  my  Lord  of  Weftmrrlarvd, 
Go?«»,  to  horfe  i  for  thou.and  I, 
Hauethirtie  miles  to  ride  yet  eie  dinner  time. 
/«■<* ,xee  t  me  to  morrow  in  t  he  Temple  Hall 
At  two  a  clocke  in  the  aftemoone, 
There  (halt  thou  know  rhy  Charge.and  there;  rctiu* 
Money  and  Order  for  their  Furniture. 
The  Land  is  burning,  Prroi  ftar.di  onhy*, 
And  either  they,  or  we  mud  lower  ly  e. 

Fsl.  Rare  words!  brauc  wot  Id. 
Hoftefle.my  break tV ft,  come  i 
Oh,  I  could  wiQi  this  Tauein*  were  my  drumme. 

Exiux  mm* 


ASusQttartuT.  SccenaTrima, 


Estrr  Hjrrit  HetffMrre,  Iftrttftr, 

*xi  Dirndls/. 

Hi    Wellfaid.iry  Noble  Scot,  if  fpeakirg  tnuh 
In  this  fine  Age,  were  not  thought  flatrerie, 
Such  attribution  fliould  the  Dismiss  haue, 
A  i  not  a  Souldiour  of  this  feafons  flampe, 
Should  go  fo  general!  currant  through  the  world. 
By  heauen  I  cannot  Baiter  :  I  dene 
The  Toogues  of  Soothers.  But  a  Brauer  place 
In  my  hearts  looe.hath  no  man  then  your  Selfe. 
Nay.taake  At  to  my  wocd :  approue  me  Lord. 

Dr*.  Thou  art  the  King  of  Honor. 
No  man  fo  potent  breathes  ypoo  she  ground1. 
But  I  will  Beard  him. 

forrr  a  bttjfnger. 

Hi*.  Do  fo,  and  til  well.  What  Letters  hxfi  then  1 
I  can  but  thankc  you. 

Mtf.  Thefc  Letters  come  from  your  Father, 

Hm.  Letters  from  him  ? 
W  hy  cornea  he  not  himfelfe  ? 

Mtf,  He  cannot  come,  my  Lord', 
He  is  greeaoua  ncke.i 

H".  How.'rtai  he  the  leyfurtrobe  fickenow, 
In  foch  a  iudang  tun*?  Who  teadc>  hu  power  i 
VndcrwhofeGontinmencconxthey  alonz? 
is     "F,,mV  Ui 
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Mef.  His  Letters  botes  his  minde,not  I  Ms  mindc. 

war.  I  orethee ceil  me.doth  be  keepe  his  Bed  ? 

M*f.  I  le  didttny  Lordjtoure  dayes  ere  I  fet  forth  i 
And  at  (he  time  of  my  departure  thence, 
He  was  much  fearti  by  hi;  Phyfician. 

War.  1  would  the  ftase  of  time  had  fit  ft  been*  whole, 
Ere  he  by  (\tkticiti  had  bettie  virited : 
His  health  was  ncuer  better  worth  then  now. 

/imfpSuUe  now?  dioope  now?  this  ficknes  doth  lnfe<f» 
The  very  Life-blood  of  our  Entcrprife, 
'Tii  catching  hither ,euen  to  our  C  trope. 
He  writes  me  here,that  inward  ficknefTe, 
And  that  his  friends  by  deputation 
Could  not  fo  foonc  be  dra  wnc:  nor  did  he  thioke  it  meet, 
To  lay  fo  dangerous  and  deare  a  truft 
On  any  SouJe  rcmou\d,buc  on  his  owne. 
Yet  doth  he  giue  vs  bold  aduertifemtnt, 
That  with  our  final  1  coniuncfion  we  fbould  on, 
To  fee  howTortune  is  difpos*d  tots  ■ 
Fot.ashe  wnres,thereis  no  quailing  now, 
Becaufc  the  King  is  ctrtainelv  porTeft- 
Of  all  our purpofirs.  What  lay  you  to  \t? 

wor.  Your  Fathers  ficknefTe  it  a  mayme  to  v i . 

Huft.  A  pcrillousGafh.a  very  Limme  lopt  off> 
And  yet.in  fail h,n  it  nnt  his  prefrnt  want 
Seernes  more  then  we  (hall  fir.de  it. 
Were  it  good.to  fet  the  exact  wealth  of  all  out  ftatea 
All  j  tone  Celt?  To  fetforichamayne 
On  the  nice'hazard  of  one  doubtful!  hours, 
It  were  not  good :  for  therein  fhould  we  teadc 
The  very  Bottomland  the  Soule  of  Hope 
ThevetyLift,thevery  vtmoft  Bound 
Of  all  our  fortunes. 

Cpsg.  Faith,and  fo  wee  fhould, 
Where  now  remaines  a  fweet  reuerfion. 
We  may  boldly  fpend,vpon  the  hope 
Of  what  is  to  come  in ; 
A  comfort  of  retyrement  Hues  in  this. 

Haft.  A  Randeuous,a  Home  to  Rye  into, 
If  that  ihe  Deuill  and  Mi  (chance  loot  e  bigge 
Vpon  the  Maydenhtad  of  our  Affaires. 

IVtr.  But  yet  ]  would  yourPtchct  had  beene  here: 
Th-;  Qualitie  end  Heire  of  our  Attempt 
Brookes  no  diuifion.  It  wilt  be  thought 
By  fome.that  know  not  why  he  is  away, 
That  wlfedoms^loyaltiejand  meere  di  (like 
Of  our  proceedingt.kep;  the  Earle  from  hence. 
And  thinke.how  luch  an  apprehcnfion 
May  turnc  the  rydc of  fearefull  FafHort, 
And  breedeekindeofqueftioninourcaufe: 
For  well  you  know.wee  of  the  offring  fide, 
Muft  keepe  aloofe  from  fttift  arbitrement, 
And  flop  all  fight-hole«,etreTy  loope.from  whence 
The  eye  of  teafon  may  prie  in  vpon  vs : 
This  abfence  of  your  Father  drawes  a  Curtains 
Thai  (hewes  the  ignorant  a  kinde  of  feare. 
Before  not  dreamt  of. 

Yb!ff.  You  ftrayne  too  farrc. 
I  raiher  of  his  abfence  make  this  vfe : 
It  lends  a  Loftte,and  more  great  Opinion, 
A  larger  Dare  to  your  great  Enterprise, 
Then  if  the  Earle  were  here :  for  men  rouft  thinks, 
If  we  wirhout  his  belpe.canmakea  Head 
To  pufh  again!)  the  Kingdome  j  with  his  heipe, 
We  (Sail  o're.rume  it  topfie-turuy  downe : 
Y«  all  gen  well,  yet  all  our  toynts  are  whole. 


Dasg.  As  heart  can  thinke : 
There  is  not  fuch  a  word  fpokeof  in  Scotland, 
At  this  Dreamc  of  Feare. 

I our  Sir  Richard  Virata. 

E*fr.  My  Coufin  *V*>»,welcome  by  my  goole. 
Pirrw.Pray  God  my  newes  be  worth  a  welcome.Lord. 
The  Earle  of  WeftrnerUnd.feuen  thoofand  ftrong. 
It  marching  hither-wards,wieh  Ptince  tobn. 
Hot  ft.  Noharme:  what  more? 
Vera.  And  further,  I  haue  learn'd. 
The  King  himfelfe  in  perfon  hath  fet  forth. 
Or  hisr.c  i- ward  t  intended  fpeedily, 
With  A  rone  and  roightie  preparation. 

fftfiji.  He  fhall  be  welcome  too. 
Where  is  hit  Sonne, 

Thenimble-footedKad-Cap^Ptinceof  Wale*, 
And  hit  Cumrades,that  daft  the  World  tilde. 
And  bid  it  paffe? 

Vrrn.  Allfurnifht,afl  in  Armer, 
Allplum'd  likeEftridges,thatwith(he  Winde 
Btyced  like  Eagles,hauing  lately  bath'd, 
Glittering  inColdrn  Coatet.like  Images, 
As  full  of  fpirit  as  the  Moneth  of  May, 
And  gorgeous  as  theSunneatMid-fummrr, 
Wanton  asyouthfull  Coates.wilde  as  young  Bulls. 
I  faw  young  Harry  with  his  Beuer  on, 
His  Cufhesonhisthighcs.eilljmlyarm'd, 
Bifc  from  the  ground  like  feathered  CAfrrcmj, 
And  vaulted  with  fuch  eafe  into  his  Sear, 
At  ifanAngelldropi  downe  from  the  Goods, 
To  tirrne  and  winde  a  fxttiefegnfm. 
And  witch  the  World  with  Noble  Hotfemanfhrp, 

Hotfr.  No  more.no  more, 
Worle  then  ihe  Sonne  In  March : 
This  pray  fe  doth  noutifh  Agues :  let  them  conn. 
They  come  like  Sacrifices  in  their  trimme, 
And  to  the  fire-ey'd  Maid  of  fmookie'Wirre, 
All  he:, and  bleeding,  will  wee  offer  them  i 
The  rr.sj  led  OKari  (hall  on  hit  Altar  fit 
Vptotheearef  inblood.  I  am  on  fire, 
To  heare  this  rich  reprizall  is  fo  nigh, 
And  yet  not  ours. '  ComeJet  me  take  my  Hoxfe, 
Who  is  to  beate  me  like  a  Thunder-bolt, 
A  gain  fi  the  bofome  of  the  Prince  of  Wales. 
Kerry  to  Xfia-r;,fhal!noeHorferoHorfe 
Meece,and  ne're  parr,tili  one  drop  downe  3  Cosrfc  f 
Oh , that  Gtendcmr  were  come. 
Vtr.  There  is  more  newes : 
I  learned  in  Worccfter,as  I  rode  along, 
He  cannot  draw  his  Power  this  foureteene  dayes. 

Dewg.  That's  the  wortt  Tidings  that  I  heart  of 
yet. 

Wer.  I  by  my  faith, that  bearer  a  frofty  found. 
Boift.  What  may  the  Kings  whole  Batuile  reach 
voto? 

Vtr.  To  thirty  thoufand. 
Bit.  Forty  let  it  be, 
My  Father  tod  Clndewrr  hi'mg  both  away, 
The  powret  of  vt,may  iiut  fo  great  a  day. 
Comc.lrt  vs  take  a  mutter  fpeedily  t 
Doomcfday  is  neere;  dye  all, dye  merrily. 

Dt*.  Talke  not  of  dying,  I  am  out  of  feare 
Of  det  tb,or  deaths  hand,  for  this,  one  halfe  ycare. 

SxtmttOnmn, 
Seen* 
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Sc*na  Seacida. 


Z*ur  Fa-tafe  mi  Bsxfa^k 

fjf.  TlatMph.ga  thee  before  to  Cooenrry,  fill  me  a 
Sortie  of  Stck.oK  Soul  diets  (bail  march  throw  gkv»ee  1c 
to  S«ttoo-cop-b*M  to  N-ght. 

Utri-   Win  you  giu«  me  Money, CapcasneV 

F^?     Lry  out, layout 

•Sari.  Thu  Boole  makes  an  Aogefl. 

Tiljt.  Aod  if  it  doe,  take  it  for  thy  Uboar  .  and  if  it 
make rwentit,  take ibem all,  lleanfwere  theCoynage. 
Bsd  ov  L-eutenant  Fee  mecte  me  at  the  Towoes  cod. 

"3*i.  I  will  Capiaioe :  farewell.  Exa 

Fslft.  If  1  be  not  afham'd  of  my  Souldiers,  1  am  i 
fowrt-Gumrt  i  1  haue  mtf-»s'd  the  Kings  Preffe  dam- 
nably. I  hjoe  got,  in  exchange  of  a  hundred  and  ftftic 
Souldiers.  three  hundred  and  odd*  Pounds.  Iptefleme 
none  but  good  Houfe.holden,Yeon«CBsSoontj:crK)Oire 
me  out  contracted  Batchclers,  foch  as  had  bcene  ask  J 
twice  on  the  Banes:  fuch  a  Commodttie  of  warrae  flaucs, 
as  had  »s 'leuehearetheDcuiU,  as  a  Drurame  |  foch  as 
fcare  the  teport  of  aCaliucr.wotie  thena  (truck-Foole, 
otahurt  wude-Docke  I  pteft  me  r.ooe  but  luch  Toftes 
snd  Bouer.wiih  Heans  in  their  Bellyes  no  bigger  then 
P-.ruies  heads,  and  they  have  bought  out  thcirlcruices : 
And  now,  my  whole  Charge  coni'.fta  of  Ancients,  Cor- 
porals, LJcuienants.Gfntleroen  of  Companies,  SUoct  as 
tagged  as  L*urw  io  the  painted  Cksth,wbere  the  Glut- 
tons Doggeshcked  bis  Sores;  and  fuch,  as  indeed  were 
nrurr  Souldiers,  but  dif-carded  vuiuft  Serumgmeo,youn-. 
ger  Socmet  to  younger  Brothers,  reoolced  Tipftcrs  and 
Oaiers.TradeJalne.  the  Cankers  of  a  calme  World,and 
long  Peece  ,  trane  tunes  more  dis-honorablc  ragged, 
then  an  old-fse'd  Aoctent ;  and  fuch  haue  I  to  fill  Tp  the 
rootnes  of  them  that  haue  bought  out  their  feruices-.  that 
you  would  thsnke,  thai  I  had  a  hundred  and  fiftie  cocter*d 
Prodigails.b'.eJy  cocae  from  Swine-keeping, from caung 
Dratfe  and  Huskrs.  A  mad  fellow  met  me  on  the  way, 
and  told  me  J  had  rnloaded  all  the  Gibbet  s^nd  preft  the 
dead  bodyes.  No  eye  hath  feerse  fuch  skar-Crowcs:  lie 
not  march  through Cooemry  with  thcrn,t hat's  flat.  Nay, 
aod  the  Vilhines  march  wide  betwixt  the  Legget,  as  if 
they  bad  Gyuet  oo ;  for  indeede,  I  had  the  mori  of  them 
not  of  Prii'on.  There's  not  a  Shirt  and  a  halfe  io  all  my 
Company  :  and  the  halfe  Shir:  is  two  Napkins  tiekt  to- 
gether, and  throwne  ooerrh:  fhouldcrs  like  a  Heralds 
Ceat.wnhcat  Qeeucs :  and  the  Shirt,  to  fay  the  truth, 
fVolne  (tommtHoA  of  S.  Albones,  ot  the  Red-Note 
Tone-keeper  of  Dsoiotry.  But  chat's  ail  ooeubcy'U  £ade 
Ltoneo  enough  on  cuery  Hedge . 

Etzertbe  Prima  jaid  tit  Lord  cf  Wejhotrlaxl. 

Prwm.    How  nowblowne  IttkJ  hownow  Quilt  ? 

Fedf.  What /iVf  How  now  rotd  Wig.wrar  a  Deulfl 
do'fl  thou  in  VVarwickOiirt  f  My  good  Lotd  of  Weft- 
merland.I  cry  you  mercy,  I  thought  you  Honour  had  al- 
ready beene  at  Shrewsbury. 

fPtfi  '•Hiihitt  /Wjo.'tn  mere  then  time  char  I  were 
there,  aod  you  loo :  but  my  Powers  are  there  alreadje. 
TheKing.Uanieliyou.lo«kesfot»sail:  wecnviiauray 
jil  to  Night 


tip.  Tot,Qeuer£uretDe,lairi«sT!gUant«saCat,io 
tealeCreOTt. 

rum  nhmketoft«leCreao»s;rndecd,foethytbef: 
hath  slrcadie  made  ibccButtet:  but  til  cat /act «  be  It. 
feUowes  ate  thefe  thu  come  after  / 

FJft.  Mme.Hil.mme 

Prmet.  1  did  neuer  fee  t'uefa  pitdfull  Rafcars. 

Fdli  Tut, tut, good  enough  to  touei  toodc  !o» Pow- 
der, foode  for  Powder:  iheyle  fill  a  Pittas  well  as  better, 
tufh  man,mortall  men.mortaJI  men, 

ttoflm.  I ,  Hot  S  ir  /•*»,  me  tiunkes  they  are  exceeding 
poore  and  bare,coo  beggarly. 

■•  Ft/ft.  Fjiih.fortherrpouenie.1  know  nor  where  they 
had  that  i  air)  for  their  bareaeuc ,  I  tan  tare  they  oeoer 
learn 'd  that  of  me. 

frbKT.No.lle  be  fwomcTtilefle  you  call  three  fingers 
oo  the  Ribbcs  bare.  But  rttra.make  haft  e^Vrrj  u  already 
id  the  field. 

FiJJt.   W|jat,is  the  King  eoeatiip'd? 

Mijf*.  Hce  is,  Sir  I)ba ,  I  fcare  wee  {ball  flay  toe 
long. 

Ftdjf.  Well,to  the  liner  end  of  a  frry,  aod  tbr  brgjtv 
rang  of  a  Fc^ft.fiuiduil&^bta.aadikecBeGuefl. 


Scoma  Tenia. 


SaUT  Hagmr/remJkrJtepgUijsxi 

Hot/}.   Weele  Sghr  with  bitn  to  Nigot. 

ir.-rs.  Tt  may  not  be. 

.Day.  You  giue  him  rhrn  idnantage. 

XJrrm.  Not  a  wh  it. 

H>r).  Why  Gy  youtof  lookesbeoM  torfopply? 

Verm.  So  doc  wet. 

Urtjp .  H  b  i  t  <  crrame.ours  is  doubefoIL 

Wot.  Good  Coufin  be  aduis'd,ttine  not  toolgbt. 

l>trn.  Doe  oot,roy  Lord. 

Dxrg.  Yea  doe  cot  counude  weD  : 
Yoc  i'peske  it  out  of  fesre.and  cold  bean. 

Vera.  Dot  me  ooQandcr.Cwfi**.-  by  my  life, 
And  I  dare  well  matntarse  it  with  my  Life, 
If  well  -refpefled  Honor  bid  tee  on, 
I  hold  as  little  countaile  with  weake  feare, 
A>  youjinv  LordjOr  any  Scot  that  this  day  line*. 
Let  RbeieeMtomorrowuitbeBaaell, 
Which  of  is  feares. 

Dtw%.  Yea.or  to  night. 

Verm.  Concent. 

Httfr.  Tonight^ayL 

Ci«ts».  Cox.eTcomc,rt  may  not  be. 
I  woader  much.beiog  me  of  fuch  great  leading  as  yen  are 
rhat  yon  fore-fee  not  what  impediments 
Dragbacke  our  expedition  :  certaiae  Horfit 
Of  my  Cnnfin  Pimm  are  not  yet  come  Tp, 
Yoot  VncJde  tVtrcefiert  Horfe  came  but  to  day, 
And  now  their  pride  and  metcsU  is  afierpe. 
Their  coorage  with  bard  labour  tame  and  doll. 
That  not  a  Horfe  is  halfe  the  halfe  of  himCctfe. 

ffijf.  So  are  the  Hories  of  the  Enemie 
in  genirall  lotrrney  bated^od  brorrgtv  low  i 
The  better  part  of  ostrt  are  fofl  of  rrft. 
fj mr.  Tbt 
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mrt.  The  number  of  the  King  raceedcth  ours: 
Foi  Gods  fike.Coulio,ftay  till  ill  come  in. 

Tt*  Trumpt  (imub  *  Pmlty.    Emttr  Sir 
W*ltwr~Blma. 

'Slant.  I  come  with  gracious  often  from  the  King, 
If  you  vouchfafe  me  hearing,and  refpecS. 

Hotff.  Welcome.Sir  WcUir  "Blum . 
And  would  toGod  you  were  of  our  determination. 
Some  of  vi  lout  you  well  :  and  euen  thofe  fome 
Enuieyout  great  deferuings.tnd  good  name, 
Becaufc  you  are  not  of  our  quilitie. 
ButfWnd  igainftvslikeanEnemie. 

'Blunt .  And  Heauen  defend, but  It  ill  I  fhould  ftand  fo, 
So  long  aa  out  of  Limit,  and  true  Rule, 
You  ftand  againl)  anoynced  Maicftte. 
But  to  my  Charge. 
The  King  hath  lent  to  know 
The  nature  of  yoor  Grtefes.and  whereupon 
You  coniure  from  the  Brefl  of  Ctutll  Peace, 
Such  bold  Hoftilitie,  teaching  hn  duuous  Land 
Audacious  Crueltie.  If  that  the  King 
Haueany  way  your  good  Drfertt  forgot, 
Which  he  confeffeth  ro  be  manifold. 
He  bidi  you  name  yourOrir fes,and  with  a/1  fpeed 
You  fhall  haue  your  defirCa,wi:h  intereft ; 
And  Pardon  abfolute  for  your  fclfe,  and  thefe, 
Herein  mia-led,by  your  fuggefiion. 

Hat}   The  King  is  Vinde : 
And  well  wee  know,  the  King 
Knowes  at  what  time  to  promile,  when  to  pay. 
My  Father ,roy  Vnckle.end  my  frife. 
Did  giue  him  that  fame  Royaftie  he  wearei  t 
And  when  he  was  not  fixe  and  twentic  ftror.g, 
Sicke  in  the  World*  regerd.wretched.and  low, 
A  poore  vnmlnded  Out  -law,  fneaking  home, 
My  Father  gaue  him  welcome  to  the  (bore : 
And  when  he  heard  hunfweare.and  vow  to  God, 
HecamcbuttobeDuke  of  Lancafter, 
To  foe  his  Liuerie.andbeggehu  Peace, 
With  tearei  of  lnoocenrir,and  tearmea  of  Zeale; 
My  Fatber.inkinde  heart  and  pitty  mou'd. 
Swore  bins  ifG(ta»ee,and  perform' d  it  too. 
Now.whenthe  Lords  and  Barons  of  the  Realme 
Perceiu'd  NtrtbtmAtrLud  did  leant  to  him. 
The  more  and  lefle  came  in  with  Cap  and  Knee, 
Met  him  in  Boroughi.Cities,  Village i, 
Attended  him  on  Brldges.ftood  in  Lanes, 
LaydGifts  before  him, proffer  d  him  theirOathes, 
Gaue  him  their  Heitet,as  Pages  followed  him, 
Euen  at  the  heeles.in  golden  multitudes. 
He  prefently.as  GreatnerTe  kno  wet  it  feile. 
Steps  me  a  little  higher  then  hit  Vow 
Made  to  my  Father  .while  his  blood  was  poore, 
Vponthe  naked  fhore  at  Rauenfpurgh : 
And  now  (forfooth)  takes  en  him  toreforme 
Some  certain*  Edi6h,and  fome  (trait  Decrvet, 
That  lay  too  heauie  on  the  Common,  wealth; 
Cryes  out  vpon  abufea,feemes  to  weepe 
Oner  his  Countries  Wrongs:  and  by  this  Face, 
This  feeming  Brow  of  lufl  ice.did  he  winne 
The  hearts  of  id  that  hee  did  angle  for. 
Proceeded  futther.ctitme  off  the  Heads 
Of  ail  the  Fauontet.that  the  abfent  King 
In  deputation  lift  behtnde  him  heere. 


When  hee  was  Barionall  in  tbe  Irifb  Wane. 

"Blunt.  Tu%Ics<nc  not  to  hear*  this. 

Hot  ft.  Then  to  the  point, 
In  fhort  time  after,  hee  depoi'd  the  King. 
Soone  after  that,dcpriu*d  nim  of  his  Life : 
And  in  the  neck  of  that.rask't  the  whole  State. 
To  make  that  wotfe.fuffer'd  his  Kinfman  iSAtrcb, 
Who  is,if  etlery  Owner  wcreplac'd, 
Indeede  his  King.to  be  engag  d  in  Wales, 
There, without  Raniome.to  lye  forfeited  > 
Difgrac'd  me  in  my  happie  Victories, 
Sought  to  intrap  me  by  intelligence, 
Rated  my  Vnckle  from  the  Councell-Boord, 
In  rage  difmifs'd  my  Father  from  the  Court, 
Broke  Oath  on  Oat h, committed  Wrong  on  W  rone, 
And  in  conclufion,droue  vs  to  feeke  oat 
This  Head  of  fafetie;  and  withsJl,toptte 
Into  his  Title:  thewhichwee  finds 
Too  indirect,  for  long  continuance. 

"Slum.  Shall  I  returne  chit  anfwer  to  the  King* 

Wst^i,  Notfo,Sirff«/rer. 
Wee'le  with-draw  a  while  . 
Goe  to  the  tling,and  let  there  be  Impawn' 4 
Some  furetie  for  a  fafe  returne  againe, 
And  in  the  Morning  early  fhall  my  Vnckle 
Bring  him  our  purpofe  >  and  fo  fatewell. 

Bbmt.  I  would  you  would  accept  of  Grace  and  Lone. 

Ha/}>.  And't  may  be.fo  weeihalL 

BUnt.  Pray  Heauen  you  doe.  Extant . 


Sceiut  Quorta. 


£nttrtht  Arcb.Bilhtf  tfTtkf  oil  Sir  MtctntL 

Arch.  Hie.  good  Sir  /W«itf  ,beare  this  fealed  Briete 
With  winged  hade  to  the  Lord  MarfnaU. 
This  tomyCoufin5rr»p<,andaIlthe  reft 
To  whom  they  ate  directed, 
tf  you  knew  bow  much  they  doe  Import, 
You  would  make  hafte . 

Sr  Mich.  My  good  Lord, I  guciTe  their  tenor. 

Arch.  Like  enough  you  doC. 
To  morrow.good  Sit  Mtchtljt  a  day. 
Wherein  the  fortune  of  ten  thoufand  men 
Murt  bide  the  touch.  Fot  Sir.at  Shrewsbury, 
At  I  am  truly  giuen  to  vndetfland, 
The  King, w  it  h  mightie  and  quick-rayfed  Power, 
Meetes  with  Lord  H*ttj  i  and  I  feare.Sit  MtchtS, 
What  with  the  ficknciTe  of  NcnkumttrUxd, 
Whofe  Power  was  in  the  firft  proportion ; 
And  wnat  with  Omtn  Gltndtmrt  abfence  thence. 
Who  with  them  wat  rated  fit  me!  y  too. 
And  comes  not  rn,ouer-rul'd  by  Prophecies, 
I  feare  the  Power  of  Piny  is  too  weake. 
To  wage  an  inftant  tryall  with  the  King . 

Sir  Mich  Why, my  good  Lord.you  need  not  feare, 
There it2>*s%Ui and  Lord <JMertiwtr. 

Arch.  Ko.UHV/jbwt  is  not  there. 

Sir  Mr.  But  there  is  Mtri^ytrnmtXw^  IkrrjTtrrj, 
And  tbete  is  my  Lord  of  Worceftet, 
And  a  Head  of  gallant  Warriors, 
Noble  Gentlemen. 

Arch.  And 
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tArck.  And  fo  there  is,  not  yet  me  King  hathdriwae 
TSc  fpccitt]  bad  of  iU  chc  Ljsd  ceecdxr : 
Tbc  Pnnce  of  VVjles,  Lord  Ittm  otfLtecafrcr, 
The  Noble  Weftmerland,  ud  warlike  3iow i 
And  many  moe  Comnal  sjnd  desremen 
Of  estimation,  and  conxjsaa'   m  Arroet. 

5i'-W.  Doubt  not  my  LorH,  befall  be  well  eejp«**d 
tsfrcb.  1  hope  no  lefle?  Yet  needfuli  'us  to  Scire, 
And  to  preoent  the  worft,  Sir  Mititl  fpeed  ; 
For  if  Lord  Prrcy  thriae  not,  ere  the  King 
DifmiflV  his  power,  he  meaner  to  Tifa  »i : 
For  he  bath  heard  of  oar  Confederacse, 
And,  'n»  but  Wifedome te ou';c  frroog  agiinfl  hitn  > 
Therefore make  haft,  I  muff  go  write  sgair.c 
Toother  f  rieods ; and fo fareweIl,Sir  Mtcbel. 


A3u;  Quintns.   ScenaTrima. 


Zwttr  lit  Keeg,  Prima  tfMet.  Lent  Itbm  »/ latter, 
Eerie  aftrtftmerUmJJir  Welter  Shea, 
siFdjltfe. 

K<*r.  How  Moodily  the  Sunns  begins  to  peer* 
Abocc  yon  busky  hill :  the  day  luokei  pale 
At  his  ciPemperature. 

Pne.  The  Soutbeme  wind* 
Doth  pity  the  Trumpet  to  his  parpofes, 
And  by  hu  hollow  whittling  in  the  Leaves, 
Fortels  »Tempeft,and  a  bluft 'ring  day. 

JC»f .  Tben  with  the  lofcrs  let  it  fympithrsje. 
For  nothing  ear  {eeruefouie  to  tbofe  that  win. 

7o*Tr*m?ftf*mds. 
Eater  frerttjler. 

Kprt.  Kow  now  my  Lord  ofWorfler?  Tis  not  wtH 
That  you  and  1  (hould  meet  vpoo  loch  teannet , 
Aj  now  we  mere  You  base  deceto'd  our  tron. 
And  made  vsdotrc  our  esiie  Robes  ofPeice, 
To  cruQj  oar  old  lushes  in  vngentle  Steele  i 
This  is  not  well,  my  Lcrd.thij  is  not  well. 
What  fay  you  to  i:  ?  Will  you.  agaioe  mknit 
This  churiiuS  knot  of  all-abhorred  Wane? 
Andmouein  that  obedient  Orbeagaine, 
Where  you  did  gioea  faire  and  nnurail  light, 
Aod  be  no  more  aoeshall'd  Meteor, 
A  prodigie  of  Feate,  and  a  Portent 
OfbroachedKifcheefe,tothe?nborneTia>eir 

War.  Heart  me.rr.y  Liege : 
For  mine  owne  part,  I  cocld  be  well  content 
To  entertaine  the  La  gge-end  of  my  life 
With  quiet  houres :  For  1  do  protefl, 
I  htue  not  fought  the  day  of  this  diflike. 

King.  You  haue  rot  fought  it :  how  comes  It  then? 

Fol.  Rebellion  !s.y  in  bis  way ,tod  be  found  it. 

Prn.  Peaee.Chewet,  peace. 

irsr.  Itpleas'dysarMaufry^tnmeyeuTlookts 
Of  FauouT,  from  my  Scire,  and  all  our  Koufe  t 
And  yet  I  muff  remember  you  cry  Lord, 
We  were  the  fitf>,  and  deareft  of  your  Friends  I 
For  you,  my  ftaffe  of  Office  did  I  breake 
In  ehcimrdi  time,  acd  poaftcd  dav  and  oight 
To  oKcte  you  on  the  way,and  kifle  yotn  hand. 


When  yet  yeu  were  to  place,  and  to 

NotruDg  b  fircng  and  fortunate, ss  I ; 

It  wit  a? Selfe,  oy  Brother,  and  bit  Sonne, 

That  brccgSt  you  home^ad  boldly  did  out-dare 

The  danger  e/the  time.  You  fwore  to  »s, 

And  yon  did  fwetxe  that  Oath  stDoncaftrr, 

Thct  you  did  nothing  o/purpole'gainfl  theSntr, 

Nor  chime  no  farther,  thru  your  new-fa!  "Wright, 

The  feate  cf  Gwrw,  Dukedome  of  Lane  after. 

To  this,  we  fware  cur  aide  :  But  in  flsort  (pace, 

It  rain'd  dewne  Fonene  fhownng  on  your  head. 

And  fuch  a  flood  of  Gre atneffe  teu  on  you. 

What  with  our  bdpe.whtt  with  the  ablest  King, 

What  with  the  miaries  of  wanton  time. 

The  feeming  fufJerar.eet  that  yoo  had  bcrne. 

And  the  eootranous  Windea  that  beld  the  Kieg 

So  long  in  the  »nlucky  IiiihWarra, 

That  a!]  in  England  did  repine  him  dead : 

And  from  this  fwtrme  of  faire  adaaoteges, 

You  tooke  occaGon  to  be  quickly  wood, 

To  gripe  the  gcnerall  fway  into  y  out  hand. 

Forgot  yoor  Oath  to  w  at  Doocafier, 

And  being  fed  by  »», yea  r  j*d  ti  fo, 

As  that  TOgentle  gull  the  Cackowet  Bird 

Vfeth  the  Sparrow,  did  epprefle  our  Neft, 

Grew  by  ocr  Feeding,  to  fo  grear  a  bulke. 

That  euco  our  Loue  durft  not  come  neerc  your  fight 

Fot  feire  of  fwailowing  ■  But  with  nimble  wing 

We  wete  infore'd  for  fafrry  fake,  to  flye 

Oat  ofyoar  fight,  and  raife  this  preterit  Head, 

Whereby  we  ftand  oppofed  by  fuch  roear.es 

As  yoo  yourfelfe,  banc  forg'd  tgainit  yout  fell*, 

Byvnkmdc  tfage,  dangerous  countenance, 

And  violation  of  all  faith  and  troth 

Swcrne  to  t»  inyongerenterpriie. 

Km.  Thefe  things  indeede  you  hjue  tmcufatci), 
Proclaim'd  st  Market  C:oucs,rcad  u>  Churtbes, 
To  facV  theCatment  ofKrbellion 
With  foroc  fine  colour,  that  may  p'eifit  the  eye 
Of  fickle  Changelings,  aod  poore  Difcontenti, 
Which  gape,  and  rub  the  Elbow  at  the  oewe* 
Of  burly  burly  Ieoocarion  ■ 
And  w«er  yet  did  I nforreflion  want 
Such  water-colours,  to  impa'int  his  caufe : 
Nor  moody  Beggar:,freruug  for  a  time 
Of  pell-mril  hauocke.and  coofu6oo. 

Prim.  In  both  our  Annies,  there  is  many  a  fooie 
Shall  pay  full  dearely  for  this  encounter. 
If  once  they  ioyne  m  triall.  Tell  yout  Nephew, 
The  Prince  of  Wales  doth  ioyne  with  til  the  wcsM 
In  prarfe  of  Htwrj  Pertie :  By  my  Hope*, 
This  preient  eoterpriie  fet  off  his  bead, 
I  donocthicke  a  brauer  Gentleman, 
More  acrioe,  TaluDt, or  more  taliaot  yon g. 
More  daring.or  mote  bold^a  now  alhse, 
To  grace  this  Is  tter  Age  with  Noble  deeds. 
For  my  part,  Imayfpeakeittomy  {haute, 
I  haoea  Troantbeene  to  Chualry, 
And  fo  I  heare,  be  doth  account  me  too  : 
Yet  this  before  toy  Fathers  Maieffy, 
1  am  content  that  he  {hall  take  the  oddes 
Of  his  great  name  andeftttnation, 
And  wtlLto  faue  the  blood  on  either  fide, 
Try  forrene  with  nan,  In  a  Single  Fight . 

Kng.  And  Prince  of  Walei.fo  dare  wtramtbee, 
Albeit,  cor.ndetations  mSnJte 

Do 
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Do  mike  agauift  It :  No  good  Worftfr.no, 
We  loot  out  people  •fell ;  eoen  thofe  we  looe 
That  are  nulled  «  poo  your  Coofint  part: 
And  will  they  take  the  offer  of  oat  Grace  : 
Both  he,  and  they  ,»nd  you  ;  yca,ruery  man 
Shall  be  roy  Friend  agaiite.  Mid  lie  be  tiU. 
So  tell  your  Coufw .  and  bring  me  word,! 
What  he  will  do    But  ifhe  will  not  yeeld. 
Rebuke  and  dtead  correction  walte  on  »«, 
And  they  (hall  do  their  Office.  So  bee  gone. 
We  will  oot  now  be  troubled  with  reply. 
We  offer  (aire,  take  "  adutfedly. 

£xa  iFcrcijhr. 

Frtn.   It  will  not  be  accepted.on  my  life, 
The  Deaflai  and  the  Httfrurrt  both  together, 
Ajle  confident  agatnft  the  world  io  Anne*. 

King.  Hence  therefore,  roery  Leader  to  his  charge. 
For  on  their  aofwer  will  we  fet  on  them ; 
And  God  befriend  »i,  as  our  czvU  isiufl.  Jjeouit, 

Moot  frinceaii  Fdfteffv- 

Fal.   HtJ.  if  thou  fee  me  downe  m  the  bartell, 
And  beftnde  me,  fo  j  'tii  a  point  of  friend/hip. 

Prw  .Nothing  bot  a  Coloflut  can  do  thee  that  ftcndfhip 
Say  thy  prayers.and  farewell. 

Ftl.  I  would  it  were  bed  time  Hal,inA  alt  well, 

JVsn.   Why,chooow*ftheaoenadeath. 

Falfi.  Ti:  oot  doe  yet :  1  would  bee  loath  to  pay  hkn 
before  hia  day.  What  needc  I  bee  fo  forward  with  him, 
that  call's  not  on  rue?  Well,  lis  no  matter  .Honor  prickes 
mean.  But  how  if  Honour  prtckemeoff  when  I  come 
on?  How  then? Can  Honour  Get  too  a  legge?  No  :  otan 
arroe  ?  No  :  Or  take  away  the  grecfe  of  a  wotmd  1  No. 
Honour  hath  no  skill  in  Surgeric.tben  r  No.  What  rt  Ho- 
nour? A  word.  What  ij  that  word  Honour  ?  Ayr*  :  A 
ttim  reckoning.  Who  hath  it  f  He  that  dy'dea  Wednef- 
day.  Doth  he  reels  it? No.  Dothhee  beareit?No.  Is  if 
infenlible  then? yea. to  the  dead.  But  wil  it  not  liuc  with 
the  liuing?  No.  Why  t  Detraction  wil  not  fuffer  it.ther- 
fort  lie  none  of  it  Honour  u  a  mcere  Scutcheon,  and  fo 
ends  my  Catechifme.  Ex*. 


Scena  Secunda. 


Enter  mrcejhr,  avdSfr  Tildtard  TAnwx. 

War.  Ono/ny  Nephew  mutt  not  know  jSfc*Uplat«at 
The  liberaU  kinde  offer  of  the  King. 

Per.  T  were  beft  he  did 

•*V.  Then  we  are  ill  indorse. 
Itisnotpomble.tt  cannot  be. 
The  King  would  keepe  his  word  in  totting  vs. 
He  will  lufprd  vs  ftiil,  and  finde  a  time 
To  pvmilh  ttut  offence  in  others  faults . 
Supposition, all  out  liues,  fhall  beftuckefoOofeyes) 
For  Treafon  is  but  trotted  like  the  Foxe, 
Who  neVe  fo  tame,  fo  chctifht.and  lock'd  »p. 
Will  have  a  wilde  tndte  of  hts  Anctffors  • 
Looke  how  he  can,  or  fad  or  merrily. 
Interpretation  will  rmfnuote  our  lookev 
And  we  (hall  feede  like  Own  at  a  (kail. 
The  better  chenfht,  frill  the  nearer  death. 
My  Nephewes  trefpajle  may  be  well  forgot, 
It  hath  the  excufe  of  youth^ind  heats  of  blood, 


And  an  adopted  name  ofptiuiledge, 

A  haire-bratn'd  Hetjpwrrt,  gouern'd  by  a  Spleens- 

All  his  offences  UueTpon  rn^head. 

And  on  his  Fathers.  We  did  tramehJmon, 

And  his  corruption  being  une  from  vs. 

We  a»  the  Spring  of  all,  (hall  pty  for  ail  i 

Therefore  good  Coufin,  let  not  H«ty  know 

In  »oy  cafe,  the  offer  of  the  King. 

Va.  Delruer  wh3ry0uwiU.il*  (ay 'tis  lb. 
Herat  comes  yom  Co  fro. 

Enter  Hesfrvrre. 

Ft*.  My  Vnkleisreram'd, 
Deiiuer  rp  my  Lord  of  Weflnjerland, 
Vokle,  what  newe-  i 

ITer.  The  Kmg  Will  bid  you  bartell  prrfrntly. 
2>w.D«fichimbythe  tord  of  WeAmerlsndl 
Ho.  Lord  Oouyie,:  Go  yoo  and  tell  him  fo. 
Dtu.  Marry  and  fhall.andreriewilhngly. 

Crix  Dnrgin 
Vr-v.  There  is  no  feeming  mercy  in  the  King. 
fit.  Did  yoobegge  any?  God  forbid, 
for    I  told  him  gently  ofour  grrcuanecs. 
Of  his  Ott  h-breaking  :  which  he  mended  thus. 
By  now  fori  wearing  that  he  is  forf worrit, 
He  c  all  vt  Rebels,  Traitors ,  and  will  fcoiirge 
With  haughty  arroe?,  this  hatefull  name  in  ya. 
Zsiter  DowtLu. 
"Dor.    A  rme  Gentlemen,  ro  Arrncs,  for  1  roue  thrown 
A  braue  defiance  in  Kiaf,  Hariri  teeth  : 
And  Weftmertand  that  was  iogag'd  did  beat*  it. 
Which  cannot  choofe  bat  bring  bun  quickly  on. 

hYor.  The  Prince  of  Wales  fiept  fotrh  before  the  king. 
And  Nephew,  chailcog'dyov  to  fmglc  fight. 

Ha.  O.  would  the  quarrel!  lay  rpoei  out  heeds, 
And  that  no  man  might  draw  fhort  breath  to  day. 
But  I  and  Hary  Mvnrmab.  Tell  roe.tctl  mee. 
How  fhew'd  bit  Talking  ?Seem'd  it  in  contempt  t 

Vtr.  No,  by  my  Soule     I  newer  ui  my  life 
Did heare  a  Challenge  »Tg*  more modVftly, 
Vnleffe  a  Brother  fhould  a  Brother  dare 
To  gende  exereifr,  and  proofe  of  A  rears. 
He  gauc  you  all  the  Duties  oft  Man, 
Triram'd  vp  your  praties  wrrb  a  Princely  tongtte. 
Spoke  your  defcrutngt  like  a  Chronicle, 
Making  you  euer  bettet  then  hts  praife. 
By  dill  difprai&ag  praife.  valew'd  with  you  t 
And  which  became  him  like  a  Prince  indeed, 
He  made  a  blaftiing  citall  of  himfetfe. 
And  chid  his  T  re  want  youth  with  ioch  a  Grace, 
At  ifhe  maAred  there  a  double  (pint 
Of  teaching,  and  of  learning  Littantly  : 
There  did  he  paufe.  But  krt  me  tell  the  World, 
Ifhe  out-liuc  the  enrjle  of  this  day, 
England  did  oeaer  owe  fo  fwecs  a  hope. 
So  ranch  mifcemftrued  io  hit  WantrxuvciTe. 

Hit.  Cottfio,  I  thinke  thou  art  enaoveredj 
On  hit  Follies  :  neoer  did  I  hearc 
Of  soy  Priooe  to  wilde  at  liberty 
But  be  he  as  be  wtU,  yet  once  ere  night, 
I  will  im  brace  aim  with  a  Sooldiert  arose. 
Thai  be  (hall  fhrinke  »nd m  my  cuneste. 
Armc,arrnc  with  fpeed.  And  r^Uow^.SoldjasJMtnds, 
Better  conWer  what  you  haoe  to  do. 
That  I  thai  haoe  oot  well  the  gift  ofTangue, 

Can 
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Can  lift  your  bJood  vpw'thperfwafion 
EmtrriiJH'rffnfrr. 

Mtf.  My  Lord.heere  art  Letters  for  yoth 

H".  I  cannot  reade  themnow. 
OG  em  lemon,  rhe  time  oflife  is  thotti 
To  fpend  that  (hor tnetTc  bsfely  ,wer c  too  loruj;. 
Ii'life  did  fide  vpona  Diali  point, 
SiiH  ending  »' lhc  arnuill  of  an  hoarre, 
And  if  we  hue,  welweto  ueadeon  Kir.gi; 
lldye.btauedeath.when  Pi  meet  dye  with  ra. 
Nowfot  oui  Confoencei.  the  Arrr.es  n  fure, 
When  tSe  intent  Cur  belting  them  it  luft. 
Ijxn  tmtemet  <^Mt["ger. 

Mef.  My  Lotd  prepare,  the  King  comes  on  apace. 

H*.    I  trunke  him.  that  he  cuts  me  from  my  tale; 
For  I  profeffe  not  talking.  Onely  this, 
Let  etchmandoh:s  heft.  And  heere  I  draw  aSword", 
Whofe  vtortSy  temper  1  intend  to  frame 
With  the  be<>  blood  that  I  cm  meete  w  ithall, 
Jntheauuemu'eoftbis  perilous  day. 
Now  Efperance  Percy,  tnd  fet  on  : 
Sound  all  the lofty  Inrtruments  of  Wtrre, 
And  by  thit  Muiicke,  let  vt  a!;  unbrace  : 
foe  heiurn  to  earte.fomt  of  vs  neuer  (hall, 

MUCOT.d  t!Tte  Jo  fdeh  >  CUIteflf. 

Jbeyemtract,tl>eTrKaa)trifavJ.  the  Xrngentertta 
with  ku  fern fr.  ml^mrnvvfiheitttei.  Tbem  rater 
Dcw^Ui.tnd  Sir  ffmlter  "Blmnt. 

f/a.What  is  thynarrae,ihaiinbitulthiit^«o(reftrax? 
What  honor  dofi  thou  feeke  vpor.  my  head  } 

1)mw    Know  tb«n  my  name  i>  D**gltut 
And  I  do  haont  thee  in  the  but  ell  chut. 
Became  fome  cell  me,  that  thou  art  a  King. 

himmt.  They  tell  thee  true. 

Dm>   The  LordofStarrorddeeretodsy  hathbought 
Thy  likerseiTe  :  for  infied  of  thee  Kmg  Htrry, 
This  Sword  huh  ended  him,  l"o  (hall  it  thee, 
Vnleffe  thoo  yeeld  thee  at  a  Pnfooer. 

Bbt.  I  was  not  borne  to  yreJd.thosi  haughty  Scot, 
And  thou  (halt  finde  a  King  that  wiilrcuenge 
Lords  Scaffords  death. 

Fi^ht.  Brant  u  Imme.rkea  entert  Httfrtr. 

H*.  O  Drng/W.hidft  thou  fought  at  Holmedonthot 
1  neoerhad  triumphed  ore  a  Scot. 

Drm    Ail  sdone.fcfs  won.herebrcathltilies  the  k;ng 

Hi.  Where/ 

Dtw   Heere. 

Ht.  Thit  DrwfUs?  No, I  know  this  fare  full  well : 
A  gallant  Knight  he  wat,  hi  i  name  was  T3/mt3 
Semblably  fumiuYd  like  the  King  himteiTe. 

Do.  Ah  foole :  go  with  thy  loule  whether  it  goes), 
A  borrowed  Title  haft  thou  bought  too  deere. 
Why  dtdit  thou  tell  me,  that  thou  wer  t  a  King  f 

Hu.  The  King  hath  many  marching  in  his  Coat*. 

"ZW.  Now  by  mvS word, I  will  kill  all  hit Coaiei, 
He  mordet  all  his  Wardrobe  peect  by  petce, 
Vntili  I  meet  the  King. 
Hit.  Vp.and  away, 
Osu  Soaldirrs  (Vand  full  faintly  (or  the  day.  Extmmt 

aimnm.mmdemter  Fmt/imfi  film. 

Fml  Though  I  could  icape  (hot-free  a*  London, I  feir 
the  (hot  heere  •  hete'ino  (coring,  but  vponche  paieSoft 
<whoarcyo»?Su(f«/r<r'BW,  there 'i  Honour  for  you: 
hete'snovamty.I  am  at  hot  at  molten  Lead.andasbea- 
uy  toOibcatuenkeepcLcadoiacofmee,  Inecdenomore 
weight  then  mane  owne  Bowellea.   I  haue  led  my  ragof 


MofrVia  where  they  are  pepper 'd  ■  t  here's  not  three  of  my 
l  to.  left  aline,  and  they  for  the  Townea  end,  to  b«g. du- 
ring life.  But  who  comet  heere/ 
Enter  the  Prrnem, 
Pn  What.ftantf  ft  thou  idle  here? Lend  me  thy  I'word. 
Many  a  Nobleman  lilies  ftafke  and  ftirre 
Vndet  the  booties  of »  aunt  mg  enemies, 
Whose  deaths  are  vnreuengd.  Prtthy  lend  me  thy  fword 
ftL  O  Hmf, I  prethee  giue  me  !caue  to  breath  awhile: 
Torke  Oejary  newer  did  fuch  deeds  in  Armei,  at  !  haue 
done  this  day.  1  haue  paid  Perty,l  haue  made  rumfure. 

Prm.   He  is  indeed, and  hulng  to  kill  thee  : 
I  prethee  lend  me  thy  fword. 

Fmlfi.  Nay  Hil  jPertj  bee  a'.iue,  thoo  getft  not  my 
Sword  ;  but  take  my  PiriVl  if  thou  wilt. 

Prm.  Clue  it  me:  WhK.il  it  irt  the  Cafe? 
fst.  I  HA,  'tis  hot :  There's  that  wiir^aeke  a  Ciry. 
Tht+T*etir**tj*ut'B»tUif  Uelf. 
Prim.   What, la  it  a  time  to  Kit  and  tlalry  now.     fan*. 

Thrtmet  it  me  him. 
Fmt.  tfPrrei  be  aliue.  lie  pierce  him:  ifhrdocomem 
my  svay.fo  :  if  he  do  not,  if  I  comeinhti  (wiDingty)  ^t 
him  make  a  Carbonado  of  me.  I  like  not  Jut  h  grinning, 
honour  as  Sit  Ifmltir  hath  :  Ciax  mee  lift,  which  if  I  cam 
faue,  To-  if noi, honour  comet  ynlook'd  for,  and  ther 'tan 
ersd.  tMt 


Scena  Tertia. 


«vsf<uran» jtzetrfiam ,mtrr  the  Kmgfbt  Prm, 

turd  Mm  tfLmntmttr.  aaJEmrii 

tftr'ejhacrtjhd. 

Krir.   I  prethee  Ji*rry  withdraw  thy  felfe,  thoo  blec. 
deft  too  much.-  Lord  lahntfLmmemftmr  govern  with  him. 

P  fat.   Not  I  .my  Lor  d  'vnleffe  I  did  bleed  too. 

Pnm.  I  befcech your  Masefty  makevp, 
Leaf)  you  retiiement  do  amaze  your  frsendi. 

Km*.  I  w  ill  do  to : 
My  Lotdof  Weftmerland  lesdehim  to  his  Tent. 

fe/J.  Come  my  Lord,  lie  leade  you  to  your  Tax. 

Prim.  Lead  me  my  Lord?  I  do  not  needy  our  helpe; 
And  heaueu  forbid  a  (hallow  fcrarch  (hoc Id  ds'suc 
The  Prince  of  Watei  from  fuch  a  field  aa  this. 
Where  (lain  d  Nobility  lyes  troden  on, 
And  R  ebela  Arroea  crtumpb  in  mrffarrea. 

Itk.  We  breach  too  long:  Come  cofin  WeftrBerftnd, 
Onr  duty  rhis  way  liesv,for  heaoeas  lake  come. 

Prm.  By  heaucn  thou  hafl  neceiu'd  me  Lanctfler, 
t  did  not  thinke  thee  Lord  of  fuch  a  fp-nt : 
Before,  1  lou'd  thee  as  a  Brother,  /•*• ; 
But  now,  1  do  retpees  thee  as  my  Socle. 

Kmg.    I  faw  him  hold  Lord  Perry  at  the  point. 
With  loftier  maintenance  then  I  did  lookt  fot 
Of  fuch  an  etvgrowne  Warrsotar. 

»raj    O  this  Boy.  lends  mettal!  to  vs  all.  Exu. 

EmttrVrmgUi. 

Jhrt.  Another  Kjng?They  grow  like  Hydra's  bead  : 
]  am  the  0»/Ut,  fatall  to  a!!  thofe 
Thai  weut  mote  colours  on  them.   What  trt  tScu 
Thatcouncetfek'ft  theperfooefa  King? 

JO'i  The  King  hitntdte :  saytw  D—etUt  grieuts  at  hart 

So 
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So  many  of  hit  fhadowes  thou  baft  nice, 
And notthevery  King.  IhauctwoBoyet 
S«ke  Pirc/tai  thy  felfe  about  theTield ; 
But  feeing  thou  ftil'ft  on  me  To  luckily, 
I  will  a  flay  the;  t  fo  defend  thy  felre. 

1)cv>,  X  feere  thou  an  another  ccamerfek  i 
And  yet  infaith  thou  bea/ft  thee  like  a  King  i 
But  mine  I  am  fure  thou  art,wboerc  thou  be, 
And  thiu  I  win  thee.       Theyfyht,  tht  KJking  in  k*gir, 
fxnrPrmce. 

Prin.  Holdvp  they  head  vile  Scot,orthou  arc  like 
NeueT  to  hold  it  vp  againe :  the  Saints 
Of  valiant  Sherlj,Stafford,'Slimt,»ie  in  my  Amies; 
It  is  the  Prince  of  Wales  that  threatens  thee. 
Who  neuer  promifeth,but  he  meanet  ro  pay. 

Tbty  right, fDorrgUtfyttb. 
Cheerely  My  Lord:  how  fare's  your  Grace  t 
Sir  Nicholas  Gtwf*/  hath  for  fuccour  ferit. 
And  fo  hath  Qsftm  :  f le  to  Clifton  ftraight. 

Kiit-  Stay ,and  breath  awhile. 
Thou  hzft  redcem'd  thy  loft  opinion, 
And  fhew'd  thou  roak'A  fome  tender  of  my  life 
In  this  faire  refcue  thou  haft  brought  to  mer. 

Prix,  O  beaueo,  they  did  me  too  much  injury, 
That  euer  faid  1  hearkned  to  your  death. 
I  fit  were  fo,  J  might  haue  let  alone 
The  iofutting  hand  of  Vtnrgtat  ouer  you, 
Which  would  haue  bene  at  fpeedy  in  your  end, 
As  all  the  poyfonousPotions  in  the  world, 
And  fau'd  the  Treacherous  labour  of  your  Sooae. 

K.  Make  vp  to  flifttn  lie  to  Sir  UichtUu  Ga»fcy\  B»A. 
Sitter  lUtfrur, 

Hot.  Iff  miftake  not,  tbca  ui  Harry  Monmemb. 

Prin.  Thou  fpea'slt  as  if  I  would  deny  my  name. 

Hot.  My  name  is  Harrie  Vtrcit. 

?r».Why  then  I  feca  very  valiant  rebel  of  that  name, 
lamthePrinceofWalet.andthinkenotJ'r'rr, 
To  dare  with  me  in  glory  any  mare : 
Two  Starres keepe  not  ches;  motion  in  enc  Sph:re, 
Nor  can  oneEngland  brooke  a  double  rcigne, 
Of  Harry  Percy  ^ac\  the  Prince  of  Walea. 

Hot.  Nor  Ihall  it  Harry,  for  the  houre  is  come 
To  end  the  one  of  vs;  and  would  to  heacen. 
Thy  name  in  Armea.  werenow  as  great  as  mioe. 

Prin.  He  make  it  greater.etc  1  part  from  thee. 
And  all  the  budding  Honors  on  thy  Creft, 
He  crop.tomakeaGatlandforiny  head.  ' 

Hot.  I  cao  no  longer  brooke  thy  Vanities.      Figbe. 

Enter  Fajflaffo. 

Fat.  Well  f»id  Hal.io  it  Hal.  Nay  you  (hall  Hods  no 
Boycs  play  heere.I  can  tell  you. 

£«rr  Drwglat  ,bt fights  with  Faftjffejtbofaltdowa 

at  if  be  mere  dead.  The  Prince  kjlUih  Ptrt'tt. 

Hot.  Ph  Harry, thou  haft  rob'd  me  of  my  youth  t 
I  better  brooke  the  loffe  of  brittle  life. 
Then  thofe  proud  Titles  thou  haft  wonne  of  me. 
They  wound  my  thoghts  woiCe.then  the  fword  my  flefh: 
But  thought's  the  Oaue  of  Life,and  Lite, Times  fooie ; 
And  Time,  that  takes  furuey  of  all  the  world, 
Mufthiueaftop.  O,  I  could  Prophetic, 
Bat  that  the  Faith,aod  the  cold  hand  of  death. 
Lyes  on  my  Tongue  iNo  Percy, ihou  art  dufi 
And  food  tor. 

Prin.  For  Wormcs .braue  frrvr  Farewell  great  nearu 
JU-weau*d  Ambi tion.how  much  art  thou  flu  unkc? 
'iV'fc:n  that  this  bodie  did  contains  a  fpirit, 


A  Kingdoroe  for  ic  was  too  fmall  a  bound  ; 
But  now  two  paces  of  the  vileft  Earth 
Is  roome enough.  This  Earth  that  bearer  the  dead/ 
Beares  not  alitse  fo  flour  a  Gentleman, 
If  thou  wer'tfenftble  of  cimetie, 
I  fhould  not  make  fo  great  a  fhew  of  Zeale. 
But  let  my  fauours  hide  thy  mangled  face, 
And  enen  in  thy  behalfe,I!e  thanke  my  felfe 
"Forgoing  thefe  fayre  R  it  e  i  ofTenderneffe. 
Adieu ^nd  take  thy  praifc  with  th«c  to  beaucfl. 
Thy  ignomy  flecpe  with  rhet  in  the  grate, 
But  not  temembted  in  thy  Epitaph. 
WhatrOld  Acquaintance? Could  not  all  this  flefh 
Keepe  in  a  little  lifcf'Poorelacke.farew  ell: 
I  could  hatie  bcttct  (par *d  a  better  man. 
O,  I  fhould  haue  a  heauy  miffe  of  thee. 
If  I  Were  much  in  toue  with  Vanity. 
Death  hathnot  fttuckelo  fat  a  Deere  today. 
Though  many  dearer  in  this  bloody  Ftay : 
Imbowell'd  will  I  fee  thee  by  and  by, 
TiiUhcn.inbiocuVcy  Noble  Percte  lye.  £.p'f, 

falftajfe  rifrtb  Vf. 

Falft.  Irnbowcll'dr  If  thou imbowdl  mee to  day, lie 
glue  you  leaue  to  powder  me  .and  eat  me  too  to  moro  w . 
f  was  time  to  counterfet,  or  that  hotte  Termagant  Scot, 
had  paid  me  fees  and  lot  too.Ccuntrrfiii?  I  am  no  coun- 
terfrit;  to  dye,  is  robe  a  counterfeit,  for  hee  is  but  the 
counterfeit  of  a  man,who  hath  not  the  life  of  a  man  ;B»r 
to  counterfeit  dying, when  a  man  thereby  liueth,is  co  he 
nocouRtetfeit.buttnetrueandpetfeAimageof  life  in- 
deedc.  ThcbetterpartofValour.isDifrretloni  in  the 
which  better  part,  I  haue  faucd  my  life.  I  amaitraideof 
this  Gun-powder  Percy  though  he  be  dead.  Ho  w  if  hee 
ftwuld  counterfeit  too,  andtife?  lam  afraid  hee  would 
proue  the  better  counterfrit:therefore  He  make  him  fure.- 
yea.and  lie  fweare  1  kill'd  him.  Why  may  not  het  rife  as 
well  as  I  :'Noeh'tng  confutes  me  but  eyes,  and  no-bodie 
feet  mc.Thereforc  firra.with  a  new  wound  in  your  thigh 
come  you  along  roe.  "tabtt  Hat Qurreoababatkf. 

Ester  Prince  and  tohn  tft-ancaflcr. 

Prm,  Come  Brother  l»hn,  full  brauciy  baft  thou  flefht 
thy  M&iden  fword. 

tohn.  But  fort,  who  haue  we  hrere  f 
Die)  you  not  tell  me  thisEai  man  was  dead  ? 

Prin.  I  did,  lfawhimdrad, 
BreathlefTe^nd  bleeding  on  the  ground  i  Art  thou  aAuc  / 
Or  it  it  fantafie  that  playcs  vpon  our  eye-fight  ? 
I  prethee  fpeake,  v/e  will  not  truft  out  eyes 
Without  our  eares.  Thou  art  not  what  thou  feem'ft. 

Vol.  No,  thr.t's  cerraine :  |  am  not  a  double  mats :  bat 
if  1  be  not  lucks  Fetjtaft,thtn  am  I  a  lackc :  There  is  Per- 
cy, if  your  father  will  do  me  anyRonor,fo:  if  not,  let  him 
kill  the  next  frrrrrhimfclfc.  I  looke  to  be  cither  carle  or 
Duke,I  can  alTureyou. 

Prim.  Why,/Vrrr  I  kill'd  my  felfe,  and  faw  thee  dead. 

FaL  Did'ft  thou?  Lord,Lord,  how  the  wotld  Is  giuen 
roLying?IgrauntyouJwasdowne,  and  out  of  Breath, 
andfowashc,'but  werofeboth  at  auinftaiit^ndfougbc 
alonehourcbyShrewsburieciocke.  Ifimaybecbelce- 
ucd.io  :if  uoc.let  thero  that  fhould  reward  Valour.beare 
the  finne  vpon  their  owne  heads.  Iletake'tonmy  death 
I  gaue  him  this  wound  In  the  Thigh:  if  the  man  were  a- 
Iiuc,and  would  deny  it,  I  would  make  him  rate  a  peece 
of  my  fword. 

Ma.  This  it  the  ftrangeft  Tale  that  e're  1  heard. 

Prat.  ThisistheftrsngeftFcllow^raiher/aW. 

Comt 


Come  bring  foot  luggage  Nobly  on  ySSwSBl 
For  my  part,if  afyeraar  do  thee  grace, 
] ic  gil  d  it  with  the bappic  tl  rxarnses  I  haec. 

»^/  MM  •/bjdbl 
T\t  Trumpcrs  (ou.Td  RcTreat.the  day  isoon 
Come  Brother,  Icrt  toihehighcftofiheficM, 
To  iccwrut  Friends  are  lining,  who  art  dead.         £x»w« 
FW.  lie  follow  «  chry  fay ,  for  Reward.    Hex  thairr- 
wirdsroe,}iea«ieorewardhia»     if  1  do  grow  great  agam. 
lie  growkfle  ?  For  lie  purge,  and  lease  Sacke,   and  liu» 
ckaoJyju^  NofclcounuSoulddo-  Eja 
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Andt etrbrece  thitrom-nepsuently, 
Since  not  to  be  auo vded .  a  fall  on  met. 

King.  Bear*  V/orcefter  rode  nh.and  l/orai  too: 
Other  Offender i me  will  paulevpoo. 

to/  mntfUrmd  T'n  —. 
Hov»  goes  the  Field  > 

Pn*.  The  Noble  Scot  Lord  DtmtUi,  when  bet  (aw 
The  forrunc  of  the  day  quite  rum'd  from  bio, 
Tbe Noble  Pan  fbirrc.and  alibis  men, 
Vpon  the  foot  offcart,fled  with  the  reft; 
And  falling  from  a  hill,  he  wu  fo  bruix'd 
That  the  pun uer»  took e  bun.  At*?  Tent 
Tbe  Uctjiar^  jmd  I  bcicccb  yooi  Grace. 
I  may  difpefe  of  hirn- 

Kmr.  With  all  my  heart. 

Prm.  Then  Brother  frbn  of  lancairet, 
To  you  tbu  honourable  bounty  fhail  beloog : 
Go  to  tbe  I>«*£kr,arJd  deboer  him 
Vp  to  his  preafurc,  ranfomlefie  and  fret  I 
His  Valour  (hewsK  vpon  oor  Crfftj  to  day, 
Haihiaught  ts  how  to  theriin  fuch  high  deeds, 
Eucn  in  tbe  bo!  ome  of  oar  Aduerfaries. 

Kjmg.  Then  this  remamss  :  that  we  diuideoai  Power. 
Yoo  Sonne  /ei«,and  my  Cotrfin  Wcftmerland 
Towards  Yorke  (hall  bend  you.withyoer  deerefl  (peed 
To  meet  NoithomberlandUnd  the  Prelate  Scnaft, 
Who{aswehcare)aTebufily  in  Armes. 
My  Selfe,  asd  you  Sonne  Htrty  will  towards  Wales, 
To  fight  with  GlcjuUmtr,an6 1  he  Earle  ofMarch. 
Rebellioo  in  tbu  Land  (ball  lote  his  way. 
Meeting  the  CHecke  of  lucS  another  day  ; 
And  fusee  i fut  B  jfceffe  fo  farre  a  done, 
Let  it  not  leaue  ail  all  our  ovaoc  be  wonae. 


Sctna  Quart  a. 


Tkt  7"'  — ftti  fumi 
tmtn  rfc Ktaj.  VrmutfWtlt,,  Lard  Itimcf  Uxccflt 
Ejult  tfftftftmrltMU  <vttt>  tfmtj/cr  & 
Pnftmri. 


Xurr   Thus eoer  did  Rebellioo  finde  Rebuke 
Iii-fpirlted  Wotcefter.did  we  not  fend  Grace, 
P*rdoo,tnd  tearroes  ofLouc  to  all  of  yoo  * 
And  would"!)  thoo  tcme  oor  otters  contrary  i 
Mifttfetbe  tenor  of  thy  Kwfcuns  tr-jtt  f 
Three  Knights  vpon  out  party  fjaiae  to  day , 
A  Noble  Earle.ind  many  a  creature  elfe, 
Had  been*  auut  this  houre, 
ll  like  a  Chnftianthou  had  ft  truly  heme 
Berwurt  out  Arnjies,  true  Intelligence. 

War.    What!  baue  done,  rrryCafety  erg  d  me  to 
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zABusTrimus.   ScomaTrima. 


Ind  vCtion. 


Penyotu  Eares  :For  which  of  yon  will  flop 
The  vent  of  Hearing,when  loud  Rurntr  f peaked 
I,  from  the  Orient,  10  the  drooping  Weft 
(Making  the  windemy  Poft-horfeJ  UiU  vnfold 
The  AQt  commenced  on  this  Bill  of  Earth. 
Vpon  my  Tongue,  concinuall  Slander  j  ride, 
The  which,  in  cuety  Language,  1  pronounce, 
Stuffing  the  Eares  of  them  withfalfe  Report  t . 
J  fpeake  ol'Peace,  while  couert  Enmitie 
(Vnder  the  fmileofSafcry)wounds  the  World ; 
And  who  but  Rmuxr,  who  but  onely  I 
Make  fearfull  Muftert,  and  prepared  Defence, 
Whilft  the  bigge yeare,  fwolne  with  fome other  griefes, 
Is  thought  with  childe,  by  the  fterne  Tyrant,  Wait e, 
And  uofuch  matter?  Hjnaim,  is  a  Pipe 
Blowne  bySurmifcs.Ielounei,Conic£njre»; 
And  of  lb  eafie,  and  fo  plaine  a  (lop, 
That  the  blunt  Monfter,  with  »ncounred  headf, 
Theftilldifcordant,  wauering  Multitude, 
Can  play  vpon  it.  But  what  ncede  I  thus 
My  well-knowne  Body  to  Anachomrze 
Among  my  houihold  ?  Why  is  Rurmtr  heere  1 
I  run  before  King  fitniei  vh3ory. 
Who  in  a  bloodie  field  by  Shrewsburie 
Hath  beaten  downe  yong  Hot/pimt,aud  his  Troopes, 
Qnenching  the  flame  of  bold  Rebellion, 
Euen  with  the  Rebels  blood.  But  whit  mesne  \ 
To  fpeake  fo  true  at  firfl  r*  My  Office  it 
To  noyfe  abroad,  that  Hurry  {JMtmmiitb  fell 
Vnder  the  Wrath  of  Noble  Httft»rrtr  S  wend  t 
And  that  tlst  King,  befote  the  T)cv,gl«  Rage 
Stoop' d  his  Annointed  head,  as  low  as.death. 
This  haue  I  rumout'd  through  the  peafant-TowWa 
Betwecne  the  Royall  Field  of  Shrewsburie, 
Andthis  Worme-e«tn-Hole  of  ragged  Stone, 
Where  H»t[p*mi  Father,  old  Northumberland, 
Lye*  crafty  ficke.   The  Pofles  come  tyting  on, 
And  uot  a  man  of  them  brings  other  newes 
Then  thry  hauc  leatn'd  of  We.  From  Rmnmrt  Tongu«, 
They  bring  fmooth-Comforts-faife,  wotfe  then  Tin*. 


wrongs. 


Exit. 


ScenaSecunda. 


Enter  LcrttTlsrJetfi,  a»i  tie  Pmir. 

L.'Sttr.  Who  keepea  the  Gate  heert  hoi? 
Where  it  the  Ear  le? 

Par.  WhatlHalilfayyoucre? 

Bar.  Tell  thou  the  Ear le 
That  the  Lord  Barialft  doth  attend  him  heerc. 

Tar.  His  Lordlhip  is  walk'd  forth  into  the  Orchard, 
Plcafe  it  your  Honor,  ItnocKe  but  at  the  Gate, 
And  he  hitufelfe  will  anfwer. 

Enter  NnriimmitrUni. 

L'Btr.  Hccre  comes  the  Earle. 

Nxr.  What  newes  Lord  Bardtlffi  Eu'ry  minute  now 
Should  be  the  Father  of  fome  Stratapem; 
The  Times  arewilde  :  Contention  (like  a  Horfe 
Full  c  (high  Feeding)  madly  hath  broke  loofc. 
And  bearet  downe  all  before  him. 

.LJlar.  Noble  Earle, 
1  bring  you  certaine  newes  from  Shrewsbury 

ArV.  Good,  md  he  turn  will. 

L.Bar.  As  good  as  heart  can  wifh: 
The  King  is  almoft  wounded  to  the  death ; 
And  in  the  Fortune  of  my  Lord  your  Sonne, 
Prince  Harris  (laine  out-right :  and  both  the  BUuni 
Kilt'd  by  the  hand  of  Dm/gift.   Yong  Prince  lobn, 
And  Weftmerland,  and StarTord.fleo  the  Field, 
And  HtrruMnmnak't  Brawne  (the  HulkeSit  Mb) 
Is  prifonet  to  your  Sonne.  O.fuchaDay. 
(So  fought,  fo  followd,  and  fo  fairely  wonoe) 
Came  not,  till  now,  to  digmfic  the  Timet 
Since  Cafarr  Fortunes. 

Nar.  How  it  this  deriu'd? 
Saw  you  the  Field?  Came  you  from  Shrewibojy  ? 

LJSar.l  fpake  with  one  (my  L.)that  came  M  thence, 
A  Gentleman  welt  brcd,and  of  good  name, 
That  freely  tender "d  me  thefe  newes  for  true. 

Ar>.  Heere  comes  my  Seruant  Tr«aw/,whom  I  fent 
On  Tuefday  laft,  to  liften  after  Newes. 
ExterTr&tr:. 

L.TStr.   MyLord.IoueT-rodhimomhevTjy, 
And  he  is  furnifh'd  with  no  certainties, 
More  then  he  (haply )may  rcraile  from  me. 
Sir  .Now  Trtturt,  what  good  tidings  cornea  fc6  youf 

Tr*. 
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That,  K-/LcTa,SiiAA»  ym/««s!um'dine  backs; 
With  ioyfull  rychgstand  (being  better  hon'4) 
Out-rod  me.  After  him,  came  fporring  bead 
A  Gentleman  ('tttoftfore-fpeae  with  ipecd) 
That  Scpp' i  by  me,  to  breath  hit  bloodied  horfe. 
He  ask  d  the  wiy  to  Chcftct :  A  nd  of  him 
I  did  demand  wtr.t  Nevrei  from  Shrewsbury  i 
He  told  me,  thai  Rebellion  had  ill  leeke, 
Aid  that  ytmfi&iirry  Prrtict  Spurre  was  cold. 
V/ith  thai  he  gaue  his  able  Horfe  the  head, 
And  bending  forwards  ftrooke  his  ablchecies 
Aglinft  the  panting  fides  ofhispoore  lade 
Vp  to  the  Ro  wtli  bead,  and  ftaning  fo, 
He  feetn'd  in  running,  to  demure  the  way, 
Staying  no  longer  que  (Hon. 

Nwtb.  Ha?  Again*  i 
Said  he  jrong  Hcrrit  Prrtyts  S  pnrre  was  cold  ? 
(Oiif«-£**r™,coid*Spune?)  that  Rebellion, 
Had  met  ill  iocke  ? 

£.3<r.  My  Lord  :  He  tell  you  what. 
If  my  yong  Lord  your  Sonne,haoe  not  the  day, 
Vpoo  mine  Honor,  for  a  (liken  point 
Hegiae  my  Barony.  Neuertalkeofit. 

A>.  Why  (hoald  the  Gentleman  that  rod*  by  Tnatn 
Gat  then  uch  Infto-.ces  of  Lode  f 

L.'S*.  Wbojw? 
FJe  wu  fome  hiaitimg  Fellow,  that  had  (bloc 
The  Horde  he  rede-on :  and  vpon  my  life 
Speaks  at  attentate.  Lookc,here  cornea  more  Newts. 

Enter  CWertau. 

Wr,  Yea,  Alterant  brow,  like  to  a  Titis-leai*, 
Fore-teU  the  Nature  of  a  Tragicke  Volume : 
Solookcs  the  Stroad,  when  the  Imperious  Flood 
Kath  leftawitneftVfurpatioo. 
Say  iJ&rron.did'it  thou  come  from  Shrewsbury  ? 

Mof.  I  ran  from  Shrewsbury  (my  Noble  Lord) 
Where  hatefull  death  put  an  his  vgikft  Msskc 
To  fiight  cur  party. 

AVtA.  How  doth  my  Sorme.and  Brother? 
Thoutrerobl'ftj  and  the  whitendTe  in  thy  Chstke 
&  apter  then  thy  Tongue,  to  tell  thy  Errand. 
Euen  fuch  a  man,  fo  faint, fo  fpiricleffe. 
So  dull,  fo  dead  in  looke,  fo  woe-be-gone, 
Drew  Prisxu  Carta  ine,ir.  the  dead  of  night, 
And  would  haae  to'.d  him,  Halfe  his  Troy  was  botn'd. 
But  Prion  found  the  Fircerche  his  Tongu«; 
And  I,  my  rVrtVr  death,  ere  thou  rrport'fi  it 
This,  thou  wou!d'(t  (ay :  Y  our  Sonne  andrhas.aad  thus : 
You."  Brother,  thus .  So  fought  the  Ncble  DnrgUs, 
Stopping  my  grevdy  eare, with  their  bold  deeds. 
But  in  the  end  (to  ftop  mine  Eare  indeed) 
Thoahafta  Sigh,  to  blow  away  this  Praife, 
Fueling  with  Brother,  Sonoe,and  all  are  dead. 

Mir.  "LnrgUi'to buingjSnd your Brother,yetj 
But  tor  my  Lord,  your  Sonne. 

Nmh.  Why  .he  is  dead. 
See  what  a  ready  league  Safpition  hath  : 
He  that  but  feves  the  thing.he  would  not  knew, 
Hath  by  lnfVmct,knowledge  from  others  Eyes, 
Thit  wVut  he  feard,  is  thane'd.  Yet  fpeake(.'V«j-*«») 
Tell  thou  thy  Earlchis  Diuination  Lies, 
And  I  will  take  it,  as  a  fweet  Difgtace, 
And  make  thee  rich,  for  doing  me  fuch  wrong, 

Mn.  Youarctoogteat,(obe(byme)gairuaiJi 


Your  Spirit  is  too  tree,  yoct  F  tares  too  certainc. 

Nerth.  Yrt  foe  all  this^Jy  not  that  rVrw*  dead. 
I  fee  a  Annge  Confeiiioa  in  thine  Eye  : 
Tb©»  (hak'ft  thy  head,  and  hold*!-!  it  Feare,  or  Slone, 
To  fpeake  a  truth,  lfhe  be  (i  «;n*,fay  fa  i 
TheToogueoffendt  not,  that  reports  hit  death  s 
And  he  doth  finrw  that  do:b  beiyt  the  dead : 
Not  he.wMchfayts  the  dead!*  not  alio*: 
Yet  the  firft  bringcr  of  »nwficom«  Newer 
Hath  bet  a  looting  OtSct :  and  his  Tongue, 
Sounds  ract  after  as  a  fulltn  Beit 
Rcncrnbred,  kooUing  a  departing  Friend, 

L.'B^r.  I  cannot  thinke(myLord)ywjt  for)  itJead'. 

Mar,  I  am  forry,  I  fhcoj  d  force  yoa  to  beieeM 
That,  which  I  would  to  he  vim ,  I  bad  not  (eerie. 
But  theft  mine  eyes/aw  him  in  bloody  ftcte, 
Rend'ring  faint  quittance  (wtari ?d,and  cu  t-brea  th'd) 
To  Kexrit  Mm*tb,  whofe  fwirt  wrath  beau  ciavr&a 
The  nettcr-daunted  Petti*  to  the  earth, 
From  wbeneefwith  Jife)he  nraer  more  fprtng  vp. 
In  few;  his  death  (whole  fpirit  lent  a  fire, 
Euen  to  the  duilcftPcazant  in  hit  Campe) 
Being  bruited  once,  tooke  fire  and  heste  away 
From  the  belt  tenper'd  Courage  in  his  Trooper. 
For  from  his  Metric,  wai  his  Party  fseei'd  j 
Which  once.in  him  abated,  all  the  reft 
Turn'd  on  themfelues,  like  dull  and  heaoy  Lead  i 
And  as  the  Thing,  thats  hesuy  in  it  feife, 
Vponenfbreementjjyes  with  grratefi  fpcede, 
So  did  our  Men.heauy  in  Hotfeimi  lolfe, 
Lend  to  this  weight,  fuch  lightnefie  with  their  Feare, 
That  Arrowes  Red  not  fwifter  coward  their  ijtm. 
Then  did  oor  Soldierj  ('ayminp at  their  fafery) 
Fly  from  the  fieid.  Then  was  tint  Noble  Worccfter 
Too  foone  ca'ne  prifoner :  and  thatferio!*  Scot, 
(The  bloody  DavgLe)  whole  weU-iabouring  fword 
Had  three  times  liaine  th'appearanceoftheKin^ 
Gan  vaile  his  ftonvacke,  and  did  grace  the  (hamc 
Of  thofethat  tum'd  their  backet :  and  in  his  flipht, 
Stumbling  in  Feare, waa took*.  The  fotmoc  otaU, 
It,  that  the  King  hath  wonne  i  and  hath  tenc  oos 
A  fpeedy  power,  to  encounter  you  my  Lord, 
Vnder  the  Cor.duiS  of  yong  Lancaster 
And  WeilmerUnd.  This  it  the  Newea  k  foil. 

North.  For  tbisj  Gull  haue  time  enough  to  mosroe, 
InPoyfon.thCTeiaPfiyfiekc:  and  this  newer 
(Hsuine  beene  well)that  would  haue  readetn*  fkkf* 
Being  ncke.haue  in  fome  mea(Wre^n*de  me  well. 
And  as  the  Wretch, vrhofe  Feaon-weakaed  ioynu, 
Like  ftrengthlette  Hindgea,bnckle  mdex  8fe, 
Impatient  of  his  Fit,  breakei  like  a  fire 
Out  ofhis  keepers  armes  i  Euen  fo,  my  Limb** 
( Weak'ned  with  greefc)  being  now  inrag'd  with  grseft, 
Are  thrice  thcmfrlues.  Hence  therefore  thoo  slot  cru'xhj 
A  fcalu  Gauntlet  now.withioynta of Sude 
?'!uftgloue  this  hand.  Andhtnwtho«fkidy  Q|>oM% 
Then  art  a  guard  toe  wanton  For  the  bead, 
Which  Prrncea.flefh'd'wuh  Concjueft^yme  to  Wt. 
Nov.-  biode  my  Browei  with  Iron, an  d  approach 
The  ragged'fl  hou  re.that  Time  aad  Spigbt  dare  bting 
To  frowne  vpon  th'enrag'd  Ncrtjnunberland. 
Let  Heauen  kitfe  Earth :  now  let  not  Natures  hand 
Krenc  the  w  ilde  Flood  coo€n'd :  Let  Order 
And  let  the  world  no  longer  be  a  flag* 
To  feede  Contention  in  a  ling'ring  Act  t 
Bui  let  enefpint  of  trstFitft. borne  Cam 
o Rdgnt 
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Reigne  in  all  bofomet,  that  each  heart  being  let 

On  Bloody  Couifcs,  the  rude  Scene  may  end. 

And  darkiieffebe  the  buritr  of  the  dead.  (Honor 

Jj.T.ht   Sweet Earlc/iiubrce not wifedom  from you 

Mot.  The  liuci  of  all  your  louing  Complices 
Leane-on  your  health,  the  which  if  you  giue-o're 
To  flormy  Paffion,  muft  perforce  decay. 
You  cafl  th'eoent  of  Warrefmy  Noble  Lord) 
And  fumm'd  theaccomptafCr>ancc,beforeyoufaid 
Let  vs  make  head :  1 1  was  yom  prefurmiie. 
That  in  the  dole  of  blown, your  Son  might  drop. 
You  knew  hewalk'd  o're  perils,  on  an  edge 
More  likely  to  fall  in,  then  to  get  o're: 
You  were  aduis'd  hia  ftefli  wascapeable 
Of  Wounds,  and  Scarres  ;  and  that  his  forward  Spirit 
Would  lift  him,  where  moft  trade  of  danger  rmg'd, 
Yet  did  you  fay  go  forth :  and  none  of  this 
(Though  ftroogly  apprehended)  eould  reftraine 
The  ftiffe-borne  Action :  What  hatb  then  befalne  1 
Or  what  httb  this  bold  enterprize  bring  forth, 
More  then  that  Being,  which  was  like  to  be  ? 

L.Bjr,  Weal  that  we  engaged  to  this  loffei 
Knew  that  we  ventur/d  on  tuch  dangerous  Seas, 
That  if  we  wrought  out  life,  was  ten  to  one  i 
And  yet  we  vencur'd  for  the  gainepropor'd, 
Choak'd  the  refped  of  likely  perilt  fesr'd, 
And  line*  we  are  o're-fet,venture  againe. 
CcKT>e;we  will  all  put  forth;  Body.and  Goods, 

a&r.'Tis  more  then  time :  And  (my  moft  Noble  Lord) 
I  heire  for  certaine,  and  do  fpeake  the  truth : 
The  gentle  Arcb-bifliop  of  Yorke  is  vp  , 
With  well  appointed  Powro :  he  is  a  man 
Who  with  a  double  Surety  bindes  his  follower** 
My  Lord  (your  Sannc)had  ooely  but  the  Corpes, 
Butlhadowes.sndtheftiewesofmen  tofight. 
For  that  fame  wordfRebellion)  did  dioide 
The  action  of  their  bodies,  ftom  their  foules, 
And  they  did  fight  with  queafinefle,  confirain'd 
As  men  drinke  Potions;  that  their  Weapons  only 
Sccm'd  on  our  ride  i  but  for  their  Spirits  andSoules, 
This  word  (Rebellion)it  bad  froze  them  ip, 
AsFifhatcinaPond.  But  now  the  Bifhpp 
Turtles  Inlurrc&ion  to  Religion, 
Support  (incere.and  holy  in  his  Thoughts  i 
He  s  followed  both  with  Body,snd  with  Minde  i 
And  doth  enlarge  his  Riling,  with  the  blood 
Of  falre  King  Richard,  fcrap'd  from  Pomfret  Hones, 
Deriuesfromheauen.hisQuarrcll.aAdhisCan&i 
Tels  chem,he  doth  beftride  a  bleed ine  Land, 
Gafping  for  life,  vnder  great  BuHmgemkf, 
And  more,and  letTe.do  Rock:  to  follow  him, 

Nerth.  I  knew  of  this  before.  Bat  to  fpeake  truth. 
This  ptefent  greefe  had  wip'd  ir  from  my  mindc 
Go  In  with  me.and  councell  euery  man 
The  apteft  way  for  fafety,  and  truenge : 
Gcc  Pofts.and  Let  ters.and  make  Friends  with  fpeed, 
Neuerfofcw.oorneuerjretmoieneed.  Zxttmt. 


Scena  Tertia. 


J5v*rT»llt*fft  and'ttge, 

F4/.Slm,you  giant, what  fates  theDoca.to  my  water? 

l«l  He  laid  fir.the  water  it  felfe  was  a  good  healthy 
water.but  for  the  party  that  ow*d  it.be  might  haue  more 
difeafea  then  he  knew  for. 

SaL  Men  of  all  forts  tike  a  pride  to  gild  at  meet  the 


braine  of  this  foolilL  compounded  Clay-man,  is  not  able 
to  inuent  any  thing  that  tends  to  laughter,  more  rhenl 
inuem,ot  is  inuented  on  me.  lam  notoriety  witty  in  my 
felfe,  but  the  caufc  that  wit  is  'mother  men.  Idoeherre 
walkebeforethee.likeaSow,  that  hath o'rewhelm'd all 
her  Litter,  but  one.  If  the  Prince  put  thee  into  my  Ser- 
nlce  for  any  other  reafon,  then  to  fet  mee  off,  why  then  I 
haue  no  judgement.  Thou  horfon  Mandrake,  thou  art 
fittet  to  be  worne  in  my  rap,  then  to  wait  at  my  heeles.  I 
was  neuer  mann'd  with  an  Agot  till  now :  but  I  will  fette 
yem  neither  in  Gold, norSiluer,  but  in  vildeapparelLand 
fend  you  backe  againe  to  your  Matter,  for  a  Iewell.  The 
ImunaR  (rhePrince  yom  Matter)  whofe  Chin  is  not  yet 
fledg'd,  I  will  fooner  haue  a  beard  grow  in  the  Palme  of 
my  hand,  then  he  (hall  get  one  on  his  cheeke :  yet  he  wBJ 
not  fticke  to  fay, his  pace  is  a  Face-Royal).  Hraucn  may 
finifr,  it  when  he  will, it  is  not  ahairc  amuTeyet  i  he  may 
keepeititillataFacc-Royall,  foraBarber  fhall  neuer 
earne  fix  pence  out  of  it;  and  yet  he  will  be  crowing,  as  i  f 
he  had  writ  man  cuer  fincc  his  Father  was  a  Batcbellour. 
He  may  keepe  his  owne  Grace,  but  hen  almoft  out  of 
mine,  I  can  affure  him.  What  h\61A.btimble£snt  about 
the  Satten  for  my  ihort  Cloake,and  Slops  f 

Pag.  He  faid  fir.you  (hould  procure  him  better  Affu- 
rance.thenftansW/*.'  he  wold  not  take  his  Bond  &  yours, 
he  lik'd  not  the  Security. 

Fal.  Lethimbeedamo'dlikethcGlutton,  may  Ms 
Tongue  be  hocter.ahorfon  Athitcfhel ;  aRtically-yea- 
fc(footh-knaue,to  beare  aGemleman  in  hand,  and  then 
(land  vpon  Security  ?  The  horfon  fmooth-pares  doc  now 
weare  nothing  but  high  fhocs,  and  bunches  of  Keyes  at 
their  girdles :  and  if  a  man  is  through  with  them  in  ho- 
ned Taking-vp,  then  they  muft  (fend  vpon  Securitie  t  I 
had  as  liefe  they  would  put  Rats-fcane  in  my  mouth,  a 
offer  to  ftoppeit  with  Security,  llook'dhee  should  haue 
Tent  me  two  and  twenty  yards  of  Satten  (as  I  sen  rroe 
Knight)  and  be  fends  me  Security.  Well , he  may  fleep  in 
Security,  for  he  hath  the  home  of  Abundance  :  and  the 
lightneffc  of  his  Wife  fhir.es  through  it,  and  yet  cannot 
he  fee.tbough  he  haue  his  owneLaniborne  to  light  him. 
Whac,%'B*rda/fet 

Pag.  Ke's  gone  Into  Smiibficld  to  buy  y our  worfhip 
ahorle. 

Tel.  Iboughrhir»iinP!!u!es,andhee1buymeeahorfe 
in  Smithfield.  If  I  eould  get  mee  a  wife  in  the  Stewes,  I 
WC[cMann'd,Hors'd,and  Wiu'd. 

finer  Chiefi  lufkt find  Servant. 

Pag.  Sir,  heerc  comet  the  Nobleman  that  committed 
the  Prince  for  (hiking  him,about  "Bardalft. 

Pat.  Wait  clofe,I  will  not  fee  him. 

Cb.fuft.  What's  lie  that  goes  there? 

Ser.  F*JJl*ffi,m<i't  pleafc  your  Lordthip. 

lufi.  He  that  was  in  queftion  for  the  Robbery? 

Ser.  He  myXord.but  he  hath  lince  done  good  fetuice 
at  Shrewsbury:  aad(as  Iheerc)i;now  goingwUb  forne 
Charge.to  the  Lord  Itba  jfLMcaJfer. 

/uff,  What  to  Yorke?  Call  him  backe  againe. 

Ser.  Sir  TohnTalftjffe. 

Pal.  Boy,teilhimtIamdeafe.  ' 

Pag.  You  muft  fpeake  lowder.my  Matter  is  deafe. 

lujl.  I  am  fore  he  is,to  the  heating  of  any  thing  good. 
Go  plucke  him  by  the  Elbow.I  mufi  fpeake  with  him. 

Ser.  Sttlobm. 

fal.  W Haifa  yong  fcnaue  and  begJls  there  not  wart  Ms 
there  not  unploymcnt/Doth  not  the  K.lack  fubtefts?  Do 
not  the  Rebels  want  Soldiers/Though  it  be  3  (barne  ro  be 


The /eron d 'Tart  ofKjng  Henry  the  Fourth 


•nrnyuoe  Out  one,  it  15  wottc  lh*n>«  10  begge,  then  to 
btr  on  the  vtorft  fide,  wne  it  worfe  then  the  name  of  Re- 
bellion can  tefl  haw  to  make  <t. 

Ser.  YoumirtakemeSit. 

f»I.  Why  fir?  Did  I  fay  yon  were  in  honeft  man/Set. 
bog  my  !Cnight-hood,»nd  my  SoulJierfhip  iiide,  I  had 
Jyed  to  my  throat,  if  1  had  (aid  fo. 

Sir.  I  prayyoo(Str)  thenfet  yeor  Knighthood  and 
your  SouldieT-fhip  afide,  and  giue  me*  leiuc  to  tell  you, 
you  lye  in  your  throat,  if  you  fay  I  m  any  other  then  an 
honeft  mas. 

FA  I  gruetheeleaoeto  tell  mefo?  Ilaya-fide  that 
which  grown  to  we?  Ifthoo  gei'ft  any  lease  of  rrre^hang 
me  I  ifthoo  tak"fileaue,rriou  wer't  better  be  bang 'd  .you 
Harit-counter  .hence  :  Auant. 

Sir.  Sir.my  Lord  woolJ  fpeakc  with  yets, 

Itf.  Sit  I  Am  Fttfitft,*  word  with  you, 

FA.  My  good  Lord  gice  your  Lordfhip  good  time  of 
(be  day.I  an  glad  to  fee  your  Lordfhip  abtoad:  I  heard 
fay  your  Lordfhip  wat  iicke .  I  hope  your  Lordfhip  goei 
abroad  by  aduifr.  Your  Lordfhip  (though  oot  clean  part 
your  youth)hath yet  foroe  fmack  ot  age  in  you:  fome  ret. 
liihofihef«ltn<fleofTime,  and  Insert  humbly  befeech 
your  Lordfhip, to  haue  a  rencrend  care  of  your  health. 

/*#.  Sir  Itbm,  1  fent  you  before  your  Expedition,  to 
Shrew  sbarie. 

FA.  If  it  pleafe  your  Lordfhip,  I  heare  Kia  Msitftie  ii 
retura'd  with  fome  dHcomfort  from  Wale » 

hi.  1  talke  not  of  hi»  Maietry :  you  would  not  come 
whet)  I  fent  for  yoa  ? 

FA.  AodlhearemofeoaeT^itHighnefleis&lneinto 
rjusfamewhorfbn  Apoplexie.  (you. 

l*fi.  Welljheaucn  mend  him.  I  pray  let  me  fpeak  with 

FA.  Thiv  Apoplmci»(ai  [cake  it)a  kind  of  Lrthsr. 
gie,  I  deeping  of  the  blood, a  hortcm  Tingling. 

lufi.  Whit  tell  too  me  of  it  ?beu  at  it :». 

FA.  IthaihitorigimUfrocAmochgreefe',  fromrrody 
ifWt^rtotbKiooofrhebrime.  I  haue  read  tbecaufe  of 
VtntStAtmCmkii.  It  isakiodeefdeafenefle. 

Imp.  I  thinke  yoa  are  faloc  into  the  diGrafe  i  For  yoa 
hesre  not  what  1  fay  to  you. 

FA.  Very  w*U(my  LordVrery  well :  rather  an't  pleafe 
yoa)  it  it  the  Mi  of  oot  Lifrruna,  the  malady  of  not 
Marking,  that  I  am  troubled  withal!. 

Imfi.  To  punifii  you  by  the  heelea,  would  amend  the 
attention  of  your  carcase  I  cue  not  if  I  be  yoot  Phyfitun 

FA.  laauipoore  aa  /«eyny  Lordjbut  not  foPr.-.iect: 
year  Lord/hip  may  roinifrrr  the  Potion  of  impr  ifonmenx 
torne.mrcfpe&ofPoomietbvtbow  Ifhouid  bee  your 
Pat  ient.t  o  follow  your  ptticriptiom,  the  wife  may  make 
fome  dram  of  a  fcruple.ot  bdecde,a  fxrupfe  It  felfe. 

Aaf.  I  fern  for  yoo(  when  there  were  maacrt  egainfl 
you  for  y  oar  life)  to  come  fpea  ke  with  me. 

FA.  Aclwai  then  aduried  by  my  learned  Ccancelia 
the  laweiof  cbit  Land-feraice.  I  did  not  come 

Iff.  Wel.the  truth  is(fir  /«o»)you  hue  io  great  Infamy 

FA.Hc  that  bucklet  hinvin  ray  belt.t anot  line  in  leffis. 

Imfi.  Your  Meanei  ia  very  Gender  .and  yoor  waft  great 

FA.  I  would  it  were  otherwUc  1 1  would  my  Meanei 
were  greater,  aod  my  wafte  (tenderer. 

Imp.  Yon  haue  mi  fled  thv  yotrthfull  Prince. 

FJ.  The  y ong Prince  hath  corded  roee.  I  am  the  Fel- 
low »  ith  the  great  b*liy,and  he  my  Dogge. 

Imfi  Well, I  am  loth  to  gall  a  new-heal'd  wound:  your 
daict  feruice  at  Shtewifcory,  hath  a  little  gilded  oner 
yout  Might!  exploit  on  Gadvhill.    Yoe  may  thaokc  the 
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nquiet  time,  for  your  quiet  o'repoftin  g  that  Action 

FA.    My  Lord  f  (Wolfe. 

Imfi .But  fince  all  ii  weLkeep  it  fo  ■.  wake  not  a  Qeeptng 

FtL  To  wake  a  Wo{fe,iiai  bad  as  to  ftsell  a  Fox. 

/•  What  \-ou  are  at  a  candle, the. better  part  burn  oot 

FA.  A  WafTd  l-Candle.  my  Lord;  all  Tallow  1  if  I  did 
(ay  of  wax,tny  growth  would  appr  oue  the  truth. 

Imfl.  There  is  not  a  white  haire  on  your  laccbut  (hold 
haue  hii  effeit  of  gravity . 

FA.    Hia  effeftof  gtauy,  grauy ,  grairy . 

Imfi  You  follow  the  yongPrirxe  vp  and  down*,  tike 
his  euill  AngelL 

FA  Not  fo  (my  Lord)  your  ill  Angel!  is  light  1  but  I 
hope.beibatlookexpoa  mee,  will  take  mee  without, 
weighing:  and  yet. in  fome  refpeSs  I  grant,!  cannot  eo  « 
I  cannot  cell.Vert  ue  is  of  fo  little  regard  m  ibefe  CoAot. 
congers, that  true  valor  is  tum'd  Beare- heard.  Pregrjn- 
cieitmadeaTapBer,  and  bath  hi«  quitke  wit  wafied  ia 
gioing  Reekninga  rail  the  othet  mftiappeatinem  toimn 
(aathemaliceofthisAge  uSapea  them)  are  not  woorrh  a 
Gooreberry.  Yon  that  ate  old ,  coonocT  not  the  capaci- 
ties ofvs  that  are  yong:  you  racafiire  the  heat  of  our  L- 
uers,with  the  biucmes  of  yoot  gals.  &  we  that  are  io  the 
raward  of  our  youthjmuft  conf<ffe,are  wagges  too. 

/»,?.  Do  you  fet  dowr.eyour  mm;  in  the  fcaowlcof 
youth.that  are  wtktcn  downe  old,  with  all  the  Chime 
ten  of  *ge?Haue  you  not  a  moift  eye  ?  a  dry  hand?  a  yel- 
low cheeke?a  white  beard?  a  decre  afmg  leg?  an  iocrcfio  g 
belly?  Ianot  your  roice  broken.' your  winde  lhort?yottr 
wit  (ingle?  and  eoery  part  about  you  blafted  with  Ant  i- 
cjuuyrand  wilyou  cal  your  felfe  yongrFy.fy  Jy,  fir  /«e». 
Fid.  My  Lord . I  was  borne  with  a  white  head,  &  fern. 
thing  around  belly. For  my  voice,! haue  loft  it  w;:h  h«J- 
lowmg  aod  fingutg  of  Amheme-t.  To  approue  ray  youth 
fstther,!  will  not:  the  truth  is,  I  am  ooely  olde  in  ludge- 
nentand  rndetftsnding:  and  he  that  will  caper  with  mee 
rot  a  rhoufar.d  Matkes^et  him  lend  me  the  mor.y,  &  haoc 
at  him.  For  the  boxeofih'earc  that  the  Prince  gaue you, 
he  gaue  n  like  a  rude  Pnnce,*nd  you  tooke  i  t  irke  a  fcnfi» 
bleLord.  Ihaaecheckthimfor  ic.and  the  vong  Lien  rr- 
penta  1  Many  not  inafhet  and  facke-cloath,  bat  sn  new 
SUke.endoldSacke, 

/»Jf.  We!  J^eaoen  fend  the  Prince  a  better  companion 

FtL  Heaucr,  'end  the  Companion  abetter  Prince  :  I 
cannot  rid  rnv  hands  of  him. 

/iu*.  Weil,  the  King  hithfcuer'd  yoa  and  Prince  flar» 
ry,I  heare  you  are  going  with  Lord  Jthu  o£  Lannfier,  a- 
gainfr  the  Archbifhop.and  the  Earle  ofNorrhumberUnd 

Fil.  YexJ  thank:  your  pretty  fwect  wit  for  it  :  box 
lookeyou  pray,  (all  you  that  ki (ferny  Ladie  Peace,  at 
bome)ibat  our  Armies  ioyn  oot  in  a  hot  day:  for  if  I  take 
be;  two  (hint  oot  with  me,and  1  meanc  nor  to  fweat  ex. 
txaordiaariry  ;  if  it  bee  1  hot  clay,  if  I  brtndi  Pj  any  thing 
bet  ray  Bottle,  would  I  might  neuet  fpit  white  againe  : 
There  ii  not  a  diongeroos  MHtfJ  canpeepc  oat  his  bead, 
btK  I  am  ihroft  vpon  k.  Weil,!  eanoot  lafl  eaer. 

7isj?.Well^>e  hooef\bt  booet%«a«lhe»»a  bleffe  your 
Expedition. 

Ft!.  Will  your  Lcrdfbip  lend  mee  tthouind  pound, 
to  fumt(h  eoe  forth  I 

l*f.  Not  apsnr,  aocapnrytyoa  tretoo  Lrrp«;nn 
tobcarccrotTes.  FaieyouwelL  Commend  mee  10  my 
ColwWeftmsrlaod. 

Fml.  If  J  dcsfillopme  with  a  rhxee-min-  Beetle.  A  man 

can  no  more  fepsrate  Age  and  Cc«»etoai7veffe,then  he  cto 

pan  yoflg  Umbea  and  leuhery  1  but  (he  Gowt  gallei  the 

g  1  one, 
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one,M*n«be  pox  pjnehea  the  other  t  and  To  both  the  De- 
grees preoenc  my  curies.    Boy? 

J> a$t.  Sir. 

Fat.  Whsr  money  is  in  ray  purle  ? 

Fa£t.  Seuengroats.and  twopence. 

FaJ,  I  can  get  no  remedy  againft  rhis  Confumption  of 
thepurfe.  Borrowing  onely  lingers,  and  lingers  it  out, 
but  thcdifcafeisincureable.  Cobearethis  lettercomy 
Lord  of  Lancafter,  this  to  the  Prince,  this  to  the  Eerie  of 
Weftmerlarid,  and  this  to  old  Miftrit  Vvfvla,  whomc  I 
haue  weekly  fworne  ro  marry,  fince  I  perceiu'd  the  fit  ft 
whitehatreonmychm.  About  it :  yoa  know  where  to 
findeme.  A  poxofthieGowt,  ot  »Gov»tof  thisPoxe  i 
foe  the  one  or  th'other  playes  the  rogue  with  my  great 
toe  i  It  it  no  matter,  if  I  do  halt.I  haue  the  warm  for  my 
coloured  my  Pennon  (hall  fecmethecnore  reafonable. 
A  good  wit  will  make  vfe  of  any  thing  :  I  will  tame  dif- 
eal«  to  commodity.  Extant 
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Cmrr  t^tnhi'ijh<if,Hafiingit\Mmhay,  tad 

Ltd  ■Bgrittft. 

Ar.That  haue  you  heard  our  caufes.ot  kno  our  Means  i 
And  rcry  mod  noble  Friends,  I  pray  you  all 
Speake  plainly  your  opinions  of  our  hopes, 
And  firft(Lord  Marfhall)what  fay  you  to  it  ? 

Mee.  I  well  allow  the  occafion  of  our  Anne*, 
But  gladly  would  be  better  fatisfled, 
How  (in  out  Meanest  we  fhould  aduanccow  feliita 
Tolooke  with  forhead  bold  and  big  enough 
Vpon  the  Power  and  puifance  of  the  King. 

Hajt.  Our  prefent  Muft  er  s  grow  vpon  the  File 
To  fiue  and  twenty  thoufand  men  of  choice ; 
And  our  Supplies, liue  largely  in  the  hope 
Of  great  Northumberlandf.whofe  bofome  bumes 
With  an  incenfed  Fire  of  Injuries. 
L.fldr.Tbe  queftion  thcnfLord  ^/7<*^/)flandeth  thus 
Whether  our  prefent  fiue  and  twenty  thoufand 
May  hold-vp-head, without  Northumberland; 
Haft.  With  him,we  may. 
ISBar.  1  marry ,there'a  the  point: 
But  if  without  him  we  be  thought  to  feeble, 
My  judgement  ii,we  fhould  not  ftep  too  farre 
Till  we  had  his  Afsiftance  by  the  hand. 
For  in  a  Theame  fo  bloody  fac'd.as  this, 
Conjecture,  Expectation, and  Surmifc 
Of  Aydes  incertaine Should  not  be  admitted. 

Arch.  Ti«  very  true  Lord  "BardolfeSox  indeed 
It  was  yong  Hotftmrrti  cafe,  at  Shrewsbury. 

L.Bar.  ltwas(my  Lord)who  lin'dhimfelfwithhope, 
Eating  the  ayre,  on  promtfe  of  Supply, 
Flatt'ring  himfelfe  with  Protect  of  a  power, 
Much  fmaller,  then  the  fmalleft  of  hn  Thoughts, 
And  fo  with  great  imagination 
(Proper  to  mad  men )  led  his  Powers  to  death, 
And  (winking)  leap'd  into deftruction. 

Haft.  But  (by  your  leaue)it  neuer  yet  did  hurt, 
To  lay  downe  likely-hoods.and  formes  of  hope. 
L.  Bar.  Yes,  if  this  prefent  quality  of  wane, 
Indeed  the  irtftant  acSioma  caufe  on  foot, 
Liues  fo  in  hope :  As  in  a*  early  Spring, 
We  fee  th'appearing  buds.which  to  proue  fruit e, 
Kopegiue  not  fo  much  warrant,  as  Difpaire 
That  Fr off  s  will  bite  them.  When  we  mcane  to  build. 
We  firft  fursiey  the  Plot  .then  draw  the  Modell, 


And  when  we  fee  the  figure  of  tnThoufe, 

Then  mult  we  rate  the  coft  of  the  Erection, 

Which  if  we  hnde  out-weighes  Ability, 

What  do  we  then,  but  draw  a- new  the  Model! 

In  fewer  offices  f  Or  at  leaft,  defift 

To  buildc  at  all  ?  Much  more,  in  this  great  worke, 

(Which  is  (almoft)  to  plucke  a  Kingdorne  dowqe 

And  fet  another  vp)fhouId  we  furuey 

Thepjot  of  Situation,and  the  Model! ; 

Content  vpon  a  fure  Foundation : 

Queftion  Surneyors,  know  our  owne  eftate, 

How  ablefuch  a  Worke  to  vndergo, 

To  weigh  againrthisOppofite?Ot  elfe, 

We  fortifie  in  Paper ,and  in  Figures, 

Vfmg  the  Names  ofmco.inftead  of  men  i 

Like  one.that  drawes  the  Model!  of  ahoufe 

Beyond  his  power  tobuilde  it;  who(halfe  through) 

Giues  o're,  and  leaues  his  part-created  Coft 

A  naked  fcbiccr  to  the  Weeping  Olouds, 

And  wafte.for  churlifh  Winters  tyranny. 

H  jt.  Grant  that  our  hopes(yet  likely  of  faire  byrth) 

Should  be  flill-borne:  and  that  wt  now  poffeft 

The  vtmoft  man  ofexpectation : 

Ithinke  we  are  a  Body  ftrong  enough 

(Euen  as  we  are)  to  equall  with  the  King. 

L.Bar,  What  u  the  Kingbut  fiue  St  twenty  thoufand? 
WW/?.  To  vs  no  more:  nay  not  fo  much  Lord"B*rdilf, 

For  his  diuifions  (as  the  Times  do  brau!) 

Are  in  three  Heads :  one  Power  againft  the  French, 

And  one  againft  CUndmtr:  Perforce  a  third 

Muft  take  vp  vs  :Sois  the  vnfirme  King 

In  three  diuided :  and  his  Coffers  found 

With  hollow  Pouerty,and  EmptinetTe. 

e*-»VThat  he  fhould draw  his  feutrall  ftrengthl  togithcr 

And  come  againft  vs  in  full  puiffancc 

Need  not  be  dreaded. 
Heft.  Ifhe  fhould  do  fo, 

He  leaoeshis  backe  vnarm'd,  the  French.and  Welch 

Baying  him  at  the  heelcs  :  neuer  feare  that. 

L*£<!t.  Who  is  it  like  fhould  lead  his  Forces  hither  ? 
Haft.  TheDukeofLancafter.a.id  Weftmerland : 

Againft  the  Weifh  himfelfe,  and  Horru  Monmcmb. 

But  wholsfubfliruted  gamft  the  French, 

I  haue  no  cert  sine  notice. 
Arth.  Let v son: 

And  publifh  the  occafion  of  our  Armes. 

The  Common- wealth  is  ficke  of  their  owne  Choice, 

Their  oue-r.grecdy  loue  hath  forfeited : 

An  habitation  giddy,  and  vnfuie 

Hath  he  that  buildeth  on  the  vulgar  heart. 

O  thou  fond  Many,  with  what  loud  applaufe 

Did'ft  thou  beate  hcauen  with  blefTmg  "BuBuighMk/, 

Before  he  was,what  thou  would'ft  haue  him  be? 

And  being  now  tnmm*d  in  thine  ownedefires, 

Thou  (beaftly  Feeder)art  fo  full  of  him, 

That  thou  ptouok  ft  thy  felfe  to  cafthim  vp  . 

So, fo, (thou  common  Dogge)  did  ft  thou  difgorge 

Thygjutton-bofomeofthe  Royall  Richard, 

And  now  thou  would'ft  eate  ihy  dead  vomit  vp, 

And  howl  fl  to  findt  it.   What  truft  i>  in  thefe  Times? 

Tbey,tharwhen£ic*<«r<sliudIwould  haur  himdye, 

Are  now  become  enamour  don  hu  graue 

Thou  that  threw  ft  duft  vpon  his  goodly  head 

When  through  proud  London  he  camefighingon, 

After  th 'admired  heeles  oCBuBiigbreokf, 

Cri'ft  now,  O  Earth,  yeeld  vs  that  King  agiue. 

And 
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And  tike  thou  thit  (O  thoughts  of  men  accurs'J) 
* '  Pcfl,xna  to  Ctmt.  fmrnt  btfl;  tbtngi  prtfent ,wfl. 
Mew.  Shall  we  go  df 1  w  rur  oumbert.and  fet  on  t 
*Y*.7.  We are  Timet  i'ubiea*,and  Time  bids,  be  gon. 


Mhs Secundum.  SccenaTnma. 


E*ter  HtfltfijtitbtwtOfxtri.Fmng,    m*iS"-t. 

Htfftjjt.  Mr.fawj.haue  you enired  the  Action I 

/"an-.  It  it  enter  d. 

HtSlift  Whet'i  youi  Yeoman/  Is  it  i  lufly  yeoman? 
W>!lhe!Undtcit? 

F—g.  Sirrah,  where't Snmrti 

H'fltf.  \,\$oo4tASnm.. 

imt.-i,  Hecre.hceie- 

Fmg.   5mt«,wc  mu9  Arrefl  Sit  fchn  Fa/ftttfi. 

HtjK  I  good  M.5-a-r,l  haue  enter  d  him.iandall. 

S-.It  may  chance  cod  fomeofvs  our  liuevhewil  flab 

Htfltft.  Alas  the  day.  take  hecdofhira  :heftabdme 
in  mine  ownehoufe,  and  that  moftbeaftly  :  he  caret  not 
what  mifche-ete  he  doth,  ifhis  weapon  be  out.  Hecwill 
foynelikeanydiuell.hewiUfpaie  neither  roan,  woman, 
noichilde. 

Fdmg .  If  I  tan  clofe  with  hien,I  care  not  for  hit  ihruft. 

HtHtfr.  No.nor  I  neither :  He  beat  your  elbow. 

Fmmg.  if  1  but  fill  htm  once.if  he  come  but  within  my 
Vice. 

Htfl.  I  am  Tndone  wirh  hit  going:!  warrant  he  ii  an 
mfinitiue  thing  vpon  myfeore.  Good  M  Fmmg  hold  him 
l"ure:good  M.  ioce let  him  not  fcape,  he  comes  contino- 
anilytoPy-Ccrner(fauing  your  manhoods)to  buy  a  fad* 
die,  and  hee  it  indited  to  dinnet  to  the  Lubbars  head  in 
Lombardnrect.to  }A.Sme*tbti  thcSilliman.I  prj'ye.ftnce 
my  Exicn  is  enter'  J.ar.J  my  Cafe  fo  openly  known  tot  he 
world.let  him  be  brought  into  hit  anfwer:  A  loo.Matke 
is  a  long  one, for  a  poorc  lone  woman  to  bearer  8c  1  haue 
borne, and  boroe,and  borne,  and  haue  bin  fub'dorf,  and 
fub'd-oR,  from  thit  day  to  that  day,  that  it  is  a  frame  to 
be  choughton-There  is  no  honefty  in  fuch  dealing,  vnlet 
(woman  GSouid  be  made  an  Arte  and  a  Beaft,  cobearee- 
Uery  Kruuet  wrong.  £ntrr  Fmlfiaftmi  6  trJmlft. 

Yonder  he  comes,  and  that  arrant  Malmefcy-Nol'e  Emr- 
iilft  with  him.Do  your  Offices ,do  your  offices. M.^d*?, 
GcM  £'<-rc,domc,domc,domeyour  Offices. 

/V.How  noWwhofe  Mare  s  dead?what'iihe matter  ? 

Fatg.  S.tlobn.l  arreft  you.at  (hefuicofMift.^aurt/-. 

FaJjt.  Away  Vatlett,draw  2*-*W/-  l  Cut  me  ort  the 
Villain  ei  head,  throw  the  Qoeane  in  the  Channel. 

Htfl. Throw  me  in  the  ch*-nell?Ile  throw  thee  there. 
Wiltthoufwiltihoufthoubaflardly  rogue.Murder.mur- 
der.O  thou  Hony-fockle  -ilUunc.wilt  thou  kill  Gods  of. 
fictts.and  the  Kings?  O  thou  hony.feed  Rogue, thou  ail 
ahocyfeed.aMan-queller.anda  woman-ciueilec. 

Falfl  Keep  them  ofi,B*rdttft.      Fag  A  refc'u.a  refcu. 

Htfl.  Good  people  bring  a  refcu. Thou  w.lr  not?thou 
wilt  not ?  Do,do  thou  Rogue.  Do  thou  Hcropfced. 

fjgc  Away  you  Scullion,  you  RampalJian,  you  FuAiU 
liriai.IIe  tuckeyoorCacaftrophe.  Emm.  Cblmfltct. 

Jmfl.  What's  the  matter?  Keepc  the  Peace  here,  hoa. 

Htfl.  Gcodaiy  Lord  be  good  to  met.  Ibcfcechyou 
Rand  to  me. 

£V/«/?.How  now  fir  /«£■?  What  are  you  brauling  here? 
Doth  this  become  your  place.your  time, and  bufinefle  > 
Yoo  (hoold  haue  bene  well  on  your  way  to  Yoike. 
Stand  fr  om  him  Fellow  jwbetefore  hangft  vpon  hiro  / 


*  Htfl.  Ohmy  moft  worfhipfuU  Locd.and'tpleafeyour 
Grace,  t  am  a  po ore  widdow  ofEaftchcap,  andhc  ttane- 
Acd  at  my  fuic  Ck.  l*fi. For  what  fumme  > 

Heft.  It  it  more  then  for  fomc(my  Lord)it  it  for  alhall 
1  hauc.he  hath  eaten  me  out  oiboule  and  home  i  hee  hath 
put  all  my  fubflance  into  that  fat  belly  of  hit  j  but  1  will 
haoefomeof  it  out  tgaiae,  or  I  will  tide  tncco  Nights, 
like  (he  Marc. 

fmlfl.  I  thinke  I  atn  at  like  to  ride  the  Mare,  if  1  haue 
any  -antage  of  ground, to  get  vp. 

Cb  Imfl.  How  comes  thu.Sir  ltbn  ?  Fy,  what  a  man  of 
good  te  mper  would  endure  this  tempeft  ot  exclamation  ? 
Are  you  not  auSam'd  to  inlorce  a  poore  Widdowcto  lo 
roughacoutfe.iocomehy  her  o*rr( 

Fml/l.  What  is  the  groiTe  fumme  that  I  o* -tl.ee? 

Htjf-  Many  (ifthou  wet't  >nhoreflman)thy  lelfe.St 
themonytoo.  Thou  didll  fwearc  to  met  yponaparccll 
gilt  Goblet, fitting  in  my  Dolphm-chambrr  at  the  round 
table, by  afea-colefire,on  Wednefday  in  Whufon  week, 
when  the  Prince  broke  thy  head  foe  lik'nmg  him  to  a  fin- 
g.ngmanof  Windfor;Thou  didft  fweare  to  methen(as  I 
was  wafhing  thy  wound)to  marry  me.and  make  mee  my 
Lady  thy  Witc.Canfi  y  deny  it  ?  Did  not'  goodwife  Krcth 
the  Butchers  wife  come  in  then, and  cil  me  gotTip^*-;^- 
/;?commrngin  toborrow  ameffeof  Vinr«ar:  telling  -s, 
fhe  had  a  good  difh  of  Prawnes : whereby  y1  didff  defue  i o 
eat  loine  :  whereby  I  told  thee  they  were  ill  for  a  greene 
wound?  And  didft  not  thou  (when  fhe  was  gone  downe 
ftairet)defire  me  to  be  no  more  familiar  with  fuch  poore 
people.faying.thateTC  long  they  fhouJdcailme  Madam? 
And  did  .1  5  notk.ffe  me^nd  bid  mee  fetch  thee  tjo.i  ?  1 
put  thee  now  to  thy  Book-oath, deny  it  ifthou  canfl? 

Ft!.  My  Lord, this  is  apoorctnadfoule-andfhelayet 
vpcV  downe  the  town,  that  hereldeft  fon  it  like  you.SSt 
hath  bin  m  good  cafe.Bc  the  cruth-t,  pouerty  hathdiitra- 
fiedhcr  ibut  forthefe  foolifhOfficera,  ]  befeechyou,  I 
may  haue  redieffe  tgainfl  them. 

/-,*.  S;r  ltbn, fit  lebn  I  am  well  acquainted  withyoiir 
miner  ol  wrenching  the  Hue  caafe, the  falfc  way.lc  is  not 
accKihJcnt  brow,  nor  the  throng  of  wordei,  that  come 
with fwh  (more then irop udcnt)fawcinti fiom  you,  can 
thruA  me  from  a  leuell  confederation,!  know  you  ha'ptav 
ftii'd  vpon  the  eafie-yeelding  fpitiiofthit  woman. 

Htfl.  Yet  in  troth  my  Lord. 

/«/?.Prethee  peace. pay  her  the  debt  you  owe  her,  and 
vnpay  the  fillany  you  haue  done  her  .the  ore  you  mayco 
with  ftcrime  mony,Sc  the  other  with  curraot  repentance. 

til.  My  Lord,  I  will  not  -ndetgo  this  fneape  withooi 
reply.  You  call  honorable  Boldnesunvpudcnt  SawcinelTe: 
Ifa  man  wil  curt  fie, and  fay  nothing, he  is  vertuout :  No, 
my  Lord(yout  humble  doty  remebred)!  will  not  beycur 
futor.I  fay  to  you,!  defire  dcliu'rance  from  thefe  Ofbcert 
being  vponhafly  employment  in  the  Kings  Affaire*. 

Imfl.  You  fpeakc,ashaumg  power  to  do  wrong -.  But 
anfwer  in  the  effect,  of  your  Reputation,  and  fatishe  the 
poorc  woman. 

Fslfl.  Come  hither  Hofleffe.  Frntfr TuGrwrr 

Cb.U,t.  Now  Mafter  Craw,   Whatnewet? 

C»*.TheKing(my  Lotd)  and  Henrit  Pi  ince  of  Wale- 
Are  neere  at  hand:  The  reft  the  Papet  tellei. 

Fml/f.  Ail  am  a  Gentleman. 

Htfl.  Nay, you  (aid  fobefote. 

Fml.  Atl  imaGentleman.Come.nomorrwordtont 

Htfl.  By  this  Heauenly  ground  I  tread  or),  I  mult  be 
faine  to  pawne  bothmy  Platc,and  the  Tapiftry  of  my  dy» 
nmg  Chambers. 

, .  '       ••-.•• g?  Fmlfl. 
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Td.  GlatTca.glaiTes,  is  the  onsly  drink  me  i  and  for 
thy  wallet  aptetty  flight  Drollery,  ot  trie  Storie  of  the 
Prodigall,  or  the  Germane  hunting  in  Waterworks,  is 
worth  a  thoufand  of  thefe  Bed-hangingt,  and  ihrfe  i  ly- 
bitren  Tepiflriei.  Let  it  be  tenne  pound  (if  thou  canft.) 
Come,  if  it  weitrtot  for  thy  humou,  there  b  not  a  better 
Weoch  in  England.  Go.wafhthy  face,  and  draw  thy 
AAioai  Come,  thoumuft  not  bet  in  thi«  humour  with 
roe, come,  I  know  thuuwas't  fet  on  tothii. 

H'f.  Prrthee  (Sir  V»for)let  it  be  but  twenty  Nobles, 
I  loath  to  pawne  my  Plaic.in  good  earrtcft  la. 

Tai.  Letit  alone,  He  make  other  fhift  :you*l  bea  fool 

am. 

Haji.  Well,  you  fhall  haue  it  although  I  pawne  my 
Gown*.  Ihopeyou*!  come  to  Supper.  Youl  pay  meal- 
together  t 

Fd.  Will  Iliuef  Go  with  he^wirhhei  i  hooke-on. 
hooktvon. 

Htfi.  Willyoohaut  D»RTt*rt  jTvrrmeet  yoa  atfup. 
pet  t 

To/.  No  mote  words    Let'i  haur  her. 

Cb.fvfi.  I  haue  heard  bitter  ne^res. 

Fd   What'jthenewej(my  goodLord?). 

Cbjo.  Where  lav  the  King  laft  night » 

Mtf.  AtBifingftoVcmyLord. 

Id.  lhope(,myLord,)ali'JwrU.  What  Is  the  otwta 
my  Lord? 

Cb.hjl.  Come  all  h'ufoTceibackt? 

A/if.  No.  Wtfene hundred Foot.nuerninuredHorfe 
Are  march'd  »p  to  my  Lord  ofLancafter, 
Againft Northumberland. and  the  Arrhbifhop, 

Tel.  Comet  the  King  backe  from  W airs.my nobieL? 

Ch.TuJf.  Too  (hall  haue  Letters  of  me  prefenlly. 
Come. go  along  with  me,  good  id.  Cnrri. 

Fd.  My  Lord. 

Cb  luft.  What's  the  marter? 

Id.  MaAeiCewre,  fhall  Tentreate  you  with  nte  to 
dinner  r 

Oar-  1  rntift  waittTpoo  my  good  Lordheere. 
Ithankeyou.good  Sir  Ichn. 

Ch.luft.  Sir  /oio.yog  loyter  heerr  too  long  be mg  yoo 
veto  take  Souldiert  vp,  In  Countries  at  you  go. 

Id.  Will  yon  fup  with  me, Matter  G«awe? 

CbJufl.  What  foolifh  Mafter  taught  yoothefe  roan- 
f»s,  Sir  Iahn) 

Fd.  Matter  Gwsv,  if  they  become  mee  cot.  heewasa 
Foole  that  taught  (hem  met .  ThU  is  the  right  Fencing 
grace  (my  Lord)  tap  for  tap.and  fo  part  faire. 

Cb.fuft  Now  the  Lord  lighten  thee,  thou  art  a  great 
Poole.  Zxttuu 


ScemSecunda, 


£aier  Print)  Henry,  Peaitn.,  "BarAslfc, 
and  P&2p. 
Prat.  Truft  me,  I  am  ex  ceedtng  weary. 
Pom.  It  it  come  to  thau?  I  had  thought  wearlneadurlt. 
OCX  haue  artkeh'd  one  of  fo  high  blood. 

Prim.  It  doth  me:  though  it  difcolourj  the  complexion 
of  my  Grcatneffe  to  acknowledge  it.  Doth  it  not  fhew 
rildely  in  me,  to  defire  fmall  Beere? 

Pun.  Why^PiinceibouJdnotbeiolooftry  ftudied, 


as  to  remember  fo  neake  a  Competition. 

Pr,*tt.  Belike  then,  my  Appetite  waa  not  Princely 
got .  for  (hi  tiotb)  I  dpnow  remember  (he  poore  Crea- 
ture, Small Beete.  But  ifldeedethefe  humble  confidera- 
tionsmake  rneom  of louewithmvGreairietTe.  Whata 
difgrece  is  It  to  me,  to  remember  thy  name? Or  to  krro  w 
thy  face  to  morrow  ?Or  to  take  note  how  many  paire  of 
Silk  itocVingt«banf(Vir.>hefe1atidthofeih»t  were  thy 
peach-colour'dones^Ortobeare  the  Jouentorie  of  thy 
fhirtt.  at  one  for  fuper6uiry,  and  ooe  other.for  vfe.  But 
that  the  Tennts-Court-kceper  knowet  better  then  I,  for 
it  is  a  low  ebbe  of  Llnneb  with  thee,  when  thou  kept  fl 
not  Racket  there.ai  thou  hafl  not  done  a  great  while, be- 
caufe  iheteit  of  thy  Low  Couiitrtes^aue  made  a  fhift  to 
eate  »p  thy  Holland. 

Pen.  How  111  it  followet,  aftet  you  haue  labour'd  fo 
hard.you  (hould  tatlce  foidlelyrTeli  me  how  many  good 
y ong  Pr  ioce»  would  do  fo,  their  Fatheti  lying  fo  ficke  as 
yours  Is? 

Prm.  ShallIteiTtbeeonething,f««jrj>f 

P'i*    Yes :  and  let  it  ba  an  eicellent  good  thing. 

Priif.  b  uSslI  ferue  among  wittea  of oo  higher  breed- 
ing then  thioe. 

«>/».  Go  to :  Ifbnd  the  pofh  ofyoor  on*  thrne,  that 
youl  tell. 

Pna.  Why.  I  tell  the-,  h  is  nor  meet,  that  I  fhould  be 
fad  now  ray  Father  itfrcke:  albei*  I  could  tell  to  thee  (at 
to  ooe  it  pleafet  me.for  fault  of  a  bettcr/o  call  cuyftiend) 
I  could  be  f ad,  an  J  fad  indeed  too. 

pun   Very  hardly  ,vpon  fuch  a  fabieet. 

Prut.  Thou  think  fl  me  at  ftrre  in  the  DjuelsBooke,  ai 
thou,and Xd/rtg*,  for  obdoracie  and  perfifrrncir.  Let  (he 
end  tiy  the  man.  But  I  tell  thee,  my  hart  bleeds  inward. 
ly  ,iha«  myRthet  ,,  foftckej  and  keeping  fnch  vild  com- 
pany as  thou  art ,  hath  In  reafon  taken  from  roe,  all  often- 
tartonoffnrrow. 

Pin.  The  reafon  f 

trm.  What  would'ft  thou  think  ofme.if  I  (hold  weep  > 

Pain.  I  would  (hinke  thee  a  moft  Princely  hypocrite. 

Prm,  It  would  be  euery  mans  thought  .•  an  J  tboo  art 
a  bleffedFell<Hv,roihinkeaseueryman  thitikei  intact  a 
mant  rhooght  in  the  world,  keepes  the  Rode  way  better 
theo  thine  t  euery  man  would  t  hinke  roe  an  Hypocrite  in- 
deede.  And  what  accitet  your  OToftworfhipful  thought 
to  tbinkefo? 

Ptin.  Why  .becaufe  yoo  haue  Veen*  folewde,  and  fo 
much  ingrafff d  to  Fol/latft, 

Prm.  And  to  thee. 

Point*.  Nay,  1  am  well  fpoken  of,  I  can  heare  It  with 
mine  owne  earesithe  worft  thai  they  can  fay  of  me  ia.thjt 
1  am  a  fecond  Brother,  ind  that  I  am  a  proper  Fellowe  of 
my  hands  i  and  thofe  two  things  1  coofeffe  I  caoot  bclpe. 
looke,looke,here  comes  "BartUift. 

Pruut.  Arid  the  Boy  that  I  %tac Ftd/tuft ,  be  had  him 
from  me  Chnflian,  and  fee  if  (he  fat  villain  haue  out  traos 
form'dhim  Ape. 

Enter  BarJoft. 
to,  Saoe  your  Grace. 
Prm.  And  yours, roof!  Noble  "SarJefli. 
Ptin.  Come  you  pernicious  Afle,you  bafhfull  Joole, 
muft  you  be  blufhing  ?  Wherefore  blufh  yoo  now  »  what 
a  Maidenly  man  at  Aimel  are  vou  become  ?    ltitfucha 
matter  to  get  a  Pottle-pott  Maiden-head  I 

Page.  He  calf  d  me  even  oow  (my  Lordjthrough  t  red 
Lattice,  uulf  lould  difccmcno part  of  htl  face  from  the 

window: 
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Ptfri.  Noiit  my  Lord, but  SB  BEE^K&^SJl 
Dil  Jun-fiat. 

prm,  Whsi  Pagan  may  that  be  » 

Ps^r  A  propoGectlcMiomin^J,  «xJjVr,n'w«jiao 
of  toy  Mificrs. 

ha.  EuenfuchlGn,  tJiheParilhHevfcirsretothe 
Towne-Buil  ? 
Shall  we  ft  eale vpoo  them  (.V«f:  at  Supper  f* 

Pmm.  I  3tr  you- ftsdow.my  Lord, lie  follow  yoo. 

yrm.  Simh.youboy, fnd'SmMAi,  nowoicicyccr 
Matter  that  I  am  yet  in  To  woe. 
There  a  for  your  fceoce. 

Btr.  I"bi3e  no  tongue, fir. 

P*r t.  And  for  mine  Sir.]  wiD  goueroe'rt 

Pn*.  Fare  ye  well:  go. 
Thii  DmiTemt-fbrtt  inoold  be  fomeRode. 

Pmm.  1  warrant  MMIMMHi  as  ibe  way1  betwWM 
S. Albans, and  London. 

Prim.  Hew  might  vcfceFtiftjfe  befto-w  bimfelfe  to 
nighrjn  Kit  true  coioan.ar.d  oot  our  felues  b<  t'eeoe/ 

Pmm,  Put  on  two  Leather  lerkint,  and  Aprons,  and 
wsi; J  vpon  him  ac  his  Tab!e,!ikr  Drawers. 

Prm.  FromaGod,tosBuL?Aheauie  declenfioaih 
ana  I  ones  cafe.  From  a  Prince. :o  >  Prentice, 2  low  tranC 
formation, that  uSallbemine:forrncuerythino,th«pur. 
pole  muft  weigh  with  the  folly.  Follow  me  Nai.  Exam 


window  :  Jt  lait  I  fpy'd  his  eyes,  too  m*  thought  be  had 
mid*  two  holts  in  the  Ale- wices  new  Petticoat,  &  pee- 
ped through. 

P rim    Hath  oot  the  boy  profited  ? 
"St.  Away.you  borfon  Tpright  Raboet,awi?» 
Ptjt.  Aw.y.yourafcaljy  ,4&4m/ drtaroe,away. 
Prm,  lnftnict »•  Boy: what drearrte, Boy / 
Ptfi.  Mmy(my  Lord).^mV.«dreaa«d,  (hewasde- 
uuer'd  of  a  Firebrand.and  therefore  I  call  hi*  btr  dream. 

Prime*.  A  Crowne.- wort  h  of  good  Interpretation  : 
There  it  is,  Boy. 

Pim.  Othat  this  good  Blotfome  could  beeVept  ftean 
Cankers :  WeU,triete  is  fix  pence  toprefimiethee. 

"B*rd.  If  yea  do  not  make  him  be  hang'd  among  you, 
the  gailown  (ball  be  wrong'd. 

prima.  And  how  doth  tnyM after,  BsrJcfyb) 
"Bmr.  WtU.my  good  Lord :  he  beard  ot'your  Graces 
comrningtoTowne.  There's  a  Letter  tor  you. 

Pmm.  Detioet'd  with  good  refped:  And  bow  doth  the 
Martlemas,  yoar  M  after ? 
Ttmrd.  In  bodily  health  Sir. 
Pmm.  Marry,  the  immortal!  part  needes  a  Phyfitian/ 
bat  that  moats  not  him ;  though  tbacbee  ficke,  itdjc* 
not. 

PrvKt,  ]  do  allow  this  Wen  to  bee  is  familiar  with 
rac,as  my  dogge  -.  aod  he  holds  bis  place,  for  looke  you 
be  writes. 

Pmn.Ltittr.  I  Am  Fd/Jltft  ?-*>£*  ■  (Eotry  man  mull 
know  that,  is  oft  is  liee  hath  occanon  to  name  himfclfe:) 
Euen  like  thofe  that  ate  kinoe  to  the  King,  for  they  neuet 
prick  e  their  finger ,  but  they  fay  .there  is  torn  of  the  kings 
blood  spilt.  How  comes  that  (fa  yes  he)  that  takes  vpoo 
him  oot  to  conceiue  ?  the  anfwer  is  as  ready  as  a  borrow* 
ed  cap :  I  am  the  Kings  poore  Conn, Si: . 

Prima.  Nay,  the  y  will  be  kin  to  t  s.bat  they  wil  ferch 
it  from  Imfbrt.  But  to  the  Letter:  —Sir  IthmFmlflmft, 
K*irbt,utbtSi*meef!h*Kjm£,Miert-}  hit  father,  Hirrit 
Prima  mf  Wilts  frtttimf. 

Pmm.  Why  this  is  a  Certificate, 
Prim.  Peace. 
Iwilimttsntki  bcesmrtiie  RcBmtrtiwbrtsk'i:. 

torn.  Sure  be  meaner  breuiry  in  brtathiTnorx- winded. 
lemmmrndm*ittbee,Iaimnemithm^ndUe*iuiba,  Set 
mmtn  ftmmli*rvab?o\tan,  ftrhamtfmfettbj  Fmtmwtft 
mmcBftbtthtfttartuhommrtamoritku  SiperlisU.  Rf 
pat  si  tfltthmttjt  dv*ifjj}/HdfifmTtm*£ 

Tbmefyyet  omim  :  vbicb  it  me  natch  at  tefcf ,  et  then 

i0mrm.  UdxftWi&witwmir Fm-tum 

lobo  vttbiry  "Bnthen  axiSi/hr:&  Sir 

Iohn,  »Li  aSEuntt. 

My  Lord,  I  will  Aeepe  this  Letter  in  Sack,  and  mskchim 

eateit. 

Prim.  That's  to  make  him  eate  twenty; of  his  Words. 
Bat  do  you  ?fe  me  thus  AW?  Muft  I  marry  your  Sifter? 

turn.  MaymeWcochhauenowodeFortuoe.  But  I 
neuer  laid  fo. 

Prim.  Well,  thus,  we play  the Fooles  with  the  time, 8f 
thcfpirrtsoftrtewife,ficinthedoudj,andmockcfs  :  Is 
your  M after  beere  in  London  ? 
2«rd,  Yes  my  Lord. 

Prm.  Where  fuppes  be  ?  Doth  the  old  Bore,  feede  in 
theoldFranke? 

"Strd.tSt  the  old  place  my  Lord,  in  EafiVcbeapc 
Prm.  Whit  Company : 
Peer.  EphefiammyLord^jfiheoIdChurch. 
Prm.  Sup  any  women  with  him? 


Scens  Tertta. 


Eater  Nenbamierhmijm  LmU  jemi  Regrie 
Perxai  Lmdie. 

Pferth,  1  prtthee  louing  Wife  .and  gentle  Dffighw, 
Give  an  euen  way  totomy  rough  Arrairesr 
Put  not  you  on  the  Tifage  of  the  Times, 
And  be  like  them  to  Percie,  troublesome, 

ffift .  I  hauc  giueo  ouer,  I  will  fpeik  no  mart. 
Do  whet  you  wiU :  your  Wifedoase,  be  yon;  guide, 

AV.'c,  Alas  (  fweet  Wife)  myHooor  bat  pa  wne, 
Andbut  my  going,  nothing  cau  redeeoe  it. 

Lm.  Obycc,forheatsensfake,gonottotbefeWimi 
The  Time  was  (Father)  when  you  broke  your  word, 
When  you  vaetemcteeDdeer'd-.ort.tbea  now, 
VVhesvyooro  woe  Percy  when  my  heart-dcerc./jVrrr, 
Threw  mtcy  a  Northward  looke, to  fee  his  Father 
BongTph'uPowrtsibatriedidUmginrai.'ve. 
Who  then  perfwaded  yo*  to  ft«y  at  bocoe? 
There  were  two  Hocors  loft;  Yoars,and  your  Soooa, 
For  Your  s^nay  heauenly  giotj  brighten  it : 
For  Kis,  it  ftucke  »por.  him, » the  Sonne 
In  the  gray  vadt  oiHc^tien :  and  by  bis  Light 
Did  all  the  Cheualrie  of  England  rccue 
Todobraoc  Aftt.  Hewas(uvdecd)theGlai!e 
Wherein  the  Noble.Youth  did  dretTe  tbemfeloet. 
He  had  no  Legges,  that  pr3&tc*d  not  his  Gate : 
And  fpeaking  thicke  ( which  Nature  msdetus  blemirh) 
Became  the  Accents  of  the  Valiant. 
For  thofe  that  could  fpeske  Iow,and  tardily, 
Would  tome  their  owr*Pedc£tioc,to  Abuie, 
Tofeemelikehin).  So  that  mSpeccb,ia Gate, 
In  Diet,  in  ArTecYioM  of  delight, 
In  Militant  Rules,  Humorvof  Blood, 
*?e 
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He  wai  the  Maikc^ndGlaffc,  Coppy.and  Booke. 
Tbat  fafhon'd  other*.  And  him,  O  woodrous!  htm, 

0  Miracle  of  Men  !  Htm  did  you  lean* 
(Second  to  none)  vn-fecondea  by  y  cm. 
To  loo ke  rpon  the  hideous  God  of  Wane, 
In  dsf-aduamage.to  abide  a  field. 

Where  nothing  but  the  found  of  Hmftmrs  Name 
Did  iKint  deft nfible  .   fo  you  left  him. 
Neuer.O  neuer  doe  hit  Gbioft  the  wrong, 
To  bold  yout  Honor  more  preoie  and  nice 
With  ochers.thenwith  him.  Let  them alone  i 
The  Marfhall  and  the  Arch-bifbop  are  (bong. 
Had  my  fwcet  Hafrj  had  but  halfe  theit  Numbers, 
To  day  might  1  ( hanging  on  Hotfytai  Necke) 
Haue  talk**  of  tJMcamaiaki  Grauc 

/vVrA.  Befhrew  yoor  heart, 
(Faire  Daughter)  you  doe  draw  ray  Spirit!  from  tat, 
With  new  lamenting  ancient  Ouer-fighrs. 
But  I  muft  goe,and  meet  with  Danger  there, 
Or  it  will  feeke  me  in  another  place. 
And  finde  me  worfe  prouided. 

tfifr.  On  ye  to  Scotland, 
Till  that  rhe  Nobles,and  the  armed  Common!, 
Haue  of  their  PuiiTance  made  a  little  tafle. 

Lattf.   If  they  get  ground, and  rantagc  of  the  King, 
Then  loyne  you  with  them,  like  a  Ribbe  of  Steele, 
To  make  Strength  ftroneer.  Butjot  sllout  louts, 
Firft  let  themttyethemieJuea.  So  did  your  Sonne, 
He  wa»  fo  fufrer  d ;  fo  came  I  s  Widow 
And  neuet  (hall  haue  length  of  Life  enough, 
To  raine  vpon  Remembrance  with  mine  Eyes. 
That  it  may  grow.and  fprowt,as  high  as  Heauen, 
For  Recordation  to  my  Noble  Husband. 

A/«rrc  .Come, come, go  in  with  me:"tis  withmy  MYnde 
Ai  with  the  Tyde.fweH'd  vp  ertto  hij  height, 
That  makes  a  rhll-ftand, running  neyther  w»y . 
Fame  would  1  goe  to  meet  the  Arcb-bifhop, 
Bat  many  thoufand  Reafons  hold  me  back*. 

1  will  tefolue  for  Scotland  .    ihereatnl, 

Till  Time  and  Vantage  crane  my  company.        fans** 


Saena  Quarto. 


Eater  tvt  Dmweri 

I.  Drawer.  What  haft  thou  brought  there  )  Apple- 
Johns  >  Tbou  koow'it  Sir  Jdm  cannot  endure  an  Apple- 
Iohn  . 

%.  Draw.  Thou  fay'ft  true :  the  Prince  once  fat  a  Difh 
of  Apple.  lohns  before  him,  and  told  him  there  were  hue 
more  Sir  lohm  ■  and,puttingoff  his  Hat/aid,I  will  now 
take  my  leane  of  thtie  fue  dne,  round,  old-wither'd 
Kmghta.  It  angcr'd  him  to  the  heart ;  but  hee  hath  for- 
got that. 

I .  Drew.  Why  then  couer,  and  fet  them  downe :  and 
fee  if  thou  eanft  finde  out  Sncckt'  Noyfe  ;  Miftna  Teart- 
fbea  would  fame  haue  fome  Mufique. 

i.Drmw.  Sirrh»,heerewillbeihePrm«,andMafreT 
Feint:  .anon  s  and  chey  will  pot  on  two  of  our  Ierkira, 
and  Aprons,  and  Sir /•*•  muft  not  know  of  w:  "BarAJpb 
hath  brought  word. 

I. Draw  Then  here  will  be  old  fur  stwiilbeaoex- 
cellent  ftratagem- 


i.i>4»     I le  fee  if  J  can  finde  5  S*ta$t,        £wr 
£ oter  Htfteft,  a*d  2W. 

Hop.  Sweet-heart,  me  thinker  now  yew  we  in  an  ex- 
rtlleni  good  temperalitie  :  vout  Pulfidge  bettei  a*  ex 
traotdinarily.as  heart  would  defire  j  and  yout  Colour 
(I  warrant  you )  it  at  red  aa  any  Rofc  :  But  yoo  haue 
drunke  too  much  Canaries,  and  that's  a  marueliou  j  fear- 
chmg  Wine  i  end  it  perfumes  the  blood,  ere  wee  can  fay 
what's  this.   How  doe  you  now  > 

DoJ    Bettei  then  I  wat  i  Hem. 

Heft  Why  that  w  as  well  faid  :  A  good  heart's  worth 
Gold.  Look£,herc  comet  Sir  /elm. 

Emir  FMftafft. 

Falfl.  frben  Anbnr  fir/I  m  Cct,n _ (emptie  the  Ionian) 
ani  wi  m  wenhj  lime    How  now  Miftrii  Del  t 

HiSl    Sick  of  aCaJme  :  yea.good-footh. 

FaOI.  So  is  ill  her  Sec7!  :  if  they  be  once  In  a  Cairo*, 
they  are  tick. 

D at  You  moddie  R af call, Is  that  all  the  comfort  you 
glue  me  f 

Feljf.  YoumakefatRafcaIls,MKtriiZ>«/ 

Del.  1  make  them  ?  Ghittenie  and  DifeaCea  make 
them,  I  make  them  not. 

Ftlfi.  If  the  Cooke  make  the  Glimonie, you  helpe  to 
make  the  Difeafet  (2)<«0  we  catch  of  you  (£>«/)  we  catch 
of  you:   Gram  that. my poore  Venue,  grant  ihat. 

XW     1  marry.oarChayncs.and  ourieweia. 

FmJfl  Your  Brooches,  Pearlea,  and  Owches  :  Fort* 
feme  brauely, is  to  come  halting  off:  you  know.taceme 
off  the  Breach.with  bis  P  itce  bent  brandy,  and  16  Surg  e- 
rit  brauely  ;  to  veniure  vpon  the  charg  d-Chaanben 
brauely 

H'p.  Why  ihis  it  the  olde  fafhion  .  you  rwo  nener 
me  ere,  bur  you  fall  to  Come  difcord  I  you  are  both  ( in 
good  trorh)  as  Rheumanke  u  two  dne  Toftes,  you  can. 
not  one  beart  with  another!  Connrmitiei.  What  the 
good-yere  ?  One  mail  heart,  and  that  man  bee  you . 
yon  are  the  weaker  Vcfleil  ;  at  ihey  fay,  the  emptier 
Veffell. 

Doi.  Cana  weake  emptie  Veffell  beare  fych  a  huge 
full  Hogs-head  I  There  s  a  whole  Marc  ham  ■  Venture 
of  Burdens-St uffc  in  him  i  you  haue  not  fcene  a  Hulk  t 
better  fturTt  in  the  Hold.  Come,  lit  be  friends  with  thee 
Ivkr  Thou  an  going  to  theWarres.  and  whether  1 
fhall  euer  ice  thee  agatnc ,  or  no ,  there  ii  no  body 


Drawer.  Sir,  Ancient  PJlelt  is  below ,  and  would 
fpeake  with  you. 

"ZW.  Hang  hint,  fwaggering  Rafrail ,  let  him  not 
come  hither .  it  is  the  foule-mouth'dft  Rogue  in  Eng- 
land. 

H'fi.  If  hee  fwagger,  let  htm  not  come  here :  I  mufl 
Hue  amongft  my  Neighbors.  He  no  Swaggerers  :  I  am 
in  good  name,  and  (xme,  with  the  »ery  Deft:  fhut  the 
doyre,  there  comes  noSwaggerett  heere  :  I  haue  not 
liu'd  all  i  his  while,  to  haue  (waggermg  now  I  fhut  the 
doore.  I  pray  you. 

FtUt    DoltthouheareJiofteiTe? 

Ht/1  T'ray  you  pacific  your  (cii'ef.Sir  /«tW)tbert  comes 
no  Swaggerers  heerc. 

a-^f.Dolt 
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Zari.  "Pray  thee  go*  to  woe,gocd  Anders. 

?<#.  Noel:  1  telld>eev3bK.Cotp««123«J^*>i 
could  tesre  her;  lie be reueng'd oo her. 

f«,  Tray  the*  goe  downe. 

fj)?.  He  lie  her dlmnd  firfl :  to  Plan's  Ausoii  Lake, 
to  the  Infernall  Deepe,  where  Ertfartod  Tor  tares  riloZ 
alfo.  Hold  Hooke  and  Line,  fay  I  :  Dowse :  dowot 
Dogges,downe  Facet:  haoe  wee  not  Him  here  ? 

Htfi .  Good  Cap taine  Pttfet  be  quiet,  it  is  very  late : 
I  befeeke  you  now,tggtauate  your  Choler. 

Pifi.  rhefe  be  good  Humors  mdeede.  Shall  Pack- 
Kotfes,  and  boitow-pamper'd  lades  of  A£a,  which  carv 
not  goe  but  tbirtie  miles  a  day,  compare  with  Cdm,  tod 
wiinCanibslls,and  TrcianGreekes?  oiy, rather daaine 
them  with  King  CVrfcnw.and  lee  tbe  Welkin  toae-.SuSl 
wee  fell  foole  for  Toyes  ? 

Fhfi.  By  my  troth  Capcaine,  thsft  ate  vary  btasx 
words. 

"B*rd-  Be  gone,  good  Ancient:  ibitwffl  grow  to  t 
BrawJeanon. 

Pifi.  Dieraen,likeDogger,gkttGtewattBfee?issa: 
Hwe  we  not  Harm  bere  ? 

Htfi.  Oamyword(Ca»tatoe)tbere'saoiKfiicbbere. 
Whattbegood-yere.doeyouthinkel  woeJddenyeher  ? 
I  pray  be  quiet. 

F&.  Then  fer^ridrx  fit  (my  faire£^^.)  Come, 
giue  me  fome  Sack,  Sifsmmt  me  tmnmtattj&trmtmecm. 
tout.  Feare  wet  broad-fides '  JJOjltt  tbe Kend  ghte  fire: 
Giue  roe  facne  Sack  ■.  and  Sweet-Heart  lye  ihoo  there: 
Come  wee  to  full  Points  here  ,  and  are  a  ttttrdi  no- 
thing? 
i     fd.  Fu7^wouldbeqaiei. 

Pat.  Sweet  Knight.laife  thy Nearfc  what?  wee  bane 
feene  the  fecen  Srarres. 

Dd.  Throft  him  downe  rrayres,  I  cannot  endcrt  fiich 
aTufUan  Rifcali. 

Pifi.  Threft  hid  downe  flaym?  know  we  not Gallo- 
wayNsgges? 

fd.  Quoit  him  downe  (Bedash)  hke  a  (hosje-groar 
{hilling:  nay.if  bee  doe  nothing  but  [peake  nothing,  bee 
Ihili  be  a c ■  thing  bere. 

"Beri.  Cosnelgetyoa  downe  Atyres. 

Pifi-  What?  (hall wee  haoe  Incifion?  Ortuweeem- 
brew  ?  then  Death  roeScc  me  afleepe.abtidge  my  doIefaD 
dayes:  why  then  let  gr»eoctoa,gafuy,gapit>gWo«ad«, 
mrwin'd  the  Sifter*  three:  Come  ArrtfosX  fey. 

B£t.  Here's  good  (tutfe  toward. 

Fd.  Giuerae  my  Rapier  Joy. 

LcL  Iprethee/ac^IpretrieedoeDOtdraw. 

Fd.  Get  you  downe  ftayres. 

Btfi.  Here's  a  goodly  tsHBolt:  lie  forfweare  keeping 
hoofe^efotellebeiotbefetirrits.andfrigbts.  So:Mur- 
ther  I  warrant  now.  Alas,  alas,  pot  vp  your  naked  We»- 
pons,putvp  your  naked  Weapons, 

Dd.  Ipretbee/«tbequiet,theRifcalli5gone:  ah, 
yon  whorlba  little  valiant  Villaioe,you. 

Hdi.  Ate  you  not  hort  i'tb'Groync  ?  me  thought  hee 
made  a  thtewd  Thraft  at  yoasr  Belly. 

fd,  Haoe  you  tam'd  him  oat  ofdooresf 

Jlrd.  Yes  Sir:  the  Rjfcall's  drank  e :  you  banc  hart 
him  (Sir)  in  tbe  (boulder. 

fd.  ARafcalUobrauemc 

Dd-  Ah.youfweetiittre  Rogue,  you;  alas^pocreApe, 
ho*  thou  (Wat It  I  Come,let  me  wipe  thy  jacc :  Corse 
oa,yoa  whorfon  Chops :  Ac  Rogue,!  louc  thee :  Tbeo 


Tda.  D&&  thou  heareritb  mine  Ancient, 

Hdi.  Ti!ly-rally(SiT/^)i»eaKrtellmeJyoorantieDt 
Swaggerer  comes  not  in  my  doores.1  was  oefoeeXafter 
T'4V<the  Depotie.the  other  day:  and  as  bee  (aid  tome, 
it  was  no  longer  agoe  i  hen  Wedneflay  lad :  Neighbour 
fyidtb  (feyes  bee;)  M»8et  Demtt,Qor  Mtnifrer.was  by 
then  i  Neighbour  ^■jrt'/f  (feyes  beej  receioe  thole  that 
areCiuil! ;  for (fayth  hee)  yon  are  in  an  ill  Name:  now 
See  faid  fo,!  can  tell  whereopoo :  torffayes  bee)  you  are 
an  honed  Woman,  and  well  thought  on ;  therefore  take 
beede  what Goeits you  receioe:  Receioe (Tayes  hee) no, 
fwaggerirg(^rnpaoions.Th«eeomesnoneheere.  You 
would  b'.effc  you  to  heare  what  hee  (aid.  No,  lie  no 
Swaggerers. 

Fdfi  Hee'snoSwaggerer(HortetTe:)«  tame  Cheater, 
hee:  yoo  may  ftroake  him  as  gently,  as  a  Puppie  Grey, 
hound:  hee  will  not  fwagger  witbaBatbarie  Heme,  if 
her  feathers  tumebacke  in  any  (hew  of  refinance.  Call 
him  »p  (Drawer.) 

Heft.  Cheater,  call  yon  him  '<  I  will  barre  no  boneft 
man  my  hoofe,  not  no  Cheater :  but  1  doe  cot  lout  fwag- 
gcring ;  I  am  the  worfe  when  one  fayes,  fwagger  :  Peele 
ifafters^xjw  1  (hake:  looke  you^  warrant  yoo. 

Dd.  Soyoudoe.Hoiteu*. 

h'cjh  Doe  I  ?  yea,tn  very  truth  doe  I, /it  were  10  At- 
pec  Lea/e ;  I  cannot  abide  Swaggerers. 

XfterPi^dicai'Berisi(bt*Hut  Btr. 

Fijf    "Saoe  yoo,  Sir  Ida. 

Fdfi.  Welcome  Ancient  Pi/fd.  Kcr*{Pifd)l  charge 
yon  with  i  Cup  of  Sacket  doe  yoa  difcharge  ipoo  mine 
Hofteffe. 

Pdt.  I  will  difcharge  rpon  her  (Sir  /dm)  with  two 
Eollett. 

Fdfi.  She  is  PiftolUptoofc  (Sir J  you  fluD  iurdly  of- 
tesdher 

Hifi.  Come,  Uedrinke  no  Proofesyior  oo  Bullets:  I 
eilldrinke  oo  more  then  will  doc  me  good,  foe  no  mans 
flttfmt,  I. 

Pifi.  Then  to  yoa  (Hiftris  Dentins)  I  will  charge 
yoo.: 

"Dd.  Charge  me  ?  I  fcome  yoo  (Tcurok  Companion) 
rh3t?yoapoore,bafe,  tafcilly,  chesting,  lacke-Linoco. 
Mate:  away  you  mocldie  Rogue^way;  lam  meat  foe 
your  M  after. 

P#.  I  know  yccMifrris  Dereihe. 

Dd.  Away  yoo  Cot-purfeRafcall,  yon  filthy  Bang. 
away :  By  this  Wine,l!e  thruft  rny Knife  'm  your  mouldie 
Chappes^f  yoo  play  the  fawtie  Cuttle  with  me.  Away 
yc»Bo«le-Ale  Rafcall.yoo  Basket-hilt  ftak  lugler.you. 
Since  when,  I  pray  yoa,Sir?  what,  with  two  Poiotj  oo 
your  (boulder  i  much. 

9ifi    1  will  murther  your  Ruce/or  this. ! 

Hifi  Nc^ood  Captame  />,/rW  :  not  heert.  fweete 
Captainc 

Dd  Captain*  ?  thou  abhoonnable  damn'd  Cheater, 
•rt  thou  not  a  (nam*d  to  be  calTd  Captaine  f  If  Cap  taioes 
were  of  my  minde,  they  would  tntnehton  yoo  out, for  ca. 
king  their  Name  svpoo  you, before  ycu  hsue  earn'd  them. 
You  i  Captame?  yoo  (laoe.for  what  >  for  tearing  a  poote 
Whorra  Ruffe  in  a  Bjwdy-houfe?  Hre  a  Captaine?  hang 
ritmP.o^-je, hee  liues  tpon  mouldie  fiewcWProines,  and 
dry'dc  Cikev  A  Capuine  ?  Thefe  VJUmes  will  make 
the  word  Captame  odious  :  Therefore  Captaines  had 
ncedr  looke  to  it. 
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art  as  valorous  as  HeBer  of  Troy  .worth  fiue  of  Agatntnr 
ma,  and  tenne  times  better  then  the  nine  Worthies :  ah 
VilUlne. 

ftt.  A  rafcally  Slaoe,  I  will  toffe  the  Rogue  in  a  Blan- 
ket. 

Del.  Doe.if  thou  dar'ft  for  thy  heart :  if  thoo  doo'ft, 
lie  canuas  thee  bet  weene  a  paire  of  Sheetet. 

Enter  CMufhpx. 

fare.  The  Mufique  is  eome.Sir. 

fa.  Let  them  play  :  play  Sirs.  Sit  on  my  Knee,  Del. 
A  Rafcall.bragging  Slaoe ;  the  Rogue  fled  from  me  lika 
Quiek-filucr. 

Del.  And  thou  followd'ft  him  tike  8  Charch;  thou 
whorfon  little  tydie Bartbolmew  Bore-pigge.when  wilt 
thou  leaue  fighting  on  daycs.and  foyniag  on  nights,  and 
begin  to  patch  vp  thine  old  Body  for  Heauen  ? 

Eater  the  Prince  and  Poises  iu^itii'JL 

■  Tut.  Peace  ( good  Del)  doe  not  fpeake  like  a  Deaths- 
head  :  doe  not  bid  me  remember  mine  end. 

Dei.  Sirtha,  what  humor  is  the  Prince  of? 

ftt.  A  good  (hallow  young  fellow  :  hee  would  haue 
made  a  good  Pimler ,  hee  would  haue  chipp'd  Bread 
well. 

Del.  They  fay  feints  hath  a  good  Wit. 

Fat.  Hee  a  good  Wit  f  hang  him  Baboone.his  Wit  is 
as  thicke  as  Tewksburie  Muftard :  there  is  no  more  con- 
ceit in  him, then  is  in  a  Mallet. 

Dei.  Why  doth  the  Prince  loue  him  fo  then  ? 

ftt.  Becaufe  their  Legges  are  both  of  abigneffe:  and 
hee  pl&yes  at  Quoits  well. and  eates  Conger  and  Fennel!, 
and  drinker;  off  Candles  ends  for  Fhp-dragons,and  rides 
the  wilde-Mare  with  the  Boyes, and  iumpes  vpoo  loyntt- 
ftooles.  and  fweares  with  a  good  grace,  and  weares  his 
Boot  very  fmooth,like  vnto  the  Signe  of  the  Legge;  and 
breedes  nobate  with  telling  of  difcreete  (tones:  and  tuch 
other  Gambol!  Faculties  hee  hath,  that  fhewa  weake 
Minde,and  an  able  Body/or  the  which  the  Prince  admits 
him  ;  for  the  Prince  himfelfe  is  fuch  another  :  the 
weight  of  an  hayre  will  turnethe  Scales  betweene  their 
Hoirr.it -feu . 

froKt.  Would  not  this  Naue  of  a  Wheel*  haue  his 
Earn  cutoff? 

fein.  Let  v  t  beat  hi  m  before  his  Whore. 

Prince.  Looke,  if  the  wuher'd  Elder  hath  not  his  Poll 
clawM  like  a  Parrot. 

fen.  Is  it  not  Orange,  that  Defire  (hould  fo  many 
yeeres  out-liue  performance  ? 

Ftl.  Kiffe  me  Del. 

Prince.  Stiurm  and  fmue  this  yeere  in  Conjunction  ? 
What  fayes  the  Almsnack  to  that  ? 

fein.  And  lookewhethet  the  fierie  TWfen, his  Man, 
be  not  lifping  to  his  Mafters  old  Tables  ,his  Notc-Bookc, 
hisCouncell-keeper? 

Ftl.  Thou  do'ftgiue  me  flat/ring  Boffes. 

Del.  Nay  trucly,  I  kiffe  thee  with  a  raoft  conftant 
heart. 

fit.  I  am  olde,  1  am  old*. 

Del.  I  loue  thee  better.thcn  I  loue  ere  a  fcuruie  young 
Boy  of  them  ail. 

Fat.  What  Stoffe  wilt  thou  haue  a  Kirtle  of  ?  I  (hall 
rcceiue  Money  on  Thuifdry  .  thou  (halt  haueaCappe 
to  morrow.    A  merne  Song,  come  :  it  growes  late, 


wee  will  to  Bed.   Thou  wilt  forget  me,  when  I  am 
gone. 

Del.  Thou  wilt  fct  me  a  weeping,  if  thou  fa/ft  h. 
proue  that  euer  I  drelTe  my  felfe  handfocne,  till  thy  re* 
turne:  well, hearken  the  end. 

fat.  Some  Sack ,f ramie. 

frm.fein.   Anon,anon,Sir. 

fat.  H»?  a  Baftard  Sonne  oftbe  Kings?  And  ait  not 
thoo  Peims, Ua  Brothet  ? 

JVnar*.  Why  thou  Globe  of  Tinfoil  Continents,  what 
a  Lifedo'ft  thou  lead  f 

fit.  A  better  then  thou:  I  am  a  GemJeroan^hou  art 
a  Drawer. 

frncf.  Very  true,  Sir :  and  I  come  to  draw  you  out 
by  the  Eares. 

Heft.  Oh,  the  Lord  preferue  thy  good  Grace:  Wel- 
come to  London.  Now  Heauen  blefle  that  fweeta  Face 
of  thine :   what  ,are  you  come  from  Wales  ? 

ftt.  Thou  whorfon  mad  Compound  of  Maieftie  i  by 
this  light  Fie (h .and  corrupt  Blood.thou  an  welcome 

DeL  How>youfst  Foole,!  fcomr  you. 

fein.  My  Lord,  hee  will  druse  you  out  of  your  re- 
uenge,  and  tume  all  to  a  mcrryment,  if  you  take  not  the 
heat.       r 

frbiet.  You  whorfon  Candle.myne  you,  how  wildly 
did  you  fpeake  of  me  euen  now,  before  this  boned, ver- 
tuous.ciuillGentlewornan  ? 

Haft.  'Elcifing  on  your  good  heart,  and  fo  fh.ee  Is  by 
my  troth. 

ftt.  Didft  thou  hears  ma? 

frvtce.  Yes:  and  you  knew  me.as  you  did  when  you 
ranne  away  by  Gads-hill :  you  knew  I  was  at  your  back, 
and  fpoke  it  on  purpofe.to  trie  my  patience. 

Vol.  No,no,no :  not  fo  t  1  did  not  thinke,  thou  waA 
within  hearing. 

f  rinse,  l  (hall  driue  you  then  to  confefte  the  wilfuil 
abufe,  and  then  I  know  how  to  handle  you. 

Ftt.  No  abufe  (Halt)  on  mine  Honor,no  abufe. 

Prince.  Not  to  difprayfe  me?  and  call  rae  Pander,  and 
Bread-chopper,  and  I  know  not  v/hat  i 

Ftl.  Mo  abufe  {Hal) 

fein.  No  abufe? 

ftt.  No  abufe(N«f; in  the  World :  honeft  NeJnant. 
I  difprsys'd  him  before  the  Wicked,  that  the  Wicked 
might  not  fall  in  loue  with  him :  In  which  doing,  I  haue 
done  the  part  of  a  careful!  Friend.and  a  true  Subiect,  and 
thy  Father  is  to  giue  me  thankca  for  it.  No  abufe  {Hal.-) 
none  {Ned)  none  j  no  Eoyes,nooe. 

frmce.  See  now  whether  pure  Peare.and  entire  Cerw- 
ardifc,  doth  not  make  thee  wrong  this  vertuousGemle- 
wc.man.to  clofe  with  »$>  I  $  (hee  of  the  Wicked  ?  Is  thine 
Hofteffe  heere,  of  the  Wicked  ?  Or  is  the  Boy  of  the 
Wicked  ?  Or  honed  Badetpb  (wnofe  Zeale  burnes  In  his 
Nofe)  of  the  Wicked? 

fein.  Anfwere  thou  dead  Elme.anfwere. 

ftt.  The  Fiend  hath  prickt  do wne  ftrealfh  irrecoue- 
rable.aod  his  Face  is  Leutfers  Pnuy.Kitchm,  where  hee 
doth  nothing  but  roft  Mault-Wormes  :  for  the  Boy, 
there  is  a  good  Angel]  about  him,  but  the  DeuUl  out- 
bids him  too. 

Prmct.  For  the  Women? 

Fat.  Foroneof  them.fhee  is  in  Hell  alreadie,  and 
burnes  poore  Souies  i  for  the  oihci ,  1  owe  her  Mo- 
ney ;  and  whether  fhee  bee  datnn'd  for  that,  I  know 
not.  \, 

ffeS.  NoJ  warrant  vou. 

FW.No, 
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FV.  No,lthinkc  thou  art  not:  I  thmkr  thooart  quit 
Car  that.  Marry, there  11  another  Iodidment  upon  thee, 
for  fufTering  flefh  ro  bee  euro  in  thy  houfe,  contrary  to 
■Kt  La  *,  for  the  which  !  rhmkc  thou  wilt  howle. 

H»a.  AHViautllersdoe  fo  t  What  11  a  Ioynt  of 
Mutton, or  two, in  a  whole  Lent/ 

Prmet.  You.Gentlewoman. 

'Dd-  What  fayesyour Grace? 

Tdft.  H11  Grace  fayea  that ,  which  bis  fieJh  rcbells 

Uaft.  Who  knocks  fo  lowdatdoore?  Loofcc  to  thi 
doors,  there,  fraacii  ? 

Eater  Pete 

Print*.  Peto,  how  now  ?  what  newes  r 

Per*  The  King, your  Fathrr,is  at  Weffrainfter, 
AM  there  are  noentie  weake  and  wearied  Porta, 
Com*  from  the  North:  and  as  I  came  along, 
1  met^nd  ouer-tooks a  dozen  Captainei, 
Bare-headed/weating, knocking  at  the  Taueroes, 
And  asking  eucry  one  for  Sir  /ton  Folfitft, 

frmte.  By  Heaoen  'Poaui)l  rede  me  much  to  blame, 
So  idly  to  prophane  the  precious  time, 
When  Temptit  of  Commotion^ike  the  Sooth, 
Borne  with  black  Vapour,  doth  begin  to  melt, 
And  drop  vpoo  our  bare  vnarmed  heads, 
Gme  me  my  Sword.and  Cloake  : 
Fdfl-mfe,  good  night.  Exit . 

Fafff.  Now  comet  in  the  fweeteft  Morfcll  of  the 
Right,  and  wee  muQ  hence,  and  leaoe  itvnpickt.  More 
knocking  u  the  doort  r  How  now  ?  what's  the  mat- 
let? 

Tieri.  YoBmuftawaytoCoart^jr^refently, 
A  dozen  Capuincs  ftay  at  doore  for  you. 

falf.  Paythe  Mutiiiam.  Sirrhs:  farewell  Hofteffe, 
(brewed  Dei.  Yoo  fee  (my  good  Wenches)  how  men  of 
Merit  are  fought  after  1  the  yndeferoer  may  fleepe.when 
(.Reman  of  Action  it  call'd  on.  Farewell  good  Wenches: 
K I  be  not  lent  awaypofte,  1  will  fee  yoo  againe,  ere  J 
got. 

Dot.  1  cannot  fpeake  :  if  my  heart  bee  not  readie 
to  built —  WtU  (fweete  lock;)  haue  a  care  of  thy 

Mb 

Raft,  Farewell, farewell.  Exit. 

Heft  Well,  fare  cheewell  :  I  haue  knewne  thee 
tfcefe  rwentie  nine  y teres,  come  Pefcod-trme.  bat  an 
'lioneiler,  and  truer- hearted  man—  Well,  fate  thee 
well. 

BorJ    MirHis  Tearr-fbert. 
Hoft.  What's  ihe  matter? 
Bard.  Bid  MifrrisT'0v-/oMr  comers  my  Matter. 
Hoft    Ohtuoat'Del, runne.   runne.goodlDe/. 
£xnot. 


ABhs  Tertius.    Scena  Trima. 


Inter tbt  Kr*£,wub*1ige. 

Kmj.Goe.ctll  the  Earlet  of  Surrey, and  of  Warwick: 
But  ere  they  comr.bid  them  ore-rcadethefr  Letters, 
And  well  confides  of  them:  make  good  fpeed.    Exit. 


How  many  thoafand  of -my  pooreft  Subjects 

Are  at  this  howre  afleepe  ?  OSieepe.O  gentle  Sleepe, 

Natures  foft  Nurfe,  how  haue  I  frighted  thee, 

That  thou  no  more  wilt  weigh  my  eye-lids  dowae. 

And  rteepe  my  Sencet  in  Forgetfulnefl*  ? 

Why  rather  (Sleepe)  lyeft  thou  in  fmoakic  Cnbs, 

Vpon  vneahe  Pa.Uads  trretchtng  thee. 

And  Huifh:  with  bailing  Night,  Ayes  to  thy  dumber, 

Then  in  the  perfum'd  Chambers  of  the  Great  ? 

Voder  the  Canopies  of  coftly  State, 

And  lull'd  with  founds  of  fweeteft  Melodic  ? 

O  thou  dull  God, why  lyeft  thou  wub  the  vilde, 

In  loathsome  Beds, and  leau'ft  the  Kingly  Couch, 

A  Watcb-eaft.or  a  common  Ltrum-Bell  ? 

Wilt  thou.rpon  the  high  and  giddte  Maft, 

Scale  »p  the  Ship.boycs  Eyes. and  rock  hit  Sreines, 

In  Cradle  of  the  tude  imperious  Surge, 

And  in  the  vification  of  the  Windes, 

Who  take  the  Ruffian  Bihowes  by  the  top, 

Curling  their  monftrooi  heads, arid  hanging  them 

With  deaffnmg  Clamors  in  the  flipp'ry  Clouds, 

That  with  the  hurley.Death  it  feJfe  awakes  t 

Canft  thou  (O  parti  all  Sleepe)  giue  thy  Repoie 

To  the  wet  Sea-Boy, in  an  houre  fo  rude: 

And  in  thecarmert.and  mofl  Billert  Night. 

With  all  appliances,  and  meartes  to  booce, 

Deny  it  roaKJng?Thenhjppy  Lowe.lye  downe, 

Vneafie  lyea  the  Head.that  weares  1  Crownc. 

£»rrr  iVtraietf  end  Surrey. 

Wtr.  Many  good-morrowes  to  your  Maieftie. 

K"£.  Is  it  good-morrow, Lords  • 

Wir.  'TisOneaClock.andpafl. 

£;■£.  Why  then  good-morrow  10  you  alJ(my  Lords.') 
Haue  you  read  o're  the  Letters  that  1  [em  you? 

*V*r.  We  haue  (my  Liege.) 

Kmt  Then  you  perceiue  the  Body  of  out  Kingdom*, 
How  foule  it  is  :  what  ranke  Difeafrs  grow. 
And  with  what  dangcf.neere  the  Heart  of  it? 

War.   [t  ts  but  as  a  Body, yet  diftemper'd, 
Which  to  his  former  fttength  may  be  reflet  d, 
With  good  aduice,and  little  Medicine  1 
My  Lord  Northumberland  will  foone  be  coord. 

i>/.Oh  Heauen^hat  one  might  read  the  Book  of  Fate, 
And  lee  the  reuolutioo  of  the  Timet 
Make  Mountaines  leuell,  and  the  Continent 
(Wearie  of  folide  firmenefTe)roelt  it  felfe 
Into  the  Sea  :  and  other  Times,  to  fee 
The  beachie  Girdle  of  the  Ocean 
Too  wide  for  A/rpr«K/hippes;  ho w  Chancel  mocks 
And  Changes  fill  theCoppeof  Alierjuoo 
With  diners  Liquors.  Tis  nor  tenne  yeeres  gone, 
Since  &ctWa!,snd  NcrthumterUtrd,  great  friends, 
Did  feaft  togethet ;  and  in  two  yeeres  after, 
Were  they  at  Warret.  It  is  but  eight  yeeres  fince, 
This  Perctt  was  the  man,  neerefl  my  Soule, 
Who.like  a  Brother,  toyl'd  in  my  AfTairea, 
And  layd  his  Loue  and  Life  rnder  my  foot : 
Yea,for  my  fake,euen  to  the  eyes  of  Tfphirtt 
Gaue  him  defiance.  But  which  of  you  was  by 
(You  Coufin  Nrmil.ti  1  may  remember) 
When  .?.r(W,wur>  his  Eye.bnm-full  of Tearet, 
(Then  check'd.and  rited  by  NerihmaitrrUnti) 
Did  fpeake  ihefe  words  (now  prou  d  a  Prophetic;) 
Nenhnmitrlaml, thou  Ladder,by  the  which 

My 
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My  Coofin  TSmRatgirrotki  afrtndt  my  Throne  i 

(Though  thcn.Heauen  knowes,!  had  no  fu<  h  intern, 

Bui  that  necefTiciefobowd  the  State, 

That  1  and  GreatnctTe  were  compell'd  10  kifftt) 

The  Time  (hill  come  (tho  j  did  hee  follow  it) 

The  Time  will  eome.thtt  foule  Sinne  gathering  bead, 

Shall  breake  into  Corruption  :  fo  went  on, 

Fore-telling  this  fame  Timet  Condition, 

And  the  dilution  of  our  Ami  tie. 

War.  There  is  i  Hiftorie  in  all  mens  Llues, 
Figuring  the  nature  of  the  Times  deceas'd  i 
The  which  obferu'd,  •  man  may  prophede 
With  a  neere  ayme.of  the  mamt  chance  of  things, 
As  yet  not  come  to  Life, which  in  their  Seedes 
And  wcake  beginnings  lye  cntrealured : 
Such  things  become  the  Hatch  add  Brood  of  Time; 
And  by  the  neceflaric  forme  of  this, 
King  AifsWmight  create  a  perfeQ  gueffe. 
That  great  Ntrummkrland,  then  Etlfe  to  him, 
Would  of  that  Seed,gtow  to  a  greater  falfeneffe. 
Which  fhould  not  Bode  a  ground  to  roote  vpoo, 
Vnleffe  on  you. 

Kmg.  Are  thefe  things  then  NecerTiciei  ? 
Then  let  »s  meete  them  like  Neceflitietj 
And  that  fame  word,eueri  now  ctyes  out  on  »tt 
They  fay , the  Bifhop  and  NonbmlrtrLmd 
Arefiftie  thoufand  (trong. 

tVm.  It  cannot  be  (my  Lord:) 
Rumor  doth  double, like  the  Voice, and  Eccho. 
The  numbers  of  the  feared    Pleafe  it  your  Grace 
Togoe  tobed,»ponmy  Life  (my  Lord) 
The  Pow'rs  that  you  alreadie  haue  tent  forth, 
Shall  bring  this  Prize  in  very  ealily. 
To  comfort  you  the  more,  1  haue  receiu'd 
Aceitaine  inlhnce.that  Clmdaur'a  dead. 
Your  Maieftie  hath.beene  this  fort-nigbt  ill, 
And  thefe  »nfeafon'd  bowres  perforce  mull  adde 
Vnto  yout  Sickneffe. 

King.  1  will  take  your  rounfaile : 
And  were  thefe  inward  W arret  once  out  of  hand, 
Wee  would  (deare  Lordsj  »nto  the  Holy-  Land. 
Jilts*. 


Scena  Secunda. 


inter  Sb*te»  md  Sitnet :  »uh  Mmldit,ib*dtm, 
Wart,  Ttrbli,  ~B*H-€tlft. 

Shot.  Come-on,come.on,eome-on:  giuemeeyour 
Hand. Sit)  giuemee  yourHand.Sir :  anearly  flirret,by 
tbe  Rood.  And  how  doth  my  good  Coufin  Sll**tt  t 

Sil.  Good-morrow»good  Coufin  SbtSnr. 

Shut.  And  bow  doth  my  Coufin,  your  Bed-fellow  r 
and  your  faireft  Daughter,  and  mine, my  Cod-Daughter 

tint 

Sit    Al«s,abUrkeOuxell(Coufic5*4&i») 

Shtl.  By  yea  and  ftay.Sir,  I  dare  fay  my  Coufin  Wilitm 
it  become  a  good  Stholler  ?  bee  a  at  Oaford  (till,  is  bee 
not  r 

SJI.  Indeede  Sir.to  my  enft. 

JW.  Hee  molt  then  to  the  Innes  of  Court  (notify  1 1 
was  ouce  of  CUmtntj  Inne  j  whete  (I  thinke)  they  will 
ulke  of  mad  Sb*0»»  yet. 


Sit.  You  werecall'd  UKxeSbaUox  then  (Coufin  ) 

Shil.  1  was  call'd  any  thing  i  and  I  would  haue  dons 
any  thing  indeede  too. and  roundly  too  There  was  I;  and 
little  lokoDutt  orStaftotdfhirr.and  bltcVe  George  3trt, 
and  Framcu  Pick_-io»e, and  Will StjutU  a  Coi-f»l- own, you 
hadnotfoure  fuch  Swindgc-bucklers  in  all  the  Innes  of 
Court  againe !  And  i  may  fay  to  you,  wee  knew  where 
the TSmt-HftHt were, and  had  the  bed  of  them  all  at 
commandement.  Then  was  lacbt  f<tiflafr(nav  Sit  /«•«} 
aBoy ,  and  Page  to  ThomtnMcwbrt},  Duke  of  Not- 
folkc. 

Sil.  This  Sir  lohn  (Coufin)  that  comet  hither  anon  a- 
bout  Souldiers  f 

Skt/-  The  fame  Sir  lean,  the  »ery  Came  :  1  faw  him 
breake  Setggani  Head  at  the  Court-Gare,  when  hee  was 
a  Crackpot  thoshigh:  andihe«eiy  fame-day  did  I  fight 
%»'ub  one  Strvpfm  Steck.-fi/h,  a  Fruiterer,  bchtnde  Gteyes- 
Inne.  Oh  the  mad  dayes  that  I  haue  fpent !  and  to  fee 
how  many  of  mine  olde  Acquaintance  are  dead  / 

Sil.  Wee  fhall  all  follow  (Coufin.) 

5W.  Certaine  i  'tis  certainc :  »ery  fure ,  Tery  fure : 
Death  is  certaine  to  all,  all  (hall  dye.  How  a  good  Yoke 
of  Bullocks  at  Stamford  F«yre  } 

Sil.  Truly  Coufin.I  was  not  there, 

Shi!.  Death  is  certaine.  lioldZWir  of  your  Town* 
liuing  yet } 

Sil  Dead,Sir. 

Shtl  Dead  {  See,  fee  :  bee  drew  a  good  Boot  :  and 
dead  t  hee  (hot  a  fine  fhootr.  Ithn  of  Gaunt  totted 
him  well,  and  betted  much  Money  on  hit  head.  Dead? 
hee  would  haue  clap;  in  the  Clowt  at  Twelue-fcore^nd 
carryed  you  a  fore-hand  Shaft  at  fourereene,  and  foure. 
teene  and  a  halfe,  that  it  would  haue  done  a  mans  heart 
good  to  fee.   How  a  fcore  of  Ewes  now  I 

Sil.  Thereafter  as  they  be  i  a  (core  of  good  Ewet 
may  oc  worth  untie  pounds. 

Sbdi.  And  is  olde Dtmili dead? 

Enter  "Btrdalfb  *nd  bu  Bcrj. 

til.  Heete  come  two  of  Sir  /.As  Ftlftffci  Men  (as  I 
th'mke  ) 

Sb*t.  Good-morrow.honeft  Gentlemen. 

"Sto-ti.   I  befeech  you.which  is  luflicc  SbaOm  t 

ShJ.  I  am  Rtbrrt  JtW&nr(Sir)a  pooreEfquirc  of  tliia 
Countie,  and  one  of  the  Kings  lulliccs  of  the  Peace: 
What  Is  yout  good  pleafure  with  m«  ? 

Bad.  My  Captaine  (Sis)  commends  him  to  you : 
my  Captame,Sit  IihnJ'*JJ}<rft .  a  tall  Gentleman,  aod  a 
rnoft  gallant  Leader. 

Sb*t.  Hee  grcetet  me  well :  ( Sir)  I  knew  him  a 
good  Back-Sword-man.  How  doth  the  good  Knight  ? 
may  1  aske.how  my  Lady  his  Wife  doth  t 

Btrd.  Sir, pardon  i  a  Souldier  is  better  accommoda- 
tcd,then  with  a  Wife. 

Shut.  It  is  well  faid,Sir ;  and  it  is  well  faid,  indeede, 
too:  Bettet  accommodated  ?  it  is  good, yea  indeede  is 
it  i  good  phrafes  are  fur  sly  .and  euery  where  Tery  com- 
mendable. Accommodated  ,  it  comes  of  Annuaodt: 
very  good,  a  good  Phrafe. 

yard  Pardon,  Sir,  I  haue  heard  the  word.  Phrafe 
call  you  it  f  by  this  Day,  1  know  not  the  Phrafe  :  bot 
I  will  msintainc  the  Word  with  my  Sword,  to  bee  a 
SouldietJikf  Word,  and  a  Word  of  axceeding  good 
Command.  Accommodated  .  that  is,  when  a  man  is 
fat  tbev  fay) accommodated:  or,  when  a  man  is,  being 
V  7    "'  whereby 
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iz. 


wheteby  he  thought  to  be  accommodated,  which  is  »n 
excellent  thing. 

Em*  Falfiaf,. 

Sbal.  It  livery  ioft  i  Looke,  heere  com«  good  Sh 
Itba.  Giue  me  your  hand,  giue  me  your  Worfhips  good 
h»nd  :  Truft  me, you  lookc  well :  md  bene  your  yeares 
very  well.  Welcome.good  Sif  Jtb*. 

FaL  Iansgladtofeeyou  well,  good  M.  RabertSbal- 
Uw:  Mafter  Sm-ctri  as  1  rhinkc  ? 

Sbal.  No  fir  /«*»,  it  is  my  Colin  SUtact :  in  ComrotnV 
on  with  rote. 

fol.  Good  M.  Silnft.it  well  befits  you  Giould  be  of 
the  peace. 

Sit.  Your  good  Worfhrp  is  welcome. 

fol  Fye,  this  is  hot  weather  (Gentlemen)  haue  you 
prouided  me  heere  halfe  adoien  of  fuffieientmen? 

ibid.  Marry  haue  we  fir :  Will  you  fit? 

FaU  Letinefeeihcm.lbefeech  yon. 

Sbal.  Where  s  the  Roll:  Where's  the  Roll?  Where's 
the  Roll?  Let  me  fee,  let  me  fee,  let  me  fee  :  fo.fo.fojo  i 
»e»  marry  Sir  Kapbt  MmUuAa  them  apptare  as  I  call: 
let  then  do  fo,  let  them  do  fo  :  Let  mee  fee,  Where  it 
Moull*t 

Afoul.  Heersyfitpleafe  you. 

Sbal.  Whatthmke  you  (Sir /<*»)  a  good  lifisb'd  fel- 
low yoog.ftrong,  and  of  good  friends. 

Fol.   Is  thy  name  Mm/Alt  ? 

(Jttml.  Yea.ifitpleafeyou. 

fat.  Tb  Use  more  time  thou  wert  vs'd. 

Shot  Hi>a,b8,mofteicellcijt. Things  that  are  moul- 
die, lacke  »fe  :  very  fir.gular  good.  Well  faide  Sir  /aba, 
sjery  wellfaid. 

Pal.  Pridtehim 

fifed.  Iwasprkkt  well  enough  before,  ifyoiicoold 
haue  let  m«  alone:  my  old  Dame  will  be  *ndoncnow,for 
one  to  doe  her  Husbandry,  and  her  Drudgery ;  you  need 
not  to  haue  prickt  me,  there  ate  other  men  fitter  to  goe 
•we, then  [. 

fol.  Go  too:  peace  Htuliit,  you  fhall  goe.  iMcaltLe, 
it  it  time  you  were  fpent. 

MW.   Spent  ? 

Sballam.  Peace, fello  w,peace;  ft  and  afide  :  Know  you 
where  you  are?For  the  other  fir  lata  Let  me  IteiStmcei 
Shadow. 

Fa/.  I  marry,  let  me  haue  him  to  (it  rodet:  he's  like  to 
beacoldfouldicr. 

Sbal.   Where  sJW»? 

Sb.d.  Heere  fir. 

JaL   Sbaaeer,  whofe  fonne  an  thou  ** 

Shad    My  Mothers  fonne,  Sir. 

Falfl.  Thy  Mothers  fonne  :  like  enough,  and  thy  Ft. 
thets  Oiadow  :  fo  the  fonne  of  the  Female,  u  the  fhadow 
of  the  Male,  it  is  often  fo  indcedc,  but  not  of  the  Fathers 
fubftance. 

iW.   Do  you  like  him.lit  ltba  ? 

Ftlfi.  SkodmmM  leiuefor  Summer  -pricke  him  :  For 
wee  haue  a  number  of  Oiadowet  tofill  tppethc  Mutter  - 
Booke. 

Sbal.   ThmuWertl 

falfi    Where  she? 

Heart.  He  ere  fir 

Ftlfi.  It  thy  name  fart  > 

w*>t.  Yea  fir. 

Fol.  Thou  art  a  tery  ragged  Wart. 


Sbal.  Shall  1  pruke  him  downc 
Sir /«*•>? 

falfi.  It  were  fuptrfluoui:  for  his  apparrel  is  built  rp 
on  his  backe,  and  the  whole  frame  Rands  «po«  pins  prick 
him  no  mo»e 

Shot.  Ha.ha.ha.  you  can  doit  Or :  youeaodoett  i   1 
commend  you  welL 
frarttu  Fettle. 

Tittt.  Heere  fir. 

Shot.  Whit  Trade  art  thou  FettU} 

f title.   A  Womans  Taylor  fir. 

Sbal.  Shall  I  pricke  him,fir  r 

FaL  You  may: 
But  if  he  had  beene  a  mans  Taylor,he  would  haue  prick  d 
you.  Wilt  thou  make  as  ©any  holes  in  an  enemies  Bat- 
taile,as  thou  haft  done  in  a  Womans  pemcote? 

Ftetia.  I  will  doe  my  good  will  fir,  you  can  haue  oo 
more, 

Falfi.  Well  faid.good  Womans  Ttdour:  Well  fayde 
Couragioiu  fettle :  ihou  wilt  bee  as  raliant  as  the  wrath- 
rull  Doue.or  mod  magnanimous  Moufe.  Pricke  the  wo- 
manj  Taylour  well  Mafter  Satin,  deepe  Mullet  Sbat- 
laar. 

FttUt.   I  would  Wart  might  haue  gone  fir. 

Fat.  T  would  thou  wert  a  mans  Tailor, that  ?  might*ft 
mend  him,  and  make  him  fit  to  goe.  I  cannot  put  him  to 
apriuate  fouldier,  that  is  the  Leader  of  fo  many  thou- 
faads     Let  that  fumce.moft  Forc:ble  feeiie. 

Ftttte,    It  fhall  fafrice 

Ftlfi.  1  am  bound  to  thee,  reoerend  Fnii  Who  is 
the  nut  ) 

Sbal.    Peter  Bulcalft  of  the  Greene. 

falfi.  Yea  marry,  Itrrs  fee  'Eulcdfe. 

Bui.  Heere  fir. 

Fat,  Truft  me,a  likely  Fellow  Come.pricke  me  "B*t- 
catftuW  heroare  againe. 

"Sal.  OS, good  my  Lord  Cap taine. 

Fat.   What5  do'ft  thou  roare  before  trj'art  prickt. 

Bui.  Oh  fir,!  am  a  difeafed  man. 
'fat.  What  difeafe  haft  tbou  ? 

Bat.  A  whotfon  cold  fir,  a  cough  fir,  which  1  caught 
with  Ringing  in  the  Kings  array  res,  rpon  his  Coronation 
day, fir. 

Fat.  Come  thoufhalt  go  to  the  WirminaGowne: 
we  will  haue  away  thy  Cold,  and  I  will  take  fuch  order, 
that  thy  friends  fhall  nng  for  tbee.  Is  heere  ail? 

Sbal.  TVieteistwo  motecalled  then  your  number  : 
you  muft  haue  but  foure  heere  lir.and  fo  I  pray  you  go  in 
with  me  (o  dinner. 

Fat.  Come,  I  will  goednnke  wlthyou.  but  Ictcnot 
lairy  dinner.  I  am  glad  to  fee  you  m  good  troth,  Maftet 
Sbaiaw. 

Skat.  O  fir /«4<i, doe  yoo remember  fince  wee  lay  ajl 
night  in  the  Winde  mill. in  S  Georges  Field. 

falfiafe.  No  more  of  that  good  Maftet  SbaMam  •  No 
more  of  that. 

Sbal.  Hi?  it  was  a  merry  night.  And  la  lou  ritgbt- 
mreealiue? 

fat.  She  liues.  MSbaBo». 

Shot.  Sheneuer  could  awaywithme. 

Fol.  Neuer.neoer  1 1>  e  would  alwayes  fay  thee  could 
not  abide  MJbaiaw. 

Sbai.  I  could  anger  her  to  the  heart :  (Kee  was  then  a 
fM<  KJa.    Doth  fhe  held  her  owne  well. 

Fol.   Oid.old,  M   Sbatam. 

Sbal.  Nay.ftie  muft  b» old,  fhecaonot  cheoCebutbe 

gg  Old: 
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old:  rename  (Vice's  old:  and  had  Rci**  Nigk-waris ,  by  i 
old  Ntgbt-mrks ,  before  I  om<  co  CUmrwti  Inne. 
.SV.  Thai's  flftjt fiue  yeertt  «goc. 
SW.   Hah, CoaCtnSibnrt,  trm  tbourvsdfl  ieenc  that. 
that  this  Knight  and  I  haiM  ft  roe  i  hah,  Sit  Uh;  fad  1 
well? 

fa/fl.  Wet  hone  heard  chc  Chymes  it  mid-nighi,Ma- 
rsllffcssW. 

Sk*l.  That  wee  hat*2,chat  wee  haot ,  mfaith.'Sir  /c*», 
wee  haoe  i  our  watch-word  was.Hem-Boyes.  Come, 
let'i  to  Dinner ;  eonK^et*!  to  Ditater :  Oh  the  dsyes  thai 
wee  haoe  fcene.  Come.come. 

Bui.  Good  Mafter  Corporate  "Sariotfk ,  rtand  my 
friend,  and  beert  it  foure  Hanj  tenne  flullmgs  in  French 
Crownes  fot  you :  m  »ery  rniih.fit.Ihad  ai  lief  be  hang' d 
fit, 31  got-  and  yet/or  mine  owne  part.fnr.I  do  oot  cart  j 
but  rather,  because  1  amvrrwilling,  and  forcaioe  owne 
ptrt.haue  a  defire  to  ftay  with  my  friends :  elfc,  fit,  I  did 
not  care/or  mine  owne  part.fo  much. 
Bard.  Go-too:  fland  afide. 

Mould.  And  good  MaOer  Corporal  1  C 3 pea  me,  for  my 
old  Dames  fake,  (land  my  friend  :  fhee  hath  no  body  to 
doc  any  thing  about  her, when  I  am  gone :  and  (he  it  old, 
and  cannot  helpe  ha  felt'e  ;   you  Avail  haue  fortie.fu. 
"Bard.  Go-too  :  Rand  aftde, 

Ftrklt.  I  care  not,  a  man  can  die  but  once :  wee  owe  a 
death.  I  will  ncuer  heart  a  baft  tmnde :  If  it  be  my  dcfti- 
nte.fo;  if  it  benot.fo  :  no  man  is  too  good  to  ferae  hit 
Prince :  and  let  it  goe  which  way  It  will  ,he  that  dies  (hit 
yeere.ia  quit  for  the  neat. 

Bird.  Well  faid.ihou  an  a  good  feHow. 
TttbU.  Niy.I  will  betue  no  Dafe  mind*. 
ftlft.  Come  fir, which  men  (hall  I  haoe  r 
Shut.   Fcwre  of  which  you  pleafe. 
H*rd.  Sir,a  word  with  you:  I  ham  three  pound, lo 
free  iMouldrt  and  BpR-cclf*. 
Fdlfi.  Go-too:  well. 

Sbtl.  Come,fir  /dm, which  foure  will  you  haue  ? 
Folfi.    Doe  you  chufe  form*. 

S>uJ.  Marry  then  ,  iJMoaldk,  Bui-etlft,  Fttilr,  and 
Shadow. 

F clfi.  Moutdit.itia  "BuB-ca/fi :  for  you  ASe*ldit,f\ty 
at  bome/ill  you  arc  pad  (eruire :  and  for  your  part, •Bust- 
ed/^-, crow  till  youcomevrtrolt  :   1  will  none  of  you. 

Sh*l.  Sir  Ithaca  I'tan.dot  not  your  f el f c  wrong  .they 
art  your  likclyefl  mcn,and  I  woold  haue  you  feru'd  with 
thebetr. 

fJI}  Will  you  tell  me  (M  after  Shalav)  how  ro  chufe 
a  man?  Care  1  for  the  Limbe,  iheThcwes,  the  fiature, 
balke,  and  biggeaflemblanceof  a  man  ?  giue  met  the 
fpint  (Manet  Sba&nc.)  Where's  Wart  f  you  fee  what 
a  ragged  appearance  it  ii  :  hee  {hall  charge  you,  and 
difcharge  you,  with  tht  motion  of  a  Pewtereri  Him. 
met :  come  off,  and  on,  fwiftet  then  bet  that  gibbets  on 
the  Brewers  Bucket.  And  this  fame  halfe-fac'd  fellow, 
Shadow,  giue  me  this  man  :  hee  prefents  no  marke  to  the 
Enemie,  the  foe-man  may  with  at  great  ayme  leuell  at 
the  edge  of  a  Pen-knile  :  and  for  a  Retrait,  how  fwiftly 
will  thu  futtt, the  Womans  Taylor,  iimtve  oft  O.  giue 
me  the  fpare  men,  and  fpare  me  the  great  ones.  Put  me  a 
Calyuct  into  fVirti\uT\d,B*rd*tfh% 

Bard    Hold  Wirt,  Trauerfe  •  thns.thus.thus. 
Fdlft    Come,manage  me  your  Calyuer-  fo:»ery  well, 
go-too,very  good,e»reedmg  good.  O.giue  mealwiyes 
alittle,leanc,old,cbopt,bald  Shot.    Well  faid  tfarr.thou 
ait  a  good  S  cab .  hold^hctt  is  a  Teller  fot  the*. 


SioJ.  Hee  i>  not  his  Crafta-tnafor,  bee  doth  net  doe 
it  tight.  I  temrmberat  Milt- end- Greene, when  I  l»y 
•t  CUmrnit  Jnne,  1  was  then  Sir  2><rtio»*r  m^/rrhmi 
Show:  there  was  i  little quion  fellow,  and  hee  would 
manage  you  his  Pswce  th*u  ■  and  hee  would  about, 
and  about,  and  com*  you  in,  and  come  you  m  i  RjJl 
tah,  tan,  would  het  fay  ,  Bownce  would  hee  fay,  tad 
away  agamc  would  bee  goe^nd  againe  woold  he  conx  i 
1  fhall  never  fee  fuch  a  fellow. 

FaJfi.  There  fellowes  will  doe  weU.  Mafter  SbaOca. 
Farewell  M  after  Silence ,  I  will  not  « fe  many  wordet  with 

rem :  fare  yoo  well.  Gentlemen  both  i  I  thanke  yout 
muft  t  dozen  mile  to  night.  2<trtfe/t+,gi»je  the  Soul diers 
Coatea. 

Shot.  Sir  /#tV»,  Heatsen  blefie  yon,  and  profpe  your 
Affaires ,  and  fend  ft  Peace.  As  you  retorne  Tint 
my  houfe.  Let  our  old  acquaintance  be  renew td :  ptr- 
aduemure  I  will  with  you  to  tht  Court. 

faifi.  1  would  you  woold, Matter  ;«uiW 

Shai.  Go-too  i  I  haue  fpoke  at  a  word.  Fare  you 
well.  Ejth. 

Fa/0.  Fare  you  well,  gentle  Gentlemen.  On  "Bar. 
delfh.  lead*  the  men  away.  As  I  returne,  I  will  fetch  off 
thjrfe  luftices  i  I  doe  fee  the  bottome  of  luftice  Shod. 
Ism.  How  fubiecJ  wee  old  men  art  to  this  tke  of  Ly- 
ing?  This  fame  (Yaru'd  luflice  hath  done  nothing  but 
prate  ro  me  of  the  wildrneffe  of  hit  Youth,  and  the 
rrraus  hee  hath  done  about  Tumball-ftrert,  and  euery 
thfrd  word  a  Lye,  dun  pay'd  to  the  hearer,  then  the 
Turkes  Tribute.  I  doe  remember  him  at  Clmmti  Irsne 
like  a  man  made  after  Supper, of  a  C beef c -paring.  When 
betwasnaked,  net  was,  for  aD  the  world,  like  a  forked 
Radafh,  with  a  Head  fantajticalfy  caru'd  rpon  st  with  a 
Knife.  Hee  was  fo  fbrtornc,  that  his  Dirjietinons  ( to 
any  thick e  fight )  were  imunciblc.  Hee  was  the  very 
Gemiu  of  Famine  :  bee  came  coer  in  the  rere-ward  of 
the  Faftvion  :  And  now  is  this  Vices  Dagger  become  a 
Sqoire,  and  talketas  familiarly  of  John  ot  Gaum, as  if 
hee  had  beene  fworne  Brother  to  him :  and  lit  be  fwomc 
hee  neuer  faw  him  but  once  in  the  Tilt-yard, and  then  ht) 
burfl  his  Head,  for  crowding  among  the  Marshals  men. 
I  faw  it,  and  told  /tin  of  Gaunt, het  beat  his  owne 
Name,  for  you  might  have  tnnVd  him  and  all  hit  Ap- 
parrell  toco  an  Eele-tkinne :  the  Cafe  of  a  Treble  Hoe- 
boy  was  a  Manfton  for  him  :  a  Court  :  and  now  hath 
hee  Land.and  Beeuet.  Well,  1  win  be  acquainted  with 
him, if  1  returne :  and  it  fhall  go*  hard,  bat  I  will  make 
him  a  Philofophert  two  Stones  to  rm.  If  the  young 
Dace  be  a  Bayt  forthe  old  Pike ,  I  fee  no  rtafon.io  the 
Law  of  Nature,  but  I  may  fnap  at  hits.  Lertimtfhape, 
and  there  an  end.  Exaaa. 


jtftus  Qttortus.   Scerut  'Prima. 


Eater  tbt  ^trcb-iripicf ,  UHowbrefJlaShnp, 
trefhntrUnd,  Ctdndi. 

'Sifh.  What  is  this  Forrefl  call'd  » 

Haft.  Tis  Gualtree  Forrefl,  and  t  fhafl  pleaft  yoasf 
Grace. 

'Bjh.  Here  ftand(my  Lords)and  lend  dtfeouerers  forth, 
To  know  the  numbers  of  out  Enctniea. 

H*Tt  Wee 


The  ftcondTaxt  qfKjniHenry  the  Fourth. 


Hct.  Wee  hatae  feat  forrhofcttdie. 

Tift.   Tis  well  done. 
My  FrkfldMod  Brethren  (in  theft  great  A  ffatres) 
I  muft  ieo,u»toe  you, the:  I  Kane  receia'd 
New-d;ted  Lectors  from  Njrtkaattrlnd: 
Their  cold  in«eot,teeujre,and  fubftancc  thus. 
Here  doth  hee  wifh  Kit  Perfon.with  Cat  h  Power* 
As  might Kold  foreinee  with  hii  Qualitie, 
The  which  hee  could  not  leaie :  whereupon 
Hee  M  retyr'd.to  rip«  Kit  growing  Fortune*, 
To  Scotland ;  tnd  concludes  In  heart  ie  prayers. 
That  yotst  Attempts  ma?  ouer-liue  the  htiard, 
And  frarefuTl meeting  of  theirOppofite. 

Ja&w.Thutdothe  hopes  we  Kiue  in  hiai,touch  ground, 
And  difli  themfelun  to  pieces. 

Bnt€r  a  Mitfingrr. 

tfm/t.  N«w?  what  newes? 

M*f.  Weft  of  thi*  Forreft.fcsrrcely  oft"  a  mile, 
In  goodly  rorme.comei  on  tKe  Eocmie: 
And  bjr  the  ground  they  hide,  I  iudge  their  number 
Vpon.Of  neere.the  rate  of  thirtie  choufand. 

Met.  Theioft  proportion  that  wrgaue  litem OaC 
Let  n  IVnaj-on.and  face  tKem  in  toe  field. 

Inter  Wifrmrioai, 

^AWhaa  wefl-apponted  Leader  fronts  »a here? 
Mc*.  Ithlnkeit  ismy  Lord  of  WeAmerland. 

*ytft.  HeaJth.and  farre  greeting  from  our  General), 
The  Prince, Lord  /*Ofl,and  DukcofLancarlcr. 

tA.  Say  on  (my  Lotd  of  Weftmeriand)  in  peace.; 
What  docK  concerne  your  camming  ? 

tetft.  TKen(myLord) 
Vnto  yoor  Grace  doe  I  in  chiefe  addrrfle 
The  fubftance  of  my  Speech     If  that  Rebellion, 
Came  like  it  fe'.fe.in  bafc  and  abiect  Routt, 
Led  on  by  bloodie  Youth,guardrd  with  Rage, 
And  couJitenane'd  by  Boycs.and  Beggeric  : 
I  fay, if  damn  A  Commotion  fo  appeare. 
In  his  true, nance  and  aioft  proper  fhape, 
Yoti  (Reoerend  Fathee.and  ihefc  Noble  Lordt) 
Had  not  beene  here.to  dreflt  the  ougly  forme 
Of  b  ife.and  bloodie  Infurrection, 
With  your  faireKonoca.  You.Lord  Arch-bifhop, 
Whofe  Sea  it  by  a  Ciuill  Peace  matntun'd, 
Whole  Beard, the  S'luer  Hand  of  Peace  hath  touch'd, 
Whofe  Learning, and  good  Letters.PcacehathtuiOi'd, 
Whofe  white  Inueftmentt  figure  Innocence, 
The  Doue.and  rery  blefTed  Spirit  of  Peace. 
Wherefore  doe  yoo  fo  ill  tranflate  your  felfe. 
Out  of  the  Speech  of  Peace.rhat  hearet  fuch  grace, 

Into  tKe  harlfi  and  Koyftrnus  Tongue  of  VVarre  ? 
Tu i n'mgyour  Book.es  to Gnucs,  your  Inkcio  Blood, 

YourPenoes  (o  Launces.and  your  Tongue  diulne 
ToalowdTrumpei.and  a  Point  of  Warte. 

lift    Wherefore  doe  I  ihii  ?  fo  the  Queftion  fluids. 
BrVefcly  to  this  end :  Wee  am  M  difcas  d, 

And  with  our  furfctting,and  wanion  howrea, 

Haoe  bioughtour  fciucs  intca  burning  Feuer, 

A  nd  ***  m*fl  blcede  foe  it :  of  which  Difcafe, 

Our  late  Kino  *Wicri(bnnc  infected) dyd. 

3o.  (my  molt  Nsbla  Lord  of  W»amc'iiand) 

T  rjktnoi  on  mahereataPhyfuian, 

Not  doe  1. as  m|mm  to  Peace, 


Troope  in  tneTbrongsof  Wilitane  men  ■ 

But  rather  fhew  a  while  like  fearefull  Warre. 

Todyet  ranke  Miades.fickeof  hsppineiTc. 

And  purge  th  obftrucViont,  which  begin  to  flop 

Oot»ery  Veinei  of  Lite  :  heare  me  more  ptauvcly. 

I  haueincquaHbaliancc  luftly  weigh'd. 

What  wrongs  our  Arms  may  do, what  wrongs  we  fu.Ter, 

And  finde  our  Gnefes  Keiurer  then  ourOftences. 

Wee  fee  which  way  the  ftretuneof  Time  doth  ratine, 

Andareenforc'd  from  our  moft  quiet  there, 

By  (he  rough  Torrent  of  Occefion, 

And  haue  the  fummane  of  all  our  Griefet 

(  When  time  0iaH  fetue)  to  fhew  in  Articles  i 

Which  lone  ere  this,  wee  offer  d  to  the  King, 

And  mighcTby  no  Suit,gayne  our  Audience : 

When  wee  are  wrong  d,j.-,d  would  rnfold  out  Grief es. 

Wee  are  deny 'd  tccelTc  «nto  hta  Perfon, 

Euenby  thofe  men,  that  moft  Kaue  doners  wrong. 

The  dangers  of  the  dayea  but  newly  gone, 

Whofe  memotie  is  written  on  the  Earth 

WitK  yet-appearing  blood;  and  the  examples 

Of  euery  Minutes  inflance(prcferK  now) 

Hath  pairs  in  thefc  lU-bcfccmmg  Armei: 

Not  to  breike  Petce,or  any  Branch  of  it, 

But  to  efUblifh  here  a  Peace  mdcede. 

Concurring  both  in  Name  and  Qualitie. 

a*»^.  When  eoer  yet  was  your  Appealc  denyd  ? 
Wherein  haueyoubeene  galled  by  the  King  t 
What  Peere  hath  beene  fuborn'd.to  grate  on  you, 
TKat  vou (houIdfealetKialawtelTe  bloody  Booke 
Of  foeg'd  Rebellion, with  a  SeaJediuinef 

B:,h.  My  Brother  general!, iht  Commoo-weahh, 
I  make  my  QuaRell.in  particutar. 

Wtf.  There  is  no  ncede  of  any  fitch  redrefle : 
Qr  if  there  wcre,il  not  belongs  to  you. 

Mam.    Why  not  to  him  >n  part,  and  tors  all, 
That  fe*!e the bruiiet of  thedayn  before, 
Andfuffer  tKe  Condition  of  thefe  Times 
To  lay  a  heauieand  rnequall  Hand  vpon  out  Honors? 

Wtfi.  O  my  good  Lord  (JHtmbrtj, 
Conftrue  the  Times  to  their  NetelTitics. 
\n4  you  (hall  fay  (indeede)  it  is  the  Time, 
And  not  the  King, that  doth  you  lniuriet. 
Yet  for  yoor  part.it  not  appciret  to  me. 
Either  from  the  Kir.g.or  in  the  pre  fens  Timi, 
Thai  you  (hould  liaueanyruh  of  any  ground 
To  build  aGnefeon  i  were  you  not  icRo/'d 
To  ill  the  Duke  of  Norfolkes  Seignone*, 
Your  Noble. and  right  well-reniembred  Pathers  ? 

Mn.  What  ihing,in  Honor  ,had  my  Fathet  loft, 
That  need  tobereuiu'd.andbTeath'd  in  me? 
The  King  that  lou'd  him.as  tKe  State  flood  then, 
Was  fore'd, perforce  cornpelTd  to  banifti  Kim : 
And  tKen.that  Hnn  Btti/wgtrH^i  and  hee 
Being  mounted, and  botK  rowfed  m  tbeir  Sestet, 
Their  neighing  Courfers  daring  oftheSpurre, 
Their  armed  Staucs  in  charge. their  Beauersdowre, 
TKeir  eyes  of  hre.fpatklingihtougK  fights  of  Steele, 
And  the  lowd  Trumpet  blowing  theoa  together : 
Theo.then.when  there  wat  nothing  could  haue  Ray'd 
My  Fathrt  from  the  Breaft  of  rBti%i*jitr—k<  I 
O.whenthe  King  did  throw  his  Warder  downe, 
(His  owne  Life  hung  »pon  the  Staffe  Kee  threw) 
Then  thicwhee  downs  himfeife.anJ  all  their  Liues, 
That  by  Indictment  .and  by  dint  of  Swotd, 
Haue  riiKc  cuCcatryed  rndcr  'S*llim(er—kf. 

S6  j  »"**  Yo"l 
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WaftXaa  CpeakfLord  M«»»V*»)noW  you  know  not  what. 

The  Earle  of  Hereford  wat  reputed  then 

In  England  the  rooft  valiant  Gentleman. 

Who  knowes,on  whom  Fortune  would  then  hauc  fr.iil'd? 

Bui  if  y  out  Father  had  beene  ViQor  there, 

Hire  neVe  had  borne  it  out  of  Couentry. 

For  all  the  Coonrrey  ,in  a  generall  voy  ce. 

Cry'd  hate  vpon  him :  and  all  their  pr  ay  ers.and  lone, 

Were  fet  on  Herffrd,vibom  they  doted  on, 

Arid  b!efi'd,>ncl  grac*d,and  did  more  then  the  King. 

But  this  it  metre  digteflion  from  my  purpofe. 

Here  come  I  from  our  Princely  Generall, 

To  know  your  Griefesjto  tell  you,from  hit  Grace, 

That  hee  will  giue  you  Audience :  and  wherein 

It  fhall  appeare,that  your  demands  are  iult, 

You  Ihtll  enioy  them.euery  thing  fet  off. 

That  might  fo  much  at  thinke  you  Enemies. 

Mtm.  But  hee  hath  fore'd  y  t  to  cotnpell  this  Offer, 
And  it  ptoceedejfrom  Pollicy.not  Loue. 

Wtft.  c3<b>£rd;.yououeT-weenetotakeicfo» 
Thia  Offer  comet  from  Mercy.not  from  Feare. 
Forloe.wiihin  a  Ken  our  Army  lye*, 
Vpon  mine  Honor  .all  too  confident 
To  giue  admittance  to  a  thought  of  feare. 
Our  Batt  tile  it  more  full  of  Names  then  yours, 
Our  Men  morepcrfecVinthevfeof  Armet, 
Our  Armor  all  a  t  ftrcng.our  Caufe  the  bell  t 
Then  Reefon  wiIl,our  hearts  fhould  be  at  good. 
Say  you  not  then,  our  Offer  Is  compell'd. 

iW»».Wtll,by  my  will.wee  (hall  admit  no  Parley. 

WiSl.  That  argues  but  the  fhame  of  your  offence: 
A  rotten  Cafe  abidet  no  handling. 

H*ft.  Hath thcPrince lohttt Full Commifiipn, 
In  very  ample  venue  of  hit  Father, 
To  heare,and  abfolutely  to  determine 
Of  what  Conditions  wee  fhall  ftand  vpon? 

tavyf.  That  is  intended  in  the  Generals  Name » 
I  mule  you  make  fo  (light  a  Quoflion. 
ii/h  Then  take(my  Lord  of  Weftra«tland)thii  Schedule, 
For  this  containes  our  generall Grieuances: 
Etch  feuetall  Article  herein  redrefs'd, 
All  members  of  our  Caufe,both  hete.and  hence, 
That  arc  tnfioewed  to  this  A£tioo, 
Acquitted  by  a  true  fubAantiall  forme. 
And  prefent  execution  of  our  wills. 
To  vi.and  to  our  purpofes  confin'd, 
VVcc  come  within  our  awfull  Banks  againe, 
And  knit  out  Powers  to  the  Arme  of  Peace. 

wvyf.Thl*  will  I  (hew  the  Generall.  Pleafe  you  Lords; 
In  fight  of  both  our  Battailet.wee  may  meet  e 
At  cither  end  in  peace :  which  Heauen  fo  frame, 
Or  to  the  place  of  difference  call  the  Swordi, 
Which  muft  decide  it, 

"Bift>.  My  Lord, wee  will  doe  fo. 

M&- There  is  a  thing  within  my  Bofome  tells  me, 
That  no  Conditions  of  our  Peace  can  (land. 

W<rfr\  Feare  you  not,that  if  wee  can  make  our  Peace 
Vpon  fuch  large  termes,and  fo  abfolute, 
At  our  Conditions  frail  conftflvpon. 
Our  Peace  (ball  ftand  at  firme  at  Rockie  Motmtaine*. 

iftToB.  T,but  our  valuation  (hall  be  fuch, 
That  cuery  flight, and  falfe-dctiued  Caufe, 
Yea.cucry  idle.nice.and  wanton  Reafoo, 
ShalI,totheKing,ta(teof  this  Action: 
That  were  out  Royall  feiths,Mwtyts  in  Loue, 
Wee  (hall  be  winnowed  with  fo  rough  a  winde, 


That  euenourCorne  fhall  feetoe  at  light  as  Chaffe, 
And  good  from  bad  finde  no  partition. 

Bip>.  No.nofmy  Lord)  note  this:  the  King  is  wearie 
Of  daintie.and  fuch  picking  Grieoanees : 
Fot  hee  hath  found.to  end  one  doubt  by  Death, 
Reuiues  two  gteater  In  the  Heiret  of  Life, 
And  therefore  will  hee  wipe  hit  Tablet  cleane, 
And  keepe  no  Tell-tale  to  his  Mernorie, 
That  may  tepeat,and  Hiftorie  his  loffe. 
To  new  remembrance.  For  full  well  hee  knowes, 
Hee  cannot  fo  precifely  weede  this  tand, 
At  his  mif-doubts  prefent  occafion  : 
His  foes  are  fo  en-rooted  with  his  friends, 
That  plucking  to  vrrfixe  an  Enemie, 
Hee  doth  vnfaften  fo.and  (hake  a  friend. 
So  that  this  Land,like  an  offenfiue  wife, 
That  hath  enrag'd  him  on,  to  offer  ftrokes, 
Ashe  Ts  flriking, holds  his  Infant vp. 
And  hangs  refolu'd  Correction  in  the  Arme, 
That  waf  vprear'd  to  execution. 

tbfi.  Eeftdes.theKmghith  wafted  all  hisRodr, 
On  late  Offenders,that  he  now  doth  lacke 
The  very  Ioftrumentsof  Chafticement : 
So  that  his  power,  like  to  a  Fangleffe  Lion 
May  offer ,but  not  hold. 

7)tfl>.  Tis  very  true: 
And  therefore  be  auur"d  (my  good  Lot  dloWhal) 
It*  we  do  now  make  our  attornment  well, 
Our Peare,will  (like  a  broken  Limbe  vnited) 
Grow  ftronger.for  the  breaking. 

Mra.  Be  it  fo  *. 
Hetreisrerum'dtny  LordofWeftmerfind. 
EhMt  tftjhntrlead. 
tTT^.The  Prince  is  here  at  hand:pleafeth  yoar  Lordihrf 
To  meet  his  Grace,  iuft  diftancs'tweene  our  Armies!1 

Mbv.  Your  Grace  of  Yotke,  ioheauea's  name  then 
forward. 

"Sjp>.  Before.and  greet  his  Grace(myLoTd>reeome, 

Emtr  Prim  Uh*. 
/«fr».You  are  wel  encountred  here(my  cofin  titntt/tj) 
Good  day  to  you.gcntle  Lord  Archbilhop, 
And  fo  to  you  Lord  Hafti*£i,in&  to  all. 
My  Lord  of  Yorke,  it  better  (hew'd  with  yon. 
When  that  yourFlocke  (aflembled  by  the  Bell) 
Encircled  you,  to  heare  with  reucrence 
Your  expoficion  on  the  holy  Text, 
Then  no w  to  fee  you  heere  an  I  ron  man 
Cheating  a  rowt  of  Rebels  with  your  Drornme, 
Turning  the  Word,  to  Sword;  and  Life  to  deaiil » 
That  man  that  fits  within  a  Monarches  heart, 
And  ripens  in  the  Sunne.fhine  of  his  faaor, 
Would  hee  abufe  the  Countenance  of  the  King, 
Alack,wh»t  Mifchiefes  might  hee  fet  abroach, 
Jn  fhadow  of  fuch  GreatneflefWith  you^ord  Bifliop, 
It  is  euen  fo.  Who  hath  not  heard  it  fpoken. 
How  decpe  you  were  within  the  Bookes  of  Heauen  r 
To  vs,the  Speaker  in  his  Parliament ; 
To  vs.thimagine  Voyce  of  Heauen  it  felfe  l 
The  very  Opener ,and  Intelligencer, 
BetweenetheGraee.theSanc'iities  of  Heauen," 
And  out  dull  workings.  O.who  (hall  beleeue, 
But  you  ruif-vfe  the  reutrence  of  your  Place, 
Employ  the  Counten»nre,and  Grace  of  Heauen, 
As  a  falfeFaUorite  doth  his  PrincesName, 
In  dcedes  dif-hooorable  t  Youhaue  taken  vp, 

Vpder 
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VnJcr  the  counterfeited  Zent  of  Heauen, 
Tlic  Subit Sti  of  Hcsuens  Subftnute,  my  Father, 
And  both  agamft  the  Peac e  of  Heauen. and  him, 
Haue  here  v  p  -fw  armed  them . 

Suit.  Good  my  Lord  of  Lancaflrr, 
f  am  not  here  agaioiJ  your  Fathers  Peace : 
Bat  (as  1  told  my  Lord  of  Weftmerlartd) 
The  Time  (nu£-ofdet*dJ  dcih  in  common  fence 
Crowd  vs,tnd  ctofh  vf , to  this  rnonrrrous  Forme, 
To  hold  oar  fifetie  v  p.  I  (tot  your  Grace 
The  parcel*,  tod  particulars  of  our  Griefe, 
The  which  bath  been  with  fcorne  fhou'd  from  the  Court: 
Whereon  this  Hj6*-Sormt  of  Warre  it  borne, 
Whole  dangerous  ryea  may  well  be  charm  d  afieepe , 
Wall  graant  of  our  mod  iuft  and  right  defirei ; 
And  true  Obedience, of  this  MadnetTe  cur  d, 
Stoope  tamely  (o  the  foot  of  Maieflie. 

Ain/.  If  not, wet  retdie  are  to  try e  our  fortunes, 
Tothelaftman. 

Heft.  And  though  wee  here  fall  downe, 
Wee  haue  Suppiyei,  to  fecond  our  Attempt : 
If  they  mif.ct-..-y,thcirt  ftuil  fecond  checo- 
And  fo.fucceffc  of  Mifchicfe  (hall  be  borne, 
And  Heirc  from  Heue  fhall  hold  this  Quarrel!  »p, 
Whiles  England  (hall  haue  generation, 

loir.  You  are  roo (hallow  (//<a^/n^() 
Much  too  (hallow. 
To  found  the  bociome  of  the  after-Times. 

tftft  PleafethyourGrace.toarUwere  them  difeflly, 
How  farre- forth  you  doe  like  their  Articles. 

John.  Hike  them  all,and  doe  allow  them  well: 
And  fweare  here.by  the  honor  of  my  blood, 
My  Fathers  purposes  haue  beertc  miftooke, 
And  lome, about  him.haue  too  lauifhly 
Wreited  his  meaning, and  Authoritie, 
My  Lord,thefeGriefea  fhall  be  with  fpeeel  redreft : 
Vponmy  Life.they  fhall.   If  thismay  pieafc  you, 
Oifcharge  your  Powers  v/nto  their  feucrall  Counties, 
As  wee  will  oon  i  and  heTe,bcTwcene  the  Armies, 
Let's  drinke  together  friendly,and  embrace. 
That  aJl  i heir  eyes  may  beaie  tlioi'e  Tokens  home, 
Of  our  restored  Lour, and  Amine. 

tjb.   I  tike  your  Princely  w o«d. for  thei'e  rcdrtiTes, 

loba.  I  giuc  ii  you.and  wtllmamiaine  my  words 
Aid  thereupon  I  drinke  vnto  y  our  Gtacc. 

Htfl .  Goe  C*ptainc,aad  delnier  to  the  Armie 
This  newes  of  Peace  I  In  them  haue  n  ay  ,aad  part  i 
I  knowtit  will  well  pieafc  tbem. 
High  thee  Cap  tame  txtt. 

'Difli.  To  yoiwrty  Noble  Lord  of  Weftmet land. 

Will.  I  pledge  your  Grace  : 
And  if  you  knew  what  paincs  1  haue  bellow  d, 
Tobrecdcihispiefent  Peace, 
You  would  drinke  freely  :  but  my  loue  to  ye. 
Shall  (hew  it  fclfe  more  openly  hereafter. 

Btft>     1  doe  not  doubt  you. 

fffl.  I  am  glad  of  it. 
Health  to  my  Lord,and  gentle  Couftn  LMaabrjo. 

Airm.   You  wifh  me  health  in  very  happy  fealon, 
Foi  I  am,onthefodame,focneihtng  ill. 

"B'fi>    Agamft  ill  Chance), men  are  euct  merry, 
But  hcauinefle  fore-runnet  ihc  good  cucrti. 

Wti. Therefore  be  merry(Cooie)fince  fodaine  forrow 
Serues  ro  fay  thus,  fome  good  thing  comet  to  morrow. 

fi^.  Seleeue  me.l  am  paffing  light  in  fpitii. 

Mm.  So  much  ihc  wotfc,if  your  owne  Rule  be  true. 
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Mm.  The  word  of  Van  is  render  d  .  beaike  how 
thevfhowc 

Afoot.  This  had  been  c  hearefull.after  Vigour. 

Bifb.  A  Peateuof  the  nature  of  aConqueft  : 
For  then  both  parties  nobly  ate  fubdu'd. 
And  neither  part  le  loofer. 

loom.  Goe  (my  Lord) 
And  let  our  Army  be  difciiarged  too : 
And  good  my  Lot d( fa  pieafc  you)lec  evu  Trainct 
March  by  vs^har  wee  may  pcrufe  the  men  Exu. 

Wee  (hould  haue  coap'd  wuruU. 

Si/k.  Goe,good  Lord  Htftm^ti 
And  ere  they  be  ffcfmil'i  d.let  them  march  by.  fro, 

I  Jin.  1  truli  ( Lord  > )  we  e  (hall  lye  to  night  together. 
Emtrr  oToft  met/ami. 
NowCoufin.wherefore  (tandi  our  Army  (till  ? 

oftfl  The  Leaders  hauing  charge  from  you  to  (land, 
Will  not  goe  off, mull  they  heare  you  fpcake. 

/»*».  They  know  their  duties.  eTmrr  Htfttmri. 

Ho/I.  Onr  Army  is  difpers'd  : 
Like  youthful!  Sceeret,  vnyoak'd,  they  tooke  their  courfe 
£afl.Weft,Norih,South:oc  like  a  Scboole.broke  »p. 
Each  hurryes  towards  hit  homr,and  fporiing  place. 

HMr/.  Good  tidings(my  Lord  H*fti*gi)foz  the  which, 
1  doe  arreft  thee (Travtor)  of  high  Tietfon: 
And  you  Lord  Arcb-bifhop,  and  you  Lord  Atoatray 
Of  Capital!  Tteafon ,1  attach  you  both. 

Mow.  Is  this  proceeding  mil, and  honorable  i 

oTifl.  Is  your  Aftembiyfo? 

H&>.  Will  you  thus  breake  your  faith  r 

lohn.  I  pawn  d  ihecnone : 
I  promit*d  you  tedreffe  of  thefe  fame  Gneuaiicw 
Whereof  you  did  complaint;  which.by  mine  Honor, 
J  will  performe.with  a  mnli  Chi  >(lian  care. 
But  for  yo-j(Rcbeiiy  Sooke  to  lafietbe  due 
Meet  for  Rebellion, and  futh  Acts  ai  yours. 
Moft  fhallowly  did  you  thefe  Armes  roenmenee. 
Fondly  brought  here, and  f'ooiifhry  feni  hence. 
Stuke  vp  OJt  Drummes.purfue  'he  fcinei  d  (tray, 
Hcaucn,and  not  wce.haue  lately  fought  to  day. 
Some  guard  thefe  Traitois  to  the  Block  of  Death, 
Tieafons  true  Bed.and  yce'.dcr  vp  of  breath.  Izttm; 

Emttr  F*.jf*?t  mi  Ca&aafc. 

f*lfi  What's  your  Name.Su?  of  whuCoodiiKMiaue 
you  >  and  of  what  place,!  pray? 

CW.  1  am  a  Knight, Sir : 
Ami  my  Name  is  C»i>»,/»  of  the  Dale. 

FM.  Well  then,  C»«m>/r  it  your  Name,  a  Knight  is 
your  Degree,  and  your  Place,  the  Dale.  Cektmlt  (hall 
(till  be  your  Narne.a  Traytor  your  Degrre.and  the  Dun- 
geon your  Place, a  place  deepe  euough  i  lo  fhall  you  be 
(till  CMtranaVoftbcDale. 

Col.  Are  not  you  Sir  lohmf  ttfiolftf 

FiJji.  At  goodamanashclir,  whoerel  am  .  docyce 
yceldc  ftr,or  5tall  I  fwcate  for  you  '  if  I  doe  fweare,  they 
tie  the  drops  ofthy  Louers,an<1ihey  weep  for  thy  death, 
thetcforerowzerp  Fear: and  Trembling,  and ilo obler- 
uancc  to  my  mercy. 

Cot.  1  thuikt  you  axe  Sir  lorn  F*ljl*lft,tii  in  that  thought 
yeeldme. 

Fol.  1  haue  a  whole  Schoole  of  tongues  in  thisbelly  of 
mine,  and  not  a  Tongue  of  them  all,  fpeakes  aoie  other 
woid  but  my  name  i  and  I  hid  but  a  belly  of  any  inditfc 
lenrie,  I  wete  fimply  the  moti  icl>ue  feflow  ui Europe  : 
my  wombe.my  Mombe.rey  wocobe  vnioei  mec.  Hcrre 
coroes  our  General!. 
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Eater  Prince  iohn^r>dWtftmerUxL 

I  A*.  The  hcit  is  pad, follow  no  farther  now : 
Call  in  the  Powert.good  Goufin  Wtttmnttni. 
Now  fW/rVfr.where  haue  you  beeneali  (hit  while  i 
When  euery  thing  is  ende  J  .then  you  come. 
Thefe  tardic  Tricks  of  yours  will  (on  toy  life) 
One  time. ot  other ,bteake  fomeGallowes  back. 

Futft-  1  would  bee  forry  (my  Lord)  butitfhourd  bee 
thus :  I  neuer  knew  yet,  but  rebuke  ind  checke  wis  the 
reward  of  V  alout.  Doe  you  thinkr  me  a  Swallow,an  Ar- 
row, or  a  Bullet  ?  Haue  I,  in  my  poortand  olde  Motion, 
the  expedition  of  Thought  ?  1  haue  fpeeded  hither  with 
the  »cry  extrcmeft  yneh  of  poflibilitie.  ]  haue  fowndretf 
nine  fcorcand odde  Poftet  i  and  heere  ( traueiUeainted 
as  lam)  haue.in  my  pure  and  immaculate  Valour,  taken 
Sir  lets  Cc&uilt  of  the  Dale,  a  mod  furious  Knight ,and 
ijlorous  Enemie :  But  what  of  that  t  hee  faw  mee,  an* 
reeldcd  i  that  I  may  iuftly  fay  with  the  hookc-noj'd 
cllow  of  Rome,  F  came.faw.and  ouer.came, 

John.  It  was  more  of  his  Cotrtdie,  tben  your  defer- 
timg. 

Felft.  t  know  not :  literc  hee  is,  and  heere  1  yeeld 
dim:  and  I  befeech  your  Grace,  let  it  be  book'd,  with 
the  reft  of  this  dayesdeedes ;  orlfweare,  I  will  haue  it 
in  a  particular  BalUd,with  mine  owoe  PiSure  on  the  top 
of  it  (CoSewtt  killing  my  foot:)  To  the  which  courfe,  if 
1  beenfbrr'd,  if  you  do  not  all  Ihew  like  gilt  two-pences 
tome;  and  l.inthccleareSkic  of  Fame, o're-fhine you 
as  much  at  the  Full  Moone  doth  the  Cyndert  of  the  Ele- 
ment (which  fhew  like  Pintles- heads  to  her)  bdeeue  no 
the  Word  of  the  Noble:  therefore  let  mee  haue  right, 
and  let  defe-rt  mount. 

lobn.  Thinc's  too  hcauie  to  mount. 

Ftitjf.  Let  it  fhine  then. 

lobn.  Thine't  too  thick  to  fhine. 

fmlfl  Let  it  doe  fomething(my  good  Lord}ib*t  may 
doe  me  good , and  call  It  what  you  will. 

hhn.  isthyNameO/ZrauV? 

Col.  It  if  (my  Lord.) 

letm.  A  famous  Rcbell  art  thon,C»Uetiie. 

Falft.  And  a  famous  true  Subiect  tooke  him 

Cot.  I  am  (my  Lord)  but  as  my  Betters  are. 
That  led  me  hither :  had  they  betne  tul'd  by  me, 
You  fhould  haue  wonnc  them  dearer  then  you  haue. 

ftl/t.  I  know  not  how  they  fold  themfeluet,  but  thou 
rtkeakindcfeUow.gaifAthvfelfeaway;  and  I  thanke 
thee.fot  thee. 

Enter  ffeffmerUitd. 

John.  Haue  you  left  purfuit? 

Weft.  Retreat  it  made.andJExecuiionftayM. 

lob-.  Send  ^"«flr«JtV,with  his  Confederstea, 
To  YorVe.to  prefent  Execution. 
ftliiit ,'itade  him  hence^nd  fee  you  guard  him  fure. 

Exit  fit  hCllUlilt, 

And  noivdifpatch  we  toward  the  Court  (my  Lords) 
I  heare  the  King.my  Father,is  (ore  ficke. 
Our  Newes  (Kail  goe  before vs.tohis  Maieftie, 
\Y  hicl^Coufm)you  (lull  bearetto  comfort  him  i 
A'id  wee  with  fober  fpeedc  will  follow  you. 

F'ljl  My  Lord,  I  befeech  you,giuc  me  leaue  to  goe 
through  Glourrflertrtirr:  and  when  you  come  to  Couir, 
Rand  my  good  .Lord  ,*pray  .In  y  our  good  report. 

/ehtr    firr  youv.el\,F*ljl*ff,- :  I, in  my  condition, 
Shall  bertei  fprakeof  you,then  you  drferuc.         f  n't, 


Fnlfl.  1  would  you  had  but  the  wit :  twere  better 
then  yout  Dukedome*  Good  faith,  this  fame  young  fo- 
ber-blooded  Boy  doth  not  loue  me ,  nor  a  man  c»nnot 
make  him  laugh :  but  that's  no  maruaile,  hee  drlnkes  no 
Wine.  Therc'a  neuer  any  of  thefe  demure  Boyes'come, 
toanyproofc:  for  thinne  Drinke  doth  lb  ouer-coole 
theit  blood,  and  making  many  Fifh-Meales,  that  they 
fall  into  a  kinde  of  Male  Greene-licknefle  :  and  then, 
when  they  marry.they  get  Wenches.  They  are  generally 
Foole),and  Cowards  j  which  Come  of  vs  mould  be  too. 
but  fot  inflatnatioo.  A  good  Sherris-Sack  hach  a  two- 
fold operation  in  It :  it  afcends  me  into  tht  Btaine.dryet 
■tie  there  all  the  foolifh,  and  dull,  and  cruddie  Vapours, 
which  enuiron  it  i  makes  it  apprehenfiue.cjuicke,  forge- 
tine,  full  of  n:jnble,fierie,a<id  delegable  fhtpes  i  which 
deiiucr'd  o're  to  the  Voyce,  the  Tongue,  which  is  the 
Birth,  becomes  excellent  Wit.  Thefecond  proper  tie  of 
your  excellent  Sherris,  is,  the  warming  of  the  Blood  t 
which  before  (cold.aod  fetled)  left  the  Liuer  white.and 
pale;  which  it  the  Badge  of  Pufiltanimitie,  and  Cowar- 
dize:  but  the  Sherris  warmet  it,  and  makes  it  courfe 
from  the  Inwards,  to  the  parts  extreme*;  It  illuminateth 
the  Face,  which  (as  a  Beacon)  gluts  warning  to  all  tht 
reft  of  this  little  Kingdome  (Man)  to  Arme  :  and  then 
the  Vitall  Commoners, md  hvtand  pettie  Spirits, muftei 
me  all  to  their  Captaioe,  the  Heart;  who  great,  and  puft't 
«p  with  his  Retinuc,doth  any  Deed  of  Courage-  indtrri; 
Valour  comes  of  Sherris.  So,  that  skill  in  the  Weapon 
lsnothlng,witboutSack  (for  that  fets  it  a-worke:)  and 
Learning,  •  metre  Hoord  of  Gold,  kept  by  a  Deuill,  till 
Sack  commences  it,and  fets  it  in  ad,  and  vfe.  Hereof 
comes  it ,  that  Prince  Horn  it  valiant:  for  the  cold  blood 
hee  did  naturally  inberite  of  his  Father,  hee  hath,  like 
leant,  flirrill,  and  bare  Land,  manured,  husbanded,  and 
tyll'd,  with  excellent  endeavour  of  drinking  good,  and 
good  (lore  of  fertile  Sherris.that  hee  it  become  very  hot, 
and  valiant.  If  I  had  a  thoufand  Sonnes.the  firft  Principle 
I  would  teach  them,  mould  be  to  forfweare  thinne  Pota- 
t ions, ■and  to  addicl  themfeluet  to  Sack.  Enter  tarialfk 
How  noviHerdtilph • 

Tlttrd.  The  Armie  is  discharged  all,  and  gone. 

Fn/ft.  Let  them  goe:  He  through  GloucefteruSite, 
and  there  will  I  vilit  Maftcr  Kcttrt  Sbntlov,  Efquire  :  I 
haue  him  alreadie  tempering  betweene  my  finger  and  my 
thombt.and  (hortly  will  1  feale  with  him.  Come  away. 
Exeunt. 


Seem  SecwuU. 


Enter  Kim^tVjrw,cltt \Clarmrt ,Gltuctfter. 
Afmj. Now  Lords, if  Heauen  doth  giuefucccflefull  end 
To  this  Debate  thstblccdethat  our  doom. 
Wee  will  our  Youth  lead  on  to  higher  Fields, 
And  draw  no  Swords,but  what  are  fanfiify'd 
Our  Niuie  is  addrefled  .our  Power  collected, 
Our  Subftitutes.in  abfence.weli  inuefted, 
And  euery  thing  lyes  leucll  to  our  wifh ; 
Ouely  wee  want  a  little  petfonsll  Strength) 
And  paw. evs,; ill  theft  Rebels, now  a. foot, 
Come  vndemeath  the  yoake  of  Gouetnmenr. 

if  jr.  Both  which  we  doubt  not, but  your  Mai 
Shall  foonc  entoy, 

fit 
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k'mg.  Mmmfhrtj  (my  Sonne  ot  Gioucerrer)  where  if 
the  Prince.your  Brother  ? 

CU.  I  ihinkehec'f  gone  to  hum  (my  Lord  ju  Wind. 
for. 

Ki^f.  And  Sow  accompanied? 
CU.   I  doe  not  know  (my  Lord.) 
Ki*{ .  U  noc  hij  Brother,  Thinu  of  Clarence,  with 
him  t 

Git.  No  (my  good  Lord)  hee  is  in  pretence  hetrre. 
CUr.  Wh»  would  my  Lord.and  Father  ? 
Kj*£.  Nothing  biu  welj  to  thee,  TZww*/ of  Clarence. 
How  chincc  thou  arr  not  with  the  Pnnce.thy  Brother? 
Hee looes  thee.and  thou do'fl  neglect  hiqi(Thw»M.) 
Thou  haft  a  better  place  in  his  Afte&ion, 
Then  all  thy  B  rothers  :  chen(h  it  (my  Boy) 
And  Noble  Offices  thois  msy'ft  effect 
Of  Mediation  (after  I  am  dead) 
Berweene  his  CreacneiTe.and  thy  other  Brethren. 
Therefore  omit  himnot :  blunt  not  his  Louc, 
Nor  loofe  the  good  aduantige  of  his  Grace, 
By  feeming  cold.or  cartleiTe  of  his  will. 
Tor  hee  is  gr-aciout^f  hee  be  obferu'd : 
HeehathaTcarefor  Pme.and  a  Hand 
Open  (*t  Day  )  for  mtttmg  Charitic : 
Yetnotwiibftanding.being  incens'd.hee's  Flint, 
As  (tumorous  as  Winter,  and  as  fudden, 
As  Ftawes  congealed  in  the  Spring  of  day. 
Hij  temper  therefore  oiuflbe  weil  obferu'd : 
Chide  him  for  faults, and  doc  it  reuerently, 
W  hen  you  pcrcesue  his  blood  enchn'd  to  mirth: 
But  being  rroodie.giue  him  Line.and  fcope, 
Tdl  that  his  paiTions  (like  a  Whale  on  ground) 
Confound  themfelues  with  working  Leame  Cn'aThtnjt, 
And  thoufhalt  proue  a  (heller  to  thy  friends, 
A  Hoop;  of  Gold.ro  binde  thy  Brothers  in : 
That  the  tnited  VdTell  oftheir  Blood 
(Mingled  with  Venome  of  Suggestion, 
As  force, perforce, irx  Age  will  powre  it  in) 
Shall  neuer  leake.though  it  doe  worke  as  ftrong 
As  Anuhmmfix  raih  Gun-powder. 

Qar.  irhallobferae  him  with  ail  care,andIoue. 
Kmg.  Why  art  thou  noc  at  Wmdfor  with  him  (Tim- 
wt) 

CUr    Hee  is  not  there  to  day  i  hee  dines  in  Loo. 
don. 

Knr.    And  how  accomparryed  ?   Caaft  thou  ttO 
that? 

CUr.    With  Pcinu  ,  and  other  his  cefltinuail  fol- 
lowers. 

Kmg.  Moftfubtecs.  is  the  fatteft  Soyle  to  Weeds : 
And  her  (th«  Noble  Image  of  my  Youth) 
Is  ouer-fpread  with  them  :  therefore  my  griefc 
Stretches  it  ielfe  beyond  the  bowre  of  death. 
The  blood  weepes  from  my  hesn.when  I  doe  Chape 
(In  formes  imaginarie)  th'vnguidod  Dayes, 
And  ronen  Timet.ihat  you  Bull  lookc  »pon, 
When  1  amflreping  with  my  Ancestors. 
For  when  his  head-frrong  Riot  hath  noCurbe, 
When  Rage  and  hot-Blood  ere  his  Counfailers, 
WhenMeines  and  lauiOi  Manners  meetc  together; 
Oh. with  what  Wings  (hall  his  AfTe&ions  flye 
Towards  fronting  Peril!, and  oppos'd  Decay  ? 

Wtr.  My  gracious  Lotd.you  iooke  beyond  him  crjite: 
The  Prince  but  studies  his  Companions, 
Like  a  lVange  Tongue :  wherein,to  geioe  the  Language, 
Tit  needhJt,that  the  moft  tmmod*ft  word 


Be  look*dvpon,jnd  learnd:  which  once  attayn'd, 
Your  Highneffeknowes, comes  to  no  farther  vfe, 
But  to  be  knowne.and  hated    So.'ikegrofTe  termes. 
The  Prince  will.m  the  perfecVielTe  of  time. 
Caft  off  his  followers ■  and  their  mcmoric 
Shall  as  a  Patteme.or  a  Meafure.liue, 
By  which  his  Grace  mull  mere  the  hues  of  others. 
Turning  patVeuills  coaduantages. 

JTwj.Tis  fcldome.when  the  Bee  doth  leaue herComr* 
In  the  dead  Carrion. 

inter  W,jim€rlfi. 
Who's  heere  ?  wtfima-Umd  i 

tfift.  Health  to  my  Soueraigne.and  nevr  happinctTe 
Added  to  that  .that  lam  todeliuer. 
Prince  /obx.yoat  Sonne.efbth  kiffe  your  Graces  Hand : 
tJUnttrff  jtht  Whor>£crtcftaJUjimgtjtn4  all, 
Are  brought  to  the  Correction  of  your  Law. 
There  is  not  now  a  Rebels  Sword  vnfheath'd. 
But  Peace  puts  forth  her  Ohue  euery  where . 
The  manner  how  this  Action  hath  beenc  borne, 
Here  (ar  mote  leyfure)  may  your  Highneffe  rezde, 
Vich  euery  courfe.in  hii  particular. 

King.  OWtftwnrlmdl\>\a<*  art  a  Summer  Bud, 
Which  euer  in  the  haunch  of  Winter  fings 
The  lifting  »p  of  day 

Bmtr  Hvcmrt. 
Looke,  heerc's  more  newea- 

/rVr.  From  Enemies.Heauen  keepe  your  Maielrjc: 
And  when  they  ftand  agamfl  you,roay  they  tail. 
As  thofe  that  1  am  come  to  tell  you  of. 
The  Earle Nt/nhtmhtrUnA,  and  the  Lord  B*4tlfit 
With  a  threat  Power  of  Englifh,and  of  Scots, 
Are  by  the  Sherife  of  Yorkefhire  ouerthrowne ; 
The  manner  ^nd  true  order  of  the  fight, 
This  Packet  (pleafe  it  you)  container  at  large. 

Kmt -  And  wherefore  fhculd  thefe  good  neweS 
Mike  mt  fide? 

WiH  Fortune  neuer  come  with  both  hands  full. 
But  write  herfaire  words  ft'll  in  fouled  Letters  i 
Shee  eythet  giues  a  Stomack,  and  noFoode, 
(Such  are  rhe  poore,in  health)  or  dfea  Feafr, 
And  takes  away  the  Stomack  (fuch are  the  Rich, 
That  haue  aboundance,and  enioy  it  noc.) 
I  fhould  reioyce  now.at  this  happy  newes. 
And  now  my  Sight  fayles.and  my  Braine  u  giddie. 
Ome.eomeneere  me.now  I  am  much  ill- 

CU    Comfort  your  Maiefjie. 

CU.  Oh.my  Royall  Father. 

tfe/l.  MySoucraigne  Loroybearevpyourfelfe^oolte 

»P- 

af/sr.  Bepatirmt(Princes)youdoeknow,thofeKcs 
Are  with  his  Highneffe  irtry  ordinarte. 
Stand  from  him,  giuehimayre  : 
HeeTeftnightbewelL 

CUr.  No,no,hee  cannot  long  hold  out:  thefe  pangs, 
Th'inceffant  care.and  labour  of  his  M  mde, 
Hath  wrought  the  Mure, that  fhould  confine  it  in. 
So  thinne.that  Life  lookes  through,and  will brealre  out. 

CU.  The  people  feai«  me :  for  they  doe  obferue 
Vnfather'd  Heires.and  loathly  Births  of  Nature : 
TheSeafons  change  ihcir  manners,*'  the  Yeere 
Had  found  fome  Moneths  afleepe.and  leap'd  themooer, 

Ciar.The  Riuer  hath  thrice  Bow'd.no  ebbe  betweene 
And  the  old  folke  (Times  doting  Chronicles) 
S«y  it  did  fo,a  little  time  before 
That  our  great  Cr»nd-fue  Eiwtrd  ficVd.and  dy'de. 

gg  4  Wtr    SpeeJt 
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Wr.   Sprakc  lower  (Prince*  /  fol  (he   King  reco- 
unt. 

Gla.  This  Apoplexie  will  (certaine)  be  hit  end. 

Kmg.  I  pray  yoo  i»ke  me  vp,md  bene  me  hence 
Into  lome  other  Chamber  ;  foftly  'pr»y. 
Let  there  benonoyfe  nude  (my  gentle  friends) 
VnlelTcfomednlland  fauourable  hand 
Will  whifper  Muficke  to  my  wearie  Spirit. 

Wtr.  C»H  foi  the  Muficke  in  the  orhet  Roome. 

A'»»f.   Set  me  the  Crowne  *;pon  my  Pillow  here. 

Clsr.   Ht<  cyr  Ii  hollow, and  hee changes  much. 

Wtr.  LetTe  noy<c,lc(Tenoyfe. 

E mter  Prince  Henry. 

P Htm.  Who  faw  the  Duke  of  Clarence? 

Cltr    !  am  here  (Broiher)full  of  heaumclTc. 

P. Hem    How  now?  R line  withia  doom,  and  none 
abroad?  How  dotlithe  King? 

Git.   Exceeding  ill. 

P. Hen.  Heatd  hcethegoodnewesyet? 
Tell  it  him. 

Git    Hee  alter'd  miirh.vpon  the  heating  it. 

P.Hem.  If  bcebefickewithloy, 
Hee  le  rrr ouet  without  Phyficke, 

Wtr-  Not  fo  much  noyle  Cmy  Lor  Ji) 
Sweet  Prince  (peakc  lowe. 
The  K>ng  your  Farhci.it  difpos'd  ro  fleepe. 

Clir    Let  vj  with- draw  into  the  other  Roome. 

trmr    Will  pleafe  your  Grace  to  goe  along  with  vs  ? 

P. Hen.  No.  1  will  (it.and  watch  here,by  the  King. 
Why  doth  the  Crowne  lye  thereupon  hi  Pillow, 
Be'ng  fo  trouble)  ome  i  Bed  .fellow  ? 
Opollifh'd  Perturbation!  GoldenCate! 
Thai  keep 'ft  the  Ports  of  Slumber  open  wide, 
To  many  a  wairhrull  Night :  flcepc  with  it  now. 
Yet  not  10  found,  and  hallc  fo  deepely  fwette, 
A>  hee  whofe  Biow  (with  homely  Biggm  bound) 
Snoreioutrhe  Wafchof  Night.  O  Maieftie! 
When  thou  do'ft  pinch  thy  Beam, thou  do'ft  fit 
Like  a  tich  Armor. wotnc  in  heat  of  day, 
Than  fcald'ft  with  lafetie  :  by  his  Gates  of  bteath, 
There  lyesa  dowlney  feather  which  ftirret  not  j 
Did  hee  fufpire.thar  light  and  weightlefte  dowlnc 
Perforce  muftmoue.  My  gracious  Lord.my  Father, 
Thit  flcepc  it  found  indeede :  this  it  a  fleepe, 
That  from  this Golden  Rigoljhachdiuorc'd 
So  many  Englifh  Kings.  Thy  due  .from  me, 
IiTearei.and  hrauieSortowrs  of  the  Blood, 
Which  Nature, f.oue.ai'dfiliall  lendeinelTe, 
Shall  (Odeare  Hather)pay  iheeplenteoufly. 
My  due/rom  thrc.ts  this  Impetiall  Crowne, 
Which(as  immediate  from  thy  Place  and  Blood) 
Dcriuesitfclfetome.  Loe.heere  it  ftti, 
Which  Heaocn  ftuli  guatd  : 

And  put  the  worldt  whole  strength  tmoorte  gyant  Arme, 
It  thall  not  force  chii  I  ioeall  Honot  from  me. 
Thit.f'om  thee.will  I  to  mine  leaue, 
Aj'tlj  lett  wme.  (**■ 

Enter  H'trwmcke.GlmcrPer.CUrewet. 

K.bj.   Wtrmckr  Glmrtfler.Cltrtmre. 
I'Ur    Doih  the  King  call  ? 

tvmr    What  would  yout  Maieftie  ?  how  fare*  your 
GlKtl 


rVntj.   Why  did  you  leaue  me  here  ilon*(my  Lordi?) 

CU.Wc  left  the  Pnnce(my  Brother)here(my  Liege) 
Who  vnderrooke  to  fit  and  watch  by  you. 

Kmg.  The  Prince  of  Walea?  where  u  hee?  let  mee 
fee  him. 

War.  1  iu«  doore  ia  open,hre  it  gone  this  way. 

Git.  Hee  came  noc  through  the  Chamber  where  wee 
ftsyd. 

Krng.  Where  it  the  Crowne?  whciooke  ic  from  my 
Pillow?  ' 

War.  When  wee  with-dicw  (my  Liege,)  wee  left  it 
heere. 

King.  The  Prince  hath  ta'ne  it  hence : 
Goe  (eekehimout. 
It  hee  fohaftie.that  hee  doth  fuppofe 
My  fleepe.my  death  ?Finde  him(my  Lord  of  Warwick) 
Chide  him  hither :  thit  part  of  bit  conioynct 
With  my  difeafe.and  belpcs  to  end  me. 
See  Sonnet. what  thmga  you  are  i 
How  quickly  Nature  fall*  into  reuolt, 
When  Gold  becomes  herObiea? 
Fot  this.the  foohfh  oucr-rarcrull  Fathers 
Hauc  broke  their  Oeepes  wnh  thoughta, 
Theit  brainei  with  care. their  bonei  with  induflry. 
For  this, they  hauc  ingtotTcd  and  pyi'd  vp 
The  canker  d  hcapesof  ftrange-archieucdGold: 
For  thn,they  hauc  becnetboughtfull.to  inueft 
Their  Sonnet  with  Arts.andMarriall  Extrcifcs: 
When.like  the  Bee.culhng  from  euery  flower 
The  vertuousSweetes.outThigbes  paekt  with  Wax, 
Out  Mouthes  with  Honey , wee  bnng  it  to  the  Hiue ; 
And  like  the  Bees.are  murtheted  for  our  pairves. 
This  bitter  tafte  ycelds  hit  eogtoffetnerus, 
To  the  ending  Father. 

Enter  ffarwtckf. 
Now, where  it  hee,  that  will  nor  flay  to  long, 
Till  hit  Friend  Sickneflc  hath  determm'd  mef 

w*r.  My  Ltxd,l  found  the  Prince  in  the  next  Roome, 
Walhing  with  kindly  Tcares  hi  j  gentle  Cheeket, 
Withfucha  deepedemeanore.in  great  fotrow, 
That  Tyranny, which  neuer  quant  but  blood, 
Woulcl(by  beholding  him)hauewafti'dhis  Knife 
With  gentle  cye-dropt.  Hee  is  comming  hither. 

jr.wj.But  wherefore  did  hee  take  away  the  Crowne  ? 
£ nier  Prince  Henry, 
Loe, where  hee  cornea.  Come  hither  to  me(rtVrry.) 
Depart  the  Chamber,  leaue  vs  heere  alone.  cTxar. 

P  Hem.  1  neuer  thought  to  heare  yoo  fpeake  again*. 

King.Thy  wifti  was  FaihetfMarrrJto  that  thought: 
I  ftay  too  long  by  thee,  1  wearie  thee. 
Do'ft  tbou  fo  hunger  for  my  emptie  Chayre, 
That  thou  wilt  needes  inoeft  thee  with  mine  Honors, 
Before  thy  howre  be  ripe  >  O  fooliftt  Youth  ! 
Thou  feekft the GreamelTe, that  will  ouer-whelme thee. 
Stay  but  a  little:  for  my  Cloud  of  Dignitie 
Is  held  from  falling, with  fo  weake  a  winde. 
That  it  will  quickly  drop  :  my  Day  is  dimme. 
Thou  haft  ftolne  that.which  after  fome  few  howret 
Were  thine,without  offence :  and  at  tny  death 
Thou  haft  feal'd  vp  my  expectation. 
Thy  Life  did  manifeft.thou  lou'drt  me  not. 
And  thou  wilt  haue  me  dye  a(Tur*d  of  it. 
Thou  hi d  ft  a  thouland  Daggers  in  thy  thoughts, 
Which  thou  halt  whetted  on  thy  ftonie heart. 
To  ftab  at  halfe  an  howte  of  my  Lire. 
What?ctnft  thou  not  forbearcme  halfe  an  howre? 

Then 
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Then  get  rhte  gene,  anddigge  my  graue  thy  fdfs, 

And  bid  the  merry  Bel  inng  to  thy  tar* 

That  then  in  Crowned,  not  thai  I  im  dead 

Let  til  rhe  Trues,  that  (hould  bedew  my  Hcarfe 

Be  drops  of  Balme.  to  fanctifie  thy  head  t 

OnHy  compound  me  with  forgotten  duft. 

Giue  that,  which  gaue  thte  lite,  «mto  the  Wormes  i 

Plockt  downe  my  Officers,  breakemy  Decreet ; 

For  now  a  time  i  i  come,  to  mock e  at  Forme. 

Henry  rhefirt  is  Crown'd :  Vp  Vanity, 

Downe  Royall  Stare :  All  you  (zet  Couofailora. hence : 

And  to  the  fcnglifh  Cojrt,a(Tcttja!e  now 

From  ru'ry  Region,  Apes  ofldleneflir. 

Now  neighbor-Confine*  .purge  you  of  your  Stum  : 

Haoe  yon  a Rufriaathat  fwill  f*tircf  dnnke?  dance/ 

ReoeJl  the  night?  Rob' Murder? and  commit 

The  oldeft  finnea,  the  ne  weft  kinde  ofwa/ea  t 

Be  happy,  he  will  trouble  you  no  mere: 

England,  (nail  double  gill'd,  his  trebble  guile. 

Engl  and, (hall  gioe  him  Office,  Honor,  Might  a 

Foe  the  Fift  Hcrrj,  (torn  eurfe'd  Licenfe  plucket 

ThtmutiJeofRereraintj  and  the  wilde  Dogge 

Shall  ftefh  hit  tooth  in  euery  Innocent. 

Omy  peoTeKingdome((icke,withc(uilIblowes) 

W  ben  that  my  Care  could  not  with-hold  thy  R  j  orj. 

What  wilt  thou  do,  when  Ryot  is  thy  C»te  ? 

O,  rhou  wile  be  a  Wildernefle  tgmt. 

Peopled  with  Woluei  (ihy  old  Inhabitants. 

friaa.  O  pardon  me  (my  Liege) 
But  for  my  Tt  ares, 

The  rnoft  Impediments  vmo  my  Speech, 
1  had  fete-flal I'd  this  deere,and  deepe  Rebuke, 
Ere  you  (with  greet*)  had  fpeke,  arid  I  bad  heard 
Thecoorfeofi'tfofarre.  There  is  your  Crowne, 
And  he  that  weares  the  Crowne  iromooaily, 
Long  guard  it  yours.  IflafrVS  it  more. 
Then  as  your  Honour,  and  as  your  Renenrne, 
Let  me  no  more  from  rhrs  Obedience  rife, 
Whkh  my  molt  true,  and  inward  duteous  Spirit 
Teachethtbis  proftrate,  and  rxtttiour  bending. 
HeaHcn  wrtnefle  with  roe,  when  I  heere  came  in, 
And  found  no  comic  of  breath  within  your  Maieflie, 
Ho*/ cold  it  flrooke  my  heart.  Ifldofaine, 

0  let  me,  in  my  prefent  wildenefle,  dyt, 
Andneuerliuciofhewth'incredulous  World, 
The  Noble  change  that  I  haoe  purpofed. 
Comming  to  looke  on  you,  thinking  you  dead. 
(And  dead  almoft(my  Liegc)to thinke you  wete) 

1  fpakc  into  the  Crowne  (as  hauing  fenfe) 

And  thus  vpbraided  it.  Tbc  Care  on  chec  depending, 

Hsth  fed  rpon  the  body  of  my  Father, 

Therefore,  thou  beft  of  Gold,  art  wot  Oof  Gold. 

Other,  leffe  fine  in  Charraft,  it  more  precious, 

Prefetuing  lif'e.in  Med  cine  potable  i 

But  thou,  mo  ft  Fine,  rr.olt  Hooout'd.molt  Renown'd, 

Haft  ette  the  Bearer  vp. 

Thus  (my  Royall  Liege) 

Accunng  it,  I  put  it  on  my  Head, 

To  try  with  it  (as  with  an  Enemie, 

That  had  before  my  face  murdrcd  my  Father) 

The  Quatrell  of  a  true  Inheritor. 

But  if  it  did  inferS  my  blood  with  loy. 

Or  fwell  my  Thoughts,  to  any  ftraine  ofPrid«a 

If  any  Rebel),  ot  vaine  (pint  of  mine, 

Did,  with  the  Icaft  Affection  of  a  Welcome, 

Gme  entertainment  to  the  might  of  it. 


Let  heauen,  for  ecer,  keep*  it  from  my  head, 
And  make  me,  u  the  poorer*  Vtfliile  is. 
That  doth  with  awe,  and  terror  kneele  to  it. 

Kmg .  O  my  Sonne  ■ 
Heauen  put  it  In  thy  minde  to  take  it  hence, 
That  thou  might 'A  ioyne  the  more,  thy  Fathers  loue. 
Pleading  fo  wifely,  in  excufc  of  it. 
Come  hither  Warn*,  fit  thou  by  my  bedde, 
And  heare  (I  thinke,  the  eery  lateft  Counfell 
Thateuerl  fhall  breath  :  Heauen  knowes,rny  Sonne) 
By  what  b jr-pithes,  and  indirect  crook'd.wayea 
Lnaet  this  Crowne;  and  I  my  fclfe  know  well 
How  troublefomc  it  fare  rpon  my  bead. 
To  thee,  it  fhall  defcend  with  better  Quiet, 
Better  Opinion,  better  Confirmation 
For  all  the  foyle  of  the  Atchieuement  goes 
With  me.  into  the  Earth.  It  feem'd  in  met, 
But  as  an  Honour  foarch'd  with  boyft 'rous  hand. 
And  I  had  many  fining,  to  ypbraide 
My  gaine  of  it,  by  their  Affiftaoces. 
Which  dayly  grew  toQuanell,and  toBlood-fhed, 
Wounding  loppofed  Peace. 
A  UtheTe  bold  Peaces, 
1  hou  feeft  (with  peril])  I  haur  anfwered  i 
Fot  all  my  Re'rgne,  hath  beene  but  ax  a  Scene 
Airing  that  argument.  And  now  my  dearth 
Changes  the  Moode :  For  what  in  me,  w  ts  purrliss'd. 
Fillet  rpon  thee,  in  a  more  Fayrer  fort. 
So  thou,  the  Garland  wear  "ft  foccefTiuely. 
Yet,  though  thou  ftand'ft  more  fure.then  I  could  do, 
Thou  art  not  fitmc  enough,  fatte  greefei  are  grcene : 
And  all  thy  Friends,  which  thou  mutt  make  thy  Friends 
Haoe  bat  their  fringi,snd  teeth, newly  rak'nout. 
By  whofefell  working,  I  was  firft  aduane'd, 
And  by  whofe  power,  I  well  might  lodge  iFeire 
Tobcagainedifplac'd.  Whichto  cuoyd, 
I  cut  them  off:  and  had  a  purpofe  now 
To  leade  out  many  to  the  Holy  Land; 
Lead  reft,  and  lying  (till,  might  make  them  look* 
Too  neere  rnto  my  State. 
Therefore  (my  Hjm) 
Be  it  thy  coutfe  to  bufie  giddy  Mindea 
WithForraigne  Quarrels :  that  Action  hence  botoe  out. 
May  wafte  the  metnoty  of  the  former  J  ayes. 
More  would  I,  but  my  Lungs  are  wafted  fo. 
That  (Vrength  of  Speech  isvttertydeni'dcmee. 
How  I  came  by  the  Crowne,  O  heauen  forgiue  : 
And  grant  it  rn*y,with  thee, in  true  peace  hue. 

fj-mev.   My  gracious  Liege: 
You  wonne  it,  wore  it   kept  u,g*ue  it  me. 
Then  p'.sire  and  right  mutt  my  polTeiTion  be  ; 
Which  I, with  more,  (hen  with  a  Common  pan;, 
*Gainft  all  the  World,  will  rightfully  maiatamt 

Btf  Lmt  film  tfLmtofir, 
amd  arfennre/ 

Xinf    Looke.iooke, 
Heere  comes  my  /•*•  of  Laoeaflcr; 

Ithn    Health,  Peace,  and  Happineffc, 
To  my  Royall  Father. 

Kmg.  Thou  bring'ft  me  bappmefie  end  Peace 
(Sonne  /•*■  : 
But  health  (tlacke)  wi:h  youthful!  wings  as ftowne 
From  this  bare,  wither'dTrunke.  Vpoo  thy  fight. 
My  worldly  bufinelTc  makes  a  period. 
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Where  is  my  Lotd  of  Warwicker" 

riin.  My  Lor  J  of  Warwick*. 

jCint.  Doth  any  name  particular  .belong 
Voto the  Lodging.where  1  hiftdid  fwoond? 

Wa.  'Ti»  eall'd  lenftlem.  my  Noble  Loid. 

A'»j.  Laudbetohrauen: 
Eiien  there  my  life  muft  end. 
i  ( hath  brene  prophefi'de  to  me  many  yearn, 
1  ftiould  not  dye,  but  in  Icmftlrm : 
Which  (vainly)  I  fuppot'd  iheHoly.Land. 
Bui  beare  me  to  that  Chamber,  there  lie  lye : 
Inthat/erB/^o^lhiU/sV'ydye.  CxttBM. 


j&usQttintus.  Scana'Prima. 


Enter  Shallow,  Silence,  Falft/fi,  Bardolfc 
fagt,  tend  Davit. 

Shal.  By  Cocke  and  Pye.you  (hall  not  away  to  night . 
Whit  Dwy.l  fay. 

fitl.   You  muft  taOife  mt.M.RoAert  Shallow. 

Shot   I  will  not  excufe  you  :you  (hall  not  be  excufed. 
Excufcs  (hall  not  be  admitted   :   there  it  no  excufeQull 
feruc :  you  lhall  not  be  excua'd. 
Why  Otmit 
Dame.  He  ere  fir. 

Sbtl.  £w»»,  Oa*y.  Da«y,let  me  fee  (Dag) let tne fee : 
m&Um  Cooke,  bid  him  come  hithet.  Sit  /oin.you  fhal 
not  be  excus'd. 

/)««?.  Marry  fir, thus  i  thofe  Precepts  cannot  bet 
feru'd  .  and  againe  (ir,  (hall  we  fowe  the  head-land  with 
Wheatc  t 

Sh*l  With  red  Wheatc  D<*».  8utfor»^ai<u»Cook: 
art  there  no  yougPigeons? 

Dauj.  Yet  Sit. 
Heere  is  now  the  Smithes  note,  for  Shooing, 
And  Plough-Irons. 

Shtl.  Let  iibecaft,andpayde:S"uA*>i,you  fhall 
oot  beeaeut'd. 

D'"j  Sir,  anew  linketothe  Bucket  muft  necdet  bee 
had:  And  Sir,  doe  you  meane  to  ftoppe  any  of  WilLamt 
V.'agcs  ,abou:  the  Sac ke  he  loft  the  other  day,at  ttiatljcj 
Fayre  ? 

Shal.  H«  (hall  anfwer  it : 
Some  PigcontI>««T,  a  couple  of  fhort-leggdHennei :  a 
ioym  of  Murton,and  any  pretty  little  tine  Kickfhawet, 
tell  WtQttm  Cooke. 

t>auy    Doth  the  man  of  Warre.ftay  ail  night  fir  ? 

Shtl   Yes  Oatif  i 
I  will  vfe  him  well.  A  Friend  Tih  Court,  i$  bettet  ihen  a 
penny  in  purfe.    Vie  his  men  well  I)**/,  lor  they  are  ar- 
rant Knautt.  and  will  backe-bite. 

Hauy  No  worfe  thenihey  arebitten.  fit  i  For  they 
haue  marutllout  fowJe  hnnen. 

Shall**.  Well  cooctuted  T)*») t  aboui  thy  BufioefTe, 
Dixy. 

Dauy.  1  beftechyoufir, 
Tocouni«unc«>*i&«»^i/irofWoneot,  againft  QU. 
mem  Perlftt  of  the  hill. 

Still.  There  arc  many  Complaints  D<»7,  againft  that 
1) if",  xkKVi/ir  is  an  arrant  Koaue,  on  my  know- 
ledge. 


Dmtj.  1  igraunt  your  WoruSip.that  he  It  a  knautSrr:) 
But  yet  hcoucn  forbid  Sir,but  a  Knaue  (houtd  haue  fotR« 
Countenance,  at  hit  Friends  reqiieft.  An  boneft  man  fir. 
is  able  to  fpeakefor  himfelfe,  when  a  Knaue  it  not. I  hau« 
feru'd  your  Worfhippe  ttuely  fir,  theft  eight  yearcs:  and 
if  I  cannot  once  or  twice  in  a  Quarter  bearc  out  a  knaue, 
againft  an  honcft  man,  I  haue  but  a  very  title  credite  with 
your  Worfhippe.  The  Knaue  is  nunc  honcft  Friend  Sir, 
therefore  I  befeech  your  Worftiip,  let  him  bee  Counte- 
nane'd. 

Shal.  Go  too, 
I  fay  be  (hall  haue  no  wrong :  Look  c  about  Davy. 
Where  are  you  Sir  /dm}  Come,  off  with  your  Boots. 
Giut  me  your  hand  M.  "Barda/fi. 

Bard.  I  am  glad  to  fee  your  Worfhip. 

Shot,  lthankethet,  with  all  my  heart.  kindeMaftet 
"Barddfe :  and  welcome  my  tall  Fellow  : 
Come  Sir  I  tin. 

Fatfiaffe.  He  follow  you,  good  Maftcr  Robtrt  ShaCcv. 
Tiardelft,  looke  to  our  HorfTes  If  1  were  faw'dc  into 
Quantities,  ]  fhould  make  fourc  dozen  of  fuch  bearded 
Hermites  ftaues,  as  Matter  ShaHm.  It  it  awonderfull 
thing  to  fee  the  femblablc  Coherence  of  his  mens  (puits, 
and hii :  They, by  obferuing  of  him,do  beare  themfelues 
likefoolifh  lurtices:  Hee,  by  conuerfing  with  them,  Is 
turn'd  into  a  Iuftice-like  Seruingman.  Their  fputu  are 
fo  married  in  Coniunftion,  with  the  participation  of  So>, 
ciety,  that  they  flocke  together  in  confent,  lilre  fo  ma- 
ny Wilde-Geele.  If  I  had  a  fuiteto  Mayftei  Sbclhv,  I 
would  humour  his  men,  with  the  imputation  of  beting 
neert  their  Mayftcr.  If  to  his  Men,  I  would  currie  with 
UiAez  Shallcv,  that  no  man  could  better  command  his 
Seruana.  It  is  ceminc,  that  either  wife  bearing,  orig. 
norant  Carriage  is  caught,  as  men  take  difeafes,  one  of 
another  ■  therefore,  let  men  cake  heede  of  their  Compa- 
nie.  I  will  demfe  matter  enough  oot  of  this  Shallow,  to 
keepe  Prince  Harry  in  continual)  Laughter,  the  wearing 
out  of  fixe  Falriioot  (  which  is  foure  Tearrnea)or  two  Ac- 
tioni,  and  he  (hall  liugh  with  InteruaUiam .  O  it  is  much 
that  a  Lye  (with  a  flight  Oath)  and  a  icft  (withafadde 
brow)  will  doe,  with  •  Fellow,  thai  never  hid  the  Ache 
in  his  (houldcrs.  O  you  (hall  fee  htm  laugh,  till  his  Face 
be  like  a  wet  Cloake,  ill  laid  vp, 

SbU.  Sir/ecw. 

Tdfi.  IcooxMafterJiotVew,  I  come  Mafttr  S4<tfW. 
Extw* 


Scena  Secunda. 


Enter the Eetrte of tfarwiekt ,  ondtheLord 
Cbrtfl  l*fl«t. 

Wsrvukf   How  now,  my  Lord  Chiefcluftice,  whe. 
theraway  ) 

Cb.l*ff.  How  doth  the  King  ? 

U'*rw.  Exceeding  well:  his  Cares 
Are  now,  all  ended. 

Ch.lu/I    I  hope.nordead. 

Vjrsr.  Hec's  walk'd  the  way  ofNatnre, 
And  to  our  purpofes,h«  hues  no  more. 

Ch.l'Ji   I  would  his  Maiefty  had  call'd  me  with  hi<n. 
The  fe ruicc,  that  I  truly  did  hit  life. 
Hath  left  me  open  to  all  iniurics. 
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mr*r.  maWedltbnaVi  ihi  yrnig  Knag  laueayau  not. 

CkJt*.  ItaaawWaorhaat^awaBSKawfcafc 
TofwIcnnechecandKMRafdMTifne, 
WWfcinaiilnhi  iiirnrbiiinala  leuaim, 
Tbcnlbaoea'iaiiatitinaryf 


■  ««■■■», 

mtammm 


IT*r.  Heerec 


lasedttbraaylrfcof  dead  h:*rw. 
O,  that  the  !iumg  tt™  had  the 
frfhiiii.ihr  i     -*-*-*--'- 1 

TbarmuatmTlK  taste. »  Spirits  of  rildeibnr 
^•#.  AJ».!fc*e>l»fiilbeo«MWB*<i 
/jA*.  GoMdMnow  Cni  Warwick,  good  moTrow* 
Gfcu.  CU  Good  morrow,  Cotm, 
/aba.  Wemce^h»Wnw.n.iTMt  had  fagot  aa  fpcahe. 
*Ko\  We  do  remember  but  oar  Argwneat 

It  ill  too  boor,  ua  admit  audi  save. 
M  Writ  Peace  be  wimbira.ihMh^aaaa*T»lataoy 
ChJU.  ?ea«be-with^J«aft»ebeh«»uier. 
Cim-.Q,  good  my  L«rd,voubaae  Wl  t  friend  indeed: 

Aim  I  dare  iwhm^h  borrow  not  ism  face 

OtfCeaBBOg  MW|KBMtTM( OWflC. 

Um.  Tboagb  oon^  rxaoWd  what  grace  to  finde. 
Yea  fland  ia  caMefi  eiuefljtbui 
I  am  the  forTier.would  twere  orherwRc. 

f^We^youaaaft  rnwfpcake  Wiaafefiajl  fee; 

^;C- twtamai  ayajaawjaj  MCBM  s'Q^.'-v 

(yj<4.  Swm  Princes:  whMidW,rd»dmHooor. 
Led  by  rtlmpcriaflCowODa  of  my  Soak, 

AM  0OKT  mat*  yOB  VBt,  tnlt  I  WiB  MfM 

tsafwod, 
lfTw*,i 

Dc  to  the  Kmg  (ny  MxRr)  that  n  dad. 
And  teD  bin,  who  bach  tent  me  Act  hua. 
«r«r.  Heexrcoeaei  the  Prince. 


CV  /«#.Good  morrow,  and  boaes  fiarym  Maictry 

rVHKa;  This  acw.  aid  gorgeoos  G  ament,  Matefry, 
Sea  oat  to  eafie  on  me,  a*  yoa  daake. 
Brothers,  you  raixeyoarSadoeflr  with  Soroc  reaae: 
This  it  the  Eo*6A.oot  the  TurWh  Court  : 
Not  AamrA,  an  jbmrA  meeeeds, 
Bat  Hjrry,H*rj.  Yet  be  &d  ( good  Brothers) 
Foe  (tofpeafceueth)itwcry  wcsi  becomes  you 
5ocrow,Jo  rvoyaary  niycM  appcarcs, 
Thail  wiM  duply  f  ihe  rimbwna^ 
And  weare  it  ioniy  heart  Wby  then  be  fed, 
hWrsarn  nil  can  mate  efic  (good  Brothers) 
Tbeaaioyatb«Rbenlbid*poa*stlL 
For  me,  by  Hcaaca  (1  bid  yoa  be  aoVd) 
Be  be  yets  Father,  and yoar  Brother  too : 
Let  me  but  bear*  yoar  Looe,  lie  bcare  year  Cares; 
But  weepe  that  ArVne's  drwLaad  fo  Willi. 
But//.»ijami,iliii  w*sUuwatrrihiircTcatts 
oy  oansber,  ait©  hoaxes  of  HappirxTic> 

/«K(*t    We  hope  no  other  from  yew  Maierry. 

rVw    You  ail  taafce  fUangdy  oa  me :  aodyoncnofl. 
Yoa  are  0  tbinke)  aflar  d.I  Imaeyoaaou 

Ch-f-f.  Iara4wW'd<ulberj>easWdrif>rJyi 
Yoae  Mateftj  bach  aomft  caasc  to  bate  mee. 

/V.No?H*w  aright  a  Prince  of  my  great  hopes  fctgR 
Sac-tit  :r;~:i!»:i;;::  ■•?«.- -;r 


What?  Rate?  Rebate*  aad  roughly  tend  to  Prate* 
Th'n  l  fur  Hcsreof  EagfcadV  Wat  ihw  eafc  » 
Mni  aatmwaii  :  mlmStaiStmmmmi 

CUtfi.  IchendMrietbelNtimofyoMFacaa-. 
Thelmiyofbapu»ii,bytbeniaaae, 
AodioViin  i  rlriuiaofiesLaw, 
WUesJamburWaottfaeCoamsBwealrJi, 
Yoae  Higharnr  pteatcv  to  forget  ary  place, 
TbeMaarfry.  and  power  of  taw.aad  lathee, 
T-e  l~?j?  v:-.;  awat  *---f-  :  -■•r':—.:<. , 
Andrkootenacmmy  wery  State  cfla 
Whereon  (aa  a*  Offender  to  your  Father') 
I  gaacbidd  w  ly  to  ay  Aaihonty, 
Ar^eW  coronas  yoa.  S  tbe  deed  were  aX 
Be  you  contented,  wearing  now  thedrfand, 
To baaea  Sonne, fet ye<ar Decrees ataiaghi? 
":-.-.:   -:-.--     .        -:  :~     -...■  i     -    !.        -4  - 
To  tnp  the  took  of  Lawjad  triaat  the  Sword 
Tbatgaards  the  peace,  aadfafcry  afyoaePcrioe? 
Nay  more,  to  fponaeMvcacaaaft  Royal  Image, 
Aad  mueheyuai  worioags"  a  S 


QgftemyoarRayaBTIi  nai>ij^»ht  cbeofcyawa: 
BcaoarrberSrher^adptupaaiaSoaae. 


3T-:::v-.-"r^^3^r.! 


:      ;-1 


Aad  tn  your  power,  (oft  Ueacmg  year  Saat: 
Itswa'  ■■  rc»  cc^**^;'i-:r     ^  :f  :t  ~^  ; 
Acd^s  yoa  are  afQag^peake  aayrwe  State, 
Wrmlhaaedone.tbatawsbeqnrearypbef, 
My  perion,  or  my  Lieges  Soaenignue. 

Prim.  Yoaarertg1aIafTwT>aWyrwwiighrhiiweli 
Tbc»dbeeftiBbearetbcDaaTaa<e,andrbcSarotdi 

T3I  ywa  do  fiae,  to  fee  a  Soaae  af  awe 

Ofteadywa,aodabeyyoa,atld>d. 

So ftulj I Bae, rotpeascvy  Fatbenworosr 

Happy  am  I,  that  haae  a  man  fo  bald. 

!■•*  asftioo  guatctt  oti ppy  proper  Sonne  i 

AoaI  wM>!rJht  ltfppvM  aMni0ff  locv  jt34WawK^ 

T"-i-    ""      -   -l     -CT  v-;  -   i  Ortj-';  ■  M| 

Imotbehaodsonaftite.  YoodWcoaa.it me: 

rWwbath,Idotuiaiaiii<auyuaib»ad, 

Tb'TaflaiaedTwnrd  iha~  y  ua  haw  rs'd  to  beare ; 

With  rboReaKaihiice;  That  yoa  We  rhesaaae 

WhbtheWteb<)ld,itB%a»dioapamaHfpait 

.».:  .:.  -:.;  :;-;'ei Hbaja  T-^rr  I  ro|  haw\ 

TaattaB  be  as  a  Father,  tomy  Yoarh : 

MvTokefhaflrouao^asyoado 

A>dlwiflf*ooe>c,aadbaasb 

To  foug  wclVocscus  d,  wtwDttccboot 

Aad!Vamall,f>elccaeae,Ibcreecbyoat 

My  FarJ»  is  gone  wilde  ioroouGraac, 

(Fc*mbbTorabe^riryAJecxion») 

AadwithbraSpaiu.faolyltairiae, 

Toaaadtew^eipeflauaoafeheWorldt 

TofnAatePropbetses,andtoraceoaa 

Rottea  Qpialos.  wboharli  writ  saedowoo 

After  my  freming.  The  Tide  ofBlood  ia  me, 

Hatbpiawaly  ftum/d  as  Vanity.  rJlaaw. 

Now  doth  ktarar,  andebbebacketo  the  Sea, 

Where  rt(hiawiagfcwrth the  jaw  afFtoods, 

And  flaw  henceforth  in  sormaB  Maietry 

Now  cafl  we  oar  rftgbCoart  ofParfi  imear. 

AadhaTsrbnrMfaahLaabtiafN»b>eCjaafalr. 

Ttoc 
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That  the  great  Body  of  out  State  may  go 

In  equall  rtnke,  with  the  befl  gouern'd  Nation, 

X  h  jt  Warre,  or  Peace.or  both  at  once  may  be 

M  thingi  acquainted  and  familiar  to  ts, 

In  which  you  (Father)  (hall  haue  formofl  hand. 

Our  Coronation  done,  we  will  accke 

(At  I  before  rcmerobred)all  our  State, 

Andhcauen  (coofigning  to  my  good  intents) 

No  Prince,  nor  Peere,  (hall  hauc  iuft  caufe  to  fay, 

HeluenfhortenHemcrhappy  hfe.one  day.        Extant. 


Scena  Tenia. 


Fjutr  Falfiafft .  SbaHmc,  Siltact,  Borialf; 
Tagt/aiPtfiall. 

ShU  Nay,  you  (hall  fee  mine  Orchard :  where,  man 
Arbor  we  will  eate  a  hit  yearet  Pippin  of  my  owne  grtf- 
fiftg,  with  a  difh  of  Carrawayet.and  Co  forth  (Come  Co- 
fin  5i'«««',and  then  to  bed. 

lot.  You  haue  heere.a  goodly  dwelhng,and  a  rich. 

Sbal.  Barren,  barren.barren  :  Beggeti  alt.beggeri  all 
Sir/a*":  Marry  .good  »yre.  Spread  1)a»i7,rpiead  Don*  I 
Wellfa.d/Vraw 

Jalft.  Thii  Oauit  (eruevyou  for  good  trfei.  he  Ijyonr 
Seruingman.and  your  Husband. 

Sbal.  A  good  Vatle...  good  Vtrlei  j  very  good  Var- 
ler,  Sir  /«*»:  1  haue  drunk e  too  much  Sat le  at  Supper.  A_ 
good  Var let.  Now  (it  downe,  now  fit  downe  .  Come' 
Cofin. 

Si/.  Ah  firra(craoih-a)  we  fhill  doe  nothing  but  eate, 
and  make  good  cheere,  andpraife  heauen  for  the  merrie 
yeere.  when  flifhiicheape.andPemaietdeeie.andliaftie 
Lada  rome  heere.and  thete  ;  Co  merrily,  and  cuer  among 
fo  merrily. 

ft/.  There's  a  merry  heart,  goodM~5V&«»,  Ilegiue 
you  a  health  for  that  anon. 

Sbal.  Good  M  'Bmitlhi  Tome  wine,  Dv'u. 

t>*.  Sweet  fir.  fit:  Hebe  with  you  anon  :  mod  fwecte 
fir/u.  Mader  Page  good M.Page.fit:  Preface,  Whit 
you  want  in  meait,wee*l  hauc  m  drinke :  but  you  beare, 
the  lieett't  alL 

Sbtl  Be  merry  M  Baraalfi,  and  my  little  Souldiour 
there.be  merry. 

Stl.  Be  merry,  be  mmy.my  wife  ha'«  all. 
For  women  are Shtewe*. both fhort.and tall*. 
Tit  merry  in  HaU,  when  Beardi  wagge  all ; 
And  welcomemerry  Shiouetidt.  Be merry.be merry. 

Fal.  I  did  not  thinke  M.JVrKT  had  bin  a  roan  of  (hi* 
Mettle. 

Sil.  Who  I.'  I  haue  beene  meny  twite  and  once,  ere 
now. 

Do*.  Thete  it  a  dilhof  Lciher-coati  for  you. 

Shot.  7X**w>. 

Dam.  Your  Wotlhjp;  lie  be  with  you  ftraight,  A  cup 
of  Wine, fir? 

'      Stl.   A  Cup  of  Wine.tbat't  btis-ke  and  fine,  6t  drinke 
»n»o  the  Leman  mine:  and  •  merry  heart  liue»long-a» 

T»l.  Wellf»id,M5i'w». 

Sd.  Ifwt  (hall  be merty.now  tome. i»  the  fwecte  of 
(benight. 

Fta.  _Healtri,»nd  long  Ufeto  you.M. Sjlnet 


Sil.  Fill  the  Cuppe,  and  let  it  come,  lie  pledge  you  a 
mile  to  die  bot  tome. 

Sbal.  Honeft  Btriolft,  welcome  .  If  thou  wanr/ft  lay 
lhirig,and  wilt  not  call,  befhrew  thy  heart.  Welcome  rny 
little  tyne  tbeefe,and  welcome  indeed  too ;  He  drinke  to 
\A."Bar4»!fe,xn6  to  all  the  Cauileroei  about  London. 

Dim.  I  hope  to  fee  London .once  tie  I  die. 

Bar.  HI  might  fee  you  ihere,D*»«/. 

Sbal.  You'l  cracke  a  quart  together?  Ha,  will  yoo  net 
M.Bar<Ulf,} 

"Bar.  Yet  Sir  Jo  a  pottle  pot. 

Sbal.  I thanke thee: the knauc  will  ftickeby thee,  I 
can  affure  thee  that.  He  will  not  out , he  U  true  bred. 

"Bar.  And  I le  ft.ckc  by  him.fit. 

5t«/.Why  there  fpoke  a  Km  g.  lack  nothing,  be  merry. 
Look e, who's  at  doore  theie.ho :  wbo  knockes? 

fd    Why  now  you  haue  done  me  right. 

Stl.  Do  me  right.and  dub  me  Knight,  Sittings.  It't 
notfo? 

fat.    Titfo. 

StUlt'i  fo?  Why  then  fay  an  old  man  can  do  fbtrrwhai. 

Dam.  lfitpleafeyourWorfhippe,  there's  one  PlftM 
come  from  the  Court  with  newea. 

Fal.  From  (he  Court?  Lei  him  come  to. 

Sattr  Pifl,tl. 
How  now  Pifloli  ? 

Pift.  Sir  !»*»,  'faue  you  fir. 

Fal.  What  winde  blew  you  hiiher,  Piftofl  ? 

Piji.  Not  the,  ill  winde  which  blowea  none  to  good, 
fweet  Knight  : Thou  art  now  one  of  the  greatefl  men  In 
the  Realme. 

Sil.  Indeed,  I  truokehebee,  buc  Goodraan  Fuffi  of 
Baifon. 

Ft!}.  Puffe?  pufFe  in  thy  teeth.moft  recreant  Coward 
bafe.  Sii  Itbm,  IsmthyPifioll,  and  thy  Friend  :  helter 
skelter  haue  (rode  to  thee,  and  ty  dings  do  Ibting,  and 
luckicioyei,  and  golden  Timet,  and  happie  Newer  of 
price. 

Fal.  I  prcthee  now  deliuer  them,  like  a  man  of  this 
World. 

Pift.  A  footra  for  the  World, aod  Worldlings  bale, 
1  fpeake  of  Affriti.ind  Golden  loyct. 

Tal.  O  bafe  AfTyritn  Knight,  what  it  thy  oewa  ? 
Let  King  Ctatiha  know  ihctruth  (hereof. 

Stl.  And  Robin-hood,  Scarlet,  and  Iohn. 

Pift.  Shall  dunghill  Curtet  confront  the  fjtttctni  ? 
And  (hall  good  ne we i  be  b affe I'd  ? 
Then  Pill  oil  lay  thy  head  in  Furiei  Uppc. 

Sbal.  HoneS  Gentleman, 
1  know  not  your  breeding. 

Pift.  Why  then  Lament  therefore 

Sbal.  Giue  me  pardon, Sit. 
If  fir,  you  come  with  newt  from  the  Court.  I  take  It.there 
it  but  two  wayet.eithei  tovtterthem,  or  to  conceale 
there,  lam  Sir,  vndei  theKing,  infomc  Authority. 

PifL  Voder  which  King? 
"Bnaaiag,  fpeake.otdye. 

Sbal.  VnderKing/iWr. 

Pift.  Hanjdn  Fourth?  or Fift? 

thai   Harrj  the  Foul  th. 

Pift .  A  foorra  for  thine  Orhce. 
Sir  /«*».  thy  tender  Lamb-  krnp  e,  now  it  King, 
Han j  the  Flft't  the  man,  1  fpeane  the  truth. 
When  Pifloli  lyes,  do  this,  and  figge-mc,  like 
The  bragging  Spaniard. 

Fal. 
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JW.  Wh»t,is  the  old  King  dead* 

Fiji.  AsoaUetodoorc. 
The  things  I  fpeake,  are  ioft. 

Ft.'-  Kvvj  Stritlfc,  S»dle eoyHorie, 
Matter  Robert  SbMUm,  choofe  what  Office  thoo  wik 
In  the  Land,  'cis  chine.   Pifitl,  1  will  double  charge  cbee 
With  Dignities, 

"Sard.  Oioyfulldsyt 
I  would  not  take  a  Knigbtbood  foe  mj  Forma*. 

Ptfi,  What?l  do  bring  good  newes, 

Fd.  Carrie  Matter  Wrierto  bed  iMaftcT.TOiia«r,  my 
Lord  Sb*£*e>,bc  what  thou  wi!t,I  »m Fortunes  Steward. 
Get  c»  thy  Soots,  wee!  ride  all  night.  Ob  fweet  Piftoll : 
Axsj BtrtUfi  :  Come  PiftoC,  »ttermoretotrjce:  and 
vrithiil  deuife  fomethinc  to  do  thy  felfe  good .  Bootc. 
boott  lis&a  Sbdlrm,l  Know  the  young  King  is  fukfor 
mee,  Let  v»  take  any  mans  Horfles :  Tne  Lawes  of  Eng- 
bndueatmycommand'fnent.  Happie  ire  they,  which 
hatrSbcenemyFiiendesiandwoevntoroy  Lord  Chiefe 
lufticc. 

P:ft.  Let  Vol  tores  tilde  frire  on  his  Lungs  alfo  t 
Whereis  thelifethat  Ute  I  led^ay  they? 
WhybeaettiSjWeieomethofepleafiiRidayej.     Exaat 


Scena  Quarto, 


Exit  Htftfi  .&«*£>.  DttT«srt-{>xm, 

HefitS*.  No,  thou  arrant  feaaaetT  would  laiightdy, 
that  I  might  haue  thee  hang*d  :  Thoo  baft  drswne  ory 
fljoolde:  ota  of  ioynt. 

Of.  The  Cooftablet  hane  dtliocr'd  her  oner  to  mee  : 
acd  !hez  (ball  baas  Whipping  cheer e  eoccgh,  I  warrant 
her.  There  hath  bcaic  a  man  or  two  ^lately  )1ull'd  about 
ber. 

"ZW.  Nut-hooke,  nut-hooke,  you  Lye:  Come  on,l!e 
tell  thee  what,  thou  damn'd  Tripc-nig'  i  Rafca'.I,  if  the 
Child e  I  now  go  with,  do  tniicarrie,  then  had'ft •better 
thouhid'tlftrooke  thy  Metier,  thou  Papcr-facd  VJ- 
Uine. 

Keft.  O  that  Sir  t&*  were  corr.e,  h»e  would  make 
thii  a  bloody  day  tofome  body.  But  I  would  the  Ft  uite. 
of  her  Wombernigbt  mif carry. 

Offtttr.  If  it  do ,  you  lhall  haue  a  docen  of  Cufhiont 
sgaine,  you  haue  buteieuen  now.  Come,  I  charge  you 
both  go  with  re* :  for  the  mat  a  dead,  that  you  end  Pi- 
ftoli  beace  among  you  - 

'23*.  lie  teii  thee  what,  thou  thin  man  b  a Ccnior ;  I 
will  haue  you  as  foondly  fwindg'd  for  this,  you  blew- 
Bottcl'd  Rogue :  you  filthy  farailh  d  Cone&OBcr,  if  you 
be  not  fwing'd,  He  forfwearc  halfe  Kittles. 

Off.  Come,  come,  you  fhec-Knight-amat,  come. 

Ke&.  O,  thit  r-.ghafhoaM  thus  o'recotnc  eight.  Wei 
of  &ft;rarice,cocB«  cafe. 

ZW.  Come  you  Rogue,  come  : 
Bring  me  to  a  luftice. 

Mtfi.  Yes,  come  you  ftaru'd  Blood-hound, 

Dot.  Goodman  death,  goodman  Bones. 

U*ft.  Thou  Anatomy,  thou. 

t>ti.  Come  you  thinnc  Thine  i 
Come  you  Rafcall. 

Of.  Very  well.  Cxm*. 


Scerui  Quanta. 


E"ter  twt  Oreaaa. 
X.Crvo.  Mere  Raftcs,more  Rushes. 
i.Grae.  The  Trumpets  haue  founded  twice. 
i.Cro*.  It  will  be  two  of  the  Oocke,  ere  rhey  come 
from  the  Corona  ion .  Exn  Grc*. 

Emter  Fdfitft  ,Sbi2rw,  PJScS,  Strihlfe^ad  r*p. 

Fj/fl*fr.  Stand  heere  by  mc,  M.  Rttrrt  S**fe»,l  w.U 
make  the  King  do  you  Gtacc.  J  will  Icere  rpon  him.  u 
be  comes  by ;  and  do  bur  rcarke  the  countenance  that  hce 
willgiucme. 

piSci.   Bleffc  thy  Lungs.good  Knight. 

Ftlfi.  Come  heers  P^.aand  behind  me.  O  if!  had 
had  time  to  haue  made  new  I.iuerics,  1  would  haue  bo- 
rrowed the  thouland  pound  I  borrowed  of  you. But  it  is 
no  matter,  this  poore  (hew  doth  better,  this  doth  ufure 
thezeale  I  had  to  fee  htm. 

Shtt.  It  doth  fo. 

Faijl.  Itfhewcstr.yei.xeftaeffeinsffecboB. 

fift.  Icdothfo. 

Fd.  Mydeuotion. 

Fijt.  It  dot  h,  u  doth.it  doth. 

Fd,  As  it  were,  to  ride  day  and  night. 
And  not  to  deliberate,  ooc  to  remember. 
Not  to  haue  patience  to  fhift  mcj 

Ski/.  lx  is  rr.cft  ceruine. 

Fd,  But  to  [rand  (tamed  with  Trauailc,  and  (mating 
with  defiie  to  fee  him,  thinking  of  nothing  elfe,  putting 
all  aftaytei  tn  obliuion,as  if  there  wcic  nothing  els  to  bee 
done,  but  to  fee  him. 

P>jl.  Xufaafcrdan:  for  ttftptc  btc  mint  til.  Tis  all 
ineueTyparr. 

ShtL    lis  fo  indeed. 

Fift:  My  Knight,!  will  »wismetrry  Noble  L  ioer,  and 
make  tbee  rage.  Thy  D«/,and  Hda  of  thy  coble  thoghtt 
H  in  b»fe  Durance,  3nd  contagions'  prifoa ri  Ha!!*d  thi. 
chrrbymofl  Mechacicall  and durry hand.  Rowaevppe 
Reuenge  from  Ebon  den,  with  fell  AieAo's  Snake,  ioi 
Do/is  in.  Pifrol.fpeaies  nought  but  troth, 
FaL  I  will  rieliutr  her. 

F ifitL  There  roar'd  the  Sea ;  and  Trompet  Clangour 
EaMda, 

ThTraafer:  fimtL  EntirKhgftaoitlhc 
Fifi,  Bmbm,  Lit*  daft 

Ftl/l.  Saue  thy  Grtce.Kmg  Hti,  my  RoyaB  FfjB. 

Ti/l.  The  neauens  thee  guard^nd  keepe,  mofttoyall 
ImpeofFame. 

fW.  *S«ue  thee  my  fweet  Boy. 

K*g.  My  LordChiefeloftice.fpesketo  tha  vaice 
man. 

Cb.IaJf .   Hiue  y ou  your  wits  ? 
Know  you  what  'us  you  fpeake  t 

fji.  My  King,  my  louc  ;  1  fpeake  to  thee,  my  bean. 

Xnj.  I  know  thee  not,cid  man.  Fall  to  thy  Prayers  s 
How  til  white  haircs  become  a  Foelc,  and  letter  t 

I  hxur 
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I  haue  long  dream'd  ofioch  a  kinde  ot  ma^ 

So  (urfeii-fwelTd,  fo  old,  and  fo  prcphane  i 

But  being  awake,  1  dodefpife  my  dreamt. 

Mike  leffe  thy  body  (hence)  and  more  thy  Grate, 

Leave  gourmandizing  ;  Know  the  Grane  doth  gape 

For  thee,  thrice  wider  then  for  other  men. 

Reply  npt  to  me,  with  a  Foole-borne  left, 

Prefume  not,  that  1  am  the  thing  ]wai, 

For  heauen  doth  know  (fo  (hall  rhe  world pereeiue) 

That  I  haue  turn'd  away  my  former  Sclfe, 

So  will  I  thole  that  kept  me  Companie . 

When  tboa  dorr  heare  1  am,  as  1  haue  bin, 

Approach  me,  and  thou  (halt  be  as  thou  was't 

The  Tutor  and  the  Feeder  of  my  Riots . 

Till  then,  I  banifti  thee.on  pame  ofdeath, 

Aj  I  haue  done  the  reft  of  my  Mifleaders, 

Not  to  come  neere  our  Perlon,  by  ten  mile. 

For  competence  of  life,  I  will  allow  you. 

That  lackeof  meanes  enforce  you  not  to  eoill : 

And  ai  we  heare,  you  do  reforme  your  felues, 

We  will  according  to  your  ftrength.and  qualities, 

Ghie  you  iduancernent.  Be  it  your  charge  (my  Lord) 

To  fee  perform' d  the  tenure  of  out  vcoid.  Set  on. 

Exit  Kmg. 

T*l.  Mafter  Sh«Htw^  dwe  you  a  thoufand  pound . 

Shal.  1  marry  Sir  lebo,  which  I  beieech  you  to  let  me 
,  haue  home  with  me. 

Fa/.That  can  hardly  btM-SbtSea,  do  not  you  grieuc 
at  this :  I  (hall  befent  for  in  priuate  to  him  :  Lookeyou, 
hemuftfeeme  thus  to  the  world:  feare  not  y  our  aduance- 
nxm :  I  will  be  the  man  ye:,t hit  fhaii  make  vou  great. 


SW.  I  cannot  well  perceiac  how,  vnlcfleyouftiould 
giue  meyour  Dojblet,»nd  ftuffeme  out  with  Straw.  1 
befeeeh  you,  good  Sir  /«£»,  let  mee  haue  6ue  hundred  of 
my  rhoufand. 

Fa/.  Sir  ,1  will  be  as  good  as  my  word.  Thii  that  you 
heard,  was  but  a  colour. 

Shall.  A  colour  I  feare.that  yon  will  dye,  in  Sir  Seta. 

F*L  rcate  no  colours,  go  with  roe  to  dinner  : 
Come  Lieutenant  PiltoL,  come  Hardclfe, 
I  /hall  be  fent  fortooac  at  nrcjht 

Ck.lufi    GoearTySir/»fe>F*//?a^tocheHe«e, 
Take  all  his  Company  along  with  htm. 

FmI.  My  Lord, my  Lord. 

Cb./ufi.  1  cannot  now  (peak*,  I  will  heart  yen  fooae: 
Take  them  away, 

Pifi.  Sifortmam* tmrntiit^JptTamtcomewft. 

Exit.  CiLmei  LmeafitT  rrd  Cbiift  tafia. 

tnhn.  I  like  this  faire  proceeding  of  the  Kings  : 
He  hath  intent  his  wonted  Followers 
Shall  all  be  very  well  prouided  for : 
But  all  are  banifh t.till  their  conuerfetiom 
Appcate  more  wife.and  modeft  to  the  world, 

Cb./ufi.  And  fo  they  art. 

loim.   The  King  bath  cail'd  hi»  Parliament, 
My  Lord. 

Ck.lMJi.  Heharh. 

/ohx.  I  will  lay  oddea.that  ere  this  yeere  expire, 
We  beare  our  Ciuill  Swords,  and  Natiue  fire 
As  farre  as  France.  I  heare  a  Bird  fo  fine, 
Whofe  Muficke  (to  my  thinlung)pleas'd  the Eog. 
Comc.will  you  hence  i  Sxamt 


FINIS. 


EPILOGVE. 

I4\ST,  my  Feart :  thtn,  my  Qurtfie :  LSI,  my  Speech . 
My  Feare,  it  your  Dilpleafure  :  My  Qurtfie,  my  Dutie  : 
jfnd  my  Speech,  to  Beggeyour  'Far dons.  If  you  look  for  a 
i  good  Speech  ndw,you  i;ndoe  me :  For  what  lhaue  to  fay,  tr 
of  mine  owne  making  :  mid  what  (indeed)  Ifhould  fjy,  will 
(Idoubt)prooue  mine owne muring.  'But  to  the  Turpofe, 
andfo  to  the  Venture-  lie  it  k/tow»e  to  you  (as  it  it  'Very 
Tel!)  I  axis  lately  heere  in  the  end  of  sdiSpUafingTlay,  to  pray  yourTatience 
for it,andto  promsft  you  abetter :  Ididmeane  (indeede)  topay  you  with  this, 
"which if  (like aniH Venture)  tt  come imluckily  home, Ibreake-.  and you/ny gen* 
tie  Creditors  loft.  Heere  Ipromijl  you  I  would  be,  and  heere  I  commit  my  Bodie 
toy  our  Mercies :  Bzttme fomt, and  Iwtll pay  you  fame,  and(as  mo  ft  "Deb  tors  do) 
srxntfeyou  infinitely. 

If  my  Tongue  cannot  eiitreate  you  to  acquit  me :  Till  you  command  me  to  "vft 
my  Lrgget  ?  And  yet  that  were  but  light  payment,  to  Vance  out  of  your  debt:  But 
*g?od  Qonftienxejoiu' make  any  pofsible  fat  iff ailion,  andfo  with  AS  the  Gen" 
tUwow.cn  bene, haul  forgiven  me,  if  the  Gentlemen  will  not ^ben  the  Gentlemen 
do  not  agree  with  tbt  Gentlewowen,  which  was  neuerfeene  before,  tnfucb  an  Jf 
fevtbly. 

One  word  more,  Ibefeechyou :  if  you  be  not  too  much  cloid  with  Fat  Mtate, 
our  humble  Author  will  continue  the  Story  (with  Sir  Iohn  in  it)  and  make  you 
merry ,  with  fair eziaAienne  of  France:  where  (for  any  thing  I knoT)  Fal- 
ftaffe  jhaB  dye  ofafwtat,  'Vnlejft  already  hebektUd  with  y  our  hard  Opinions  : 
For  Old-Caftlc  dyed  a  Marty r,and ibis  is  not  the  man.  My  Tongue  is  Tearit, 
when  my  Legs  are  too,  1  will  bidyougood  rnght;  andfo  kneelt  downe  btfort  you : 
But  (tndeed)  to  pray  for  the  Qugene. 
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The  Life  of  Henry  the  Fife. 


Enter  Prologue. 


Oftra  •Mnfe  if  Fire,  that  atmld  tfcend 
V*  hngbtefl  Hemem  af  ImmemTum  I 
A  Xirrdtmefir  4  Stage,  Pnacet  It  A3, 
Ari  CM  mar  cms  u  tehild  the  fmeSmg  Scene. 
Them  fiemld  the  rVtrlJtf  Harry.  Uee  himfetfe, 
jfjame  the  Pert  af  Mar s.  and  at  hit  heeiet 
(Leasee  n,  nkf  Htmmds)fltaJd  Famiae,Smard,amJ  Fire 
Crmch  fir emptijmemt.  Urn  fardan  ,Gtitkt at- 
The  fat  ttnrajled  Spirits,  that  hath  dar ■  d. 
On  thu  tmwsethy  Seaffeli.  iitringferth 
St  great  am  ObieQ    Can  thm  Oct.-  fa  hold 
The  ve/fie  fields  iff  rate  >  Or  may  we  cramamt 
mthtM  thu  Ifitdden  O,  the  very  C  tikes 
That  did  affright  the  Ajre  at  Agnctmrt  f 
O  fardtm    fimce  a  erttkfd  Figure  may 
rlttefim  Imte  flatt  a  MiOiai. 
And  let  ■uslCyfheri  u  ttmgreal  Actimf*, 


O  xjtttr  emugmant  Fircet  merer. 

Suffifi  ruhin  tie  Girdle  if  thefe  Wats 

Art  mam  cinfuid  rot  mrghru  M march*  t , 

fhtfe  high,  vp-retrtd,  and  omtuing  Trtmtt. 

The  perittm  marram  Oct  mm  parti  afaijrr 

'Peete  rmt  am-  imptrfefltmt  mtth  year  thaLehtt  : 

Imta  a  ihmftmd  parti  dtndr  erne  Mam, 

And  matt  rmagrmarit  pair  tree 

rlnnht  mhem  me  talk?  afffirfeijbatyamfer  them* 

Prmtimg  three  prtord  Htfis  ttb'  recemmg  Forth  I 

Far  tujimr  thtmghti  that  arm  mmfl  deck,  tar  Kings, 

Carry  them  here  and  then  1  lumping  tn  Timet ; 

Tmrmag  th  'acxtmplm%memt  afmany  jtertt 

I.t,  an  Htmre  glafe:  far  the  which  fmffemj. 

Admit  me  Chorus  It  ihm  Uttltrii ; 

rrbe  Pnlagiu  -  li\e,  your  humblt  pal  tenet  pray, 

GemtljtthemetkmtdljttiMdgemBtUy.  Exit. 


<!_AHus  'Primus.    Sccena  Trim  a. 


Enter  :he  raro  tifhtft  if  Ctmttbaj  and  Fly. 

"Sift.  Came. 
Loid.llt  tell  yoo.that  felfc  Bill  Is  TrgM, 
Which  in  th'eteu&hyert  of  J  laft  Kings  reign 
Was  like.and  had  indeed  again  ft  vspaft. 
Bui  that  the  Icambling  and  vncuiet  lime 
Did  pufh  it  cut  of  farther  queftion. 
"B'fh.  Ely  But  how  my  Lord  (hall  we  refifl  it  now  i 
"Sifli.Cam1.il  molt  be  thought  on  :if  it  parte  agamftTS, 
We  loofe  the  better  halfe  of  our  PoffetTion  ■ 
For  all  the  Tempotall  Lands,  which  men  deuout 
By  Teftament  haue  giuefl  to  the  Church, 
Would  they  ftrip  frorovs;  being  irala'd  thus, 
A  i  much  n  would  mair.tair.e.to  the  Kings  honor , 
Full  fifteene  Earlct,and  fiftecne  hundred  Knights, 
Six  thoufand  and  two  hundred  good  Efquircs : 
And  to  reliefc  of  Laz.an.and  weake  age 
Of  indigent  faint  Souies.pifi  corporal!  toyle, 
A  hundred  Almes-houfes.right  well  fnpply'd: 
And  to  the  Coffers  of  the  King  befide, 
A  thoufand  pounds  by  th'yeere    Thus  runs  the  Bitt. 
■Si/b.Ely.  This  would  dnnke  deepe. 
'S.fh.Cmat  Twoold  drinke  the  Cup  and  all. 
'Btfh.Elj.  But  what  preuemioo? 


Btja.  Came.  The  King  is  full  of  grace,  and  flirt  re. 
gard. 

6ifh£tj.  And  a  true  louer  of  the  holy  Church. 

°n%  Ow.Tbe  courfes  of  his  youth  promis'd  i:  not. 
The  breath  no  foooer  left  his  Fathers  bodv, 
Bot  that  bis  wildneffe^nortify'd  in  him, 
Seem'd  to  dye  too :  yea,at  that  »ery  morjent, 
Confideration  like  an  Angel)  came. 
And  whipt  th'offending  Adsm  out  of  him  ; 
Leaning  his  body  as  a  Paradrfe, 
T'muelop  and  containe  Celeftiall  Spirits. 
Neuet  was  fucha  fodaineSchottcrmide: 
Neuer  came  Reformation  in  a  Flood, 
With  fucha  heady  currancefcownno  faults: 
Nor  neuet  Hedra-hetdetl  Wilfulnefle 
Sofoonedid  loofe  bis  Seat;  and  ail  at  oocej 
As  in  this  King. 

Bio  El,.  We  are  bletTedio  the  Change* 

Bfh^mt  Htate  himoutreafonmDiilillitit; 
And  all-adminng.with an  inward  wifti 
You  would  defire  the  King  wtre  made  a  Prelate  j 
Heate  him  debate  of  Common-wealth  Affaires; 
You  would  fay  lit  hath  been  all  in  all  his  ftudy  t 
Lift  hisdifcourfe  of  Warre;  ud  you  fhill  heart 
A  fetrtfu.ll  Battaile  rendred  you  in  Muiique. 

h  Tume 


Turne  him  to  any  Canfe  of  Pollicy, 

The  Gordian  Knot  of  it  he  will  rnloofe, 

Familiar  at  hit  Garter:  that  when  he  fpeakes, 

The  Ayre.aCharter'd  Libertine.ts  ftill, 

And  the  mute  Wonder  lurketh  in  mens  eares, 

To  fteale  his  fwcet  and  honycd  Sentences: 

So  that  the  Art  and  Pra&jque  pan  of  Life, 

Muft  be  the  Miflrefleto  this  Theorique. 

Which  is  a  wonder  how  his  Grace  fhould  gleane  it, 

Since  his  addition  was  to  Courfes  vaine, 

His  Companies  vnletter'd,rude,and  fhallow, 

His  Houres  filS'd  vp  with  Ryocs,Banquet  s,Sports ; 

And  ncuer  noted  in  him  any  fhidie, 

Any  retyremenr,  any  fequeftration, 

From  open  Haunts  aod  Popularitie. 

B.Eij.  The  Strawberry  gtowes  vndeweath  theNettle, 
And  holefome  Berryes  thriue  and  ripen  bed, 
Neighbour^  byFruit  of  baft  rquali  tie: 
And  fo  the  Prince  obfcur'd  hisComemplation 
Vndcr  the  Veyle  of  WildnetTe,  which  (no  doubt) 
Grew  likethe  Summer  Graffe,  faftcft  by  Night, 
Vr.feenc,yet  crefliue  in  his  facukie. 

H. Cant.  It  muft  be  fo;  for  Miracles  are  croft : 
And  therefore  we  muft  needcs  admit  the  mcancs, 
How  things  are  perfected. 

B.EIj.  But  my  good  Lord : 
How  now  for  mittigation  of  this  Bill. 
Vrg'd  by  the  Commons  ?  doth  Lis  Makftie 
Incline  cc  it, ot  no  ? 

B-C"**'  He feemes  indifferent : 
Or  rather  fwaying  more  vpon  our  part. 
Tben  eherifhing  th'exhibitets  agamft  ts: 
For  I  haoe  made  an  offer  to  his  Mateflie,         .     „ 
Vpon  our  Spiritual!  Conuocation, 
And  in  regard  of  Caufes  now  in  hand, 
Which  I  haue  open'd  to  his  Grace  at  large, 
As  touchingFrance,  to  giuea  greater  Summe, 
Then  eoer  at  one  time  the  Cler gie  yet 
Did  to  hisPrcdeceffors  part  withaJl. 

B.Slj.  How  did  this  offer  fcemereceio'd.my  Lord  ? 

B.Cant.  With  good  acceptance  of  his  Maieftie : 
Sane  that  there  was  not  time  enough  to  heart, 
As  I  perceiu'd  his  Grace  would  faine  haue  done, 
The  feueralls  and  unhidden  paffages 
Of  his  true  Titles  to  fome  certaine  Dukedomes, 
And  generally^o  the  Crowne  and  Seat  of  France, 
Deriu'd  from  £<£»ard,hii  great  Grandfather. 

"B.Ely.  What  was  th'impediment  that  broke  this  off? 

"B.Cant.  TheFrench  Embaffadorvpon  chat  inttant 
Crau'd  audience ;  and  the  howre  I  thinkc  is  come. 
To  giue  him  hearing  i  Is  it  foure  a  Clock  ? 

3.  El/.  It  is. 

3.£ai7i.  Then  goe  wein.te  know  hisFmbaffie: 
Which  J  could  with  a  ready  gueffe  declare. 
Before  the  Frenchman  fpeake  a  word  of  it. 

H.EIj.  He  wait  vpon  yoo.and  I  long  to  heare  it. 
Exeunt. 
Enter  the  Xi*jr,H*mfrtj,'BttifQr4,  Clarence, 
Warwick.  tVeiimerland,  and  Exeter. 

King.  Where  it  my  gracious  Lord  of  Canterbury  t 

Exwier.'Not  here  inprefence. 

•&'"£•  Send  for  him.good  Vnckle. 

rrptm.  Shall  we  call  in  th'AmbaiTador.my  Liege  ? 

AT  my.  Not  yet.myCoufin:  we  would  berefolu  d, 
Before  we  heare  him.of  fome  things  of  weight, 
That  uskr  our  thoughti.roncerningTi  and  France, 
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Enter  nroTHfltyi, 

TS.CsM.Goi.  and  his  Angels  guard  your  facred  Throne, 
And  make  you  long  become  it, 

King.  Sure  we  thanks  you. 
My  learned  Lord,  we  pray  you  to  proceed, 
And  iuftly  and  religiouQy  vnfold, 
Why  the  Law  Sali^e,th»t  they  haue  In  France, 
Or  fhould  or  fhould  not  bsrre  1%  in  our  Clayme  > 
And  God  forbid,<ny  deare  and  faithful!  Lord, 
That  you  fhould  famion,wrefi,orbow  your  reading, 
Or  nicely  charge  your  vnderfhnding  Soule, 
With  openingTitlesmifcreate,  whofe  right 
Sutes  not  in  natiue  colours  witb  the  truth : 
For  God  doth  know,how  many  now  in  health. 
Shall  drop  their  blood ,in  approbation 
Of  what  your  teuerence  fhall  incite  vs  to. 
Therefore  take  heed  how  you  impawne  oor  Perfoft, 
How  you  awake  our  fleeping  Sword  of  Warre; 
We  charge  you  in  theName  of  God  take  heed : 
For  neuer  two  fuch  Kingdorncs  did  contend, 
Without  much  fall  of  blood,  whofe  guilcleffe  dropi 
Are  euery  one.a.  Woe.  a  fore  Complaint, 
'Gainft  him,whofe  wrongs  giues  edge  vnto  the  S  words, 
That  makes  fuch  wafte  in  briefe  mortalitie. 
Vnder  this  Coniuration,fpeake  my  Lord : 
For  we  wiIlheare,note,and  beleeue  in  heart. 
That  what  you  fpeake, is  in  your  Confcicnce  wafhr, 
As  pure  as  finne  with  Baptifme. 

2f.£*w.Then  heare  me  gracious  Soueraign.tV  you  Peers, 
Thacoweyour  felues,your  liues.and  feruices, 
To  this  Imperial'.  Throne.  Thereisnobarre 
To  make  againft  your  Highneffe  Clayme  to  France, 
But  this  which  they  produce  from  P bartmitii , 
In  terram  Salicam  Afulunres  nejitcccdasst, 
No  Woman  (hall  fucceed  in  Sa!ikt  Land : 
Which  5<stft« LandjiheFrcnch  *niultlygloze 
TobetheRcalme  of  France,  and  Phartmtmd 
7  he  founder  of  this  Law,  and  Female Barre. 
Yet  their  ownc  Authors  faithfully  affirme, 
That  the  Land  Sa/il(t  is  in  Germanic, 
Betweene  theFlouds  of  Sala  and  of  Eloe : 
Where  Charles  the  Great  hauing  fubdu'd  the  Saxons, 
There  left  behind  and  fettled  certaine  French : 
Who  holding  in  difdaine  the  German  Women, 
For  fome  difhoneft  manners  of  their  life, 
Eftabtifht  then  this  Law ;  to  wit,NoFemale 
Should  be  Inheritrix  in  Sa/ilte  Land  i 
Which  SatUss  (as  I  faid)'tivixt£lueand  Sala, 
Is  at  this  day  in  Germanie.ctll'd  Meijen. 
Then  doth  it  well  appeare,  the  SaliitLavr 
Was  not  deuifed  for  the  Realme  oftrtnee : 
Nor  did  the  French  poffeffe  the  SaSkf  Land,         •    • 
Vntill  foure  hundred  one  and  twentie  yeeres 
After  defunftion  of  King  Pharamond, 
Idly  fuppos'd  che  founder  of  this  Law, 
Who  died  within  the  yeere  of  oOr  Redemption, 
Foure  hundred  twentie  fix:  and  Charles  the  Great 
Subdu'd  the  Saxon s, and  did  feat  the  French 
Beyond  the  Riuer  Sala,  in  the  yeere 
Eight  hundred  fine.  Befides.their  Writers  (ay, 
JKtng  ^ea/n,which  depofed  Childenkf, 
Did  as  HeireGenersll. being  defcended 
Of  5/<ri<^.  which  was  Daughter  to  King  CtoWr, 
Make  Clayme  and  Title  to  the  Crowne  of  France. 
Hugh  Capet  alfojwha  vfurpt  the  Crowne 
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Of  CijrUt  the  Dukt  of  Loraios.  folc  Heire  male 

Of  the  erne  Line  and  Stock  of  Chain  the  Crest : 

To  had  his  Tide  with  fome  fbewet  01  truth, 

TnoAi gh  id  pare  m>:h  it  w*t  corrupt  tad  ought, 

Coauey  d  himfeifc  is  t.S"Heire  to  th'  Lsdy  Lnget, 

D  itghccT  to  Ct*tnw,«rlw  was  the  Sonne 

To  »/»>crTh«Emperour,aod  Lrmn  the  Sonne 

Of  Cfcrif/  the Great:  aifo  King  Lrmr-  the  Tenth, 

Who  was  folc  HeicetotSe  Vfurper  C^n, 

Could  not  kcepe  quiet  mSiicoofcienee, 

Wearing  the  Crowne  of  France/nS!  fitufied, 

Tbtt  fai-eQueeoe  Ifmxl, tyi  Grandmother, 

Was  Lioeail  of  the  Lady  irmnym. 

Daughter  to  Chsrlts  the  fotifiid  Dukeof  I  orsine : 

By  the  which  Martiage.th'c  Lyne  of  Cbjri,,  theGrcit 

Wa»  re-eruied  to  the  Crowiie  of  France 

So.  tr.it  11  cleare  at  is  the  Summers  Sonne, 

King  Vepu  Tule,aod  Hmgk  Cjpui  Clayme. 

Kiog  Lewes  his  (atisfacrron,  iii  appearc 

To  bole!  in  Right  and  Title  of  die  Female  ■ 

So  doe  the  Kingi  of  France  voto  this  da?. 

Hcwb*it,tfjey  would  bold  »p  this  Saliqoc  Ltw, 

To  barre  you*  Higbneffe  claymmg  from  ine  Female, 

And  raster  chufe  to  hide  them  m  a  Net, 

Then  amp!}  to  imbarre  their  crooked  Title*, 

Vfarpt  from  you  and  you:  Progenitors. 

£■•£  May  I  vrrth  right  and  coufarnce  make  this  claim  1 

.iT/i.Gar.Thefionevponmy  head.drrad  Soucraignc: 
Foe  il  the  Booke  of  Nmmim  is  it  ant, 
When  die  oaao  dyes,  let  the  Inheritance 
Dcfcradrocotbe  Daughter.  Gracious  Lord, 
Stasia  for  your  owrie,»nwujd  y our  bloody  Fligge, 
Lcokc  back  into  your  raigHtie  Aaceftors : 
Gee  my  dread  Lord,  to  your  great  GrandfiretTombe, 
From  whom  yoo  diyusc;  rauokehir  Warlike  Spirit, 
And  yourGceai  Vnckles,£.A» jri  the  Brack  Prince, 
Wbo  on  the  French  ground  p!ay"d  a  Tngedie, 
Making  defeat  on  the  full  Power  of  France: 
Whiles  his  raoft  rsighrje  Father  on  a  Hill 
Stood]  (bailing. to  bertold  his  Lyons  Whefpe 
peerage  in  blood  of  French  Nobilitie. 
O  Noble  Englrfli.dsac  could  enrert no* 
With  balfe  their  Forces,  the  full  pride  of  France, 
And  let  another  halfe  ft  and  laughing  by, 
Ail  out  of  workcand  cold  far  action. 

"3 A.   Awake  remembrance  of  thefera'iart  desd. 
And  wuh  your  puiflant  Arme  renew  their  Feats ; 
Yob  are  their  Hetrcyou  fit  »poo  their  Throne ; 
TV  Blood  and  Courage  that  renowned  them. 
Runs  in  your  Vetoes  i  and  oty  thrice-puidir.t  Liege 
Is  inthcTery  Miy-Mome  of  his  Youth. 
Ripe  for  Exploits  and  mightie  Encrrpnfn. 

Ext    Yoor  Brother  Kings  and  Monarchs  of  the  Earth 
Doe  all  otpeS.rhat  you  fhoold  rowfe  your  felfc, 
Asdid  the  former  Lyons  of  your  Blood.  Cmighe; 

«*T.Tbey  koow  your  Grace  hath  caufe»ard  meaos.ami 
SobamyourHighncfle:   neuer  King  of  England 
Had  Nobles  nefcer,  and  more  loyal;  Swbiects, 
Whose  hearts  bane  reft  their  body es  hete  in  England, 
Aadh/epauilliond  tnthe  fields  of  France. 

"Bfi.CmK  O  In  thew  bodyes  follow  my  drare  Lie^e 
With  Blooda.and  Swotd  and  Fire.to  win  your  Right : 
In  ayde  wbereof.wr  of  the  Spirrmaltie 
WiUrayfc  yoorH%hoefle  fuch  a  might*  Swcme, 
As  neuer  did  the  C.ergie  at  one  time 
Bring  in  to  any  of  your  Anceftots. 


ATiw.We  mutt  not  ccdy  trma  tlooad*  the  French, 
But  lay  do  woe  our  proportions,  to  defend 
Again*  the  Scot,  woo  Will  make  roaccrpoc  vs, 
With  all  aduantaget. 

BtfkCm  They oftbofe Marchef^racious Soumign. 
Shall  be  a  Wall  fofficient  to  defend 
Our  Uv-land  from  the  pilfering  Borderers. 

Xmg.  WedonotmcatKthecoarfinguaatcbeRoudy, 
But  feare  the  maine  intendment  of  the  Scot, 
Who  hath  been  (till  a  giddy  neighbour  to  rr. 
For  you  (hall  readc,chat  my  great  Grandfather 
Neuer  went  with  his  forces  into  France, 
Bui  that  the  Scot ,00  his  mfurnsuSt  K.ngdoroe, 
Came  pouring  like  the  Tydc  into  a  breach, 
With  ample  and  bum  fulncu*  of  his  force. 
Galling  the  gleaned  Land  with  hot  Aflaycs, 
Girding  with  gt leuous  hcge.Caitlei  tod Towoei : 
That  England  being  emptic  of  defence. 
Hath  fhookc  and  trembled  at  thill  neighbourhood. 
A.Ctm  She  hath  bio  th£  more  fear'd  th{  harm'd.royLicge: 
For  heare  her  but  eaatnpl  d  by  ber  Cerfc, 
When  all  berCheualne  hath  been  in  Prsoce, 
And  fhee  a  rsuniming  Widdow  offcer  Nobles, 
Shee  hath  her  felfc  net  onely  well  defended, 
Bui  taken  and  impounded  as  a  Stray. 
TV  Kmg  of  Scots:  whom  fhee  did  fend  to  France, 
To  hi]  King  Esnois  fame  wnh  prifoner  K-ngi, 
And  make  their  Cnromcle  as  rich  with  pray  x. 
At  it  the  Owfc  and  bortocne  of  >hr  Sea 
With  funkro  Wrackprid  fasvleflic  Trrafunes. 

BAEIt  But  there's  a  faying  very  old  and  true, 
fftiejta  w,l  Frsnet  mm,  rata  mm  SemUmdfrB  ktru. 
For  once  the  Eagle  (England)  bene  in  piey, 
To  her  rngutrded  Nefl.the  Weatell  (Scotj 
Comes  fneakinejmd  Co  fucks  her  Princely  E  ggea, 
Playing  the  Moufc  in  abfcoce  of  the  Cat, 
To  tame  and  hauocke  more  then  ihe  can  eate. 

£**.   ItfcllowestSeUjthe  Cat  muff  ftsyasborce, 
Yet  that  a  but  a  cmQVd  necefsity, 
Since  we  haue  locket  to  fafegard  necettariet. 
And  pretty  traps  to  catch  the  perry  iheecet. 
Wrnlc  that  the  Armed  hand  doth  fight  abrotd, 
Th  aduu'ed  head  defends  it  felfc  at  home: 
For  Goucmracru,  thooghhigh.and  low.and  lower, 
Put  into  parts,doth  keepe  in  one  confer t, 
Coogreetng  in  a  full  and  natural  clofc, 
LikeMuficke. 

t**w.  Therefore  doth  hessen  dioide 
The  ftate  of  man  in  dtuers  fbsctioos, 
Strung  endeeotrr  in  contuaal  motion: 
To  which  ts  fixed  as  an  ayme  or  bctt. 
Obedience:  for  fo  wotke  the  Hony  Bee*, 
Creatures  that  by  a  rule  in  Nature  teach 
The  Act  of  Order  to  1  peopled  Kingdom*, 
They  banc  a  Gng.tnd  Officers  of  (om. 
Where  fome  like  Magiftrates  eoeitci  at  horaeS 
Others  Jike  Merchants  venter  Trade  abroad* 
Other s,Uke  Souldiers  timed  in  thest  flings, 
Mike  boote  t poo  the  Summers  Veiuet  buddec 
Which  pillage, they  withraerrv  march  bring  aotSC< 
To  the  Tent,  royal  of  their  Errrperor 
Who  befied  in  his  MairfVies  Jarueyes 
TW  nogm*.  Mafom  building  roofcs  ofGold, 
The  eiuti  Cttixcns  knezding  vp  th*  hocy ; 
P-r  pooreMeehaiicke  Porters,cTowJ»g  la 
T«eir  heauy  burthens  st  his  narrow  g-tre : 
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The  fnd-ey'd  luftice  with  his  furly  humme, 

Deliuering  ore  to  Executors  pale 

The  laiie  yawning  Drone :  I  this  inferre, 

Th.it  many  things  hauing  full  reference 

To  one  confent,  may  worke  contrarioufly, 

As  many  Arrowes  loofed  feuerall  wayes 

Come  to  one  marke  :  as  many  wayes  meet  in  one  towne, 

As  many  frefh  ftream  es  meet  in  one  fait  fea ; 

As  many  I.ynes  dofe  in  the  Dials  center : 

So  may  a  thoufand  actions  once  a  foote, 

And  in  one  p-wrpoft,  and  be  all  well  borne 

Without  defeat.  Therefore  to  France,  my  Liege, 

Diuide  your  happy  England  into  foure, 

Whereof,  take  you  one  quarter  into  France, 

And  you  withal!  fhall  make  all  Galiia  (hake. 

Ifwe  v/ith  thrice  fuch  powers  left  at  home, 

Cannot  defend  our  ownc  doores  from  the  dogge, 

Lee  vs  be  worried,  and  our  Nation  lofe 

The  nameofhardineffe  and  policie. 

King.  -Call  in  the  Mcffcngcrs  fent  from  the  Dolphin. 
Now  are  we  well  rcfolu'd,  and  by  Gods  hclpe 
And  yours,  the  noble  finewes  of  our  power, 
France  being  ours,  wee'l  bend  it  to  our  Awe, 
Or  breake  it  all  to  peeces.  Or  there  wee  1  fit, 
(Ruling  in  large  and  ample  Emperie, 
Ore  France,  and  all  her  (almolt)  Kingly  Dukcdorp.es) 
Or  lay  thefe  bones  in  an  vnworthy  Vrne, 
Tomblefle,  with  no  remembrance  ouer  them 
Either  our  Hiftory  (hall  with  full  mouth 
Spcakc  freely  of  our  A&s.orelfcour  graue 
Like  Turkifh  mute,  fhall  haue a  ronguelcfTe  mouth, 
Not  worfhipt  with  a  waxen  Epitaph. 

Enter  Ambjffadars  of  France. 
Now  are  we  wellprepar'd  to  know  the  pleafure 
Of  our  faircCofin  Dolphin  :  for  weheare. 
Your  greeting  is  from  him,  not  from  the  King. 

Amir.  May  t  pleafe  your  Maieftie  to  giue  vs  lejue 
Freely  to  render  what  we  haue  in  charge  : 
Or  (hall  wefpanngly  (hew  youfarte  off 
The  Dolphins  meaning,  and  our  Embafsie. 

King.   We  are  no  Tyrant,  but  aChriftian  King, 
Vino  whofe  grace  our  pafsion  is  as  fubie£t 
As  is  our  wretches  fcttred  in  our  prifons, 
Thetefcux  with  franke  and  with  VQCutbedplainnefle, 
Tell  vs       Dolphins  minde 

Amb.  Thus  than  in  few : 
YourHighneffe  lately  fending  into  France, 
Did  cUimc  fome  certaine  Dukcdomes,  in  the  right 
Of  your  great  PrcdecefTor.King  Edward  the  third. 
In  anfwer  of  which  claime,  the  Prince  our  Matter 
Saycs,  t  hzt  you  fauour  too  much  of  your  youth. 
And  bids  you  be  aduis'd  :  There's  nought  in  France, 
That  can  be  with  a  nimbleGalhard  wonne ; 
You  cannot  reuel!  into  Dukedomes  there. 
He  therefore  fends  you  meeter  for  your  fpirit 
This  Tun  of  Treafure;  and  in  lieu  of  this, 
Dcfires  you  let  the  dukedomes  that  you  claime 
Hearc  no  mote  of  you.  This  the  Dolphin  fpeakes. 

Kmg.  WhatTteafureVncle? 

Sxe.  Tennis  balles,  rny  Liege. 

Kin,  We  are  glad  the  Dolphin  is  fo  pleaCin.t  with  v», 
His  Prcfent,  and  your  painet  we  thanke  you  for : 
Wlicn  we  haue  match t  our  Rackets  to  thefe  Balles, 
We  will  in  France  (by  Gods  grace)  play  a  fet. 
Shall  (trikehis  fathers  Crowne  into  the  hazard. 
Tell  him,  he  hath  made  a  match  with  fuch  a  Wrangler, 
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That  all  the  Courts  ofFrance  will  bediftutb  d 

WithChaces.  And  wevnderfland  himvidl, 

How  he  comes  o're  vs  with  our  wilder  dayes. 

Nor.  meafuring  what  vfe  we  made  of  them. 

We  neuer  valcVd  this  poore  feate  of  England, 

And  therefore  liuing  hence,  did  giue  our  felfe 

To  barbarous  licenfe :  As  'tis  eucr  common, 

That  men  arc  merricft,  when  they  are  from  home. 

But  tell  the  "Dolphin,  \  will  keepe  my  State, 

Be  like  a  King,  and  (hew  my  fayle  ot  Greatneffc, 

When  I  do  towfe  me  in  my  Throne  of  France. 

For  that  I  haue  layd  by  my  Maieftie, 

And  plodded  like  a  man  for  working  day«  : 

But  1  will  rife  there  with  fo  full  a  gloric. 

That  I  will  dazle  all  the  eyes  of  France, 

Yea  (hike  the  Dolphin  blinde  to  looke  on  vs, 

And  tell  the  pleafant  Prince,  this  Mocke  of  his 

Hath  turn'd  his  balles  eoGun-ftorxs,  and  his  foule 

Shall  (land  fore  charged, for  the  waitefull  vengeance 

That  fhall  fiye  with  them :  for  many  a  thoufand  widows 

Shall  this  his  Mocke.mocke  out  oftheir  deer  hnsbands; 

Mocke  mothers  from  their  fonnes,  mock  Caftlcs  downe: 

And  fome  are  yet  vngotten  and  vnborne, 

That  (hal  haue  caufe  to  corfe  the  Dolphins  fcorne. 

But  this  lyes  all  within  the  wil  of  God, 

To  whom  I  doappeale,andinwhofc  name 

Tel  you  the  "Dolphin,  1  am  comming  on, 

Tovenge  me  as  I  may,  and  to  put  forth 

My  rightfullhandina  wcl-hallow'd  caufe. 

So  get  you  hence  in  peace  :  And  tell  the  Dolphin, 

His  left  will  fauour  but  of  ("hallow  wit, 

Whenthoufands  weene  more  then  did  laugh  at  it. 

Conuey  them  with  fate  conducX  Fare  you  well. 

Exeunt  Amiaflodori. 

Exe.  This  was  a  merry  MeiTage. 

Kwg.   We  hope  to  make  the  Sender  blufh  at  it  ■ 
Therefore,  my  Lords,  omit  no  happy  howte, 
That  may  giue  furth'rance  to  our  Expedition: 
For  wc  haue  now  no  thought  in  vs  but  France, 
Saue  thofe  to  God.that  runne  before  our  bufineffe. 
Therefore  let  our  proportions  for  thefe  Wanes 
Be  foone  colle£ted,and  all  things  thought  vpon, 
That  may  with  reafonabkfwiftnefTe  adde 
More  Feathers  to  our  Wings  :  for  God  before, 
Wcc'le  chide  this  Dolphin  at  his  fathers  doorc. 
Therefore  let  euery  man  now  taske  his  thought. 
That  this  fairs  Aftion  may  on  foot  be  brought,  Exrvm. 

Floitrijh.     Enter  Chorus. 
"Now  aD  the  Youth  of  England  are  on  fire, 
And  filken  Dalliance  in  the  Wardtobelyes : 
Now  thriue  the  Armorers, and  Honors  thought 
Reigncs  folely  in  the  bread  of  eucry  man. 
They  fell  the  Pafiurenow.to  buy  the  Horfe; 
Following  the  Mirror  of  all  Chriftian  Kings. 
With  winged  hecles.as  Englifh  Mercurau 
For  now  fits  Expectation  in  the  Ayre, 
And  hides  a  S  vrord,from  Hilts  vnto  the  Poinr, 
With Crownes  Imperial!, Ccownes and  Cotonea 
Promis'd  to  Harry,  and  his  followers. 
The  French  aduis  d  by  good  intelligence 
Of  this  moft  dreadfull  preparation. 
Shake  in  their  feare,and  with  pale  PoUicy 
Seeke  to  diuert  the  Englifh  purpofes. 
O  England;  Modell  to  thy  inward  Greatnefle, 
Like  little  Body  with  a  mightie  Heart: 

What 
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What  mightft  thou  do,  chac  honour  would  thee  do, 

V/-ic  til  thy  children  kindeand  naturdl  : 

But  fee,  thy  f&ult  France  beih  in  thee  found  oot, 

A  reft  of  hollow  bofomct,  which  he  fill»t 

With  treacherous  Crowcet,  and  three  corrupted  men: 

Ore,  Rtchtri  Earle  of  Cambridge,  and  the  fecond 

Henry  Lord  Sereepe  of  OKafh.va,  and  the  third 

§\zTbmuct  Cwr  Koight  of  Northumbctland, 

Hiue  for  the  Gilt  ofFrance  (O  guilt  indeed) 

Confirtn'd Confpiracy  wi.h  fcarifull  frar.ee, 

Aad  by  tfieir  handt.this  graeeof  Kings  muft  dye, 

if  Hell  and  Treafon  hold  their  promifes, 

Ere  he  take  (hip  for  France ;  and  in  Southampton. 

Linger  your  patience  on,  and  wee'l  digeft 

Th'abuie  of  diftance;  force  a  play : 

The  furomeis  payde',  th:  Traitors  are  agreftf , 

The  King  is  fct  from  London,  and  the  Scene 

Is  now  ttanfported  (Gentles)  to  Southampton, 

There  irthe  Plav  .hotifc  now,  there  muft  you  fit, 

And  thence  to  fraace  (hall  we  conuey  ycu  fafc, 

Andbnrg>you  backe:  Charming  the  narrow  feas 

To  giue  you  gentle  PatTc  :  for  if  we  may, 

Wee'l  not  offend  oae  ftomacke  with  our  Pray. 

But  till  the  King  ccme  forth.aad  not  (ill  then, 

Vnto Southampton  do  wtthifi  our  Scene.  Exit 

Enter  CerpirnU  .Vr«,  e*A  LiextestKtHtrdtffe. 

"Str,  Well  met  Corpora!!  Nym. 

Njxi.  Goad  moirow  Lieutenant  "Bmlolft. 

Bar.  Whit,  are  Anc/ienc  Pifi e 3  and  you  friends  yet  ? 

Nrm.  For  my  pan,  I  care  not .  1  fay  little :  but  when 
time  Ihall  ferue,  there  fosHbt  fmiles,  but  that  fhall  be  as 
itmay.  I  dare  not  fight,  but  twill  winke  and  holdeout 
mincyron  :itis  lfirv.pleor.e,  but  what  t hotfgh ?  It  will 
to3e  Cheefe,and  it  will  endure  cold,  as  another  mans 
fword  will :  and  there"*  an  end. 

"Bar.  I  will  beftow  a  breakfaft  to  make  you  friendes, 
and  wee'l  bee  all  three  fworne  blotters  to  Fiance :  Let't 
be  fo  good  Corporal!  Nym. 

^rw.Fsith,  I  will  hue  fo  long  ail  may.that'tthe  eer- 
taineof  it :  and  when  I  cannot  liue  any  longer,  I  will  doc 
is  I  may  t  That  is  my  reft,  that  it  the  rendeuous  of  it. 

Tar .  It  is  ccrtainc  Corporal! ,  that  he  it  marry  ed  to 
Net  Qmckly,  and  certainly  (he  did  you  wrong,  for  you 
were  troth-plight  to  her 

Nym.  I  cannot  telL  Things  muft  be  as  they  may  :men 
may  fkepc,  and  they  may  hiue  their  throats  about  them 
at  that  time,  and  fame  lay,  kaiuet  haue  edges  t  It  muft 
beasicmay.tbemghpat'ence  beatyrod  name,  yetthec 
will  plodde,  (here  muft  be  Conduiions,  well,  1  cannot 
tell. 

Eater  PifitB.  &.Q*ie{h. 

B*r.  Heere  comes  Ancient  Pijtti  and  bis  wife:  good 
Corporal!  be  pjtient  heere.  How  now  mine  Hoi&tPi- 
jiellr 

P#.  Bafe  Tyke,  cal'ft  thou  mee  Hofte,  nQwbythis 
hasd !  fweare  I  fcorns  the  tenae :  not  ftiall  my  JV»/keep 
Lodgert. 

ftyJ.Nobymy  troth,  not  long:  For  we  cannot  lodge 
and  board  a.  dozen  or  fourteene  Gentlewomen  that  hoe 
honeftlyby  thepricke  of  their  Needles,  butitwitlbee 
thought  we  keepeaBiwdy-houfeftraipht.  OweUiday 
Lcdy.ifhebcndt  Sewne  now,  we  fhall  fee  wilful  adulte- 
ry and  murther  committed. 

Bar.  Good  Lieu*.-nant,sood  Corporal  offer  nothing 
beerc.  Nym.  Pi/h. 


pifi.  Pifhtorihee,  Iflarsddogge:  thou  pncKeard  cur 
cfltbnd. 

Heft.  GoodCorpo«lI.y;»fl>ewthyraIor,asdput 
vp.your  fword. 

Nftn.  Willyouftioggeofftlwouldhaueyoufolu^ 
Pifi.  Soliis,  egregious  dog  ?0  Viper  vile;  Thcfolut 
in  thy  rooft'meruai  lout  face,  the  folutin  thy  teeth,  and 
in  thy  chroate,  and  in  thy  hateful!  Lung«,yea  in  thy  Maw 
perdy;  and  which  it  worfe,  within  thy  naftie  mouth.  1 
do  retort  the  folus  in  thy  bowels,  for  I  can  take,  and  Pi- 
fielrcockt  it  rp,  and  fiafhing  fire  will  follow. 

Nym.  I  am  not  Harbafm,  you  cannot  conjure  mee :  t 
haue  an  humor  to  knockeyon  indifrcrcutly  well  :  If  you 
grow  fowle  with  roePiftoll,  IvriUfcourc  you  with  my 
Rapier,  as  I  may,  In  Gyre  tearrr.es.  If  you  would  walke 
off,  I  would  pricke  your  guts  a  little  in  good  tcaioies,  at 
I  may.acd  that's  the  humor  of  it. 

Pifi.  O  Braggard  vile,  and  damned  furious  wight, 
ThcGrane  doth  gape,  sod  doting  death  is  neere, 
Therefore  exhale. 

"Bar.  Heare  ma,  heaie  me  what  T fay:  Hee  that  flrikes 
theifrir  ttroake, Jle runhim  vp  to  to*  Lilts, is  I  »m  a  fcl- 
dier. 

Pifi.  Anosthofmlcklemight.and  futy  fhall  abate. 
Giue  tne  thy  fift,  thy  fote-foott  to  me  giue :  Ttw  fpirrtei 
a: ;  moft  tall. 

Nym.  I  will  cut  thy  throate  one  a  me  ot  other  in  faire 
cermet,  that  irthe  humor  of  it. 

PifieBi  CimpU  a/irge,  that  is  the  ward,  Idefierhtea- 
gaine.O  hound  of  Crcet,  think'ft  thou  my  fpoufc  to  get  i 
No,  to  the  fpitilegoe,  and  from  the  Poudring  rub  ofin- 
faaiy,  fetch  fotth  theLazar  Kite  ofCreJftdjkmif,  D*S 
Tt*"-p(tt!,  (Vie  by  name,  and  herefpoofe.  I  haue,  and  I 
wdlhold  the  Q^ilmS2Hittftj  fct  the  ondy  fbee  :and 
Pmua,  there's  enough  to  go  to. 
Emer  the  Bay. 

"Bay.  MineHoattFjfs^yonmnftcometeray  Msy- 
fter,  and  your  HoftefTe.-He  it  Tery  ficke,  t  would  to  bed- 
Good  Bsrdeife,  put  thy  (ace  between:  hit  f&eeta,  aad  do 
the Ofriceof  a  Warming-pan :  Faith^se't  Tery  ilL 

"Bard.  Awayyoo  Rogue. 

He/}.  By  my  troth  be-T  yeeld  the  Crow  a  puddmg  one 
of  thefe  dayet:  the  King  hat  kild  hit  heart.  Good  Efjf- 
band  come  home  ptefentlv.  Exu 

Btff.  Cftne.fha'l  I  make  you  rwo  ftieridt.  Wef  muft 
to  France  togethcr:wby  thediuel  fhould  w*  keep  kniuei 
O  cut  one  anothert  throats  ? 

Pifi.  Let  floods  ore-fwell,  and  firjds  forfeodhowle 
on. 

Nym.  You1  pay  me  the  eight  ftiiliingtl  won  of  you 
«  Betting? 

Pift.  Bafe  it  the.  Slaae  that  p»ye«. 

Nym.  TrutnpwIwilhaue:tfut'stbebta»rofir. 

/"jf.  A*  manhood  fhal  compoand:paih  home.   Dnae 

Bard.  By  thit  fword,  hee  that  makes  the  firft  throfi, 
lie  kill  him  :  By  thit  fword,!  wil. 

«*».  Sword  it  bo  Oah,St  Oaths  muft  haue  their  coorfe 

Bar.  Coporall  /Vjriat.tV  tboo  wilt  be  friends  be  Sends, 
and  thou  wilt  not,  why  then  be  enemies  with  me  to:pre- 
thee  put  »p. 

Pifi.  ANoblefhaltthcwhaj»,  aodprefempay,  aad 
Liquor  likewife  will  I  gha  to  tbice,  sc-d  frVendfhiooe 
lhajl  combyne,  and  brotherhood.  lleliaebyM^TOiryK 
Nyam*  fhall  line  by  me,  r%  net  this  "tuft?  FmllbalSaC' 
let  be  two  the  Campe,  and  profia  wiS  MhOm  mee 
thy  hand. 

hi  Nrm. 


_Z4l 
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tfym.  I  Qsall  haue  tny  Noble? 

fiji.  In  cafh,  moft  iuftly  payd. 

tV/a.  Well,  then  that  the  humor  oft. 
filter  Hefiefe. 

Heft.  A  *euer  you  come  of  women,  come  in  quickly 
to  fir  tekn  •■  A  poore  heart,  hee  ii  fo  fhek'd  of  a  burring 
quotidian  Tertian.that  it  is  mofl  lamentable  to  behold. 
Sweet  men,  come  to  him. 

Njm.  The  Kin<;  hath  run  bad  humeri  on  the  Knight, 
that*  t  the  euen  of  it. 

T:ft.  N/sw,  thou  haft  fnolie  the  tight,  bis  heart  it  fra- 
med and  corroborate. 

Nyrr..  The  King  is  a  good  King,  but  it  muft  bee  as  it 
may  thepaflesfomc  humors,  and  carreeres. 

fifi.  Letvs  condole  the  Ki)ight,fot(Lambekins)we 
will  liue. 

£»frr  Exeter,  Beiferd,&  ffeflmerlaad. 

"Bed  Fore  God  his  Grace  is  bold  to  truft  thefe  traitors 

Ex*.  They  fhall  be  apprehended  by  and  by. 
»Vj?.How  fmooth  and  euro  they  do  beat  themfeluea, 
As  if  allegeance  in  their  bofomes  fate 
Crowned  with  faith,  and  conflant  loyalty. 

Bed.  The  King  hath  note  of  all  that  they  intend, 
By  interception,  which  they  dreame  not  of. 

Ext.   Nay  ,bot  the  man  that  was  his  bedfellow, 
Whom  he  hith  dull'd  and  cloy'd  with  gracious  faucets ; 
That  he  fbould  for  a  forraigrie  purfe,  fo  fell 
His  Soucraignes  life  todeathsnd  treachery. 

SeundTnmpett. 
Enter  the  King,  Servefe ,Camhidge ,  and  Cray. 

King.  Now  fits  the  winde  faire,  and  we  will  aboord. 
My  Lord  o( Cambridge,  and  my  kinde  Lord  c{  Mo/ham, 
And  you  my  gentle  Knight,  giue  me  your  thoughts: 
Thinke  you  not  that  the  powres  we  bearc  with  vs 
Will  cut  their  pattage  through  the  force  of  France  ? 
Doing  the  execution,  and  the  acSe, 
Far  which  we  haue  in  head  aflcmbled  them. 

Sere.  No  doubt  my  Licge.if  each  man  do  his  heft. 

King.  I  doubt  not  that,  fince  we  are  well  pcrfwaded 
We  carry  not  a  heart  with  vsfrom  hence, 
That  growes  not  in  a  faire  confent  with  ours: 
Nor  leaue  not  one  bchinde,  that  doth  not  with 
SuccetTe  and  Conqucft  to  attend  on  vs. 

Cone,  Neuer  was  Monarch  better  feat'd  and  lou'd, 
Then  is  your  Maielry;  there's  not  I  thinke  a  fqbiec* 
That  fits  in  heart-grcefe  and  vneafinetTe 
Voder  the  fwect  fhadeofyour  gouemment. 

Kai>  True :  thofc  that  were  your  Fathers  enemies, 
Haue  Aeep'd  their  gauls  in  hony.'and  do  ferue  you 
With  hearts  create  of  duty,  and  ofzeale. 

Kmg.  We  therefore  haue  great  caufe  of  thankfulaes, 
And  fhall  forget  the  office  of  our  hand 
Sooner  then  quittance  of  defert  and  meric, 
According  to  the  weight  and  worthineffe. 

Sere.  So  feruire  (hall  with  Reeled  fincwes  toyle. 
And  labour  fhall  rcfrefh  it  felfe  with  hope 
To  do  your  Grace  inccflant  feruices. 

King.  WeludgenolefTr.  Vnkle  of  Exeter, 
J nlarge  the  man  commuted  ycfterdav , 
That  rayl'd  againrtourperfon:  Weconfider 
It  wasexcetTeofWine  that  let  him  on, 
Andonhismoreaduice,  Y/e  pardon  him. 

ine.  That's  mercy,  but  too  much  fecurity : 
Let  him  be  puniftVd  Soueraigne,  leaft  example 
Breed  (by  his  lufrerancc)  more  of  fslch  a  kind. 

King.   O  let  vs  yet  be  mercifull. 


Com.  So  may  your  Hig.harfTe,and  »et  ptinifb  too. 

Grey.  Sir,you  ib.ew  great  mercy  if  you  giue  bim  B& 
After  the  ttfte  of  much  corre&son. 

King   Alas, yoortoomech  loue  and careofme 
Are  heauy  Orifons  'gainft  this  poore  wretch: 
If  littlefaults  proceeding  on  diflemper, 
Shall  not  be  wink'd  st,  how  ftisll  we  ftretch  our  tie 
When  capitall  crimes, chew*d,  fwallow'd,  and  digefied 
Appeare  before  vs?  Wce'J  yet  inlarge  that  man, 
Though  Cambridge,  Screqe,  and  Gray,  in  their  deere  car< 
And  tender  preferuation  of  our  perfon 
Wold  haoe  him  poniOi'd.  And  now  to  our  French  caufe 
Who  are  the  late  CornmirTioneri  ? 

Cam.  I  one  my  Lord, 
Your  HighnetTe  bad  me  aake  for  it  to  day. 

Sere.  So  did  you  me  my  Liege. 

Cray.   And  1  my  Royall  Soueraigne. 

.KW.Thcn  RkbardEttle  of  CamerUte,  there  is  your  i 
There  yours  Lord  Scroepe  of  tJHa/bam^mi  Sir  Knight : 
Gray  of  NerthmnttrlmA ,  jhis  fame  is  yours : 
Reade  them,  and  know  I  know  your  worthinefle. 
My  Lord  of  ffefimer/and,  and  Vnkle  Exeter, 
We  will  aboord  tonight.  Why  how  new  Gentlemen f 
What  fee  you  in  thofc  papers,  that  you  loofe 
So  much  complexion  t  Looke  ye  how  they  change : 
Their  cheekes  are  paper.  Why,  what  reade  you  there, 
That  hsue  fo  coward ed  and  chae'd  your  blood 
Out  of  apparance. 

Cam.  I  do  confeffe  my  fault, 
And  do  fubmitmeto  your  HighnetTe  mercy. 

Cray.  Sm.  To  which  we  all  appeale. 

King.  The  mercy  that  was  quickein  vs  but  late, 
By  your  own*  counfaile  is  fuppi  eft  and  kill'd  : 
You  aiuft  not  dare  (for  (hame)  to  talke  of  mercy, 
For  your  o wrte  reafons  turne  into  your  bo  forties 
As  dogs  vpon  their  maifters,  worrying  you : 
See  you  my  Princes,  and  my  Noble  Peeres, 
Thefe  Englilhtnonfters:  My  Lordof/ftfcisVi^heere, 
You  know  how  apt  our  loue  was,  to  accord 
To  furnifh  with  all  appertinents 
Belonging  to  his  Honour  j  and  thil  man, 
Hath  tor  a  few  lightCrownes,  lightly  confptr'd 
And  fworne  vnto  the  practifes  of  France 
To  kill  vs  beere  in  Hampton.  To  the  which. 
This  Knight  noleffe  for  bounty  bound  to  Vs 
Then  Cambridge  is,  hath  hkewife  fwome.  But  O, 
What  fhall  I  fay  to  thee  Lord  Scroefe.ibou  cruel!, 
Ingrttefull,  fauage,and  inhumane  Creature  i 
Thou  that  didfl  beare  the  key  of  all  my  counfaile  t. 
That  knew'ft  the  very  bottome  of  ray  foule, 
That  (almoft,)  might'fl  haue  coyn'dme  intoGelde, 
Would'ft  thou  haue  pracSiaM  on  me,  for  thy  vfe  ? 
May  it  be  pofaible,  that  forralgne  hyer 
Coiild  out  of  tbee  extract  one  fparke  of  cuill 
That  might  annoy  my  finger  ?  Ti«  fo  ftrange, 
That  though  the  truth  of  It  Itands  off  as  grofle 
As  blacke  and  white,  my  eye  will  fcarfejy  fee  it. 
Treafon,and  murtber,  euer  kept  together, 
As  two  yoake  diuels  fwome  (oeyiners  purpofe> 
Working  fo  grotTely  in  an  aarurtul  caufe. 
That  admiration  did  not  noope  at  tbem. 
But  thou  (gainft  all  proportion)  dldft  bring  1  n 
Wonder  to  waite  on  trrsfon,  and  on  rourther  ■ 
And  whatfeeuer  cunning  fiend  it  was 
That  wrocg  ht  vpoo  thee  fo  prepofteroufjy, 
Bath  get  the  voyce  In  bell  fot  excellence  : 

And 
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And  other  diuels  thatfuggeft  by  rreafoos, 

Do  bouh  and  bungle  vp  damnation, 

With  patches,  colour?,  and  with  formes  being  fetcht 

From  gliftVing  femblances  of  piety : 

But  he  that  tempcr'd  thee,  bad  theeftand  vp, 

Gauetheenoinflance  why  thou  fhouldft  dotreafon, 

Vnlefietodub  thee  with  the  name  of  Traitor. 

If  that  fame  Dxmon  that  hath  guild  thee  thus. 

Should  with  his  Lyon-  gate  wa!  ke  the  whole  wotld, 

He  -night  retutne  to  villie  Tartar  backe, 

And  tell  the  Legions,  I  tan  ntuer  win 

Afoulefoeafit  as  that  Englifhmaii. 

Oh,  how  halt  thou  with  icaloufie  infected 

The  fweernelTe  of  affiance?  Shew  men  dutiful). 

Why  fo  didfl  thou ;  feeme  they  graue  and  learned  > 

Why  fo  didlt  thou.  Come  they  of  Noble  Family  ? 

Why  fo  didfl  thou.Seeme  they  tcligious  5 

Why  fo  didft  thou    Ot  are  they  fpate  in  diet. 

Free  from  groffe  pafsien,  or  of  mirth,  or  anger,1 

ConiTant  in  fpitit,  not  fwetuing  with  the  b.ood, 

Gamifh'd  and  deck  d  in  modeft  complement, 

Not  working  with  the  eye.wuhout  the  ea:e. 

And  but  in  purged  ludgemem  .rutting  neither, 

Such  and  fo  finely  boulted  did  ft  thou  feeme: 

And  thus  thy  fall  hath  left  a  kiride  of  blot. 

To  make  thee  full  fraught  man,  and  beft  indued 

WWhlomefiifpition,  Twill  weepe  for  thee. 

For  this  teuolt  of  thine,  me  thinkes  is  like 

Another  fall  of  Man.  Their  faults  ate  open, 

Arreff  them  to  the  anfwetof  the  Law, 

And  God  acquit  them  of  theit  praflifet. 

Ext.  Iarreftthee  of  High  Tteifon,  by  the  name  of 
Rscbxri  Earle  of Cumirtdgt . 

1  arreft  thee  ofHigh  Tteafon.by  the  naraeof  Tbemat 
Lotd  Scrcift  o^LMxrJham. 

I  arreff  tbee  of  High  Tteafon.by  the  name  oiTbemt* 
Crtj,  Kmeht  of  Nerthumitrlaad. 

Scrt.  Out  purpofes,Godiulily  hath  difcooer'd, 
And  I  repent  my  fault  mote  then  my  death, 
Which  1  befeech  your  Highneffe  to  forgiucn 
Although  my  body  pay  the  pnee  of  it. 

C*m.  For  me,  the  Gold  of  France  did  not  feduce. 
Although  I  did  admit  it  as  a  motiue. 
The  fooner  to  effect  what  I  intended : 
But  God  be  thanked  for  preoeotion, 
Which  in  fufferance  heartily  will  teioyce, 
Bcfeeching  God,  and  you,  to  pardon  cnee. 

Graj.  Neuer  did  faithful!  Lbiect  more  rcioyce 
At  the  difcouery  of  moft  dangerous Treafon, 
Then  I  do  at  this  houte  ioy  ore  my  felfe, 
Preuenred  from  a  damned  enterpnre  ; 
My  fault, but  not  my  body, pardon  Soueraigne. 

Kuig.  God  quit  you  in  his  mercy: Hear  y out  fentence 
You  hauc  confpir'd  againft  Out  Royal!  perlon, 
Ioyn'd  with  an  enemy  proclairo'd.aod  from  bis  Coffers, 
Rcceyu'd  the  Golden  Earner!  of  Our  death : 
Wherein  you  would  haue  fold  your  King  to  daughter, 
His  Princes,  and  his  Peeres  to  fcruirude, 
His  Subiects  to oppression,  and  contempt, i 
And  hit  whole  Kingdome  into  defolation  : 
Touching  our  perfon,  feeke  vre  no  reuenge, 
But  we  our  Kingdomes  fafety  tuuff  fo  tender 
Whofe  ruine  you  fought,  that  to  her  Lawra 
We  do  dcliuer  you.  Get  you  therefore  hence, 
(Poore  miferable  wrctches)to  your  death: 
The  tafte  whereof,  God  ofhis  mercy  gme 


You  patience  to  indure,  and  true  Repentance 
Of  alt  your  deareofrVnces.  Beire  them  hence.       Exa. 
Now  Lords  for  France :  the  enterpnfe  whereof 
Shall  be  to  you  as  vs,like  glorious. 
We  doubt  not  of  a  taireand  luckie  Wane, 
Since  God  fo  gracioufly  hath  brought  to  lighe 
Tbis  dangerous  Treafon.lurkmg  in  our  way. 
To  hinder  our  beginnings    We  doubt  not  now. 
But  euery  Rubbe  is  fmoothed  on  our  way. 
Then  forth, deare  Countreymen  :  Let  ts  deliuet 
Out  Puiffanee  into  the  hand  ofGod, 
Putting  it  (iraight  in  expedition 
Chearely  to  Sea,the  fignes  of  Warte  aduance, 
No  King  of  England. if  not  King  of  France.      Flntrifh. 
Ertrr  {■•■to:l,Nim,'B.rififh,'Bc),**d  Htfefi. 
Hoftrjfe-  Try  thee  honey  fwect  Husband. let  me  bting 
thee  to  Staines. 

Pifloi.  No:  for  my  manly  heart  doth  erne.  15*r<L>kb, 
beblythe:  Arm»,rowfe  thy  vaunting  Veines:  Boy.bnwle 
thy  Courage  vp  :  for  Fxiftxjfi  hee  is  dead,  and  wee  muft 
erne  therefore. 

Htvi.  Would  I  wete  with  him,  wherefomere  hee  is, 
eythet  in  Heauen.or  in  Hell. 

Hiflctft.  Nay  fure.hee's  not  in  Hell :  hee's  in  Artbun 
Bofome,if  euet  man  went  to  slribmi  Bofotnc :  a  made  a 
finer  end, and  went  away  and  it  had  beenc  any  Chriflome 
Child:  a  parted  eu'n  tuft  becweeneTwrlue  and One,eu':i 
at  the  turning  o'th'Tyde:  for  after  t  faw  him  fumble  with 
the  Sheets.and  play  with  Flowers.and  fmile  vpon  his  fin- 
gers endj  knew  there  was  but  one  way:  for  his  Nofe  was 
as  fharpe  as  a  Pen.and  a  Table  of  greene  fields.  How  now 
Sir  Ishn  (quoth  It)  what  nun  ?  be  a  good  cheare  :  fo  a 
cryed  out,God,Gorl,God,threeor  foure  times  :  now  I, 
to  comfort  him,  bid  him  a  fhould  not  thinke  of  God;  I 
hop'd  there  was  no  neede  to  ttouble  himfelfe  with  any 
fuch  thoughts  yet:  fo  a  bad  me  lay  more  Clothes  on  his 
feet :   I  pot  my  hand  into  the  Bed, and  felt  thctn.and  they 
were  as  cold  as  any  itone:  then  I  felt  to  his  knees,  and  fo 
vp.peer'd.and  vp  ward, and  ail  was  at  cold  as  any  fienc. 
fftm.  They  fay  he  cryed  out  of  Sack. 
Htfitfe.   I.thatadid. 
"B*'i.  And  of  Women. 
HtQefc.  Nay.thatadidnot. 
Btj.  Ves  that  a  did,  and  faid  they  were  Deules  incar- 
nate. 

Vnun.  A  could  neuer  abide  Carnation,  'twas  a  Co. 
lour  he  neuer  lik'd. 

"Bey.  A  faid  once,  the  Deule  would  hiae  bun  sboot 
Women. 

Hc/ltfc  A  did  in  fotne  fort(indeed)harvdle  Women : 
but  then  hee  was  rumatique,  and  talk'd  of  the  Whore  of 
Babylon. 

TS«j.  Doe  you  not  remember  a  faw  a  Flea  fiicke  vpon 
Bjrdtlphj  Nofe,and  a  faid  it  was  a  biacke  Soule  burning 
in  Hell. 

Btrd.  Well.the  fuell  is  gene  that  maintain'd  that  fire: 
that's  all  the  Riches  I  got  in  his  fcruice. 

Nm.  Shall  wee  fhogg?  the  King  will  be  gone  from 
Southampton. 

Pift.  Coroe,let"s  away.  My  Loue.giue  me  thy  Li  p  pes : 
Looke  to  my  Chattels,  and  myMoueables :  Let  Sences 
rule :  The  world  is.Pitch  and  pay :  truft  none:  for  Oathcs 
are  Strawes,  mens  Faiths  are  Wafer-Cakes.and  hold-'afl 
is  the  ooely  Dogge :  My  Ducke,  therefore  Cetrr*  bee 
thy  Counfailor.  Goe,  cleare  thy  Chryftalls.  Yoke- 
feilowes  in  Amies  ,  let  vs  to  France  ,   like  Horfe- 

leec  hes 
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leeches  myBoyes.to  fuckc,  to  fuckc,  the  very  blood  to 
fuckc 

Tin.  And  that's  but  vn  wholefome  food,  they  fay, 
pifi.  Touch  her  fofr  momh,and  march. 
gird.  Far  well  Hofiefte. 

Mm.  I  cannot  kiffe,  thee  it  the  humor  of  it :  but 
adieu. 

Pifi.  Let  Hufwifcrie  appetre :  keepe  elofe ,  1  thee 
comnund. 

/f«/?flf».  Farwelt:  adieu..  Sxeim 

fl»mii%. 

Enterlhe  Trench  Kif,the  Dflphoi jhs  Dt£*t 

cf  "Berry  oKjXritaist. 

King  Thus  comes  the  Engliih  with  full  power  vponvs, 
And  more  tlieo  carefully  it  vs  concern et. 
To  anfwer  Royally  in  our  defences. 
Therefore  the  Dukes  of  Berry  and  of  Briuine, 
Of  Brabant  and  of  OrleancCjfliatt  make  forth, 
And  you  PrinccDolp  hin.with  all  fwift  difpatch 
Toivneand  new  repayrc  ourTownesofWarre 
With oica  of  courage.and  with  meaner. defeddant; 
For  England  his  approaches  makes  y.  fierce, 
As  Waters  to  the  lucking  of  a  Gitire. 
It  fits  vs  then  to  be  as  prouident, 
As  feare  may  teach  vs,out  of  late  examples 
Left  by  the  fatall  and  neglected  EngUfh, 
Vperti  ear  fields. 

Hcfybia.  My  moft  redoubted  Father, 
It  is  raoft  meet  we  arme  vs  'gainfUhe  Foe  s 
For  Peace  it  felfe  (hould  not  lo  dull  a  Kingdome, 
(Though  War  nor  no  knowne  Quarrel  were  in  queftion) 
But  that  Defences,Mufters,Prcparations, 
Should  be  miiwain'd,aflembled,aad  collt&ed, 
At  were  a  Warre  in  expectation. 
Therefore  I  fay.'tis  meet  we  Jl  goe  forth, 
To  view  tha  fleitandfeeWeparts  of  France « 
And  let  vs  doeit  with  no  (hew  of  feare, 
No,  with  no  morc.then  if  we  heard  that  England 
Were  buficd  with  a  Wfcitfon  Morris-dance : 
For,my  good  Liege,(hee  is  fo  idly  Kmg'd, 
Her  Scepter  fo  phamaftically  borne, 
By  a  vaine  giddie  (hallow  humorous  Youth, 
That  feare  attends  her  not. 

Const.  O  peace.Prince  Dolphin, 
You  are  too  much  miftaken  in  this  King : 
Queftion  your  Grace  the  late  EmbalTadors, 
WMi  what  great  State  he  heard  their  EmbafEe, 
How  well  fupply'd  with  Noble  Councilors, 
How  modeit  in  exception;  and'withall, 
How  terrible  in  conftant  refolution : 
And  you  (hall  find,his  Vanities  fore-fpent. 
Were  but  the  out-fide  o/  the  Roman  Brtstm, 
Coueririg  Difcretion  with  a  Coat  of  Folly ; 
As  Gardeners  doe  with  Ordure  hide  thofe  Root* 
That  (hall  firft  fpringjand  be  moft  delicate. 

Daipbm.  Well,'t  i  s  not  fo.my  Lord  High  Conftable 
But  though  we  thinke  it  fo.it  is  no  matter : 
In  cafes  of  defence/tis  beft  to  weigh 
TheEnemie  irwrernighrie  then  he  fcemes, 
So  disproportions  ofdefence  are  fill'd : 
•Whichofawcakeandniggardlyproiec'rion, 
Doth  like  a  Mifcr  fpoyle  his  Coat,with  (canting 
A  little  Cloth. 

King.  Thinke  we  KiDgWimyftrongs 
And  Pilnctt.looke  you  flrongly  arme  to  meet  hitn, 
The  Kindred  of  him  hath  becne  flelht  vpon  va : 
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And  he  is  bred  out  or  that  bloodie  ftraine, 
That  haunted  vs  in  our  familiar  Pathes  • 
Witrrefleour  too  much  memorable  (hatne. 
When  Crefly  Battell  fatally  was  ftrucke, 
And  all  our  Princes  captiu  d.by  the  hand 
Of  that  black  Name^aW.b'.ack  Prince  of  Wales: 
Whiles  that  hit  Mouncaine  Sire, on  Mountaine  (landing 
Vp  in  the  Ayre.crov  n'd  with  the  Golden  Suni'c. 
Saw  hit  Heroicall  Seed.and  fmil'd  to  fee  bim 
Mangle  the  Workeof  Nature.and  deface 
The  Pacterne3,thatbyGod  and  byFrenchPether* 
Had  twentie  yeeres  been  made.  This-is  a  Stem 
Of  that  Victorious  Stock :  and  let  vs  feare 
The  Natiue  migbtineffe  and  fate  of  him. 
Enter  4  (Jtfcfenger. 
%M*$.  EmbaiTadort  from  Hurry  King  of  England, 
Doe  craue  admittance  to  your  Maieftie. 

King.  Weelegiue  them  prefent  audience, 
Goe,and  bring  then). 
You  fee  this  Chafe  is  hotly  followed.friends. 

Dolfkm.  Turne  head,tnd  Itoppurfuitifor  coward  Dogs 
Moft  fnend  their  mouths,whe  What  they  feem  to  threaten 
Runt  tarre  before  them.  Good  my  Soucraigne 
Take  vp  theEnglifh  (hort.and  let  them  know 
Of  what  a  Monarchic  you  are  the  Head : 
S«lfc-loue,my  licgc.is  Dot  fo  vile  a  finoe, 
Aafrlfe-ncgleding. 

Enter  Exeter. 

King'  From  efur  Brother  of  England? 

Ext,  From  hrm,and  thus  hegreets^rour  Maieftie: 
He  wills  you  in  the  Name  of  God  Alrnlghtie, 
That  yo.u  deueft  your  (elfe,and  lay  apart 
The  borrowed  Glories, that  by  gift  of  Hcauea, 
By  Law  of  Nature.and  of  Nationhoods 
To  him  and  to  his  Heires,  namely  the  Crowne, 
And  all  wide»(iretched  Honors, that  pertaine 
By  Gtiftome.and  the  Ordinance  of  Times, 
Vnto  the  Crowns  of  France :  that  you  may  know 
'Tit  no  fwi(ter,noi  no  awk-ward  Clsyme, 
Pickr  from  the  wormc-holes  of  long-vanifht  diyetj 
Nor  from  the  duft  of  old  Obliuion  rakt, 
He  fends  you  this  moft  memorable  Lyne, 
I n  euery  Branch  truly  drmonftr.it i ue ; 
Willing  you  ouer-looke  this  Pedigree: 
And  when  you  find  him  eucnly  deriu'd 
From  his  moft  fam'd,of  famous  Ancestors, 
ihrtri  the  third  \  he  bids  you  then  refigce 
Your  Crowne  and  Kingdome,indire£tiy  held 
From  him, the  Natiue  and  true  Challenger, 

King.  Orelfewhatfollowes? 

Ext.  Bloody  conftraint :  for  if  you  hide  tbcCrowK 
Eucn  in  your  hearts ,  there  will  he  rake  for  it. 
Thetefore  iu  fierceTempeft  is  he  comroing, 
InThunderand  in  Earth-quake,  like  a  loot: 
That  if  requiring  failc.he  will  compell. 
And  bids  you,  in  the  Bowds  of  the  Lord, 
Deliuer  vp  the  Crowne,and  to  take  mercie 
On  the  poorc  Soules,for  whom  this  hungry  Warre 
Opens  his  vaftie  Iawcs:and  on  your  head 
Turning  the  Widdowes  Teares,  she  Orphans  Crye3, 
The  dcad-mens  Blood(the  priuy  Maidens  Grcane*, 
For  Husbands,Fathers,and  betrothed  Louert, 
That  (hall  be  fwallowed  in  this  Controue.fie. 
Thit  is  his  Clayme,hi>  Thrcatning.and  my  M:.Tage ; 
Vnleffe  the  Dolphin  be  in  prefence  here  j 
To  whom  cxpretTely  I  bring  greeting  to, 

Khg.  For 
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I0»g-  For  vs,t?«  will  oenltdcr  of  this  fuitbcn 
To  morrow  (hall  you  bore  oos  tall  intent 
BicX  to  oar  Brother  of  England. 

Oo^A.  Fot  the  Dolphin, 
I  fend  here  foe  hint  wha  to  bin  froa  England  F 

Ext.  SeaitKttsddcfuace.adghtTcgacdvOOcnMpc, 
t\xd  any  thing  thai  may  not  miC- become 
The  otightie  Sender,  doth  he  prize  yoa  at. 
Thu»  lay*1  my  King: and  if  yout  Father*  HifchnttTe 
Oet  not,;"  graunt  of  all  demands  at  Urge, 
Sweeten  the  bitter  Mock  you  fa*  hisMaie&e; 
Hcftc  caliyco  to  fo  hot  an  Ardwcr  of  it, 
That  Ctuet  and  W  ombre  Vaulagei  of  France 
Shall  chide  your  Trcfpas^nd  imrot  your  Mode 
In  feeood  Accent  of  hit  Ordinance. 

Detpk.  Say:  if  my  Father  render  faire  tetume, 
It  is  tgvinft  my  will :  for  I  Mm- 
Nothing  but  Oddct  with  England. 
To  thit  end, as  matching  to  bis  Youth  and  Vanitie, 
I  did  prefenl  him  with  the  Paris-Rails. 

Cxt.  Ket'e  make  your  Paris  Lou  ft  (hike  for  it, 
Were  it  the  Miftrefle  Court  of  mighrit  Europe: 
And  be  ajTar*d,you1e  6nd  a  difTrcnce, 
As  we  his  Subietts  haue  ia  wonder  found, 
Bet  wceoe  the  prornifc  of  his  greener  dayes, 
And  thefe  he  mailers  now;  now  he  weighes  Time 
Ecen  totbevtmortGraincitbaiyoalhalircsde 
In  vourowne  LofTes.rf  he  fbry  in  France. 

Kug.   tbtnerrow  (hall  you  know  our  mind  atfulL 
ftmri/k, 

Irt.  Difpaictt  vi  with  all  fpecd,  leaft  that  our  King 
Cores  here  rumfdfe  to  querVioo  our  delay ; 
For  he  is  footed  in  this  Land  already. 

Ktwr-You  fhaib;  foonedilpaicht.with  faire  conditional 
A  Night  is  bin  fnuirbreatbc,and  little  pawfc, 
To  aaf wer  nutters  of  this  coofeqeent  e.  Cttmi. 


zABus  Secundus. 


Ttmntb.      Esttr  Chena. 
Thus  with  imtgin'd  wing  oar  fwift  Scene  3 yes, 
In  motion  of  no  lefle  celeririe  then  that  of  Thought, 
iuppofe,  that  you  haue  feene 
The  well-appointed  King  at  Doner  Peer, 
Embtrke  hu  Royaltie:  and  hit  bftae  Fleet, 
With  (liken  Stream  crs^hc  young  Piiha  fay  ning ; 
Play  with  yocr  Fancies :  and  in  them  behold. 
Vpon  the  Herr.pen  Tackle,  Ship-boy  e*  climbing; 
Heare  the  Ihnll  Whiftle,  which  doth  order  gioe 
To  iounds  confes'd :  behold  the  tbread*n  Sayics, 
Rome  with  thlnutftble  and  creeping  Wind, 
Draw  the  huge  Bottomes  through  the  furrowed  Sea, 
Bttfimgthcloftie  Surge.  O,do;  but  thinfce 
You  ftand  vpon  the  Riaagt^nd  behold 
A  Gtie on  th'mcor.fTant  Billowes  daunting : 
For  fo  appearea  this  Fleet  Maiefiicall, 
Holding  due  courfe  to  Harflevr.  Follow,  follow: 
Grapple  your  ntmdt  to  ftemage  of  thit  Ntuie, 
And  lease  your  England  aa  dead  Mid-night,  trill. 
Guarded  with  Grandftrcsjiabycz.and  old  Women, 
Eyther  paft,or  not  trrtu'd  to  py  th  and  puuTtnce ; 
Fot  who  is  he.whatiChin  it  bit  enrichs 


Withoce  appearing  Ktyre.tbat  will  oot  fellow 
The!*  culTd  sad  choyfe-drawne  Caualtcrs  re  France? 
Worke,woclte your  rhougoc^cd  therein  fct  a  Siege : 
Behold  the  Ordccaacc  on  their  Carnages. 
With  fatail  mouther  gaping  on  girded  Htrf.cw. 
Soppofc  ih'Erabafiadot  from  the  French  comes  back  t 
Tells  >7«T7,That  the  King  doth  offer  him 
Hdthtrim  his  Daughter  .and  with  her  to  Dowrie, 
Some  petty  and  vuprofitabk  Dukedotncs. 
The  offer  likes  oot :  and  the  nimble  Gunner 
With  Lynltock  now  the  diueliilh  Ciinnon  tocchrs, 

jUaTtttjmd  Ckanifrigm  sjF. 
And  downe  goes  all  before  them.   Scvli  be  kind. 
And  eech  out  out  performance  with  your  nvnd.     Em. 

Emtrr  tht  Kiag.  Exttrr,  Btifcri,  mi  Ctmttpn 
Alburn:  St  tine  LtdJtn  ti  Htrfn. 
Ki-*    Oncemcrc  vmo  the  Btcach, 
Detrcrrieodi.oGcc  more ; 
Or  clofc  the  Wall  vp  with  oar  Englilh  dead : 
In  Peace.there's  nothing  fo  becomes  t  roan, 
As  reodcfl  (lillnetTe.and  hunuhtie :  • 

Bot  when  the  blart  of  vVait:b!owes  in  out  caret, 
Toco  imitate  the  action  of  the  Tygert 
Stiffen  the  fmfwes.communc  vp  the  blood, 
Difguifefaire  Nature  with  hird-tauour'dRage  i 
Then  Itnd  the  Eye  a  terrible  ai'pcfi  : 
Let  it  pry  through  the  parage  of  the  Head, 
Like  the  BralTc  Cannon :  !»t  the  Brow  otewhtlrcs  i:> 
As  feareful'.y.as  dotha  galkd  Rcxke 
Ore-hang  and  iutty  hiscsr.fcunded  Safe, 
Swill'd  with  the  wild  and  waftfull  Ocean. 
Now  fet  the  Teeth,and  frretefa  the  Noftbrill  wide, 
Hold  hard  the  Bteath,and  bend  rp  cucry  Spirit 
To  hit  foil  height.  On.on.youNobliihEngli.'h, 
Whole  blood  is  ftt  from  Fathers  of  Wane-pioofe : 
Tathers,  that  like  fc  many  Altxtmitrt, 
Haue  in  tbefe  parts  &om  Mcme  till  Eucn  fcagbt. 
And  fheath'd  their  Swords,fot  lack  of  argument. 
Difiionouroot  yocr  Mothers:  nowatreft. 
That  thole  whom  you  caffd  Fsthcxs,did  begtt  you. 
Be  Coppy  now  to  me  of  groffier  blood. 
And  orach  them  how  to  WarrcAnd  yem  good  Yeomen, 
Whofe  Lym*  were  made  in  England  j  fbew  »t  bete 
The  teen  ell  of  your  Paffore:  let  vs  fweare, 
That  you  art  worth  your  breediogt  which  I  doubt  not : 
Fot  there  is  nooe  of  yoc  fo  tceane  and  bale, 
That  bath  not  Noble  loiter  in  yout  eye*. 
I  fee  yon  ftsad  like  Grey-hc-jr.ds  in  the  flips 
Straying  »pon  the  Start.  Tbe  Game's  afoot : 
Follow  your  Spirit ;  tod  vpon  this  Charge, 
Cry, God  fot  Htrrj,  Eogland^nd  S-CTarf* 

Alaron,  md  Qumbtri  imtf. 

Ecus-  SimfiMimfh^tZ^mi  Btf. 

3«-i  On ,*n,oa ,oo,on,to  the  breich.to  the  breach . 

Nim.  "Pray  thee  CorporaU  ft»y,  the  Knocks  tre  tec 
hot:  aati  f&rm'j-iovrnepartJhaoenotaCafeof  Limes: 
the  hsnnorof :;  ia  too  hot,  that  is  the  very  pUioe-Sonj 
of  it. 

Kfi.  The  piaine-Song  is  mortioft:  for  humors  doe*. 
bocod :  Knocks  goe  ancTconv :  Gods  Vaffals  drop  and 
dye  i  tod  Sword  and  Shield,  in  bloody  Field,  deth  wicne 
imajonaU  fame. 

3«y.  Wculd  I  vet:  in  en  Ale-hotrfe  in  London,  I 
woald  giue  ill  my  faaie  for  a  Pot  ofAle^nd  lafede. 
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Ptjl.  And  I :  If  wilhes  would  preuayle  with  me,  my 
surpofe  (hould  not  fayle  wi  th  rot  j  but  thither  would  I 

"Bay.  As  duly,  but  not  aj  truly,  as  Bird  dotb  fin g  on 
buugh. 

Inter  Flat  Sen. 

Fin.  Vp  to  the  breach ,  you  Dogges  ;  tuauot  you 
Cull  ions. 

Fifi.  Be  mercifull  great  Duke  to  men  of  Mould  :  a- 
bate  thy  Rage,  abate  thy  manly  Rage  ;  abate  thy  Rage, 
great  Duke  Good  Bawcock  bate  thy  Rage:  vfe  lenitie 
fweet  Chuck, 

Nim.  Thefebegoodhumon:  your  Honor  wins  bad 
humors.  Exit. 

"Boy.  A»younc»iI  am,  1  haue  obferu'd  thefe  three 
Swafhers:  I  am  Boy  to  ihero  all  threc.but  all  they  three, 
though  they  would  ferue  me,  could  not  be  Man  to  me  ; 
fot  indeed  three  fuch  Antiques  doe  not  amount  to  a  man; 
for  3arje/ph,  hce  i>  whne-liuer'd,  and  ted.hc'ti ;  by  the 
meant  s  whereof,!  faces  it  out,but  fights  not :  for  Pi'JftB, 
hechath  a  killing  Tongue,  and  a  quiet  Sword  ;  by  the 
meanes  whereof,  a  breaket  Worda  ,  and  keepts  whole 
Weapons  r  for  Nim,  hee  hath  beard ,  that  men  of  few 
Words  are  the  heft  men.and  thertforehee  (comes  to  fay 
his  Prayers,  left  a  should  be  thought  a  Coward  :  but  his 
few  bad  Wotds  arematcht  with  as  fewgood  Deeds;  for 
a  neuer  broke  any  nuns  Head  but  his  owne,  and  that  was 
againft  a  Poft.when  he  was  drunke.  They  will  Realeany 
thing,  and  call  it  Purchafe.  "Barddph  ftole  a  Lute-cafe, 
bote  it  twelue  Leagues,  and  (old  ic  forrhreehalfepence. 
Nim  end  Bardelph  are  fworoe  Brothers  in  filching  :  and 
in  Callice  they  ftole  a  rrre-ihoueli.  I  knew  bv  that  peece 
of  Seruice,  the  men  would  carry  Coales.  They  would 
haue  me  as  familiar  with  mens  Pockets,  ai  their  Glouet 
or  then  Hand-kerchers :  which  makes  much  againlt  my 
Manhood,  if  1  (hould  take  from  anothers  Pocket,  to  put 
into  mine  ;  for  it  Is  plaine  pockemng  vp  of  Wrongs. 
1  mult  leauethem.andfeekefome  better  Seruice:  their 
Villany  goes  againft  my  weakeftomacke,  and  therefore 
lmuftcafl  itvp.  £ml. 

Enter  Cower. 

Cnrer.  Captaine  RWeSre.you  muli  come  prtfently  to 
the  Mynct  |  the  Duke  of  Glouccflrr  would  ipeakewitb 
you. 

Flu  To  the  Mynes  ?  Tell  you  the  Duke,  it  is  not  fo 
good  to  come  to  the  Mvnes :  fot  looke  you,  thr  Mynes 
is  not  according  to  the  difciplines  cf  the  Warre;the  con- 
cauities  of  It  is  not  fuKkient :  for  looke  you,  th'sthuer 
fane.you  may  difcufle  ynio  the  Duke,  looke  you,  is  dig 
himfelfe  foure yard  vndet  the  Counterminei:  by  Ckfim, 
I  thinke  a  wiD  pi  owe  v  p  all,  if  there  is  not  better  dirc&i- 
ew. 

Cvmer.  The  Duke  of  Gleacefter,  to  whom  the  Order, 
of  the  Siege  is  giuen,  is  altogether  dircfied  by  an  InCh 
man,  a  very  valiant  Gentleman  yfaith. 

Wrfch.   It  is  Captaine  tiiakptrrtce,  is  it  not? 

Cower.  1  thinke  it  be. 

Welch.  By  Cht/bu  he  is  m  A  fie.  as  in  the  World,  I  will 
vetifie  as  much  in  his  Beard  ;  he  ha*s  no  more  directions 
in  the  true  difciplines  of  the  Warres,  looke  you,  of  the 
Roman  difciplincs.then  is  a  Puppy-dog. 

Eater  Mihmorrict,and  Captain*  lamp. 
Gnw.  Here  a  comcs.aiid  the  Scots  Captaine,Cap:aine 
irnVjWith  him. 

Welch  Captaine  lamy  is  a  matuellous  falorous  Gen- 
ii BT>an,t)>at  is  cerrain.and  of  great  expedition  and  know- 


ledge in  th'aunrhiant  Warres.vpon  my  particular  know 
ledge  of  his  directions  :  by  Chif»u  he  will  maintalne  hit 
Argument  as  well  as  any  Militarie  man  in  the  World,  in 
the  difciplinei  of  the  Priftme  Warres  of  the  Romans. 

Sett.   1  fay  guddsy  .Captaine  FltuUen. 

Welch.  Godden  to  your  Worfhip,  good  Captaint 
lames. 

Gewtr.  How  now  Captaine  Machjaarria,  baue  you 
quit  the  Mynes ;   haue  the  Pioners  giuen  o're . 

hip).  By  Chrilh  Law  tifh  ill  done :  the  Worke  ilh 
giue  ouer,  the  Trompct  (ound  the  Retreat.  By  my  Hand 
I  fweare,  and  my  fathers  Soule,  the  Worke  ilh  III  done : 
it  ifh  giue  ouer  i  1  would  haue  blowed  vp  theTowne, 
fo  Chriihfauemelaw.inanhoure.  Otifh  ill  done.tifh  ill 
done:  by  my  Hand  ulh  ill  done. 

Welch.  Captaine  Mtthjmrrice,  1  befeech  you  now, 
will  you  voutfafe  me,  looke  you, a  few  difputations  with 
you,  as  partly  touching  or  concerning  thedrfciplinet  of 
the  Warre.the  Roman  Warres,  in  the  way  of  Argument, 
looke  you, and  friendly  communication:  partly  to  (atisfie 
my  Opin ion, an d  partly  for  the  fatisfaSion,  looke  you,  of 
my  Mind :  as  touching  the  direction  of  the  Militarie  dif- 
cip line,  that  it  the  Point. 

Sc »t.  It  fall  be  vary  gud,gud  feith,gud  Captens  bath, 
and]  fall  quit  yuu  withgud  leue.as  I  may  pick  occafion: 
that  (ail  Imary.  • 

Irifh.  It  is  no  time  to  difcourfe,  fo  Chrifh  (aue  me  : 
the  day  is  hot,  and  the  Weather, and  the  Warres,  and  the 
King,and  the  Dukes  >  it  is  no  time  to  difcourfe.thc  Town 
is  befeech'd  :  and  the  Trumpet  call  vs  to  the  breech,  and 
we  talke,  and  be  Chrifh  do  nothing,  tis  fharrw  (or  vs  all : 
foGod  fa  metis  (Same  to  Hand  (till,  it  is  (name  by  my 
hand  :  and  there  is  Throats  to  be  cut,  and  Workes  to  be 
dorie.and  there  ilh  nothing  done.fo  Chrift  fa'me  law. 

int.  Byrhe  Mes.eretheife  eyes  of  mine  take  them - 
feluestoflomber.aylede  gud  (eruire,  or  lie  liggei'th' 
gtund  for  it;  ay.or  goe  to  death :  and  lie  pay'issvalo> 
rouflyas  I  may,  that  fal  I  (uerly  do,  that  is  the  breffand 
the  long:  miry,  I  wad  full  faine  heard  fome  qucfiioo 
tween  you  tway. 

Welch.  Captaine  UHockfttrritt,  I  thinke,  looke  yoo, 
voder  yout  corrc&ion ,  there  is  not  many  of  your  Na- 
tion. 

hi(h.  Of  rr,y  Narion  ?  What  ifh  my  Nation  1  I/ha 
Villa  ine,  and  a  Bafterd,  and  a  Knaue,  and  a  Raf  call.  What 
ilh  my  Nation?  Who  talkes  of  my  Nation? 

Welch,  Looke  you,  if  you  cake  the  nutter  othervvife 
then  is  meant,  Captaine  <SAack;r.sirke ,  pen.duent.ure  I 
Ihall  thinke  you  doe  not  vfe  me  with  that  affabil)tie,as  sc 
difcretion  you  ought  to  vie  me  looke  you, being  as  good 
a  man  as  yout  felfe,  botb  in  the  difciplioes  of  Wane,  and 
in  the  denuatioa  of  my  Birth ,  and  in  other  particula- 
rities. 

hiflt.  I  doe  not  tcnow  you  fo  good  t  man  as  my  felft; 
fo  Chrifh  faue  me,I  will  cut  off  your  Head. 

Cower.  Gentlemen  bcth.you  will  miftake  each  other 

Sen.  A.that's  a  foule  fault.  Jl  Parley ■ 

Cewer.  TheTowne  founds  a  Parley. 

Welch.  Captaine  t^tachjiurrix,  when  there  it  more 
better  oportunirie  to  be  required,  looke  you,  I  will  be 
fo  bold  as  to  tell  you,  1  know  the  difciplines  or  Wane: 
and  there  is  an  end.  Ejc*. 

Enter  tie  King  end  aU  nil  Trame  Kef  ere  the  Caret. 
King.  How  yet  refblucsthcGouernou  of  the  Townc? 
This  is  the  Uteri  Parle  we  will  admit: 
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Therefore  to  our  be(t  mercy  grue  your  (Uues, 
Or  like  to  mm  prowd  of  deflfrucSrion, 
Defie  vs  to  our  worft .  for  as  I  am  a  Souldier, 
A  Name  that  in  .ny  thoughts  becomes  me  befl  j 
if  I  begin  the  batt'rie  once  againe., 
I  will  not  leaue  the  balfe-acchicued  Harflew, 
Till  in  her  alhes  (he  lye  buryed. 
TheGates  of  Mercy  (riall  be  ill  (hut vp. 
And  the  fletVd  Sooldier,  rough  and  hard,  of  heart, 
In  libertie  of  bloody  band. (hall  raunge 
With  Confcieoce  wide  as  Hell,mov»ing  IikeGralTe 
Your  frefli  faire  Virgins.and  your  fiowring  Infants. 
What  is  it  then  to  me,if  impious  Warte, 
Arrayed  in  flames  like  to  the  Pnnce  of  Fiends, 
Doe  with  his  fmyrcht  complexion  all  fell  feats, 
En'ynckt  to  wafl  and  defobtion ' 
What  is't  to  me.-.vhen  you  your  felues  ire  caufe. 
If  your  pure  Maydens  fall  into  the  hand 
Of  hot  and  forcing  Violation  ? 
What  Reyne  can  hold  licer.-.ious  Wickedneflf, 
Whendowne  the  Hill  he  holda  hu  tierce  Carnere? 
We  may  as  booilefle  fpend  our  vair.e  CoTiraand 
Vpon  th  enraged  Sooldiers  in  their  fpoyle, 
As  fend  Piecepti  to  the  Ltnitthan  ,t.o  come  afhore. 
Therefore,  you  men  of  Harflew, 
Take  p-tty  of  your  Towns  and  of  your  Peoplr, 
Wrules  yet  my  Souldiers  are  in  my  Command, 
Whiles  yet  thecooie  and  temperate  Wind  of  Grace 
O're-blowei  the  filthy  and  contagious  Clouds 
Of  headly  Munher.Spoyle  anrf  Vlllany. 
If  not :  why  in  a  moment  looke  to  fee 
The  blind  and  bloody  Souldier. with  foule  hand 
Defire  the  Locks  of  your  ftirill-fhsjking  Daughters: 
Your  Fathers  taken  by  the  (iluer  Beards, 
And  their  moft  reuetend  Heads  da fht  to  the  Walls : 
Your  naked  Infants  fpit'ed  vpon  Pykes , 
Whilei  the  mad  Mothers. wiih  their  howles  confus*J, 
DoebreaketheClouds;asdidtheWiueiofIewry, 
At  Ueraii  bloody-hunting  fUughtet-men. 
What  fiy  you?  Will  you  yeeld.ind  this  auoyd? 
Or  guutie  in  defencc.be  thus  deftroy'd. 
Enter  Cinerrsur. 
Ctuer.  Our  expectation  ha:h  this  day  an  end  : 
The  Dolphin  .whom  of  Succours  we  entreated, 
Retumes  vsthac  hjj  Powers  arc  yet  not  ready,. 
Torayle  fogreaia  Siege  :.The;efore  great  King, 
We  yeeld  our  Towne  and  Lioes  to  thy  lot:  Mercy : 
Enter  our  Gites.difpofc  of  vs  and  ours. 
For  we  no  longer  are  defensible. 

King.  Ope.T/ourGaiei:CoraeVnckle£.ref<r, 
Goe  you  and  enter  Harflew ;  there  remaine, 
And  fortifie  it  ftrorgl y  'gainft  the  French : 
Vie  mercy  to  them  ill  for  vs.deare  Vncklc. 
The  Winter  commingon.andSicknefle  growing 
Vpon  our  Soutdiers.we  will  retyre  to  Calif. 
To  night  in  Harflew  will  we  be  vourGuelt, 
To  morrow  fot  the  March  are  we  addreft. 

FUarijh ,and enter  lie  Trwne 

Enter  Kaiberint  and  an  old  Genthviman 
Kane.   Alice,  tuaiefie  m  AtgUtcrrc,  ey  p  hen  p&lae 

Met.  En  pa  Madame. 

Kub.    le  te  arte  menfaaia^il  font  one  ie  ipprend  J  par- 
lea    Ctmiett  appeSt  vm  te  main  en  Angltu 
Aha.   [.e  rnttn  tl  rj-  tpptle  ie  Hand. 


Kith.  "DtHand, 
Abet.   Eleitytt. 

Kit .  Le  iejtt,mafry  te  onUiejt  dtp  mm  i^e  te  fmumercj 
ltdiyii  it  penjeauilt  tnttvpektitfingit:,tndefm^rei. 

Alice-   Lemaaide  Hand  feiejt  tie  Ftngra. i;-„ leant  at 
fiti  It  ban  tfchelier. 

Ktth.   fay gajme  iiux  matt  £  Angtm  X'lfiement  ,cmeni 
apfllt  vent  It  angles  ? 

AUe.  Leongleijei  appellant  it  Ncjlct. 
Knh.  De  Najlet  efemee :  duet  may,  ft  te  f title  iien  i  de 
Haid.  de  Fmgret ,  e  it  Vaylet. 

Alice.   Ceflbitndi^  Madame, it  &ftrt  tan  Anglau. 
Ktth.   Duet  mar  CAngltupairrlebrti. 
Alice.   Dt  Armc.M.iitmc 
Ktth     E  iecenite. 
Alice.    D'elhw. 

Kith.   D'Eltttt      It  men  fay  It  repirieiaJe  taut t  lei  mat i 
aatvciumavet \apprtni  del  aprefent. 

Alice.  Ilrjriref  itfxile  Mi  item ,comme  lepenfe. 
Ktth.    EitnfemtytAlice  efctnetc ,£ Hand,  it  fmgrt.dt 
Nay  let  £Armt,dt'Bt(baw 
Alice    D'Elrtw,  Madame. 

Ktth.  O  StigKorr  D,cutu  mcntuhtitfEltnt  temttt  tp . 
fete  tootle  cat. 

ALcc.  De Kick.,  Madame. 
Kith.   De  ttick.,  e  le  menton. 
Alice.   DeCh*. 

Ktth.    De  Sin  ■  le  eel  de  .Vice,,  le  menttm  ie  St*. 
Alice    Out.  StnfvtJhebtnnenTenveritevttuprsettm 
etti  let  man  tuc dre-til ,  one  le  Nttrft  tTAngltterre. 

Ktth.  leneduutftmidtfpretiie  ptidtgraetie  D-cu, 
(jr  en  fen  de  tempt. 

Alice.  K'ustevttyde/itttiiluctfiuie'DstaMeBngnie. 
Ktth.   Ntme  ie  tecitert  t  vita  premptemert,d  Hind,  ie 
ft'l'e,  de  Mtjleet. 

A. -re     De  Ntplet.Mtdtme. 
Ktth.  De  hiajletje  Atme,  de  Mew. 
Alice.   Sent  *tjhe honew  4  Elitw. 
Ktth.  Attfi de iedEHtm.it Kxkj&4* Sin: ctmtnup- 
pete  vnu  let  pud  &  dt  'tit. 

ALcc.   LtFtntMtdttne.&UCtnnt. 
Kith.   Lt  Ftct,  f>  le  Count .  0  Se.gniettr  Dm,  il  ftnt  It 
mttt  ie  pen  mjuevta  ctrrnp title  grtfi  &  tmpnditjne  rj"  «■ 
pttr  It  "Dtmet  it  Htntnr  infer .  le  me  vtndrny  pi  mtmncer  ce 
tnttt  ieutnt  le  Seigrenri  ie  France,  pm  ttntt  le  mtnde,f»  It 
Stat  fr  le  Cennt ,nejnt  mtjtje  recttera  vn  untreftri  ma  lectn 
enfemte,  a* fftnd, ieFmfre.de Naylet,d ' Armt.d'lltaw.de 
Nick..  ieStn,ie  Feat. le  Count. 
AUe.    Exec. lent,  Madame . 
Kaih.  CefiajJetfiMiTvnefeyet^ltnl nam  aimer. 
Ecu. 

Enter  the  Kmg  of  France,  the  Delfhm,  the 
(tttfl able  of  France  .and  uteri. 
Kmg.  Tiscerrainc  he  hatb  part  the  RiuerSome. 
Ctt,t.  Andifhebenclrfaughtwithall^riyl-ord, 
Let  ys  not  Hue  in  France  -.  let  vs  quit  all, 
And  giue  out  Vineyards  to  a  barbarous  People. 

I>alfh.  OBwKMWfcW.ShillafewSprayttofvj, 
The  emptying  of  out  Fathers  Luxurie, 
Our  Syens,put  in  wilde  and  fauage  Stock, 
Spirt  vp  fo  fuddenly  into  the  Clouds, 
And  ouet  lookt  their  Grafters i 
'5r«.Normans.but  baflard  Normins^Jorman  baflirds: 
TAtrt  iumtvu,  if  they  march  Mong 
VafougW  withall.but  I  will  feJPmy  Dukedome, 
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To  boy  a  flobbry  tnd  a  durtie  Fume 
In  that  nooke-fnotreo  lie  of  Albion. 

Canfi.  T>icm  it  'Battailti,vihtie  haue  they  this  meueli  ? 
Is  not  their  Ciymate  foggy.raw.and  doll? 
On  whom.ai  in  defpight.ihe  Suane  lookes  pi.ic, 
Kitting  tbeit  Fruit  with  frownes.  C»n  fodden  Water, 
A  Drench  for  fur-reyn'd  Iades.thelr  Barty  broth, 
Deco£t  their  cold  blood  to  fuch  raliar.t  heat  ? 
And  (ball  our  quick  blood,fpitited  with  Wine, 
Seeme  froftie  t  O.for  honor  of  our  Laud, 
Let  »5  not  hang  like  roping  Ifyckles 
Vponoui  Houfes  Thatch.whiles  a  more  froftie  People 
Sweat  drops  of  gallant  Youth  in  our  tich  fields  i 
Poore  we  call  thcra.in-their  Natiue  Lords. 

thffhim.  By  Faith  and  Honor, 
Our  Madamet  mock  »t  vs.and  plainety  fay. 
Our  Mettell  is  bred  out.  and  they  will  giue 
Their  bodyes  to  the  Luft  of  Englifh  Youth, 
To  new-Aorc  France  with  Baftard  Warriors. 

Brit.  They  bid  vs  to  the  Enghfh  Danclng-Scboolrt, 
And  teach  L**olt*'i  high.and  fwifi  Cnrmniit, 
Saying,  our  Grace  it  onely  in  ourHeelcs, 
And  that  we  are  moft  loftie  Run-awayes. 

Kuig    Where  it  Mmrioiihc  Herald?fpeed  him  hence, 
Let  him  greet  England  with  our  fharpe  defiance 
Vp  Princes, and  with  fpirit  of  Honor  edged, 
More  [harper  ihenyour  Swords.high  to  the  field  : 
Chur/n  Ddmbrtih .High  Conftable  of  France, 
You  Duket  of  Orlimce  fBm-btm ,and  ofBtrrj, 
,sfU<t[im,rBTalifi<,'B4T,\n&Bu'g(>nic, 
fdytei  Cbaiui'ioir,  Rtmiurei,  Vandemont, 
TStumimi.CjriutA  Prtt.JUu/Ji,  inn  Famlcenbridgt  t 
Leji,  Ltfi'ttt,  Bewi<]*aJl,md  Cb*ra/*je), 
High  Dukes, great  Princes, Barons, Lords, and  Kings; 
For  your  gr"t  Seats.now  quit  you  of  great  Ihames: 
Barre  Harrj  England, that  f  *eepes  through  out  Land 
With  Penoni  painted  in  the  blood  of  Harflew  i 
RufhonhisHoafl.ts  doth  the  melted  Snow 
Vponthe  Villeyes.whofc  lowValTall  Sear, 
The  Alpes  dorh  fpit.and  void  his  rhewme  vpoo. 
Gocdowne  vpon  him,)'ou  haue  Power  enough, 
ADd  in  aCaptiue  Chariot,  into  Roan 
Bring  him  our  Prifoner. 

Cenlt.  This  becomts  the  Grcar. 
Sorry  am  1  his  numbers  are  fo  few, 
HisSouldiers  fick.and  famifht  in  their  Marth: 
For  I  am  fure.whrn  he  fhall  fee  our  Army, 
Hccle  drop  his  heart  into  the  finck  of  feare. 
And  for  arehicuement.orTer  vs  his  Ranfome. 

Kng.  Therefore  LordConftable.haft  on  Mamtiej, 
And  let  him  fay  to  England, that  we  fend. 
To  know  what  willing Rir.fome  he  will  giue. 
Prtnce  ndfbiv.yau fhall  llay  withvs  in  Roan. 

Ddfh.  Mot  fo,l  doe  befrech  your  Mai  eft  ie. 

Kiff   Be  patienr.for  you  fhall  remaine  withvi. 
Now  forth  Lord  Conftablr.and'Princes  all, 
And  qu'ickly  bring  vs  word  of  Englandt  falL    £j:«ss»t. 

Earn  fyuimei,  Enjrli/h  tni  Welch,  Gaur 
*,i  FlmtHem. 

Ctmtt.  How  now  Ciptaine/rWfc", come  yoo  from 
the  Bridge  ? 

Fit.  1  allure  you.tkerr  is  very  excellent  Seruicet  com- 
mttird  at  the  Bridge. 

C»»'/r.   Is  the  Duke  of  Exeter  fafe? 

Flm.  The  Duke  of  Exeter  is  as  magnanimous  as  ■/*£■«• 


meansn,  and  a  man  that  I  louc  and  honour  with  my  foule 
and  my  hetrt,  and  my  dutie,  and  my  liue,  and  my  liuing, 
and  my  vttermoft  power.  He  it  not,God  be  prayied  and 
bleffed ,  any  hurt  in  the  World,  but  keepca  the  Bridge 
molt  vali&ntly.with  excellent  difcipline.  There  b  an  aun- 
chient  Lieutenant  there  at  the  Pridge.I  chinke  in  my  very 
confeience bee  is  as  valiant  a  man  wi7dark*  Jimtbctn. end 
hee  is  a  man  of  no  estimation  in  the  World,  but  1  did  lee 
him  doe  as  gallant  feruice. 

Cnter.  W  hat  doe  you  eail  him  i 
Flit.  H«  it  catl'd  eunchicnt  PtfitL 
Giwtr.  1  know  him  not. 

Enter  PiftvS. 
Flu.  Here  is  the  man. 

ftfi.  CaptaineJ  the.-  befeerb  to  doe  me  fauours;  the 
Duke  of  Exeter  doth  loue  thte  well. 

Flu.  I ,  I  pray  fe  God,  and  I  haue  merited  fome  loue  it 
hit  hands. 

Pill.  Bardelfh,  a  Souldierfirme  and  found  of  heart, 
and  of  buxomc  valour,  hath  by  cruel!  Fate,  8nd  giddie 
Fortunes  furious  fickle  Wheelf  .that  GoddefTe  b!ind,that 
ftands  vpon  the  rolling  teitlclTc  Stone, 

Flm.  By  your  patience,  aunchirnt  Tifit!  :  Fortune  '» 
painted  blinde,  with  a  Muffler  afore  his  eyes,  to  fignifif 
to  you,  that  Fortune  is.blindc ;  and  fhee  is  painted  alfo 
with  a  Wheele.tofignifVe  to  you,  which  it  theVIoraUof 
it,  thatfhre  is  turning  and  inconstant,  and  mutabilitir, 
and  variation  ^  and  her  foot,  looke  you,  it  fixed  vpon  a 
Sphericall  Stone,  which  rowles,and  rowles.and  rowlcs : 
in  good  truth,thc  Poet  makes  amoll  excellent  dcfcriptU 
on  of  it :  Fortune  is  an  excellent  Mora!!. 

Pifi.  Fortune  is  Bardalfbt  foe,  and  frownet  on  him: 
for  he  hath  ftolne  a  Pax,and  hanged  muff  a  be :  a  dsmned 
death:  let  G alio wes  gape  for  Dogec, let  Man  goe  free. 
and  let  not  Hempe  bis  Wind-pipe  suffocate :  but  Exttrr 
hithgiuen  thedooine  of  death,  for  Pax  of  little  price. 
Therefore  goe  fpeake,  the  Duke  will  hcare  thyvoycci 
and  letncft^-crJo/^orvitall  thred  bee  ciu  with  edge  of 
Penny-Cord,  and  vile  reproach.  Speake  Captaine  for 
his  Life.and  1  will  thee  requite. 

Flu  Auncbicnt  TtficU,  I  doe  partly  vndcrfland  your 
meaning. 

Pifi.   Why  then  reioyce  therefore. 
Flm.  Certainly  Aunchient,  it  is  not  a  thing  to  reioyce 
at :  for  if,!ooke  you,he  were  -ny  Brother,  1  would  dejirc 
the  Duke  to  vfe  his  good  pleafure,  and  put  him  to  execu- 
tion; for  difcipline  oughttobevfed. 

Pifi    Dye,sod  be  dam'd,and  fig*  for  thy  friendfhip. 
flu.  It  is  well. 

Pifi    The  Figgc  of  Spaine.  IxU. 

flm.  Very  good. 

Cower.  Why,  this  is  an  arrant  counterfeit  Rafcaii,  I 
remember  him  now:  a3awd,aCut-purfe. 

Flm,  He  affure  you,  a  vtt'ied  as  praue  worda  at  the 
Pridge.as  you  fhall  fee  in  a  Summers  day  :  but  it  is  very 
well  -.what  he  has  fpoke  to  me.that  is  well  1  warrant  you, 
when  time  is  feme. 

Goner.  Why  'tis  a  Gull.a  Foole,a.  Rogue,thst  now  and 
then  goes  ro  the  Warres,  co  grscehmifclfe  at  hisriturne 
into  London,  vndcr  the  forms  of  a  Souldier  :  and  fuch 
fellowes  are  perfii  in  the  Great  Commanders  Names,and 
they  will  letrne  you  by  rote  where  Seruices  were  done; 
at  fuch  and  fuch  a  Sconce, at  fuch  a  Breach, at  fuch  a  Con- 
ooy  :  who  came  off  brauely,  who  was  fhot,  who  dif- 
grac'd.what  termei  the  Enemy  flood  on :  and  this  they 
conne  perfiily  in  the  ph tale  of  Wane  ,•  which  they  tricke 
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vp  with  new-tuned  Oathes:  and  what  a  Beard  of  the  Ce- 
nrralis  Cut,  and  i  horride  Sute  of  the  Campe, will  doe  a- 
mong  foming  Bottles,  and  Ale- wafht  Wits,  is  wonder- 
full  to  be  thought  on:  but  you  mult  learne  to  know  fuch 
flandets  of  the  age,  or  die  you  may  be  nuruclJoufly  mi  - 
ftooke. 

Flu.  I  tell  you  what,CaptaineG««r.-  I  doeperceiue 
hee  is  not  the  man  that  hee  would  gladly  make  (hew  10 
the  World  hee  is  :  if  ifindeaholeinhisCoat.I  will  tell 
him  my  minde  :  bearke  you.the  King  is  comming,  and  1 
muft  fpeake  with  him  from  the  Pridge. 

■Onm  and  Cohort.    Safer  the  King  and  lue 
fttre  SmUieri. 

Flu.  God  pleffe  your  Muefltc. 

King .  How  now  Ftefirt.ciro'ft  thou  from  the  Bridge  ? 

Flu.  I.fopleifeyourMneftie  :  TheDuke  of  Exeter 
has  very  gallantly  maim ain'd  the  Pudge  ;  the  French  is 
gone  oft,  looke you,  and  there  n  gallant  and  mod  praue 
paffages :  matry,  th'athuerfar.e  wis  haue  pofltfTion  of 
the  Ptidge,  but  he  is  enforced  to  retyrc.and  the  Duke  of 
Ezeter  is  Mailer  of  the  Pudge:  I  can  tell  yourMaieftie, 
the  Duke  is  a  praue  man. 

King.   What  men  haue  you  loft, FlneiUnl 

Flu.  The  perdition  of  th  athuerfa/ie  hath  beene  very 
great,  reafonnable  great:  marry  for  my  part.I  thinkethe 
Duke  hath  loft  neuer  a  man,bui  one  that  is  like  to  be  exe- 
cuted for  robbing  a  Church,  one  "Bardelpb,\(youi  Maie- 
ftie  know  the  man :  his  face  is  all  bubukles  and  whelket, 
and  knobs,  and  Banes  a  fire,  and  his  hppes  blowes  at  his 
nofe,and  it  is  Hkeacoalc  of  fire,  fotnetimcs  plew.and 
fome  times  red  ,  bi-t  his  tiofe  is  executed,  and  his  fire  s 
out- 

Kmg.  Wee  would  haue  all  fuch  offendors  fo  cot  off: 
and  we  giue  expreffe  charge.that  in  our  Marches  through 
the  Countrcy,  there  be  nothing  compcll  d  from  the  Vil- 
lages; nothing  taken,  but  pay 'd  for:  none  of  the  French 
vpbrayded  or  abufed  in  difdaincfull  Language;for  when 
Lcuitie  and  Crueltie  play  for  r  Kingd  ante ,  the  gentler 
Gamefter  is  the  fooneft  winner. 

Tuekft.    Snter  Mawtay. 

Mmentiai.  You  know  me  by  my  habit. 

Kmg.  Well  then,  I  know  thee:  what  Ihall  I  know  of 
thee? 

Mmmtiey.  My  Milters  mind. 

King.  Vnfold  it. 

Mountiey.  Thus  fayes  my  King :  Say  thou  to  Harry 
of  England.  Though  we  feem'd  dead.we  did  but  fleepe: 
Advantage  is  a  better  Souldier  then  riQinefle.  Tell  him, 
wee  could  hauerebuk'd  him  at  Harflewe,  but  that  wee 
thought  not  good  to  bruife  an  iniurie.till  it  were  full 
ripe.  Now  wee  fpeake  vpon  our  Q^and  our  voy  ce  is  im- 
perial! :  England  lhali  repent  his  folly,  fee  his  weake- 
ned, and  admire  our  fufterance.  Bid  bim  therefore  coru 
Gder  of  his  tanfome, which  muft  proportion  the  loffes  we 
haue  borne,  the  fubie&s  we  haue  loft,  tbedifgracewe 
baue  digefted ;  which  in  weight  to  re-anfwer,  his  petti- 
neffe  would  bow  vnder.  For  our  loffes,  his  Exchequer  is 
too  poore  }forth"effufionof  out  bloud,the  Mutter  of  his 
Kingdom*  too  fain:  a  number;  andforourdifgrace,  his 
owne  perfon  kneeling  at  our  feet.but  a  weake  nd  worth, 
leffe  latisfaaion.  To  this  adde  defiance :  and  tell  him  foe 
condition,  he  hath  betrayed  his  followers,  whofe  con- 
demnation is  pronounc*t :  So  farre  my  King  and  Matter; 
fo  much  my  Office. 


King.  What  is  thy  name?  I  know  thy  quaJiue. 

AljLjtt.    tjttauntm. 

Kmg.  Thou  doo'ft  thy  Office  fairely.Tume  thee  back. 
And  tell  thy  King,  I  doe  not  feeke  him  now, 
But  could  be  willing  to  march  on  to  Callice, 
Without  impeachment :  for  to  fay  the  footh, 
Though  'tis  no  wifdome  to  confeffe  fo  much 
Vmo  an  enemie  of  Craft  and  Vintage, 
My  people  are  with  fickneffe  much  enfeebled, 
M  y  numbers  leffen'd :  and  thofe  few  I  haue, 
Almoft  no  better  then  fo  many  Ftench ; 
Who  when  they  were  in  health ,  I  tell  thee  Herald, 
I  thought, vpon  one  piyrc  of  EngLfli  I  eggea 
Did  march  three  Frenchmen.  Yet  Forgive  me  God, 
That  I  doe  bragge  thus ;  this  your  ayreof  France 
Haiti  blowne  that  vice  in  me.  I  muft  repent : 
Goe  therefore  tell  thy  M  after,  hecre  I  am ; 
My  Ranfome.is  this  frayle  and  worthleffe  Titmice; 
My  Army.but  a  weake  and  fickly  Guard : 
Yet  God  before.rell  him  we  will  come  on, 
Though  France  himfelfe,  and  fuch  another  Neighbor 
Stand  in  our  way.  There's  for  thy  labour  <^Mt**:icy. 
Goe  bid  thy  Matter  welladuil'e  himfelfe. 
Ifwe may pafle.we will:  ifwebehindred. 
We  (hall  your  tawnie  ground  with  your  red  blood 
Difcolour:  and  (oL&Oantay,  fare  you  well. 
The  fumme  of  ill  our  Anfwer  is  but  this  : 
We  would  not  feeke  a  Battaile  as  we  are. 
Nor  as  we  are,  we  fay  we  will  not  Own  it : 
So  tell  your  Mafter. 

oVamr.  I  fhalldeliuet  fo :  Thsrdtes  to  your  Higb- 
neffe. 

Cleue.  I  hope  they  will  not  come  vpon  vs  row. 

King.  WeareinGodshand.Brother.not  in  theirs: 
March  to  the  Bridge.itnow  drawes  toward  night. 
Beyond  the  Riuer  weele  encampe  our  fehies, 
And  on  to  morrow  bid  tbemmircb  away.       Extant. 

Enter  the  Cenfiatle  ef France,  the  Lerd  Ram6*ri, 
Orbance,  DeJfbm,  mtb  fibers. 

CtmJI.  Tot ,  I  haue  the  beft  Armour  of  the  World : 
would  it  were  day. 

OrliiMce.  You  baue  an  excellent  Armour :  but  kt  my 
Horfe  haue  his  due. 

Cemfl.  It  is  the  beft  Horfe  of  Europe. 

Orleance.  WiQ  it  neuer  be  Morning  t 

Delpb.  My  Lord  of  Orleance.and  my  Lord  High  Con- 
ftable.you  talke  of  Horfe  and  Armour? 

Oriear.ce.  You  are  as  well  prouided  of  both, as  any 
Prince  in  the  World. 

Deffh.  What  a  long  Night  is  this?  I  will  not  change 
my  Horfe  with  any  that  tteades  but  on  foure  poftures  : 
ch'  ha :  he  bounds  from  the  Ear:h,as  if  his  entrayles  were 
hayres:  UCbemalwlvue,  thePegafus,  chtt  let  names  da 
feu.  When  I  beftryde  him.I  foare.I  am  a  Hawke:  he  trots 
theayre:  theEarthCngs,wbenhetouchcsit  I  thebafeft 
horne  of  his  hoofe,  is  mote  MuGcall  then  the  Pipe  of 
Htrmei. 

Orleanet.  Hee's  of  the  colour  of  the  Nutmeg. 

Detfb.  And  of  the  heat  of  the  Ginger.  ItisaBeaS 
for  PerftH,  .  hee  is  pure  Ayte  and  Fire ;  and  the  dulj  Ele- 
ments of  Earth  and  Water  neuer  appeare  in  him,bui  on- 
ly in  pitient  ftillnefle  while  his  Rider  mounts  him  :  hee 
is  mdeede  a  Horfe,  and  all  other  lades  you  may  call 
Beads. 

CanSt.  !■■- 


D  D 


8a  The  Life  of  Henry  the  Fift. 

Ccnfi.  Indeed  my  Lord, it  isamoftabfolutt  sndex- 
cellent  Horfe. 


Detph.  It  i*  the  Prince  of  Palfrsyes,  his  Neigh  is  like 
the  bidding  of  a  Monarch,and  hit  countenance  enforce* 
Homage. 

OrUanct.  No  more  Coufin. 

Dolpb.  Nay,  the  man  hath  no  wit,  that  cannot  from 
the  riling  of  the  Larltc  to  the  lodging  of  the  Lambe, 
variedelerued  prayfeon  my  Palfrey :  itlsaTheame  at 
6uent  as  the  Sea:Turr>e  the  Sands  Into  eloquent  tonguet, 
and  my  Horfe  it  argument  for  them  til  :  'tis  a  fubiedt 
foraSoucreigne  to  teafonotvand  for  a  Soueraignes  So- 
ueraigne  to  ride  on :  And  for  the  World.familiarto  ti, 
and  vnknowne ,  to  lay  apart  their  particular  Functions, 
and  wonder  at  him,  I  once  writ  a  Sonnet  in  hit  prayfc, 
and  began  thai,  Wander  ff  Nature. 

OrUanct.  I  hauc  beard  a  Sonnet  begin  fo  to  ones  Mi- 
fheiTc. 

Dolpb.  Then  did  they  imitate  that  which  I  compos' d 
to  my  Courfcr  ,for  my  Horfe  is  my  M  iftrcfle. 

OrltUKt.   Your  Miflreffcbeares  well. 

Detph.  Me  well, which  is  theprefcriptprayfe  and  per- 
fection of  a  good  and  particular  MiftreiTe. 

Cmfl.  Nay,  for  me  thought  y  cftcrday  your  Miftrcffe 
fhrewdly  fhooke  your  back. 

Dolpb.  So  perhaps  did  yours. 

Cmfl.  Mine  was  not  bridled. 

Detph.  O  then  belike  (he  was  old  and  gentle,  and  you 
rode  like  a  Kerne  of  Ireland  ,your  French  Hofe  off  .and  10 
your  (trait  Strollers. 

C'*fl-  You  haue  good  lodgement  in  Horfeman- 
fliip. 

Dolpb.  Be  warn'd  by  me  then :  they  that  ride  fo,  and 
ride  not  warily,  fall  into  fouleBoggs:  1  had  rather  hauc 
my  Hotfe  to  my  MiftreiTe. 

Cmfl.  I  had  as  liue  haue  my  MiftreiTe  a  Tide. 

Dolpb.  1  tell  thee  Conflablc,  my  MiftreiTe  weares  his 
owne  hayre. 

Cmfl.  I  could  make  as  true  a  boaft  as  that,  if  I  had  a 
Sow  to  my  MiftirtTc. 

Dolpb.  Lt  chin  eft  ret  our*  t  a  fm  proprt  vtmiffement  tfi 
Utetife  tautt  A*  bonrbicr .-thou  raak  ft  vfe  of  any  thing. 

Cmfl.  Yet  doe  1  not  vfe  my  Horfe  for  my  MiftrcttV, 
or  any  fuch  Proucrbe,fo  little  kin  to  the  purpofe. 

R.imi.  My  Lord  Conftable,  the  Armour  that  I  faw  in 
your  Tent  to  night,are  thofe  Starres  or  Sunncs  vpon  it* 

Cmfl.  Starres  my  Lord. 

Detph.  Some  of  them  will  fall  to  morrow,!  hope. 

Cmfl:  And  yet  my  Sky  thai!  not  want. 

Dolpb.  That  may  be,  for  you  bcare  a  many  fupcrfiu- 
oufly.and  'twere  more  honor  fnrne  were  away. 

Confl.  Eu'n  as  your  Horfe  beares  your  pray fes,  who 
would  trot  as  well.wcre  fome  of  your  bragges  difmoun. 
ted. 

Dolpb.  Would  !  were  able  to  loade  him  with  his  de- 
fen.  Will  it  neuer  be  day?  I  will  trot  tomorrow  a  mile, 
and  my  way  (hall  be  paucd  with  Englifh  Faces. 

Cmfl.  I  will  not  lay  fo,  for  feare  I  (bould  be  fac't  out 
of  my  way :  but  I  would  it  were  morning  (  for  I  would 
faine  be  about  the  esresof  the  Englifh. 

Rami.  Who  will  goe  to  Hazard  with  me  fox  tvientie 
Prifoners  ? 

Cetfl.  You  mufl  firft  goe  your  fclfe  to  h3znrd,ere  you 
haue  them. 
Dolpb .  Tis  Mid-night,  He  goe  arme  my  fel  fe.  Exit. 
OrUAsccl'c.i.  Dolphin  longs  for  mowing. 


Rami    He  longs  toeate  the  Englifli, 
Cmfl.  Ithrnkehewilleateallhekills. 


CHeanci.  By  the  white  Hand  of  my  Lady ,heCs  a  gal- 
lant Prince, 

Cmfl.  Swe3rebyherFoot,that{bemaytreadoutthe 
Oath. 

OrUantt.  HeiifimplytbemoflaaioeGentlemaoof 
Fraoce. 

C«*/7.  Doing  is  actiuirie,  and  be  will  flil)  be  doing. 

Orltaaet.  He  neuer  did  harm*,  that  I  heard  of. 

Cmfl.  Nor  will  doe  none  to  morrow:  hee  will  keep* 
that  good  name  (till. 

OrUence.  I  know  him  to  be  valiant. 

Cmfl.  I  was  told  that,  by  one  that  Jtoowes  him  better 
then  you. 
OrUtmct.  What's  bee? 

Cmfl.  Marry  hee  told  me  fohlmfelfV.and  hee  fay d  bee 
cat'd  not  whu  knew  it. 

OrUanct.  Hee  ncedea not,  it  is  no  hidden  verrce  in 
him. 

Cmfl.  By  my  faithSir.bat  it  is:  neuer  any  body  fa  w 
it, but  his  Lacquey :  'tis  a  hooded  valour ,  and  when  it 
jppesres.it  will  bate. 

OrUanct.  Ill  will  neuer  fayd  well. 

Cmfl.  I  will  cap  that  Prouerbe  with, There  is  flatterie 
in  friendfhip. 

OrUanxe-  And  1  will  take  vp  that with.G ioe  the  Deuill 
hit  due. 

Cmfl.  Well  plac't  :  there  (hnds  your  friend  for  ih» 
Deuill :  hauc  at  the  very  eye  of  that  Prouerbe  with ,  A 
Pox  of  the  Deuill. 

OrUanct.  You  are  the  better  at  Prouerbs.by  how  much 
a  Fooles  Bolt  is  foone  (hot. 

Cmfl,  You  haue  (hot  ouer. 

OrUanct.  Tis  not  the  firft  time  you  were  ouer-fxior. 

£»rer  a  Mefngtr. 

Mtjf.  My  Lord  high  Cpnftablc.rhe  Englifh  lye  within 
fifteene  hundred  paces  of  your  Tent*. 

Cmfl.  Who  hath  meafur'd  the gtouud? 

Mtjf.  The  Lord  qraniprct. 

Cmfl.  A  valiant  and  molt  expett  Gentleman,  Would 
it  were  day  ?  Alas  poorc  Harry  of  England  s  hee  longs 
not  for  the  Dawning, as  wee  doe, 

Orltanct  What  a  wretched  and  peeuifh  fellow  is  this 
King  of  England,  to  mope  with  his  fat-brain'd  followers 
fo  farre  oat  of  hit  knowledge. 

Comfl.  If  the  Englifli  had  any  apptehenfion  ,  they 
would  runneaway. 

OrUanct.  That  they  lack :  for  rf  their  heads  had  any  in- 
tellect! Annoitf,  they  could  neuer  weare  fucb  heauie 
Head-pieces. 

Rami.  That  Hand  of  England  breedes  very  valiant 
Creatures ;  their  Maiuffes  are  of  vnmatchabU  cou- 
rage. 

OrUanct.  Foolitrt  Curres,  that  runne  winking  into 
the  mouth  of  a  Ruffian  Bearr,  and  haue  their  heada  rruflit 
like  rotten  Apples :  you  may  as  well  fay.  that's  a  valiant 
Flea,  that  dare  tare  his  breakefaft  on  the  Lippe  of  a 
Lyon. 

Cmfl.  Iuft,  iuS:  Bnd  the  men  doe  fympathize  with 
the.MaftifTes,  in  robuftious  and  rough  eomming  on, 
leauing  their  Wits  with  their  Wiues :  and  then  gme 
tbem  great  Meales  of  Beefe,  and  Iron  and  Steele* they 
will  eate  like  Wolucs.and  fight  like  Deuils. 

Orttanct.  I, 


Tbe  Life  of  Henry  the  Fift. 


K 


OrUmci.  I,  but  thefe  Eoglifh  are  fhrowdly  out  of 
B;efe. 

Citil.  Then  fhill  we  finde  to  morTOW.they  haueonly 
ftorruckes  to  eace,  and  none  to  fight.  Now  ii  it  time  to 
•rme  r  come, (hall  we  about  it  ? 

Orlrxmr  It  i>  now  two  j  ClocV.  but  let  me  fee.by  ten 
Wee  (hall  haue  each  a  hundred  Englishmen.     Ereumt. 


aJtltu  Tertius 


Chcrm. 
Now  entertaine  conjecture  of  a  time. 
When  creeping  Murmure  and  the  poring  DarVe 
Filla  the  wide  VelTell  of  the  Vniurrfe. 
From  Camp  to  Camp, through  the  foule  WombofNight 
The  Hemnic  of  eythet  Army  Itilty  fbuods ; 
That  the  fiat  Ceotmels  aimolt  receive 
The  fecret  Whifpers  of  each  others  Watch, 
Fire  tnfwcrs  fire, and  through  their  paly  darnel 
Each  Battailc  fees  the  others  »mbet"d  face. 
Steeo  threatens  Steed,  in  high  and  boaftfuil  Neighs 
Piercing  the  Nights  dull  Eare:  and  from  the  Tents, 
The  Armourers  accomplifhing  the  Kn.ghts, 
With bufie Hammers  clofipg  Rioetsvp, 
due  dreadfull  note  of  preparation. 
The Couotrey  Cocks  doe  cro w,t h e  Clocks  doe  towle: 
And  the  third  howre  of  drowfie  Morning  nam'd, 
Prowd  of  their  Numbers, and  fecure  inSouie, 
The-confidenr  and  ouet-lufrie  French, 
Doe  the  low-rated  Eaglifh  play  at  Dice; 
And  chide  the  ciceple-tardy-gated  Night, 
Who  like  a  foule  and  ougly  Witch  doth  limp* 
So  tediouQy  away.  The  poore  condemned  EnghuS, 
Like  Sactifices.by  their  watchfull  Fites 
Sit  patiently,  aud  inly  ruminate 
The  Mornings  danger :  and  their  gefture  fad, 
Inuerting  laiike-leane  Cheekes.and  Warre-wornc  Coals, 
Prefaued  them  »nto  the  gazing  Moone 
So  many  honide  Ghofls.  O  now, v. no  will  behold 
The  RoyiD  Captaine  of  this  ruin'd  Band 
Walking  from  Watch  to  Watch^tom  Tent  to  Tent ; 
Let  hjtn  cry,Prayfe  and  Glory  on  his  bead  : 
For  forth  hi  goes.and  vifits  all  his  Hoaft, 
Bids  their,  good  morrow  with  a  modeft  Stnyle, 
And  calif  thetn  Brrxhcrs,Ftieads1and  Counaeymen, 
Vpon  bi  s  Royali  Face  there  is  no  note, 
Kow  Ami  an  Army  bath  eorounded  him ; 
Not  doth  he  dedicate  one  iot  of  Colour 
Vntothewearieandall>watched  Night: 
But  rrefhjy  lookes.and  oaer-beatcs  Attaint. 
With  cheirefull  femblanceytnd  fwcet  Maieflie  t 
Thateucry  Wtetch.piningand  palebefote. 
Beholding  him.plucks  comfort  from  his  Looko. 
A  LargtfTevniuerfall.like  theSunoe, 
His  liberal]  Eye  doth  giue  to  cuery  one, 
Thawing  cold  feare.twt  mean*  and  gentle  ill 
Behola^s  may  vowonhioefle  define. 
A  little  touch  of  Hurry  in  the  Night, 
And  fo  our  Scene  mull  to  the  Bactnle  flye: 
Wher  e  .O  for  pitry  ,we  fhall  much  difgraee, 
With  foure  or  6uc  moft  vile  and  ragged  foyla, 
(Right  ill  difpoaVd, m brawle  ridiculous) 


The  Name  of  Agincoart :  Yet  fit  and  fee, 
Minding  true  things,  by  what  their  Mock  rie;  bee. 
tor. 

Enter  tfe  Kag,  "3t4fw4,tnA  CUmctfltr. 

Kmg.  G/s/fV.tis  true  that  we  are  in  great  danger, 
The  greater  therefore  fhould  our  Courage  be. 
God  morrow  Brother  "Bedford:  God  Almighne, 
There  is  fome  foule  of  goodoetTe  in  things  eutli. 
Would  men  obferuingly  difrill  it  out. 
For  our  bad  Neighbour  makes  ts  early  ftirren, 
Which  is  both  heal  thfull,  and  good  husbandry 
Befides.they  are  our  outward  Confciencea, 
And  Preachers  to  ts  all ;  admomfhing, 
That  we  fhould  dreffe  »s  fairely  for  our  end. 
Thusmay  we  gather  Honey  from  the  Weed, 
And  make  a  Morall  of  the  Diuell  himfelfe. 

Enter  Erptnghtm. 
Good  morrow  old  Sir  Thmis  Erjngham  ■ 
A  good  foft  Pillow  for  that  gooo  wtiite  Head, 
Were  better  then  a  churiifn  turfe  of  France. 

Erjmg.  Not  fomy  Liege.this  Lodging  likes  me  better, 
Stntelmay  fay,  now  lye  1  like  a  King. 

JC*t£.*Tis  good  for  men  to  lour  their  prefem  psines, 
Vpon  etimple.io  ihe  Spirit  isesfcd  i 
And  when  the  Mind  is  qoickned  ,oot  o»"  doubt 
TheOrgans,though  defunct  and  dead  before. 
Break:  rp  their  drowfie  Graue  and  newly  moue 
With  called  flough.and  frefh  legerrbe. 
Lend  me  thy  Cloaks  Sir  Th»rau :  Brothers  both, 
Commend  me  to  the  Princes  in  our  Gimpe; 
Doe  my  good  morrovr  to  thero.and  anon 
Delire  them  aii  to  my  Pauiilion. 
GUfier.  We  (hall,  my  Liege. 
Erfmg.  Shall  I  attend  your  Grace? 
Ku£.  No,  my  good  Knight : 
Goe  with  rov  Brothers  to  my  Lords  of  England ; 
IandmyBofomemufl  debate  a  while, 
And  then  I  would  no  other  company. 

Erfmg.  The  Lord  in  Heauen  bleffe  thee  ,  Noble 
Harry.  Sxaaa. 

Kmg.  God  a  mercy  old  Heart ,  thou  foeak'ft  cbeare- 
fully.  EaarPijbl. 

Pifi.  (%e  veui  U  i 
Kmg.  A  friend. 
Ptf.  DifcuflevntorEe,  art  tbou Officer,  ot  art  the* 
bafe.common.snd  popular  ? 

Kmg.  I  am  a  Gentleman  ofa  Company. 

fift.  Trayl'ft thou  the  potfiamPyke? 

Kng.  Euenfo.  what  are  you? 

Pift.  As  good  a  Gentleman  as  the  Emperor. 

XJcig.  ThenyouareabetterthentheKing. 

Ptjl.  The  Kings  a  Ba  wtotk ,  and  a  Heart  of  Gold .  a 

Lad  of  Life,  an  Impe  of  Fame.of  Parents  good,  of  Fift 

mofWaliant:  Ikifie  hisdurtic  fhooe,  and  from  heart- 

ftringllouethelouelyBuliy.  WhatislhyN»mef 

Kmg.  Harry  It  Ray. 

■Pi?.  U  Rtyi  a  Cornifh  Name:  art  tbou  of  Cotnifh  Csr*v 

Kmg,  No,  I  am  a  Welchman. 

Ptft.  Know'ft  thou  */«*&»? 

Kmg.  Yes. 

*•</?.  Tell  him  He  knock  his  Leeke  about  his  Pate  vjcr. 
S.  Ddun  day. 

Kmg.  Doenotye>uweareyc«tDigger'inyourCaiJS)e 
that  day  Jeaft  he  knock  that  about  yours. 

i  »  fiff.Ar 
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fifl.  Arc  thou  his  friend? 

King.  And  his  Kinfman  too. 

Pi3    Trie  Pigo  for  thee  then. 

K :'*/.  I  thanke  you:  God  be  with  you. 

Pifi .  My  name  is  Piihl  caH'd.  cxtt. 

Kwg.  It  foits  well  with  yourfierrenefte. 

Monti  King. 

Enter  Tttttii.i  and  Qoa/tr. 

Gr.vsr.  Capizine  Fluel!#r. 

flu.  'So,  intheNameonefuChriit,  fpeake fewer:  it 
is  the  greateft  admiration  in  the  vniue rfall  World ,  when 
the  true  and  aunchient  Prerogatifes  and  Lawes  of  the 
Warresisnot  kept :  if  you  would  rake  the  paines  but  to 
examine  the "W arret  of  Pontftj  the  Great,you  (hall  finde, 
I  warrant  you,thai  there  u  no  tiddletadle  nor  pibbleba. 
ble  in  ftmpnti  Campe  :  I  warrant  you  ,  you  (H.-.I1  finde 
the  Ceremonies  of  the  Warres,  and  the  Cares  of  it, and 
the  Formes  of  it, and  the  Sobrietit*  of  it.and  the  ModeAie 
of  it.to  beotherwife. 

Cover.  Why  the  Enemie  is  lowd,  you  hear*  him  all 
Night. 

Flu.  If  the  Enemie  is  an  Arte  and  a  Foole,  and  a  pra. 
cing  Coxcombe ;  is  it  meet,  thinke  you,  thu  wee  fbouWl 
aifo.looke  you,be  &11  A  fie  and  a  Foole.aroi  a  ptating  Cox- 
combe.in  your  owne  confeience  now  ? 

Gtw.  I  will  fpeake  lower. 

flu,  T  pr»y  you, and  befecch  you, that  yoa  will.  Exit. 

■(Oaf. Though  it  appcare  a  little  out  of  fafhion. 
There  is  much  care  and  valour  in  this  Welchijian. 

Enter  three  SjUIxts  JchnHattt  Alexander  Coax, 
and  AUchacl  WtHiasni. 

Court.  Brother  lobn  Baits ,  is  not  that  the  Morning 
which  breakes  yonder? 

"Butts.  I'hinkeicbe:  but  wee  haue  no  great  caufe  to 
defire  the  approach  of  day. 

tVttiioms.  Wee  fee  yonder  the  beginning  of  the  day, 
hut  I  thinke  wee  fbail  oeuei  fee  the  end  of  k.  Who  gees 
there  ? 

Kmg.  APriend. 

WiXiamt.  Vndei  what  Captaine  ferue  you  t 

K"ig.  VndcrSir  loim  Eryingham. 

Williams.  A  good  old  Commander,  and  a  mofl  kinde 
Gentleman  :  Iprayyou,what  rhinkes  he  of  oureftare? 

Kmg.  Euen  as  men  wrack  tvpon  a  Sand,  that  lookc  to 
be  wafht  off  the  next  Tyde. 

Basts.  He  hath  not  told  his  thought  to  the  King? 

King.  No:  nor  it  is  not  meet  he  fhould:  for  though  I 
fpeake  it  to  you,  I  thinke  the  King  i»  but  a  man,  as  I  am  : 
the  Violet  fmells  to  him,  is  it  doth  to  me  ;  the  Element 
fhrwes  to  him, at  it  doth  come;  ail  his  Sences  haue  but 
humane  Conditions :  his  Ceremonies  layd  by,  in  his  Na- 
kedneffe  he  appeares  but  a  man  ;  and  though  his  affecti- 
ons are  higher  mounted  then  ours,yet  when  they  (loupe, 
they  ftoupc  with  the  like  wing  :  therefore,  when  he  fees 
rcafon  of  feares,as  we  doe;  his  fcates.outof  doubr,beof 
the  Came  rellifri  asoursare:  yet  in  reafon,  no  man  fhould 
potTeffe  him  with  any  appearance  of  feare;  leaft  bee,  by 
ihcwingit,fhoulddis-heartenhis  Army. 

Bares.  He  may  fhew  what  outward  courage  he  will: 

but  I  belceue.aseolda  Night  as 'cis,  hee  could  wifhhim- 

ielfe  in  Thames  vp  to  the  Neck;  and  fo  I  would  he  were, 

and  I  by  him^s  all  aduentures.fb  we  were  quit  here. 

Kmg,  By  my  rt  oth.I  will  fpeake  my  confeience  of  the 


King  :  I  thinke  hee  would  not  with  himfelfe  any  whcie 
but  where  hee  is. 
"Bates.  Then  I  would  he  were  here  slonejfo  fhould  hebc 
fure  to  be  ranfomed.and  a  many  poore  metis  hues  faucd. 

King.  I  dare  fay,  you  loue  him  not  fo  ill,  to  wifh  him 
here  alone  :  howioeuer  you  fpeake  this  to  fecle  other 
mens  minds,  me  thinks  I  could  not  dye  any  where  fo  con. 
tented.as  in  the  Kings  company;  his  Caufe  being  mfi,  and 
his  Quarrel!  honorable. 

Williams.  That's  more  then  we  know. 

"Salts.  I,ot  more  then  wee  fhould  feekc  after;  for  wee 
know  enough,  if  wee  know  wee  arc  the  Kings  Subiefts : 
if  his  Caufe  be  wrong,  our  obedience  to  the  King  wipea 
theCrymeof  ir  outofvs. 

mlUams.  But  if  the  Caufebe  not  good.che  King  him. 
felfe  hath  a  heauie  Reckoning  to  make ,  when  all  thofe 
LeRg".  »nd  Armes,  and  Heads,  chopt  off  in  a  Bauaile, 
fhall  ioyne  together  at  the  latter  day.and  cry  all,  Wee  dy- 
ed at  fuch  a  place,  fome  f»  earing,  lome  crying  for  a  Sur- 
ge™;  fome  vpon  their  Wlue»,  left  poote  behind  them  ; 
fome  vponihe  Debts  they  owe.fomc  vpon  iheii  Children 
rawly  left;  lamafrai'd,' thercarefewdye  well.thatdye 
iniOattafle:  for  how  can  they  charitably  difpofe  of  any 
thing, when  Blood  is  their  argument  ?  Now.if  chefe  men 
doe  not  dye  well,  it  will  be  a  blackmailer  for  the  King, 
that  led  them  to  it;  who  to  difobey,wereagainfl  all  pro- 
portion of  fubiedion. 

King.  So,  if  a  Sonne  that  is  by  his  Father  lent  about 
Merchandized oc  finruiiy  mifcarry  vpon  the  Sea;the  im- 
putation of  his  wickednefie,  by  your  rule,  fhould  be  im- 
pofed  vpon  his  Father  that  fern  him :  or  if  a  Serusnt. vn» 
der  his  Matter  s  command,  tranfporting  a  famine  of  Mo- 
ney ,be  atTayled  by  Robbers.and  dye  in  many  trreconcil'd 
Iniquities;  you  may  caliche  bufineffeof  the  Mailer  the 
author  of  rhe  Seruants  damnation  :  but  this  is  not  Co : 
The  King  is  not  bound  to  anfvver  the  particular  endings 
of  his  Sou! diets,  the  Father  of  his  Sonne,  nor  the  Mafter 
of  his  Seruant ;  for  they  purpofe  not  their  death  ,  when 
they  purpofe  their  feruices.  Befides, there  is  no  King,  be 
his  Caufe  neuer  (o  fpotletTe,  if  it  come  to  the  atbitre- 
meni  of  Swords,  can  rrye  it  out  with  all  vnfpotted  Soul- 
diers  :  fome  ( peraduencure  )  haue  on  them  the  guile  of 
premeditated  and  conrriued  Murther ;  fome,  of  begui- 
ling Virgins  with  the  broken  Scales  of  Penurie  ;  fome, 
making  the  Wanes  their  Bulwarke/hat  haue  before  go- 
red the  gentle  Bofome  of  Peace  with  Pillage  and  Robbe- 
rie.  Now,  if  thefe  men  haue  defeated  the  Law,  and  out- 
runne  N»tiue  punifhment ;  though  they  can  eut-frrip 
men,  chey  haue  no  wings  to  fiye  from  God.  Warre  is 
his  Beadle,  Warre  is  his  Vengeance :  fo  that  here  men 
are  punifht,  for  before  breach  of  the  Kings  Lawes.  in 
now  the  Kings  Quarrell :  where  they  feared  the  death, 
they  haue  borne  life  away;  and  where  they  would  bee 
fafe,  rheyperifh.  Then  if  they  dye  vnprouided,no  more 
is  the  King  guiltie  of  their  damnation,  then  hee  was  be- 
fore guiltie  of  chote  Impieties,  for  the  which  they  are 
nowvilued.  Euery Subiects  Dutie  is  the  Kings,  but 
euery  Subjects  Soole  rs  his  owne.  Therefote  fhould 
euery  Souldier  in  the  Wirres  doe  as  euery  ficke  man  in 
his  Bed,  wafh  euery  Moth  out  of  his  Confeience  :  and 
dying  fo,  Death  is  to  him  aduanrage  ;  or  not  dying, 
the  time  was  bleiTedly  loft.whetein  fuch  preparar  ion  was 
gayned  :  and  in  him  that  efcapes,  it  were  not  finne  to 
thinke,  that  making  God  fo  free  an  offer.he  lcr  him  out- 
Hue  that  day,  to  fee  his  Greacnefle,  and  to  tesch  others 
how  they  fliouU  pxepjM. 

wdLTit 
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tni.  Tiseertaine,ecrry  run  cfut  dyes  ul.tbe  9  T»ar 
hi* own;  bead, the  Kin;  it not  to anfwrr  i:. 

"B*i.-/.  I  doe  not  dtfue  ha  fSoolds-iTw  sr  for  =e,is.' 
yet  I  dttaminc  to  fight  loftily  foe  hits.  ' 

.  ImyfdfebttrddwfGrig&yhewotjld  cot  be 
rmfom'd. 

WJ.  I,heefsidfo,:omakeTsfigbtehearefulry :  bat 
when  our  throats  are  cut,  hee  msy  be  :  infoee'd,  ar.d  wee 
nt'retbe  wife*. 

JC«*:  1/ 1 I'me  to  fee  it,  I  will  neoer  croft  his  word  af- 
trr. 

ffJ.  Yoa  piy  him  then:  that's  a  petulous  fhotout 
of  an  Elder  Gunae.chac  1  poote  andapriaatedifpleafure 
candoeagauift  a  Monarch  :  yon  may  asweil  goe  about 
to  tarce  toe  Sunoe  to  yee.with'  fanning  in  his  ftee  with  a 
Peacocks  feather  :  Youle  qeuer  trull  his  word  if  trr; 
come,  i «  a  foolifh  far i  .og. 

X«f.  Yourreptocfeisfomething  iOoround,Ifhouicl 
be  angry  withyou^f  rbe  time  wetc  conuenient. 

Wit.  Let  it  bee  a  QjarreU  betwecne  r$  ,  if  you 
line. 

£nji-.  I  embrace  it. 

wj.  How  fHaill  know  thee  agaioe? 

Xatf ,  GiUe  me  iny  Gage  of  tlnne,  and  I  will  weare  it 
in  my  Bonnet :  Then  if  euer  thoo<ia,-'ii  acknowledge  it, 
1  will  make  it  my  QjjarteiL 

*nL  Heere's  my  Glsoe  .-  Gioe  mee  soothes*  of 
thine. 

Xing.  There. 

tV:X.  This  will  I  alfo  weare  in  my  Cap.  ifeaerrhou 
come  tome,  ar.dfay,aftcrtoraortow,This  11  my  Clour, 
bythis  Hand  I  will  take  thee  a  boa  00  the  eate, 

'.. »g.  lfeuer  I  liue  to  fee  it.I  wiU<haIIcngeit, 

Hit  Thou  ilat'ft  as  well  be  hang'd. 

Xrtg.  Weil,  t  w.ll  Jet  it ,  though  I  taietbte  la  the 
K»ngs  coenparne. 

WiZ.  Keepc  thy  word :  fare  thee  well. 

3e:n.  Be  friends  you  Englifh  toolei,  be  friend*,  wee 
base  Ft  ef-ch  Quarrels  cnow,if yoo  could  tell  how  to  ree- 
kon_  £rrr  Snliuri. 

Ki*g.  Indeede  the  French  may  lay  twenric  French 
Oownes  to  one,  they  will  beat  vs,  for  they  beare  then 
on  their  fhoolders  :  but  it  is  00  Englifh  Treafon  to  cut 
Fre-«hCrowrie*,and  to  morrow  "the  Xing htmiilfc will 
br-  Clipper. 

Vport  die  Krog.let  rs  oar  Liues.otu  Socles, 
Our  Debts, our  carcfall  Wines, 
C-j:  Childten,«ad  our  Sinncsjayon  the  Kiagi 
•  We  amfl  beare  alL 

O  rord  Condition  ,Twio-b,crrae  with  Grewn-tfi't, 
SabicS  co  the  bteith  of  eoery  foole,  whoft  fence 
No  mote  can  feele.bar  his  owne  wriogmg. 
What  -ofiaite  heatts-eaii  tnuS  Kings  neglect, 
That  ptiuuetnen  eoioyf 
Aod  what  Hair  Kings, ihj :  Prioates  haue  not  coo, 
S  j'je  Gereaioaie,  fauc  gcnerall  Ceremooie  I 
And  what  ait  thou.thou  I  doll  Ceremooie? 
What  kind  of  God  ar:  thou?  that  fu&r  it  more 
Of  rnomil  grirfes.ihm  doe  thy  wor&ippers. 
What  are  thy  Rents?  what  are  thy  Coamings  U?. 
O  Cetetaonit.lhew  me  bat  thy  worth. 
W  hat  ?  it  thy  Soule  of  Odoracioa  r* 
Art  <hou  ought  elfe  but  Place,Degree,aud  Forme, 
Creating  awe  and  feare  m  other  men  ? 
Wherein  ttsou  art  lefle  happy, bciog  fearM, 
Then  they  in  fearing. 


What  riTiok'if  thou  ofvn  fteid  of  Kotrng- lwrer, 

Bot  poyfoo'd  Baeterie  ?  O.be  6ck,grea:  Gretaiclie, 

And  bid  thy  CeTemooie  giue  thee  core. 

Thinks  thou  the  fierie  Feuer  will  goe  ocx 

With  Titles  blowue  frora  Adoiation  ? 

Will  it  gioe  place  toflexcre  and  low  bending  ; 

Canft  thou, when  :hoa  comenand  ft  toe  beggets  knee. 

Command  the  health  of  it  t  No^hou  prowd  Otearae, 

That  play  'ft  to  itsbtiHy  with  a  Hagi  Repcfc 

1  am  1  King  that  find  thee :  aad  1  know, 

Tis  not  the  Balroe.the  Sceptcr.snd  the  BaC. 

The  Sword.the  Msfe,the  Crown:  irpperiail. 

The  enter-ritTued  Robe  oCGold  and  Pearie, 

The  farfed  Title  runnieg'fore  the  King, 

The  Thrcroehe  (its  on:  not  the  Tyde  ofporape, 

Thstbeates  fpoo  the  high  tiore  of  this  World: 

No,notall  tliefcthrke-gorgcous  Ccrercoate; 

Not  aO  thefe.lay'd  id  Bed  Msieftical^ 

Can  fleepe  Co  found !y,  as  the  w  retched  Saaea 

Who  with'a  body  fili'd.acd  racant  tmnJ, 

Gets  him  co  rert.cnm'd  with  diftreflefuil  breei, 

Neuer  fees  horrideNight,the  Quid  of'tUU 

Buc  like  1  Lacquey,  from  the  R;fe  to  Set, 

S  weates  in  the  eye  of  Pktbw  ;  and  all  Night 

Sleepei  m£U*jmm:  neat  day  afiercUwne, 

Doth  rife  and  help*  Hrperm  to  bit  Hoife, 

And  followes  fo  the  euewur.ning ytcre 

With  profitable  Inbour  to  his  Graae: 

And  but  for  Ceremonic.facha  Vr'reteb, 

Winding  tpDsyes  with  toytejand  Nighcr  with  Geepr, 

Had  che  fote-hand  and  eantage  of  a  Ktrg. 

The  Slue.*  Member  of  che  Countreyea  peace. 

Enioyes  it ;  but  in  grofle  briine  little  wots, 

Wbsc  watch  the  King  keepes.to  maintaicc  the  peace; 

Whole  hovtres,  the  Pefar.t  be8  tduaDraget. 

Ezrcr  £rfi*£lyut. 

Erf.  My  Lotci.your  Nobles  sealcvur  of  y3Carabtc£2, 
Seek:  through  yourCatnpe  to  find  yea. 

Xln-Gooi  old  Knigbt.eoUed  tbco-.  ail  togethet 
Ac  my  Tent :  lit  be  before  thee, 

£17.  ItnallcWc.tajLotd.  Er». 

Kmr.  OGod  ef  Ejtu;',es:fiee!efJjySoa!dsershJ«f!i, 
Poffrfle  them  oot  with  feare :  Take  &om  tbcta  t»« 
The  fence  of  trcknftg  cf  rh'oppofed  nombm  1 
Pluck  their  hearts  froncheto.  Nottoday;0  Lcrd, 

0  not  co  diy,  thtnke  not  rpon  the  faoH 

My  Father  made.i a  ccrriptffingtheCrowiK, 

1  kkbmds  body  base  interred  new, 

And  00  it  hane  beftowed  more  coonite  t?-re»j 
Then  firom  it  ifloed  forced  drops  of  bloc  d. 
Fiue  hundred  poore  1  haae  inyterelyp.j'. 
Who  twice  a  day  theirwlther  d  hand;  holeirp 
Towsrd  Heauen,: c  cctdoo blood : 
And  1  base  built  two  CbauDtxies, 
Where  the  fad  and  fclemne  Pricft*  Scg?ill 
For  Rxberdi  Soule.  More  will  I  doe: 
Though  all  that  I  can  doe.is  nothiflg  w«nh  ; 
Since  that  my  Penicer.ee  comet  aiter  all. 
Imploring  paidoo, 

SttrrCjUmnftr, 

Gttts.  My  Liege. 

K<*e.  My  Brother CsWi^fr;  »c;«?  I: 
J  kaow  thy  errand,  1  will  goe  withth'.s. 
The  day^ny  ftiend^cd  ail  ihsogs  Say  roues, 
txtmt. 
1   I  cSWfrr 
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Eater  the  DflphiatOrUarce,  Ka>ni*ri,<ud 
"Eetuuaoat. 

Orlt/tnce,  The  Sunne  doth  gild  our  Armour  vp,  my 
Lords. 

rDolfb.  Monti  Cbexal:  My  Horfe,  LW«r  l^aptay: 
Ha. 

Orleeaet.  Oh  braue  Spirit. 

Dclpb.  Ci*  let  tires  drterre. 

Orlemce.  Rien  puu  le  air  &  feu. 

'Dc'.fb,  Cnn.Cou fin  Orleaxc*.  hater  CenfinHt. 

Now  my  Lord  Conffable? 

Cmfi.  Hcarke  how  out  Stcedes,  for  prefent  Scruicc 
neigh. 

Dtlpb.  Mount  them.and  make  incifion  in  their  Hides, 
That  their  hot  blood  may  fpin  in  Engli  fh  ey es , 
And  doubt  them  with  fuperfluoui  courage :  hi. 

&*nj.V/hat,w»l  you  haue  ihetn  weep  our  Horfes  blood? 
Hov?  (hall  we  then  behold  their  naiurall  teares  ? 
Enter  UWcficngir. 

tMtffmg.  The  Englifh  are  cmbattail'd,  you  French 
Peerea. 

Cmfi.  To  Horfe  ypu  gallant  Princes.ftraight  to  Horfe. 
Loc  but  behold  yond  poore  and  (tamed  Band, 
And  yourfaire  (hew  (hall  fuck  away  their  Sou!  rt, 
Leaning  them  but  the  (hales  and  huskes  of  men. 
There  itnotworke  enough  for  all  our  hands, 
Scarce  blood  enough  in  all  their  ftckly  Vcincs, 
To  giue  each  naked  Curtlcax  a  (layne. 
That  our  French  Gallants  (hall  to  day  draw  out, 
And  (heath  for  lack  of  (port.  Let  vs  but  blow  on  thein. 
The  vapour  of  our  Valour  will  OTCturne  them 
Ti»  pofiriue  again!)  all  exceptions, Lords, 
That  our  fuperfluous  Lacquics,and  our  Pefants, 
Who  in  voneceffarie  aftion  fwarme 
About  our  Squares  of  fiattaile,  were  enow 
To  purge  this  field  of  luch  a  hildingFoe; 
Though  we  vpon  this  Motintaines  Balis  by, 
Tooke  ftand  for  idle  fpeculaticm : 
But  that  our  Honours  mufl  not.  What's  to  fay  * 
A »cry  little  little  let  vs  doe, 
And  all  is  done :  then  let  the  Trumpets  found 
The  TucketSonuancc.and  the  Note  tomount: 
Tor  our  approach  (hall  fo  much  dare  the  field,' 
That  England  (hall  couch  downe  in  fcare,andyee]d. 

Eater  Ortandfree. 
CrtButpret.Vfbj  do  you  (by  fo  long,my  Lords  of  France? 
Yond  IlandCartionsjdefperateof  their  booes, 
lll-faooredrybecome  the  Morning  field : 
Their  ragged  Curtaines  poorely  are  let  loofe, 
And  our  Ayre  (hakes  ihem  paffing  fcornefully. 
Cigge <_M,:rs  feemes  banqu'rout  in  their  begger'd  Hoaft, 
And  faintly  through  a  rullie  Beuerpeepes. 
The  Horfemcn  fitlike  fixed  Candleflicks, 
Wiih  Torch-flauc:  in  their  hand:  and  their  poore  lades 
Lob  downc  their  heads, dropping  the  hides  and  hips : 
The  gummedownc  roping  from  their  pale-dead  eyes. 
And  in  their  pale  dull  mouthestbe  lymold  Bitt 
Lyes  foule  with  chawM-graffe.ftiU  and  motionless 
A  nd  their  executor*,  the  knaiiifh  Crowes, 
Fiyc  o'tc  them-all.impaiient  for  their  howre. 
Dcfctiption  cannot  futc  it  fclfe  io  words, 
j  To  demonftrate  the  Life  of  fuch  a  Battaile, 
In  life  fo  ltue-i^lTcjS*  it  fhewes  it  felfe. 

Ctfp.  Thev  haue  faid  their  prayers, 
And  they  fUy  for  death. 
VflfbihM  we  goe  fend  them  Dinner;, and  frefh  Sutcs, 
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And  giue  their  fafting  Horfes  Prouender 
And  after  fight  with  them  ? 

C**fl-  I  ftay  but  for  my  Guard:  on 
To  the  field. I  will  the  Banner  from  a  Trumpet  take. 
And  vfc  it  for  my  hafte.  Come,coroe  awav, 
The  Sunne  is  high,and  wc  out-weare  the  day .  Exutnt. 

Enter  Cioxcefier/SedfcrJ^xettr^rpmeham 

mtb  at  vu  Hoafi  t  Salisbury, uti 

WeftmerUnd. 

Clotu.  Where  is  the  King  ? 

ttdf.  The  King  himfclfe  is  rode  to  view  thjir  Bat- 
taile. 

mfi.  Of  fighting  men  they  haue  full  thrcefcote  thou- 
fand. 

Exe.  There's  flue  to  one,befides  they  al]  are  frefh. 

Stlist.  Gods  Arrik  ftrike  with  vs.'tis  a  fcarefull  oddes. 
God  buy' you  Princes  all ;  lie  to  ray  Charge: 
If  we  no  more  meet,  till  we  meet  in  Heauen  ; 
Then  ioyfully,my  Noble  Lord  of  Bedford, 
My  dcare  Lord  Cloucefter.and  my  good  Lord  Exeter, 
And  my  kind  Kinfman,  Warriors  all,adieu. 

fl«(/.Farwell  good  S*lubmy,Si  good  luck  go  with  diet: 
And  yet  I  doe  thee  wrong.to  mind  thee  of  it, 
For  thou  art  fram'd  of  the  firm?  truth  of  valour. 

Exe.  Farwell  kind  Lord:  fight  valiantly  today. 

Bedf.  He  is  as  Jul]  of  Valour  as  of  Kindncffe, 
Princely  in  both* 

Enter  the  Kiag. 
Wtfi-  O  that  we  new  had  here 
Bat  one  ten  thoufand  of  thofe  men  in  England, 
That  doe  no  workc  to  day. 

King.  What's  he  that  withes  fo? 
My  Coufin  f-yefimerland.  No,my  faire  Coufin  i 
I  f  we  are  markt  to  dye,  we  ate  enow 
To  doe  our  Countrey  loffe :  and  if  to  liue, 
The  fewer  menjihe  greater  (hare  of  honour. 
Gods  will, I  pray  thee  wiih  not  one  man  mote. 
By  /»«,  I  am  not  couetous  for  Gold, 
Nor  care  I  who  doth  feed  vpon  my  colt ; 
It  y  emet  me  not ,  i  f  men  my  Garments  weare  t 
Such  outward  things  dwell  not  in  my  deiiret. 
But  if  it  be  a  (inne  to  couet  Honor, 
I  am  the  rood  offending  Soule  aliue. 
No  "faith. my  Come,  wi  fh  not  a  man  from  Engljnd : 
Gods  peace,!  would  not  loofe  fo  greac  an  Honor, 
As  one  man  more  me  thiokes  would  (hare  from  me, 
For  the  beft  hope  I  haue.  O, doe  not  wiih  one  more : 
Rather  proclaime  it  (H*fimerl*nd~)  through  my  Hoaft, 
That  he  which  bath  no  ftomack  to  this  fight, 
Let  him  depatt.hisPafport  (hail  be  made, 
And  Cro  wnes  for  Conuoy  put  into  his  Pur  fc : 
We  would  not  dye  in  that  mans  coropanie, 
That  feares  his  fellowship,  to  dye  with  vs 
This  day  is  call'd  the  Feaft  of  Crtfyimt i 
He  that  out-liues  this  day.and  comes  fafe  hone, 
Will  ft  and  a  tip-toe  when  this  day  is  named, 
And  rowl'e  him  at  (he  Name  of  Cnfinatt. 
He  that  (hall  fee  this  day,  and  hue  old  age, 
Will  vtetely  on  the  Vigil  feaft  his  neighbours, 
And  fay,to  morrow  is  Saint  {rijiiaa. 
Then-will  he  ftrip  hisfleeue.andlhew  his  skarresr 
Old  men  forget ;  yet  all  (hall  be  forgot : 
But  hecle  rcmembex.with  aduantages. 
What  feats  hedid  that  day.  Then  (hail  our  Names, 
Familiar  in  his  mouth  as  houfehold  words. 

Hurry 
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H*rrj  the  King,  rkajwa*  ted  Extttr, 
nrarwiik.  »<i  Ttlitt,  S*bt"J  »ad  gifctptr, 
Be  in  their  flowing  Copi  freflily  remeobrccL 
This  ftory  ihail  the  good  man  teich  his  fonae  1 
And  Crftmi  Crtjua  fhall  nc're  goe  by , 
r\-oai  this  d ay  to  the  ending  of  the  World, 
Bot  we  in  it  fhall  be  rttnembred ; 
We  Sew,  we  happy  few,we  band  of  brothers : 
par  he  to  day  that  (htis  hia  blood  with  enr. 
Shall  be  my  brother:  be  he  ne're  10  »  i  !e, 
This  day  Cnall  gentle  his  Condition! 
And  Gentlemen  in  Eoglaod.no  w  a  bed. 
Shall  thioke  themfetues  accurft  they  were  not  her*, 
And  held  their  Manhoods  chcape, whiles  any  fpeai  tt, 
That  fought  with  »s  tooo  Saint  Crt^ntj  day. 
Emer  Silukvry. 

S*l.  Vty  Sooeraign  Lord , bell  o  w  your  felfe  with  fpeedi 
The  French  ate  braocly  in  thair  batrailet  fct, 
And  wiD  with  all  expedience  charge  on  is. 

/Car.  AD  things  are  ready, if  oor  mind*  he  fo. 

tftp.  Perilh  the  man,whoie  mind  is  backward  now. 

Xmg.  Thou  do'ft  nor  wiffi  more  helpe  frocn  England, 
Cssstastl 

H -tj}.  God*  will,rny  Li«ge,would  you  and  I  alone, 
WuSost  more  hdpe^ould  fight  this  Royail  bartatlc 

Ximg.  Why  now  ihoq  had-vnwilttt  Sue  thoofsnd  mcx 
Which  likes  sne  better.tben  to  wrdS  v*  one. 
You  know  your  plaxcs :  God  b  e  with  you  alL 

Tecttt.    EettrXbmli'i}. 
Mni.  One*  morel  come  to  know  of  the  c  K'sng  Harry, 
If  for  thy  Ranfome  thou  wilt  now  compound. 
Before  thy  molt  affured  Oaerthrow: 
Ear  certainly  ,tbou  an  To  necre  the  Gulfc, 
Thou  needs  marl  be  engloaed.  Befides  .in  mercy 
The  Constable  defires  thec,thou  wih  mind 
Thy  followers  of  Repentance  (  that  their  Soules 
MsymakeapeacefuUandafweei  retyr* 
ftoea  offrhertfields.-wher«(wTetches)tlitir  poort  bodies 
Muftryeandfefter. 

Kimg.  Who  hath  feat  thee  now  I 

A/in.  The  Confutable  of  France. 

Katf.  Ipray  thecbearemy former  Anfwer back: 
Bid  them  atchiene  me,end  then  veil  my  bones. 
GoodGod,wfiy  mould  they  mock  poore  fellowes  thus  i 
The  ana  that  one*  did  lell  the  Lyons  skin 
While  the  beaft  lio'd, was kiH"d  with  hunting  hits. 
A  nun  7  of  oar  bodyes  (Wl  so  doubt 
find  NaaueGraoes;  spon  the  which,!  troll 
Shall  witnefle  hue  in  BraiTr  of  this  d  ayes  worke. 
And  tbofe  that  leaac  their  raliant  bones  in  France, 
Dying  liketnen^bough  boryed  in  your  Donghil Is, 
Tney  (hall  be  fam'd :  for  there  the  Sun  Qnll  greet  them. 
And  draw  their  honors  reeking  »p  to  Heauen. 
T»— "g  their  earthly  parts  to  ch  oake  your  Oyroe, 
The  Gsiell  wbrteof  Iball  brrrd  a  Plague  inTrancc. 
Mark*  dies  abounding ralour  io ostr  fcnglifh : 
That  being  dead.like  to  the  bullets  crafmg, 
Breake  on  into  a  fecond  courfe  of  mslclssefe, 
stilling  in  relapfe  of  Wortalrtie. 
Let  me  fpeake  prowdly  :  Tell  tbeConfrablc, 
We  are  bat  Warriors  for  the  working  day: 
0»  OaynevTe  and  our  Git  art  all  befmyrcbt 
Witt  .aynie  Marching  in  the  painefull  field. 
There'snota  piece  of  feather  in  our  HoanV 
Good  i.-gnmtct(I  hop*) we  win*  not  fiye ; 


And  time  hath  womcTS  into  flooencie. 
But  by  the  Mjfle,our hearts  are  in  the  trio: 
And  my  poore  Souldiers  tell  me.yet  ere  Night, 
Tbeyle  be  in  frefbet  Robes.or  they  w ill  pluck 
The  gay  new  Coats  o're  the  French  Souldiers  beads, 
And  tame  them  out  of  fenrlce.  If  they  doe  this, 
At  if  God  pleafe,  they  (h  ail ;  my  Ranforae  then 
Will  foone  be  letryed. 
Herauld,  faue  tbou  thy  labour  : 
Come  thou  no  mote  foe  Ranfome,  gen  tie  Herauld, 
They  (Kill  haue  oonej  fweare.but  thefe  my  loynu: 
Which  if  tbey  hsue.as  I  will  leaue  *m  them, 
Shall  y  etld  them  li  rt  !e,  tell  the  Conftable. 

M/mt.  I  fc  all  ,f  i  n  g  Htrrj.  And  fo  fare  thee  well : 
Tbou neaer  (halt  beare  Herauld  any  more.  Exit. 

Kmg.  1  feare  thou  wilt  once  more  come  againe  for  a 
Ranfome. 

EmttrTtrtf. 

Tarty.  My  Lord,  moil  humbly  en  my  kneel  begge 
The  leading  of  the  Y  award. 

Kmg.  Taken,  braoe  r<r*r. 
Now  Souldiers  march  away. 
And  how  thou  pleafeft  God.difpofe  the  day. 


E*ttr  Pijittfrrtb  SowUier  ,8«*. 

fifi.  YeeldCurre. 

Prtmcb.  It  ftnft  (jot  *«aw  tptt  It  t»" tktHbtmu  it  Is*  qut- 
Uttt. 

Hf.  Qaalcirtc  calmie  cuDnre  roe- Art  thou  a  G enrte- 
(san  ?  What  is  thy  Name  ?  difculfc. 

Frtncb.  O  Stigmtur  Dtt*. 

"»/f.  O  SignicorDewefheald  be  a  Gentleman:  per- 
pend my  words  OSignieur  D*we,and  matke:  O  Signieut 
Dewe,  thou  dyeft  oe  point  of  Fox,  except  O  Signieut 
thou  doe  giue  to  me  egregious  Ranfcxne. 

Frtmrb.   O  fronts  mifirccerdit  ttjt  pitte.  it  mtj. 

Tffi.  Moy  (hall  not  feroe,I  will  haue  fotrie  Moyeirfci 
I  will  fetch  thy  ryrcme  out  at  thy  Throat,  in  droppes  of 
Crirafoo  blood. 

Irtncb.  Efi  U  ImtpeffiHt  ttftbrnfftr  leftrrt  it  Urn  km. 

ttfi.  Bcafle.Currerthou  damned  and  Iuxuiioua  aCootv 
tainc  Goat,  orfcr'fi  me  BratTe  ? 

funeb.  O  ftriemmt  mtj. 

tip.  SayTt  tbou  mc  fo  ?  it  that  a  Tonne  of  Moyet  ? 
Come  hither  boy,ask  e  me  this  flaue  in  French  what  is  his 
Name. 

Us).  Efemtt ttmmfwi tfitsvm tfftZtt 

Frtmrb.  bfrnnpearis  Ftr. 

"Bty.  He  fsyes  his  Name  isM.r<r. 

Ttp.  Mjw.-Ue  ferhim.andfitkebim^nd  ferret  hia: 
d'rfctuTe  the  fame  in  French  rata  him. 

ctj.  I  doe  not  know  aSe  French  for  fer^nd  fetm^cd 
nrke. 

Tip.  Bid  him  prepare/or  1  will  cut  his  throst. 

Fmcb.  SmtiisiiMmaptuT} 

"B*j.  II  mt  ccir.mo-.it  *  vm  dirt  tpu  vna  ftUt  ',iw 
frtP, car ctftUa  itjtftiifctftt torn tpmrt  it  itKptt  vefiT4 

tip.  0\. y,  cuppetc  gorge  pennafby  pefaot ,  »olrtTe 
tuus  L«t*  me  Crown e:^)raue  Crownesjor  mangled  fhali 
thou  be  by  this  my  Sword. 

Fmcb.  O  live,'  fKr>Uts*Tfa*mr<lcT)>ts:muf*T- 
imwmerjtfuu  It  Gtulilbeeu  it  tewmtiftm^tnitmtvilf&l* 
tax  aWasanai  inx  cent  tfem. 

tip.  What  are  bis  words  f 
Bey.  He 
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Bfj.  He  prayes  you  to  faue  his  lift,  he  ii  a  Gentleman 
of  a  good  houle,  and  for  hi*  ranfom  be  will  giue  you  two 
hundred  Crownes. 

Fiji.  Tell  him  my  fury  fhall  abate,and  I  the  Crownes 
will  take. 

Frtn.TtlitiMmpturtjtit  iitili 

Btrf.  Euctrt tpsittt etmrdfm lurtmtntjitfttrjmrr  at. 
cult  priftimrr:  tiraxt^xonipiuT  Its  tfcuti  tint  vcxi  Ufl  *frt- 
sr*rs,iltjl  cvMcnt  ssvtmsUnntsIt  Uteri  t  It  fi  /xchiftmemt. 

Fre.  Sir  mt:gnutxft  vtm  ittnci  mitrs  rcwstrch*r,tl 
It  metfimu  Imnrx tpst  It  ixttmbt.ntrt  Its  mum.  i'vn  Cbt. 
is  titer  It  ptufi  is  flxsbrtutvtlusxt  el  tits  irjt iiu  fancier 
d Angltterrt. 

Tip.  Expound  vnto  me  boy. 

Bey.  He  giues  you  vnon  his  knees  s  thoufsnd  thanks, 
and  he  cfteemes  hinYfelfe  hippy,  that  he  hath  falne  into 
the  hands  of  one  (as  httlnnkei)  the  ma.fi  btatie,  valorous 
and  thrice-woithy  figneur  of  England. 

P'fl.  At  J  fucke  blood.  I  will  fomc  mercy  fhevt.  Fol- 
low roee. 

3«/  Stume xrnu  Is f  rati  CttfHimti 
I  did  newer  know  To  full  a  voyce  iffucfrom  (o  emptiea 
hewt :  bui  the  fayi»g  is  true.  The  empty  Ttffel  makes  the 
greareft  found, T/'Ws/yir  and  AJjrw  had  lemie  cin.es  more 
valour,  then  this  roaring  diurll  i'lh  olde  play,  that  eueiic 
ootmay  payte his rtayles  with  a  woodden  dagger,  and 
th«y  are  both  hang'd,  and  fo  would  this  be,  if  her  durfl 
(tcale  art)-  thing  aduemuroufly.  I  muft  flay  with  the 
Lackics  wit  h  the  luggi  ge  of  our  camp,  the  French  might 
baue  a  good  pray  ot  vs,  if  be  knew  of  it,  lot  theie  it  none 
to  guard. i  butboyes.  Exit. 

fssttr  Cntfaitt,  0r/tatrr,BsrtW,Z)*g>tW, 

Ctm.  ODi/ulr. 

Orl.  O figneur  It  itm  n  ferjift,ltuit  it frratr. 

Vol.  tJMor  CtitM/n*  twf ,  all  u  confounded  all, 
Reproach,  and  euetUfting  fhamc 
Sits  mocking  i n  our  Plumes.  A  /btrt  Alarms. 

OntefihsSHtt  Forttmt,  do  not  runne  away. 
•  Cm.  Why  all  our  rankes  axe  broke. 

Z>«£  O  perdurable  fharuc,  let's  (lab  out  fcluet : 
Be  tliefcihc  wretches  that  we  plaid  at  dice  for  7 

Orl.  Is  this  the  King  wc  frnt  too,  for  his  ran  fomc  } 

Tlmr.  Shame,  and  eternal!  flume,  nothing  but  Charne, 
Let  ts  dye  io  once  more  backe  asairre, 
And  he  that  wit]  not  fallow  Bsaim  now. 
Let  him  go  hence,  and  with  hit  cap  in  rune) 
Like  a  bale  Pander  hold  the  Chamber  doore, 
Whilft  a  bafc  flaue,  no  gentler  then  my  dogge, 
His  faireft  danghter  is  contaminated. 

Cm.  Dsforder  that  hath  fpoyl'd  vs/riendYtncw, 
Let  vs  on  heapes  go  offer  »p  our  liuea. 

Orl.  Wc  are  enow  yet  lining  in  the  Field, 
To  fmothet  vp  the  Englifti  in  our  throngs. 
If  any  order  might  be  thought  vpon, 

Hm.  The  diuell  take  Otdet  now,  He  to  the  throng; 
Let  lift  be  (Hort,c!(c  fhamc  anil  be  tou  long.  Exit. 

Altnm.   E*ttrih*K<*l**<ikitiryn; 
attb  Prifaars. 

Xjaf .  Well  haue  we  done.thrite-Taliant  Coonttirnen, 
But  all  i  not  done,  yetkeepe  the  French  the  field. 
gxe.  The  D.  of  York  commends  turn  to  your  Msucfty 


XVw-.LiueshegoodVneklcj  thrice  within  thii  home 
I  faw  him  downe  ;  thrice  vp  againc,  and  fighting. 
Front  Helmet  to  the  fpurre,al|  Blood  he  wa*. 

8 xt.  In  which  array  (braue  Soldier)  doth  he  ryt, 
I  arding  the  plaine :  and  by  bit  bloody  fide, 
( Yoake-fellow  to  his  honour-owuig-wotaLds) 
The  Noble  Earle  of  Suffolkc  aifo  Ives. 
SurTblkefirft  dyed,  and  YorkeaHhagledouer 
Comes  to  hrrn,  where  in  gore  he  lay  infreeped. 
And  rakes  him  by  the  Beard,  kiffes  the  gafhta 
That  bloodily  didyawne  vpen  his  face. 
He  ciyes  aloud  jTarry  my  Colin  SufFolkr, 

My  foule  fhal!  thine  keepc  company  to  hrauefl  : 
Tarry  (ftreet  ionic)  foe  mine,  then  Bye  a-breft : 

Ai  in  this  glorious  and  vteli-foughten  field 

Wc  kept  together  in  our  OuuaJrie. 

Vpon  thefe  words  I  came,  and  cbecr'd  him  tip, 

He  fmil'd  cac  in  the  face,  ratight  me  his  hand, 

And  with  a  feeble  gripe,  fayea :  Deere  my  Lot  rft 

Commend  rr.y  feruice  to  ary  Soucraigne. 

So  did  he  turne,  and  ouer  SufTolkrtnccke 

Hethrew  his  wounded  arme,»nd  kifthislippttt, 

And  fo  efpoas'd  to  death,  with  blood  he  Scal'd 

A  Teftamentof  Noble-ending- loue : 

The  prtitk  andfweet  manner  of  it  fore'd 

Thofe  waters  from  me,  which  1  would  htuc  iloy'd. 

But  I  had  not  fo  much  of  man  id  mee. 

And  all  my  mother  came  into  mine  eyes. 

And  gaitc  tnevp  to  teares. 
King.  I  blame  you  not. 

For  hearing  tbia,  1  muQ  perforce  campound 

With  mintrull  eyes,  or  they  will  itfue  to.  Altrrmm 

But  hearke,  what  new  alarum  is  this  fame  ? 

The  French  haue  te-enfore'd  their  feat  tct'd  men : 

Theneuery  fovidioot  k.ll  bis  Piifoners, 

Ciue  the  word  through.  -~" 


zJUus  QuartHf. 


£uta  FineBm  4ndGo**r. 

Flit.  Kill  the  poyea  and  the  luggage,  *Tli  •upreflely 
againft  the  Law  of  Artnet,  tit  a*  arrant  a  peec*  •!  kn»n«. 
ly  marke  you  now,  aa  cart  bee  offcrt  in  yotat  Confcience 
now,  ia  it  not? 

Gtv.  Tit  certaine,  tbete't  not  a  boy  left  aliur^and  the 
Cowardly  Raf calls  that  ranne  from  the  battaile  M  done 
this  fboglusr :  befidea  they  haue  burned  and  carried  •- 
way  all  that  was  in  the  Kings  Tent,  wheiefote  the  King 
molt  worthily  bath  caus'dcuery  foUliotuio  cwhiipo. 
loners  throat.  O  'tit  a  gallant  King. 

Flu.  I,  hee  was  pome  at  Mom—A  Captain:  Gmtr: 
What  call  you  the  Towocs  name  vrbeie  AlsxtaJm  the 
pig  waa  borne? 

6Vw.  AUxtsiJtrthcGttaC 

Fist.  Wbylprayyou,isnotpig,great?Theptg,  or 
the  great,  or  the  mighty,  or  the  huge,  oi  the  magnani- 
mous, ate  all  one  reckonings .fau-:  the  phrafc  ia  a  uric  7a- 
nattons. 

Cawr.  I  thinke  AUxamur  the  Crcat  waabocnein 
cWacnsm,  bk  Father,  waa  tailed  Fbtlbj  tAMattdm,  *-'  I 
take  it. 

Fla,  I  thinke  it  u  in  Mittim  wbete  %^kxs»dtv  a 

po/ne. 
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pome  .1  tell  you  Captain*,  ifyoulooke  in  toe  Mips  of 
the  Oil  J,  I  warrant  you  fall  fiiije  in  the  comparifor.s  be- 
tvittne  <-M*ttdm  tV  Mt*m*Mia,i.h**  ihe  fituationilooke 
you,  it  ooih  alike.  Tnere  is  i  R.uer  in^Mxtdi*,&  there 
it  alfo  moreoucr  a  Riuei  at  Mnmrnrntb,  it  n  call'd  W,e  at 
M*>m*mth  :  but  It  it  out  of  my  frames,  what  istbe  name 
of  the  other  Riuet  but  us  al!  one, tis alike  at  my  fingers 
it  to  my  fingers,  aud  theTen  Salmons  in  both.  If  you 
markt  AltxmMorri  life  v»elj,  Hmrry  cf  Mnmcmker  life  it 
cotneaftcrst  indifferent  well,  for  there  is  figure!  in  all 
ihiagt.  Altxmmdtr  God  known,  and  you  Irnow,  in  hit 
nges.and  hit  tunes  ,and  hit  wmhi.and  his  c  hollers,  and 
tutmoodet,  and  hit  ditpleafurei,  and  hit  irrdignationt, 
and  alfo  being  a  little  intoticaics  in  his  primes,  did  in 
hit  Met  and  hit  angers  (looke  yoo)  kill  his  bell  friend 
Cljimi, 

Cmr.  O  jr  King  is  not  like  hire  in  tbat ,  he  neuer  kill'd 
any  of  bit  friends. 

Flm.  Jutnot  well  done  (marke  you  now)  to  take  the 
talet  out  of  my  mouth,  ere  it  it  made  and  ftnifhed.l  fpeak 
but  in  the  figures,  and  companions  ot  it  ;  as  A'.extmder 
kild  his  ftieod£7jr«i,  being  iii  his  Ales  and  his  Cuppei;  fo 
alfo  Hirrj  CMmwtenib  being  in  his  tight  wsttet,  and  hit 
go  >d  lodgement! .turn'd  away  the  fat  Kmcht  with  the 
grtat  belly  doublet  the  was  full  of  icfts.and  gypet,  and 
knauenes.andmockea,  1  haue  forgot  his  name. 

Cow.  S\t/*mmFmtf*fi. 

Flm,  That  it  he:  lie  tell  you.there  it  good  rota  pome 
ItcWowitJ. 

Ctm.  Heere  comes  his  Maiefiy 

A'.srsm.    Zxter  King  Htrry  txd  Smrha 
with  pnfantTi.     Flmrijb. 

Kmg.  I  was  not  angry  fined  fame  toFrartce, 
Vntil!  thia  infiiut-  Take  a  Trumpet  Herald, 
Ride thoornto  the  Hor/emen  on  yond  hill : 
If  they  will  fight  with  vt,  bid  them  come  downe, 
Or  voyde  the  field  :  they  do  offend  our  fight. 
If  they  I  do  neither,  we  will  come  to  ihem. 
And  make  them  tker  away,  at  fwift  at  lionet 
Enforced  from  the  old  Affynan  flings. 
Bel'idet,  wet'l  cut  the  throats  oftbote  we  haue. 
And  not  a  man  of  them  that  we  fhail  take, 
Shall  taile  out  mercy.  Go  and  tell  them  fo. 
Emtrr  Mnur>. 

lit.  Here  comes  rh«  Herald  ot  the  French,  mv  liege 

Clou.  Hit  eyes  are  humbler  then  they  vt'd  to  be. 

Kmg.  How  now,  wbatmeanet  tbra  Herald  ? Know. I 
thou  not. 
That  I  haue  fin' d  thefe  bones  of  irtja*  fe*  ranforae? 
Com  ft  thou  agaiuefor  rinfot&c  ? 

JUr,  No  grew  (Gng  t 
I  ccnae  to  tbec for  rhtnuble  Licenfe, 
That  we  may  wander  ore  this  bloody  field, 
To  booke  our  dead,  and  then  to  bury  them, 
To  fort  our  Nobles  from  our  common  men. 
Fot  many  of  our  Princes  f  woe  the  while) 
Lyodrowo'dandfoak'din mercenary  blood  t 
So  do  our  Tulgar  drench  tberrpeafant  limbei 
In  blood  ofPrincet,  and  with  wounded  fieedt 
Fretfet-Ioekedeepe  io  gore,  and  with  wilde rage 
Yoke  ooa  their  armed  heelea  at  their  dead  marten, 
Killing  them  twice.  O  giue  »s  leaue  great  King, 
To  view  the  field  in  fafety,  tad  difptwe 
Ofibew  dead  bodies. 
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Km.  I  tell  thee  truly  HetiJd, 
I  know  not  if  {he  day  be  ours  ot  no, 
For  yet  a  many  of  your  borfraieo  pesre, 
And  gallop  ore  the  field. 

Her.    The  day  it  yours. 

Kim.    Prail'edbeGod,  andnot  out  frrengthfot  Xi 
What  is  this  Cattle  c»i:'d  that  ftaodsbaid  by. 

Her.  They  call  it  Agmctmt. 

Ktm£,  Then  call  we  this  the  field  of  Agmetmrt, 
Fought  on  the  day  o(  Crifrm  [njiuumj . 

Flm.  Yoot  Grandfather  of  famous  meroory^an't  pleafa 
your  Maiefty)  and  your  great  Vncle  EAmmris.hr,  Plaekt 
Prince  of  Walet.as  I  haue  read  mine  Quooidet,  fought 
a  moft  praue  patrle  here  in  France. 

Km.  Tbey  did  F Imtitm. 

flm.  Your  Maielry  fayea  Tery  true:  If  your  Maleflio 
itremenbredofu,  the  Welchnicn  did  good  feruiceina 
Garden  where  Leekes  did  grow,  wearing  Leekes  tn  their 
Mmmmmth  capi,  which  your  Mafefrylcoow  to  thithoore 
is  an  honourable  badge  of  the  feruice:  And  1  dobeleeiw 
yout  Maiefty  takes  no  fcorne  towcare  tie  Leekevppon 
S.  Tsuietday. 

Kng.    I  weare  it  for  a  memorable  honor  r 
Fori  am  Welch  you  know  good  Ccuntrrmtn. 

Flm.  All  tiie  water  in  Wye,  cannot  wifhyooi  Maie- 
ftcs  We  fhploodouc  ofyour  pody,  I  canteil  yauthar  : 
Godpleffe  it,  and  preferuc  »t,  as  long  u it  plealethit 
Crace,and  his  Maiefry  coo. 

Km.   Thanket  good  my  Coimtrytneri. 

flm.  By  lefhu,  lamyour  Miiefties  Countreytrtlo,  I 
care  not  who  know  it:  I  willctmfcffeir  to  ail  the  Old,  I 
need  not  to  be  afhamedofyotsr  Maiefty  ^railed  bcGod 
fo  long  at  yout  Maiefty  is  an  honeft  man. 

Ku£,  Good  keepe- me  fo. 

Ctaer  wtlicmi. 
Our  Heralds  go  whh  hun, 
Br;ngmeiufl  notice  of  the  number  J  de*d 
On  both  our  pant.    Call  yonder  fellow  hit  her. 

Ext.    Souldier.youmuft  cometotheKiag. 

Kim     Sonldier,  whjrweat"fl  tfroothas  Glooeintty 
Cappt  ? 

tfii:  And'rpleafe  your  Maiefty,  tii  the  ga^eof  one 
that  1  fhouldfigbe  wnihall,.!  be  be  aiiue. 

Km.  An  Bnglifhman  r 

Wd.  And't  pleafeyoor  Maiefry,  aRaicifl  rjurfwig. 
gd'd  with  me  laft  night  :  whoit  atiue,an<f  eoeritrr?to 
challengethiiGloue,  I  haue  fworne  to  take  him  aboze 
a'th  ere  :  or  if  I  c»u  fee  my  Gioue  in  hit  csppe,  which  he 
fworeashe  was  aSouldjeibewoald  weare^ifajioej!  wrj 
ftnke  it  out  foundly. 

In.  VVhatrhiniteToaCiptcir.eFifSnT,  it  it  fit  this 
fouidier  keepe  his  oath. 

Flm.  Hee is  a Crtmea and  a  VJlaioeelfe,  ird'tjeaa; 
your  Maiefry  in  my  confeience. 

Km*.  It  may  bee,  hit  enemy  is  a  GeurJeojan  of  gteat 
fon  quite  from  the  aafwer  ofhit  degree. 

Flm,  Though  he  be  as  good  a  Ientleman  as  the  dine)  is, 
it  Lucifer  and  Beliebub  himfelfe,  h  it  necetTiry  (looke 
your  Grace)  that  he  keepe  hia  70W  and  his  oath  i  If  hee 
bee  petinfd  (fee  yoo  now),  hit  repor»tionit  at  arrant  a 
vrHaine  and  a  lacke  fawee,  at  euer  bit  blacke  (hoo  rrodd 
TyionGodt  ground,  and  hit  emit,  m  my  confeience  law 

Km*  Thetj  keepe  thy  fovt  firrah,  wbea  [baa aiext'fi 
the  fellow, 

rTU    So,  I  wij  my  Vtfe,  u  I  Use, 

Kptg.   Wr^ieni'ftthoayockt'r 
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mS-  VndcrCapUir.eGeaw.ray  Liege. 

Flu.  Coater  is  a  good  Captaine  ,  sod  if  'good  know- 
ledge and  liecratu/cd  in  the  Warren 

Kmg.  OUhira  hither  to  me,Souldier. 

fftt.  I  will  my  Lie ge .  gxit. 

King.  Here  J lutilai.weut  thou  thii  fmoor  forme.snd 
fticke  it  in.tbyCappe :  when  Almfen  and  ray  felfe  were 
downe together,!  plucktthiiGloucfromhisHclaie:  If 
any  nun  challenge  this.hec  :s  a  friend  co  «**/*>/Ss,and  an 
enemy  to  our  Perfon;  if  thou  encounter  any  fuch,  appre- 
hend him.atid  chou  clo'll  cne  loue. 

Ms..  YourGrscc  doo *  me  ai  grcatHonors  at  can  be 
defir'd  in  the  hearts  of  his  Subieets :  I  would  faine  fee 
the  nun, that  ha's  but  two  legges,  that  (hail  find  himfelfe 
agreefdatthisGloue;  that  is  ail:  but  I  would  faioe  fee 
it  once, and  plcafcCod  ot  his  grace  that  I  mi  eht  ice. 

King.   Know  ft  ihvu  Gowtr  > 

Fit.  He  is  my  dearc  friend,and  plcafe  y  u. 

King.  Pray  thee  goe  leekc  him,  and  bring  him  to  my 
Tent. 

Flu.  I  will  fetch  him.  Exit. 

Kmg.  My  Lord  of  wtnsic ^,and  my  Brother  Glofler. 
Follow  FlntttncXaMy  at  the  hecles. 
The  Gloue  which  1  haoe  giuen  him  for  a  fallout, 
Ma/haply  purchafe  him  a  box  a'th'eare. 
It  is  the  Soold  irrs :  1  by  bargaine  (hould 
Weare  it  my  felfe.  Follow  good  Coufin  M'-'rwac.; 
If  that  the  Souldier  firiVc  hrni.as  1  mdge 
By  his  blunt  bearmg.he  will  keepe  his  word) 
Some  fodaine  mifchicfe  may  arife  of  it : 
For  I  doe  know  FineRen  valiant, 
Aed  oucht  with  Choler,hot  as  Gunpowder, 
And  quickly  will  retnrne  an  iniur  ie. 
Folio  Wiand  fee  there  be  no  hirme  betwecne  tbem. 
Goe  you  with  mc,Vockle  of  E.ctct.  Extant. 

Enter  Getter  end  WtttjW, 
trill.  I  warrant  it  is  to  Knight  you.Captajnc 

Enter  FlneOtn. 
Flu,  Go  At  wil!,and  his  pleilure,  Capcatne,  I  befee  At 
you  now,  come  apace  to  the  K'mg  :  there  is  more  good 
tiward  you  peraducntute,  then  is  in  your  knowledge  to 
dreame  of. 

MS.  Sir.knowyourhisGlooe? 

Flu.  Know  the  Gloue*  IknowtheGloucisaGlouc, 

ff'iii.  I  know  tbis,and  thus  I  challenge  it. 

Strips  him. 
Fit.  'Sblud, art  arrant  Traytorasanyes  in  the  Vnj&tt- 
£11  World, or  in  France,or  in  England. 
Gtwer.  How  now  Sir?  yon  Villaine. 
t*M.  Doc  you  thinke  lie  be  forfworne  ? 
Fur.  Standaway  Cap tainet>nvrr,I  will  giue Tseafon 
hb  payment  intopiowes,I  warrant  you. 
ml.  I  am  no  Tray  tor. 

Fin.  That'll  I  ye  in  thy  Throat.  I  charge  yon  in  bis 
Maicfties  Name  apprehend  liim  iie's  a  friend  or  the  Duke 
jilru[tnt. 

Enter  tfermkk.  *xd  Gluxtfler. 
ffurv.  How  now, how  now,what'»  the  matter? 
Fin.  My  Lord  of  Warwick,  hecre  is,  pray  fed  be  God 
fdrit,  a  moft  contagions  Treafon  come  to  light ,  Icoke 
you,  3s  yon  fia  all  defire  in  a  Summers  day,  Hccse  is  bis 
Maieftie.  Enter  King  and  Exeter. 

Kmg,  How  now,  what's  the  matter? 
Via.  My  Liege  ..heere  is  a  Villainc,  and  a  Traytor, 
that  looke  your  Grace,  ba's  ftrooke  the  Gloue  which 
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your  Maieftie  is  take  out  of  the  Helmet  of  tstlan- 
/«. 

wSL  My  Liegcthis  was  my  Gloue.herc  it  the  fellow 
ofit:andhethatIgaacittoinchange,promir*dtoweare 
itiohisCappc:  Ipromis'd  to  ftnkc  him.if  he  did  timet 
this  man  with  my  Gloue  iahisCappe.andlhauebecnas 
good  as  my  word. 

Flu.  Your  Maieftie  heare  now,  fauing  your  Maiefliet 
Manhood,  what  on  arrant  rafcally ,  beggerly ,  low  fie 
Knaue  it  is :  I  hope  your  Maieftie  is  peare  me  tcftimonic 
and  witncQe,and  will  asioachrsent, that  this  is  the  Gloue 
of  AUnfm,  that  your  Maieftie  is  giue  me,  ta  your  Con- 
fcicncc  now. 

King.  GiuemcthyGIoueSouIdierj 
Looke.heere  is  the  fellow  of  it : 
T  was  I  indeed  thou  promiferfft  to  ft  r  it  e, 
And  thou  haft  giuen  me  moft  bitter  termes. 

Flu.  And  pleafc  your  Maieftie,  let  his  Neck  anfwere 
for  k,if  there  is  any  Marshall  Law  in  the  World. 

King.  How  canft  thou  make  me  fatufachon? 

Will.  All  oS"eoces,my  Lord,come  from  the  heart:  ne- 
uer  came  any  from  mine,  that  might  offend  your  Ma. 
ieflie. 

King.  It  was  our  felfe  thou  didftabufe. 

Wit.  Your  Maieftie  came  not  like  your  felfe  :  you 
appear'd  to  me  but  as  a  common  man ;  witneue  the 
Night,  your  Garments,  your  Lovtlincflc  :  and  what 
your  Highneflc  fuffer'd  vndcr  that  fhapc,  I  be  fetch  you 
take  it  for  your  owne  fault,  and  not  mine :  for  had  you 
becne  as  I  tooke  you  for,  I  made  no  offence  j  therefore  I 
befeech  your  Highneflc  pardon  me. 

Kmg.Hcie  Vnckle  Exvt«r,611  thtsGIoue  wirhCrowncj, 
And  giue  it  to  this  fellow.  Keepe  it  fellow, 
And  weare  it  for  an  Honor  in  thy  Cappe, 
Till  I  doe  challenge  it.  Giue  him  the  Crownesi 
And  Cap  tainc,y ou  mult  needs  be  friends  with  him. 

flu.  By  this  Day  and  this  Light,  the  fellow  ha's  met. 
•tell  enough  in  his  belly :  Hold,  there  is  twclue-pcnce  for 
you,  and  I  pray  you  to  frrucGod,  and  keepe  you  out  of 
prawles  and  prabbles,  and  quarrels  and  diflcnttoBS,  and  I 
warrant  you  it  is  the  better  for  you. 

rVi%,  I  will  none  of  your  Money. 

Fin.  It  is  with  a  good  will:  I  can  tell  you  it  will  ferae 
'you  to  mend  your  ftiooct  i  come,  wherefore  ihould  you 
be  fo  painfull,  your  fhoocs  is  not  fo  good :  'lis  a  good 
filling  I  warrant  you,orl  will  change  it. 
Enter  Hernaid. 

King.  Now  Herauld^rc  the  dead  numbred  ? 

Htmld,  Heere  is  (be  number  of  the  fiaught'red 
French. 

King.  What  Prifoners  of  good  fort  are  taken, 
Vnckle  ? 

Exe.  Charles  Duke  of  OrleaneeJNephew  to  the  King, 
lob*  Duke  of  Burbon,and  Lord  Benehiqnnld : 
Of  other  Lords  and  Bsrons  JSnights  and  Squires, 
Full  firceene  hundred,befidcs  common  men. 

King.  This  Note  doth  tell  me  often  t  bouCand  French 
That  in  the  field  lye  flaine :  of  Princes  in  this  number, 
And  Nobles  bearing  Banners,  there  lye  dead 
One  hundred  twentie  fix :  added  to  thefc, 
Of  Knighcs,Efquire$,and  gallant  Gentlemen, 
Eight  tboufand  and  foure  hundred:  of  the  which, 
Fiue  hundred  were  but  yefterday  dubb'd  Knights. 
So  that  in  thefr  ten  thoufand  they  haue  loft, 
There  arc  but  fix  tcenc  hundred  Mercenaries : 
The  reft  arc  Princes, BaronstLords,KnighM,Squirc9, 

And 
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And  Gentlemen  of  blood  in  J  qualitie. 

The  Name*  of  ihofc  that  Nobles  that  lye  dead : 

Cbmruj  DtUintb,  High  Conrtable  of  France, 

I*fin  of  ChitLhon,  AdrairsI!  of  France, 

The  Mafia  of  the  Crofle-bowes.Lord  kdmtmi. 

Great  Mallei  of  France.the  braue  Sir  Cfckmrd  Tb/fbf*, 

/mm  Duke  of  Alaafotv4<rcoOT»  Dokc  of  Brabant, 

The  Brother  to  the  Doke  of  Burgundie, 

And  FJxad  DuUe  of  Ban  :  ofluftic  Eirlei, 

Grmxdfrtt  and  R»*ffu,  FtaanirUgi  and  frtu, 

Btvaxmt  ind  MjtIi,  Vtnumwrnt  and  Lrftrttt. 

Here  was  a  Royill  rellowuSip  of  death. 

Where  Is  the  number  of  out  Englifbdcad? 

Edmtrd  the  Duke  of  Yotke,the  Earle  of  Suffolke, 

Si:  Rttitrd  Krtlj,  Dan  Gtm  Efquue ; 

None  elfe  of  name:  and  of  ail  other  men, 

Butfiueandtwentic. 

O  God,  thy  Anne  was  heeie  : 
And  not  to  ts,  but  to  thy  Anne  alone, 
Afcribe  we  all :  when,  without  (Iratagem, 
But  m  plane  (hock, and  eum  play  of  Butmle, 
Was  cuei  knowne  fo  great  and  little  lofle? 
On  one  Dart  and  on  th'o;hcr,ukc  it  God, 
For  it  is  none  but  thine. 

Exrt.  Tii  wonderful!. 

K«r£.   Comcgoemernproceflion  to  the  Village: 
And  be  it  death  proclsymcd  through  our  Hoafi, 
To  boafl  of  thu/>r  take  that  prayfc  from  God, 
Which  is  bisoncty. 

Flm.  Is  it  not  lawfull  and  pleafe  your  M  aieftjr,  to  teh 
how  many  is  kill'd  > 

Kmg-  Yes  Captstne:  but  with  this  acknowledgetBeot, 
Thst  God  fought  forts. 

Fit.  Yes,my  confcience.he  did  vi  great  good. 

JTtrj.  Doc  we  all  hory  Rights: 
Let  there  be  lung  Nm  veu.and  Ti  Burnt, 
The  dead  with  chiittieenclo»'d  inOay: 
And  then  to  Calnce.and  to  England  then, 
W  beie  ne're  frocD  France  amu'd  more  happy  men, 
Lxtmmt. 
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Fltr  Charm 
Vouc'niafe  to  thofe  that  haue  not  read  the  Story, 
That  1  nay  prompt  them  1  and  of  fuch  as  haue, 
I  humbly  pray  them  to  admit  th'excufe 
Of  ttcne.of  number s,and  due  courfe  of  things, 
Which  cannot  in  their  huge  and  proper  life, 
Be  here  preferrced.  Now  wc  bearc  the  King 
Toward  Callice:  Grtunt  him  there  ;  there (cene, 
Heaue  him  away  vpon  your  winged  thoughts, 
Athwart  the  Sea :  Behold  the  EngliuS  beach 
Pales  in  the  flood ;  with  Mrn,  Wiuet^nd  Boyet, 
Whofe  fhouts  &  claps«ut-»oyce  the  deep.mouth'd  Sea, 
Which  like  a  mtghtie  Whiffler  fore  the  King, 
Secroesto-pteparehiswsy  :  So  let  hsro  land, 
And  folemnly  fee  him  fet  on  to  London. 
So  I  wife  a  p»ee  ha/h  Thogght,that  euen  now 
Yoo  may  imagine  him  epon  Blade-Heath  1 
Where.ibat  his  Lords  detire  himao  haue  bom* 
His  bruited  Helroet,and  hut  bended  Sword 
Before  him, through  the  Cki«  1  he  forbids  it, 


Being  free  from  rain-nefle.and  felfe-glonoui  pride; 
Giutngfull  riophee.Signall.andOftenr, 
Quice  from  himfelfe.toGod.  But  now  behold, 
Intheqotek  Forge  and  working-houfcof  Thought, 
How  London  doth  powie  out  her  Citizens, 
The  Msior  and  ill  his  Brethren  in  beft  fort, 
Like  to  the  Senatours  of  th'antique  Rome, 
With  the  Plebeians  fwarming  at  their  heelea, 
Goe  fotth  and  fetch  theit  Cosaqu'nng  Cifar  in  1 
As  by  a  lower, but  by  louing  likclynood, 
Wetenow  the  Genetall  of  our  gracious  Emprefle, 
As  in  good  time  he  may.from  Ireland  comming, 
Bringing  Rebellion  broached  on  his  Sword ; 
How  many  would  the  peaceful!  One  quit. 
To  welcome  him?  much  more, »nd  much  morecaufe. 
Did  they  this  Htm.  Now  in  London  place  him. 
As  yet  the  lamentation  of  the  French 
lnuires  the  King  of  Englands  flay  at  horne  : 
The  Emperour's  comming  ■  behalfe  ofrrsoee, 
To  order  peace  betweene  them :  and  omit 
All  the  occurrences,whateuer  chant' t, 
Till  Htrnti  backc  retorne  againc  to  France: 
There  mud  we  bring  him;  andmy  felfc  haue  p  lay  'J 
The  on rruw.by  remembring  you 'tis  part 
Then  brooke  abridgement.and  your  eyes  adusnee. 
After  your  thought!, flrsighi  backeagameto  France. 
£xu. 

Inter  FlmtHmt  *nd  Gtwer. 

Gcvrr.  Nay,  that's  right :  bur  why  weare  you  your 
Lecke  todays  S.£«w"dayispaft. 

Flm.  Tbere  is  occafions  and  caufes  why  and  v.  herefore 
in  all  things:  I  will  tell  yoo  afle  my  fuend,  Captune 
Ctmtr;  the  rafcaMy,  fc*u!d,begget!y,  lowfie.pragging 
Kruoe  Pif  t£,which  you  and  your  felfe.and  all  the  World, 
know  to  be  no  perter  then  a  fellow  .looke  you  now,of  no 
merits  :  nee  is  come  to  me  ,  and  prings  me  pread  snd 
fault  yelterday,  looke  you,  and  bid  meeatemy  Leeke: 
it  was  10  a  place  where  1  could  not  bleed  no  contention 
with  him;  but  I  will  be  fo  bold  as  to  weare  it  in  my  Cap 
till  I  fee  him  once  againe,  and  then  I  will  tell  him  a  little 
piece  of  my  defires. 

Smttr  Fiftti, 
Ctmtr.   Why  heerehee  comei/wclling  likes Turky- 
cock. 

F  1m.  Til  no  matter  foi  his  fwetlingt,  nor  his  Turky. 
cocks.  God  pleffeyouauncnieat  firlsiyoufcuruielow. 
fieKnaue.GodpletTe  you. 

Fiji.  Ha,  art  thou  bedrim  1  doeft  thoo  thirft.bafe 
Troian,  to  haue  me  fold  »p/>«irxr  fatal!  Web?  Hence; 
I  am  qualrnifh  st  the  fmell  of  Leeke. 

Ft*.  I  pefeecb  yoo  heartily,  fcuruie  lowfte  Koaue,  at 
my  defires,  and  my  reqoefts,  snd  my  petitions,  to  eate. 
looke  you.thts  Leeke;  becaufe,  looke  yoo,  you  doe  not 
loue  it,  nor  your  affections, and  your  appetites  and  your 
dngeftions  doo's  not  agree  with  it,  1  would  dartre  you 
to  eate it. 

Ftft.  Not  foi  Ctmwtltder  and  all  bisGo»l» 
Flm.  There  isoneGost  for  you.      StnJ(erti"t> 
Will  you  be  fo  eood.fcauld  Knaue,as  eate  it  ? 
Ftft:  Bife  iroian.thouOwltdye. 
Flm.  You  (sy  »ery  true,  fcauld  Knaue,  when  God* 
will  is:  I  will  rlefire  you  to  hue  Intbemeane  time,  and 
eate  your  VicIbiIs  :   come,  rliere  it  fawce  fot  it.  You 
talTd  me  yeileiday  Mounuine-Squier ,  boi  1  *u1  a>»kt 
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you  to  day  a  fquire  of  low  degree.  I  pray  you  fail  too,if 
you  can  mocke  a  Lecke,you  can  eate  a  Lecke, 

CoKr.  Enough Csptame, you  haue  aftonifht  hint. 

F/».I  fay,  I  will  make  him  etre  Come  part  of  my  lteke, 
or  1  will  prate  his  pate  foure  dayts  :  bite  1  pray  you,  it  it 
good  for  your  greene  wound,  and  your  ploodic  Ooxc- 
combe. 

?!?.  Mufti  bite. 

Flu.  Yet  certainly, and  out  of  doubt  ind  out  of  que- 
ftiontoo  and  ambiguities. 

Tifl.  By  thit  Lecke.  I  v;ill  moft  horribly  reuenge  I 
eate  and  eate  I  fweare. 

Fit.  Eate  I  pray  you,  will  y  ou  hiue  feme  more  fauce 
to  your  Leeke :  there  it  not  enough  Leeke  to  fweare  by. 

Pift.  Qi>  etthy  C«dgell,thoudoirfeeleate. 

f/w  Much  good  do  you  fcaldknaue,  heartily.  Nay, 
pray  you  throw  none  away,  the  tkinne  is  good  for  your 
broken  Coteombe  %  when  you  cake  occafions  to  fee 
Leelet  hecreafter,  I  pray  you  mocke  at  'em,  that  if  all, 

■Pifi.  Good. 

F!».  J,  Le<kei  Is  good :  bold  you,  there  it  a  groat  to 
heale  your  pace. 

Pijf.  Me s  groat? 

Tim  Yes  »erily,  and  in  truth  yr.  u  fhall  take  it,  or  I  haue 
another  Lecke  in  my  pockct,wh.ch  you  fhtll  eate. 

Pifl .    I  take  thy  groat  in  earned  of  reutnge. 

flu.  Ifl  owe  you  any  thing,  I  willpayyouinCud- 
«>el«,  y  ou  fhall  be  a  Woodmonger,  and  buy  nothing  of 
m:  but  cudgels «  God  bu'y  you,  and  keepeyou,  &  heale 
your  pate.  Sxit 

Pifl.  All  hell  fhall  ftirrefor  this. 

Caw.  Go,  go,  you  are  a  counterfeit  cowardly  Kr.aue, 
will  you  mocke  as  an  ancieot  Tradition  began  vpponan 
honourable  refpcS,  and  worne  as  a  memorable  Trophce 
of  predecealcd  valot,and  dare  not  auouch  in  your  deeds 
any  of  your  words.  1  haue  feeneyou  gleeking  &  galling 
at  this  Gentleman  twice  or  thrice.  You  thought,bcc»u(e 
.  he  could  not  fpeake  Englilh  in  the  netiue  garb,  he  could 
not  therefore  harnile  anfcnglifh  Cudgell :  you  finde  it  o- 
irerwife,  andhenceforiblctaWelfh  corteiiioo,  teacb 
you  *  good  Englifti  condition,  fare  ye  well.  Exit 

Pifi.  Doeth  fortune  play  the  hufwifewith  meoow? 
Ncwct  haue  I  that  my  Dull  is  dead  i'th  Spittle  of  a  mah- 
dv  of  France,  and  there  my  rendeuous.is  quite  cutoff: 
Old  I  do  waie,  and  from  my  wearie  limbea  honour  ia 
Cudgeld.  Well,  Baud  lie  turns,  and  fomething  leaneto 
Cu  t-pur  fe  of  quieke  hand :  To  England  will  I  Scale,  and 
there  lie  Ileal e: 

And  pat  dies  will  I  get  two  thrfe  cudgeld  fc&rres, 
AndfwercIgotthcmiaiheGalliawarres.  Sxit. 

Laser  at  mt  itert.  King  Hotry,  Extttr.Ve&farAfPtrvieif, 
txdtthtr  Lards.  At  .-wrtbtr.  Qofene  IfaStl, 
the  King,  the  Duke  efTSourgangm  /sni 
ether  Frer.cb. 
Xing,  Peace  to  this  meeting,  wherefore  we  ate  met; 
Vmo  our  brother  France,  and  to  our  Sifter 
Health  and  fairc  time  ofday :  Ioy  and  good  wiftie* 
To  cur  moft  faire  and  Princely  Cofine  Kotbtrint  j 
And  at  a  branch  and  member  of  thit  Royalty, 
By  whom  this  great  aflcmbly  is  contriu'd, 
We  do  falute  y  ou  Duke  of  Bnrgegne, 
Aad  Princes  French  and  Peeres  health  to  you  all. 

Fra.  Right  ioyoui  arc  we  to  behold  your  face, 
Moft  worthy  brother  England,  faitely  met. 
So  are  you  Princes  (Englifh)  euery  one. 


Qjue.  So  happy  be  the.ItTue  brother  Ireland 
Of  this  good  day,  and  of  thit  gracious  meeting, 
As  we  are  now  clad  to  behold  your  eyes, 
Your  eyes  which  hitherto  haue  borne 
In  them  agsinft  the.  Frenth  that  met  them  in  their  bent, 
The  fatall  Balls  of  murthering  Baliliikea : 
Thevenorneof  fuchLookesw?  fairelyhope 
Haue  loft  their  quslitie,  and  that  this  day 
Shiii changeall grieferand quarrels  into loue. 

Eng .  To  cry  Amen  to  that,  thus  we  appcare. 

Q»ft.  You  Englifh  Princes  al)J  doe  falute  you. 

2*rjr.  My  dutie  to  you  both,  ohequall  loue. 
Great  Kings  of  France  and  Englandiihst  I  haue  labour'd 
With  all  my  wits,  my  painet.and  ftrong  endcuors. 
To  bringyourmofi  Imperial!  Maieftici 
Vnto  this  Barre ,  and  Royall  entcrview ; 
Your  MightincAe  on  both  parts  beft  can  witneffe. 
Since  then  my  Office  hath  Co  &rre  preuayl'd, 
That  Face  to  Face,  and  Royall  Eye  to  Eye, 
You  haue  congtceted  j  let  it  not  difgrace  tie. 
If  I  demand  before  this  Royall  riew, 
What  Rub.  or  what  Impediment  there  i», 
Why  that  the  naked,  poore,  and  mangled  Peacs, 
DeareNourfeof  Arts,plentye»,and  ioy  full  Uitths, 
Should  not  in  this  beft  Garden  of  the  World, 
Our  fertile  France, put  vp  her  louely  Vifage  t 
Alas.Oiee  hath  from  France  too  long  been  chas'd, 
And  all  her  Husbandry  doth  lye  on  heapes, 
Corrupting  in  it  owne  fcrtilitie. 
Her  V  ine,the  merry  chearer  of  the  heart, 
Vnpruned.dyet :  her  Hedges  euen  pletcb'i, 
Like  Pnfoners  wildly  oucr-grownc  with  hcyre, 
Put  forth  difordei'd  Twigs:  her  fallow  Leas, 
The  Darnell, Hemlock.and  ranke  Femetary, 
Doth  toot  vpon;  while  that  theCulterrufts, 
That  Otould  detacinate  fuch  Sauagery  i 
The  euen  Meade.that  erft  brought  fweetly  forth 
The  freckled  Cowflip,8urnet  and  greenc  Clouer, 
Wanting  the  Sythe.withall  vncorrcAed^ianke  j 
Conceiuct  by  idlenc(Ti;,and  nothing  teemes, 
But  hatefull  Dockt,  rough  Thiflles,  Kekfycs,Burres, 
Looting  both  beautie  and  vtilitie; 
And  all  our  Vineyards,  Fallowes,Me*des,and  Hedges, 
Defecti ue  in  their  oatures.gtow  to  wildneffe. 
Euen  foourHoufes.andour  felues,aod  Children, 
Haue  toft , or  doe  not  leame,  for  want  of  time, 
The  Sciences  that  fbculd  become  our  Councrey ; 
But  grow  like  Saoagej.asSouldiert  will, 
That  nothing  doe,  but  medita:  e  on  Blood, 
To  Swearing,and  fteme  Lookei.defus'd  Attyre, 
And  euery  thing  that  fecmea  vnoaturall. 
Which  to  reduce  into  our  former  faiiour, 
You  are  alTembled :  and  my  fpeech  entreats. 
That  T  may  know  the  Let,  why  gentle  Peace 
Should  not  cupel)  thefe  inconueniencet, 
And  bleue  yj  with  her  formrr  qualities. 

Eng.  If  Duke  of  Burgonie.youwnuldthB  Peace, 
Whole  want  giucs  growth  to  th'imperfc&ions 
Which  you  hjue  rated;  yoamuAbuy  that  Peace 
With  full  accord  to  all  our  luft  demands , 
Whofe Tenures  and  particular  effects 
You  haue  enfchedul'd  briefcly  in  your  hands, 

"Berg.  The  King  hath  heard  tbern:tothewra«h,(reyet 
There  it  no  Anfwerrnade. 

Sir.  Well  then :  the  Peace  which  you  before  to  vrg'd, 
lyes  m  his  AniVrcn 

Franc*.  1 


Trxaet:  I  hut  but  with  a  corfelitie  eye 
O're-glane't  the  Article*:  Plcafeth  your  Grace 
To  appoint  foro*  of  your  Councel!  pre feotly 
To  fit  with  rt  once  morc.with  better  bced 
Tore-furuey  (Kern;  we  will  fuddeoly 
PalTeour  accept  and  prrensptorie  Anfwer. 

E*il~>d.   Brother  we  (hall.  Go*  Vnckle  Errur, 
And  Btothet  Ciarncc,  and  you  Brother  Gi—nficr, 
tftrmkkj  and  Haatnrte*,  goe  with  the  King, 
And  take  with  you  free  power, to  ratific, 
Augment, or  alter,  as  your  Wifdomes  beft 
Shall  fee  aduancageable  forour  Dignu.e, 
Any  thing  in  or  out  of  out  Demands, 
And  wee'le  configne  thereto.   Will  you.fiite  Sifter, 
Gbe  with  the  Prinret.or  ftay  herewith  »»? 

ii^t.  Out  gracious  Brother,  I  will  goe  with  tSero ; 
Happily  a  Womans  Voyce  may  doe  fome  good, 
When  Articles  too  niceJy  »rg  d,b*  fiood  on. 

BjtgLcU.  Yet  leiue  out  Couho  Ktihrrimt  here  with  ti. 
She  is  our  capitsil  Demand, compnt'd 
Within  the  fote-ranlteot  our  Articles. 

Q_*tt.  She  hath  good  Jcaue.  Exmtmmt. 

A/.-*;!  Kmg  and  Ktibtrmt. 

Kimg.   Faire  Kaibrratfini  moft  faire, 
Wnl  youveuchfafc  totcachaSauIdiertcarmet, 
Such  as  will  eruer  at  a  Ladyes  care, 
Andr/ieade  ris  Looe-fuit  to  her  gentle  heart. 

Kmb  Your  Maieftie  (hail  mock  at  raej  canoot  fpeake 
vour  England. 

Kmg.  Ofaire  Ktthtrne,  if  you  will  loueme  fbtindiy 
With  your  French  heart,  I  wil!  be  glad  toheare  vou  con- 
fclTe  it  brokenly  with  your  Etiglifh  Tongoe.  Dot  you 
like  me.  I**? 

Katb.  Ptrdtmt  wtvj,  I  cannot  tej!  wtt  it  likf  me. 

K'"£.  An  Angellulike  jouX*rc,aad  youireiiktm 
An^elL.  «■ 

Kaib.QafiitUawt/tfaitfcmtUUtaltiyimgtii 

LaJy.  Oayvtrtfmnt  (fimfvt/htCraer)at*/!ail  J. 

King.  I  laid  fo,  dearc  KtibtrvK,  sod  1  muft  noi  b'ufh 
tosffirme  ir_ 

Ji-ub.  O  im  "Dub,  Ui  laagan  Jei  fa— H  foal  firm  it 
rrtmpmtt. 

Kitg.  What  fayes  Ihe.faire  one?  tbac  the  MM  of- 
men  ire  full  of  deceits  ? 

LaJj.  0»7,dat  de  temgeut  of  de  mans  it  bt  fuD  of  de- 
ceits-: datit  dePrinceffe. 

Xmg.  The  PrmceOe  is  the.  better  EngMn-woraao : 
yfaith  K*it,my  wooing  It  fit  for  thy  rnderftanding,  I  am 
glad  thou  caoft  fpcake  no  better  Engliih ,  for  if  thou 
cooid  ft,  thou  woutd*ft  fiide  mt  fuchaplaine  King, that 
thou  wouldft  thioke,  I  had  fold  my  Farm*  to  buy  my 
Crowne.  Iknownowaycs  to  mince  It  in  loue,  butdt- 
refily  to  fay,  I  loue  you  ;  then  if  you  »rge  rue  farther, 
then  cofaylDoe*youtnfaith?I  weareoat  my  fuite .  Giue 
me  your  anfwer,  yfaith  doe,  and  fo  clap  hands, and  a  bar- 
gune:  how  fay  yno,  Lady  f 

Kai b.  Saaftn/fre  homrwr,  me  rndei  ftand  weft. 

Kmg.  Marry,  if  you  would  put  roe  to  Verfet,  or  to 
Dance  for  your  fakc,AT.t(e,why  you  endid  me:  lot  the  ooe 
Ihaue  neither  words  nor  meafure;  and  fcr  the  other,  I 
haue  no  ftrengib  in  meafure,  vet  a  reafonable  meafurc  in 
(Ircngth.  If  I  could  wionea  Lady  at  Leape-frogge,orby 
vawung  into  ruy  Saddle,  with  my  Armour  on  my  backe; 
vnderihecorredionnf  bragging  be  itfpoken.  I  (hould 
quickly  loape  into  a  Wife  :  Ot  if  1  might  buffet  for  my 
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Loue.ot  bound  my  Hotfe  for  her  lauoun ,  I  could  lay  on 
hkea  Butcher, and  fit  likea  lack  an  Apet.neueroff.  But 
before  God  Kttt,  I  cannot  looke  greenely,  not  gafpc  out 
my  eloquence ,  dot  I  hau«  oo  cunning  in  proccftation ; 
onelydowne-rightOaihet,  which  I  neuer  Tfe  till  »rg'd, 
nor  neuer  breake  for  trging  If  thou  canft  loueafjellow 
of  this  remper.KW.whofe  lace  itoot  worth  Sunoe-bur. 
Ding?  that  neuer  looket  in  his  G  laffe,  fot  loue  of  any 
thing  he  fees  there?  ler  thine  Eye  be  thy  Cooke.  I  fpeake 
to  thee  plilne  Souldier  :  If  tbou  canft  loue  me  for  this, 
take  me?  if  not?  to  fajr  to  thee  that  I  (hall  dye.it  true;  but 
for  thy  loue',  by  the  L.  No:  yet  I  loue  ihee  too.  And 
while  thouliufi.dearelT**,  take  (fellow  of  plai.se  and 
vncoyned  Conrtancie.fot  he  perforce  mufl  do  thee  tight, 
becaufe  lie  hath  not  the  gift  to  wooe  in  othei  places:  for 
ihefe  fellowes  ofi.-finit  tongue. that  can  ryme  themfelues 
Into  Ladyes  fauours.  they  doe  alwayet  retfon  themfelues 
outagaine.  What  t  a  fpeaker  it  but  a  piater.  a  Ryme  is 
but  a  Ballad ;  a  good  Leg  je  will  fall,  •  ("trait  Bicke  will 
ftoope.a  black*  Beard  will  turnewhue,  a  eurl'd  Pate  will 
grow  bald, »  faire  Face  will  wither,  a  full  Eye  wdl  wat 
hollow  :  but  a  good  Heart,  Kan,  is  the  Sunoc  and  the 
Moone,orratr>ertri«Sunne,and  not  the  Moon*;  for  it 
fhtnes  bright,  and  neuer  changes,  but  kecpet  hit  coutfe 
truly.  If  thou  wooJd  haue  (uch  i  one.  take  me  ?  and 
take  me;  take  a  S.xjdier :  take  a  Souldier;  take  a  King. 
And  what  lay  ft  thou  then  to  my  Loue  ?  fpeakemy  faire, 
and  fairely.l  pray  thee. 

Kdtb.  Is  it  potfiblc  dac  I  fould  loue  de  ennemie  of 
Fraunee  ? 

Kaf  ■  No.it  it  not  poffible  yio  fhoold  loue  the  Ene- 
mieof  France, ICaae  ;  but  in  louingrue.you  fhould  lone 
the  Friend  of  France:  for  I  loue  France  fo  well,  that  1 
will  not  part  with  a  Village  of  it ;  Iwib  tune  it  all  mine : 
and  Kitr.  when  France  it  mioc.aod  I  am  yours;  then  youxt 
it  Fraoce.tnd  you  are  (rioc. 

Kjik.   I  cermet  tell  wat  is  dac. 

K.-xf  No,JC«r»?  I  will  telltheein French, which  I«>r. 
fure  will  hang  tpon  my  tongue.like  a  new.nvarried  Wii* 
aboot  her  Husbands  N-cke,  hardly  to  be  Ihocke  off;  It 
tpund  Jar  It  ftfjtfiia  it  fraaxct,  &  on-oi  vol  at:  It «»/. 
frfaa  it  atrf ,  (  Let  mce  fee. what  then  ?  Saint  D<**u  bee 
myfpeede)  &»w  vojht  tfi  Frjawct.&vrmtfici  mimat 
It  u  ai  eafie  for  me,/T4rr,to  conquer  the  tungdome.as  to 
fpeake  fo  much  more  French  .  1  fhili  neuer  tooue  thte  in 
Fteneh,»nlc (Te  itbe  toUugh  at  me. 

Kttb.  S**! ve!htb}*{*T,ltfTt*ciufmvtat**rlat,d 
&  mtlstm  trot  CA*jt>U  It  antl  It  fork, 

K—g.  No  faith  it't  not,  Kmii  :  but  thy  fpetklng  of 
my  Tongoe  ,  and  I  thine  ,  mofi  truely  falfely  ,  muft 
needes  be  grsunted  to  be  much  at  One.  But  Kttt  dro'ft 
thou  rndtifta-id  thus  much  Eng!ifh?  CacQ  ihoa  loue 
mee? 

Ktth.  I  cannot  tell. 

Kmg.  Can  any  of  your  Neighbours  tell,  XMt?  He 
atkethem.  Come  J  know  thou  loucft  me:  and  at  night 
when  you  come  into  your  Clofet,  youlc  queftion  ti>«a 
Gentlewoman  about  me;  and  Iknow,lf<rf,youwiUto 
berdifprayfechofepant  in.me,thn  you  loue  with  yoTiT 
hcart :  but  good  JC*fe,mockcmemernful'y,  the  rather 
gentle  PnnceiTe.beeaufe  I  loue  thee  cruelly.  If  euerthon 
beeft  mine,  Kut,  as  1  haue  a  faumg  Faith  within  mc  celts 
methouihalt;  I  get  thee  with  skambling  ,  andthou 
muft  therefore  oeedes  prooe  a  good  S juldirr-brecder  i 
Shall  not  thou  and  I,  between*  Saint  P»»wir  and  Saint 
Cttrgt,  compound  a  Boy,  halfe  French  half*  Engufh, 
k  that 
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that  fhall  goe  to  Constantinople,  end  take  theTurke  by 
iU  Be-Ttii.  Shall  wee  not  ?  what  fay'ft  thou,  my  faire 
Flowa-de-Luce. 

K«f.  I  doe  not  know  dat. 

King.  No:'ti«  hereafter  to  know.bot  now  to  promife : 
doe  but  now  promife  Kate,  you  will  cndeauour  for  yoor 
French  part  of  fuch  aBoy  j  »nd  formy  Englifh  moycie, 
take  the  Word  of  a  Kiog,  and  a  Batcheler.  How  anfwer 
you,  La  flu  bcQsKxtbcrine  da  mends  mm  trefcber ejr \denm 
deejfe. 

Rath.  Your  Maieflee  ane  faufe  Frcnche  enough  to 
decetuede  rooft  fage  Damoifeil  dat  is  enFraunce. 

King.  Now  fye  vpon  my  falfe  French:by  mine  Honor 
in  true  Englifh, I  loue  thee  Kate ;  by  which  Honor ,1  dare 
not  fwearc  thou  loueft  me,  yrt  my  blood  begim  to  flit- 
ur  me,  that  tboudoo'ft;  notwithstanding  the  poorc  and 
vntetrpering  effect  of  my  Vifage.  Now  befhrew  my 
Fathers  Ambition,  hee  was  thinking  of  Ciuilt  Warres 
when  hee  got  me ,  therefore  was  I  created  with  aftub- 
borne  ont-fidc,vwith  an  afpect  of  Iron,  that  when  I  come 
to  wooc  Ladyes,I  fright  them :  but  in  faith  Kite,  the  el- 
der I  wax.the  better  I  fhall  appeate.  My  comfort  it,ihat 
Old  Age,  that  ill  Uyervp  of  Beautie,  cao  doe  no  more 
fpoyle  vpon  my  Face.  Thou  halt  me.if  thou  haft  me,  at 
tttewatft;  and  thou  (halt  wcarc  me,  if  thou  weareme, 
better  and  better :  and  therefore  tell  me.  molt  faire  Ka- 
tberine,  will youhaueme?  Put  oft  yourMaidcnBlufhcs, 
auouch  the  Thoughts  of  your  Heart  with  the  Lookes  of 
an  Empreffe,  take  me  by  the  Hind  ,  and  fay,  Harry  of 
England,  I  am  thine :  which  Word  thou  fhalt  no  fooner 
blciTcminc  Eare  withall,but  I  will  tell  thcealowd,  Eng- 
land b  thine,  Ireland  is  thine, France  is  thine, and  Henry 
Plantaginct  is  thine  ;  who,  though  t  fpeake  it  before  his 
Face,  if  he  be  not  Fellow  with  the  belt  King,  thou  fhalt 
findc  the  bed  King  of  Good-fello  wes.  Come. yoor  An- 
fwer in  broken  Mufick  ;  for  tiiy  Voyce  is  Mufick,  and 
thy  Englifh  broken :  Therefore  Queene  of aU^Catberixe, 
breake  thy  minde  to  tne  in  broken  Englifh. ;  wilt  thou 
bans  ate  l 

Katb.  Datisasitfriallpleafea!s.£eT  menpere. 

King.  Nay , it  will  pleai'e  him  well,  Kate;  it  fhall  pletfe 

Katb.  Den  it  fall  alfo  content  me. 

King.  Vpoo  that  I  kiffc  your  Hand,  and  I  call  you  my 
Qjjccne. 

Katb ,  Laifc  men  Seigneur,  laiffe,  taife,  may  fey  :  If  me 
vein  paint  que  vow  at-ktije  vtjlre  grondem ,  en  bat  font  It 
main  d'une  noBrt  Seigneur  fadtguit "ferniteur  excufe may.  le 
vmu  faff  tk  men  tref-pniffaat  Seigneur. 

King.  Then  I  will  kiffe  your  Lippes.Xure. 

KaW.  Let  Dames  &  Damoifeh  fear  efire  baifet  daunt 
lew  nefcefs  U  net  pai  le  ceftnme  de  frounce. 

King.  Madame.my  Interpreter.what  fayes  fhee?. 

Lad;.  Dat  it  is  not  be  de  fafhon  pourle  Ladies  of 
Fwnep;  IcannotteUwatisbuiffeenAuglifh. 

Ring'.  To  kiffe. 

Lady.  YourMaicftee  entendre  bettre  <pu  may. 

King.  It  is  hot  a  fafhion  for  the  Maids  in  Fraunce  to 
kiffe  before  they  are  marryed,would  (he  fay? 

Lady.  Oay  verayment. 

King.  O  JOtfe.niccCuBoma  curlte  to-great.  Kings. 
Deare  Kate ,  you  and  I  cannot  bee  confin'd  within  the 
weakc  Lyft  of  a  Counireyes  fafhion  :  wee  are  the  ma- 
kers  of  Manners,  Kite ;  and  the  libcrtietbat  followes 
our  Places,  ftoppes  the  mouth  of  all  trade-faults ,  t»  I 
win  doe  yours,  for  vpholdiog  the  nicefefiiiou  of  year 
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Counrrey,  In  denying  me  a  Kiffe  i  therefore  patrsMly, 
and  yeelding.  Youhaue  Witch-craft  in  your  Lippet, 
Kate :  there  is  more  eloquence  in  a  Sugar  touch  of 
them,  then  in  the  Tongues  of  the  French  Councell ;  and 
they  fhould  fooner  per  fwade  Harry  of  England,  then  a 
generall  Petition  of  Monarchs.  Heerc  cornea  your 
Father. 

Sour  the  French  Fever, end  the  Englifh 
Lords. 

'Surg.  God  faue  yoor  Maieftie,  my  Royall  Coufm , 
teach  you  our  Princeffc  Englifh  ? 

King.  I  would  haue  her  learne,  my  faire  Coufin,  how 
perfectly  I  loue  her,and  that  is  good  Englifh. 

Sstrg.  Is  fhee  not  apt? 

King .  Out  Tongue  is  rough,  Coze,  and  my  Conditi- 
on is  not  fmooth  s  fo  that  hauing  neyther  the  Voyce  nor 
the  Heart  of  Flatter  ic  about  me,  I  cannot  foconiurevp 
the  Spitit  of  Loue  in  her,  that  hee  will  appcare  in  his  true 
likeneffc. 

"Surg.  Pardon  the  frankneffe  of  my  mirth,  if  I  anfwer 
you  for  that.  If  yon  would  coniure  in  her,  you  muft 
makeaCirdc:  if  coniure  rp  Loue  in  her  in  his  true 
hkeneffe,  hee  muft  appcare  naked,  and  blinde.  Can  you 
blame  her  then,  being  a  Maid  ,  yet  ros'd  ouer  with  the 
Virgin  Crimfon  of  Modeftie,  if  fhee  deny  theapparauce 
of  anaked  blinde  Boy  in  her  naked  feeing  felfe?  It  were 
(my  Lord)  a  hard  Condition  for  a  Maid  to  coofigoe 
to. 

King.  Ye:  they  doe  winke  and  y  Id, as  Loue  It  blind 
and  enforces. 

"Burg,  They  are  then  excus'd.my  Lord  when  they  fct 
not  what  they  doe. 

Kmg.  Then  good  my  Lord .  teach  yoor  Coufin  to 
cenfrnt  winking. 

"Burg.  1  will  winkeonhertoconfcnt,my  Lotd.ifyou 
will  teach  her  to  know  my  meaning  :  for  Maides  welt 
Summer 'd,  and  warrac  kept,  are  like  Flyes  at  Bartholo- 
mew- tyde,  blinde,  though  they  baue  their  cyet,and  then 
they  will  endure  handling, which  before  would  not  abide 
Looking  on. 

Kmg.  This  Morall  tyetme  ouer  to  Time,  and  a  hot 
Summer ;  and  fo  I  fhall  catch  the  Flye ,  yoor  Couun,  in 
the  latter  end  .and  fhee  muft  be  blinde  to. 

71 *rg.  As  Loue  is  my  Lord,bcfore  it  louts. 

King.  It  Is  fo :  and  you  may,  feme  of  you,  thaoke 
Loue  tor  my  blindneffe ,  who  cannot  fee  many  a  faire 
French  Citie  for  one  faire  French  Maid  that  Rands  in  my 
way. 

Frenib  King.  Yes  my  Lord ,  you  fee  tbero  perfpec- 
tiuely  :  the  Cities  turn'd  into  a  Maid  ;  fot  they  arc 
all  gyrdled  with  Maiden  Walls,  that  Warre  bath  en- 
trcd. 

DigUssd.  Shall  Kate  be  my  Wife? 

France.  So  pleofe  you. 

England.  I  am  content ,  fo  the,  Maiden  Cities  you 
talke  of,  may  wait  on  her  ;  fo  the  Moid  that  fiood  in 
the  way  for  my  Wifb,  fhall  fbcw  me  the  way  to  my 
Will. 

France.  Wee  Usue  confenttd  to  all  tearmes  of  rea» 
fon. 

England.  Is't  fo,my  Lords  of  England  ? 

{Vefi.  The  King  hath  graunted  cuery  Article ; 
His  Daughter  firfi ;  and  in  fequcle.all, 
According  to  their  firtnc  propofed  natures. 

Exet.  Onelv 
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Extt.  Onely  he  hath  not  yet  fubferibed  this 
Where  your  Maieftie  demand  i.That  the  King  of  France 
hiuicganyocciiioo  townee  for  matter  of  Graum,  (hall 
name  your  Higbneffe  in  thii  forme,  and  with  chit  additu 
on,  in  French  :  Ni/ht  trtfcbirfiU  Uarj  Rtj  (tjitgtfttrr* 
Hrreiiridt  frsiati  •  irrd  ihui  in  Latine;  Prtttltriff'tam 
Filmi  mffitr  Hrrram  Roc  Amglu  (jr  tkru  Trtrxi*. 

Trout.  Nor  this  J  haoe  not  Brother  fo  dcoy'd, 
Bui  your  requeft  (hall  make  me  let  it  paffe. 

£ntl*»i.   I  pray  you  thco.in  loue  and  deare  allyance, 
Let  that  one  Article  ranke  with  the  reft, 
And  thereupon  giue  me  your  Daughter 
/r««r.Takeh«Tfaire  Sonne.and  from  her  blood  layfevp 
IfTue  co  me,  that  the  contending  Kingdomes 
Of  France  and  England.whofe  very  (holies  looke  pale, 
Wich  enuy  of  each  others  happineffe. 
May  ceafe  their  hacred  ;  and  ihis  deare  ConianfhoD 
Plane  Neighbour-hood  and  ChrifVan-like  accord 
In  their  fweci  Bofomes:  thai  neuer  Wane  aduance 
Hi*  bleeding  Sword  twixc  England  and  fine  France. 

Lerdt.   Amen. 

Kmg.  Now  welcome  Kttt:  and  beare  me  witnetTe  all 
That  here  I  kiUc  her  as  my  Soueraigne  Queene. 

Flourfi. 

Qtut.  God, I  be  beft  maker  of  all  Marriages, 
Combine  your  hearta  in  one.yoor  Realmes  in  one : 
As  Man  and  Wife  being  two.are  one  in  loue, 
So  be  there  twixt  yourKingdomcs  fuch  a  Spoufall, 
Thai  oeuer  may  01  Office,  or  fell  lealoufie. 


Which  trouble*  ofi  the  Bed  of  033  Marriage, 
Thruft  in  betweeoe  the Pation  of  thefe  Ktngdcrr.es, 
To  make  diuorce  of  then  incorporate  League  i 
That  Englifh  may  as  French.FtenchEnglifhtnoi, 
Kccciuc  each  other.  God  fpcalcc  this  Amen. 

At.  Amen. 

JCwj-  Prepare  wefot  outMarriage:  onwhichcUy, 
My  Lord  of  Burgundy  wee*Ir  take  your  Oath 
And  ill  the  Peetes.for  furetie  of  our  Leagues* 
Then  (hill  I  fweare  :o  Ktit,tr,i  yotj  10  me, 
And  may  our  Oathes  well  kept  and  prolp  rout  be. 
Srntt  Lxtmn 

SmrrCbarui 

Thus  farre  with  rough,  tnd  all.Tnable  Pen, 
Our  bencung  Author  hath  purAi'd  che  Siory, 
In  little  room*  confining  mightle  men. 
Mangling  by  ftans  the  full  courfe  of  their  glory 
Small  cime  i  but  ui that  fm ill.m oft  gr tidy  hucd 
This  Siane  of  England.  Fortune  made  his  Sword) 
By  wruch.che  Worlds  beft  Carders  he  atchietied  ■ 
And  of  it  left  his  Sonne  Impenall  Lord 
Htwrj  ih«  Sixt.in  Infant  Bands  ciown'd  King 
Of  Fiance  and  England,didtrus  King  fucceech 
Whofe  Scate  (o  many  had  the  roamging, 
That  they  loft  France.and  made  his  Englandbleed  I 
Which  oft  our  Stage  hath  (howne ;  »nd  fo:  their  Cake, 
In  your  faiie  minds  let  thia  acceptance  taVe. 
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The  firiT  Part  of  Henry  the  Sixt 


iAcIm  Trimus     Sccena  Tnma. 


Dead  OrUith. 

Eater  tit  Funeral!  if  Xmg  Weary  the  Fiji ,  attended  on  bj 

the  Duks  of  Bedford,  Regent  of  Trance ;  the  Diekj 

ofG/ifier.Protetfor;  the  D^ke  of  Exeter  Wit. 

vtche,  ibt'BiP>cpofini>eke/ter,0ai 

the  Du^J  of  Sometfet. 

•Bedford. 
Vhgbeyheauens  with  black.yield  day  tonight; 
Cornets  importing  change  of  Times  and  States, 
Btandifh  your  cry  (lali  Treffes  in  the  Skie, 
And  with  them  (courge  the  bad  reuol  ting  Sun, 
That  haue  coniented'vnto  Henritt  death  i 
Xing  Henry  the  Fift.roo  famo-is  to  liue  long, 
England  ne're  loft  a  King  of  Co  much  worth. 

qiejl.  England  ne're  had  a  King  vntiii  hit  cimr. 
Vrrtue  he  had»dcferu)ng  to  command, 
His  brandUht  Sword  did  blinde  men  with  his  bemti, 
KU  Atmes  fpred  wider then  a  Dragons  Wings : 
His  fparkling  Eye j.repleat  with  wrachfull  fire. 
More  dazled  and  droue  back  his  Enemies, 
Then  mid-day  Sanne^terce  bent  againft  their  race*. 
What  (hofltd  1  fay?bH Deeds exceed  alj  fpeccb  I 
He  ne're  lift  vp  his  Handout  conquered. 

hxt.  We  mourne  in  black, why  mourn  we  net  id  blood? 
Burry  tsdead.and  neuet  (hall  reniuc: 
V  oon  a  Wood  den  Coffin  we  attend; 
And  Deaths  difhonouiable  Vtctorie, 
We  with  oar  ftatcfy  prefenceglonfic, 
Like  Cspuucs  bound  to  a  Triumphant  Carre. 
What?  (hiU  we  curie  the  Planets  of  Mifhap, 
Thar  plotted  thus  our  Glories  ©oetthrowr 
Or  fhall  wcthinkethe  fubrilc-wkted  French, 
Conlurers  and  Sorcerers,  that  afraid  of  him, 
By  Magick  Verfej  haue  conrriu'd  his  end, 

Wiatb.  He  was  a  King.bScfl  of  the  King  of  King*. 
Vnto  the  French.ths  dreadful!  Iudgemeot-Day 
So  dreadniil  will  not  be ,ai  was  hit  sight. 
The  Battailes  of  the  Lord  of  Hods  be  fought : 
The  Churches  Prayers  made  him  fo  profperotv 

Cleft .  The  Church?  where  is  it? 
Had  not  Church-men  pray'd, 
Hh  thred  of  Life  bad  not  fo  foone  decay  'd. 
None  doc  you  like,  but  an  effeminate  Prince, 
Whom  like  a  Schoole-boy  you  may  ouer-awa. 
troth.  Closer, vitnt  ere  we  like.thou  art  ProteSot, 
And  lookefl  to  command  the  Prince  and  Retime 
Thy  Wife  it  prowri.  (he  holdeth  thee  in  awe. 
More  then  God  or  Religious  Church-men  may. 


Gloft.  Name  not  Religion.for  thou  (ou'ft  the  Flesh, 
And  ne're  throughout  the  yeere  toChurch  thou  eo'ft. 
Except  it  be  to  pray  againft  thy  foes. 

£o£Ceafc,ccafe  thefe  I  arrea, «<  reft  your  minds  in  peace: 
Let's  to  the  Altar:  Heralds  wayt  on  rt; 
In  (lead  of  Gold, wet  1c  offer  vp  our  Armes, 
Since  Armes  auayie  not.no  w  that  Henry's  dead, 
Poflentic  await  for  wretched  yeeiet, 
When  at  iheit  Mothers  moiflncd  eyesjsabe* (hall  fuck. 
Our  lie  be  made  a  Nourifh  o(  fait  Tram, 
And  none  but  Women  left  to  wayle  the  dead. 
Henn  the  Fift.thy  Ghofl  I  muocate : 
proi'per  this  Retime,  keepe  it  from  Ciuill  Broylct, 
Combat  with  aduerfe  Planets  in  the  Heauentt 
A  fane  more  glorious  Starre  thy  Soule  will  rathe. 
Then  lidim  Cetfer, ot  bright- — 

F.  ««r  a  Mefcrtfer 

Miff.  My  honourable  Lords.heaith  to  youall. 
Sad  tidings  bring  I  to  you  out  of  France, 
Of  loiTe.  of  (laughter .and  difcomfuure : 
Guyeri,Champaigne,Rheirncs,Orlcancc, 
Paris,Guyfors,Poi£liets,are  all  quite  loft. 
Bed/.  What  fay 'ft  thou  man.brf  ore  dead  Htnrft  Cozrfe? 
Sptake  foftiy.or  the  lofle  of  thofe  great  Townes 
Will  make  him  burft  hit  Lead.and  rife  from  death. 

CUft.  Is  Paris  loft?  is  Roan  ycciderit-p? 
If  Henry  wererecall'd  to  life  againc, 
Thefe  news  would  caufe  him  once  more  yeeld  theGhoft. 

Ext.  How  were  they  loft  i  what  trecberie  was  »s'd? 

Miff.  Notrecherie.but  want  of  Men  and  Money. 
Amongft  the  Souldiert  this  is  oiuttered, 
That  here  you  roamtaine  feuerall  Factions : 
And  whjl'ft  a  Field  (hould  be  difpstcbt  and  fought, 
You  aredifputingof  your  Generals. 
One  would  haue  tingrmg  Warres.with  little  coft  ; 
Another  would  flye  fwirr  ,but  wanteth  Wings ; 
A  third  thinke^without  expenceat  all, 
By  guileful!  faire  words,Peace  may  be  obuyn'd. 
Awake,  a  wake  JcngliA)  Nobilitie, 
Let  not  flouth  dimme  your  Honor  J.new  begot  \ 
Cropt  are  the  Ro wer-de- Laces  la  your  A  rrnet 
Of  England*  Coat,one  halfe  is  cut  away . 

Ext.  Were  our  Teares  wanting  to  this  Funerall, 
Thefe  Tidings  would  call  forth  her  flowing  Tides. 

Vtdf.  Me  they  concerne,Regent  I  am  of  France  f 
Giue enemy  rtceledCoat.jle  fight  for  France. 
Away  with  thefe  dlfgracefuil  wayling  Robet; 
Wounds  will  I  lend  the  FrencD,in  ftead  of  Eyes, 
To  weepe  their  intermifliuc  Milenes. 
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Emstr  M  t  eras  *u*bir  Mtfnfir. 

Mtf.  Lordi  new  thefe  Lcttcrs.full  ofbad  mifchance. 
Franc*  ii  rcuolicd  from  the  EngliGS  quite, 
Except  fome  petty  Towncf,ot  no  import. 
The  Dolphin  Cktrta  is  crowned  King  n  Rheimet: 
The  S jfni i  of  Orleince  with  hitn  i>  ioyn'd : 
*/r«»/J.Diike  of  Amou,  doth  take  his  pin, 
TheDukeof  Alanfonflycth  to  hu  fide.  Exa. 

Ext.  The  Dolphin  crown 'd  King?a!l  five  to  him? 

0  whither  (hall  we  flye  from  chit  reproach  i 

Cltfi.  We  Will  not  five, but  to  out  enemies  ihcoan. 
TStJfwd,i(  thou  b:  flacke.  lie  fight  it  out. 

'ied.  CUfler,  why  Joubtft  thou  of  my  forward  neffe? 
An  Army  haue  1  marler'd  in  roy  thoughts, 
Wherewith  ilready  Fr  jnce  u  ouer-iun. 

Ernlrr  trteihtr  Mt^r*£rr. 
iMtf  My  gracious  Lords,  to  adde  ro  vour  laments, 
Wherewith  you  now  bedew  King  //eww  hearfe, 

1  mofl  informe  you  of  a  Jifmali  fight. 
Betwixt  (he  (lout  Lord  Ttlktt,  and  the  French, 

«T"w.  What?wherein  Ttfhi  ouercaroe,  is't  fo  ? 

j .xjitef.O no :  wherein  Lord  T«/*»rwa»o  rethrown: 
The  circumfiince  I  tc  tell  you  more  at  large. 
The  tenth  of  August  lift,  this  dretdfull  Lord, 
Rcryring  from  t  he  SUgc  of  Orieance, 
Hauinsj  full  fcarce  fix  thoofand  m  hit  troupe. 
By  three  and  tweatie  ihoufand  of  the  French 
Wis  round  incompafTed.and  fet  vpon : 
No  leylurehad  hetoenraniehittnen. 
Hewamed  Pikes  to  fee  before  his  Archert: 
Irrftead  whereof,  fhatpc  Stakes  pluckt  out  of  Kedgei 
Tbey  pitched  in  the  ground  confufcdly. 
To  keep*  the  Horteroen  off,  fr  cm  breaking  m. 
Mote  then  three  houres  the  fight  continued: 
Where  ttlitnt  T.«£w,aboue  humane  thought, 
Enacted  wonders  with  hit  Sword  and  Lance. 
Huodreds  he  fept  to  Hcii,and  none  durlt  Hand  him : 
Here,there,and"euery  where  eorag*d.he  flew. 
The  French  eaclaytn'd,  the  Deuill  was  in  Arises, 
All  the  whole  Amy  ftood  agaz'd  on  him. 
K:s  Souldiers  fpying  his  vndatinttd  Spirit, 
A  T*ltet.i  T-i/awr.cry'doocamaine, 
And  rufhc  into  the  Bowels  of  the  Bartaile. 
Here  had  the  Corxjueft  full  y  been  feal'd  rp. 
If  Sir  Itim  Ftt/liffi  had  not  play'd  the  Coward. 
He  being  ia  the  Vauward,  place  bclnode, 
With  purpofe  to  relieue  and  follow  them, 
Cowardly  rlcd^ot  hacing  ftrjck  ooc  ftroake. 
Hence  grew  the  general]  wrack  and  maffacre  « 
Enclofed  were  they  with  their  Enemiet. 
A  bale  WalloOjto  win  the  Dolphins  grace, 
Thruft  TaUtt  with  a  Speare  into  the  Back, 
Whom  ail  France.with  their  cbiefe  affembled  ftrength, 
Durft  not  prefume  to  looke  ooce  in  the  face. 

Bedf.  is  r<tfwfl»intrhenrl  will  flay  my  felfe, 
For  liuing  idly  here,  ro poenpe  and  cafe, 
Wha'R  foch  a  worthy  Leader, wintiog  ayd, 
Vntohit  daflatd  foe-men  i:  betray  d. 

J.Mrf.  Ono,he  hues,  but  utcoke  Prifoner, 
And  Lord  Sttitt  with  bim,and  Lord  Ha*fcrftri; 
Moft  of  the  reft  Qaughtcr'd.or  tooke  likewife. 

Bedf.  Hit  Rxnforne  there  it  none  btst  1  (hall  pay 
He  hale  the  Dolphin  headlong  from  his  Throne, 
Hit  Crowne  fha!)  be  the  Ramome  of  my  friend : 
Foure  of  their  Lotds  lie  change  for  ooc  of  ours. 


Firwellmy  Maft.cri.tomyTaike  will  I. 
Bonfires  in  France  forthwith  I  am  to  make, 
To  keepe  our  great  Saint  C—r^ti  Feift  withaO. 
Ten  thoofand  Souldiers  with  me  I  will  uke, 
Whofe  bloody  deeds  (hall  make  all  Europe  quake. 

l-i^Mtf  So  you  had  need,  for  Orieance  is  beiieg'd, 
The  Engliffi  Army  is  growne  weake  and  faint ; 
The  Earle  of  Salisbury  craucth  fupply, 
And  hardly  keepes  his  men  from  taotmie, 
Since  they  fo  few. witch  fuch a  multitude. 

far.  RetnerDber  Lords  your  Oathes  to  f lory  fworne : 
Eyther  to  qudl  the  Dolphin  rtteriy. 
Or  bring  him  in  obedience  to  your  yoake. 

"BtJf.  I  doe  remrdiberlt.and  here  take  my  leioe, 
To  go*  about  rov  preparation.  Exit  Bedford. 

Clift.  lie  to  the  Tower  withal!  the  haft  I  can, 
To  view  th'Artillerie  and  Munition, 
And  then  1  will  proclaymc  young  Worry  King. 

Exit  Gltfttr. 

Ext.  ToEltamwill  l.wheretheyotingKiagis, 
Being  ordayn'd  his  fpeciall  Gooemor, 
Anc)  for  his  fafetie  there  lie  beftdetiifr.  Exit. 

Ifuurh.  Each  hath  his  Place  and  Fuo&ion  co  attend: 
I  am  left  oot ;  for  me  nothing  remaines : 
Bat  long  I  will  nor  be  lack  out  of  Office. 
The  King  from  Eltam  I  intend  to  fend, 
And  fit  at  chitfeft  Sterne  of  publiquc  Weale. 
£xsr. 

Stmt  *  F!**d\>. 

EvtfT  C'a&Ui  ,Al*xf;n .  or* '  R.TrmtirtmMrrbt*g 
Bitb  Drum  jrd  Srmlitm. 

Chtriti.  Xtn  Ms  true  rDQfiing.euen  as  m  the  Hecueos, 
So  in  the  Earth,co  (hie  day  it  not  !::cwk. 
Late  did  he  fhine  e  poo  the  Englifh  fide  i 
Now  we  are  V"i£rors,»pon  »s  he  (miles. 
What  Townet  of  any  moment,bu;  we  haoe  t 
At  pleafure  here  we  lye.neere  Orieance : 
Ochcrwhiles.the  famiLht  Enghfti^ike  pale G  Softs, 
Faintly  beficgers  one  houre  inamoneth. 
jttm.Tkcj  want  their  Porredge,8r.  their  fat  Bui  Beetles: 
Eyther  they  mud  be  dyeted  like  Mules, 
And  haue  their  Prouenderty'd  to  their  mouthes, 
Or  pittcoos  they  will  looke.Uke  drowned  Mice. 

^eywtr.Let's  rayfe  the  Siege:  why  hue  we  idly  nere  f 
Tt£*  is  taken,  whom  we  wont  to  fear e: 
Remayneth  none  but  road-brayn'd  Sdutmy, 
And  he  may  well  in  fretting  fpend  his  gill, 
Nor  men  nor  Mooey  bath  he  to  make  Warre. 

Chjrlti.  Sctund^ooTidAiaruoijWtwillrnuSoctterai. 
Now  for  the  honour  of  the  foriorne  French; 
H.rr.  I  foreiue  my  death, that  killethme, 
Wbeal  he  feet  me  goe  back  one  foot,  or  flye.     Extiat. 
Hcrt  AUrrm,  ihtj  vt  kttte*  i*ci,  b}  ike 
E*glfi,tmh  gnu  Utfe. 

txtrr  Ce*rlti,AU»[n,ai  At:rae*. 
Chrln  Who  eoef  fa w  rhe  like? what  men  haoe  I  ? 
Dogges,Cowsr«is,Diftardt :  I  would  ne'te batie fled, 
But  that  they  left  me  inidft  my  Enemiet. 

Rtifmrtr.  SdJuixry  »  a  defperiie  Hom'.cide, 
He  fighreth  as  one  weary  of  his  life  . 
The  other  Lords, like  Lyons  wanting foode, 
Doe  rufb  rpoo  rs  at  their  hungry  prey. 

k   ,  AImmC  En. 
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AL&ifeiu  I'.ajfird, a Coontreyman of  ours.recoras, 
England  ill  Oliueri  and  RcaLetdt  breed, 
During  the  time  Edaard  the  third  did  raigne : 
Mote  truly  new  may  this  be  verified ; 
For  none  but  Samjatt  and  Coliaffet 
It  faideth  forcb  to  skirmirh :  one  to  tenne  ? 
Leane  taw-bon'd  Rafcals.who  would  e'te  fuppofe, 
They  had  fuch  courage  aod  audacitic > 

Charles.  Let"*  leauc  this  Towne, 
For  they  are  hayre-brayn'd  Slaues, 
And  hunge:  will  enforce  them  to  be  more  eager; 
Of  old  I  know  them ;  rather  with  their  Teeth 
Tbe  Walls  theylc  teare  downe.then  forfake  the  Siege. 

Reigneir.  1  thinke by  fomeodde Gimmors  or  Deuice 
Theit  Amies  are  fet.like  Clocks.iiill  to  ftrike  on; 
Elfe  ne're  could  they  hold  out  fo  as  they  doe : 
By  my  confer,!, wee  k  euen  let  them  alone. 

Alaifm.  Beitfo. 

Enter  tbi  "Baflard  ef  OrUor.cc. 

"Sjfto-d.  Where's  the  Prince  Dolphin  ?  1  haue  newes 
for  him. 

'Do/ph.  Baftard  of  Orleancc.thrice  welcome  to  vs. 

Baft,  Me  thinks  your  looks  are  fad, your  chcar  appal'd. 
Hath  the  late  ouerthrow  wrought  this  offence  ? 
Be  not  difmey'd/cr  fuccour  is  at  hand : 
A  holy  Maid  hither  with  me  I  bring, 
Which  by  a  Virion  Tent  to  her  from  Hcauen, 
Ordayned  is  to  ray  fe  this  tedious  Siege, 
And  driue  the  Englifh  forth  the  bounds  of  Fiance : 
The  fpiritofdeepcProphecielhehath, 
Exceeding  the  nine  Sibyls  o(  old  Rome: 
What's  pa(t,and  what's  to  come,  (he  can  defcry . 
Spcake,(hall  I  call  her  in  i  belecue  my  woids, 
For  they  are  cercaine,<nd  infallible. 

Delph.  Goe  call  her  in:  but  firft ,  to  try  her  skill,' 
Reigner  (land  thou  as  Dolphin  in  my  place ; 
Qycfiiop  her  ptowdly.let  thy  Lookes  be  Acme, 
By  this  meaner  (hall  we  (bund  what  skill  fhe  hath. 

Enter  loane  PttzxL 

Reigneir.  Faire  Maid,  is't  thou  wilt  doe  thefe  won- 
drous feats  ? 

Puxjet.  Reigmer ,is't  thon  that  thinkeft  to  beguile  me? 
Where  is  the  Dolphin  ?  Come,  come  from  behinde, 
i  know  thee  well,though  neuer  feene  before. 
Be  not  araa**d,there*s  nothing  hid  from  me; 
I  n  priuate  will  I  talke  with  thee  apart : 
Stand  back  you  Lords,and  giue  vs  leauc  a  while. 
Reigneir.  She  takes  vpou  herbrauely  at  fttlt  risfii. 
Pin.fl.  Dolphin, I  am  by  birth  a  Shepheards  Daughter. 
My  wit  vntrayn'd  in  any  kind  of  Art  i 
Heauen  and  our  Lady  gracious  hath  itpleas'd 
To  (bine  on  my  contemptible  eft ate. 
Loe.wbileft  1  wayted  on  my  tender  Lambss, 
And  to  Sunnes  parching  heat  difplay*d  my  chec&xi, 
Gods  Mother  deigned  toappeare  to  me, 
And  in  a  Virion  fuU  of  Maieftic, 
Will'dme  to  leauemy  bafe  Vocation, 
And  free  my  Countrey  from  Calamine : 
Her  aydc  (he  promis'd,and  affur'd  fucce(Te. 
In  compleat  Glory  (Vice  reueal'd  her  felfe : 
And  whereas  I  was  black  and  fwart  before, 
With  thofe  clcare  Rayrs,  which  Ihee  infntVl  on  me, 
That  bea^iie  am  I  bleft  with,  which  you  may  fee. 


Aske  me  what  queftion  thou  canft  pc'Gble, 
Aod  I  will  anfwer  vnpremtditated  i 
My  Courage  trie  by  Corr.!>at,if  thou  dar'ft, 
And  thou  (halt  F.nde  that  I  exceed  my  Sex. 
Re folue  on  thfcjthou  (halt  be  fortunate. 
If  thou  receiue  me  for  tby  Warlike  Mate. 

thlph.  Thou  hafl  aftouiihune  with  thy  high  termwj 
Onely  this  proofe  He  of  thy  Valour  make. 
In  (ingle  Combat  thou  (halt  buckle  with  me ; 
And  if  thou  vanquished, tby  wotds  are  true, 
Otherwife  I  renounce  all  confidence. 

P*zet.  1  air.  prepsr'd:  here  is  my  kcene-edg'd  Sword, 
Deckt  with  fine  Flower.de-Lucei  on  each  fide, 
The  which  at  Touraine,inS~£dr<Krra«Church.yird, 
Out  of  a  great  deale  of  old  Iron,I  chofe  forth. 

Dolpk.  Then  come  a  Gods  name,!  feare  no  woman. 

Puul.  And  while  I  liuc,lle  ne're  flye  from  a  man. 
Here  they  fight  ,aad  loaned)  Vuz.il  cuircmxi . 

Dttfh.  Stay.flay  thy  hands,  thou  art  an  Amazon, 
And  fighteft  with  the  Sword  oiDtUra. 

F"i.tl.  Charts  Mother  helpet  me,  elfe  I  were  too 
weake. 

Delph.  Who  e're  helps  thee. 'tis  thou  that  muft  help  tie  - 
Impatiently  I  burnt  with  thy  deflre, 
My  heart  and  hands  thou  haft  at  oncrsiubdu'd. 
Excellent  P*&el,\f  thy  name  be  fo, 
Let  me  thy  fetuant  ,and  not  Soueraigne  be, 
Tit  the  French  Dolphin  forth  to  thee  thus. 

Paul.  I  muR  not  yeeld  to  any  rights  of  Loue, 
For  my  Profcfiion'a  facred  from  aboue  i 
When  I  haue  chafed  all  thy  Foes  from  hence. 
Then  will  I  thinke  vpon  a  recompense. 

Ddph.  Mesne  time  looke  gracious  on  thy  proftratc 
Thrall. 

Reigneir.  My  Lord  me  thinkes  it  very  long  in  talke 

A /.w/DoubtlclTe  he  (hriucs  this  woman  to  fact  (mock, 
Elfe  ne're  could  he  fo  long  protract  his  fpeech. 

Reigneir.  Shall  wee  diftutfce  him,  (Voce  hee  kecpes  no 
oieane? 

siUx.Hi  may  mesne  more  then  we  poor  men  do  know, 
Thefe  women  are  (hrewd  tempters  with  theirtonguet. 

Reigneir.  My  Lord.where  are  youfwhat  deuifeyou on? 
Shall  we  giue  o're  Orteance,  or  no  ? 

Pmxl.  Why  no,I  f«y :  diftruftfull  Recreants, 
Fight  till  the  laft  gsfpe:  Hebe  your  guard. 

Dttfh.  What  (hee  fayct,  lie  connxme:  wejlc  fight 
it  out. 

Paul.  Ailign'd  am  I  to  be  the  Englifh  Scourge. 
This  night  the  Siege  affuredly  lie  rayfe : 
Expect  Saint  lAbrtini  Summer,  Haicymt  dayct, 
Since  I  haue  entred  into  thefe  Warns. 
Glory  is  like  a  Circle  in  the  Water, 
Which  neuer  ceafeth  to  enlarge  it  felfe, 
Till  by  broad  fpreading,  it  dilperfe  to  naught. 
With  Unmet  death, the  Englifh  Circle  ends, 
Difperfed  are  the  glories  it  included : 
Now  am  I  like  that  prowd  infulting  Ship, 
Which  Caper  and  his  fortune  bare  at  occc. 

Dtdfh.  WasMafcoaerinfpiredvmhaDouer' 
Thou  with  an  Eagle  art  infpired  then, 
//c&e.the  Mother  of  Great  Ccafiantine, 
Nor  yet  S.fbJipt  daughters  were  like  thee. 
Bright  Starre  of  Vsntt  ,falne  downe  on  the  Earth, 
How  may  I  reuerently  worship  thee  enough? 

^Slanfim.  Leaue  off  ddayes,  and  let  v»  rayfe  the 
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AV/p«r.  Womaa.do  what  thou  canft  to  fane  out  honors, 
Drue  rhera  from  Orlcance,  and  be  imaaortalit'd. 

DtUb.  Prefently  wee'le  try :  corue.let  j  away  about  it, 
No  Prophet  will  1  uuil,:f  fhcc  pt  ouc  faifc.  Extaer, 

Emit  Gi*pcr,msih  bu  Scmmf.an. 

CUfl.  1  tru  come  tofaruey  tbe Towetihu  dif; 
Since  Hmm  death,  1  feare  there  it  Conury*  tut : 
Where  be  thifc  Wardert.that  they  wait  not  here? 
Open  the  Gaccs/tis  GUftr  that  calls. 

I .  IPsrdeT.   Who's  t!iete,ihat  knocks  (o  imperiously  f 
Ci'i  \.Mtm.  It  is  the  Noble  Duke  cfGiofter. 
i.trtrMr.  Who  ere  he  bctyou  may  net  be  let  in. 
I  Ma.  Villaines.anfwet  you  fo  tbe  Lord  Protefiot  ? 
1  Wtritr.  The  Lord  protect  hiai.fo  v»e  answer  him, 
We  doe  no  ctherwifc  then  wee  are  wi!  I'd. 

CUH  Who  willed  you/oc  whole  will  (lands  but  mine? 
There's  none  Protectee  of  the  Retime, but  1 : 
Breake  Tp  the  Gates,  He  b:  your  warrantizr ; 
SrullIbeflow::d  thus  by  dunghill  Groomes? 

CUtnt  men  rmjb  ti  ibt  Tnrf  Cttti,  tma  H^nJmlt 
ibt  Lisuiiumi  jjitdfti  rnabm. 
tc—iuli.  What  noyfc  is  this?  what  Traytort  hsuc 
Viet  here? 

GUli.  Lieutenant, is  it  you  whofe  toyce  I  hearc? 
Open  the  Gates,  here's  GUptr  that  would  enter. 

wttiudt.  Hice  patience  Noble  Duke,  1  may  not  open, 
TbeCardtnall  of  Winchefler  forbids . 
From  him  I  haue  enpreffe  commandrment, 
That  thou  nor  none  of  thine  fhallbelet  in,, 

C .'»/?.  Faint-hearted  triiniU, prize fl  hjCi'forerse: 
Arrogant  H'ucbtfltr  that  haughtie  Prelate, 
Wi.cm  Hewrj  ou:  late  Scucraigne  ne'te could  brookc? 
Thou  art  no  friend  to  God  or  to  the  King  : 
Open  the Gatea.or  lie  fltut  thee  out  fhor Cy . 

Smngw*.  Open  the  Gates  vnto  tbe  Lord  Protector, 
Or  wee'le  borft  them  open.if  that  you  come  not  quickly. 

[*UTtnbtFTiCrBtr*tibiT!*crG,*tn  WUcbrfltr 
tmd  bit  mem  im  Tasty  Cutti. 

Watcbtil.  How  now  ambitious  flttaWjWhatroeinea 
tbit? 

CU/f.  PicI'd  Ptiefl.doo'it  thou  command  me  to  be 
(hut  ou:? 

ffiarir.  I  doe,  thoo  mofl  tOirping  Proditor, 
And  not  ProteQor  of  the  King  or  Realme. 

Gttjl.  Stand  back  thou  mamfcll  Confpiratoe, 
Thou  that  conttiued'fi  to  rnurt'ner  our  dead  Lord, 
Thou  that  giu'ft  Whores  Indulgences  to  fvnne, 
11;  ctnuat  usee  in  thy  broad  Catdinalls  Hat, 
If  thou  proceed  in  this  thy  infoiencr. 

trwri.Nay.fiand  thou  back, I  will  not  budge  a  foot : 
This  be  Damafcus,  be  thou  cutfed  Cun, 
To  flay  thy  Brother  aM,\\  thcu  wilt. 

Clip.  1  will  not  flay  thee,  but  He  dnuc  thee  back  : 
Thy  Scatlet  Robes,  at  a  Childt  bearing  Cloth, 
lie  vfe.to  carry  the:  out  of  this  place. 

Itmcb.  Doc  what  thou  dar'ft ,  I  beard  thee  to  thy 
face. 

GUfl    What?  am  I  dar'd,  and  bearded  to  my  fee  ' 
Dtaw  men, for  all  this  pt  iuiledged  place, 
Blew  Coats  to  Tawny  Coats.  Priett,beware  your  Beard, 
I  mesne  to  tugge  it.and  to  cu Sit  you  foundly. 
Voder  my  feet  1  ftarnpc  thy  Cardinalls  Kat. 


Tf.  fpigm  of  Pope.or  dignities  of  Church, 
Heieoy  the  Cheekes  He  drag  thee  »p  and  downe. 

$yiMcb.  CUfitr ,  thou  wilt  anfwere  this  befort  the 
Pope. 

CUjt  WincbefletGoofe,Icry,a  Rope. t  Rope. 
Now  beat  cbem  hence.why  doe  you  let  them  flay  ? 
Thee  He  chafe  hence.thou  Wolfe  M  Sheepes  array. 
Out  Tawney-Coar«a.out  Scatlet  Hypocnte. 

Hrrt  GU/fm  mtn  bus  t*r  ibt  Cmiuitli  mtm, 

nad  (irrer  m  ti*  bmrh.bnrlj  ibt  Mi.cr 

tf  L—£n,<t*A  bii  Ofetrt. 

Mt<*.  Fye  Lords  that  you  being  fupremeMtgifrratei, 
Thus  contumenoufly  ihould  brtake  the  Pcact. 

CUP.  Peace  Mtior,  thou  know  ft  little  of  my  wrongs. 
Here's  7««yi,that  regards  nor  God  not  King, 
Hath  here  diflrayn'd  the  Tower  to  his  »fe. 

irtmcb.  Here's  Glcfltrj  Foe  to  Citiient , 
One  that  fiill  motions  Warre.and  neuer  Peace-, 
O  "re-charging  yout  free  Pui  fes  with  Urge  F""  i 
That  feekes  tooomhtow  Religion, 
Be ct  ife  he  it  Protector  of  the  Realme ; 
Aod  would  haue  Armour  hereout  of  tbe  Tower, 
To  Crowne  himftlie  King, and  fuppreff*  the  Prince 
Gltft.  I  will  not  anfwer  thee  with  wordt.  but  blctws. 

Hert  ibt)  I'tjrwtifb  tftmt. 
Mt-.t*  Naught rrfls  for me,inrhls  tqmukuou:  frrifr. 
But  co  make  open  Proclamation. 
ComeOffiter.as  lowd  is  t're  thou  canft.  cry : 

'At  mooter  if  mem,  ntfimilei  bnt  i»  Armei  tbu  m\ty, 
*f*"p  Gail  ftttt  tmd  lie  K"gi> »"  ch**£? *md :rrm**i4 
y*m,m  bu  Hifbmtft  N*mt,f  rtftjre  t»  Jtmr [tunaf  dott- 
ing fUxti,  mm"  «M  re  weert,  b—ilt,  trvftt*}  Sand,  Wrt  ■ 
pa,m  "D'lftT  btwct.farwtrififtm  fumt  tfitttb, 

G/kjt*.  Card'inall.llebe  no  breaker  of  the  Law: 

But  we  fhaJI  meec,and  bn  ake  our  minds  at  large. 

Wimcb.  Cl'PeryttcX*  meet  to  thy  cod  .be  fin  e  -. 

Thy  heart-blood  I  will  haue  for  thit  dtyet  wot  ke, 

Afttir.  lie  call  fur  Qubs.if  you  will  not  away: 

This  Cardinally  more  haughtie  then  the  Deui'.L 

Gltp.  Maiot  farewell .  thou  doo'ft  bu:  what  Jiou 
may'ft. 

w<*ci   AbhcminableC/^?er. guard  thy  Head, 

For  I  intend  to  haue  n  etc  long.  cTaantr.-. 

Tiitttr.  See  the  Colli  clear  d,  and  then  we  will  depart 

Good  God.thefe  N.'blci  (houid  fuch  ftomacks  beare, 

I  my  fclfe  fight  not  once  in  fame  yeere.  Ixtmmt . 

Emttr  ibt  Miflcr  Gnmtr  tf ' OrUtxct ,  txd 
bit  Bn. 
M.Ctttuer.Sirtha.thou  know'u  how  Otleance  is  befKs'd, 
And  how  the  Fnglifh  haue  the  Suburbs  wonne. 

"Btf.  Father  i  know,and  oft  hasi*  (hot  at  them, 
How  e'tesjnfonunate,I  mifs'd  my  ayme. 

>f.C«nrr.But  now  thou  fhaltnot.Be  thou  ruTd  by  me 
Chiefe  Mailer  Gunner  am  lof  thisTowne, 
Something  ]  muft  doe  to  procure  me  grace  ; 
The  Princes  efpy  als  haue  informed  ove. 
How  the  Englifh.in  the  Suburbs  dofc  eotrencht, 
Went  thtough  a  fectet  Grate  of  Iron  Banea, 
In  yonder  Tower, to  ouer-peere  the  Citie, 
And  thence  difcouer,  how  with  rooft  adcamagt 
They  may  vex  es  with  Shot  or  with  AfCaolt. 
To  intercept  this  inronueniecce, 
A  Feece  of  Ordnance  'gaioft  it  1  haue  pUc'd, 
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And  euen  thete  three  dayes  haue  I  watcht, 

If  I  eould  fee  them.  Nowdoc  thou  watch, 

For  I  on  flay  no  longer. 

Uthou  fpy"ft  any,  runoe  and  bring  me  word, 

And  t hou  (halt  finde  me  at  the  Goucrocrs.  Exit. 

B'J.  Father.I  warrant  you,cak*yoirno  care, 
lie  ncuet  trouble  you.ifl  may  fpyt  them.  Exit. 

Eater Selubnrj mi  Talitt  entbtTarrets, 
vitb  t:hcrj. 

SiM.  7Wj»r,rrry  life.my  joy.agsjne  return'd  i 
How  wcrt  thou bandied , being  Pnfoncr  ? 
O:  by  what  meanet  got's  thou  to  be  telcaa'd  ? 
Dlfcoorfel  prethce  cm  this  Turrets  top. 

Taltti.  The.  Eaile  of  Bedford  hada  Prifoner, 
Cf.il'd  the  braue  Lord  Pent  on  it  StuttrrjU, 
ForhimwasIeiehajng'd,and  ranfom'd. 
But  with  a  bafer  msn  of  Armes  by  farre. 
Once  in  contempt  they  would  haue  bariefd  me  i 
Which  I difdaining.fcorn'd.and  craued  death, 
R  nheiihcn  I  would  be  fo  pil'd  efreem'd : 
In  fine,  rcdeem'd  I  wa»  as  I  defir'd. 
But  O.the  trechcrouj  Fnlfitjfe  wounds  my  heart, 
Whom  with  my  bare  fiiti  1  would  execute,       ' 
If  I  now  had  him  bronght  into  my  power. 

Stiub.  Yet  ttU'ft  thou  not ,  bow  thou  writ  enter- 
csin'd. 

T*l.  With  feoffes  end  fcomcs.and  contumelious  taunts, 
In  open  Mirket-place  prcduc't  they  m*, 
To  be  a  poblique  fpe£tacle  to  all : 
Here.fayd  thcy.'u  the  Terror  of  the  French, 
The  Scar-Crow  that  affrights  our  Children  fo. 
Then  broke  I  from  the  Officers  that  led  roc, 
And  with  my  nayles  digg'd  (tones  oat  of  the  ground. 
To  hur'e  at  the  beholders  of  my  fhame. 
My  grifly  countenance  made  others  fiye, 
None  durft  come  neerc  ,tor  fcare  of  fuddain:  death. 
|a  Iron  Walls  they  deem'd  rr.e  not  fecure : 
So  great  feare  of  my  Name  'mongft  them  were  fprcad, 
That  they  fiippos'd  I  could  rend  Banes  of  Steele. 
And  Qxirnc  io  pieces  Potts  of  Adamant. 
Wherefore  a  guard  of  chofen  Shot  I  had, 
That  walkt  about  me  euery  Minute  while : 
And  if  I  did  but  ftirre  out  of  my  Bed, 
Ready  they  were  to  ihoot  me  to  the  heart. 
£mer  the  3oy  »at  a  Lmjiode. 
StUiib.  I  grtcae  to  hears  tv'iat  torrneoti  yoo  endcr'o1, 
Butwewillbereuet;g'd  fufSciently. 
Now  it  is  Supper  time  in  Orleanee : 
Here,through  thisGrate,I  count  each  oot, 
And  view  the  Frenchmen  how  they  fortifie : 
let  ts  lookt  in.the  fight  will  much  delight  thee: 
Sir  Tbemjs<]*rgroK3zni  Sir  HUBam  Ghmfddit, 
Let  me  haue  your  eaprefle  opinions, 
•Where  is  beil  place  to  make  out  Satt'ry  nerd  ? 

CfroK.  I  thioke  at  the  North  Gate/or  iass  ofiands 
Lords. 

tiLurfiik-   And  1  beere,  at  the  Bulwarks  of  the 
Bridge. 

TWi.  For  ought  I  fee^his  Citie  mufi  be  fsoiiflir, 
Or  with  light  Skirtrifties  enfeebled,     Her;  tbeyfint.exJ 
Stduiwri  J~>ih Arms*. 

Sdub.  O  Lord  bvir.  mercy  on  vs,  wretched  tinners. 

Gerrr       OLcrdh3Ucrr.cjcyonme,Y;ofiiilnjao. 

TVi.Whacchance'isthis.thatfuddcnly  hath  croft  yti 
Spcake  Sdubxrj ;  at  lcaft,  if  thou  csoft,  fpeakc : 


How  fiu/ft  thou.Mirror  of  all  Maitiall  men  ? 
One  of  thy  Eyes.and  thy  Cheete  fide  ftruek.off  a 
Accur  fedTower,  accurfed  fatail  H«cd, 
That  hath  contrra'd  this  vrofuU  Trsgedie. 
In  thirteene  Battailes,5<s.'ufejy  o'recamc : 
Henry  the  Fife  he  fitft  trsyti'd  tothe  Warn*. 
Whil'M  any  Trurope  did  foimd.or'Druro  frruck  rp, 
His  Sword  did  ne're  teaue  ftriking  io  the  field. 
Yet  liu'ftthoa&sfcraW??  though  thy  fpeeeh  doth  fayle, 
Ouc  Eye  thou  haft  to  looketo  Heauen  for  grace. 
The  Simne  with  one  Eye  viewetb  all  the  World, 
Heauen  be  thou  gracious  to  none  aliue, 
If  StUskary  wants  mercy  at  thy  tends. 
Beare hence  his  Body,l  will  helpe  to  bury  ie. 
Sir  Tkmta  Carjrtu, haft  thou  any  life? 
Speak  e  vnto  Toltsi,  nay,looke  vp  to  him. 
S/Jubtiry  cheat:  thy  Spirit  with  this  comfort, 
Thou  fhalt  not  dye  whiles- 
He  beckent  with  his  banded  fmiles  on  me : 
At  who  fhould  fay,  When  I  am  dead  and  gone, 
Remember  to  auenge  me  on  the  French. 
llnxttgintt  I  will,  and  like  thee, 
PIayx>n  the  Lute.beholding  theTownetburnet 
Wretched  fball  France  be  onely  in  my  Name. 

Here *n  AUrwu^ai it  TTuadtrt sxd  Ligoteni, 
What  itirrc  is  this  I  what  tumult' t  in  the  Heauens  ? 
Whence  commeth  this  Alarum.and  the  ocyie  ? 

Enter  <i  Mejfemger. 
AfeJfMy  Lord  my  Lord,the  French  haue  gacher'd  head 
The  Dolphin, v/ith one  .Wiiftu/  ioyo'd, 
A  holy  Propheteffe,  new  rifen  Tp, 
Is  come  with  a  great  Power.to  rayfe  the  Siege. 

litre  S.i&ixr}  liftcrhoir/tfelji  vf,migresnet. 
Ttli.  Heatc,beare,how dying SaHiiMr/  doth  groaoc 
It  irkes  his  heart  he  cantrnt  be  reueng'd. 
Frencbmcn,Hc  be  a  Salutary  to  ycu. 
giujel  or  Pvtfrl,  Dolphin  or  Dog.fifh, 
Yout hearts  lleftampeout  wi  hicyHorfeshecies, 
And  make  a  Quagmire  of  your  mingled  braincs. 
Conuey  roe  Sidumery  into  his  tent, 
And  then  weelewy  whatthdedaftard  Frenchmen  dare. 
Aitroo.  Exexnt. 

Herein  ^l!arsr»^ine,mui  Ttttct  parfuetb  tbeDolpbi*, 
eziiidrimth  him :  Then  enter  JetoeJePuseft 
Arixixg  Exg!ijhvB*»  isfere  her. 
Then  met  Tn&et. 
Tclb. Where  is  my  ftrength,my  valour^and  my  facet" 
Our  English  Trouptsretytc,I  cannot  ftay  them, 
A  Woman  clad  in  Armour  chafetb  them. 

Enter  Paul, 
Here,here  (hee  comes.  He  haue  ibowt  with  thee: 
Dcuil!  ,or  Deuils  Dam,Ile  coniure  thee : 
Blood  will  I  draw  on  thee,  thou  art  a  Witch, 
And  ftraighrway  giue  tfay  Soule  to  him  thou  feni'ft, 

fotxi.  Come, come,  'tis  oneiy  I  that  tunfi  dtfgracc 
the*.  Here  they  fab. 

Tdb.  Heiuens.can  you  fufier  Hell  fo  to  preoayle  I 
My  breft  lie  burft  with  ftrain'mg  of  u  ;  '■outage, 
And  from  my  fhoulders  crack  roy  Arraes  ilun  1. .-. 
But  I  will  chaftife  this  higb-m'mded  Strutrpct. 
Titjfobt  ng*ine. 
Fttzt!.  'fclbet  fsrwcll.thy  houre  it  nor  yet  cooe, 
I  muft  go;  ViSuaii  Orleanee  forthwith . 

A  ficrt  jiUntm :  then  ever  tbtTntzs 
sab  Stalditrt, 

O're- 
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0*re-uke  me  if  then  cir.ft.I  fcome  thy  ftrcngth. 
Got,  got .  cbeare  »p  ihy  hungry-Ranted  men, 
Htlpe  Salutary  to  mak;  hit  Tritsrr.eTir, 
Tfcn  Day  it  ourt,at  many  mort  (lull  be.  £snt. 

7W*.  My  thoughts  ate  whirled  like  a  ? ousts  Wbecle, 
I  Jcnowrtocwheie  I  am. nor  whac!  dee  : 
A  Witch  by  fcare,not  force, like  Banned. 
Dnoes  back  our  troupet,and  conqnen  as  (he  lifts : 
So  Bees with  fmoakt,  and  Doucs  with  noyfome  fttnch, 
Art  from  their  Hyuts  and  Houfes  driuen  away . 
Tr<7  c*U'ct  »«/or  oor  ficrcenelTt  jEngfi/h  Doggei, 
Now  like  to  Whtlprt.wt  crying  runnt  »  ws  y. 

Alhert  Alfrum, 
Hearke  Countreyroen,  tytbtr  renew  the  fight, 
Or  teirt  tht  Lyoni  out  of  Erglandt  Coat  i 
Renounce  your  Soylt.giut  Sheepe  in  Lyoni  (Had  : 
Sbcepe  ran  not  halft  fo  trtcherous  rrom  the  Wolfe, 
Or  fierfe  or  Oxen  from  the  Leopard, 
Asyouflyef-orayouToft-fubdutd  fitues. 

istUrmm.    Httt  cnethtr  S\mtijh. 
It  will  not  be,reiyre  into  your  Trenches. 
Yoc  all  cor.fented  rnto  Saluhmrits  death, 
Fcff  nootwouldffriVea  ftroake  inbis  reutnge. 
rW  it  tnued  into  Orleancc, 
In  fpight  of  ss,ot  ought  that  we  could  doe 
O  would  I  were  to  dye  with  Salutary, 
The  (Yume  hereof,  will  make  me  hide  sy  head. 

e"xu  Tsiht. 
Attmm,  Bttrttt,  Flamrfo 

ttttr  em  tbtf?eJll,'P%ul,Dtl»hsr,  r\tirmtir, 
t/fitaft*,  ami  Stvtntm. 

TutA.  Aduanee  oar  waning  Coloan  oo  the  Walla, 
Refcvj'd  if  Orlesoce  from  the  English. 
Tho»  ItJBt  it  PtuA  hath  perfocrn'd  her  word. 

Z)«tt.  Dioatiett  Creature, -4i?rr.«r  Daughter, 
How  (hall  1  honour  thee  for  thi»  focecflc  ? 
Thy  ptom:f«  are  like  SsL-iu  Garden, 
That  ooe  day  blootn'd,"  nd  fruitful!  were  the  next. 
Fra Dce.tnumpri  in  thy  glorious  PropheieBe, 
Reeooer'd  u  the  Towne  of  Orleancc, 
More  blefied  hep  did  ne*re  befall  our  State. 

former.  Why  rmg  not  out  the  Belli  dow  d, 
Thi  ougboat  the  Towne  f 
Dolphin  command  theCiti2tns  make  Bonfires 
And  feafi  and  banquet  in  the  open  ftrette. 
To  celebrate  the  ioy  that  God  hath  gioen  ra. 

AU»f.  All  France  will  be  repleat  with  mirth  and  ioy. 
When  they  fhjli  heare  bow  we  haue  play'd  the  men. 

Dtffi.  Tit  /*cw,not  we.by  whom  the  day  ia  wonne : 
For  which,  1  will  diuide  my  Crowae  with  her. 
And  jjl  the  PrieSj  and  Fryers  in  my  Realroc, 
Shall  inproeeflionfinghertndleiTeprayfe. 
A  (lately er  Pyramis  to  her  lie  rest, 
Then  IQetUfht's  or  (JUsmtbu  etter  mi. 
In  nscoorve  of  her,  when  (he  ia  dead, 
Her  Afhctyn  iin  Vme  mere  precious 
Then  the  rich-iewd  d  Cofe  of  Darirn, 
Tran(porced,fl>ill  be  at  high  FetliuaU 
Before  the  King*  tod  Quecnet  of  France. 
No  longer  em  Saint  Dmri  will  wt  cry. 
But  leant  at  tmul  fhall  be  Prance'i  Sam. 
Come  in.and  let  ft  Banquet  Royally, 
After  ibi>  Golden  D-t>  of  Yi&orie- 

n>un{S».  Era**. 


JSus  Secundus.  ScenaTrima. 


tmtt »  Strgtmt  if  a  Bamdjeuh  rax  StmimmU. 

Str.   Sirs,  eakt  your  ptaccs.and  be  vigilant ; 
If  any  noyfe  ot  Souldier  you  pcrceine 
Neere  to  tht  walltt,  by  fomt  ipparant  fient 
Let  vi  htue  knowledge  at  the  Court  of  Guard. 

Stmt.  Sergeant  you  (hail.  Thus  are  poorc  Struitort 
(When  ethers  fttrpe  »pon  their  quiet  beds) 
Connrun'd  to  watch  in  da:knclTc,  raint,  and  cold. 

Ester  Ttltet,  "Becfwri,  ana  Bmrrmni,,  wuhfealmg 
L  tiitri  :  Tcttr  Onanists  hteturi  a 
tltai^March. 

Toi.  Lord  Rtgtnt,  and  rtdoubted  Bmrrnjf, 
By  whofe  approach,  the  Regions  ofjirttji, 
ViSm,  and  Picariy,  are  fiiendi  co*t : 
This  happy  night,  the  Frenchmen  are  fetuit, 
Haumg  all  day  carows'd  and  bajiquettcd, 
Embrace  we  thenthia  opportunitie. 
As  fitting  beft  to  quittance  their  deceitt, 
Coocriu'd  by  Art,  and  baleful!  Sorctric. 

£«iCowar d  of  France,how  much  ht  wrongs  hit  fame, 
Difpairing  of  hit  ownt  armts  fottitudc^ 
Toioyne  with  Witches,  and  ihehelpeofHtll. 

But.  Traitors  hacie  neuer  other  company. 
Bet  what's  that  P «efl  whom  they  ttarrne  fo  pure? 

Tat.  A  Maid,  they  fay. 

"B*i.  A  Maid?  And  be  fo  martial!  ? 

Bur.  Pray  God  (he  proue  not  mafculine  etc  loogi 
If  rndtrncath  tht  Standard  of  the  French 
She  carry  Armour,  as  the  hath  begun. 

TV.  Well,  let  them  pracjifc  and  conueife  with  fpirfta. 
God  is  oar  Forlrtfle,  in  whofe  conquering  name 
Ltt  va  rtfolue  ro  fcalt  thtir  flinty  oul war kes. 

Bfi  Afccnd  braise  7Wi«r,  we  will  follow  rhte. 

Tat.  Net  altogether :  Better  rant  I  gueCe, 
Th^t  we  do  make  our  tnctance  feaerall  wayes : 
That  if  it  chance  the  one  of  vs  do  faile, 
The  other  yet  may  rift  sgalnft  their  force. 

tU.  Agreed ;  He  to  yood  corner. 

"St.  And  I  to  this. 

Tal.  Andbeett  will  TaUtt mount,or rnaltt  his  gnue 
Now  Zdubvrj,  (ot  thee  and  for  the  right 
Of  Englith  //aary,(hall  thlt  night  appeare 
How  much  in  dury,  1  am  bound  to  both. 

Stmt.  Arme,  arme,  the  enemy  doth  makt  asTaulr. 

CrjtS.Cfri;  ATalht. 

Tht  Frtmcb  leaf*  artthtvaStsm  thtir Jeirli .  EmUT 

ftmtrai  worts,  btfitTirAUafamJjipatr, 

halft  reMj,  ami  halft  vartatir. 

Alan,  How  now  my  Lords  ?  whtr  all  Tnreadjt  fo  i 
"Baft.  Vnready?  I  and  glad  we  fcap'd  fo  wdL 
Xstf.Tvras  time  (1  trow)  to  wake>and  leaue  our  beds, 

Hearing  Alaromt  at  oar  Chamber  doores . 
Alam.  OfalltxplosufmcefirttlibUow'd  Atmea, 

Nert  heard  I  of  a  warlike  eattrenza 

Mora 
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More  venturous.ordefperate  then  this. 

Baft.  I  thmkethnTtf/fcx  be  a  Fiend  of  Hell. 
Retg.  Ifhot  of  Hcll.theHeauensfurefauourhim. 
/J7<a»/.  Here  commeth  Charlet.l  roaruell  how  he  fped? 

Enter  Char  let  and  Joane. 
Sa/f.  Tut,  holy  hone  was  his  defenfiue  Guard. 
Churl.  Is  this  thy  cunmng,thou  deceiifull  Dame? 
Didfttbouatfiift,toflatterv»  withall, 
Make  T$  partakers  of  a  little  gayne. 
That  now  our  loffe  might  be  ten  times  To  much? 

hunt.  Wherefore  is  Chxrlei  impatient  with  hii  friend? 
At  all  times  will  you  haue  my  Power  alike? 
Sleeping  or  waking.muft  I  frill  preuayle, 
Or  will  you  blame  and  lay  the  fault  on  me  ? 
Improuident  Souldiors.had  your  Watch  been  good. 
This fudden  Mifchiefe  neuer  could  haue  falne. 

Churl.  Duke  of  Alanfon.this  was  your  default, 
That  being  Captaine  of  the  Warch  to  Night, 
Did  looke  no  better  to  that  weightie  Charge. 

Alanf.  Had  all  your  Quarters  been  as  fafely  kept, 
As  that  whereof  I  had  the  gouernment, 
Wehadnotbeene  thus  Oiamefully  furptiz'd. 
Ba/l.  Mine  was  fecure. 
Reig.  And  fo  was  mine, my  Lord. 
Churl.  And  for  my  felfe.moft  part  of  all  this  Night 
Within  her  Quarter, and  mine  ownc  Precinct, 
I  was  imploy'd  in  patting  to  and  fro,  . 
About  relieuingof  the  Centinels. 
Then  how.or  which  way.fhould  they  firft  breake  in  { 
loane.  Qjjeflionfmy  Lords)  no  further  of  the  cafe, 
How  or  which  way ;  'tis  fure  they  found  feme  place, 
But  weakely  guarded, where  the  breach  was  made : 
And  now  there  refb  no  other  fbift  but  this, 
To  gather  our  Souldiors,  fcatter'd  and  difperc't, 
And  lay  new  Plat. formes  toendammage  them. 
Exeunt. 

AUrum.    Enter  a  Seuldier, crying,  a  Talbot,  a  Talbot : 
therf.;e,leauing  their  Clolhet  behind. 

Soild.   Hebe  fo  bold  to  take  what  they  haue  left  : 
The  Cry  of  Talbot  ferues  me  for  a  Sword, 
Fot  I  haue  loaden  me  with  many  Spoyles, 
Vfwg  no  other  Weapon  but  his  Name.  Exit. 

Snter  Talbot,  "Bedford,  Burgundit. 

"Btif.  TheDay  begins  to  breake,  and  Night  is  fled, 
Whofe  pitchy  Mantle  ouet-vayl'd  the  Earth. 
Here  found  Rarest, and  ceafe  our  hot  purfuit.     Rttrta). 

Talt.  Bring  forth  the  Body  of  old  Salisbury, 
And  here  aduance  it  in  the  Market-Place, 
The  middle  Centure  of  this  curfed  Towne. 
Now  haue  I  pay'd  my  Vow  vnto  his  Soule: 
For  euery  drop  of  blood  was  drawn;  from  him, 
There  bath  at  lead  flue  Frenchmen  dyed  to  night. 
And  that  hereafter  Ages  may  behold 
What  ruine  happened  in  reuenge  of  him, 
Within  their  chief? ft  Temple  1  le  creift 
A  Tombe, wherein  his  Corps  fhall  be  interr'd : 
Vpon  the  which.that  euery  one  may  teadc, 
Shall  be  engrau'd  the  facke  of  Orleance, 
The  trecherous  manner  of  his  mournetull  death, 
And  what  a  terror  he  had  beene  to  France. 
But  Lordt,in  all  our  bloudy  Maffacre, 
1  tnv.it  we  met  not  with  the  Dolphins  Grate, 


His  new-come  Champion,vertuous  Joane  of  Acre, 
Nor  any  of  his  falfe  Confederates. 

"Btdf.Tw  thought  Lord  TWfor.when  the  fight  began, 
Rows  d  on  the  fudden  from  their  drowtie  Beds, 
They  did  amongft  the  troupes  of  armed  men,      ^ 
Leapt  ore  the  Walls  for  refuge  in  the  field. 

"Burg   My  felfe.as  farre  as  I  could  well  difecrne, 
Fot  fmoake  and  duskie  vapours  of  the  night. 
Am  fure  1  fcar'd  the  Dolphin  and  his  Trull, 
When  Arme  in  Arme  they  both  came  fwiftly  running, 
Like  to  a  payre  of  louing  Turtle-Doocs, 
That  could  not  hue  afunder  day  or  night. 
Aftet  that  things  are  fet  in  order  here, 
Wee'le  follow  them  with  all  the  power  we  haue. 

Enter  a  i^Mejfenger. 
Mejf.  All  hayle,my  Lords:  which  of  this  Princely  my  nc 
Call  ye  the  Warlike  Talbot,  for  his  Afls 
So  much  applauded  through  the  Realme  of  France  t 

Talb.  Here  is  the  Talbot, viho  would  fpeak  wuhhim/ 

Me§.  Thevertuous  Lady.Counteffc  of  Ouergnc, 
With  modeftie  admiring  thy  Renownc, 
By  me  entreats  (great  Lord)  thou  would'ft  vouchfafc 
To  vifit  her  poorc  Caftle  where  fhe  lyes, 
That  fhe  may  boaft  fhe  hath  beheld  the  man, 
Whofe  glory  fills  the  World  with  lowd  report, 

"Burg.  Is  it  euen  fo  ?  Nay.ihen  1  fee  our  Wants 
Will  turne  vnto  a  peacefull  Comic k  fport, 
When  Ladyescrauc  to  be  encoantred  with. 
You  may  not  (my  Lord)  defpife  her  gentle  fuit, 

Talb.  Ne'rc  truft  me  then:  for  when  a  World  of  men 
Could  not  preuayle  with  all  theit  Oratorie, 
Yet  hath  a  Womans  kindneffe  ouer-rul'd  : 
And  therefore  tell  het.I  returne  great  thankes, 
And  in  fobmiffion  will  attend  on  her. 
Will  not  yout  Honors  be  are  me  company  ? 

Bedf.  No,truly,'tis  more  then  manners  will : 
And  1  haue  heard  it  fayd,VnbiddenGuc(ts 
Are  often  welcommefr  when  they  are  gone. 

Talb.  Weil  then.alooe  (fince  there's  no  rerotdit) 
I  mesne  to  proue  this  Ladycs  courtefic. 
Come  hither  Captaine,  you  percciue  my  minde. 
yvhtfftrt. 

Capt.  I  doe  my  Lord,  and  meine  accordingly. 
Excum. 
Enter  Comnte^i. 

Count.  Porter  .remember  what  J  eaue  in  charge, 
And  when  you  haue  done  fo,bring  the  Keyes  tome. 

Pert.  Madaroe.I  will.  Sxtt. 

Ceutu.  The  Plot  is  layd,  if  all  things  fall  out  right, 
I  fhall  as  famous  be  by  this  enploit, 
AsScythian  Torojrte  by Cjrm death. 
Great  is  the  rumour  of  this  dreadful!  Knight, 
And  his  atchieuemems  of  no  leffe  account : 
Faine  would  mine  eyes  be  wkneffe  with  mine  caret, 
To  giuc  their  cenfure  of  thefc  rare  reports. 

Enter  Mtjfenger  and  Talbot. 

Mejf.  Madame,according  as  your  Ladyfhtp  defu'd, 
By  Meffage  crau'd,  Co  is  Lord  Talbot  come. 

Count.  And  he  la  welcome:  what?  is  this  the  man  i 

Aiejf.  Madame,  it  it. 

Casta.  Is  thitche  Scourge  of  France? 
It  chit  the  Talbot, (o  much  fcar'd  abroad  ? 
That  with  bis  Name  the  Mothers  ftill  their  Babes? 
I  fee  Report  it  fabulous  and  falfe. 
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Zjl  otie]y  with  yo'-i  patience.trut  we  may 
Tart*  of  your  Wine.aoii  fee  whit  Cat«  you  haue, 
For  Souldiers  ftomacks  ilwayei  ferue  them  weil. 

Ceau    With  ill  my  heart,  and  think*  me  honored, 
To  tcaft  fo  great  t  Warrior  in  my  Houfe.      Zxtmet.  ' 

Me.mdetben. 

Tee{e.  Grtit  Lords  and  Gentlemen, 
Whit  rr.eaoes  this  filence  ? 
Darenomananfwer  in  •  Cafe  of  Truth? 

S*f.  Within  the  Temple  Hall  we  wcretoolowd, 
TbeGirden  here  it  more  conuenient, 

7***.  Then  f»y  »t  once.if  I  maintao'd  the  Truth  s 
Or  elfe  v»it  wrangling  Stmtrfrt  in  th'error? 

Suf.  Faith  1  haue  beene  a  Truant  in  the  Law, 
And  never  yet  could  frame  my  will  to  it. 
And  therefore  frame  the  Law  »ntornywiB. 

Stm.  Iudge  yoa ,  my  Lord  of  Warwick*,  then  be- 
tweene  ts. 

/r  '.Between  two  Hawks.whicbfiyes the higherpjtch, 
Between  two  Dog«,whichhath  the  deep*;  mouth. 
Between  two  Blades, which  beam  the  better  temper, 
Between  two  Horfe»,whichdothbeire  him  btft, 
Between  two  Gir'.es,  which  hath  the  merrytft  eye, 
I  haue  perhaps  fbmefhtllowfpirit  of  lodgement: 
But  in  thefe  nice  ftiarpe  Quillets  of  the  Law, 
Good  faith  I  am  no  wifertben  a  Daw. 

Ter^  TBtiWt.here  it  a  mannerly  forbearance: 
The  truth  apptares  io  naked  on  my  fide. 
That  any  purblind  eye  may  find  it  out. 

Sam.  And  on  my  tide  it  u  fo  weil  appanelfd, 
So  cl*ar*,fo  Chining.and  fo  euident, 
That  it  will  glimmer  through  a  blind-mans  eye, 

7>t_  Since  you  are  toogue-ty 'd, and  fo  toti  :o  fpeake, 
In  dumbe  fignincwis  prodayme  your  thoughts : 
Let  him  that  is  a  true-borne  Gentleman, 
And  ftandtrpon  the  honor  of  his  birth, 
If  he  fuppofe  thai  I  haue  pleaded  truth. 
From  oft  this  Bryer  pluck  a  white  Rofe  withm*. 

Stm.  Let  him  that  it  no  Coward,  nor  no  FUucrer, 
But  dirt  maintaine  the  panic  of  the  ttu;b. 
Pluck  a  red  Rofe  front  off  thit  Thoroe  with  me. 

*■''«■.  I  looe  no  Colours :  and  without  ail  cotOM 
Of  bafe  inflnuatine  flatttrie, 
I  pluck  this  white  Rofe  with  flexttgcwet. 

Sef.  I  pluck  this  red  Rofe.with  yooog Semerfet, 
And  iay  withall.l  thinke  he  held  the  right. 

?/ni3«.St3y  Lords  and Genclemea.andplQck  no  more 
Till  you  conclude,  that  he  Tpon  whofe  fide 
The  re  weft  Rofea  are  etopt  from  the  Trot, 
SbiU  yeeld  the  other  in  the  right  opinion 

Stm.  GoodMa!rcrK<rc»»sjtiswclIobieaeJl 
If  I  baoe  feweft,!  fubferibe  in  Gleoce. 

Ter^.  And  I. 

F.rwn.  Thenforthetruth.andplsinneffeofditCafc, 
I  pluck  this  pale  and  Maiden Bleflome  here, 
Giuing  my  VermcJ  on  the  white  Rofe  fide. 

Sum.  PrkkrrotyourfingrttiyoopluckitofF, 
Leaft  b!eedjng,you  doe  paint  the  <*:h«e  Rofe  red, 
And  fall  on  my  nde  fo  againft  your  will. 

ypmrn.  If  I/nyLord.for  my  opinion  bleed, 
Opinion  (hall  be  Surgeon  to  my  nun. 
And  keep*  me  on  the  fide  where  (till  I  tm, 

S*m:  Wel1,weil,come  on, who  elfe  ? 

LcajtnCVs- 


I  rhooght  I  fhocld  haue  feene  fotne  Hernia, 

A fecond  fitOte,  for  hit  grim  upcer. 

And  large  proportion  of  hu  ftrong  knit  Lkabes. 

rVas.this  is  a  Child,  a  filly  Dwarfe  : 

It  caitnor  be. this  weake  and  writhled  fbrunpe 

Should  flnke  fuch  terror  to  his  Enemiet. 

TtA-  Madame,  1  haue  bcene  bold  to  trouble  youi 
But  finceyout  Ladyship  is  not  at  leyfttre, 
Tie  tort  fome  other  time  to  »iGc  you. 

Coat.  What  meanes  he  now  ? 
Goe  askc  hint, whither  he  goes  ? 

M'J.  Stay  rcy  Lord  Telhi ,  for  my  L  a  dy  erauea. 
To  koow  the  caafe  of  your  ibrupt  departure  ? 

7W*.  Marry.for  that  ihee't  in  a  wrong  beleefe, 
I  goe  to  certifie  her  Telett'i  here. 

Erf  it  Ferrer  -with  Kejti. 

Cssxt.  If  thoubebe.thenart  thou  Prifoner. 

T*H-  Prifoner  ?  to  whom  ? 

Cent.  Tom*,blood-th:rftiu  Lord: 
And  for  that  caufe  I  tray  n'd  thee  to  my  Houfe. 
Long  time  thy  fhado  w  hath  been  thrill  to  me, 
For  in  my  Gallery  thy  Picture  hangs  : 
But  cow  the  fubftance  fnal!  endure  the  like, 
And  I  will  chayne  thefe  Legges  and  Atmes  of  thtoe, 
That  haft  by  Tyrannic  thefe  many  yeertt 
Wafted  out  Coomrey,flaineour  Citiiens, 
Andfrrtt  oarSormes  and  Husbands  captiuate. 

T*!t.  Ha,ha,ba. 

Ctwt.  Laugheft  thou  Wretch  ? 
Thy  mirth  (ball  turr.r  to  mosne. 

Ttji,  I  laugh  to  fee  your  Ladyfhipfo  fond, 
To  thmkc.that  you  haue  ought  but  Ttlitii  ibiiow, 
WSereoo  to  praSife  yourieueriti*. 

(mi.  Whyf  an  not  thou  ihe  man  f 

Ttii.  I  am  indcrde. 

Ctmm.  Tbenhauelfubftancetoo. 

Tit*.  No,r.o,Iambut(r>adowofmyfclfe; 
You  are  deceiu'd,  my  fubftance  is  not  here  | 
For  what  you  fee.it  but  the  fmalleft  part, 
And  leaft  proportion  of  Huminitie : 
I  teit  yoo  Madarne,werethe  whole  Framt  here, 
kiiof  fuchafpadout  loftie  pitch. 
Your  Roofe  were  not  fufScitnt  to  cenrayn't. 

Cunt.  This  is  a  Riddling  Merchant  far  the  ncrce, 
He  will  be  here,ind  yet  he  is  not  here  : 
How  can  thefe  contrarieties  agtec? 

TJ5.  Thatwilllihewyouprefemjy. 

APiW/  Air  Heentt,  Dnarati  ferity  vt,d  Title 
ef  Orienenc.\  Emter  SemUart. 
How  fay  you  Madam  ?  ar;  you  now  perf waded, 
That  7"**»  is  but  fSadowof  himft'.fe* 
Thefe  are  his  fub<Tance,ftnewes)armet,and  ffrength, 
With  which  be  yoaketh  yout  rebellious  Ncckea, 
Racctb  your  Ci  riea,and  fubuertt  ycur  Towoes, 
And  in  a  moment  makes  them  desolate. 

Ceext.  Vi&orioas  TViv.pirdon  art  abufe, 
I  fince  then  art  no  letTetben  Fame  hath  bruited. 
And  more  then  may  be  gathered  by  thy  ftape. 
Letosyptefomptionnot  prouoketby  wrath. 
For  I  am  forry,  that  with  teuerence 
I  did  not  erttcnaine  tbee  as  thou  art. 

T*&-  BeixxdiCTuy'd,faireLady,norrnifcoefW 
The  mind*  of  T*Hm,  a*  you  did  miftake 
Th«  outward  CTMJspofirion  ofhit  body. 
What  you  t*ue  cto«e>th  not  offended  me ! 
Not  other  fit :i ra&ion  dec  I  craue, 


10^ 


Lmayer.  Vnlcfie  ray  Studie  sod  my  Bookct  be  falfe, 
The  argument  you  hcld,was  wrong  in  you  j 
In  fignc  whereof,!  pluck  a  white  R,ofe  too. 

Terkf.  Now  5e«fr/Jf,whereis  your  argument? 

Som.  Here  in  my  Scabbard,  meditating,that 
Shall  dye  your  white  Role  in  a  bloody  red. 
TVr^Meane  time  your  cheeks  do  coanterfeiteiurRofea: 
For  pale  they  looke  with  fcare,as  witnciling 
The  truth  on  our  ilde. 

Scot.  No  PUni.tgeoet : 
"Tisnot  for  fcaie.but  anger,  that  thy  cheekes 
Blufh  for  pure  lhainc.to  counterfeit  our  Rofe«, 
And  ■/«  thy  tongue  will  not  confclfethy  error. 

Torke.  Ha'.h  not  t!iy  Rofe  a  Canker, Somtrfet  ? 
Sets.  Hath  not  thy  Role  a  Thome,  p  ton;  trtxct  ? 

Torke.  I.fliarpe  and  piercing  to  maintaine  his  truth, 
Whiles  thy  confumipg  Canker  eates  hit  falfchood. 

5«iM.Wcll>Ile  find  friend*  to  weare  my  bleeding  Rofet, 
T  hat  lhall  maintaine  what  |  haue  laid  is  true, 
Where  falfc  PUniagtMt  dare  not  be  feene. 

Torke.  Now  by  this  Maiden  BiorTomc  in  my  hand, 
I  fcorne  thee  and  thy  falhion.pecuilh  Boy. 

S*ff.  Turne  not  thy  fcornes  thi»  way,  Ploxragcntt. 

Torke.  PiowdTWr.I  will, and  fcorne  both  bim  and 
thee. 

Suff.  He  turne  my  part  thereof  into  thy  throat 

Som.  Awiy ,3Wiy, good  William deU  Poe/e, 
We  grace  the  Ycuman,by  conuerfmg  with  him. 

Wsnr.Now  by  God*  will  thou  wrong'ft  h'im,Stmtrfit: 
His  Grandfather  was  Ljonel  Dukc*of  Clarence, 
Third  Sonne  to  the  third  Edward  King  of  England : 
Sprin  g  Creltlelre  Yeomen  from  fo  deepe  a  R  oot  ? 

Ttrki.  He  besres him  on  the  place's  Priuilcdgc, 
Or  durft  not  For  his  crauen  heart  fay  thus. 

Som.  By  him  that  made  me,  He  mi  int  sine  my  *rord* 
On  any  PlotofGround  inChriftendome. 
Was  not  thy  Fathcr.Mciurij^E  »rle  of  Camb'idge, 
For  Trcafon  ex eeuted  tn  our  late  Kings  dayes  f 
And  by  his  T  reafon,  (Und'ft  not  thou  attainted, 
Corrupted,anu  exempt  from  ancient  Gf  ntry^ 
His  Trelpas  yec  liuet  guilnc  in  thy  blood, 
And  till  thou  be  rc(tor'd,th  mi  art  a  Ycnman. 

Turks-  My  Father  was  attached,  not  attainted, 
Condemn'dtc  dye  for  Tieafon.but  no  Traytor ; 
And  that  He  prou*  ou  better  men  then  Somtrjtt, 
Were  g  awing  time  once  ripened  to  my  will. 
For  yoar  partaker  Poole,  and  you  your  felfe, 
lie  note  you  in  my  Bookc  of  Mcmoric, 
To  fcourge  you  for  this  apprehenfion  i 
Lookc  to  it  well, and  fay  ypu  are  well  warn'd. 

Stm.  Ah,thou  (halt  fiode  vs  ready  for  thee  ftill  t 
And  know  vs  by  thefc  Colours  for  thy  Foes, 
For  thefe.my  friends  in  fpight  of  thee  lhall  weare. 

Torke.  And  by  my  Soulc,this  pale  and  angry  Rofe, 
\s  Cognizance  of  my  blood-drinking  hate, 
Will  I  foreuer.and  my  Fatlion  weare, 
Vntill  it  wither  with  me  to  my  Graue, 
Or  flourish  to  the  height  of  my  Degree. 

Sujf.  Goo  forward, and  be  choak'd  with  thy  ambition: 
And  fo  farwell,ynriil  1  meet  thee  next.  Exit. 

Som.  Haue  with  thee  P  ct  It:  Firwd!  ambitious  Hi- 
thtrd.  fxit. 

Terkt.  How  I  am  brau'd,  and  mull  perforce  endure 
it? 

tnrm-  Th'ts  blor  that  they  obicft  again!)  yoiir  Houfe, 
Shall  be  whipt  out  in  the  next  Parliament, 
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Call'd  fortrjeTruceofWocfet/rt-and  Ckaet/ler: 
And  if  thou  be  not  then  created  Tetkt, 
I  will  not  hue  to  be  accounted  Wttneickf. 
Mesne  time.in  ligoall  «>f  my  loue  to  thee, 
Againfi  prowd  Semerjet  ,\nd  H'iHiam  Poole, 
Willlupon  thy  partie  weare  this  Rofe. 
Arrb  K«re  fprophecie:  this  btawle  to  day, 
Growneto  this  faction  in  the  Temple  Garden, 
Shall  fend  betweene  the  Red-Rofc"  nd  the  White, 
A  thoufand  Soulcs  to  Death  and  deadly  Night. 

torkf.  Good  MiRetVenuu,l  am  bound  to  yon, 
That  you  on  my  bchalfe  would  pluck  a  Flower. 

Per.  In  your  bchalfe  ftill  will  I  weare  the  fame, 

Ltnryer.  And  fo  will  I. 

Torke.  Thankes  gentle. 
Come,  let  vsfoure  to  Dinner:  I  dare  fay, 
Thu  Quanell  will  diinke  Blood  another  day. 

burnt. 

Enter  Mortimer,  brought  m  a  Cbayre, 
tmd  Idjltri. 

"Men.  Kind  Keepers  of  my  wea'ke  decaying  Age, 
Let  dying  tMortimer  here  rest  himfclfe. 
Eoen  like  a  man  new  haled  from  the  Wrack, 
So  fare  my  Limbcs  with  long  lmprifonment: 
And  thefc  gray  Locka.the  Purfuiuanu  of  death, 
Ncfter-UVc  aged,  in  an  Age  of  Care, 
Argue  the  end  of  Edmtend  Mortimer. 
Thefe  Eyes  dike  Lampcs,whofe  wafting  Oyle  is  fpent, 
Waxe  dimme.as  drawing  to  their  Exigent. 
Wtake  Shouldcri,ouer-bornc  with  bunhening  Giiefe, 
And  pyth-lefTe  Armcs.like  to  a  withered  Vine, ' 
That  droupes  his  fappeJcffc  Branches  to  the  ground. 
Yet  are  thefc  Feet.whnfc  Atcngtb-lclTe  ftay  is  oumaie, 
( Vnable  to  fupport  this  Lumpe  of  Clay) 
Swift-winged  with  defire  to  get  a  Graue, 
As  witling  X  no  other  comfort  haue. 
But  tell  me,Keeper,  will  my  Nephew  come  ? 

Reefer.  Richard  tUntagenet.aro  Lord, will  come : 
We  fcntvntotheTemple.vuto  his  Chamber, 
And  anfwer  was  return'd.thai  he  will  come. 

Mori.  Enough :  my  Soule  lhall  then  be  fatisftcd. 
Poore  Gentlcmin,his  wrong  doth  e quail  mine. 
Since  Henry  Monmouth  firft  began  to  reigne, 
RctoVe  whole  Glory  I  was  great  in  Armes, 
This'  loathfome  fequeftration  haue  I  had ; 
And  euen  fincc  then,hath  F^cbird  beene  obfeur'd, 
Depriu'd  of  Honor  and  Inheritance. 
Bui  now, the  Arbitrator  of  Dcfp.Vircs, 
Iuft  Death,kindcVmpireof  mens  cnifcries. 
With  fwcet  enlargcmeot  doth  difmifle  me  hence : 
I  would  hit  troubles  likewifewere  cxpir'd. 
That  fo  be  might  recouer  what  was  loft. 

Enter  Ricberd. 

Xeeper.  My  Lord.your  louing  Nephew  now  is  come. 

Mar.  RicbardPUKHgtnettWj  friend,  ishetomc? 

Rteb.  I.Noble  Vnckle.thus  ignobly  vs'd, 
Your  Ncphcwjatc  defpifed  Ricb«rd,tomti. 

Mart.  Direfi  mine  Armes, I  may  embrace  his  Neck, 
And  in  hisBofom  fpend  mylattergafpe. 
Oh  tell  me  w  hen  my  Lippes  doe  touch  his  Chccko, 
Th8t  I  may  kindly  ciue  one  fainting  Kilfc. 
And  no w  declare  (weet  S  i  em  from  Terkt:  great  Stock, 
Why  didft  tbou  fay  of  late  thou  weet  defpts'd  f 

Rieb.  Firft 
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gjck.  f  irftjeane  tSioe  aged  Back agunrt  tame  Anne, 
And  in  that  eaie.Ue  ceil  thee  mjr  Difeafe. 
Thia  day  n>  argument  lrpcn  a  Cale , 
Some  word*  chut  grew  'twixt  tamer/it  and  me  1 
Among  which  tearrnes»he  ts'd  his  lauifh  tongue. 
And  didrpbrayd  me  with  my  Fathen  death  ; 
Which  obloqoit  fet  banes  before  my  tongue, 
E;fe  with  the  liVe  T  had  requited  h:tn 
Therefore  good  Vnt Vie,  for  my  Fathers  fake. 
In  hoocr  of  a  true  ttaxtcgmtt. 
And  for  Alliance  fake,  declare  the  caofe 
My  Father.Earle  of  Cambridge.loft  hu  Head. 

>fjr.\  That  caufe(feire  Nephew)ihat  impnfon'd  me, 
And  hath  detayn'd  me  all  my  flowring  Youih. 
within  a  loathfome  Dungeon,  (here  to  pyne, 
Wis  cuxfed  lnHrumenr  of  Sis  deeeafe. 

Rjrft.  Difcouermoreat  large  what  cauiethji  was, 
For  '  am  ignoranc.and  cannot  guefle 

yfrt.  1  v»i!l,sf  that  my  fading  breath  pertmr. 
And  Death  approach  not, ere  my  Tale  be  done. 
Ht*rj  the  FoonhjGrandratber  to  this  King, 
Depot' d  hia  Nephew  Hjthf-d fiiwait  Sonne, 
Thefirft  begotten,  and  the  lawful!  Heite 
Of  EJ»tri  King,lhe  Third  of  that  Defceoc. 
During  whofe  Reigne.  the  Pirctci  of  the  Norrh, 
Finding  his  Vfurpation  mod  vniuft, 
Endeuour'd  my  advancement  to  the  Throne. 
The  teafon  mou'd  thefe  Warlike  Lords  to  thit, 
Was.for  that  ( young  A--f«WW  thus  remou'd/ 
Leauing  no  Heire  begotten  of  his  Body, 
I  was  the  next  by  Bitth  ind  Parentage  : 
For  by  my  Mother.  I  deriued  am 
From  Liimt  Duke  of  Ciirer.ce, third  Sonne 
To  King  EAmtri  the  Third ;  whereas  hee, 
From  /«o»  of  Gaunt  doth  bring  rua  Pedigree, 
Being  but  fourth  of  that  Heroick  Lyne. 
But  markc :  as  in  thit  haughiic  great  attempt. 
They  laboured.to  plant  the  rightful!  Heire, 
1  ton  my  Libenie ,  and  they  their  Liuca, 
Long  ana  this,whcn  Henry  she  Fift 
(Succcedwghis Father  8*ti*gbv*kt)  i\A  reigne | 
Thy  Father  |carle  of  Cambridge, then  dmu'd 
From  famous  Edituntt  L*»glej  J)  uk<  of  Yorke, 
Marrying  my  Sifter. that  thy  Mother  was; 
Agsine,io  pitty  of  my  hard  diftnetTc, 
Levied  an  Arroy.weening  to  redeem*. 
And  tuue  inrrall'd  me  in  the  Ditdemc  : 
But  as  tbe  reft.fo  (ell  that  Noble  Etsrie, 
And  was  beheaded.  Thus  the  cVamwrr, 
to  whom  the  Title  refted.wetc  fuppreA. 

Rica.  Of  which ,myLoTd,your  Honor  11  the  1  aft. 

Mart.  True;  and  thou  fecft,that  I  no  ItTue  haue. 
And  chat  my  fainting  words  doe  wirrant  death: 
Thou  an  my  Heire;  the  reft, I  wifh  tbee  gather : 
But  yet  be  wary  in  thy  ftudious  CMC, 

%&■  Thy  grauc  admonifhsnents  preuayle  with  ate: 
Bet  yet  tne  thiokes.my  Fathers  execution 
Was  nothing  leffc  then  bloody  Tyranny. 

Mm.  With  filence.Nephew.be  thou  poUitick, 
Strong  fixed  is  the  Houfe  of  J^mciftet. 
And  like  a  Mountaincnot  to  be  remou'd. 
But  now  thy  Vnckle  is  retnouing  hence, 
m  Princes  doe  their  Courts,  when  they  irecloy'd 
With  long  continuance  in  a  fetled  place. 

Sjch.O  Vuckle.would  (ome  part  of  my  young  yeeres 
M  ight  but  tedeerae  the  paffage  of  yout  Age. 


AtVt  Thou  do"(l  then  wrong  me  ,as  y  (Uughrererdoiii 
Which  gtoeth  many  Wounds,  when  one  will  kill. 
Mourns  not,except  thou  forrow  for  my  good, 
Onely  giue  order  for  roy  Funerall. 
And  to  farewell,  and  fair*  be  til  thy  hopes, 
And  prosperous  be  thy  Life  in  Peace  and  Warre,     Ofti. 
Rich    And  Peace.no  Warre^efalltby  parting  Souie. 
In  Pnfba  haft  thou  fpent  a  Pilgrimage, 
And  iikea  Hermiteooer. part  thy  diyrs. 
Wt.'l.l  will  loeke  hu  Counccll  in  my  Breft, 
And  what  I  doe  imagine,  let  that  reft. 
Keepers  conuey  him  hcnce,artd  I  my  felfc 
Will  fee  his  Buryall  better  then  hit  Life.  Exit 

Here  dyes  the  duskie  Tor  ch  of  cSaWrwwr, 
Choakt  with  Ambition  of  tbe  meaner  fort. 
And  for  thofe  Wrongs, thofc  bitter  Injuries, 
Which  Stmcrfet  hath  offer'd  to  my  Houfe, 
1  doubt  not.but  wuh  Honor  to  tedretTe. 
And  therefore  hafle  I  to  the  Parliament, 
Eylher  to  be  reflored  to  my  Blood, 
Or  make  my  will  th'aduaatage  of  my  good.  Exit. 

JQus  Tertiu!.    Scena  Trima. 


Fiemrfi.  EMtr  Kaf,Exrfrr,CiiftrT JTmeM/Irr  ortrmkk, 
ScMtrfit,S*fe$Jl*b*rdPUxrfnrt  Clttitr  .•Iftrt 
Ufmi  vf  1  BiHfmrkt/ltr  purthtrh  ttncj  tt. 
H'mcb    Com  "ft  thou  with  drepe  premeditated  Lines? 
With  written  Pamphlets, ftudiouflydeuis'df 
ffumfny  of  Glofier.if  thou  caoft  accuse, 
Or  ought  mend  ft  to  lay  rnto  my  charge, 
Doe  it  without  inoention,l'uddeniy. 
As  I  with  fudden.and  catempoiaiTfpeech, 
Pu-pnfe  to  anfwet  what  thou  canft  obieS. 

CI*.  Prefuenptuous  Prieft.this  place  cotnanda  my  patiett. 
Or  thou  fhould'ft  finde  thou  haft  dis-ho.net  d  toe. 
Thinke  not,  although  in  Wilting  I  prefere'd 
The  manner  of  thy  vile  outragious  Cryroea, 
That  therefore  I  haue  l*org'd,ot  am  not  able 
XJcriaam  to  rehearfe  the  Method*  of  try  penne- 
No  Prelate/uch  is  thy  audacious  wickcdoetTe, 
Thy  lewd.petliferoua.and  difientious  praocatl, 
As  Tery  I  onnts  prattle  of  thy  prtde. 
Thou  art  a  enoft  pernitious  Vfurer, 
Frowaid  by  natute.Enemie  to  Peace, 
Lafciuious, wanton,  more  then  well  befeemet 
A  man  of  thy  Profelfion.and  Degree. 
And  ftn  thy  Trechene,what'i  mare  roanifeft  ? 
In  th: t  thou  layd'ft  a  Trap  rnxotrr  my  Life, 
As  well  at  London  Bridge.as  at  the  Term. 
Befide.I  feare  me.jf  thy  thoughts  were  fitted. 
The  King, thy  Soueraignc.is  not  quite  exempt 
From  cnuious  mallice  of  thy  fwelling  heart. 

tftMch.  CJt/ttr.l  doe  defie  thee.  Lords  vouchfafe 
To  giue  me  hearing  what  I  GSall  reply- 
If  1  were  couetous,ambitioos,ot  peruerfe, 
As  he  will  haue  me:  how  im  1  fo  poorer" 
Or  how  hapa  it.I  fceke  not  to  aduance 
Ot  rayfe  my  fclfe?  but  kcepe  my  wonted  Calling. 
And  foi  D  iiTtntion.w  ho  preferteth  Peace 
More  then  1  doe?  except  I  beprouok  d. 
Ko.my  good  Lords.it  iaoot  that  ofends, 
It  is  not  ihai.ihsr  hath  incens'c  the  Duke : 
It  is  becaufc  no  one  fhould  fwxy  but  hee, 
Nooncbut  bee,  Ihould  be  about  the  King; 
And  that  engenders  Thunder  in  hu  breaft, 

I  And 
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And  makes  him rorerhefeAccufatioi**  forth. 
Bui  he  Jhall  know  I  am  as  good. 

Chit-  At  good? 
Thou  Baftard  of  my  Grandfather. 

troth.  1, Lordly  Sir:  for  what  are  yoa,I  pray, 
But  one  imperious  in  another*  Throne  ? 

GUft.  Am  I  not  Ptoteftor.fawcit  Prleft  ? 

track.  AndamnotIaPrelateoftheChurch> 

GloSi.  Yes.asanOut-lawinaCaftlekeepet, 
And  vfeth  it.to  patronage  hii  Theft. 

Winch.  Vmeuetmt  Gbcefter. 

Glofl.  Thou  art  teuerent, 
Touching  thy  Spirinsall  Punflion.not  thy  Life. 

winch.  Rome  fhall  remedie  this. 

Want/.  Roamethither  then. 
My  Lord.it  were  your  dutie  to  forbeare. 

Sam.  i.feetheBifhopbcnotouer-bome: 
Me  thinkes  my  Lord  fhould  be  Religious, 
And  know  the  Office  that  belongs  to  fuch. 

WVw.  Me  thinkes  his  Lordfhip  fhould  be  humbler, 
It  fitteth  not  a  Prelate  fo  to  plead. 

Som.  Yes.when  his  holy  State  is  toucht  fo  necte. 

Want.  State  holy.ot  vnhaIIow'd,whar.of  that? 
Is  not  his  Grace  Protector  to  the  King? 

Rxh.  Plantagemt  ]  fee  muff  hold  his  tongue, 
Leaf!  it  be  faid,SpeakeSirtha  when  you  fhould  : 
Muft  your  bold  Verdict  enttr  ralke  with  Lords  ? 
Elfe  would  1  hauc  a  fling  at  Wmchefter. 

Kvg.  Vnckles  of  Glefter.tnd  of  Winchtfler, 
The  fpeciall  Wacrh-men  of  our  Englifh  Weale, 
I  would  preusyie,if  Prayers  might  pieuaylc. 
To  ioyne  your  hearts  in  loue  and  amitie. 
Oh.what  a  Scandall  is  it  to  our  Crowne, 
That  two  fuch  Noble  Peeres  as  y*  fhould  iarre  t 
Beleeue  me.Lords.my  tender  yeeres  can  tell, 
CiuilldifTtiition  is  a  viperous  Wotme, 
That  gnawes  the  Bowels  of  i he  Common-wealth. 
A  nojfi  within.  Dctmiu  trith  the 
Tavnty-Coali. 

King.  What  tumult's  this? 

Warv.   An  Vprote,  1  dare  warrant, 
Begun  thjough  malice  of  the  Bifhops  men. 

A  noyfi  again*,  S  tones,  Stones. 

Enttr  UHaiar. 
Motor.  Oh  my  good  Lords,  and  vettuous //We, 
Pitty  the Citie  of  London,pitty  vs : 
The  Bifhop.and  the  Duke  of  Glofters  men. 
Forbidden  lace  to  catty  any  Weapon, 
Haue  fi/l'd  their  Pockets  full  of  peeble  ftonca; 
And  banding  therofelues  in  contrary  parts. 
Doe  pelt  fo  raft  at  one  mothers  Pate, 
That  many  haue  their  giddy  braynet  knockt  out : 
Our  Windowes  are  broke  downe  in  eoery  Street, 
And  we  Jor  feire,compe!l'd  to  fhut  our  Shops. 

Enter  m  ikirmip>  with  Woody  Pattt. 

Kiqg.  We  charge  you.on  allegeance  to  our  (elfe, 
To  hold  your  flaughlring  hands.and  keep* the  Peace: 
Ptay'  Vockle  Glafier  miuigate  this  frrife. 

iSerwg.  May.if  we  be  forbidden  Stones.weele  fall 
to  it  without  Teeth. 

z^Scrutng.  Doe  whatyedarc,weareajrefoIute. 
Skjrmi/kaga/nt. 

Gloft.  You  of  my  houfehold.leaue  this  peeuifh  broylfc. 
And  fet  this  vnaccultom'd  fight  afide. 


3.  Strm.  My  Lord,  vtre  know  your  Grace  to  be  a  man 
Iuft,andvprigbt|  and  foryour  Roy  all  Birth, 
Inferior  to  none.but  to  his  Maicftie  1 
And  ere  that  we  will  fljffer  fuch  a  Prince, 
So  kinde  1  Father  of  the  Common-vjeale, 
To  be  d  ifgraced  by  an  I  nke-horne  Mace, 
Wee  and  our  Wiues  and  Children  all  will  fight, 
And  haue  our  bodyea  flaughtred  by  thy  foes. 

I  Sent.  I,and  the  very  parings  of  our  Nayles 
Shall  pitch  a  Field  when-we  are  dead. 

"Begin  agaim. 

Gltfi.  Stay  .ftay.I  fay : 
And  if  you  loue  me,  as  you  fay  you  doe, 
Let  me  perfwade  you  to  forbeare  a  while. 

King.  Oh,how  this  difcord  doth  afflict  my  Soule. 
Canyou^ny  Lotd  of  Winchcfter,  behold 
My  fighes  and  teates,  and  will  not  once  telent  * 
Who  fhould  be  pittifull.if  you  benoi  f 
Or  who  fhould  ftudy  to  prcferic  a  Peace, 
If  holy  Church-men  take  delight  in  broyles  ? 

Want.  Yeeld  my  Lord  Protector.yeeld  Wmchifitrt 
Except  you  meane  with  obftinate  rrpulfc 
To  flay  your  Soucraigne.and  deftroy  the  Realme. 
You  fee  what  Mifchiefe.and  what  Murther  too, 
Hath beene enacted  through  your  enmitie: 
Then  be  at  peace  extrpt  ye  thirft  for  blood. 

Wtitch.  He  fhall  fubmir,or  I  will  neueryeeld. 

Chft    Companion  on  the  King  commands  meftoope. 
Or  1  would  fee  his  heart  out.ere  the  Prieft 
Should  euer  get  that  priuiledge  of  me. 

Warw.  Behold  my  Lord  of  Winche(ter,ihc  Duka 
Hath  banifht  rooodie  difcontentcd  fury, 
As  by  his  fmoothed  Browcs  it  doth  appealer 
Why  looke  you  ftill  fo  fierne.and  tragicali  ? 

Cleft.  Hcre»»vwf!*/?<rlIoffertheemyHand. 

Kuv.  Fie  Vnckle  Titaufmi,  I  haue  heard  you  preach, 
That  Mallice  was  a  great  and  gtieuous  finnc: 
And  will  not  you  maintainc  the  thing  you  teach  ? 
But  proue  a  chiefeofTendot  in  the  fame. 

Warv.  Sweet  King:  the  Bifhop  hath  a  kindly  gyrd: 
Fot  fhame  my  Lord  of  Wlnchefter  relent  j 
Whai,fhaJI  a  Child  inftruct  you  what  to  doe  ? 

Winch.  Well ,Duke  of  Glofter,  1  will  yeeld  to  thee 
Loue  for  thy  Loue.and  Hand  for  Hand  1  giue. 

Ch/t.  Lout  1  hue  me  with  a  hollow  Heart, 
See  here  my  Friends  and  lou'mg  Countrcymco, 
This  token  fenieth  for  a  Flaggc  of  Truce, 
Betwixt  our  felues.and  all  our  followers  s 
So  helpe  me  God, as  I  diflemble not. 

winch.  SohelpemeGod,asIintendit  not, 

Kutg.  Oh  louing  Vnckle.kinde  Duke  of  Clofler, 
How  ioyfull  am  I  made  by  this  Contract. 
Away  my  Mailers,  trouble  vs  no  mote, 
But  ioyne  in  friendfhip.as  your  Lords  haue  done, 

l.Srru.    Content, He  to  the  Surgeons. 

j.  Sens.  And  fo  will  I. 

j. Sent.  And  1  will  fee  what  Phyfick  the Teuemeaf* 
fords.  Extent. 

Waru>.Kccey\  this  Sera  wle,moft  gracious  Soueraigne, 
Whyih  in  the  Right  of  Richard  Ploniagena, 
W*  doe  nchibitc  to  your  M airilic. 
G&.Well  »rg'd,my  LordofWarwickrfor  fweet Prince, 
And  if  your  Grace  mark*  euery  circumftance, 
You  haue  great  rcafon  to  doe  Ruhard  right. 
Especially  for  thole  ocofiont 
At  Eltam  place  I  told  yourMaiefHe. 
fpg.  And 
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Ks»f.  And  thofe  t>tc«fion«,Vnck!e,were  of  force : 
Therefore  my  louing  Lords.our  pletfure  i», 
That  Rtckuri  be  rcftoted  to  bit  Blood. 

l^irm.  Let  Rjcb*rd  be  reflored  to  his  Blood, 
So  fhall  hi»  Faehers  wrongs  be  recoaipene'c 

Wiwci.  As  will  the  re ft.fo  wills! h  Wmchxf.fr. 

Xtxg.  If  Rjctmr.lviu.  be  true,nct  that  ail  alone, 
But  ail  the  whole  Inheritance  I  giue, 
Th»t  doib  belong  vnto  the  Houle  of  7>f/, 
Froni  whence  you  fprmg,  by  Line-all  Dcl'cer.r. 

Rich.  Thyhomble  feruantvowes  obedience, 
Aod  humble  fernice.till  the  point  of  death. 

K*i  Stoope  then.and  fet  your  Knee  againrt  my  Foot, 
And  in  rreuerdon  of  that  dune  done, 
I  gyrt  ihee  with  the  valiant  S wot d  of  Trr'ci . 
Rife  Ricitrd.WVt  a  true  PUutagcntt, 
And  rife  created  Princely  Duke  of  Ttr^e. 

Rich.  And  fo  thrioe  Riekxrd,  at  thy  foe«  may  fall, 
And  as  my  dutie  fp:  ingj,fo  ptritn  they. 
That  grudge  one  thought  agai.ift  your  Maiefty. 
Ai.  Welcome  liigbPrince.tha  mighty  Duke  ofTVie 
Stm.  Perifnbife  Prince,  ignoble  Duke  of  ?><♦. 
die.  Now  will  it  beftaujileyourMaiefhe, 
To  crofTe  the  Seas, and  to  beCrown'd  ia  France  > 
The  prefciice  of  a  King  engenders  lour 
AiflongithiiSi.biects.and  hisloyall  Friends, 
At  it  dif-aniniates  his  Enemies. 

Ki'g.  When  Clsfier fiyej the  word.King  ffcnrj  goei, 
For  friendly  counfailecuticif  many  Foes. 

Glejr.  Your  Ships  alreadie  are  in  readincfTe. 
Staa       FZar-i/b.      extant. 

Mshi  Bxtirr. 
,     Lxtt.  I,we  nay  march  in  England/ar  in  Fiioce, 
Not  feeing  what  is  likely  to  enCue: 
This  late  dificmion  growne  betwixt  the  Peeres, 
Barnes  voder  fained  adies  of  forg"d  looe, 
And  will  at  lafl  breake  ou:  into  a  flame, 
As  feftred  membtra  rot  but  by  degree. 
Till  bones  and  fleuS  and  ftnewes  fall  away, 
So  will  this  bife  and  enuious  difcord  breed. 
And  now  1  feare  that  faull  Propbecie, 
Which  in  the  time  of  Htxry,  nanf  d  the  Fift, 
Was  in  the  mouth  of  euery  fucking  Babe, 
Thai  Henry  borne  at  Monmouth  fhocH  wirme  sJl, 
A»d  Henry  bome  at  Windfot.loofe  ail : 
Which  is  foplaioe,  that  £*»*rdoth  wiOi, 
Hjsdayesenayfinifh,  ere  that  hapleffc  time.  £nr. 


Sccena  Secunda. 


EmSct  Ptxtidngnui*  wtthfinrt  Se*&r,  arrti 
Ssehj  Vfm  liAr  tasfy. 
PntiL  Tbefe  are  the  CitieGaMvhe  Gate*  ofRotfl, 
Through  which  our  Pollacy  muft  make  a  breach. 
Take  heed.be  wary  how  you  place  your  words, 
Talke  like  the  vulgar  fort  of  Marker  roeti. 
That  come  to  gathet  M  oney  for  theit  Come. 
If  we  haue  etKrance,as  I  hope  we  fhall . 
And  thatweSncUthefloothfull  Watch  but  wesle, 
He  byjfigne  giue  notice  to  out  friends. 
That  C'ovla  the  Colphin  may  encounter  them. 


Smdiitr-  Our  Sacks  dull  be  a  meane  to  fact  the  Cky 
And  we  be  Lords  and  Rolen  ouei  Roan, 
Therefore  wee'le  knock.  Xaxij 

Wttch.  CbeU. 

PattlL  Ptaftans  Ufm*t  gnu  it  Trtotnct, 
Poore  Market  folkes  that  come  to  fell  theit  Corne. 

fTdtcb.  En:er,goe  tn.the  Market  Bell  is  rung. 

PuctS.  Now  Roan,  lie  (hake  thy  Bulwarkes  to  (he 
ground.  Extar.t. 

C«:cr  Cb*r!t:.Btfl*-d,AItKfm. 

Chmltt.  Saint  Dcmm  bleffe  this  happy  Sctacaecme, 
And  once  againe  weele  fleepe  fecure  in  Roan, 

Btjitrd.  Hereearred  rVwJ.and  herPraclifanu : 
Nowfheisthere.how  will  (hefpecifie? 
Here  is  the  bell  and  fafeft  pafiage  in. 

Rrig.  By  thrufting  out  aToreb  from  yonder  Tower, 
Which  once  difcern'd.fhewei  that  het  meaning  is, 
No  way  to  that(for  weaknefle)which  fhe  entred. 
&Uer  Pnctl  nib*  1tp,tbr*f:ute  tut  a 
Tvcb  barnixg. 

Pacell.  Behold, this  U  the  happy  Wedding  Totch, 
That  loyneth  Roan  vnto  her  Countrtymen, 
But  burning  fatall  to  the  Tclbnmi 

"Baflard.  See  Noble  Charitt  the  Beacon  of  our  friend, 
Tbe  burning  Torch  in  yonder  Turret  ftands. 

fhorUs.  Nowfhineit  likeaCommet  of  Reuenge, 
A  Prophet  to  the  fall  of  all  our  Foes. 

r\eig.  Deferre  no  tirae.delayes  baue  dangeroui  ends. 
Enter  and  cry,  the  Dolphin,  pi efenily, 
And  then  doe  ciccutiou  on  the  Watch.  Altnm. 

AzAtaum.  Tad*  u  *t  Extxrpt*. 
T*H. Francc.i hou  fhalt  ruethisTreafon  wi^i  thy  tearea, 
If  Trt^ixbut  foruiuethyTrecherie. 
pmcti  that  Witch.ihat  damned  SorceretTe, 
Hath  wrought  thUHellifh  Mifchiefeynawarel, 
That  hardly  we  efcap't  the  Pride  of  France.  Ex*. 

At  AUmr:  excxrfm.   Bedford  frf'ht 
mjicif  it  m  Chjjrt 

tmttr  TV**  end Bwrgtnit  witkem  :  «?«£,», Puett, 
Ch*rtttJSMJl*ri/nd  Rtiptir  m  the  Wdlt. 
Pmctl.  Cod  morrow  Galiams.want  ye  Corn  for  Bread? 
I  thinke  the  Duke  of  Burgonie  will  fair, 
Before  hecle  buy  againe  at  fuch  a  rate. 
Twaa  full  of  Darnell  1  doe  you  like  tbe  rifle  > 

Barg.  Scoffeoo  vile  Fier.d.acJ  fha-DdefTe  Curtizii, 
I  rrufl  ere  long  to  cboake  thee  with  thine  owne. 
And  make  thee  corfe  tbe  Harueft  of  that  Come. 

ClurUt.  Yot-T  Grace  may  fbnae  (perhaps)  before  tKa: 
time. 

Btdf.  Oh  let  00  wotcla.bat  deedej.reaengt  this  Treav 
fon. 

iHnrl.  Wba  will  you  doe,good  gray-beard? 
Breake  a  La  once,  acd  runne  a-  Tilt  at  Death,' 
Within  a  Chayre. 

T*i.  Foule  Fiend  of  France.and  Hsg  of  all  defpi^ht, 
Incorapafs'd  with  tby  luftfull  Paramours, 
Becomes  it  thee  to  taunt  his  vinact  Age, 
And  twi:  with  Cowardife  a  man  halfe  dead  ? 
DimfcII,]lehaueabowt  with  you  again*, 
Or  elfe  let  Ttltot  perifn  with  taia  Qiame. 

Pmctl.  Are  ye  fo  bot.Sir:  yet  rV»«f  hold  tby  peace, 
If  Td>*  doe  but  Thunder.Raine  will  follovr. 

Thf)  wbifrtTtirctturmctarftiL 
God  foeed  the  Parliameotiwho  friall  be  the  Speaker  ( 
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Tali.  Dare  yet  com*  forth.and  meet »« in  the  field  ? 

Puctl.  Belike  yout  Lordfhip  tikes  ti  then  for  fooles, 
To  ccy  if  that  our  owne  be  ours,or  no. 

Till.  I  fpcake  not  to  that  rayling  Hetare, 
But  vnto  thee  Al*n(i»,  and  the  teft. 
Will  ye.llke  Souldion.come  and  light  it  out  ? 

Alaif.  Seignior  no. 

T'tli-   Seignior  hang:  bale  Mulerrri  of  France, 
L:ke  Pefaiit  foot-Boyct  doe  they  keepe  the  Walli, 
And  date  not  takevp  Armei.likeCentlemen. 

Puctti.  Away  Capcainei.let'i  get  vs  from  the  Walli, 
For  Talbct  meanes  no  goodne lie  by  hit  Lookei. 
God  b'uy  my  Lord,  we  came  but  to  tell  you 
That  wee  are  here .  Exeunt  frcm  the  W*fa. 

Tali-  And  there  will  wt  be  too,ere  it  be  lone, 
Orelfe  reproach  be  T*lbtn  greateft  fame. 
Vow  Buremtii,  by  honor  of  thy  Houfe, 
Prickt  onby  publike  Wrongs  fuftain'd  in  France, 
Either  to  get  the  Towne  againe.or  dye. 
And  I,ai  lure  ai  English  Henry  liuea, 
And  ashli  Facher  here  wasConqueror  | 
At  fure  ti  In  thit  late  betrayed  Towne, 
Great  Cvrdtlimt  Heart  wai  buryed  ; 
So  fure  I  fweare,to  get  the  Towne, or  dye. 

3»rf.    My  Vowei  are  equal!  panner$  with  thy 
Vowei. 

Talb.  But  ere  we  gor, regard  this  dying  Prince, 
The  valiant  Duke  of  Bedford  :  Come  my  Lord, 
We  will  bellow  you  in  fome  better  place, 
Fitter  for  (icknelie.and  for  ctafie  age. 

Bedf.  Lord  Taibtt.&ot  not  fodifhonour  me: 
Here  will  1  fu,before  the  Walli  of  Roan, 
And  will  be  partner  of  yourwesleor  woe. 

"Bb>l-  Couragioui  "Bedford,  let  va  now  perfwade  you 

'Bedf.  Not  to  be  gone  from  hence :  for  once  I  read. 
That  flout  Pendra£c»,\n  hit  Litter  ftck, 
Came  to  the  field, and  vanqui  fhed  his  foci. 
Methinkes  I  fhould  f  euiue  the  Souldion  hearts, 
Becaufe  I  euer  found  rhem  ai  my  fclfe. 

Talb.  Vndauntcd  fpirit  in  a  dying  bread, 
Then  be  it  fo  i  Heauen*  keepe  old  Bedftrd  fafe. 
And  now  no  more  adoe,  braoe  'Bnrgnte, 
Bo*  gather  we  our  Forces  out  of  hand, 
And  fee  rpon  our  boafting  Encmtc.  frit. 

»An  jtUrum     Exrurfiati    Enter  Sir  loba 
Ftlfiafft,  and  a  Captains. 

Copt.  Whither  away  Sir  Ith*  F*J/r*fft.\n  fuch  harte* 
Faljr    Whithetawayrto  fiue  my  felfe  by  flight. 
We  are  like  to  haue  iheouerthrow  agiine. 

Copt.  What?  will  you  flye.and  leaue  Lord  Talootf 
Faijl    I,aU  the  Talbctt  in  the  World.to  faue  my  life. 

Exit. 

C*ft.  Cowardly  Knight,lll  fortune  follow  thee. 

Exit. 

Retreat     Cxcarfiont.    Puctl,  Alawfm,  and 
Chattel  fye. 

"Bedf.  Now  quiet  Soule.depart  when  Heauen  plcsic. 
For  I  h out  feene  our  Eneraiei  ouerthrow._ 
What  it  the  truft  or  fli  ength  of  foolifh  man  ? 
They  that  of  late  were  daring  with  their  feoffee. 
Arc  glad  and  fain*  by  flight  tofauethemfelues. 
Btdfvrd  'yti,aadu  earryrd  in  by  ruie  m  bit  Chain. 
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An  Alarum.    Enter  Talbot,  Burgume,  and 
tin  reft. 

Talk.  Left.and  recouered  in  a  day  againe 
Thii  it  a  double  Honor,  Bargmu;  ' 

Yet  Heauen*  bane  glory  for  this  Viaorie. 

3«X.  Warlike  and  Marti*]!  Talbot  t  Burgvoi, 
Inlbrine*  thee  m  hit  heart^nd  there  erects 
Thy  noble  Deeds,as  Valora  Monuments. 

Talk  Thanks  gentle  Duke:  but  where  is  rvctl  now  I 
I  thinke  her  old  Familiar  is  afieepe. 
Now  where's  iheBaftardabraon.and  £W„hls  »Uke,  t 
What  all  aroort?  Roan  hangs  her  head' for  griefe 
That  foch  a  valiant  Company  are  fled.  ' 

No  w  will  we  tak  e  fome  order  in  the  Towne, 
Placing  therein  fome  expert  Officers, 
And  then  depart  to  Paris,  to  the  King, 
For  there  young  Henry  with  his  Nobles  lye. 

Biro.  What  wills  Lord  T^.pleafeth  Bttrootik. 

Tali.  But  yet  before  we  goe.tet'*  not  forget 
The  Noble  Duke  of  Bedfotd.latedeeeasd, 
But  fee  his  Exequies  fulfiUd  In  Roan. 
A  brauerSouldiernuier  couched  I.sunce, 
A  gentler  Heart  did  neuerfwray  in  Court. 
Bui  Kings  and  mightteft  Poteniares  mull  die, 
For  that's  the  end  of  humane  miferie,  txaait. 


Sexna  Tertia. 


Eater  Chalei,Ecfie7dlAlanfon,'Puttt. 
PuctL  Difmay  not  (Prince*^  at  this  aecldew. 
Nor  grieue  tbat  Roan  is  fo  tccouered  ■ 
Caxe  is  no  cure, but  rather  corrofiuc. 
For  ihingi  that  are  not  to  be  remedy'd. 
Let  framikc  Talbot  triumph  for  a  while, 
And  like  a  Peacock  fweepe  along  his  tayle, 
Wec'le  pull  his  Ptumes,and  take  away  his  Trayne, 
If  Dolphin  and  the  reft  will  be  but  rul'd. 

Charles.  We  haue  been  guided  by  thee  hitherto, 
And  of  thy  Cunning  had  no  diffidence, 
One  fudden  Foyle  (halt  neuer  breed  diftruli 

BdfitrtL  Search  out  thy  wit  for  fecret  pollicies, 
And  we  will  make  thee  famous  through  the  World. 
AUtnf.  Wec'le  ft  t  thy  Statue  in  fome  holy  place, 
And  haue  thee  reuerenc't  like  a  bleded  Saint. 
Employ  thee  then,  fwcet  Virgin,  for  our  good. 

Tuctll.  Then  thus  ic  mull  be,  this  doth  Tub*  desiie : 
By  faireperfw*fion*,rnixt  with  fugred  words, 
We  will  entice  the  Duke  of  Burgooie 
To  leaue  the  Talbct,  «nd  to  follow  vs. 

Char.'ei.  1  marry  Sweeting,  if  we  could  doe  titt, 
France  were  no  place  fotHcmye/Wtmon, 
Nor  Ihould  that  Nation  boa  A  it  fo  with  vs, 
But  be  citirped  from  our  Prouinces. 

A lanf.  For  euer  fbould  they  be  eipuls'd  from  France, 
And  not  haue  Title  of  an  Earledome  here. 

Vuett.  Your  Honors  fh  ill  perceive  how  I  will  wocrus, 
To  bring  this  matter  to  the  wifhed  end. 

"Drumme  fostndi afarre  off. 
Hearke.by  the  found  of  Drurame  you  may  perceiw 
Tbeir  Powera  are  marching  vnto  Paris-ward. 

Here  found  an  tng/rf,  Mtrxh. 
There  goes  the  Talbct,vrit\\  his  Colours  fpred, 
And  all  the  Troupes  of  Engufb.  after  him. 

Frsnch 


Tbefrft  Tart  of  Henry  the  Sixt 


109 


Troth  Msxk 
Now  in  else  Retrwird  cocoes  the  Duke  aid  1si»  1 
■Fortune  in  tauor  nuke*  hire  lagge  behinde. 
Sunraon  <  P-.-iey.we  v>LU  ullce  with  him, 

l^vmtfti  fttud  a  Party 
Cborku  A  Parley  with  the  Duke  of  Surgooie. 
3wj.  Vs/bo  crsruea  a  Parley  with  the  Borgooie? 
FmrS.  The  Priocdy£V»»!er  of  France.thy  Coumrey- 
m. 

Si«r».  Whit  fey  "A  thou  Cktrki  ?  foe  I  am  marching 
hence. 

Ckarltt,  Speake  fwcti,  and  enebaum  him  with  thy 
words. 

F»r»  t  Brtue  3*rf«»*,»ndoubted  hope  ofT-rance, 
Stay, let  tby  bumble  Hand-maid  fpcake  to  thee, 
jn.  Speake  on.but  be  not  oner -tedious. 
pmnL  .Locke  on  thy  Country  ,look  00  fertile  France, 
And  fee  the  Cities  and  iheTownes  defac't. 
By  wafting  Rutne  of  the  croeH  Foe, 
Aj  lookea  the  Mother  on  her  lowly  Babe, 
When  Death  doth  clofe  hi*  tender-dying  Eye*. 
See.fee  the  pining  Maladie  of  France  : 
Behold  the  Wounds,  the  molt  1- r-jururaJl  Woondt, 
Which  thou  thy  felfe  baft  giuen  her  wofull  Breil. 
Oh  turne  thy  edged  Sword  another  way, 
Strike  thofe  thai  hurt^od  hurt  not  thole  that  helpe 
One  drop  of  Blood  drawhe  from  thy  Countries  Bofome, 
Should  gneue  thee  more  then  frrearnes  of  forraine  gore. 
Retarnetheethertfotewithafloadof  Tes/es, 
And  W1A1  away  thy  Countries  ftsyned  Spots. 

H*rg    Either  fhehathbewitchi  mewitb  her  words, 
OrNature  makes  me  fuddenly  relent. 

Puvf  Btfides,all  French  and  France  ciclaimes  oothee 
Doubting  thy  Bitih  and  lawful!  Progtnie. 
Who  toyo'ft  thou  with.bui  with  1  Lordly  Nation, 
That  will  not  truft  thee, bur  for  profits  fake  f 
When  Tallin  hatb  fet  footing  once  in  France, 
And  fsiD'on'd  thee  that  lnfliumentof  III, 
Who  thenjjut  Englifh  Worjr.willbeLord, 
And  thou  be  thnilfout,  like  if  ugituie  > 
Call  we  tominde^ndmsikebot  this  for  proofe 
Was  nor  iheDukeofOrieancethyToe? 
And  was  he  not  in  England  Prifoner ' 
Bui  when  they  heard  he  was  thine  Enemie, 
Ttoey  fet  him  free.wnhout  hn  Ranfome  pay'd, 
In  fpight  of  "SwrgtKn  and  all  his  friends. 
See  chen.thoti  fight  ft  againft  thy  Countreymen, 
And  toyn'ft  with  tbero  will  be  thy  Oaaghter-men. 
Come,come,returce ;  rcturne  thou  wandering  Lord, 
Ckarltt  anothe  reft  will  take  thee  in  ihcir  aimea. 

2wj,   I  am  TtnquiuSed  : 
Thtfe  tuughtie  wordes  of  heri 
Haue  bitt'red  me  like  roaring  Cannon- (hot, 
And  mide  me  almoft  yeeld  »pon  my  knees. 
Forgsue  me  Couorrey  ,aod  fweet  Counrreymeo  1 
Am  Lords  accept  rbis  hearne  kind  embrace. 
MyT-orccs  ind  my  Power  of  Men  are  yours. 
So  farwell  T«*«,  lie  no  longer  truft  thee. 

Pmti.  Done  like  1  Frenchman :  term:  and  rurae  t- 
Jjame. 

CtarUs.  Welcome  braue  Dukc.ihy  friend  (hip  raaJte* 
»s  freih. 

laSJarJ.  And  doth  been  new  Courage  in  our 
(Breafta.  *  6 

Alanf.  ^■erlhathbraoery  pliy'd  her  pan  in  this. 
And  doih  defers*  a  Coronet  of  Gold. 


Cbariii.  Now  let  t  j  oo,my  Lorda, 
And  ioyne  our  Powers, 
Aodfeekebow  wcmaypreiudicctheFoe.  £mre. 


Sccena  Quarto,, 


Zattr  tbr  Koig.Glnttjitr  fVrachtflrr.Ttrkf^af&t, 

Simtrjh  ffarmitke£xttn :  Tt  ibtm,mitb 

baStmUiwt,  T'altiM 

Tali.  My  graciouj  Prince,  and  honorable  Pears, 
Hearing  of  yuur  amdall  in  this  Reaime, 
T  haue  a  while  giuen  Truce  »nro  my  Wanes, 
To  doe  my  dune  to  my  Sourraigne. 
In  figne  whereof,  rhii  Arme.ihat  huh  redsym'd 
To  your  obedience,  fiftie  FortreiTea, 
Twe!»eOtses,ind  fcuen  walled  Townes  of  ftrengib, 
Befsde  fiue  hundred  Prifooers  of  efreeme ; 
Leu  fall  his  Sword  before  your  Highneffcfeeti 
And  wuH  fubmifTtue  loyaSue  of  heart 
Afcribes  the  Glory  of  his  Conqueft  got, 
Firftto  my  God, and  next  vmoyoor  Grace. 

Kmg    Is  this  the  Lord  Taliai,  Vnckle  Cl—etftrr, 
Thit  hath  fo  long  beene  refident  inFtance? 

CM-  Yea,if  it  pleafe  your  Mneftie.my  Ltegr. 

Ki*{.  Welcome  braue  Capraine.and  victorious  Lord. 
When  I  wji  young  (as  yet  I  am  not  old) 
I  doe  remember  how  my  Father  faid, 
A  Rooter  Champion  neuer  handled  Sword. 
Long  fince  we  were  refolded  of  your  troth, 
Yourfaithfull  feruice,aod  yourtoyle  in  Warre: 
Yet  neuer  haue  yoa  rafted  our  Reward, 
Or  beene  reguerdon'd  with  fo  much  as  Thanks, 
Becaufe  nil  now.we  neuer  faw  your  face. 
Therefore  (land  rp.tnd  for  thele  good  defens, 
We  here  create  you  Earle  of  Shrewsbury, 
And  in  our  Coronation  take  your  place. 

Stxtl,  ft— nil.  Extmrt. 

{Jfaxet  Vermm  ad  Bugtt, 

ytrw.  NowSir.toyou  that  were  fo  hot  it  Sea, 
Difgracing  of  thefe  Colours  thar  I  weaie, 
In  honor  of  my  Noble  LordofYorke 
Dar'ft  thou  miintaine  the  former  words  thou  fpak'fi } 

Btff  Yes  Sir.as  well  as  you  dare  patronage 
The  cnuious  barksng  of  your  fawese  Tooguc, 
Againft  my  Lotd  the  Duke  of  Somerfet. 

Verm.  Sirrha,  thy  Lord  I  honour  u  be  if . 

"B*f.  Wriy.wbai  is  he  i  as  good  a  man  as  Ttrkf, 

fm.  Hearke  ye:  not  fo  1  in  wrmeffe  take  ye  toat, 
Stnitibm. 

2*lf.  VilUine  ,  thou  knoweft 
The  Law  of  Atmes  is  fuch, 
That  who  fo  drawes  a  Sword.'tis  prefent  death, 
Or  eife  this  Blow  fhou.d  broach  thy  deareft  Bleed. 
But  He  vnto  his  Maieftie, and  crasse, 
I  may  haue  libertietovengc  this  Wrong, 
When  thou  fhali  fee.Ue  meet  thee  to  thy  coft. 

fin.  Well  tmfcTWnt.lIe  be  there  as  fooneoyWl, 
Andafiermeete  you,  I'oooer  then  you  would, 

I) &** 


no 
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ttsUrKi**,  CUceft*r^Wi*thefler  ,T*rke.  Sttffolki,   Sctmrr- 
fit,  Ifanricit,  Talte%.*nd  Cntemtr  Exeter, 
CI*.  Lotd  Blfhop  fct  the  Crowne  »pon  hi i head. 
Win,  God  faue  King  H any  of that  name  the  fixt. 
CI*.  Now  Gouetnour  ofParis  take  yout  oath, 
That  you  e!e£t  no  other  King  but  him; 
Efteeme none Ftiendi.  but  fuch  as  are  his Friends, 
And  nona  your  Foes,  but  fuch  as  fhall  pretend 
Malicious  pradifes  agamft  his  State  : 
Tbis  fhall  ye  do,  fo  helpe  you  righteous  God. 
Enter  Felfiijfi. 
ftl.  My  gracious  Soucraignc^s  I  rode  from  Calice, 
To  hafte  vnto  your  Coronation : 
A  Letter  wasdeliuer*d  tomy  hands. 
Writ  to  your  Grace,  from  th'Duke  of  Burgundy. 

Tut.  Shame  to  the  Duke  of  Burgundy ,  and  thee  : 
!  »ov»'d  (bafe  Knight)  when  I  did  meetc  the  next, 
To  tear  e  the  Garter  from  thy  Crauenslegje, 
Which  I  haue  done,  becaufe  (vnworthtly) 
Thou  was 't  inftalled  in  that  High  Degree, 
Pardon  me  Princely  Henry,  and  the  reft  : 
ThisDaftatdlatthebaitellof?#i'cJ>>r./, 
When  (but  in  atl)  I  was  fixe  thoufaud  (hong, 
And  that  the  French  were  almoft  ten  to  one, 
Before  we  met,  or  that  t  ftroke  was  giuen, 
Like  to  a  truftie  Squire,  did  run  away. 
In  which  affault,  we  loft  twelue  hundred  men 
My  felfe,  and  dmers  Gentlemen  befide, 
Were  thete  furprit'd,  and  taken  prifoners. 
Then  iudge  (great  Lords)  if  I  haue  done  amiffe: 
Or  whether  that  fuch  Cowards  ought  to  weare 
This  Ornament  of  Knighthood,  yea  or  not* 

CI:  To  fay  the  truth,  this  fact  was  infamous, 
And  ill  befeeming  any  common  man  t 
Much  more  a  Knight,  a  Capuipe,  and  a  Leader. 

T*L  When  firft  this  Ordtr  was  ord'in'd  my  Lords, 
Knights  of  the  Garter  were  of  Noble  birth ; 
Valiant,  and  Vertuous,  full  of  haughtie  Courage, 
Such  as  were  growne  to  credit  by  the  warrea  i 
Not  fearing  Death,  nor  fhrinking  for  Oiftreffe, 
But  alwayes  refolute.  In  moft  extreames. 
He  then,  that  is  not  furnilh'd  in  this  fort, 
Doth  but  vfurpe  the  Sacred  name  of  Knight, 
Prophaning  this  moft  Honourable  Order, 
And  fhotild  (if  I  were  worthy  to  be  Iudge) 
Be  quite  degraded,  like  a  Hedge  -borne  Swaine, 
That  doth  prefume  toboeft  ofGemteblood. 

K.  Snint  to  thy  Countrymen,  thou  hear'ft  thy  doom- 
Be  packing  therefore,  thou  that  wti't  a  knight  t 
Henceforth  we  banifh  thee  on  paine  of  death. 
And  now  Lord  Protector,  view  the  Letter 
Sent  from  our  Vnekle  Duke  of  Burgundy. 

CI*.  What  meanes  his  Grace,  that  he  hath  chaung'd 
his  Stile  t 
No  more  but  plaine  and  bluntly  >  (7»  the  Ki*% .) 
Hath  he  forgot  he  is  hia  Soueraigne  i 
Or  doth  this  churlifh  Superscription 
Pretend  fomt  alteration  in  good  will  ? 
What's  heere  ?/cwwf ftiufrnielt  c**f't 
IsWtie'J  aiih  e**nf*ffin  cfmj  Cennlrtti  WT4C*{, 
Together  oiih  the  piuifnB  ee&pU>«tJ 
Of  filth  Mjatr  if preJptK  fades  Vfen, 
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jlnd  ieyn'4  with  Qua  lei,  the  right  faB  king  offrtne* 

0  monftrous  Treachery  .  Can  this  be  fo ' 
That  in  alliance,  amity,  and  oathes, 

There  fhould  be  found  fuch  falfe  diffembllne  guile' 
King.  What?  doth  my  Vnekle  Burgundy  rruolt  > 
CI*.  He  doth  my  Lord,  and  it  become  your  foe. 
King.  Is  that  the  wot  ft  this  Letter  doth  comitrx' 
CI*.  It  is  the  worft,  and  all  (my  Lord)  ht  writes. 
K/aj.Why  then  Lord  Tnlbu  there  fhal  talk  with  him, 

And  giuchini  chafticement  for  this  abufc. 

How  fay  you  (my  Lord)  are  you  not  contr nt? 

Til.  Content,  my  Liege ?  Yes.  But  y"  ]  am  preuemed, 

1  (hould  haue  begg'd  1  might  haue  bent  employd. 

King    Then  gathct  ftrength,  and  match  Vnto  him 
ftraight: 
Let  him  perceiue  how  ill  wc  brookr  his  Trrafon, 
And  what  offence  it  is  to  flout  his  Friends. 

T*J    I  go  my  Lord,  in  heart  defuing  fti|| 
You  may  behold  confufion  of  your  foes. 
Snter  Vernon  mid  "Bitffu. 
Ver.  Grant  me  the  Combate,  gracious  Soueraigne. 
"S*f.  And  me  (my  Lord)grantmethe  Combatrtoo 
Ttrki.  This  is  my  Seruant,  beare him  Noble  Prince. 
Stem,  And  this  ismine(fweet  Worry) fauour  him. 
King.  Be  patient  Lords,  and  giur  them lcauc  tofpeak 
Say  Gentlemen,  what  makes  you  thus  rzrlalme, 
And  wherefore  crsue  you  Combate  ?  Or  with  whom  t 
Per.  With  him  (my  Lord)  for  he  hath  done  me  wrong 
Stf.  And  I  with  him,  for  hr  hath  done  me  wrong. 
X/irj.What  is  that  wrong,wherofyou  both  complain 
firft  let  tnr  know,  and  then  He  anfwer  you. 

"£*[.  Crofting  the  Sra,  from  England  into  France, 
This  Fellow  heere  with  enuious  carping  tongue, 
Vpbraidedme  about  the  Rofe  I  weare, 
Siying,  the  finguinc  colour  of  the  Leaues 
Did  reprcfent  my  Maftersblufhing  cheekes  i 
W  hen  ftubbornly  he  did  repugne  the  truth, 
About  arcttainequeftion  in  the  Law, 
Argu'd  betwixt  the  Duke  of  Yorkc,  and  him . 
With  other  vile  and  ignominious  tesrmea. 
In  confutation  of  which  rude  reproach, 
And  in  defence  of  my  Lor  da  worthinrfTe, 
]  crauethebentflt  of  Law  of  Armes. 

Ver.  And  that  it  my  petition  (Noble  Lord:) 
For  though  he  feeme  with  forged  qucint  concent 
TofetaglofTe  vpon  his  bold  intent, 
Yet  know(my  Lord)  I  was  prouok'd  by  him, 
And  he  firft  tooke  exceptions  at  this  badge, 
Pronouncing  that  the  palenrffeof  thisFlower, 
Bewray'd  the  faintneffe  of  my  M  afters  hem. 
T*rkf.  WillnotthismaliceSomerfetbe  left? 
Som,  You  r  priuate  grudge  my  Lord  of  York.wll  out, 
Though  ne're  fo  cunningly  you  fmotherit. 

King.  Good  Lord,  what  madneflctules  in brajrw 
ficke  men, 
When  for  fo  flighr  and  fiiuolout  e  r  jufe, 
Such  factious  xmulations  (Kill  arife  t 
Good  Cofins  both  of  York  c  and  Somerfel, 
Quiet  yourfrlues(l  pray)  and  be  ai  peace. 

TV**,  Let  i his  differ.tloii  firft  br  tried  by  fight. 
And  then  your  Highneffc  fhall  command  a  Peace. 
S*m.  The  quarrel!  toucheth  none  but  vs  alone. 
Betwixt  our  frlucslct  »s  decide  it  then. 

Terlte.  Their  is  my  pledge,  accept  itSomerfrt. 
Per.   Nay,  let  it  reft  where  it  began  at  fi;fL 
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Tlajp.  Corinrrne  it  fo,  mine  honourable  Lord. 

CI).  C onfi  rmc  it  fo  ?  Confounded  be  your  ftrifr. 
And  peridi  ye  with  your  audacious  prate, 
Piefumptuous  vaUVs,  are  you  not  a  film"  J 
With  this  imraodefl  cUmorout  outrage, 
To  trouble  an  d  diflurbe  the  King,  and  V*  f 
And  you  my  Lords,  me  thiniet  you  do  not  well 
To  beare  with  their  perucrfe  Obieetions  : 
Much  levTc  to  take  occafion  from  their  mouthet, 
Toraife  a  mutiny  betwixt  your  fclues, 
Let  me  perfwade  you  take  a  better  courfc. 

Extf,  ItgreeueshisHighoetTe, 
Good  my  Lords,  be  Friends. 

Ajw.  Come  hither  you  that  would  be  Combatant* 
Henceforth  I  charge  you,  at  you  loue  our  ftoouc. 
Quite  to  forget  this  Quarrel!,  and  the  caufc. 
An3  you  my  Lords :  Remember  where  we  axe, 
In  France,  amongfl  a  fickle  waocring  Nation  : 
If  they  pereeyue  dilTention  in  our  lookes. 
And  that  wuhin  our  felues  wedifsgree; 
Kowwill  their  grudging  fiomackes  be prouok'd 
To  wilfoll  Difobe<iicnce,and  Rebell? 
Befide,  What  infamy  will  there  arife, 
WhenFocraignc  Piinces  (hall  be  certified. 
That  for  a  toy,  a  tbingofno  regard, 
King  Hnriti  Pecres,  and  cheese  Nobility, 
Deftroy'd  ihemfclues,  and  lofl  the  Retime  of  France  r 
Oh  thinke  »pon  the  Conqueft  of  my  Father, 
My  tender  yeares,  and  let  vs  not  forgoe 
That  for  a  trifle,  that  was  bought  with  blood. 
Let  me  be  Vmper  in  this  doubtfull  Irrife : 
2  fee  no  rcifon  if  I  wrare  this  Rofe, 
That  any  one  fhould  t  herefore  be  fufpitious 
I  more  incline  to  Somcrfet,  thin  Yotke  : 
Both  arc  my  kinfmen.aridllooe  them  both. 
At  well  they  mayepbray'dme  with  my  Ctowne, 
Beeaufe  (fcrfooth J  the  King  of  Scots  is  Crown'd. 
But  your  discretions  better  can  petfwade, 
Then  I  amihleto  ii'flruQ  or  teach : 
Andtherefote.ar  we  hither  came  in  peace. 
So  let  vifti'l  continue  peace,  and  lone. 
Cofm  ofYorke.wein/titute  your  Grace 
To  be  out  Regent  in  tfirlcpars  of  France : 
And  good  my  Lord  of  Somerfet,  mite 
Tout  Troopes  of horfemen,  with  hit  Bands  of  foote. 
And  like  true  Sabie&s,  fonnes  ofyoor  Ptogenitors, 
Go  cheerefulhy  together,  and  digeft 
Your  angry  Choller  on  your  Enemies. 
Out  Selfr,  my  Lord  Protector,  and  the  reft, 
After  fomerefpit.  will  teturne  toCalice  ; 
From  thence  to  England,  where  1  hope  erelong 
To  be  prefented  by  your  Victories, 
With  Cluner.  AUnfm,  and  that  Traiteroui  rout. 

Sxemmx      \JMixtt  rarty.syiTw^.f xturfa «w. 

War.  My  Lord  of  Yotke,  I  prctnife  you  the  King 
Prettily  (me  thought)  did  play  the  Orator.) 

Tarkf-   And  fo  he  did,  but  yet  Hike  it  not, 
Inthatbcweares  the  badge  of  Somerfet. 

»«V.  Tufh,  that  was  but  his  fancie,b!»mehimnot, 
1  cUre  prcfume(fweet  Prince)  be  thought  no  hatme, 

Ttrt\.  Andiflwifrihedid.  Butlet  it  reft, 
Other  arfayres  muff  now  be  managed.  Ir.-- 

Flnritb,  Maxn  Sxtter. 

£rrr  Well  didftthou  Kiebarito  fupprene  thy  »oice : 
For  had  the  paSions  of  thy  heart  boift  oat, 
I  feare  we  fhould  haoe  feme  decipha"d  there 


Mcterancorous  fpigbt,  cooce  furious  raging  brcyles. 

That  yet  can  be  imagin'd  or  ftrppos'd  i 

But  howfoere,  no  fimpie  man  that  fees 

THf  baring  difcord  ofNobilitie, 

ThU  fhonldering  of  each  other  in  the  Coon, 

This  factious  bandying  of  their  Panourites, 

But  that  it  doth  ptefage  foroe  ill  euenr. 

Til  much,  when  Scepters  are  in  Children?  hands  | 

Bat  more,  when  Eouy  breeds  vrtkinde  deuifion. 

There  coines  the  tuine,  there  begins  coofulion.       Ezr 

Emtrr  Ttiit  tmk  Trwttf*  mU  Drmmmt, 
iefart  Bmrdtjux. 

ISA  Go  to  tiseGaw  of  Burdeatri  Trumpeter, 
Summon  thcit  Generall  mto the  Walt  i:***£; 

Ewltr  GrtrrettUft. 
Englifh  fo&tTclb*  (Captamej)  call  you  forth. 
Sennit  in  Arme*  to  Harry  King  of  England, 
And  thus  be  would.  Open  your  Citic  Gates, 
Be  humble  to  is,  call  my  Soueraigne  yours. 
And  do  him  homage  as  obedient  Sobieces, 
And  lie  withdraw  me,  and  my  bloody  power. 
But  ifyoofrowoetpon  this  proffer 'd  Peace, 
You  tempt  the  fury  of  my  three  attendants, 
Leane  Famine,  quartering  Steele,  and  climbing  Fire, 
W ho  in  a  moment,  eersen  with  the  earth, 
Shall  lay  your  (lately,  aod  ayre-braoing  Towers, 
lfyouforfake  the  orret  of  their  lone. 

Cap.  THou  ominous  and  fearefuii  Owle  of  denh. 
Our  Nations  terror,  and  their  Moody  fcourge. 
The  period  of  thy  Tyranny  approarbcth. 
On  »s  thou  canft  not  enter  but  by  death  i 
For  I  protefl  we  are  well  fortified, 
And  strong  enough  to  iffue out  and  fight. 
If  thou  retire,  the  Dolphin  well  appointed. 
Stands  with  the  fnarea  of  Waire  to  tangle  thee. 
On  either  hand  rbee,  there  ire  fquadrocspitcht, 
To  wall  thee  from  the  liberty  o<  Flight ; 
And  no  way  canft  thou  rente  thee  for  redr efTe, 
But  death  doth  front  thee  wit  h  appartnt  fpoyle. 
Acdjale  drftrucxioa  meets  thee  in  the  face  i 
Ten  thoufaad  French  bane  tanc  the  Sacrament, 
To ry»e  their  dangerous  ArttJlerie 
Vponoo  GhriflianfoolebutEnglifhT.£-'f»l.- 
Loe,  there  thou  flandft  a  breathing  valiant  man 
Of  an  inuincible  mconqoer'd  fpirii : 
This  is  the  lateff  Glorseof  thy  praifc, 
Tbat  I  thy  enemy  dew  t hie  withall : 
Fot  ere  the  Glaffe  that  now  begins  to  runne, 
Finifri  the  proeeffe  ofhis  fandy  houre, 
Tbefe  eyes  tbat  fee  thee  now  well  coloured, 
Shall  tee  thee  withered,  bloody,  ptle.tnd  dead. 

Dr—rsafjrrcf, 
Harke,  harke,  the  Dolphins  dromme,  a  warning  bell. 
Sings  betuy  Mufickt  to  rhy  timorous  foule, 
Aod  mine  fhall  ring  thy  dire  departure  ouc  Eaaf 

TJ.  He  Fables  not.l  hetre  the  enemie  : 
Out fome light  Horfemen,  and perufe  their  Wings. 
O  negligent  and  heedleffe  Drfciplioe, 
How  are  we  patVd  and  bounder]  in  a  pale > 
A  little  Heard  of  Englands  timorous  Deere. 
M  aid  with  a  yelping  kennel!  ofFrench  Cures. 
If  we  be  Englifh  Deere,  be  then  in  bbed. 
Not  Rtfcall-like  to  fail  downe  with  a  pincK 
But  nther  moodiemii  :  Anddefpertte  Staggts, 
Tur«» 
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Turne  on  the  bloody  Hounds  with  heads  o("Sces5ex 
And  nuke  the  Cowatdi  ftand  aloofe  at  bsy  i 
S*!l  every  men  bit  life  at  deere  a*  mine, 
AndtheyfhallfwdirdeersDeeTeofvj  my  Fri  end* 
God,  end  S.  tjtwge,  Ta&tttad  England  j  tig.bi,  , 

Prcfpet  out  Colousi  in  thii  dangerous  fight. 

vith  Trumpet,  tad  m**j  Stldurt. 

Taij.  Arefwtthefpeedyfcouttretutn'dagaine, 
That  dog'd  i  he  mighty  A  rmy  of  the  Dolphin  » 

A/e/TT 'they  are reti/rn'd  my  Lord, and  giue  it  oat, 
That  he  is  march'd  to  Burdciux  with  his  power 
To  fight  with  Tdhtt  as  he  march'd  along. 
By  yout  efpyals  we  t<  difcouertd 
Two  mightier  Troopej  then  thai  the  Dolphin  led. 
Which  ioyn'd  with  him,  and  made  their  much  for 

(Burdeacx 

Tarty.  ApUguevponthetVfllaineSotnertet, 
That  tbta  delayes  my  promifed  fupply 
Of  horfemen,  that  were  leuird  for  thn  liege- 
Renowned  TWi*  doth  expeftmy  ayde. 
And  I  emlowtcdby  a  Traitor  Villatne, 
And  cannot  hclpe  the  noble  CheuaUeri 
G  od  comfort  torn  In  this  nextflity  : 
If  he  mifcarry,  farewell  Wanes  in  France 

Inter  auber  Meffergrr. 
+.Mtf.  Thou  Princely  Leader  of  our  Enguifc  Ihtngtb, 
"Ncca  fo  need  full  on  the  earth  of  France, 
Spare  to  the  tefcuc  of  the  Noble  Taitri, 
Who  now  it  girdled  with  a  wafle  of  Iron, 
And  hem'd  about  with  grim  detraction  i 
To  Bordeaux  warlike  Duke,  to  Bordeaux  York*, 
Elfe farweil  Tklbtt,  Ftance.ond  Englandi  honor. 

Ttrke.  OGod, that  Sometfet  who  in  proud  heart 
Doth  flop  my  Cornets,  wtrt  in  TtAtti  place, 
Softiould  wee  (aue  a  valiant  Gentleman, 
Byfurfr/tingaTrtitor.and  a  Coward  : 
Mad  ire,and  wraihfull  fury  makes  me  weepe,         * 
That  thus  we  dye,  \trukremi0e  Traitors  flcepe. 

UWtf  O  fend  fome  fuccour  to  the  diflreft  Lord 

Turks.  He  dies,  we  loofe :  1  bieajte  my  warlike  worth 
We  mourne,  France  fmiles  :  We  looft,  they  dayly  get, 
AU  long  of  this  »ile  Traitor  Somerfet. 

UUrf.  Then  God  take  mercy  on  braue  Tttittt  foule, 
And  on  Ma  Sonne  yong  Ithn,  who  two  hottres  ftoce, 
I  met  intrauatle  towardOiis  warlike  Father; 
Thii  feucn  yeeres  did  not  Talt tt  fee  his  fonne, 
And  now  they  roeetc  where  both  their  lines  are  done. 

7 trite.  Alas,  what  toy  (hall  noble  Tatbat  haue, 
To  bid  bit  yong  fonne  welcome  to  his  Grsue  - 
A'Jray ,  vexation  stool!  (Voppes  my  breath, 
That  fundred  friends  greete  In  the  houre  of  death. 
Lock  farewell,  no  more  my  fortune  can. 
Bet  eurfe  the  caufe  I  cannot  ayde  the  man. 
Mam,  Ulap,  fayriert,  and  Taurti,  are  wonne  away, 
Long  all  of  Somerfet,  and  his  delay.  E.ril 

Mtf.  Thus  while  the  Vulture  of  feditlon, 
Fee.des  in  the  bofome  of  fuch  great  Commanders^ 
Sleepi'TO.  neglecliondothbeiraytololTe : 
TheCorKjual  of  out  fcarfc-  cold  Conqueror, 
That  eucr -lining  man  of  Memorle, 
//nn*th«  fift :  Whiles  they  rxeh  other  croffe, 
Liues,  Honours,  Lands,  tod  all,  huirie  to  loiTe. 
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Sitter  Sewcrfit  tnttbit  jfrnit, 

Sam.  It  is  too  Uw,  I  cannot  &cd  them  aorr! 
This  expedition  was  by  Tarij  and  T*tts», 
Too  rainly  plocccd.  Ail  out  generall  forte, 
M  i  ght  with  a  fally  cf  the  very  Towns 
be  buckled  with  :  the  otter-daring  Tdttt 
Hath  fullied  all  bis  gloiTe  of  former  Honor 
By  thiivnbeedfull.derperate,  wildeedaentute  t 
Ttrlig  (el  him  on  to  fight,  and  dye  in  Jhame, 
That  TtiSat  deed,  great  Taritt  might  beare  the  name. 

Cdp,  HeereisSiriM£dMl,wA,VfhovWtHm« 
Set  frcra  cur  orc-mstcht  forces  forth  for  ayde. 

Son.  How  now  Sit  Wr/Ziaw,  '.rbecher were 70c  fat? 

■La.Whtthet  my  Lord,from  boopht  &  fold  L.7iStat, 
Who  ring'd  about  with  bold  adtternzie, 
Cric » out  for  nob!  t  Yorkt  and  Somerfet, 
To  beace  allay lingdeath  from  his  wetke  Regioa£ 
And  whiles  the  honourable  Captains  there 
Drops  bloody  fwet  from  his  wsrre-wc; jied  Ikabtj, 
And  in  ad uamsge  lingring  looket  for  reCcne. 
Yowhit  fnlfe hopes,  the  craft  of  Engltads  hocor, 
Keepe  off  aloofe  with  worthl  effe  emulation : 
Let  not  your  priuatedifcotd  keepe  away 
The  let; ted  fuceoatithat  ftiould  lend  huasyde. 
While  he  renowncdNoble  Gentleman 
Yeeld  vp  his  life  vnto  a  world  of  oddes. 
Oritaiiee  the  BalHrd,  Cbtrits,  Hut;  unite, 
Ji!ta>[tHt  Rtigo&d,  cempaffe  him  a&out, 
And  Tidies  pstifrieth  by  your  default. 

Sob.  Yorke  fct  him  on,  Yorke  /hoitld  Sane  lent  bin 
ayde. 

Luc.  AndYorkeastanvponyoarGraceenrlitiraes,' 
S  Wiarlrrg  that  y  ou  with-holo  his  leuied  hoa£l , 
CoUreted  for  this  expiditlon. 

S xn.York  lyes :  He  might  haue  fent,  &  ha<^  the  Hories 
I  owe  him  little  Datie,  and  leite  Loue, 
And  take  foole  Icorae  ts  ft>  wne  on  him  by  fending. 

La.  The  fraud  of  England,  nor  the  force  ofFtmce, 
Hath  now  intrapt  the  Noble-rninded  T*lb» : 
Jfruet  to  England  (hafl  he  beare  his  life, 
But  dies  betraid  to  fortune  by  your  Arife. 

Sent.  Come  go,  I  will  difpatch  the  HoHemen  (bait  1 
Within  fixe  houres,  they  will  be  ac  hit  ayde. 

Lb.  Too  lace  comes  refcue,  he  is  ttne  or  flame. 
For  (lye  he  could  nor,  if  he  would  houe  fled  1 
And  Dye  would  Toltst  neuer  though  he  might. 

Scm.   Ifhebedead,brsur7~<</£<*ihenadle<i> 

Ln.  HU  Fame  Hues  in  the  world  .  His  Shame  m  yoo 
Bxtwit. 

Cuter  Tolkt  undbii  Stmt*. 

Td.  O  yong  Itb*  Tatttt.  I  did  fend  for  thee 
To  Uitor  thee  in  rrratagcmj  of  Watte, 
That  Talitii  name  might  be  in  therreuiu'd. 
When  fopleflc  Age,  and  wealc  vnablelimbes 
Should  bring  thy  Father  to  hit  drooping  Chatre. 
Sot  Omalignant  and  ill-boading  Startes, 
Now  thou  art  come  vnto  a  Feafl  of  death, 
A  terrible  and  vnauoyded  danger  : 
Therefore  deere  Boy, mount  on  my  fwiftrlthoHe, 
And  He  ditto*  thee  how  thou  fhalt  efcape 
Bylbdaine^ligHt.  Come,  dally not,b* gone. 

Icim.  lamy  name  7~w»  ?  and  am  I  your  Voonf? 

SMi 
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Aodfhalll  Syer  O.tf  you  loot  my  Mother, 
D'.i'hono*  not  her  Honorable  Name, 
To  m*ke  i  Btftud,  tnd  a  SUoe  of  me : 
The  World  will  fay.he  H  noc  7*»»fj  blood, 
That  bafeiy  fled.whea  Noble  TMes  fteod. 

T*6 .  Frye.to  reuenge  my  death,if  I  be  ftaine. 

Jtb*.  Hethstfly«s.io,wi]|  ne'rerciaror  cgame. 

T*&.  If  webothrtay,webotharefute:o«iye. 

Ida.  Then  let  me  ftay,andfjthcr  doe  you  flye: 
Your  lorte  ij  great/o  your  regard  fhculd  be ; 
Mywetthvaknawne.no  lode  ii  knownr  •.".m», 
Vpon  my  death,  the  French  e«n  little  bo«8 ; 
l<i  yours  they  wiU,in  you all  hopes  are  loft . 
flight  cannot  ftayoe  the  Honor  you  Suae  wonne, 
B\K  mine  It  will^hw  oo  Exploit  bjoedcoe 
Yob  Bed  for  Vamage.eoery  one  will  foes* : 
But  if  I  b«w,they7e  f»y  it  was  for  feare. 
There  i»  bo  hope  that  euer  I  will  flay. 
If  the  firft  bowre  1  fhnnke  tod  run  away ; 
Here  on  my  knee  1  begge  Mottaiitic, 
Rather  then  Life ,prc,,eT>j,d  with Infusle. 

7ifi.  Shilialithy  Mothers  hopes  lye  in  one  Tofflbe? 

IJtm.  I  rather  then  Tie  frame  my  Mother*  Wombe. 

T*&.  Vpoo  my  BlefiTng  1  command  thee  goe. 

/tin.  To  fight  I  wiH,bot  not  to  flye  the  Foe. 

Tue.  P  art  of  i  hy  Fat  her  may  be  fau"d  in  thee. 

l.-ht.  Nopartof him,fcutwiilbc(hameinmce. 

Ttlt.  Thoo  neoer  hadfl  Renowne,nor  ranft  not  lofe  it. 

/«*».  Yes.yoor  renowned  Name:  (hill  flight  abate  it  ? 

7VA.Thy  Fathers  ehirge  lh:l  deare  thee  hem  y  ftaine. 

1:  -..  You  ranoot  witnrtTe  for  me,being  fiaioe. 
If  Death  be  Co  apparanr.then  both  flye. 

7j/».  And  leaue  my  followers  here  to  fight  and  dye  t 
My  Age  was  neoer  tainted  with  fbch  fharse. 

lies.  Andfhail  my  Youth  be  gaittie  of  fitch  blame  f 
No  more  can  i  be  fetraetJ  from  your  fide, 
Then  can  your  felfe.you  felfe  in  twain*  diuide: 
Stay ,  got_  doe  what  yoo  wilLthc  like  doe  1 ; 
For  lice  f  will  not,if  iryFathardye. 

T*lt.  Then  here  1  take  my  leaoe  of  thee,  falreSoane, 
Borne  to  eclip  fe  thy  Life  this  artcrooone: 
Come.Sde  by  fide,  together  line  and  dyr, 
And  SovlcwxhSoule  from  France  to  Heauen  flye.  fan*. 

Almwm :  Ei  earftmt,  t/itrtin  Ttlhtt  Smm 
u  brmefi  tbnot ,  mi  T*ii* 
rrfcmt  ktm. 
7V£.  Saint  tJew^r^ndVicJoryjfigbtSonldiers.fight: 
The  Regent  bathwith  Til&ot  broke h:t  word, 
And  left  ti  to  the  rage  of  France  his  Sword. 
Where  is  Ichn  T*ii*  ?  pawfe,aad  take  thy  breath, 
I  gaue  thee  Lifc.and  refcu'd  thee  from  Death. 

la*.  O  twice  my  Fa:her,t*ice  ami  thy  Sonne: 
The  Life  thou  gau'tt  me  firft,  was  loft  and  done, 
Till  with  thy  Warlike  Sword.dcfpight  of  Fate, 
To  my  oetermin'd  time  thou  gau'ft  new  date. 

Tatf.When  fto  the  Dtffhmi  Cr eft  thy  Sword  (buck  fire, 
Jt  warm'd  chy  Fathers  heart  with  prowd  defue 
Of  bold-fact  Viflotie.  Then  Leaden  Age, 
Quicken'd  with  Youtbtull  Spleene, and  Warlike  Rage, 
Beat  downe  AUm]c*,OrU*Kt,'BmpmJit, 
And  fraro  the  Price  of  Gallia  tefeutd  thee. 
The  ireful!  Biftaid  Orktmct,  that  drew  blood 
From  thee  my  Boy,  and  had  the  Maidenhood 
Of  thy  firft  fight,  1  foooe  encoumred, 
And  interchanging  blowes^  quickly  (hed 


Sor*. e  of  his  Baftacd  blooc,i.Td  in  diffract 

Stfooke  bios  thus :  Cootammufd,bafe, 

Acd  trus-begotten  blood.I  fptii  of  thjots, 

Mease  and  right  poore,  foe  that  pore  blood  of  miar, 

Which  thau  didQ  force  froas  Ti&tiprj  braacBoy. 

Here  porpofing  the  Bafttrd  to  deftr-y, 

Came  in  ftroog  refee  e.  Speake  thy  Fathers  am 

Art  thoti  noc  wearier/tew  }  Ho*  do': t  thou  fare  * 

Wi!:  thou  yet  Icaue  the  Battiile^Boy^od  G;c, 

Now  thoo  art  feaTd  the  Sonne  of  Chiuiiric  > 

Fiye.co  reuenge  my  dea:h  when  I  am  dead, 

The  helpeof  one  ftands  me  in  littieftead. 

Oh.too  murh  felly  it  it,wt  II J  wot. 

To  harard  all  ocr  lines  in  one  imall  Boat. 

If  I  to  day  dye  not  with  Frenehcseru  P.:ge, 

To  morrow  I  fhall  dye  with  mickle  Age. 

By  me  they  r.othfng  gaine,  and  rf  1  Hay, 

Tit  but  the  fhorming  of  my  Life  one  day. 

In  thee  thy  Mother  dyes.our  Houfeholds  Natnr, 

My  Deaths  Rraeggs.triy  Youth, aud  Englanda  Famf  > 

All  thefe.and  more.we  hazard  by  thy  flayj 

All  thefe  are  fao'd,  if  thou  wilt  flye  away. 

Jttn.  The  Sword  of  OrUtnet  hath  not  made  me  fmaw, 
Thefe  words  of  yours  draw  Ltfe-blood  from  ray  Hem. 
On  that  aduantage,  bought  with  foch  a  fhame, 
To  faue  a  p  altry  Life.and  flay  bright  Fame, 
Before  young  Ttlbtt  from  old  TWrW  flye, 
The  Coward  Horfe  that  beares  me.fall  and  dvtt 
And  hkemetothepefant  Boyes  of  Franca, 
To  be  Shames  fcome.and  fubiert  of  MifchsK*. 
Surely  .by  alUheGlorie  you  hane  wonne, 
And  if  I  fly  t  ,1  em  not  Tdiett  Sonne. 
Then  telke  co  more  of  flight,!!  is  no  boot, 
If  Sonne  to  Td&ct,  dye  at  Ttlttn  foot. 

Tit*.  Then  follow  thou  thy  deip'rate  Syre  of  Creel, 
Thou  /rjrao.thy  Life  to  me  is  fweet  I 
If  thoo  wilt  fight,  fight  by  thy  Fahen  fide, 
And  commendable  ptou'd,  let's  dye  in  pride 


Si*. 


t/iUrtm.    Exnr-jiiv. 
T^  Li. 


Emi.t,J 


Till-  Where  it  my  other  Life?  mine  owne  is  gone. 
O.wbete's  young  TaMct? where israliaot Itmi 
Tiiumphar.t  Death,  ftnear'd  with  Csptiuioc, 
Yoang  Tdbti  Valour  makes  me  (mile  at  thec 
When  he  perceiu'd  me  fhrinke.and  on  my  Knee, 
His  bloodies  word  be  braedifhtcurrmee, 
And  like  a  hungry  Lyoo  did  commence 
Roagh  deeds  of  Rage,and  fieme  lasparienee: 
Burwhen  my  angry  Guud act  flood  alone, 
Tcndrog  my  mine,  and  aitayl'd  cf  cone, 
Diiiie-ey'd  Furie.an'd  great  rage  of  Heart, 
Suddenly  made  him  from  toy  fide  to  rVrt 
Into  the  cloftrirtg  Batuilc  of  the  French : 
And  in  that  Sea  of  B!scd,my  Boy  did  drench 
Kii  ouet-mounnng  Spirit ;  and  there  di'de 
My  /(wat>,tay  Blolt^me.in  ais  pride. 

E*tT9i:h  .'£*  TtAtl.tmwt. 
SVmOmydeaieLord.lot  whereyourSontaeisborne, 
TWThou  antique  Death,  which  lacgh'S  » t  here  Co  fec-.T, 
Anon  from  thy  intuiting  Tyrannic, 
Coupled  in  bonds  of  perpetuitie. 
Two  T*&»"  winged  through  the  fitherSkic, 
In  thy  defpight  (hall  (cape  Martaiitie, 
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O  thou  whofe  wounds  become  hard  fauoured  dcsch, 
Speake  to  thy  father,  ere  thou  yet  Id  thy  breath, 
Braue  death  by  Speaking,  whither  he  will  ot  no : 
Imagine  him  a  Frenchman,  and  thyFoe. 
Poore  Boy,  he  fmilea,  me  thinkes, as  who  fhould  fay, 
Had  Death  bene  French,  then  Death  had  dyed  to  day. 
Come,  come,  and  I  jy  bim  in  hts  Fathers  armes. 
My  fpirit  can  no  longer  beare  theft  liarmes. 
Souldiers  adieu :  I  haue  what  1  would  haue, 
Now  my  old  armes are  yong  ftb*Tattott  graue, 
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Zxttr  fchtrUi,  AUofn,  Tfxrgmmdir,  Bajiard, 


Char.  Had  Yorke  and  Somerfet  brought  refcue  in, 
We  fhould  haue  found  a  bloody  day  of  this. 

B*ji.  How  the  yong  whelpe  of  7it/&>rr  raging  wood. 
Did  flefh  hit  punie-fword  in  Frcnchmens  blood. 

Pmc    Once  1  encountrtd  him,  and  chut  I  faid  t 
Thou  Maiden  youth.be  »anquifht  by  a  Maidc. 
But  with  a  proud  Matefticall  high  fcorne 
Heanfwer'd  thus :  Yong  T*lbtt  was  not  borne 
TobethepiUageofaGiglotWench: 
So  rufhing  in  the  bowels  of  tht  French, 
He  left  me  proudly,  as  vnworthy  fight. 

Bur-  Dotibtleffe  he  would  haue  made  a  noble  Knighi : 
See  where  he  lyes  inherced  in  the  armci 
Of  the  molt  bloody  Nurfler  of  hn  harmei. 

"B*ft.  Hew  them  to  pecces.hack  theii  bones  atTundtr, 
Whofe  life  was  England*  glory.  Gallia  s  wonder. 

CUtr.  Oh  no  forbear  e  :  For  that  which  wc  haue  fled 
During  the  life,  let  vs  not  wrong  it  dead. 
Enter  Lncit. 
L*.  Herald,  conduft  me  to  the  Dolphins  Tent, 
To  know  who  hath  obtain  d  the  glory  of  the  day. 
Chtr.  On  what  fubmilTiue  meiTage  art  thou  fent  f 
Lucy    SubmitTion  Dolphin?  Tis  a  metre  French  word; 
We  Engltfh  Warriours  wot  not  what  it  mcanes. 
I  come  to  know  what  Prifoners  thou  haft  tane, 
And  10  furuty  the  bodits  of  tht  dtad. 

Cnar.   For  prifoners  askft  ihou?  Hell  our  prifon  is. 
Bui  tell  me  whom  thoofeek  fl  > 

Lne.  But  where's  the  great  Alcidesofrhefitld, 
Vtliant  Lord  Talbet  Earle  of  Shrewsbury  f 
Crtattd  for  his  rare  fuccelTe  in  Armes, 
Great  F.arlc  of  IVa/kford,  WdUrford.  and  fTtlnci, 
Lord  Tdbrt  aiCoedrig  and  Vrchinfuld, 
Lord  Strap  of  BUnmtrt.  Lord  fir  dim  of  Alton , 
Lord  CreBmtllafrmrtfit/d,  Lord  F-rn.iuJl  oiSitffeUd, 
The  thrice  riiftonous  Lord  of  F*k*aSr<dgtt 
Knight  ofchcNoblcOrder  ofi".  Ceorgt. 
Worthy  S.  tJWicW  and  the  Qtldtn  FUtce, 
Great  Marfhall  to  Htmry  the  fixt, 
Of  all  his  Warrts  within  tht  Realmt  ofFrance. 

Put,  Htere's  a  filly  ftately  ftile  indeede  : 
TheTurke  that  twoandfiftit  Kingdomeshach, 
Writes  not  fo  tedious  a  Stile  as  this. 
Him  that  thou  magnifi'ft  with  all  thefe  Titles, 
Stinking  and  fly-blowne  lyes  hetre  at  out  fette. 

Loty.  Is  74/*»»  flaine,  the  Frcnchmens  only  Scourge, 
Your  Kingdomes  terror,  and  blacke  Ntmtfit  ? 
Oh  were  mine  eye-balles  into  Bullets  tutn'd, 
Thatl  mragemightfriootihtm  «t  your  faces. 
Oh, that  1  could  but  call  theft  dead  rolife. 
It  were  tnough  to  fright  the  Realme  of  France. 
Were  bat  bis  Pifture  left  amongft  you  here, 


It  would  amaze  the  prowdeft  of  you  alL 

Giue  mt  theii  Bodyes.that  1  may  btare  them  hence. 

And  giue  them  Buriall.as  befeemes  their  werrh. 

Puccl.  I  thinke  this  vpftart  is  old  TnJitt/Chor} 
He  fpeakes  with  fuch  a  proud  commanding  fpirtt: 
For  Gods  fake  let  him  haue  bim,  to  keepc  them  here 
They  would  but  ftinke,  and  putrine  the  ayre. 

Cbtr.  Go  take  their  bodies  hence. 

huej.  He  beare  thtm  henct:but  from  their  allies  lhal 
be  rear d 
A  Phoenix  that  fhall  make  all  Frsncearrtir'd. 

pur.  So  we  be  rid  of  ihcm,  do  with  him  what  ywdr 
And  now  to  Paris  in  this  conquering  Taint, 
All  will  be  ours,  now  bloody  7W(W  flaine, 


Exit. 


Scena  fecunda. 


SENNET, 
tntrr  King ,  gitcrfltr,  and  Exettr, 

Ting.  Haueyou  perus'd  the  Letters  from  the  Pope, 
The  Emperor,  and  the  Earle  of  Armu>ack> 

</4.  I  haue  my  Lord,  and  their  intent  is  this, 
They  humbly  fue  vntoyour  Excellence, 
To  haue  a  godly  peace  concluded  of, 
Betwcene  tht  Rcalmet  of  England,  and  ofFrance. 

King.  How  doth  your  Grace  affefl  their  motion  i 

Clo.  Well  (my  good  Lord)  and  as  the  only  mcanei 
To  flop  effulion  of  our  Chriftian  blood, 
And  flablilh  quietneflc  on  eucry  fide. 

Kt*i.  1  marry  Vnckle.for  1  alwayes  thought 
It  was  both  impious  and  vnnatur  all, 
That  fuch  immanityand  bloody  fttife 
Should  reigne  among  ProfclTors  of  one  Faith. 

(y/».  Befidtmy  Lord,  the  (boner  to  cffecS, 
And  lurrrbinde  this  knot  of  arru tit, 
The  Earlt  of  Arminacke  netit  knit  to  (Tttrltt, 
A  man  of  grtat  Authori  tie  in  Ftanct, 
Proffers  his  onely  daughter  to  your  Grace, 
In  marnagt,  with  a  large  and  fumptuoua  Dowrie. 

Kmg    Marriage  Vnckle?  Alas  my  ytarts  are  yong  r 
And  fitter  is  my  (iudie,andmy  Bookcs, 
Than  wanton  dalliance  with  a  Paramour. 
Yet  call  th  Embsfladort,  and  as  you  pleafr, 
So  Itt  thtm  haut  their  anfweres  eucry  one: 
1  fhall  be  well  content  with  any  choyce 
Tends  to  Gods  glory,  and  my  Countries  weale. 

Enttr  Wtnchtjltr,  ad  thru  Ambufi/tdtrt. 

Extt.  What,  Is  my  Lord  of  Wtr.chtftn  inftall'd, 
And  call'd  vnto  a  Cardinalls  degree  t 
Then  I  perceiue,  that  will  be  vtrifitd 
Htmrj  the  Fift  did  femctimt  propbefie. 
Ifoncc  he  come  to  bt  a  Cardinal], 
Her"  make  his  cap  coequal!  wrthrhe  Crowne. 

King    My  Lords  Ambaffadors,  your  feuerall  fuites 
Haue  bin  confidtr'd  and  debated  on. 
Your  purpofe  is  both  good  and  rrafonablt   : 
And  therefore  tre  wttertainly  rtfolu'd. 
To  draw  conditions  of  a  friendly  peace. 

Which 
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Which  by  rr.y  Lord  oTVVincbefter  vrt  men 
Shall  be  traafbotted  prefeotiy  to  France. 

CI*.  AndfwtSeprofeofmjrLorfyomNUfte?, 
I  haaeinforn'd  his  HighnetTe  fo  at  Urge, 
As  iAing  of  the  Ladies  verruous  gifts, 
Her  Beauty ,  sod  ibe  rtlew  ofher  Dower, 
He  doth  intend  (he  (hall  be  Englands  Queene. 

/Cay.  lBs«Tpiiiienta«dpTe«ie  of  which  eootnei, 
Beare  her  this  fewell,  pledge  of  07  agecbon. 
And  fo  my  Lord  Protector  fee  tbesn  guarded. 
And  fafely  brooght  10  Deoer,  wherein  (hip'd 
Cocnmit  them  to  the  fortune  of  the  fea.  Extant. 

Wim.  Sea?  .T.y  Lord  Legate,  you  CvaU  6rft  rtceiue 
The  fornme  of  money  which  I  promifed 
Should  be  deliuered  to  rns  HolinctTe, 
Fordoaihingme  inthefe  gtaoe  Ornaments. 

I*g*t.  I  wiil  attend  vpon  your  Lordibtps  Icyfare. 

H?m    Now  Winchefter  wiilnotfubmitjlrrow, 
Ot  be  inferi  our  to  the  proudeft  Peeret 
Hmmft)  ofGloftcr,  thou  (hair  wtil  perceiue. 
Thai  neither  in  birth,  or  for  authoritie, 
The  Bifhop  will  be  ouer-boroe  by  thee  : 
lie  either  tnake  thee  ftoope,  and  bead  thy  knee. 
Or  facke  this  Country  with  a  mutiny  Extant 
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inter  ChtrJn,  BxrrmJy,  tsiUnfm,  Unfairly 
Rtipiirr,  ami  lone, 

CtW.  TbeftBewes(myLords}msychetTt  out  droo- 
ping fpirits : 
Tis  (aid,  the  flout  Parifians  do  reuolt, 
And  turne  igaine  vnto  the  warlikeFrencb, 

jsWThen  march  to  Paris  Roy  ail  Ckjrlsj  of  France, 
And  keepe  not  backe  y  our  powers  in  dalliance. 

?«rrf.  Peace  be  amongft  them  if  they  name  to  fa, 
Eifc  tuiae  combace  with  their  Pal  laces. 
Starr  Scau. 

Scent   SucceiTe  rnto  on  YaliantGenerall, 
And  happineffc  to  his  accomplices. 

C*W    What  tidings  fend  cut  Scouts?!  pretSeefpeai. 

Scent.  TbeEnglifti  Annythatdiuided  waa 
Into  t  wo  parties,  is  now  conioyn'd  in  one, 
And  meanes  to  giue  you  battel!  prefemly. 

Char.  Somewhat  too  fodajne  Sirs,  the  warning  is. 
But  we  will  prefent!7  prouide  for  them. 

3«r.  Itruft  the  GhoftofTJtV  is  not  there: 
Now  he  is  gone  my  Lord,  you  neede  not  feare. 

Fan/.  Of  ill  bafe  pafliuns,  Feare  is  moll  accurft. 
Cotncni.Td  the  Contjuefl  Cturlti,  it  (hall  be  thine : 
Let  Henry  fret,  and  all  the  wotid  repine. 

C«ur.  Then  on  my  Lords,  and  France  be  fortunate, 
'Exeunt  Altntm,  fnir.d* 

EterltmeJefncti. 

Pnr.  The  Regent  conquers,  and  the  Frenchmen  fly*, 
*:<Jow  hcipe  ye  charming  Spelles  and  Periapts, 
And  ye  choite  fpirits  that  admoni  th  me, 
A  nd  giue  roe  fignes  of  future  accidents  Thnndcr. 

You  fpecdy  helpers,  instate  fubQuutcs 


Voder  theLotdly  Monarch  of  theNotth, 
Appearr,  and  ayde  me  io  this  enterprize. 

Enter  Tiendt. 
Thlsfpeedy  and  quicke  appearance  srgucs  procfe 
Of  your  accuftom'd  diligence  to  roe. 
Now  ye  Familiar  Spirits,  that  ate  culi  i 
Out  of  the  powerful!  Regions  racier  earth. 
Helpe  me  this  ooce,  that  France  may  get  the  f. eld. 

They  wJk?,  M*l}tnkt  «"»• 
Oh  bold  me  not  wi  tb  fiienee  ouer-loog : 
Where  I  was  wont  to  feed  yoi  witii  my  blood, 
lie  lop  a  member  off,  and  gioc  it  you. 
In  earoeft  of  a  further  benefit : 
So  yen  do  conch  feend  10  be.'pe  me  trow. 

7o£7*j»j{  tbttrbudi. 
No  hope  to  haue  redretTe*  My  body  {ha!  J 
Pay  rccompence,  if  you  will  grauut  my  feite. 

Tbtjjhiht  th.tr  btzU. 

Casnot  my  body,  not  blood-facrifice. 
Ititxeste  you  to  your  waoted  furtherance  * 
Then  take  my  foule ;  my  body,  foule,aad  all, 
Before  that  England  giue  the  French  the  toy  lev 

Thtymrfmt. 
See,thcyforfaieme.  Now  the  time  is  comi, 
Thir  France  muft  »ale  her  lofty  plumed  Crefr, 
And  let  her  head  fall  into  England*  lappe. 
My  ancient  Incantations  are  too  weake. 
And  hell  too  ftrong  forme  to  buckle  with: 
Now  France,  thy  glory  dtoopcth  to  the  dun.  £*ti 

Extnrfient    Smpmtbt  aW  Ttrkf  fight  \emlm 
hnmd.  Trtnebfye. 

Tarty.  DaosfellofFracce.Tthinkelhaueyoafiit, 
Vnchaine  your  fpirits  now  with  fpelliag  Chances, 
And  try  if  they  can  game  your  liberty. 
A  goodly  prize,  fit  for  the  diucls  grace. 
See  how  the  »gly  Witch  dooi  bend  her  browes, 
Asifwuh  Circe, (he  would  chiagemyihipe. 

Vnc.  Ghang'dtoa  wotfer  (hapethoucanlt  not  be. 

Ttr.  Oh,  (herlti  the  Dolphin  is  a  pioper  xao, 
No  lhapebut  his  can  pleafeyour  dainty  eye. 

Pnc   ApUgtnngmifcheefe!igbtonCiiiTto,ajiclrhee, 
And  may  ye  both  be  fodainly  (iirpriz'd 
By  bloody  hands,  in  deeping  on  your  beds. 

Yerie.  Fell  banning  Hagge,  bchsncrciTe  hold  thy 
tongue. 

Pne.   Ipretiee  giue  me  leaoc  to  cutfe  awhile 

Ttrie.  Curfe  Mi(creant,wbeB  thou  comft  to  the  (fake 
ataaakf. 

eyiiamn.    £ntcrSnf,&$witm*Z*ri<*<* 
mhitbnni. 

Snf.  Bewbartr»t)uwilt,thouantiiyprifotiet. 

Cnxxtnmtr, 
Oh  Fairefi  Beaut ie,  do  not  feare,  nor  flye  : 
For  I  will  loach  thee  6»t  with  reuerend  hands . 
I  kiffe  theft  fingers  for etemall  peace, 
•\nd  lay  them  gently  on  thy  tender  fid©- 
Who  art  thou,  fay  ?  that  I  may  honor  thee. 

rJMar.  _Ar^arrtmyrts»TW,arKidjughmTOaEng, 
The  King  ofNaples,  who  !o  ere  tboo  art. 

S-f.  AnEaTUlam,andSutreBteamIcalTJ 
Bcrot  offended  Nanates  tyracle, 
Thou  art  slotted  to  be  tine  by  me : 
So  doth  the  Swan  bet  downie  Signets  fans, 

Ohfhy 
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Keeping  them  prifoner  vnderneath  his  wing 

Yet  if  chit  feruile  vfage  once  offend, 

Co.and  be  free  agame.as  SufTolkes  friend.      She  u  goat 

Oh  ftay  :  1  haue  no  power  to  let  her  pa&e, 

My  hand  would  free  her,  but  my  heart  fayei  no. 

As  playes  the  Sonne  vpon  the  glaffie  ftreamet, 

Twinkling  another  counterfeited  beame, 

Sofeernesthis  gorgeous  beauty  to  mine  eye«. 

Faine  would  Iwoeher.yetl  dare  not  fpeake  : 

He  call  for  Pen  and  Inke,  and  wrire  my  rmnde : 

Fye  DtU P»U, i\Ub\er\oi  ihy  felfe  i 

Haft  not  a  Tongue?  Is  (he  not  heere? 

Wilt  thou  be  daunted  at  a  Womans  fight  ? 

I :  Beauties  Princely  Maiefty  is  fuch, 

'Confoundsthe  tongue,  and  makes  the  fenfes  rough. 

cJWor.  S»y  EarleofSuffolke,  ifthynamebefo,  ' 
What  ranfome  muft  1  pay  before  1  paffe  ? 
For  1  perceiuel  am  thy  prifoner. 

Suf.  How  canft  thou  tell  fhe  will  deny  thy  fuite, 
Before  thou  mak  e  a  triallof  her  loue? 

A/' Why  fpeak'ft  thou  not>  What  ranfommuft  I  pay? 

Sif.  She's  beautifull ;  and  therefore  to  be  Wooed : 
She  is  a  Woman;  therefore  to  be  Wonne. 

tjrtar.  Wilt  thou  accept  of  ranfome.yea  or  no  ? 

Suf.  Fond  man,  remember  that  thou  haft  a  wife, 
Then  how  can  Marg*rct\)t.  thy  Paramour? 

Mar.  I  werebefttoleauehim.forhewillnot  heire. 

Suf.  There  all  is  marr  d  :  there  lies  a  cooling  card. 

Mar.  He  talkea  at  rar.don  :  fure  the  man  is  mad, 

Suf.  And  yet  a  difpenfation  may  bee  had. 

Mar.  And  yet  1  would  that  you  would  anfwer  me. 

Suf.  lie  wm  this  Lady  Margaret.  Forwhom? 
Why  for  my  King :  Tufh,  that  s  a  woodden  thing. 

Mar    He  talkes  of  wood  :  It  is  foroe  Catpcntcc. 

Suf.  Yet  To  my  fancy  may  be  fatisfied, 
And  peace  eftablifhed  betweenethefeRealmet. 
But  there  rcmaines  a  fcruple  in  that  too  ; 
Forthough  her  Father  be  the  King  of  A/Vp/jr/, 
Duke  of  Anita and  \M4jne ,  yet  is  he  poor c , 
And  our  Nobility  will  {come  the  match. 

Mar.   Heare  ye  Captaine  ?  Are  you  not  «t  leyfure ? 

Suf.  It  (hall  be  fo,  difdaine  they  ne're  fo  much; 
Hcutj  Is  youthfull,  and  will  quickly  yeeld. 
Madam,  Ihaue  a  iccret  to  reueale. 

Mar.    Whar  though  1  be  inthral'd.he  fecmt  a  knight 
And  will  not  any  way  di  (honor  me. 

Suf.  Lady,  vouchltfe  to  liften  what  I  fay. 

Mar.  Perhaps  I  (hall  be  refcu'd  by  the  French, 
And  then  I  need  not  cra-ie  his  curtefie. 

Suf.  Sweet  Madam,  giue  mehearinginacaufe. 

(JszVer.  Tufh,  women  haue  bene  captiuateere  now. 

Suf.  Lady,  wherefore  talke  you  fo  ? 

Mar.  I  cry  you  mercy,  'tis  but  Quid  for  Que. 

Suf.  Say  gentle  Princeffe,  wonldyounot  fuppofe 
Your  bondage  hippy,  to  be  made  a.  Queen*  ? 

Mar.  To  be  e  Queene  in  bondage,  ia  more  vile, 
Thanis*fliue,tnb»feferuility  : 
For  Princes  fhou  id  be  free. 

Suf.  And  fo  thai!  you, 
If  happy  Englinds  Roytll  King  be  free. 

Mar.  W  hy  what  concertos  his  freedome  vnto  mee  1 

Suf.  Ilevndmakeiom»kethe«/jW*MQue*nc, 
To  put  *  Golden  Scepter  in  thy  band, 
And  fet  a  precious  Crowne  Tpon  thy  head, 
If  thou  wilt  condifcend  to  be  my  ■ 

Mar   What? 


Suf.  His  loue. 

Mar.  1  am  vcworthy  to  be  Hnnti  wife. 

Suf.  No  gentle  Madam,  I  rnworthy  am 
To  woe  fo  fairca  Dame  to  be  his  wife, 
And  haue  no  portion  in  the  choice  my  felfe. 
How  fay  you  Madam,  are  ye  fo  content  ? 

Mar.  And  if  my  Father  pleafe,  I  am  content. 

Suf.  Then  call  our  Captaines  and  our  Colours  forth, 
And  Madam,  at  your  Fathers  CafUe  wallej. 
Wee!  craue  a  parley,  to  conferre  with  him. 

Stunk.        Emir  Feigner  <m  the  H'rJles, 
See  'Reignkrftt,  thy  daughter  prifoner. 

Reig.  To  whom? 

Suf.  Tome. 

Reig.  Suffolke,  what  remedy  ? 
lama  Souldier,  and  vnapt  to  weepe, 
Or  to  exclaime  on  Fortunes  ficklcnelTe. 

Suf.  Yes,  there  is  remedy  enough  my  Lord, 
Confent,  and  for  thy  Honor  giue  confer. t, 
Thy  daughter  fhall  be  wedded  to  my  King, 
Whom  1  with  peine  haue  wooed  and  wonne  thereto  t 
And  this  her  calie  Jadd  imprifonment, 
Hathgain'd  thy  daughter  Princely  libertie. 

Retg.  Sp; ikes  Suffolke  as  he  chinkci  / 

Suf.  Faire  Margaret  knowes. 
That  Suflolke  doth  not  flatter,  fa ee.orfaine. 

Reig.    Vpon  thy  Princely  warrant,!  dciccnd, 
To  giue  thee  anfwer  of  thy  luft  demand. 

Suf.  And  heere  I  will  expeti  thy  commiog. 

Truxfrb fcuud,    Bmirr  Rriguitr. 

"K(ig.  Welcome  braucEarle  into  our  Territories, 
Command  in  sixuu  what  your  Honnr  plcafcs. 

Suf.   Thinker  Re tg mrr,  happy  for  fo  fwect  a  Cojlde, 
Fit  to  be  made  companion  with  a  King  : 
What  an(wcr  makes  your Gracevmo  my  urner1 

Reig.  Since  thou  doft  deignc  to  woe  her  little  worth, 
To  be  the  Princely  Bride  of  fuch  a  Lord  i 
Vpon  condition  1  msy  quietly 
Enioy  mint  owne  the  Country  Matte  and  Jiuuet, 
Free  from  opprt  (lion,  or  the  (Woke  of  W  arte, 
My  daughter  fhall  be  Henries,  if  he  pleafe. 
iuf.  Thai  is  her  ranfome,  I  deliuer  her, 
And  thefe  two  Counties  1  will  undertake 
Yoor  Grace  (hall  well  and  quietly  emoy. 

Reig.  And  I  againc  in  harm  Roytll  name, 
At  Deputy  vnto  that  gracious  King, 
Giue  thee  her  band  for  figne  of  plighted  faith. 

Suf.  Reignitr  of  France,  I  eiue  thee  Kingly  chankea, 
Becaufc  this  is  in  Trafrkkeofa  King. 
And  yet  me  thinkes  1  could  be  well  content 
To  be  mine  owne  Acturncy  in  thii  cafe, 
lie  oucr  then  to  England  with  this  newes. 
And  make  this  marriage  to  be  folemniz'd : 
So  farewell  Reignitr,  let  this  Diamond  lafe 
In  Golden  Pallacet  at  it  becomes. 

Retg.  1  do  embrace  thee,  as  I  would  embrace 
The  Chriftian  Prince  King  Henri*  were  he  heere. 

Atar. Farewell  my  Lord  good  wifhes, praife.be  ptalen, 
Shall  Suffolke  euer  haue  of  Margaret.  Sbet  it  got*g. 

Suf.  Farwell  fwect  Madam:  but  hcarke  you  Margaret, 
No  Princely  commendations  to  my  King . 

Mar.  Such  commendations  as  becomes  a  Maide, 
A  Virgin,  and  his  Seruant,  fay  to  him. 
Suf.  Words  fwettly  plac'd.andntodeftie  directed, 
But 
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No  mifconceyucd,  /«  of^irc  rurh  bccsc 
A  Virgin  from  her  tender  infaocie, 
Chafle,  and  immaculate  in  very  thought, 
Whofe Milken-blood  thusrigoroofly  cfTur*d, 
Will  cry  for  Vengeance,  at  the  Gates  ofHeiu»a. 
rants;.   14  !  away  with  her  to  execution, 
ifc.  And  hcukc  ye  firs:  beeaufe  (he  is  ■  Mitde 
Spare  Tor  no  Faggots,  let  there  be  enow; 
Place  banelirt  ofpitch  vpon  the  UttU  Sake, 
That  fo  her  torrote  miy  be  diormed. 

^•c.   Witt  nothing  tcrrae  your  vorelentmghearo' 
Then  frmr  jifeouet  thine  infirmity. 
That  vrirtanteth  by  Law.to  be  ir.y  priuiledge. 
r  am  with  chi'deyebloody  Homicides 
Murthet  not  then  the  Finite  within  my  Wottbe 
Although  ye  hale  me  to  a  violent  death, 

Tw.Now  heauen  forfend,  the  holy  Maid  w'ufc  child  ' 

*r&.  Thegreareftrniraclcihat  ere  ye  wrought. 
If  ail  your  ftnet  precii'enetfe  come  to  this' 

Trrkj.   She  and  the  Dorobm  haue  bin  lugling, 
I  did  imagine  what  would  be  her  refuge. 

War.  Wellgotoo.wetlhaoenoBifUrcUbut. 
'Efpeeially  fmce  fixrUr  rtruli  Father  it. 

fmx.  Youaredeceyud.my  rbildeis  noneofhit. 
It  wai  Jbrtfoa  that  imoy'd  my  loue. 

T«r?r.  tsiUnfm  that  notorious  Macheuile  > 
It  dyes,  and  if  it  had  a  thooftnd  iiurs. 

far.  Oh  giuemc  leaue.  [hauedeladedyoa, 
Twii  oeyther  Cart  ■ .  nor  yet  the  Doke  I  nam'd, 
But  Ar/firxrKingofA'ap/Mthat  preuayld 

m*mr.  A  married  man,  that's mort  imollcrtble. 

Tm.  Why  here'*  a  Cyrle:I  trunk  (he  knowes  not  we) 
(There  were  fo  many)  whom  (he  may  accuse 

Jfrr.  Its  figne  /he  hath  beene  libera!:  and  free. 

Tar.   And  yet  forfooth  Ox  is  a  Virgin  pore. 
Strumpet,  thy  words  coodemne  thy  Brat, and  thee, 
Vfe  nointreaty,  for  it  is  in  vaire. 

rVTrien  lead  m*nence:wirh  whom  1  leaue  my  carle. 
May  neuer  glorious  Sonne  redex  his  beames 
Vpon  the  Counttey  where  you  make  abode 
Bui  darkneiTe,  and  the  gloomy  (hade  of  death 
inuironyou.  till  Mi/chrcfc  andD'fpaire, 
Dnue  you  to  break  your  necks,  or  hang  youi  fefues^xu 
Enter  Ca£ntZ. 

Tcrkf.  BrtaJtethjotiinpecces.andcoofumeroauSej, 
Thou  fowle  acctrrfed  minifter  ofHell. 

Car    Lord  Regent,!  dogreete  your  Excellence 
Wuh  Letters  of  CommiiTion  from  the  King. 
For  know  my  Lords,  the  States  of  Chriftenderme, 
Mou'dwuh  remorfeofthefeout-ragiotisbroyics, 
Haue  eameftMy  iroplor'dagenerallpeace, 
Betwtxt  our  Nation,  and  toe  afpyi in g French; 
And  hecre  at  nand,  the  Dolphin  andhisTrainc 
ApproaeneiH,  to  conferre  about  fome  matter. 

Tmr^g.  Is  all  oortrauclleorn'd  to  this  effect, 
After  the  daughter  of  fo  many  Peeress, 
So  many  Cap  tames, Gentlemen,  and  Soldiers, 
That  in  this  qtsarreU  baue  beene  ouerthrowne. 
And  fold  theit  bodyesfor  their  Country  rt  benefit, 
Shall  we  at  Uit  cone  hide  effeminate  peace  - 
Haue  we  not  loft  moft  part  of  all  in*  Towoes, 
By  Treason,  Falfbood,  aod  by  Treacbene, 
Out  great  Ptogcnitors  h?d  conquered. 
Oh  Warwicke,  Warwicke,  I  fotefee  with  grtete 
The  « iter  lode  of  ail  the  Realroe  of  France. 

Tor.  Be  patient  Yorke.if  we  conclude  a  Peace 

m  It 


But  Madame, !  mult  trouble  you  igame. 
Nolouing  Toltentohis  Maicft.c  f 

UtOr,  Yes,  my  good  Lord,  a  pure  vnfpocted  heart, 
Neuer  yet  raint  with  loue,  1  fend  the  King. 

Smf.    Acid  this  withaJJ.  Kiftbtr. 

AT*r.  That  for  thy  fclfe,  I  will  not  fo  prefume. 
To  fend  fiaeh  peemuH  tokens  ro  a  King 

Smf  Oh  wen  thou  for  my  felfe    but  S*Jf*Hf  flay. 
Thou  naayeft  not  wander  in  that  Labyrinth, 
There  Minexaurs  and  vgly  Treafons  lurke, 
Soliciie  Hrwrj  with  her  wooderous  praife 
Berhinke  thee  on  her  Vet  tues  thai  furmount. 
Mad  natural!  Graces  thar  extinguifh  Art, 
Repeatecheir  ftmblanee  often  on  the  Seas, 
That  when  thoa  eon/ft  to  knetle  at  Hrwriti  feete. 
Thou  maycit  bcieaue  aim  o(  his  wits  with  wonder,  frrt 

Emm  r«kt,W«r*K{t.Shnhegrm\fact1. 

Tmr.  Bnag  fetch  chut  Sorcetrfie  cocdenvd  to  borne. 

Sbrf    Ah  /••*,  this  kils  thy  Fathers  heart  out-right, 
Haoe  1  fought  essery  Country  farre  aod  neere, 
And  now  h  u  my  chance  to  finde  thee  out, 
Mu/t  I  behold  thytimelcue  crucll  death  1 
Ah  /aue.fweet  daughter  /am,  He  die  with  thee. 

fmctL  Decrepit  Mifer,  bafe ignoble  Wretch, 
I  am  defcended  of  a  gentler  blood  . 
Thou  art  00  Father,  nor  no  Friend  of  mine. 

Sbrf.  Oct,  oat :  My  Lordt.sad  pi  cafe  yon,  'tis  oot  fo 
I  did  beget  her,  ail  the  panffl  knowes : 
rfa  Morher  liucth  yet, can  :cM. e 
She  was  thefirtt  frujicofmy  Bsch1er-(hip. 

tftr.  Gracelcffe,  wilt  uhoodeny  thy  Parentage  ? 

TVee.  This argtses what  herkindeoflifehauh  beene. 
Wicked  and  vile,  and  fo  her  death  concludes. 

Smtf.  Fye  /»»r,  thau  thou  wilt  be  lb  obfraele; 
God  knowes,  thoa  an  a  coilop  of  my  3eih, 
And  for  thy  fake  haue  1  fried  triany  a  tcare : 
Deny  me  not,  I  pryther,  gentle  /#*#. 

PmctS.  Pexantauanc  You  haue  fubom'd  this  ats 
Of  purpofc.  to  obfture  my  Noble  birth. 

Sbrf.  TistrueJganeaNoble  to  the  Priest, 
The  mome  that  1  was  wedded  to  her  mother. 
Knecle  dowse  and  take  my  blc  (Ting,  good  my  Gyrle. 
Wilt  thou  not  rtoope  ?  Now  curfed  be  the  uaie 
Of  thy  natuH  tie  !  I  would  the  M  tike 
Thy  mother  gaue  tbee  when  thou  fuctr/rt  her  breft, 
Had  bin  a  little  Rart-banc  for  thy  fake. 
Or  e!fe,whentbou  didfl  keepemy  Lambes  j-field, 
I  wifh  foroetaitenocM  Wolfe  had  eaten  thee. 
Doeft  thou  deny  thy  Father,  curfed  Drab  ? 

0  burne  her,  burne  her  .hanging  11  too  good.  Jans. 
JVi».  Take  heraway.  forfhe  hath  Im'd  too  1  or.g. 

To  fill  the  world  with  vicious  qualities. 

/"acRrrt  let  me  tell  you  whomyoj  hauecoodemn'd; 
Not  rnc,  begot  ten  of  a  Shepheard  Swatne, 
But  ilfued  from  the  Ptogeny  of  Kings. 
Vertoousaod  Holy,  chofen  fiom  about, 
By  infpiratioo  of  Ccleftiall  Grace, 
To  worke exceeding myradrs  on  earth. 

1  ncuTr  had  to  do  with  wicked  Spirits. 
But  you  that  are  polluted  with  yout  lultes. 
Siain  d  wuh  the  guiltleffe  blood  of  1  rmocems. 
Corrupt  and  tainted  with  a  thoufand  Vices  : 
Bee  aufe  you  went  the  grace  that  others  haue. 
You  tudge  it  St  jight » ,h,ng  impof.ible 

To  compaffe  Woodcxs, but  by  helpe  of  dtuelt. 
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It  (hall  be  with  fuch  firifi  and  feuete  Couemuua, 
A' lmlc  fKall  the  Frenchmen  gaine  thereby. 

Sxter  CharUt,Alanfou^B*fiaritReig<iitT, 

Char.  Since  Lords  ofEngland,  it  is  thus  agreed, 
That  peaccfull  truce  (hall  be  ptoclaim'd  in  France, 
We  come  to  be  informed  by  your  felues, 
What  the  conditions  of  that  league  mufl  be. 

Tcrkt.  Speake  Winchcfter.for  boyling  choller  chokes 
The  hollow  paffageofmypoyfon'd  voyce. 
By  fight  of  theft  our  baleful!  enemies. 

tvin.  Charles ,  and  the  reft,  it  is  enacted  thus: 
That  in  regard  King  Henry  giues  confent, 
Ofmeereeompaffion,  and  of  lenity, 
Toeafeyout  Counlrie  ofdiftreflefull  Warre, 
And  fuffer  you  to  breath  in  fruitful!  peace. 
You  (hall  become  true  Liegemen  to  his  Crowne. 
And  CAor/r/.vpor.  condition  thou  wilt  fwcare 
To  pay  him  tribute,  and  fubmit  thy  felfe, 
Thou  (halt  be  plac'd  as  Viceroy  vndei  him, 
And  (till  enioy  thy  Regall  dignity. 

t,1lan.  Mufl  he  be  then  as  fhadow  ofhimfclft  > 
Adorne  his  Temples  with  a  Coronet, 
And  yet  in  fubftance  and  authority, 
Rcufnebutpriuiledgcofa  priuate  manf 
This  proffer  Is  abfurd,  and  reafonlclTe. 

Qhar.   Ti»  knowne  already  that  I  am  potTeft 
With  mor  *  then  halfe  the  Gallian  Termor  ic». 
And  therein  reuerene'd  for. their  lawfull  King, 
Shall  I  for  lucre  of  the  reft  vn-vanquifht, 
Detract  fo  much  from  that  prerogative, 
As  tobecall'dbut  Viceroy  of  the  whole? 
No  Lord  AmbalTador,  He  rather  kecpe 
That  which  I  haue,  than  courting  for  more 
Be  caft  from  poftibility  of  all. 

Terke.  lnfulnng  CtaWW,  haft  thou  by  fecret  meaner 
.  Vs'd  interceflion  to  obtaine  a  league. 
And  nowthe  matier  growes  to  compremlze, 
Stand'ft  thou  aloole  vpon  Comparifon. 
Either  accept  the  Title  thou  vfurp'ft, 
Of  benefit  proceeding  from  our  King, 
And  not  of  any  challengt  of  Defert, 
Or  we  will  plague  thee  with  inceflant  Warres 

Rei£.  My  Lord, you  do  not  well  inobftinacy, 
To  cauill  in  the  courfc  of  this  Contract: 
If  once  it  be  neglected,  ten  to  one 
We  fhal!  notfinde  like  opportunity. 

Alan.  To  fay  the  truth,  it  is  your  policie. 
To  life  your  Subic&s  from  fuch  maffacre 
And  rtithlelTc  Caught ers  as  are  dayly  feene 
By  our  proceeding  in  Hoflility, 
And  therefore  take  this  compact  of  a  Truce, 
Although  you  breake  it,  when  your  pleafure  feruts. 

War.  How  fayft  thou  Chattel ? 
Shall  our  Condition  (land  ? 

Char.   It  Shall: 
Onely  referu'd.you  claime  no  intereft 
In  any  of  our  TownesofGainfon. 

Tor.  Thenfwe»te  Allegeance  to  his  Maiefiy, 
As  thou  art  Knight,  neiiet  to  difobey , 
Nor  be  Rebellious  to  the  Crowne  ofEngland, 
Thou  nor  thy  Nobles,  to  the  Crowne  of  England. 
So.nowdifmiffeyour  Army  when  ye  pleafc: 
Hang  vp  your  Enfigoes,  let  yout  Druromea  be  Hilt, 
Fotrseereweentciraineafolemnepcac*.  Ileal 


Mw  Quintus. 


£nter  SujfvB>t  m  tmfermewitb  the  King, 
giMtfitTfOni  Sxeler. 

King.  Your  wondrous  rare  defer  ipti  on  (  noble  Earle) 
Of  beauteous  Margaret  hath  a  ft  c  nifh  d  me  t 
Her  vettues  graced  withexternall  gifts, 
Do  breed  Loues  fetled  paffions  in  my  heart, 
And  like  as  rigour  of  tempeftuous  guftea 
Prouokes  the  mightieft  Hulke  againft  the  tide. 
So  am  I  driuen  by  breath  of  hcrRcnowne, 
Either  to  differ  Shipwracke,  or  arriue 
Where  I  may  haue  fruition  of  her  Loue. 

Suf.  Tufh  my  good  Lord,  this  fuperficiatl  tale, 
I  s  but  a  preface  other  worthy  pralfe  r 
The  cheefc  perfections  of  that  louelyDamr, 
(Hid  1  fufficieni  skill  to  vtter  them) 
Would  make  a  volume  of  imicing  lines, 
Able  to  rauifh  any  dull  conceit. 
And  which  is  more,  (he  is  not  fo  Diuine, 
So  full  rrplcaie  with  choice  of  all  delights, 
But  with  at  humble  lowltnetTe  of  minde, 
She  is  content  to  beat  your  command : 
Command  I  meant,  ofV  ertuous  chsfte  Intent*, 
To  Loire,  and  Honor  Henry  at  her  Lord. 

Kme .  And  otherwife,  will  Henry  ne're  prefumc  i 
Therefore  my  Lord  Proce&or,  giue  confent. 
That  Marfret  may  be  Englands  Royall  Queen*. 

G/«    Sofhouldl  giut  confent  to  flatter  finne. 
You  know  (my  Lord  J  yout  HighnetTc  is  bettoath'd 
Vnto  another  Lady  of  eftteme, 
How  (hall  we  then  difpenfe  with  that  contrafl, 
And  not  defaccyour  Honor  with  reproach? 

Suf.  As  doth  a  R  uler  with  vnlawhill  Oathrt, 
Or  one  that  at  a  Triumph,  hauingvow'd 
To  try  his  ftrength,  forfakcthyer  the  Liftes 
By  reafon  of  his  Aduerfaries  oddes. 
A  poo  re  Eatlea  daughter  is  vnequall  oddes, 
And  rhereforc  may  be  broke  without  offence. 

GUutefler.  Why  what  (I  pray)  is  iMarfarei  mere 
then  that  ? 
Her  Father  is  no  better  than  an  Earle, 
Although  in  glorious  Tirles  he  excel!. 

Suf.  Yes  my  Lord,  her  Father  iaaKlng, 
The  King  of  Naples,  and  Ietutalem, 
And  of  fuch  great  Aufhoritic  in  France, 
As  hisaliiance  will  confirme  our  peace, 
And  keeps  the  Frenchmen  in  Allegeance. 

C's.  Andfotbc  Earleof  Arminackcmay doc, 
Becaufe  he  is  ncere  Kinfman  vnto  Charles. 

Exet  Bcfide.his  wealth  doth  warrant  a  liberal  dower, 
Where  Keirpier  fooner  will  receyue,  than  giue. 

Suf.  ADowremy  Lords?Difgrace  not  fo  your  King, 
That  he  fliould  be  fo  abiecr,  bafe,and  poore, 
Tochoofi  for  wealth,  and  not  for  perfect  Loue. 
Henry  i»  ablcro  enrirh  his  Queene, 
And  not  to  feeke  a  Queene  ro  make  him  rich,1 
So  worthlefle  Pezams  bargains  for  their  Wiuca, 
As  M>rkec  men  for  Oxen,  Sheepe.oc  Horfe. 
Marriage  is  a  matter  of  more  worth, 
Then  to  be  dealt  in  by  Attumey-fhip  : 
Not  whom  we  will,  but  whom  hia  Grace  affeas, 

Mufl 
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I  MM  BS  wSfSSKSm  in  my  brcmft, 
Such  fierce  alanimi  both  of  Hope  andFeare, 
At  I  tm  6cke  with  working  of  my  thoughts. 


Maft  b«  compwioo  oftarjNe?t!i!!  bed, 

And  therefore  Lord*,  fine*  be  tffcdi  her  mofi, 

Mofl  of  iU  the'e  retfen*  b':cdeth»«. 


in  our  op in.  oris  (be  (h cold  be  nrcieii'd. 

For  what  U  wrdloeke  forced*  bot  •  HeD, 

An  Age  of  dittoed  and  eonrinoall  ftnfe, 

Whcreti  the  contrarfe  bringeih  bliffe, 

And  it  a  patteroe  ofCelrtrtalf  peace. 

Whom  OmwM  we  match  with  Hrmry  being  a  King, 

Bo:  ■JK~l*rtt,  that  is  daugfcterto  >  Kmg  i 

Her  pteteleue  feature,  toyned  with  her  birth. 

Apc-routa  hei  fit  for  nooe,  but  for  *  King. 

Her  »aliaw  eoange,  and  rndauoted  fpint, 

(More  then  in  women  commonly  is  feene) 

WJi  anfwet  our  hope  In  iflue  of  i  King. 

For  Btry,  fonoe  rr.ro  a  Conqueror, 

Ii  likelv  to  beget  mere  Coaqucran, 

If  w:c'r.'a  Lady  offo  highrefolue, 

(As  is  f»ire  M^itrn)  he  be  link"d  in  roue. 

Thea  yeeld  my  Lords.and  hcere  conclude  with  met, 

Th;:  Mtrfmrt  (hall  be  Qujeene,  and  none  but  (bee. 

Kbit.  Whether  it  be  through  force  of  yout  report, 
MyNable  Lord  of  Suffolk*.-  Or  for  that 
My  tender  youth  wis  oeuer  yet  attaint 
With  tny  pafnem  of  icsfUnaing  Inoe  , 
I  cannot  teU:b<x  thill  am  afiat'd. 


Take  therefore  (hipping,  pofte  my  Lord  to  France, 

Agree  to  any  courrunca,  and  procare 

That  Lady  Afajtrr  do  voachfife  to  come 

To  erofie  the  Seas  to  Eagl»nd,«nd  be  crown'd 

King  UtVTts  fakhfuli  and  aoaoimed  Q_u?ene 

For  your  czpenots  and  fuSciect  charge, 

Among  the  people  gather  T  a  tenth. 

Begone  1  fay,  for  till  you  do  ratome, 

1  reft  perplexed  with  a  thoofand  Cam. 

And  you  (goodVnrkJe)bar.i(h  all  errtuct: 

1  f  y  oj  do  cenfore  roe,  by  what  you  were, 

Not  what  you  are,  I  know  it  will  exc  sue 

This  fodaine  execution  of  my  wilL 

And  to  ce ndu ft  me,  where  from  company, 

1  may  reuoloe  and  ruminate  my  greefe.  Exit. 

QU.  I  greefe  1  feare  me,  both  at  nrtt  and  Ufl. 

Bnt  CStztQir. 

inf.  Thus  Stsffolke  hath  prtrx2iTd,udtbu>  be  goes 
Aj  did  the  youthful!  P&u  once  toGreece, 
With  hope  to  finde  the  like  enent  in  iooe, 
Bat  ptofper  better  than  the  Troian  did : 
ifdrtm  (hall  nc^  be  Qjeeae,  and  rule  the  King: 
Bat  fwiii  rule  both  hex,  the  JLng.and  Retime.  £rs 
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The  fecond  Part  of  Henry  the  Sixt, 

with  the  death  of  the  Good  Duke 
HVMFREY. 

^ABus  Trimus.    Sccena  Trima. 


rtttafh  ifTrtmftls  I  Then  Heboyxt. 

titer  King,  D*ks  Hamfrey, Salutary, lVaruick,>,a*d  Beax- 
fcrdm  the  one  fide. 
TbtQ<*en*,  Suffolk? ,  7 eke,  Somcrfet  ,aad  Buckingham, 
on  the  other, 

Snfolh. 
!S  by  your  high  Imperial!  Maiedy, 
I  had  in  charge  ai  my  depart  for  Prance, 
As  Procurator  to  your  Excellence, 
To  marry  Princes  Margaret  tot  your  Grace ; 
So  in  the  Famous  Ancient  City,  Teurei, 
In  ptefence  of  the  Kings  of  France,  and  SteiR, 
The  Dukes  c(Orleance,{'alaier,'Sritatgne,  and  Alanfon, 
Seuen  Earles.iweluc  Barons,8c  twenty  reuerendBifhops 
1  haue  pcrfotm'd  rny  Taske,  and  was  efpoui'ci, 
And  humbly  now  vpon  my  bended  knee, 
In  fight  of  England,  and  her  Lordly  Peeres, 
Deliuer  vp  my  Title  in  the  Queene 
To  your  raoft  gracious  hands,  that  are  the  Subftance 
Of  that  great  Shadow  I  did  represent : 
The  happieft  Gift,  that  euer  Marqueffc  gaue, 
The  Faireft  Queene,  that  euer  King  receiu'd. 

Kmg.  Suffolkcarife.  Welcome  Queene  Margaret, 
lean  exprelTe  no  kinder  figne  of  Louc 
Then  this  kinde  kiffe  i  O  Lord,  that  lenu.  mc  life, 
Lend  me  a  heart  repleate  with  thankfulncffe  : 
For  thou  haft  glueo  me  in  thii  beauteous  Face 
A  world  of  earthly  bltftingj  to  my  foule, 
If  Simpathy  of  Lcue  vnitc  cur  thoughts. 

Qjtcm.  GrestKingof  England.oS  my  gracious  Lord, 
The  mutuall  conference  that  my  minde  hath  bad. 
By  day,  by  night ;  waking,  and  in  my  dreamea, 
I n  Courtly  company,  or  at  my  Befidts, 
Withyou  mine  ^f/^/wftrSoueraigne, 
M  akts  me  the  bolder  to  Uhite  my  King, 
With  roder  termes,  fucb  as  my  wit  affoordt. 
And  ouerioy  of  heart  doth  miniflet. 

Kiag.  Her  fight  did  rauifh,  but  her  grace  in  Speech, 
Ker  words  ycM  withwifedomwMaiefty, 
Makes  me  from  Wondring,  fall  to  Weeping  ioyet, 
Soch  isrheFulncflcofmy  hearts  content. 
Lords,  with  one  ch«rerull  voice,  Welcome  my  Loue. 

Air/ml.  Long  line  Qu.  ;*aVf  «r«,Englands  happinca. 

Queevt.  We  thanke  you  all.  Fbnp> 


Suf.  My  Lord  Protector,  fo  it  pleafeyour  Grace, 
Hcereare  the  Articles  of  contracted  peace, 
Bctwecne  our  Soueraigne,  and  the  French  King  f  barter. 
For  eighteene  moneths  concluded  by  confent 

Clo.  Rtais.  Inprimis,  It  it  agreedhtwtene  tfu  frnch  K. 
(harlts.  andwiHtcm  de  U  Pole  OUaramfe  of Snfo!ke,Am. 
baffadorfor  Hmry  Kingof  £ngland,Tha  thefcid  Henry fhal 
efroufe  the  Lady  Margaret,  aanghter  vnto  Rrtgtutr  King  of 
Neplei,  Stci'Ma,  and/erufalem,  and  Crowne  her  Qormt  of 
Engtand,ere  the  thirtieth  of  May  next  enfrtng, 

item,  That  the £>utchy  of  jinion,andthe  CovnlfcfMatx, 
fhaB  ie  rileafed  and  dtlmered  to  the  King  her  father. 

King.  Vnkle,  how  now  > 

Cjle.  Pardon  me  gracious  Lord, 
Some  lodains  qualms  hath  Arucke  me  at  the  heart, 
And  dim'd  mine  eyes,  that  I  can  reade  no  further. 

King.  Vr.ckleof  Winchcfter,  1  pray  read  on. 

Win,  J  tern,  Ilia  father  agreed  between  them.  That  the 
D*tcheffc  <,f  Anion  and  Mamc,fball  be  rt leafed  and  deltetred 
titer  to  the  King  her  Father,  rtndfhee  fent  oxer  of  the  King  of 
Fnglandi  ownefreyer  Cofi  and  Qtargti,  without  honing  any 
Dowry. 

King.Thcy  pleafevs  well.  Loid  Marques  kneel  down* 
We  heere  create  thee  the  firft  Duke  of  Suffolke, 
And  girt  thee  with  the  Sword.  Cofin  of  Yoike, 
We  heere  di  fcharge  your  Grace  from  being  Regent 
l'th  parts  of  France,  till  terme  of  eighteene  Moneths 
Befiillexpyr'd.  Thankes  Vncle  Winchtfler, 
Glofter.Yorke,  Buckingham,  Saroerfct, 
Silisburie,  and  Warwicke. 
We  than  ke  you  all  for  this  greet  fauou:  done, 
In  entertainment  to  my  Princely  Queene. 
Come,  let  vi  in,  and  with  all  fpeede  prouide 
To  fee  her  Coronation  be  perform'd. 

£ xii  King,  Qturnt,  tad  StjfoQt. 

Manet  the  reft. 
Cl».  Brine  Peeres  of  England,  Pillan  cf  the  State, 
To  you  Duke  Humfrey  mall  vnload  his  ereeie  j 
Your  greefe,  the  common  greefe  of  all  the  Lend. 
What?did  my  brother  Henry  fpend  hit  youth. 
His  valour,  colne,  and  people  in  the  warns  i 
Did  he  fo  often  lodge  in  open  field : 
In  Winters  cold,  and  Summers  parching  bean, 
To  conquer  Ftmc9,!iis  true  inheritance  ? 
find  did  my  brother  Tkdfird  toy  Ie  his  wits, 
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Vokeerxbypol.cy  what  fiWrw  goti 
Haue  you  yourfelues,  Stxnrfn.TSatlck 


Braue  Tirk.i,  Stlmhmry,  and  victorious  ;yjr.iUi/, 
Rt  ceiud  dnpe  (aim  in  France  er.d  Nornianciie: 
Ot  hath  nine  Vnckle  2«»fW,and  my  fdfr, 
With  all  the  Learned  Coontell  of  the  Reaicvc, 
Studied  To  long,  Tat  in  the  CounceU  houfe, 
Earlyandlats,  debating  too  and  fro 
How  France  «nd  frenchmen  might  be  kept  in  **»?, 
And  hath  his  Highotfle  ic  his  injancie. 
Crowned  in  Pails  in  defpigbt  of  foes, 
And  fhall  thefe  Labours,  tr.d  thtfe  Honours  dye  ? 
Shall  Worw/Conqaeft,  ~3tifx£i  vigilance, 
YoorDcedsofWaTre,ai:d  aUcurCounfettdye1 
OPtrre»ofEng!»nd-,fhitl>eruli  iitrns  Lesgia, 
FatsJI  thi i  Marriage,  cancelling  your  Fame, 
Blouing  yout  ,-mna  from  Bookes  of  memory, 
Racing  the  Oiarracrrn  of  yoor  Reoowne, 
Defacing  Monuments  of  Conquet'd  Frince, 
Vndoing  all  at  all  bad  neaer  bin. 

C*r.  Nephew  ,what  mejnesthis  pafrtonatc  difcourfeJ 
This  preroiaiioo  with  fuch  arntmftasct  i 
For  France. 'lis  ours  ;  endwt  will  keepeitirjIL 

(jl*.  I  Vnckle,  we  will  krepe  k,  it'we  ran  i 
Bat  now  it  it  impofsible  we  £bould. 
Suffolke,  the  new  made  Dokctbat  rules  the  raft, 
Hath  giuen  theDuubv  of  A*s&  and  X<y~*. 
Vnto '.he  poore  King  Rngrsr,  whofe  large  (tyle 
Agrees  not  with  the  leanceSc  of  h u  pcrfe. 

Stl    Now  by  the  death  tiawlM  dyed  for  all, 
Thefe  Coontiea  were  the  Keyes  of  Serotonin : 
But  wherefore  weepes  trtrotcVj,  my  valiant  forme? 

.  Foe  greeie  thai  they  are  pail  recouerie. 
For  wert:  there  hope  to  conquer  them  agiinc, 
My  iword  aWaV  Gved  hot  blood,  mioe  eyes  no  teem, 

i  M'aiariV.j  felfe  did  win  iheco  both : 
Thofe  Prou'inces,  thefe  Aroes  of  mine  did  conquer, 
And  arc  the  Cictiet  that  I  got  with  wounds, 
Deijuer'd  vp  igcine  with  peacduU  wcrcj  t 
Men  Don. 

T4rlft.  FotSu£''oik«Dake,mcyhebetiffocsJe, 
That  dims  the  Ho.ior  of  this  Warlike  1  fie .' 
France  feoeid  hjce  tome  and  rent  row  very  hair, 
Before  I  would  haue  yeeicWd  to  this  leagae. 
I  never  read  bet  Englands  Kings  hi  oe  had 
Large  fianmea  erf  Gold,  and  Dowries  with  thejr  wiow, 
And  our  King  Hcxrj  gjuea  away  hia  owne. 
To  mat  rh  with  bet  that  brings  no  vtc  tag  a. 

Hum.  A  proper  ieft ,  aad  oeoer  beard  berbrt, 
That  Soficlkc  O.euW  demand  a  whole  Fifjesr.ih, 
Fci  Cofls  and  Charges  ic  tnnfportino  het  I 
She  fhouid  heut  flaid  in  France,  and  Eretu'd  in  France 
Before 

Car.  My  Lord  of  GIolVw,  cow  ye  grew  too  hot, 
Tt  was  tie  pleafure  of  my  Lord  the  Kiap. 

Mm.  My  Lord  of  WincnefteT  I  know  yrflrrmtivde. 
Tis  not  my  Ipeeches  that  y oo  do  miSike  : 
3at  'tu  my  pteience  chat  doth  trouble  ye, 
Rancour  wiJl  out,  jsroud  Prelate,  in  thy  face 
I  fee  thy  furie :  lit, lodger  fiay, 
We  fhall  begin  ow  ancient  bickerings : 
Lordmgs  farewell,  and  Gy  ■when  I  «n  gene, 
1  prophefied,  Ftance  will  be  toft  ere  long.  ExfiHmxfiy. 

£">  S°.  ■*■  gosa  out  Prougor  in  t  rage ; 
Tu  knowne  to  you  he  is  mine  enemy  j 
Saj  mote,  an  enemy  vnto  you  all, 


And  no  great  friend,  I  feere  me  Co  ihe  King  ; 
Conucjcr  Lords,  be  is  the  next  of  blood, 
Andhc/reafparanttothe  EngliOiCrowoe: 
Hid  Har*  got  an  Empire  by  his  marriage. 
And  all  the  wealthy  Kmgdomes  of  the  WeQ, 
There 'a  reafon  he  fbould  be  difpLeas*d  at  it : 
Looketoit  Lords,  let  not  his  (mooching  words 
Bewitch  yout  hearts,  be  wife  and  circuml'ped. 
What  though  the  common  people  favour  him. 
Calling  him,  Hitmfrey  lip £u>d  D*k?cfGlc/!crt 
Clapping  the? t  hands,  and  crying  w'nh  loud  totccl 
lefu  maiotaine  your  Royall  Excellence, 
With  God  preferue  the  good  Duke  ffumfrn; 
I  feare  me  Lords, for  ill  this  flattering  glofte. 
He  will  be  found  a  dangeroui  Protect.or. 

£mc  Whyfhould  hechenOTotec^out  SoueraigMf 
He  being  of  age  to  gouemeofhimfelfe. 
Cofin  of  Sometfft,ioyne  you  withme. 
And  altogether  with  theDokeof  Surfclkr, 
Wee'l  quickly  hoyfe  Diic  Hmmfrty  frotn  his  felt. 

Co-.  Thu  weighrybufine{Tewili'  not  b.-ooke  delay, 
lletotheDukeolSutfoikcprefently.         ExttC*r&$^t 

Sim    CofjnofBuckingham.thoogh/fcawrurprid* 
Aod  gTeatnefle  of  his  place  be  eteefe  to  vs. 
Yet  let  vs  watch  the  haoghtie  Cardioali, 
His  infolence  is  more  imolltrable 
Thenallth*  PiincesintheLandbefide, 
IfGlofier  be  difplac'd,  bee  IbePtotcaor. 

3*«r.   Orthou,orISomerfctwillbePtoter2o:s, 
Defpitc  Duke Ouufrtj^t  the  Cardinal! 

Exit  Bxclitiglum,  txd  Sazxrfit. 
Stl.  Pride  went  before,  Ambition  foilowes  rum- 
While  thefe  do  labour  for  their  ownerjrtfament, 
Behooues  it  vs  to  boot  for  the  Realme. 
I  r.euer  faw  bat  Humftey  Duke  ofGlofter, 
Did  betrc  him  Lke  a  Noble Gentleratan; 
Oft  haue  I  feenerhehaoghtyCtrdinaill. 
M  ore  like  a  Souldiei  then  a  man  o'lh'Church, 
A:  ffout  and  proud  as  he  were  Lord  of  all, 
Swear:  like  a  Rumaa.and  demesne  himfclfe 
VrJIke  the  Ruler  of  a  Corarrion-wealc. 
Warwicke  my  forjvr,  the  cotafort  of  my  age, 
Thy  deeds, thy  plainoefje^jnd  tfiy  houfokirpinjg, 
Hath  wonrse  the  greateft  fauouf  of  thtCero^cona, 
Excepting  nor*  boa  good  Duke  Hurnftey, 
And  Brother  Yocke,  thy  Afls  in  Ireland, 
In  bringing  them  tocituli  Difcipline : 
Thy  lara;  exp loiu  done  in  the  hessrt  ofrrascc, 
When  thou  weTtRegentforcarSooeraigne, 
Haue  made  thee  fear'  i  and  honor'd  of  the  peopae, 
Ioyne  we  together  for  the  pub  like  good, 
In  what  we  can,  to  bridle  and  fapprefle 
Thepride  of  Suffolke,  and  the  Cardinall, 
With  Socnerfeti  and  Buckingham?  Amhittef, 
And aa we-*nay,  chwiCiDcUeHunt'riejdeadi, 
While  they  do  tend  the  profit  of  the  Land, 

War.  So  God  belpe  Wcrwicke.as  be  touts  die  Ltnd, 
And  corrjtDoo profit  ef bis  Counrxey. 

Tw.  And  lo  fayea  Yorke, 
For  he  ha'h  greutft  eaufe. 

StlUinrj.  Tbeu  leu  make  halt  away. 
And  leoke  vnto  the  mainc 

Ifrwiekf.  Vnto  the  main*  f 
O  h  Fa  thet,  OWWa  is  lofl, 

That  Mum,  which  by  cnaine  {ores  Wrrwieke  cfid  winne, 
And  would  haue  kept,  folongtf  breaah  did  laft 
ra  J  Main 


m 


Main-chance  father  you  meant,  but  I  meant  lMd**t 
Which  1  will  win  from  France,  orelfe  be  fiair.c. 

Exit  tptrattksjad  Salutary,     Manet  Ttriif. 
Tirkf,  Jtmtt  and  Kevu  are  giuen  to  the  French, 
Peru  ti  loft,  the  ftate  o(Ncrm.adie 
Stands  on  a  i  ickl e  point,  no w  they  are  gone  : 
Suffolke  concluded  on  the  Articles, 
1  hePcerei  agreed,  and  Ann  was  well  pleas'd. 
To  thai ge  two  Dukedotnct  for  a  Dukes  false  daughter. 
I  cannotblame  them  all,  what  Is'ttothemf' 
'Ti  I  thine  they  giue  away,  and  not  their  owne. 
Pirates  maymake  cheape  penywortht  of  their,  pillage, 
A  nd  purchase  Friends  and  gioe  to  Conexant, 
Still  teuel  ling  like  Lords  till  all  be  gone, 
While  as  the  (illy  Owner  of  the  goods 
Wecpcs  oner  them,  and  wrings  his  hapletTt  handa. 
And  [hakes  his  head,  and  trembling  Manila  aloofe. 
While  all  U  ihartt,  and  all  Is  borne  away, 
Ready  to  fternctand  dare  not  touch  hit  owne. 
So  Yorkerouft  bt.  and  fret,  and  bite  his  tongue, 
While  his  owne  Lands  are  bargain'd  for,  and  fold  i 
Me  thinkes  the  Realmes  of  England, France.8c  Ireland, 
Btare  that  proportion  totny  flefh  and  blood, 
Aa  did  the  faiall  brand  tilths*  burnt, 
Vnto  tbePriaccs heart  of£V«fo«  r 
ylwit*  and  Maim  both  giuen  vnto  the  French  f 
Coldnewrsforme  ;  fori  had  hope  of  France, 
Euen  as  I  haue  of  fertile  Englands  foile 
A  day  witrcome.  when  Yorke  (hail  claime  his  owne, 
And  therefore  I  will  take  the  Nmiti  parts. 
And  make  e  (hew  of  lout  to  proud  Duke  Hump*}, 
And  when  J  tpy  adoamage,  elaime  the  Crowne, 
For  that's  eheGolden  markt  I  teeke  to  hit : 
Not  (ball  proud  Lancaftsr  vfurpomy  right. 
Not  hold  the  Scepter  in  his  childi(h  Fill, 
Nor  weare  the  Diadem  vpoo  his  head, 
Wbofe  Church-lite  humors  fits  not  for  i  Crown*. 
Then  Yorke  be  ftill  a-wtwle,  till  time  do  feme : 
Watch  thou,  and  wakewhen  others  beeflctpe. 
To  prie  into  the  (ecrett  of  the  State, 
Till  Means  forfeiting  in  ioyes  of  lour. 
With  his  new  Bride,  t*  Englands  deere  bought  Queen, 
And  Humfriy  with  iho  Peeres  be  faint  at  iarrrs : 
Then  wilfl  raife  aloft  the  Milke-white-Rofe, 
With  whofe  fweet  frnell  the  Ayrefhall  be perfumM, 
And  io  in  my  Standard  beare  the  Arroei  of  Yorke, 
To  grapple  with  the  houfe  of  Laneafter, 
And  force  perforce  He  make  b«n  yeeld  the  Crowne, 
Whofe  bookiih  Rule,hath  puBd  faire  England  down*. 
£xU  Ttrk,: 
E'trr  Duke  Htmfrey  4mi  hit  vtfr  Eharxr. 
Zlhi.  Why  droopet  my  Lord  like  ooer-ripee'd  Com, 
Hanging  the  head  at  Ceres-plenteous  lood  r 
Why  doth  theGreatDuke  Hmrfrej  knit  bis  bcowea , 
As  frowning  at  the  Fauourt  of  the  world? 
Why  are  thine  eyes  fixt  to  the  fullen  earth, 
Gazing  on  that  which  frames  to  dirome  thy  fight  I 
What  feeft  thou  there  ?King  Hemes  Diadem, 
Inehac'd  With  all  the  Hooott  of  the  world  } 
If  fo.Gaze  on.  and  grouell  on  thy  face, 
Vnttllthy  head  be  circled  with  the  fame. 
Put  forth  thy  hand,  reach  at  the  glorious  Gold. 
What,  is't  too  lhort  r  He  lengtlien  it  with  mine. 
And  hauin  g  both  together  heau'd  it  vp, 
Wee'tboth  together  lift  our  heads  to  heauen, 
And  neuet  more  abafe  o«r  fight  fo  low, 
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As  to  vouchfafe  one  glance  vnto  the  ground. 

Hum.  OArVa,fwcctAVJ,ifthoudo(t  lour  thy  Lord 
Banifh  the  Canker  of  ambitious  thoughts  > 
And  may  that  thought,  when !  Imagine  ill 
Againft  my  Brig  and  Niphew,  virtuous  Hcoj, 
Be  my  iafl  breathing  in  this  mortal]  world. 
My  troublous  dreames  this  night,  doth  make  me  fad. 

€t>.  Whst  dream'd  my  Lord,  tell  mc,and  lie  requite  i 
With  fweet  rehearfall  of  my  morningj  dreamt* 

Hrm.  Me  thought  this  fiafft  mine  Office-badge  in 
Court 
Wat  broke,  in  twaine  thy  whom,  ]  haoc  forgot, 
But  as  I  thinke.it  was  by 'ch  Cardinal), 
And  on  the  petces  of  the  broken  Wand 
Were  plac'd  the  heads  of  Sdmond  Duke  of  Somerfet, 
tinAwOiamitU  Pot:  firit  Duke  of  Suffolke. 
This  was  my  dreamt,  what  it  doth  bode  God  knowe*. 

Eli.  Tut,  this  was  nothing  but  an  argument, 
That  he  that  breaker  a  fticke  of  Glofteri  grooc, 
Shall  loofe  his  head  for  his  prefumption. 
But  lift  to  me  my  Humfrtf,  my  fweete  Duke: 
Me  thought  I  fateinSeatcof  Maiefty, 
IntheCathedrall  Church  of  Wtftminfter, 
And  in  thatChatre  where  Kings  6:  Querns  wer  ejownd, 
W  here  Hem-ie  and  D  ame  Marram  knetl  VI  to  mt. 
And  on  myhe.id  did  fan  the  Diadem. 

H*m.  Nay  Elunr,  then  mufti  chide  ootrlght  i 
PrefumpruootDamc,  ill-nurter'de7uwr, 
An  thou  not  fecond  Woman  in  the  Rcalme? 
And  theProttSors  wifebelou'dofhim? 
Haft  thou  not  worldly  plcafurc  at  command. 
About  the  reach  or  comptlTe  of  thy  thought  I 
And  wilt  thou  ftill  be  hammering  Treachery, 
To  tumble  downe  thy  husband,  and  thy  felfe, 
Prom  top  of  Honor,  to  Difgraces  fretc  ? 
A  wsy  from  me,  and  let  me  htare  no  more. 

Elm.  What, what,  my  Lord?  Art  you  fo  choBerirke 
With  Etumtr,  for  telling  but  her  drtame  ? 
Next  time  He  ketpe  my  dreames  vnto  my  fclfe, 
And  not  be  check'd. 

/far*.  Nay  be  not  angry,  I  am  pleas'd  again*. 
Si'er  Mtjfexger. 

Mef.  My  Lord  Prosctfor.'tiihiiHighnes  plejfure, 

You  do  prepare  to  ride  vnto  S.  AIImii, 

Where  as  the  King  and  Quecne  do  meanc  to  FTstvkc. 

Hu.  I  eo„Come  Net  thou  wiltride  with  iiiiEr.Hinv 

Eli.  Yes  my  good  Lord, He  follow  ptcfectry. 
Follow  I  mull,  I  cannot  go  before. 
While  Gloftcr  hearts  this  bale  and  humble  mindc. 
Were  I  a  Man,  a  Duke.and  next  of  blood, 
I  would  remoue  thefe  tedious  ftomblrng  blockrt, 
And  fmooth  my  way  vpon  their  headlette  neckca. 
And  being  a  woman,  I  will  not  be  flack  c 
To  play  my  pan  in  Fortunes  Pageant. 
Where  are  you  there?  Sir  lobn;  nay  feare  not  man, 
We  are  alone,h cre's  none  but  the e;&  I .       £ircr  Huwt. 

Hum.  Ieius  prtferue  your  Royall  Maiefty. 

Etta.  What  faift  thou?  Maiefty  :  I  am  but  Grace- 

Hum.  But  by  the  grace  of  God,  and  Heaa  aduice, 
Your  Graces  Title  (halt  be  multiplied. 

etui.  What  faift  thou  man?Haft  thotj  asyet  conietM 
With  Marge**  tarime  tite  conning  Witch, 
With  Kfiter  •BitingbrtHks  the  Coni'jter  i 
And  will  they  vndertake  to  do  me  good  ? 
Hujx.  This  th?y  hauc  promifed  to  (hew  your  Hlghnet 
A  Spirit  fiis'd  from  depth  of  v  nder  ground, 

Thnr 


Tbefecond'Paricr Henry  tbeSbs. 


(Z 


Thac  Gull  mike  aofwere  to  Cacb  QpefUom, 
As  br yosr Gncefhal! btc 


fUwor.  1 1  is  seoeg h,  Ee  czUnkc  tpoo  the  OjrrHors :' 
Whin  from  Sai.it  £bamt  me  doc  make  rcrunv, 
Wed:  fee  rhefc  things  dfefied  to  the  full. 
Hat  /siaor.uke  chit  revord^nakt  merry  man 
With  thy  Confederates  in  this  weight:*  cau  fe. 

{fear-Atmes  oft  rrake  merry  wkh  the  DncbefTeCola: 
Marry  aod  fell  :beu  'oca  oow,Sir  A«o  //my? 
Sole rp  ycwt  L'it-s,aad  giueno  words  but  Murr, 
The  bnfioeffe  asketh  filect  \ctredt. 

rgittesGold.  to  bring  the  Witch  t 
Gold  croc*  orne  traiffe.wert.fhe  a  Deoill. 
Yethsce  I  Gold  Byrt  ttom  another  Coi  ft : 
J  dm  rot  tay.fforn  cbe  rich  Cirdin »il, 
Aad  from  ibt  great  aod  new-cade  Duke  of  Su&ilke, 
Yet !  doe  finde  it  fo :  for  to  be  pi  ibe, 
They  (knowing  Dime  Lli&xri  afpirieg  harecr) 
Hane  byred  roc  to  Yndrr-mine  the  DueSrffe, 
^cd  boraatbefe  Coniurations  in  her  braync. 
Tbty  f»y,A  ctasie  Knast  do'i  need  to  Broker, 
Y«  am  1  Si^?»r?*sd  theCardmalls  Broker. 
Hxocj!  you  cake  no:  heed,you  {hail  got  neerc 
To  call  them  both  a  payt*  of  craft  it  Knaucj. 
Weiyb  it  ftandi :  trri  thos  J  ftare  sk  laft. 
Bom  Kcssecie  wiii  be  the  Dncheffe  Wratkt, 
Ar.d  her  /.car  :uTt,  will  be  fhtsahrryi  fall : 
Sc^rjowrtwilljlfhall  beat  Gold  for  alL  foil 

Enter  three  or  four*  Piirttongnjht  jtnatms 
M&iia*g  cat. 

i. Pit.  My  M  afters,  let*»  ftandclofe,  my  Lord  Pro- 
tector wiB  come  this  way  by  aod  by,  and  ihea  wee  may 
odruer  oar  Stre  oli  cations  in  the  Quill. 

i.Ptt.  Marry  the  Lord  prottabir.,  for  bee"i»  good 
ens,  I  efu  bleffc  him. 

£c-,7  SsfAj^ai  Qnm. 

Ptttr.  H»rt » comes  me  thicies^ad  the  Qwtae  with 
bias:  Ik  be  the  Sift  foe. 

i  Pn.  Coot  backefoolc.thisistheDakeof Suffolk. 
and  not  my  Lord  Protector. 

S*f.  Hot*  now  feflowiwoeld'ft  anything  with  me? 

i.Ptt.  I  pray  my  Lord  pardon  me,  I  tookcye  for  my 
Lord  Protector. 

Qmtm.  To  my  Lord  Protector  ?  Ate  your  Supclicv 
tions  to  on  Lotdfh  ip?  Let  me  fee  them:  what  is  thine? 

l.rV.  Mineis.and't  pleafe  your  Grace,  aga-nft  ldm 
fwaftam^ny  Lord  Cardinaij  Man,for  keeping  my  Home, 
end  Lands.and  Wife  and  all. from  me. 

Suff.  Thy  Wife  too  ?  thai'a  fome  Wrong  indeed*. 
What's  yours  i  What's  heerc  •  Againfl  the  Dske  of 
Suffolke,  for  enclofing  the  Commons  of  Melfordt.How 
oow^irKnaoe? 

X.  Pa.  Alas  Sir,  I  aui  bet  a  poors  PtrJtiooer  of  out 
whole  Townefhip. 

Ptttr.  Agaottmy  Mafter7fca»a»P»TwT,  for  faying. 
That  the  Duke  of  Yorke  was  righefuB  Heite  to  the 
Crowoe. 

Q*tim.  Whxttay'fltboat  Din  the  Duke  of  Yotke 
(ay,  bee  was  rightful!  Hcire  to  the  Qrmne? 

Ptttr. Tim  my  Mjftrefle  was?  No  fwfoorrcwiy  Mafto 

d.That  be  waa^od  that  the  King  vrts  an  Vforper. 
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SttJ.  Who  is  there  i 

Eetu  Stmerj 
Take  this  fellow  k%and  fend  for  hia  Mafter  wiih  a  PatlV. 
mtpjocrxr/ ;  werle  bore  more  of  your  matter  before 
tiie  fiiog.  Exit. 

Qafnt-   And  as  for  yeu  that  loue  to  beprotectoi 
Voder  the  Wings  of  our  Protectors  Grace, 
Begin  yout  Suites  ancw.and  fue  to  him. 

Turt  tie  Sryf/itttv. 
Awar.bafe  CoDioni  :*  Sutfi&s  let  them  got. 

AS-  Come,lei's  be  gone.  Extt. 

£*axe-  My  Lord  ofSuffoIke,  lay , is  this  the  gaii  ? 
Is  this  the  FaQjtoo*  in  the  Coon  of  England  i 
It  rhia  theGcHKmmcnt  of  Britunes  lie  ? 
And  this  the  Royakit  of  Alhitmt  King  t 
Whai,f.\aJl  ilir^g  iVrery  be  i  Pupili  fell, 
Vndertht  furly  GJrjfrrt  Gouernar.cr? 
Am  I  a  Greene  in  Title  and  in  Stile, 
And  nsoftbemadVaSubiecttoaDide? 
I  tell  cbee  P»«ir.wb<n  m  the  Oue  Tntrt 
Thouran'fia-tilt  in  honor  of  rry  Lowe, 
And  ftol'fr  away  the  Ladies  hen  ts  of  France  t 
I  thought  King  Hmy  bad  refcmbled  thet. 
In  Courigt, Court fhip.and  Proportion: 
But  all  his  minde  is  bent  to  HolinefTe, 
To  number  Ane-Mtrvt  on  his  Beades  : 
Hit  Champtoaa,are  the  Prophets  and  A  oofiies 
His  Weapcoj,  holy  Sawcsof  (acred  Writ, 
HitStsdie  is  his  Tilfyatd^nd  bis  Loues 
Arc  brazen  Images  of  Canonited  Saints. 
I  would  the  Colledge  of  the  Cardinalls 
Would  chufe  him  Pope,  and  carry  him  to  Rome, 
And  fei  the  Triple  Crownc  vpon  ms  Head  | 
Ths:  were  a  State  fit  fothi:  Ho!:r.-£T.*. 

S*f.  Madame  bepaii«it:asli*sscauie 
Your  HighnriTe  came  to  England,  fo  will  I 
In  Englir.d  worke  your  Graces  full  coastal. 

f2jrr»».Eef:de  the  baughcit  Protector  ^iaae  we  Bttufxi 
The  imoerioui  Ch3rchmao;£aoarr/<s,£atH(i^a£», 
And  ^rjmbimg  Ttrlg  i  and  not  the  !t:fl  of  theft. 
But  can  doe  more  in  England  then  [he  King. 

Suf.   Aodhcof  thcle^hAtcsndoemoftof  ul. 
Cannot  doe  (Bore  in  Englaud  then  the  Krmii : 
StSurtry  and  ifanntk.  are  so  fimple  ? teres. 

£iu*u.Sot  all  lUrfe  Lords  do  *tx  me  halfe  fomueb, 
As  that  prowd  Dime,tbc  Lord  Pro:e^ors  Wife: 
She  fweepes  it  thioughibe  Court  with  uoups  of  Ladies, 
More  Hkc  an  Empreflr,ihrn  Duke  Hmafbnya  Wife; 
Str3r.gersioGsurt,doetik>herfor  theQntene: 
She  bearea  a  Dakta  Rcueoewes  on  her  batke, 
And  in  her  heart  the  iiorotj  our  Pourroe : 
Shall  I  not  liue  i  a  be  sucsg'd  on  her  f 
Corutrnptnous  btfe-fcorne  Cailot  as  (be  it. 
She  raunted  "moojit  her  Miniona  t'erther  day, 
The  tery  trayne  of  her  wotfl  wesricg  Gowae, 
Wis  better  worth  then  all  my  Fathers  Lands, 
Till  SirffUs  gauc  two  Dukedomes  for  his  Daughter, 

o*f.  Madame.my  felfe  haue  lyra'd  a  Bafh  for  her, 
Ar.dpUc*taQaierof  fuch  enticing  Birds, 
That  Cj;  will  light  to  liften  to  tbc  Ltyts, 
Andneuermosot  to  trouble  yoc  tgaiac. 
So  let  her  reft :  and  Ms  dame  lifi  to  me, 
For  I  am  bold  to  couriaiie  you  in  this; 
AUhewgbvic  fancienot  the  Card  mall, 
Yetenuvt  wewyne  with  him  and  with  the  Lords, 
Till  wt  haat  brcsghi  Duke  Hosjbrty  m  difsyace. 

As 
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As  fur  tfce  Duke  ofYotke.this  bte  Complaint 

Will  make  but  little  for  Ms  benefit : 

So  one  by  one  weele  weed  them  all  »t  Ufi, 

And  yoa  your  felfe  (ball  fteere  [be  hippy  Helrne.     Exit. 

Senna  a  Srrnrt. 

Enter  tbe  Ki»g,D*kf  H*mfrej,Citrdmill,BKzkj!g- 

bar>,Tirit, Solitary ,tv*rmeke, 

*»A  tbe7)ucbtjji. 

King.  For  my  part,Noblt:  Lor  ds,I  care  not  which, 
Or  Somtrfti  ,oi  Torkf,lH't  one  to  me. 

Ttrke.  If  r<irkt  haue  ill  demean'd  hitr.felfe  in  France, 
Then  let  him  be  denay*d  the  Regenc-fhip. 

Sim.  If.S>iwr/<rtbevoworthyof  tbe  Place, 
Let  Terkf  be  Regem,I  will  yeeld  to  him. 

tvtm.  Whether  your  Grace  be  worthy  ,yca  omo, 
Difp  u  te  not  that,7Vrfr*  is  the  worthyer. 

(TttrL  Ambitious  Wtrmcke,  !c  t  thy  betters  fpeake. 

trttrm.  TheCardinaU't  not  my  better  in  tbe  field. 

Sucij  All  in  rhis  pretence  are  thy  better>,«f«inp«tf. 

tftrw.  tfmickt  m»y  lhse  to  be  thebeft  of  ill. 

SeJub.'Pczce  Sonne,and  fhew  forae  reafon  Btuiingbani 
Why  Stmtrftt  fhould  be  preferr'd  in  this  i 

£[«<rw.Becaufe  the  King  for  footh  will  haue  it  fo. 

tttanf.  Midaroc,  the  King  iioid  enough  himfclfe 
To  giue  his  Cenfure  i  Thefe  ire  no  Womerjs  marten. 

Qjucaa.  If  he  be  old  enough, what  needs  yootGnce 
To  be  Proteftor  of  his  Excellence  r 

Hitmf.  Mad*mc,I  am  Prorefior  of  rheRealme, 
And  ac  bis  pleafure  will  refigne  my  Place. 

Suff.  Refigne  it  thcn/jid  leau*  thine  infotence. 
S'mce  thoo  wert  King;  as  who  is  Kicg,but  thou  ? 
The  Common- wealth  bath  day  ly  run  to  wrack, 
The  D  olnlu  a  htth  preuayl'd  beyond  the  Sees, 
A  a i  all  tee  Peeres  and  Nobles  of  the  Retime 
Haue  bcene  as  Bond-men  to  thy  Soueraigntie. 

dn&Tne  Commons  haft  thou  tackt,  theClcrgiea  Bag» 
Are  lanke  and  lcane  with  thy  Extortions. 

Sas.Thy  fumptuous  Buildings,and  thy  Wiu«f  Atryrc 
Heme  cois  a  mafic  of  publiqoe  Treifurie. 

Hiuki  Thy  Crueltie  in  execution 
Vpon  Offendors,hath  eseeeded  Law'. 
Aid  left  thee  to  the  mercy  of  the  Law. 

£*sae.  Thy  fale  of  Offices  and  Townes  in  France, 
If  chey  were  Itnowne,  as  the  firfpe&  it  grew. 
Would  make  thee  quickly  hop  without  thy  Head. 

ExilHjsmfrty. 
Giue  m*  my  Fame:  wba^Mynion,can  ye  not  ? 

Sbtginti  tbe  Such  ft  a  hx  cm  the  ten. 
1  cry  you  mercy.Madimrrwat  it  you  ? 

Ducb.  Wui  1 1  yea,!  it  was.prowd  French-woman  i 
Could  ]  come  neere  your  Beaut  re  with  my  Nayles, 
I  could  fet  my  ten  Commandcmenrs  in  your  face. 

King.  Sweet  Aur.t  be  quiet,'twa3  againft  her  wilt 

1/ttcli.  Againft  her  will.good'King?  looke  to't  in  time 
Sheele  hamper  chcc,tnd  dandle  thee  like  a  Baby  • 
Though  in  this  place  moft  Mafter  weare  no  Breeches, 
She  /hill  not  tlrixc  Dame  CM&*tr  vnrcucng'd. 

Ext!  Eluxcr. 

Bwcks  Lord  Cardinally  will  follow  Ehtuttr, 
And  liften  after  Humfrry,hoY<  he  proccedes  : 
Shoe's  tickled  now.ber  Fume  needs  no  fpuncs, 
ShetTe  gallop  fane  enough  to  hex  deftni&ion. 

£ri>  Siaejpgbtm. 


Emir  Humfrty. 

Hmnf.  Now  Lords,my  Choller  being  ouer-bkww 
With  walking  once  about  the  Quadrangle, 
I  come  to  talfcc  of  Common-wealth  Afrayres. 
As  for  your  ipightfull  itlfe  Obiedions, 
Proue  thero.and  I  lye  open  to  the  Law: 
But  God  in  mereie  fo  deale  with  my  Souur, 
As  1  in  dutie  loue  my  King  and  Couiurey. 
But  to  the  matter  that  we  haue  in  hand : 
I  fay,my  Soutraigne.rvW*  is  mcetelt  man 
Tobeyout  Regent  intheRealmeof  France. 

Snf.  Before  we  make  election,  giuemc  Icaue 
To  (new  fome  rtalbn,of  no  little  force, 
Tint  T*rkf  is  mod  vntneet  of  any  man. 

Tcrkf.  lie  tell  tbee,5«gf«%,why  I  am  vnmeet. 
Fit1t,for  I  cannot  flatter  thee  in  Pride : 
Next,if  I  be  appointed  for  the  Place, 
My  Lord  cf  Somerfet  will  keepe me  bere, 
Without  Difchorge,Money,or  Furniture, 
Till  France  be  wonne  into  the  Dolphins  hands: 
Lart  time  I  danc*t  attendance  on  his  will, 
THl  Paris  was  be(ieg'd,fatr;ifht,5nd  loft. 

Warn.  That  can  I  witnene,  and  a  fouler  feck 
Did  neuet  Traytor  in  the  Land  commit. 

Suf.  Peace  head-ftrong  (fmvieie. 

Went.  Image  of  Pride,  why  fhould  I  bold  my  peace? 

Enter  Armtrtr  mi  bit  Mam. 

Suff.  Becaufehereisamanaccuiedof  Tieafon, 
Pray  God  the  Duke  of  Yorke  excufe  himfelfe. 

jcrkf.  Doth  any  ooe  accufe  r«^  for  aTray  torf 

Kmg.  What  mean'ft  thou,  Stcfftlkf}  tell  mt.what  are 
thefe  i 

Suff  Pleafeicyout  Maiefiie.ohiftsiheman 
.That  doihaccufe  his  Mafter  of  High  Treafon; 
His  words  were  thafe  ;  That  t\ieb*rd,  Duke  of  Yoike, 
V/as  rightfull  Heire  vnto the  Englifh Ctowne, 
And  that  your  Maieftie  was  an  Yfurper. 

A"s«jf .  Say  man, were  thefe  thy  words  ? 

Armtrtr.  And't  fhall  pleal'eyont  Maiaftie.I  newer  fayd 
nor  thought  any  fach  matter  ;  Cod  it  my  wiine&'e,  I  am 
falfelyaccus'd  by  the  Villa'tne. 

Peter.  By  thefe  tenne  bones,my  Lords,he«did  fpcake 
them  to  me  in  the  Garret  one  Night,  as  wee  wete  t-:o  w- 
ring  my  Lord  of  Yorkes  Armor, 

Turk;.  Bafe  Dunghill  Villaine.and  Mechanicall 
He  haue  thy  Head  for  this  thy  Traytois  fpeech: 
1  doe  befeech  your  Royall  Maieftie, 
Let  him  haue  all  the  rigor  of  tbe  Law. 

Ariaertr.  Alas,my  Lord,hang  me  if  euer  I  fpake  the 
words :  my  accufer  is  my  Prentice,  and  when  I  did  cor- 
rect him  for  his  fault  the  other  day,  be  did  vow  vpoo  his 
knees  he  would  be  even  with  me :  I  haue  good  witneue 
of  this  i  therefore  I  befeech  your  Maieftie,  doc  not  caft 
away  an  honed  man  for  a  Vtllaincs  accufation. 

kmg.  Vncklsr, what  (hall  We  fay  to  this  in  law  r 
Humf.  Thl>doome,myLbrd,ifImayiudges 
Let  Somtrfti  be  Regent  o're  tie  French, 
Becaufe  in  Torki  this  breedes  fufpition ; 
And  let  thefe  haue  a  day  appointed  them 
For  Angle  Combat , in  conueoitnt  place. 
For  he  hath  witnefiV  of  his  feruants  malice  t 
This  U  the  Law,and  this  Duke  Kmifrtjti  doomc 

Sent.  I 
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Sim    1  humbly  chink;  yocr  Roy m  Maieftie. 

Armwtr.  And  I  a«cer>Mhe  Cornbat  willingly. 

titer.  Alls,  my  Lord.  I  canDot  fight ;  for  Godi  fake 
pitry  my  cafe  I  the  fpight  of  man  prccayletb  againft  me. 
O  Lotd  haoc  mercy  vpoo  me,  I  (hall  oeucr  M  able  to 
fight  •  blow  ;  O  Lord  my  hem. 

ffmmf.  Sirrha.or  you  mad  fighr.or  clfc  be  bang'd. 

Km*.  Away  with  them  to  Prifoo  :  and  the  day  of 
Combat ,  (hall  be  the  Lit  of  the  next  rooncth.  Come 
Jaw/it,  weele  fee  thee  fentaway. 

fimrtf,.        Lxmt. 

tmtr  tbt  truth,  tbt  nn  Frxfii,  e*i  'Bwlin^brockt  ■ 

Hmm.  Come  my  Maflers.theDucheffc  I  tell  you  ex- 
pects performance  of  your  promifes. 

limine.  Mafter  fbw.wt  are  therefore  prooided :  will 
her  Ladythip  behold  and  hearc  out  Exorcifmea? 

Ham*.  I,wha:elle?fcaieyou  not  her  courage. 

TS*£i*r.  I  haue  heard  het  reported  to  be  a  Woman  of 
in  irminciblc  fpiitt  :  but  it  (hill  be  conuenient,  Maflet 
Hmm.  that  you  be  by  her  aloft,  while  wee  be  bufie  be- 
low ;  and  (o  I  pray  you  got  m  Gods  Name, and  leaue  n. 

Em  Hmm. 
Mother  Ttrdem ,  be  you  profrratc,  and  groucll  on  the 
£artb;  Itbm  Smabwtl  readeyou.and  let  n  to  oar  wotke. 

Emter  Simmer  m/tfi. 

Elumer.  Wet!  faid  my  Mafrers,  and  welcome  ill :  To 
thu  geere.the  fooner  the  better. 

c'jta'ia.Patiencr^good  Lady.Wizards  know  their  times: 
Deepe  Night ,darkc  Night.tbe  filentof  the  Night, 
The  nme  of  Night  when  Troy  was  fct  on  fire, 
The  time  when  Scxeech-owlcs  cry.and  Bandogs  howle, 
And  Spirits  walke.and  Ghofts  breake  »p  tbeii  Gtaucs: 
That  timebeft  fits  the  worke  we  haue  in  hand. 
Madaroe.fit  you, and  fcarenot:  whom  wee  rayur, 
Wee  will  make  raft  within  a  hallow'd  Verge. 

Htr i  iat  tit  £trtmemiei  h: tmr me ,  exi  saner  fir  Ctrtit, 

Buimtbrmte  rr  Semtbmti  remici,  Comoro 

lc,6.t      Jl  Tbmmirri  <M  L-rhltmt 

UrrJUj  -  them  tbt  Sftru 

rot*. 

Spirit.    Ai [mm. 

truth.  Afmjtb,bj  the  eternall  God, 
Whofe  name  ind  power  ihou  trembleft  at, 
Anfwere  that  I  uSii)  aske :  for  till  thou  fpeake, 
ThoQ  fhalt  not  paffc  from  hence. 

Spp-a.  Aske  what  thou  wilt  ;  that  I  had  fayd,  and 
dooe. 

Bmttme.  Firft  of  che  King  :  Wbai  {ball  of  bun  be- 
come? 

Sfa-a.  The  Duke  yet  liuej^hatrVfloy  (hall  depoi: 
Bet  him  oat-liue.and  dye  a  violent  death. 

"Emit*!.  What  fates  await  the  Duke  of  Suffolkc  ? 

Sftnt    ByWiierfhaIihedyc,indiikehi»end 

"BmSme.  What  rhali  befall  the  Duke  of  Somcrfet? 

Spent.  Let  hira  fiSur.  Caftles, 
Safer  (hill  he  be  vpoo  the  fandie  Plaines, 
Then  where  Caftles  mounted  ftand. 
Hiuc  done.for  more  I  hardly  can  endure. 

B*m*g.  Difcend  to  DirkaclTe.and  the  bumbg  Lake : 
Falte  Fiend  auoide. 

ThmUer  mi  L>fhtmme.  Exa  Sprit. 


Emttrtbe  DmkfofTtrkttml  tbt  Dmt*  efVwttmehma 
wu'e  their  Gnurd^trxi  brtsit  m. 

rtrhe.  Lay  hinds  vpon  theft  Trayton.aad  their  criQi  i 
Beldam  I  thmke  we  watcbt  you  at  an  yoch. 
What  Madame.are  you  there?ihe  King  &  Commonwcale 
Ate  deepely  indebted  for  this  peece  of  pair.es ; 
My  Lord  ProteSor  willj  doubt  it  not, 
See  you  well  guerdon'd  for  thefe  gooddefens. 

Elumar.  So:  bilfe  fo  bad  as  thine  to  Englands  King, 
loiunoos  Duke.that  threateft  wbere's  no  caufc. 

Brnct^  True  Madatne.none  at  all: what  call  you  thui 
Away  with  them.let  them  be  clapt  vp  clofe. 
And  kept  afundcr :  you  Madame  fball  with  »•. 
Stefera  tak  r  her  to  rbee. 

Wce'ie  fee  your  Trinkets  here  ill  forth-  eomming. 
All  away.  Exa. 

JVay.Lord  Bmimrtnw,merhmki  you  watcht  ho  we": 
A  pretty  Plot, well  chofen  to  build  rpon. 
Now  pi  ay  my  Lord,  let  'a  ice  the  Dcoils  Writ. 
\V  hat  haue  we  here  i  Reemt. 

Tbt  D*kf7t:  Imti.ihet  Henry  fkiidtp/i .- 
Bmt  bim*Ht~Lme,  mmiijt  e  vielem  dtetb. 
Why  this  is  mft  ^4»  tsEacuii  Rmmoni  vmeertftjh, 
Wcll.to  the  reft : 

Tell  me  what  fare  awaits  the  Duke  of  SurToike? 
Bj  tfattr [belhtijt,emd  tsktb*  rmL 
What  ftull  betide  ihc  Duke  of  Somerlet  > 
Lei  htm  /humtc  CsMet, 
Seftr /hdl  he  it vfem  the  femjit  Fleam, 
Thtn  whrrt  CeflUi  mcm.it i  femi. 
Come,  come,  my  Lot&i, 
Thefe  Oricln  arc  hardly  attain'd, 
And  hardly  Tnderflood. 

ThcKingisoowmprogreflerowards  Saiot  Altemtt, 
With  hira.the  Husband  of  this  loucly  Lady  : 
Thither  goes  thefe  Newes, 
As  fift  a»  Horfe  can  carry  tbem : 
A  forry  Break/art  for  my  Lotd  Protector. 

7a«\.Your  Grace  QSiJ  giuemclcaue.my  Lord  of  Yotlr, 
To  be  the  Pofle.in  hope  of  his  reward. 

Tarty.  At  yout  ptcafure.my  good  Lord. 
Who's  within  iherc.hoe  * 

E'ltr*  Sfrmmetamt. 
Inuitemy  Lords  of  Saiisbuty  arid  Warfrick 
To  Uippe  with  me  to  morrow  Night.  Away. 

Extam. 

Emit  tbt  Km*.  Gmtm,  Pntt&er.  Cerimtd,  ai 

Suftlkfjiuk  fatUkftri  heSetmr. 

Q**e*  Beleeue  me  Lords.forflying  at  the  Brooke, 
I  faw  not  hcttet  fport  thefe  feuen  ytercs  day : 
Yet  by  your  Icaue.tbe  WindewaiTeiyhigh, 
And  ten  to  one, old  Item  had  not  gone  out. 

JCorf.  Bjt  what  a  point.my  Lord.your  Faulcoo  made, 
Aod  what  a  pytch  fhc  Sew  aboue  the  rcfl  • 
To  fee  how  God  in  ill  his  Creatures  worker. 
Yea  Mar.  aod  Birds  are  fayne  of  dimbir.g  high. 

Suf.  No  maruelMnd  it  like  your  Mucftie, 
Mv  Lord  Protectors  Hawkes  doc  towrc  fo  well, 
They  know  their  Miftcr  louea  to  be  aloft. 
And  beares  his  thoughts  about  hit  Fiidccms  Pitch, 

Cf;1.  My  Lord,  tis  but  a  bafc  igncbls  minde, 
That  mounts  no  higher  then  a  Bud  can  lore. 

Ceri  1 
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Card.  I  thought  as  much,  hee  would  be  sbouc  the 
Clouds. 

Cleft.  I  my  Lord  Cardinal],  how  thlnke  you  by  that? 
Were  it  not  good  your  Grace  could  Aye  to  Heauen  t 

King.  The  Treafurje  of  euerleftingloy. 

Or/Thy  Heauen  is  on  Earth, thine  Eyes  ScThoughts 
Beat  on  a  Crown*,  the  Treafure  of  thy  Hean, 
pernicious  Prote<£tor,dangerout  Peere, 
That  fmooch'ft  it  fo  with  King  and  Common-weak. 

Cleft.  What, Cardinal!? 
la  yout  Prieft-hood  growne  petemptorie"' 
Tantane  animu  Caleftt6iu  &*,  Church-men  fo  hot ? 
Good  Vnckle  hide  fuch  mallice : 
With  fuch  Holyneffe,  can  you  doe  it? 

Stiff-  No  mallice  Sir,no  more  then  well  becomes 
So  good  a  Quarrell.and  fo  bad  a  Peere, 

Cleft.  As  who, my  Lord? 

Svjf,  Why.as  you,  my  Lord, 
An"t  like  yout  Lordly  Lords  Prote£torfhip. 

Cleft.  Why  Jtjfaii^.EngJand  knowet  ibint  infolfP.ee 

Qaeene.  And  thy  Ambition,C/«/rr. 

Kmg .  I  ptythee  peaee,good  Queene, 
And  whet  not  on  thefe  furious  Peeres, 
For  bleffed  are  the  Peace-makers  on  Earth. 

Card.  Letmebebleffedfot  the  Peace  I  make 
Agatnft  this  ptowd  Proteelorwith  my  Sword. 

Cleft.  Faith  holy  Vnckle,would't  were  come  to  that. 

Card.  Marry, when  thou  ciar'lt. 

Cleft.  Make  vp  nofa&oui  numbers  for  the  matter, 
la  thine  owne  perfon  anfwere  thy  abufe. 

Card.  I.where  thou  dar*lt  not  peepe  • 
And  if  thou  dar'ft,  this  Euening, 
On  the  Eaft  fide  of  the  Groue. 

K:tg    How  now,my  Lords :' 

Cord.  Beleeue  me,  Coufin  GUfter, 
Had  not  your  man  put  vp  the  Fowle  fo  Suddenly, 
We  had  ntd  more  (port. 
Come  with  thy  two-hand  Sword. 

Cleft.  TrueVnckle.ateyeaduis'd? 
The  Eafl  fide  of  theGroue : 
Cardinal!, I  am  with  you. 

Ki»%,  Why  how  now,  Vnckle  defter} 

Gb/J.Tsdking  of  Hawking;  nothing  elfe.roy  Lord. 
Now  by  Gods  Motntr,  Pncft, 
lie  ftuue  your  Crowne  for  this. 
Or  all  my  Fence  (kail  Fayle. 

Ctrd.  tJWedict  uiffane,  protector  fee  to't  well,protect 
yourfelfe. 

King.  The  Winder  grow  high, 
So  doeyour  Stotnacks.Lords : 
How  itkefpme  is  this  Mufick  tomy  hewt  > 
VVhcn  fuch  Strings  iarre.what  hope  of  Harmooy  i 
I  pray  my  Lords  let  me  compound  this  ftrjfe. 

Eater  me  trying  a  Miracle. 

Chft.  What  meanes  this  noyfef 
Fellow.wbat  Miracle  do'ft  thou  ptoclayme* 

One.  A  Miracle, »  M«"le- 

Suffolk*.  Come  to  the  King,  and  t*ll  him  what  Mi- 
racle. 

One.  Forfooth.abiinde  min  at  Saint  A&me:  Shrine, 
Within  this  balfe  houre  hath  receiu*d  hia  fight, 
A  man  that  ne're  faw  in  his  lifebeforc. 

King.  NowGodbeprays'd,that  to  belaeuing Settles 
Glues  Light  in  Daikn«ffe,Comfoti  inDefpaire, 


Enter  the  Jiieier  of  Saint  Alitntr;imd  hu  Timbre*, 
tearing  the  man  heTtretse  tire  in  a  Cherrt. 

Card.  Here  comes  the  Townef-men.on  Proecflien, 
To  prefenc  your  Highneffe  with  the  man, 

Km^.Great  is  his  comfort  in  this  Earthly  Vale, 
Although  by  his  fight  his  finnebemulriplyed. 

Gleft.  Stand  by  ,my  Mafters,bring  him  neere  the  King, 
Hit  Highneffe  oleafure  is  to  taikc  with  him. 

King.  Good-fellow.tdl  vs  here  the  circurn  fiance, 
That  we  for  thee  may  glorifie  the  Lord, 
What.haft  thou  beene  long  bhode,  and  now  reftor'd  ? 

Sirr/pe.  Borne  blinde.and'tpleafc  your  Grace. 

fife.  1  indeede  was  he. 

Suf.  WhatWomanisthis? 

mfe.  Hia  Wife.and't  like  your  Worfhip. 

Cle/f.  Hadft  thou  been  bis  Mother,  thou  could'ft  bau 
better  told. 

King.  Where  »m  thou  borne 

Saxpe.  Ac  Barwick  in  the  North,  gndt  like  yoci 
Grace. 

King.  Poore  Soule, 
Gods  goodnrffc  hath  beene  great  to  thee  t 
Let  neuet  Pay  nor  Night  vnhallowed  pafle, 
But  ft:Ii  remember  what  the  Lord  hath  done. 

Queene.  Tell  me,  good-fellow, 
Cam'ft  thou  here  by  Chance,or  of  Deuotlon, 
To  this  holy  Shrine  > 

Shnfc.  God  knowea  of  pure  D motion, 
Being  calTd  a  hundred  times,  and  oftner, 
In  my  fleepe.by  good  Saint  Alku : 
Who  faid;  £)>nwa,come;come  offer  «t  my  Shiine, 
And  I  will  helpe  thee. 

Wife.  Mofttrue.forfootbi 
And  many  time  and  oft  my  felfe  haue  head  •  Voyce, 
To  call  him  fo. 

C<tri.  What.art  thou  lame  ? 

Sirroc.  I.GodAlmightie  helpe  me. 

Snff.  How  cam'ft  thou  fo  ? 

Shaft,  A  f»U  off  of  a  Tree. 

Wife.  A  Plum-tree,  Mafler, 

Cleft.  How  long  hsttthoubeeneblirujt? 

Simfc.  O  bome  fo,Mafler. 

Cleft.  What.andwould'ftclimbeaTree? 

Simfc .  But  that  in  all  my  life.when  I  wast  youth. 

mfe.  Too  true.snd  bought  his  climbing  very  deare 

Cleft.  M«ffe,tbou  lou'dft  Plummts  well, that  would'ft 
venture  fo. 

Simfc.  Alas,  good  Mafter,  my  Wife  defired  fome 
DamCons.  and  made  me  climb* ,  with  d*ngtr  of  my 
Life. 

Cleft.  A  fubtill  Kn»ue,but  yet  it  fhall  not  feruf : 
Let  me  fee  thine  Eyes :  winck  now.now  open  them, 
In  my  opinion,  yet  thou  fecft  not  well. 

Simpc.  Yes  Mafter,  deare  ai  day,  I  thaoke  God  and 

Saint  Alien*!. 

Cleft.  Siy'rt  thou  me  fo  :  what  Colour  is  this  Qsaks 
of? 

Shxfe.  Red  Mairer.Red  as  Blood. 

Cleft.  Why  that's  well  faid  :  What  Colour  a  my 
Go  woe  of? 

Stnsfc.  Black  forfooth,Coa)e-Bl»cir,af  let. 

King.  Why  then,  thou  know'A  what  Coiour  let  is 
of? 

Smf.  Aed  yet  I  thi;ke,Iet  did  beatutr  fee. 

J  '  Cleft.  Z& 
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GUf    Bet  Cloak"  iaii  Gownes,  before  ibis  eUy.a 

Dinf, 

r**ft.  Nrasrbefc»cetluse'»T,t0  4tt'hi*Bfe. 

fj/^.  TeJIo^Sirrru.wlasi'ioTyNafcef 

5c*f»    AJa«  Matter, I  know ooc 

Gi;f  What'a  hi*  N trace 

Sm-x    I  know  aoc. 

Citj.  Not  hit? 

Susar.  No  iodeeoe.Mtfter. 

GW?.  Wrui'a  thane  owne  Name? 

C!f£.  Then  SmmJer,  fit  there, 

The  '.j.-egft  Knave  ioChniteodome. 

If  cbos  hadlr  bt*oe  borne  bkede, 

Thou  might*!)  »  well  haue  Imo wnc  tH  out  Names, 

At  thai  u>  mac  the  feuerall  Ceiours  «rc  awe  ware. 

Sight  may  di ftinguifh  of  Coioart  : 

Ba:  fudde.-.ly  to  nominate  tbem  all. 

It  it  icnpoiiible. 

My  Lorda,Saint  Albvm  here  hath  done  a  Miracle « 

And  woald  ye  not  thinkc  it, Conning  to  be  great. 

That  coaldrerloceihiiCnppie  to  bit  Leggca  agaioe. 

Simte.  OMafter.thatyoitcouldr' 

Ghjl.  My  MaAert"  of  Saint  ASma, 
Hone  yon  not  Beadiea  in  yootTov»ne, 
And  Thing*  ciU'd  Whippet  ? 

Mmtr.  ¥*ei,my  Lord,  if  it  pietfe  yoor  Grace. 

CUf.  Then  fend  for  oae  pcefently. 

Mmtr.  Srrh*,goc  fetch  tte  Beadle  hr.Ser  Anight. 
Exit. 

Gitf.  "Now  fetch  me  i  Stoole  hither  by  and  by. 
NowSrrrba.rf  yc«  tr-rine  to  fiue  your  felfe  from  Whip- 
ping jeape  me  ooer  chit  Stoole, and  ronne  away. 

S.Mft.  Aln"t>fif>tr,Iicnooi  able  to  [taod  alone: 
You  goc  about  to  totturc  ox  in  taine. 

Exit  4Ba4cwiih!rtnffa. 

CUft.  Wefl  Sir  .we  mu!t  haoe  yoo  fi»de  yoor  Legget. 
S'nrha  Beadle,  wbippe  him  ti2  be  leap  e  ouet  that  Use 
Stoole 

3.-*i>.  I  will, my  Lord. 
Come  on  Sirrha.off  with  yoarDosblet.qcrlel'y. 

Stmfc,  Aiij  Maaer.wbat  Quil  I  doer  lamootibleto 
fttad. 

Afitr  t  Ae  BnaUt  kat  hit  him  <m,bc  ttefet  tmr 

tbr Stmlt,md rmrntttmei :  tad  tbty 

f»l~.*adcr}^a  JUbajgt 

Km%.  O  Goctjfcctt  thou  this^od  bearer)  fo  long? 

5f««t  It  made  me  hugh,to  fee  tbe  Villaine  none. 

CUA-  Follow  the  Knaue,an<i  take  this  Drab  away. 

rVift.  Alas  Sir.we  did  it  for  pure  need. 

GUfl.  Let  iH  be  whipt  through  euexy  Market  To  woe. 
Till  tbey  come  to  Barwtck,frocn  whence  they  came. 
Shaft 

Otrd.  DuVeHtm/rryha's  dot*  a  Miracle  to  day. 

S*f.  TrotimaeletbeLarneioieapeandflyeaway. 

GUft.  Bed -you  haoe  donemoreMiradrt  then  I: 
You  made  is*  day  .ray  Lotd.wbole  Towoca  to  Bye. 

■"Mat  ifactfecotftB. 

Kuir    WrtaTtcD*gtwithe)CTCo^m^ure>2fc«B> 
Bat\,   Soch  aa  my  heart  doth  tremble  to  refold: 

A  fort  of  roughtie  perfoos,lewdly  bent. 

Voder  the  Countenance  and  Confcderaae 


Of  LaeJy  TMmw,  the  Protectors  Wife, 
Tbe  Ring-leader  toe)  Head  of  all  th>i  Rour, 
Hoc  pra&u'd  daogereufiy  agunft  yoor  State. 
Dealicg  with  Witches  and  with  Cooiurers, 
Whom  we  haue  apprehended  in  tbe'Ftct, 
Rayuog  vp  wicked  Spihta  from  rndcr  gToood, 
Demanding  of  King  Urmia  Life  and  Death, 
And  other  of  your  Hignoeffe  Prioie  Covncell, 
At  more  at  large  your  Grace  fhali  rnder  ft and . 

Cmd.  Aod  fomy  Lord  Protefioc.by  this  cacaoes 
Your  Lady  it  forth-cormBtng.yet  at  London. 
Thit  Newet  I  thinkc  hath  rnrn'd  your  Weapon  edge  i 
Tit  likc,my  Lord, you  will  not  keepe  your  heart. 

GItfi.  Ambitious  Churcb-cnan,leioeto  afflict  my  heart 
Sorrow  and  griefe  haue  ranqurfht  all  my  po wen ; 
And  vanqpimt  as  I  am.1  yeeld  to  thee, 
Or  to  the  meaoeft  Groome. 

tmg.  O  God.whaccmfchiefa  work  the  wicked  ooeif 
Heaping  eonfofion  on  their  owne  bet  da  thereby, 

Qmtm.  qUio-fn  here  the  Taincxure  of  thy  Ned, 
And  looke  thy  felfe  be  faMkle{rtltbou  wen  beft. 

Cl»$.  M  adamejbr  my  felfr,to  Hcauen  I  doe  appeal*. 
How  I  haue  louM  my  King.ir.rf  Common. weak : 
And  for  my  Wifc.I  know  not  how  it  fiauaj. 
Sorry  I  t«n  to  beaie  what  1  haue  heart). 
Noble  fhec  it :  but  sf  fV.ee  haue  forgot 
Honor  and  Ver i je.aad  eooueri  t  with  fuch, 
Ailike  topyicryleSle  Nobiluiei 
I  banifh  her  myBed,and  Companie, 
And  giue  her  at  a  Prey  to  Law  andShame, 
That  hath  du- honored  Gbfim  hooen  Name. 

Km^.  Well/or  chii  Night  we  will  repofe  nbere  t 
To  morrow  toward  Loodoo,back  agaioc, 
To  looke  into  chii  ButmeCe  thorowry. 
And  call  rhefe  foule  Octeodort  to  their  Anfwere>i 
And  poyfe  the  Caufe  m  lufike  equaQ  Scalet, 
Whole  Beasne  Randi  Ure.whot'e  rightful  cj^eprtuailea. 
lUmrtfb.  Exaat. 

Eater  TmifJJmrxrj^mJrrdrwKit 

Tar^e.  Now  my  good  Lords  ofSaliabory  ScWmtick, 
Out  fimplc  Sapper  encted,giueme  leaue, 
#n  chh  clefe  Wa!ke,tc  fat  iifie  my  fclfe. 
In  aauing  yoer  opinion  of  my  Title, 
Which  it  infallible^o  Eoglaoda  Ctowne. 

Saiiii.  My  Lord,!  long  to  heart  it  at  full. 

rTtrw.  Sweet  rwire  be|in:and  if  thy  clayroe  be  good. 
The  Nimils  arc  thy  Subiecu  to  coavnaad. 

Tmif.  Then  thus : 
EAmeri  the  thiidyay  Lacda.bad  feoen  Sotrnes  t 
The  fir«,E*V*nf  tbe  Black-PrinctJVjnce  of  Wale*  j 
The  fecond^rfws  of  Hatfield  ;  an  d  tbe  thud, 
LmmtiJOtAe  of  Clareoct  i  next  to  whom, 
Wai  /ata  of  GaeoMhe  Dulte  of  Ltnr titer : 
Tb.e  Sft.wii  £ijxWI<5»|irf,Duke  of  YorWt 
The  fut.wat  Towzaw  ofWoodftockPukt  of  Gloftert 
Wijoi  of  Windfor  wat  Ji«  frucntKa    llaft. 
EduanL  tbe  Black-Prince  dyed  before  nis  Father, 
Aod  left  behinde  him  Rmbmd,  bit  otady  Soooe. 
Who  after  Sivtri  the  third"!  death,  rtign'd  a  Kkg, 
Till  Htmy  BmMmgttmtf,  Duke  of  ajacsflfta 
The  cldeft  Sonne  and  He:  :e  of  /aaw  of  Gauot, 
Crown'd  by  the  Name  of  Htmy  tbe  fourth, 
Seiz'd  on  trie  Realme,  depos' J  the  rightful]  tjt.f>, 
Sent  tuspootc  Qneeoe  to  Fraace.ftocn  wbence  ttiecatne, 
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And  him  to  Pumfret ;  where, as  all  you  know, 
Harmelcfte  Richard  wasmurthered  traiteroufly. 

Wtrv.  Father.the  Duke  hath  cold  the  truth; 
Thus  got  the  Houfc  of  £««f7rrthe  Crovvnc. 

Terie.  Which  now  they  hold  by  force, 2nd  not  by  rigV: 
For  Richard,tbe.  fitft  Sonncs  Heire.bcing  dead, 
The  Ifluc  of  the  next  Sonne  fhould  haue  reign'd. 

Salut.    But  William  of  Hatfield  dyed  without   an 
Heir*. 

Turkf.   The  third  Sonne.Duke  of  Clarence, 
Fromwhofe  Line  I  diyme  theCrowne, 
Had  lffue  Philltp.  a  Daughter, 
Who  marryed  Idmond  M~er  timer  £.t\\t  of  Maxchi 
Eimeni  had  JlTue,^«jrr,Earlc  of  March  ; 
Roger  had  lffue, Edmund, j4nne,»nd  Elianer. 

Sjlut  Thu  fdmondjn  the  Reigne  of  BuBrngbrooif, 
At  lhatie  read.laydclayme  vmotheCrownc, 
And  bat  for  Owen  Glend**r,  had  brenc  King | 
Who  kept  him  in  Captiuitic,  till  he  dyed. 
Bjt.to  the  reft. 

Terte.  Hi*  elded  Sifler,(^»«, 
My  Mother.being  Heirc  rrno  the  Crowne, 
Marryed  R  ichor  df.it  \e  of  Cambridge, 
Who  was  lo£dmend,Lewglcy, 
Edmcrd  the  thirdi  fift  Sonnet  Sonnej 
By  her  Itlaymc  theKingdome: 
She  waiHeireto  /?»£cr,Ear!«  of  March, 
Who  was  the  Sonne  of  Edrmnd  Mmimet, 
Who  marryed  Phillip,  foleDaoghtet 
Vnto  £»wrf,Duke  ofClarcnce. 
So, lithe  Iffue  of  the  elder  Sonne 
Succeed  before  the  younger,  I  am  King. 

Warm  What  plaihe  proceedings  is  more  plain  then  this? 
Henry  doth  clayme  theCroWne  from  lahn  of Gau.it, 
The  fourth  Sonne,  Terkj  claymes  it  from  the  third : 
Till  Lientli  lflue  fayles.his  fhould  not  reigne. 
It  fayles  not  yct.but  flounfhes  in  thee, 
And  in  thy  Sonnes,faire  flippes  of  fuch  a  Stock. 
Then  Fathct  Sulvburj ,  kneelc  we  together, 
And  in  thitpriuaie  Plot  be  we  the  firrt. 
That  (hall  falute  out  tightfull  Soueraigne 
Wuh  honor  of  his  Birth-right  to  the  Ctowne. 

'Bmb.   Long  hut?  our  Souetaigne  Richard,  England* 
King.  I 

Torke .  We  thanke  you  Lords : 
But  1  am  not  your  King, till  I  beCrown'd, 
And  that  my  Sword  be  (layn'd 
With  heart-blood  of  the  Houfe  of  Lantaftcr . 
And  that's  not  fuddenly  to  be  petform'd, 
But  with  aduice  aod  filent  (ecrecie. 
Doe  you  as  I  doe  in  thefe  dangerous  dayei, 
Wmke  at  the  Duke  of  Suffolkes  mfolence, 
At  Be'auftrdi  Pride.at  Semerfht  Ambition, 
At  Bnciinghtm,»t\itl\  theCtewof  them, 
Till  t  hey  haue  fnat'd  the  Shepheard  of  the  Floek, 
That  tenuous  Pnnce.the  good  Duke  Humfrtj: 
Tis  that  they  fecke  j  and  rhey.m  feeking  that, 
Shall  finde  their  dearhs.tf  T*kf  can  prophecar. 

Se/uh.  MyLotd.bteake  we  off;  we  knowyoor  minde 
at  full. 

rvarw.  My  heart  iffores  me ,that  the  Earle  of  Warwick 
Shall  one  day  make  the  Duke  of  Yotke  1  King, 

JVty.    And  AT«u'ff,this  1  doe  affure  my  felTe, 
Richard  (hall  hue  to  make  the  Earle  of  Warwick 
The  gteateft  man  in  England,  but  the  King. 
Exeunt. 


Sotmi  Tm:nfett .    Enter  the  King  and  Stott, 
tpith  Giurdjte  toilfl,  the  Ducbefe. 

King.  Stand  forth  Dame  Etioecr  CMtm, 
qiolttriWift: 

In  fight  of  God.and  vs,your  guilt  Is  great, 
Recciue  the  Sentence  of  the  Law  for  fmne, 
Such  as  by  Gods  Booke  are  adiudg'd  to  death. 
You  foure  from  hence  toPrifon.back  "gainej 
From  thence,»nto  the  place  of  Eiecution  : 
The  Witch  in  Smithfield  (hall  be  burnt  to  alhes 
And  you  three  fhal!  be  ftrangled  on  the  Gallowea. 
You  Madame,  for  you  are  more  Nobly  borne, 
Delpoyled  of  youc  Honor  in  your  Life, 
ShaJl,after  three  dayes  open  Penance  done, 
Liue  in  your  Cotintrey  here,m  Banilhtnent, 
With  Sir  Ichn  Stoufyyirt  the  lie  of  Man. 

Elianer.   Welcome  isBamfhmem, welcome  were  my 
Death.  ' 

Cleft.  Etiom>r,ihc  Law  thou  feeft  hath  'nidged  thee, 
I  cannot  lultifie  whom  the  Law  conderooej: 
Mine  eyes  aic  full  of  teares,  my  heart  of  gnefe. 
Art/jV<m/r<y,thisdi(rK>rvorin  thine  age, 
Will  bring  thy  head  with  fotrow  to  the  ground. 
I  befeech  yourMaicdiegiuemcleauetogoei 
Sorrow  would  follaee.and  mine  Age  would  eafe. 

King.  Stay  Humfrey,  Duke  of  GloiWr, 
£re  thou  goe,  giue  vp  thy  Staffe. 
Henry  will  to  himfclfe  Protector  be. 
And  God  (hall  be  my  hope, my  (lay, my  guide. 
And  Laothorne  to  my  fcete: 
And  goe  in  peice, Hmfrey,  no  lelfe  belou'd. 
Then  when  thou  wert  Protector  to  tby  King. 

Qi<feme.  J  fee  no  reafan.why  a  King  of  yeerrt 
Should  be  to  be  protected  like  a  Child. 
God  and  King  Henry  gouetnc  England*  Realrar  : 
Giuerp  yout  Suffe.Sit.and  the  King  his  Realme. 

Gie/l.  My  StarTe'Here.NobieJtfwT,  is  my  Staffe : 
A«  willingly  doe  I  the  fame  refigne. 
As  ete  thy  Father  Henry  made  it  mine  j 
Andeuen  as  willingly  at  thy  feete  I  leaueic, 
As  others  would  ambitioufly  receiue  it . 
Tratewell  good  King:  when  1  am  dead, and  gone, 
May  honorable  Peace  attend  thy  Throne. 

Exit  Gleftcr. 
Qnnne  Why  now  it  /7r»r»  King,and  Morgan  Qrxtsu 
And  Humfrey ,Duke  of  Gloflct,(carce  himfclfe, 
That  bearesfo  (hrewdaroayme:  two  Pulls  at  once; 
Kit  Lady  banilht.and  a  Limbe  lopt  off 
This  Staffe  of  Honor  raiight, there  let  it  dandy 
^Vhe^ellbedfits  to  be, in  Henriej  hand. 

Jojf.Thusdroupesthis  lortiePyne,&  hangs  his  fprayes, 
Thus  EManort  Pride  dyes  in  het  youngeft  dayes. 

JVi;f.Lords,icc  him  goe.Plcafe  it  your  Maiedie, 
This  is  the  day  appointed  for  the  Combat, 
And  ready  are  the  Appellant  and  Defendant, 
The  Armorer  and  his  Man, to  enter  the  Lifts, 
So  pleafe  your  HighneiTe  to  behold  the  fight. 

Qneene.  I, good  my  Lord:  for  purpolely  therefore 
Left  1  the  Court, to  fee  thisQujrrell  try'de. 

King.    AGodsNime  fee  the  Lyfli  and  all  things  fit. 
Here  let  them  end  ic.and  God  defend  thenght. 

Terie.  1  neuer  faw  a  fellow  worfe  beftcad, 
Or  more  afraid  to  fight.thrn  is  the  Appellant, 
Tbe  feiuaDC  of  this  Armorer, my  Lords. 

Enter 
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Enter  ex  Mr  Doart  tht  Armorer  and  hit  Ntttahortjrinkjng 
t»  ban  ft  mad),  ihx  bee  u  tirrmks ;  and  be  erxtrt  with  a 
Dnamne  btfert  htm ,  and  hie  Staff,  with  a  Saad-iagge 
fajlcr.edtoa  •  and  at  the  ether  Docrt  hu  Man,  with  a 
DrummeaidSaad-bagettaui  Prrnttcti  dra^art  te  baa. 

I .  Neighbor.  Here  Neighbour  Hcntr,\  drinke  to  you 
in  i  Cup  of  Sack  ;  and  feare  not  Neighbor.you  (hall  doc 
well  enough. 

1  Neighbor.  And  here  Ncighbour.hert's  aCuppe  of 
Chameco. 

j.Nagbfar.  And  here's  a  Pot  of  good  Double-Beere 
Neighbor:  dnr.ke.and  fearenot  your  Man. 

Armorer.  Let  it  come  yfaub,  and  lie  pledge  you  all, 
and  afigge  for  Piter. 

■  Prtzx.  Here  Peter,  I  diioke  to  thee,  and  be  not  a. 
fraid. 

a.  Prtmt.  Be  merry  Pettr,  and  feare  not  thy  Mafler, 
Fight  foi  credit  of  the  Pi  entices. 

Peter.  J  thaoke  you  ill:d<inke,and  pray  for  me, I  pray 
you ,  for  1  thioke  I  haoe  taken  my  laft  Draught  in  this 
World.  Here  Rtbta,  and  if  1  dye.l  giue  thee  my  Aporoe ; 
and  rr,S.  thou  (hail  haue  my  Hammer  :  and'  here  Tern, 
cake  aO  the  Money  chat  I  haue.  O  Lord  bleffe  me.  I  pray 
God,  for  1  am  neucr  able  to  deaie  with  my  Mafler,  hee 
hath  learnt  fo  much  fence  already. 

ialub.  Come.leaue  your  dxiriking.and  fall  to  blowea. 
Sirrha.whar's  thy  Name  i 

Peter.  Peter  forfooth. 

S~lut.   Peterf  w  hat  more  } 

Peter.   Thtamfe. 

SaUtb.  Tbnmpi  I  Then  fee  thoo  thumpe  thy  Mafler 
well. 

Arraem.  Mafters,  I  am  come  hither  as  it  were  vpon 
my  Mans  mitigation,  to  prooe  ham  a  Knaue.and  my  felfe 
an  honefi  man  ;  and  touching  iheDoke  of  Yorke.I  will 
take  my  death,  I  never  meant  him  arty  ill,  nor  the  King, 
nor  iheQueene:  and  therefore  Pettr  banc  at  thee  with  a 
cowne-nght  blow. 

Tmht .  Difpatch,this  Knanes  tongue  begins  to  double. 
Sound  Traropets.Alaxum  to  the  Combat  rams, 

They  fight .  and  Peter  jhtltei  butt  dowm. 

Armorer.  Hold  Peter,holi,l  coofefle,!  confetTe  Trea- 
fon. 

Terhf.  Takeaway  His  Weapon  :  Fellow  tbanke God, 
and  the  good  Wine  in  thy  Mafters  way. 

Vatr.  O  God^uoe  1  ouercomc  mine  Enemies  in  this 
prefeoce?  O  Soer  .thou  haft  preuayl'd  in  right. 

King .  Goe,  cake  hence  rhat  Traytor  from  our  fight. 
For  by  hts  death  we  doe  percene  his  guilt. 
And  God  in  Iuflice  hath  rental  d  to  vs 
The  truth  and  innocence  of  this  poore  fellow, 
Which  he  had  thought  to  haue  murther'd  wrongfully. 
Come  fellow, follow  vs  for  thy  Reward. 

Sound  a  fixrtfb.  £xxaat. 

Enter  tJtn^f  Hitmfrey  and  hts  Men  to 
Meesmpig  Cloakft. 

Gltfl.  Thns  {omcctmes  hath  the  brighter!  days  Cloud: 
And  after  SarDmer.euermore  fucceedes 
Barren  Winter, with  bis  wrathfoll  nipping  Cold  t 
So  Cam  and  loves  abound, as  Scaions  fleet. 
Sirs, what  s  i  Clock  > 

Sera,  Tenne^my  Lord. 


Gleft.  Tenneis  the  houre  that  was  appointed  me, 
To  watch  the  comming  of  my  ponilht  Duchefle : 
Vaneath  may  (bee  endure  the  Fhntie  Su-aera, 
To  treade  them  with  her  tender-feeling  feet. 
Sweet  AW.i! kaa  thy  Noble  M:nde  abcooke 
The  abiect  People.gtzmg  oo  thy  face, 
With  enuiout  Lookes  laughing  at  thy  fhimc, 
That  erft  did  follow  thy  prowd  Chariot. W'oceles, 
When  thou  did!)  ride  in  triumph  throagh  theffxeets. 
But  foft,I  tbinkeibecoeies.and  Ilepteparc 
My  teare-ftayn'd  eyes, to  fee  ber  Mileries. 

e"«rr  the  Dtxhefe  m  a  white  Sheet, and  a  Tapir 

btrvmr  m  her  btnd,  with  the  Sbtrtfi 

tad  Officer!. 

Sera,  So  pleafe  your  Grace,  weele  take  ber  from  the 
Shenfe. 

Clefier.  No,  ffitre  not  for  your  lines,  let  her  paffe 
by. 

Elumer.  Come  you,  my  Lord, to  leeroy  open  Ihame? 
Now  thoo  do 'ft  Penance  too.  Looke  how  they  gaze, 
See  hc»«  the  giddy  multitude  doe  point, 
And  nodde  their  heads,and  throw  then  eyes  on  thee. 
Ah  fy/»/rrr,hide  thee  from  their  hateful]  lookes. 
And  inchy  Clolet  pcmvp.ruemyfhaine, 
And  banne  ihine  Encmioa.bcth  mine  and  thine. 

Glt/I.  Be  patient, gentle  ATel,  forget tbas  grieve. 

f/«r.  Ah  Gletltr,  teach  me  to  forget  my  fclfe : 
For  while  ft  I  ihinke  I  am  thy  married  Wife, 
And  thou  a  Prince,  Protector  of  this  Land; 
Mc  thinkes  I  (houid  not  thus  be  led  along, 
Mayl'd'vp  in  (}rame,with  Papers  on  mv  back. 
And  fbllow'd  with  a  Rabble,  that  reioycc 
To  f«  my  tearet,  and  hcarerny  deepe-iet  groanes. 
The  ruthletTe  Flint  doth  cut  my  tender  feet, 
And  when  1  ftart,thc  enuioos  people  laugh. 
And  bid  me  be  aduifed  how  I  treade 
Ah  Hamfrej ,canl  bcarcthis  {hamefull  yoake? 
Tro  weft  thou  .thai  ere  He  looke  vpon  the  Weld, 
Or  count  them  happy,chat  enioyes  the  Sunne  ? 
'  No:  Duke  (ball  be  my  Light, and  Night  my  Day. 
To  thinke  vpoo  my  Pompe.fhall  be  my  Hell- 
Sometime  He  fay,l  am  Duke  Hamfrtyet  Wile, 
And  he  a  Pnnce.and  Ruler  of  the  Land  : 
Yet  fo  he  rul'd,and  fuch  a  Prince  he  was. 
As  he  flood  by.whileft  l.his  forloroe  DtJcheCe, 
Was  made  a  wonder,"aod  a  potntingfiock 
To  euery  idle  Rafcall  follower. 
E  jt  be  thoo  mildc.and  blufh  not  at  my  (hame, 
N  or  fhrre  at  nothing.till  the  Axe  of  Death 
Hang  ouer  thee.as  fure  it  (hortly  will. 
For  5atfatf$e,he  that  can  doe  all  in  all 
With  her,ihat  hateth  thee  and  hues  vs  all. 
And  Tirty,and  impious £etaferd,ihtt  falfe  Priefl, 
Haue  all  lym  d  Bullies  to  betray  thy  Wings, 
And  Bye  thou  how  thou  canA.they  1c  tangle  thee. 
But  feare  not  tl  ou.vntill  thy  foot  be  Inar'd, 
Nor  ncoer  feeke  prcuennon  of  thy  foes. 

Gh/1.  Ah  AtV<,forbeare:thoa  aymeft  aiLavfry, 
I  muftoffend, before  1  be  attainted  ; 
And  had  1  twentie  times  fo  many  foes, 
And  each  of  them  had  twentie  tirrtrs  their  power, 
All  tbcfe  could  not  procure  me  any  scathe, 
So  long  a»  I  am  loyaU,true,atvd  crtmelefle. 
Would'ft  haue  me  ref  cue  thee  from  tins  reproach  ? 
n Why 
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V/by  yet  thy  fcandall  were  not  wipt  away, 
But  1  in  danger  for  the  breach  of  Law. 
Thy  greater?  belpc  ii  quiet,gentlc  JVeS; 
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pray  thee  fort  tby  heart  to  patience, 
Theie  few  dsyes  wonder  will  be  quickly  worne. 
Enter  a  Herald. 
Her.l  funimon  your  Grace  to  his  Maicfties  Parliament, 
Holden  at  Bury , the  fir  ft  of  this  nt  x  t"Moneth. 

Ctcfl.hni  my  confent  ne're ask'd  herein  before  ? 
This  i<  clofe  dealing.  Well,!  will  be  there. 
■MyW^Itakemyleaue:  and  Matter  Shetlfe, 
Let  not  her  Penance  exceede  the  Kings  Commiflfion. 
Sh.  And't  pleaie  your  Gracc,he:e  roy  CommifTion  ftayes: 
And  Sir  tdm  Stanly  is  appointed  now, 
Totakeber  with  him  to  the  He  of  Man. 

Ghfl.  Muft  you.Sit /oAn.proreft  roy  Lady  here? 

Stanly.  So  am  I  giueo  in  charge,  may'i  plcafe  your 
Grace.. 

Cleft.  Entreat  her  not  the  worfe,in  that  I  pray 
You  vfe  her  well :  the  World  may  laugh  againe, 
And  I  may  line  to  doe  you  kinpdaeffe.it  you  doe  it  bcr. 
And  fo  Sir  /oeo.farewetl. 

EUaner    What,  gone  my  Lord,  and  bid  me  not  fare- 
well f 

Glo/l.  Wiraefie  my  tsaret,  I  cannot  flay  to  fpeake. 

fjcO  Glcjtcr. 

Slianor.Art  thou  gene  to?  all  comfort  goe  with  thee, 
for  oone  abides  with  me  i  my  Ioy.is  Death; 
Dcath.at  whofe  Name  I  oft  haue  beenc  afcas'd, 
Becaufe  I  wilh'd  this  Worlds  eternitiei 
Stanley, \  prethee  goe.and  cake  me  hence, 
I  care  not  whither,for  I  begge  no  fauor  | 
Onely  conuey  me  where  thou  art  commanded. 

Stanley.  Why , Madame,  that  is  to  the  He  of  Man, 
There  to  be  vs'd  according  to  your  State. 

f  ham*.  That's  bad  enoogh,fot  I  am  but  reproach : 
And  (hall  1  then  be  vs^l  reproachfully  / 

Sranley.LiVe  10 a DuchelTe,and  Duke  Homfrejei  Lady, 
According  to  that  State  you  (hall  be  vs'd. 

Stumor.  Shcrife  farewell.tmd  better  then  I  fare. 
Although  thou  liaft  beene  Conduct  of  my  fhame. 

Sbertft.  ]  t  is  my  Office^od  Madame  pardon  roc. 

Elumor.  l,l,farewdl,thy  Office  is  difcharg'd: 
Come  SioiIrjJhiU  we  goe ? 

Stmltf.  Madame  .your  Penance  done. 
Throw  off  this  Sheet, 
And  goe  «re  to  aciyre  you  for  our  Journey . 

Manor.  My  (name  will  not  be  ihlfced  with  oiy  Sheet: 
No.it  will  hang  vpoo  my  nc heft  Robes, 
And  (hew  it  felfe,atryre  me  how  I  can. 
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Goe,leadetheway,Iiongto{eeaiyPrifon.  Ctvtne 

Sound  a  Senet.  Enter  King,  $ucent,CaranuJL£taJ<ilkf, 
T<rr^t,rBucJitngbcm,Salul>arj ,amd  Wcrwidtf, 
to  the  Parliament 
King.  I  mufe  my  Lord  of  Gloftcr  is  not  come: 
"Ti«  not  his  wont  to  be  the  hindmott  roao, 
What e'reoccafionkeepes him  from vs  now. 

Queens.  Can  you  not  fee?  or  will  yt  not  obferue 
TneffrangenefTe  of  his  alter 'd  Countenance? 
With  what  a  Maieftie  he  beam  bimfelfe, 
How  infolent  of  late  he  is  become, 
How  prowd.how  peremptorie,andvnlikehirofclfe. 
»We  know  the  time  fince  he  was  milde  and  affable. 
And  if  we  did  but  glance  a  farre-off  Looke, 
Immediately  he  wat  vpon  his  Knee, 


That  aD  the  Court  admir'd  him  for  fubtnifiton. 
Box  meet  him  now,and  be  it  io  thcMome, 
Wbeo  euery  one  will  giue  the  time  of  day. 
Be  knits  hit  Btow.and  (hewet  an  angry  Eye, 
And  paffetb  by  with  ftiffe  vnbowed  Knee, 
Difdaining  dutie  that  to  vs  belongs. 
Small  Curres  are  not  regarded  when  they  grynne 
But  great  men  tremble  when  the  Lyon  tores, 
KbaHunftey  is  no  little  Man  in  England, 
lirft  note.that  be  is  neere  you  in  dilcent, 
And  fhould  you  fall.he  is  the  next  will  mount. 
Me  feemeth  then,it  is  no  PoDicie, 
Refpec"rj.ig  what  a  rancorous  tninde  he  beares. 
And  his  advantage  following  your  deceafe, 
That  hi  fhould  come  about  your  Royall  Pcrfon, 
Or  be  admitted  to  your  Highncfle  Councell. 
By  fiatterie  hath  he  wonoc  the  Commons  hearts  2 
And  when  he  pleafc  to  make  Commotion, 
'Tit  to  be  fearM  they  all  will  follow  him. 
Now'tisthe.Spring.and  Weeds  ate  (hallow-rooted. 
Suffer  them  now.and  rhey'leo  ic-grow  cheGaiden, 
And  choake  the  Hcrbcs  for  want  of  Husbandly. 
The  reuerent  care  1  beare  vmo  my  Lord, 
?ifode  me  collect  thefe  dangers  in  the  Duke. 
If  it  be  fend, cell  it  a  Womant  fesre : 
Which  feare.if  better  Reafons  can  fupplant. 
I  will  fubfcribe.and  fay  I  wiong'd  the  Duke. 
My  Lord  of  SurFolke,Buckingrtam,ind  Yoikc, 
Reproue  my  allegaiion,if  you  can, 
Or  elfe  conclude  my  words  cffcfhialL 

Suf.  Well  hath  your  Highneffe  teene  into  this  Duke: 
And  had  I  firlt  beene  put  to  fpeake  ory  minde, 
1  ihinke  I  fhould  haue  told  your  Gtacet  Talc 
The  Duche(Tc,by  hit  fubornation, 
Vpon  my  Life  began  her  diucltifhpraiftifesi 
Ot  if  he  were  not  priule  to  thofe  Faults, 
Yet  by  reputing  of  his  high  difcenc. 
At  nest  the  King,he  was  fuccefiiue  Hcire, 
And  fuch  high  vaunts  of  his  Nobilirie, 
Oid  infiigatc  the  Bedlam  braine-fick  Ducheffe, 
By  wicked  tncanes  to  frame  our  Soucraignes  fall. 
Smooth  runnes  the  Wacet, where  theBrooke  is  dcepe. 
And  in  bis  Ample  (hew  he  harbours  Tieafon. 
Thelox  batkes  not, when  he  would  ftealcthc  Lambc 
>lo  ,no,my  Soueraigne,G/«j/?w  it  a  man 
Vnfouoded  yet, and  full  of  deepe  deceit. 

Card.  Did  he  not.contiary  to  forme  of  Law, 
Deuiic  ftrange  deaths, for  (mail  offences  done  f 

Torki-  Anddidhenot,inhisProte>£ror(hip, 
Leuie  great  fummes  of  Money  through  the  Realise. 
For  Souldiers  pay  in  Fiance, and  neuer  Cent  it  t 
By  meanes  whereof.ihe  Townet  etch  day  reuolted. 

tmttt  Tut, thefe  ate  petty  faults  to  faults  vnknowne. 
Which  time  will  bring  10  light  in  (inooth  Duke  tomrfny. 

ling.  My  Lords  at  once:  the  care  you  haue  of  vs, 
To  mo  we  downe  Tbomes  that  would  annoy  out  Foot, 
Is  worthy  prayfe:  but  (hall  I  fpeake  my  coofcicnce, 
Our  Kinfman  GrV/rVr  is  as  innocent, 
from  meaning  Treason  ro  our  RoyaliPerfon, 
As  is  the  fucking  Lambc,or  harmelelTe  Dove  1 
The  Duke  is  vertuous.milde.and  too  well  eiuen, 
To  dreame  on  euill  ,or  to  workc  my  dowry-Fall. 

fio.Ah  what's  more  dangerous,then  this  fond  affiance? 
Seemes  he  a  Doue?  his  feathers  arc  but  borrow'd. 
For  bee's  difpofed  as  the  hairfull  Rauco. 
Is  be  a  Lambc?  his  Skinoe  is  rarely  leoc  biro, 
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For  bee's  enelm'd  u  U  the  rauenocs  WoU.cs. 
Who  cannot  ftc-alea  fhepe,thtt  rneanet  deceit? 
Take  heed>rry  Lord , the  welfare  of  vj all, 
Htcgs  on  the  cutting  fhorc  that  tiaudfull  man. 

Sour  Scmrfit. 

Ss.  All  health  mto  my  gracious  Soueraigne. 

K«j.  Welcome Lotd  Semcrfit:  What  >ie«t»  from 
Fiance? 

Sera.  That  all  your  IntertA  in  thofcTerntctiei, 
J*  vtterhy  bereft  you  :  all  is  loft. 

King.  Cold  Newes.Lotd  icmtrfa  i  but  Godi  will  b« 
done. 

Tvrit.  Cold  Ntwet  for  me:  for  I  had  hope  of  France, 
At  fvrtnely  as  I  hope  for  fertile  England. 
Thui  are  my  Blottomei  blafted  in  the  Bud, 
And  Caterpillers  care  my  Leiuei  away  > 
But  1  will  rrmedie  this  geare  ere  long. 
Or  Cell  my  Title  tor  a  glorious  Graur. 

Smtr  Glaaafhr. 

Git?.  All  happlneffe  mro  my  Lord  the  King: 
Paraon.my  Liege,that  I  hue  fts/d  fo  long. 

S*f.  Nay  G/«/?«r,know  that  thou  art  conic  too  hoot, 
Vnufle  thoo  wcrt  more  loy:ll  then  thou  art : 
1  doe  arreft  thee  of  High  Treafon  here. 

G.'tfi-  Well  StoJUkf,  thou  fhalt  not  fee  me  bUilh, 
Nor  change  my  Countinance  fortius  Ariel): 
A  Heart  vifpotteii.u  not  eafily  daunted. 
The  pureft  Spring  i>  not  fo  free  from  mudde, 
As  1  am  ricare  from  Treafon  :o  my  Soucraigne. 
Who  cir<  accufe  me?  wherein  am  I  guilcc  ? 

To+f.'  Tis  thought,  my  Lord, 
That  you  tooke  Bribes  of  France, 
And  being  Protcitor.flay'd  the  Soaldiers  pay. 
By  meanes  wheteof.his  Highnefle  bath  loft  F fence. 

Gltft.  Isitbut  thought  i'o  ? 
What  are  they  chat  thin  Ice  it  ? 
I  neuer  rob'd  the  Souldiers  of  their  par, 
Nor  eoer  bad  one  penny  Bribe  from  France. 
So  hdp c  me God,as  I  haue  watcht  the  Night, 
I|Night  by  Night.in  frudying  good  for  England. 
That  Doyt  that  ere  I  wrefied  from  the  King, 
Or  any  Groat  I  hoorded  to  my  vfe. 
Be  brought  again!)  meat  rcy  Tryall  day. 
No:  many  a  Pound  of  mine  owne  proper  ftot*, 
Because  1  would  not  tuie  the  ncedie  Comment, 
Haue  I  dif-porfed  to  the  G  arrtfons , 
And  neuet  ask'd  fot  reftitutioo. 

Cent.  It  feroet  joo  wclLmy  Lord.to  Gy  To  much. 

GU3.  J  lay  no  more  then  rrutb,fo  he!  pe  me  God. 

Ttrfy.  InyourProie£orfh>p,youdiddewifc 
Strange  Tortures  for  Offendors,  neuer  heard  of, 
That  England  wat-defam'd  by  Tyrannic. 
CAjtf.Why  'tis  well  known,that  whiles  1  was  Protefior, 
Pirtie  was  all  the  fault  that  was  la  me : 
Fot  I  fhould  melt  at  an  Offendors  teases, 
And  lowly  words  were  Ranfomc  for  their  fault  i 
Vnieffe  it  were  a  bloody  Murtheret, 
Or  foule  felonioat  Tbeere,that  fieee'd  poote  paffengcTs, 
1  neuer  gaue  them  condignc  punifhmrnt. 
Mariner  mdecdc,thatb!oodie  linnc,!  tortui'd 
Abooeihe  Felon,orwhaiTrefpas  elfe. 

S*jf  My  Locd,theic  faulu  are  eafis.cjulckly  anfwtt'd 
But  mightier  Cnmea  ate  lay'd  mto  your  charge, 
Who  rot"  you  cannot  easily  pcrge  yout  tclft. 


1  doe  aneft  yon  in  his  Highcefic  Name, 
And  here  commit  you  to  my  Lord  Cardinal) 
To  keepe,Ttii*l  your  fusthes-  tunc  ofTryall. 

King.  My  Lord  of Glofter.'tis  my  (fecial!  hope. 
That  you  will  cleart  your  fclfe  from  all  fafpersce. 
My  Confcjence  tcflt  me  you  are  innocent. 

G/qf.Ah  gracious  LordVbefe  cayes  are  dangerous: 
Vertue  is  choakt  with  foule  Ambition, 
And  Charitic  chas'd  hence  by  Rancours  hand  ■ 
Foule  Subornation  is  predominant. 
And  Equine  exild  your  HighnclTc  Land. 
I  kno w ,t he :r  Cornplot  is  to  harae  my  Life  i 
And  if  my  death  might  make  this  Hand  hippy, 
And  proue  the  Period  cf  their  Tyrannic, 
]  would  expend  it  with,  all  willmgoelTe. 
But  mine  is  made  the  Prologue  ro  their  Play  i 
For  rhoofands  more.shat  yet  fufpeft  no  pcrill, 
Will  not  conclude  tbeir  plotted  Trsgedie. 
Stotfcrii  red  fpukling  eyes  blab  his  hearts  mtJlice, 
And Sufftitj cloudie  Biow  his  itormie  hate) 
Sharpe  Bueijngacm  f  nburrhens  with  his  tongue, 
Thcenaious  Load  that  lyes  vpon  his. heart : 
And  dogged  rarjy.that  reaches  at  the  Moooe, 
Whofeouer-weenwgArme  1  haue  pluckt  back, 
By  faife  accufe  doth  lcueil  at  my  Life. 
And  you, row  Soaertigr.e  Lady,  with  the  reft, 
CiufeletTe  haue  lay'd  difgraces  on  my  head. 
And  with  your  be  it  endcuour  haue  ftirr'd  rp 
My  liefeff  Liege  to  be  mine  cnemie  i 
I^U  of  you  haue  lay'd  your  heads  together, 
My  felfehad  notice  of  yout  Conaenticlcs, 
And  all  to  make  away  my  guiltleiTc  Life. 
I  (hall  net  want  rsifc  WitiitlTe.to  condemns  me, 
Not  ftoreof  Treafons,to  augment  my  guilt : 
The  ancient  Prouerbe  will  be  well  effected, 
A  Staffe  u  qui  t  kly  found  to  beat  a  Dogge. 

Crnf".  My  Liege, his  rayling  is  intoiiereble. 
If  thofe  that  care  to  kerpe  your  Royall  Perfon 
From  Treafons  fectet  Knife.and  Tray  ton  Rage, 
Bethusvpbtayded.cr.id.Md  rated  at, 
And  the  Offendor  graunted  fcopc  of  fpeech, 
Twill  make  them  coole  in  aeale  ento  your  Grace. 
Sajf.Hath  he  not  twit  our  Sooeraigne  Lady  here 
With  ignomir.ious  worda^hough  Clarkely  coudu  ? 
As  if  (he  had  h:  homed  feme  to  fweate 
Falfe  si  legations^)  o'rethrow  bis  ftate, 
Qm,  Bert  I  can  give  the  loferlestte  to  chide. 
C/»/f  .Farre  truer  fpoke  then  meant :  1  lofe  indeede, 
Befhrew  tbe  winners ,  for  they  play'd  me  falfe, 
And  well  fuch  lofen  mey  haue  leiue  to  fpeake. 

•■L  Heele  wteft  the  fence.end  hold  vs  hae  ail  d2j;» 
Lord  Cat  dinall.h?  it  year  Prifoner. 

C<T7at".Srra,«akeaway  the  Duke.and  guard  him  fore, 
fjtaff.  Ar^uaiarMA/e^throwes  away  his  Crotch, 
Before  hit  Lcgge*  be  nrtne  to  beare  his  Body. 
Thus  it  the  Saepheard  beaten  from  thy  fid  e, 
Aod  Wolues  are  gnarlin«. who-fhaU  gnaw  thee  firft. 
Ah  that  my  t'care  were  falte,  th  that  it  were  | 
For  good  King  rVevy.thy  decay  I  feare.       ExttGUftcr. 
Rhg.My  Lorda,vrhat  to  ycur  wifdomea  feemeth  befl, 
Doe,ot  »ndoe,as  if  our  fdfe  were  here. 

£*m.  Wba^wiUyotirHigrioejTeleJsjetrrePatTwi- 
ment  ? 

K mg .  I  Mogerct:  my  heart  it  drowa'd  with  griefe. 
Whole  floud  begins  to  fiowtwi thiamine  eya; 
My  Body  round  cngyrt  with  mfserie  » 
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For  what's  more  mifef  able  thenDifcontent.? 

AK  Vncklc  Hicnfrej,  in  thy  face  I  fee 

TheM*p  of  Honor.Ttuth.and  Loyaltie . 

And  yet,  gooi  Hnmfrei  ,\i  the  houre  to  come, 

That  ere  I  prou'd  thee  fairest  Fear'd  thy  faith. 

What  lowringScarre now  enuiei thy eftate ? 

That  ;hefe  great  Loids.and  Margitrtt  osir  Qyccne, 

Doe  feeke  fubuei  fion  of  thy  harmelefic  Life. 

T  hou  neuct  didfl  them  wrong.nor  no  man  wrong: 

And  ai  the  Butcher  takes  3way  the  Calfe, 

And  binds  the  Wretch.and  beati  it  when  it  Araycs, 

Bearing  it  to  the  bloody  Slaughter-houfe ; 

Eucn  lo  remoifeleflt  hauethcy  borne  him  hence : 

And  as  the  Damme  runnes  lowing  vp  and  downe, 

Looking  the  way  her  hatmeletTc  young  one  went, 

And  can  doe  naught  but  wayle  her  Darlings  lode, 

Eden  fo  my  felfe  bewayles  good  GUftiri  cate 

With  fad  vnhelpefoll  cores,  and  withdimn'd  eyes  j 

Looke  after  him,and  cannot  doe  him  good  : 

So  mightie  are  his  rowed  Enemies. 

His  fortunes  I  will  weepe,  and "rwixt  each  gToane, 

Sjy.who'saTraytor^C/pfJcrhe  is  none.  Exit. 

Qjitve.  Free  Lords  • 
Cold  Snow  meltj  with  the  Sonnes  hot  Retmet : 
Hemj,my  Lord.is  cold  in  great  Affaires, 
Too  full  of  foolifh  pittie  :  and  Glejterj  (new 
Beguiles  him.as  the  mournefull  Crocodile 
With  forrow  fnares  relenting  paflenger  i ; 
Or  as  the  Snake.roli'd  in  aflowring  Banke, 
With  fhiniog  checker'd  (lough  doth  (ling  a  Child, 
That  for  the  Dcautie  thinkes  it  neeellent. 
Beleeue  me  Lords,  were  none  more  wife  then  I, 
And  yet  herein  I  iudge  mine  o  wne  Wit  good  j 
This  Clefitr  fhould  be  quickly  rid  the  World, 
To  rid  vs  from  the  feare  we  haue  of  him. 

C*ri.  That  he  fhould  dye.i s  worthie  pollicie, 
But  yet  we  want  a  Colour  lot  his  death : 
*T1j  meet  he  be  condemn'd  by  courfe  of  Law. 

Suff.  But  inmy  roinde.that  werenopollicici 
rhe  King  will  labout  Rill  to  fauehis  Life, 
The  Commons  haply  rife,to  faue  hii  Life; 
And  yet  wc  haue  but  triuiall  argument, 
More  then  roiftruft.ihat  fhewes  him  worthy  death. 

T*rkt.  So  that  by  this ,yoti  would  not  haue  him  dye. 

Suf.  Ah  r«-^f,no  man  aliue,fo  faine  ai  I. 

Ttrkt,  'Tis  Terkt  that  hath  mote  reafon  for  his  death. 
But  my  Lord  Cardinall.and  you  my  Lord  of  Surrolke, 
Sayasyouthmke.andfpeakeit  from  your Soulci : 
Wer't  not  all  one,  an  cmpcie  Eagle  were  fet, 
To  guard  the  Chicken  from  a  hungry  Kytg, 
As  place  Doke  ffumfrty  for  the  Kings  Procedor  t 

QuiffiSo  the  poore  Chicken  fhould  be  fure  of  death. 

Svf.  Madame  'tis  true :  and  wer't  not  tnadnetTc  then, 
To  make  the  Fox  furoeyor  of  the  Fold  ? 
Who  being  accuVd  a  era/tie  Murthrrcr, 
Hi  guilt  lhould  be  but  idly  polled  ouer, 
Bccaufehu  purpofc  is  not  executed. 
No:  let  him  dye,in  that  he  is  a  Fox, 
By  nature  prou'd  an  Enemie  to  the  Flock, 
Befote  his  Chaps  be  flaytfd  with  Crimfon  blood. 
As  H*mfrt}  prou'd  by  Reafons ro  my  Liege, 
And  doe  not  Hand  on  Quillets  how  to  flay  him : 
Be  it  byGynnet,bySr,aic«,bySubtlctie, 
Sleeping, or  Waking, 'tis  no  matter  how. 
So  be  be  dead;  for  that  is  good  deceit, 
Which  mates  him  nrft.thii  firft  intends  deceit. 


Quernc.  Thrice'NobleS*#i%,,tis  rcfolutcly  fpoke 

Suff.  Not  refolutc,except  fo  much  were  dont, 
For  things  are  often  fpoke,  and  feldome  meant, 
But  that  my  bean  accordeth  with  my  ton  g  oe. 
Seeing  the  deed  is  meritorious, 
And  to  preferue  my  Souersigne  from  his  Foe, 
Say  but  the  word.and  1  will  oe  his  Prieft. 

Card.But  I  would  haue  him  dead.my  Lord  of  Suffolkc 
Ere  you  can  cake  due  Orders  for  a  Pricft : 
Say  you  confentjand  cenfure  well  the  deed, 
And  He  prouide  his  Executioner, 
I  tender  fo  the  fafetie  of  my  Liege. 

S if.  Here  is  my  Hand.the  deed  is  worthy  doing. 

Satem.  And  to  fay  1. 

Turk?.  And  I :  and  now  we  three  haoe  fpoke  it. 
It  skills  not  greatly  who  impugnes  out  doomc. 

Ecrrr  a  Ptftt. 

?»^.Great  Lords,from  Ireland  am  I  come  amaine, 
To  figntfie.that  Rebels  there  are  vp, 
And  put  the  Englifhmen  vnro  the  Sword. 
Send  Succours(Lords)and  flop  the  Rage  bttime, 
Before  the  Wound  doe  grow  vneurable  j 
For  being  gretne.there  is  great  hope  of  helpe. 

Card.  A  Breach  that  eraues  a  quick  expedient  (toppe. 
What  counfaile  giue  you  in  this  weightie  caufc? 

Ttrk>,  That  Svmtrfet  be  fent  as  Regent  thither : 
'Tit  meet  that  luckic  Ruler  be  imploy'd, 
WimelTe  the  fortune  he  hath  had  in  France- 

Sum.  ff  7V«;e,wtih  all  his  firre-fet  polucie, 
Had  beene  the  Regent  there  jn  Head  of  me, 
He  neuer  would  hiue Jlay'd  in  France  fo  long. 

Tinfce.No.not  to  lofe  it  all, as  thou  haft  done. 
I  rather  would  haue  loA  my  Life  betimes, 
Then  bring  a  burthen  of  dis-hoaost  home, 
By  (laying  there  fo  long.till  all  were  loft. 
Shew  me  one  skarre.character'd  on  thy  Skmne, 
Mrnsflefhpreferu'd  fowhole,doe  feldome  wiun*. 

J%u.  Nay  then,this  fparkc  will  proue  a  raging  fire, 
If  W  ind  and  Foell  be  brought,  to  feed  it  with : 
No  more.good  Ttrlcf,  fwett  Somtrfa  bt  dill. 
Thy  fortune, Tnkf,  nadd  thou  brcne  Regent  there. 
Might  happily  haue  prou'd  forrc  >»orfetSen  hit. 

Turk/.  What,worfe  then  rtioeht  ?  nay, then  n  fbtme 
takealL 

Samtrfet.  And  in  the  number  ,  thee  ,  that  wilheft 
fhame. 

Card.  My  Lord  ofYotke.trie  what  yoor  fortune  is; 
TVvociuill  Kernes  of  Ireland  arc  in  Arrnes, 
And  temper  Clay  with  Mood  of  Englifhmen. 
To  Ireland  will  yoo  leade  a  Band  of  men, 
Collected  choyce]y,from  each  Countie  foroe. 
And  trie  your  hep  againlt  the  Iiifhmen  f 

7<r>V-  I  will.my  Lord, foplcafe  hit  Mceftie. 

Svf.  Why,our  Authorise  is  hit  confent. 
And  what  wc  doe  ertablifh.he  confirron : 
Then,Noble  r<v^e,taj<c  thou  this  Taske  in  hand. 

Tcn-k*.  Iamcontent:  Prouide  me  Souldiers.Loaxii, 
Whiles  I  take  order  for  mine  ovroc  affaires . 

Suf.  A  charge.Lord  Terkf, ih*t  I  will  fee  perforrn'd. 
But  now  rerume  veto  the  taife  Duke  Jiamfrrf. 

Card   No  more  of  htm :  for  I  will  de:lc  wuh  hlfn, 
That  henceforth  he  {hall  trouble  vs  no  more: 
And  fo  brcakeoff.t'ne  day  is  almotr  (pent, 
Lord  SujfiUf.yoii  and  I  rnuft  ulke  of  that  eurnt. 
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Tarty    MyLordofSuffolke.withinfouretccncdaycs 
At  Bcirtow  I  expect  my  Souldicrs, 
Fot  there  lie  Ihippe  chem  all  foe  Ireland. 

Snf.  He  fee  it  truly  done.my  LocdofYotke.  Exrxnt 
Manet  Ttrhe. 

7V*/.Now  Tortf,ox  neuer.ffcele  thy  fearf  ulliSoughw 
And  change  mu'doubt  to  rcfolutioo ; 
Be  that  thoo  hop'ft  to  be.or  what  thou  att ; 
Rcfigne  to  deach.ii  u  not  worth  th'enioying: 
Let  pale-fac't  feare  keepe  with  the  tneane-borne  roan. 
And  finde  no  harbor  ma  Roy  all  heart. 
lifter  the  Spring-time  fhowtevomesihoght  oothoght, 
And  not  a  thought.buc  rhinites  on  Digoine. 
My  Bnync/nore  bufie  then  the  laboring  Spidct, 
Wcaues  tedious  Snares  to  trap  nunc  Enemies. 
Well  Nobles,  welh'tii  politikdy  done, 
To  Tend  mc  packing  with  an  Hoaft  of  me n ; 
I  feare  me, yon  but  warrne  the  (tjroed  Snakr, 
Whr>  cherifht  in  your  b.*c3ft  s,wiU  ffrng  your  heats. 
Twas  men  I  lackt,and  yon  will  giue  them  me  j 
I  lake  it  kindly :  yet  be  well  a  fluid, 
You  put  fharpe  Weapons  in  a  mad-mam  hands. 
Whiles !  in  Ireland  nourifh  a  roightie  Band, 
I  will  (tine  vp  in  England  Tome  black  Srarme, 
Shall  blowe  ten  thoufand  Soules  to  Hcauen/x  Kell  i 
And  this  fell  Temped  fhall  not  ceafe  to  rage, 
Vntill  the  Golden  Circuit  on  my  Head, 
Like  to  the  glorious  Sunnes  tranfparant  Beames, 
Doe  calme  the  furie  of  this  mad-bred  Flawe. 
And  for  a  minifttrof  my  intent, 
I  haue  fedue'd  a  head-ftiong  Kentifhinan, 
Mr.  Cade  of  Afhford, 
To  make  Comtnotio.i.as  full  well  he  can, 
Vnder  the  Title  of  lobn  tJMcrtmxr 
In  Ireland  haue  I  fcenc  this  (tubbome  CaJt 
OppofehrmfelfeagainftaTroupeof  Kernes, 
And  foaght  fo  long, till  that  his  thighes  with  Darts 
Wete  almofl like  a  flurpe-quill'd  Porpentine: 
And  in  tbe  end  being  refcucd  J  haue  feene 
Him  capre  rpnght  .like  a  wildeMorifro, 
■Shaking  the  bloody  Darts,as  be  his  Bells. 
Full  often.lrkea  fhag-bayr'd  craftie  Kerne, 
Hath  he  conuerfed  with  the  Enemie, 
And  v ndifcouer'd7come  to  me  againe. 
And  giueo  me  notice  of  their  Villanies. 
This  Deuiil  here  Oiall  be  my  fubftitute  j 
For  that  Ickn  Mtrtmcr .which  oow  is  dead. 
In  face.in  gare.in  fpeech  he  doth  referable. 
By  tkit,I  thill  perceiueir*  Commons  mir.jV, 
How  they  lffedr  the  Houfe  and  Clayrnc  of  Tare;. 
Say  be  betaken,rackt,and  tortured ; 
I  kaow.no  pause  they  can  mfiiSvpon  him. 
Will  make  him  tay.I  mou'd  him  to  thofe  Armes. 
Say  that  be  thritte.astis  great  like  he  will, 
Wby  then  from  Ireland  come  I  with  my  ftrcogth, 
Aad  reape  the  Haruefi  which  that  Rafcall  [ow'd. 
For  Thmfrtj  •  being  dead.as  he  fhall  be, 
Aad  Utrry  put  apart :  the  next  for  roe.  Eatf. 

totr  tex>  or  three  ruming  our  tbe  Stage,  frcra  At 
Mnrtberef  Otn\c  Humfrty. 
I.  KooneiomyLordofbtitfolke:  le:  h:mioco 
Wchauedifpatdu  tteDuke,as  he  eoorraoded. 

».  Oh.that  n  wete  to  doe:  what  haue  we  done? 
D  idft  eoer  heare  a  man  fo  penitent  ?        EnUr  Soffits- 
I.  Here  cooes  ory  Lord. 


Smf.  NowSirs.haueyoudifpatcht  this  thing? 

I.  I.mygood  Lord,hce  sdead. 

Smjf.  Why  that's  well  fajd.Goe, get  you  to  my  Houli, 
I  will  reward  vou  for  this  venturous  deed: 
The  King  and  all  the  Peeres  are  here  at  hand. 
Haue  you  layd  faire  the  Bed  » I  s  all  things  well, 
According  as  1  gaue  directions  ? 

I.  Tis.rrry.good Lord. 

Svf  Away.be  gone.  EHBMfc 

SumdTnuxpeti.  Enter  the  Zing,tbe  Qasroe, 

CnriimJi,Su^eSeeJSnumfetj»ab 

Attendants. 

King.  Coe  call  onr  Vnckle  to  our  prtfene  t  fttaight : 
Say.we  intend  to  try  his  Grace  to  day, 
If  he  be  guiltie.as  'tis  publifhcd. 

Snff.  lie  call  him  prefently.my  Noble  Lord.     Sitt. 

King.  Lords  tlkeyoor  places:  and  I  pray  you  all 
Proceed  no  (Waiter  'gainlt  our  Vnckle  Glefter, 
Then  from  true  euidence.of  good  efteeme, 
Hebeapprou'd  in  pracSife  culpable. 

£*eeneGoA  forbid  any  Malice  fhould  prcuayle, 
Thar  faultlelTe  may  condemn*  a  Noble  mats : 
PrayGod  he  may  acquit  him  of  fiifpition. 

King-    I  thanke  thee  Nell,  thefe  wordes  content  rcee 
much. 

Enter  Snfe3(f. 
How  now?  why  loo  It'll  thou  pale?  why  tremblett  thou? 
Where  is  our  Vnckle?  what's  the  matter JimfftJiri 

Snff.   Dead  in  his  Bed, my  Lord:  GUfier  is  dead. 

Qnime .  MarryGod  forfrnd. 

Card  Gods  fee  ret  Judgement:  I  did  dreamt  to  Night, 
The  Duke  was  durnbe.and  could  net  fpeake  a  word. 
Kmg  feemds. 

JQg.  How  fares  my  Lord  f  Helpc  Lords,tbe  King  is 
dead. 

Seat.  Rere  »p  his  Body.wring  htm  by  theNoCr, 

5«.Runne^oe,hclpe,helpe:Oh  Henry  ope  dime  eyes. 

Steff    He  djth  teuiueaeatne.Madame  be  patient. 

King  OhHeaueolyGod. 

J2»7How  fares  my  gracious  Lord  ? 

Snff.  Comfort  my  Soueraigne.  gracious  Uctoy  eom- 
fort. 

K mg.  Whar,doih  my  Lord  of  SufTolke  comfort  as? 
Came  he  rignt  now  to  ling  a  RauensNote, 
Wbofe  difmall  tune  bereft  my  Vital!  powres : 
And  thmkes  he.that  the  chirping  of  a  Wren, 
By  crying  comfort  from  a  hollow  bread, 
Can  chafe  away  the  firft-ronceiocd  found? 
Hide  not  thy  poyfon  wirh  luch  fugred  words, 
Lay  not  thy  bands  on  mc :  fbrbeare  I  fay. 
Their  touch  affrights  me  as  a  Serpents  fling. 
Thou  balefull  MefTenger.out  of  my  fight ! 
Vpoo  thy  eye-balls,uutrderous  Tyrarmie 
Sits  in  grim  Maieftie,to  fright  the  World. 
Looke  not  rponme.for  thine  eyes  art  wounding  ; 
Yet  doe  not  goe  away  !  come  Bafilislre, 
And  kill  the  innocent  gazer  with  thy  light : 
For  in  tbe  (hade  of  deith,!  (hall  finde  ioy  ; 
Id  I'  fe.bot  double  death, now  CUfier't  dead. 

Qoeeoe.  Why  do  you  rate  my  Lord  of  SutTolke  thus  ? 
Although  the  Duke  was  eneraie  to  him, 
Ytt  herooftChttftiarulikt  laments  hit  death: 
And  for  my  felfe,Foe  as  be  was  to  me, 
Might  liquid  teares,or  beart-oSending  groanej, 
Or  blood-ccnfumiog  figbes  recall  his  Lite; 
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I  would  be  blinde  with  weeping,  ficke  with  grones, 

Looke  pale  as  Prim-rofe  with  blood-drinking  fighes, 

And  alt  to  haue  the  Noble  Duke  aliue. 

What  know  1  how  the  world  may  deeme  of  me? 

For  it  is  koowne  we  were  but  hollow  Friends  > 

!  t  may  be  judg'd  I  made  the  Duke  away. 

So  fhall  my  name  with  Slanders  tongue  be  wounded, 

And  Pvintes  Courts  be  fiU'd  with  my  reproach  : 

This  get  I  by  his  death :  Aye  me  vnhappie. 

To  be  a  Quecne,  and  Crown'd  with  tniamie. 

Kins.  Ah  woe  is  mc  for  Glofter,  wretched  man. 

Quten.  Be  woe  for  me,  more  wretched  then  he  it. 
What,  Doft  thou  tut ne  away,  and  hide  thy  face  ? 
I  amno  loatbfome  Leapet,  iookeonme. 
Whatr"  Art  rthou  like  the  Adder  waxen  deafe  ? 
BcpGyfenous  too,  and  kill  thy  forlorne  Queene, 
Is  all  thy  comfort  fhut  in  Gloflers  Tombc  ? 
Why  thenDame  £/;#Jorwasneerethyioy. 
Erefthti  Statue,  and  worfhip  it, 
Androaketiry  Incgebut  an  Ale-houfe  figne. 
Was  I  for  this  rrye  wrack'd  vppn  the  Sea, 
And  twice  by  ank  ward  w'mdc  from  Englands  banke 
D  roue  bucks  againc  vnto  my  Natiue  Clime. 
What  boaded  this  ?  but  well  fore-warning  winds 
Did  feeme  to  fay,  feeke  not  a  Scorpions  Ned, 
Not  fet  no  footing  on  this  vnkinde  Shore. 
What  did  I  then  ?  But  curtt  the  gentle  gufts, 
And  he  that  loos'dthem  forth  their  Brazen  Caues, 
And  bid  them  blow  towards  Englands  bleffed  (bore, 
Or  turnc  our  Sterne  vpon  a  dreadful!  Rocke  t 
Yet  /Eolus  would  not  bea  murtheret, 
But  left  that  hatefull  office  vnto  thee . 
The  pretty  vaulting  Sea  refus'd  to  drowne  me. 
Knowing  that  thou  wouldft  haue  me  drown'd  on  fhore 
With  tesres  at  fait  as  Sea,  through  thy  vnkindneffs. 
The  fplitting  Rockes  cowt'd  in  the  finking  fsnds, 
And  would  not  dafh  me  with  their  ragged  diet, 
Becaufe  thy  flinty  heart  mote  hard  then  they, 
Might  in  thy  Paltace,  pet ifh  Efiavor. 
At  fare  as  I  could  ken  thy  Chalky  Cliffes, 
When  from  thy  Shore,  the  Tempeflbeatc  vs  bade, 
I  (rood  vpon  the  Hatches  in  the  ftorme: 
And  when  the  duskie  sky,  began  to  rob 
My  earneft-gaping-fight  of  thy  Lands  view, 
1  rooke  a  coftly  Icwell  from  my  necke, 
*A  Han  it  was  bound  in  with  Diamond!, 
And  threw  it  towards  thy  Land  :  The  Sea  receiu'd  it. 
And  fo  I  wifh'd  thy  body  might  my  Heart : 
And  euen  with  this,  I  lolt  faire  Englands  view, 
And  bid  mine  eyes  be  packing  with  my  Heart, 
Andcall'd  thcmblinde  aod  duskie  Spectacles, 
For  looping  ken  of  .<*#*»»  wifhedCoaft. 
How  often  haue  I  tempted  Soffolkes  tongue 
( The  agent  of  thy  foule  ineonftancie) 
To  (it  and  watch  me  as  stfeanha  did, 
When  heto  madding  Dido  would  vnfold 
Hi»  Fathers  ASs.  eommene'd  in  burning  Troy. 
Am  1  not  witcht  like  her  ?  Or  thou  not  talfe  like  bim  t 
Aye  me,  I  can  no  mote :  Dye  Elbnr, 
For  Himy  weepes,that  thou  doft  liue  fo  long. 

N(yfe  within.     Enter  tTarwitfa  aid  may 
Commons. 

War.  It  ll  reported,  mighiy  Soiieraigne, 
Tbac  good  Duke  //<wflfr<yTraitsrcufly  is  mutdred 


By  Suftolke,  and  the  Car dinall  BeMfcrA*  meanes : 
The  Commons  like  an  angry  Hiae  of  Bees 
That  want  their  Leader,  fetter  vp  and  downe 
And  care  not  who  they  fling  inhis  rcuenge. 
My  felfe  haue  calm'd  their  Ipleenfuil  muunie, 
Vntill  they  heare  the  order  ofhis  death. 

King.  That  he  is  dead  good  Warwick,  'tis  too  true, 
Bet  how  he  dyed,  God  knowes,  not  Henrj  i 
Bnter  his  Chamber,  view  his  breathleiTe  Corpes, 
And  comment  then  vpon  his  fodaine death. 

War.  That  fhail  I  do  my  Liege ;  Stay  Salsburie 
With  the  rude  multitude,  till  I  returne. 

Kmg.O  thou  that  iudgeft  ail  things,  flay  my  t  hoghts  i 
My  thoughts,  that  labour  toperfwadc  my  foule. 
Some  violent  hands  were  laid  on  Humfrm  life : 
If  my  fufpect  be  falfe,  forglue  me  God, 
For  Judgement  oncly  doth  belong  to  thee : 
Faine  would  I  go  to  chafe  his  palie  lips. 
With  twenty  thoufand  ki(Tes,and  to  drsine 
Vpon  his  facean  Ocean  of  fait  teares, 
To  tell  my  louc  vnto  his  dumbe  deafetrnnkr, 
And  with  my  ringers  feele  his  hand,  vnfeeling ; 
But  all  in  vaineare  thefe  meane  Obfequies, 

"Bed put  forth. 
And  to  furuey  his  dead  and  earthy  Image  t 
What  were  it  but  to  make  my  forrow  greater 

Wan».  Come  hither  gracious  Soueraigne,  view  this 
body. 

Ktet.  That  is  to  fee  how  deepe  my  grsue  is  made, 
For  with  his  foule  fled  all  my  worldly  folace  i 
For  feeing  him,  I  fee  my  life  in  death. 

Wsr.  As  furely  as  my  foule  intends  to  liue 
With  that  dread  King  that  tooke  our  Slate  vpon  him, 
To  free  vs  from  his  Fathers  wrathfull  cuife, 
I  do  bcieeue  thac  violent  hands  were  laid 
Vpon  the  life  of  this  thrice-famed  Duke. 

Saf.  A  dreadfull  Oath,  fworne  with  a  folernn  tongue: 
Whac  inftance  giues  Lord  Warwicke  for  his  vow. 

H'er.  See  how  the  blood  is  fetled  in  his  face. 
Oft  haue  I  feene  a  timely-parted  Ghoft, 
Ofafhyfanblance, meager,  pale,  and  bloodleffe, 
Being  al!  defcended  to  the  labouring  heart, 
Who  in  the  Conflict  that  it  holds  with  death. 
At  traits  the  fame  for  aydaace  'gairrft  the  enemy , 
Which  with  the  heart  there  cooles,  and  ne're  reiuracth, 
To  blofh  and  beautifte  the  Cheeke  againe. 
But  fee,  his  face  is  blacke,  and  full  of  blood  t 
His  eye-balles  further  out,  than  when  he  liutd, 
Staring  full  gsftly,  like  a  flrangled  man  i 
His  hay  re  vp  reai'd,  his  noftrils  ftrercht  with  ft  tugling : 
His  hands  abroad  difplay'd,  as  one  that  grafpt 
And  tugg'd  for  Life,  and  was  by  ftrength  fubdude. 
Looke  on  the  (beets  his  haire(you  fee)  is  flicking, 
His  well  proportlon'd  Beard,  made  ruffe  and  rug  ged, 
Like  to  the  Summers  Come  by  Tempcft  lodged : 
It  cannot  be  but  he  was  murdred  heere. 
The  leaft  of  ail  thefe  fignes  were  probable 

Suf.V/ivy  Warwicke,  who  fhould  do  the  D.to  death? 
My  felfe  and  Bsmfrrdhsd  him  in  protection. 
And  we  1  hope  fit,  are  no  muriherers. 

Wi.7,  But  both  of  you  were  vowed  D.Humfriei  foet, 
And  you  (forfooth)  had  the  good  Duke  to  ke  epe: 
Tis  like  you  would  not  fcaft  him  like  a  friend, 
And  'tis  well  feene,  he  found  an  enemy. 

Q*eta.  Than  you  belike  fufprc>  thefe  Noblemen, 
As  guilty  ol  Duke  Hnmftiti  timelrfie  dtntiu 

War, 
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went.  'Who  findi  (he  Hcyicr  dead.aod  bleeding  ftdh. 
And  Tees  fifi-by,  <  Butcher  with  an  Axe, 
Bui  will  fufpecVt  wi »  he  ihie  mtde  the flaughter  i 
Whc  finds  the  Pin  ridge  in  the  Puttocki  Neft, 
Bet  may  imagine  how  the  Bird  was  dead, 
A I  rhough  the  Kyte  (bare  with  Tnbloudied  Beake  r 
£ucn  To  fufpitious  it  this  Tragcdie. 

Qu.  Are  you  the  Butcher  jSuffh/ihtbctc't  four  Knife? 
If  Hcauferd  teirm'd  a  Kyte?  where  are  his  Tall  on  j? 

Suff.  I  wcire  no  Knife,to  (laughter  fleeping  men. 
But  hcre'i  a  rengefullSword.ruflcd  with  cafe, 
That  (hall  be  fcowred  in  hii  rancorous  heart. 
That  (landers  me  with  Marchers  Crirofoo  Badge. 
Siy.if  tbou  dar'ft.prowd  Lord  of  Warwickuilrr, 
Thar  I  am  Baltic  in  Duke  Huwfrejn  death. 

fTarw.  What  dares  not  Wamitkj  if  false  Suffolk?  darv 
him? 

Q*.  He  dares  not  calme  his  contumelious  Spuit, 
Norceafe  to  be  an  arrogant  Controller, 
Though  iuffiH*  date  him  twentie  thousand  times. 

Wars.  Madame  be  (rill :  with  reucrence  may  I  (ay, 
for  curry  word  you  fpeake  in  his  bchalfe, 
Is  (lander  to  your  Roy  all  Dignicie. 

Suff.  Bluncwittcd  Lord, ignoble  in  demeanor. 
If  euer  Lady  wrong'd  her  Lord  fo much, 
Thy  Mother  took  c  into  her  blameful!  Bed 
Some  (feme  vntatur'd  Chutle ;  and  Noble  Stock 
Was  graft  with  Crab.trre  flippe,  wbofe  Fruit  thon  art. 
And  neuer  of  the  Umli  Noble  Race. 

Wknr.But  that  the  guilt  of  Murther  bucMert  thee, 
And  1  Ihould  rob  the  Deaths-man  of  hit  Fee, 
Quitting  tbee  thereby  of  ten  thoufar.d  (hames. 
And  that  my  Soocraignes  prefence  makes  me  milde, 
T  would ,  falfe  rourd'tous  Coward,  or,  thy  Knee 
Make  thee  begge  pardon  for  thy  paffed  lpcech, 
And  fay.lt  was  thy  Mother  that  thou  meant'f}, 
That  thou  thy  (cite  waft  borne  inBaftirdie ; 
Aod  after  all  ibis  fesrefiill  Homage  done, 
Giue  thee  thy  hyre.and  fend  thy  Soulcto  Hell, 
Pernicious  blood-fucker  of  Deeping  men. 

Suff.  Thou  (halt  be  waking.while  I  (bed  thy  blood. 
If  from  this  prefence  thon  dat'ft  goe  with  me. 

W'OTr.Awayeoen  now,or  I  will  drag  the*  hence : 
Vnworthy  though  thou  art,  1  le  cope  with  tbee, 
And  doe  loose  fcruice  to  Doie  Humfnjn  Ghoft. 

tmmm. 

Kmg.Whtt  ftronger  Breft-platc  then  z  heart  rntaintcd  ? 
Thrice  is  hcartn'd.thac  hath  his  Quarrel!  iuft; 
And  he  but  naked, though  lockt  Tp  in  Steele, 
Whofe  Confcieoce  witb  Iciuftice  ia  corrupted. 
A  ocj  ft  within, 

Quame.  What  noyfe  Is  this  i 

Satir  Suffice  aid  ITaraatff,  wit},  tho 
Weafau  dram. 

*"X    Why  how  now  Lords  I 
Your  wrathful!  Weapons  drawn*, 
H r i z  in  our  prefence  ?  Dare  you  be  fo  bold  ? 
Why  what  ramulruoos  clamor  haue  we  here  t 
Suff.   The  trsyt'roas  ffanric^,  with  the  men  cfBury, 
Sn  ail  vpon  me,  roigbtieSouenigne. 

Suitr  Salutary. 
Sulitt    Sirs  ftand  apart ,  the  King  (hail  know  yottt 
reinde. 


Dread  Locd,the  Commons  fend  you  word  by  ax. 

Voleue  Lord  Soffit's  ftraight  be  done  to  death, 

Or  ban! (bed  faire  Ecglands  Territories, 

T'vsy  will  by  violence  tearc  him  from  year  PrSice, 

And  torture  bko  witb  grieuous  lingricg  death.' 

They  fay.by  him  the  good  Duke  Htmjrsj  dy'de : 

They  fay.in  him  theyteare  your  Highneffe  death; 

Aod  meere  inftincl  of  Loue  aod  Loyaltie, 

Free  from  a  ftubboree  oppolite  intent, 

As  being  thought  to  contradict  your  liking. 

Makes  them  thus  forward  in  his  Baniihmeoc- 

They  fay.in  care  of  your  molt  Royail  Perfon, 

That  if  your  Highneffe  Should  intend  to  tieepe, 

And  charge.thac  no  man  fhoold  difturbe  yoor  reft, 

Inpaineof  yoar  dif!ike.orpainccf  death; 

Yet  notwithstanding fuch  a ftrait  Edict, 

Were  there  a  Serpent  fecne,with  forked  Ton gur, 

That  Oyly  glyded  towards  your  Maleflie, 

It  were  but  nccelfarie  you  were  wait t . 

Leaf)  being  fufferM  in  that  harmefull  (lumber, 

The  mortall  Worme  might  make  the  fleepe  eternall. 

Andtherefoie  doe  they  cry, though  you  forbid. 

That  they  will  guard  you,  where  you  will ,or  no, 

prom  fuch  fell  Serpents  as  falfe  Suffclkf  is  j 

With  whole  inuenomed  and  faull  (ting. 

Your  louing  Vnekle.twencie-titnes  his  worth. 

They  fay  is  (hamefuily  bereft  of  life. 

Comrnmi  within.   An  anfwer  from  the  King,  my  Lord 
of  Salisbury. 

Saff.'T'xs  Hie  the  Commons,  rude  rnpoUIhtHindes, 
Could  fend  fuch  Mcffage  to  their  Soueraigne : 
But  yotyny  Lord,were  glad  to  be  imploy  d. 
To  (new  how  queint  an  Orator  you  are. 
But  all  the  Honor  ialuban  hath  wonne, 
is,that  he  was  the  Lord  Embaffador, 
Sent  from  a  fort  of  Tinkers  to  the  King. 

ivutm.  An  anfwer  from  the  King,  or  wee  will  all 
break e  in. 

King    Goe S.ilxtuiy, and  tell  them  ill  from  me, 
I  tbanke  them  for  their  tender  lotting  care  j 
And  had  I  not  beene  cited  fo  by  them. 
Yet  did  I  purpofe  st  they  doc  entreat : 
For  fure.my  thoughts  doe  hourely  propbecic, 
Mifchincc  »oto  my  State  bfSuffiiUti  meanca. 
And  theicfore by  hisMaieftie  I  fweare, 
Whofe  farre-vnworthie  Deputie  I  am, 
He  (hall  not  breitbe  infedion  in  this  ayre. 
But  three  dayes  longer, en  the  painc  of  death. 

%b.  Ob  Uumfjm  me  pleadc  for  gentle  S-jfiJk*. 

King.  Vngerxle  Quetne.to  call  him  gentle  Suffotlg. 
No  more  I  fay :  if  thou  do'fi  pleade  for  him, 
Thou  wilt  but  adde  eocreafe  rnto  my  Wrath. 
Had  I  but  tjayd,  I  would  tune  kept  my  Word ; 
But  when  I  fweare.it  is  irrruocable : 
I  f  after  three  dtyes  fpace  thou  here  bec'A  found. 
On  any  ground  that  I  am  Ruler  of, 
The  World  fruH  not  be  Ranfome  for  thy  lift. 
Come  tv. araic kf.cotni  good  Warwidtg ,goe  with  mee, 
I  baue  great  matters  to  impart  to  tbee.  Exit. 

Qu.  MiTchsnceand  Sorrow  goe  along  with  you, 
Hearts  Difconteot,aod  (owre  AaTiceioo, 
Be  play-fellowes  to  keepe  you  comnsni: : 
rhere's  two  of  you,  the  Deuill  make  a  third, 
And  three-fold  Vengeance  tend  vpon  your  (Hps. 

Suff.  Ceafe.gendeQueene.thcfeExecratioos, 
Aod  let  thy  SujfUkt  take  his  beaoic  leauc. 
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Queen.  Fye  Coward  woman,  and  foft  haired  wretch, 
Hxfi  thou  not  fpirit  10  curfe  thine  enemy. 

Suf.  A  plague vpoo them :  wherefore  Giould  I  curfla 
them? 
Would  curfes  kill,  as  doth  the  Mandrakes  grone, 
1  would  inuent  as  bitter  fearchiog  termes, 
As  cur  ft,  as  harfh,  andhortible  to  heare, 
Dcliucr'd  firongTy  through  my  fixed  teeth, 
With  full  as  many  fignes  of  deadly  hare, 
As  leanc-fae'd  enuy  in  her  loathfome  caue. 
My  tongue  fnould  fturoble  in  mine  eameft  words. 
Mine  eyes  fhould  fparkle  like  the  beaten  Flint, 
Mine  haire  be  fixt  an  end,  as  one  diftraft : 
I,euery  ioynt  fhould  fceme  to  curfe  tnd  ban, 
And  eucn  now  my  burthen'd  hea!  t  would  breake 
Should  I  not  curfe  them.  Poyfonbe  that  drinke. 
Gall,  worfc  then  Gall,  the  daintieft  that  they  taft«  a 
Their  fweetelt  (hade,  a  groae  of  Cypreffe  Trees  ; 
Their  checfeft  Profpeit.  rnurd'ringBafiliskej : 
Their  fofteft  Touch,  as  fmart  as  Lyzards  Ring*: 
Their  Mofkke.frightfull  as  the  Serpents  hiffe. 
And  boadingScreech-Owles,  make  the  Confon  full. 
All  the  fonle  terrors  in  dark e  feared  hell 

12^  Enough  fweet  Suffolkc.thou  torment'ft  thy  felfe, 
And  thefe  dread  curfes  like  the  Sunne  'gainft  glaffc, 
Or  like  an  ouer -charged  Gun,  recoile, 
Andturnes  the  force  of  tbem  vpon  thy  felfe. 

Stif.  You  bad  me  ban,  and  will  you  bid  me  leaue? 
Now  by  the  ground  that  I  am  banifh'd  from, 
Well  could  I  curfe  away  a  Winters  night. 
Though  (landing  naked  on  a  Mountaine  top, 
Where  byting  cold  would  neuer  let  graffe  grow, 
And  thioke  it  but  a  minute  fpent  in  fporc. 

Qu.  Oh,  let  me  inrreat  thee  ceafe,giue  me  thy  hand, 
That  I  may  dew  it  with  my  mournful!  tea  es : 
Nor  let  the  raine  of  heauen  wet  this  place. 
To  wafh  away  my  wofull  Monument*. 
Oh,  could  this  kifle  be  printed  in  thy  hand, 
That  thou  might'ft  thinke  vpon  thefe  by  the  Sealc, 
Through  whom  a  thoufand  fighe»  are -breath  d  for  thee. 
So  get  thee  gone,  that  I  may  knowmy  greefe, 
'Til  but  furmiz'd,  whiles  thou  art  ftanding  by. 
As  one  that  furfets,  thinking  on  a  want : 
I  will  repeale  thee,  or  be  well  affur'd, 
Aduenrure  to  be  bamfhed  my  felfe  : 
And  banifhed  I  am,  if  but  from  thee. 
Go,  fpeake  not  to  me ;  euen  now  be  gone. 
Oh  go  not  yet  Euen  thus,  two  Friends  condemn'd. 
Embrace,  and  kiffc,  and  take  ten  thoufand  leauea, 
Loather  a  hundred  times  to  pari  then  dye  ; 
Yet  now  farewell,  and  farewell  Life  with  thee. 

Suf   Thus  is  poore  Suffolke  ten  times  banifhed, 
Once  bytheKing.andthreetimesthriceby  thee.    . 
Tis  not  the  Land  1  care  for,  wer't  then  thence, 
A  Wilderneffe  is  populous  enough, 
So  Suffolke  had  thy  heauenly  company  : 
For  where  thou  art,  there  i«  the  World  It  felfe, 
With  euery  fractal!  pleafure  in  the  World : 
And  where  thou  art  aot,Defolation. 
I  can  no  more :  Liuc  thou  to  ioy  thy  life ; 
My  felfe  no  ioy  in  nought,  but  that  thou  lii/ft. 

Sntcr  Vtwx. 

Queme.  Whether  goes  V<wx  fo  faft  ?  Whamewttl 
prethee  t 
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Vaux.  TofignifievntohisMtiefty, 
That  Ctrdinall  TSeauford  is  at  point  of  death ; 
For  fodainly  a  greciioui  ucknefle  tooke  him. 
That  makes  him  gaspe,  and  ftare,  and  catch  the  aire, 
Blafpheming  God,  and  curling  men  on  earth. 
Sometime  he  talkes,  as  if  Duke  Bumfrus  Ghoft 
Were  by  his  fide :  Sometime,he  calles  the  King, 
And  whifpext  to  his  pillow,  as  to  him, 
The  fecret*  of  bis  ouer-ciiarged  foule, 
And  1  am  fent  to  tell  his  Maieftie, 
That  euen  now  he  cries  alowd  for  him. 

^jj».  Go  tell  this  hciuyMeflage  to  the  King.       Exit 
Aye  me !  What  is  this  World  i  What  nc  wet  are  tbefe  I 
But  wherefore  grceue  I  at  an  houres  poore  loffe. 
Omitting  Suffolkes  exile,  my  foulcs  Treafure  ? 
Why  onely  Suffolke  monrne  1  not  tor  thee  ? 
And  with  the  Southeme  clouds,  contend  m  tearrs? 
Theirs  for  the  earths  eocreafir,  mine  for  my  forrowet. 

Nowget  thee henee.tbtKiog  thou  km>w*ft  is  comming, 

If  thou  be  found  by  me,  thou  art  but  dea  d. 
S"f.  If  1  depart  from  rhee,  I  cannot  hue. 

And  in  thy  fight  to  dye,  what  were  it  elfe. 

But  tike  a  plcafanr  fl amber  in  thy  lap  ? 

Heere  could  I  breath  my  foule  into  the  ayre, 

Atmilde  and  gentle  as  the  Cradle-babe, 

Dying  with  mothers  dugge  betneene  it  s  Kpr. 

Where  from  tby  fight,  I  fhould  be  raging  mad. 

And  cry  out  for  thee  to  elofc  vp  mine  eyes : 

To  hauc  thee  with  thy  lippes  to  flop  my  mouth : 

So  fhould'fi  thou  eyther  turne  my  flying  foule, 

Or  I  fhould  breathe  it  fo  into  thy  body, 

And  then  it  liu'd  in  fweete  El'rzium. 

To  dye  by  thee,  were  but  to  dye  in  left, 

From  thee  to  dye,  were  torture  more  then  death : 

Oh  let  me  May,  befall  what  may  befall. 

JjWw.  Away:  Though  parting  be  a  fretfullcoroiiue, 

Ir  is  applyed  to  a  deathfull  wound. 

To  France  fweet  Suffolke :  Let  me  heare  from  thee : 

For  whercfoere  thou  art  in  this  worlds  Globe, 

He  haue  an  bit  that  fhall  ftndc  thee  eut. 
Snf.  I  go. 

Qjl  And  takemy  heart  with  rhee. 
Suf.  A  Iewell  lockt  into  the  wofulft  Caske, 

That  euer  did  containe  a  thing  of  worth, 

Fuen  as  a  fplitted  Barkc,fo  funder  we : 

This  way  fall  I  to  death. 

gu.  This  way  for  me.  £«wrf 

Enter  the  tsng,  Salidburj,  tmiVanrickt^u  the 
Cardinal  m  bed. 

Kmg.  How  fare's  my  Lord  ?  Speake  TSeanferd  to  thy 
Soueraigne. 
Ca  If  thou  beeftdeath,llc  giuethee  Englands  Treafure, 
Enough  to  purchafe  fuch  another  Ifland, 
So  thou  wilt  let  me  liue,and  feele  no  paine. 

King.  Ah, what?  figneitisofeuilllife. 
Where  death's  approach  is  feeoe  fo  rernble. 

War.  Beauferd  it  is  thySoueraigne  fpeakea  to  thee. 

"Sean.  Bring  me  vnto  my  Triall  when  you  will. 
Dy'de  he  not  in  his  bed?  Where  fhould  he  dye  ? 
C»n  1  make  men  Hue  where  they  will  or  no  ?, 
Oh  torture  me  nomore,  I  will  confeffe. 
Afiue  againe?  Then  (hew  me  where  he  is, 
He  giue  a  thoufand  pound  to  Iooke  vpon  him. 
He  hatb  noeyci,  the  dud  hath  blinded  them. 

Comb. 


Tie  ftcmdTart  qf  Henry  tbeSixt. 
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Saf.  Stay  arevrraar,  fortbyPnfoncr  isaPrmce, 
The  Duke  of  Sutfolke,  wltiamitU  Pttr. 

rfe,  TV  Duke  of  Sorfolkc.  muffled  vp  in  ragges? 

Stf.  I,  but  thefe  ragges  are  ooparrof  the  Duke. 
Lou.  But  lout  on  neater  fiaiae  aj  thou  0i  a  I:  be, 
Obfrur*  and  'owfic  S  Wiinr,  King  Hiwthj  blood. 

£o/.  The  honourable  blood  of  Lancatier 
Murr  not  be  (bed  by  fuch  a  iadedG  rooter  i 
Haft  thou  oo(  kift  thy  hand,  and  held  my  ftirrop  r 
Bare-headed  plodded  by  »y  foot  -de  i  K  Mult, 
And  thought  thee  happy  when  1  fhooke  my  hod. 
How  often  hail  chou  waited  at  my  tap, 
Fed  from  my  Trencher,  kneel'd  downe  at  the  booed. 
When  I  haue  rcaited  with  Qacene  M'vjtrr: ' 
Remember  it,  and  let  It  make  thee  Craft- fate e, 
f,  and  alay  thia  thy  aborrioe Pride : 
How  in  oar  Toy  ding  Lobby  haft  shots  flood. 
And  duly  waned  for  my  cosnmmg  forth  > 
Thil  hand  of  mine  hath  writ  in  thy  behalfe, 
And  therefore  (tali  it  charme  thy  riot  ens  toogue. 

wbit    SpeakCapta1ne,Qia.llftal)theforloroSwa«i. 

Ltn.  Firftletmy  words  flah  him, as  he  hath  me. 

S*f.  BsfeQaoe,  thy  words  ate  blunt. and  fo  art  thou 

Ltm.  Conuey  him  hence, and  on  our  long  boan  fide. 
Strike  orfriu  head.       S^.Tboudai  rtooi  for  thjownc 

L**.   Penie.Sit  Poae>Lot<j, 
I  kennell,  paddle,  nnke,whcfe  filth  and  dirt 
Troubles  the  Qua  Spring', where  England  driaken 
Now  Willi  dam  Tp  this  thy  yawning  mouth, 
ForfwaUowingthc  Trrarureofihc  Rcalmt. 
Thy  bps  that  kill  the  Queene,  (ball  fwerpe  the  groond  : 
And  thou  tbtt  frnif  dft  at  good  Duke  ffemfnti  death, 
A  gain  ft  the  feofeltiTe  winder  fhafl  grin m riioe, 
Who  in  contempt  tbajl  rtitTe  at  thee  agajne. 
And  wedded  be  thou  to  thcHagges  of  hell, 
For  dinng  to  affye  >  mighty  Lord 
Vmo  the  daughter  of  i  w"otihleiTe  King, 
Haomg  neyther  Sibieet,  Wealth,  nor  Diadem  . 
By  diucUifh  policy  art  thots  gtowne  great, 
And  like  ambitious  Sy lla  ocer-gorg'd, 
Wuh  gobbets  of  thy  Mother-bleeding  heart. 
By  thee  Ana*  and  Mmnc  were  fold  to  France. 
The  falfe  reuoltiog  Normans  thorough  thee, 
Dtfdaine  to  Call  is  Lord,  aod  hrraralw 
HatbQaine  their  Governors,  forpriz'dour  Forti, 
Aod  fern  the  ragged  Sooldien  wounded  home. 
The  Priocdy  Warwicke,  aod  the  Xtmdi  all, 
Whofe  dreadful!  fwords  were  never  drawne  in  viine, 
A •  hetuig  thee,  and rifing  rp  in  armei . 
Aod  now  the  Hoofe  of  Yorke  thro  ft  ftoos  the  Cro  woe. 
By  (baraefuU  morthrr  of  a  guilildTe  King, 
And  lofty  prood  incroeehing  tyranny, 
Burner  with  revenging  fire,  whole  hopeful!  eolooti 
Advance  our  halfc-fac'd  Sunnc,  frriuing  to  ftiine ; 
Voder  the  which  11  writ,  /mrax  sstsswWa 
The  Common j  heerc  m  Kent  art  xp  in  arrises. 
And  to  conclude.  Reproach  and  Beggetit, 
It  crept  mto  the  Pallace  of  out  King, 
Aod  all  by  thee :  away,  coauey  him  hence. 

Saf.  Othat  1  were  aGod,  to fhoot  forth  Tbundet 
Vpon  theft  paluy/eruile  jbtet2  Drudges : 
Small  things  make  bale  men  proud.  Tbtt  Vdlaase  heerc, 
Being  Captain*  of  t  Pinnace,  threatens  more 
Tb®  tarpim  the  ftroog  Ulyrian  Pyrate. 
Drooes  fucke  not  Eaglet  blood,  but  rob  Bec-tiues: 
It  isttspoiTiblt  that  T  fh  avid  dye 


Combe  down*  hit  bairtt  lookejook*.  it  Rands  rpright, 
Lke  Lime-twigs  let  to  catch  my  winged  fouse  i 
Gioe  roe  Ionic  drmkr,  aod  bid  the  ApotSccmt 
Bring  the  ftrong  poyfoc  that  I  bought  of  hurt. 

JCaef .  Oh  tbou  eterniU  nooer  of  the  heaucot, 
Looke  with  a  gentle  eye  rpon  this  Wretch, 
Ofabeattiway  the buhemedling fiend, 
That  layes  ftrong  fifge  tnto  thi»  wretches  foale, 
A*d  from  bit  bofome  put  ge  thil  black?  difpairc, 

a'jr.  See  how  the  pangs  of  death  do  make  him  grin. 

SaL  DWtvtbe  him  not,  let  him  patTe  peaceably. 

Kir,;.  Peace  to  his  foalr.  if  Gods  good  pleafurc  be 
Lord  Cardial!,  if  thou  thmk'fl  on  heauent  bliue, 
Holdtp  thy  hand,  make  fignail  of  thy  hope. 
He  dies  and  mak e ■  no  (igoe :  Oh  God  forgjat  him. 

Tar.  So  bad  a  death,  argues  a  monfrrou*  life. 

JToig   Forbcarttoiudgc,  for  we  are  doners  alt. 
Qoft  rp  hit  eyes,  and  draw  the  Cuiiame  dole. 
And  In  es  all  toMcdirauoo.  (Txasvu. 

tAUraa.  Pifjb:  tt  S*a.    Oiintnctptt  if. 

Eater  LiBBnan,SmfrHt,  maitbtn. 
Ltn.  The  gaudy  blabbing  and  rcmorfcfuU  day. 
It  crept  miothebofomeoftheSea: 
And  now  loodhouling  Woluesatoufethcladei 
That  dragge  the  Tragickt  oarlanchoiy  night : 
Who  with  their  drowGe,  Qow,and  Bagging  winga 
Cleape  dcad-roens  graoei,  aod  from  their  mi9y  la  wet. 
Breath  fonle  contagious  darkneffc  in  the  ayre  : 
Therefore  bring  forth  the  Souldiert  of  our  prfie, 
Fcr  wVilft  our  Pionace  Anchors  in  the  Downes, 
Heerc  (hall  tbey  make  theit  ranl'ome  on  the  fand, 
Or  with  their  blood  frame  this  difcolottrrdlhore. 
Maiitcr,  this  Ptifoner  frttly  gioe  I  the*. 
Aod  tbou  that  art  his  Mate,  make  boote  of  this  : 
The  other  tfdt/r  rFtrtmort  is  thy  (hare. 

\.<jia.  Whatismyr»nfomcMiirn,lctroeknovi. 

Ma.K  tboofand  Crownes,  or  eii'c  lay  down  your  bead 

Mdii.  And  fomoch  (ball  yoogiue,or  oft  goes  yotrrs, 

ZJtx.  What  thioke  you  much  to  pay  aooc.Oowots, 
Aod  bcare  tht  name  and  port  of  Gentlemen  ? 
Cut  both  the  Vtllainet  throats,  tor  dy  you  InaJl  t 
The  buca  of  thofc  which  we  haue  lots  in  fight. 
Be  couater-poys'd  with  fucb  a  pettie  rotnse. 

i. Cow.  I  legiue  it  C\t,  and  therefore  spire  my  life. 

i-Graf.And  lo  will  I,aod  write  horoe {or  it  flrtaigSe, 

wtwuj.  1  loftoune  eye  in  laying  the  prrxcabootd. 
And  therefore  to  re-jenge  it,  (halt  tboti  dye, 
Aod  To  fhould  theft,  if  1  might  base  my  wiU. 

Ltm    Be  not  fo  ra/h,  take  ranfotne,  let  him  litse. 

Stf.  LookeoomyGeorgc, I  amaGentleman, 
Rate  meat  what  thou  wilt,  thou  fliajt  be  payed. 

Ifira.    AnA  (oiail:mj  tunc  it  irtuttririHrrm. 
How  now?why  ftaru  rhou? What  dotb death  affright? 

S"f-  Thy  name  afftights  me,  u  wbofctouodu  death: 
A  ctmoing  man  did  calculate  my  birth, 
And  told  me  that  by  Water  I  fhotdd  dye : 
Yetletootioiataiake  tbee  be  Uoodywnioded, 
Thy  name  is  Outhcr,  being  rightly  (bunded. 

m*.  Cntltm-D,  waiter,  which  st  isl  care  oot, 
Neuer  yet  did  bafe  diOsossoarr  blurrt  our  name, 
Em  with  oot  fword  we  wip  d  a  way  the  blot. 
Therefotr,  when  Meichant-like  1  fell  reuengt. 
Broke  be  my  fword,  my  Armes  tome  and  defaed, 
Aod  I  proclaimed  a  Cowatd  rbroogh  the  world. 
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By  CiA  alowly  Valfall  as  thy  felfe. 
Thy  words  moue  Rage,  and  no  t  retnorfe  in  me : 
I  go  of  Meflage  from  the  Queene  to  France : 
I  charge  thee  waft  me  fafely  croflt  the  Channell. 

htai.  Water ;  W.Come  Suffolke,  I  muft  waft  thee 
to  thy  death. 

Snf.  Ptnegdidui  timer  ecctifat  crtut,  it  is  thee  1  feare. 

»p«/.Thou  (halt  haue  caufe  to  feare  before  1  leaue  thee. 
What,  arc  ye  dinted  now?  Now  will  yc  floope. 

I.Gent.  My  gracious  Lord  intreat  him,fpeak  him  fair 

Suf.  SurTolkcs  Irnperiall  tongue  is  Acme  and  rough: 
Vs'd  to  command,  vntaught  to  pleade  for  fauour. 
Farre  be  it,  we  fhotild  honor  fuch  as  ihefe 
With  humble  fuite :  no,  rather  let  my  head 
Stoope  to  the  blocke.ihen  thcfc  knees  bow  to  any, 
Saue  to  the  God  of  heaucn,  and  to  my  King : 
And  fooncr  danc  c  vpon  a  bloody  pole, 
Thenftandvneouer'dtotheVulgatGroome. 
True  Nobility,  is  exempt  from  feare  ■• 
More  can  1  beare,  then  you  dare  execute. 

Lkz.  Hale  him  away,  and  let  him  talke  no  mote : 
Come  Souldkrs,  (hew  what  cruelty  yc  can. 

Suf.  That  this  my  death  may  neuer  be  forgot. 
Great  men  oft  dye  by  vilde  Bezonions. 
A  Romane  Sworder,  and  Bandetto  flatie 
Murder 'd  l'wcet  Tullj    Brum  Baltard  hand 
Stab' d  MitaCefar.  Sauage lftandcrs 
Patnfey  the  Great,  and  Suffolk!  dyes  by  Py  rats. 

Exit  Water  mthSuffot\e. 

Lieu.  And  as  for  thcfc  whofc  ranfome  wc  haue  let, 
It  is  our  pleafure  one  of  them  depart : 
Therefore  come  you  with  vs,  and  let  him  go. 

£xit  Lieutenant,  and  tht  nfl. 

\JHmct  the  fir/}  Cent.       Enter  Salter  vtith  the  body. 

Wal.  There  let  his  head,  and  liucleflebodie  lye, 
Vntill  the  Queene  his  Miftris  buty  it.  Exit  Welter. 

i.Gcnt.  O  barbarous  and  bloudy  fpcctailc, 
His  body  will  lbcatcvnto the  King: 
Ifhereucngeit  not, yec  will  hisFncnds, 
So  will  the  Qnecne,  that  liuing,  held  htm  decrc. 

Enter  "Beuie,  and  hba  Holland. 

Beua.  Come  and  get  thee  a  fword,  though  made  of  a 
Lath,  they  h»ue  bene  vp  thefe  two  dayes. 

Hoi.  They  haue  the  mote  neede  to  fleepe  now  then. 

Beuit.  1  tell  thee,  /gelt?  Cade  the  Cloathier,  mesne-,  to 
drefie the  Common- wealth  and  turneit,  andfet  anew 
nap  vpon  it. 

Hoi.  Sohehadneed.for'tinhred-bare.  Well.Ifay, 
it  was  neuei  metric  wot  Id  in  England,  fin;c  Gentlemen 
camevp. 

Beuii.  O  miferable  Age  :  Vermeil  not  regarded  in 
Handy-crafts  men. 

Hot.  The  Nobilitle  chinkc  fcome  to  goe  in  Letthet 
Aproni. 

Bettie.  "Nay  mofe,  the  Kings  CounceU  ate  no  good 
Workemen. 

Hot.  True  :  and  yet  k  is  faid,  Labour  in  thy  Vocati- 
on ;  which  is  as  much  to  fay,  as  let  the  Megiftrates  be  la- 
bouring men,  and  thetefore  (hould  wc  be  Magi ftntes . 

Benit.  Thou  haft  hit  it :  for  there'sno  better  (igoc  of  a 
braue  minde,  then  a  hard  hand. 

Hot.  1  fee  them,  1  fee  thetn:  There's  3(f?/  Sonne,  the 
Tanner  of  Wingliam. 

Seme.  Hee  (hall  haue  the-ski.ir.es  of  our  enemies  to 
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makeDogges  Leather  of. 

Hot.  And  Dicke  the  Butcher. 

"Bern.  Then  b  fin  (huckc  downe  like  an  Oxe,  and  iro 
quities  throate  cut  like  a  Calfe, 

Hot.  And  Smith  the  Weauer. 

Be*.  Argo.theitthredoflifeisfpun. 

Hoi.  Come,  come,  let's  fall  in  with  them. 

Drumme.     Enter  Cade,  Dicke  "2  nether,  Smith  tht  Weauer, 
and  a  Sawyer,  with  infinite  number I. 

Cade.  WeeMoC<a<tV,fotearm'dofour  fuppofed  Fa- 
ther. 

But.  Ormhet  of  dealing  aCade  ofHerrings. 

Code.  For  our  enemies  (hall  faile  before  vs,  infpired 
with  the  fpitit  of  putting  down  Kings  and  Princes.  Com- 
mand (ilence. 

"But.  Silence. 

Cade.  My  Father  was  a  Mortimer. 

But.  He  was  an  honclt  man,  and  a  good  Bricklayer. 

^ade.  My  mother  a  Plant  agenet. 

Butch.  I  knew  her  well,  (he  was  a  Midwife. 

Cade.  My  wife  descended  of  the  I. cue). 

But.  She  was  indeed  a  Pedlcrs  daughter^  fold  many 
Laecs. 

Weauer.  But  nowof  late,  not  able  to  traucll  withher 
furr'd  Packe,  (he  wa(hes  buckci  here  at  home. 

Cade.  Therefore  am  I  of  an  honorable  houfe. 

But.  I  by  my  faith,  the  field  is  honourable,  and  there 
washebornc,vnderahcdge:forhisFathcrh*d  neucr  a 
houfe  but  the  Cage. 

Cade.  Valiant  I  am. 

weaker  A  rouft  needs,  for  be ggcry  is  valiant. 

Cade.  I  am  able  to  endure  mudi. 

But.  No  qoeftion  of  that  t  for  I  haue  feene  himwhipt 
three  Market  dayes  together. 

Cade.  I  feare  neither  fword, not  fire. 

Wea.  He  neede  not  feare  the  fword,  for  his  Coate  it  of 
proofc. 

But.  But  me  thinks  he  (hould  ftand  in  feate  of  fire,  be- 
ing burnt  I'th  hand  for  doling  of  Shecpe.. 

Cade.  Be  braue  then,  foryourCaptaineiiBraue,  and 
Vowes  Reformation.  There  fhall  be  in  England,  fcuen 
halfe  peny  Loaues  fold  for  a  peny :  the  three  hoop'd  pot, 
(hall  haue  ten  hoopes,  and  I  wil  make  it  Fellony  to  drink 
fmall  Becrc.  AH  the  Realrne  (hall  be  in  Common,and  in 
Cheapfide  (hall  my  Palfrey  go  to  graffc :  and  when  I  am 
King,  as  King  I  will  be. 

At.  GodfaueyourMaiefry. 

Cade.  I  thank e  you  good  people.  There  (hall  bee  no 
mony,  all  (hall  eate  and  drinke  on  my  fcore,  and  I  w  ill 
apparrell  them  all  in  one  Liuery,  that  they  may  agree  like 
Brothers,  and  worihip  roe  their  Lord. 

Bta.  The  firft  thing  we  do,  let's  kill  all  the  Lawyers. 

Cads.  Way,  that  I  mejne  to  do.  Is  not  this  a  lamenta- 
ble thing,  that  of  the  skin  of  an  innocent  Lambe  (hould 
be  made  Parchment ;  that  Parchment  being  fcribeld  ore, 
(houldvndoeaman.  Some  fay  the  Bee  (tings,  but  I  fay, 
tis  the  Bees  waxe :  for  I  did  bur  fealeonce  to  a  thing.and 
I  was  ncuer  mine  owne  man  fince.  FJow  now  a"  Who's 
thete  ? 

Enter rffleerko. 

ffe/aur.  The  Cleatke  of  Chartam  i  he*  can  write  and 
reade,  and  caftaecompt. 

Cade.  Omonitrous. 

/Tea.  We  tooke  him  fetting  of  boyes  Copies. 

Cade. 
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3fc. 


Cad:.  Ktri'«  i  ViHaioe. 

H*a,  Has  a  Book*  in  his  pocket  with  red  Letters  in* 

Ceii,  NaytHenbeisaConiaref. 

Bat.  Nay,  he  can  make  Obi:git:en$,aea  wr.teCottn 
hand. 

G*sV.  I  am  forty  for't  :  The  man  is  a  proper  man  of 
mine  Honour  :  vr.'.etTe  I  Fodefcim  gmlryJic  flwllnot  die. 
Ccnx  hither  Grrah,  I  muatxjmioe  thee  I  Whit  is  thy 
nunc? 

'Bat.  They  »fe  to  writ  He«  the  tc?  of  Letters:  Twill 
go  hard  with  you. 

Cad*. Let  me  aiaee :  Deft  thou  tfc  to  write  thy name? 
Or  haft  thoa  a  marks  to  thy  fcl/e,  like  a  hoceP.  plain  dca- 
lingroar? 

CUokt.  Sit  I  thackeGcd,  Ibaue  bin  fo  well  brought 
»p,  that  1  can  write  roy  naa»e. 

eti.  Hebtihcotrfefhaway  withhinuhrsaVUlaine 
and  a  Traitor. 

Cdi.  Avrtywrithhimlfay  i  Hang  him  with  his  Pen 
and  inke-homc  about  his  oecke. 

Exilcuvit'c  the  Cltarte 
EiatrlMrcbaii. 
Mxb.  Where's  curGeoerJl? 
Cole.  Kecrc  I  am  thoe  particular  fellow. 
Xs*.  Fly,  fy$i,&*a37tpK}Sutfcrd aod  his  brother 
are  hard  by,  with  the  Kings  Force*. 

Coda,  Stand  Tillaiae.ftafid,  or  Ik  fell  thee  downe:  he 
fltall  be  entccntred  with  a  nun  u  good  ■  himtelfe.  Ke 
Is  be*  a  Knight,  is  •? 
Ke*.  No. 

Cacb.  To  «£»!!  him  I  will  make  my  fclft  a  knightipre- 
firKiy;  Rife  vp  Sir  Ithr.  iMcr.inxr.  Now  bane  at  bim. 

Enter  Sir  ffur-fuf  Stafford,  atdhis  Brother, 
with  Druss  artdSaidien. 

Stef.  Rcbenioos  Hinds,  the  (3th  and  Cram  of  Kent, 
MarVd  for  tbc  Gailowe*  i  Lay  year  Weapons  downc, 
Heme  co  your  Cottage* :  forfaxe  this  Gioome. 
The  King  is  rnercrfaii,  if  you  resole. 

"Brj.  Eat  angry ,wratii&y,  and  ictlin'd  to  blood. 
If  yoc  go  forward :  therefore  yeeid,  or  dye. 

Caie.  Asforthefcfiiken-cotteclflaaeslptCenot, 
It  t*  to  you  gocd  people,  chat  I  fceaxe, 
Oner  whom  (in  trme  toeooe)  I  hope  to  raigne : 
For  I  am  ri^bt&H  heyre  vnto  the  Crowoe. 

Staf.  Villain?,  thy  Father  wta  a  Playfterer, 
And  thou  thy  iilie  a  Sbeareman,  art  thoo  not  r 

Caie.  Arid  Aizm  was  a  Gardiner. 

Bre.  Aod  what  of  ebat  i 

Cade.  Marry,  this  £ateafflrfA6rfroBerEarle  of  March, 
nurricd  the  Duke  oiCiaroaee  daughter,  did  he  not 

Sitf.  Ifir. 

Cade.  By  ha  be  hod  two  children  at  one  birth. 

tro.  That's  falfe. 

Cede.  I,ttert'j  the  qaeflian  j  But  t  fay, 'tis  true  I 
The  elder  of  them  being  put  to  nuife, 
Was  by  ibeggcr- woman  fioloe  away, 
And  ignorant  of  bis  birth  and  parentage, 
Became  a  BrUkir/er,  when  became  to  age. 
His  foorse  anil,  deny  it  ifyou  can. 

"But.  Nay,  -tit  too  me,  therefore  he  fc*fl  be  Kmg. 

eta.  Sir,  he  made  a  Chimney  in  my  Fathers  houle,  ft 
r**rxickesareaJiue«thU(tytottrbiieit  t  therefore 
deny  it  not. 


Stef.  And  will  you  credit  ibis  baieDrudgesWoid««, 
that  fpeakes  be  Jtr.owes  not  what. 

*/i$.  I  nurry  will  we:  therefore  get  ye  gone. 
"Bre.  fecit  Cade,  the  D,of  York  hath  taught  you  this. 
Cade.  He  iyes,  for  I  inuented  it  my  felfe.  Go  too  Sir. 
rah,  tell  the  King  from  me,  that  for  his  Fathers  fake  Hen- 
nrthe  fift,  (in  whofe  time,  boyes  went  to  Spin-counter 
for  French  Crowncs)  1  am  content  he  fhaliraigne.but  He 
beprotecfot  otieTbirn. 

"Butcher.  And  furthermore,  weelhaue  the  LotiSarn 
head.for  felling  the  Dukedome  of  Mess. 

Code  And  good  reafon :  forthereby  is  England  main'd 
And  fiine  to  go  with  a  fUSc.bst  rbat  my  puifTanee  bolds 
Uvp.  Feilcw-Kicg»,Ittilyoo,th3:thst  Lord  Saj  hath 
geldtdtheComm9nweaith,andmade  it  an  Eenuch:3i 
more  then  that ,  he  can  fpeake  FrencKand  therefore  hee  i» 
a  Traitor. 

Staf.  Ogrofle  and  miftrable  ignorance. 
Cede.  Nayanfwerifyoucan:  The  Frenchmen  are  oer 
enemies :  go  too  then,  I  ask  but  ihis:  Can  he  that  (peaks 
with  the  tongue  of  an  enemy,  be  a  good  CouoCe Hour,  or 
no? 
At.  No.  no.  and  therefore  weeThaoehit'head. 
Bro.  Wclli  feeing  gentle  words  will  not  pteoayle, 
Affatle  them  with  the  Army  of  the  King. 

Stef.  Herald  away,  and  throughout  euetyTowne, 
ProcUime  them  Traitors  that  are  vp  wiih  Cade, 
That  thofe  which  flye  before  the  bit  tell  eodi, 
M ay  euen  in  their  Wines  and  Childrtns  light, 
Be  hang'd  »p  for  example  it  their  doom : 
AndyouthatbetheKjngsFiinidsfoUowme.         £ayr 
Cads.  And  you  that  lous  the  Commons,  folio*  ras: 
Now  (new  yourfeloesmsn.'cis  for  Liberty. 
We  will  not  leaue  one  Lord,  one  Gentleman: 
Spare  none,  but  fuch  at  go  in  clouted  fhooen, 
For  they  are  thrifty  honcll  men.andruch 
As  would  (but  that  they  dare  not)  take  our  pans. 
"Bat.  They  are  all  in  order ^nd  march  toward  **. 
Code.  Bat  then  are  we  in  order,  when  wc  are  mofl  out 
of  order.  Come,  march  forward. 

Alermiu  to  the  fight ,  worms  fvtbibe  Steffirdjjft  ju&e. 
Muter  Cade  aid  the  reft. 

Cade.  Where's  Dicke,  the  Batcher  of  Afhford  > 

"Bea.  Heerefir. 

Cade.  They  fell  before  thee  like  SJwspe  and  Oxen,  Ot 
thou  behsueirft  thy  felfe,  as  if  thc«  hadft  been:  in  thine 
ownc  Slacghter-hoofe:  Therfort  thoa  will  I  reward  thee, 
the  Lent  fl&P  bee  as  long  agabs  as  it  is,  snd  thou  (halt 
haoe  a  Lieer.{c  to  kill  for  a  hundred  lacking  one. 

But.  I  defire  no  more. 

Caie.  And  to  fpeake  rrcth,  there  ikfertrfl  no  !*&. 
This  Monument  oftheviitery  will  I  beare,  •ndtnebo- 
d^csiTiallbedregg"datreyhcrfebeelej,!iUIdoccm«to 
Lond on,  where  we  will  iMMaW  Malors  fword  born  be- 
fore ra. 

But.  If  we  meanc  to  thrioe.and  do  good,  breaks  open 
thcGaoles,  end  let  out  the  Prifcnen. 

CsaV.  Fearen<rtthatIwarre«tbca);Cornc,Vt'ajitauh 
towards  London. 
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LerdScf. 

Quetm.  Oft  baue  I  heard  that  greefc  foftens  the  mind, 

^  And 
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And  makes  it  feirefull  and  degenerate, 
ThinkessVet  efore  on  reuenge,  and  crafeto  werpe. 
But  who  can  ceafe  to  weepe,  and  loofceon  thii. 
Heere  may  hit  head  lye  on  my  throbbing  brcfl  : 
But  where'*  the  body  that  I  fhould  unbrace  ? 

'Bat.   What  anfwet  maket  your  Grace  to  <he  Rebells 
Supplication  ? 

Keng.   He  fend  fome  holy  Bifhopto  intreat : 
Tor  God  forbid, fomany  fimple  foules 
Should  perifh  by  the  Sword.  And  1  cny  felfe, 
Rather  then  bloody  Warre  fhall  cut  them  (hoit. 
Will  parley  with  licks  c*^'  tnc"  Genera.il. 
But  fray,  lie  read  ir  ouer  once  againe. 

Qu,  Ah  barbarous  villainea:  Htthihts  louelyfice, 
RuJ'd  like  a  wandering  Planner  ooer  me, 
And  could  11  not  inforcethem  to  relent, 
That  were  vnwntthy  to  behold  the  fame. 

Keng .  Lord  Sy,  lacks  Cade  hath  fworne  to  huae  thy 
head. 

Say.  ".bur  1  hope  your  HighnelTc  fhall  haue  hi». 
Ku>g.  How  now  Madam? 
Still  lamenting  and  mourning  forSuffolkes  death? 
1  feareroe  (Loue)if  that  I  had beene dead. 
Thou  would'ft  not  haue  mourn'd  (o  much  for  me. 

9».  No  my  Louc,  1  fhould  not  mourne,  but  dye  for 
thee. 

C?wf<T  a  Afeffenger. 

King.  How  now?  What  newes  ?  Why  com'ftrhou  in 
fuch  hafte  ? 

Mef.  TheRebelaarcinSouthwarkeply  my  Lord  : 
lack*  C«*»proclaime-5himfeIfe  Lord  M~orttmert 
Defcended  from  the  Doke  of  Clarence houfc. 
And  callci  yourGrace  Vfurper,  openly. 
And  vowes  toCrowne  himfclfe  in  Wcfrminfter. 
His  Army  is  a  ragged  multitude 
Of  Hindes  and  Pezantt.  rude  and  mercileffe  : 
Sit  Humfref  Stafford,  and  his  Brothers  death. 
Hath  giuen  them  heart  and  courage  to  proceede: 
AH  Schollers,  Lawyers.Courtirrs, Gentlemen, 
They  call  falfc  Caiterpillers.  and  intend  their  death. 

Km  Oh  grtcelelTcmcn   they  know  not  what  they  do. 

Buc^.  My  gracious  Lord,  retire  to  Kilhngworth, 
Vnull  a  power  be  rais'd  to  put  ihem  downe. 

Qu.  Ah  were  rhe  Duke  of  Suffolke  now  aliur, 
TbefeKeotlfh  Rebels  would  be  fbonc  appeBs  d. 

Katg.    Lord  Say,  the  Tratrors  hat  erh  thee, 
Therefore  away  with  va  to  Killingworth. 

5*7.  So  might  your  Graces  perfon  be  in  danger : 
Toe  fight  of  me  is  odious  in  iheit  eye*  : 
And  therefore  in  this  Cuty  will  1  flay. 
An  J  hue  alone  as  fecret  as  I  may. 

Ester  another  Mejfenger. 

Tiftjf.  locks  fade  hath  gotten  London-bridge. 
TheCitizfns  flye  and  forfake  their  houfei : 
The  RafcaJI  people,  rhirflmg  afrer  prey, 
Ioyne  with  the  Traitor,  and  they  ioyntly  fweare 
To  fpoyle  the  City,  and  your  Roy  all  Court. 

But.  Then  linger  not  my  Loid,  away,  rake  borfe. 

King.   Come  Kfargaret  ,CoA  our  hope  will  fiKeorn. 

£*.  Myhope  isgone, now  Suffolke  is  dercaft 

Xeng.  Farewell  my  Lord,  iruft  not  the  Kentifh  RtbcU 

B*e.   Ttuftno  body  foefcareyou  betraid. 

Saj.  The  rruft  1  hsue,  is  in  mine  innocence. 


And  therefore  am  1  bold  and  rcfolute. 


Erevnt 


enter  Lord  Seoitt  vfon  the  Timer  wa/k/ng    Then  enter, 
two  or  three  ^ittoxnj  belovr. 

Scoter.   Hownow?Is/«*VC«a»flaine> 
I  .fir.  No  my  Lord,  nor  likely  to  be  Qaine  : 

For  they  haue  wonne  rhe  Bridge, 

Killing  all  thofc  that  withftaod  them  : 

The  L.  Maior  crauei  ayd  of  your  Honor  from  the  Tower 

To  defend  the  City  from  the  Rebels. 

Scolei    Such  ayd  at  I  canfpaxeyou  (hall  command, 

But  Tarn  troubled  heere  with  them  mv'fclfe, 

The  Rebels  haue  affay'd  to  win  the  Tower 

Bur  getyou  toSmithfirld,  and  gather  head. 

And  thither  I  will  fend  you  Moihew  Cefje. 

Fight  for  your  King,  your  Countrey.and  your  Liues, 

Andfo  farwdl,  for  I  tnufl  hence  againe.  Exeunt 

Eater  lacks  Code  and  1  he  reft,  andftnkeibio 
ft  off  e  on  London  ft  one. 

Code    Now  is  Mortimer  Lord  of  thU  City, 
And  hcete  fitting  vpon  London  Stone, 
1  charge  and  command,  thai  of  the  Cities  coft 
The  pilling  Conduir  run  noihmg  but  Clarret  Wine 
Thir  fitO  yeare  of  our  raigne.         ,' 
And  now  hencefoi  ward  it  fhall  beTreafonfor  any, 
Thjt  calles  me  other  then  Lord  Zforumer. 
Enter  o  S  oldier  running. 
Soul,  locke  Code,  lacke  c"^- 
Code.  Koocke  him  downe  there.  Thejkillhi 

"But  IfthisFellowbe  wife,  het'l  neuer  call  yee  locks 
Code  more,  I  thinke  he  hath  a  very  faitt  warning, 

Dicks .  My  Lord,  there  s  an  Army  gathered  together 
inSmiihfield. 

Code.  Come,  then  let's  go  fight  wiihihcm  : 
But  firft.go  and  let  London  Biidge  on  fire, 
And  ifyou  can,  burnt  downe  theTowet  too. 
Ccme,  let's  away.  Exeunt  omnet. 

Alarami.     t_Mathew  (joffe  ujlain,nnd  oil  ihe  reft. 
Then  enter  lock?  Cade,enlh  hu  Coftoanj.  , 

Code.  So  firs :  now  go  fome  and  pull  down  the  Sauoy  : 
Others  10'ihlnncs  cf  Court,  downe  with  them  all. 

Mm.  I  haue  a  fuite  vntoyoar  Lorclfhip. 

Cade.  BeeitaLordfbippe,  thou fhali  haue  it  for  that 
word. 

"But.  Onely  that  the  La  wei  of  England  may  come  out 
ofyour  mouth. 

lthn  Mafle 'twill  be  fore  Law  rhen.for  hewtsthruft 
in  (he  mouth  with  a  Spcare,  and  'tis  not  whole  yet. 

Smth.  NijMn.u  wil  be  (linking  Law,  for  mi  breath 
ftinkes  with  eating  toafted  cheele. 

fade.  I  haue  thought  vpon  it,  it  fhallbeefo.  Away, 
bumeall  the  Records  of  the  Realme.my  mouth  (hall  be 
rhe  Parliament  of  England. 

lohn.   Then  we  are  like  to  haue  biimg  Statutes) 
Vnleffe  his  teeth  be  pull'd  oou 

Cade.  And  hence-forward  all  things  (hall  be  in  Com. 
rr.on  Enter  o  Aiejfenger. 

Mef  My  Lord  a  prize,  aprrte,  heerest  the  Lord  So/, 
which  fold  theTownes  in  France.  He  that  made  vs  pay 
one  and  twenty  Fiftecnei.eod  one  (hilling  to  the  pound, 
the  lift  Subfidic. . 

ftrnr 


<rbefecondePartofHenrytheSb&. 


Enter  Gxrgt  frith  Ihe  Lerd  Soy. 

Cadi.  Well,  hce  ildi  be  beheaded  for  it  ten  lirws: 
Ah  thou  Sty.  thou  Surge,  my  tbou  Buckram  Lord,  now 
arttbou  within  point-blsnke  of  our  Ittrifdi&ion  Regall. 
What  canft  thou  anfwer  to  my  Mticfty,  for  giuing  vp  of 
Normandievato  Mouniieur  BafiirHOt,  the  Dolphine  of 
France?  Beit  knownevntoihccby  thefe  prefence,  eoen 
theprefenceof Lot<i Mfttmtr,  thatl  am  the  Bcefomc 
that  mult  fweepe  the  Court  clesne  of  fuch  filth  as  thou 
art :  Thou  baft  mod  traitetouily  corrupted  the  youth  of 
the  Realme,  imercfiing  a  Grammar  Schoole :  and  where- 
ts  before,  our  Fore-fathers  had  no  other  Bookesbutthe 
Score  and  the  Tally,  thou  haft  caufed  printing  to  be  vs'd, 
and  contrary  to  the  King,  hit  Crowne,  and  Dignity , thou 
haft  built  a  Paper-  Mill.  It  will  be  prooued  to  thy  Face, 
that  thou  haft  men  about  thee,  that  vfually  talke  oft 
Nowne  and  a  Verbe,  and  fuch  abhominablewordes,  as 
no  Chriflian  eare  can  endure  to  heare.  Thou  haft  appoin- 
ted Iuftices  ofpeart,  to  call  poore  men  before  them,  a- 
bout  matters  they  were  not  able  to  anfw  er .  Moreouer, 
thou  haft  put  them  in  prifoa,  and  becaafe  they  could  not 
reade,  thou  haft  hang*d  them,  when  (indeede)  ooeiy  for 
that  caafe  they  hauc  beene  moft  worthy  to  Uue .  Thou 
doft  ride  in  a  toot-cloth,doft  thou  not  ? 

Say.  What  of  that  ? 

Cade.  Marry, thou  ought'ft  not  tolet  thy  horfe weire 
>  Cloalte,  when  hoocflc;  men  then  thou  go  in  their  Kofe 
and  Doublets. 

Dicit.  And  worke  in  their  AYtrt  to,  as  my  felfe  forest. 
ample,  that  am  a  butcher. 

Say.  You  men  ofKent. 

tM.  What  fay  you  ofKent. 

Say.  Nothing  bin  this  :1\iicnaterra,mz!-  gem. 

Code.  Away  with  him ,  away  with  him,  he  fpcakt  La- 
tine. 

Soy.  Heare  me  but  fpcake,  tod  beare  met  whei'e  you 
will: 
Kent,  in  the  Commentaries  Cofat  writ. 
Is  term'd  the  ciuel'ft  place  of  all  this  Ifle: 
Sweet  is  the  Covotry,  becaufc  full  of  Riches, 
The  People  Liberal],  Valiant,  Aaiue. Wealthy, 
Which  makes  me  bnpeyouare  not  void  of  pitty. 
I  fold  not  iMomt,  1  loft  not  Ntrrmufdje, 
Yet  to  recouer  them  would  loofc  my  life : 
luflict  with  fauour  haue  I  alwiyes  clone, 
Prayret  ;n i  Tearea  haue  mou'd  me,  Gifts  could  netier, 
When  haue  I  ought  exacted  at  your  hands  ? 
Kent  to  maintain:,  the  King.t  he  Realme  and  you, 
Large  gifts  haue  1  beftow*d  on  learned  Qcarket, 
Becaafe  my  Booke  preferr'd  mc  ro  the  King. 
And  feting  Ignorance  is  tbe  curfe  of  God, 
Knowledge  the  Wing  wherewith  we  Rye  to  beauerL 
Voleffe you  be  pcfleft  with  dinellifh  fpirirs, 
You  cannot  but  forbeare  to  munher  mc : 
This  Tongue  hath  parlied  vnto  Forraigne  Kings 
For  your  behoofe. 

Code.  Tut,  when  ftnick'ft  thou  one  blow  in  the  field? 

Soy.  Great  men  haue  reaching  handsioft  haue  I  ftxuck 
Thole  that  I  neuer  fa  w.and  ftruckt  them  dead. 

9«.  Omc,-iftrouiCowijc:  Whai.tocomebehiade 
Folkes  r 
&9.Thefe  theeket  are  pale  for  watching  for  yocr  good 
Cad,.  Glue  Mm  a  boa  o'th'eare,  and  that  wU  males  'em 
red  3g  line. 


Ssy.  Long  fitting  to  deteTTOmpoorememcairfe*, 
Hath  made  me  full  of  fickneftc  and  drfeafei. 

Cade.  Ye  fhalihaus  a  hempen  Candle  thet^&the  help 
of  hatchet. 

Dxkf-  Whydoft  thou  quiuer  man? 

Say.  The  Palfie,  and  not  fear e  ptouokes  me. 

Cade.  Nay.henoddesatvt.aawhofhouldfay,  lie  be 
cuen  with  you.  He  fee  ifhit  bead  will  fland  Aeddier  oo 
a  pole,or  no :  Take  him  away,  and  behead  him. 

Say.  Tell  me :  wherein  baue  I  offended  moft  I 
Haue  laffe&cd  wealth,  or  honor?  Speake. 
Are  my  C  hefts  fill  d  vp  with  extorted  Gold  ? 
Is  my  Appatrell  fumptuous  to  behold  r 
Whom  haue  I  iniur'd.that  yefeckemy  death  ? 
Thefe  hands  are  free  from  guilt  lefle  bloodihrdding, 
This  breaft  from  harbouring  foule  dcceitfull  thoughts. 
Olet  meliuc. 

Code.  I  feele  remorfe  in  my  felfe  with  his  words  :  but 
He  bridle  it :  be  fhall  dye,  and  it  bee  but  for  pleading  fo 
well  for  his  life.  Away  with  him,  he  ha'«  a  Familiar  vo- 
der his  Tongue,  he  fpeakes  not  a  Gods  name.  Goe,  take 
himaway  I  (ay,  and  ftrike  off  hit  head  pretently.arrd  then 
breake  into  his  Sonne  in  Lawes  houfa,  Sir  lames  Cnmtr, 
and  ftrike  off  hit  head,  and  btingthem  both  vppon  two 
poles  hither. 

Ai.  It  fhall  be  done. 

Say.  Ah  Countrimen :  if  when  you  makey  our  prair  '$, 
God  fhouid  be  fo  obdurate  at  your  felucs  -. 
How  would  it  fare  with  your  departed  foules- 
And  therefore  yet  relent,  and  faue  my  life. 

Cadt.  Away  with  him,  and  do  as  I  command  ye:  tbe 
proudeft  Peerc  in  the  Realme,  fhall  not  weare  a  bead  on 
his  frioulderi.vnlcuehepay  me  tribute  :  there  (hall  not 
■  maid  be  married,  but  (he  (hall  pay  to  me  her  Mayden- 
head  eie  they  haue  it  :  Men  (hall  hold  of  mec  in  Capite. 
And  we  charge  and  command,  that  their  wiues  be  as  free 
ti  heart  can  wi(h,or  tongue  can  tell. 

D*kt.   My  Lord, 
When  (hall  we  go  to  Cheapfide,and  take  vp  commode 
ties  vpon  our  billet  ? 

Cade.   Marry  pncfently. 

Ai.  Obrtuc 

Enteranemtbtbeheadt. 

Cede.  But  ii  not  thii  braurT : 
Let  them  kifte  one  another :  For  they  Iou'd  well 
When  they  were  afiuc.  Now  part  them  againe, 
Lcaft  they  confult  about  the  giuing  vp 
Of  fome  more  Townea  in  France.  Soldiers, 
Defcrre  the  fpoileof  the  Cue  vntill  night: 
For  with  thefe  borne  before  vs,in  fleed  of  Maces, 
Will  we  ride  through  the  ftrceu,8c  at  euery  Comer 
Haue  them  kiltc.    Away.  Exit 

tAlarws.  end  Retreat.     Enter  cgdne  Cade, 
and  el  bu  rabileaxrj. 

Cade.  Vp  Filh-ftreetr,  downe  Saint  Magnet  come-, 
kill  and  knocke  down;,  throw  them  into  Tb  irr.es ; 

Scundafaiej 

What  noife  is  this  I  hearsf 

Dare  any  be  fo  bold  to  found  Retreat  or  Parity 

When  I  cocnmaodtbari  kill? 

Bnter 


S4-2- 


ThefecmtdTart  of  Henry  the  Sixt. 


Enter  Buckingham  jmdeld  Clifford. 

"Sue.  1  heere  they  be,  that  due  and  will  diftnrb  thee : 
Know  Code,  we  come  AmbafTadors  from  the  King 
Vnto  the  Commons.whom  thou  haft  milled. 
And  heere  pronounce  free  pardon  to  them  all, 
That  will  for/ike  thee,  and  go  home  in  peace. 

Clif.  What  fay  ye  Countrimcn,  will  ye  relent 
And  yeeld  to  mercy,  whil'ft  'cis  offered  you, 
Or  let  a  rabble  leade  you  10  your  deaths. 
Who  loues  the  King,  and  will  imbrace  hit  pardon, 
Fling vp  his eap.and  fay.God  faue  hit  Maiefty. 
Who  hateth  him,  and  honors  not  his  Father, 
Henry  the  fift,  that  made  all  France  to  quake, 
Shake  he  his  wrapon  at  »s,  and  paffe  by. 

tAS.  God  faue  the  King,  God  faue  the  King. 

GaaV  What  Buckingham  and  Clifford  areye  fo  braue  ? 
And  you  bafc  Pezants.  do  ye  beleeoe  him,will  you  needi 
be hang'd  with  your  Pardons  abouryour  neckes?  Hath 
my  fword  therefore  broke  through  London  gates,  that 
you  fhould  leaaeme  at  the  White-heart  in  Southwarke. 
1  thought  ye  would  neuer  haue  giLen  out  thefc  Armes  til 
you  had  recouercd  your  ancient  f  teedome .  But  you  are 
all  Recreants  and  Da  (lards,  and  delight  toliueinflauerie 
to  the  Nobility.  Let  them  breake  your  bat  lies  with  bur- 
thens, take  your  houfes  ouer  your  heads,  rauifh  your 
Wiuesand  Daughters  before  your  faces.  Forme,  I  will 
make  fhift  for  one,  and  fo  Gods  Cutfle  light  vppon  you 
all. 

Al   Weel  follow  Cadi, 
Wee'!  follow  C/idt 

Chf   Is(faiithefonneof//«irTrhefift, 
That  thus  youdocxclaimeyou'l  go  with  him. 
Will  he  conduct  you  through  die  heart  of  France, 
And  make  the  meanell  of  you  Earles  and  Dukes .'_ 
Alas,  he  hath  no  home,  no  place  10  flyetoo • 
>3or  knowes  he  how  so  hue,  but  by  the  fpoile, 
VnlelTe  by  robbing  ofyour  Friends, and  vs. 
Wet 'mot  a  fhame,  thar  whilftyouliueat  larre, 
Thefearfull  French,  whom  you  late  vanquiihed 
Should  make  a  (tart  orc-feas.  and  vanquifhyou  ) 
Me  thinkcs  alreadie  in  this  twill  broyle, 
I  fee  them  Lording  it  in  London  ftreets, 
Crying  ViUiagovmn  all  they  merte. 
Better  ten  thou fand  bafe-borne  Cadet  mifcarry, 
Then  you  fhould  ftoope  vnto  a  Frenchman*  mercy. 
To  France,  to  France,  and  get  what  you  haue  loft  : 
Spare  England,  for  it  is  your  Natiue  Coaft: 
Henry  hath  mony,  you  are  (Irong  and  manly . 
God  on  our  ftde,doubt  not  of  ViQorie. 

JU.  A  Clifford,  a  Clifford, 
Wee'l  follow  the  King,and  Clifford.      , 

Cade.  Was  euet  Feather  fo  lightly  blowne  too  &  fro, 
ssthit  multitude  'The  name  of  Henry  the  ftft.halo  them 
to  an  hundred  mifchiefes,  and  makes  them  leaue  raee  de- 
folate.  Ifee  them  lay  their  headea  together  to  furprizc 
me.  My  fword  make  way  for  me,  for  heere  is  no  ftaying: 
indefpwht  of  the  diuels  and  hell,  haue  through  the  vrne 
middeftofycu,  and  heauens  and  honor  be  witneffe,  that 
no  want  of refolution  in  me*,  but  onelymy  Followers 
bafe  and  ignominious  treafons,  makes  me  betake  mee  to 
myheelet  £*** 

3re^  What,  is  he ftedrGo  fome  and  followhim, 
And  he  that  brings  his  head  vnto  the  King, 
Shall  haue  a  thoufand  Crownea  Hot  his  reward. 

Exwtt  feme  of  them. 


Follow  me  fouldiers,  weel  deuife  a  msane, 

To  reconeileyou  all  vnto  the  King.  txammmtt. 


Sound  Trumpets.  Enter  King,  Queene,(ad 
Sonxrfet  mthe  Tartu. 

King.  Was  euer  King  that  ioy'd  an  earthly  Throne, 
And  could  command  no  more  content  then  J? 
Nofoonerwas  I  crept  out  of  my  Cradle, 
But  I  was  made  a  King,at  nine  months  olde. 
Was  neuer  Subie&  long'd  to  be  a  King, 
As  I  do  long  and  with  to  be  *5ubie& 

Snter  Buckmghem  and  (afford. 

Sue.  Health  and  glad  tydings  to  your  Maiefty. 
Km.  Why  Buckingham,  is  the  Traitor  Cadi  (urpris'd  ? 
Or  is  he  brat  retir'd  to  make  him  ftrong  t 

Enter  Multitude:  with  Halters  o&xa  their 
Necket. 

Clif.  He  is  fled  my  Lord, and  all  his  powers  do  yeeld, 
And  humbly  thus  with  halters  on  their  ne ekes, 
Expefl  your  HighnefTe  doome  oflife.or  death. 

King .  Then  heauen  fet  ope  thy  euerlafting  gates. 
To  cnt  erlaine  my  vowes  of  thankes  and  praile. 
Souldien,  this  day  haue  you  redeem'd  your  liuei, 
And  fheiv'd  how  well  you  loue  your  Prince  St  Countrey 
Continue  ftill  in  this  fo  good  a  minde. 
And  Henry  though  he  be  infortunate, 
Affure  your  felucs  will  neuer  be  vnkir.de : 
And  fo  with  thankes,  and  pardon  to  you  all, 
I  do  difmiffe  you  to  your  feuerall  Countries. 

isill.  God  faue  the  King, God  fauethe  King. 

£  titer  a  Mrffenger 

Mtf.  Pleafe  it  your  Grace  to  be  aduertifed. 
The  Duke  ofYorke  is  newly  come  from  Ireland, 
And  with  a  puiffant  and  a  mighty  power 
Of  GaJlow-glafTes  and  ftout  Kernes, 
Is  marching  hither  ward  in  proud  array, 
And  ftill  proclaimeth  as  he  cornea  along. 
His  Armes  are  onely  to  remoue  from  rhee, 
The  Duke  of  Somerfer.whom  he  tearroes  a  Traitor. 

King.  Thus  ftandt  my  flare,  'twixt  Cadeand  Yorke 
diftrefl. 
Like  to  a  Ship,  that  hauin  ^  fcap'd  a  Tempeft, 
Is  ftraight  way  calm c,  an  j  boorded  with  a  Pyra  te. 
But  now  is  Cadedriuen  backe,  his  men  difpiere'd, 
And  now  is  Yorke  in  Armes,  tofecondhim. 
I  pray  thee  Buckingham  go  and  meete  him, 
And  oske  him  what's  the  reafon  of  thefe  Armea . 
Tel  I  him ,  lie  fend  D  u  k  e  Edmund  to  the  Tower, 
And  Samerfet  we  will  commit  thee  thither, 
Vntillhis  Army  be  difmift  from  him. 

Somerfet.  My  Lord, 
He  yeelde  my  felfe  to  prifon  willingly. 
Or  vnto  death,  to  do  my  Countrey  good. 

Ktng.  In  any  cafe,  be  not  to  rough  in  termea, 
For  he  is  fierce,and  cannot  brooke  hard  Language. 

Buc.  I  will  my  Lord,  and  doubt  not  fo  to  dealt, 
As  all  things  fhall  redound  vnto  vour  good. 

Kt"g.  Come  wife.let's  in,and  leame  to  gouern  better, 
Fot  yet  may  England  curfe  my  wretched  raignc. 

Fhurifh.  Bttmtt 

(ntt- 
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tooufand  diaciles  come  again!?  me,  ind giue  meovt  the 
ten  mcales  I  haue  toft,  and  rde  defie  than  til.  Wither 
Garden,  and  be  beocefonh  a  burying  place  10 all  that  do 
dwell  in  this  houfe,  becaufetbe  ynconquered  fouleof 
GdbbML 

Ak*  irtf.ii«  that  I  haBefliin^hatmooftroai  traitor? 
Sword,  I  will  hallow  thee  for  this  thy  dcede, 
And  hang  thee  ore  my  Tomb*,  when  I  am  dead. 
Nete  (hall  this  blood  be  wiped  from  thy  point, 
But  thou  Quit  wear*  it  as  a  Heralds  coat*, 
To  emblaze  tbc  Honor  that  thy  Matter  got. 

(alt.  litn  farewell,  »nd  be  prcud  of  thy  victory:  Tell 
Kent  from  me,  fhe  hath  loft  her  beft  man,  and  exhort  all 
the  World  ro  be  Co  wards :  For  I  that  neuer  feared  any, 
am  vanquifhed  by  Famine,  not  by  Valour.  Dnv. 

/iHow  rocch  thou  wroag'ft  me.heaocn  be  my  todgt ; 
Die  damned  Wretch,  the  curf*  ofher  that  bate  (beet 
And  as  I  thruft  thy  body  in  with  my  fword, 
So  wifh  r,  I  might  thruft  thy  foule  to  bell. 
Hence  will  I  dragge  thee  headlong  by  the  heel** 
Vato  a  dunghill,  which  (hall  be  thy  grant, 
And  there  cot  off  t  i-y  moft  tngracious  head, 
Which  1  will  beare  in  triumph  to  the  King, 
Leaning  tby  tnmke  for  Crowes  to  feed  Ypon,  Exit. 

DnmaUCclcsrt, 

TirJPmm  Ireland  thus  comes  York  to  dtira  his  right, 
And  plucke  the  Crowne  from  feeble  fiariti  head. 
Ring  Belles  alowd,  borne  Bonfires  cleare  and  bright 
To entertaine great  Engltcds  Iswrull  King. 
Ah  J<u2j  Musts'-  who  would  not  buy  thee  detrf  ? 
Let  them  obey,  that  knowes  sot  how  to  Rale. 
This  hand  wis  marie  to  handle  nought  but  Gold. 
I  cannot  giae  due  action  to  my  words, 
Except  a  Sword  or  Scepter  bailance  it. 
A  Scepter  (halt  it  haue,  haue  I  a  foule, 
On  which  lie  totTe  the  Fleotr-de-  Luce  o  fFr  anes. 

Whom  haoe  we  heere  I  Buckingham  to  diffurb*  me  ? 
Theking  hath  fent  him  fore  :  I  mutt  diiTemble. 

"Six.  Yorkc^if  thou  meaneft  wcl,  /greet  thee  well, 
TV.  Bmnfrrj  cf  Buckingham,  I  accept  thy  greeting. 
Art  thou  a  MefTenger,  or  come  of  pteafurc. 

TBtx,  A  Mefienger  from  Htnry,  our  dread  Liege, 
To  know  the  reafooofthefe  Armes  in  peace. 
Orwtry,thoubeiogaSabiecx,a$Iam, 
Agaxfl  thy  Oath^aod  troe  AUegeasce  fworce, 
Should  rail;  fo  great  a  power  without  his  lcaue  t 
Or  dare  to  bring  thy  Force  fo  neere  the  Coon  t 

Ttr.  Searfe  can  1  fpeake,  my  Cnoller  is  fo  great 
Oh  I  could  hew  vpRockes,  icd  fight  with  Flint,       • 
I  am  fo  angry  at  raefe  abiecr  cearmes. 
And  now  like  4tex  TUancdta, 
On  Sheep*  or  Oxen  could  I  fpeod  my  furk. 
I  am  farre  better  borne  then  is  the  king  : 
More  like  a  King,  oore  Kingly  in  my  thoughts. 
But  Imuft  makefaire weather yetanh'ile, 
Till  Rary  be  more  weakened  I  more  ftroog. 
Buckingham,l  pretbee  pardon  me, 
That  I  haue  gtcen  no  anfwer  all  this  while; 
My  mind*  an  troubled  with  deep*  MelaotboSy. 
The  caefe  why  I  haue  brough  t  this  Armie  hither, 
o  » b 


L~:  r  ttti 


C*h.  Fyeoti Ambitioosj  fieoomyfcire,  thatbaue  a 
fword,  and  yet  am  ready  to  raatUh.  These  fin*  claiea  haue 
Ih,drnemt'r*feWood*,a»iddsm3ootp<*peout,  for  til 
the  Country  is  laid  roc  me :  but  now  tea  I  to  hungry  .that 
tflmigruriaataLes/ecd'myiifefbrathsufand  yearej.l 
could  nay  nolooeer.  Wherefore  on  a  Brieke  wall  haue 
I  dkaVd  into  this  Garden,  to  fee  if!  can  eate  Gr;  fie,  oe 
picke  a  Sallet  another  while,  w  hit  h  is  not  amine  to  coole 
a  mans  Aoaiacke  this  bot  weather:  and  I  think  this  word 
Sallet  was  borne  to  do  me  good,  for  many  a  time  bur  fo  r 
«  Siileti  my  braine-pan  bad  bene  cleft  witb  a  brown  Bill; 
tadrnatryatirrienhenlcauebeenedry,  U.  braofjy  mar- 
ching, it  hath  feru'd  me  infteede  of  a  quart  pot  to  dhnke 
io  t  tad  now  the  wore)  SaEet  moft  ferue  trie  to  feed  on. 

Snterldts. 

Urn,  Lord,  who  would  hue  tnrmoyled  in  tht  Court 
And  may  enioyfeeb  quirt  Wilkes  as  thefe? 
This  insaUiruieritaoeesfryFirrier  left  me, 
Coatenteth  me, and  worth  a  Monarchy. 
I  fetke  not  to  waxe  great  by  others  warning, 
Or  gather  wealth  I  care  not  with  what  eooy : 
Suficeth,  that  I  haue  matntaines  my  itate, 
And  lends  the  poore  well  pleafed  from  my  gate. 

CasV.  Heere 's  the  Lord  of  the  foile  come  to  write  me 
tor  a  (hay,  for  entering  his  Fce-ttmpte  without  leaae.  A 
VQiasne,ti:ct]wik  betray  me,end  get  a  looo.Oownea 
oftne  King  by  carrying  my  head  to  him,  but  lie  make 
thee  eate  Iron  like  an  Oitridge,  sod  fwallow  my  Sword 
like  a  greac  pin  en  thou  and  I  part, 

Ida.  VVVry  tode  Cession,  wharfc^e  :r>o«j  b*,i 
I  know  thee  not,  why  then  (houldl  betray  thee? 
tVt  not  enough  to  breaks  into  try  Garden, 
And  like  a  Tbeer*  to  come  to  rob  my  grounds  t 
Qianbiog  my  walles  infpight  of  me  the  Owner, 
But  thou  wiltbraue  me  with  thefefiwcierertnet? 

C*tt.  Brauetheeriby  thcbcttblood  ihateueT  waj 
broaeb'd,  and  beard  thee  to.  Looke  on  roee  well,  I  haoe 
eate  nomeate  thefe  fine  dayes,  yet  come  thou  and  tby 
fiuemen,andlfIdoenotlea'ieyoBalIasdead  isadoorc 
oaile,  I  pray  God  I  may  neuer  eat  e  grade  more. 

/dm.  Nay,  it  mall  sere  be  taid.while  England  itands. 
That  -yflixa-.diT  Idea  an  E/quirccfKent, 
Tooke  oddes  to  combate  a  poor  c  famifrit  roan, 
Oppofe  thy  Sedfaft  ga^inj  eyes  to  mine. 
See  if  thou  canfi  oat.  face  me  with  thy  lookesi 
SetIirab«wL:rabe,^thc«iitfa^etiwUaeri 
Thy  band  isbuts  finger  to  my  fift, 
Thy  iegge  a  ftickc  complied  with  this  Trancheoo, 
My  foe  t  e  (ball  fight  with  all  the  strength  thou  baft, 
And  if  mine  anx  bebeaned  in  the  Ayre, 
Thy  grace  is  digg'd  already  in  the  earth :' 
Aa  for  words,  whofe  grtatnette  answer's  worck. 
Let  this  my  fword  report  what  fpeech  forbearra, 

Ctid.  By  my  Valour :  the  rooftcompleata  Champi- 
on that  euer  I  heard.  Steele,  if  thoo  rorne  the  edge,  or 
cut  not  east  the  burly  bona  Clowne  in  chine*  of  Beete, 
ere  thoo  Oeepein  thy  Sheath,!  befeech  lo«  oo  my  kcees 
taoBBMjft  be  tara'd  to  Hobnailej, 

OlawtBune  Fireiae icino other  hariGaiaemtJr*.  so 
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Tfofaond'PartQfHemy  tbeSixt. 


That  Head  of  thins  doth  not  become  a  Emm  : 
Thy Htiul  is  made  co  graspc  a  Palmert  ftarre, 
And  not  to  grace  an  awefull  Princely  Scepter. 
That  Gold,  mull  round  engirt  thefe  brovves  of  mine, 
Whofc  Smile  and  Frowne,  like  to  AcbiSci  Speare 
1<  able  with  the  change,  to  kill  and  cure. 
Hecrc  is  a  hand  to  hold  a  Scepter  vp, 
And  with  the  fame  to  iStt  controlling  Lawn : 
Cine  place :  by  heauen  thou  (halt  rule  no  more 
O^re  him,  whom  heauen  created  for  thyJUler. 

Stm.  Omonrtroui Traitor! I arrefl thee Yorlce 
Of Capitall Treafon'gainfi  the King  and  Crowne  i 
Obey  audacioui  Traitor,  kneele  for  Grace. 

TtH^  Wold"ft  haue  me  kneelcrFiift  let  toe  ask  of  thee. 
If  they  can  brooke  1  bow  a  knee  to  man : 
Sirrah,  call  in  my  forme  to  be  my  bale : 
I  know  ere  theyiwill  haue  me  go  to  Ward, 
Theyl  pa  wne  their  fWordt  of  my  infranchilement. 
jjjj.  Call  hither Clifferd.bii  him  come  arnaine. 
To  fay,  if  that  the  Ballard  boyes  of  Yorke 
Shall  be  the  Surety  fortheir  Traitor  Father. 
Torkc.  O  blood-befpottedNeopoIitan, 
Out-caft  of  Naples,  England*  bloody  Scourge, 
The  fonnes  of  Yorke,  thy  betters  in  their  birth, 
Shall  be  their  Fathers  baile,  and  banccothofc 
That  for  my  Surety  will  rcfufe  the  Boyes. 

Entfr  Eitradcr.d  Bjtbcrd. 
See  where  they  come,  He  warrant  rhey'l  make  it  good. 
Enter  Ctjffvrd. 
£}*.  Andherecome»C/'j/Wtodeny  their  baile. 
Clif.  Health.and  all  happinetfe  to  coy  Lord  the  King. 
To.-.Ithanke  thee  Clifford:  Say ,  what  newes  with  tbee? 
Nay,  do  not  fright «  with  an  angry  looke : 
We arethy  Soueraignc  Clifford, kneele againc ; 
For  thy  miftaking  fo ,  We  pardon  thee. 

Clif.  This  is  my  King  Yorke,  I  do  not  miflake, 
Butthou  miftikei  me  much  to think e  I  do, 
To  Bedlcm  with  him,  it  the  man  Browne  mad. 

Xing.  1  Clifford,  a  Brdlem  and  ambitious  humor 
Makes  him  oppofe  himfelfe  againrt  his  King. 

Clif.  He  is  a  Traitor,  let  him  to  the  Tower, 
And  chop  away  that  factious  pateef  his. 

i2«.  Helsattefted.butwUlnotobey: 
His  tonnetrtie  fayss)(h*ll  giuc  their  words  for  him. 
Tot.  Will  you  not  Sonnes? 
Edte.  INobleFathef.ifourwords  will  ferae. 
Rich.  And  if  words  will  not,  then  our  Weapons  (rial. 
Clif.  Why  what  a  brood  ofTrairort  haue  we  heete  r 
Ttrke.  Lookc  in  sGIaiTe,  rod  call  thy  Image  fo. 
I  am  thy  King,  and  trmn  a  falfc-heait  Traitor  t 
Call  hither  to  the  fiafceroy  two  braueBearet , 
That  with  the  very  fhaking  csf  their  Chaines, 
They  may  aftonifhthefefell-Jurking  Currea, 
Bid  Salibury  and  Warwi  tka  come  to  me. 

Enter  ibe  Sales  cfVantkki,  end 
Salisbury. 


(7'if.  Are  thefethyBearea?  Wee'l  batetbyBeart  to  death, 
And  manacle  thaBcr  ard  in  their  Chainea, 
1  f  thou  dat*ft  bring  them  to  the  bay  ting  place. 

"Rich.  Oft  haue  I  teene  a  hot  ore-weening  Curre, 
Run  backe  and  bite,  becaufe  he  was  with,  held, 
Who  being  fufret'd  with  the  Bcares  fell  paw, 
Hath  daptnia  taile,  betweene  his  leggea  and  ciide, 
AudfudjapeececfffTDuewuJyoudo, 


Is  to  remote  proud  Sometfet  from  the  King, 
Seditious  to  his  Grace,  and  co  the  State. 

lux.  That  irtoomuchptefumption  on  thy  part: 
But  if  thy  Armesbe  to  no  other  end, 
The  King  hath  yeelded  roto  thy  demand : 
The  Duke  of  Somerfet  it  in  the  Tower. 
Jorkf.   Vpon  thine  Honor  is  he  Prifoner? 
Butkj  Vpon  mine  Honor  he  is  Prifoner. 
Terite.  Then  Buckingham  I  do  difmiflemy  Powres, 
Souldiera,  I  thanke  you  all :  difperfe  your  felues : 
Meet  me  to  morrow  in  S. Georges  Field , 
Yew  fhall  haue  pay,  and  euery  thing  you  wifh. 
AndletmySooeraigne.vertuou!  Henry, 
Command  my  eldefl  fonne,  nay  all  my  fonnes, 
At  pledge*  of  my  Fealtle  and  Lone, 
He  fend  them  all  as  willing  as  I  liue » 
Landi,Goods,Horfe,Armor,  any  thing  I  bane 
la  hit  to  ffe.fo  Somerfet  may  die. 

Rttc.  Yorke,  I  commend  this  kinde  fabmlfTioo, 
We  twain*  will  go  into  hiiHighneflie  Tent. 

Enter  KmgcndtAttmdMt. 
King.  Buckingham,  doth  Yorke  intend  no  harroc  to  vi 
That  thus  he  marcheth  with  thee  arme  in  arme  ? 

Terke.  In  all  fubmiflionsnd  humility, 
Yorke  doth  prefent  himfelfe  vnto  your  Highnefle. 
JC.  Then  what  intends  thefe  Forces  thou  doft  bring  ? 
Ttr.  To  heaue  the  Traitor  Somerfet  from  hence, 
And  fight  aeainlt  that  monftrous  Rebcll  Cudi, 
Who  unce  fheard  tobe  difcomnted.- 

Cr.tcr  Idea  With  Cade)  btcd. 

lit*.  If  cne  To  rude,  end  offomejee  condition 
May  pafle  into  theprefenceof  a  King : 
Loe,  I  prefent  your  Grace  a  Traitors  head. 
The  head  of  Cute,  whom  I  in  combat  flew. 

Kwj.The  head  of  Cols'.  Great  God  .how  luR  art  thou  r 
Oh  let  me  view  his  Vifage  being  dea  d, 
That  liuing  wrought  me  fuch  exceeding  trouble. 
Tell  me  my  Friend,  art  thou  the  man  that  flew  him  ) 

/den.  I  was,  an't  like  your  Matelty. 

KingMov?  art  rhou  eall'd?  And  what  il  thy  degree  i 

Idea,  tsf texoider  /des,thaz't  my  matt, 
A  poore  Efquire  of  Kent,  (hat  louet  hit  King. 

Buc.  Sopleafe  it  you  ray  Lord,  't  were  not  arniffe 
He  were  created  Kmghtforhis  good  feruice. 

Kmg.  lien,  kneeledonme.tife  »p  a  Knight: 
We  giue  thee  for  reward  athoufand  Matkea, 
And  will,  that  tboU  henceforth  aitend  on  ♦». 

lien.  May/<an>{juctomeritfuchabouruiCi 
And  neuer  liue  but  true  rnto  his  Liege. 

titter  Queen?  aadSmxrfet. 

X.SeeBuckingham^omerfet comes  with  th*Queene 
Go  bid  her  hide  mm  quickly  from  the  Duke. 

Qm.  For  tboufandYoAei  he  Dull  not  hide  bia  bead, 
But  boldly  ftand,  and  front  Mm  to  hltface. 

Ter.  HowrwrtfiaSornerfetwlibertifi? 
Thin  Yorke  itttloofe  thy  long  InMwHbned  thoughts. 
And  let  thy  tonguebe  equal]  with  thy  heart, 
ihall  I  endure  the  fight  ofSomerfei  t 
Falfe  King,  why  baft  thou  broken  Faith  with  me, 
Knowing  how  hardly  1  can  brooke  abofe  ? 
King  dkt  I  call  thee  ?JNot  thou  art  not  King  i 
Not  fit  rp  goueme  and  rule  multitodet, 
Which  in  ft  O0t,no  not  canfl  not  rule  a  Traitor. 
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TbifecmdTartofHenytbeSixt. 


If  you  oppc'eyour  (duet  to  msrch  Lotd  Warwicke. 

C7/.  Hence  heapecfwrokfcMikindige&dlonipe, 
As  crooked  in  thy  BMO,  as  thy  Chape. 
TV.  Nay  we  {ball  bexe  you  thorowhjr  anon. 
Clif.  Taktbeedc  leafl  by  yet  hem  yon  boon  y— 
Maes: 

XW.  Why  Wtrwlt&e,  hath  thy  koee  forgot  to  bo*? 
OUSaVbtry,  (name  to  thy  fluer  htire. 
Thou  mtdmifkadet  of  thy  brain-ficke  forme, 
What  wilt  the«i  on  thy  death-bed  play  the  Ru.lUnt' 
And  feeke  fot  forrow  with  thy  Spectacle!  / 
Oh  where  it  Faith  ?  Oh,  where  is  Loyalty  ? 
Ifirbebac-lht  from  me  froftie head, 
Where  thsll  it  fkde  a  harbour  in  the  earth  1 
Wilt  tboa  go  digge  a  graue  to  Snde  out  Warre, 
And  flume  ihine  honourable  Age  with blood? 
Why  art  thou  old,  and  wantfr  experience  i 
Or  wherefore  doert  abufe  it ,  if  thou  hafl  it  ? 
For  fhime  in  duiiebendthykntetome. 
Thai  bowe  j  veto  the  graut.with  roicVU  sge. 

Sd.  MyLord,lhaucconfideredwithmyfi(Jfe 
The  Tide  of  this  inoft  renowned  Duke, 
Aad  ia  my  conference,  do  rrpu;e  bis  grace 
Tberigbtfiillbeyrc  to  England s  Royallfeate. 

Xmg.  Haft  tboa  not  fworaeAilegeanceTntomc? 

Sd.  Jhaoe. 

XV. Ccnft  thoa  difpeafe  with heaoen for  foeh  aa  oa_b  ? 

Sd.  It  is  great  linre,  to  fyicarevn-.o  a  Gone  : 
Bat  greater  fmne  to  keepe  a  iinfjll  oath  t 
Woo  caa  be  bound  by  any  foleoce  Vow 
TodoamsTcfto«tdeede,torob  iron, 
To  force  a  fpctlelTe  Virgins  CnafUtie, 
To  reaoe  the  Orphan  ofhis  Particnonie, 
To  wring  the  Widdov*  from  her  cuftoro  d  right, 
And  bade  no  other  teafoo  for  this  wrong, 
Bit  that  he  ni  bound  by  3  folemne  Oath? 

Sf,  A  fubtle  Traitor  needs  no  Sophifter. 

Kmg.  OIlBuckinghirn^ndbidbiiBarroehiinfclfe. 

Tc^f.  CanEtockingham.andalithe  friends  ibouha2., 
I  em  refolu'd  for  death  and  dignitie. 

Old  CSfTht  firft  I  warrant  ihee,if  dreamet  proce  trne 

War.  Youwerebefltogotobed,anddreanicagajnf; 
To  keepe  thee  from  the  Temp  eft  of  the  field. 

OUClif.  lata  refolu'd  to  heart  a  greater  florae, 
Thenjcyihoocan5cocore»piocUy : 
And  that  lie  write  epoo  thy  Bar  gonet. 
Might  1  bat  know  thee  by  thy  houfed  3idge. 

Wtr.  Now  by  ray  Fathers  badge,  old  jV«a&  Crtf?, 
T  be  rampant  Beare  chain'd  to  the  ragged  fiafSe, 
This  day  fli  wcare  aloft  my  B urgor.e :, 
As  00  a  Mewncaioe  top,  the  Cedar  fh:  wet, 
That  keepes  hit  Itanes  infpight  of  any  Home, 
EueoioaSrigbtihee  with  the  view  thereof. 

OUClif.  And  from  thy  Burgooet  lie  rend  thy  Bear  j, 
Asd  tread  it  mi  tr  foot  with  all  cootemp  t, 
Dtfpight  the  Besrard,  that  protects  the  Beare. 

T*.Clif.  And  fo  to  Arm«victo.-io;:>  Father, 
To  Cfjtllibe  Rebels, and  their  Compiles. 

Kith.  Fie,Chtrirtefcrfhanw,fp«akenotinipight, 
or  yoa  &a!l  fcp  with  Iefe  Cbrift  to  night. 

7»  Ciif.  Fouie  ftygasaucke  that's  more  then  .hoy 
deftttH. 

fit.  Ifaotmheaoen.yonlfartb/  fop  ia  hell  Zxtzr.t 
tstrt  Wowicie. 

VT*.  Oifixd  of  Cemfcerland,  -di  Warwick:  alls:  : 
And  if  lSou  deft  not  bide  thee  feora  the  Betrt, 
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Now  wntn  the  angr:  ci  Trumpet  founds  alarum, 
Aad  dead  men*  cries  do  fill  the  etoptie  lyre, 
Clifford  I  lay,  com:  forth  and  fight  with  me, 
rVood  Nortceme  Lord.Oiffocd  cf  CumboHand, 
Warwickei1hoiifevri-_hc3IUcgtheetoa11r.es. 
e<*n  Takg. 
War.  How  caw  n-.y  Ncble  Lord?  Whet  iH  a-foor 
7>.  The  deadly  banded  QiS^J  flew  my  Steed: 
But  match  to  match  I  haue  eaeouocred  him. 
And  tr.sdea  prey  fo:  Cirricn  Kyta  ar.i  Ctowa 
Even  of  the  boarue  bcif;  he  lor*d  Co  vrci 
E-rer  Clifford. 
Wer.  Of  one  ot  both  ofvs  the  time  is  come. 
Tar.  Hold  Warwick  feek  thee  out  icroe  oihet  ch;ce 
Fot  I  my  felfe  muft  bunt  this  Deere  to  dsatfu 

ff'jr.Then  nobly  Yorkc,  'tis  fot  a  Crown  thoo  figbtfl, 
Asl  intend  Clifford  >a  thrhie  to  day, 
ItgreeaesmyfouIetoIeaaetherernaCaitd.     SxiiWm. 

Clif.  Whit  fsefi  thou inmeYorke? 
Why  doft  thou  paufe? 

Takf.  Withihybraoebearingfhouldlbeinloue, 
8nt  that  thou  art  fo  (aft  mine  enernte. 

Clif.  Nor  fhould  thy  prewcfJe  want  praife  8c  efteeme, 
But  that  *rs  fhewce  igoobly.aod  in  Treafon. 

Ttrif.  Soletsthcfpemcnow  againilthyfword, 
At  I  in  iuftice, aad  tree  right  exprcTe  it. 

Clif.  Myfouleandbooteontheadtionboth. 
Ter,  A  dreadfbH  lay.addreffe  thee  inftactly. 
£'.if.  Ltfii Ccrrcnt icsrwctmii, 
Tt.  Thus  Warre  hath  giuen  thee  peace ,fory  art  ftUl, 
Peace  with  his  fouie.  heauen  if  it  be  thy  will. 
£r«rj»*»C/£ir«f. 
CUf.  Shame  and  Conniuan  all  is  on  the  root, 
ps:;;  frames  diforder,  and  dil order  wounds 
Where  it  fhould  guard.  O  Wane,  thou  fonoe  of  htit, 
Whom  angry  heauens  do  make  their  O'loifter, 
Throw  in  the  frozen  bofomes  of  our  put, 
Hot  Coalcs  ef  Vengeance.  Let  no  Soul  diet  fly  t. 
He  that  it  truly  dedicate  to  Wtrre. 
Hath  no  fclfe-!onc:not  he  that  loses  hhnftrfe, 
Hath  ao:  eflentialty,  but  by  circtnftzace 
Thename  of  Valour.  OJetthcv:!;  world  tr.d, 
And  the  preovfes'  Flames  of  the  LtB  day, 
Knit  earth  and  heaoen  together. 
Now  let  the  generall  Trumpet  Waw  hit  blsP, 
Particularities,  and  pcuie  feunds 
To  ceaie.  Was't  thou  oriam'd  (deereFather) 
To  loofe  thy  yoath  in  peace,  and  to  atcbecae 
The  Siloer  Liuery  of aduilcd  Age, 
And  in  thy  Recrtence,and  thy  Chaired  ayes,  thus 
Todieinp.ufriinbattellrEuenit  this  fight. 
My  heart  tsturndioflooe:and  while  'as  mine, 
ltfhal]  beitoiy.  Yorke.notouroldmenfpares: 
."No  more  will  I  their  Babes, Tearet  Virginal!, 
Shall  be  to  me.eoeo  as  the  Dew  to  Fire, 
And  Beat-tie.  that  theTyrtnt  oft  recUimct, 
Sha/i  to  my  flaming  wrjsh,  be  Oyle  and  Flax  1 
HerKtforth,  I  will  not  haue  to  do  with  piny. 
Meet  I  an  infant  of  the  hcufe  ofYotke, 
Into  as  many  gobbiu  will  1  cat  i: 
Ai  wilde  -JW.w<  yoog  Abfttit  did. 
In  croelry,  will!  fceke  out  ay  Fame. 
Come  tboa  new  rakie  of  olde  Cliffords  boafe  I 
At  iH^£nt*t  old  AsA)Cti  beare, 
So  bttre  Itheevpeamy  maflly  (bouUent 
I^ti«,v£a^bare»tioi»gloide; 

"  oj Kcthieg 
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<Tbtfccond<P(trt  of  Henry  tbeSixt. 


Nothing  fo  heauy  as  tbefe  woes  of  mine. 

Enter  Rnhard.imd Somerfet  to  fight. 

Rich.  So  lye  thou  then  i 
Forvnderneainan  Ale-I.oufe  paltry  fignc.i 
The  Cattle  in  S.  x^thoni, ,  Somerfet 
Hath  made  the  Wixard  famous  in  hit  death : 
Sword,  hold  thy  temper ;  Heart,  be  wrachfull  flill : 
Prieftipray  for  enemies,  but  Princes  kill. 
fight.  Excur/iau. 

Enter  Kmg%£>Mtirx-/mdcthsT$. 

Qm.  Away  my  Lord,  you  are  (low,  for  ffiame  away. 

King.  Can  we  outrun  the  Heaueas  ?  Good  Margaret 
ftay. 

Q*.  What  sreyoumadeoO  You'lnorf.gbt  not  fly: 
Now  is  it  manhood,  wrfedome.and  defence. 
To  giue  the  enemy  way,  and  to  fecure  »» 
By  what  we  can,  which  can  no  more  but  flye. 

lAlermt  tfmrtoff. 
If  you  be  cane,  we  then  fhould  fee  the  bottoms 
Of  all  our  Fortunes :  but  if  we  haply  fcape, 
(As  well  we  may,  if  not  through  your  neglect) 
Wefhallto  London  get,  where  you  are  lou'd, 
And  where  this  breach  now  in  our  Fortunes  made 
May  readily  belt  opt. 

Enter  Clifford. 


Ctif.  But  that  my  hearts  on  future  mifcheefe  fct, 
I  would  fpeake  btafpheroy  ere  bid  you  flye  t 
But  flye  you  muft  :  V ncuteable  difcom  fit  e 
Reignes  in  the  hearts  of  all  our  prefent  parts. 
Away  for  your  releefe,  and  we  will  Hue 
To  fee  their  day.and  them  our  Fortune  giae. 
Away  my  Lord,  away. 


Exemt. 


Alanm.     "ZmrtuX.     Enter  Take,  Rtchard ,trarvu-kf 
and So/diersjutb  Drum  (£•  Colour  i. 

Terke.  Of  Salsbury,  who  can  report  of  him. 
That  Winter  Lyon,  who  in  rage  forgets 
Aged  contufions,  and  all  brufl-.  of  Time  • 
And  like  a  Gallant,  in  the  brow  of  youth, 
Repalres  him  with  Occafion.  This  happy  day 
It  not  it  felfe,  nor  haue  we  wooneooe  foot, 
IfSalsburybeloft. 

Rah.  My  Noble  Father: 
Three  tiroes,  to  day  I  holpehimtohishotfe. 
Three  times  beftrid  him :  Thrice  I  led  bun  off, 
Perfwaded  him  from  any  further  aeh 
Bur  ftill  where  danger  was,  flill  there  I  met  him, 
And  like  rich  hanging!  tn  a  homely  houfe, 
So  waa  hit  Will,  in  his  old  feeble  body. 
But  Noble  at  he  it ,looke  where  he  comes. 
Enttr  Salutary, 

S*L  Now  by  my  Sword.well  haft  thou  fought  to  day 
By'th'Mafle  fo  did  we  ail.  Ithankeyou  Rttluvi 
God  knowea  how  long  icii  Ihauetoliue: 
And  it  hath  pleas'd  him  that  three  timet  to  day 
Yoo  haoe  defended  me  from  imminent  death. 
Well  Lords,  we  haue  not  got  that  which  we  baue, 
'  Tij  not  enough  out  foes  are  this  time  fled, 
Being  oppofucs  of  fucbrepayriog  Nature. 

r>t..  I  know  our  fafrty  is  to  follow  them, 
For  (aa  1  heare)  the  King  is  fled  to  London, 
To  call  a  present  Court  of  Parliament : 
Let  vspurfuehlm  ere  the  Writs  go  forth. 
What  layes  Lord  Warwicke.fhalT  we  after  them  / 

**"«r.  After  them :  nay  before  them  if  ws  can  i 
Now  by  my  hand  (Lorda)  'twas  a  glorious  day. 
Sain:  Alborrs  battel!  wonnc  by  famous  Yorko, 
Shall  be  ctcrnix'd  in  all  Age  to  come. 
Sound  Dtumrne  and  Trumpets,  and  to  London  all, 
And  more  foch  dayes  at  thefe,  to  v»  befall,  £xtiem 
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The  third  Part  of  Henry  the  Sixt, 

with  the  death  of  the  Duke  of 

YORKE. 


a/fffw  Trimus.   Scana  H'rima. 


Inter  tlenutenrt .  £dw*r£,Rtel>ard,Norfclktt  Mount. 
ag»e,  Wmnrfi,  er-i  Semiduri. 

sfVsnmci*. 

•jJU'onder  how  the  King  cfcap'd  our  binds? 
PL  While  we  purfu'd  che  Horfmen  of  y  North. 
He  flyly  ftole  away  .and  left  his  men: 
Whereat  the  great  Lord  of  Northumberland, 
Whofe  Warlike  cues  could  neuer  brook  e  retreat, 
Chear'd  rp  the  drooping  Army.and  himfelfe. 
Lord  ClifarJ  and  Locd  Suferd  all  a-breft 
Charg'd  our  maine  Battailcs  Front:  and  breaking  in, 
Were  by  the  Swords  of  common  Souldiers  flaine, 

£iw.  Lord  Sie^erdi  Father,  Duke  of  "Sttceagbtm, 
It  either  flaine  or  wounded  dangerous. 
1  deft  his  Beauer  wuhadown-tighc  blow  : 
That  this  is  crue(Father)  behold  his  blood. 

Muat.  And  Brother  .here's  the  Earle  of  Wilt/hire* 
Whom  I  encountred  as  the  Battels  ioyn'd.  (blood 

Rich.  Speake  thou  for  me,aod  tell  them  what  I  did. 

Pin.  Ricb&lY-Mh  beft  deferj  d  of  all  myfonnes : 
Bat  is  you:  Grace  dead,  my  LordofSometfet  ? 

Nrr.  Such  hope  haue  all  the  line  of  libttfGant. 

Rich.   ThusdoIbopctoCiakeKingf/nrar/head. 

Warm.  And  fo  doe  1  ,TicSot  ious  Prince  of  Terkf. 
Before  1  fee  thee  fcated  in  that  Throne, 
Which  now  the  Houfe  of  Lancafter  vfurpes, 
I  fowbyHeauenjihefc  eyes  dull  ntuercJofe. 
This  is  the  Paliace  of  the  fearefull  King, 
And  this  the  Regall  Seat :  poGeffc  it  Torkf, 
For  this  is  thine,  and  not  King  HmrK/Heim, 

Msw.  Affift  me  then/weet  trerwick^  and  I  will, 
Fcr  hither  we  haue  broken  in  by  force. 

Ntrf.  WeeneaIlarrvityou:hethi«ayei,lnalldye, 

MwrThankcs  gentle  NerfUkf  Jtay  by  me  my  Lord*, 
And  Souldiets  flay  and  lodge  by  me  tbisNighc. 

Tbcj  gee  tip. 
tr*r».  And  when  the  King  comci, offer  him  no  Tioleocc, 
Vnleffe  he  Ceeke  to  thrnft  you  out  perforce. 

P  iwr.The  Queene  this  d  ty  here  holds  ber  Parliament, 
But  little  thmkes  we  (hall  be  of  her  counfaile, 
By  words  or  blowei  here  let  v»  winnc  our  right 

Xjct.   Arm'd  as  weare^et'j  flay  within  wis  Hoofe. 

"fror.  The  bloody  Parliament  fhall  thli  be  eall'd. 
Vnleue  PbategtM&ulu  of  Yotke.be  King, 


And  bafhfull  Htmj  depos'd,  whofc  Cowardice 
Hath  made  vs  by- words  to  our  enemies. 

Ptcne.  Then  leaue  me  not,my  Lords  be  rcfolute, 
I  mesne  to  take  poiTeftion  of  my  Right. 

***rm.  Neither  the  Kmg.nor  he  thit  loueshimbeft, 
The  prowdeft  hee  chat  holds  to  Junttftrr, 
Dares  ftine  t  Wing.if  tfvwit^  fhake  hit  Bells. 
He  plant  PUmtagnet  t  root  him  vp  who  dares : 
Refoluc  thee  Rtckmrd,  cUyme  (he  Englilh  Crown*. 

Flmnjb,  Eater  King  fiewry, Clifford,  NxilmaittrUad, 
Wi^merGnd,  Exeter,  ni  tie  rejf. 

Henry.  My  Lords  .looke  where  the  fturdie  RcbeQ  fits, 
EucnintheChayrcofState:  behkebemeanes, 
Backt  by  the  power  of  Wterwicee,  that  falfe  Peere , 
Toafpirevnto  the  Crotvne.andreigneaa  King, 
Earle  of  Northumberland ,  he  flew  thy  FatheT, 
And  thine,  Lord  L~lrfferd,tt.  you  both  haue  » ow'd  reuenge 
On  hiro.hu  fonr.es, his  faaorites,and  bit  friends. 

Pfertbitmt.  If  Ibeoot.Heauent  bereneng'd  onme. 

CIHferd.  The  kepe  thereof,  makes  OMn  mouroe  in 
Steele. 

»ft/n».Wriat,(njtn  we  firtfer  this?  lets  pluck  him  down. 
My  heart  for  angerburnes.I  cannot  brooke  it. 

Hmrj.  Be  patient.gentle  Earle  of  W'eftrnerlsnd. 

CtffirJ.  Patience  it  fo;  Poulcroones/och  u  be  > 
Hedurft  not  fit  there^iad  your  Father  liu'd. 
My  gracious  Lord.here  in  the  Parliament 
Let  n  afiirle  the  Family  of  Terkf. 

Nwti  Well  haft  thou  fpokeo.Coufin  be  it  to. 

Hevrj.  Ah.know  you  not  the  Citie  fauotrrs  them, 
And  they  haue  troupes  of  Souldiers  at  their  beck  ? 

rTe/ho.  But  when  the  Duke  U  Caine,thej1e  quickly 
flye. 

Hearj.  Farre  be  the  thought  of  this  from  fismer  he&rt, 
To  make  a  Shambles  of  the  Parliament  Houfe. 
Cocrftn  of  Exeter, frowoes.words.snd  threats, 
Shall  be  the  Warre  that  Hcnrj  mcanes  to  Tie. 
Thou  factious  Duke  of  Yorke  descend  my  Throne, 
And  knee! :  for  grace  and  rnrroe  at  my  feet, 
I  am  thy  Soueraignt, 

Terkf.  I  am  t  nine. 

Exet.  For  fhame  come  downe.be  made  thee  Duke  of 
Yotke. 

Terkf.  Ic  waa  my  Inheritance^  tbt  Etrledome  wa*. 
_•"" first.  Thy 
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The  thirdTart  <f  Henry  theSixt. 


Brsf  .Thy  Father  was  aTraytor  to  the  Crowne. 
K'^rv.fAWWtbouiiiaTraycorco  the  Crowne, 
In  following  this  vfurping  Hem). 

Clifford.  Whom  (houid  bee  follow,  but  hit  narurall 
King? 

Warw.  Tme  Ctifferd.that't  Richard  T>\&t  of  Yotke, 

Henry.  And  fhall  Iftand.anJthou  licir.  myThtooe? 

Tot'ks-  It  mull  and  (hall  be  fo.content  thj  felfe. 

Wane.  BcDukeof  Lancafter,lethimbeKing. 

Wt/ftw.  He  is  both  King.and  Duke  of  LancafTer, 
And  that  the  Lord  of  Wefl  merland  fhall  mamtaine. 

Warn.  And  WsTrJcfciball  difprooe  it.  You  forget, 
That  we  ire  tbofe  which  chas'd  you  from  the  field, 
And  flew  your  Fathtrs,and  with  Colours  Spread 
Mareht  through  the  Citie  to  the  Pallace  Gates. 

JVmhsimtXcs  H'arwicktJ  remember  it  to  my  griefe, 
And  by  his  Soule.thou  and  thy  Hcufe  (hall  rue  it. 

TFefim.  Plartagetietfif  thee  and  theft  thy  Sonnes, 
Thy  Kinfmen.and  thy  Friends.Ilehaue  more  liuea 
Then  drops  of  bloud  were  in  my  Fathers  Veinej. 

{Iff.  Vrge  it  no  more,  left  that  in  Head  of  words, 
I  fend  thee,Wsnri:^»,  fuch  a  Mcffengtr, 
A>  (hall  reucnge  his  death.btforc  I  Qirre. 

Warn.  Poore  Clifford,  how  I  (come  hit  wortbleffe 
Threats. 

float.  Will  you  we  (hew  out  Title  to  the  Crowne  ? 
If  no: , our  Swords  fhall  pleads  it  in  the  field. 

Henry.  What  Title  haft  thou  Traytor  to  the  Crowne? 
My  Father  was  as  thou  art.Duke  of  Yoike, 
Tby  Grandfather  Roger  Morrhxrr,Ezt\e  of  March. 
I  am  the  Sonne  of  Henty  the  Fift, 
Who  made  the  Dolphin  and  the  French  taftoupe, 
And  fcia'd  vpon  their  Townes  and  Prouinces. 

Wans.  Talke  not  of  France,firh  thou  haft  loft  ii  all. 

Henry.  The  Lord  ProteSor  loft  it.andr.ot  I : 
When  I  was  crown'd.I  was  but  nine  moneths  old. 

Ritb,  You  are  old  enough  now, 
And  yet  me  thinkes  you  loofe : 
Father  teare  the  Crowne  from  the  Vfurpers  Head. 

Edtrent.  Sweet  Father  doe  lo,fet  it  on  your  Head. 

Mount.  Good  Brother, 
As  thou  lou'ft  and  bonoreft  Armes, 
Let's  fight  it  out,aod  not  ftand  cauillingthui. 

"Richard.  Sound  Drumroes  and  Trumpetf ,  and  the 
King  will  fly e. 

Plant,  Sonnes  peace. 

Henry,  Peace  thou,  and  giue  King  Henry  lesue  to 
fpwkc. 

warm.  Tlattagenct  Ouirpeakefuft;{fearebirn;U>rcif> 
And  be  you  filent  and  attentiue  too, 
For  he  that  interrupts  him, fhall  not  Ike. 
//«».Thin«'ft  thou.thit  I  will  leaue  my  Kingly  Tbrone, 
Wherein  my  Grandfire  and  my  Father  fat  1 
No:firft  fhall  Wane vnpcople thia  myRealmet 
I, and  their  Colours  often  borne  in  France, 
And  now  in  EngIand,to  our  hearts  great  forrow. 
Shall  be  my  Winding-fheet.Why  faint  you  Locda  t 
My  Title's  good.aod  better  fatre  then  his. 

u'irw.  Prone  it  Henry, tad  thou  (halt  be  King. 

Hm.  Henry  the  Fourth  by  Conqueft  got  tin  Crowne. 

FImi.  "Twis  by  Rebellion  againft  his  King. 

Henry,  gjenow  not  what  to  fay.my  Titles  weeks: 
Tell  me.may  not  a  King  adopt  an  Heirc  ? 

Ptmi.  What  then?, 

Henry.  Andif hcrnay.ehenarnllawrullKHJg: 
For  Rjthvd  jn  the  view  of  many  Lords, 


ReGgn  d  the  Crowne  to  Henry  the  Fourth 
Whofe  Keire  rr.y  Father  was.and  1  am  hist 

Warn.  He  role  againft  him.bejng  his  Soueraigne 
AndmadehimtorafignehisCrowneperforce.        ' 

Warn.  Suppofe^y Lords^iediditvnconftraynd 
Thinke  you  twere  prriudiciall  to-his  Crowne  ? 

Exet.  No:  for  he  could  not  lb  refignehis  Crowne, 
But  that  the  next  Heirelhould  fucceed  and  rcigne. 

Henry.  Art  thoa  againft  vsJDuke  of  Exeter  ? 

Exet.  His  is  the  right.and  therefore  pardon  me. 

PUmt.  Why  whifper  you,my  Lords.and  anfwrr  not  t 

Exet. My  Confcienee  tells  me  be  islawfuil  King. 

Henry.  All  will  reuolt  from  me,and  turne  to  him. 

Nonhnmb.  Planageixt  fa  all  the  Clayme  thou  lay'ft 
Thinke  not,thatHer^7tharl  be  (bdepos'd.  ' 

•  Wont.  Depos'dbefhallbe.indefpighcofall. 

Nmhumb.  Thoa  art  deceiu'4 : 
*Tis  not  thy  Southerne  power 
Of  Effcx.Noifolke.SufFolke.nor  ofKent, 
Which  makes  thee  thus  prefumptuous  and  prowd, 
Can  fettheDukevpindefpightofme. 

CI  fori.  King  Hemjjtx  thy  Title  right  or  wrong. 
Lord  Clifford  vowes  to  fight  in  thy  defence : 
May  that  ground  gape.and  (wallow  meatrue, 
Where  I  (hall  kneele  to  him  that  Dew  my  Father. 

Henry.  Oh  Clifford,how  thy  words  reuiue  my  hcajr. 

Plant.  Henry  of  Lancafter.rcfigne  thy  Gwne: 
What  mutter  you.orwhat  confpire  you  Lords  ? 

Warm.  Doe  right  vntotbftPrinccIyDukeofYtoike, 
Or  I  will  fill  the  Houfe  with  armed  men, 
And  ouer  the  Chayre  of  State,  where  now  he  fits, 
Write  »p  hit  Title  with  rfurp'mg  blood. 

Hejtampei  with  hit  footpad  the  Sonldicrt 
jhe»  thanfelms. 

Harry.  My  Lord  of  Warwick,hcarebut  one  word, 
Let  me  for  this  my  life  time  rcigne  as  King. 

Ptew.Confirme  the  Crowne  to  me  and  to  mine  Heires, 
And  thou  (halt  rcigne  in  quiet  while  thou  liutl. 

Henry.  1  am  content :  Bjcherd  tlanxagensi 
Enioy  the  Kingdome  after  my  deccafe. 

Clifford.  What  wrong  ia  this  ynto  the  Prince, your 
Sonnet' 

Warn.  What  good  is  this  to  England.andhimfctfc? 

Wtftm.  Bafe.fearefuH,and  defpsyring/foiT7. 

Clifford.  How  haft  thou  ioiur'd  both  thy  fclfe  and  ts? 

Weflm.  I  cannot  ftay  to  heate  thefe  Articles. 

Ncirtbwnb.  Norl. 

Clifford.  Come  Courts,  let  vt  tell  die  Qgecne  thefe 
Newes. 

Veflm.  Farwell  faint-hearted  and  degenerate  King, 
In  whofe  cold  blood  no  fparke  of  Honor  bides. 

Northupk.  Be  thou  a  prey  vnto  the  Houfe  oiTtrlg, 
And  dye  in  Bands.for  this  rnmanly  deed. 

Cliff.  In  dreadfull  Warre  mayM  thou  be  ouertorae. 
Or  liue  in  peace  abandon'd  and  defpis'd. 

Went.  Turne  this  way  Henry ,and  regard  then  not. 

Exeter.  They  feeke  rcuenge,  and  therefore  will  not 
yeelti- 

Henry.  Ah  Exeter, 

Vrmv.  Why  fhould  you  figh.tny  Lord  i 

Henry.  Not  formy  felfe  LaiiilPerwickJOutfm  Scfeat, 
Whom!  vnnaturally  (hall  dif-inherrte. 
But  be  it  at  it  may:  I  here  entayle 
The  Crowne  to  thee  and  to  thine  Heires  for  ever, 
Conditionally,  that  beete  thou  take  an  Oath, 
To  ceafe  this  Ciuill  Warre :  and  whiTft  I  hue, 
To 
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Hcvy.  Say  ga*ieM*g<mf,iitdbaKm:(paitu 

^yttot-  Tboa  hafiijpohe  coo  owch  already:  get  ihee 
gene. 

Htnry.  Ga*it$<imX! EAesrijhBam'&tSay at* 

Qtntne.  I,to  be  murine* 'd  by  his  Enemies. 

Prince.  When  I  returns  with  iridrorie  to  the  ReJel, 
lie  fee  your  Grace :  til!  thenjle  follow  her. 

Qutrne.  Come  Sonne  awsy,  we  may  oot  lit:  £«  this. 

Hcmy.  PooreQueene, 
How  louc  to  me,  and  to  ha  Sonne, 
Hath  made  her  break;  cut  into  tcrtnet  of  Rage. 
Rewng'd  miy  (he  be  on  that  hstefuQ  Duke, 
Whofe  hiughtie  fpirit,wingcd  with  dtfire. 
Will  coft  my  Crowne,and  1  ike  an  emprie  Eaglr, 
Tyre  on  the  f!c(h  of  mcand  of  ray  Sonne. 
The  lofle  of  thofe  three  Lords  torment:  my  besrt : 
lie  write  »mo  them,  and  entreat  them  faire  ; 
Come  Coo(tn,you  (rufi  be  the  Meflenger. 

Ixet.  And  1,1  bope.ftuU reconcile  themeE.        Exit. 

FtaariA.    Enter  Rkksrd,  E&xtrd,  and 
t^ioaatagae. 
Rkhtrd.  Brother,  though  I  bee  youagcit,  gioe  mee 
leaue. 

Edverd.  Nojcin  better  pJjytheOrttor. 
Mooa.  But  I  haoe  rcafor.s  flrong  and  fcrceabk. 

EcttrdxDuk.rfTvtcs. 

Tmie.  Why  how  nowSonnes,and  Brother, «  a  frrife? 
What  is  your  Qgarrel!  f  ho  w  began  it  firft  ? 

Edavi.  No  Quarreil.bot  a  flight  Contention. 

Tthf.  About  what  i 

Rich.  About  that  which  conccrnes  yoarGrs.ce  and  vi 
TbeCrowne  ofEngland^Father,  which  is  yours. 

Ttrke.  Mine  Boy? not  till  King  Hairy  be  dead. 

Rxbxrd.  Your  Right  depends  Dot  on  his  Iife,or  death. 

f  J«mtW.Now  you  are  Heite,therefore  eruoy  it  now 
By  giuing  the  Hosfe  ofLaudfhr  leaue  to  brccthc, 
It  will  out-rjnneyou,F«heT,intheend. 

Tvke.   I  tooke  an  Os:h ,  that  hee  fbocld  quietly 
reigoe. 

Ecbrvd&ai  for  a  Krngdome  any  Oath  may  be  broken 
I  wouIdbreakeathoufandOaiueSjtoretgncoiie  veere. 

Rjcbxrd.  No:  God  forbid  your  Grace  flsjuld  be  foj- 
fworne. 

r«r<*.  I  ffiall  be,if  I  clayme  by  open  Warre. 

Rcbjrd.  lie  proue  the  contrary,  if  you'k  hcare  rnw 
fpeake. 

Ttritt.  Thou  cjnft  not,  Son  or:  it  is  impofTible. 

Rithied,  AnOathisof  no  moment  .being  not  tocke 
Before  a  true  and  iawfull  Magiftrate, 
That  hath  authoritie  ouer  him  that  fwcaret. 
/forryhad  none, but  did  vfiirpe  the  place. 
Then  feeing  'twas  he  that  made  you  to  depofe, 
YourOari,my  Lord, is  vaine  and  friuoloas. 
Therefore  to  Armcs :  and  Father  doe  but  thinke, 
How  fweet  a  thing  it  is  to  weare  a  Crowoe, 
Within  whofe  Circuit  is  Elixjum, 
And  all  that  Poets  faioe  of  bMifle  and  Icy. 
Why  doe  we  Sieger  thus?  I  cannot  reft, 
Vntill  the  Wbite  Role  that  I  weare,  be  dy'de 
Eoen  in  the  luke-wann  blood  of  Henrui  heart. 

Tw^f,  Ritlurd  ynoogh:  I  wtU  be  Ki.ng.or  dye. 
Brotbcr,tkoa  (halt  to  London  prctently. 
And  whet  onf  4>?wt.tottui  Enterprtfr, 
Thou 


ToboisoeiiwlstriyKlng^nclSsesrjignej 

And  ucyiitti  by  Triafon  nor  HofiiEtie, 

To  fedte  to  purtre  dowrte,and  reigne  thy  fejfe. 

Pts*.  This  Oath  I  willingly  take^and  v  iB  perfcrrBe. 

\rarw.  Loag  line  King  Htxrj  .-  RLszcg&xz  embrace 
him. 

Herr).  And  long  line  thou ,  and  tiefe  dry  forward 
Soonea. 

PLtxt.  Now  T*rif  and  LaKtjtir  are  reeoncil'd. 

Exit,  Acoirtibebethatfeekestomaketbcmfoe*. 
Stxrt.  Hert  they  cjou  dcont. 

"pis*.  Farewell  my  gracious  Lord^letomyCafUe. 

rfjro.  And  lie  keepe  London  with  my  Sooidien. 

AVf.  And  I  to  Norfolke  with  my  follower  . 

M&ott.  And  1  vntothe  Sea,from  whence  I  came. 

Hcnj.  And  I  with  gtie'e  and  forrow  to  the  Court. 

Etttrtbt  Qimm.- 

Extttr.  Heere  comes  the  Qoeene, 
Whofe  Lookts  bewray  her  anger; 
Ucftealesway. 

Hotrj.  £ xtttr  fo  will  I. 

Qacetc.  Nsy,goeaot  from  me,I  will  follow  thee. 

Htmrj.  Be  patient  geotlc  Queene,  an4 1  will  ftay. 

0*f"f.WHocinbep2ticnl  infuchextrearncsf 
Ah  wretched  man, would  I  bad  dy'de  a  Maid  * 
And  neoer  fecne  thee.neuer  borne  thee  Sonne, 
Seeing  tboa  haft  proud  fo  vnrtarorall  a  Father. 
Hath  he  deferu'd  to  loofe  his  Birth-right  thus  ? 
Hadft  thou  bat  lou'd  him  hs'.fe  fo  well  as  I, 
Or  felt  that  paine  which  I  did  for  him  once, 
Or  nourifht  him.ts  I  did  with  my  blood  ; 
Tboa  wottltTtt  baue  left  thy  deareft  heart-blood  there. 
Rather  then  have  made  that  fauage  Duke  thine  Hnre, 
Anddif-ioberited  thine  oody  Sonne. 

Ptuki.  Fit-Her.you  cannot  djf-ir.heritemt. ■ 
If  yoo  be  King.w.Sy  Chould  not  I  fucceede? 

Hnrf.  Psrdonmei*/*-^<rrr,pardonrcefweet  Sormt, 
The  Earle  of  Warwick  and  the  Duke  ecfo/c't  toe. 

3*ft.  En  fore' t  thee?  Art  thou  Kjng,and  wilt  be  forc't? 
I  fbame  to  beare  thee  fpeake:  ah  timoroui  Wretch, 
Thoa  haft  rndone  thy  feifc.thy  Sonne,and  me, 
And  giu'n  sato  the  Koufe  of  r«r^#  {job  head. 
As  tboo  Inalt  teigne  but  by  tbeir  fcnfeance. 
To  cntayle  hirst  and  his  Heires  *nto  theOo  woe. 
What  is  it.but  to  make  thy  Seputcher, 
And  creepe  into  it  tarre  before  thy  timr? 
ffjrmtiji  Chancelor.tnd  t!ie  Lord  of  CalTice, 
Sterne  fW«««ViJfrcocnniaxrds  the  Narrow  Seal, 
The  Duke  is  made  Protector  of  iheRealme. 
And  yet  (halt  thou  be  fafe?  Such  fafetie  fmdea 
The  arembling  Lambe.icuirormed  with  Woiucs. 
Hid  I  beene  there,  which  am  a  filly  Woman, 
The  Souldiers  fhould  haue  tofs'd  me  on  theti  Pikes, 
Before  1  woold  haue  granted  to  that  AS. 
But  tboo  preferr'ft  thy  Life,befote  thine  Honor. 
And  feeing  thoo  do'S,I  here  diuorce  my  felfe, 
Both  ftorn  thy  Table  Hrwr^.tcd  tby  Bed. 
Vntill  that  Ac*  of  Parliament, be  repeil'd, 
Wbertby  my  Sonne  is  dif-inherited. 
The  Northerne  Lor ds,t hat  haue  forfworne  thy  Colours, 
Will  follow  mine, if  once  they  fee  them  fpread  -. 
And  foread  they  fbill  be.to  thy  foule  djfgrace. 
And  vrtet  roine  of  the  Houfe  of  TVr^f. 
Thus  doe  I  leaae  thee:  Come  Sonne,  let's  away, 
Ow  Army  is  ready ;  cooe,wce  1c  after  them. 
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Thou  Hjcbard  Shut  to  the  Duke  of  Norfolk*, 

AndteUhiiTi  pnuilyof  our  intent. 

You  Edward  {hall  vr to  my  Lord  Cobham, 

With  whom  the  Kentifbmen  wilt  willingly  rife. 

In  them  I  truft:  for  they  are  Souldiors, 

Wittie,coutteous7libetall,fuU  of  fpint. 

While  you  are  thus  imploy'd,  what  retieth  more  i 

But  that  I  fecke  occaficn  how  to  vie. 

And  yestheKingnotprrutetomy  Drift, 

No:  any  of  the  Houfe  of  Lanafttr. 

Eater GatmeL 

Bat  (lay,  what  Newel  r  Why  commft  thou  in  fuah 
poftcr 

GtbrioL  The  Qneene, 
With sjl  the  NortherneEarles  and  Lords, 
Intend  here  to  befiege  yoo  in  your  Cafttt. 
She  Ishatd  by.with  tweotie  thoufaod  mem 
And  therefore  fortiBe  your  HolfLmy  Lord . 

Terit.  I, with  my  Sword. 
What  t  thin Vft  thou.that  we  fearc  them  f 
Edvard  and  Richard,  you  (hall  ftay  with  me, 
My  Brother  Motmague  (hall  pofte  to  London. 
Let  Noble  ***inw£$0,£VW«»,sid  the  reft, 
Whom  we  haue  left  Proteciors  of  the  King, 
With  powrefoll  Pollicie  ftrengthen  ibernl'elucs. 
And  truft  not  £mp!e  Hcory.nor  his  Oathes. 

Mown.  Brother,  I  goe:JIewitmethem,feare  it  not 
And  thot  rocft  humbly  I  doe  take  my  kaue. 

Ext$  Uitotataguf. 

TSjnerlJVSentmer^anihu  Brcthtr. 

Torki  Sir  &fcn.i2d  Sit  Hugh  tAmimgrfiiiat  VrxMca 
You  are  come  to  SandaU  In  a  hippie  houre. 
The  Armte  of  the  Qjsceoe  means  to  bencge  vs. 

hhn.   Shee  (Wl  not  necde,  wee'le  meete  her  in  the 
field. 

ToraV.   Whzi.withSuethoiifsndmenf 

HtcixirA.   l.wlrhnuehundted.Fathet.foranecde. 
A  Woman's  geaerall:  what  (hould  we  fearc  r 

A  Mar  A  afarra  of. 

Edward.  I  heare  their  Drummes  .- 
I  «t's  fet  our  men  In  order, 
And  itTueforrh.and  bid  them  Bsttaileftraight, 

TurAf.ftii«  iT.ir,  to  twentiet  though  the  nodes  be  great , 
I  doubt  not,Vnckk,of  our  Viftorie. 
Many  a  Battaik  haue  I  wonne  in  France, 
When  as  the  Enemle  hath  beene  tenne  to  ones 
Why  {hould  I  not  now  haue  the  like  Ccccefft.  t 

Aicrvm.  Exit. 

Enter  ttutUnd,and  bu  Tutor. 

rbttJxad.  Ah.whithet  fhall  1  Qye.tofcape  their  hands 
Ah  Tutor  .looke  where  bloody  Citfordcoma. 

Eirttr  Clifford. 

Clifford  Chaplaineaw'ay.thy  Prjefthood  faues  thy  He 
As  for  the  Brat  of  this  accurfed  Duke, 
Whoft  Father  flew  my  Fatha  ,be  fhall  dye. 

7"«rer.  And  I  .my  Lord,  will  beare  him  company. 

Clifford.  Souldiers^way  with  him. 

TusanAh  Clifrrd,mosihefMK  this  tnooccnt  Child, 
teaft  thou  be  treed  both  of  God  and  Man        exit. 


Clifford.  Howoowt'ishedcadalreaftiej 
Or  Is  it  feare.that  makes  him  clofc  his  eyes  r 
lie  open  them. 

Rutland.  So  looks  the  pent-rp  Lyon  o're  the  Wretch, 
That  trembles  voder  his  deooaring  Pawes. 
And  Co  he  walkcsynfulting  o're  his  Prey, 
And  fo  be  comes,to  rend  his  Limbcs  afunder. 
Ah  gentle  Clifford,ki\\  me  with  thy  Sword, 
And  not  with  fuch  a  cniell  threatnmg  Looke. 
Sweet  Clifford  heare  me  fpeake.beforc  I  dye: 
lam  too  tneane  a  fubieif  for  thy  Wrath, 
Be  thou  rcueng'd  on  men.and  let  me  liue. 

Clifford.  In  vaine  thou  fpeak'ft.poort  Boy : 
My  Fathers  blood  hath  ft  opt  the  paffage 
Where  tby  words  (hould  enter, 

haloid.  Then  let  my  Fathers  blood  open  it  again. 
He  is  a  man,and  Clifford  cope  with  him. 

Clifford.   Had  1  thy  Brethren  here,  their  hues  and  thine 
Were  not  reuenge  fuflicienr  for  me  i 
No,if  J  digg'd  vp  thy  fore-fathers  Grants, 
And  hung  their  rotten  Coffins  vp  in  Chayncs, 
It  could  not  flake  mine  ire,oor  eafe  my  heart. 
The  fight  of  any  of  the  Houfc  of  Tartu, 
Is  as  a  furie  to  torment  my  Soule ; 
And  till  I  root  out  their  accurfed  Line, 
And  leaue  not  one  aliuc,  I  Uuc  in  Hell. 
Therefore— 

RiaUnd.O\\  let  me  pray  .before  I  take  my  death  : 
To  thee  I  prayjfweet  Clifford  pittj  me. 

Clifford.  Such  pitty  as  oay  Rapiers  point  affords. 

RmUni.  I  neuex  did  thee  barme:  why  wilt  thou  (Ly- 
me? 

Clifford.  Thy  Father  bath. 

SssLni.  But 'twas  ere  I  was  borne. 
Thou  haft  one  Sonne,  for  his  fake  pitty  meg 
I.eifi  in  tcuenge  thercof.fith  Goo  is  iuft, 
He  be  as  miferabry  Qaine  as  I. 
Ah.lct  me  liue  in  Prifonajl  my  dayes. 
And  wheal  giueocca fieri of  offence. 
Then  let  me  dye,for  now  thou  haft  no  caufe. 

Clifford.  No  caufe?  thy  Father  flew  my  Fathaanerf 
fore  dye. 

Rutland.  Di/faciam  Umdii  fwnmajk  tfia  tat. 

Clifford.  flaaiigrm:,\(.oaiKfUntiigeaa: 
And  this  thy  Sonnes  blood  cleauing  to  my  Ehdx, 
Shall  raft  vpon  my  Weapon, till  thy  blood 
Congeal'd  with  this  ,doe  make  roe  wipe  off  both.    Exit. 

i/ilaam.   tnzer  &xAonLJ)uir  of  Terh. 

Torfy. The  Army  of  the  Qocene  hatb  got  the  Sciir 
My  Vnckles  both  are  flaine,  in  icfcuing  met 
And  ail  my  folio  wers,to  the  eager  (be 
Tume  back,and  flyr.likc  Ships  before  the  Wtndt, 
Or  Lambcs  purfu'd  by  hunger- Rained  Wokies. 
MySonnes.God  knowes  what  hath  bechancn:  them: 
But  this  I  know,they  haue  demesn'd  theiruelues 
Like  men  borne  to  Renowne,  by  Life  or  Death. 
Three  times  did  "Rjc>xtrd  make  a  Lms  re  r.ie, 
And  thrice  cjy'de.Courage  FatVr.fight  it  out » 
And  full  as  oft  came  Edward  to  my  hoe, 
With  Purple  Fau]chton,pauitec>  to  the  Hilt, 
In  blood  of  thofe  that  bad  encotxiaed  him  s 
And  when  the  hardy  eft  Warriors  did  retyrc, 
Rtcbtrd  cry'de,Charge^u>d  eioe  no  foot  of  grotctd, 
Aadcr/dcJACrowne,orclleaglorlot.'sToniheJ 
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Aad  wfrere's  chit  valiant  SmEG5  Prodigie. 

Crcejejour  Boy.thar  witb  bis  grumbling  royce 

Wu  wool  co  dieare  his  Did  In  Mutinies ' 

Or  with  the  rert.where  u  your  Dirlirig.^tadV 

looks  rwe#,l  fHynd  thuNapkin  with  the  blood 

That  TaJiaot  C£|fi>d,w'iii  bis  Rapiers  point, 

Made  iffije  from  the  Bo  Com*  of  the  Boy 

And  if  thine  eyes  can  water  for  hit  death, 

1  gioe thee  ihti  lodtiethyCrieekeswithaJl 

Ain  poore  Ttris,  but  chat  I  hate  thee  deadly, 

I  OiotHd  lament  chy  mifetablt  due 

I  prythee  grieuc,co  make  oe  merry,  Tfif. 

Wrur.haib  tby  fierie  heart  fo  parent  thine  ectray  les, 

That  not  a  Teare  can  fatl/or  Raztsrii  death  > 

Why  art  thou  pitienc.mm  )  t hoc  fhould'P,  be  mad; 

And  l.io  make  thee  mad.doc  mock  thee  thus. 

5timpe.raue.and  fret  .that  1  may  ling  and  dance. 

Thou  woulc'ft  be  fec'd.1  fee, to  make  me  fport  t 

Twee  cannot  fpeake,vnlefle  he  weare  a  Ctowne. 

A  Crowoe  for  Tari< ;  and  Lords.bow  lowe  to  lura  i 

Hold  ycnhuhaneb.wruleft  Idoefet  icon. 

I  marry  Sir.now  looker  be  like  a  King  . 

I,thisn  he  that  took;  King  Haa-tci  Chaue, 

And  this  is  he  was  his  adopted  Heire, 

But  how  is  it ,thit  great  Pt**t*£m*t 

Is  crowrfd  Co  foone.and  broke  his  folemae  Oath  t 

A»  I  bethinkeme  you  fhould  not  be King, 

Tu!  our  King  Hmy  had  fhooke  hands  withTJeath- 

Aod  will  you  pale yout  head  in  Htmtti Glory, 

And  rob  his  Temples  of  the  Diademe, 

Now  m  his  Life.agunft  your  holy  Oath  ? 

Oh 'tis  a  fault  tootoompaidonable. 

Off  with  the  Qowoe;ar.d  with  the  Qowne,rus  Head, 

And  whilefl.  we  breathe.take  time  to  doe  him  dead. 

Ciifari.   That  is  my  Office,  for  my  Fathers  fake. 

Quftat     Nay  ftay  ,  lei's  he&re   the   Onions  he* 
makes 

TV**.    Shee- Wolfe  of  France, 
Bat  worfe  then  Wolurs  of  France. 
Whofe  Tongue  mote  poyfons  then  the  Addeu  Tooth ; 
How  ill-befeetning  is  it  in  thy  Sex, 
To  triumph  like  an  Amajomsn  Ttull, 
Vpon  their  Woes. whom  Fortune  captiuatet  i 
Bu:  that  thy  Face  is  Viiardhke.vochangicg, 
Made  impudent  with  vie  of  cuill  deedes. 
J  woold  aflay  ,ptowd  Quecne.to  make  thee  blulh. 
To  tell  thee  whence  thou  cam  ft, of  whom  dcjiu'd. 
Were  Chame  enough,  to  fhame  thee, 
Wert  thou  not  fhamelefTe. 
Tby  Father  beares  the  type  of  Kingof  Naples, 
Of  both  the  Sicils.and  Ierufalem, 
Yet  not  fo  wealth. e  as  an  Engiifh  Yeoman. 
Hath  thai  poore  Monarch  taught  theeto  mfult  ? 
Itneedcinot,oorit  bootes  theenoc.prowd  Queene, 
Vnleffe  the  Adage  mufl  be  verify  d, 
That  Beggers  mounted.tunne  theit  Horfe  to  death, 
TisBeautie  that  doth  on  make  Women  prowd, 
But  God  he  knowea.thyfhare  thereof  is  (mill 
Tis  Venue,  that doth  make  them  moft  idrou  d, 
The  contrary, doih  make  thee  woodted  at. 
Tis  Gouernment  that  makes  them  feemeDiuiot, 
The  want  tbereof.makes  theeabhocQioable. 
Thou  art  as  oppofue  to  euery  good, 
rV>  the  AmrpeCii  aiefntova, 
Oras  i he  South  to  the  S/yMnrrwv. 
Oh  T/gtet  He  in,  wrapt  in  a  Wotsaw  Hide, 

How 


A  Scepter, or  an  Eartruy  Scpuicnre. 

With  this  we  char g'd  againe :  bete  out  alas, 

We  bodg'd  againe,  as  1  bane  feeoe  a  Surra 

With  bootleife  labour  fwimme  againrrtheTyde, 

And  fpend  her  flreogth  with  ooer-mstcbing  Wanes, 

A  [hon  AUrom  wakm. 
Ah  hearke.the  rataJI  followers  doe  purtut, 
And  I  am  fitnt .andcannoe  flye  their  furie: 
And  were  I  ftremg,I  would  not  /hormetheu  furie. 
The  Sands  ire  numbred.thit  makes  vp  roy  Life, 
Here  mull  1  ftay.aod  here  my  Life  mult  end. 

£xtr  tbt  8mt,Cltfi*d,Vortbm»ifrt*4, 
tbt  jaarf,  fratct,tnASmUatti 

Coax  bloody  CUffird,  rough  Nfiimniirtjnd. 
I  dare  your  cpjencrUetTe  furie  to  more  rage  . 
I  am  yout  But  t,  and  I  abide  yout  Shot . 

,V»'W.    Yreid  ioOui  mercy. proud  PLmttgntt. 

Cliftri.    !,tofuchn>ercy,as  his  ruthiciTe  Arme 
With  downe-riglu  payment, (hew'd  vnto  my  Father. 
Now  Pbmttm  hath  tumbled  from  his  Carre, 
And  made  an  Evening  at  ■  he  Noone-tide  Prick 

Twee  My  afhes.as  the  Phoaiia.roay  bring  forth 
A  Bird,ihit  will  reuenge  vpon  you  ail : 
And  in  that  hope, I  throw  mine  eyes  to  Heioen, 
Scorning  whar  ere  you  can  iffliiS  me  with. 
Why  came  you  not  ?  what, multitudes, and  fea  re  • 

CUtf  So  Cowards  fight,  when  they  can  flye  uo  further, 
SoDoucs  doe  peck  the FiulconspietcingTi'Ions, 
So  defperate  Tneeues,aJI  hopelefle  of  their  Lwes, 
Breuhecuc  Inueftiues  gainli  the  Officers. 

Ttrkf.  Oh  Qrtcri,  but  bethinke  thee  once  againe. 
And  in  thy  thought  ore-run  my  former  time : 
And  if  thou  canft.fot  blufhtng.view  this  face. 
And  bite  thy  tongue,that  0 adders  bim  with  Cowardacc, 
Whofe  frowne  hath  made  thee  fain:  and  flye  ere  this. 

Ctifffi.  I  will  not  bandie  with  thee  word  foe  word , 
But  buckler  with  thee  blowes  cwice  two  for  oae. 

Qmrtv.  Hold  vilunt  Clifsrd,  foi  a  thoui'aod  cacuis 
I  would  prolong  a  while  the Traytora  Life: 
Wrath  makes  him  deife,  fpeike  thou Njrrbmmiu LoU. 

tf$rtbumbM<A&  C/>]firaf.doenoc  honor  him  fo  much, 
To  prick  thy  fingtr.though  to  wound  his  heart. 
What  valour  were  it, when  a  Cu tie  doth  grirme. 
For  one  co  thru  fthisHandbet  weene  hi  s  Teerh , 
When  he  might  fpurne  him  with  his  Foot  away  » 
It  is  Wanes  pnre,to  take  ill  Vantages, 
And  tennetoone.is  no  impeach  of  Valour. 

CUfni.    I,  I,  lo  fttiuea  the  Woodcocke  with  the 
Gynne. 

Ntthamb     So  doth  the  Connie  flruggle  in  the 
Net 

r#rf^.  So  triumph  Theeuei  vpon  their  concjucr'd  Booty, 
SoTruemenyeeld  wuh  Robbers, fo  o're-rnatcht. 

Nerihmjb     What  would  yout  Grace  ha  je  clone  vnto 
hi,nnow> 

fejwine.  Braue  Wimors, CbffirtiniNertouaittrfaiJ, 
Come  make  him  (land  vpon  this  Mole-hill  here, 
That  nught  at  Mountainei  with  oui-fttetchrdAiarjei, 
Yet  parted  but  i he  fhadow  with  his  Hand. 
Whii.wis  it  you  thac  would  be  Englands  King  ) 
Wa»'  you  ihu  reueird  in  out  Parliament, 
And  made  aPreichment  of*  yovr  high  Defceti!  » 
Where  ire  your  r/etTe  of  Sonnes.to  back  you  now 
The  wanion  £u»»4.and  theluftie  Cnrfr.' 
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How  could'fl  thca  drayne  the  Life-blood  of  the  Child, 
To  bid  the  Father  wipe  hit  eyes  withall, 
And  yet  be  feene  to  be>re  a  Womans  face  ? 
Women  are  foft,railde,pi  ctifull.and  flexible ; 
Thou,fHtne,obdurate,t1intie,rough,remorfrlefle. 
Bidft  thou  me  rage?  why  now  thou  haft  thy  wiflu 
Would'ft  haue  rnc  weepe?  why  now  thou  haft  thy  will. 
For  raging  Wind  blowes  vp  inceffant  fhowers, 
And  when  the  Rage  allayes,the  Raine  begins. 
Thefe  Teares  are  ray  fazttKculandi  Obfequies, 
And  euery  drop  cryei  vengeance  for  his  death, 
'Gainft  thee  fell  Cliffwd,*n&  thee  falfc  French-woman. 

Northern's.  Belhrew  me,but  his  patfions  mouei  me  fo> 
That  hardly  can  I  check  my  eye*  from  Teares. 

Ttrke.  That  Face  of  his, 
The  hungry  Caniballs  would  not  haue  toucht, 
Would  not  haue  ftayn'd  with  blood: 
But  you  are  more  innumane,more  inexorable, 
Oh,tenne  times  more  then  Tygert  of  Hyrcania. 
Sce.ruthlcfTc  Qvieene,a  haplcfie  fathers  Teares: 
This  Cloth  thou  dipd'ft  in  blood  of  my  fweet  Boy, 
And  I  with  Teares  doe  wafh  the  blood  away. 
Ketpe  thou  thcNapkin^nd  goe  boaft  of  this, 
And  if  thou  tell'ft  the  heaute  ftoric  right, 
Vpoo  my  Soule.tbe  hearers  will  fhcdTeares  i 
Yea.euen  my  Foes  will  ftied  fart-falling  Teares, 
And  fay,  A1  as,  it  was  a  pittious  deed. 
There,take  the  C-.  jwoe.and  with  the  Crowne,my  Curfc, 
And  In  thy  need,fuch  comfort  come  to  thee, 
As  now!  reape  at  thy  too  cruell  hand. 
Hard-hearted  Clifftrd,a\ie  me  from  the  World, 
My  Soule  to  Heauen.my  Blood  vpon  your  Heads. 

f/cnhimi.Hid  he  been  flaugbtcr-man  to  all  my  Kione, 
I  fhould  not  for  my  Life  but  weepe  with  him. 
To  fee  how  inly  Sorrow  gripes  his  Soule. 

£htea.  What  .weeping  ripe,my  Lord  HonhmAerUr-di 
Thinke  but  »pon  the  wrong  he  did  vs  all, 
And  that  will  quickly  drie  thy  melting  Teares. 

Clifford,  Heeres  for  my  Oath,  heere's  for  my  Fathers 
Death. 

Qeftitt.  And  heere's  to  right  our  gentle-hearted 
King. 

Ttrke.  Open  thy  Gate  of  Mercy,  gracious  God, 
My  Soule  flyes  through  thefe  wounds,  to  feeke  out  thee. 

^ttetnt.OS  with  his  Head.and  fet  it  on  Yorke  Gates, 
So  Tarsy  may  ouer-looke  theTowne  of  Yorke. 
TUtrtfh.  Exit. 

A  Math.    Enter  Edward.  Richard, 
and  thtir  fomr, 

'  Edwtrd.  I  wonder  how  our  Princely  Father  fcap't: 
Or  whether  he  be  fcap't  away, or  no, 
From  Cliffords  and  Nortlnmberlmdi  purfuit  t 
Had  he  been  ta  ne,we  fhould  haue  heard  the  newes; 
Had  he  beene  fiatoe.we  fhould  haue  heard  the  newes: 
Or  had  he  fcap't  ,me  thinkes  we  fhould  haue  heard 
The  happy  tidings  of  hi»  good  efcape. 
How  fares  my  Brother?  why  is  he  fo  fad? 

Rttkrri.  1  cannot  ioy.vmill  I  be refolu'd 
Where  our  right  valiant  Fathet  is  become. 
IfawhimintVtcBattaite  ranee  about. 
And  watcht  him  how  he  fingled  Clifford  forth. 
Me  thought  he  bore  him  in  the  thickeft  troupe, 
As  doth  a  Lyon  in  a  Heard  of  Neat, 
Or  as  a  Beare  encomptfs'd  round  with  Doggei  t 
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Who  hauiog  psncht  *  te  w,snd  made  them  cry, 
The  reft  (rand  ail aloofe,and  barkc  at  him. 
So  far'd  our  Father  with  his  Enemies, 
So  fled  his  Enemies  my  Warlike  Father: 
Me  thinkes  'tis  prize  enough  to  be  his  Sonne. 
See  how  the  Morning  ©pes  her  golden  Gates, 
And  takes  her  farwell  of  the  glorious  Sunne. 
How  well  refembtes  It  the  prime  of  Youth, 
Trimm'd  like  *  Yonker,  prauncing  to  his  Lcue  ? 

Ed.  Datlemineeyes.ordocf  fcethrecSutintt? 

Rkh'lhtte.  glorious  Sunoes,eacb  one  a  perfect  Sanity 
Not  fcperated  with  the  racking  Clouds, 
But  fcuer'd  in  a  pale  clcaie-lhirung  Sky  e. 
See,fee,they  ioyne,embrace,»od  (eenrte  to  kiffe, 
Ai  if  they  vow'd  fome  League  inuiolable. 
Now  are  they  but  one  Lampc,one  Ligbt.otic  Sunne  i 
In  thi  j, the  Heauen  figures  fome  euent. 

Edtotrd.  TiS  wondrous  frrange, 
The  like  yet  neuer heard  of. 
I  thinke  it  cites  vs(8rother)to  the  field*, 
That  wee.the  Sonnes  of  braue  Phatagmet, 
Each  one  alteadie  blazing  by  our  toeedes, 
Should  notwithstanding  toyne  our  Lights  together, 
And  ouer.fhine  the  Eanh,3s  this  the  World. 
What  ere  it  bodes,  hence-forward  will  1  beare 
Vpon  myTarguet  three  faire  fhiningSunocs. 

Richtrd.  Ney.bearc  three  Daughters: 
By  your  Icaue,  1  fpeake  it, 
You  loue  the  Breeder  better  then  the  Male. 

Enter  one  bUxrtzg. 

But  whit  art  thou,  whofe  heauie  Lcokes  Fore-tell 
Some  dreadfull  ftory  hanging  on  thy  Tongue  i 

Meff.  Ah,onc  that  was  a  wofuil  looker  on. 
When  as  the  Noble  Duke  of  Yorke  was  ilaioe. 
Your  Princely  Father  .and  my  louittg  Lord. 

Edatri.  Oh  fpeake  no  more,  tor  I  bane  beard  too 
much. 

Rich.tr i.  Sayhowhedy'de.forlwiTlbeircitafl. 

Miff.  Enurroned  he  was  with  many  foes, 
And  ftood  againft  them,  as  the  hope  of  Troy 
Againft  (he  Greekes.tbat  would  haue  entredTroy, 
But  Hernltt  hlmfelfe  mufi  yeeld  to  oddes  i 
And  many  ftroake*,tbough  with  a  little  Axe, 
He  wes  downe  and  fells  the  hardeft-tymber'd  Oake. 
By  many  bands  y  out  Father  was  fubdu'd. 
But  onely  Q  sughrted  by  the  irrfisll  Anne 
Of  vn-relenting  CVffori,KA  the  Qoeene: 
Who  crown'd  rhe  gracious  Duke  io  high  defplght- 
Laugh'd  in  his  face :  and  when  with  gnefe-be  weps. 
The  ruthlefleQueene  gaue  him, to  dry  hia  Cheches, 
A  Napkin.freeped  in  the  harmeleffe  blood 
Of  fweet  young  ReHandJbj  rough  CUffard  flaine  s 
And  after  many  fcornrs.many  foulerauntt, 
Tbey  tooke  his  Head.and  on  the  G*ttt  of  Yorie 
They  fet  the  fame,«od  there  it  doth  remain*. 
The  faddeft  fpeftacle  that  ere  I  deVd. 

MdbmdS wen  Duke  ofYorke.oor  Prop  to  feme  vpon, 
Now  thou  art  gone, wee  haoe  no  Stafie.no  Stay. 
Oh  Clifford,  boyft'rous  Clifford  thou  h  sft  flame 
The  flo  wre  of  Eorope.for  hl»  Cheuatrie, 
And  trecheroufly  haftthouvaoquriTit  him, 
For  hand  to  hand  he  would  haue  van quiflvt  thee. 
Now  my  Soules  Pallaee  h  beeomea  Prifon: 
Aluwould  ft»e  breake  from  hence,  rim  this  my  body 
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M  ight  in  chc  groand  be  doW  vp  in  rett ; 
For  nener  henceforth  (hill  I  ioy  agsine  I 
Neuer,  ob  neuer  (hall  I  Tee  mote  ioy . 

7^o».  I  cannot  weepe:  for  dl  my  bodies  naoytlttrt 
Scirfe  feme*  to  queoch  my  Furnace-burning  hart  i 
Not  can  my  tongue  valoade  my  hearts  great  burthen. 
For  fe! fe- fam;  wind*  that  I  fhotJd  fpcake  wsthall, 
I«  kindling  coales  that  fire*  all  my  brer), 
And  btrme*  me  vp  with  flame*,  that  tears  would  quench. 
To  wcepe,  is  to  make  leiTc  the  depth  of  grcefc 
Tearet  then  for  Babes;  Blowe»^nd  Reoenge  for  mse. 
Behad,  I  beare  thy  name,  lie  venge  thy  death. 
Or  dye  renowned  by  attempting  it. 

Ed.  His  name  that  valiant  Duke  bath  left  with  theft 
(fa  Duke-dome,  and  his  Quire  with  me  U  left. 

Kith.  Nay,ifthou  be  that  Princely  Eagle*  Bird, 
Shew  thy  deicent  by  gazing  'gsinft  the  Sunne: 
For  Ch3;re  and  Dukedome,  Throne  and  Kingdome  Cry, 
Either  that  it  thine,  or  elk  thou  wer'c  not  hu. 

March.  Enter  yarwkktMtrfS*  Mumaa.au, 
twd  thtir  Aral}. 
Wrvk'tj  How  now  faire  Lord*  ?  What  fairc?  What 

ocwes  abroad  ? 
Hi&.  Great  Lord  of  Warwicke,if  we  fhould  tgcufnp 
Out  baleful]  new  e*,  end  at  each  words  dehtetaoce 
Stab  Poniards  in  our  flefh,  till  all  were  told, 
The  words  would  adde  more  anguifh  then  the  wound*, 

0  valiant  Lord,the  Duke  ofYotke  is  flair. e. 

Edw.  OWarwicke,  Warwicke,  tint  Plmt<%tmt 
Which  held  thee  deerely ,  as  hi*  Socles  Redemption, 
Is  by  the  Berne  Lord  Clijfird  done  to  death. 

ftfe.  Ten  dayes  agoj  drown'd  thefe  nevre*  in  teares 
And  now  to  adde  more  rneafurc  to  yoot  woes, 
Ic  ore;  co  tel!  you  things  fith  then  befaloe. 
After  the  bloody  Friy  at  Wakefield  fought. 
Where  your  braue  Father  breath'd  his  latell  garpe, 
Tydings,  a*  fwiftly  as  the  Poftes  could  runne, 
Wete  brought  me  of  your  LotTe,  and  his  Depart. 

1  then  in  London,  keeper  of  the  King, 

Mufter'd  my  Soldiers,  gathered  flock es  ofFrindj, 

Marchi  toward  S.  Albons,to  intercept  the  Qcsene, 

Bearing  the  King  in  my  behalfe  along  t 

For  by  my  Scouts,  I  was  aduertlfed 

That  (he  was  eoroming  with  a  full  intent 

Toda(h  our  late  Decree  in  Parliament, 

TouchingKing  Hrrrm  Oatb.andyour  S-jccffiioo  > 

ShortTale  to  make,  we  at  S.  Albont  met, 

Oor  Bartaile*  ioyn'd,  and  both  fide*  fiercely  fought  I 

But  whether  t  was  the  coldncfle  of  the  King, 

Who  look'dfull  gently  on  bis  warlike  Quexne, 

Thai  tcbb'd  my  Soldiers  of  their  heated  Spleene. 

Or  w  nether  'twas  report  of  bet  furcefle. 

Or  more  then  common  feare  of  Chferd:  Rigour, 

Who  thunders  to  his  Ciptiues,Blood  and  Death, 

I  cannot  iudge  :  but  to  conclude  with  truth, 

Their  Weapons  like  to  Lightning,  came  and  went  t 

Out  Souldim  like  the  Night.Owles  laxie  flight, 

Or  like  a  laxie  Thrtfhtr  with  a  FUile. 

Fell  gently  downe.as  tf  they  (truck  t  their  Friend*, 

I  cheet'd  them  vp  with  iuftice  of  out  Caufe, 

With  ptomife  of  high  pay, and  great  Reward*: 

But  all  in  vaine,  they  had  no  heart  to  fight, 

And  we  (ia  them)  no  hope  to  win  the  day, 

So  that  we  fled  ■  the  King  vnto  the  Qjjeene, 

Lord  Citrgt.  your  Brother,  Notfolke,  and  my  Selfe, 


In  ha  tie.  port  hafte.  art  C*me  to  ioyne  with  you : 
For  in  the  Marehe*  hem  we  beard  you  were, 
Making  another  Head,  to  fight  again*. 

Ed.  Where  is  the  Dwke  of  NorfoIke,gentl*  Warwick; 
And  when  came  Gt*gt  from  Burgundy  to  England? 

w x-.  Some  fix  mile*  off  the  Duke  is  with  the  Soldiers 
And  for  your  Brother  he  was  Istely  feflt 
From  your  kinde  Aunt  Dutcheffe  of  B  argondie, 
With  aydc  of  Sotildier*  to  this  needful!  Wsrrc. 

AiceVTwa*  oddes  belike,when  valiuu  Warwick  fie;'; 
Oft  haue  I  heard  bis  praifes  in  Parfuite, 
But  ne're  till  now,  hi*  Scandal!  of  Retire. 

w*.  Nornowmy Scandill^/cW^oil thoahesre: 
For  thou  (halt  know  this  (Vrong  right  hand  of  mine. 
Can  pi  o  eke  the  Diadem  from  faint  Hnriti  bead, 
And  wring  the  awrfull  Scepter  from  his  Eft, 
Were  he  as  fitmoas,  and  is  bold  in  Warre, 
As  he  is  fam'd  for  Mildncfie,  Peace,and  Prayer. 

Rich.  I  know  it  well  Lord  Warwick.biame  me  not, 
T"i»  loae  1  beare  thy  glories  makeme  fpeake  s 
But  in  thi*  troublous  time,  whatVco  be  done s* 
Shall  we  go  .throw  away  our  Cone*  of  Steele, 
And  wrap  our  bodies  in  blacke  mourning  G  ownes, 
Nomb'ring  our  Aue-Marie*  with  oar  Bead*  ? 
Or  (hall  we  on  the  Helmets  of  our  Foe* 
Tell  our  Deuotion  with  reoeogefbll  Arrces  ? 
If  for  thelaft.fay  1,  and  to  it  Lords. 

WWr.  Whytherefore  Warwick  came rofeek  you  out, 
And  therefore  come*  my  Brother  ilautag*  : 
Attend  me  Lords,  the  proud  infulting  Qucene, 
Wiih  Cifjrd,  and  the  haaght  Northumberland, 
And  of  their  Feather,  many  moe  proud  Birds, 
Haue  wrought  the  eafie-mclting  King,  tike  Wax. 
He  (wore  content  to  your  Succedlon, 
H'u  Oath  enrolled b  the  Parliament. 
And  now  to  London  all  the  crew  are  gone. 
To fruftrate  both  his  Oach,.v.d  what  befide 
May  make  againft  the  hoafe  of  Lancafter. 
Their  power  (I  th'inke)i*  thirty  thotrfaodtfrongj 
Now,  if  the  helpe  ofNorfolkejand  my  felfe, 
With  all  the  Friends  that  them  braue  Earte  of  March, 
Among"ftthe  losing  WeKhmen  can'fl  procure, 
Will  but  amount  to  fiue  and  twenty  tbouCand, 
Why  Via,  to  London  will  we  march, 
And  once  againe,  betrride  our  foaming  Steeds 
And  onee  againe  cry  Charge  vpon  oar  Foe*, 
But  neucT  oact  againe  nirne  backe  and  flye. 

Kkb.  I,  now  roe  thinks  I  beare  great  Warwick  fpeakj 
NeVe  may  he  Hue  to  fee  a  Sun- fhine  day. 
That  criea  Retire,  if  Watwicke  bid  hinvftay. 

Ed.  Lord  Warwicke,  on  thy  (Wilder  will  I  leane, 
And  when  thoa  faiI(r(asGod  forbid  the  houre) 
Mad  EJ*ari  fall,  which  perill  heauen  forefend. 

W*.  No  longer  Earle  of  March.but  Duke  oi  YcnXes 
The  next  degree,'!*  England*  Royall  Throne ; 
Foe  King  ofEnglaod  (halt  thoa  beproelairn'd 
In  euery  Burrough  a*  we  p  a  Be  along , 
And  he  that  throwc*  not  vp  his  cap  for  ioy, 
Shall  for  the  Fault  make  forfeit  of  his  bead. 
King  Sdmard,  valiant  Tjcbard  T&axugu  : 
Stay  we  no  longer,  dreaming  ofRecowne, 
But  found  the  Trumpett,and  tboot  oat  Taske. 

Hid, .  Then  C/rfwd,  were  thy  heart  a*  hard  a*  Steele, 
As  thou  haft  (hcwoeit  flimreby  thy  deeds, 
I  come  to  pierce  it,  or  to  giue  thee  mine. 

eUThen  ftrike  vp  DruamGod  and  S.Geotge  for  v* 
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£nter  a  <Mefle*ger, 
Wtt.  How  now?  what  nc  wet  ) 
JUefi  The  Duke  ofNorfoike  fends  you  word  by  me, 
The  Qucenc  it  coraming  with  a  puiffsr.t  Hoaft, 
And  craucs  your  company ,foc  fpeedy  eounfell. 
War.  Why  then  it  foru,  braue  Warriors  Jet's  away. 
Exeunt  Omrtl. 

FUerifb,     £nt*rtbtXingfhe  <3>itt>it,  Clifford,  Nertbum- 

andTong  Pritu,  with  Ontmme  and 

Trampettu. 

Jl».  Welcome  my  tord.to  this  braue  town  cf  Yorke, 
Yondersthe  head  ofthat  Archenemy, 
That  fought  to  be  incoropaft  with  your  Crowne. 
Doth  not  the  obieS  cheere  your  heart,my  Lord. 

Jf.  I^i  the  rocVescbeare  them  that  fesretbeirwrsclt, 
To  fee  this  fight,it  irkes  my  very  foule : 
With  hold  reuenge(deereGod)'ris  not  my  fault, 
jjor  wittingly  haue  I  iofrtng"d  my  Vow. 

Chf.  My  gtaciousltege,  this  too  much  lenity 
And  hsrmfuUpitty  muft  belayd  afide : 
To  whom  do  lyons  caft  their  gentle  Lookei  t 
Not  to  the  Beaft,  that  would  viurpe  their  Den. 
Whofc  hand  is  that  the Forreft  Beare  doth  licke  ? 
Not  his  that  fpoyles  her  yongbefore  her  face. 
Who  fcapea  the  lurking  Serpents  mortall  Ring  ? 
Not  he  that  fas  his  foot  vpon  her  backe. 
The  froeUeft  Worm*  will  turne,  being  troden  on, 
And  Doues  will  pecke  in  fafegard  oftheit  Brood. 
Ambitious  Yorke,  did  leuell  at  thy  Crowne, 
Thou  fmiling,  while  he  knit  his  angry  browe*. 
He  but  a  Duke,  would  haue  his  Sonne  a  King, 
And  raife  his  iffue  like  a  louing  Sire. 
Thou  being  a  King,  bled  with  a  goodly  fonr.e, 
Did'ft  yeeld  confent  to  difinherit  him : 
Which  argued  thee  a  moft  vnlouing Father. 
Vnreafonable  Creatures  reed  their  young, 
And  though  mans  face  be  fearefull  to  their  eyes, 
Yet  in  protection  of  their  tender  ones. 
Who  hath  not  feene  them  euen  with  thofe  wings, 
Which  fometime  they  haue  vs'd  with  fcarfull  flight, 
Make  wane  with  him  that  climb 'd  vnto  their  neft, 
Offering  their  owne  liues  in  their  yongs  defence? 
For  fhame/ny  Liege,  make  tbem  yoot  Piefideot  i 
Were  it  not  pitty  that  this  goodly  Boy 
Should  loofe  his  Birth-right  by  his  Fathers  fault, 
And  long  thereafter  fay  vnto  his  childe, 
What  my  greatGtandfather,  and  Grand  fire  got. 
My  carefeffe  Father  fondly  gaue  away. 
Ah,  what  a  flume  were  this?  Looke  on  the  Boy, 
And  let  his  manly  face,  which  ptomifeth 
Succeffefull  Fortune  fteele  thy  melting  heart, 
To  hold  thine owne.and  leaue  thine  owne  with  him. 

Kmg.  Full  well  hath  C/<#W  plaid  the  Orator, 
Inferring  arguments  of  mighty  force : 
But  CUffted  tell  me,  did'ft  thou  neuer  heare, 
That  things  ill  got,had  euer  bad  fucceffe. 
Ana  happy  al  waves  was  it  for  that  Sonne, 
Whofe  Father  for  his  hootding  went  to  hell  f 
He  leaue  my  Sonne  my  Vertoous  deeds  behind*, 
And  would  oiy  lathet  had  left  roe  no  more : 
For  all  the  reft  it  held  at  fuch  a  Race, 
As  bri  n  gs  a  thoafand  fold  more  care  to  keeps, 
Then  io  poflefficn  any  iotof  pleafure. 
Ah  Conn  Yorke,  would  thy  beft  Friends  did  know. 
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How  it  doth  grecue  me  that  my  bead  is  beere. 

Qn.My  Lord  cheere  vp  your  fpirits,our  foes  are  nye, 
And  this  foft  courage  makes  your  Followers  faint : 
You  promift  Knighthood  to  our  forward  fonne, 
Vnfheatbyour  fword,and  dub  him  ptefently. 
Z&viT  J,knee!e  downe. 

Kitig.  Zi9eriftan'.agenet,zx\{t  a  Knight, 
And  learoe  this  Leffont  Draw  thy  Sword  in  right. 

Jrin.  My  gracious  Father,by  your  Kingly  leaue, 
He  draw  it  as  Apparant  to  the  Crowne, 
And  In  that  quarrell,Tfe  it  to  the  death. 

Clif.  Why  that  is  (poken  like  a  toward  Prince. 

Enter  e'Mefenger. 

yfrjf.  RoyaUCommandert.be'inreadbelTe, 
For  with  a  Band  of  thirty  thoufand  men, 
Comes  Warwick*  backing  of  the  Duke  of  Yorke, 
And  in  tbeTownes  as  they  do  march  along, 
Proclaimed  bim  King,  and  many  Sye  to  him, 
Darraigne  your  battel!  ,for  they  are  at  hand. 

Clif.  I  would  your Highneffe  would  dep£2?the£fld, 
The  Queene  hath  beft  fucceffe  when  you  are  abfecc. 

Jgu.  I  good  my  Lord,rad  leaue  vs  to  our  Fortune. 

Xing.  Why,  that's  my  fortune  too.therefore  He  &tj. 

North.  Beitwichrefolutlonthentofight. 

Prm.  My  Royall  Father.cheere  thefeNob'.e  Lords, 
And  hearten  thofe  that  fight  in  your  defence  t 
Vnlbeath  your  S  word,good  Father:  Cry  S.George. 

Jrfartb.  Enter  Edward ffarwkke,RkbardtClaraict, 
Jfcrfc&gjtfaaitagvtjaid  Sot&ws. 

Edv.  Now  periut'd  Henry,  wilt  thcu  kneel  for  grace? 
And  fet  tby  Diadem  vpon  my  head? 
Or  bide  the  mortal!  Fortune  of  the  field. 

Qu.  Go  rate  thy  Minions,  proud  infultingBoy, 
Becomes  it  thee  to  be  thus  bold  in  termes. 
Before  thy  Soueraigne,«nd  thy  lawfuil  King  ? 

Sd.  IamhisKing.andhcLbouldbowhisknee: 
I  was  adopted  Heire  by  his  confent. 

CI  a.  Sinctw'nea.hisOathit  broke:  for  as  I  heare, 
You  that  are  King,  though  he  do  weare  the  Crowne, 
Haue  caos'd  hiroby  new  Ad  of  Parliament, 
To  bloc  out  me, and  put  his  owne  Sonne  in. 

Clif.  And  reafon  too, 
Who  (hould  fucceede  the  Father,  but  the  Sonne. 

Rtb,  Are  you  there  Butcher?  0,1  cannot  fpeake. 

Clif.  I  Crooke-back,here  I  ftand  to  anfwertbee, 
Or  any  he,  the  proudeft  of  thy  fort. 

Jticb.  T  was  you  that  kitrd  yong  Rutland. was  it  not? 

Clif.  I,and  old  Yorke.and  yet  not  fatisfied. 

Rich.  For  Gods  fakeLords  giue  fignail  to  the  fight. 

War.  What  fay'ft  tbou  Henry, 
Wilt  thon  yeeld  the  Crowne?  (yoo  fpeak? 

Qu.  Why  bow  now  loog-tengu'd  Warwicke,  dare 
When  you  and  I,  met  at  S**/#e*/  lift, 
Your  legges  did  better  feruice  then  your  hands. 

Var.  Then  'twas  my  turne  to  fiy,  and  now  'tis  thine : 

Clif.  You  faid  (o  much  before,  tnd  yet  yoo  fled. 

War.  'T was  not  yout  valor  Cliifird  droue  me  thence. 

JW.'No.nor  your  manhood  that  durft  make  you  ftay . 

Rich.  Northumberland,!  bold  thee  reuercntly, 
Breakeoff  the  parley , for  fcarfe  I  can  refraine 
The  execution  of  my  big-fwolne  heart 
Vpon  that  OtfW.that  cruell  Child-killcr . 

Chf.  I  flew  tby  Father,carft  thou  bimaChild  ? 

Xkh. 
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Rick.  IlikeaDaftird.arxlitreicriere^Cowarfi, 
Ai  thou  didd'ft  kill  our  tender  Brother  Rotltnd, 
Bui  ert  Sunfet.Iie  make  the*  curfe  the  deem 

Ktmg.  Hiue  done  with  words  (my  Lotdt)tndhs»re 
m«  fpeake. 

Qn.  Defiethemmeo.oTelsholdeloJetrrylipi. 

Ki*m.  I  prythee  giue  no  limits  to  my  Tongue, 
I  «m  »  King.ind  priuiledg'd  to  tpeake. 

CIS.  M  y  Liege.the  wound  thit  bred  chii  meeting  hen 
Cannot  be  cur  d  by  Words^berefore  beftiU. 

R iti.  Then  Executioner  vnfheith  tby  (word : 
By  him  that  nude  r»  ill,  I  im  refolu'd, 
That  Ciuftrds  Manhood.lyes  vponhis  tongue. 

Ed.  Siy  Henry  Jhtii  I  haue  my  rieht.or  no: 
A  thou  (and  men  haue  broke  their  Fartt  to  day, 
That  ne're  frail  dine,  mleflt  thoo  yedd  the  Crowne. 

Wu.   If  thoo  deny  .their  Blond  rpon  thy  head. 
For  Yotke  in  mQice  put "i  his  Armour  en. 

fr.Ed.  Ifth«b«right>v»hichWsrvrickfaie»t«rigr!t, 
There  it  rtovvrongjbut  eoety  thing  is  right. 

tr*r.  Who  euer  got  thee.tbef  e  thy  Mother  ftaods, 
For  well  I  Trocthoa  haft  thy  Mothers  tongue. 

J£u.  Bot  thou  art  oeyther  like  thy  Sire  nor  Damme, 
But  like  i  foule  rai/hapec  Srygraatkk;, 
Mark'd  by  the  Derrmies  to  be  auoided. 
As  fenome  Toades,  or  Liurds  dreadful]  flings, 
^fi.  IroaofNapIej,hid  with  EngKfh  gilt, 
Whofe  Father  beares  the  Title  of  a  King, 
( As  if  a  Channel]  Giould  be  call  d  the  Sea) 
SHam'rt  tSou  no: ,  knowing  whence  tbou  art  extriagbr, 
To  let  thy  tongue  ie::&  thy  bafe-loree  heart. 

Ed.  A  wifpe  of  ftriw  were  worth  a  thousand  Crcwm. 
To  mike  this  fhameleue  Callet  know  her  fe'.fe : 
Hilt*  of  Greece  wai  fayrer  farre  then  thou, 
Although  thy  Husband  miy  be  Meaelam  ; 
And  ne're  mi  Agtmewnm:  Brother  wrong's! 
By  that  falfe  Womin.as  this  King  by  thee. 
HisFirher  reuefd  in  the  heart  of  France, 
And  iim'd  the  KJng.and  made  the  Dolphin  ftoope : 
And  had  he  matrh'd  according  to  bis  State, 
He  might  haue  kept  that  glory  to  this  day. 
Bui  when  he  tooke  a  begger  to  hit  bed, 
And  grie'd  thy  poore  Sire  with  his  Erifii'l  day, 
Eoeu  then  thit  San.fh'tnr  brewM  s  fhowre  for  him, 
That  wjfht  hit  Fathers  fortunes  forth  of  France, 
And  beap'd  (edition  03  his  Crowne  at  home  : 
For  what  hath  broich'd  this  annul :  bat  thy  Prid:  ? 
HidTi  1  hou  bene  roecke.oor  Title  ftvll  bad  flept, 
And  we  uipitry  of  the  Gentle  King, 
Hid  fi'pt  our  Glairoe,  TrutU  mother  Age. 

Cii.Buc  when  we  law,  our  SunuSine  made  dry  Spring.. 
And  that  thy  Summer  bred  ts  no  inceafe, 
Wefetthe  Axe  to  thyvl'orpingRoote  : 
And  though  the  edge  hath  fomething  bit  oar  fchiej, 
Yet  know  (Boo,  fince  we  haue  begun  to  ftrikc, 
Wert  oeoer  leaue,  till  we  hioe  hewne  thee  downs, 
Or  bitb'd  thy  growing,  with  oor  heated  bloods. 

EJm.  Andirur.it  rei'olution,  I  dcEetbec, 
Not  wilEogicv  longer  Conference. 
Since  thoudemed'tt  the  gentle  King  to  fpeake. 
Sound  Trumpets,  l«  og,  bloody  Colons  w >cc. 
And  euber  V'uSone,  or  eiCeaGriue. 
£».  Stay  EJ*~d. 

t<L  No  wrangling  Woman,  weel  no  longer  ft»y, 
Theft  woids  will  eon  ten  thoutaod  hues  this  day. 
Exexat  otrmi. 


AUi it. Exarfw.  EmKrlTrmicif. 

W*.  r-ofe-fp«mwichToUe,i*Rurmer*  with  a  Race, 
I  lay  me  downe  a  little  while  to  breath  : 
For  ftrokesreeeio'd,aod  many  blowes  repaid, 
Have  robb'd  my  ftroog  knit  tinewes  of  their  Riengtii, 
And  fpigbt  of  ipigbt,  needs  mart  I  reft  a-whiie. 

Enter  Ti  lii>  ■  nBtwf, 
Ed.  Smile  gentle  heaocn,  or  ftriie  rngemle  death. 
For  this  wotld  ftowoei.  ind  Edwmii  Sonne  11  ciowded. 
tfm.  How  now  my  Lord,  what  bapper  wbathopoaf 

■"*  r      r, 

Extrr  anMn 

CU.  Our  hap  islofle,  oor  hope  boi  fid  dHpaire, 
Our  rankes  are  broke,  and  ruine  follow**  vs. 
What  cocnfailr  giue  yoo?  wbetber  (hall  we  fiye  ? 

Ed.  Bootleffe  is  flight,  tbey  fellow  ts  with  Wings, 
And  weake  we  are  .and  cannot  fatso  purfuite. 

Enter  Richer  i. 

Hjct.  Ah  Warwicke, why  hairy  withdrawn  chy  fetfe? 
Tby  Brothers  blood  the  thirfty  earth  hath  drunk, 
Broich'd  with  the  Steely  point  of  C.'iffirdi  Lancet 
And  in  the  very  pangs  of  death,  he  eryeJe, 
Like  to  a  difmall  Clangor  heard  from  fane, 
Warwicke,reoenge;Brother,rettengemy  death. 
So  rndemeath  the  belly  of  the  ir  Steeds, 
That  fUtn'd  their  Fetlockes  in  his  fxnoaking  b4ood. 
The  Noble  Gentleman  gaue  vp  the  ghoft. 

Wxr.  TnenlettheeanhbedrurJiea  with  ourbloodt 
He  kill  my  Horfe.becaufe  1  will  not  flye : 
Why  ftand  we  like  foft-hcarted  women  heere, 
Wiyling  our  lo(Tes,whiks  the  Foe  cloth  Rage, 
Andlooke  rpon.asiftheTragedie 
Were  plaid  in  itft,  by  count  ert  erring  A^fton. 
Heere  on  mv  knee,  1  vow  to  God  iboue, 
Ileneuerpsv»feig3ine,neuer(Hnd  ftiU, 
Till  either  death  hath  clos'd  thefe  eyei  of  rninr, 
Or  Fortune  gioen  me  roeatlrre  ofBeuenge. 

Id,  Oh  Warwkke.IdoberidmvViieewicAthiae, 
And  10  this  vow  do  chajnemy  foole  to  thine : 
And  ere  my  knee  rife  from  the  Earths  cold  face, 
1  throw  my  hands,  mine  eyes,  my  heart  to  thee, 
Thou  fetter  vp,  ind  ploeker  do  woe  ofKrnga: 
Btfeec King  tie*  (ifwiththy  wiUit  ftinds) 
That  to  my  Foes  this  body  meft  be  prey , 
Yet  that  thy  brazen  gates  ofheauen  may  ope, 
And  groe  fweet  paffage  to  my  Cnmll  foole. 
Now  Lords,  take  leaue  vntill  we  meete  tgaine, 
Where  ere  it  be,  in  he  >cen,ot  in  earth. 

Rkb.  Brothet, 
Giue  me  thy  hand,  and  g«ntle  Warwicke, 
Let  me  imbrace  thee  in  my  weary  armes  •. 
1  that  did  neuer  wee  pe,  no*  melt  with  iro, 
That  Winter  fhould  cut  off  out  Sprtag-untio. 

•Ksr.  Away.away: 
Once  more  fweet  Lords  farwelL 

CU.  Yctlet  vsiltegethertconrTroOTes, 
And  giue  them  leaue  to  flye,  that  will  00c  ftay  1 
And  call  them  Pillars  that  will  ftand  to  vt  > 
And  if  we  thrioc,  pTomife  them  fuch  rewards 
As  Victors  weate  at  the  Olympian  Games. 
Thit  may  plant  courage  in  thesr  quailing  brejfts, 
For  yet  ishope  uf  Lire  and  Wttory : 

p  s>  Fon> 
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Foreflow  no  longer,  make  we  hence  atnainc.        Exeunt 

Sxcttrjumt.  Snter  Richard  and  Cliffird. 

Rich.  Now  C/Vffinj'.Ihauefingledihee  alone, 
Suppofe  chit  armeisfor  the  Duke  of  Yorke, 
And  this  for  Rutland,  both  bound  to  reuenge, 
Wcr't  thouinuiron'd  with  a  Brazen  wall. 

Clif,  Now  Richard,!  am  with  thee  heete  alone, 
This  it  the  hand  that  (Ubb'd  thy  Father  Yorke, 
And  thii  the  hand,that  flew  thy  Brother  Rutland, 
And  hete'i  the  heart,  that  triumphs  in  their  death. 
And  cheeres  thefe  hands,  that  flew  thy  Sire  and  Brother, 
To  eiecute  the.  like  vpon  thy  felfe, 
And  fohaueaithee. 

TbtJ  Fight  fVarwiekfcnaei,Clifcrdjiiit. 

Rich.  Nay  Warwicke.fingle  out  fome  other  Chace, 
For  I  my  felfe  will  hunt  this  Wolfe  to  death.      Exeunt. 

t/tlarmt.  Snter  King  ffetny  alene. 
Hen.  This  battel!  fares  like  to  the  mornings  Want, 
When  dying  clouds  contend,  with  growing  light, 
What  time  the  Shepheard  blowing  ofhis  nailcs, 
Can  neither  call  it  perfect  day,  nor  night. 
Now  fwayes  it  thii  way,  like  a  Mighty  Sea, 
Forc'd  by  the  Tide,  to  combat  with  the  Wlnde  i 
Now  fwayes  it  that  way,  like  the  felfe-farae  Sea, 
Forc'd  to  retyre  by  furie  of  the  Winde. 
Sometime,  the  Flood  preuailes;  and  than  the  Winds  i 
Now,one  the  better :  then  .another  beft ; 
Both  tugging  to  be  Victors,  breft  to  breft: 
Yet  neither  Conqueror,  nor  Conquered. 
So  is  the  equall  poife  of  this  fell  Warre. 
Heere  on  this  Mole-hill  will  I  (it  me  dowtve, 
To  whom  God  will.theiebe  the  Viitorie: 
For  (JUargarrt my  Queene,and  C/iferdioo 
Hauechid  me  from  the  Battel! :  Swearing  both, 
They  profper  beft  of  all  when  I  am  thence. 
Would  I  were  dead,  if  Gods  good  will  were  fo ; 
For  what  is  in  this  world,  but  Greefe  and  Woe. 
Oh  God!  me  chiokes  it  were  a  happy  life, 
To  be  no  better  then  a  homely  Swaine, 
To  fit  vpon  a  hill,  as  I  do  now. 
To  carue  outDialls  queintly  .point  by  point. 
Thereby  to  fee  theMmutes  now  they  runnt  i 
How  many  makes  the  Houre  full  compleate. 
How  many  H  oures  brings  about  the  Day, 
How  many  Dayes  will  finifh  vp  the  Yeare, 
How  many  Yearts,a  Morts.II  man  may  liue. 
When  this  is  knowne,  t  hen  to  diuide  the  Times: 
So  many  Houres,  muft  I  tend  my  Flocke ; 
So  many  Houres,  muft  I  take  my  Reft : 
So  many  Houres,  mufti  Contemplate : 
So  many  Houres,  muft  I  Sport  my  felfe : 
So  many  Diyes,  my  Ewes  haue  bene  with  yong  t 
So  many  weekes,  ere  the  poote  Fooler  will  Eanet 
So  many  yeares,  ere  I  fhall  (heere  the  Fleece : 
So  Minutes,Houres,Dayes,Monthes,and  Yeares, 
Paft  ouer  to  the  end  they  were  created, 
Would  bring  white  haires,  vnto  a  Quiet  graue. 
Ah!  what  a  life  were  this?  How  fweet?  how  louery  ? 
Giues  not  the  Hawthorne  bufli  a  fweeter  (hade 
To  Shepheards.  looking  on  their  filly  Shtepe, 
Then  doth  a  rich  Imbroider'd  Canopie 
To  King  j,  that  feare  their  Subiefts  treacherie  t 
Oh  yes,  it  doth;  a  thoufand  fold  it  doth. 
And  to  conclude,  the  Shepherds  homely  Curds, 


His  cold  thinne  drinke  out  of  h:s  Leather  Bottle 

His  wonted  fleepe,  vnder  a  frefli  trees  ftiade,      ' 

All  which  fecure,  and  fweetly  he  enioyes, 

Is  farre  beyond  a  Princes  Delicates : 

Hit  Viands  fparkling  in  a  Golden  Cup, 

His  bodie  couched  in  a  curious  bed, 

When  Care.Miftruft,  andTreafcnwaitsonhim. 

Alarum.  Enter  aStnm  that  hath  kjffd  hu  Father, at 

tm  deere ;  and  <i  father  that  hath  kill  d  bit  Seme  at  ano- 
ther deere. 

Sen.  Ill  blowes  the  winde  that  profits  no  body, 
This  man  whom  hand  to  hand  I  flew  in  fight. 
May  be  pofletTed  with  fome  ftore  of  Crownes, 
A  nd  I  that  (baply)  take  them  from  him  now 
May  yet  (erenight)  yteld  both  my  Life  and 'them 
To  fome  man  elfe,  as  this  dead  man  doth  me. 
Who'sthis?OhGod!  Itis  my  Fathers  face. 
Whom  in  this  Confli<R,I  (vn wares) ha utkill'd  : 
Oh  heauy  times!  begetting  fuch  Euents. 
From  London,  by  the  King  was  I  preft  forth 
My  Father  being  the  Earle  of  Warwickes  man. 
Came  on  the  part  of  Yorke,  preft  by  his  Mallet  i 
And  I,  who  at  his  hands  receiu'd  my  life, 
Haue  by  my  bands.of  Life  bereaued  him. 
Pardon  me  God,  I  knew  not  what  1  did : 
And  pardon  Father,  for  I  knewnot  thee. 
My  Teares  fhall  wipe  away  thefe  bloody  markes : 
And  no  more  words,  till  they  haue  flo  w'd  their  filL 
King.  O  pitteous  fpe&acle!  O  bloody  Times ! 
Whiles  Lyons  Warre.and  battaile  for  their  Derraes, 
Poore  harmlclTe  Lambes  abide  their  enmity. 
Weepe  wretched  man :  He  ayde  thee  Teste  for  Teare, 
And  let  our  hearts  and  eyes,  1  ike  Ciuill  Warre, 
Be  Winde  with  t*ares,and  break  ore-charg'd  with  gricfc 
Enter  Fat  her  Rearing  of  hit  Seme. 
Fa.  Thou  that  fo  ftoutly  hath  refifted  me, 
Glue  me  thy  Gold,  if  thou  haft  any  Gold : 
For  I  haue  bought  it  with  an  hundred  blowes. 
Butletme  fee:  Is  this  oar  Foe-mans  face? 
Ahttio,no,no,  itis  mine  qnely  Sonne. 
Ah  "Boy,  if  any  life  be  left  in  thee, 
Throw  vp  thine  eye :  fee,fee,what  (howres  arifc, 
Blowne  with  the  windie  Tempeft  of  my  heart, 
Vpon  thy  wounds,  that  killes  mine  Eye.and  Heart. 
O  pitty  God,thit  miferable  Age ! 
What  Stragems;  how  fell?  how  Butcherly? 
Etreoneous,  mutinous,  and  vnnaturall, 
This  deadly  quarrel!  daily  doth  beget .' 
O  Boy!  thy  Father  gaue  thee  life  too  (bone, 
And  hath  bereft  thee  of  thy  life  too  late. 

Kuig.V/o  aboue  wo:greefe,more  the  common  gttefe 
O  that  my  death  would  (lay  thefe  ruthfull  deeds : 
O  pitty,  pitty ,  gentle  heauen  pitty  : 
The  Red  Rofe  and  the  White  are  on  his  face, 
The  fatall  Colours  of  our  ftriuing  Houfes  t 
The  one,  his  purple  Blood  right  well  refembles, 
The  other  his  paleCheekes  (me  thjnkes)prefentctb  > 
Wither  one  Rofe,and  let  the  other  flourifh : 
Ifyoo  content!,  a  thoufand  liues  muft  wither. 

Sen,  How  will  my  Mother.for  a  Fathers  death 
Take  on  with  me,  and  ne're  be  fatisfi'd  > 

Fa.  How  will  my  Wife.for  (laughter  of  my  Sonne, 
Shed  feas  of  Teares,  and  ne're  be  fatisfi'd  ? 

King  .How  will  the  Country.for  thefe  woful  chances, 
Mif-thinke 
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AodoarticflbUot  Mood,  dock  msMntttsux: 
Conic  r««V».»»d  Rid*nLj4'armettjia&  the  reft , 
1  ftib'd  your  Fathers  bofomes;  Split  my  brefl . 

S-dAiert,Met*agujfr  dot  oat. 
eW.Nowbr«ib  we  Locd»,goo<ifonuaebidj»so»ufc, 
And  (mooch  trie  frownes  of  W ar,w  ith  peacefcll  (castes '-. 
SomeTroopes  puifue  the  blood  y-miruled  Queeno, 
Tbttt  tod  eeJme  Htury,  though  b«  were  a  King, 
At  doth  a  Saile,  fil i'd  w i  tb  *  fritting  Guft 
Command  an  Argofietofrc/riroccoe  Wears. 
But  thinke  you(Lcrd;)th».t  ClifTcrd  ficd  with  them? 

t^W.  No,  'tts  irnpofsiMe  be  ihould  efcap* : 
(For  though  before  bis  face  I  Ipeaite  the  words) 
Your  Brother  R^'-ad  mirkt  him  fortheGrace. 
And  whercfoere  he  it,  hec's  fureiy  dead.     fitflhrdgnsKj 
Rich .  Whofc  foule  it  that  which  uket  hir  heaoy  least? 
A  deadly  gr one,  like  life  and  deaths  departing. 
See  v;ho  it  it. 

Ed.  And  now  the  Battailes  ended, 
IfFriend  or  Foe,  let  htm  be  gently  vl'rd. 

Rjcb.  Reuoke  that  doome  of  ineTcy.for'tU  Ctfmt, 
Who  not  contented  that  helopp'd  the  Branch 
In  hewing  Rutland,  when  hit  leaues  out  forth, 
But  let  his  m ur  til ' ring  knife  vn to  the  Rooee, 
From  whence  that  tender  fptay  didfweetly  foringj 
I  MM  our  Princely  Father.Dvkc  of  Yorke. 

tva-.  FTomoffthegatetofYorke.fevcr'.dc-afriJbcad, 
Your  Fathers  bead.which  C/^arti  placed  there: 
In  dead  whereof,  let  this  fupply  the  roorac, 
Meaforefor  medirre,  rrvoft  be  aofwered. 

£X£nng  forth  that  tacaUSchrectbowieto  oar  botlfr. 
That  nothing  fun  g  but  death,  to  vt  and  ours : 
Now  death  (hall  (lop  his  difinall  ttueacrung  found, 
And  his  ill-boading  ton goe.no  more  fnail  fpctke. 

tTtr.  Ithio&isrnderftanJingitbcreft  1 
Speake  Ctifferd,dct\  thoukucw  whofpeakes  rathce) 
Darke  cloudy  death  orcQudet  hit  beams  oflife. 
And  he  nor  fees,  not  ftcarcs  vt.what  we  (ay. 

Rrcb.  O  wonldhedjd,andfo(pcthsps)hcdo<b, 
Tit  but  hit  policy  to  countsrfet, 
Becaufe  he  would  aooid  fuch  bitter  taunts 
Which  in  the  time  of  death  be  gave  our  Fattier. 

CU    Iffothouthinkft, 
Vex  him  with  eaget  Words, 

Rich.  CbfwdUii-c mercy ,and obtaine no grace. 
EX  OS^ri.repentinbootletTepenrtertte. 
Wtr.  Cirferd,  deuil'e  estates  !o;  thy  fault;. 
CU.  While  we  deuife  fell  Torturet  for  thy  faults. 
Rn-b.  Thou  didcf ft  looc  Ycrkc,and  I  am  foe  to  Yorke. 
BJm.  Thou  pittied'ft  Rutland,!  will  pirry  thee. 
CU.  Whete't  Captaine  (JM-p^rfrWjto  feoce  you  cow? 
Wtr.  Theyrrsocke  theeO^wsJ, 
Swcsre  as  tnou  was't  wont. 

Aif.Whit.no:  an  Ot  th?  Nay  then  t>.e  world  go's hatd 
When  Clifford  cannot  fpare  his  Frieodt  ar.  oath  t 
I  know  by  that  he's  dead.ccd  by  my  Soule, 
If  this  right  hand  would  boy  two  boures  life, 
"That  I(m  all  defptght)  might  rayle  at  him. 
This  hand  (hoold  chop  it  off :  St  with  the  i3kbg  Blood 
Stifle  the  Villaine.whofevntianched  thirit 
Yorkc,and  yong  Rutland  could  not  tatisfje 

>r*r.  I,  but  he's  dead.  Of  with  the  Traitors  head. 
And  rearc  it  in  theplace  yoor  Fathers  floruit. 
Arvl  now  to  London  with  Triumphant, march, 
f  J There 


Mif-«J«aletr*Exi£2ninotb*ratUried? 

Sm.  Wateo«(onot,fore«yar«thendeatiS» 

Tmrb.  Was  ester  Father  fobettioand  huSootw? 

Htm.  Wa=etierKmgiogTeecdfoTSobieaswo«?} 
Much  is ye**  sorrow;  Mine, ten  times fo much, 

Sm.  iTebeare  thee  hence,  where  I  mayweepemy  fill. 

ftvi.Thcic  armes  of  mine  (hall  be  thy  winding  {beet: 
My  heart  (fweet  Boy)  (ball  be  thy  Sepulcber, 
Foe  from  my  heart,  thine  Image  ne"re  (hail  go. 
My  ugruce  oreft,  (hall  be  rby  noerall  bell  t 
And  (o  obfeqtriout  will  tby  rather  be, 
Men  foe  the  loffe  of  thechautng  no  more, 
At  PrUm  was  for  all  hit  Valiant  Sonnet; 
He  beare  tbee  bcnce.and  let  them  fight  that  wlD, 
Fox  iht^rnurtberedwrKrelfhotOdDCit  kill  ExH 

Hem.  Sad-hettted-men,mnchot»CTgooe  with  Care; 
Heere  fits  a  King,  more  wofull  then  you  are. 

jUrant.  Excttrpemr.  Enter  ike  guetofht 
Prince /ad  Exeter. 

Prim.  Fly  Farber.flye  :  for  all  your  Friends  arc  fled. 
And  Wsrwicke  rages  like  a  chared  Bull : 
Away,  for  death  doth  bold  ts  in  purfuite. 

Q*.  Mount  yon  my  Lord,  towards  Birwkkepoftl- 
maine: 
Eixriacd  Richard  like  a  brace  of  Grey-hotasdt. 
Kauine  the  fearfull  fiymg  Hare  in  fight, 
With  fiery  eyes.fparkling  for  rery  wrath, 
And  bloody  fteele  grafpt  in  their  ytefull  hands 
Are  at  our  backcs,and  therefore  hence  atrsainc. 

fast.  Away :  for  rengeance  comes  along  with  then. 
Nay,  (lay  not  to  expoftulate,  make  lpeed, 
Or  elfe  coone  after,  lie  away  before. 

Htm.  Nay  take  roe  with  thecgood  fweet  Exeter  t 
N  ot  that  f  feare  to  Aay,  bat  louc  to  go 
Whether  the  Qneene  iiueods.  Forward,away.     gjeant 

lAhtwielavni.   Inter  Clifferd  Weuaiei. 

Cl'f.  Heere burnes  my  Candle  out;I,heereitcBes, 
Which  whiles  it  lafied,  gaae  King //(Brs- light, 
O  Lascaflcr!  I  feare  thy  ouenhrow, 
More  then  my  Bodies  parting  with  my  Socle : 
My  Loue  and  Feare,  glew'd  many  Friends  to  chec, 
And  now  1  fall.  Thy  tough  Commixtures  melts. 
Impairing  Henry,  (trength'mng  mil" proud  Yotke  1 
And  whether  fl  ye  the  Gnats,  but  to  the  Sunne  r 
And  who  fbines  cow,  but  Hemes  Enemies  ? 
O  Phoebus!  had' ft  thou  neoer  gioen  content. 
That  Pbacten  (hould  checke  thy  fiery  Steeds, 
Thy  burning  Carre  neoer  had  fcorch'd  the  earth. 
And  Harry*  haefft  thou  fway'd  as  Kings  (hoold  do, 
Or  as  thy  Father ,  and  his  Father  did, 
Giuing  no  ground  rnto  the  bocfe  of  Yorke, 
They  neucr  then  had  fpnmg  like  Sore  met  Hyes  t 
I,  and  ten  ihonfan  J  in  this  tucklefle  Realme, 
Hed  left  no  mourning  Wsddowes  for  our  death, 
And  thou  this  day , had  ft  kept  tby  Chaise  in  peace. 
For  whit  doth  cherrifh  Weedx,bat  gentle  tyre? 
And  what  makes  Robbers  bold,  but  too  much  lenity  t 
Bootlcffe  aiePlainis.and  Curelefle  are  my  Wounds  t 
No  way  to  6ye.  nor  (Vrength  to  bold  out  flight  1 
The  Foe  is  roeTeflefie,  and  will  notpitry  : 
For  at  their  hands  I  tunc  defem'd  no  pitty. 
The  ayre  bath  got  into  my  deadly  Wooncis, 
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Tbecetobe  crowned  Engltnds  Royall  King : 

from  whence,  (hall  Warwick*  cut  the  Sea  to  France, 

And  aike  the  Ladic  Ben*  for  thy  Quecne  i 

So  (Vialt  thou  finow  both  thefe  Lands  together, 

And  hauiog  France  thy  Friend,  ihou  (halt  not  dreed 

The  fcatired  Foe,  that  hopes  to  rife  againe : 

For  t  hough  they  cannot  greatly  fling  to  hurt, 

Yet  fooke  to  haue  them  buz  to  offend  thine  cares : 

Firft.will  I  lee  the  Coronation, 

And  then  to  Britanny  lie  crofTe  the  Sea, 

To  effect  this  marriage,  fo  it  plcafe  my  Lord. 

£i.  Euen  »i  thou  wilt  facet  Warwicke,  let  it  bee  t 
For  in  thy  IhouMef  do  I  buildemy  Scate  j 
And  neuer  will  I  vndertake  the  thing 
Wherein  thyeounfaile  and  confirm  is  wanting: 
%uUari,  1  will  create  thee  Duke  ofCloucefter, 
And  Oetrge  of  Clarence ;  Warwick*  as  our  Selfe, 
Shall  do,  and  vndo  as  him  pleafeth  beft. 

Rich.  Let  me  be  Duke  of  Clarence.GVerje  of  Glofter, 
For  GloftetsDukedome  is  too  ominous. 

fPcr.  Tut,  that's  a  foolifh  obfeiuation  : 
r\iehard,  be  Duke  of  Glofter :  Now  to  London, 
To  fee  thefe  Honors  in  poflcflion.  Extant 

Eater  Shkjfi^nd  Hatnfrty  pith  Crtgi-txrwtt 
n  their  handt. 

(out  felues: 

Smlt.  Vnder  this  thicke  growne  brake,  wee'I  fhrowd 
For  through  this  Laund  anon  the  Deere  will  come, 
And  in  chit  couert  will  we  make  our  Stand, 
Culling  the  principall  of  all  the  Deere. 

Hum.  Ileftsy  aboue  the  hill.fo  both  may  fhoot. 

Sak.-  Thatcannot  be,  the  noife  of  thy  Croffe-bow 
Will  fcarre  the  Heard.and  fo  my  fhoot  is  loft  : 
Heere  ftand  we  both,  and  ayme  we  at  the  beft  I 
And  for  the  time  (hall  not  feemc  tedious, 
lie  tell  thee  what  befell  me  on  a  day. 
In  this  felfe-place,  where  now  we  meane  to  (land. 

Sink.  Heere  comes  a  man,  let's  ftay  till  he  be  part; 
Enter  the  King  with  a  Preyet  bouki. 

Hen.  From  Scotland  am  I  ftolnc  euen  of  pure  lone, 
To  gieet  mine  owne  Land  with  my  wifhfull  fight : 
No  Harry, Harry,  'tis  no  Land  of  thine, 
Thy  place  ia  fill'd,  thy  Scepter  wrung  from  thee, 
Thy  Balme  wafht  off,  wherewith  thou  wai  Annointed : 
No  bending  knee  will  call  thee  Cafarnove, 
No  humble  futers  preafeto  fpeake  for  right : 
No,  not  a  man  comes  for  redrefle  of  thee  ! 
For  how  can  I  helpc  them.and  not  my  felfe  ? 

Sink..  I,heere'saDeere,whofe  skin's  a  Keepers  Pee  ■ 
This  is  the  quondam  King ;  Let's  feiie  vpon  him. 

Ken.  Let  me  embrace  the  fower  Aducifaiies, 
For  Wife  men  fay,  it  is  the  wifeft  courfe. 

Hum.  Why  linger  we?Let  vs  lay  hands  vpon  him. 

Smkj.  Forbeare  a.while.weel  heare  a  liitlr  more. 

Hen.  MyQueeneandSonaregonero  Fiance  for  aid: 
And  (as  I  hearejthe  great  Commanding  Warwicke 
I:  thither  gone.to  craue  the  French  Kings  Sifter 
To  wife  for  Edward.  Ifthisnewesbe  nut, 
Poore  Queene.and  Sonncyoui  labour  is  but  loft: 
For  Warwicke  is  a  fubtle  Orator : 
And  Lnrv  a  Prince  foone  wonne  with  mouing  words  i 
By  this  acconnt  then,  Margaret  may  winne  him. 
For  (he's  a  woman  to  be  pitcicd  much 
Her  fights  will  make  a  baxe'ry  in  his  brefl. 
Her  uorea  will  pierce  inroaMarble  heart : 
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The  Tyger  will  bemildc,  whiles  the  doth  mourne  j 

And  Nert  will  be  tainted  with  remorfr, 

To  heare  and  fee  her  plaints,  her  BrinifhTearei . 

I,  but  (hec's  come  to  begge,  Warwicke  to  giue : 

Shee  on  his  left  fide,  crauing  aydefor  Henrie  j 

He  on  his  right,  asking  a  wife  for  Edward 

Shee  Weepes,  and  fayes,  her  Henry  is  depot  d: 

He  Smiles,  and  fayes,  his  tdw.trd  is  inftaul'd; 

That  (he  (poore  Wretch)  for  greefc  can  ip  cake  no  more 

Whiles  Warwicke  tels  his  Title,  fmooths  the  Wrong, 

Inferreth  arguments  of  mighty  ftrength, 

And  inconclufion  winncsthe  King  From  her. 

With  promife  of  his  Sifter,  and  what  elfe. 

To  ftrengthen  and  fuppoit  King  Edmardt  place. 

O  Margaret,  thus  'twill  be.and  ihou  (poore  foule) 

Art  then  fotfaken,as  thou  went'ft  forlorne. 

Ham.  Say,  what  art  thou  talk'ft  of  King*  8c  Queens? 

/Twg.Morethen  I  l'ceme.and lefle  then  1  waabotnto: 
A  man  at  leaf),  for  lefle  I  (hould  not  be : 
And  men  may  talke  of  Kings.and  why  not  X 1 

Hum.  I.bnt  thou  talk'ft,  as  if  thou  wer't  a  King. 

King .  Why  fo  I  am  (in  Minde)and  that's  enough. 

Hnm.  But  if  thou  be  a  King,  where  is  thy  Crowne  ? 

King .  My  Crowne  is  in  my  heart.not  on  ray  head  r 
Not  deck'd  with  Diamonds,and  Ind  ian  ftones. ; 
Nor  to  be  feene  :  my  Crowne,  is  call'd  Content, 
A  Crowne  it  is,  that  (ildomc  Kings  enioy. 

Horn.  Well,  if  you  be  a  King  crown'd  with  Contest:, 
Your  Crowne  Cootcnt,and  yoo,muft  be  cootenced 
To  go  along  with  vs.  For  (as  we  thinke) 
You  are  che  king  King  Edmardhtth  depos'd : 
And  we  his  fubie&sJworne  in  all  AUcgcancc, 
Will  apprehend  you,as  his  Enernie. 

King    But  did  you  neuer  fweate,and  breake  an  Oath. 

Ham.  No,ncuer  fuch  an  Oatb,nor  will  not  now. 

King  .Where  did  you  dwell  when  I  was  K.ofEaghcd? 

Hnm.  Heere  in  this  Country, where  we  now  remainc. 

King.  I  was  annointed  King  at  ninernombes  old, 
My  Father.and  my  Grandfather  were  Kings : 
And  you  were  fworne  true  Subjects  vnto  me: 
And  tell  me  then.haue  you  not  brokeyour  Oaihes  ? 

5»»>,No,for  we. were  Subie6ts,but  while  you  wet  king 

King.  Why?  Am  I  dead?  Do  I  not  bteaih  a  Mao? 
Ah  fimple  men.you  know  not  what  you  fweaie : 
Looke,as  I  blow  this  Feather  from  my  Face, 
And  as  the  Ay  re-  blowes  it  to  me  againe, 
Obeying  with  my  winde  when  I  do  blow, 
And  yeelding  to  mother  .when  it  blowes, 
Commanded  alwayrs  by  the  greater  guft ; 
Such  is  the  lightnefle  of  you,  common  men. 
But  do  not  breake  your  Oathes,  for  of  that  finne. 
My  milde  iorreatie  (hall  not  make  you  guiltie. 
Go  where  you  will,  the  king  (hall  be  commanded. 
And  be  you  kings,  command ,and  He  obey. 
Sinkft.  We  are  true  Subicdi  to  the  king. 
King  Edirard. 

King.  So  would  yon  be  againe  to  Meruit, 
If  be  were  feaied  as  king  Edvardit. 

Smkjo.  We  charge  you  in  Gods  name  tt  the  Kings, 
To  go  with  vs  vnto  the  Officers. 

King .  In  Gods  name  lead ,  you  r  Kings  name  be  obeyd, 
And  what  God  will,th«t  let  your  King  pcrformc. 
And  what  be  will,  I  humbly  yeeld  vnto.  Exetae 

Enter  K.Sdmard ,  Glofter  ,Clarence .Lad)  Cray. 
King.  Brother  of  Glofter,atS.Albons  field 

This 
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This  Ladyea  Husband.Sir  Richard  Grey, wasflaine, 
His  Land  then  feii'd  on  by  the  Conqueror, 
Her  fuir  is  now.to  repotTcfle  thofe  Lands, 
Which  wee  in  Iufticc  cannot  well  deny, 
Bccaufe  inQuarreilof  the  Houfeot"  Tirt^t, 
The  worthy  Gentleman  did  lofe  his  Life. 

Rich.  Your  HighnetTe  (hall  doe  well  to  griant  her  fuit 
It  weredifbonor  to  deny  it  her. 

King.  It  were  no  letTc,but  yet  lie  make  a  pawfe. 

'Rkh.  Yea,  is  it  (o: 
I  fee  the  Lady  bath  a  thing  to  graunt, 
Before  the  King  will  graunt  her  humble  fuit. 

(Urenct.  HeeknoweitheGame,howtnteheekeep« 
the  wind*  t 

Rich.  Silence. 

Kag.  Widow,  we  will  confider  of  your  fuir, 
And  come  fome  other  time  to  know  our  mrr.de. 

Wid.  Right  gracious  Lord,  I  cannot  brooke  delay: 
May  it  plealeyour  HighnefTe  to  refolue  me  now, 
And  what  your  pleafure  is,fha!l  fstisfie  me. 

Rich.  I  Widow?  then  lie  warrant  you  all  your  Linda, 
And  if  what  pleafes  him.thaU  pleafure  you  > 
Fight  elofer.or  good  faith  you'Ie  catch  a  Blow. 

Clarence.  1  reare  her  not.vnlefle  (he  chance  to  fall. 

Rich.  God  forbid  that , for  hee'le  take  vantages. 

King.  How  many  Children  haft  thou,  Widows'  tell 
me. 

Clartnci.  I  rhinke  he  meanes  to  begge  a  Child  of  her. 

Rkh    Nay  then  whip  me :  hee'le  rather  giue  her  two. 

ffti.  Three.my  moft  gracious  Lord. 

Rub.  You  (hall  haue  foure,  if  youle  be  rul'd  by  him. 

Ring.  Twcre  pittie  they  (hould  lofe  their  Fatbits 
Lands. 

ffid.  Bepittifull,dread  LortLand  graunt  it  then. 

Kmg.  Lords  giue  ts  leaue ,  He  crye  this  Widowej 
wit. 

Rich.  I, good  leaue  haue  you,  for  you  will  haue  leaue 
Till  Youth  take  leaue, and  leaue  you  to  the  Crutch. 

King.  Now  tell  me ,  Madame  ,  doe  you  loue  you 
Children? 

tvtd.  I.full  as  dearefy  at  I  loue  my  felfe. 
Kmg.  And  would  you  not  doe  much  Co  dee  them 
good? 

Wid.  To  doe  them  good,  I  would  fuftayne  fome 
harme. 

Ring .  Then  get  your  Husbands  Lands,  to  doe  then 
good. 

wid.  Therefore  I  came  »nto  your  Maieftie. 

King.  He  rell  you  how  thefe  Lands  are  to  be  got. 

Wid.  So  (hall  you  bind  me  to  your  Highnefle  ferui  ce. 

Khf.  What  feiuiee  wilt  thou  doe  rne.ifl  giue  them? 

Wid.-  What  you  command , that  refts  in  roe  to  doe. 

Knt .•  But  you  will  take  exceptions  to  my  Boone. 

Wtd.  Nb,graciousLord,except  I  cannot  doeit. 

Ring.  I ,buc thou cinft  doe  what  I  meant  ro  askr. 

W»4  Why  then  I  will  doe  what  your  Grace  cora- 
mandj. 

Rkh.  Hee  plyes  her  hard,  and  much  Raine  weares  the 
Marble. 

CUr.  As  red  is  fire  f  aaythcn.her  Wax  mutt  raelr. 
nd.  Why  Qpppescny  Lord  ?  (lull  I  noe  bean  my 
Taske? 

KJmg.  AneafieTaske/tisbuttolouearTing. 

trd.  That's  foone  perfbtm'd,  becaufe  I  una  Subied 

Xing.  Why  then,  thy  Husbands  Lands  I  freely  giue 


trid.  I  take  my  leaue  with  many  thoufand  thankes. 

Rich.  The  Mateb  is  m»de,fhet  feales  it  with  a  Curds. 

King.  But  ftaythee/tit  the  fruits  of  lone  I  mean*. 

JKiJ.  The  fruits  of  Loue, I  ineane.my  louing  Liege. 
A'mj.  I.but  I  fesre  me  in  another  fence. 
What  Loue.think'ft  thou,  I  fue  fo  much  to  get  > 

STid.  My  looe  till de:th,my  humble  thanki,myprayeit 
That  loue  which  Vertue  bcgges.and  Vertue  graunta. 

Ring.  No.by  my  troth.I  did  not  mesne  fuch  loue- 

Wid.   Why  then  you  mesne  not.as  I  thoqght  you  did. 

Kmg.  But  no  w  you  partly  may  pereeine  my  raindc, 

fid.  My  rr.inde  will  neoer  graunt  what  I  perceiae 
Your  Highnefle  ayrset  at.if  I  ayme  aright. 

Kmg.  To  tell  thee  pltine,!  ayme  to  rye  with  thee. 

Wid.  To  tell  you  plaine,  1  had  rather  lye  in  Ptifon. 

King.  Why  then  thou  (halt  not  haue  thy  Husbaods 
Lands. 

Wid.  Why  thermine  Honefrie  (hall  be  my  Dower, 
For  by  that  loffe.I  will  not  purchafe  them, 

Kmc.  Therein  thou  wrong'ft  thy  Children  mightily. 

Wid.  Herein  your  Highnefle  wrongs  both  them  Seme; 
But  mightie  Lord,  this  merry  inclination 
Accords  nor  with  the  (adnefteof  my  fuit : 
Pleafc  you  difmitTe  me,eyiher  with  I,or  no. 

Kbig.  I,  if  thou  wilt  fayltomy  requeft : 
No, if  thou  do  ft  fay  No  to  my  demand. 

Wid.  Thenhlo.my  Lord:  my  fuit  is  at  an  end. 

Rkh.  The  Widow  likes  bim  not ,  (hee  knits  ha 
Brown. 

denote.  Hee  is  the  bluotert  Wooer  in  Chrifteo- 
doara. 

King.  Het  Looks  doth  argue  her  replete  with  Modcfty, 
Her  Words  doth  (hew  her  Wit  incomparable. 
All  her  perfections  challenge  Soueraigntie, 
One  way.or  other.Oiee  is  for  a  King, 
And  (hee  (hall  be  my  Loue,or  elfe  my  Qjieene. 
Say  .that  King  Sixrti  take  thee  for  his  Queene  t 

Wid.  Tis  better  faid  then  done,my  gracious  Lord: 
lima  fubictf:  fit  to  ie:  ft  withal!, 
But  farre  vnfitto  tre  aSoueraigne. 

King.  Sweet  Widow,by  my  sute  I  fweare  to  thee, 
I  fpeake  no  more  then  what  my  Soule'mtends, 
And  that  is, to  enicy  thee  for  my  Loue. 

Wid.  And  that  is  more  then  1  will  yeeldvnto: 
I  Jtnow.I  am  too  meane  to  be  your  Queene, 
And  yet  too  good  to  be  your  Concubine. 

King.  You  eauill.Widow.I  did  meane  my  Queene. 

iVuL  Twill  grieue  your  Grace, my  Sonn«s  Oiould  call 
you  Father. 

King.  No  more, then  when  my  Danghters 
Call  thee  Mother. 

Thou  arr  a  Widow,and  thou  haft  fome  Children, 
And  by  Gods  Mother, I  being  but  a  Bat  chelor, 
Haue  other-rorncWhy  .'tis  a  happy  thing. 
To  be  the  Father  sjmo  many  Sonnes : 
Anfwer  no  more.for  thou  (halt  be  my  Qneene. 

Rkh.  The  GhorrlyFaihernow  hath  done  his  Shrift. 

Clarence.  When  hee  was  made  a  Shrioer.'twai  fot  shift. 

King.  Brothers,  you  mufe  what  Chat  wee  two  haue 

Rich,  The  Widow  likes  it  not.  for  ftsee  lookec  very 


had 


fad. 


her 


Kmg.  You'ld  think e  it  Itrange,  if  I  (hould  marrie 

r. 

Ciarnce.  To  who, my  Lords* 

aT»»?.  Wby  Clamxcio  my  felfe. 
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Rseh.  That  would  Ottam  dayes  wonder  it  the  leafl 
Clarence.  That's  a  daylonget  then  a  Wonder  lafts. 
Rich.  By  fo  much  ii  thcWondct  in  extremes. 
King .  Well.ieair  on  Brothers:  I  can  tell  you  both. 
Her  full  ii  graunccd  fot  her  H  utbands  Land*. 

inter  a  Ndle  mm. 

Tfot.  My  gridouj  Lord,  Hmry  your  Fot  is  taken, 
And  brought  your  Prifoner  to  your  Pallace  Gate 

Kiag.  See  that  hebeconuey'dvototheTower  i 
And  goe  wee  Brothers  to  the  nun  that  tookc  him. 
To  qucftion  of  his  apprehenfion. 
Willow  goc  you  along:  Lords  fie  her  honourable. 

Manet  RJcbard, 
Rich.  T,Edward  will  vfc  Women  honourably: 
Would  he  were  wafted,Marrow>Bones,and  all, 
That  from  his  Loynes  no  hopefull  Branch  may  fpring. 
To  croffe  me  from  Ihe  Golden  time  I  lookc  for : 
And  yet,betweene  my  Sonles  defire.arjd  tne, 
The  fnftfull  Edwards  Title  buryed, 
Is  Clarence.  Henry ,aod  his  Sonne  young  Edward, 
And  all  the»nlook'd-for  Iflue  of  (heir  Bodies, 
To  lake  their  Roomes.ere  1  can  place  my  felfer 
A  cold  premeditation  lor  my  purpofe. 
Why  then  I  doe  bat  dreamc  on  Soueraigntie, 
Like  one  that  ftandi  »pon  a  Promontorte, 
And  fpyes  a  farre.off  fhore, where  nee  would  tread, 
Wilhing  his  foot  were  equall  with  his  eye, 
And  chides  the  Sea.tbat  flinders  him  from  thence, 
Saying  hede  lade  itdry.to  hauehisway  : 
So  doe  1  wifh  the  Crowne.being  fo  farre  off, 
And  fo  1  chide  tbe  roeanes  that  keepes  me  from  it. 
And  fo  (1  fay )  lie  cut  the  Caufes  off, 
Flattering  me  with  irnpolTibilities : 
My  Eyes  too  quicke.my  Heart  o're-weenes  too  much, 
Vnlcfte  my  Hand  and  Strength  could  equall  them. 
Well,fsy  there  is  no Kiogdome  then  for  Richard: 
What  other  Pleafurecan  the  World  affooxd  i 
IlemaJcemyHeauenioa  Ladies  Loppe, 
And  decke  my  Body  m  gay  Ornaments, 
And 'witch  fwe^t  Ladies  with  my  Words  and  Lookex. 
Oh  mifetable  Thought!  and  more  rnlikely. 
Tnen  to  aecomplifh  twcmieGo'idenCrownei. 
Why  Loue  forfwore  me  in  my  Mothers  Wombe  i 
And  fort  fhould  not  deale  in  her  foft  Lawes, 
Shee  did  corrupt  frayle  Nature  with  fome  Bribe, 
To  (hrinke  mine  Arme  vp  like  a  wither'd  Shrubj 
To  make  an  enuious  Mount aioe  on  my  Back, 
Where  fits  Deformiticrorootke  my  Body, 
To  (hape  my  Legges  of  an  voequall  fne, 
To  dif-proportioo  me  in  euery  part : 
Like  to  a  Chaos,  or  an  yn-liek'd  Beare-whelpe, 
Thai  carryes  no  unpi eflion  like  the  Damme, 
And  am  I  then  a  man  to  be  belou'd? 
Oh  monfrrous  fault, to  harbour  fuch  a  thought. 
Then  fine*  this  Earth  affoords  no  Ioy  ro  me. 
But  to  command  ,to  chtck.to  o'te-beare  fuch, 
As  are  of  btttei  Perfon  then  my  felfe : 
lie  make  my  Heauen.to  dreamt  vpon  the  Crowne, 
And  whiles  I  lioe.t'account  this  World  but  Hell, 
Vntill  my  mia-uSsp'd  Trunke,  that  bearcs  this  Head, 
Be  round  impaled  with  a  glorious  Crowne. 
And  yet  I  know  not  how  to  get  the  Crowne, 
Fax  marry  Liues  ftand  between*  me  and  borne : 
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And  l,like  one  loft  in  a  Thoroie  Wood, 

That  rents  the  Thornes,and  is  rent  with  theThomrs, 

Seeking  a  way.and  (traying  from  the  way, 

Not  knowing  how  to  nnde  the  open  Ayte, 

But  toyling  defperately  to  finde  it  out, 

Torment  my  feife,to  catch  the  Enghfh  Crowne ; 

And  from  that  torment  1  will  free  my  felfe. 

Or  hew  my  way  out  with  a  bloody  Axe. 

Why  1  can  fnulc,and  murther  whiles  I  (mile. 

And  cry ,Coiuent,to  that  which  grieues  my  Heart, 

And  wet  my  Cheekes  with  artificial!  Teares, 

And  frame  my  Face  to  all  occafiont. 

He  drowne  moreSaylers  then  the  Mermaid  fhaU, 

lie  flay  more  gmeis  then  tbe  Bafiliske, 

lie  play  the  Orator  at  well  as  Nefler, 

Drceiut  more  flyly  then  Vliffet  could, 

And  like  a  iyrxwi.tBKe  another  Troy. 

I  can  adde  Colours  to  the  Camelion, 
Change  (hapes  with  Proteus,  for  aduantagea. 
And  fet  the  murtherous  i^MacheulH  to  Schoole. 
Can  I  doe  this^ind  cannot  get  a  Crown*  ? 

Tut, were  it  fanner  off,Ilepluckc  it  downe.        Exit. 

Fleurifb. 

Eater  Levis  the  French  King,  hit  Sifter  Zona,  hie 

^tdnurtt,  calTd  "Eonrban  :    Prince  Edward, 

^ueene  Margaret  send  tbe  Eerie  of  Oxford. 

Lewis  fits, and  rifeih  Vf  agaene. 

Levis.  FaireQueeneofEngland.wortby  Margaret, 
Sit  downe  with  vs  :  it  ill  befus  thy  State, 
And  Birth,  that  thou  fhould'ft  (tand.wbilc  Leant  doth  fit, 

Marg.  No.mightic  King  of  France :  now  Margaret 
Muft  ttrike  her  faylc.and  learne  a  while  to  ferue, 
Where  Kings  command.  1  was(l  muft  confeffe) 
Great  Albions  Qaeerwji'M  former  Golden  dayes : 
But  now  mifchance  hath  trod  my  Title  downe, 
And  with  dif-  honoi  layd  me  on  the  ground,    - 
Where  I  muft  take  like  Seat  vnto  my  fortune. 
And  to  my  bumble  Seat  conforme  my  felfe. 

Lewis.  Whyfay.faireQuecne,  whence  fprings  this 
deepe  defpaire  ? 

Marg.Vtom  fuch  a  caitfe.as  fills  mine  eyej  with  teares, 
,    And  ftops  my  tongue.while  heart  is  drown'd  in  cares. 

Lewis.  What  ere'rt  be.be  thou  fiill  Eke  thy  felfe, 
;    And  fit  thee  by  oor  fide.  Seat i  her  by  him. 

Yeeld  not  thy  neeke  to  Fortunes  yo»ke, 
But  let  thy  dauotlefle  mindc  Ihll  ride  in  triumph, 
Ouer  all  mifchance. 
Be  plaine.Queene  Margaret, va&  tell  thy  griefe, 

I I  fhall  be  eas'd  ,if  France  can  yeeld  iclicfe. 
Marg.  Thofe  gracious  words 

Reaiue  my  drooping  thoughts, 

And  giue  my  tongue-ty'd  forrowea  leaue  to  (p«ake> 

Now  therefore  be  it  knowne  to  NobJe  Lexis, 

j   That  HenrySoU  poffeflor  of  my  Loue, 

\   Is.of  a  King.become a  banifht  man, 
And  fore'd  to  Hue  in  Scotland  a  Forlome ; 
While  prowd  ambitious  Edwardjiuke  of  Yorke, 
Vfhrpes  the  Regall  Title.and  the  Seat 
Of  Englands  true  anoynred  lawful!  King. 
This  is  the  caufe  that  Lpoore  t^targaret. 
With  this  my  Sorme,Prince  Edward.  Henries  Heire, 
Am  come  to  craue  chy  Urft  and  lawfull  ayde : 
And  ifthou  fairc  »s,all  our  hope  is  done, 
Scotland  bath  will  to  hclpc,but  cannot  helpe : 

Our 
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Our  People,! rid  our  Peerea.are  both  mil-led, 
Our  Treafure  fe iz'd ,our  Souldion  put  to  flight, 
And  (ai  thou  (ttft)  our  feluei  in  beauie  plight. 

Lewie.  Renowned  Queene, 
With  patience  calme  the  Stontte, 
While  we  bethiokc  a  mesnes  to  breate  It  off. 

Mterg.  The  more  wee  (hy,  the  ftronger  grown  our 
Foe. 

Lewu.  The  more  I  ftiy,  the  more  lie  fuccour  thee 

Mfg.  0,but  impatience  waiteth  on  true  forrow. 
And  fee  where  comet  the  breeder  of  my  farrow* 

Enter  Wsrenckf. 

Lewi.  Whtt'a  hee  approacheth  boldly  to  our  pre- 

fence  ? 

Mxrg.  Our  Earle  of  Warwicke,  Edwtrdi  greateft 
Friend. 

Lewie.  Welcome  braue  WtrwuVf,  what  bring,  thee 
to  France?  Heedefcendt.    Shee crtfetk. 

Atrg.  InowbeginiafecondStormetorife, 
For  ihn  iibee  that  mooes  both  Winde  and  Tyde. 

Warm.  From  worthy  fiwW.King  of  Albion, 
My  Lord  and  Soueraigne,and  thy  rowed  Friend, 
I  come  (in  Kndnefle,  and  vnfayned  Louej 
Firft.ro  doe  greetings  to  rjiy  Royall  Perfoa, 
And  then  to  craue  a  League  of  Ami  tie : 
And  laftly,to  continue  that  Amitie 
With  NuptUll  Knot,if  thou  rouchfafe  to  gtanat 
That  venuooj  Lady  3e»4,thy  faire  Sifter, 
To  England!  King, in  Ian r'ui| Marn«g e. 

Merg.  If  that  goe  forward^tfortf/  hope  it  done. 

Wcr*.  And  grarioui  Madame,         Sjiaiatgto'Soaa, 
In  our  Kings  bcnalfe, 

I  am  commanded, with  your  leant  and  fauor, 
Humbly  to  kifle  your  Hand,  and  with  my  Tongue 
To  tell  the  paflion  of  my  Soueraignei  Heart; 
Where  Fame,late  entring  at  hii  heedfull  Earet, 
Huh  plac'd  thy  Beauties  Image.and  thy  Venue. 

Merg.  King Lemt.ind  Lady  "Bcm.htut  me  fptaie, 
Before  you inlwafVarvHcks-  Hi!  demand 
Springs  not  from  Eiwxrii  well-meant  hooet}  Looc* 
But  from Deceit,bred  byNeceflitiei 
Forhow  can  Tyrants  fafely  gouctne  home, 
Vrrtefte  abroad  theypurchafe  great  allyance? 
To  proue  htm  Tyrant.thii  rrafon  may  fuffiee, 
That  Honj  liueth  ft  ill  i  but  were  hee  dead, 
Yet  here  Prince  Edwerd  fttnds.Kine  Henrut  Sonne. 
Looke  therefore  Lewie  .that  by  this  League  and  Marisge 
Thou  draw  not  on  thy  Dinger, and  Dn-hotior : 
For  though  Vfurpera  fway  the  rule  a  while, 
Yet  Heau'm  arc  iuft,and  Time  fuppreflcth  Wrongt, 

Wm.  Insurious  tJM&gtrei. 

Eia>.  And  why  not  Qjjeene  ? 

«»t*.  Becaufe  thy  Father  Hrry  did  tfurpe, 
And  thou  no  more  art  Prince.then  (hee  itQueene. 

Oxf.  Then  ffVjrwKt^difaciuJIs  great  Iota  of  Gaunt, 
Which  did  fubdue  the  greateft  part  of  Spaine  | 
And  after  lohn  of  Gaunt,  Htnrj  the  Fourth, 
Whofc  Wifdome  was  a  Mirror  to  the  wifeft » 
And  after  that  wife  Prince.fjW;  the  Pift, 
Who  by  hit  ProwetTe  conquered  all  Frances 
From  theft ,out  Hnrj  lineally  defctodi. 

Wen*  Oxfrrd.hov  haps  it  in  this  fmooth  diiicoflrfe. 
You  told  notjhow  Hemj  the  Sixt  hath  loft 
All  that,which  Herry  the  Fift  had  gotten  ic 


Me  chinkes  thefe  Peeres  of  France  (hoold  fintle  ti  tliw. 

But  for  the  reft .  you  tell  a  Pedigree 

Of  threefcore  and  twoyeeres.afilly  time 

To  make  prescription  for  a  Kingdomei  worth. 

Oxf.  Why  >T«Tiwe#,canft  thou  fpeak  againft  thy  Liege 
Whom  thou  obeyd'ft  thirtie  and  fix  yeeies, 
And  not  bewray  thy  Treafon  with  a  Blu(h  > 

Won*.  Can  Oxftrd,ihtt  did  euer  fence  the  right, 
Now  buckler  Falfehood  with  a  Pedigree  ? 
For  (name  leaue  Henry, and  call  Ed*jrd  King. 

Oxf.  Call  him  my  King,  by  whofc  iniurioui  doome 
My  elder  Btother.the  Lord  v4»irey  fere     * 
Wai  done  to  death  ?  and  more  then  l'o.my  Father, 
Euen  in  the  downe-tall  of  his  mellow'd  yeeres, 
When  Nature  brought  him  to  the  doote  of  Death? 
No  rT4rwiekf.n0:  while  Life  vpholds  this  Aimc, 
This  Armevpholdi  iheHoufe  of  Linctjicr. 

War*.  And  I  the  Houfe  of  Terke. 

£,rvii.Queene  >}«T^drrr,Pnnce  £dward,*nd  Oxford, 
Vouchfjfe  at  our  requeft,to  ftind  a  (id', 
While  I  vfe  further  conference  with  4v»if<>, 
TbejflnMd  ejtofe. 

Marg.  Heaueni  graunt,  that  Wtrwickei  wordes  be 
witch  him  not. 

Lew.tiovt  y<nw  t^.teil  me  euen  vpon  thy  confeienct 
Is  Si^trd  your  true  K.ng?  for]  were  loth 
To  linke  with  hjm,that  were  not  lawfaU  chofets. 

OTxrw.  Thereon  I  pawne  my  Credit,  and  mine  He 
nor. 

Lewie.  But  is  hee  gracious  1:1  the  Peoples  rye? 

IKerw.  The  mo(e,lhat  Henry  wai  vnfortunate. 

Lewie.  Then  further  :  all  dilTembling  fet  slide, 
Tell  me  for  truth,th«  mcafure  of  hit  Looe 
Ynto  our  Sifter  Bant. 

tfer.  Such  it  feeme*, 
At  may  befeeme  a  Monarch  like  hlmfelfe. 
My  felfe  haue  often  heard  him  fay, and  fweare, 
That  thu  his  Loue  was  an  external!  Plant, 
Whereof  the  Root  wai  fixt  in  Vertuea  groundi 
The  Leauea  and  Fruit  maictarrt'd  with  Beautiei  Sunne, 
Exempt  from  Enuy,  but  not  from  Difdaine, 
VoieCe  the  Lady  Tie-.*  quit  hit  paine. 

Levi.  Now  Sifter.leivs  hene  your  f.rme  refolue. 

Bma.  Your  graunt,oryourdenyallJruUl  bemine. 
Yet  I  confeQe,that  often  ere  thii  day,         Sfesij  if  W-i 
When  1  haue  heard  your  Kings  defert  recounted. 
Mine  care  hath  tempted  iudgementtodervt. 

Lewie.  Then  Vtntickf,  thai : 
Our  Sifter /ball  be  Eiatrdt. 
And  now  forthwith  (hall  Article!  be  drawne, 
Touching  the  loynture  th«t  your  King  muft  make, 
Which  with  her  Do  writ  (hail  be  counter-poys'd: 
Draw  neere.Queene  Mirgtre: ,»nd  be  a  witnefle, 
That  "Bon*  (hall  be  Wife  to  the  Englifh  King. 

Pr.Edw.  To  Edwerd,  but  not  to  the  EngliuS  King 
Marg.  DeceitfuM  ifVw^ii  wai  thy  deu.ee, 
By  this  alliance  to  make  rold  my  fuit : 
Before  thy  comming,Lr»u  was  Hem-itf  ftiend. 

Lewie.  And  ft  ill  if  friend  to  him,  and  Mvgttret. 
But  if  your  Title  to  the  Crownebe  weake, 
At  may  appeare  by  Edwerdi  good  fuccefie : 
Then  'tis  but  rcafon,that  I  be  reltas'd 
From  giuing  ayde,which  late  J  promifed. 
Yet  (hall  you  haue  all  kiodneffe  ac  my  hand, 
That  your  Eftare  require],and  mine  can  yeeld. 

H'urw,  Hnn  now  liuei  in  Scotland,at  hit  e»fej 

When 
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Where  hairing  nothing,  nothing  can  he  lofe. 
And  ai  for  you  your  felfe  (out  quondam  Queene) 
You  haue  a  Father  able  to  rnaintaine  you, 
And  better  'twere,  you  troubled  him,  then  Prance. 

Mar.  Peace  impudencand  (hamclefTc  Watwicke, 
Proud  fetter  vp,  and  puHer  downe  of Kingi, 
I  will  not  hence,  till  with  my  Ttlke  and  Tearea 
(Both  full  of  Truth)  I  make  King  Levis  behold 
Thy  (lye  conueyance,and  thy  Lords  falfe  loue, 

T  oft  blowmg  a  home  Wit  hies. 
For  both  of  you  are  Birds  of  felfe-fsrce  Feather. 

Lowes.  Warwicke.this  is  fome  pofte  to  v*,or  thee. 
•  Snter  the  Pcfte. 

Poft.  My  Lord  Ambaffador, 
Thtfe  Letters  are  for  you.  Sfealefs  te  Warwich,, 

Sent  from  your  Brother  Marquette  Mentagmt. 
Thefe  from  our  Kinc.vmo  your  Maiefiy,  To  Lewie. 

AndMadam.thcfeforyou;  TtMargaret 

from  whom,  1  know  nor. 

They  at  re  ait  their  Letters >, 

Oxf.  I  like  it  well,  that  our  flire  Queene  and  Miftru 
Smiles  at  her  newts,  while  Warwick?  frownes  at  his. 

Prrr.ce  Ed.  Nay  markc  how  Lewu  ftampes  ai  he  were 
netted.  I  hope,»ll's  for  thebeft. 

Lew.  Wary.ickc-,what  ait  thy  Newest 
And  youn,  faire  Queene. 

Mar.  Mine  fuch.as  fill  my  heart  with  vnhop'd  ioyw. 
If  or.  Mine  fullofforrow,  and  hearts  difcontent. 

Lew.  What?  has  your  King  married  the  Lady  Creji 
And  now  to  Tooth  your  Forgery,  and  his, 
Sends  rnr  a  Paper  to  perfwsde  me  Patience  ? 
1  s  this  th'Alliance  that  he  fetkes  with  France  r 
Dare  he  prefume  to  fcome  vt  in  this  manner  r 

Mar.  I  told  your  Mai  eft  y  as  much  before  i 
This proueth Idwards  Lone, and  Warwickts honefty. 

War.  King  Levi;  1  heere  protefl  in  fight  of  bcauen, 
And  by  the  hope  I  haue  of  heauenly  blffle, 
That  I  am  deere  from  this  mifdeed  of  Edward/; 
No  more  my  King,fbr  he  diuSonors  me, 
But  mofi  himfelfe,  if  be  could  fee  his  fhame. 
Did  I  forget,  that  by  the  Houfe  of  Yorke 
My  Father  came  vntimcly  to  his  death  ? 
Did  I  let  paffe  th'abufe  done  to  my  Neece  ? 
Did  I  Impale  him  with  tha  Regall  Cro  wne  / 
Did  I  put  Henry  from  his  Nitiue  Right  ? 
And  am  1  euerdon'd  at  the  laft,  with  Shame  ? 
Shame  on  himfelfe,  for  my  Defert  is  Honor. 
And  to  repaire  my  Honor  loft  for  him, 
I  heere  renounce  him.and  return*  to  Henry. 
My  Noble  Queene,  let  former  grudges  paffe. 
And  henceforth,  I  am  thy  true  Setuitour : 
I  will  reuenge  his  wrong  to  Lady  7f««, 
And  replant  Henri  inhis  former  Bate. 

CHiar.  Warwicke, 
Thefe  words  haueturn'd  my  Hate,  to  Loue,' 
And  1  forgiue,  and  quite  forget  old  faults, 
And  ioy  that  thou  becom'ftKing  Henritt  Friend. 

rVar.  So  much  his  Friend,  I  ,his  vnfained  Friend, 
That  ifKing  Lewie  vouchCafe  to  furoifh  vs 
With  fome  few  Bands  of  chofen  Soldiourt, 
He  undertake  to  Land  them  on  our  Cbaft, 
And  force  the  Tyrant  from  his  feat  by  Warre. 
Tls  not  his  new-made  Bride  (hall  fuccour  him. 
And  aa  for  Clarenei,  as  my  Letters  tell  me, 
Hte's  very  likely  now  to  fall  frorn  him, 
For  matching  more  for  wanton  Luft,ihen  Honor, 


Of  then  for  ftrcngthand  fafety  of  our  Country. 

"Bona.  Deere  Brother ,how  (hall  Bona  be  rcueng'd. 
But  by  thy  halpeto  this  diftrefted  Queene  r 

Mar.  Renowned  Prince.how  fhall  Poore  Henry  hue, 
Vnlcffe  thou  refcue  him  from  foule  difpaire  f 

Bona.  My  quarrel.and  this  Englifh  Qttetm.arc  one. 

War.  And  mine  faire  Lady  27«s4,ioynes  with  yours. 

Lew.  And  mine, wi th  hers,and  th ine,and  "Mart  arete. 
Therefore, at  laft,  I  fitmely  am  refolu'd 
You  (hall  haue  ay  de. 

Mar.  Let  me  glue  humble  thankes  for  all^t  once. 

Lew.  Then  Englands  Meflenger,rcturne  in  Poflc, 
And  tell  falfe  Edward,  thy  fuppoied  King, 
That  Lrwte  of  France,  is  fending  otrer  Maskers 
To  reutll  it  with  him,and  his  new  Bride. 
Thou  feeft  what's  paTt,go  feare  thy  King  withal]. 

Bona.  Tell  him,in  hopehee'l  proue  a  widower  (hortly 
I  weare  the  Willow  Garland  for  his  fake. 

Mar.  Tellhim.my  mourning  weeds  are  lay  deafide, 
And  I  am  ready  to  put  Armor  on. 

War.  Tell  him  from  me,that  he  hath  done  me  wrong. 
And  therefore  He  vn.Crowne  him,  ei't  be  long. 
There's  thy  reward,  be  gone.  Exu  Fi/h. 

Lew.  But  Warwkke, 
Thou  and  Oxford,  with  nue  thoufand  men 
Shall  crofle  she  Seas.and  bid  farfe  Edwova'battaile: 
And  as  occafion  ferues,  this  Noble  Queen 
And  Prince,  (hall  follow  with  a  frcfhSupply. 
Yet  ere  thou  go,  but  an(wer  me  one  doubt . 
What  Pledge  haue  we  of  thy  firme  Loyalty  ? 

War.  This  (hall  alTure  my  conftant  Loyalry, 
That  if  our  Quceae,and  this  young  Print  i  agree, 
lie  ioynemine  eldeft  daughter ,and  my  Ioy, 
To  him  forthwith,  in  holy  Wedlocke  bands. 

%\lar.  Yes,  I  agtee.aad  thankc  you  for  your  Motion. 
Sonne  Edward,  (he  is  Faire  and  Vertuous, 
Therefore  delay  not,  giue  thy  hand  to  W&rwicke, 
And  with  thy  hand,  thy  faith  irteuocable, 
That  oncly  Warwickes  daughter  (hall  bs  thine. 

7Vwj.fi/,  Yes,I  accept  her,for  (he  well  dei'eruei  it, 
And  heere  to  pledge  my  Vow,  I  giue  my  hand. 

Heghtet  hit  hand  to  rVarw. 

Lev,  Why  flay  we  now  ?  Thefe  foldiers  (halbeleuied. 
And  thou  Lord  Bourbon.our  High  Admirals 
Shall  waft  themouer  with  out  Royall  Fleet*. 
I  long  till  EdwardhW  by  Wanes  mifchsr.ee, 
For  mocking  Marriage  with  a  Dame  of  France. 

Extort.       Manet  Varwtctr. 

War.  I  came  from  Edward  a  AmbalTador, 
But  I  returne  his  fworne  and  mortal!  Foe : 
Matter  of  Marriage  was  the  charge  he  gaue  me, 
But  dreadful!  Warre  fhall  anfwer  his  demand. 
Had  he  none  elfe  to  make  a  (tale  but  mc  t 
Then  none  but  I,  (hall  tume  his  left  to  Sonow. 
I  was  the  Cheefethat  rais'd  him  to  theCrowne, 
And  He  be  Cheefe  to  bring  him  downeagaine  i 
Not  that  Ipitty  Henries  mifery. 
But  fecke  Reuenge  on  Edwards  mockery.  Exit. 

Enter  Richard.  Clarence,  Somcrjet,  end 
Monnlagne. 

"Rfck.  Now  tell  me  Brother  C Umce .what  thinke  you 
Of  this  new  Maniage  with  the  Lady  Graft 
Hath  not  our  Brother  made  a  worthy  choice? 

Cla.  Alas,you  know,tis  faire  from  hence  to  France, 

•  How 
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How  could  he  flay  "II  W*t*icc*  made  return*? 

Sem.  My  Loidi.forbeate  thu  talkc :  beerc  comes  tie 
King. 

Flemrifb. 

Eater  King  S^eri.Laiy  Grej,Pe*ireoke.Stcf. 

ford,  Hi/}  <'ii :  feart  flamj  m  erne  flJe, 

anifoari  on  tbt  other. 

Rich.  And  Ms  well-chofen  Btide. 
dome*.  I  mmdetotell  him  plainly  what  1  ihinke. 
Kr*g.  Now  Brother  of  Clarence, 
How  like  jrou  our  Choyce, 
That  you  ftand  penfiu  ejs  halfe  roalecontent  ? 

Clarinet.  As  well  as  Lewis  of  France, 
Or  the  Earleof  Werwicke, 
Which  are  fo  weake  of  coutage.and  in  Judgement, 
That  they  le  cake  no  offence  st  our  abofe. 

King.  Suppofe  they  take  offence  without  a  eaufe 
They  are  but  Lnru  and  Werviekt,l  am  Edward, 
Your  King  and  fPerwickfi,  and  rauft  haue  my  will. 

Rich.  And  fhall  haue  your  will,  becaufe  our  King : 
Yet  haftie  Marriage  feldomeproueth  well. 

Ktxg.  Yea.Brother  ~RichtrA,ut  you  offended  too  ? 
Rich,  Not  1  t  no  i 
God  forbid, that  I  fhould  wifh  them  fsuefd, 
Whom  God  bath  ioyn'd  together : 
I, and  'twere  pirtie,  to  funder  them, 
That  y  oake  To  well  together. 

King-  Setting  your  «komes,and  your  mifliTee  afide, 
Tell  me  forac  reafon,why  tbe  Lady  Grey 
Should  not  become  my  Wife.and  England*  Q^rae? 
And  you  i  oo  Semerfei,tndLMaaitagiiet 
Speake  freely  what  you  thinke. 

Clarenet.  Then  chis  is  mine  opinion : 
That  King  Levy  become  your  Enernie, 
For  mocking  him  about  the  Marriage 
Of  the  Lady  Bona. 

Rich.  And  M/dnr«t«,doing  what  yougaue  in  charge. 
It  now  dis-honored  by  this  new  Marriage. 

King.  What,  if  both  Lewie  and  ivervukjie appeaa'd, 
j3y  fuch  inuention  as  I  can  dcuife  ? 

Meant  .Ytt.to  haue  ioyn'd  with  France  in  fuch  alliance, 
Would  more  haue  fhength'ned  this  our  Commonwealth 
'Gainft  forrame  ftofmci.then  any  home-bred  Marriage. 
f/afl .  Why.knowes  not  Mootegus, t)\tt  of  it  fclfe, 
England  is  fafe.if  true  within  it  felfe  > 

Mnnt.  But  the  fafer, when  'tis  back'd  with  France. 
Heft.  Til  better  vfing  France^hen  crufting  France  i 
Let  vs  be  back'd  with  God,and  with  the  Sees, 
Which  hehath  giu'n  forfence  impregnable, 
And  with  their  heIpet,onely  defend  our  fclires: 
In  t  hem, and  in  our  fcloes,our  fafetie  lyes. 

CUr.  For  this  one  fpeech,  Lord  Haflngt  well  deferues 
Tohaue  the  Heire  of  the  Lord  Hangerjerd. 

King,  I, what  of  that  ?  it  was  my  will,and  graunt, 
And  for  this  once^ny  Will  flu  U  fland  for  Law. 
Rich. And  yet  me  thinks,  your  Grace  hath  not  done  well, 
To  gioe  the  Heire  and  Daughter  of  Lord  Stain 
Vnto  the  Brother  of  your  touing  Bride: 
Shee  better  would  have  fitted  me,or  Clarence : 
Butttfypiu  Bride  you  burie  Brotherhood. 

CUr.  Orelfe  yon  would  not  haue  beitow'd  the  Heire 
Of  the  Lord  "BeitaHi  on  your  new  Wiues  Sonne, 
And  leauc  your  Brothers  to  goe  fpecde  elf e where. 

King,  Alas  poors  CUana:  Is  h  for  a  Wife 
That  thou  art  malecontent  t  I  will  ptouide  thee. 


Clarence.   Incbufingforyoaruife, 
You  fhew'd  your  iudgement  i 
Which  being  (hallow,  you  (hall  giue  m:  lean* 
To  play  the  Broker  in  mine  owne  befia!fe ; 
And  to  that  end,I  {hortly  minde  to  leaue  you. 

King.  Leade  me,or  tarry,  Edward  will  be  King, 
And  not  be  ry'd  vnto  his  Brothers  wilL 

Lady  Grey.  My  Lords,  before  it  pleas'd  his  Msicflk 
To  ray  fe  my  State  to  Title  of  a  Queen*, 
Doc  me  but  right ^nd  you  moft  ail  confcfTe, 
That  I  was  not  ignoble  of  Defcent, 
And  meaner  then  my  felfe  haue  had  like  fortune 
But  aa  this  Title  honors  me  and  mine, 
So  your  diflikes.to  whom  I  would  beplesftng, 
Doth  cloud  my  ioyes  with  danger,  and  with  forrow. 

KmgMf  Loue,foc  beare  to  fa wne  vpon  their  frownes 
What  danger,or  what  forrow  can  befall  thee, 
So  \on$  is  Bthaartt  isthy  conflam  friend, 
And  their  true  Souerai gne.whom  they  muft  obey  ? 
Nsy.whoro  they  (hall  obey.and  loue  thee  too, 
Vnleffe  they  feeke  for  hatred  at  my  hands : 
Which  if  they  doe.yet  will  I  keepe  the*  fafe, 
And  they  fhall  feelc  the  vengeance  of  my  wrath. 

r\*b.  I  heart,  yet  fay  not  much, but  thinke  the  more 

Enter  tPcfte. 

Kbit.  Now  Meflenger.what  Lettcrs.ot  what  N«wes 
from  France? 

Pofl.  My  Soueralgne  Liege.no  Letters. 8t  few  woide, 
But  (uch^as  I  (without  yourfpeciaU  pardon) 
Dare  not  relate. 

Kiag,  Goe  too, wee  pardon  thee  t 
Therefore ,in  briefe.tell  me  their  word*, 
A  s  neere  as  thou  canft  gucfle  them. 
What  anfwermakea  King  Lewie  vnto  oor  Letters? 

Pell.  At  my  depart .thefe  were  hit  very  words  i 
Goe  tell  falfe  Edvardjiht  fuppofed  King, 
That  Lewie  of  France  is  fending  ouer  Maskers, 
To  resell  it  withhim.and  his  new  Bride. 

King.  Is  Lewu  fo  braue  1  belike  he  thinkes  me  Btary 
But  what  fiiid  Lady  Bona  to  my  Marriage  ? 

Pofl.  Thefe  were  her  words, vu  red  with  mild  diCdainc 
Tell  him.in  hopehee'le  proue  a  Widowa  (hortly, 
He  weare  the  Willow  Garland  for  his  fake. 

King.  I  blame  not  her  >  (he  could  fay  little  lefTc-j 
She  had  the  wrong.  But  what  faid  Henriet  Queene  ? 
For  I  haue  heard,that  (he  was  (has  in  place, 

Pofl.  Tell  him(quoth  (he) 
My  mourning  Weedes  are  done, 
And  1  am  reaoie  to  put  Armour  on. 

King.  Belike fhemlndi  toplaytheAmaion. 
But  what  teiWasnickt to  trsde  Iniories  ? 

Tefl .  He.more  incens'd  againft  your  Maieftie, 
Then  all  tbe  refr.difcharg'd  me  with  thefe  words : 
Tell  him  from  me,that  he  hath  done  rac  wrong, 
And  therefore  He  vncrowne  him.er't  belong. 

King.  Ha?d  ut  (t  the  Traytot  breath  out  fo  prowd  words '. 
Well, I  will  armeme.being  thus  fore-wam'd: 
They  fhall  haue  Warret,and  pay  for  their  prefumpdon. 
But  fiy.u  H'arwicke  friends  with  MergamS 

P'fi-    Ii  gracious  Soueraigne, 
They  are  folmk'd  in  friendfhip, 
That  yong  Prince  Eebvard  marryei  rYarvieii  Daughter. 

Clarence.  Belike, the  elder  ; 
Clarence  will  haue  the  younger. 

Now 
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Now  Brother  King  farewell.aod  lit  you  faft, 
For  I  will  hence  to  Warwick*  i  other  Daughter, 
That  though  I  want  4  Kingdome,  yet  in  Marriage 
I  may  not  p:out  inferior  toyourfelfe. 
You  that  toue  me, and  Warwick*,  follow  me. 

Exit  Clarence  find.  Saner  fa  ftSowei, 

Rich.  Not  I : 
My  thoughts  ayme  at  a  further  matter  1 
J  llay  not  for  the  loue  of  EtL>srd,b\it  the  Crowne. 

King.  Clartnct  and  Stmerftt  both  gone  to  Werwickft 
Yet  am  I  arm'd  againft  the  worft  can  happen  1 
And  hafte  i»  needfuil  in  this  defp'rate  cale> 
Pemfreoke  and  Stafford, you  in  our  behalfe 
Got  leuie  mcn,and  make  prepare  for  Warre  | 
They  are  alreadie,or  quickly  will  be  landed.- 
My  ielfe  in  perfon  will  ftraight  follow  you. 

Extant  Pimbrooki  and  Stafford* 
But  ere  I  goe  Jiaftingt  and  Mountagn* 
Refolue  tnyMoubt :  you  twaine.of  all  the  reft, 
Areneere  to  Jf.nwiv.by  bloud,and  byallyances 
Tell  me, if  you  IoucW^wk-^  more  then  mej 
If  it  be  fo.ihen  both  depart  to  him : 
1  rather  wifh  you  foei.then  hollow  friend*. 
But  if  you  roinde  to  hold  your  true  obedience, 
Giue  me  aflurance  with  fome  friendly  Vow, 
That  I  may  neuer  haue  you  in  fufpeft. 

OMoiutt.  So  God  helpe  LMomttague,  as  hee  proaes 
true. 

ffdJl.  And  HaS}mgs,t$  hee  fauourj  Edwardi  caufe. 

King .  NoWjBrother  Ricb*rd,vi\\\  you  ftand  by  v«  ? 

Rich.  1>  in  defpight  of  all  that  (hall  withftand  yaa. 

Kmg.  Why  fo :  then  am  I  fure  of  VicJorie. 
Now  therefore  let  vi  hence,and  lofeno  howre, 
Till  wee  meet  Warwiekj^idi  bU  forreine  powre. 
Extant, 

"Eater  Warwick*  and  Oxford  inSnglad, 
with  French  Smdiori. 

Warm,  Tniftme.my  Lord, all  hitherto  goes  weD, 
The  common  people  by  numbers  fwarrac  to  it. 

Enter  Clarence  tod  Somtrfel. 
Bur  fas  where  Somerfet  and  CUrnct  comes  1 
Speake  fuddenly,my  Lords, are  wee  all  friends? 

Clar.  Feare  not  that, my  Lord. 

Warw.  Then  gentle  Clartnct, welcome  vnto  Varwakf, 
And  welcome  Sotnerfi  1 1  hold  it  cowardize, 
To  reft  miftruftfull.wherea  Noble  Heart 
Hath  pawn'd  an  open  Hand,  in  figne  of  Loue ; 
Elfe  might  1  thinke.that  CUrrnct,£dwardi  Brother, 
Were  butafaincd  friend  to  our  proceedings ; 
But  welcome  fweet  £7arnrcf,my  Daughter  (hall  be  thine. 
And  now,what  refts  ?  but  in  Nights  Couertaie, 
Thy  Brother  being  careleffely  encamp'd, 
HU  Souidiors  lurking  in  the  To  wne  about, 
And  but  attendsd  by  afimpleGuard, 
Wee  may  furptize  and  take  him  at  our  plcafure, 
Our  Scouts  haue  found  the  aduenture  very  carte  1 
That  as  PTyffij,  and  ftout  DtimutU, 
With  Height  and  manhood  ftole  to  Rhtfi*  Tenti, 
And  brought  from  thence  tbcThracian  £htal!  Steeds } 
So  wee, well  couer'd  with  the  Nights  black  Mantle, 
At  vai  wares  may  beat  downe  XdwardsGund, 
And  feize  himfclfc  1  I  fay  not,liaughterhim. 
For  I  Intend  but  onely  to  furprize  him, 
You  thai  will  follow  me  to  thia  attempt 


The  third  Tart  of  Kj  \nz  Henry  the  Sixt 


Applaud  the  Name  of //W;,  with  yourLeader. 

They  alt  cry, Henry. 
Why  then,let's  on  our  way  in  filem  fort, 
For  Warwick*  and  his  friends,God  and  Saint  Ciorgt, 

Extant, 

Enter  three  Watchmen  to  guard  the  Kingt  Text. 

t .  Watc i.Come  on  my  M  aftcrs.each  man  take  hi*  fland, 
The  King  by  this, is  fet  him  downe  to  (leepe. 

\,Watch.   WhatjWiIl  henottoBad? 

I. Watch.  Why,no;forhehathmadeafolemneVow, 
Neuer  to  lye  and  take  hit  naturall  Reft, 
Till  Warwick*,  or  himfelfe.be  quite  fuppreft. 

1  Watch.  To  morrow  then  belike  thai]  be  the  day, 
V  Warwick*  be  fo  neere  as  men  report. 

J.  Watch.  But  fay, J  pray , what  Noble  man  is  that. 
That  with  the  King  here  refterh  in  his  Tent  ? 

1.  Watch.  Tia  the  Lord  Hejit^gj,  the  Kings  cbiefeft 
friend. 

j.lKarch.  O.ia  it  fo?  but  why  commands  the  King, 
That  his  chiefe  follower*  lodge  in  Townet  about  him, 
While  he  himfelfe  keepet  fo  the  cold  field  ? 

a.  watch.  Tis  the  more  honour,becaufe  more  dange- 
rous. 

J .  Watch.  I.but  giue  me  wormlp,  and  quiemefle, 
I  like  it  better  then  a  dangerous  honor. 
if  Warwick*  knew  in  what  eftate  he  (tandi. 
Til  tp  be  doubted  he  would  waken  him. 

l.  Watch.  Vnlefic  out  Halberds  did  (hut  rp  his  paf- 
lage. 

i.  watch.  I:  wherefore  dfe  guard  we  hi*  Royall  Tent, 
But  to  defend  hi*  Perfon  from  Night-foe*  ? 

Enter  Warwick*,  Clartnct, Oxford,Somtrft»x 
and  French  Seuidiorijilent  at. 

wane.  This  i*  hi*  Tent.and  fee  where  fland  hisGtnid  r 
Courage  my  Mafter*:  Honor  now ,or  neuer  s 
But  follow  me.and  Edward  (hall  be  ours. 
X.Wateh.  Who  goe*  there? 
i.  Watch.  Sray.orthoudyeft. 

Warwick*  and  the  reft  cry  all,  Warwick*  jr&wick*. 
and  fit  vton  the  Cuard,wki>f\ji>cTymg)Arrne,Anm. 
Warwick!  and  the  rift  following  them. 

The  Iintmmt  flaying,  and  Trumpet  founding. 

Enter  Warwick*  Jamcrfet,and  tht rift,  fringing  tht  King 

outahu  Gtwne.fittmg  in  a-Chairl  1  Richard 

and  Haftingifjei  oner  the  StAgt. 

Sem.  What  are  they  that  fiye  there  t 

Wane.  Richard  and  Hafteigi  1  let  than  goe,  hterj  It 
the  Duke. 

K.Edw.  The  Duke? 
Why  Warwick:,  when  wee  pined, 
Thou  cali'dft  roe  King. 

Warw.  I,but  the  cafe  is  alter'd. 
When  you  difgrae'd  me  in  my  Emb iffade, 
Then  1  degraded  you  from  being  Kins, 
And  come  now  to  create  you  Duke  of  Yorke. 
Alas.how  Ibould  you  gouerne  any  Kingdome, 
That  know  not  how  to  vfe  Embaffadors, 
Nor  how  to  be  contented  with  one  Wife, 
Nor  how  to  rfe  yout  Brothers  Brotherly, 
Nor  how  to  ftudie  for  the  Peoples  Welfare, 
Nor  how  to  (hrowd  your  fclfe  from  Enemies  ? 

X-Sfr-Yea. 


The  thtrdTart  efty  ir%  Henry  tbeSixt. 


><*7 


K.Sdm.  YeajBrotberofClareoce, 
Art  thou  here  too? 

Nay  thin  1  fee.tbat  f<A«.-rf  needs  mod  down*. 
Yet  rfjewtcie,  in  dcfpight  of  all  raiichaflce. 
Of  thee  thy  u-lfe,and  all  thy  Complice*, 
Edward  will  alwayes  bore  hirofelfe  at  King  : 
Tnoo«h  Fortunei  milliee  ooerthrow  mj  State, 
Mrmsndeeaceedea  the  coenpafle  of  het  Whetle- 

Varw.  Then  for  hts  tninde,  be  Livud  England!  King, 

Takf  rf  bis  Crtmu. 

But  Hairy  now  (hall  wtarc  the  Engl.lh  Crowne, 
And  be  true  King  iodeede  thou  but  the  fhadow. 
My  Lord  of  Somerfct  at  my  requeft, 
See  that  forthwith  Duke  tdwrrd  be  conuey'd 
Voto  my  Brother  Arch- Bi  (Hop  of  Yorke  : 
When  1  haue  fought  with  Paafr—ktjni  hia  fellowea, 
lie  follow  you,  and  tel!  what  anfwer 
Lrmu  and  the  Lady  "Btma  fend  to  him. 
Now  fot  »-wii;l«  farewell  good  Duke  ofYotke. 
TbeyUade  bim  ent  frrcibfy . 

JCeViWhat  Fates  ttnpofe.that  men  muft  needs  abidr 
It  boou  not  to  refift  both  wtnde  and  tide.  £nw 

Oxf.  Whit  now  reroaines  my  Lotdi  fot  r«  to  do, 
Be t  march  to  London  with  oat  Sold icrs  > 

r».   I  .that's  the  fiffl  thing  :ha:  wt  hauetc  do, 
To  free  King  Hemrj  from  impnfonment. 
And  fee  hun  leaced  in  cbe  Rcgaii  Tbroce.  cot. 


Eater  Ruttti/md  Lady  Cray. 

r\m.  Madam.what  mikes  you  inthn  fodYtn  change? 

C'jy.   Why  Brothci  Aitw/.areyouyet  toleatne 
What  late  misfortune  is  befalne King  Edward ? 

Rim.   What  lofleof  fomcpucbtbir.ul 
Agamft  Vtrmtiff 

Cray.  N  o.but  the  lofle  of  hit  owne  Royall  perton. 

Rtu.  ThcniseaySoueraignc  Hiine  ? 

Cray,  lalmoft  flaine.fot  be  is  taken  ptifoacr. 
Either  betrayd  by  falfhood  of  his  Guard, 
Ot  by  his  Foe  futptiz'd  at  rnawares  t 
And  as  I  farther  base  to  rndetftand. 
Is  new  committed  to  the  Bifhop  ot  Yotke, 
Fell  Warwickes  Brother,  and  by  that  our  Foe, 

Km.  ThefeNewea  I  muft  confeffc  ate  full  of  gretfe, 
Yet  guciooi  Hidam,  beare  it  nysu  may, 
Watwickemiytooic  that  now  hath  wonce  the  day. 

Cray.  Till  crsen.faiie  hope  rauft  hinder  liuei  decay: 
And  1  the  rather  wainc  me  from  difpaire 
Fot  loue  of  Eiwardi  Oft-fptlng  in  niy  worobe: 
This  is  it  that  makes  me  bridle  paffion, 
And  beare  with  MildnetTe  my  misfortunes  croffe; 
1,1,  for  this  I  draw  in  many  ateare, 
And  Hop  therifingofblood-fuckingfighei, 
Lcaft  with  my  fignesoi  team,  I  blaft  ot  drowne 
King  Eiwardi  Fturte,  true  heytc  to  th'fcoglifh  Crowne. 

Rm.  But  Madam, 
Where  is  Warwicke  then  become  ? 

Cray.  I  am  mform'd  that  he  comet  toward)  London 
To  set  the  Crowne  once  more  on  Hernias  head, 
Guelse  thou  the  reft.  King  Edwardj  Ftiendt  muft  dowoe 
But  lo  oreuem  the  Tyrants  violence, 
(For  truft  not  him  that  hath  once  broken  Fiitb) 
lie bence  forthwitis  Ttno  thcSaoAuary, 


To  ttm  (at  Icift Jtne  heire  of  Liwurii  right  i 
There  (hall  I  reft  fecote  from  force  and  fraud ; 
Come  therefore  let  ir»  Rye,  wbiie  we  may  flye, 
If  Warwicke  take  vs,  we  are  fure  todye.  tx: 

Cater  Bjebari,Lcrd  Hafttnat^md  Sir  WJL&n 
Stanley. 

Xieb.  Now  my  Lord1  Hcjli*gi  ,t.id  Sir  tVilkm  Stanley 
Leaue  off  to  wonder  why  I  drew  you  huoer. 
Into  this  cheefeil  Thicket  of  the  Parke. 
Thus  (land  the  cafe  :you  know  ou:  Kmg^ny  Brother, 
It  pnfoner  to  theBtihop  herr.it  whofc  bauds 
He  hath  good  *  tage.and  great  liberty. 
And  often  but  attended  with  weake  guard, 
Come  hunting  this  way  todifporthitsJclfe. 
I  haue  aduertis'd  him  by  fecret  meanea, 
That  If  about  this  hour:  he  make  this  way. 
Voder  the  colour  of  hit  Tfaall  game. 
He  (hall  beere  finde  hit  Friends  with  Ho.  fe  and  Men, 
To  let  hun  tree  from  his  Captiuitie. 

Sattr  King  ZA»ir<s,  and  a  Hum  fault 
with  bun. 

HumfmoB.  This  way  my  Lord, 
For  this  way  lies  the  Game. 

King  Edw.  Nay  this  way  roan. 
See  where  the  Huntfmen  fland. 
Now  BtotSer  ofGlofler.Lord  Hsftirgj.and  the  reft, 
Stand  you  thus  dofc  toftrile  the  Bifhops  Deere? 

Rich.  Srother,tbe  time  and  cafe.requireth  bail. 
Your  horfe  ftands  ready  at  the  Parke-toroer. 

Km  Ed.  But  whether  fhail  *>e  then? 

Hqi.  To  Lyn  my  Lord, 
And  (hipt  from  thence  to  Flanders. 

%teb.Vic\  gueft  bclecue  me,for  thatwaamyaaetoiDf 

K.Ed.  StitUjJi  will  requite  thy  fotwtrdncffe. 

"Rfeb.  But  whetcfort  flay  we?'tis oo  tiaieioialke 

K.Ed.  Hantfman,  what  fay'ft  thou  ? 
Wilt  thou  go  along  r" 

H**tf.  Better  do  fo.then  tary  and  be  bang'd. 

Rvb  Come  then  away  Jets  ha  no  more  adco, 

K.Ed.  Bifhop  farweJI, 
Shedd  thee  from  wtmckti  frowrse, 
Aadpny  thatlmay  re-potTcfTetheCtowoc.         una 

FUanJh.      Exler  Kmg  Penzj  the  pa.  CUremet,  IPtmc^, 

itrotrfet.jmg  Henry ,  Oxferd,  Mmotapc, 

tad  Lteattwamt. 

K.Hm.  M  Lieutentntvsow  thai  God  and  Fricn& 
Haue  (Kaken  Edward  from  the  R  cgall  feate. 
And  turn'd  my  captiue  ilate  to  libertie, 
My  fcare  to  hope, my  forrowes  row  loves. 
At  °ur  enlargement  what  arc  thy  due  Fees  ? 
Z-««.Subiefts  may  challenge  nothing  of  ibeii  Soefraic* 
But,if  an  humble  prayer  may  preuaile, 
I  then  criue  pa;don_pf  yout  Mneftie. 

K.Hea.  Fot  what,  Lieutenant  > For  well  ffing toe? 
Nay  be  thou  fure, lie  well  rccjoite  thy  kiodnetTe. 
For  that  it  made  my  unprifonment.a  pleafare ; 
I ,  fjch  a  plcafaare.as  incaged  Bttds 
Conceiue;  when  after  many  moody  Thougho, 
At  I  aft,  by  Notes  of  Houfhold  harroorue, 
They  quiteforget  their  loffc  of  Libertie. 
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But  Xaneieke,ihtt  God.thou  fet'ft  me  free 
And  chiefely  therefore,!  thanke  God, and  thee, 
Hcwasthc  Author.thouthe  Inflrumeot. 
Therefore  that  I  may  conquer  Fortunes  fpight, 
By  liuing  low,  where  Fortune  cannot  hurt  roe, 
And  that  che  people  of  thu  blclTed  Land 
Miy  not  be  punifht  with  my  thwarting  francs. 
lTarmctt .although  my  Head  (till  weare  the  Cro  wne, 
J  here  refignc  my  Gouernment  to  thee, 
For  thou  an  fortuDate  in  all  thy  deeds- 

ITarv.  Your  Grace  hath  GUI  beene  farndforvertuou;, 
And  now  may  feeme  as  wife  as  Tenuous, 
By  fpying  and  aooiding  Fortunes  malice, 
For  few  men  i  ightly  temper  with  the  Starrn  t 
Yet  in  this  one  thing  let  me  blame  your  Grace, 
For  chufing  roe.when  Clarence  is  in  place. 

Oar.  No  tfarmclre ,thou  art  worthy  of  che  fway, 
To  whom  the  Heaona  in  tby  Natiuitie, 
Adiudg'd  an  Oliue  Branched  Lawrcls  Crowne, 
As  likely  10  be  bleft  in  Peace  and  Wane  : 
And  therefore  I  yeeld  thee  my  free  confent- 

Varw.  And  1  chufe  Clarence  onely  for  Proteclor. 

K<xg.H'annci»a& Ciartxe,giae me  both  your  Hands 
Now  ioyne  your  Hands, &  with  your  Hands  your  Heaus, 
Thai  no  dmention  hinder  Gouennnent: 
I  make  you  both  Protefrori  of  this  Land, 
While  I  my  felfe  will  lead  a  priuate  Life, 
And  in  deuotion  fpend  toy  latter  dayet, 
To  times  rebuke.andmy  Creators  prayfe. 

Warm.  What  anfweiei  Clarence  to  his  Soueraignes 
willf 

Clar.  That  he  confents,  if  n^armclce  yeeld  content. 
For  on  tby  fortune  I  repofe  my  felfe. 

V*rw  Why  theo.though  loth,yet  muA  I  be  conteni  i 
IVrcle  yoakc  together, like  a  double  fhadow 
To  Heinei  Body, and  fupply  his  place ; 
I  meane.in  bearing  weight  of  Gouernment, 
While  he  emoyei  the  Honor ,and  his  eafe. 
And  C&rewe.nowthen  it  is  more  then  needfull, 
Forthwith  that  Edward  be  pronounc  d  a  Traytor, 
And  all  hu  Lands  and  Goods  confifcacc. 

Clar.  What  elfe  >  and  that  SuccelTion  be  determined 

Warv.  I.therein  Clarence  fhall  not  want  his  part. 

King   But  with  the  firft.of  all  your  chiefe  arfairca. 
Let  me  entreat  (for  I  command  no  more) 
That  Margaret  your  Queene,  and  my  Sonne  Edward, 
Be  lent  for.to  returne  from  France  with  fpeed  i 
For  till  I  fee  them  here,  by  doubtful)  fearc. 
My  toy  of  libenie  is  halfe  eclipt'd. 

Clar.   It  ffiajl  bee  done,  my  Soueraignc ,  with  all 
fpetde. 

K$ng    My  Lord  of  Somerfet.what  Youth  is  that. 
Of  *  hom  you  feeme  to  haue  fo  tender  cart  ? 

Semcf.  My  Liege,  u  is  young  Henry ,  Earlc  of  Rid 
mond 

Kmr.  Come  hither.E/iglands  Hope  i 

Laya  hu  H*nd  ib  bu  Head. 
If  fecret  Powers  fuggeft  but  truth 
To  my  diuining  thoughts, 
This  prettie  Lad  will  proue  our  Countries  bliffo. 
His  Lookes  are  full  of  peaceful!  Maiefiie, 
His  Head  by  nature  frarn'd  to  weare  a  Ctowne, 
His  Hind  to  wield  a  Scepter,  and  himfclfc 
Likely  m  time  to  blefTe  a  RegaJl  Throne  . 
Make  much  of  him.my  Lords ;  for  this  U  hee 
Muft  helpc  you  more,thco  you  are  bun  by  cnee. 


\t*ne.  Whit  newea,  my  friend  ? 

Fefte.  Thac  Edward  is  efcaped  from  your  Brothei. 
And  fled  (as  hee  hems  fince)  to  Burgundir. 

Varw.  Vnfauoiienewci .  but  how  mode  he  eOape  t 

fefle.  He  was  conuey'd  by  &icA«n«,,Duke  ofGloAer, 
And  the  Lord  Haftmgt.viho  attended  him 
In  Cecret  ambufh.on  t^e  Forreft  fide. 
And  from  the  Bifhops  Huntfmen  refcu'd  bim . 
For  Hunting  was  his  dayly  Eaercifc. 

War*.  My  Brother  was  too  careletTc  of  his  chiree. 
But  let  »s  hcnce.my  Soueraigne.to  prouidc 
A  faluc  for  any  fore, that  may  betide.  £xri»< 

(JHanel  Somcrfct,  Richmond /aid  Oxford. 

Sem.Mj  1  or  d, I  like  not  of  this  flight  of  Edmardt. 
For  doubtleiTf  ^Burguxdie  will  yeeld  him  helpe. 
And  we  (hill  haue  more  Warres  befor't  be  long. 
As  Henrui  late  prcfaging  Prophecie 
Did  glad  my  heart,with  hope  of  this  young  Richmond. 
So  doth  my  heart  mif-giue  me,  in  thefe  Confli&a, 
What  may  befall  hini,to  his  barme  and  ours. 
Therefore,  Lord  Oxf>rd,io  preuent  the  worft. 
Forthwith  weele  fend  him  hence  to  Brittanie, 
Till  ftormes  be  paft  of  Ciuill  Enmitie. 

Oxf.  1 :  for  if  EJtrtrd  re.polTcfle  the  Crowne, 
Tn  like  that  K>cbmt*d,v>iib  ihe  refl,(hall  downc. 

Sen    It  fhall  be  fo.  he  (hall  to  Bnttan.e. 
Come  th«cforc,let's  about  it  fpcediJy,  Exeunt. 

flwtjh    Enter  Edward,  Richard,  Hnflfgt, 
and  Seuldtert. 

Ed*  Now  Brother  K/r4«r<»,,Lord  f/*^fojj/,ind  the  reft, 
Yet  thus  farre  Fortune  makrth  vs  amends. 
And  fayes,that  oncemorc  1  (ruU  enter  change 
M  y  wained  (tate.for  Hmrtei  Regall  Crowne. 
Well  haue  we  pals'd,  and  now  rc-psft'd  the  Seas, 
And  brought  defitcd  helpc  from  Buigundie. 
What  then  remtmes.we  being  thus  arriu'd 
From  Rauenfpurre  Haucn.beforc  the  Gates  of  Yorke, 
But  that  we  en  tet , is  into  our  Dukedome  ? 

Rich,  The  Cares  made  fafl  ? 
Brother,  I  like  isot  this. 
For  many  men  that  (tumble  at  theThreflWd, 
Are  well  fore-told, that  danger  luikes  within. 

Edw.Tuth  man,tboadments  rnufi  not  now  affright  vs. 
By  faire  or  foule  mcanes  wc  muff  enter  in, 
For  hither  will  our  friends  rcpa'irc  to  v  s. 

Hair.  My  Liege,  lie  knockc  once  more,(0  fummon 
them. 

inter  en  the  BTatu,  the  (JW-iW  tf  Terfy, 
and  bu  'Brethren . 

iJWtur.  My  Lords, 
We  were  fore-warned  of  your  comming. 
And  (hut  the  Gates  ,for  fafeeic  of  our  felues ; 
For  now  we  owe  allegcance  vnto  Henry. 

Ed».  But.Mafter  Maior.if  Henry  be  your  King, 
Yet  Edword,u  the  lcafi,i>  Duke  of  Yorke. 

OKawt.  True,  my  good  Lord,  I  know  you  for  no 
leiTe. 

f dm  Why.snd  1  chillcnge  nothing  but  oiy  Dukedome, 
As  being  well  content  with  uvr  alone. 

X,c+    But 
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RVV  Bot  when  the  Fox  Kith  ooce  got  ">o  his  Note, 
Heele  foone  node  owranes  to  mike  the  Body  follow. 

ffait.  Why.Mifter  Maior.why  fUnd  yoo  m  i  doubt } 
Open  iheGires.w*  ire  King /jVcnwr  friends, 

Mam*.  I.  f»y  you  fo  ?  the  Gates  (hall  then  bt  opened. 
He  defends, 

Tt^n.  A  wife  ft00*  Captaine,and  foone perfwadcd. 

Haft  The  good  old  man  would  fiine  that  all  were  we], 
So 'twere  not  loogof  him:  bat  being  entred. 
I  doubt  ooc  I. but  wr  (ball  foooe  perfwide 
Both  hinvnd  ill  his  Brorbers.toro  reifon. 

£mr  itr  lMiv,  Wne  u^Urnvt. 
Ed*.  So.Mafter  Mitot  thefeGstes  muft not  be  (hot. 
Bat  in  the  Nigbt.or  in  the  time  of  Warre. 
What,  firare  not  rain.but  yeeld  me  »p  the  Keyes, 

Tsnei  hu  Kejet. 
For  Edmard  will  defend  the  Towne.and  thee. 
And  all  thofe  friendi.rhat  deme  to  follow  mcc 


March.  Enter  Mtuntgemaru  jei'.h  0 
and  Setildmri. 
Rjtb.  Brother.thiin  Sir  leha  Me  ntgeaen, 
Our  trufbe  frieod.tnlclTe  I  be  deceiu'd, 

£ir.    Welcome  Sir  J  tin  i  but  why  come  you  in 
Armesr' 

Meemt.  To  heJpc  King  ld»ard  in  hn  time  of  ftormc, 
Ai  euery  loyall  Subiefl  ought  to  doe. 

Edm.  Thankcs  good  (ifamjwij 
But  we  now  forget  our  Title  to  the  Ctowoe, 
And  ocely  chyme  our  Dukcdocne, 
Till  God  pleafe  to  fend  the  red . 

Mnai.  Then  fare  you  wcQ,for  I  will  hence  agiine, 
I  came  to  feme  a  King^and  not  s  Duke : 
Drumtne  rlnkcvp,and  \t\v\  march  awiy. 

'  Tbt  Drnmme  brgmi  <c  march. 
Edm.  Nay  ftay.Sir  /«*«,!  while,  and  wee'le  debate 
By  what  Cafe  meines  the  Crowne  may  be  recouer'd. 

Mwn    What  tiilff  you  of  debating  '  ,n  few  words. 
If  youlc  not  hereproclainjc  your  felfeour  King, 
lleleaucyoutoyour  fortune, and  begone, 
To  keepe  them  back, that  come  to  fuccour  you. 
Why  (hall  we  fight.if  you  pretend  no  Title  ? 

Rx*>.  Why  Brother,  wherefore  (Uod  you  on  nke 
points  ' 

Edm    When  wee  grow  flronger, 
Thin  wee'le  mike  our  Cliyme  i 
TOJ  then/iis)  wtfaome  to  conceale  our  meaning. 

Hap-  A wiy  with  fcrupulous  Wit,  now  Armrs  muft 
rale. 

*<ci.An3  frareletTe  minds  clyme  CoooefWnto  Crowns. 
Brotlier.wewill  procjaime_yououtof  hand. 
The  bruit  thereof  will  bring  you  many  friends. 
Edm  Then  be  i:  u  you  will,  tor  n  i  my  right. 
And  Henry  but  viurpes  the  Diademc. 

Mmmi.  l.now  my  Souetaignefpeakethlikehimfelfe, 
And  now  will  I  be  Edward.  Champion. 

rsV-Sound  TrufDpet.&iWd  fhal  be  here  proclaioVd: 
Corw.fe'dow  Souldior,  mike  thou  proclamation. 
Flaeerde.       Semnd. 
S~J    Edward  the  Feur-k>ej,ke  CrmeeefGed,  K»g  it 
Enetand  and  frann/pul  Lord  ef  heltnd,&c 

Afwt.And  wbofoe'regjinlayei  King  tdmtrdi  right. 
By  this  I  challenge  hun  to  (ingle  fight. 

Th'nti  damn,  cu  Gantlet. 
AI    Long  hue  Edward  iW*  Fourth. 


Edv.  Thankes  braue  Metmtgemcrj, 
And  msnkes  vnto  you  all . 
if  fortune  ferae  me,Ile  requite  this  ki.-idne ffe. 
Now  for  thi>  Nigbt.let  s  harbor  here  in  Yorker 
And  when  the  Morning  Sunne  (kill  rayfe  his  Cure 
Abouc  the  Border  of  this  Horizon, 
Wee'le  forward  towards  lyirmKej,  »nd  his  Mates; 
For  well  I  wo|.  that  Henrj  it  noSouldicr. 
Ah  frowird  Ciwrrrr.how  euiU  it  befeemei  thee. 
To  flsrter  Henry  t  and  fortakc  thy  Brother  ? 
Yet  as  wee  may , wee'le  meet  both  thee  and  rfarmxtf, 
CoroeonbtaucSouldiors    doubt  oot  of  the  Day, 
And  that  once  gocien,doubt  not  of  large  Pay    Stoma. 

fltnra%.  Enter  the  Kmg,Hrarmicke^fatottarn*l 
Clarence.  Oxford  tand  Sawarfii . 

far    Whit  counfaile,Lordst'  Edmard  from  Bele  ia; 
With  hiftie  Ceimanes.and  blunt  Hollanders, 
Hath  pafs'd  10  fafeue  thtough  the  Narrow  Seis, 
And  with  hit  troupes  doth  march  amaine  to  Loodoo, 
And  many  giddic  people  flock  to  bun. 

Kmr    Let  s  Icuie  men, and  beat  him  backeagaioe, 
Clar    A  little  fire  it  quickly  trodden  out, 
Which  being  fuffer*d,Riuets  cannot  quench. 

War.  In  Wuwickfiurel  haue  true-beuted  fuends, 
Not  mutinous  in  peace,  yet  bold  m  Warre, 
Thofe  will  f  muflcr  Tp  :  and  thou  Sonne  Clarence 
Shalt  Dure  f  p  in  Suffolke,Natfolke,and  io  Kent, 
The  Knights  and  Gentlemen, to  come  wuh  ih ce. 
Thou  Bcotber  Mount a^ne,\n  Buckui^hsm, 
Nnnhampton.tnd  in  Lciceiierfhire.uSilt  find 
Men  well  cnclm'd  to  hearc  what  thou  conunindft. 
And  thou,braue  Oxford,  wondrous  well  belou'd. 
In  Oxfotdfbire  (hilr  muftei  »p  thy  fiiends. 
My  Souctaigne.wuh  the  louing  C  itixent, 
Like  to  his  lland.gyrt  in  with  the  Ocean, 
Ormodeft  Dy»,circled  with  her  Nympbs, 
Shall  red  in  London, 1 1 II  we  come  to  him: 
f  aire  Lords  take  lciue,and  A  and  aot  to  reply. 
Farewell  my  Soueraigne. 

Ki'g    Farewell  my  HeOer  and  my  Troyes  true  hope 
Ciir.    In  I'lgne  of  truth,  I  kiffc  your  HighnefTc  Hand. 
King    Well-minded  Clareaet.bt  thou  fortuaate. 
Meenu.  Comfott^ny  Lord, and  fo  ]  take  my  leaue. 
Orf.   And  thus  I  fealemy  trutb,andbtdidicu. 
Km*.  Sweet  Otcferd,uii  my  louing  Mtamaent, 
And  all  at  once,oncc  mete  a  happy  farewell. 

War.  Firewell.fweet  Lord(,let'tmeet  alCouenrry. 

tt  run. 
Kmg.  Here  at  the  PiUice  mil  I  reft  i  white. 
Coufia  of  t xiT<r,wbat  throkes  yout  LoTdfhip  I 
Me  chinket.the  Power  t bat  Ldmard  hath  in  field, 
Should  not  be  able  to  encounter,  mine 

fnet.  The  doubt  is,that  he  will  fedote  the  reft. 
Kmg ■  That's  oot  my  feare,my  meed  hath  got  me  funs 
1  haue  not  ft  opt  mine  earn  to  theit  demands. 
Not  pofted  off  theit  foites  with  flow  delayes, 
My  pinie  hath  bene  balmc  to  heile  ibeir  wounds, 
Mv  mildoeiTe  hath  aJJay'd  their  fweliing  griefca, 
My  mcTcie  dry*d  their  water-flowing  urare*. 
I  haue  nor  been  delirous  of  their  wealth. 
Nor  much  oppteit  them  wuh  great  Subfidiet, 
Nor  forward  of  reuenge, though  they  much  err'as 
Then  why  Ovould  they  loue  Edmard  more  then  me? 
No  Exeta  ,t  he  k  Graces  challenge  Grace  i 
q^ Ajd 
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And  when  the  Lyon  fawnes  »pon  the  Larabe, 
The  Lambe  will  neoer  ceafe  to  follow  him. 

Shcta  wubot,  A  Loucafler,  A  Vanxafler. 
Extt.  Hearke,  hearke,  my  Lord  ,  what  Shoots  are 
thefe? 

Enter  Edward  aodbttSouldsere. 

Edw.  Seize  on  the  fhamefae'd  Henry, bate  him  hence, 
And  once  againe  prodaime  vs  King  of  England. 
You  are  the  Fount  that  makes  (mill  Brookes  to  flow. 
Now  flops  thy  Spring,  toy  Sea  (hall  fuck  them  dry. 
And  fwell  fo  much  i.  e  higher.by  their  ebbe. 
Hence  with  him  to  tbeTower.let  him  not  fpeake. 

Exit  with  Ring  Htnrj. 
And  Lords, towards  Coueatry  bend  wcjur  courfe, 
Where  peremptorie  Warwicbe  now  remaines : 
The  Sonne  Chines  hot.and  if  we»fc  delay, 
Cold  b i nog  Winter  marres  oar  hop'd-for  Hay. 

Rich.  Away  betimes  before  his  forces  ioyne, 
And  take  the  great-growneTraytor  vnawares: 
Brauc  \Vattior>,maich  awaine  towards  Couentry. 

Enter  Warvicke,  the  Motor  of Country,  tw» 
Uefengers/mdotbere  vpm  tbc  WaUi. 

War.  Where  Is  the  Poft  that  came  from  valiant  Oxfordi 
How  farrehence  is  thy  Loid.mine  honrft  fellow? 

Mef.i .  By  this  at  Dunfmore,  marching  hitberward. 

War.  How  farreo6f  is  our  Brother  Titomttaguei 
Where  is  the  Poft  that  came  from  Momtagtte  ? 

Miff- 1.  By  this  at  Dalntry,with  a  puifiaot  troopc. 
Enter  Somerutle. 

War.  Say  5mwrsu/e,what  fayes  my  louing  Sonne  ? 
And  by  thy  gueffe,how  nigh  is  Clarencottovt  t 

Somen.  At  Southam  I  didleaue  him  with  hit  forces, 
And  doe  expeft  him  here  fomc  two  howres  hence. 

War.  Then  Clarenct\s  at  hand,  I  heare  his  Drumme. 

Somen.  It  is  not  his.my  Lord,here  Southam  lyes : 
The  Dromvour  Honor  heares.marcbeth  from  Warwicke, 

War.  Who  f&ould  that  be?belike  vnlook'd  for  fnends 

Somen.  They  areathand.andyou (hall  quickly  know. 

Mtreb.  Flonrrfb.  Eater  EdwardyRtcbard, 
and  Son/dim. 

Edw.  Goe,Trumpet,to  the  Walts^nd  found  a  Parle. 

Rich.  See  how  the  (atly  Warwick?  mans  the  Wall. 

War.  Oh  »nbid  fpight,is  fportfull  Edward  come  ? 
Whete  flept  our  Scouts,or  how  are  they  fedue'd, 
That  we  could  heat  c  no  newes  of  his  repayre. 

Edw.  Now WtnKC*j»,wiltthouopetheCitieCate», 
Speake  gentle  words, and  humbly  bend  thy  Knee, 
Call  Edward  King,and  at  his  hands  begge  Mercy, 
And  he  (hall  pardon  thee  thefe  Outrages  ? 

far.  Nay  rather  ,wilt  thou  draw  thy  forces  hence, 
Confeffc  who  fet  thee rp, and  pluckt  thee  downe, 
Call  w<ow£*Patron,and  be  penitent, 
And  thou  (halt  (till  remain*  the  Duke  of  Yorke. 

Rich.  1  thought  at  leafi  he  would  haue  (aid  the  King. 
Or  did  he  make  the  lea  ft  agsinfi  his  will  ? 

War.  Is  not  a  Dukedome,Sir,  a  goodly  gift  ? 

Rieb.  I,by  my  faith,for  a  poore  carle  to  giue, 
lie  doe  thee  feruicc  for  fo  good  a  gift. 

War.  'T  was  1  that  gaue  the  Kingdoms  to  thy  Bro- 
ther. 

Eim.  Why  then  'tis  mine^fbot  by  Warwick?!  gift. 


War.  Thou  art  no  Atlas  for  fo  great  a  weight : 
And  Weakeling,  'Vanheks  takes  his  gift  againe, 
And  Henry  ismyKing.WVjrwif  hisSubiect. 

Edw.  But  Wernicke!  King  is  Edwards  Prifoner; 
At  d  gallant  Warwicks^oe  but  anfwer  this, 
What  is  the  Body,when  the  Head  is  off' 

I{tch.  Ala  s.that  Wernicke  had  no  more  fore-cift, 
But  whiles  he  thought  to  fteale  the  (ingle  Ten, 
The  King  was  flyly  finger'd  from  the  Deck  : 
You  left  poore  Henry  at  the  BiChops  Pallace, 
And  tenne  to  one  you'le  meet  him  in  the  Tower. 

Edw.  'Tis  cuen  fo.yet  you  are  Wernicke  fliU. 

Rub.    Come  Warwick*, 

Take  the  time,  kneelc  downe,  ltneelc  downe : 
Nay  when  ?  fttike  now.or  elfe  the  Iron  codes. 

War.  I  had  rather  chop  this  Hand  off  at  a  blow , 
And  with  the  otbcr.fiing  it  at  thy  face, 
Then  beare  fo  low  a  fay!e,to  ftrikc  to  thee. 

Edw.  Sayle  how  thou  canft, 
Haue  Winde  and  Tyde  thy  friend. 
This  Hand.fafi  wound  about  thy  coale-black  hayre, 
Shall, whiles  thy  Head  is  warme,  and  new  cut  off, 
Wtite  in  the  duft  this  Sentence  with  thy  blood, 
Wind-changing  Warwick?  now  can  change  no  mere. 

Eater,  Oxfirdjritb  Drumme  ltd  Celouri. 

War,  Oh  cbearefull  Colours.fee  where  Oxford  comes 

Oxf.  OxfordOxford.cotLancafler. 

Rub.  The  Gates  are  open.letvs  enter  too. 

Edw.  So  other  foes  may  fet  vpon  our  backs. 
Stand  we  In  good  artay :  for  they  no  doubt 
Will  i flue  out  againe,  and  bid  vs  battailc  i 
If  not, the  Cirie  being  but  of  final!  defence, 
Weele  quickly  rowze  the  Traitors  in  the  fame. 

War.  Oh  welcome  Oxferd.fot  we  want  thy  helpe. 

Enter  Monntagtujoitb  Drtrmme  and  Cohort, 

Mount.  Moantagno.Momtaoiu,ht  Leneafier. 

Rich.  Thou  and  thy  Brother  both  (hall  buy  this  Treifoc 
Euro  with  the  deareft  blood  your  bodies  beare. 

Edw.  The  hardet  matcht , the  greater  Vi&orie, 
My  minde  prefagetb  happy  gainc,and  Cccqueft. 

Eater  Semerfct.witb  Drunme  and  Collar t. 

Son.  Somerfet^SemerfetSot  Lantafler. 

Rieb.  Two  of  thy  Name,both  Dukes  of  Somerfet, 
Haue  fold  their  Liues  vnto  the  Houfe  of  Torke, 
And  thou  (bait  be  the  third.if  this  Sword  bold. 

Enter  Clarence  pith  Drumme  and  Colours. 

War.  And  loe.where  Cccros  of  Clarence  fweepCl  along, 
Of  force  enough  to  bid  his  Brother  Battaile  : 
With  whom.in  vpright  resle  to  tighc.preuailes 
More  then  the  nature  of  a  Brothers  Loue. 
Come  CiotKcr.come :  thou  wilt,if  Warwick}  call. 

^»r.Father  of  Warwick  .know  you  what  this  roeanes  ? 
Looke  here.I  throw  my  iofamie  at  thee : 
I  will  not  ruinate  my  Fathers  Houfe, 
Who  gaue  his  blood  to  Iyme  the  (tones  together, 
And  fet  vp  Loneajfrr.  Why.troweft  thou,  Warwicke, 
That  Clarence  is  fo  harfh,fo  blunt  .vnnaturall, 
To  bend  the  fat  all  lnftruments  of  Wane 

Again!? 
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The  Qujene  from  Prance  hath  brougr.t  a  pajjjnt  powCT. 
Euen  now  we  heard  the  newes:  ah,couid*ft  t*icuft--e. 

ifarv.  Why  then  I  would  not  8ye.  Ah  4/acrmi 
If  thou  be  there  .fweet  B.-o:her,t»ke  my  Har.d, 
And  with  ihy  Lippes  keep*  in  my  Soule  »  whlie. 
Thou  loo'ft  me  not :  for JBrothetyf  thou  d;dft, 
Thy  teares  would  wafh  this  cold  congealed  blood. 
That  glewej  my  Lippcs,and  will  not  lex  me  fpeake. 
Come  quickly  Maaatj^*t,et  I  am  dead. 

Stm.  Ahfjwrtf.A/atra/a/iwriathbreath'dhUlaft, 
And  to  the  liztC.  gafpe,cry 'd  oat  for  Winnchf  .- 
And  faidjCommend  me  to  my  valiant  Brother. 
And  more  he  would  haae  faid,aod  mors  he  fpoke, 
Which  founded  like  a  Cannon  in  a  Vault, 
That  mought  notbediftinguifh::  but  at  lad 
I  well  might  heare,  deiujered  with  a  grotne. 
Oh  farewell  irar»xk<. 

Hfrv.  Sweet  reft  hit  Senile  i 
Flye  Lords,  and  faue  your  felucs. 
For  iParw***  bids  you  ail  farewell.co  rotet  ia  Keasrn. 

Oxf.  Away,away,to  meet  the  Quecacs  great  power. 
Here  thej  itttre  tarty  hit  Dxfy.  Errac. 

Ftmtn/h.  Enter  King  Edward  m  tri*mpbl  mth 
Rtehard,Cfarenct  jmd  the  r<ft9 

A'wg.Thut  farre  out  fortune  keepes  an  rpward  ccwr.'e, 
And  we  are  grae'd  with  wreaths  ofVicrocie  t 
Butmthe  audit  of  this  bright-Alining  Day, 
I  fpy  a  black  lufpiciout  thrrarning  Cloud, 
That  will  encounter  with  our  glorious  Sunne, 
Ere  he  attaine  his  eafcfull  Wefternt  Bed  1 
I  meane,my  Lor  Js.thofe  powers  that  the  Queene 
Hath  ray  {"d  mGallia.haueamued  our  Co.lt, 
And,as  we  heare,marcb  on  to  fight  with  vs. 

CUr.  A  little  gale  will  toonc  difperfe  that  Coat , 
And  blow  it  to  the  Source  from  whence  it  came, 
Thy  very  Beames  will  dry  thofe  Vapours  rp, 
For  euery  Cloud  engenders  not  a  S;orme. 

Rich,  The  Qjeene  is  valued  thirtethcafandftrtrcg, 
And  i"«*r/«,wiih  Oxfordfitd  to  her ; 
If  (he  haae  time  to  breathe.be  well  sffur'd 
Her  faction  will  be  full  as  ftrong  as  oars. 

Kotf .  We  are  aduertis'd  by  our  loumg  friends. 
That  they  doe  hold  their  covtfe  toward  TewXibury. 
We  hauing  now  the  beft  at  Barnet  field, 
Will  thither  ftrajgbt,  for  willingneffe  rids  way, 
And  as  we  mat  rh.our  ftrcngt'.i  will  be  augmented : 
In  euery  Coon  tie  as  we  goe  along, 
Sa ike  vp  the  Drumme,cry  coutagt,axid  away.     Exnte, 

Flwrtfk.  March,    Enter  iht  Qjutmtyjemmg 
£4wpdt  Stmarfet,  Oxford.,  0* 
SauiJuen. 
Qm.  Great  Lords, wife  men  oe"r  fit  and  waile  their  !ofle, 
But  chearely  feeke  how  to  redrtfle  their  harmes. 
What  though  the  Maft  be  now  blovme  cuer-boord, 
The  Cable  broke,thc  holding- Anchor  loft, 
And  halfe  ourSaylorf  fwallow'd  in  the  ".cod  ? 
Yet  hues  our  Pilot  full.  Is'tmeemhat  hee 
Should  leaue  the  Helme.and  like  a  fe3rcfiiU  Lad. 
With  tearefall  Eyes  adds  Water  to  the  Sea, 
And  giue  more  fttength  to  that  which  hath  too  much, 
Whiles  in  his  reoane^he  Ship  fplirs  on  the  Rock, 
Which  loduftne  and  Courage  might  bane  tWd  ? 
Ah  what  a  fharat.ari  what  a  fault  were  this. 
Say  rarwKtt  waa  our  Anchor:  what  of  that .' 

q  3  And 


Againft  his  Brctisr^nd  his  lawtull  Bog. 
Perhapa  thou  wilt  oblefi  ray  holy  Oath : 
To  keepe  that  Oath, were  more  impietie, 
Then  AsUu«,whto  he  facrifie'd  his  Dasgbur. 
1  am  fo  forty  fo:  my  Trefpas  made, 
That  todeferue  well  a*,  my  Brothers  hand*, 
I  here  prodayme  my  feife  thy  mortall  foe : 
With  refoluaon.wberefoe're  I  meet  thee; 
(As  I  wiB  meet  thee,  if  thou  flirre  abroad) 
To  plague  thee.for  thy  foule  mis-ieadiag  me. 
And  fo,prowd-hearted  trznexif.l  defie  thee, 
And  to  my  Brother  tcrne  my  blufhing  Cheekcs. 
Pardon  me  lixitri,\  will  mike  amends  : 
And  Rktxtri,Aoc  not  firewne  »pon  my  faulrs. 
For  I  will  henceforth  be  no  more  vncon  Aasu. 

Ed*.  Now  welcome  more.and  tea  timci  more  bclou'd. 
Then  if  thou  newer  hadft  deteru'd  our  hue. 

Rtch.   Welcome  good  ClarBtctjhii  is  Brother-like. 

trarv.  Oh  palling  Traytor,periur  d  sod  rniuft. 

Edm   WhatWar»u-t\f, 
Wilt  thou  leaue  the  Towne^nd  fight  J 
Or  fhall  we  beat  the  Stones  about  thine  Eares  ? 

Wjnt.  Alu.I  am  not  coop  d  bere  for  defence  : 
I  will  away  towards  Rarnet  prefendy, 
And  bid  thee  BattaUe,£6r<rii,if  thou  darft. 

£<£».   Yes»Tinr«rt*,£iA»3>-^daties,andleadatheway: 
Lords  to  the  field:  Saint  Gwr^e.and  Vifiorie.      Exaut. 
March.  Vaniaie  axd  ha  ctmfakftlemct. 

t^Untm,**d  Excvpoxt.  Enter  toward  brtagng 
forth  W4rwtc'<j  watAdrd. 

t~lv.  So,Iye  thou  there:  dye  thoo.anddyeemrfeare, 
For  Wamk.e  was  a  Bugge  that  feat 'dvsail. 
Now  fifatnogus  fit  faft,  I  feeke  for  thee, 
That  ITcrmckei  Bones  may  keepe  thine  cotnpanie. 
£**. 

fTarw.  Ah.whoisnighrcometome^end.orfo*, 
And  tell  roe  who  is  Vicior,r«re«',or  It'arwicke  i 
Why  aske  I  that  ?  my  mangled  body  Ihewes, 
My  blood ^ny  want  of  rrrength.my  fkke  heart  fhewea. 
That  I  mutt  yecid  my  body  to  the  Earth, 
And  by  my  fall,the  1  onqueft  to  my  foe. 
Thus  yeeids  the  Cedarto  the  Axes  edge) 
Whole  Armes  eaue  (belter  to  the  Princely  Eagje. 
Voder  whofe  (hade  the  ramping  Lyon  fltpr, 
Whole  top-branch  ouer-peer'd  loati  fprcading  Tree, 
And  kept  low  Shrubs  from  Winters  pow'rfull  Winde- 
Tbefe  Eyes,that  now  are  dim'd  with  Deaths  black  Veyle, 
Haue  beene  as  piercing  as  the  Mid-day  Sonne, 
To  fearch  the  lecret  Treafons  of  the  Wotld : 
The  Wnnckies  in  my  Browes.now  filTd  with  blood. 
Were  lik'ned  oft  to  Kingly  Sepulchers : 
For  who  liu'd  King,buc  I  cocld  iigge  his  Grace ! 
And  who  durft  fmile.when  W<3tj«jV  bent  his  Brow? 
Loe.now  my  Glory  fmear'd  in  duft  and  blood. 
My  Paikes,my  Walkes.my  Mannors  that  1  had, 
Euen  now  fbriake  me ;  and  of  all  my  Lands, 
1 1  nothing  left  mc,bat  my  bodies  length . 
Why. whit  is  Pompe,Rule,Reigne,bTit  Earth  and  Dc3  ? 
And  hue  we  bow  we  can, yet  dye  we  rauft, 

Ewtcr  Oxford  eid.  Sestet M 

Sim.  Ah  ITawKt^^jn>w^r,wert  thou  as  ore  atf« 
We  mi  gKt  recourr  ail  oar  Lefts  asjatoe : 
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And  Memuigu:  our  Top-Malt:  what  of  him  ? 

Out  flaugbt'ted  friends, the  Tickles :  what  of  tbcfe  f 

Why  U  not  Oxford  here.another  Anchor  ? 

And  Smtrfit,  another  goodly  M»ft  ? 

The  friends  of  France  our  Shrowds  and  Tacklings? 

And  though  vnskilfull.why  not  Ned  and  1, 

For  once  allow" d  the  skilfull  Piloti  Charge? 

Wc  will  not  from  the  Helme,to  fit  and  weepe, 

But  keepe  our  Courfe (though  the  rough  Wmde  fay  no) 

FromShtlu  es  and  Rocks,that  threaten  vs  with  Wrack. 

Ai  good  to  chide  the  Waurt,ai  fpeake  them  faire. 

And  whit  ii&W-a'.buta  tiuhlclTe  Sea? 

What  CTrfMwr.but  a  Quick-fand  of  Deceit  > 

And  Ttptnril,\»ii  a  raged  facall  Rocke  ? 

All  thefe.the  Enemies  to  our  poore  Barke. 

Say  you  can  fwim.aln't'isbotawhile; 

Tread  on  theSand.why  there  you  quickly  finke, 

Beftride  the  Rock.rheTydewiUwaJbyouoff, 

Or  elfe  vou  familri.thai's  a  three.fold  Death. 

Thu-fpeake  1  (Lords)  to  let  you  vndcrflind, 

If  cafe  fome  one  of  you  would  flye  from  vt, 

That  there's  no  hop'd-for  Mercy  with  the  Brother*, 

More  then  with  ruthletTe  Waucs.with  Sands  and  Rocks. 

Why  courage  then, what  cannot  be  auoided, 

Twere  childifh  weakenelTe  to  lamenl.or  fear*. 

PruKt.  Methinltes  a  Woman  of  this,  valiant  Spirit, 
Should.if  a  Coward  heard  her  fpeake  thefe  words, 
Infufe  his  Breaft  with  Magnanimiue, 
And  make  him,  naked,  foylea  man  at  Armes. 
1  fpeake  not  this,  as  doubting  any  here  i 
For  did  1  but  fufped  a  fc&refull  man, 
He  fhouid  hauc  leaue  to  goe  away  berime*, 
Leaf)  in  our  need  he  might  infect  another, 
And  make  him  of  like  fpirit  to  himfclfe. 
If  arjy  fuch  be  here, as  God  forbid, 
Let  him  depart, before  we  neede  his  helpe. 

Oxf.  Womenand  Children  of  fo  high  a  courage. 
And  Warriors  faint,why 'twere  perpetuall  fhime. 
Oh  brave  young  Prince :  thy  famous  Grandfather 
Doth  hue  agiinc  in  thee ;  long  may  ft  thou  Hue, 
Tobearehis  Image, and  renew  his  Glories. 

Sam.  And  he  that  will  not  fight  for  fuch  a  hope, 
Goe  home  co  Bed>nd  like  the  Owle  by  day, 
If  he  anfe,  be  mock'd  and  wondrrd  at. 

As,  Thankes  gentle Somtrfetfaeet Oxford  thankes. 

friaee.    And  take  his  thankes,  that  yet  hath  nothing 
elfe. 

Eater  a  rJVUffenget . 

Mejf.  Prepare  you  Lords, for  Idnrtrd  is  it  hand, 
Readie  to  fight:  therefore  be  refoiute. 

Oxf.  I  thought  no  IclTe :  it  is  his  Politic, 
To  hafte  thus  fafl.tofiodevs  vnprouidrd. 

Sam.  But  hce's  deceiu'd.we  are  in  rcadinelTe, 

Qu.  This  cheares  my  heart,to  feeyout  forwardneffe. 

Oxf. Here  pitch  our  Batcailc.herce  we  will  not  budge 

flmrifhjtadmtrch.  £»ur  £dimd,Richardi 
Clareact,and  Sauldirri. 

fatV.Braue  folio  wers.yorvder  (lands  the  thotnle  Wood, 
Which  by  the  Heauens  alTiAance.and  your  ftrength, 
Muft  by  the  Roots  be  hew'ne  vp  yet  ere  Night. 
I  need  not  adde  more  ruell  to  your  fire, 
Pot  well  I  wot,  ye  bltae,  to  bume  them  out  l 
GiUC  fignall  to  the  fight,and  CO  it  Lords. 


^.LorcUjKnights^nd  Gentlemen.what  I  fhouid  (■„ 
My  tearet  gaine-fay  i  for  euery  word  I  fpeake. 
Ye  fee  1  drink e  the  water  of  my  eye. 
Therefore  no  more  but  this :  Henry  you?  Soueraigne 
Is  Prifoner  to  tbe  Foe, his  State  vfurp'd, 
His  R cal me  s  (laughtet>houfe,his  Subie&s  flame, 
His  Statutes  cancell'd^nd  his  Trrafure  fpent : 
And  yonder  is  the  Wolfe.that  makes  this  fpoyle. 
You  fight  in  luflicei  then  in  Cods  Nime.LoTcU, 
Be  »aliaot,and  giue  fognall  to  the  fight. 

Alxmm, Retreat, Excmfiaa>.  Ixeaai. 

FlMrdh.  Eater  Edward,  Richard,  Q&rat,  Ctareact. 
Oxferd,Samer(ct 

Sdm.  Now  here  a  period  of  tumultuous  Broylet. 
A  way  with  Ojerari  to  Hames  Caftle  ftraight . 
For  $t>merfet,og  with  his  guiltie  Head 
Goe  heare  them  hence.l  will  not  heare  them  fpeake. 

Oxf.  Fofmypart.Ilenottroubletheewithwords. 

Sam,  Nor  l.butftoupe  with  patienceto  my  fortune. 
Exeum 

S*.  So  part  we  fadly  in  this  ttooblocB  World, 
To  meet  with  loy  in  fsveet  lerufalem. 

f  die.  J  s  Proclamation  ma«e,Thai  who  finds  Edtrord, 
ShaJI  haue  a  high  Reward, and  he  his  Life? 

Td'cb.  It  Is.aod  lot  where  youthfull  Edward  comes. 

Eater  the  mac*. 

tdw.  Bring  forth  the  GjUani.lct  t%  heire  him  fpeake. 
What  ?  can  fo  young  a  Thome  begin  to  prick  / 
&W<i>hat  fatisfaflion  canft  thou  make, 
For  bearing  Armes, for  flirting  vp  my  Sobie&s, 
And  all  the  trouble  thou  haft  turn'd  me  to  ? 

Prmct.  Speake  like  a  b ubicci ,pr owd ambitious Tart-e. 
Suppofc  thai  1  am  now  my  Fathers  Mouth, 
Refigne  thy  Chayre,  and  where  1  itand.kncrle  thou, 
Whiff)  1  propofethc  felfe-  (ime  words  to  thee, 
Which(Traytor)  thou  would'ft  baue  me  anfwer  to, 
j2«.  Ah,  that  thy  Father  bad  beene  fo  refolu'd 
Rich    That  you  might  trill  haue  worne  rhe  Petticoat, 
And  ne're  haue  ftolne  the  Breech  from  Laacafler, 
Prince.  Let  <s£/ap  fable  m  a  Winters  Night, 
Hii  Cumin  Riddles  forts  not  with  this  place. 

~R(ik.  By  Heauen,Brat,Ile  plague  ye  for  that  word. 
ffu.  I, thou  wart  borne  robe  a  plague  to  men. 
Rich.  ForGods  ft  ke,  I  ike  away  this  Ceptiue  Scold. 
Prim.  Nay  .take  away  this  fcolding  Oooke-backe, 
rather. 

Edm.  Peace  wilful)  Boy, or  I  will  rharme  your  tongue. 
CUr.   Vntutor'd  Lad.thou  art  too  malapert. 
Prince.  I  know  my  dulie.you  arc  ill  vndutifulli 
Lafciuious  £d*ard,m6  thou  periur'd  George, 
And  t.Toumif-fhapen  Dickf.l  tell  yeall, 
I  am  your  better.Traytori  as  ye  are. 
And  thou  vfurp"ft  my  Fathers  right  and  mine. 
£stS».  Take  that, the  likenetTc  of  this  Rayler  here. 

iiotthtm. 
Rich.  Sprawl'ft  thou  f  take  that, to  end  thy  agonic 

Rkh.ftatthm. 
Civ.  And  thet's  for  twitting  me  with  pcriuric 

CUr.Jteti  bam. 
£u.  Oh.killmeroo. 

R'ch    Marry.and  fhalL              Of  en  tekCJbtr. 
Ida.  Ho\i,RKhjrd^o\d,(at  we  hue  done  too  much. 
Rich    Why 
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The  Theefe  doth  fcare  each  both  in  Officer, 

Hen.  The  Bird  (hit  h«th  bin  limed  in  a  both, 
With  tremblingwingi  mifdoubtetheuery buffi j 
And  I  th«  haplefle  Male  to  one  fwtet  Bird, 
Hiuc  now  the  fatajl  ObieS  in  my  eye, 
Where  my  poore  yong  was  Iim'd.wis  eaught.and  kelfd. 

Hah.  Why  what  i  petuifh  Foole  was  that  of  Greet, 
Th»t  taught  his  Sonne  the  office  ofaFowle. 
And  ye>  tor  alt  hi*  wings,  the  Foole  was  drovm'd 

Hen.    I  Cxd-ini,  my  poore  Boy  Ictria, 
Thy  Fathei  Mt—i.  thit  dem'de  our  eotirie. 
The  Sonne  that  fear'd  the  wings  of  my  fwett  Boy. 
Thy  Brother  Edward,  ind  thy  Selfe,  the  Sea 
WhoO  enuiousGolfe  did  fwal!ow»p  his  life: 
Ah,  kill  me  with  thy  Weapon,  not  with  wolds, 
My  bred  can  better  brooke  thy  Daggers  point, 
Then  can  my  eares  that  Tragieke  Hiftory. 
But  wherefore doft  thou  come'Ii  c  for  my  Life  * 

Rich.  Tr-mk'U  :hou  J  am  an  Executioner  ? 

He-.  A  Perfecutor !  am  lure  thcu  art, 
Ifmutthering  Innocents  be  Executing, 
Why  then  thou  art  an  Executioner. 

Rich     Thy  Son  1  kilfd  for  his  preemption. 

Hn.  Hadft  thou  bin  kill  d.wben  firft  J  didft  prefame, 
Thou  had'ft  not  liu'd  to  kill  a  Sonne  of  mine  : 
And  thus  I  prophefie,  that  many  a  thoufand, 
Whichnowmiltruftnoparcellofmy  feare. 
And  many  an  old  mans  ftghe,  and  many  a  Widdowes, 
And  many  an  Orphans  watrr-flanding-eye. 
Men  for  their  Soones,  Wiues  for  their  Husbands, 
Orphans,  for  their  Parents  tlmeles  death, 
Shall  rue  the  houre  that  euer  thou  mi\\  borne . 
The  Owle  fhciek'd  at  thy  bttth,  in  eufll  figne, 
The  Night-Crow  cry'de.aboding  luckJelTe  time. 
Dogs  howl'd.and  bid deous  Tempeft  fhook  down  Trees! 
The  Rauen  rook'd  her  on  the  Oiimoies  top. 
And  chatt  ring  Pies  in  difmall  Difcords  fung  : 
Thy  Mother  felt  mote  then  a  Mothers  paine. 
And  yet  brought  forth  lefle  then  i  Mothers  hope, 
To  wit.an  indigcfted  and  deformed  lumpc, 
Not  like  the  fruit  of  fuch  a  goodly  Tree. 
Teeth  had  ft  thou  in  thy  head, when  thou  wjs '•  bcrne, 
To  fig'ufie,  thou  cam'fl  to  bite  the  world ; 
And  if  the  red  be  true,  which  I  nauc  heard, 
Thou  camTt. 

Rkh.  He  hearcnomort: 
Dye  Prop'net  in  thy  fpeech.  Static,  kn 

For  rhis  (amongft  the  reft;  was  !  ordain 'd. 

Htn.  I.and  for  much  more  daughter  after  this, 
O  God  forgiue  my  ftnnes,  and  pardon  thee.  Dyes 

Rich.  Whit? will  the  afpiring  blood  ofLancafter 
Sinke  in  the  ground?  I  thought  it  would  haue  mounted. 
See  how  my  fword  weepes  for  the  poore  Kings  death. 

0  may  fuch  purple  teares  be  alway  fried 

From  thofe  that  wifh  the  downfall  of  our  houfc 
If  any  fparke  of  Life  be  yet  remaining, 
Downe.downe  tohell.and  fay  I  fent  thee  thither. 

Stair  hm>  a^ant. 

1  that  haue  neytheT  pirty  ,loue,nor  feare. 
Indeed  'tis  true  that  Harm  roid  me  of: 
For  I  haue  often  heard  my  Mother  fay, 

1  came  into  the  Krorld  with  my  Legget  forward. 

Had  I  not  reafon  (thinkeye)to  make  haft, 

And  feeke  '.heir  Roine.  that  »furp'd  our  Right  > 

The  Midwife  wondet'd,  and  the  Women  ufcje 

O  Iefus  bleffe  vt,he  is  borne  with  teeth, 

And. 


Kick.  Why  fhould  fhee  liue,  to  fill  the  World  with 
words. 

EJm.  Whit  ?  doth  fhee  fwownv  >  vfe  meanes  (or  her 
recouehe. 

Rich    CJ_-tnanai(t  me  to  the IClng my  Brother  : 
He  hence  to  London  on  a  ferious  marter, 
Ere  ye  come  there,  be  fure  to  heart  fome  oewea. 

CU.   What?  what  i 

Rich    Tower.the  Tower.  Ejnt. 

Q*.  Oh  Ned.facet  r«W,fpeake  ro  thy  Mother  Boy. 
Cm  It  thou  not  fpeake )  O  Traitors,  Murtheten  J 
They  that  ftabb'd  Ca/ar,(bcei  no  blood  it  ill  I 
Did  not  offend,  nor  were  not  worthy  Blame, 
If  this  foule  deed  were  by,  to  equal!  it. 
He  was  a  Man;  this  fin  relped)*  Childe, 
And  Men,  ne're  fpeod  their  fury  on  a  Childe. 
What's  woifc  then  Martherer,  that  I  may  name  it  ? 
No/io,  my  heart  will  burft.aod  if  1  fpeake, 
And  I  will  fpeake,  that  fo  my  heart  may  bur  A. 
Butchers  and  Villaines,  bloudy  Camballes, 
How  fwcet  a  Plant  haue  you  mcimely  rropt : 
You  haue  no  children  (Butchers)  if  you  had, 
The  thought  of  ihem  would  haue  trirr'd  vp  remorfe. 
But  if  you  euer  chance  to  haue  ■  Childe, 
Looke  in  hit  youth  to  haue  him  fo  cut  off 
As  deaihfmeo  you  haue  rid  this  fwcet  yong  Prince. 

JC»g    Away  with  her, go  beare  her  hence  perforce. 

£m.  Nay,  neuet  beare  mehence.difpauh  mc  heere  : 
Here  (heath  thy  Sword Jle  pardon  thee  my  death: 
What?  Mb  thou  not?  Then  Clarence  do  it  thou. 

(Ta.  By  heauenj  will  not  do  thee  fo  much  eafe. 

J2».   Good  Clarence  do:  fweet  Q&t—ct&o  thou  do  it. 

f/4.Did*rt  thou  not  hearemefweare  I  would  not  doit' 

£u.  I,  but  rhon  vfeft  to  forfweare  thy  lelfe. 
Twas  Sin  beforr,buc  now  'tis  Charity . 
What  wilt  y  not.' Where  is  that  diue'.s  batcher  Richard? 
Hard  fauot'd  Richard}  Rjchard.vtbett  art  thou  t 
Thou  art  not  hecte;  Murther  is  thy  Almef-deed  : 
Petitioners  for  Blood,  thou  ne're  put'ft  bac  ke. 

Ed.  Away  I  fay.l  charge  yc  beare  her  hence, 

£*.  So  come  to  you, and  yours, as  to  this  Prince. 

Exu  JZ**tmC 

Ed.   Where  s  Richard  gone. 

Q-.   To  London  all  in  port ,ind  as  1  guertej 
To  make  a  bloody  Supper  in  the  Tower. 

id.   He  s  fodainc  if  a  thing  comes  in  his  held. 
Now  march  we  hence,  dtfeharge  the  common  focc 
With  Pay  and  Thank«,and  let  s  away  to  London, 
And  fee  our  gentle  Queene  how  well  (he  fares. 
By  this  (T  hope)  fhe  bath  •  Sonne  for  me.  Exit. 

txter  Henry  ihefixt,  and  Rjchard,»nb  the  Luutnaat 
mtherVaket. 

Rich,  Good  day,  my  Lord,whitityoutBooktfo 
hird? 

Hn.  I  my  good  Lord    my  Lord  I  fhoulcHay  rather, 
Ti>  finne  to  flatter.  Good  was  little  bettet : 
'Good  Glorter,and  good  DeuiU,  were  alike, 
And  both  prepoltt'ous  therefore,  not  Good  Lord. 

Rich.  Sirra,  leaue  vi  to  our  fclues,wc  mult,  conferre. 

Hen.  So  flies  the  wieakldTe  (Hepherd  from  f  Wolfe  ; 
So  firfl  the  hirmlelTe  Sheepe  doth  yeeld  his  Fleece, 
And  stn  t  his  Throne,  »nto  the  B Jichert  Knife. 
What  Scene  of  death  hath  Refum  now  to  A£e  / 

CM.  Sufpitiooalwayes  haunu  the  guilty  mtede, 
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And  To  I  wss.which  plainly  fignified, 

That  1  Ciould  fcurle,  aad  bicc^ncd  pity  thedogeer 

Then  fince  the  Heauens  haue  fhap'd  my  Bod)'  so, 

Let  Hell  make  crook' d  ray  Minde  to  anfwei  it 

1  haue  no  Brother,  I  am  like  30  Brother : 

And  this  word  [Loue]  which  Gray-beard*  call  Dlalne, 

Be  refidem  in  men  like  one  another, 

And  not  in  me :  I  am  my  felfe  alone. 

Ctrreim  bev» ixe,  thou  keept'ft  me  from  the  Light, 

But  I  will  fort  a  pitchy  day  for  thee : 

For  I  will  buaze  abroad  fueh  Prophefiei, 

That  Edward  (hall  be  fearefull  of  hi»  life, 

And  then  to  purge  his  feare.  He  be  thy  death. 

King  Henry,  and  the  Prince  his  Son  arogooe, 

CUrtnet  thy  turne  ir  next,  and  then  the  reft, 

Counting  my  felfc  but  bad,  till  1  be  befl. 

lie  throw  thy  body  in  another  roocne, 

And  Triumph  Hatty, m  thy  day  of  Dcoma  «Trt 

Fhvrijb.     tnterKint,Qnsti",CUivaT,Rid)triJJiftuigi, 
ffurfe/mi  t/inemLuits. 

King.  Once  more  we  fit  in  England!  Royall  Throne, 
Re-purchac'd  with  the  Blood  of  Enemies : 
What  yaliant  Foe-men,  like  to  Autumnes  Come, 
Haue  we  mow'd  dowoe  in  tops  of  all  their  prida  ? 
Three  Dukes  of  Somerfet,  threefold  Renowne, 
For  hardy  and  vndoubted  Champions : 
Two  Clifford! &  the  Father  and  the  Sonne, 
And  two  Northumberland s :  two  brauer  men, 
Ne're  fpurr'd  their  Courfers  at  the  Trumpets  found 
"With  them,  the  two  braoe  Beares,>f-»ni'«^&  Moaagut, 
That  in  their  Chaines  fetter  d  the  Kingly  1/yon, 
And  made  the  Forreft  tremble  when  they  toat'd. 


Thus  haue  we  fwept  Sufpition  from  our  Seat  c, 
And  made  out  Footfioole  of  Security. 
Come  hither  "Buffs,  and  let  mc  kiffe  my  Boy : 
Kong  Ned,  for  thee,  thine  Vnckle«,and  my  frlfe, 
Haue  in  our  Armors  watckt  the  Winters  night, 
Went  all  afoote  in  Summers  fcslding  hcate, 
That  thou  might'ft  repofleffe  the  Cro  wne  in  peace, 
And  of  our  Labours  thou  fh  alt  reape  the  gaine. 

Rich.  He  blafl  hli  Haraeft,  if  your  head  were  laid, 
For  yet  I  am  not  look'd  on  in  the  world 
This  (boulder  was  ordain  d  (a  thickr,  toheaue, 
And  heaue  it  fhall  fome  waigbt,  or  breake  my  back*. 
Worke  thou  the  way,add  that  (halt  execute. 

King.  Clareneezai Gltfter,\o<x  my  louety  Queens, 
And  "tis  your  Princely  Nephew  Brothers  both. 

CU.  Tbedurythat  I  owe  rmo  your  Maicfty, 
I  Scale  Tpon  the  lips  of  this  fweet  Babe. 

CU.  Thanke  Noble  C7*rra«,worthy  brother  thank  s . 
Ttgh.  And  that  I  loue  the  tree  fro  whence  y  fprang'ft 
Witneffo  the  loumg  kifTe  I  giue  the  Fruite, 
To  fay  the  tmth,fo  luiai  kift  his  matter, 
And  cried  all  hai(e,when  as  he  meant  all  harm*. 

King,  NowamI  feated  as  my  foule  delights, 
H  au ing  my  Countries  peace,and  Brother!  loues, 

CU.  What  will  your  Grace  baue  done  with  Margaret, 
Reynard  her  Father.to  the  King  of  France 
Hath  pawn'd  the  Sicils  and  lerufalrm, 
And  hither  haue  they  fent  it  for  hrt  tanfome. 

King.  Away  with  her,  and  waft  her  hence  to  France; 
And  now  what  tefis,  but  that  we  fpend  the  time 
With  (lately  Triumphes,  minhfull  Comicke  (Hewes, 
Such  as  bents  the  pleafure  of  the  Court. 
Sound  Drums  and  Trnmpeta.farwell  fowrr  annoy. 
For  heerel  hope  begin*  our  lading  ioy        Extw  tomes 
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with  the  Landing  of  Earle  Richmond,  and  the 

Battell  at  Bofworth  Field. 


zAUus  Trimus.    Scena  Trima. 


EsurHxhirJVsii  ifGUjitrJilu. 

Ow  i*  the  Winter  of  our  Difconrem, 
Made  glorious  Summer  by  this  Son  ofYorke: 
Andall  thedoods  thatlowr'd  vpon  our  noufe 
la  the  deepe  bofome  of  the  Ocean  beried. 
Novr  «e our  btowes  bound  with  Victorious  Wreathes, 
Our  broifed  armes  hung  rp  for  Monuments ; 
Our  fierne  Alarums  chang'd  to  merry  Meeiings ; 
Our  dreadiull  Marches,  to  delightfuil  Meafcres. 
Grim-riusgd  Warre.hath  frnooth'd  his  wrinkled  Front : 
And  now,  in  ftead  of  mounting  Barbed  Steeds, 
To  fright  the  Soules  of  fcarfull  Adueriaries, 
He  capers  nimbly  in  a  Ladies  Chamber, 
To  the  lafciuious  pleaGng  of  a  Lute. 
But  I,  that  am  not  fhap'd  for  fportiue  trickes. 
Not  made  to  coon  to  amorous  Looking-  glade  t 
I,  that  am  Rudely  ftampt,  and  want  loues  Maiefry, 
To  ftrot  before  a  wontoo  ambling  Nymph : 
I ,  that  am  curtaild  of  this  faite  Proportion, 
Cheated  ofFearure  by  duTembling  Nature, 
Deform'd.vn-fimfh'd.fent  before  my  time 
Into  this  breathing  World,  fcarl'e  halfemadevp, 
And  that  fo  f am  eiy  and  vnfalruonable, 
That  dogges  barke  at  me,  as  I  halt  b  t  them. 
Why  I  (in  this  wcake  piping  time  of  Peace) 
Haue  no  delight  to  pane  away  the  time, 
Vnleffe  to  fee  my  Shadow  in  theSunne, 
And  defcant  on  mine  ownc  Deformity. 
And  therefore,  fince  1  cannot  proue  a  Loser, 
To  errtertaioe  thefe  faire  well  fpoker.  dayct, 
1  smdeterm'med  to  proue  •  Villaiae, 
And  hate  the  idle  pleafures  of  tbefe  dayw. 
Plots  haue  I  laide,  Ind  ufrions  dangerous, 
By  drunken  Prophesies,  Libels.and  Dreames, 
To  (et  my  Brother  Citrwci  and  she  King 
In  deadly  hare,  the  one  againft  rhe  other : 
And  if  King  Eivxri  be  as  true  and  i  u  ft, 
As  I  am  Subtle,  Falfe,arid  Treacherous, 
This  day  fhould  Ctmwce  ciofely  be  mew'd  Tps 
About  s  PropS«fie,which  fsyes  that  C, 
OfEA»*rdj  heyrrs  the  muriherer  fhall  be, 
Diae  thoughts  downs  to  my  foule.hert  CLnrna  cones . 

Slier  CUrtnee  mtd'Sr^tntMry.^utriti. 
JSrOthet.gsod  day  -.What  meancs  this  armed  guard 


Thar  waiter  vpon  your  Grace  f 

CU,  HisMaietry  tendnngmy  perfonsfifoy, 
Hath  appointed  this  Conduc3.ro  conuey  me  to  thTower 

Rtcb.  Vpon  what  caufe  ? 

CU.  Becaufe  my  name  is  Cetrgt. 

Hpy.  Atacke  my  Lord.that  fsolt  is  none  of  yours  i 
He  fhouiu  for  that  commit  your  Godfathers, 
O  belike,  his  Matefty  haih  fome  intent, 
T'.ist  you  fhould  be  new  Chnftned  in  the  Tower. 
Bur  what's  the  matter  Cinema, may  1  know  t 

CU.  Yea^ctWa'.whenlknowrbatlptotefj 
As  yet  I  do  no: :  But  as  Icanlearne, 
He  hearkens  after  Prophefics  and  Dreames, 
And  from  the  CroiTe-row  pluckes  the  letter  G  ; 
And  fayes.a  Wtzatd  told  him, thai  byG, 
His  > Que  diftnherued  fhould  be. 
And  for  my  name  of  Cttrgt  begins  With  G, 
It  foilowis  in  his  thought  .that  I  am  be. 
Thefe  (as  I  Iearne)and  fuch  like  toyes  as  thefe, 
Hath  moou'd  his  Highnelfe  to  commit  me  now. 

rhtK  Why  thisu  is.wbenmenarerurdby  Women 
"Tu  not  the  King  that  fends  you  to  the  Tower, 
My  Lady  Grr)  his  Wife,  CUrtwc*  lis  fhee. 
That  tempts  him  to  this  harfh  Eatremuy. 
Was  it  not  fhee,  and  that  good  man  of  Worfhip, 
AmbtmytrttiatlU  her  Brother  there, 
That  made  him  fend  Lord  H^flagi  to  the  Tow<r» 
From  whence  this  prefent  day  he  it  drliuercd  e 
We  arenor  dfcfiirtau,  we  are  not  fair. 

CU.  Byheaocn,I  thinkethereisnomanfecure 
But  the QoeenesKindred.andmght.wiikmg  Heralds, 
That  trudge  betwixt  the  King , and  MMcitSJitrt. 
Heard  you  not  what  an  humble  Suppliant 
Lsrifitjrvigi  waj.for  herddiuery  ? 

Zjcb.  Humbly  complaining  to  her  Deitse, 
Got  my  Lord  Chambetlame  his  libertie 
He  ull  you  what,I  thinke  it  is  oar  way. 
If  we  will  keepein  fauour  with  the  King, 
To  be  her  men,and  wearc  her  Liuery. 
The  jealous  ore-wotne  Widdow.and  her  felfe. 
Since  that  our  Brother  dub'd  iheoi  Gentlewomen, 
Are  mighty  Gofsipt  in  our  Monarchy. 

8r«     I  beferch  your  Graces  bothto  pardon  me. 
His  MaiefVy  hath  ftraightly  giuen  in  charge. 
That  no  man  fhill  hauepriuare  Conference 
(Of  what  degree  foever;  with  your  Brother. 

Kjeh 
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Rkh.  fcuen  Ib,and  pleale  your  Worlhip  ffSfSSj, 
You  may  partake  of  any  thing  wc  fay  i 
We  fpeakeno  Trcafon  m»n ;  We  fey  the  King 
It  wile  and  v  ertuous,  and  hit  Noble  Queene 
Well  ftrooke  in  yeares,  faire,and  not  iealious. 
We  fay,  that  Sbara  Wife  hath  a  pretry  Foot, 
A  cherry  Lip,  a  bonny  Eye,  a  pafsing  pleaiing  tongue  t 
And  that  the  Queenes  Kindred  ate  made  gentle  Folkes. 
How  fay  you  fir?  can  you  deny  all  this  / 

"Bra.  With  thii  (my  Lord)  my  felfe  haue  nought  to 
doo. 

Rich,  "Naught  to  do  with  Miftris  Sbart> 
I  tell  thee  Fellow,  he  that  doth  naught  with  her 
(Excepting  one)  were  beft  to  do  it  fecietly  alone. 

"Bra.  What  one,  my  Lord  ? 

Rich.  Her  Husband  Knaae,  wouldft  thou  betray  me? 

"Bra.  IdobefeechyourGrace 
To  pardon  me,  and  withall  forbeare 
Your  Conference  with  the  Noble  Duke. 

fla.  We  know  >hy  charge  'Braknlmry ,tni  wll  obey. 

Rich.  We  are  the  Queenes  abie£rs.and  rauft  obey. 
Brother  farewell,  1  will  vmo  the  King, 
And  whatfocVe  you  will  imploy  me  in, 
Were  it  to  call  King  Edwards  VViddow,Sifier, 
1  will  perform t  it  to  infranchtfc  you. 
Meane  time, this  deepe  difgrace  in  Brotherhood, 
Touches  me  deeper  then  you  can  imagine. 

£U.  1  know  it  pleafeth  neither  of  vs  well. 

Rich.  Well.your  imprifonment  fhall  not  be  long, 
I  will  deliuer  you,  or  elfe  lye  for  you : 
Meane  rime,  haue  patience. 

Cla.  1  muft  perforce  .  Farewell.  ExitClar. 

R*b    Go  treade  the  path  that  thou  (halt  ne're  return: 
Simple  plaine  flama,  I  do  loue  thee  fo. 
That  I  will  fhortly  (end  thy  Soule  to  Heauen, 
If  Heauen  will  take  the  prefem  at  out  hands. 
But  who  comei  heerc?  the  new  dcliuetcd  Hafimgi  > 

Enter  Lord  H*fiiit£i. 

Haft.  Good  time  of  day  vnto  my  gracious  Lord. 

Rich.  As  much  vnto  my  good  Lord  Chamber  lame: 
Well  are  you  welcome  to  this  open  Ayre, 
How haih your  Lordftiip  btook'd  impiifonmen;? 

Haft.  With  patiencc(NobleLord)aspnfoners  muft: 
But  1  fhall  liue  (my  Lord)  to  giue  them  thankes 
That  were  the  caufe  of  my  impiifonroent. 

Rich.    N  o  doubt  ,no  doubt.and  fo  fhall  CUmct  too, 
For  they  that  were  your  Enemies.are  his, 
And  haue  preuail'd  as  much  on  him,as  you. 

Haft.  More  pitty.that  the  Eagles  fhould  be  mew'd, 
Whiles  Kites  and  Buzards  play  at  liberty. 

Rich.  What  newer  abroad  ? 

Haft.  No  newes  fo  bad  abroad.as  this  at  home : 
The  King  is  fickly,weake,andmelancholly, 
And  his  Phyfitians  feare  him  mightily. 

Rich.  "Now  by  S .  I  ohn.t'nat  Newes  is  bad  indeed 
O  he  hath  kept  an  euill  Diet  long, 
And  ouer-much  confum'd  his  Royall  Perfon: 
'Tis  very  greeuous  to  be  thought  vpon. 
Where  is  he,  in  his  bed  ? 

Haft.  He  is. 

Rich.  Go  you  before,  and  I  will  follow  yeu. 

He  cannot  liue  I  hope,  and  muft  not  dye, 

Till  George  be  pack  d  with  poft-horfe  vp  to  Heauen. 
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II:  in  to  vrge  his  hatred  more  to  CUmct, 

With  Lyes  well  fteel'd  with  weighty  Arguments, 

And  if  I  faile  not  in  my  deepe  intent, 

Cljrerxehzih  not  another  day  to  liue : 

Which  done,  God  take  King  Edward  to  his  mercy. 

And  leaue  the  world  for  me  to  bufsle  in. 

For  then.  He  marry  Warwickes  yongeft  daughter. 

What  though  I  kill'd  her  Husband.and  her  Father, 

The  readieft  way  to  make  the  Wench  amends, 

Is  to  become  her  Husband,and  her  Father : 

The  which  will  1  mot  all  fo  much  for  lose, 

As  for  another  fecret  clofe  intent, 

By  marrying  her,  which  1  muft  reach  vnto; 

But  yet  I  run  before  my  horfe  to"Msrkct  : 

Clarence  ftill  breathes,  Edward  frill  Hues  and  raignes. 

When  they  arc  gone,  then  muft  I  count  my  games.  £** 


Scena  Secunda. 


Eattr  tht  C tar  ft  tfHmrit  tbtfixt  with  Halierdt  to  guard  it, 
Ladj  Awt  btmgthnSAounet , 

tArmt.  Set  dovme.fer  downe  your  honourable  laid, 
If  Honor  may  be  fhrowded  in  a  Hcrfc ; 
Whil'ft  I  a-while  obfequioully  lament 
Th'vRtimeiy  fall  of  Vcrtoout  Lancafter. 
Poore  key-cold  Figure  of  a  holy  King, 
Pale  Afhes  of  the  Houfe  of  Lancafter ; 
Thou  bloodlefle  Remnant  of  that  Royall  Blood, 
Be  it  lawful!  that  I  inuocate  thy  Ghoft, 
To  heare  the  Lamentations  of  poore  Awit, 
Wife  to  thy  Edttard,  to  thy  flaughtred  Sonne, 
Stab'd  by  the  felfe  fame  hand  that  made  thefe  wounds. 
Loe.in  thefe  windowes  that  let  forth  thy  life, 
I  powre  the  helplevTeBalmeofmy  poore  eyes. 

0  corfed  be  the  hand  thar  made  thefe  holes  i 
Curfed  the  Heart,  that  had  rhe  heart  to  do  it : 
Cnrfed  the  Blood,  that  let  this  blood  from  hence  : 
More  dircfull  hap  betide  that  hated  W :  etch 
That  makes  vs  wretched  by  the  death  of  thee, 
Then  I  can  wifh  to  Wolues.to  Spiders.Toadea, 
Or  any  creeping  venom'd  thing  that  lines. 

1  f  euer  he  haue  Childe,  Abortiue  be  it, 
Prodigeous.  and  vntimely  brought  to  light, 
Whole  vgjy  and  vnnaturall  Afpect 

May  fright  the  hopeful!  Mother  at  the  view, 

And  that  be  Heyre  to  his  vnhappineCe. 

If  eucr  he  haue  Wife,  let  her  be  made 

More  miferable  by  the  death  of  him, 

Then  I  am  made  by  my  young  Lord, and  thee. 

Come  now  rowards  Chertfey  with  your  holy  Lade, 

Taken  from  Paulcs,  to  be  interred  there. 

And  ftill  as  you  are  weary  of  this  waight. 

Reft  you,whiles  I  lament  King  Htarits  Coarfc 

£ nut  Richard  Duke  efG/efter 

"Xjch.  Stay  you  that  beare  the  Coarfe,&fet  it  down. 

do.  What  bbeke  Magitian  conjures  vp  this  Fiend, 
To  ftop  deuoted  charitable  deeds  ? 

Rich.  VUiaines  fet  downe theCcarfe,or by  S.Fs»l. 
Ik  make  a  Coarfe  of  him  that  difobeyes. 

Gki 
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Cti.  My  Lord  ftaoa  bscke.aod  let  the  Cofnn  ps{T<e. 
itici.  VnOMGner'd  Dogge, 
Stand'A  thou  when  I  commaund : 
Aduince  th*  Halbert  higher  then  my  breft, 
Or  by  S.  Paul  lie  ftrike  thee  to  my  Foote, 
And  fpurae  vpon  thee  Begger  far  thy  boldnefle . 

Amme.  What  do  you  tremble?  ire  you  aJl  airaid  ? 
Alas,  I  Warce  you  iioe,  for  you  are  Mortall, 
And  Mortall  eyes  cannot  eodare  the  Dioeii 
Auant  thou  dttadrull  minuter  of  Hell ; 
Thou  had'ft  but  power  ooer  hit  Mortall  body, 
Hi*  Soule  thou  caaft  not  haue:  Therefore  be  gone. 

tub.  Sweet  Saint,  for  Charity  tbc  not  focorft. 
At.  Foule  Dioell, 
For  Goda  fake  hence,  and  trouble  ti  not, 
For  thou  haft  made  the  happy  earth  thy  H:l! : 
Fill  d  it  with  carf  ng  cries.and  deepe  exrl  timet : 
If  thou  delight  to  view  thy  beynous  deeds, 
BebeJdthitpatterne  of  thy  Butcheries. 
Oh  Gentlemen,  fee.fee  dead  Hatriit  wound*, 
Open  their  eoogeal'd  mouthes,  and  bleed  afreftu 
Blufh.bluftj,  thou  lurope  of  fowle  Dcfcrmitic: 
For  'tis  thy  preface  that  exhales  this  blood 
From  cold  and  empty  Veines  where  no  blood  dwelt. 
Thy  Deeds  inhumane  and  vnoaturaJ, 
Prouokes  this  Deluge  moft  vnnaturaiJ. 
O  God!  which  this  Blood  mad 'ft,  reuenge  hit  death: 
O  Earth!  which  this  Blood  drink'ft ,  reoenge hit  death. 
Either  Heau'n  with  Lightning  ftrifce  the  mnrth'rer  dead  : 
Or  Earth  gape  open  wide,  and  cate  him  qui  eke. 
At  thou  doft  fwallow  vp  this  good  Kings  blood, 
Which  his  Heil-gouem'd  erroe  hath  butchered. 

Rub.  Lady,you  know  no  Rules  of  Charity, 
Which  renders  good  for  bar],  BlelTings  for  Curfet. 

Am.  VilUine.tbcakxiow'ftnorlawofGodootMan, 
No  Beaft  fo  fierce,butknowes  forae  touch  of  pitty . 

Kick.  Bat  I  know  none, 2nd  therefore  am  no  Beaft. 

Am.  O  wonderfull.when  dioels  tell  the  (ruth ! 

Rich.  More  wooderfulljWhen  An  gels  are  fo  angry  i 
Vouchiafe  (diuioc  perfection  of  a  Woman) 
Of  tbeie  ltBpofcd  Crimes,to  giueme  leaao 
By  circurnftance,  bat  to  acquit  my  felfe. 

A".  Voucb&fe(dtSi5'diriefiioaofmao) 
Of  thefe  koo  woe  eoUs,  but  to  giue  me  lease 
By  circurnftance,  to  cade  thy  carted  Selfe. 

Rich.  Fai  ret  then  tongue  can  name  thee^et  roe  hace 
Somepatieotleyfaretoexcufeciyfelfe. 

Am.  Fooler  then  heart  can  ^hfake  thee, 
Thou  can'ft  make  no  exotic  curra  t, 
But  to  ban  g  thy  felfe. 

Rk-b.  8y(nchdifr*rre,Ifhocldae«u'emyfet&, 

Am.  Andbydifpaitinglhaltthouftaxidctcuied, 
For  doing  worthy  Vengeance  oo  thy  felfe, 
That  did'ft  rnwotthy  (laughter  tpon  others. 

Kith.  Say  that  I  flew  them  not. 

An.  Then  fay  they  were  not  flaioe: 
Bat  dead  they  are,  and  diucliiuS  flaue  by  thee. 

R*i-  I  did  not  kill  your  Husband. 

A*.  Why  then  he  is  aiiue. 

\*k.  Nsy,hcisdead,and(laineby  Edwards  hands. 

Am.  In  thy  foule  throat  thou  Ly  ft, 
Queene  \M*gmrtt  (aw 

Thy  murd'roos  Faalchion  fmoaking  in  his  blood : 
The  which,  thou  oocedidd  ft  bend  againft  ber  breS, 
Bat  that  thy  Brothers  beate  aitde  the  point. 

M.  IwuptoaoWbynerfletlcfrceioiigue, 


That  laid  their  guilt,  vpoom7guiltlefle  Shoulders. 

Am.  Thouwas't  prouoked  by  thy  bloody  mindc. 
That  neucr  dreamft  on  ought  but  Butcherier. 
Did'ft  thou  not  IdQ  this  King  i 
Rich.  I  g  nun t  ye. 
Am.  Do'ft  grant  me  Hedge-borjge, 
Then  God  graunt  me  too 
Thou  may'tt  be  dimned  for  that  wicked  deede, 
O  he  was  gentle,  milde^nd  vertuoua. 

Rub.lbt  better  for  the  King  of  beauen  that  hath  hen. 

Am.  HeisinheaDen,wherethouil]altneotTCome. 
Rich,  Let  bimchinki  me,  thatbolpc  to  fer.d  him  thi- 
ther; 
For  he  was  Btter  for  that  place  then  earth. 
Am.  And  thoo  rnfit  for  any  n!a«e,b«  bell. 
Rich.  Yet  one  place  dfe,if  you  will  hears  me  name  k. 
Am.  Some  dungeon. 
Rich.  Your  Bed-chamber. 
mAm.  Ill  te ft  betide  the  chamber  where-thco  ryeft. 

Rich.  So  will  it  Madaca.till  I  lye  with  you. 

Am.  Ihopefo. 

Rich.  Iknowfo.  But  gentJe  Lady  Aamr, 
To  lease  this  keenc  en  count  er  of  our  wit  te  s, 
And  fall  fornetrung  into  a  flower  method. 
Is  not  the  caufer  ofthe  timelefie  deaths 
Of  thefe  PlmmtmgmtttJIiwric  and  Siwtri, 
As  blarocfull  as  the  Executioner. 

Am.  Then  was't  the  caufe.andraoftveurTtetred, 

Rich.  Yoor  beauty  was  the  caufe  of  that  efted  i 
Your  beauty,  that  did  haunt  roe  in  my  fleepe, 
To  rndertake  the  death  of  all  the  world, 
So  I  might  lioeooe  boure  in  your  fweet  bofoene. 

Am.  If  I  thought  that,  I  tell  thee  Homicide, 
Thefe  Nailes  flvould  rent  that  beauty  from  my  Cheek  es. 

Rich.  Thefe  eyes  could  not  endure  f  beauties  wrack. 
You  fhould  not  blemitb  it,  if  I  flood  by ; 
A  t  all  the  world  is  cheated  by  the  Sonne, 
So  I  by  that:  It  is  my  day,  my  life. 

Am.  Blacke  night  ore-ihade  thy  day ,&  death  CtW  Qe. 

Rich.  Curfe  not  thy  felfe  faire  Creature, 
Thoo  art  both. 

Am,  IwoeJdlwere,  tobereneog'dontbee. 

Rid.  itisaqaarreUmoftvrriar'jrjil, 
To  beraacot/d  on  him  that  loucth  tbee. 

Am.  It  is  a  cfstrrrU  ioft  and  reafonable. 
To  be  reuengd on  bim  that  kill'd  my  Husband. 

Rid.  He  that  bereft  the  Lady  of  thy  Husband, 
Did  it  to  belpe  tbee  to  a  better  Hasband. 

Am.  His  better  doth  not  breath  Tpoo  the  enth. 

Rub.  He  liacs.thst  lows  thee  better  then  be  could, 

Am.  Name  him. 

R*b.  flmtrngam. 

Am.  Why  that  was  be. 

Rub.  TbcfelfefasxnsraejbniaoecfbcttnNsjare. 

Am.  Where  is  he? 

"Rfb-  Heere:  Sptsakun. 

Why  doft  thou  fpitat  me. 

Am,  Would  it  were  mortal!  poy  fa,  fot  thy  falte. 

Rjcb.  Neoer  came  poyfoorrom.o  fweet  a  place. 

Am.  Neuer  hung  poyiba  on  a  fowler  Toade. 
Out  of  my  fight,  thoo  doft  infect  mine  eyes. 
-  Rich.  Thine  eyes  (fweet  Lady)haoj  infected  mme. 

Am.  Would  tney  were  BafilUtces.to  ftrike  tbee  dead. 

Rub.  Iwouldtheywere.thatlmightdyeaioncet 
For  now  they  kill  me  with  a  liuing  death. 
Thoft  eyes  of  c-nne,  fTom  mine  haue  drawne  &it  Tcares ; 

Fot 
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Sham'd  t&eir  Afpects  witn  rtore  of  child'!  fb  drops 
Thefe  eyes,whichneuer  (bed  rcmorfcfoll  tearr, 
No,  when  my  Fathet  Yorkc.and  Editor  d  wept, 
To  heare  the  pittlous  moane  that  Rutland  made 
When  black-fee'd  Clifford  Oiookehis  fword  at  hitn. 
Not  when  thy  warlike  Father  like  a  Chilck, 
Told  the  fad  ftorie  of  my  Fathers  death, 
Aod  twenty  times,  made  paufe  to  fob  and  weep*: 
That  all  the  (Under* by  hid  wet  their  cheekei 
Like  Treat  bedafh'd  with  rains.  In  that  fad  time, 
My  manly  eyet  didfeornean  humble  teste : 
And  what  thefe  forrowes  could  not  thence  exhale. 
Thy  Beauty  hath^nd  made  them  blinde  with  weeping. 
I  nicer  fued  to  Friend,  no:  Enemy : 
My  Tongue  could  oeoet  learnt  fwcet  fmoothlcg  word. 
But  now  thy  Beauty  ii  peopoa'd  my  Fee, 
My  proud  heart  fuea,  and  prompts  my  tongue  to  fpeake. 
She  hckft  fctntfollj  at  btso. 
Teach  not  rhylipfuehSeomejfor  ir  was  made 
For  killing  Lady,  not  for  fach  contempt. 
If  thy  reuengefull  heart  cannot  forgiue, 
Loe  heere  I  lend  thee  this  (harpe-po'mted  Sword, 
Which  if  thoo  plcsfe  to  hide  in  this  true  breft. 
And  let  the  Soule  forth  that  adore  th  thee, 
I  lay  it  naked  to  the  deadly  ftroke, 
And  humbly  begge  the  death  vpon  my  knee. 

Helayttbit  brtfi  cftnjbt  offers  at  with  kufirttd. 
Nay  do  not  paufe  i  Pot  I  did  kill  King  Htnrit, 
But  'twas  thy  Beauty  that  prouoked  me. 
Nay  now  dilpatch  :  "TwasI  that  fiabb'd  yong  tidvtrrd, 
But  'inu  thy  Heauenly  race  that  fit  me  on. 

Shtfils  the  Sieard. 
Take  »p  the  Sword  aga'me,or  take  vp  me. 

An.   Arife  DiiTernmer,  though  I  wifh  thy  death, 
I  will  not  be  thy  Executioner. 

Pack   Tlu-nbidmeiuUaiyfclfc.aodlwilldoir. 

An.  I haue already. 

Rich.  That  was  in  thy  rage: 
Speake  it  againe.and  euen  with  the  word, 
This  hand,  which  for  thy  loue,  did  kill  thy  Lone, 
Shall  for  thy  toue,ki!l  a  farre  truer  Loue, 
To  both  their  deaths  (halt  thou  be  acceuary. 

esf*.  I  would  I  knew  thy  heart. 

"Safh.  Tis  figur'd  in  my  tongue. 

An.  I  feare  me,both  are  falfe, 

"Rich,  Then  neaer  Man  was  true. 

An.  Well,we!l,put  »p  your  Sword. 

'Rich.  Say  then  my  Peace  it  made. 

*st*.  That  (halt  thou  know  heereaita. 

Rah.  But  fhall  I  liue  in  hope. 

An.  All  men  I  hope  liue  fo. 

Vouchfafe  to  weare  this  Ring. 

Rieb.  Looke  how  my  R ing  incompafTeth  thy  Finger, 
Euen  fo  thy  Brett  inclofeth  my  poore  heart : 
Weare  both  of  them ,  for  both  of  them  ate  thin*. 
And  if  thy  poore  deooted  Seruaot  may 
But  beg  one  fauout  at  thy  gracious  hand. 
Thou  doft  confirms  his  happincfic  for  eucr. 

An.  What  is  it? 

Rkh.  Thatitrcaypleafeyouleaaethcfefaddefignea, 
To  him  that  hath  molt  'caufe  to  be  a  Mourner, 
And  prefemly  repayre  to  Crosbie  Houfe  i 
Where  (after  I  haue  folemnly  interred 
At  Chcttfey  Monaft'ry  this  Noble  King, 
And  wet  his  Graue  with  my  Repentant  Teares) 
I  will  with  ill  expedient  duty  fee  you, 


For  duets'  vnkno wn«  Rsuons,  I  befeech  you, 
Grant  me  this  Boon, 

An.  With  all  royheart.end  much  It  ioywrasjtoo, 
To  fee  you  sre  become  fo  penitent. 
Trejftl  and  7S<trk!<y,go  along  with  roc. 

Rich.    Bidmefarwell. 
A».  Tis  more  then  you  deferue  s 
But  (vice  you  teach  me  how  to  flatter  yoo, 
Imagine  1  haue  (aide  farewell  already. 

Z*iitmvnbAm. 
Cm .  Towards  Chertfey ,  Noble  Lord  I 
Riei,  No:  to  White  Friar»,there  attend  mv  cemmlng 

Wat  euet  woman  In  this  humour  woo'd  ? 

Was  eucr  woman  in  this  humour  worme  t 

lie  haue  her.but  I  will  notkeepe  her  loni;. 

What?  I  that  kdl'd  ber  Husband.and  hn  Father, 

To  cake  her  in  her  hearts  exrreameft  hate, 

With  curfet  in  her  mouth,  Team  In  her  eyes, 

The  bleeding  witnefJe  of  my  hatred  by, 

HauingGod,he?  Confclence,aBd  thele  bars  a  galnfl  an, 

And  T,  no  Friends  to  backe  my  fuire  withal!, 

But  the  platne  Diuell,anddiuembling  tookes  ? 

And  vet  to  winoe  ber?  All  th»  world  to  nothing, 

'  Hath  fhe  forgot  alreadle  that  brace  Prince, 
Edtvard,bet Lord,  whom  I(fome three mootbn fince) 
Stab'd  in  my  angry  mood,  at  Tewkesbury? 
A  fweeter,  and  a  iouelier  Gentleman, 
Fram'd  in  theprodigallity  of  Nature  i 
Yooa.  Valiant,  Wife.and  (no  doubt)right  Royal, 
The  fpacious  World  cannot  againe  afroord  s 
And  will  (be  yet  abafe  her  ey es  on  me, 
That  crops  the  Golden  prime  of  this  fwcet  Prince, 
And  made  her  Widdow  to  a  woruU  Bed  ? 
On  me,  whofe  All  nor  equals  Edwards  Moytje  ? 
On  me,  that  halts,and  am  mifbapen  thus  ? 
My  Dukedotne,  to  a  Beggerly  denier ! 
1  do  miftake  my  per  fori  all  this  while : 
Vpon  my  life  (he  findet(although  I  cannot  J 
My  felfe  to  be  a  maru'llous  proper  man. 
He  be  at  Charges  for  a  Looklng-glaffe, 
And  entertaine  a  fcore  or  two  of  Toy  lots, 
To  fludy  fafbions  to  adorne  my  body : 
Since  1  am  crept  in  fauour  with  my  felfe, 
I  will  maintaine  it  with  Come  little  eoft. 
But  firft  II:  torne  yon  Fellow  in  bis  Graoc, 
And  then  returne  lamenting  to  my  Loue. 
Shine  out  faireSunne,  till  I  haue  bought  aghffc, 
That  1  may  fee  my  Shadow  as  I  pafle.  «*• 


Scena  Tertia. 


inter  the  Qumt  Mother  J^rd  Kilters, 
atdLordCray. 

RmMvxe  patience  Madam.ther's  no  doubt  his  Maiefiy 
Will  (bone  recouer  bis  eccuftom'd  health. 

Cray.  In  that  you  brooke  it  ill.it  nukes  bim  worfe, 
Therefore  for  Gods  fake  entertaine  good  comfort, 
And  cheere  his  Grace  with  quicke  and  merry  eye* 

Qjtf  Ifheweredeadiwhat  would  betide  on  me' 

Gray, 
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lint  were  dead,  what  would  betide  on  mef 

G~ty.  No  other  harme,  but  loffe  of  fuch  >  Lord . 

8*.  Theloflecrffuch»Lord,indudesallhanne5. 

Crtf.  The  Heaueos  haue  Weft  you  with  igoodlj  Son, 
Tube  your  Comforter,  when  he  is  gone. 

Qn,  AM  hcisyongjandhitminonry 
If  put  yiko  the  rruft  of  ArcWrf  GU*jltr, 
A  nun  that  looei  not  me,  nor  none  of  you. 

Xi*    Is  it  concluded  he  (hall  be  Prote£or? 

jf».  It  it  determ*id,not  concluded  yet  i 
Bui  fo  it  muft  be,  if  the  King  rnilcarry. 

E.rrr  cV^Ajai  and  Dtrij. 

Oaj  .Here  comes  theLotdofBuckinghim  St  Derby. 

Bmc    Good  time  ofdayvnto  your  Royall  Grace. 

Dtr.  God  make  your  Maiefty  loyful.as  you  h»u<  bin 

Q*    The  CouncelTe  Hfchnemi. good  my  Lof  C«r*y . 
To  your  good  prayer,  wiL  fcatlely  fiv.Amen 
Yei  Deriy.ooiwitriiianding  fhee's  your  wife. 
And  louet  not  me,  be  you  good  Lord  affur  d, 
I  hate  not  you  for  her  proud  arrogance. 

Dtr.  I  do  befeech  you  .either  not  belceue 
The  eniiious  {Under*  of  her  falfe  Accufers : 
Or  if  (he  be  accus'd  on  true  report, 
Bcare  with  her  weaknefle.which  !  thinkr  proceeds 
From  wayward  Qcknetfcand  no  grounded  malice. 

Qm.  Saw  you  the  King  today  nv  Lord  of  Dirt). 

Dtr    But  now  the  Duke  ofBuckingbam  lod  I, 
Are  come  frocnvifiting  bis  Maiefty. 

Q*f.  What  li  kelyhood  of  hu  amendment  Lord*. 

Bar.  Madam  good  hope,his  Grace  fpeakt  chearfully. 

Qji.  God  grant  him  health.did  you  confer  wuh  him? 

iar.   IMadam.hedefirescomakeartoneaient; 
Betv.eene  the  Duke  of  Gloufter,and  your  Brother*, 
Aod  betweene  them,  mdmy  LordChamberlaine, 
And  fent  to  wame  them  to  his  Royall  prefenc*. 

gm   Would  ail  were  well, but  that  will  oeucibe, 
Ifeate  our  happineflc  u  at  the  height. 

Encr  Rjebari. 

fori.  They  do  me  wrong  and  I  will  not  indure  it, 
Who  is  it  that  complaines  vnto  the  King, 
Thar  1  (forfooth)  tm  fteme  .and  loue  them  not  t 
By  holy  FmJ,  they  loue  hit  Grace  but  lightly. 
That  fill  bit  eires  with  fuch  diffentioui  Rumor*. 
Becaufc  1  cannot  flitter ,and  looke  fair*, 
Smile  in  mens  faces,fmooth,dccelue,and  cogge, 
Ducke  with  French  nods.and  Apifh  cuttefie, 
I  rnufl  be  held  a  rancorous  Enemy. 
Cannot  a  platnc  man  Iiue,and  thinke  no  harm*, 
But  thus  hs  timple  truth  mufi  be  abus'd, 
Wiihfilken,{lyeyn(inua[ing  Iackes? 

Grtj.  To  who  in  all  thii  prefence  fpeaks  your  Grace  J 

Rich.  To  thee,  that  haft  not  Hooefly^sot  Grace  : 
When  blue  I  intut'd  thee?  When  done  tbee  wtoog  ? 
Or  thee?  ot  thee?  or  any  of  your  Faction  i 
A  plague  vpon  you  all.   His  Royall  Grace 
(Whom  God  prefertic  better  then  you  would  wifh) 
Cannot  be  qoiet  fcarfe  a  breathing  while, 
Bot  you  muft  trouble  him  with  lewd  complaints. 

j?K.  Brother  of  Gloufter.youmiftake  the  matter  : 
The  King  on  his  owne  Royall  difpofition, 
(And  rot  prouok'd  by  any  Suior  elfe) 
Aymmg  (belike)at  your  intwiour  hatred. 


That  in  your  outward  action  fbewes'it  felfe 
Againft  my  Children,  Btothers,andmy  Selfit, 
Makes  htm  to  fend,  that  he  may  lcarne  the  ground. 
J^rA.  I  cannot  telUthe  world  is  growneto  bad, 
That  Wrens  make  prey,  where  Eagle*  dare  aot  pcarch. 
Smct  euctieUcke  became  aGentlcman, 
There's  many  a  gentle  per  ion  made  i  Iacke. 

Qu.  Come,  come,  we  know  your  meaning  Brother 
You  enuy  my  adt  mcerr.cct ,ind  my  friends.  (Glofie? 
God  grant  we  never  may  haue  neede  of  you. 

Rum.  Meane  time,  God  giants  that  I  haue  need  of  you. 
Out  Brother  is  imprifon'd  by  your  mear.es, 
My  felfe  difgrae'd,  and  the  NobiUtie 
Held  in  contempt,  while  great  Promotion* 
Are  daily  giuen  to  ennoble  thofe 
That  fcarfe  fome  two  dayes  ficce  were  worth  a  Noble. 

Qm.  By  him  thatrait'd  roe  to  this  careful!  height. 
From  ihat  contented  hap  which  I  inioy'd, 
I  newer  did  ince.ifc bis  Maicflie 
Againft  the  Duke  of  CLtrtnet, but  haue  bin 
An  earner!  aduocace  to  plead  for  him. 
My  Lord  you  do  me  ihamcfull  imunc, 
Falfely  to  draw  me  in  thele  vne  fufpeCrs. 

Rich'.  You  may  deny  that  you  were  not  the  mean* 
Of  my  Lord  H*/L*£t  lace  imprilonmcni 

Fjm    She  may  my  Lord,for«        ■ 

Rich.  She  may  Lord  Rmerr.  why  who  knewe*  not  (of 
She  may  do  more  fir  then  denying  that . 
She  may  helpe  you  to  many  faire  preferment*, 
Ancj  ihen  deny  her  aydmg  hand  therein. 
And  lay>  thofe  Honors  on  your  high  defert- 
What  may  (he  not,  (he  may.  I  marry  may  (he. 

Rtm.  What  marry miy  (he? 

X*.  What  mime  may  (he  ?  Martie  with  a  King, 
A  Bucheller.and  ahandfocne  (tripling  too, 
1  wis  your  Grandam  had  a  worfer  match. 

£m.  My  LoidofGloufler.I  haue  too  long bonae 
Your  blunt  vpbraidiogs,and  your  bitter  (cosies ' 
By  heaucn,  I  will  acquaint  bis  Maietiie 
Of  thofe  gcotTc  taunts  that  oft  1  haue  endoi'd. 
I  had  rather  beaCounrrie  feruan:  maide 
Then  a  great  Queene,  with  this  condition, 
To  be  (b  baited,  fcorn'd,  and  ftormed  it, 
Small  my  haue  I  in  being  England*  Queens. 

tmttr  tli  2*<tni  Mogtret. 

AOr.  And  lefned  be  chat  fraall,  God  I  beseech  him, 
Thy  hooor.itate.and  feate.is  due  to  me. 

Rti.  What?  threat  you  me  with  telling  of  the  KJngr 
1  will  auoueh'c  in  prefence  of  the  King  i 
I  dare  adoenture  to  be  fent  to  th'Towre. 
Tis  time  to  fpeake. 
My  paine*  are  quite  forgot 

Mtrgmtt.  Out  Diuell, 
I  do  remember  them  too  well : 
Thou  killd'ft  my  Husband  /jW*in  theTosWtv 
And  EJuard  my  poore  Son.at  Tcwkesbimc 

Rich.  Ere  you  were  Queene, 
'.oryour  Husband  King  : 
I  was  apacke-borfein  hi*  great  affaires  i 
A  weeder  out  of  his  proud  Aduenane*, 
A  liberallrewarder  of  his  Friends, 
To  royal  ax  his  bloocLI  fpent  mine  owne. 

Marion.  I  and  much  better  blood 
Then  hi*,or  thine. 

t  XscA. 
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Rick.  In  ill  which  time,you and  your  Husband  Grej 
"Were  faflious.fot  thcHoufe  of  Lancajiir ; 
And  Sw.Ti.fo  were  you  :  Wis  not  your  Husband, 
Id  cMJrgtrtlt  Battailc.at  Saint  j1lioni&3\M  i 
Let  me  put  in  your  mi  rides,  if  you  forget 
Whit  you  haus  beene  ere  this*  aod  what  you  ire  : 
Withsll.what  I  haue  becnc.and  what  I  am. 

SsM.  A  murthrousVillaine, end  foftill  thou  art. 

Rich.  Poort  (lartact  did  forfake  his  Eacher  tvanrtckf, 
!,and  forfwore  himfelfe  (which  Iefu  pardon.) 

Q^Af.  Which  God  reuenge. 

Rich.  To  fight  on  Sdwtrii  partie,  for  the  Crowoe, 
And  for  his  meede.poore  Lord, he  is  mewed  »pi 
I  would  to  God  my  heart  were  Flint, like  Edwtrtb, 
Or  Edwjrdj  foft  and  pittifulltli1te  mine  ; 
]  am  too  childifh  foolifh  for  this  World. 

jjJJkf.High  thee  to  Hell  for  fharrw,&  lean*  this  World 
Thou  Cacodemon^hcre  thy  Kingdome  is. 

Km.  My  LordofGloflerun  thofebufiedayes. 
Which  here  you  »rge,to  prout  vs  Enemies, 
We  follow'd  then  ourLord.our  Soueraigne  King, 
So  fhould  we  you, if  you  fhould  be  our  King. 

R$cb.  If  I  fhould  be  / 1  hid  rarher  be  a  Pedler : 
Jarre  be  it  from  my  heart.thc  thought  thereof. 

Q*.  As  little  loy  (my  Lord  J  ai  you  fuppole 
You  (riould  enioy  ,wete  you  this  Countries  King, 
As  tittle  ioy  you  may  fuppofe  in  me. 
That  1  enioy.being  the  Queene  theteof. 

Q__\f.  A  little  loycnioyestheQueeoc  thereof, 
EorT  am  fhee.and  altogether  loylclTci 
I  can  no  longer  hold  me  patient. 
Hcare me.you  wrangling  Pyrares.that  fallout. 
In  fharing  that  whi  ch  you  haue  pil  I'd  from  me  : 
Which  on  you  trembles  not.t  hat  lookes  on  me? 
If  not.thar  I  am  Queene, you  bow  like  Subicds| 
Yet  that  by  you  dcpot'd,you  quake  like  Rcbclls. 
Ah  gentle  Villaine.dde  not  turne  away.  C'ght  t 

J?.c<i. Toulewrmckled  Witch.what  mik'ft  thou  in  my 

9JK.  But  repetition  of  whit  rhou  haft  marr'd. 
That  will  Imike.before  1  let  thee  goe. 
Rich.    Wert  thou  not  banifhed,  e>n  palnc  of  death  } 
f2_,W.  I  was:  but  I  doe  find  mote  pame  in  baoifhrnem, 
Theo  death  can  yeeld  me  here, by  my  abode, 
AHutband  anda  Sonne  thouow'A  tome, 
And  thou  a  Kingdome  ;  all  of  you.allrgeance : 
This  Sorrow  that  I  haue,  by  rigm  i«  yours. 
And  all  the  Pleafures  you  vfurpe.are  mine 

Rich.  The  Curfe  my  Noble  Fsthet  layd  on  thee. 
When  thou  didft  Crown  hisWarlike  Brows  with  Paper 
And  with  thy  fcornes  drew'ft  Riuers  from  his  eyes, 
And  then  to  dry  them,gau'ft  t  he  Duke  a  Clowt, 
Steep'd  in  the  faoltleffe  blood  of  prettit  RutUmtLi 
His  Curfes  then.rrombitierneffc  of  Soule, 
TJenounc'd  agamft  thee.ste  all  falne»pon  thee: 
AndCod.not  we.hjthpligu'd  thy  bloody  deed. 
J2*.  Soiuft  i»God,tonght  the  innocent. 
Ifj/l.   O, 'twas  the  fouled  deed  to  flay  that  Babe, 
AnJ  roe  mofl  mercileiTe,thei  ere  war  beard  of. 
J?».Tyrinis  themfeluei  wept  whenit was  reported. 
7)»r/"Nomanbrrt  prophecied  reuenge  for h. 
2*rt_  WtrthinnttrUnd.tkm  prefent.wept  to  fee  it. 
SiM.  Whit'  were  you  fnsrline,  all  befoul  came, 
"Rcidy  to  catch  each  oiher  by  the  throat, 
And  mrne  you  ail  your  harred  now  on  me  r 
Did  /■'»'$«  dtcidCtftfe  preuailefomuch  withHeauen, 
Thai  Ht*'u\  death,  ray  lonely  CJirarir  death, 


Their  Kingdomes  lotTe.my  wofull  BamuSmetu, 
Should  all  but  anfwer  for  that  peeuifh  Brat  ? 
Can  Curfes  pierce  the  Clouds, and  enter  Heauenr 
Why  rhen  giue  way  dull  Clouds  to  my  quick  Curfes. 
Though  not  by  Warre.by  Surfer  dye  your  King, 
At  ours  by  Murthcr.to  make  him  a  King. 
Edward  thy  Sonne, that  now  is  Prince  of  Wales, 
Tor  Edward  our  Sonne, that  was  Prince  of  Wales, 
Dye  in  his  youth, by  like  vntimely  violence. 
Thy  felfe  a  Qyeene.for  me  that  was  a  Queene, 
Out. hut  thy  glory, like  my  wretched  felfe  ; 
Long  may 'ft  thou  Hue, to  wayle  thy  Children]  death, 
And  fee  another.es  1  fee  thee  now, 
Dcck'd  in  thy  Rights.as  thou  art  flall'd  in  mine. 
Long  dye  thy  happie  dayes, before  thy  death. 
And  after  many  length'ned  howret  of  gtiefe, 
Dye  ncyther  Mother  .Wife.nof  England  j  Queene. 
'Rmrri  and  Dcrfrt,yoi>  were  danders  by, 
And  fo  waft  thou.Lord  Haftmgi  when  my  Sonne 
Was  ftab  d  with  bloody  Daggers:God,l  pray  him. 
That  none  of  you  may  hue  his  naturall  age, 
But  by  fome  vnlook'd  accident  cut  off. 

Ricb.Htuc  done  thy  Charmed  hateful  wither'd  Hagge. 

Q.M.  And  leaue  out  thee?  ftay  Dog.for  6 (halt  beare  me. 
If  Hcauen  haue  any  grteuous  plague  in  Mote, 
Exceeding  thole  i hit  I  can  wifh  vponthee, 
O  let  them  keepe  it.iill  thy  finnes  be  tipe. 
And  then  hurle  downe  their  indignation 
On  thee, the  troubler  of  the  poore  Worlds  peace. 
The  WormeofConfcience  flillbegnaw  thy  Soule, 
Thy  Friends  fufpcc"t  for  Traytors  while  thou  liu'ft. 
And  take  dcepe  Traytors  for  thy  deireft  Friends  . 
No  ftcepe  clofe  vp  that  deadly  Eye  of  thine, 
VnlefTe  it  be  while  fome  tormenting  Dreame 
Affrights  thee  with  i  Hell  of  ougly  Deuillt . 
Thou  eluifh  mark'd,  abottiue  tooting  Hogge, 
Thou  that  waft  feal'd  in  thy  Natiuitic 
The  (hue  of  Nature.andthe  Sonne  of  Hell  t 
Thou  (lander  of  thy  hcauie  Mothers  Wombe, 
Thou  loathed  Iffue  of  thyEathets  Loynea, 
Thou  Ragge  of  Honor,  thou  detefied— 
*t,lfi.    CMirgartt. 
QJH    Richard.  R.cblU, 

QJU.  I  call  thee  not. 

Rich.  I  cry  thee  mercie  then  i  for  Idid  thinke, 
That  thou  hadft  call'd  me  all  thefe  bitter  names. 
Jjv  M.  Why  fo  I  dtd,but  look'd  for  no  reply. 
Oh  let  me  make  the  Pciiod  to  my  Curfe. 

Rieb  Tis  done  by  me,and  ends  in  ijltargatt. 

Qji.lhai  haue  you  brearh'd  your  Curfe agawft  your  felf. 

£>JH7Poore  painted  Queeo,»ain  flourifh  of  my  fortune, 
Why  llicw'ft  rhou  Sugar  on  that  Bottcl'd  Spider, 
Whofe  deadly  Web  enfnareth  thee  about  ? 
Poole  ,foolc, thou  whet'ft  a  Knife  to  kill  thy  felfe  .- 
The  day  will  come,  that  thou  (hilt  with  for  me, 
To  helpe  thee  eurft  this  poyfonout  Btinch-backt  Toade. 

Htft.PMc  boding  Woman, end  thy  framlck Curfe, 
Leaft  to  thy  barroe.thou  mooc  our  patience. 

£Lyf. Foule  (heme  rpon  you.yon  haue  all  tooo'd  mine. 

Ri  Were  yoo  wel  feru'd.yoti  would  be  taught  your  duty. 

j£»3*"To  rcruemewell,you  ill  fhould  do  me  duty. 
Teach  me  to  be  your  Qyeene, and  you  my  Subieobu 
O  ferue  me  w?ll,and  teach  yourfelues  that  duty. 
V"f.  DXpute  not  with  ber.fhee  is  lonaticke. 
Q^M.Vacz  M»frerMarqucffe,y«u  are  malapert, 

our  hte-i 
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O  that  your  yong  Nobility  could  iudgc 

What  'twere  to lofe  it,and  be  mifeuble. 

They  that  rnmd  high.  h»ue  many  blafts  to  (hakethem. 

And  if  they  fall,  iheydjfh  themfeluestopeeces. 

Rich.  Good  coonljile  many,  leaf nt  it, leeme  it  Mar- 
qocfle. 

Dtr.  It  touches  you  my  Lcrd,as  much  at  me. 

Rah.  I,  and  much  more:  but  1  was  borne  fohighi 
Out  syerie  buildeth  in  the  Cedars  top, 
And  dalliej  with  the  winde,  and  ("cornet  the  Sunne. 

JiUr.  And  tomes  theSuntofhide.alas.alas, 
V.'itrette  my  Sonne,  now  in  the  (Hade  of  death, 
\VWe  bright  out-mining  bcarrns,  thy  cloudy  wrath 
Huh  in  etetnall  darkneffe  folded  vtj. 
Your  aycry  buildeth  in  cut  ayeries  Neft : 
O  God  that  freft  it,  do  not  fufrer  it, 
Af  itts  wonne  with  blood,  loft  be  it  fo. 

Sae   Peace,peace  lot  (name:  I  f  not,  fot  Charity. 

M*    Vrge  neither  chanty  ,nor  flume  to  me: 
Vncharrtably  with  me  hiue  you  dealt, 
And  Ihamefully  my  hope*  (by  you)  are  butcher  d. 
My  Charity  is  outrage,  Life  my  (hame, 
And  in  that  (haroe,  ftill  hue  my  forcowes  rage. 

tue,  Haue  done.haue  done. 

Msr.  O  Princely  Buckingham,  He  kilTe  thy  hand. 
In  figne  of  League  and  amity  with  thee  r 
Now  faitc  befell  thee.and  thy  Noble  houfe  : 
Tn>  Garments  are  not  fpotted  with  our  blood : 
Nor  thou  within  the  eompalTe  of  my  cur  fe. 

Hue.  Nor  no  one  heere:  for  Curfesneuer  parte 
The  lips  of  thofe  that  breath  them  in  the  tyre. 

Mxr.   I  will  not  thinkebut  they  jfcerd  the  sky, 
And  there  awake  Gods  gentle  deeping  peace. 
O  Buckingham,  take  hecde  of  yondet  dcggci 
Locke  when  he  fawnes,  he  bites;  and  when  he  bites, 
His  venom  tooth  will  rankle  to  the  death. 
Haue  not  to  do  with  him,  beware  of  him, 
SsjMc,  c'eu'n,»nd  hell  haue  fet  their  matkes  on  him, 
And  all  their  Minifters  attend  on  him. 

"Rich.  What  doth  (he  fay.my  Lotd  of  Buckingham. 

E*c.  Nothing  that  I  refpc&my  gracious  Lotd. 

«<r.  What  doft  thou  Icome  me 
For  my  gemlc  coanfell  ? 
And  footh  the  diuell  that  I  wame  thee  from. 

0  but  remember  this  another  day  : 

When  he  fhall  fplit  tby  »ery  heart  with  forrow  t 
And  fay  (poore  7>U'£arti)nii  aPropheteffs ; 
LtuccachoTyouthefubiedstohis  hate, 
Andheto  yourt,andallofyoutoGods.  £xtr. 

But.  My  haite  doth  ftand  an  end  to  heart  her  curfes. 

Rm.  And  fo  doth  mine,  lmofe  why  (he's  at  liberue. 

Rich.    1  canr.ci  blame  her,  by  Gods  holy  mother. 
She  hath  had  too  much  wrong,arvd  I  repent 
My  pan  thereof,  that  I  haue  done  to  her. 

Mtr    1  neutt  did  her  any  to  my  knowledge. 

Rich.  Yet  you  haue  all  the  vanrage  of  her  wrongs 

1  was  too  hot,  to  dofctnebody  good. 
That  is  too  cold  in  thinking  of  it  row  ; 
Marry  ts  for  Cltrtm,  he  is  well  repnyed: 
Hen  frank'd  vp  to  fatting  for  his  pures, 
Cod  pardon  them,  that  ate  she  csufe  i hereof. 

Rf    Avettuous^ndaChttft.arvlikecooclufion 
To  pray  for  them  that  haue  done  fcath  to  vs, 

K.re.  So  do  I  euet,  being  well  iduia'd. 

Spcakfitobaiiftlfir. 
For  had  1  curft  now,  I  had  curit  my  fclfe 


Enter  Comb}. 

Caus.  Madam,  hisMaiefty  doth  call  for  you. 
And  for  your  Grace,  tad  yours  my  gracious  Lord. 

J9r.    Cettitj  Icome,  Lords  will  you  go  with  me* 

Riu.  We  wait  vpon  your  Grsce, 

ZxrurrtAlhutC'ififT, 

Rich.  I  do  the  wrong, and  fit  ft  begin  to  brawle. 
The  fecret  Mifcheefes  that  I  fet  abroach, 
I  lay  ynto  the  grecuous  charge  of  others. 
CUrcnci,  who  J  iodetde  hiue  raft  in  darknefTc, 
I  do  beweepe  to  marry  (imple  Gullet, 
Namely  to  Dsrbj,  Haftmgi ,&vckyithamt 
And  cell  them 'us  theQueene^nd  her  A'.liea, 
That  (line  the  King  againft  the  Duke  my  Brother. 
"Now  they  beleeue  it,  and  withall  whet  me 
To  be  reueng'd  on  Riuers,  Derftr,Grrr. 
But  then  I  £gh.  and  with  apeece  of  Scripture, 
Tell  them  that  God  bids  vs  do  good  fot  cuill  : 
And  thus  I  cloath  my  naked  VuJanie 
With  odde  old  ends,  ftoioe  fonh  ofholy  Writ, 
And  fecme  a  Saint,  when  moft  I  play  the  dtui  !L 

Entirtv*  mvrtbertrs. 
But  fofi,  heere  come  my  Executioners, 
How  now  my  hatdy  ftout  refolued  Mate*; 
Are  you  now  going  to  difpatch  this  thing  ? 

tVJ.We  are  my  Lord,and  come  to  haue  the  Warrant, 
That  we  may  be  admitted  where  he  is. 

Rx.  Well  thought  vpon,  I  haue  it  heare  about  me; 
When  you  haoe  done,  repayte  to  Cmbj  place | 
But  Mrs  be  fodaine  in  the  execution, 
Withall  obdurate,  do  not  heare  htm  pleadet 
For  Ciarewr  is  well  fpoken,  andperhappes 
May  moue  your  hearts  to  pitty,  if  you  markehrm. 

~J:L  T'Jt.iut.rr.y  Lotd,  we  will  not  ftand  loprste, 
Talkers  are  no  good  dooers,  be  alTur  d  I 
We  go  to  »fe  our  hands, and  not  our  tongues. 

Rkb.  Your  eyes  drop  MilUrtones,  when  Foeles  eyes 
fall  Teares  : 

I  like  you  Lads,about  your  bufinelTe  ftrcigru. 
Go.go.s'tfparch. 

V4i  We  will  my  "Noble  Lord. 


Scena  Quarta. 


Enter  CUrmct  and  Kttptr, 
Kttf.  Why  lookes  your  Greet  fobeacjly  today. 
CU.  0,1  haue  part  a  miferable  night, 
So  full  of  fearefull  Dteames ,  of  vgly  lights. 
That  as  I  am  a  Chrinian  faithfull  man, 
I  would  not  fpend  another  fucb  a  night 
Though  'twere  to  buy  a  world  of  happy  dalett 
So  tullof difmall  tenet  was  the  time. 
Xwp.What  wis  your  dreammy  Lord, I  pray  yoo  ttl  me 
C/«.Me  thoughts  that  I  had  broken  from  the Towvr, 
And  wasembirk'd  to  crotTe  to  Burgundy, 
And  in  my  company  my  Brother  Gtoafter, 
Who  from  my  Cabin  tempted  me  to  walke, 
Vpon  the  Hatches  t  There  we  lcok'd  towsrd  ErnjUnd. 
And  cited  vp  a  thoufand  heauy  times, 

t  t  Diriitf; 
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During  tlie  warrcs  oi  Yetke  and  Lancartcr 

That  bad  bcfalne  vsjis  we  pae'd  along 

Vpoo  the  giddy  footing  of  the  Hatchet. 

Me  thought  that  Cloufter  ftambled.and  in  falling 

Sttooke  me  (that  thought  to  ftay  him)ouer-boord, 

I «,  to  the  tumbling  billowei  of  the  maiw. 

O  Lord,  me  thought  what  paine  it  was  to  drowne. 

What  dread  full  noifc  of  water  in  mine  cares, 

What  fights  of  vgljr  death  within  mine  eyes. 

Mc  thoughts,  I  faw  a  thoufand  fearfull  wrackeii 

A  thoofand  men  that  Fifhea  gnaw'd  vpoo  •- 

Wedges  of  Cold, great  A  nchors,  beapet  of  Pearle, 

Ioefttmable  Stooes,  vnvalewed  lew^ls, 

All  fcattred  in  the  bottome  of  the  Sea, 

Some  lay  in  dead-mens  S  cuiles,  and  in  the  boles 

Where  eyes  did  once  inhabit,  thrre  were  crept 

(As  'twere  in  fcornc  of  eyes)  reflecting  Gemotes, 

That  woo'd  the  dimy  bottome  of  the  dcepe, 

And  mock'd  the  dead  bones  that  lay  fcattred  by. 

Ken.  Had  you  fuchleyfure  in  the  time  of  death 
To  gate  vpon  thefe  fecrets  of  the  deepe  t 

Cla,  Me  thought  I  had.and  often  did  I  flriua 
To  yeeld  the  Ghoft  :  but  flill  the  enuious  Flood 
Stop  d  in  my  foule,  and  would  nor ta  it  forth 
To  find  the  empry,  vaft.and  wanu  nog  ayret 
But  fmctherd  it  within  my  panting  bulke. 
Who  almoft  bortt,  ro  belch  it  in  the  Sea. 

Kef.  Awak'dyounot  in  this  fore  Agony? 

Clar.  No,no,my  Dreame  was  lengthen'd  after  life. 

0  then,  began  the  Temped  to  my  Soule. 

1  paft  (me  thought)  the  Melancliolly  Flood, 
With  that  fowre  Ferry-man  which  Poets  write  of. 
Vnto  the  Kingdom*  of  perpctuall  Night. 

The  fit  ft  that  there  did  greet  my  Stran  get-foul  e. 
Was  my  great  Father-in- Law  .renowned  Warwicke, 
Who  fpake  alowd  .  What  fcourge  for  Periurie, 
Can  this  darke  Monarchy  affootd  falfc  (Uriuctt 
And  fo  he  vanifh'd.  Then  came  wand'ring  by, 
A  Shadow  like  an  Angell.with  bright  hayte 
Dabbel'd  in  blood, and  he  fhriek'd  out  alowd 
CUmci  is  come,falfc,fleeting,periur"d  Claratct, 
That  fiabb'd  m«  in  the  field  by  Tewkesbury  : 
Sene  on  him  Furies,  take  him  »nto  Torment. 
With  rhat  (me  thought)a  Legion  of  foule  "Fiends 
Inuiron'd  me,  and  howled  in  mine  eares 
Such  hiddeoua  cries.thai  with  the  very  Noifc, 
1  (trembling)  wak  d,  and  for  a  feafon  after, 
Could  notbeleeue,but  that  I  was  in  Hell, 
Such  terrible  Imptefsion  made  my  Dreamt 

Ktrf    Nc- roar uell  Lord, though  it  affrighted  you, 
Iamaffraid  (me  thinkes)toh«areyou  tell  it. 

CU  Ah  Keeper  .Keeper,!  haue  done  thefe  things 
(That  now  giue  euidenee  again  ft  my  Soule) 
For  Ovarii  fake,  and  fee  bow  he  recruits  met. 
OCod'  if  my  deepe  prayres  cannot  appease  thee, 
But  thou  wilt  be  aueng'd  on  my  mifdeeds, 
Yet  execute  tby  wrath  in  me  alone  i 
O  fpare  my  guiltlefle  Wife,aod  my  poore  children. 
Keeper,  I  prythee  fit  by  me  a-whiJe, 
My  Soule  is  heauy.and  I  faine  would  ftaoe. 

Kttf.X  will  my  Lord,  God  giue  your  Grace  good  reft. 

Znttr  Broknixry  ibt  Licuttnem. 

Tiro.  Sorrow  breakesSeafonj^ndrrpofinghoures, 
Makes  chcNigbt  Mornmg.and  the  Noors-tide  night : 


Princes  haue  but  their  Titles  for  their  Clones. 
An  outward  Honor, foian inward Toyle 
AndforvnfeJc  Imaginations 
They  often  feeleawottd  of  rcfilcffe Cares  : 
So  that  berweene  their  Titiet^nd  low  Name, 
There's  nothing  differs,but  the  out  ward  farce. 

Later  two  cfUunierm. 

iMwr.  Ho.who'iheere/ 

"Br*.  Wktatwc4ddftthooMU>w?Aridrjcr»vcamm'fl 
thou  hither. 

l.cJMor  Itv«>U(peak*imC/*rfc«,andIcartwbi» 
tber  on  my  Lcgees. 

8r*.  What  fo  brecfe? 

t.  Tis  better  (Sir)  then  to  be  tedious; 
Let  him  fee  our  CommtfTjcm^nd  talke  no  more.     **-Jr 

"Bra.  I  am  in  this,  commanded  to  deiiues 
The  Noble  Duke  of  Clarence  to  your  hands. 
I  will  not  rrafors  what  is  meant  bcertby, 
Bccaufc  \  will  be  guiltlefle  from  the  meaning. 
Then:  lies  the  Duke  aflecpe,and  there  the  Kcyes. 
He  to  the  King, and  fignine  to  hint, 
That  thus  t  haue  lefign'd  to  you  my  charge  Exit. 

I   You  may  Gr,'iiiupoun,of  wifedomet 
Par  you  welL 

a  What,  (hall  we  flab  him  as  he  (tapes. 

t   No:  heel  fay  rwas  done  cowardly  .when  be  wakes 

t  Why  be  (ball  ncuer  wake,  vntill  the  great  lodge- 
ment day. 

I   Why  then  heel  fay ,  w*  ftab'd  him  Oceping. 

a  The  vrging  of  that  word  lodgement,  bath  bteda 
kinde  of  rcmorfc  in  me. 

I    What?  art  thou  arfraid  t 

>  Not  to  kill  him,  hauing  a  Warrant, 
But  to  be  damn'd  for  killing  ban,  from  the  which 
No  Warrant  can  defend  me. 

i  I  thought  thou  bad'ft  bin  resolute. 

a  So  I  am,  to  let  him  liue. 

I   fltbackeio  the  Duke  oi"Gloufler,and  tell  biro  Co. 

a  Nay,  1  prythee  ftay  a  Utile . 
[hope  this  pafTionaic  humor  of  mine,  will  change, 
Itwas  wont  to  hold  me  but  while  one  tela  twenty. 

I   How  do'A  thou  feele  thy  felfe  now  ? 

t  Some  ccitaine  dvegges  of  ccmfcience  ate  yet  with- 
omee. 

I   Remember  our  Rcw  ard, when  the  deedTs  done. 

a  Come, he  dies  1 1  had  forgot  the  Reward, 

I  Where's  thy  coofcienc;  now. 

a  O,  in  the  Duke  of  Gloufters  parte. 

I  When  bee  optns  hit  ptrHc  to  giue  vs  our  Reward, 
tby  Confcieot e  dyes  out. 

a  Tis  no  matrer.let  it  goe  :  There's  few  or  none  will 
entertarne  it- 

I    What  ifit  come  to  thee  sgaioe? 

a  lie  not  meddle  with  it,  it  makes  a  man  a  Coward  : 
A  man  cannot  ffeale,  but  it  accufeth  nim  i  A  mao  cannot 
Sweare.bat it Chetkes him:  Amancaonot  lye  with  his 
Neighbours  Wife,  but  n  detects  him.  Tis  a  blufbing 
fhamet'ac'H  fpirit,  that  mutinies  in  a  mans  bolome  :  It 
lilies  a  man  roll  ofObflaelet.  It  made  me  once  reflore  a 
PurfleofGold  that  (by  chance)  I  found .  It  beggars  any 
man  that  kecpes  it  :  It  is  turr'd  out  of  Townes  and  Cit, 
ties  for  a  dangerous  thing,  and  euery  mao  chat  means  to 
line  well,  endcuours  to  truft  to  tumfclfc,  aod  liu«  with- 
out it- 

t  'Tis 
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i  TitoieoiiowKinyelbow.ptrfwadiogme  ootto 

killtheDkoe.  •  ; 

i  Tsie  the  moeDta  thy  mended  beleesae  him  <soti 
He  would  jotiooare  with  tnee  but  to  mike  rheefiga. 

I   lMftroogfr*»'«y*c»in»tpreuiU«withme. 

t  Spoke  hke»t»Bmjn.tbnrefped«  thy  reputation. 
Come.fhal]  we  fell  to  worke? 

I  TakehimontheCofrard,  with  the  hiltes  of  thy 
Sword,»nd  then  throw  him  into  the  Mjlmefer.Botte  in 
the  next  roome. 

,  OeicelVwde«te;trKJin»ke»foporhJm. 

i  Sort.he  wakes. 

j  Strike. 

I  No.weelreaJoo  with  htm. 

CU.  Where  »tt  thou  Keeper?  Gtae  me  a  cop  of  win*. 

»  You  (hallhaoe  Wine  enough  my  Lord  anon. 

CU.  InGodsnarae.what  art  thou  f 

I   A  mar.,asyou  are. 

CU.  But  not  at  I  am  Royall. 

I   Nor  you  as  we  are,  LoyalL 

CU    Thy  roke  ta  Than der,b<K  thy  looks  art  humble. 

I    My  voice  oriow  the  Kings,mylookes  mine  own*. 

CU.  How  darldy^od  bow  deadly  doft  thoo  fpcakt  ? 
Your  eyes  do  menace  me :  why  looke  you  pale  ? 
Who  fen*  you  hither?  Wherefore  do  you  come  I 

CU.  Tomurtbetmc  ? 

•B.A.   M- 

CU.  Yoa  fcarfely  haoe  the  hearts  to  tefl  me  fo, 
And  therefore  cannot  haue  the  hearts  to  do  it. 
Wherein  my  Friends  haue  1  offended  you  { 

I  Offended  vs  you  haue  not , but  the  King. 

CU.  1  (hall  be  reconcil'd  to  him  againe. 

9  Neoer  my  Lord,  therefore  prepare  to  dye. 

CU.  Are  yoa  drawne  forth  among  a  world  of  men 
To  flay  the  innocent?  W  hat  is  my  offence  / 
Where  is  the  Euidence  that  doth  acaife  me  ? 
What  urwfoll  Queft  haue  giuen  their  Verdi  3  vp 
Vntothc  frowning  ludge?Ot  who  ptonoune'd 
The  bitter  fentence  of  poore  CUract  death, 
Before  lbtconuietby  courCeofLtw? 
To  rhi eaten  me  with  death,  is  moft  mlawfufL 
1  charge  you,  as  you  hope  for  any  good netTe, 
That  you  depatt,and  lay  no  hands  on  me  ■ 
The  deed  you  vndertake  is  damnable. 

I  What  we  will  do,  we  do  vpon  command. 

a  And  he  that  hath  commanded,!  s  our  King. 

CU.  Erroneous  VatTa1s,the  great  KiogofKiagi 
Hatb  in  the  Table  ofhis  Law  corr.map.dea 
That  thou  (halt  do  no  munher.  Will  youthen 
Spume  at  his  Edict, sr.d  fjlfiil  a  Mans  ? 
Take  heed  :  for  he  holds  Vengeance  in  his  hand, 
To  hutle  rpon  their  heads  that  breake  his  Law. 

s  And  that  fame  Vengeance  doih  he  hurle  on  thee, 
Fot  falfe  Foriwearing^nd  for  marther  too  i 
Thou  did  ft  receiue  the  Sacrament,  to  fight 
In  quarreli  of  the  Houfe  of  Lancsfter. 

t  And  like  a  Traitor  to  the  name  of  God, 
Did'rt  breake  that  Vow.and  with  thy  treacherous  blade, 
Vnrip'ft  the  Bowels  of  thy  Sou'raignes  Sonne. 

»  Whom  thou  was'tfwome  to  chcrifh  and  defend. 

t  How  canft  thou  vrge  Gods  dreadful!  Law  tors. 
When  thou  hafl  broke  it  in  luch  deere  degree  ? 

CU.  Alas!  for  whofe  fake  did  I  that  Uldeedc? 
For  Siwtrd.  fot  my  Brother,  fot  his  fake. 
He  fends  yoa  not  to  marther  me  fot  this  I 


For  m  that  fin  oe,  he  is  as  deep  e  a  s  I . 
If  God  will  be  aoenged  for  the  deed, 

0  know  you  yet.he  doth  it  publiqucly, 

Take  not  the  quarreli  ftotn  his  powrrfull  arme : 
He  needs  no  indire&,or  lawleiTe  eourle, 
To  cut  off  thofe  that  haue  offended  him, 

I  Who  made  theethen  a  bloody  minsfter, 
When  gallant  fpringing  braue  Pltmttgtntt, 
That  Princely  Nouice  was  frruckc  dead  by  thee  } 

CU.  MyBtoth*Tiloue,iheDiueU,andmy  Rage, 

i   Thy  Brothers  Louc.our  Duty,  and  thy  Faults, 
Prouokc  ts  hitber  no  w,to  fUughter  thee. 

CU  IfyoadolosemyBrother.batcnotmc: 

1  am  bis  Btother,  and  I  loue  him  weU, 

If  yoa  arc  hyr*d  for  meed,  go  backe  againe, 
And  I  will  fend  yea  to  my  Brother  Giouflcr : 
Who  (hall  reward  you  better  for  my  life. 
Then  liurd  will  for  tydiogs  of  my  death. 

•  Youaredeceiu'd, 
Your  Brother  Glouftcr  hates  yoa. 

CU.  Oh  no.he  louts  me,  and  be  holds  medeere: 
Go  yoa  to  him  from  me, 

I   IfowewilL 

CU.  Tefl  him, when  that  out  Princely  Father  York*, 
Blefi  his  three  Soanes  with  his  victorious  Arme, 
He  lit  tie  thought  of  this  diuided  Friendfliip  i 
Bid  Gloufter  thinke  on  this,  and  he  will  weepe. 

I  I  Milftones,as  be  lefToned  ts  to  weepe. 

CU.  O  do  not  dander  him,for  hciskinde. 

l  Right,asSnowinHsrucit: 
Come,  you  decciuc  your  felfe. 
Tishe  that  fends  vs  to deftroyyou  beer*. 

CU.  k  cannot  be,  for  he  be*  rpiroy  Fortune, 
And  hugg'd  me  in  his  anaes.and  (wore  with  fobs, 
That  be  would  labour  my  delivery. 

I    Why  fobedoth.whenhedeiiuersyou 
From  this  earths  ihraldotne,  to  the  ioyes  ofheauen. 

a  Makepeace  with  God.for  you  muff  die  my  Lord. 

CU.  Haue  you  that  holy  feeling  in  your  foul  ts, 
Tocounfaile  roe  to  make  my  peace  with  God, 
And  art  you  yet  to  your  ownc  fouies  fo  bluide. 
That  you  wiU  warre  with  God.by  mord'ring  mt, 
O  (in  coofidec,  tbey  that  fct  you  en 
To  do  this  deede,  will  hate  you  fot  the  deede. 
a  Whaifhallwedo? 

CUt.  Reient,and  faoe  yon  fouies : 
Which  of  you,  ifyoo  were  aPrinces  Sonse, 
Being  pent  from  Liberty , as  I  am  now, 
if  two  fucb  muttherers  as  your  felues  came  to  yoa. 
Would  not  intreat  for  life,  as  you  would  begge 
Were  you  in  my  diftrefte. 

l   Relent?  no:  Til  cowardly  and  womanifh. 

CU.  Not  to  relent,  is  beaftly,rtuage,diaelli{h  : 
My  Friend,  1  fpy  foroe  puty  in  thy  lookes  : 
O,  if  thine  eye  be  not  a  Flatterer, 
Come  thou  on  my  fide,  and  intreateformee, 
A  begging  Prince ,wbat  begger  pieties  not. 

i  Lookebehinde  you,my  Lord. 

i  Take  that.aod  that , if  ail  this  wilt  not  do,  Stttiiam. 
Ik  drowoc  yoa  in  the  Malmefey-But  within.  £*</. 

»  A  bloody  deed,anddefpetateiydifpaieht: 
How  faine  (like/<i«rr)would  I  waft  my  hands 
Of  this  rooft  greeuous  murther.  bar  iJHwthtnr 

I   How  now?  what  meaDftthou  th«r  thoo  heJpft  m» 
not?  ByHeautntheDuke  (hall  know  how  fltcke  you 
haut  beene, 
LI i_i 
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■xaMut  I  would  he  knew  that  1  had  tau'd  his  brother, 
Take  thou  the  Fee.and  tell  hiai  what  1  (ay, 
For  I  repent  rncihac  the  Duke  h  flairtc.  Exit. 

l.Mur.  So  do  not  I:  go  Coward  at  thoo  an. 
Well, He  go  hide  the  body  in  Come  hole, 
Till  that  the  Duke  giueordcr  for  his  buhail : 
And  when  I  haue  eny  meede(I  will  away. 
For  this  will  o  ut.and  then  1  moft  not  ftay.  Exit 


JBus  Secm&Hs.Sem  Trima. 


F/nrilb. 

Enter  the  Kkigfieke  the  J>*em,  Leri  ^Msrtftefi 

Dorfet.  Rtuert.Hafingt.  Catesey, 

"Buckingham,  orwdmlL 

King.  Why  (o :  now  haae  I  done  a  good  daies  work. 
You  Peetes.comimie  this  wired  League : 
I,  euery  day  expeft  an  EmbafTage 
From  my  Redeemer,  to  redeeme  me  hence. 
And  mote  co  peace  my  foiiie  fh  all  part  to  heauen. 
Since  I  haue  made  my  Friends  at  peace  on  earth. 
Derfet  and  Riaerj,  take  each  others  hand, 
DiiTcmble  not  your  hatred,  Sweare  your  loue. 

Km.fky  heauen^ny  foole  it  purg'd  from  grudging  hate 
And  with  my  band  1  feale  my  true  hearts  Lone. 

Haft.  So  thriue  I,as  I  ttuly  (weare  the  like. 

King .  Take  heed  you  daily  not  before  your  King, 
Left  he  that  is  the  fupreme  King  of  Kings 
Confound  your  hidden  fal(hood,andaw3cd 
Either  of  you  to  be  toe  others  end. 

Ha/f.  Soprofperlf&sKweareperfcctloae. 

Hi    And Las  1  loue Haftiugs  wirhmy heart, 

King-  Madam,your  felfe  is  not  exempt  from  this  s 
Nor  you  Sonne  Oirfel  ,riiuckinghar>  nor  yoa  ; 
You  haue  bene  factious  one  againlt  the  other. 
Wife, loue  Lord  fjjflngi ,\e\.  him kiffe  yoor handy 
And  what  you  do.do  it  rofeignedly. 

Hfi.  There  Hdfti*gt,l  will  neuer  more  remember 
Our  former  hatred,  Co  chriue  I,and  mine. 

Kmg.  Derfet,  imbrace  him: 
Hajfiogi,  loue  Lord  MarquetTe, 

2>w.  This  interchange  of  loue, I  beete  proteft 
Vpon  my  part, (hall  be  inuiolable. 

Haft.  And  fo  f  weare  I. 

King .  Now  Princely  Tiuckinghamfciic  f  this  league 
With  thy  erobracements  to  my  wiues  Allies, 
And  make  me  happy  in  your  vniry. 

Bite.  When  cave  Buckingham  doth  turne his)  hate 
Vpon  your  Grace,  but  with  all  dutious  loue. 
Doth  cherifh  you.and  yours,  God  puriifh  me 
With  hate  in  thofe  where  I  expect  moft  loue. 
When  I  haue  moft  need  to  imploy  a  Friend, 
And  moft  affined  that  h<  it  a  Friend, 
Decpe,hollow,treacherou?,and  full  of  guile, 
Be  he  vnto  me :  This  do  I  beggc  of  heauen, 
When  Iamcoldinloue,toyou,oryours.  Embrace 

King.  A  pleating  Cordial!,  Princely  Buckingham* 
Is  this  thy  Vow,  rnto  my  (ickely  heart : 
There  wanteth  now  oor  Brother  Glofter  hcere, 
To  make  the  bleffed  period  of  this  peace. 

Bus.  And  in  good  time, 
Hccre  comes  Sir  Richard  Ratctife.aai  the  Duke. 


Enter  B,arcfife,  and&ofier. 

RiekGood  morrow  to  asy  Soueraigne  King  &  Queen 
And  Princely  Peeres,a  happy  rime  of  day. 

Kmg,  Happy  ic  deed. si  we  hauc  (pent  the  day: 
Glofter,  we  haue  done  deeds  of  Chanty, 
Made  peace  of  enmity,  {"aire  loue  of  liaie, 
Betweene  tbefefweliing  wrong  incenfedPeeres. 

Rich.  A  bleffed  labour  my  moft  Soueraigne  Lord: 
Among  litis  Princely  hc&pc,  if  any  hcere 
By  fa!(e  intelligence,  or  wrong  furmiie 
Hold  me  ajfoe .  If  I  vnwiUiDgly.or  in  my  rage, 
Haue  ought  committed  that  is  hardly  borne, 
To  any  in  rhis  prrfer.ee,  I  defire 
To  reconcile  me  to  hi*  Friendly  peace  : 
Tis  death  to  me  to  be  at  ertmitie  I 
I  hate  it.aod  defire  all  good  mens  loue, 
Firft  M  jdim,  I  intrcate  true  peace  of  you, 
Which  I  will  purchafc  with  my  dutious  feruice. 
Of  you  ray  Noble  Conn  Buckingham, 
If  eucrany  grudge  were  lodg'dberweenevtv 
Of  you  and  you,  Lord  Rater t  and  ofDvfet, 
That  all  without  defer t  haue  frown'd  on  roc : 
Of  you  Lord  WoeauiS,  and  Locd  Scelts  of  yon, 
Dukes,Earlet,  Lordt,  Gentlemen,indetd  of alL 
1  do  no:  know  that  Engl: fhinan  aiiue, 
With  whom  mv  foule  is  any  iot  at  oddes , 
More  then  the  Infant  that  it  borne  tonight: 
I  thankemyGod  for  my  Humility. 

SA  holy  day  (hall  this  be  kept  beereafrer  t 
d  toGod  all  ftrifes  were  well  compounded. 
My  Soueraigne  Lord, !  do  befeech  your  Hiehnc3* 
To  take  our  Brother  Clarence  to  your  Grace, 

R<h    Why  Madam, haue  I  offredloot  forthir, 
To  be  fo  flowted  in  this  Roy  a  11  prefencer 
WhoknowesnoethatthegentleDukeisdead?      They 
You  do  him  iniurie  to  (come  his  Coarfe,  aSjiart, 

Kmg.  Who  knowe*  not  he  is  deads' 
Whoknoweaheis? 

Qu;  All-feeing  heatien,  what  a  world  is  this  ? 

Hue.  Looke  1  fo  pale  Lord  Derfct,u  the  reft? 

Dee,  ImygoodLord^ndoomaninthepreieoce, 
Qui  his  red  colour  hath  forfooke  his  cheekes. 

Kmg-  1 1  Clarence  dead  t  The  Order  was  reoerfr. 

Rich.  But  he  (pooreman)  by  your  firft  order  dyed, 
And  that  a  winged  Mercurie  did  bear? : 
Some  tardie  Cripple  bare  the  Countermand, 
That  came  too  lagge  to  fee  him  buried. 
God  grant,  that  foroc  lefte  Noble, and  lefle  Loyall, 
Necrcr  in  bloody  thoug'ots.and  not  in  blood, 
Deferue  not  worfe  then  wretched  Clartact  did. 
And  yet  go  currant  ftoca  Sufpitioo. 

fitter  Earle  efDerh. 

Der.  A  boone  my  Soueraigne  for  my  feruice  doce. 

Kmg .  I  pret  hee  peace,my  foule  is  full  of  forro  w. 

'Der.  I  will  not  rife,  vnleffe  yoor  Highnes  heare  me. 

Kmg   Then  fay  at  once.what  is  it  thou  requtftj. 

*Der.  The  forfeit  (Soueraigne)of  my  (ctuaouJife. 
Who  dew  to  day  a  Riotous  Gentleman, 
Lately  attendant  on  the  Duke  of  Norfol  ke. 

King.  Haue  I  a  tongue  to  doome  my  Brothers  death? 
And  (hall  that  tongue  giue  pardon  to  a  flauc? 
My  Brother  kilTd  no  man,  his  fault  was  Thought, 
And  yet  bis  puoifhmenc  was  bitter  death. 

Who 
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Who  foed  tome  for  hiro  ?  Who  (in  my  wrath) 

KneeTd  and  tny  feet,  and  bid  me  be  aduis'd  ? 

Who  fpoke  of  Brother-hood?  who  fpoke  oflout  ? 

Who  told  me  how  chepoore  fbule  did  fcrfake 

The  mighty  Warwicke.and  did  fight  for  me? 

Woo  told  me  in  the  field  acTrwkesbery, 

When  Oxford  bid  me  downe,  he  refcoed  me < 

And  faid  dealt  Brother  liue.and  be  a  King  t 

Who  told  me.when  we  both  lay  in  the  Field, 

Froxen(almoft)  to  death.ho  w  he  did  lap  me 

Euen  in  his  Garmencs.snd  did  giae  himfelfe 

(AU  chin  and  naked)  co  the  nombe  cold  night  ? 

All  tbii  from  my  Remembrance,  brutifh  wtath 

Sinfully  pluekt,  and  not  a  man  of  you 

Had  fo  much  grace  to  put  it  in  my  minde. 

But  when  your  Carter  s.or  your  way  ting  VaffalU 

Haoe  done  a  drunken  Slaugbier.and  defae'd 

The  precious  Image  of  our  deere  Redeemer, 

You  ftraight  are  on  yoor  knees  for  Pardon,  pardon, 

And  I  (vniuftly  coo)  matt  grant  it  you. 

But  for  my  Brother,  not  a  man  would  fpeake, 

Nor  I  (rngracious)  fpeake  rnto  my  felfe 

For  him  poore  Ssule.  Theproudeftofyooifl, 

Haue  bin  beholding  to  him  in  hi*  life  : 

Vet  none  ofyou,  would  once  begge  for  his  life. 

O  God!  I  feart  thy  iuftice  will  take  bold 

On  me,  and  you;  and  minc,and  yours  for  chit. 

Cotnc  fJ*/h>£t  he'pe  me  co  my  ClotTet. 

Ah  poote  CUmcc.  Exaatfmuwitb  K&  J&tn. 

Rxi.  This  is  the  fruits  ofraftinesiMukt  you  not, 
How  chat  the  guilty  Kindred  of  the  Queeoe 
Look'd  pale, when  they  did  beare  of  Cltraxt  death, 
O!  they  did  »rg:  ic  rtdl  vmo  the  King, 
God  will  reuenge  it.  Come  Lords  will  you  go, 
To  comfort  EJmeri  with  our  company. 

S*e.  We  wait  rpoa  your  Grace.  txrtxt. 


Scena  Secunda. 


tbilaaifCimvKt. 

BJm.  Good  Grandam  tell  vs,ii  our  Father  dead? 

Dutch.  No  Boy. 

2>*»f*.  Whydoweepefooft?  AndbeateyoutBreft? 
And  cry,  O  CUrenti,  my  tnhtppy  Sonne. 

Btj.  WhydoyoBlookeoo»s,and(hakey3arbead, 
And  call  »sOtpha-.s,  Wretches  .Caitawayes, 
If  that  our  Noble  Father  were  aliue  ? 

Dm.  MyprettyCofins.youiniflakeroebocJi, 
I  do  lament  the  fickneffe  of  the  King, 
As  loath  co  lofe  him,  not  your  Fathers  death: 
Ic  were  lofi  forrow  ro  walle  one  thac*a  loft. 

"Btj.  Then  yoaconcliide,(frn  Grandam)  be  is  dead: 
The  King  mine  Vncklc  is  too  blame  for  it. 
God  willreuenge  it.  whom  Twill  importune 
Wich  eameft  praycrs,all  to  chat  effeei. 

D**gh.  And  fo  will  I. 

Dm. Peace  children  peice.the  King  doth  loue  you  wei. 
Incapeable.and  (hallow  lnnocencs, 
Yoo  caoooi  guefle  who  causd  your  Fathers  death. 

Bm.  GrandamweesmformygoodVnkleGloatc 


Told  me,the  King  pcouok'd  to  it  by  the  Queene, 
Deuis'd  impeachrrjenu  to  imprifon  him ; 
And  when  my  Vnckle  told  me  fo  Jie  wept. 
And  pictied  me.and  kindly  kift  my  cheek*; 
Bad  me  rely  on  him,  as  on  my  Father, 
Andhewouldlouemedeeiely  asachilde. 

Dm.  Ah!  that  Deceit  fbould  ft  rale  fuch  gentle  fhape, 
And  with  a  venuous  Vnor  hide  deept  nice. 
He  is  my  fonne,  I.and  therein  my  (harrx. 
Yet  from  my  dugges.he  drew  not  chis  deceit. 

Bay.  Thinke  you  my  Vakle  did  diffemble  Graodam  ? 

Dm.  I  Boy. 

Btj.  I  cannot  thinke  ic  Hearkr,whac  ncife  is  this? 

Smtr  l'ot  Qjuswe  vrith  tV  bcirf  dint:  ker  tmt, 
Riiurt  dr  D  trftt  tfiir  her. 

£».  Ah'  who  (hall  hinder  me  co  waile  aodwerpe? 
To  chide  my  Fortune.and  torment  my  Selfe. 
lie  ioyne  with  blacke difpaire agamft  my  Soule, 
And  co  my  felfe.become  an  enemie. 

Dm.  What  roeanes  chis  Scene  of  rude  impatience  t 

Qa.  To  make  an  idofTragieke  violence. 
Edwvd  my  Lord,  thy  Sonne ,out  King  is  dead. 
Why  grow  the  Branches.wben  the  Roote  is  gone? 
Why  wither  oot  che  leaoes  that  want  cheir  up  ? 
If  you  will  lioe,Lamenc :  ifdye.bebreefe, 
That  our  fv»  ifc-winged  Soules  may  cacch  che  Kings, 
Or  like  obedient  Subiefls  follow  him, 
To  his  new  Kingdome  of  nere-changing  night. 

Dm.  Ah  fo  much  inteTeft  haue  inthyfotrow. 
As  I  bad  Title  in  chy  Noble  Husband : 
I  haue  bewept  a  worthy  Husbands  death, 
And  liu'd  wich  looking  on  his  Images: 
But  now  two  Mirrors  of  bis  Princely  femblaace, 
Are  crack'd  in  pieces,  by  malignanc  deach, 
And  I  forcoraforc.hauebuconefalfeGIaffe, 
That  greeues  me,  wben  I  fee  my  fnarae  in  him, 
Thoo  art  a  Widdow:  yet  thou  art  a  Mother, 
And  haft  che  comfort  of  thy  Children  left, 
But  deach  hath  fnatch'd  my  Husband  from  mine  Aanea, 
And  pluckt  two  Crutches  from  my  feeble  bands , 
C/*r»»«,ird  eVarW,  O,  whac  caufe  haue  I, 
(Thine  being  but  1  moi  cy  of  my  moane,) 
To  ouer-go  thy  woes,  and  drowne  thy  cries. 

If.  Ah  Aunt!  you  wept  not  for  out  Fachera  death  : 
How  can  we  ayde  you  with  our  Kindred  teares  ? 

ZUsfb.  Our  fatherlefre  diftrefle  was  left  voawin'd, 
Your  widdow-dolour,  likewifebe  rawepc. 

Qji.  Gioe  me  00  helpe  in  Lamentation, 
I  am  noc  barren  co  bring  forth  complaints: 
All  Springs  reduce  their  carrencs  co  mine  eyes, 
That  I  being  goeem'd  by  che  water. e  Moooe, 
May  (end  forth  plenteous  teares  to  drowne  the  Wotld. 
Ah,  for  my  Husband, for  my  deere  Lord  fatswrai. 

Chit.  Ah  for  our  Father,  for  our  deere  Lord  dmrmct. 

Dm.  Alas  fo:  both,  bo:h  nine  Zixtrd and  Cisrract 

£u.  What  fray  had  1  but  fiBwrd.and  rice's  gone? 

Chtl.  What  fray  had  w  e  but  CUrtnci)  and  he's  gone. 

Dm.  What  ftayes  had  L>it  rhey  ?  and  they  are  gone. 

i2»  WasneuerwiddowhadfodeerealoBe, 

Oil.  Were  neuet  Orphans  had  fo  deere  a  Io2e. 

Dm.  Was  neoer  Mother  had  fo  deere  a  lotte. 
Alas!  1  am  the  Mother  of  thefe  Grecfe*. 
Their  woes  are  psrcell'd.mtneis  general!. 
She  for  an  EJaxrd  weepes,and  fo  do  1 1 
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\  for  3  Clarence  weepes,  fo  doth  not  thee 
Thefe  Babes  fot  Clarence  weepe,  fo  do  not  they. 
Alls!  you  thrce,on  me  threefold  difiicft; 
Power  all  yourtearei.I  am  your  fonowei  Nurfe, 
And  1  will  pamper  i(  with  Lamentation. 

Der.  Comfort  deerc  Mather.God  is  much  di  fpleas'd, 
That  you  take  with  vothankfulnefle  his  doing. 
In  common  worldly  things, 'tis  call'd  vngratcfull, 
With  dull  vnwillingncrTe  to  repay  a  debt, 
Which  with  a  bounteous  hand  was  kindly  lent : 
Much  more  to  be  thus  oppofue  with  heauen, 
For  it  requires  the  Roy  all  debt  it  lent  you. 

Riuert.  Midom.bethinke you likeacarefull  Mother 
Of  the  young  Prince  your  fonne:  fend  ftraight  for  him. 
Let  him  be  Crown'd,  in  him  your  comfort  hues. 
Drownc  defpf rate  forrow  in  dead  Edwardt  graue, 
And  plant  your  ioyes  in  liuing  Edaardt  Throne. 

Enter  Orchard,  'Buckingham  J>erheJ{a- 
Jlmgiland  Raiclife. 

Rich.   Sifter  haue  comfort, all  of  vshauc  caufe 
To  waile  the  dimming  of  cur  fhining  Starre : 
But  none  can  hclpe  out  harmes  by  wayling  them. 
Madam.my  Mother,  1  do  cry  you  mercie, 
I  did  not  fee  your  Grace.  Humbly  on  my  knee, 
IcraucyourElciling. 

Dm.  God  blefle  thee,  and  put  mecknes  in  thy  breaft, 
Loue  Chanty,  Obedience.and  ttue  Dutie. 

Kith.  Amen^nd  make  me  die  a  good  old  man, 
That  is  the  butt-end  of  a  Mothers  buffing  j 
I  matuell  that  her  Grace  did  leaue  it  out. 

Sue.  You  c!owdy-Princes,&  hart-forowing-Peerej, 
That  bears  this  hcauic  mutual!  loade  of  Moane, 
Now  cheere  each  other.m  each  others  Loue : 
Though  we  haue  fpent  out  Harueft  of  this  King, 
We  are  to  reape  the  Harueft  ofhis  Sonne. 
The  broken  rancour  of  your  high.fwolnc  hates. 
But  lately  fplinrrr'd,  knit, and  ioyn'd  together, 
Muft  sently  be  pteferu'd,eheni>ir,>nd  kept : 
Mefeemeih  good,  that  with  fome  little  Trtinc, 
Forthwith  from  Ludlow,  the  young  Prince  befet 
Hither  to  London,to  be  crown'd  our  King. 

RiKtri    Why  with  fome  littleTtaine, 
My  Lotd  of  Buckingham? 

Hue.   Marric  my  Lord.kafl  by  a  multitude, 
The  ncw-heal'd  wound  of  Malice  fhould  break*  out, 
Which  would  be  fo  much  the  more  dangerous, 
By  how  much  theeflite  is  greent.and  yet  vngoucm  d. 
Where  euery  Horfe  bcares  his  commanding  Reine, 
And  may  direct  his  courfc  aspleafchimfclfe. 
As  well  the  feare  of  harme,  as  harme  apparant, 
Jn  my  opinion,  ought  to  be  preuemed. 

X'leh.  I  hope  the  King  made  peace  with  all  of  rt. 
And  the  compact  is  firme,and  true  in  me. 

Ki*.  And  foinme,and  fo(l  thinke)in  til. 
Yet  fince  it  is  but  greene,  it  fhould  be  put 
To  no  appa.'ant  likely-hood  of  breach, 
Which  haply  by  much  company  might  be  vrg'd  ; 
Therefore  I  fay  with  Noble  Buckingham, 
That  it  iimeetefofew  fhould  fetch  the  Prince. 

Haft.  And  fo  fay  I. 

Kick.  Then  be  it  fo,  and  go  we  to  determine 
Who  they  fhall  be  that  ftrait  fhall  pcrfte  to  London. 
Madam,and  you  my  Sifter,  will  you  go 
Togiueyour  cenfuresin  thisbuiinefle.  Extvnc 


Manet  Buckingham,  and  KJehtrd. 

"Buc.  My  Lotd, who  euer  iourmes  to  the  Prime 
For  God  fake  let  not  vs  two  ftay  at  home  : 
For  by  the  way,  lie  fortoccafioo, 
As  Index  to  the  ftory  we  late  talk'd  of, 
To  part  the  Queenes  proud  Kindred  from  the  Princ*. 

Rich.  My  other  felfe,  my  Counfailes  Confiltory, 
My  Oracle,  My  Prophet,my  deere  Cbfm, 
I  ,as  a  childe,  will  go  by  thy  direct  ion, 
Toward  London  then,for  wcr'l  not  ft»y  behmdc.f  xrunt 


Scena  Tertia. 


Enter  em  Cltmn  at  one  dvare,  and  another  at 
the  other, 

I  C"-  Good  morrow  Neighbour,  whether  awavfo 
faH?  7 

i  Cit.  I  promife  you,  1  fcarfely  know  my  felfe  1 
Hearc  you  the  ncwes  abroad  ? 

1.   Yes,that  the  King  is  dead. 

a.  Jll  newes  byrlady.feldome  comes  the  better : 
1  feare,  I  feare, 'twill  proue  a  giddy  world. 
Enter  another  Cittern. 

].  Neighbours, God fpeed. 

!.  Giue  you  good  morrow  fir. 

3.  Doth  thenewes  hold  of  good  king  EJktmb  death 

a,  )  fir,  it  is  too  true.God  hclpe  the  while. 

3.  Then  Matters  looke  to  fee  a  troublous  world. 

1 .  No,no,by  Gods  good  grace, hi  1  Son  fhall  reigne, 

3.   Woe  to  that  Land  that  s  gouvrn'd  by  a  Childe. 

a.  In  him  there  is  ahopeofGouernrocot, 
Which  in  his  nonage,  counfell  vnder  him. 
And  in  his  full  and  ripened  yeares,  himfe Ife 
No  doubt  (lull  then ,and  till  then  goueme  well. 

I.  So  flood  the  State, when  Hemytht  fiat 
Was  crown  d  in  Paris,  but  at  cine  months  old. 

3.  Stood  the  State  fo?  No,  no, good  friends,  God  wo 
For  then  this  Land  was  famnufly  enrich  d 
With  politike  eraue  Counfell;  then  the  King 
Had  vertuous  Vnklrt  to  proceed  his  Grace. 

j.  Why  fohath  this,  both  by  his  Father  and  Mother 

3 .  Bertcr  it  were  they  all  came  by  his  Father  t 
Or  by  his  Father  thctc  werenoneat  all  1 
Fot  emulation,  wholhallnowbenecrcft, 
Will  touch  vial!  too  neere,if  God  preuentnot, 
O  full  of  danger  is  the  Duke  ofGlourler, 
And  the  Queenes  Sons, and  Brothers, haught  and  proud 
And  were  they  to  be  lul'd.and  not  to  rule, 
This  fickly  Land,  might  folate  as  before. 

1 .  Comc.comc.we  feare  the  worft :  all  will  be  well. 

3. When  Clouds  are  feen.wifemen  put  on  their  clokes 
When  great  leaues  fall,  then  Winter  is  at  hand  ; 
When  the  Sun  frts.who  doth  not  looke  for  night  > 
Vntimcly  ftoimes,  mokes  men  expect  a  Dearth  1 
All  maybe  wells  but  if  God  fort  itfo, 
'Til  more  then  we  deferue.ot  1  expect 

».  Truly,  the  hearts  of  men  are  full  of  fea/e: 
You  cannot  reafon  ( slmoft  jwnh  a  man, 
That  lookes  not  heauily.aod  full  of  dread 

j.  Before  the  dayea  of  Change, (till  is  it  fa, 
By  a  diuinc  raftincr,  mens  mindes  miftruft 

Eofuing 
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Purfmng  danger :  a  by  proofc  we  1m 

Th«  Water  fwdl  befisre  t  boyftrous  ftorme : 

Bjt  |eaoe  is  all  to  God.  Whither  away? 

i  Marry  we  were  fast  for  to  the  lattice*. 

*   And  to  was  1 1  lie  bare  you  company.      "  Extnmt 


Scena  Quaria. 


EatrArch -fifty  ,f—g  TmAti  ibtQiiaa*, 
adibtDiaebtft 

Arrh.  Laftnighrl  heard  they  lay  at Stony  Stratford, 
Ana  at  Northampton  they  da  :t!\  to  eight : 
To  toorrow,  or  next  day , they  will  be  Seere, 

Da    1  long  with  aHrr>yh:a::tci  fceiiePrir.ee: 
I  hope  be  is  much  gtowne  fince  Uft  1  faw  him. 

Qm,.  But  I  heir c  no,  they  fay  my  forme of  Yorke 
Ha'i  aimort  ouerune  him  in  his  growth. 

TVr^r.  I  Mother  .but  I  would  not  haue  rt  fo. 

Oar.  Why  my  good  Conn,  it  is  good  to  grow. 

Tmr.  Graridam,  one  aigli:  as  we  did  fit  at  Sapper, 
My  Vokle  Kjaen  taik"d  bow  I  did  grow 
More  then  ay  Brother.  I-qooth  my  Vnkle  GloufttT, 
Small  Heroes  haoe  grace.grea:  Weeds  do  grow  apace. 
And  fince.me  thiokes  I  would  not  grow  fo  fair, 
Because  fweet  Flowresare  flow,*ad  Weeds  make  hair. 

Da.  Goodrsith^oodfai-ji.tbe  faying  did  not  bold 
InhimthatdidobieathcCimetoibee. 
He  wis  the  wretcbed'ft  thing  whet  be  was  yong, 
So  long  a  growing,aad  to  ley  fureiy, 
That  if  bis  rule  were  true.he  (hould  be  gracious. 

7V.  Aad  fo  no  doubt  be  is.my  gracious  Madam* 

Da.  I  hope  he  is,  but  yet  let  Motnersdoubt. 

Ttr.  Now  by  my  troth  jf  I  had  beece  remeavbrtd, 
1  could  hius  giuen  my  Vnkles  Grace,  a  Bout, 
To  touch  bis  growth,  necrer  then  be  rotxht  mine 

Da.  How  my  yoog  Yorke, 
I  pmhee  let  me  bcare  it. 

ttr.  Marry  (they  fey)  my  Vnkle  grew  fofaft, 
That  be  could  gnaw  a  craft  at  two  homes  old, 
T  was  fall  t  wo  yearej  ere  I  could  get  a  tooth. 
Grandaro,ihis  would  bauebeer.e  a  bvrrng  left. 

Da.  I  prythee  pretty  Yorke,wbo  told  thee  this? 

1c.  Grandam,rasNotfTe. 

"Da.  His  Nuife?  why  (he  was  deaoVre^  waft  borne. 

TV.  lftwere  not  the,  I  cannot  tell  wLo  told  me. 

l2»,  A  parlous  Boyrgo  too,yoa  are  too  fhrew'd. 

Da.  Good  Madam.be  not  angry  with  the  Child*. 

£*.  Pitchers  have  carta. 

Eatr  nMtft*pr. 

Anb.  Heere  comes  tMeffeoger:  What  New es? 

Mtf.  Such  newes  my  Lord , as  greeucs  tne  to  report, 

Q»  How  doth  the  Prince? 

<-*ftf.  Well  Macam^nd  in  health. 

Da.  What  is  thy  Newes/ 

Mtf.  Lord  Kwerj.ni  Lord  Gnj, 
Ate  fent  to  Pomfret.and  with  them, 
Sit  Thomu  V<mghm,Vn(ontn. 

Da.  Who  hath  comrmr.ed  them  » 

Mtf.  The  mighty  Dukes  ,Ci««jV  aad  "Safygbam. 


Arth.  For  what  ottence? 

dief.  The  fucame  of  all  I  can,  rhaor.  difclos'd  » 
Why^sr  for  what,  the  Nobles  were  committed, 
Is  all  vokoowoe  to  me,  my  grac  ioui  Lord. 

Qu.  Aye  me!  I  fee  the  ruioc  of  my  House : 
The  Tyger  now  ha:h  ietz'd  thcgetuicHiade, 
Infultiog  Tiranoy  beginnes  to  lutt 
Vpon  the  innocent  and  aweleivc  Throne : 
Welcome  Deftru3ico,Blo3d,aod  Mauscre, 
I  tec  (as  in  a  Map)  the  end  of  alL 

Dm.  Accurfed.indvnqoiet  wrangling  dayes, 
How  many  of  you  haue  mine  eyes  beheld  i 
My  Husband  loft  his  life,  to  get  the  Ctowne, 
And  often  vp  and  downs  my  formes  were  toft 
For  me  to  loy.aod  weep  t,  their  gainc  aad  lode. 
Aad  being  feated,  and  Domcfhcke  broytes 
Cieanc  oucr-blawoe,  themfeiues  the  Conquerors, 
Make  wane  vpon  thcmieuies,  Brother  to  Brother; 
Blood  to  blood,  fclfe  againft  felfe :  O  piepoftorous 
And  franticke  outrage,  end  thy  damned  fpleerte, 
Ot  let  me  dye,  to  look  e  on  earth  no  more. 

J2*.  Come.come  my  Boy, we  will  to  Sanctaary. 
Madam/arwdl. 

Da.  Stay,  I  will  go  with  yon. 

£*■  You  haue  no  caufe. 

Arch.  My  gracious  Lady  go, 
And  thetber  beare  your  Trcafore  and  your  Goodes, 
Bor  my  part.Ile  refigne  vn  to  yout  Grace 
The  Scale  I  keeps  ,and  fo  betide  to  me, 
As  well  I  tenderyou.and  all  of  yours. 
Go, lit  conduct  tou  to  the  Sanctuary.  £.«imn 


AdusTertius.   SctznaTrima. 


7%e  Transfer  r/md. 
EMtTjaBgPr*tn>tht'D*kti cf  GUetjltr,  and  Sachjagbaa, 
Lard(adpw&,  stub  ubtrt. 

tm.  Welcome  fweete  Prince  to  London, 
Toycitr  Chamber. 

Rich.  Welcome  deere  Cofio,  my  thoughts  Sooeraign 
The  wesrie  way  hath  made  you  MeUncholiy. 

Tria.  No  Vnkle,  but  our  crotTesoo  the  way, 
Haoe  nude  it  ted  ouJ,warifome,and  beaoie. 
I  want  more  Vnkles  beere  to  welcome  me. 

Ari-Sweet  Prince,  the  rncinted  venue  of  you*  fees 
Hath  not  yet  diu'd  into  the  Worlds  deceit : 
No  more  caoyoudiRinguiOsofaman, 
Then  of  his  outward  fhew,  which  God  be  knowes, 
Seldome  orneuer  iumpeth  with  the  heart. 
Thoic  Vnkles  which  you  want,were dangerous: 
Your  Grace  attended  to  their  Sugred  words, 
But  look'd  not  on  tie  poy  fee  of  their  hearts  t 
GcKJkeepeyewfiomtbem^ndfromfachWfeFrierida, 

Prm.  God  Itetpe  me  fTOtn  raise  Friends, 
Bot  they  were  none, 

Acs.  My  Lord.the  Maior  of  London  conies  to  greet 

carter  trcrd  AiaisT. 

Li.lMarr.  Cod  bletTeyow  Grace,  wiri  healfh  and 
happie  diyes. 

fnw.  I  thankeyoc^e^rnyLord.trid  thank  you  alii 


i8tf 
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I  thought  my  Mother.and  my  Brother  Vertg, 
Would  long,ere  this.haue  met  vs  on  the  way. 
Fie.what  a  Slug  is  H»/?«og<,ttvu  he  comei  not 
To  tell  v«, whether  they  will  come.or  no. 

tnttr  Lord  Ha/lUfgi. 

"Stale  And  in  good  time,  heere  comes  the  fvf  eating 
Lord. 

Prince.  Welcome,my  Lord :  what,  will  our  Mother 
(Mat! 

Haft.  On  what  oecafion  God  he  knowes,not  I  j 
The  Queen*  your  Mother.and  your  Brother  Turk*, 
Haue  taken  SaniSuarie :  The  tender  Prince 
Would  faine  hauc  come  with  me.to  meet  your  Grace, 
But  by  his  Mother  was  perforce  with-held. 

Busk .  Fie.what  an  indirect  and  peeuifti  courfe 
Is  this  of  hers  ?  Lord  Cardinall.will  your  Grace 
Perfwade  the  Queene,to  fend  the  Duke  of  York* 
Vnto  his  Princely  Brother  prefemly  ? 
If  (he  denie,  Lord  Hatlmgi  goe  with  him, 
And  from  her  icalous  Armes  pluck  him  perforce, 

Card.  My  Lord  of  Buckingham.if  my  weake  Oratorie 
Can  from  his  Mother  winne  the  Duke  of  Yorke, 
Anon  expeS  him  here :  but  if  (he  be obdurate 
Tomilde  entreatie*,God  forbid 
We  fhould  infringe  the  holy  Priuiledge 
Of  bleffed  San&uarie  :  not  for  all  this  Land, 
Would  1  be  guiltie  of  fo  great  a  finne. 

"Buck.-  You  are  too  fenceleffc  obftinate.my  Lord, 
Too  ceremonious,  and  traditionall. 
Weigh  it  but  with  the  grofTencffe  of  this  Age, 
You  breake  not  Sartctuarie.in  foxing  him  t 
The  benefit  thereof  is  alwsyes  granted 
To  thofe, whofe  dealings  haue  deferu'd  the  piece, 
And  thofe  who  haue  the  wit  to  chyme  the  place  I 
This  Prince  hath  neyther  daym'd  it.nor  deferu'd  it, 
And  thercforc,m  mine  opinion.cannm  nine  it. 
Then  taking  htm  from  thence.ihit  is  not  there, 
You  breake  no  Pnuilcdge,nor  Charter  there  i 
Oft  haue  I  heard  of  San<jtuane  men, 
But  Sanduarie  children.ne're  till  now. 

Card.  My  Lord, you  dull  ore-rule  my  mind  for  once. 
Comeon,Lord  Htftings ,will  you  goe  with  me? 

//'ft.  I  goe,my  Lord.      Exit  Cordmoli  and  Haftiigt. 

Prjnct.Good  Lards,make  all  the  fpeedie  haft  you  may. 
Ssy,  Vnckle  Gloetfter,  if  our  Brother  come. 
Where  (hall  we  foiourne.till  our  Coronation ? 

Gh.  Where  it  think'ft  befl  vnro  your  Royall  felfe. 
If  1  maycounfalleyou.fomeday  or  two 
Your  HighriefTe  fhall  repofe  you  at  the  Tower  t 
Then  where  you  pleafe.and  fh  ail  be  thought  mofl  111 
For  your  bed  health,and  recreation. 

prrnc*.  I  doenotltkethcTower.of  anyplacej 
Did  luluaCifjr  build  that  place,  my  Lord? 

"Buck*  He  did,my  gracious  Lord.begin  that  place, 
Whieh  fince,fucceeding  Ages  haue  re-ediry'd. 

Prext.  Is  it  vpon  record  ?  or  elfe  reported 
Succeffiuefy  from  agero  age,he  built  It  ? 

"Buck..  Vpon  record.my  gracious  Lord. 

Print!.  But  fay.my  Lord,it  werenot  regiftred, 
Me  thmket  the  truth  fh  ould  liue  from  age  to  age. 
As 'twere  rrtayl'd  to  all  poltcritic. 
Euen  to  the  general)  ending  day. 

CAx  So  wife.foyouBg.they  fay  doeneuex  liue  long. 

Prinet.  What  lay  you, Vnekk  ? 


Gh.  I  fay ,  without  Ch3ra&ers,Famc  hues  long, 
Thus.like  the  formall  Vice.Iniquitie, 
I  morallize  two  meanings  in  one  wotd. 

Prince.  That  /aiiie  Cafirr  was  a  famous  man. 
With  what  his  Valour  did  enrich  his  Wit, 
Hit  Wit  fct  downe.to  make  his  Valour  liue  t 
Death  makes  no  Conqueft  of  his  Conqueror, 
For  now  he  liues  in  Fame.though  not  in  Life. 
He  tell  you  what.my  Coufin  "Buekincbom. 

Buck\  What,my  gracious  Lord? 

Prim:  And  if  I  liuevntili  I  be  a  man, 
He  win  our  ancient  Right  in  France  againe, 
Or  dye  a  Souldier,as  I  ilu'd  a  King. 

Gla.  Short  Summers  lightly  baueaforward  Spring. 

tmmjmmi  Ttrkt,Haftmit0>d  Cardinal. 

"Butt,  Now  In  good  time,  heere  comes  the  Duke  of 
Yorke. 

Prinet.  Richard  of  Yorke,  how  fares  our  Noble  Bro- 
ther? 

Tarkt.  Well.my  deare  Lord.fo  muft  I  call  you  now. 

Prinet.  I.Br other,  to  our  griefe.as  it  is  yours : 
Too  late  he  dy'd.that  might  haue  kept  that  Title, 
Which  by  his  death  hath  loft  much  Maicftie. 

Git.  How  fares  our  Coufin, Noble  Lord  of  Yorke? 

Ttrtt.  I  thanke  you.gentlc  Vnckle.  O  my  Lord, 
You  laid, that  idle  Weeds  are  faft  in  growth  i 
The  Princc.my  Brother.hath  out-growne  mefarre, 

Gh.  He  hath,  my  Lord. 

Tarkt.  And  therefore  Is  he  idle  ? 

clt.  Oh  my  felre  Coufin, I  muft  not  fay  fo. 

Ttrki.  Then  he  is  more  beholding  to  y  ou.then  L 

Gla.  He  may  command  me  as  my  Souetaigne, 
But  you  haue  power  in  me,es  in  a  Kinfman. 

Tarty.   I  pray  you, Vnckle, giue  me  this  Dagger. 

Gla.  My  Dagger.little  Coufin?  with  all  my  heart. 

Prinet.  A  Begj>er,Brother  i 

Tarty.  Of  my  kind  Vnckle.tbat  I  know  will  glue, 
And  being  but  a  Toy.which  is  no  griefe  to  giue. 

Clt.  A  greater  gift  then  that,IIe  giue  my  Coufin. 

Tarty.  A  greater  gift  ?  O.ihst's  the  Sword  to  it. 

Gh.  I,  gentle  Coufin, were  it  light  enough. 

Tarty,  O  then  I  fee, you  will  part  but  with  light  gifts, 
In  weightier  things  youlcfay  aBegger  nay. 

Clt.  It  is  too  weight  ie  for  your  Grace  to  wear*. 

Tarty.  I  weigh  it  lightly , were  it  heauier, 

Gla.   What,  would  you  haue  my  Weapon,  little  Lord? 

Tarty,  1  would  that  I  might  thanke  you,  as,  »s,  you 
call  me. 

Gla.  How? 

Tarty,  lictfe. 

Prinet.  My  Lord  of  Yorke  will  fVill  be  ctoiTe  in  talkci 
Vnckle.y our  Grace  knowes  how  to  beare  with  him. 

ttrlj?.  You  mean  e  to  beare  me,  not  to  beare  with  me  t 
Vnckl*,my  Brother  mockes  both  you  and  me, 
Becaufe  that  I  am  little, like  an  Ape, 
He  thinkes  chat  you  fhould  b*are  me  on  your  (houlderc. 

Buet_  With  what  a  (harps  prouided  wit  hereafons; 
To  mittigate  the  feorne  he  giues  his  Vnckle, 
He  prettily  and  aptiy  taunts  himfelfe : 
So  eunning.and  fo  young,  is  wonder  full. 

Gh.  My  Lord,wilt  pleafe  you  pa  lie  along  ? 
My  felfe,and  my  good  Coufin  Hiatyigbam, 
Will  to  your  Mother m>  entreat  of  her 
To  meet  you  at  the  Tower  .and  welcome  you. 

Tarts.  What. 
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Jjrke.  What , will  you  got  toco  the  i  ower.crry  Lord? 

/rirte.  My  Lord  Protector  will  hau*  it  fo. 

T*it.  1  Oull  notfleepe  in  quiet  u  the  Tower. 

G&.   Wfiy.wflatfhc.aldyoufeates' 

7i»<*.  Marry.roy  Vnckle  CUrtntt  angry  Ghoft  i 
My  Grandam  told  me  he  was  murther'd  there. 

Ptwc*.  lfcareno  Vncklesdead. 

C/«.  Not  none  that  liuc.I  hope. 

Trmct.  Andfftbeyuoe.Ihopelneednotfeare. 
But  come  my  Lord  i  and  with  a  heauie  heart. 
Thinking  on  them.goe  I  »nto  the  Tower. 

A  Stmt,     flow  PrvtceJjrkftlfa/lprgS/ndDrfit. 

Mmtt  Kjclfri^nch'gbam^nd  CtUttf. 

"Sme^  Think*  you,rny  Lord.thij  little  prating  T*i* 
Wat  not  incenfcd  by  hjs  fobtiic  Mother, 
To  taunt  and  fcorne  you  ihui  opprobrioofly  } 

<j!:  Nodoubt^todoubcOh'titapetUloiuBoy, 
Bo!d,qoicke,ingtniou$,fotw2rd,opab;e : 
Hee  is  all  the  Mothers,  from  the  top  to  toe. 

3«rt_.  WelLJet  tho»>-eft:  Come  hither  f*tnh. 
Tboa  an  fworoe  as  deepely  to  trreft  what  v» c  intend, 
A«  elofely  to  tonceaJe  what  we  impart  : 
Thou  know  ft  our  r  eafon  i  rrg"d  »pon  the  way. 
What  thiok'ft  thou  ?  is  it  not  an  eafie  matter. 
To  make  arifiaw  Lord  fl*ftt*g!  of  oar  minde, 
Foe  the  installment  or"  this  Noble  Doke 
In  the  Seat  Royal]  of  this  fsmoui  He  ? 

Cdta.  He  for  his  fathers  fake  fo  loues  the  Prince, 
That  he  will  not  be  woane  to  ought  againft  hiro. 

"E^k.  What  think  It  thou  then  of  Stmlq  ?  Will 
.nothcer 

Cuts.  H«  will  doc  til  in  all  ai/Va/?^;  doth. 

Zire..  Wellthen.no  more  but  thin 
Goe  gemle^Vrrs?,  and  as  it  were  {arte  off, 
Sound  thou  Lord  H*Sh*tt, 
How  he  doth  ftand  affected  to  our  purpofe, 
Andfummonhim  to  morrow  to  the  Tower, 
To  ttfjbout  the  Coronation. 
If  thou  do'ft  finde  him  tradable  to  »*, 
Encourage  him,and  tell  him  all  our  restarts  r 
If  he  be  ieadeu)ycie,co!d,»nwill:ng, 
Be  tboofb  too,and  fo  breake  off  the  talked 
And  giuers  notice  of  his  inclination: 
For  we  to  morrow  bold  diuided  Councels, 
WhrtetnihyfclfefhalthighlybeecDploy'd.    . 

Rick.  Commend  roe  to  Lord  tfiSum:  tell  him  Cttutj, 
His  ancient  Knot  of  dangerous  Aducrfaries 
To  morrow  are  let  blood  at  Pom  fret  Cattle, 
Andbid  my  Lord, for  ioy  of  th:s  good  newts, 
Glue  Miftreffe  Shi*  one  gentle  Kiffe  the  more. 

TlMck.  Good  C*fr;£r,goe  effect  this  bufineffe  foundly. 

Cam.  My  good  Lordtboth.withallrheheed  lean. 

Kkb.  Shall  we  hxare  from  you,Cc<<j4?,nc  we  fleepe? 

Cdttu  You  fhall,  my  Lord. 

Rich.  At  CrtJj Hciiie^iaeri Dial!  ycu  find  vsbocb, 
IxitCctibj. 

Back,  Now,  my  Lord, 
What  (hall  wee  doc,  if  wee  perceiue 
Lord  Hufimgt  will  not  yedd  to  our  Cotnplotl  t 

Ri:k.  Chop  off  his  Head: 
Socnethtng  wee  will  determine : 
And  looke  when]  emKmg.clayme  thou  of  me 
The  Earledorne  ofHer*ford,and  all  rhe  moueablea 
Whereof  the  King^ny  Btothe'.waapoffeft. 


o"itt..  lie  dayme  that  proratle  at  your  Graces  hand. 

Rich.  And  looke  to  hauc  i:  yeeldcd  with  all  ksndaeuY 
Come,  let  r%  (eppe  betimes,  that  afterwards 
Wee  rosy  digcrt  our  complou  in  tornt  forme. 


Scent  SecwuLt. 


Inttr  d  iPtetfotftr  u  the  Dtrt  tfHc$ogi. 

iMcjf.  My  Lord,  my  Lord. 
Hsit.  Whoknockesf 
UUtf.  One  from  the  Lord  ittmlij. 
ffs/.  WhatisVaOocke? 
Mtfl.  Vpon  the  flroke  of t'oure. 

Enter  L*rd  He/tMgt. 

Htff.  Cannot  my  Lord  Startey  ficepe  thefe  tedious 
Nights? 

Mtf.  Sottappeares.bythatlhaeetofay : 
Fitft  ,h»  commends  hiro  to  your  Noble  felfe. 

H*fr.  What  then? 

Mtf.  Then  certifies  your  Lordftiip,thit  this  Night 
He  drearmythcBore  had  rafed  off  his  Helme  : 
Befides ,hc  fayes  there  are  two  Councels  kept ) 
And  that  may  be  drrtrmin'd  at  the  one, 
Which  may  make  you  and  him  to  rue  ar  rh'other. 
T  herefbre  he  fends  to  know  your  Lord/hips  pleasure, 
If  you  will  prefently  take  Horfe  wrth  bkn. 
And  with  all  fpeed  port  with  him  toward  the  North, 
To  ftiun  the  danger  that  his  Soule  diuincs. 

H«0.  Goe  feilow.goe.rerurneTnto  thy  Lord, 
Bid  him  not  feare  the  feperared  Cooncell : 
Hi  Honor  and  my  felfe  are  at  the  one, 
And  at  the  others  my  good  friend  Cmeitj ; 
Where  nothing  can  proceede.that  touched)  ts, 
Whereof  1  (riall  not  haue  intelligence: 
Tdl  him  his  Feares  are  flialiow,  without  inftar.ee. 
And  for  his  Dreames^  wonder  hee'a  fo  GmpU, 
To  uufi  the  mock'ry  of  trxjuict  flumbers. 
To  flyetbcBore.bcfore  the  Bore  parfnet, 
W  ct  e  to  incenfe  the  Bore  to  follow  ts. 
And  make  purfuit, where  he  did  mease  no  chafe, 
Goe.bid  thy  Maffettife.and  come  tome, 
Andwe  will  both  together  to  the  Tower, 
Where  be  (hall  fee  the  Bore  will  We  vs  kindly 

Miff.  lie  goe^py  Lord,and  ceil  him  whit  yea  Cry. 
Mi 
EzicrtUuthj. 

Ctttt.  Many  good  moTTowes  to  coy  Noble  Lord. 

HjisI.  Good  morrow  C*ui(j,jou  are  early  ftirring: 
What newes,whjt newes,'rathi$ our  tott'ring  itiu  i 

C*m.  It  is  a  reeling  World  fodeed^ry  Lord: 
And  I  bde°uc  will  neeer  fVand  vprlght, 
Till  AraWa'weare  theGatland  of  the  Realmc, 

Holt.  How  weare  the  Garland  ? 
Doeft  thou  mesne  the  Crownc  } 
Cut t.  I.roy  good  Lord. 

Hj,r.Ilehauct»his  Crown  of  mine  cut  fr5  my  fbotilclerj, 
Before  1! e  fee  the  Crcwr t  fo  foulc  mi&pUc'd : 
But  canft  the  u  gurffr ,th*t  be  doth  ayme  at  ft  t 
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Cent.  I,on  my  life,  and  hopes  to  find  you  forward, 
Vpon  his  partie.for  the  game  thereof  i 
And  thereupon  he  fends  you  this  good  oewct, 
That  this  fame  very  diy  your  enemies. 
The  Kindred  of  the  Queene.muft  dye  at  Potnfret. 

Haft.  Indeed  I  am  no  mourner  for  that  newts, 
Becaufe  they  h3ue  beene  flill  my  aduerfarics : 
But,thar  He  giue  my  voice  on  Richardi  fide, 
To  barre  my  Matters  Heires  in  true  Defcent, 
God  knowes  I  will  not  doe  it.to  the  death. 

Cats.  God  keepc  your  Lordfhip  in  that  gracious 
minde. 

Haft-  But  I  fhall  laugh  at  this  a  twelue-month  hence, 
That  they  which  brought  me  in  my  M  afters  hate, 
I  hue  to  looke  vpon  their  Tragedie. 
Well  Catesbyjctt  a  fort-night  make  me  older, 
He  fend  fome  packing.that  yet  thmkc  not  on  t. 

Cotes.  Tisavilethingtodye^nygracious  Lord, 
When  men  are  vnprepar'd.and  looke  not  for  it. 

Haft.  Omonftrous.monftrous!  and  fo  falls  it  out 
With&**>7.f  eughan.Grej:  and  fo  'twill  doe 
With  fome  men  elfe.that  ihinke  themfelue s  as  fafe 
As  thou  and  l,who(at  thou  know*!?)  are  deare 
To  Princely  Ricbard,md  to  Buckingham, 

Caus.  The  Princes  both  mskehigh  account  of  you, 
For  they  account  his  Head  vpon  the  Bridge. 

Haft.  I  know  they  doe,and  1  haue  well  deferu'd  it. 

Inter  Lard  Stanley. 

Come  on  .come  on.whete  is  your  Bore.fpeare  man  i 
Fearc  you  the  Borland  goe  fo  vnprouided  ? 

Stan,  My  Lord  good  morrow.good  morrow  [atetby: 
You  may  ieaft  on,  but  by  the  holy  Rood, 
I  doe  not  like  chefe  feuerall  Councels.I. 

Haft.  My  Lord,I  hold  my  Life  at  deare  as  yours, 
And  neoer  in  my  dayes,t  doe  proteft, 
Was  it  fo  precious  to  me,as  'tis  now ; 
Thinke  you.but  that  1  know  our  Rate  fecurc, 
1  would  be  fo  triumphant  as  I  am? 
.Sta-The  Lords  at  Pomfret.whe  they  rode  from  London, 
Were  iocund.and  fuppos'd  their  ftatej  were  fure. 
And  they  indeed  had  no  caufe  to  miftruft : 
But  yet  you  fee,how  foone  the  Day  o're-caft. 
This  fudden  flab  of  Rancour  1  mifdoubt : 
Pray  God  (I  fay)  I  proue  a  ntedlefTe  Coward. 
What, (hill  we  toward  the  Tower?  the  day  is  fpent. 

Haft.  Come, come, haue  with  you : 
Wot  you  what,  my  Lord, 
To  day  the  Lords  you  talkt  of,are  beheaded. 

lta.They,for  their  truth.mignt  better  we»r  their  Heads, 
Then  fome  that  haue  accus'd  them,  we  are  their  Hats. 
But  cofne,my  Lord, let's  away 

Enter  a  Parfuuuat. 

Haft.  Got  on  before,  He  talke  with  this  good  fellow. 
Exit  Lord  Stanley  ^md  Catttbj 
How  noWjSirrha  ?  how  goes  the  World  with  thee  i 

Purf.Tke  berter,that  yout  Lordfhip  pleafe  to  aske. 

Haft.  I  icll  thee  man.'tis  better  with  me  now, 
Then  when  thou  met'ft  me  laft.where  now  we  meet 
Then  was  J  going  Prifoner  to  the  Tower, 
By  the  fuggeftion  of  the  Queenet  Ally  es. 
But  now  ]  tell  thee  (keepe  it  co  thy  felfe J 
This  day  thofe  Enemies  are  put  to  death, 


And  I  in  better  fate  then  ere  I  was. 

turf.  God  hold  it,  to  your  Honors  good  content. 
Haft,  Gramercie  fellow  t  theretdrinke  that  foi  me, 

Tbrowti  htm  hu  Pur  ft. 
Pwrf.  1  thankc  your  Honor,  Exit  Purfuaan. 

Enter  a  Prieft. 

Prtift.  Well  met.my  Lord  J  am  glad  to  fee  your  Ho- 
nor. 

Hail.  I  thanke  theetgood  Sir  /oo»,with  all  my  heart. 
I  am  in  your  debt/or  your  laft  Exercifc : 
Come  the  next  Sabboth,and  1  will  content  you. 

Pruft.  He  wait  vpon  your  Lordfhip. 

Enter  "Buckingham, 

"But.  What.talkingwiih  a  PrieftJLordChamberlaine? 
Your  friends  at  Pomfrct.they  doe  need  the  Pneft, 
Your  Honor  hath  no  fhriulng  worke  in  hand. 

Haft.  Good  faith.and  when  I  met  this  holy  man. 
The  men  you  talke  of,came  into  my  minde, 
What.goe  you  toward  the  Tower } 

But.  1  doc.my  Lord.but  long  1  cannot  fray  therei 
I  fhjlj  returne  before  your  Lot  dfhip, thence. 

Haft    Nay  like  cnough.for  I  flay  Dinner  there. 

But.  And  Supper  too.although  thou  know'ft  it  not 
Come, will  you  goe  t 

Haft.  lie  wait  vpon  your  Lordfhip.  Exeunt 


Scena  Tertia. 


(nttr  Sir  Richard  Ratclijfr.vab  HMbcrdi, carrying 
the  Nobtet  19  death  a  Pemfret. 

Riueri.  Sir  Richard  Rmclift.Ut  me  tell  thee  this, 
To  day  (Visit  thou  behold  a  Sibie£t  die, 
For  i"ruth,for  Dutie.and  for  Loyaltic. 

^rr;.  God  bleffe  the  Prince  from  all  the  Pack  of  yo», 
A  Knot  you  sre.of  damned  Blood- fuckcri. 

Vaugh.  You  hue,  that  fhall  cry  woe  for  this  heere- 
after. 

Rat.  Difpatch,the  limit  of  your  Liues  is  out. 

Rweri.  O  Pomfrei,Pomfrei !  O  ihou  bloody  Prifon  I 
Fatall  and  ominous  to  Noble  Pccres  1 
Within  the  guiltie  Clofure  of  thy  Walls, 
IRfchardiht  Second  here  was  hacki  to  death  : 
And  for  more  (lander  10  thy  difmall  Seat, 
Wee  giue  to  thee  our  guiltieflc  blood  to  dnoke. 

Or/. "Now  Margaret)  Curfe  11  falne  vpon  our  Heads, 
When  (hee  exclaim'd  on  Hafltngi, you.tni  1, 
For  ftanding  by.when  Richard  (tab  d  her  Sonne. 

Rmert.  Then  curs'd  fhiefortarit'. 
Then  curs'd  thee  "Buckingham. 
Then  curs'd  (hee  Halttngt.  Oh  remember  God, 
To  hcare  her  prayer  foi  them.as  now  for  vs: 
And  for  my  Sifter.and  her  Princely  Sonne s, 
Befatisfy'd,deareGod,with  our  true  blood, 
Which.as  thou  know'ft.vniurrly  muft  be  fpilt. 
Rat.  Make  haf)e,the  houre  of  death  is  expiate. 
Ruurt.  Come  Crtf, come  faughan.ln  v>  here  embrace. 
Farewell, vntiU  we  meet  againe  in  Heauen. 

Exeunt. 
Sum 
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Soma  Quart*. 


N0rf4$i,  Rtictrft.  Ltat&jnth  ttbtri, 
MaTeUt. 

ffrf.  Now  Noble  Peejet.theeaufe  why  we  are  met, 
It  to  determi  ne  of  the  Coronation  : 
lo  Go*  Name  fpeake.when  is  the  Royall  day  I 

gmc^.  Js  all  thtngs  ready  for  the  Royal!  time? 

txo-i.  It  is, and  wants  but  nomination. 

£/?.  Tomorrow  then  I  tudge  a bappie day. 

Bmck.  Who  knowes  the  Lord  Protectors  mind  herein? 
Who  ii  moft  mwatd  with  the  Noble  Dake  ? 

Ely.  Yoor  Graee.we  thinkc,  fhould  foooeft  know  hit 
■Me, 

"Buekt  We  know  each  others  Facev  for  ottt  Hearts, 
He  knowcs  no  more  of  mioe.ihen  I  of  yours. 
Or  I  of  hii, my  Lotd.then  yco  of  mine : 
Lord  /jVyrVj/.you  and  he  are  neete  in  lone. 

He£.  I  thankehu  Grace.1  know  be  loves  me  well: 
But  for  his  purpofc  in  the  Coronation, 
I  haue  oot  founded  him, nor  he  dcliuer'd 
His  gracious  pieafure  any  way  thereto : 
But  y ou, mv  Honorable  L ords.may  nasne  the  time. 
And  in  the  Dukes  bchalfe  lie  gtoc  my  Voice, 
Which  I  prciume  heete  take  10  gentle  pan, 

Enttr  Glotxtfer. 

Ely.  To  hippie  timejirre  comes  the  Duke  htmftlfe. 

Rxb. My  Noble  Lords, ind  Couhns  all,gocd  morrows 
I  baoeberneloogaiTeepeT:  but  I  troft, 
My  abfence  doth  neglect,  no  great  defigne, 
Which  by  my  prefeoce  might  haue  beene  concluded. 

Sixi^.  Had  you  not  come  vpon  your  Qjny  Lord, 
■Ft£t4a,,Lord  H*J}t*gt,h»d  pronoune'd  your  part; 
I  meaoe  your  Voice,for  downing  of  the  King. 

Kith. Then  my  Lord  He/lirgi.no  man  might  be  bolder, 
His  Lordfhip  knowes  roc  well.aodlouesrnc  well. 
My  Lord  of  Ely,  when  I  was  laft  in  Holbornc, 
t  (aw  good  Strawberries  in  your  Garden  there, 
I  doe  befeecb  you.fend  for  force  of  them. 

£lj.  Mary  and  will.my  Lord.with  all  ray  heart. 
BrxBifbcf. 

"g^cb.  CouftnofBackrngham.a  word  with  yon, 
Csrtifa  hath  founded  HoShogi  in  ourbuuoefle, 
And  findes  the  teffie  Gentleman  fo  Sot, 
That  he  will  lofe  his  Head.eregiue  confer* 
His  Maflets  Onld.as  wor  (hip fully  he  rearroet  it. 
Shall  lose  the  RoyaJtieof  Englands  Throne. 

Buck.  Witr.draw  yoar  felfc  a  wtule.lle  goe  with  you. 

Exeunt. 
D«r#.We  haue  not  yet  fct  downe  this  day  of  Triumph : 
Tomorrow, m  my  indgement,is  too  fudden. 
For  1  my  fetfe  am  not  (o  well  provided. 
As  tlfe  I  would  be,  were  th,e  day  prolong'd. 

Brttribt  Z,(kef  cf  El]. 

Ely.  VVSmisrnyLord.theDukeofaoftetf 
I  haue  fent  for  theft  Strawberries. 
HuHis  Grace  looks  ckearfully  &  fmooth  this  morning, 


There's  fotsecooeeh  or  other  likes  him  well, 
When  chat  be  bids  good  morrow  with  fuch  fpirjr. 
I  think*  there's  neoer  a  nun  is  Ouiflendonse 
Can  letter  hide  hia  loueyw  hactvtheo  bet, 
Fot  by  his  Fa ceftralgntfh all  you  know  his  Hem. 

Co*.  What  of  his  Heart  perceice  you  in  his  Face. 
By  any  Duelyhood  be  fcew'd  to  day  ? 

Brfi.  Mary.thatwithoomanhererveisoiTeDded; 
For  were  he.he  bad  (bewoe  it  in  hit  Lookes. 

£*r<r  ticbcri^Kd  Eucbmgboo. 

R<h.  I  pray  you  all,tell  me  what  they  deieroe, 
That  doe  confpire  my  death  with  diueilifJi  Plots 
Of  damned  Witchcrart,and  that  haue  preaad'd 
Vpon  my  Body  with  their  Hellifh  Charmcs. 

Way? .  The  tender  lout  I  beare  your  G  race.my  Lord, 
Makes  me  mofl  forward,in  tins  Princely  preierice. 
To  doome  ih'Offendors.wbofoe  re  they  be : 
1  fay.my  Lord.they  baoe  deferued  death. 

Hob.  Tbenbeyomeyesrjhewltr.efTeofHjerf  eJatt, 
Looke  bow  I  am bewrtch'd  :  be  rold^rane  Arose 
Is  like  a  blafted  Sapling,  withei'd  vp  : 
And  this  is  Edvardt  Wife.that  monftroes  Witch, 
Conforted  with  that  H ar'ot,Stnimpet  Sfcrr, 
Tbst  by  their  Witchcraft  thus  haue  marked  me. 

Haf.  If  they  haue  done  this  deed.my  Noble  Lord. 

Rjch    If?  thou  Protector  of  this  damned  Strumpet, 
Talk'ftthoato  me  of  Ifs :  thou  art  a  Tray  tot, 
Off  with  his  Head;  now  by  Sarct  tad  I  f*eare, 
I  will  oot  dtne,TntUI  I  fee  the  fame. 
Lcml  and  ^_-/r.'/-f; ,  1  ookc  that  it  be  done  :  Extam, 

The  reft  that  louc  me,  rife,  and  follow  me- 

KMsan  Vouti  end  XeteUft,  tritb  lit 
Lard  HcPogi. 

ttsf    Woe.woe  for  England,  not  a  whit  for  me. 
For  1. too  fu-.d, might  hsuepreueried  this  : 
Sidmj'n  did  dreame.rhe  Bore  did  rowfe  our  H  tiroes, 
And  I  did  (come  it.and  difdaine  to  flye : 
Three  tiroes  to  day  my  Foot-Cloth-Horfe  did  (tumble, 
And  flirted,  when  he  look'd  vpon  the  Tower, 
As  loth  to  beare  me  to  the  fjaughter-houfe. 
Onow  I  need  the  Prtett,tbat  (pake  to  me  : 
I  now  repenr  I  told  the  Purfuiuarx, 
As  too  triumphing, how  mine  Enemies 
To  day  at  Pocnfret  bloodily  were  burcher'd. 
And  I  my  felfe  fecure.in  grace  and  faooasr. 
Oh  Mergem M&gtra  f*r*  thy  besme  Curfe 
Is  lighted  on  poore  tidhogi  wretched  Head. 

K< Come, come.difpatc  h, the  Dokc  would  be  at  dinner, 
Make  a  fhort  Shrirtjhe  longs  to  fee  yoor  Head. 
He/1.  O  moroenttrie  grace  of  mortaJI  men, 
Which  we  more  hunt  for^hen  the  grace  of  God ! 
Who  builds  his  hope  inayre  cf  your  good  Lookea, 
Lines  like  a  drunken  Sayfer  on  a  Mafl, 
Readie  with  euery  Nod  to  rumble  downe, 
Into  the  fatall  Bowels  of  the  Oeepe. 

Lm.  Corne,com e,dif?auh,'ns  bootlesTe  to  cylaime. 

Htfi.  O  bloodv  tteberi:  miferabie  England. 
I  prop  hecie  the  rearefullft  time  co  thee. 
That  euer  wretched  Age  hath  look'd  rpon. 
Come.leadmeto  the  B:ock,beare  htm  my  Head, 
They  (mile  at  me,  who  ftortiy  (bail  be  difad. 
Extimu 
f  lusr 
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That  you  might  well  haue  fignify'd  the  fame 
Vnto  the  Citizens,  who  haply  may 
Mlfeonfter  vs  inhim,and  wayle  his  death. 

A?«.Bu%roy  good  Lord,your  Graces  words  ftul  ferne, 
As  well  as  I  had  feene,and  heard  him  fpeafce : 
And  doe  not  doubt.right  Noble  Princes  both, 
Bui  lie  acquaint  our  dutioua  Citizens 
With  all  your  iuft  proceedings  in  this  cafe. 

Rich.  And  to  that  end  we  wifh'd  your  Lerdfhip  here, 
T'auoid  the  Cenfures  of  the  carping  World. 

"Sack.  Which  fince  you  come  too  late  of  oor  intent. 
Yet  witneffc  what  you  heare  we  did  intend : 
And  fo,my  good  Lord  Maior,wc  bid  farwell. 

Exit  Mtatr. 

Rich.  Gceafter,after,Coufin2«d^.')2&tr». 
The  Maior  towards  Guild-Hall  hyeshim  in  all  potter 
There.at  your  meeteft  vantage  of  As  time, 
Inferre  the  Baftardie  of  Stbordt  Children : 
Tell  them,how  Edward  pur  to  death  a  Citizen, 
Onely  for  faying.hc  would  make  his  Sonne 
Heire  to  the  Crowne,rDcaoing  indeed  bis  Houfc, 
Which.by  theSignethereof,was  rearmed  lb. 
Moreouer.vrge  his  hatefull  Luxurie, 
And  beaftiall  appetite  in  change  of  tuft, 
Which  flretcht  vnto  their  Seruants,Daughceri,  Wines, 
Euen  where  his  raging  eye.or  fauage  heart, 
Without  conrrc'l, lusted  to  make  a  prey. 
Nay , for  a  need.thus  farre  come  necre  my  Perfon : 
Tell  them, when  that  my  Mother  went  with  Child 
Of  that  infatiate  Edward;  Noble  Terkj, 
My  Princely  Father.then  had  Warres  in  France, 
And  by  true  computation  of  the  time, 
Found, that  the  I  flue  was  not  his  begot : 
Which  well  appeared  in  his  Lineaments, 
Being  nothing  like  the  Noble  Duke. my  Fathers  „ 

Yet  touch  this  fparingly,as 'twere  farre  off, 
Becaufe.my  Lord, you  know  my  Mother  liues. 

3*rr^.  Doubt  not.my  Lord, lie  play  the  Orator, 
As  if  the  Golden  Fee,for  which  1  plead, 
Were  for  my  felfc :  and  fo,my  Lord.adue. 

Pjch.lf  you  thri  uc  wel,  bring  rhera  ro  Baynards  Cattle, 
Where  you  fhal!  finde  roe  well  accompanied 
With  reuerend  Fathcrs.and  well-learned  Bifhops. 

Buck;  I  goe,  and  towards  three  or  foure  a  Clocke 
Lookc  for  the  Ncwcs  that  the  Guild-Hall  affoords. 
Exit  Buckingham. 

Rich.  Goe  Ltucl  with  all  fpecd  to  Do&or  Sbaw, 
Goe  rhou  to  Fryer  PrJtrr,  bid  them  both 
Meet  me  within  this  houre  at  Baynards  Ctftle.       Bjoi. 
Now  will  1  goe  to  take  fome  priuic  order, 
To  draw  the  Brats  of  Clartnci  out  of  fight, 
And  to  giue  order, that  no  manner  perfon 
Haue  any  time  recourfe  vnto  the  Princes.  Extwa. 

Enter  a  Scrmenrr 
Scr.   Here  is  the  Indictment  of  the  good  Lord  Hafiags, 
Which  in  a  fet  Hand  fsirely  is  engrofs'd, 
That  it  may  be  to  day  read  o're  in  P&Jet. 
And  marke  how  well  the  fequell  bangs  together : 
Eleuen  boures  I  haue  fpent  to  wire ::  osier, 
For  yefter-night  by  Ctuaby  was  it  fent  me. 
The  Precedent  was  full  as  long  a  doing, 
And  yet  within  thefe  Hue  houres  Kafhngt  liu'd, 
Vntainted,vnexaroin'd,ftec,at  libenie. 
Here's  a  good  World  the  while. 
Who  Is  to  groffe,  that  cannot  fee  this  palpable  device  ? 


Enter  Rxhsri.&r.i,  "Bieekinfhatnfi  rotten  Artninr, 
marut&mu  iii-faanitrcd. 

Richard.  Come  Coufin, 
Canfl  thou  quake,snd  change  thy  colour, 
Munher  thy  breath  in  middle  of  a  word, 
And  then  againe  begin, and  flop  againe, 
As  if  thou  were  difiraught,and  mad  with  terror? 

Buckj  Tut,  I  can  counterfeit  the  deepe  Tragedian, 
Speake,and  looke  backe.and  prie  on  euery  fide, 
Tremble  and  ftart  at  wagging  of  a  Straw  t 
Intending  deepe  fufpition,  gaftly  Lookes 
Are  at  my  feniice.like  enforced  Smiles ; 
And  both  are  readie  in  their  Offices, 
At  any  time  to  gface  my  Stratagemes. 
But  what,  is  Cateibj  gone  ? 
&pb.  He  is,and  fee  he  brings  the  Maior  along. 

Enter  the  Maior, end  Cjtutiy. 
TSmlt.  Lord  Maior. 
Rich.  Looke  to  the  Draw-Bridge  there 
"Suck.  Hearke.a  Drurome. 
Rich.  C«*«4b\o*re-looke  the  Walls. 
"Buck.  Lord  Maior.the  reafon  we  haue  fent. 
Rich.  Looke  back  .defend  thee,here  are  Enemies. 
Hack,  God  and  our  Innocencie  defend,  and  guard  vs. 

Enter  L*neU  and  Rotcliffe ,with  Htftingt  Head. 

Rich.  Be  patient,they  arerYiends:£«ri^i,and  LcntS. 

LckkS.  Here  is  the  Head  of  that  ignoble  Ttaytor, 
The  dangerous  and  vnfufpected  Htfitngt. 

Rich.  So  deare  I  lou'd  the  man, that  I  mutt  weepe  ; 
I  tooke  him  for  the  plained  barmelefle  Creature, 
That  breath  d  »pon  the  Earth.a  Christian. 
Made  him  my  Booke.wherein  my  Soule  recorded 
The  Hiftorie  of  all  her  fecret  thoughts. 
So  fmooth  he  dawb'd  his  Vice  with  fhew  of  Venue, 
That  his  apparant  open  Guilt  omitted, 
I  mcaoe,his  Conuerfation  with  Shcret  Wife, 
He  liu'd  from  all  attainder  of  fufpeds. 

'Back].  Wetl.wellihe  was  the  couentt  fheltred  Traytot 
That  euer  liu'd. 

Would  you  imagine, or  almoft  belceue, 
Wert  not.that  by  great  pteferuation 
We  liue  to  tell  it.that  the  fubtill  Traytor 
This  day  had  plotted,  in  the  Councell-Hoofe, 
To  murther  me,and  my  good  Lord  of  Glofier. 

Maim.  Had  he  done  fo  ? 

Rich.  What?  thinke  you  we  areTurkes,or  Infidels? 
Or  that  we  would,  againlt  the  forme  of  Law, 
Proceed  thus  rafhly  in  the  Villaines  death, 
But  that  the  extreme  peri  11  of  the  cafe, 
The  Peace  of  England,  and  our  Perfons  fafetie, 
Enforc'd  vs  to  this  Execution, 

Motor.  Now  fake  befall  you.he  deferu'd  his  death. 
And  your  good  Graces  both  haue  well  proceeded, 
To  warne  falfe  Trayton  from  the  like  Attempts. 

"Buck.  I  neuer  look'd  for  better  at  his  hands. 
After  he  once  fell  in  with  MiftretT:  Shcret 
Yet  had  we  not  deterroin'd  be  fhould  dye, 
Vntill  your  Lordfbip  came  to  fee  his  end, 
Which  now  the  louing  ha  lie  of  thefe  our  friends, 
Something  againft  our  mcanings.hauc  pieuented  | 
Becaufe,my  Lord, I  would  haue  had  you  heard 
The  Traytor  fpeake.and  timoroufly  confesTe 
The  manner  and  the  purpofe  of  his  Treafons : 
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Yet  who  fo  bold.but  (ayes  fie  fees  it  not  > 
Bid  it  the  Wocld.and  all  will  come  to  nought, 
When  (uchiildeiTingaiuft  be  feme  in  thought,    £>*. 

Emr  tjchsri  tnd'Suck^litm  *  [mr*S  Dora 

fttt.  Ho*voowJjow  now  .what  fiTtbeCmian? 

Suce,  Now  by  the  holy  Mother  of  out  Lotd, 
The  Cliiens  are  mum,f»y  not  1  wotd. 

Kick.  TotJChtyouiheBsflardieoffiaV^irChildreDr' 

Tt*c\_  Idid.with  his  Contract  with  Lady  Lucy, 
And  his  Contrast  by  Depurie  in  France, 
Tb'mlatiaie  greedwelTe  of  his  defirt, 
And  bis  enforcement  of  the  Gue  Wines, 
His  Tyrannic  for  Trifles,  his  owoe  BalUrdie, 
As  being  got,yo«t  Father  then  in  France, 
And  bis  refemblanctjbeing  not  like  the  Duke, 
Withall.1  did  inferre  your  Lineaments, 
Being  the  right  Aae*  of  your  Falhet, 
Both  to  yout  forme, and  NoblenetTe  of  M'mde  i 
Layd  open  all  your  Victories  in  Scotland, 
YourDifaipline  in  Werre,Wifdome  in  Peace, 
Your  Bountie, Venue  ,faire  Humilitie : 
Indeed  ^eft  nothing  fitting  for  your  pcrpofe, 
Vntoucht,or  fle'ighily  handled  in  difcourfc. 
And  when  my  Oratorie  drew  toward  end, 
1  bid  them  that  did  looe  their  Councr\es  good, 
Cry, God  due  ^«e*dm'1Englan<isRoyill  Kjng. 

Fjcb.  And  did  they  fo  ? 

B**^  So.foGodbelpcme.theyfpakenotavrord, 
But  like  dumbe  Statues, or  breathing  Stones, 
Slar'd  each  on  other ^nd  look'd  deadly  pale  i 
Which  when  1  faw.I  reprehended  them, 
And  ask'd  the  Maior.what  meant  tbii  wilrull  ucace  t 
Hii  anfwer  was, t  he  people  were  not  vfed 
To  be  (poke  ro,bvt  by  the  Recorder, 
■pwnhe  was  vrg'd  to  tell  mv  Tale  againe  •. 
Thus  fay  th  the  Duke, thus  hath  the  Duke  lnferr'd. 
But  nothing  f poke, in  warrant  from  himfclfc. 
When  he  bad  done,fome  followers  of  mineowne, 
At  lower  end  of  the  Hall.hcrld  vp  their  Caps, 
A  nd  Come  tenne  voyces  cry'd,God  feue  King  Rjcbard: 
And  thus  I  tooke  the  vantage  of  tbofe  few. 
ThankesgcmleGtizem.and  friends,  quoth  1, 
This  genciill  applaufe.aod  cbearefuU  (howt, 
Argues  your  wifdome.end  your  loue  to  Rjcktrdt 
And  even  here  brake  off , an  d  came  away . 

Rich.  What  tongoe-Ieffe  Blockes  were  they, 
Would  they  not  fpeake  ) 
Will  not  the  M atof  then, and  his  Brethren , come  ? 

Bi£ci.  TheMaioriiherra:hand:intendfomeftire, 
Benot  you  fpoke  with.but  by  migbtie  fuit  i 
And  looke  yew  get  a  Praycr-Booke  m  your  hand. 
And  ftand  betweene  two  Cburch-men,good  my  Lord, 
For  on  that  ground  He  meke  a  holy  Deicant : 
And  bt  not  eafily  wonne  to  oor  t  eqcefts. 
Play  the  Maids  part.ftiil  anfwer  nay , and  rake  it. 

&*u.  I  got:  ind  if  youpleades  well  for  them, 
A 1 1  ran  (ay  nay  to  thee  for  my  &!fe, 
No  doubt  we  bring  it  to  a  happie  nTue. 
"SutK  Gt\go  rp  to  the  Le ads.tb*  Lotd  Major  knocks. 

Welcome,  my  t,ard,  1  dance  aftendmce  here, 
I  trunk.-  the  Dufe  wi  fl  not  IxTpoVe  withall. 


Eac!TCtiafy> 

TStti-  Now  Cstaiy ,  what  (eyes  your  Lord  to  my 
request  > 

Cacriy.  Hedoch  entreat  yout GraeevrryNobse  Lord, 
To  rtfil  bim  to  morrow.or  next  day : 
He  is  within, with  two  right  reaercud  Fathers, 
DiuineJy  bent  to  Meditation, 
And  in  no  Worldly  luites  would  be  be  rnoud, 
To  draw  bim  from  his  holy  Exerdfe. 

ttxi^  Retorne,good  Canity  jo  the  gracious  Dake, 
Tell  him/ny  feife.tbe  Maior  and  Aldermen, 
In  deepe  defignes.m  matter  of  great  moment, 
No  Jclle  importing  then  our  general]  good, 
Are  come  to  haue  fome  conference  srtth  his  Grace. 

Canity,  lie  figntfefo much  vnto  bun  ftrsight.   IxH. 

2*c*^  Ah  ha,rny  Lord, this  Prince  is  not  as  £Wa\ 
He  is  not  rolling  on  i  lewd  Looe- Bed, 
But  on  bis  Kners,at  Meditation . 
Not  dallying  with  a  Bract  of  Curtizant, 
But  meditating  with  two  deepe  Dioinej ; 
Not  fleeping.to  engrctTe  his  idle  Body, 
But  praying,ro  enrich  his  watchful!  Soule. 
Happie  were  England, would  this  verrucas  Prince 
Take on  his  Grace  the  Soueraignrie  thereoC 
But  Cure  I  feare  we  (hall  not  winn*  him  to  it. 

Motor.  Marry  God  defend  bis  Grace  fhould  (ay  ts 
nay. 

As^  I  (cut  be  will :  here  CasA)  comes  againe. 

Emttr  Ctttshy. 
Now  Canity,  what  fayes  his  Grace? 

CtuAj.  He  ».  oncers  to  whatenc  you  haoeaffembled 
Such  croupes  of  Guzens,to  come  to  him. 
His  Grace  oot  being  warn'd  thereof  before : 
He  tearesjiny  Lord.you  mesne  M  good  to  him. 

Bu.\  Sorry  I  am,my  Noble  Coufin  fhouid 
Sofpect  mcthat  1  meane  no  good  to  him : 
By  Heassen.wecometohiasropernt  looe. 
And  fo  once  more  retutneand  tell  his  Grace*        £ox. 
When  hory  and  devout  Religious  men 
Are  at  their  Beades,tis  rrmcb  to  draw  tbera  thence. 
So  fweet  u  zealous  Cooteroplauon. 

£Ver  Ruixrd  j.'?fi,ltmctme  nnTipxxa. 
Maim-.  See  where  his  Grace  (tands^weene  two  Qergic 

"Badi^  Two  Props  oTVerroe.for  a  Cbtiixian  Prince, 
To  flay  bim  from  the  fall  of  Vanitie  i 
And  fee  a  Booke  of  Prayer  in  his  hand, 
True  Ornaments  to  know  a  holy  man. 
famous  Plm*agmt,moft  gracious  Prince, 
Lend  favourable  eare  to  our  requefts, 
Aod  pardon  ts  the  intermptieti 
Of  thy  Deuotion,ud  right  Chriftian  Zeale. 

gjeb.  My  Lord,there  needei  no  fuch  Apologies 
I  doe  befeecb  your  Grace  to  pardon  me, 
Who  earner!  in  the  feraice  of  my  God, 
Defcrr'd  the  vtfrtauon  of  my  fncads. 
But  leaning  this,  what  is  yout  Graces  pSeafurer' 

EtH^  Euen  thai  (1  hope,'  which  piisfetb  God  iboac, 
And  all  good  men, of  this  mgoucm'd  lie. 

Rjh.  I  doe  fufpe£  I  haue  done  fome  offence, 
That  fecmet  difgracious  io  the  Goes  eye, 
And  that  you  come  to  reprehend  my  ignorance, 
f  »  2a*.  You. 
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Hack;  You  haue,my  Lord 
Would  it  might  pleafe  yourGrace, 
On  our  entreaties,  to  amend  your  fault. 

Rich.  Elfe  wherefore  breathe  1  in  a  Chriftian  Land. 

Hnckj  Know  tben,it  is  your  fault, that  you  refigne 
The  Suptcme  Seat,  the  Throne  Maieflicall, 
The  Sceptred  Office  of  your  Anceftors, 
Your  State  of  Fortune,and  your  Dea  w  of  Birth, 
The  Lineall  Glory  of  your  Royall  Houfe, 
To  the  corruption  of  a  blemifht  Stock ; 
Whiles  in  the  mildneffe  of  your  flcepie  thoughts, 
Which  here  we  waken  to  our  Countries  good. 
The  Noble  He  dotb  want  his  proper  Limmci  i 
Hi»  Face  defae'd  with  skarres  of  Infamie, 
Hi»  Royal]  Stock  grafft  with  ignoble  Plants, 
And  almoft  (nouldred  in  the  fwallowingGulfe 
Of  darke  Forge  tfuincffc.and  deepe  Obliuion. 
Which  to  recure.we  heartily  folicite 
Your  gracious  felfe  to  take  on  you  the  charge 
And  Kingly  Gouernment  of  this  yout  Land : 
Not  as  Proteftor.Steward.Subftitute, 
Or  lowly  Factor ,for  anotbers  gaine ; 
But  as  fueeefliue!y,from  Blood  to  Blood, 
Your  Right  of  Birth.yoor  Empyrie.your  owne. 
For  this,conforted  with  the  Citizens, 
Your  very  Worfhipfulland  louing  friends, 
And  by  their  vehement  irrigation, 
In  this  iuft  Caufe  come  I  to  moue  yout  Grace, 

"Rich.  I  cannot  tc'.Uf  to  depart  in  Alencc, 
Or  bitterly  to  fpeake  in  your  reproofe, 
8eft  fittetn  my  DegreejOr  your  Condition. 
If  not  to anfwer,  you  might  haply  thinke, 
Tongue-ty'd  Ambicion.not  replying,yeelded 
To  beare  the  Golden  Yoake  of  Soueraigntie, 
Which  fondly  you  would  here  impofe  on  me. 
If  to  reproue  you  for  this  fuit  of  yours, 
So  feafon'd  with  your  faithfull  loue  to  me, 
Then  on  the  other  fide  I  check'd  my  friends. 
Therefore  to  fpeake.and  to  auoid  the  firft, 
And  then  in  fpeaking.not  to  incurre  the  l»ft, 
DefinitiueJy  thus  I  anfwer  you. 
Your  loue  deferucs  my  thank  es,  but  my  defert 
Vnmetitable.fhunnes  your  high  requeft. 
Firfi.if  all  Obstacles  were  cut  away, 
And  that  my  Path  were  euen  to  the  Crowne, 
As  the  ripe  Reuenue,and  due  of  Birth : 
Yet  fo  much  is  my  pouertie  of  fpirit, 
So  mightie,  and  to  manie  my  defects. 
That  I  would  rather  hide  me  from  my  Greatneffe, 
Being  a  Barke  to  brooke  no  mightie  Sea ; 
Then  in  my  Greatneffe  couet  to  be  hid, 
And  in  the  vapour  of  my  Glory  frnother'd. 
Bat  God  be  thank'd,  there  is  no  need  of  me, 
And  much  I  need  to  hclpe  you, were  there  need  i 
The  Royall  Tree  hath  left  vs  Royal]  Fruit, 
Which  mellow'd  by  the  dealing  howres  of  time, 
Will  well  become  the  Seat  of  Maieftie, 
And  rmke(oo  doubt)  ys  happy  by  bis  Reigne. 
On  him  I  lay  that,y  ou  would  lay  on  me, 
The  Ri  ght  and  Fortune  of  his  happie  Starres, 
Which  God  defend  that  I  fhould  wring  from  him. 

Emkj  My  Lord  .this  argues  Confcieoce  in  your  Grace, 
But  the  refp z3u  thereof  arc  nice,  and  rriuiall, 
All  circumftances  well  coniidered. 
You  fay  .that  Eimorda  your  Brothers  Sonne, 
So  lay  we  too,but  not  by  Edwardi  Wife : 


For  fix  ft  was  he  contract  to  Lady  Lucu, 

Your  Mother  hues  a  Witneffc  to  his  Vow  j 

And  afterward  by  fubftitute  betroth'd 

To  3«M,Siftet  to  the  King  of  France. 

Thefc  both  put  off.a  poore  Petitioner, 

A  Care-cras'd  Mother  to  a  many  Sonnej, 

A  Beautie- wair.ing.ar.d  diftreffed  Widow, 

Euen  in  the  after-noone  of  hei  beft  daye s. 

Made  prize  and  purchafe  of  his  wanton  Eye, 

Seduc'd  the  pitcb.aod  height  of  his  degree, 

To  bafedeclcnfion,and  loath'd  Bigamie. 

By  her.in  his  vnlawfull  Bed.hegot 

This  Edmard.vikom  out  Manners  call  the  Prince. 

More  bitterly  could  I  cxpoftulate, 

Saue  that  for  reuerence  to  fome  aliue, 

I  giue  a  fparing  limit  to  my  Tongue. 

Then  good,my  Lord.takc  to  your  RoyaD  felfe 

This  proffer'd  benefit  of  Dignitie  j 

If  not  to  blefTe  vs  and  the  Land  withill, 

Yet  to  draw  forth  your  Noble  Anceftrie 

From  the  corruption  of  abufing  times, 

Vnto  a  Lineall  true  deriued  coutfe. 

Miitr.  Do  good  my  Lord, yout  Citizens  entreat  you, 

'Buck^  Refuft  no:,rni ghtie  Lord.this  proffer'd  loue. 

Ccutib.  O  make  them  ioyfull,  grant  their  lawful!  fuit. 

Rich.  Alas,why  would  you  hcape  this  Care  en  mc  ? 
I  am  vnfit  for  State.and  Maieftie : 
I  doe  befeech  you  take  it  not  amide, 
I  cannot,nor  I  will  not  yeeld  to  you. 

Buck,  Ifyourefufeit.&s  in  loue  and  zeale* 
Loth  to  depofe  the  Child,your  Brothers  Sonne, 
As  well  we  know  your  tenderneffc  of  heart, 
And  gentle.kindc.effeminaie  remorfe, 
Which  we  haue  noted  in  you  to  your  Kindred, 
And  egally  indeede  to  all  Efiates : 
Yet  know, where  you  accept  our  fuit, or  no, 
Your  Brothers  Sonne  fhall  neuer  reigne  our  King, 
But  we  will  plant  fome  other  in  the  Throne, 
To  the  difgrace  and  downe-fall  of  your  Houfe : 
And  in  this  refolution  here  we  leaue  you. 
Come  Citizens, we  will  entreat  no  more.        Extmnt. 

faith  .Call  him  againe.fweet  Prince, accept  their  fuit: 
If  you  denie  them,  all  the  Land  will  rue  it. 

Rich.  Will  you  enforce  rrie  to  a  world  of  Cares. 
Call  them  againe.I  am  not  made  of  Stones, 
Bat  penetrable  to  your  kinde  entreaties. 
Albeit  againft  my  Confidence  and  my  Soule. 

Enter  "Buckingham, and  iht  rt/l. 
Coofin  of  Buckingham,  and  fage  graue  men. 
Since  you  will  buckle  fortune  on  my  back, 
To  beare  her  burthrn,where  I  will  or  no. 
I  muft  haue  patience  to  endure  the  Load : 
But  if  black  ScandaU,or  foule-fac'd  Reproach, 
Attend  the  fequell  of  your  Impofition, 
Your  meere  enforcement  (Ball  acquittance  me 
From  all  the  impure  blots  and  ftay  ncs  thereof; 
For  God  doth  know, and  you  may  partly  fee, 
How  farre  I  am  from  the  defire  of  this. 

Maur.  God  blefle  your  Grace,  wee  fee  it,  and  will 
fay  it. 

Rich.  In  faying  fo.you  fhall  but  fay  the  truth. 

"Buck;  Then  I  falute  you  with  this  Royall  Title, 
Long  liue  King  /tVcAW.Englands  wortbie  King. 

jit  Amen. 

Buck.  To  morrow  may  it  pleafe  you  to  be  Cro  wn'd. 

Rich.  Euen  when  ycu  pleafe,for  you  will  blue  it  fo. 
"Buck,  To 
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■Bt*i.  To morrowthcowt  will attendyoui Grace. 
And  fo  rnoft  loyfuUy  we  axe  our  leant 

'X/ch.  ComcletTiio  our  holy  Worke  again*. 
Farewell  my  Coonnt.faiewell  gentle  mends.       Extma. 


/fSusQuartut.    Scena 'Prima. 


Emit  i Ac  s^w*"".  -Amu  Dieheft  ef  Glaacrjtir,  iht 
Dmi*':  tfTcrkt,snd  M*rqm$t  Derfct. 

Dmth.Ttrkf.  Whomeetes»aheeic? 
My  Neece  fl^ugna. 
Led  io  the  hand  of  her  kind  Aunt  of  Glofter  ? 
Sow.for  my  Life.fhee's  wandring  to  the  Tower, 
On  pure  hearts  loae^o  greet  the  tender  Prince, 
Daughter, well  met. 

J-mt.  God  g me  your  Graces  both,  a  bappie 
And  a  ioyfuii  tine  of  day. 

Q$  Asmuchtoyou,goodSifter:whitberawi7? 

jtmm.  No  farther  then  the  Tower,and  at  I  gueife, 
Vpen  the  like  denocion  as  your  felu.es, 
To  emulate  the  gentle  Prince:  there. 

Quj  Kind  Sifter  thankei.wee'ie  enter  all  togeiun 

£,-/rr  (k  Limners 

And  In  good  time, bee  the  Lieutenant  cornea. 

Mafttr  Lieutenant,  pray  you.by  your  leave, 

How  doth  the  P:ince,and  my  young  Sonne  of  T*t*  ? 

Lteu.  Right  weU,deare  Madame:  by  your  patience, 
I  may  not  (offer  you  to  v ait  them, 
The  King  hath  finftly  charg'd  the  contrary. 

J2;.  The  King' who's  that? 

Lm.  1  meane,the  Lord  Protedor. 

£>a.  The  Lord  protect  him  from  chat  Kingly  Title. 
Ham  he  frt  boends  berweene  their  loue,and  me  ? 
I  am  their  Mocher,who  Hull  barre  me  from  them  ? 

Ducb.  Twit.  I  am  their  Fathers  Mocha,  l  will  tee 
them. 

j*t«r.Their  Aunt  I  am  in  law,in  loue  chesr  Mother: 
Then  bring  me  co  cheir  fights,  lie  bears  chy  blame, 
And  take  thy  Office  from  chee.on  my  penlL 

Lieu.  No,Madame,oo;lrnayoot  ieaueit  foi 
I  am  bound  by  Oath.md  therefore  pardon  me. 

£x3  Ltaatwant, 

Ziatr  Stalcj. 

Stenlty.  Let  me  but  meet  yoo  Ladies  one  Kowre  beoce, 
And  lie  fatuteyourGrace  of  Yotke  a  Mother, 
And  reuerend  looker  on  of  rw©  fiire  Queenes. 
Come  Madame.you  maftftraight  to  Weftnunfter, 
There  co  be  crowned  T^^rit  RoyaU  Qaeene. 

j£;.  Ahjcat  mv  Lac;  afunder, 
That  my  pent  heart  may  hjue  fome  fcope  to  beat, 
Ore'fe  I  fwoone  with  this  dead-killing  newea. 

■AKst.  Dofpightniil  tidmesjOrnpieafingcrwes. 

Dtff.  Be  of  good  cheat e  :  Mother,  how  fates  your 
Grace? 

Qs-  OJ3^;«f,fpeakenotcome,getcheegorte, 
Deacb  and  DeftrucVion  dogges  thee  at  thy  becks. 
Thy  MothcTjName  is  ominous  co  Children. 


i  f  thou  wilt  ouc-ftrip  Dcatn.goc  erotic  the  Seas, 
And  line  with  ^ahwwW.from  che  teach  of  Hell. 
Goe  bye  thec,hye  thee  from  this  flaugbter-houfe, 
Left  thouencrtafe  the  number  of  the  dead, 
And  make  me  dye  the  thrall  cfAOrrwrnt  Corfe. 
Nor  Mocher.Wtfe^iorEngUnds  counted  Queene. 

i'td/r/'.FaU  of  wife  carets  this  your  ccundUe.Mackmc: 
Take  ill  the  fwift  aduantage  of  the  howres : 
You  (Hall  haue  Letters  from  me  to  my  Sonne, 
In  yout  behalfe.to  meet  you  on  the  way : 
Be  not  ta'ne  tar  die  by  to  wift  delay. 

DmcTerki.  O ill difperfiog Winde ofMlfcrie, 
O  my  accurfed  Wotnbe.che  3ed  of  Death  .• 
A  Cockatrice  haft  chou  hatcht  to  the  World, 
Wbofe  Tnauoidtd  Eye  is  morcherous. 
Swltj.  Come,  Madame,come,l  m  ill  hafie  was  felt. 
jtmu.  And  I  wichail  rnwillingneffe  will  got. 
O  would  to  God.thac  the  mclobuc  Verge 
Of  Golden  Mettai!,that  mufl  round  my  Brow, 
Were  red  hot  Steele.to  feare  me  to  the  Btaines, 
Ar.oy  need  let  me  be  with  deadly  Venome, 
And  dye  ere  men  can  lay.God  faue  the  Queene. 

jSu.  Goe,goe,poote  fonle.l  come  not  thy  glory. 
To  feed  toy  humor  ,wilh  thy  felfe  no  harme. 

Ante.  NotwhyV  When  he  maris  niy  Husband  now. 
Came  co  m*,as  I  foilow  d  Hinmi  Corfe. 
When  fcarce  the  blood  was  well  wafjic  from  hia  bands, 
Which  iffued  from  my  other  Angell  Husband, 
And  chat  deare  Saint, which  then  I  weeping  follow 'd : 
O.when  I  fay  I  look'd  on  fUtk^-di  Fact, 
This  was  my  Wifh :  Be  thou  (quot h  1}  accurft. 
For  making  mcto  yotrag/o  old  a  Widow  i 
And  when  thou  wec'S,ict  farrow  haunt  thy  Bed; 
And  be  chy  Wife,if  any  be  fo  mad, 
Mare  miferab1e,by  the  Life  of  chec, 
Tneo  chou  haft  made  me.bymy  deare  Lords  death, 
Loe,cte  I  can  repeat  this  Curie  agaioe. 
Within  to  fmall  a  time,  my  Wotr  ana  heart 
Groffely  grew  capthie  to  his  hooey  words, 
And  prou'd  the  fubiccx  of  mine  owne  Soules  Curfe, 
Which  hitherto  hath  held  mine  eyes  rrom  reft : 
For  neuer  yet  one  howre  m  his  Bed 
Did  I  enioy  chc  golden  deaw  of  ficepe. 
Bat  with  his  timorous  Dreames  was  rti!lawzVd« 
Befides.he  hates  me  for  my  Father  arxrrtcit. 
And  will  (no  doubt)  fnorriy  be  rid  of  me. 

J2».    Poore  heatc  ad'ieuj  pircie  thy  complainingi 

*ssfawr.  No  more,  then  with  my  loule  1  motrme  for 
yours. 

Dtrf  Farewell.thcHjwofullwelcommer of  glory. 

tstm.  Adieu  ,  poore  foole ,  chat  sak'2  chy  lane 
of  it. 

bm.T.Go  chou  to  Riehmmijk  good  fortune  guide  the*. 
Go  thou  co  Rjchtrd^ai  good  Angels  tend  thee, 
Go  thou  to 3aocfeianc,andgood  thooghxs  potieiTe  cbee, 
I  to  my  Graue.wbcre  peace  acd  refi  lye  with  race. 
Eightie  odde  yeeres  of  forrow  bans  I  feeoe, 
And  each  howres  ioy  wrackt  with  a  wecke  of  teene. 

8*.   Stsy,yetlookebtekewithmevnto  theTowex. 
Picty.you ancient  Stones,thofe  tender  Babes, 
Whom  Enuie  hath  immut'd  within  your  Walls, 
Rough  Cradle  for  foes  little  prertie  ones, 
Rude  ragged  Nutfe.old  fullen  Puy-tellow, 
For  tender  Princes :  rfe  my  Babies  well ; 
So  fooli/h  Sorrowes  bids  yout  Scones  rarewefl. 
Exam. 
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Scena  Secunda. 


Scad  a  Soma.  Enter  Richard  in  pempe,5tK* 
kjugbam,Catetby,RatclifeJ^aul. 

Rich-  Stand  all  if  in,  Com'n  of  Buckingham. 

StKk.  My gricioui  Soueraigne. 

Rich.  Giueaic  thy  hand.  Semd. 

Thus  high, by  thy  adutce.and  thy  amftance. 
Is KingRjclijrd  feated : 
But  (ball  we  weatc  thefe  Gloriei  for  a  day? 
Or  (hall  they  laft.and  we  reioyct  in  them  ? 

"Burks  Sell!  liue  they.and  for  eoer  let  them  laft. 

Rich.  Ah  Bxckinghjm.novi  doe  I  play  the  Touch, 
Te  trie  if  thou  be  currant  Gold  indeed : 
Young  Edmsrd  Iiues,thinke  now  what  I  would  fpeake. 

"Buck;  Say  on  my  louing  Lord. 

Rich.  Why  "ZT«^;»ji«ro,l  fay  1  would  be  King. 

"Buck.  Why  fo  you  are,my  thrice-teoowned  Lord. 

Rub.  Ha  ?  4m  I  King  ?  'tit  fo :  but  tdward  liuea. 

"Buck.  True,  Noble  Prince. 

Rich.  O  bitter  cenfequence! 
That  BdtHB-d  Rill  fhould  liue  true  Noble  Prince. 
Coufin,:hou  waft  not  wont  to  be  fo  dull. 
Shall  I  be  plaice  ?  I  wifh  the  Baftards  dead. 
And  I  would  haue  it  fuddenly  perform'd. 
What  fay'ft  thou  now  ?  fpeake  fuddenly.be  briefe. 

"Back.  YourGracemaydocyocrpleafure. 

Rich.  Xj t,tut,thou  art  ail  Ice,thy  kindnelTe  freezes : 
Say ,haue  I  thy  confent,that  they  thatl  dye  ? 

fac.Giue  me  force  lule  brej.ch.focie  pawfe,dearc  Lord, 
Before  lpofitiuely  fpeake  in  this : 
1  will  refolue  you  herein  prefently.  Exit  Buck. 

Catetby.  The  King  is  angry  .fee  he  gnaweshu  Lippe. 

fj;k.  I  will  conuerfe  with  Iron-witted  Foolcs, 
And  vnrefpedtiue  Boyes :  none  are  for  me, 
That  looke  into  me  with  considerate  eyes, 
High-reaching  "Buckmgham growca  citcurofpnfl. 
Boy. 

Page,  My  Lord. 

Rich.  Know'ft  thou  not  any.whom  corrupting  Gold 
Will  tempt  vmo  a  eSafe  exploit  of  Death  ? 

Part    1  know  a  difcontented  Gentleman, 
Whole  humble  tneanea  match  not  his  haughtie  fpirit : 
Geld  wets  is  good  as  roentie  Orators, 
And  will  (no  doubt)  tempt  him  to  any  thing. 

r\fch.  What  ii  his  Name  ? 

Page.  His  Name.my  Lord,is  TirreS. 

"Rich.  I  partly  know  the  man  :  goe  call  him  hither, 
Boy.  Exit. 

The  decpe  reuoloing  wlttie  "Btuki»gb<m, 
No  more  fhall  be  the  neighbor  to  ray  counfailes. 
Hath  he  fo  long  held  out  with  me,vnryr'd, 
And  flops  he  now  for  breath  ?  Well.be  it  fo. 

Enter  Stedey. 

How  now.Lord  5rWjr,what's  the  newes? 

Stanley  Know  my  louing  Lotd.the  MarqueQc  Perfit 
As  1  heare,  is  fled  to  Richmond, 
In  the  pins  where  he  abides. 

Rich.  Const  hither  Cetetby,  rumor  it  abrocd, 
That  Ame  my  Wife  is  very  grieucm  fk'«, 


I  will  take  order  for  her  keeping  clofe. 

Inquire  me  out  fome -mesne  poof  e  Gentleman, 

Whom  I  will  marry  (traight  to  CUrnci  Daughter: 

The  Boy  is  foolifli,and  I  Scare  not  him. 

Looke  how  thou  dream'ft :  I  fay  againe,  giue  out, 

That  -<sW,my  Qjiecne.is  ficke.and  like  to  dye. 

About  it.for  it  (Unds  me  much  vpon 

To  flop  all  hopes,whofe  growth  may  dammage  me, 

I  muft  be  marryed  to  my  Brothers  Daughter, 

Or  clfe  my  Kingdome  Rands  on  brittle Glaffe : 

Murther  her  Brother), mti  then  marry  her, 

Vncertainewayofgaine.  But  I  am  in 

So  farre  in  blood,that  finne  will  pluck  on  finne, 

Tearc-falling  Pittie  dwells  not  in  this  Eye. 

eW  tjrriU 

Is  thy  Name  Tfrrtt  ? 

Tjr.  fames  7jrrel,iai  your  tnoft  obedient  fubieft. 

Rich.  Art  thou  indeed  ? 

Tjt.  Prouc  me,my  gracious  Lord. 

Rich.  Dar'ft  thou  rcfoluc  to  kill  a  friend  of  mine  ? 

T)f.  Pleafe  you : 
But  I  had  rather  kill  two  enemies. 

Rich.  Why  then  thou  haft  it :  twodeepe  enemies. 
Foes  to  my  Reft, and  my  fweet  flecpes  difturbers, 
Are  they  (hat  1  would  haue  thee  deale  vpon : 
Tjrre/,1  mesne  thofe  Baftards  in  the  Tower. 

7jrr.  Let  mchiuc  open  meanes  to  come  to  them. 
And  foone  lie  rid  you  from  the  fcare  of  them. 

Rich.  Thou  fing'ft  fweet  Mufique ; 
Hearke,come  hither  Tyrrel, 

Goeby  ibis  token:  rife.and lend  thine Eare,     E'hifrcri. 
There  is  no  more  but  fo :  fay  it  is  done, 
And  I  will  loue  thee,and  preferre  thee  for  it. 

Tjr.  I  will  difpatch  it  ftraight.  Exit. 

Enter  "Buckingham. 

"Buck,.  My  Lord, I  haue  conlider'd  In  my  mlnde, 
The  late  requcft  that  you  did  found  mc  in. 

Rich.  Well.lci  that  refl  :D»/«  is  fled  to  &•****£ 

"Back:  1  heare  the  newe»,my  Lord. 

Rkb.  Stanley,  he;  is  your  Wiues  Sonne  t  well,  looke 

TDtO  it. 

Buck.  My  Lord.Iclaymethsgift.mydueby  promile, 
For  which  your  Honor  and  your  Faith  is  pawn'd, 
Th'Earledome  of  Hertford,and  the  moueablet. 
Which  you  haue  promlfed  I  fhall  potTcfle. 

"Rich.  Stanley  looke  to  your  Wile :  if  (he  conoey 
Letters  to  Richmond,  you  (hall  anfwer  it. 
Tuck;  What  fayes  your  HighneiTe  to  my  iuft  requefl  ' 
Rich.  1  doe  remember  att,Henry  the  Sixr 
Did  prophecie,that  Richmond  fhould  be  King, 
When  Richmond  was  a  little  pecuilh  Boy. 
A  King  perhaps. 

"Buc\.  May  it  pleafe  you  to  refolue  me  in  my  fult. 

Rica.  Thou  troubletl  me,I  am  not  in  the  vaine.  Exit, 

Back.  Andisttthus'repayeshemydcepeferuice 
With  fuch  contempt?  mace  I  him  King  fortius? 
O  let  me  chinke  on  Kafiagtfiai  be  gone 
To  Bicccock,waile  my  fearefull  Head  is  on.         Exit. 

Enter  Tyrrel. 
Tjr.  The  tyrannous  »ndbloodieA&  is  done, 
The  mod  arch  deed  of  pitiious  maflacr* 

r  That 
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That  axr  yet  this  Land  was  goilry  oft 

Dttbttm  and  frrrtft.mbo  I  did  tuborat 

TodathiipceceofmiWaaiufcefjr, 

Albeit  they  were  Sdhe  Yillainea,  Me-cy  Da^ea, 

Melted  with  rendeineff*,aud  Mil*  rnaajamiaa, 

Wept  like  to  Oiildrea,  in  their  deads  id  Story. 

O  this  f  qu°th  D*a*w)!s7  the  gentle  Babe* : 

Thus,tbas  (qa^  cV"? )  girdling  one  another 

Within  their  Aiablalter  jnotent  Arroeii 

Their  fin*  ««t  four*  red  Rotes  on  I  italke, 

A»d  in  t^SssmowBeatxykift  each  other. 

A  Books  cfi>ray*t*ontheit  pillow  lay, 

Which  one  (qaoth  ftmB)  almofl  cbang  d  ray  roradc : 

But  oh  the  DukU.  there  the  Viliaioe  flop*  I 

When^-yw*"  thus  told  on,  we  (mothered 

Toe  tnoft  repseouVd  fweet  work*  ofNatott, 

Thar  from  the  prime  Creation  ere  (he  framed. 

Kence  both  are  eooe  with  Con  fcience  tod  Remorfc, 

They  could  not  fpeake,  and  fo  ]  left  them  both, 

To  heart  this  rydiogs  to  the  bloody  King. 

Ebcit  fccko-d. 

Ac  J  heere  he  comet-  AD  health  my  Sooeraigne  Lord 

Xx.  Kindt  Timt,  am  I  happy  in  thy  Newea. 

7>.  Iftobaoe  done  the  thing  you  gaoc  in  charge, 
Beget  your  happmctTc,  be  happy  then, 
for  it  is  done. 

**i.  E at  did'ft  thou  fee  them  dead. 

7>.  1  did  my  Lord. 

£kb.  And  buried  gentle  TirrtL 

7>.  The  Chaplain?  of  the  Tower  hath  buried  them, 
Bat  where  (to  lay  tht  troth)  I  do  not  know. 

Rick.  Omsk  to  me  7im/!boae,aod  after  Sapper, 
When  thoo  (ha  It  tell  the  proocfie  of  thesr  death. 
Mean*  time ,b«t  thioke  how  1  nasy  do  the  geod, 
And  be  inheritor  of  thy  defire. 
Farewell  nil  then. 

Tir.  I  hembly  take  try  ltaue. 

Rxi.  The  SowxofCiarwjhaoeT  pent  vpdofe, 
Hit  daughter  measly  hauc  I  matcht  in  marriage. 
The  Sonnet  of  fjwwWflceptia  Abrtktms  boiome, 
And  A*m  my  wife  bath  bid  this  wot  Id  good  night. 
Now  for  1  knew  the  Britaioe  Rirlmt  ii/ayroes 
At  yong  Eitzj&ttk  my  brothers  daughter, 
And  by  that  knot  lookes  proudly  on  the  CrowDC, 
To  bet  go  I,a  ieOy  thnung  wooer. 

9mmtm0fk 

Ra.  My  Lord. 

Rich.  Goodot btdsewes^haithoucoaVfliBib 
bluntly  ? 
1M 

APO  mmm  ■m^i.—n  t.^%^.  ifwiiKimu*  ▼¥«] 

IsinthenekLandirill  his  power  eocreaferh. 

s\ar*.  Ely  with  Richmond  troubles  me  more  oetre. 
Then  Buckingham  and  bis  rafh  leaied  S  treogth. 
Come,  I  hsue  learn  d,  thattearfullcomtnentcig 
Is  leaden  feruitorto  dull  dttey, 
Delay  leds  impotent  and  Snaiie-p  ae'd  Beggtry : 
Then  fieri*  expedition  be  my  wing, 
louts  Mercury, and  Herald  for  a  King : 
Go  muftet  men :  My  cotm&ileis  my  Shecld, 
W  t  mufl  be  breefc, when  Traitors  brao?  the  FieU. 
Exaat. 
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Km  Bad  news  my  Lord,  tMtartm  is  Bed  to  Richmond, 
Kabackt  with  me  hardy  Welfbrnco 


£ tier  tU  Qment  ttMgMtt. 

Mm.  So  now  profptrky  begins  tc  mellow, 
And  drop  into  the  roftea  mouth  of  death  t 
Hetre  in  theft  Confines  Oily  haoe  I  lurk t, 
To  watch  the  wainine  of  mine  enemies. 
A  dire  mduction.im  I  w< trsefo  to. 
And  will  to  France.bcping.ibe  coofeqoeace 
Will  proue  as  bittet,blacke,  and  TragicalL 
Withdraw  thee  wretched  WtrgMH,  who  comet  beat  ? 

Enter  "Dmcbtji  ad  Qmtm. 

Qm.  Ah  my  poor?  Printed  ah  my  tender  Babes  : 
My  tnblowtd  Flowres,  new  appearing  fwccc* : 
If  yet  your  gentle  (butts  fiyt  to  the  Ayr*, 
And  be  not  fiat  in  doomeperpetoall, 
Heuer  about  me  wkh  your  aytry  wings, 
And  Stare  your  mothers  Lamentation. 

Mm.  Houer  aboethtr,  fay  that  right  for  right 
Hath  dan'd  your  Infant  nome.to  Aged  night 

Dm.  So  many  miferies  haoe  crax'd  cay  voyee, 
That  my  woe-wearied  tongue  is  3d!  and  mew. 
SdwMlfUmigma,  why  art  thoo  dead  ? 

Um.  PLsmgnnioih  qiit  tiaatgni:, 
£Jte*rd(ot  EJxmA,  payts  a  dying  debt. 

^x  Wilt  thoa.O  God.fiye  from  fuch  gentle  Lambs, 
And  throw  them  in  the  mtrailes  of  the  Wolfe  ? 
When  didft  thou  fleepe  ,when  fuch  a  deed  was  done  ? 

Mtr.   When  holy  Hmtj  dyt<Land  my  fweet  Sonne. 

An  Dead  life.bliod  fight,  poort  mcrcl!  liuing  ehoft, 
Woes  Stent,  Worlds  ftiamc,Graae»  doe,  by  lifii  rlurpt, 
Breefe  tbftraft  and  record  of  tedious  dayea, 
B  eft  thy  tot  eft  on  Englancs  lawful!  earth, 
Ynltwfully  made  dranke  with  inoocent  blood. 

Q*.  Ah  that  thoo  wculd'ildTooceaifcard  a  Grace, 
As  thoo  esafl  yetld  a  mdaochoUy  feats : 
Then  would  I  hide  aiy  boots ,not  teft  them  heat, 
Ah  who  hath  any  canfe  to  mourns  but  wjt  1 

kMm.  ifincieDiforrcwbemoftrejtrect, 
Giue  mine  the  benefit  of  (ignturie, 
And  let  my  gretfes  frownt  on  thtTppct  hand 
If  forrow  can  admit  Society. 
I  had  an  £>Vvd;un  a  JbrtWdkilTd  him : 
I  had  aHusbaod,  till  a  XciWiktll'd  him : 
Thou  had  ft  an  Sivtri,  tiUa  Vturs/kill'd  him  .- 
Thoo  htd-ft  a  heiMi,  nil  a  JLtUtd  liDd  him. 

Dot.  Ihtdaf^cidndtoo.andtho'jdid'ftkillhimt 
I  hid  a  *^<iu«itoo,  thouhopfttokiUhifla. 

Mm.  Thou  h»d"fl  s  CLsrntt  too, 
AndftctWdkiU'dhim. 

From  fotth  the  keunell  of  thy  wotnbe  hath  crept 
A  Hell-hound  that  doth  hunt  »i  all  to  death : 
That  Dogge,  that  had  his  teeth  before  hu  eyes. 
To  worry  Lambes,and  bp  their  gentle  blood  : 
That  fouie  dtfacer  of  Gods  handy  worke : 
That  rcignes  in  gsuled  eyes  of  weeping  foules  i 
Thtt  eaeelient  grand  Tytaat  of  the  tarth. 
Thy  wombe  let  loofe  to  chafe  va  n  out  gnats. 
O  »pnght,!u!t,and  rrue-difpofiogGod, 
How  do  I  thanke  tbee,that  this  camall  Cune 
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Prayes  on  the  a&C  of  his  Mothers  body, 
And  makes  her  Pue-fellow  with  others  mone. 

Dut.  Oh  Harries  wife,  triumph  not  in  my  woes  : 
God  witneffe  with  me,  I  haue  wept  for  thine. 

Mar.  Beare  with  me :  I  am  hungry  for  rcuengSj 
And  now  1  cloy  me  with  behold  iog  it. 
Thy  EdwtrJ.hc  is  dead,  chat kill'd my  Edward, 
The  other  toward  dead,  to  quit  my  Edward.- 
Yong  Yorke.he  is  but  bootc,  becauft  both  they 
Matcbt  not  the  high  perfection  of  my  loffe. 
Thy  Ckrr»«  he  is  dead,  that  (Vab'd  my  Edward, 
And  the  beholders  of  this  franricke  play, 
Th'adultetate  Ha/ri*gi,RHitri,Va>igha»,Cr*y. 
Vntimely  fmother'd  in  their  dusky  Graues. 
Richard  yet  liues,  Hcls  blacke  Intelligencer, 
Onely  referti*d  their  Factor,  to  buy  foules, 
And  tend  them  thither :  But  at  hand, at  hand 
Infues  bis  pittious  and  vnpittied  end. 
Earth  gapes ,Hell  bumes,  Fiends  roare.  Saints  pray. 
To  haue  him  fodainly  conuey'd  from  hence : 
Cancetl  his  bond  of  life,  deere  God  I  pray. 
That  I  may  liue  and  fay,  The  Dogge  is  dead. 

<2g.  O  thou  did'ft  prophefie.the  time  would  come. 
That  1  fhould  wifti  for  thee  to  helpe  me  curfe 
That  bot tel'd  Spider.that  foule  bunch-back  d  Toad. 

Mar.  I  call'd  thee  then,vaine  flounfh  of  my  fottune: 
I  call'd  theethen,poore  Shadcw.painted  Queen, 
Theprefenutionofbut  what  I  was; 
The  flattering  Index  of  adirefull  Pageant ; 
One  heau'd  a  high,  to  be  hurl  d  downe  below : 
A  Mother  onely  mockt  with  two  faire  Babes ; 
A  drtame  of  what  thou  waft,  a  garifh  Flagge 
To  be  the ayme of  euery  dangerous  Shot , 
A  figne  of  Dignity,  a  Bteath,a  Bubble , 
A  Queene  in  ieaft,  onely  to  fill  the  Scene. 
Where  is  thy  Husband  now?  Where  be  thy  Brothers  ? 
Where  be  thy  two  SonneJ?  Wherein  dofl  thou  Joy  f 
Whofues,andknee!es,and  fayet.Godfauethe  Queene' 
Where  be  the  bending  Peeres  that  flattered  thee? 
Where  be  the  thronging  Troopes  that  followed  ihee? 
Decline  ail  this.and  fee  what  now  thou  art. 
For  happy  Wife.a  moft  diflreffed  Widdow  : 
For  ioyfull  Mother,  one  that  wailes  the  name  : 
For  one  being  fued  too,one  that  humbly  fues : 
For  Queene,  a  very  Cay  trtfe,  crown'd  with  care  : 
Forfhethatfcoro'datme,  now  fcorn'd  of  me  i 
For  (he  being  feared  of  all.now  fearing  one : 
For  (he  commanding  all,  obey'd  of  none. 
Thus  hath  the  courfe  ofluftice  whirl'd  about. 
And  left  thee  but  a  very  prey  to  time, 
Haurng  no  more  but  Thought  of  what  thou  waft. 
To  torture  thee  the  mpre.being  what  thou  art, 
Thou  didft  vfurpe  my  place,  ana  doft  thou  not 
Vfurpe  the  iuft  proportion  of  my  Sorrow  ? 
Now  thy  proud Necke.beares  halfe  my  burthen'd  yoke, 
From  which.eucn  heere  1  flip  my  wearied  head, 
And  leaue  the  burrhen  of  it  all,on  thee. 
Farwell  Yorkes  wife,  and  Queene  of  fad  mifchance, 
Thefe  Englifh  woes,  (hall  make  me  (mile  in  France. 
£L*.  O  thou  well  skill'd  in  Curfes.fiay  a- while, 
Andteaehmehowto  curfe  mine  enemies. 

Mar.  Forbcatetofleepethenight.andfaft  the  day : 
Compare  dead  happineffe.with  liuing  woe  : 
Thinkc  that  thy  Babes  were  fweccer  then  they  were. 
And  he  that  flew  them  fowler  then  he  is : 
Sia'riag  thy  loffe,  makes  the  bad  caufer  wor ft, 


Reuoluing  this.wiil  teach  trite  how  to  Curfe. 

g*  My  words  are  dull,  O  quicken  them  with  thine. 

Mar.  Thy  woes  willmake  them  fha/pe. 
And  pierce  like  mine.  Exit  tSarvaro . 

Dm.   Why  fhould  calamity  be  full  of  words  * 

Qu.  Windy  Atturnies  to  their  Clients  Woes, 
Ayery  fucceeders  ofinteftine  ioyes, 
Poore  breathing  Orators  of  miferies, 
Let  them  haue  (cope,  though  what  they  will  Impart, 
Helpe  nothing  el»,  yet  do  they  eafe  the  hart. 

Dm.  If  fo  then,  be  not  Tongue-ty'd:go  with  me. 
And  in  the  breath  of  bitter  words,  let's  (mother 
My  damned  Son.that  thy  two  fweet  Sonnet  (mother \L 
The  Trumpet  founds,  be  copious  in  exclaimn. 

Enter  King  Ruber  d,and  bu  Tratiu 
Rich.  Who  Intercepts  me  In  rny  Expedition  ? 

Dm.  O  fhe,  that  might  haue  intercepted  thee 
By  ftranglinetbee  inner  accurfed  wombe. 
From  all  the  (laughters(Wreich)ihat  thou  haft  done. 

g».  Hid'ft  thou  that  Forhead  with  a  Golden  Crown* 
Where't  fhould  be  branded,  if  that  right  were  right  ) 
The  (laughter  of  the  Prince  that  ow'd  that  Crowne, 
And  the  dyre  death  of  my  poore  Sonnei.and  Brothers. 
Tell  me  thou  Villaine-  fiaue,  where  are  my  Children  ) 

Out.  Thou  Toad,  thou  Toadt, 
Whereis  thy  Brother  CUrnct) 
And  little  Ned  Plmtagnut  his  Sonne  t 

gu    W 'here is  the gentle  3t««r i ,Va*ghan,Graji 

Dm.  Where  is  klnde  Hoflmrit 

Rub.  A  flourifh  T(umpets,rtrike  Alarum  Dratnmes  i 
Let  not  the  Heauens  heare  thefe TeJI-ti)e  women 
Raile  on  the  Lords  Armointed.  Strike  I  fay. 
Flaurifh.  tyUmotm. 

Either  be  patient, and  intreat  me  fayre. 
Or  with  the  clamorous  report  of  Warre, 
T  hus  will  I  drowne  your  exclamations. 

Dmt.  At  1 1  hou  my  Sonne  } 

Rich.  I ,  I  thanke  G  od  ,roy  Father ,and  your  fettV. 

Dm.  Then  patiently  heaie  my  impatience. 

Rich.   Madam, 1  haue  a  (ouch  of  your  condition, 
That  cannot  brooke  the  accent  of  ceproofe. 

Dm.  O  let  me  fpeake. 

RUb.  Dothen,butIlenot  heate. 

Dm:  I  willbemilde,  and  gentle  in  my  words. 

Rich.  And  breefef  good  Mother)for  lam  m  haft. 

"Dm.  Art  thou  (ohafty?l  haue  ftaid  for  thec 
(God  knowes)in  torment  and  in  agony. 

Rich.  And  came  I  not  at  laft  to  comfort  you? 

2>ar.  No  by  the  holy  Rood,thou  know'ft  it  well. 
Thou  cam' ft  on  earth,  to  make  the  earth  my  Hell. 
A  gteeuous  burthen  was  thy  Birth  to  me. 
Tetchy  and  wayward  was  thy  Infancle. 
Thy  School-dales  ftiglHfu!I,dsfp'iatt,wilde,and  furious, 
Thy  prime  of  Manhood,danng,bc!d, and  venturous: 
Thy  Ageconfirm'd,pioud,fubtlc,(lye,and  bloody, 
More  milde,  but  yet  more  harmful! ;  Kindt  to  hatred  : 
What  comfortable  houre  canft  thou  name, 
That  euergrae'd  me  with  thy  company  » 

Rich.  Faith  none,but  Hmifrcj  Horer, 
That  call'd  your  Grace 
To  Breakeftftonce.forthofroy  company- 
Ifl  be  fo  difgracious  in  your  tyt, 
Let  me  march  on^nd not  offend  you  Madam. 
Srrike  vp  the  Drummc 

Dot.  I  piy  thee  heare  me  (poke. 
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Jbci.  You  fpeake  too  bitterly. 

Dm.  Hear e  me  a  word : 
For  I  (hall  oeoet  fpeake  to  thee  agate 

Rtcb.  So. 

Dm.  Either  thou  Milt  dye-'oy  Gods  loft  ordinance 
Ere  from  this  warre  i  bou  turne  3  Conquer  or : 
Or. I  with  grecfe  and  extreame  Age  ihall  pesiih, 
Aod  neaer  more  behold  thy  fate  agaioe. 
Therefore  take  with  thee  my  mofi  grecaousCuife, 
Which  in  the  day  of  Battell  tyre  thee  more 
Then  all  the  corapleat  Armour  that  thou  wear's. 
My  Prayera on  the  adu^ie  party  fight, 
And  Ihert  the  little  foules  of  £*W<(V  Children, 
Whifper  tbeSpinu  of  thine  Enemies, 
And  promife  them  Succefle  and  Victory : 
Bloody  thou  an,  bloody  will  be  thy  end : 
Shame  feruei  thy  life,  and  doth  thy  death  attend.   Exit. 
jga.Though  far  more  caufc,yct  much  lcffc  fpirit  W  curie 
Abides  in  me,  I  fay  Amen  to  her. 

Rich.  Stay  Madsm^I  mult  talke  a  word  with  you, 

J2*.  I  haae  no  more  formes  of  the  RoyaSl  Blood 
For  thee  to  daughter.  For  my  Danghters{/?>ri«J) 
They  dull  be  praying  Nuones,not  weep  \ng  Queeoes » 
And  therefore  leuell  not  to  hit  tbeir  [ices. 

Ricb.  You  baue  a  daugbrer  call'd  £.'i«£«6, 
Vertuous  and  Faire>Royail  and  Gracioui  ? 

Qit.  And  mod  (he  dye  for  this?  O  let  her  !iee. 
And  lie  corrupt  her  Manners, thine  her  Beauty, 
Slauder  my  Se.f-.as  faife  to  iimerit bed : 
Throw  oocr  her  the  vaile  of  Infamy, 
So  fhe  may  Uue  vnfcair'd  ofbleedicg  Qanghtsr, 
I  will  coofcrte  (he  was  not  Eintcrii  daughter. 

Rkb.  Wrc*gootherByrth,fheu8RoyafiPrioeefIi'. 

Qn.  To  (auc  her  life,  lie  fay  fhe  is  not  fo. 

T{ieb.  Her  life  is  fafeft  oncly  in  her  byrrb. 

Qa   And  onely  in  that  fafety,dyed  her  Broth  era. 

Rich.  Loe  at  their  Birthgood  ttarres  were  oppoSte. 

Q*.  No,  to  their  liucs,il!  I'rier.ds  were  conrrsiy. 

"Xjcb".  AUvnauoydedisthedoomeofDeSiny. 

Qji-  True: when auoyded grace make*  Derftrjy. 
My  Babes  were  deftin'd  to  a  fairer  death. 
If  grace  had  biefl  thee  with  a  fairer  life. 

Rtcb.  YoofpealutaaifthatlhadilarrjeiryCorlns? 

JO*.  Cofins  indeed,  and  by  tbeir  Vnckle  contend, 
Of  Comfort, KingdomeJGndred^Teedoine,  Life, 
Whofe  hand  focuer  laoth'd  their  tender  beans, 
Thy  head(all  icdne31y)gaoe  direction. 
Nodoubcthe  mutd*rous Knife wasduHand blunt, 
TiO  it  was  whetted  on  thy  (tone-hard  heart, 
To  reuell  in  thelotrailes  of  my  Lambes. 
But  that  ftiil  We  of  greefe,  make*  wilde  greefe  uine, 
My  tongue  fhculd  (o  thy  cares  not  name  my  Boyes, 
Till  that  my  Nayles  were  ancbot'd  rn  thine  eyea : 
And  1  in  fuch  a  defp'ratc  Bay  of  death, 
Like  a  poore  Barke.of  fades  and  tackling  reft, 
Ruth  all  to  peeces  em  thy  Rocky  boibtne. 

Rrb.  Madam.tothriael  in  roy  enterprize 
And  dangerous  uitcetTc  of  bloody  wanes, 
As  I  intend  more  good  to  yoa  aod  yours, 
The"  euer  yen  aad  yours  by  meweteharm'd. 

£a.  What  good  is  cooer'd  with  the  face  ofhesnen, 
To  be  difcooertd.ihat  can  do  me  good. 

Rich.  Th'adt»»ncerrieTTtofyourchildren,gentleLady 

Q*.  vptofcwneScaffoid,thetetolofetncirheadi. 

•Rir*.    Vnto  the  dignity  and  height  ofFortucc, 
The  high  Impetiall  Type  of  this  earths  glory. 


Qir  FUrtermy  foTTOwwidb  report  of  it: 
Tell  m  .what  State,  wfu:  Dignity.wha:  Honor, 
Canft  thoademlfe  to  any  childe  of  mine. 

Rid.  Euen  all  I  haae;  I,  and  my  ielfe  and  til, 
Will  I  witbaJl  indow  a  childe  of  thine: 
So  in  the  Lethe  of  thy  angry  fbole, 
Thon  drowne  the  fad  remembrance  of  thofe  wrongs. 
Which  thou  foppofeft  1  haue  done  to  tl.ee. 

£m.  Be  breefe^eia  that  the  procefle  of  thy  kinoncfle 
Lad  longer  telling  then  thy  kindnelle  date. 

Rtcb.  Then  know, 
That  from  my  Soule,  I  loue  thy  Dae ghter. 

a2*  My  daughters  Mother  thmkes  it  with  bcr  fosle. 

/iesV.  What  do  you  thinke  > 

S.m.  That  thou  doft  loue  my  daughter  from  thy  foule 
So  from  thy  Soules  loue  didft  thou  loue  her  Brother!, 
And  from  my  hearts  toue,  I  do  thaoke  thee  for  it. 

Rjcb.  Be  not  fo  hairy  to  confound  my  men nings 
I  meant  that  with  my  Soule  I  loue  thy  daoghrcr, 
And  do  intend  to  make  her  Qgeroe  of  England . 

jS.tr  WeUthen,whodoftJm:aocfhallb«hetKjog. 

Rich.  Euen  he  that  makes  her  Quecnc: 
Wboclfeihouldbee? 
*bt.  What, thou? 

Rkh.  Euen  fo:  Hew  thinke  y 00  ofit? 

Qir   Hawcaort  thou  woo  her? 

Rich.  That  I  would  learnc  of  you, 
Aj  on*  be'rngbefr  acquainted  with  her  hunjeur, 

Q*.  And  wilttboulearneofmef 

Rirh.  M a  dam, wi  tb  all  my  heart 

Qm.  Send  to  her  by  the  man  that  flew  her  Brothers, 
A  paitc  ofbleeding  hearn :  chereoc  ingraue 
Zhetri  and  7>e«,  then  bapry  will  die  weepe : 
Therefore  prefent  to  her^s  fomctime  Mzrgrnn 
Did  ro  thy  Father ^reept in  Rutlanda  blood, 
A  hand-kercheefe,  which  fay  to  her  did  dreyne 
The  purple  fappe  fro  T>  her  fweet  Brothers  body, 
Aad  bid  her  wipe  her  weeping  eyes  wiihall. 
If  this  inddcement  mooe  ber  not  to  loue, 
Send  Hera  Letter  of  thw  Noble  deeds : 
Tel!  her.thos  mad'!!  away  her  Vnckle  CUraitt, 
Her  Vnckle  Rmeri,  1  ("and  fcr  her  fake) 
MacTfl  aulcke  conueyance  with  her  good  Aunt  Arwx. 

R*b.  You  mockc  me  Madam,  this  not  the  iray 
To  wvo your  daughter. 

Jg«.  There  is  00  other  way, 
Vnleue  thou  souldT;  put  on  fome  other  Diape, 
And  not  be  Rjcbsrdjthai  hath  done  all  this. 

Rtc.  Say  that  1  did  all  this  for  lose  of  her, 

Qjf,  Naytheoinc«^ihecar«n«chc<ieb«rnarfth«e 
Haning  bought  loue,  with  futh  a  bloody  fpoyle. 

RJck.  Loo  it  e  what  is  done,  cannot  be  now  amended : 
Men  fhall  dealt Tnaduifedivfometimc!, 
Which  afttr-hoorei  giucs  leyfure  to  repent. 
If  I  did  take  the  Kin  gdome  from  your  Sonnet, 
To  make  amends,  lie  gtue  it  to  your  daughter : 
Ifl  banc  kuTdtheidueofyourwDmbc, 
To  quicken  your  eneresfe,  I  will  beget 
Mme  yrtiie  of  your  blood,  rpoo  your  Daughter: 
A  Grandams  name  is  little  leiTc  in  loue, 
Then  i$  the  doting  Title  of  a  Mother ; 
They  are  as  Children  but  one  fleppe  below, 
Euen  of  your  mertall,of  your  rery  blood  : 
Of  ail  one  paine,  faoe  for  a  night  ofgroaaei 
Endut'd  ofber,  for  whom  you  bid  like  forrovi 
Your  Qitldren  were  rexaoon  to  y  out  yoajth. 
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B«  mine  (hall  be  a  comfort  to  year  Age, 
The  loffe  yon  baoe,  it  but  a  Sonne  being  King, 
And  by  Out  lo(Te,yout  Daughter  is  made  Queen*. 
I  cannot  mike  you  whst  amends  I  would, 
Therefore  accept  fuch  kindoeffe  si  I  can. 
Dcrfit  your  Sonne,  that  wit  h  a  fearfull  forte 
Leads  discontented  ftcppes  in  Forrainc  ioyl?, 
Thi>  Aire  Alliaete,  quickly  fhaJJ  call  home 
To  high  PromorUMJs,and  great  Dignity. 
The  King  that  caflr«  ycur  beauteous  Daughter  Wife, 
Fara3iarty  Gaalical!  thy  'Pcr/rt.BroibCT  t 
Againe  (hallyou  be  Mother  to  a  King i 
And  all  the  Ruincs  of  diftreffcfull  Times, 
Repayt'd  with  dciibie  Riches  of  Content, 
What?  we  hauemanygoosKy  dayej  to  fee  r 
TheHquid  drops  ofleares  ehu.  yoo  hsoe  flied. 
Shall  come  againe,  rrtrisform'd  to  Orient  Pearle, 
Adoancaging  their  Looe,witb  inrereft 
Of  teo-tiroe»  dooWt  eaioe  of  happinefle. 
Go  then  (my  Mother)  to  thy  Daughter  go, 
Make  bold  her  balhrufl  yearn, with  your  experience. 
Prepare  her  earei  to  heart  a  Woers  Tale. 
Put  in  her  tender  heart,  th'afpiring  Flame 
OfGoiden  Souetaignty :  Acquaint  the  PrrneetTe 
With  thefweet  filent  houres  of  Marriage  ioyei: 
And  when  this  Atme  of  mine  hath  ch  aftifed 
The  petty  Rebell.dutl-brjtr.'d  "Bmckiigbsm, 
Bound  with  Triumphant  Garlands  will  1  come, 
And  leade  thy  daughter  to  a  Conquerors  bed : 
To  whom  1  will  rctaileray  Conqutft  woone, 
And  flie  Jhalbe  fole  Vi&onik,Ctifars  Cofar. 

Q».  What  were  I  befl  to  fey,  her  Fathers  Brother 
Would  be  het  Lord  I  Or  (rvall  I  fay  her  Vnkle  ? 
Or  he  tharQrw  her  Brothen.and  her  Vnkles? 
Vndcr  what  Title  fhall  1  woo  for  thee, 
That  God.the  Law.my  Honor,and  her  Lour, 
Can  make  feetne  pleating  ro  het  tender  yearej? 

Rich,  lnferre  faire  Eoglands  peace  by  thii  Alliance. 

Qa    Which (he  (hall  purchafe  with  (lillafting  warre. 

Rtcb.  TeUhtr.the  King  that  may  command,  intreats. 

j^u.  That  m  her  hands.which  the  kings  King  forbids. 

Ititb.  Say IrteuHallbeaHighandMightyQueene. 

J£u.  To  vaile  the  Title.as  het  Mother  doth. 

Rich.   Say  I  willloue  her  euerlaftingly. 

Qu.  But  how  long  (hall  that  title  eust  lafl  ? 

Rich.  Sweetly  in  force,»nto  her  faire  ltuei  end. 

gm.  But  how  long  fairely  (hall  her  fweet  life  laft  ? 

Rich.  AslongasHeauenand  Nature  lengthens  it. 

Qu,  AsiongasHelland^ie&dra'liketofit. 

Kjrb-  Say, I  herSoueraigne,am  herSubie&low. 

Qus  But  (he  your  Subiec-t.lothes  fuch  Soucraignty. 

S{iri>.  Be  eloquent  in  my  behalfe  to  her. 

Q*.  An  hone!)  tale  fpeeds  bed, being  plainly  told. 

Rich.  Then  plainly  to  her,  tell  my  louing  tile. 

Qu.  Pliine  and  not  hone(t,is  too  harfh  a  flyle. 

Rich.  YourReafons  are  too  (hallo w,and  to  quick*. 

^2».  Ono.myReafons  are  coo  derpe  and  dead, 
Too  deepe  and  dead  (poore  Infants  jin  their  graues,' 
Harpe  on  it  (till  (hall  J,till  heart- firings  breaks. 

Rich.  Hirpe  not  on  thai  firing  Madam,  that  is  part. 
Now  by  my  George.my  Garter,and  my  Crownt. 

Qjf.  Prophsn'd,  difhooor'd^nd  the  third  viurpt. 

Rich.  1  (wears- 

21*.  By  nothing,  tor  this  is  no  Oath  : 
Thy  George  prophan'd,  hath  loft  hij  Lordly  Honor; 
Tby  Garter  blemifh  d,  pawn'd  his  Knightly  Venae ; 


Thy  Crow  ne  vfurp'd,  difgrae'd  his  Kingly  Glory: 
If  something  thou  would  ft  fwcare  to  be  beleeu'd, 
SwearethenbyfornethKig,  that  thou  haft  not  wroag"d. 

Rich.  Then  by  my  Self*. 

Qu.  ThySdfe^sfitMe-mifTiy. 

Rieb.  Now  by  the  World. 

Jgtt.  Tit  full  of  thy  forte  wrongs. 

Rich.  My  Fathers  death. 

Qh.  Thylifehathitdifhonor'd. 

H*h.  Why  thereby  Hcauen. 

f2«r.  Heanenswrongismoftofall: 
If  thou  didd'ft  feare  to  breake  an  Oath  with  Mm, 
The  tniry  the  King  my husband  made. 
Thou  had'ft  not  broken,  nor  my  Brothers  died. 
If  thou  had'ft  feas'd  ro  breake  an  oath  by  him, 
Th'Imperiall  meruit,  circling  now  thy  head, 
Had  grae'd  the  tender  temples  of  my  Child, 
And  both  the  Princes  had  bene  breaching  heere, 
Which  now  two  tender  Bed-fellowes  for  duft, 
T  by  broken  Faith  hath  made  the  prey  for  Wormet. 
What  canft  thoo  fweareby  now. 

Met.  The  time  to  come. 

gu.  That  thoa  heft  wronged  in  the  time  ore-pairs 
For  I  my  felfe  haue  many  teares  to  warn 
Heereaftet  time,  (or  time  pafl,wrong'd  by  thee. 
The  Children  liue,whofc  Fathers  thou  haft  flaughtei'd, 
Vngoaem'd  youth,  to  waile  it  with  their  age : 
The  Parents  lioe.whofe  Children  tbou  haft  butchcr'd, 
Old  barren  Plants,  to  waile  it  with  their  Age. 
Sweare  not  by  time  to  come,  for  that  thou  hart 
Mifvs'd  ere  vs'd,  by  tiroes  ill-vs'd  repaft. 

Rich.  As  I  enrerxko  profper.sod  repent  i 
So  thriue  I  in  my  dangerous  Alrayrrs 
Of  hoftile  Armes  :  My  felfe, my  felfe  confound t 
Heauen.and  Fortune  barre  me  happy  houres: 
Day.yeeld  me  not  thy  light;  not  Night,thy  reft. 
Be  oppofite  all  Planets  of  good  lucke 
To  my  proceeding,  if  with  deere  hearts  loue, 
Immaculate  deubtion.holy  thoughts, 
I  tender  not  thy  beautiout  princely  daughter. 
In  her,  confifls  my  HappineiTe,aod  thine  : 
Without  her,  followes  to  toy  felfe,  and  theej 
Her  felfe,  the  Land, and  many  a  Chriftitn  foul*. 
Death,  Dsfo!iiion,Rume,and  Decay ; 
It  cannot  be  auoyded,  but  by  this: 
It  will  not  be  auoyded,  butby  this. 
Therefore  deate  Mother  (1  muft  call  yon  Co) 
Be  the  Attorney  of  my  loue  to  het : 
Pleade  what  1  will  be,  not  what  I  haue  becaci 
Not  my  deferts,but  what  1  will  defense : 
Vrge  the  Neceflity  and  ftate  of  times, 
And  be  not  peeui  in  found,in  great  Deiignts. 

Q*.  Shall  I  be  tempted  of  the  Diucltbua? 

Rick  I.iftheDiuell  tempt  yoo  to  do  good. 

J2g.  Shall  I  forget  my  felfeto  be  my  itlfe. 

Rid.  I.ifyourfclfes  remembrance  wrong  ycor  felfe. 

££».  Vet  thou  didft  kil  my  Children. 

Rtcb,  But  in  yoor  daughters  wombe  I  bury  them, 
Where  in  that  Neft  of  Spicery  they  will  breed 
Selues  of  chemfelues,  to  your  recemforture. 

J2»».  Shall  I  go  win  my  daughter  to  thy  will/ 

Rich.  And  be  a  happy  M  other  by  the  deed. 

J2».   Igo,writctome»ery  (hortly, 
Andyouihalvnderftandfrommehermind.       ExiiQf 

Rich.  Beare  her  my  true  toues  kifte.and  fo  farewell. 
Relenting  Foole.and  (hallow-changing  Woman. 

How 
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How  nowfw**i  oewes? 

Km.  Moftmi«htieSoo««igne,onAeWtftetneCoaa 
RiouhapuiffantNau'e:  toour  Shores 
Throng  many  doubtfull  hollow-bearjcd  friends, 
Vr.ircn'd,arid  rnrefolu'd  to  beat  than  bache. 
Tu  thought,tbat  Rxhmmd  is  their  Admirall  i 
And  there  they  btuXearpectMig  but  the  aide 
CfSae^a^.towdco.TOthemafhore.       „.,    ,„ 

Jfc*.Scme  light-feoc  friend  poft  to  y  Duke  ofNorfolkr 
*,»«■#»  thy  felfe,  ot  C«*«*>,wbere  is  bet  r 
£*.  Hete,n«y  good  Lord. 
•gjcb.  c«a**7,fijretotheDoke. 
Cm.  I  will.my  Lord, with  all  ronoenient  bane. 
Rich.  Cattty  coroe  hither  .porte  to  Salisbury-. 
Wlten  thoo  cam'it  thither:  Dull  vaoundruU  Vil'imr. 
Why  (lay It  thoohere.acd'  go'ft  not  to  the  Doke  ? 
C«.Firr>,mighry  Liege.teU  me  yoar  rfighnefTe  pkafise. 
What  from  your  Grate  I  ihail  Celiac  to  him. 

AVdb.  Otrue,good£»Mi^>idhtmlcuiefttaigbt 
The  greseefl  ftrength  and  power  that  be  can  make. 
And  meet  me  foodenly  "  Sai  ubury . 

Cm.  lgoe.  ***- 

Km.   What,  may  is  pfede  you,  fhallldoe  at  Salis- 
bury? 

Hick.  Why,  what  would '8  tbou  doe  there,  before  I 
mm  l 

TiM,  Yotrr  rfighneffe  told  me  I  irwoldpoile before, 
i^e*.   Mjr  minde  a  chsr.g'd : 

Enter Lrl  Susitj. 

Sttmln,  what  newes  with  yoo  > 

5r*Noot,good  my  Liege.torleafeyoa  withy'heatag, 
Not  none  fo  bad.but  wtil  may  be  reported. 

Rich.  Koyday,tRiddie,neithergoodj>orbad: 
What  need*  i>  thoo  nmnc  fo  many  mues  about, 
When  thoa  mayeft  tell  thy  Tale  the  nceren  way? 
Ooce  more,  what  newts  i 

Stan.  Rtchnmtd  is  on  the  Seta. 

Rich.  There  ltthirofioke,a«d  be  the  Scat  on  hirn, 
White-lruer'd  Ronajgtu.what  doth  he  there  > 

Sicr.  1  knowrjoi^mghtieSoutraigne.botby  gcdTe. 

Rich.  Well,is  you  guefle. 

Stat.  Stnr"d  vp  by  Dtrftt/BtK^mgktm.xoi  Mtrxn, 
He  makes  tor  Eng!acd,hcre  to  clayme  the  Crcwne. 

Rich.  Is  the  Cbsyre  erepue  ?  i»  the  Sword  YiuVayd  } 
Is  the  King  dead  r  the  Empire  »opo<feIt  ? 
What  Heire  of  Tertf  is  there  ahae.bat  wet  ? 
And  who  is  England*  King^ut  great  Tsrhji  Heire  ? 
Then  cell  me.wbat  makes  he  rpon  the  Seat  > 

Stm.  V'ruefTe  for  that.my  Lirge,l  cannot  goene. 

Rub.  VrUefle  for  that  be  comes  tobsyour  Liege, 
You  cannot  guetTe  wherefore  the  Welchrnan  cornea, 
Thoo  wilt  reuoh^nd  five  to  him,l  feart. 

Stm    No^ny  good  Lordttherefore  miftrttft  me  nor. 

Rjch.  Where  is  thy  Power  then.tobea:  him  bsck? 
Where  be  thy  Tenancs.and  thy  followers  ? 
Are  they  not  now  epon  the  Wefteme  Shore, 
Safe-  conducting  the  Rebels  from  their  Shipper  ? 

Stsn.    No,  my  good  Lore ,  my  friends  are  in  the 
North 

Rich-  C^ldrrlencstorreiwhatdotbeyiniheNorth, 
When  they  ftxjuld  taut  then  Soueraigne  a  th*  Weft  I 


SiMt.  They  haue  not  been  canwtandedjr.ignty  Xing: 
Plealcth  yoar  Miieftie  to  gioe  mt  lesu?, 
fie  mufter  »p  my  fnends^ad  meet  your  Grace, 
Where.snd  what  time  vote  Maieffie  Hull  ptesi. 

Rich.  I.thoii  woMld'2  be  genesto  soyne  with  iTufiaawM* 
Bat  lie  not  troft  thee, 

Strn.  Mottnriglitk  Soueraigne, 
You  haoe  no  caufe  to  hold  my  fVirrvdihip  doubttbU, 
1  neuer  wa*,.TOt  neaer  will  be  htlla. 

Rich.  Goetban,ar«3muftermentb»jtuatx  behni 
Yoar  Sonne  Gtorp  Siamley  ■.  Iooke  your  heart  be  rirme, 
Or  else  his  Heads  auuraoce  h  bat  traile. 

StM.  So  deak  with  him,is  t  proaetraetoyou. 
fatStmmjk 

Aftf.  Mygt^oositxseraigrie.rsowmDeuorrfh-re, 
At  1  by  friends  am  well  adoertiled, 
Sir  EJmari  £marnej,mA  the  haoghrje  Prelate, 
Bilhop  of  Exeter ,his  elder  Brother, 
With  many  tnos  Coafederates^sre  in  Armea, 

Boer  euxhtr  tJ?fc£Jnjtr. 

Mif.  In  Ke«,tTiyL«ege,thet3u^6r«tV  are  in  Amies, 
And  every  boure  more  Competitors 
Roeke  to  the  RebeU^aad  their  powa  growts  foang. 

iMtr  Mxsthtr  \fXtjfapr. 

Mtf.  My  Loathe  Armie  or*  great  Bucir^ham. 

tfth.  Owcmye.OwleJ.rwthLTgbtrtSongsofDezA, 
Hijtrtktlb  hen. 
There.take  thoo  that.till  thoo  bring  better  newes, 

Mif.  ThenewealhaoetorilyottrMaJeftse, 
Is.that  by  UKJoeo  Hoods^od  fall  of  Waters, 
"Buckfgbtrr-i  Anrue  is  difpets'd  sod  fou?cr'd. 
And  be  bimfelfe  vuodred  away  alore. 
No  man  knowes  whither. 

Rxh.   I  cry  thee  mercie : 
There  is  my  Purie.to  cure  that  Blew  of  thine. 
Hath  my  welUadm'ed  friend  prociaytn'd 
Reward  to  him  that  brings  the  Trayxoc  io  > 

Ait  J.  Such  Proclamation  hath  been  made,  my  Lord. 


£mtr 


rjaj^faaaar. 


JftjJ!  Sit  Tborm  Z^cKt,ani  Lord  Msraaiejle  Dtrftt, 
'Tts  uidirny  Liegt^n  Yorkefhire  are  in  Armes  i 
Bot  thu  good  comfort  bring  I  toyouiHighneRe, 
The  Bnrtsine  Nauie  is  difpers'd  by  Teropeft. 
Riebmtnd  in  OoHetfhire  tent  out  a  Boat 
Voto  the  fhorcto  aske  thofe  on  the  Banks, 
1  f  they  were  his  Afliftsrus,  yea.o:  no  f 
Who  anfwer'd  him,they  csme  from  "Backsnhm, 
Vpon  his  partit :  be  miftrufting  them, 
Hoys*d  fayle.and  made  his  coarfc  againe  for  Brirt3*rje. 

Rith.'  March  otvnarch  otyfitux  we  are  »p  in  Aran, 
If  not  to  fight  with  forratne  Enemies, 
Yet  to  beat  downe  thefc  Rebels  here  at  home. 

Eatr  Ctnstj- 

Cm  My  Liegcihe  Duke  of  Beckinghal*  is  taken, 
That  u  the  beft  newes ;  that  the  Earle  of  Richmond 
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Is  with  i  mighty  power  Landed  at  Milford, 
I  s  colder  Ne  wes,  but  yet  they  muff  be  tol  d. 

Rich.  Away  cowards  Salsbury , while  we  reafon  here, 
A  Royell  batteil  might  be  wonne  and  1  oft : 
Some  one  take  otder  Buckingham  be  brought 
To Salsbury,  the  reft  match  on  with  me.    Elerifh.Excmt 


Scena  Quarta. 


Hath  turn  d  my  famed  Prayer  on  my  head, 
And  gioen  in  earned, what  I  begg'd  in  icft. 
Thus  doth  he  force  the  (words  ofwicked  men 
To  turne  their  owne  points  in  their  Matters  bofomes. 
Thus  Margarets  curfe  fallei  heauy  on  my  neckc  : 
When  he  (quoth  fhe)fhal!  fplit  thy  heart  with  forrow, 
Remember  Marram  was  a  ProphercfTc  : 
Come  leade  me  Officers  to  the  blocke  of  fhame, 
Wrong  hath  butwrong,and  blame  the  dueof  blame. 
Exeunt  Buckingham  with  Officeri. 


Starr  DubyjmiStr  Chrifiopher. 

Dor.  Sir  Chriftopber,td\  Richmond,  this  from  me, 
That  in  the  ftye  of  the  mod  deadly  Bore, 
My  Sonne  George  Stanley-  is  frankt  »p  in  hold  > 
If  Ireuolt.off  goes  yong  Georges  head, 
The  feare  of  thdt,hold»  off  my  prefent  ayde. 
So  get  thee  gone :  commend  me  to  thy  Lord. 
Withall  fa}',  that  the  Qyeene  hath  heartily  consented 
He  fhould  efpoufe  Elix^beth  hir  daughter. 
But  tell  me.where  is  Princely  Richmond  now  > 

Chru  AtPenbroke,or  at  Hertford  Wefl  in  Wales. 

Dtr.  Whit  men  of  Name  refort  to  him. 

Cbri,  Sir  Walter  Herbert,  a  renowned  Souldicr, 
Sir  G ilbcrt  Talbot,  Sir  Mlliam  Stanley, 
Oxford,  redoubted  Pembroke,  Sir  lamer  Bloat, 
And  RjctafTbonuu,  with  a  valiant  Crew, 
And  many  other  of  great  name  and  wort  hi 
And  towards  London  do  they  bend  their  power, 
Ifbytheway  they  be  not  fought  withall. 

Dtr.   Well  hy  e  thee  to  thy  Lord  :  1  kitTc  his  hand, 
My  Letter  will  refolae  htm  of  my  minds. 
Farewell.  Exeunt 


AStvs  Qmntut.   Scena  Trima. 


Enter  "Buckingham  with  Halbsrdtjed 
to  Extortion 

But.  Will  not  King  Richard  let  me  fpeafce  with  him? 

Sher.  No  my  good  Locd.tberefore  be  patient. 

"But.  Haflingt.  and  Edwards  chlldren,Gr<r;  &  'Rjutri, 
Holy  King  Henry,  and  thy  faire  Sonne  Edseard, 
XJaugban,  and  all  that  haue  mifcarried 
By  vnder-hsnd  corrupted  foule  iniuliice, 
If  that  yout  moody  difcontented  foules. 
Do  through  the  clowds  behold  this  prefent  hoorc  , 
Euen  for  reuenge  mocke  my  de(tru£tion. 
This  is  All-foules  day  (Tellow)is  it  not? 
Sher.  It  is. 

Iiu.  Why  then  Al-foules  day, is  my  bodies  doomfday 
Thisistheday.which  in  King  Edivards time 
I  wifh'd  might  fall  on  mc,when  I  wan  found 
Falfe  to  his  Childtcn.and  his  Wiues  Allies. 
This  is  the  day.wherein  I  wifht  to  fall 
By  the  falfe  Faith  of  him  whom  molt  1  trufted. 
This,  this  All-foules  day  to  my  fcarfull  Soule, 
Isthedetermin'drefpuofmy  wrongs . 
That  high  All-feer .which  1  dallied  with, 


Scena  Secunda. 


Enter  Richmonu,Oxford, Blunt,  Herbert, and 
other*,  wstb  drum  and  colour i. 

Kichm  Fellowes  in  Armes,end  my  mod  louiog  Frends 
Bruis'd  vnderneath  the  yoake  of  Tyranny, 
Thus  fane  into  the  bowels  of  \bc  Land, 
Haue  we  marcht  on  without  impediment ; 
And  heere  receiue  we  from  out  Father  Stanley 
Lines  of  faire  comfort  and  encouragement : 
The  wtetched,  bloody,and  vfurping  Boare, 
(That  fpoyl'd  yout  Summer  Fields,and  fruitful!  VinesJ 
Swilles  your  warm  blood  like  wrath,  &  makeshis  trough 
In  your  embowel 'd  bofomes  :  This  foule  Swine 
Isnowcuen  intheCentry  of  thislfle, 
"Nt'rt  to  th<r  Towneof  Leiceftet,os  we  lesme  s 
From  Tamworth  thither ,is  bur  one  dayes  march. 
In  Gods  name  cbeerely  on,  couragious  Friends, 
To  reape  the  Haroeft  of  perpetual!  peace, 
By  this  one  bloody  try  til  of  fharpc  Wane. 

Oxf.  Eucry  mans  Confcicncc  is  a  thoufand  men, 
To  fight  againftthis  guilty  Homicide. 

Her.  ldouhtnot  but  his  Friends  will  turne  to  vs. 

Blum. He  hath  no  friends, but  what  are  friends  for  fear 
Which  in  his  deerefi  needc  will  flye  from  him. 

Rkhm.Aii  for  our  vantage.then  inGods  name  march. 
True  Hope  is  fwift,  and  fives  with  S  wallowes  wings. 
Kings  it  makes  Godsend  meaner  creatures  Kings. 

Exam  Omrnu 

€nter  King  Richard  tn  v4rmcs  mlh  Narfolkc,  Raids fe, 
and  the  Earle  of  Sumy. 

Rtch.Hete  pirch  our  Tent,euen  here  in  Bof*»ortb  field. 
My  Lord  of  Suney,why  looke  yon  fo  fad  ? 

Sue.  My  heart  is  ten  times  lighter  then  my  lookes. 

Rich.  My  Lord  of  Norfolk. 

Nor.  Heere  moft  gracious  Liege. 

Rich.  Norfolkc.we  muff  haue  knockes: 
Ha,  muff  we  not  r 

Nor.  We  muft  both  giue  and  take  my  lotiing  Lord. 

Rich.  Vp  wi  th  my  Tent,heere  wil  I  lye  to  ni  ght, 
But  whete  to  morrow  t  Well,ali  s  one  for  that. 
Who  bath  defctied  the  number  of  the  Traitors  i 

Nor    Six  or  feuen  thoufand  is  their  vtmoft  power. 

Rich.   Why  our  Bartalia  trebbles  that  occovioe 
Befides,the  Kings  name  is  a  Tower  of  ttrength, 
Which  they  vpon  the  aduerfe  Faction  went 
Vp  with  the  Tent ;  Come  Noble  GenrJeincn, 
let  vs  furuey  the  vantage  of  the  ground. 
Call  for  fomc  men  of  found  dj  Mried :  , 

Lee  s 
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Let's  lacke  no  Di(cipl.ce,make  no  deity, 

Foe  Leeds,  to  morrow  U  a  bo  fie  day.  Sxrza 

imtrr  IU-bmmi,  Sir  mlscat  Srtadfw,Ox- 
fird,taJDrf<t. 

Xtckm.  The  weary  Sonne,  haL-,  made  s Golden  fet, 
Aad  by  ike  bright  TnSofhu fiery  Carre, 
Giues  tokeu  of i  goodly  day  to  morrow. 
Sir  WiJus*  Btedm,  you  (kali  bear:  my  Standard  i 
Giue  me  fc*e  lake  and  Paper  in  my  Tent : 
I  le  draw  the  Forme  and  Modell  of  ear  Barttilr, 
Limit  each  Leader  to  bis  feuerall  Charge, 
And  part  in  luft  proportion  our  fmall  Power. 
My  Lord  oJOxford,  yoa  Sir  m3i*m3rg=daa, 
And  ycer  Sir  r*bfr  Heritn  flay  with  me  i 
The  Sarle  of  Pembroke  keepej  hi  I  Regiment  j 
Good  Captaine'FAaw,  beare  my  goodnight  to  hies, 
Aad  by  the  fecood  houre  m  the  Morning, 
Defire  the  Earle  to  fee  me  in  my  Tent : 
Yet  ooe  thing  mote  (good  Captaine)  do  for  me  i 
Where  is  Lord  SumUj  quarter 'd,  do  yoc  know? 

"Bin/.  Vnlene  I  haue  miftane  his  Colours  much, 
(Which  weO  I  am  aflaTd  I  haae  nee  done) 
H:i  Regiment  Ueshalfe  a  Mile  at  lea  ft 
South,  bore  the  mighry  Power  of  the  King. 

t.tbn.  If  wit  hoot  pen  J  it  be  pofiible, 
Sweet  £<j»r,makr  focoe  good  meanes  to  l'peak  with  hint 
And  gioe  barn  from  me,  this  moft  needful]  Note. 

Bitot.  Vpoomy  life, my  Lord,  lie  rnderakeic, 
Aad  fo  God  giue  you  quiet  reft  to  night. 

tjckm.  Good  night  good  Captaine  Star: 
Come  Gen  tl  emeo, 

Let  vs  confult  vpon  to  morrowes  Bofinrsfe  ; 
Into  my  Tent,  toe  Dew  is  raw?  and  cold. 

Tfjntbcrararutbt'TrB. 

Jtre.  What  is't  a  Clocke  ? 

Ctt.  Its  Supper  time  my  Lord,it's  nine  a  clotke. 

Kmg.  I  will  not  fop  co  night, 
Glue  me  feme  Ioke  and  Paper : 
What,  is  my  Beaoer  eafier  then  it  was  t 
And  all  my  Armour  laid  into  my  Tent  ? 

Cm.  It  it  my  Liege:  and  all  things  are  rareadineffe. 

fitch.  Good  Norfolke,hye  thee  to  thy  charge, 
Vfe  careful;  Watch,  chootc  ttufty  Ccouflcb, 

Nw-  I  go  my  Lord. 

r\fd.  Stir  with  che  Larkeco  morrow, geade  Norfolk. 

Ntr.  I  warrant  you  ory  Lord.  £xa 

Kjch.  rUicttfr. 

1U:.  My  Lord. 

Kick.  Send  out  a  Purfuioant  at  Armet 
To  StaUyi  Regiment  :  bid  him  bring  his  power 
Before  Sun-rifuig,  least  his  Sonne  Gorge  fall 
Into  the  blind*  Caue  of  eternal!  night. 
Fill  cae  a  Bowie  of  Wloc :  Gioe  me  a  Watch, 
Saddle  white  Surrey  for  the  Field  co  morrow  i 
Look  that  my  Stauc*  be  founc,&  oot  too  ht**j&*dif. 

£0.  My  Lord. 

Xict-Sawft  tbe  meUnchoUy  Lord  NonbumberUnd  1 

Km.  timm  the  Earle  ofSurrey,  and  Simfelfe, 
Much  about  CockGiat  time,  from Ttoope  to  Troope 
Went  through  the  Army, cheating  rp  the  Souldkrs, 

Kmg .  So,  I  am  fat  irfitd :  Glue  me  a  Bowie  of  Wine , 
I  oaue  not  that  Alacrity  of  Spirit, 


Net  cboere  of  Minde  that  I  was  wont  to  haae. 
Scticdowoe.  It  Inke  and  Paper  ready  ? 

Ije,  lets  my  Lord, 

tick.  Bid  my  Guard  watch,  Leaueme. 
fjocift,  about  the  mid  of  night  come  to  my  Tent 
And  htlpe  to  arrae me.  Leaueme  I  fcy.       Exit  ZtccLf. 

£r*er  Dtrtj  If  -Rfheutxl  m  kit  Tat. 

XV.  Formne,and  Victory  fir  on  thy  Helms. 

f/cs.  All  comfort  tbac  the darke  night  canaffoord, 
Be  to  thy  Perlon,  Noble  Father  in  Law. 
TeB  me,  Sow  fares  oar  Noble  Mother  ? 

Drr.  I  by  Artouroey,  bleffe  thee  rrcmeby  Mother, 
WhopnyesconrimiallyforRichraofldj  good: 
So  much  far  that.  The  fileoc  boures  fteale  on, 
Andfiakitdtrkeoefle  breakes  within  rbcEatt, 
In  brcefe,  for  fo  the  feafoo  bids  ts  be. 
Prepare  thy  Battel]  early  in  the  Morafng, 
And  put  thy  Fortune  to  th'Arbitremem 
Of  bloody  rtroikes-andmortail  Suing  W  arret 
I,  as  I  m*y,  that  which  I  would  I  cannot, 
With  bert  idoantagc  will  dererue  tbe:  ime, 
And  ayde  thee  in  this  doubtful]  fhockeof  Arrae*, 
But  on  thy  fide  I  may  not  be  too  forward, 
Leaft  being  feene,  thy  Brother,  tender  Gturp 
Be  n  tented  in  his  Fathers  fight. 
Farewell  t  the  leyfore,  and  the  fearful!  time 
Cuts  off  the  ceremonious  VowesofLooe, 
And  ample  enterc ban ge  of  fweet  Difcoorie, 
Which  io  long  fundred  Friends  Ihocid  dwell  rpern 
God  giue  ts  leyiurt  forthtie  rites  of  Loue. 
Once  more  Adieu,  be  ral: intend  fpeed  well. 

Xi^m.  Good  Lords  conduct  him  to  bis  Regiment  1 
lie  ffriue  with  troubled  node,  to  cake  a  Nap, 
Left  leaden  (lumber  peire  me  dowoe  to  morrow, 
When  I  ffcould  mount  with  wiogi  ofVidory : 
Once  mote,  good  night  kinde  Lords  and  GenrJetnea. 

Exmm.  Mart  K  rhmmd. 
O  thou,  whole  Captaine  I  account  my  felfe, 
Looke  on  my  Forces  with  a  gracious  eye : 
Pot  in  their  hands  thy  bruiting  Irons  of  wrath. 
That  rhey  may  crutn  dowae  with  a  heauy  fall, 
Th'»(urping  Helmets  of  our  Aducrtaiies  : 
Makevs  thy  roinifters  of  Chafticement, 
That  we  may  praise  thee  in  thy  tittery : 
To  thee  I  do  commend  my  watchfull  feule, 
Ere  I  let  fall  the  wind  owes  of  mine  eyes : 
Sleeping^nd  waking,  oh  defend  me  frill .  Shift. 

Snter  iktG&fi  cf  tract  £J&m4,Stmat* 
Hmjtktfxt. 

Ck't  Ri.  Let  me  fit  heauy  00  thy  foole  co  morrow  1 
Thinke  how  thou  ftab'ft  me  in  my  ptame  of  ysatb 
At  Teukesbury :  Oirpaire  therefore, aad  dye. 

ChtfinRitim.  Be  chearefull  Richnotvi, 
For  cbc  wronged  Sou  Its 
Of  butehet'd  Princes,  fight  m  thy  bebtlfc : 
King  Hn*n  :lToe  Richmond  comforts  tbee. 
EmurtbtgktfitfHmTjAtfxt.. 

Cktf.  When  I  was  mortal],  my  Aoooiared  body 
By  thee  was  punched  full  ofholes ; 
Thinke  on  the  Tower,  and  me :  Difpaire,and  dye, 
Htrry  the  fist,  bids  tbee  difpaire^nd  dye. 

TtRxbm.  Vertuous  and  boh/  be  thou  Conqueror  : 
Harj  thstprophefied rheu (houldfl be  King, 
Doth  comfort  thee  in fleepe  :  Liuc,snd  flourifb, 
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Exter  the  Ghofl  of  Clarence. 

Ghofl.  Let  mefuhesoyinthylouIctotTvmcrv?. 
I  thai  wu  wafh'd  to  death  wtthFulforoc  Wine  : 
9oore£tareneeby  thy  gnitebctroy'dtodcatb: 
To  marrow  in  the  battel!  tbinkf,  on  roca 
And  fall  thy  edgcleBe  S  word.difpiire  and  dye. 

To  Ritbrn..  Thotiotf-iprir.gofihehoirfeofLoBiaSct 
The  wronged  hey  res  of  Yorke  do  pray  for  thee, 
Good  Angeis  guard  thy  battell,  Liue and  Flourifh. 
Enter  the  G'utfii  ofRitxrijGrtTf/mdPaugbca. 

Po>    Let  me  fit  heauy  in  thy  foufe  to  morrow, 
Riuers ,that  dy'Hc at Pomfret ;  difpairCiind  dye. 

Grip  Thinke  vpon  Grejt  and  let  thy  foals  difpaire. 

Vouch.  Thinke  vponP^ag4*>.and  with  guilty  feate 
Lei  fall  thy  Lance,  difpaire  and  dye. 

Ji'itoRtcbm.  Awake, 
And  thinke  our  wrongs  in  Richer  is  Bofome, 
Will  conquer  him.  A  wake, and  win  the  day. 
Enter  the  Ghofl  of  Lord  Hoflmgt. 

Ghe.  Bloody  and  guilty :  guiltily  awake. 
And  in  a  bloody  Battell  end  thy  dayct. 
Thinke  on  LordHaftingS:  difpaire,and  dye. 

Ho/I.  to  Rub.  Quiet  votroubled  foole. 
Awake,  awake : 
Arme,  fight.tnd  conquer,  for  faire  Enghnds  fake. 

Eniertbe  GhoiiiofthetveojongPrinca. 
i     Gbeflt.  Dreame  oo  thy  Coufios 
Smothered  in  the  Tower  : 
Let  vs  be  laid  within  thy  bofome  Richard, 
And  weigh  thee  downe  to  ruine,(hamc,and  death. 
Thy  Nephewes  foule  bids  thee  difpaire  2nd  dye. 

Ghefli  t«  Rubm.  Sleepe  Richmond, 
Sleepe  in  Peace.anrJ  wake  in  Ioy, 
Good  Angel:  guard  thee  from  the  Boaret  annoy, 
Lme,  and  beget  a  happy  race  of  Kings, 
Law  a  it  vnhappy  Sonnes,  do  bid  thee  floo'iftv, 
Enter  the  Ghofl  efiAnmjeu  Vife. 

Cbofi  to  PJeb.   Richard,  thy  Wife, 
That  wretched  Anne  thy  Wife, 
That  neuer  flept  a  quiet  houre  with  thee. 
Now  filles  thy  fleepe  with  perturbations, 
To  morrow  in  the  Battaile,  thinke  on  me. 
And  fall  thy  edgelefle  Sword,  difpaire  and  dye 

Chaji  to  Rickm.  Than  quiet  foule, 
Sleepe  thou  a  quiet  fleepe; 
Dreame  ofSuccetTe.and  Happy  Viflory, 
Thy  Aduerfaries  Wife  doth  pray  for  thee. 
Enter  the  Chaff  of  Buckingham. 

Ghefl  to  Kjeh.  The  full  wa«tI 
That  help'd  thee  to  the  Crowne : 
The  laft  was  I  that  feltthy  Tyranny. 
O,  in  the  Battaile  think  on  Buckingham, 
And  dye  in  terror  of  thy  guiltincfle. 
Ore  ame  on,  dreame  em,  of  bloody  deeds  and  death. 
Fainting  difpaire ;  difpairing  yeeld  thy  breath. 

ghefl  to  Richm.  I  dyed  for  hope 
Ere  I  could  lend  thee  Ayde ; 
But  cheer*  thy  heart,  and  be  thou  not  difmsyde ; 
God.and  good  Angels  fight  on  Richmonds  fide. 
And  Richard  fall  in  height  of  all  his  pride. 

Richardflati  out  ofhu  dream. 

Rich.  Giue  me  another  Horfe,  bind  vp  my  Wounds  i 
Hine  mercy  left".  Soft.  I  did  but  dreame. 
O coward Confcicncsl  how  dofr  thou  af  f.ift mef 
ThcLighitbumeblew.  It  (i  not  dead  midnight. 
Cold  featefull  drop*  flsnd  on  my  trembling  fleflv 
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What?  do  I  fcarc  ray  Selfe  ?  There's  none  tlfe  by, 

Pjtsbtrdlaot* Rtfbard,thzt\3, 1  em  I. 

Is  there  a  biurtbetcr  heete?  No ;  Yes>,  I  sin ; 

Then  flye ;  What  fVora  my  Sc'.fe  t Great  reafon  :  why  ? 

Left  I  Reuenge.  What?  my  Selfe,  vpon  my  Selfe  ? 

Alrtcke,  I  loue  my  Selfe.  Wbarefore  ?  For  any  good 

That  I  n>y  Selfe,  haue  done  nito.my  Selfe? 

Ono.  Alls,  I  rather  bate  my  Selfe, 

For  hateful!  Deeda  committed  by  my  Selfe. 

I  am  a  Villains :  yet  I  Lye,  I  am  not. 

Foole,  of  thy  Selfe  fpeakc  we!! :  Foole,  do  not  Batter. 

MyConfcience  hath  a  thoufand  feutrsll Tongues, 

And  every  Tongue  brings  in  a  feuerall  Tale, 

And  etteric  Tale  condemn*}  mefoja  ViiJaioc ; 

Pertorie,in  the  high'ft  Degree, 

Murtber,  fi  erne  rourther,  in  the  dyi*ft  degree, 

All  feuerall  finaes,  all  vs  d  in  each  degree, 

Throngall  to'th'Barre,  crying  all,Guilty  .Guilty. 

I  (hall  difpaire,  there  i  s  no  Creature  loties  me  t 

And  if  I  die,no  foule  (hall  pittie  me. 

Nay,  wherefore  fhould  they  ?  Since  that  I  toy  Scire, 

Fir.de  in  my  Selfe,  no  pittie  to  my  Selfe. 

Me  thought,  the  Soules  of  all  that  I  had  laurthcrM 

Came  to  my  Tent,  and  euery  one  did  threat 

To  morrow  ej  vengeance  on  the  head  tit  Richard. 

Eater  R&c.'.fe. 

Hat.  My  Lord. 

King    Who's  there? 

RaT.  Rattbffi  ray  Lord.Ms  I :  the  early  Village  Cock 
Hath  twice  done  falutation  to  the  Moroe, 
Your  Fi  icnds  are  vp,  and  buckle  on  their  Armour. 

Kmg.  O  Ratclijje,  I  fcare,!  feare. 

Pat.  Nay  good  my  lord,  be  not  afftsid  of  Shadows. 

Kme.  By  the  Apoftlc  P<u./,fhadowes  to  night 
Haue  Rtoke  more  terror  to  the  foule  of  Richard, 
Then  can  the  fubftance  often  thoufand  Souldiers 
Armed  in  proofe,  and  led  by  th  alio  w  Richmond. 
Tii  not  yet  ntere  day.  Come  go  with  me, 
Vnder  oui  Tenta  He  play  the  Eafe-dropper, 
To  heart  if  any  meane  to  flirinke  from  me. 

Exenut  Richard  &  RatfJfr, 

Enter  the  herd!  to  Rkhmzndfitiirg 
in  hie  Tent. 

Richm.  Good  morrow  Richmond, 

Rich.  Cry  mercy  Lords,  and  watchful!  Gentlemen, 
That  you  haue  tane  a  tardic  fluggard  hecte  ' 

Lo'di.  How  haue  you  flept  my  Lord? 

Rich.  The  fweeteft  fleepe, 
And  faireft  boading  Dreames, 
Tha:  euer  entted  in  a  drcwlic  head, 
Haue  I  fince  your  departure  had  my  Lords. 
Me  thought  their  Soules,whofe  bodies  ftci.inursher'd, 
Came  to  myTent.aod  cried  on  */i6Wy  i 
I  promifc  you  my  Heart  is  very  iocond, 
In  the  remembrance  of  fo  faire  a  dreame, 
How  farre  into  the  Morning  is  it  Lords  ? 

Lor,  Vpon  the  Broke  of  foure. 

Rich.  Why  then  'tis  time  to  Arme,and  gioe  dire&iofl. 
His  Oration  to  hu  Soitdicrt. 
More  then  I  haue  faid,  louing  Countrymen, 
The  ley  fure  and  infarct  cncni  of  the  time 
Forbids  to  dwell  vpon ;  yet  remerob  tr  this. 
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God ,  md  out  good  caufe,  fight  vpoo  our  fide, 

The  Prayers  ot  holy  Saints  and  wronged  foules, 

Like  high  rear'd  Boiwarkn,  ft  and  before  our  Faces. 

(RjeitrS  except)  thole  whom  wcfigbt  againft, 

Had  rather  haue  vs  win,  then  him  they  follow. 

For.  whit  is  he  they  follow  ?  Truly  Gentlemen, 

A  bloody  Tyrant,  and  a  Homicide : 

One  reis'd  in  blood, and  one  in  blood  eftebfifh'd  ; 

One  that  made  mesne)  coeome  by  what  he  bath, 

And  ilau  ghter'd  thole  that  were  the  meanes  to  help  him  : 

A  bale  fonle  Stone,  made  precious  by  the  foy  le 

Of  England*  Chaire,  where  be  U  ralfdy  fet : 

One  that  bach  cner  bcene  Gods  Enemy. 

Then  if  you  fight  agtrnft  Gods  Enemy, 

God  will  in  iurace  ward  you  as  bis  Soldiers, 

Ifyoudo  fweare  to  pat  a  Tyrant  downe. 

You  fleepe  in  peace,  the  Tyrant  being  flaine  » 

If  you  do  fight  igatnft  your  Countries  Foes, 

Your  CoBociei  Fat  ftiaU  psy  your  paines  the  hyre, 

I  f  you  do  fight  in  tafegard  of  your  wines, 

Your  wwes  (hall  welcome  home  the  Cooqoerors, 

It  you  do  fret  your  Children  from  the  Sword, 

Your  Children* Children  quits  it  in  yew  Age. 

Then  in  the  name  of  God  and  all  thefe  rights, 

A duaoee  your  Standards,  drrwyouT  willing  Swords. 

For  me,  the  i  anionic  of  my  bold  attempt. 

Shell  be  this  cold  Corpes  on  tbe  earth's  cold  face. 

But  if  I  thriue,  tbe  gain*  of  my  attempt, 

The  Ie»ft  of  you  {hall  (hare  his  part  thereof. 

Sound  Drummer  and  Trumpets  boldly,  and  cbeerr&Sy, 

Gcd,and  Saint  Gauge,  Sstbnoai,  and  Victory. 

Enter  King  tjchard,  RMcbgi  jvdOaabj. 

X .  What  63d  Northtrtriberiand  as  touchtng  Richmond? 
Hot.  Thathewastvjoertramedvpm  Arrnes. 
King.  He  fsld  the  truth:  and  what  feid  Surrey  then? 
Rat.  He&sil'd  and  faid,  tbe  better  for  oar  purpose. 
King.  Hewasin  tberight,endfoinoeed  itii. 
Tell  the  elocke  there.  f.:4tjh&f). 

G  hie  me  a  KUender :  Woo  £)  w  the  Some  to  day  > 
R*.  Not  I  my  Lord. 

King.  Thon  he  difdaints  to  fhifre :  for  by  the  Bocke 
He  (hculd  haue  bran'd  the  Eaftaa  hours  ago, 
Ablwkedsy  will  it  be  to  fomebody.  Ktutfjh. 
Hot.  My  Lord. 

King.  The  Sun  will  not  be  fe-ie  today. 
The  sky  doth  frown*,  and  lowre  vpoo  oar  Army. 
I  would  theft  dewy  tearcs  were  from  the  ground. 
Not  (hire  to  dsy  f  Why,  what  is  that  to  me 
More  then  to  Richmond  ?  For  the  felfi-fme  Heauea 
Thatfrovroes  on  me,  lookes  (adly  vpon  birn. 

Sattr  AV/e^r. 

Ar<».Arrrre^rrae.my  Lordi  tbe  foe  vaunts  H  thefieid. 

Kug.  .  Corocbuttle,  buftie.  Capariion  my  hade. 
Call  vp  Lord  Stsmltj,  bid  him  bring  bis  power, 
I  will  leads  forth  my  Soldiers  to  (he  plain*, 
And  thus  my  Bittell  Qui  be  ordted. 
My  Forward  (hall  be  drawn*  in  length, 
Coofiftirtg  equally  of  Hot  ft  sod  Foot: 
Out  Archers  (hall  be  placed  m  the  midH  i 
/^DuktofNorfelkr,T4»«di  Earle  of  Surrey, 
Shall  hau*  the  leading  of  the  Foot  sod  Horfe. 
They  thus  directed,  we  wiH  fUow 


In  the  meiae  Battell, whole  puitTuce  on  either  fide 
Shall  be  well >winged  with  our  cheefeft  Kori*  s 
This,  snd  Saiht  George  to  boot*. 
What  thjnk'rt  thou  Norfolk*, 

Sir*  AgooddirefiionwariikeSoueraigrie, 
This  found  I  on  my  Tent  this  Morning. 
IcdmefNirfiiks.bcn*  ftbcU, 
for  Ditipi  tbf  mtnitr  u  taurb  trndfutl. 
King.  A  thing  dcuifed  by  the  Enemy. 
Go Gentlemen,  euary  man  to  his  Charge, 
Let  not  our  bailing  Dreames  affright  oar  foules: 
For  Confcience  u  a  word  that  Cowards  v  (e, 
Deuis'd  at  firft  to  kcepe  the  (Irong  in  :wt, 
Out  (irong  armes  be  our  Confcicnce,  Swords  our  Law. 
March  on,  ioyoe  braoety,  let  vs  too't  petl  mell, 
1  f  not  to  heauen,  then  hand  in  band  to  ,'Jc-Il. 
What  Hull  1 fay  more  then  I  hau*  inferr'd  ? 
Remember  whom  you  axe  to  cope  wirhall, 
A  fort  ofVagabonds,  Raicals,sad  Ran-awayes, 
A  (cum  ofBrirtaines^nd  bate  Lackey  Pczants. 
Whom  their  o're-cloyrd  Country  vomits  forth 
To  defperstc  Adeenrures,and  afJur'd  Deflrucriori. 
You  flcepiog  tare,  they  bring  you  to  vnreff ; 
You  hsuing  Lands,  and  blcft  with  beauteous  wiucs, 
They  would  reftrsine  the  one,  diftime  the  other. 
And  who  doth  leads  them,  but  a  paltry  Fellow  t 
Long  kept  in  Britain*  at  our  Mothers  corf, 
A  M  i ike- fop,  one  thai  newer  io  his  life 
Frit  fo  snocb  cold,  asouer  (hoots  in  Snow: 
Let's  whip  theft  Buglers  o're  tbe  Sots  again*, 
La(h  hence  thefe  oucr-wcesingRagges  of  France, 
Thefe  fwni!h'd  Beggcrs,  weary  of  their  lines. 
Who  {but  for  dreaming  on  this  fond  exploit) 
For  wars  of  meaoss  (poor:  Ratsjhad  haog'd  tbemfelues. 
I  f  we  be  conquered,  let  men  conquer  vs, 
And  not  ihef*  bafiard  Brirauies,  whom  our  Fathers 
Haue  in  their  owns  Land  beatea,  bobb'd,and  thump'd, 
And  on  Record,  left  them  the  heixes  of  fhame. 
Shall  thefe  eoioy  our  Lands?  iyc  with  our  Wiuesr 
Rauifh  our  daughters.'  PnmaffTtff 

Hearke,  I  heare  Ureh  Dnrmoe, 
Right  Gentlemen  of  EngUni,  F.ght  boldly  yecsnen. 
Draw  Axbcrs  draw  your  Arrowes  to  the  head, 
Spurrt  your  proud  Horfes  hsrd^r.d  tide  in  blood, 
Amaze  tht  welkin  unthyoor broken ftaaca, 

SmtrtMtftngir. 
What  fayes  Lord  Suniry,  wUl  he  bring  his  power  • 
^«Vf.  MyLord^iedotbdenytocome. 
King.  Ottwkh  his  ronneCmrrr/ head. 
Ncr.  MyLord,theEne<nyispaR(hi:M(ririi 
Aft  er  the  barraile ,  i«  Gargi  Steniiy  dye 

King .  A  thou  (2nd  hearts  arc  great  within  ray  bofom. 
Adosnce  our  Standards,  fet  Yponaor  Fvcs, 
Oar  Ancient  vtord  of  Courage,  hirti-Gtargt 
tnfplre  vs  with  the  fpleene  of  fiery  Dragcas  i 
Vpoo  them,  Viciorie  fits  on  out  hdpej. 

dUrwatxaafsat.  GotrCtnsfy, 

C*.  Mctst  toy  Lord  of  Norfolkt, 
Refcat,  Refcue  1 

The  King  enters  more  wanders  then  a  raw. 
Oaring  an  eppofite  toruery  danger  i 
His  horfe  itflain*.  and  all  eo  foot  kefighjt. 
Seeking  for  Richmond  in  the  ihtoat  ofdeash  t 
Rcfcu*  Air*  Cord  ,or  etfe  the  dsy  Uloft. 
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Der.  lobn  Duke  of  Nortolkt,  tvaitr  i_otu  hems, 


Enter  Richard. 
Rich    A  Horfe,  a  Horfe.  toy  Kinedoroe  for  a  Horfe. 
Cat's.   Withdraw  my  Lord,  Il«  belpc  you  to  a  Horfe 
Rich.  Slaue,  Ihauefcttny  Itfcrpona  cafl, 

And  1  wiU  (land  the  baiard  of  the  Dye ; 

1  thmke  chert  be  fixe  R; c  Woods  in  the  field, 

Fiuehaucl  fSainctoday.infrcadofbioi. 

A  Horfe, »  Horfe,  my  Kingdome  for  a  Horfr . 

Mourn,    Enter  Rtchardand  Rtcbnxmd,t  bey  fight,  Richard 


Retreat /mdFlowiJb.     Enter  Ricbmmd,  Derby  bearing  the 
Crown*,  with  dtuert  other  Lordi. 

Ricbm.  Gotland  your  ArmcJ 
Be  prais'd  Vi&onous  Fticnds ; 
The  day  it  out»,  the  bloudy  Doggc  is  dead. 

Her.  Couragiodi  Richmond, 
Well  haft  thou  acquit  thee :  Loe, 
Heete  thefe  long  vl'urped  Royalties, 
From  the  dead  Temples  of  thu  bloudy  Wretch, 
Haoel  pluck'd  off,  to  grace  thy  Browcs  wtthatl. 
Weare  u.acd  make  much  of  it. 

Ricbm.  Great  GodofHeaucn,  fay  Amen  to  all. 
Buttcll  me-,  ii  yong  George  Stanley  humg  ? 

Der    He  is  my  Lord, and  f»fc  in  Leiceftrr  Towne, 
Whither  (if  you  plejfe)  we  may  withdraw  v». 

Ricbm.  What  men  of  name  are  flame  on  cuher  fide? 


Sir  Robert  Brobjnbury,  and  Sir  IvUUam  Brandon, 

Ricbm.  Intern  their  Bodies,  as  become  their  Births, 
Proclaime  a  pardon  to  the  Soldiers  Bed, 
That  in  fubmifslon  will  rcrurne  to  vt, 
And  then  as  we  haue  caoe  the  Sacrament, 
We  will  mite  the  White  Rofe.and  the  Red. 
Smile  Hcaucn  vpon  thu  faire  Coniun6tion, 
That  long  haue  ftown'd  vpoo  their  Enmiry : 
What  Traitor  heares  me,  and  fayes  oot  Amen  t 
England  hath  long  beene  mad,  and  fcan'd  her  felfep 
T  he  Brother  blindcly  fhed  the  Brothers  blood ; 
The  Father,  rafiSly  (faughcered  his  owne  Sonne) 
The  Sonne  compell'd,  beene  Butcher  to  the  Sires, 
All  this  diuided  Yorke  and  Lancafter, 
Diuided,  in  their  dire  Diuifion. 

0  now,  let  Kjcbmmi  and  EUxj&ctb, 

The  true  Succeeders  of  each  Royall  Houfe,  ' 

By  Gods  faire  ordinance,  conioync  together  : 

And  let  thy  Hetres  (God  if  rhy  will  be  (o) 

Ennch  the  time  to  come,  with  Smooth-facM  Peace, 

Wnh  fmiling Plenty, and  faire Profperous day et. 

Abatr  the  edge  of  Traitors,  Gracious  Lord, 

That  would  reduce  thefe  bloudy  dayes  a  game. 

And  make  poorc  England  wtepe  in  Screamcs  ol  Blood  j 

1  et  them  oot  hue  to  tafte  this  Lands  increafe. 

That  would  with  Trcafon,  wound  this  faire  Lands  peace. 
Now  Ctuill  wounds  are  ftopp'd.  Peace  hues  agen ; 
That  fhe  may  long  liue  heere,  God  fay.  Amen.     Exe* 


FINIS. 
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the  T%gLogve. 


TSfCont  no  mere  te  maktyu  Ituah^Thinai »», 
Taat  heart  a  H  etghtj^anj  a  Sertaut  £'»», 
Sid.higb.trA' working, jtttt) Suitandtfn: 
ium  Nobli  Sttenet.  mi  draw  the  £yt to  firm 
rVenevprtfeat.  Tho/i  that  cen  Pitt y,btere 
May  (tftheyt  butt  u  well  J  lit  faU  a  Tesre, 
The  Suhe3wtide/etuett.   Suehotgiue 
Then  Monty  ami  of  haft  they  may  htieeme, 
Mty  heerefude  Truth  tao.    Thofetbcl  coma  ft  fee 
Oatly  tfhaw  or  two.  ami  ft  tgret. 
The  Play  may  fa  ft :  ifthq  ht  jhlljsd  ws/Zing, 
lit  vudertakemay  fee  away  ihetr  Ihititne 
Kichlj  utlwo fieri  bauret.  Ontiy  they 
That  time  te  hurt  t  Merry.  Baody  Piay, 
A  moyfe  of  Tercets :  Or  to  fee  i  FeOav 
la  a  Jang  Mittey  Coate^garted  wttb  TeScot 


Wilbedettyu'd.    Fit  gentle  Httrtri,knrat 
Tt  rankt tur  choftxT  ruth  tnth  futb  t  flute 
At  FtaU)  and Fight  m ,  befiie  jorfeyttng 
Our  own*  Brejutt.cmd  the  Oftntm  that  in  hriag 
Tt  make  that  oneij  true,  ex  ne»  attend, 
Wilileaut  vi  neuer  an  trader/: lading  Friend. 
Thcrefere^far  Ctod/nffc fakt \aad at t«u  art  knave* 
Tot  Firfiani  Htpfteit  Hearer i  a/ the  Tewne, 
be  fad.  at  me  wtuiaimakt  ye.   Th  tnkeye  fee 
Toe  very  Perfaut  of  our  Nolle  Sttrj, 
At  they  ftereUuior  :  Tbinkejou  fee  them  Greet, 
Hud ftint  d  mth  the  gemrai  ihrtng^utdfmttt 
Ofibf.tfaadFitcnis  :  Them,  10  a  moment,  jit 
Hurftont  this  Mtgbtimeffe,  meets  Mtfrry  ; 
Awdifje*  tan  he  merry  them,  lie  fay, 
A  Mm  may  eeetevpenbu  Wedding  day. 


sAUus  Trimus.    Soma  Trima. 


Exr-ib.-  D'i.ref  SirfAt  atvitrt    Attbtaber. 

the  Cue*  tf~Bmmmtktm,  amd  tut  Lard 

ApmrrdMinuy. 

tmhjugjkam 

lad  morrow  .and  we!,  met  Hcrwhaue  ftioot 
'net  lafl  hi  Law  m  France  ? 

AW    Ithankeyoct Grace: 
irauhufl.tnd  tuer  '-*t  afrciri  Adrsirrr 
Ofwiuclfiw  there. 

"Burk.  An  rrrimtl*  Ago* 
Staid  me  a  PrUoncr  in  my  Chamber, when 
Thofe  Sunntt  ofGlory,  thofc  rwo  Lights  of  Men 
Met  m  the  vale  of  Andrcn. 

rVar.  Twin  Gnno  and  Arde, 
1  w  at  then  picfeat,  taw  them  falore  00  Hot  it*  ic  ke, 
Beheld  tbem  when  they  lighted,  how  they  cltaa  J 
In  their  Embracen»cnt,at  they  etevr  toetthet , 
Which  had  ihey. 

What  fouteThioaM  oact  could  htue  wttgh/4 
Such  a  com  founded  one  » . 

But(.  Ail tiic  whole t. me 
I  wai  o»y  Chaaibcrj  Pruoncr. 


Nee.  TVn  yon  loft 
The  tieva  ol'cartn.y  f^loty  1  Men  might  fay 
T  ill  thu  time  Pomp*  wai  fiogje,  bat  00 w  married] 
To  one  aboue  it  I'cife.   Each  following  day 
Became  the  ikb  dsyea  matter,  till  ibe  I  aft 
Madeforner  Wooden,  It't.  Today  th* French, 
All  Clinquant  aij  13  Gold,  like  Heathen  Goc> 
Shone  downc  the  Eoglifh;  and  10 morrow,  they 
Made  Btiiaine,  India  :  Eocry  man  thai  flood, 
Shew  d  like  a  Mine,  Their  DwirSii  Pago  *enj 
As  Cherubim,  alight,  the  Madams  too. 
Not  tt'dioioyle.didaJcnoftfweat  tobeaic 
ThePiidetpoothern,  mat  their  aery  labour 
Wat  to  tkern.as  a  Painting.   NowthitMatke 
W  it  cry  o*  incootpateable  j  and  uVcnfuang  rught 
MadeitaFooie.and  Begger.  The  two  King* 
Eqaall  ii  luftr e,  were  now  beft.  now  worft 
A 1  pretence  did  prclent  them    Him  m  eye, 
Siillhiminprailc,  and  being  ptefeot  both, 
Twas  Crid  they  faw  Dot  one,  and  no  Oifcemer 
Durfl  wagge  hit  Tongue  in  cerriare,  whea  ibeie  Sunncs 
^Fot  fothey  phrafe'crhjby  tbett  Heralds  challeng'd 
The  Noble  Spirits  10  Arroea,  they  dad  perform* 
«    t  8«yo»d. 


2C<5 


Beyond  thoughrs  Compiflc,  chat  former  fabulous  Storic 
Being  now  fecne,  pofublc  enough,  got  credit 
That  71. iiu  was  bekeu'd. 

Time,  Ohyougofsrre. 

Ntr,  A  i  I  belong  to  worthijHarrd  a&dk 
In  Honor,  Hooefry.the  trail  of  eu'rv  thing, 
Would  by  ■  good  Difcourfct  loofe  fome  life, 
Which  A&iooi  felfe.was  tongue  too. 

Hue.  All  wasRoyill, 
To  the  diipohng  of  it  nought  rtbell'd. 
Order  gaueeach  thing  view.  The  Office  did 
Diftin&ly  hit  full  Function  :  wlio  did  guide, 
I  mesne  who  fet  the  Body, and  the  Lunbca 
Of  this  gteat  Sport  together? 

Nor.  At  you  guefle: 
One  certes,  chat  prom ifes  no  Element 
la  fuch  a  buiioeflc . 

Sue.  1  ptay  you  who ,  my  Lord  f 

Nar.  All  thai  was  otdrcd  by  the  good  Difcretioo 
Of  the  right  Reuerend  Cardirull  of  Yorke. 

Sue.  The  diui-1 1  fpced him :  No  roans  Pye  it  freed 
From  bis  Ambitious  finger.  What  had  be 
To  do  in  ihrfe  fierce  Vanities  1 1  wonder, 
That  fuch  a  Ketch  can  with  his  very  bulkc 
Take  vp  the  Rayes  o'th'bcncfictall  San, 
And  keepe  it  from  the  Earth. 

Nor.  Surely  Sir, 
There's  in  bira  (tuffe,  that  put's  him  to  thefc  ends : 
For  being  not  propt  by  Aunceftry,  whole  gtacc 
Chalkes  SuccetTors  their  way  ;  nor  call'd  vpon 
For  high  feats  done  to'th'Crowne  ;  neither  Allied 
Toeminent  Atr5ft»nts;botSpider-like 
Out  of  his  Sclfe-drawing  Web.  O  giues  vs  note, 
The  force  ofhis  owne  merit  makes  his  way 
A  guift  that  heauen  giues  for  htm,  which  bu yes 
A  place  next  to  the  King. 

toiler.  I  cannot  tell 
What  Heauen hath  giuen  him :  let  fome Graue:  eye 
Pierce  into  that,  but  lean  fee  his  Pride 
Peepe  through  each  part  of  him  .  whence  ha's  he  that. 
If  oot  from  Hell  i  The  Diuell  is  a  Niggard, 
Or  ha 's  giuen  all  before,  and  he  begin  j 
A  new  Hell  in  himfelfe. 

"Sue.  WhytheDiucll, 
Vpon  this  French  going  out.  tooke  he  vponlijm 
(Without  the  pnuiry  o  thTCing)  t'appoint 
Who  fhculd  attend  on  him*  He  makes  vp  the  File 
Of  all  the  Gentry;  for  the  molt  part  fuch 
To  whom  as  gi  eat  a  Charge,  as  little  Honor 
He  meant  to  lay  vpon )  and  his  owne  Letter 
Tbc  Honourable  Boord  of  CouncelL,  out 
Mult  fetch  him  in,  he  Papers. 

Abar.  I  do  know 
Kinfmen  of  mine,  three  at  the  leift,  that  haoe 
By  this.fo  ficken'd  their  Eftatet,  that  ncucr 
They  (h«U  abound  as  formerly. 

Hue.  Oroony 
Haue  broke  their  bsckes  with  laying Manners  00 'em, 
For  this  great  loomey.   What  did  this  vanity 
But  minifies  communication  of 
A  mod  pooretrTuc. 

A/or.   Greeoinglylthinke, 
The  Peace  betwrene  the  French  and  vs,  not  vakwei 
The  CoR  that  did  coiKlude  U. 

"Big.  Eueryman, 
After  the  hideous  (forme  that  foltow'd.was 
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A  thing  Infpir'd,and  not  confuliing, broke 
Into  a  generall  Prophefiet  That  this  Tempeft 
Dafbing  the  Garment  of  this  Peace,  aboaded 
Tbc  fodainc  breech  on't. 

Nor.  Wruch  is  budded  out. 
For  France  hath  flaw'd  the  League,and  hathatttch'd 
Our  Merchants  goods  at  Burdetuc 

Afar.  Is  it  therefore; 
Th'AmbatTador  Isfilenc'd? 

Mm,  Marry  Is'l 

Abicr.  A  proper  Title  of  aPeace.andpurchas'd' 
At  a  (upcrfl  uous  rate. 

"Hue.  Why  all  thil  Bufuieffe 
Our  Reuerend  Catdinall  earned. 

Nor,  Like  it  youi  Grace, 
The  State  takes  notice  of  the  priuate  difference 
Betwixt  you,  and  the  Catdinall.  Iaduifeyou 
(And  take  it  from  a  heart,  that  v/ifhes  towards  you 
Honor,  and  plenteous  (afety)  that  you  teade 
The  Cardinals  Malice,  and  his  Potency 
Together  ;  Toconfidcr  further, that 
What  his  high  Hatted  would  effeiS,  wonts  not 
A  Minifies  in  his  Power.  You  know  his  Nature, 
That  hc'tRcuengcrull;  andl  know,  his Swotd 
Hath  a  (harpeedge  :  It's  long,  end't  may  be faide 
It  reaches  farre,  and  where  'twill  not  extend, 
Thither  he  dans  it,  Bofome  vp  my  counfell, 
You'Ifindeit  wholefome.  Loe(whcrc  comes  chat  Rock 
That  I  aduiceyour  fhunnuig. 

Enter  Cardinal  Wolfey,  tbe  Pur  ft bane  before  ban,  till  dim 

of  the  Guard,  and  two  Secret  aria  with  Papers  :  The 

Cardmai  m  bit  faffagt,fiicnbbu  ere  on  Bue^ 

bam,and  'Buek&fb&n  on  bun. 

botbfutofdifdtne. 

Car.  ThcDukcoffurr^iirjCwm/Surueyor^Ha? 
Where's  his  Examination* 

Seer.   Heete  Co  plcafc  you. 

C*r.  1 1  he  in  pcrfon, ready  ? 

Seer.   I, plcafc  ^ourGrace. 

Car.  Wcll.we  fhall  then  know  raore,8c  Buciaifbam 
Shall  le fieri  this  biggc  looke. 

Siceant  CartUnaU^ndbu  Tratne. 

Bue    ThisButchersCurreis  venom'd-mmnh'd , and  1 
Hau*  not  i  he  power  to  muz7  le  him,  ihcrcforc  bed 
Not  wajee  him  in  his  flnmber.  A  Beggersbooke, 
Out-worths  a  Noblcsblood. 

Nor.  What  are  you  chaffd? 
AskeGod  forTemn'rance,  that's  th'applianceonely 
Which  your  difeafc  requires. 

Bue.  I  read  in*s  looks 
Matter  againlt  me,  and  his  eyereuil'd 
Me  as  his  abiccx  obiecr,  at  this  inftant 
He  botetmc  with  fome  trickc;  He's  gone  roth ICing  : 
lie  follow ^nd  out. flare  him. 

See.  Stay  my  Lord, 
And  let  your  Reafon  with  your  Choller  queftion 
What  'tis  you  go  about  rtoclitnbe  fteepehilles 
Requires  flow  pace  at  firft.  Anger  is  like 
A  full  hot  Horfe,  who  being  allow 'd  his  way 
Selfe-mertle  tyres  him  :  Not  a  man  in  England 
Can  aduife  me  like  yoo :  Be  to  your  fcliie, 
Aj  you  would  to  your  Friend. 

Sue.   lit  to  rtw  king. 
And  troo  a  mouth  ol  Honor,  quite  cry  downe 
Thi« 
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This  fffwith  fellowes  infoleoce;  or  proclaim*, 
There's  differ  eoce  in  no  pet  font . 

Ntrf.  Be  aduifd; 
Hctt  not  t  Furnace  fot  your  foe  fo  hot 
Thit  it*o  fiodte  jrour  litlff .  We  rniy  o«-rUOD« 
By  violent  fwiruie.iTe  that'  which  we  run  tt\ 
Andlofebyojutr-running:    know  you  oot, 
The  fir*  that  mounts  ihe  liquor  til'trunore, 
In  fcemiugto  augment  it.  waftsit.  beaduifdi 
1  fay  againerhercisnoEnglifbSoule 
More  frronger  10  dire£t  yoo  then your  felf* i 
ifwithrhe  lap  of  reafooyou  would  quench, 
Or  but  allay  thehre  ofpafnon. 

"Suci,.  Sir, 
r  .mtnankfuUtoyou.andriego*  along   , 
By  your  prescription  I    but  this  top-orood  rtlJo»»( 
Whom  from  the  flow  of  gall  I  name  not,  but 
From  tincere  muttons,  by  Intelligence, 
And  pioofes  as  deerc  as  Founts  tn/*A-,  when 
Weefeeeacb  gtaioeofgnuell;    I  doe  know 
To  be  corrupt  and  creafonout . 

Herf  Say  not  treafonous. 

Sura;  To  th'King  lie  i'ay'i,8r  mate  my  vouch  15  (bong 
At  (note  of  Rocke:  attend.  This  holy  Fote, 
Or  Wolfe,  or  both  (tor  he  it  equal',  rau'nout 
At  he  is  fubrile,  and  as  prone  to  mif chief e. 
As  able  to  pertorm't)  hit  mindc,  and  place 
Infecting  one  another, yea  rraproolly, 
Only  to  fhew  hit  poenpe,  as  we! !  in  France, 
As  here  at  home,  fug  geftt  the  King  oor  Mallet 
Tothit  iaft  coftly  Treaty:  Tn'eatcruiew, 
Thit  fwsiiowedforniKlitteafurc.tnduke  a  s?Ufl» 
Did  break*  ith'wrenehmg. 

Nerf.   Faith  ,and  fort  did, 

Bmck.  Pray  giue  me  taooor  Sir  Thit  cumiiogCardlrall 
The  Articles  o'th'  Combination  drew 
Ashimfelfe  plcat'd^and  ihey  were  ratified 
As  hecridethut  let  be,  to  at  much  end, 
AsgiueaCrutch  to  th'dcad.    But  oor  Coam-CardtniH 
Has  done  this.and  tit  well:  for  worthy  W*^ 
(Who  cannot  erre)  he  did  it.  Now  this  follow**, 
(Which  as  1  take  it,  is  a  kinde  of  Puppi* 
To  th'old  dam  Treafon)  Ckartti  the  Empcroof , 
Vnder  pretence  to  fee  the  Qoeeoe  his  Astnt, 
(For  twas  indeed  his  colour,  but  he  cam* 
Towhifpet  <tT«//5y)her«maket»ifitation, 
His  fearct  were  that  the  Interview  betwixt 
England  and  France,  might  through  their  amity 
Breed  him  fome  ptciudicr;  for  from  this  League, 
Peep'd  harmes  that  menaed  him  primly 
Dcalcs  with  our  Catdinal,  and  at  I^roa 
Which  1  do*  well;  for  1  am  fure  the  Emperoot 
Paid  ere  he  ptomit'd  whereby  hit  Suit  was  granted 
Ere  it  was  ask'd.    Bot  when  the  way  was  made 
And  pao'd  with  gold:   '.he  Emperor  ihui  dtfir'd, 
Thai  he  would  pleafe  to  liter  the  K'mgs  courfe. 
And  break*  the  fortfaidevtce.    Let  the  King  know 
(AsfoooeSefhallby  me)  that  thus  the  Cardinal! 
Does  buy  and  fell  his  Horraut  as  be  pleafts. 
And  foi  his  owne  aduamagc. 

Ntrf.  Iatifoiry 
Tohtarethitofhini;  and  could  wlflihewa. 
Semthing  n-iffiken  in't. 

St^.  No  no.  a  nlltbit: 
1  do*  pronounce  rum  in  thai  very  fhape 
'  He  (hall  appear*  inproofe. 


£tter  B'emtct,tStrgeaM  a  jtrmttbeftrebrm,  tad 
ran  tr  theft  of  the  Cuerd. 
Brwisn.  Youi  Office  Sergeant:  execute  it. 
SrrttAwt.    Sif, 
My  Lord  the  Duke  of  Bmrkftfttm  indEatlt) 
0\Htrtferd  Suffer*  and  Ntr,b~mptm,l 
Arteft  thee  of  High  Treafon,  in  the  name 
Of  out  moft  Soucraign*  King, 

"Suci,   Lo  you  nry  Lord, 
Thenethatfjinevpon  me,  I  fhallperifh 
Vnder  deuice,  and  ptacVifei 

Br aw.   I  am  fotry , 
To  fee  you  tane  from  liberty ,  to  Looke  on 
THebofinetprefeni.  T»  his  Highnet  pJeafute 
You  fhall  to  th'  Tower 

6We_  It  will  hclpeme  nothing 
Toplead  mine  Innocence;  for  that  dye  Is  on  me 
Which  makes  my  whit  ft  part.black.  The  will  of  Heat/o 
Be  done  in  this  and  all  things- 1  obey. 

0  rny  Lord  Jtturetnj  :  Fare  you  welL 

Bra*.  Nay.  he  mufibeare  you  company.  TneStng 
Is  pleas 'd  you  fhali  to  thTower.ull  you  know 
How  he  determines  further. 

Abn.  AtlheOukefaid. 
The  will  of  Hfaucn  be  done,  and  the  atmgs  pleafure 
By  me  obey  'd. 

"Brim.  Here  is  a  warrant  from 
The4Cing,t'aetach  Lord  Motmitmt.  and'thc  Bodies 
OftheDukesConfeiTor,  h'rr-.itUCo. 
One  GJbtn  »Ve»y,his  Counceliour. 

***,.   So.fo; 
Thefe  ar*  th*  limbs  o'th'  Plot:  no  more  I  hope. 

AV*.  A  Monkeo'th'CorfTTT/iur. 

T!mc{.  O  MuhtUHtfkmii 

Brm.   He- 

"Bmei.  My  Surjeyor  ufaic*  .  The  of e-greac  CtrdtnoS 
Hath  fhew'dhimgold;my  life  is  fpand  already: 

1  am  the  fhadow  of  poorc  Buttpifktm, 
Whofe  Figure  euen  this  inftanrClowd  pots  on, 

By  Darkniog  my  dcercSunncMy  Lords  farewell.  £>«. 


Scena  Secunda. 

Ctrmttt     Enter  Katg  f/enrj .  Iioct'g  *n  ibt  Ctrisnali  jhtml. 
irr.ttuNttki,<mdSvTkfruuLtml   tbtCarlinii 

flam  hrmfttfi  vdtr  ike  Kffsftete  em 
an  rt*he  fuU 

*"i    **ylifeitfeire,anothebettheartofit, 
Thankes  you  fot  this  grtat  care.    1  flood .  th"  leueil 
Of  a  full-<harg'dconleder«cie.  and  giu«  thankes 
To  you  that  choak'd  it.  Let  be  cald  before  vs 
That  Gentleman  of  B*c\iK^katm,  inperlon. 
He  hear*  him  rusconfetTiuns  luftirle. 
And  point  by  point  the  Treafoosofhis  Maifter, 
He  fhall  again*  relate. 

A  atf ft  written  rrymr  recent  fee  tie  QuettH.  vtbvr'd  bj  the 

T>e*f  ./  NerMt,      £„„  ',Wt  Qjutt*.  Netfetkt  M*d 

Smf,Hf:fktk.mtl,   KlnfttfetXfreexhx  Stmt, 

»«*_rj  her  op,  kifet  ted  fltcetb 

brr  by  htm. 

Qmrm.  N,.,  wt  mort  longer  kneel*;!  am  a  Suitor. 

King.  Ari(e,aodtikeplacebyvu  halre  your  Sua 

Neueioatntto.vs;  you  hauchahcourpoweri 

Tar 
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The  other  moity  ere  you  aske  U  giuen. 


Repeat  your  vdir.ar.dtalf  it. 

J&**>.  ThankeyourMaieOy 
That  you  would  loue  your  felfc,and  in  chat  lou« 
Noi  vnconfideredleaueyour  Honour.no: 
The  dignity  of  yoDi  Office;  it  the  poynt 
Of  my  Pernios, 

Km.  Lady-mine  proceed- 

Siunn.  1  am  folic i icd  not  by  •  few, 
And  thofe  of  true  condition)  Thit  your  Sublecti 
Are  in  great  grieuance:  There  haue  betneCommiiTiont 
Sent  downs  among  'em,  which  hath  Bawd  the  heart 
Of  all  their  Loyalties;  wherein,  although 
My  good  Lord  Cardmall,  (hey  vent  rcprocbes 
Moft  bitterly  on  you.ai  putter  oa 
Ot  theft  enaction s.    yet  the  King, our  MalRcr  (not 

Whofe  Honor  Heauen  IViield  from  foilejeuen  he  efcapej 
Language  vnmannerhy  ;yea,fuch  which  breakct 
The  fides  of  Ioyalry,and  alroofl  appearcs 
In  lowd  Rebellion. 

Nerf.  Not  almort  appearei, 
Itdoth  appcare;  for,  vpon the fe Taxations, 
The  Clothier  j  all  not  able  to  maintame 
The  many  to  them  longing,  haue  put  off 
The  Sninfters, Carders, Fullers, Wrauets,*ho 
Vnfii  for  other  life. cor.-peld  by  hunger 
And  lack  of  other  arcane*,  in  dcfpeiatc  manner 
Daring  th'cuent  too  th'tecth.are  all  in  vproxe, 
And  danger  ferues  among  them. 

Km.  Taxation? 
Whcrein?and  what  Taxation? My  Lord  Cardinal!, 
You  that  art  blam'd  for  it  alike  with  vt, 
Know  you  of  this  Taxation? 

Curd.   Pleafeyou  Sir, 
I  know  but  of  a  hnglc  part  in  ought 
Pcrtaines  to th  State:   2nd  front  but  m  that  File 
Where  others  tell  fteps  with  me- 

Q*tnt.  No.my  Lord  ? 
Youknow  no  more  then  othert?  But  you  frame 
Things  rhat  are  knownc  alike,  which  are  not  wholforoe 
To  thofe  which  would  not  know  them,  and  yet  muft 
Perforce  be  their  acquaintance.  Thefe  exactions 
(  Whereof  my  Soueraignc  would  haoe  note)  they  art 
Molt  petiilent  to  th'heerine.and  to  beare  "em, 
The  Backe  is  Sacrifice  toth'load  ;  They  fay 
They  are  deuis'd  by  you,  er  clfe  you  (utter 
Too  hard  an  exclamation. 

Km.  Still  Exaaion: 
The  nature  ofit,  in  what  kinde  let's  know, 
Is  this  Exaction? 

Qxen.  lam  much  too  venturous 
In  tempting  of  your  patience;  but  am  beldned 
Vnder  your  prornis'd  pardon.  The  Subjects  gricfe 
Comet  through  Cornrniflions.which  compels  from  each 
The  fixt  part  of  his  Subftance.to  b;  leuicd 
Without  delay;  and  the  pretence  for  this 
Is  nam'd,your  warrea  In  Francetthis  makes  bold  mouths, 
Tongues  fpirtheit  duties  out,  andcotd  hearts  freeze 
Allegeanceinthero;  their  cut fea  now 
Llue  where  their  prayers  did:  and  it's  come  to  pafle, 
This  tradable  obedience  is  a  Slaue 
To  each  m^enfed  Willi  1  would  your  Hlghntfle 
Would  gmc  it  quicke  confiderationj  for 
There  is  no  pnmrr  bafenetTt . 

Ktn.  By  my  life, 
This  is  againfi  our  pleafute  . 


Card.  And  for  me, 
1  haue  no  further  gone  in  this,  then  by 
A  fingie  voice, and  that  not  part  mc.but 
By  learned  approbation  of  the  J  udget:  If  J  am 
Traduc'd  by  ignorant  Tongues.which  neither  know 
My  faculties  nor  pcrfon,yct  will  be 
The  Chronicle!  of  my  doing  :  Let  me  fay 
Til  but  the  fate  of  Place, and  the  tough  Brake 
That  Venue  muft  goe  through :   wr  rouit  not  ftint 
Our  neceffary  actions,  in  the  feare 
To  cope  malicious  Cenftrreis.which  euer 
As  tau  nous  Filhes  doe  a  VeiTell  follow 
That  is  new  tritn'd  ;  but  benefit  no  further 
Then  vainly  loaging.  What  we  oft  doe  Deft, 
By  ficke  Interpreter)  (once  weake  ones)  is 
Not  ourt.or  net  allow 'dj  what  worrVs  oft 
Hitting  a  groffer  quality,  is  cride  vp 
For  our  belt  Act  i  if  we  (ha!!  ftaod  full, 
In  fear;  our  motion  will  bemotk'd,or  carp'dat, 
We  friouldtakeroote  here,  where  we  fit; 
Or  fir  State-  Statues  onely. 

Km.  Thingi  done  well, 
And  with  a  care,  exempt  themfelues  from  fear* : 
Things  done  without  cxample.in  their  issue 
Are  to  be  fear'd.  Haue  you  aPrelideoi 
OfthnCommiffion?  Ibeteeue/iotany. 
We  murt.not  rend  our  Subieds  from  our  Lawes, 
And  fticke  them  in  our  Will .  Sixt  part  of  each  } 
A  trembling  Contribution;  why  we  take 
From  eueryTiee,  lop,  barke^uid  part  o'th'  Timber  J 
And  though  we  leaue  it  with  a  toote  thus  hackr. 
The  Ayre  will  drinke  the  Sap.  Toeuery  County 
Where  this  is  quefiion'd,fend  our  Letters,  with 
Free  pardon  to  each  man  that  has  deny'de 
The  force  of  tnit  CoinnuiTtoru  pray  looke  ioo'ij 
I  put  it  to  your  care. 

Curd.  A  word  w  i  th  you. 
Let  thete  be  Letters  wiit  to euery  Shite, 
Of  the  Kings  grace  and  pardon  .-  the  greeued  Contraoru 
Hatdly  conceiue  of  inc.    Letitbenois'd, 
That  through  our  InterrcfTion,  this  Rcuokesnent 
And  pardon  comes :   I  (Kali  anon  adtiife  you 
Further  in  the  proceeding.  Exit  Secret. 

Er.tcr  Sxtruejer, 
Qmn.  I  soi  forry,  that  the  Puke  </i"BuAinghim 
I  s  run  inyourdifpleafure. 
Km.  It  gneuetmany  r 
The  Gentleman  ii  Learn'd.and  a  mof)  rare  Speaker, 
To  Nature  none  more  bound  ;  his  trayning  such, 
That  he  may  fumiuS  and  inftroct  great  Teachers, 
Andneuer  feeke  forayd  outothimfelfei  yet  fee, 
When  thefe  fo  Noble  benefits  fhill  prone 
Not  well  difpos'd,  the mindc growing  ooce corrupt, 
They  turne  to  vicious  formes,  ten  times  more  vgly 
Then  euer  they  were  faire.  This  man  fo  complcat. 
Who  was  enrold  'mongft  wonders;  and  when  we 
Almoft  with  rauifh'dlifTning.couldnot  finde 
His  houre  of  fpeech,a  minute:  He,  (my  Lady) 
Hath  inro  monfirom  habits  put  the  Graces 
That  once  were  his.and  is  become  as  blacke, 
As  ifbefmear'd  in  hell.  Sit  by  V«,you  fivatt  tveatf 
(ThiswashisGentleman  in  trufl)  of  him 
Things  to  fluke  Honour  fad.  Bid  him  recount 
The  fore-recited  prafiifes,  whereof 
We  cannot  tele  too  little,  Stare  coo  much, 

Ctrd. 
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Ctri.  Stand  forth, k  wuhboldTpint  relate  what  you 
Moft  like  »  carefull  Subicfi  haue  coilcded 
Out  of  the  Duke  of  3«ri«jij«. 
Km.  Speake  freely. 

Sar.  Ftrft,iT«ru«foall  with  him;  everyday 
lc  would  infe-Shis  Speech:  That  if  the  King 
Should  without  iffutdjre;  heel  carry  ir  fo 
To  make  the  Scepter  hi*.  Thefevery  words 
rue  heard  himvrtex  to  his  Sonne  in  Law, 
Lord  .4  hc-gary, 10  whom  by  oth  be  menat'd 
Reucnge  »pen  the  Cerimti. 

Coi.  Pleafe  your  HighnctTc  note 
This  dangerous  conception  in  this  point. 
Not  ftrrtded  by  hit  wi/fi  to  youf  High  peribn  ; 
Huwiilisrnoftmilignant.ird  it  ftreuhea 
Bevood  yooto  yoot  frirndt. 

£em.  My  'vam'd  Lotd  Ctrjjmml, 
De'ioetsil  withChanry. 

Km.  Speake  on  t 

How  grounded  bee  hit  T>ti*ro  the  Crown* 
Vpon  our  faile;  to  thtt  poyru  haft  thou  heard  bio. 
At  any  time  fpeakt  ought.'- 

Sxr.  He  waibroughr  to  thit. 
By  a  v  aine  Prophefie  o(Nkhtim  ffimtm. 

Km.  What  wa»  that  Hmtn  > 

Swr.  Sir.aCfcc-rrinr  Fryer, 
HuCor.t'ciTor.whofedbimeuery  micute 
With  words  of  Sou  eraignty. 

Km.  How  know 'A  thou  thit  ? 

Sxr.  Notlong before  your  Higneoc  fped  ro France, 
TbeDsikebeinga-iihe  Rofe, within  the  Pari{h 
Same  Ljumct  PmJi-rj,A\ii  of  me  demand 
Whaiwas  the  Cpcech  among  ihe  Londoners, 
Concerning  the  French  iourney.  1  repiidc, 
Men  feare  the  French  would  ptoue  perfidious 
To  th«  Kings  danger  i    prcfcntly,  the  Duke 
S*id,twas  the  feare  indeed, and  that  he  doubted 
T  would  proue  the  verity  of  certainc  words 
Spoke  by  a  holy  Monke,  that  oft,  lay  ei  he. 
Hath  fern  to  me,  wifhingrae  to  permit 
/«•»  it  U  Csr.  my  Chapiaine.a  c  hoyce  howt e 
To  heire  from  hum  a  marrer  of  i'ome  moment: 
Whom  after  vnder  the  CommifTiont  Scale, 
He  foUemniy  had  fworne,tha<  what  he  fpoke 
"My  Chaplnne  to  00  Creature  iioing.but 
To  me,  fhould  vtter,  with  demure  Confidence 
Thii  paofingly  enfu'de;  neither  the  King, Dot's  Hey. el 
(Tellyou  the  Doke)  (hall  profper,  bid  him  ttnue 
To  theloueo'th'Comroooairy,  the  Duke 
Shall  gouerne  England, 

Q*ttw.  If  I  know  you  well, 
You  were  the  Dukes Surucycr.tnd loft  yourOffiee 

00  the  complaint  o  ih'  Tenants;  take  good  heed 
Yea  charge  not  in  your  fplecne  a  Noble  perfon. 
And  fpoyle  yoer  nobler  Soule;  t  fty.taie  heed; 
Yes.beartily  befeechyou. 

X«.  Let  him  on:    Goe  forward. 
Sm.  On  my  Soule,  1  ie  rpeake  but  truth. 

1  told  my  lotd  the  Duke,  by  thT>oels  illuiioni 

The  Monkemight  be  decern 'd, and  that  "twas  dangerous* 

Forrhistorurairuteontriisfofarrc.  vtuiil 

1 1  forgo  him  fame  defigne,  vyhich  being  beleeu'd 

It  wai  much  like  to  doe:  Heanfwcro.Tufh, 

It  c»n  doe  meno  damage-idding  further, 

TW  had  the  King  ir,  hi,  bft  Sickneffe  faild. 
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S  hould  hstK  gooc  off . 

Xm.  rW  Wrsttyb  rancke?  Ah>, 
There'imtschietein  ibis  man;  ctnrl  thou  fay  farther 

Sm.  1  can  my  Licdge. 

Kim.   Proceed. 

Sar.  Being  at  Crmnfi, 
After  your  HighnetTt  had  rrproo'd  the  Duke 
About  Sit  mOimm  SUmmr  (D3nt, 

Ka.  1  remember  of fuch  a  cimr,  being  inyfwomter- 
The  DaJte  tetem'd  him  bit. But  oo-.  what  hence? 

Smr.  If  (quoth  he)  1  for  1  his  had  be 
As  to  the  Tower,  I  thought:  I  would  banc  plaid 
The  Part  my  Father  meant  to  act  vpon 
TV Vforpct  ArtWd.who  being  at  Sthimry, 
Made  fmt  to  come  in's  prefencc;«.hich  if  granted, 
(As  he  made  fembUcce  of  his  duty)  would 
Haueput  his  knife  into  him. 

Km.   A  Gyant  Traytor. 
Ctri.  Now  Midim,rr,ay  bit  Highnes  liut  in  frerdo.-n.. 
And  this  man  oat  of  Prii'oo. 

ijW>-»,  GocJrr.enjiil.  (fay 'ft 

*'*.  Ther't  lornthmg  more  would  oot  of  tlict;   what 

Sxr.  After  the  Duke  hit  Father,  with  the  knife 
He  ftretch'd  htm,and  with  one  hand  on  his  dagger, 
Another  fprcad  on'sbrcafl.  mounting  his  eyes, 
He  did  discharge  a  horrible  Oath,wholc  tenor 
Was,  were  he  euill  »»'i  he  would  cv.it  goe 
His  Father,  by  as  much  as  a  performance 
Do's  an  irrcfoluce  purpofe. 

Km.  There's  his  period. 
To  (heath  his  knife  in  vs:  he  is  attach' J, 
Call'mrntoprefcnttryali:    if  he  may 
Find*  mercy  tn  the  Law.  tit  his;  if  none. 
Let  him  not  feck  t  of  »t  :  By  day  and  eight 
Hee'sTraytot  to  cY  height.  txamt. 


Sc/ena  Tenia. 


EatnL.CimmicrUmt^miCSa^i. 

L-  CfV.  Is't  poffible  the  fpcli  of  France  (honld  "aggie 
Men  into  fuch  ft  range  myftcries  ? 

L .  5«r."*New  cuftomes, 
Though  they  be  neuer  fo  ridiculous, 
(Nay  let  em  be  vuraaniy )  yet  are  folic* 'd. 

L.Ch.  Asfarreas !  (cc,all  the  good  ocrEnglifh 
Haue  got  by  the  late  Voyage,  is  bot  meerety 
A  fit  or  two  o'th'  fate,  (but  they  are  6Seewd  ones) 
For  when  they  hold  'em,  you  would  fweatc  dirtaJy 
Their  »ery  nofes  had  been  CcuaccllenK 
To  Ptfm  or  Clmlurmi  .they  keepe  State  fo. 

L.  s**.  They  haue  all  new  legs. 
And  lame  ones  ;onc  would  cake  k, 
That  netacr  fee  'em  pace  1  efoie,  the  Spaaen 
A  Spring- halt  rain'd amo-ig'em. 

L.Cb.  Death  my  Loid, 
Their  eloathes  are  alter  fuch  a  Pagan  cur  toot. 
That  lure th"haiiewortr«GutCi-:riftend<;3>e^Krw now/ 
What  newes£u  Jk*vus  Lmvi} 

Enttr  Striatum  LmtL 
Lmtl.  Faith  my  Lord, 
I  heare  of  none  but  the  new  Prodarration, 
That  s cl apt  ypoo  the  Court  Gate. 

t-Cmmm 
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Lm  The  reformation  of  our  traorl'd  Gillantt, 
That  fill  the  Coutt  with  quarrels,  ialke,aod  Taylor*. 

L.Cbjun  I'm gljd  'tis  there; 
Now  I  would  pray  out  Monfietitt 
To  thinkeanEnglifhCouruetinay  be  wife, 
And  nener  fee  tKe  Laan-t, 

Lou.  They  mufl  either 
(For  fo  run  the  Condition!)  lean*  thofe  remntnti 
Of  Foote«ndFeather,th»t  they  got  in  France, 
With  all  their  honourable  pointt  of  ignorance 
Pertaining  thereunto;  as  Fghts  andFire-worke*, 
Abufing  better  men  thto  they  can  bt 
Out  of  a  forreigne  wifedome,  renouncing  cleane 
The  faith  they  h«ue  in  Tennis  and  tall  Stocking!, 
Short  bliflrcd  Bceechet,  and  thofr  types  of Trauell ; 
Ant)  vnderfland  againe  like  hone  ft  men, 
Or  pack  to  [heir  old  Playfelloweijiherc,  I  take  it 
They  may  CuraPrantegt ,  wee  away 
The  lig  end  of  their  lewdnetTe, and  be  laugh  d  at. 

•L.S*".  Tutime  to  giue'ero  Phyficke,  ihtir  djfolei 
Are  growne  Co  catching . 

L  Cham  What  aloffe  our  Ladiea 
Will  haue  of  thefe  trimvanitiei? 

Ltur.1.  I  marry, 
There  will  be  woe  indeed  Lord),  tbeflye  whorfont 
Haue  got  a  (peeding  trick  e  to  lay  do  wrte  Ladiea. 
ATrcnch  Song,  and  aFiddle,  hi'i  noFellov* 

L.St*.  The  Diuell  fiddle  «m, 
Iamglad  they  are  going, 
For  fure  there's  no  conuerting  of 'em.  now 
An  honcfl  Country  Lord  ai  1  am,  beaten 
A  long  time  out  of  play,  may  bring  hn  plaine  fotvg, 
And  haueanhoureof  hearing.and  hy'r  Lady 
Held  currant  Mufieke  too. 

L.chtm.  Well  faid  Lord .Tawi. 
Your  Colti  tooth  it  not  cart  yet  ? 

L  So*.  No  my  Lord, 
Nor  (hall  not  while  1  haue  a  flump*. 

L.Cham.  Sir  Thamtt, 
Whirnet  were  yoo  a  going? 

Lc*    To  the  Cardinals; 
Your  Lordfhip  it  a  gueft  too, 

L  Chtm    O.iii  true; 
Thu  night  he  makes  a  Suppef  ,and  a  great  one, 
To  many  Lordi  and  Ladies  ;   there  wi/l  be 
The  Beauty  of  thu  Kingdome  llealTureyou, 

In,  That  Churchman 
Beares  a  bounteous  miode  indeed, 
Ahind  is  Fruitful!  at  the  Land  that  feeds  is. 
His  dewei  fall  eurry  where. 

L.Cham.  No  doubthee  sNoble; 
Hr  had  ablacke  mouth  that  (aid  other  ofhlm. 

L.St*.  HemaymyLord, 
Ha'i  wherewithal!  inhim  ; 

Sparing  would  (hew  )  wotfe  fmne.then  ill  Dofltine, 
Men  ofVu  way,  fhould  be  mot!  liberal], 
They  are  fet  heere  for  example*. 

l.Chtm  True,  they  are  fo; 
But  few  now  giue  fo  great  one* 
MyBargefbyft  ; 

You.  Lordfhip  fhall  along:  Come,  good  S'lTbtma,, 
We  fhall  be  late  c!fe, which  I  would  not  be. 
Tori  waifpoke  to,  with  Sir  Henrj  Guliferd 
This  night  to  be  Comptrollers. 
L.St*.  1  am  your  Lordfhip*.  Bxrunt. 


Scena  Quarta. 


Hobotti.  j4  pnallTtttt  vnderaStatt  fer  iht  Cardinal,  a 

Imgrr  Table  for  the  Ciujii,   Then  Enter  jtnnt  B«lin, 

and  diaeri  other  Ladai ,&  Gentlemen  ti  Gtuflt 

ea  one  'Dtorr;  at  an  other  Dtwi  ruler 

Sir  Hetty  Gail  ford. 

S  W«.  G«/fU. dyet, 
A  gcnerall  welcome  from  his  Graf* 
Salutes  ye  all;   This  Night  he  dedicsee* 
Tofaire  coment.and  you     None  heet e  he  hope. 
In  all  this  Noble  Beuy,   hat  brooghewitb  her 
One  care  abroad  ;  hee  would  haue  all  aa  merry: 
A  i  firft,  good  Company,  good  wiae.good  welcome, 
Can  make  good  people. 

Enter L .  ChombfrUint  L,  Saudi  and  Louet. 

0  my  lord,  yam  tardy  | 

The  »ery  thoughr  of  ihii  faueCompany, 
Clapt  wingt  romc 

Ch.m     YouarcyoongSir  H  arry  GmJferd. 

San.  S  ir  Thtnu  Ltmet,  had  the  Cardinall 
But  halfcmy  Lay.thoughn  in  him,  fome  of  theft 
Should  finde  a  running  Banket.er*  they  refled, 

1  thmke  would  better  pteafe'em:  by  my  lift, 
They  are  a  fweet  fociety  of  faire  one*. 

Lm    Othat  your  Lordfhip  were  botnow  ConfciTor, 
To  one  or  t*o  of  rhefe. 

St*.   1  would  I  were, 
They  fhould  finde  eafie  pennance. 
Ltu.    Faith  how  c after" 

San.  As  eafie  as  a  downe  bed  would  tffoord  hr 

CktM.  Sweet  Ladier  will  icpleafe  you  fit;  Sir  Harry 
Plice  you  that  fide,  lie-take  thechargeofthn: 
Hit  Grace  isenrring.  Nay, you  muff not  freeze, 
Two  women  plac'd  togrther.makes  cold  weather 
My  Lord  Stndi, you  ate  one  will kcepe'eui  waking  : 
Pray  fu  betweene  thefe  Ladie*. 

St*    By  my  faith, 
And  thankeyour  Lordfhip  :  by  y  our  leaue  fweet  Ladi**, 
If  I  chance  touiVe  a  little  Wilde, for  giue  me . 
I  had  it  front  my  Father. 

An/Bul   Wis  he  mad  Sir? 

St*.    O.verymad.cacreding  mad.mlooe  too; 
Bot  he  would  bite  none,  tuff  as  I  doe  now, 
He  would  Kiffc  you  Twenty  wuh  a  breaib. 

Cham.    Well  faid  my  Lord: 
So  nowjr  arefairely  feated  :  Gntlemen, 
Thepennance  lyes  on  you;  if  thefe  (aire  Ladies 
paffr  away  frowning. 

Stn.  Formy  little  Cure, 
let  roe  alone. 

Hohettt.   Enter  CerirnaRWtJffj,  aptdlthtt  tat  State. 

Card  Y'are  welcome  my  faiicCnaefta.that  noble  Lady 
Or  Gentleman  that  it  not  freely  merry 
It  not  my  Friend.  This  to  confirm?  try  welcome, 
And  to  you  all  good  health. 

Son.   Your  Grace  it  Noble, 
Let  me  haue  fuch  a  Bowie  may  bold  my  rbaokej. 
And  faue  mefo  much  talking. 

Card,  My  Lord  Stnit, 
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I  iro beholding  toyoc:  cocertycur  noghboiKi: 
Ladies  yoo  are  not  merry  j  Gentlemen. 
Whole  fault  u  this? 

5/Ti.  The  red  win*  hrftmoft  rife 
In  the.r  faire  chetketrfy  Lord,  then  wee fhallhaoe'aii, 
Talke  »s  to  fileoce. 

Jr..  3.  You  are  a  merry  Gsmiicr 
My  Lord  ^isoit. 

San.  Yes,  if  I  make  my  pby: 
Heet's  10  year  Lidifhip,  and  pledge  it  Madams 
For  til  to  fuch  a  thing. 

Jn.1l.  You  cannot /hew  roe. 

DnanandTrmnfeX,  Cktrobtr:  difchagd. 

San.  I  told  your  Grace,  they  would  talk*  anon. 

Card.  What's  that? 

C'oob.  Lockeouttr*re,fotneofye. 

Card,  What  warlike  Toyce, 
And  to  whit  end  it  this  ?   Nay.Ladles.rearenctt 
By  all  the  lawn  of  Wane  y'ari  pnuilcdg'd. 

Zr.ta  a  Sanaa. 

flam.  Hownow,what  ii't? 

S.rj.  A  noble  troupe  of  Strangers, 
For  To  they  feeme;  th'haoe  left  their  3arje  and  landed. 
And  hither  make,  as  great  Emb affadors 
From  forraigce  Princes. 

Card.  Good  Lord  Chamberlaine, 
Go,giue  'em  welcomejyou  can  fpeake  the  Freoch  tengoe 
And  pray  recti ue  'em  N  jb!y,  and  conduct  'era 
Into  oar  pretence,  where  this  heauen  ofbeaury 
Shall  fiune  at  full  vpon  theen .  Some  attend  him. 

J I  rife,  sodTMursmo/d. 
Yo«  bane  now  a  broken  3aaket,b*t  wee*l  mend  is. 
AgooddigtrVicotoyouall:  add  once  more 
Ifhowrea  welcome  on  yes  :  welcome  ail. 

H&cju.  Enter  Kmgcnd  ctbtrs  a  Mj'iers,  babdid  bbe 
Sbefbtardt ,   vfirr'd  bj  the  Lad  ChatoberUune.  Tkry 
faft  dirttll}  befert  tie  Cardtnai,  aod  graeefuij  [t- 
lutt  him. 
A  noble  Company :  what  are  their  pleasures  ? 

Cham.  Becajife-tBey  fpeak  no  Engiifh,thus  they  praid 
To  tell  your  Grace:  That  baying  heard  by  fame 
3f  this  fo  Noble  and  To  fare  affembly, 
This  ni  ght  to  meet  heere  they  could  doe  no  It  3V, 
^Out  of  the  great  refpect  they  beare  to  beauty ) 
C  jt  leaue  their  Flockes,aT!d  rnder  your  faire  Conduct 
Crac:  lraue  to  view  thefe  Ladies,aod  entreat 
An  hoare  ofReaers  with  'em. 

C"d.  Say,  Lord  Chamberlaine, 
They  haue  done  my  poor  e  houfe  grace : 
For  which  1  pay'era  athoufand  thankes, 
And  pray  'em  take  their  plcifaret. 

CbeoftLadut,  King  end  Am  BaSan, 
Xmg  The  faireft  hand  1  euer  touch 'di  O  Beauty, 
Till  now  I  neacr  knew  thee. 

MajkbfyDast. 
Cad.  My  Lord- 
Cham.  Your  G  race. 
Card.  P:ay  ttl'.  'cxthcimtch  frjororae: 
There  (riould  beooc  amo.igit  'em  by  hii  perfon 
More  worthy  this  place  then  my  felfe,  to  whom 
(Ifl  bot  knew  him)  with  my  looeaud  duiy 
Iwouldfurrenckrk.  Wbifttr. 

Chan.  I  will  ny  Lord. 
Card.  W  ha  i  fay  they  t 


Cbaa.  SueJiaooe.thryaUconfetTe 
T here  is  indeed,  which  tbry  woaldbaac  year  Grace 
Find  our«aod  he  will  cake  is. 

Card.  Let  me  fee  then. 
By  all  your  good  leases  Gentlemen ;  h*ere  Dt  make 
My  royall  cKoyce. 

tin.  YehacefcHmdhimCardinaU, 
Yoahcldafaire  AfTernbly;  you  doe  well  Lord: 
Yoo  are  a  Churchman,  or  He  tell  you  Cardinal!, 
I  fhouldiudgcnow  rohapprjy. 

Card.  I  am  glad 
Your  Grace  is  growne  fo  pletfanr. 

Km.   My  LordOumberlame, 
Prethee  ccme  hither,  what  faire  Ladie'i  that/ 

Cham,  An'c  pleafeyoorGrace, 
Sir  liana  "Bukm  Daughter ,the  Vifcoooc  Ttfdfsri, 
One  of  bet  HighnctTe  women. 

KM.  By  Hauenfhe  is  a  dainty  one.  Sweet  heart, 
I  v.trc  vnnucneriy  to  uke  yoo  out. 
And  not  rokitTeyou.   A  health  Gentlemen, 
Let  it  goe  round. 

Cod.  Sir Ticraoi.wtf.istfceBsoket  ready 
I  th"  Priuy  Chamber  ? 

Lex.  Yes,  my  Lord. 

Card.  Your  Grace 
I  fir  j  re,  with  dancing  is  a  little  heated. 

Km    I  feare  too  much. 

Cord.  There's  frefherayre  my  Lord, 
!n  the  next  Chamber. 

Km,  Lead  in  your  Ladies  eu'ry  one  ;  Sweet  Partner, 
I  mutt  not  yet  for  fake  you:  Let's  be  merry. 
Good  my  Lord  Cardinal! :  I  haue  halfe  a  dozen  healths, 
To  drinke  to  thefe  faire  Ladtes,arvd  a  meafurc 
To  lead  'em  once  againe.and  theo  let's  dreame 
NNIm's  befl  in  fauour.  Let  the  Mufscke  knock  at, 
Exunx  rub  Trmvjtu. 


MtuSecmdiu.  ScemTnms. 


Inurtwc  Gnrtona  at  JagraiDeati. 

t.  Whetberawayforait? 

s,  O.Godtaue  ye* 
En'n  to  rhe  Hall,  to  he  ire  what  flsall  becoroe 
Of  the  great  Duke  of  Buckingham. 

■  .  llefaue  yoo 
That  labour  Sir.  All's  now  done  bat  the  Cereaxirty 
OfbriiigingbacketbePhlbQei. 

*.  Were  you  there  ? 

I.  Yes  indeed  was  I. 

«.  Pray  fpeake  what  eta's  happen'd. 

I .  Yoo  may  gueffe  quickly  what. 

ft.  bhefoun^g'jiity  ? 

t.  Yeicruelyishe, 
And  ecndcran'd  7poo*t. 

£.  Iamiorry  fort, 

t.  So  are  a  number  more, 

x.  But  pray  how  pafl  it? 

t.  He  tell  you  in  a  little.  The  great  Duke 
Came  to  the  Bar;  where,  to  bis  accullu tons 
He  pkaded  Ail)  not  guilty,  and aUeaoged 
Many  fharpe  reafbns  to  detent  the  L&w. 
The  Kings  Attwney  co  thecoottarv, 
V rg'd  oo  the  Examinations,  pteefs i,ccofifGoas 


y  m  2 
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Of  dluert  witneflet,  which  the  Duke  defic'd 


To  him  brought  «te>  troct  to  (i«  face ; 
At  which  appear'*!  againfl  him,  his  Surueyor 
Sir  Gilbert  J'tdre  hit  Chincellour ,end  /oii»  Car, 
Confeffor  to  him/with  thtt  D  iuell  Monke, 
Hepkfi,  that  made  this  miichiefe. 

a    That  was  hee 
That  fed  him  wich  his  Prophecies. 

i.  The  fame, 
All  thefe  accus'd  him  ftrongly ,  which  he  faine 
Would  haoe  Bung  from  him;  but  indeed  be  couldnotj 
And  fo  his  Peeres  vpon  this  euidence, 
Haue  found  him  guilty  of  high  Treafon.  Much 
He  fpeke.and  learnedly  for  life :  But  all 
Wsi  either  putted  in  him,  or  forgotten, 
a.  After  all  this, how  did  he  beare  himfeife  f 
t.  When  ht wa< brought agen  to  th' Bar, to  heart} 
Hh  Knell  rung:  out,  his  I  udgement ,  he  was  ftird 
With  such  an  Agony.hefweatextreamly, 
And  fomthing  fpoke  in  choller,  ill ,  and  hafiy: 
But  he  fell  to  himfclfeagaine.and  fweesly, 
!o  all  the  reft  fhew'd  amadNoble  patience, 
a.  1  doe  not  thmke  he  (cares  death. 
t.  Sure  he  does  not, 
He  neuec  was  fo  womaoifh,  the  caufe 
He  may  alittlegrieueat. 

a.  Certainly, 
The  Cardinall  it  the  end  of  this. 

t.  Tit  likely. 
By  all  eoniedures  t  Fir  A  KUdartt  Attendure; 
Then  Deputy  ofIteland,whoremou'd 
Earie  Surrey  tHH  fent  thither,  and  in  had  too, 
Leaft  he  fhoold  helpe  hisFathcr. 

a.  That  tticke  of  State 
Wat  a  deepe  enuiout  one, 

i.  Athitreturnc, 
No  doubt  he  will  requite  it ;  thtt  it  no%ed 
(And  generally)  who  euer  the  King  fauourt, 
TheCardnall  inftaotly  will  finde  impioymer.r, 
And  farre  enough  from  Court  too. 

a.  All  the  Commons 
Hate  him  pernicioufly.and  o'  my  Confcieoee 
Wi(h  him  ten  faddom  deepe:  This  Duke  as  much 
They  loue  and  doate  oni  call  him  bounteous  Buckingham, 
The  Mirror  of  all  couttefic. 

Enter  Bud^nghsm  frtmhu  Arvugnmmt,  Tiff  met  beftre 
him,  the  Axt  with  the  edge  te»*rdi  htmMnlterds  on  etch 
fde,  xccamfanied  »»b  Sir  Themti  L'uttt.  Sir  NichoUi 
Vm*x,Siriraltn  Saudi,  andceaimoo  freple,&c. 

i.  Stay  there  Sir, 
And  fee  the  noble  ruin'd  man  you  fpeake  of. 

a-  Let's  ftandclofeandbeholdhim. 
"Buck.  All  good  people, 
You  that  thus  farre  haur  come  to  pittyme; 
Heare  what  1  fay.and  then  goe  horix  and  lofe  me. 
I  haue  this  day  reeeiu'd  a  Traitort  lodgement, 
And  by  that  name  muft  iyt;  yet  Heauen  bette  witnet. 
And  if  I  haue  a  Confcience,  let  it  (incite  me, 
Euen  as  the  Axe  falls,  if  I  be  not  faithful!. 
The  Law  I  beare  no  mallice  for  my  death. 
This  done  vpon  the  premifes.but  luflice: 
But  lhofe  that  fought  It,  I  could  with  more  Chrifrian* 
(Be  what  they  will)  1  heartily  forgiue  ,emJ 
Yet  let  "em  looke  they  glory  not  in  mifchiefcj 


Nor  build  their  euiit  on  the  grauet  of  great  men  i 

For  then^ny  guildeffe  blood  mutt  cry  again!)  'em . 

For  further  life  in  this  world  I  ne're  hope. 

Nor  will  I  fue,akhough  the  King  haue  rr-erciei 

More  then  I  dart  make  faults. 

You  few  that  lou'd  me, 

And  d«e  be  bold  to  weepe  for  Buctfogbtm, 

HitNoble  Friend;  and  Fellowet;  whom  to  leauc 

It  only  bitter  to  him,  only  dying : 

Goe  with  me  like  good  Angels  to  my  end. 

And  as  the  long  diuorce  of  Steele  falaon  me, 

Make  of  your  Ptay  ert  one  fweet  Sat  rifice , 

And  lift  my  Soule  to  Heauen. 

Lead  on  a  Gods  name. 

Lwt  fl.  1  doe  befeech  your  Grace,  for  charity 
If  euer  any  malice  in  your  heart 
Were  hiriagainf)  me, now  to  forgiue  me  frankly. 
"Buck,  %'uThmiu  LtmB>\  as  free  forgiue  you 
At  I  would  be  forgiuen  :  1  forgiue  all. 
There  cannot  be  that's  mmiberlcffe  offences 
Gainft  me,  that  1  cannot  take  peace  with: 
Noblacke  Enuy  (hall  make  my  Graue, 
Commend  mee  to  hit  Grace : 
And  if  hefpeskeof3i«$mg&As»;pray  wllhlm, 
You  met  him  halfe  in  Heauen:  my  vcwer  and  prayers 
Yet  arc  the  Kings;  and  till  my  Soule  for  fake. 
Shall  cryforbleffings  on  him.  May  he  hue 
Longer  t  hen  I  haue  time  to  tell  his  yeares ; 
Euer  belou'd  and  louing,  may  hit  Rule  be  i 
And  when  old  Time  fhall  lead  hrm  to  hit  end, 
GoodoeiTe  and  he.fill  vp  one  Monument. 

Leu.  To  th'  water  fide  I  muft  conduct  your  G  race-. 
Then  glue  my  Charge  vp  to  Sir  NahtUi  1Amx, 
Whovndeitakesyou  to  your  end. 

Vmuc.  Prepare  there, 
TheDukeiscomming.  See  the  Barge  be  ready; 
And  fit  it  with  fuch  furniture  as  fuUct 
The  Creaineffeofhis  Perfon. 

Jimi;  Nay,  Sit  NichtJaf, 
Let  it  alone;  my  State  now  will  but  mock  t  me. 
When  1  came  hither,!  was  Lord  High  Con  Aable, 
And  Duke  cCSuekutghant  ■  now  poote  Sdvard Batmr, 
Yet  1  am  richer  then  my  bale  Accufers, 
That  neuer  knew  what  Truth  meant :  1  now  feale  it ; 
And  with  that  blond  will  make  'cm  cne  day  groanc  for"t 
My  noble  Father  Henry  oCBackinghtm, 
Wh«  firft  rail"d  h«3d  againft  Vfurping  Richard, 
Plying  for  fuccour  to  hia*Scrt!int2/«sw/yJrt", 
Being  diftrefl;  wet  by  that  wretch  betraid. 
And  without  Tryall, fell;  Cods  peace  be  with  hint 
Henry  the  Seauemh  fuccccding,  truly  pittymg 
My  Fathers loffe;  Hkeamofl  Roysll  Prince 
Reftor'd  me  to  my  Honcurt :  and  out  of  ruinea 
Made  my  Name  once  more  Noble.  Now  hit  Sonne, 
Henry  the  Eight,  Life.Honour.Nameand  all 
That  made  me  happy ;  at  oneBroake  ha'a  taken 
For  euer  from  the  World.  I  had  my  Tryall, 
And  muft  needs  fay  a  Noble  one;  wnich  makes,  me 
A tittle  happier  then  my  wretched  Father : 
Yet  thus  forre  we  are  one  inFortunes.both 
Fell  by  our  Seruants,  by  thofeMcn  we  lou'd  mod  i 
A  molt  vnnarurall  and  fatthleffe  Seruice. 
Heauen  ha's  an  end  in  all  •.  yet, you  that  heare  roe. 
This  from  a  dying  man  receiuc  as  certaine  i 
Whercyou  are  liberal!  of  your  loues  and  Coon  ceh, 
Be  fore  you  be  not  loofe ;  (or  thofe  you  make  fneadx,    , 
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And  giue  y^-<  tvrarM  to;  when  they  once  percciua 

The  lealf  rvb  m  your  fortune*,  fill  away 

Like  waterfiomyc,r»euer  found  againe 

Bu:  wTserc  the/  meane  10  finkt  ye :  allgooefpeople 

Priy  fotme.I  mutt  now  forfake  ytithe  lafthoure 

Of  my  long  weary  life  is  tome  vpon  me : 

Fire  well;  »nd  when  you  would  fay  fotntbing  ihttiiM, 

Speakehowlfell. 

i  h»»e  donr;andGod  forgmc  me. 

Ejcraa  Cm^t  ardTrjae. 

I.  O.this  is  full  ot  piny; Sit,!tc»lt 
I  feaie.too  many  curfes  on  their  bead* 
That  were  the  Authors. 

j.  If  the  Duke  be  gviltleflV, 
Tis  tiill  of  woe:  yet  1  on  giueyoo  tackling 
Of  *n  enluing  eaill,  if  it  fait. 
Greater  then  this 

t.  Good  Angels keepe  it  from  »s: 
What  may  it  be?  you  doc  not  doubt  my  faith  Sir? 

j.  Tnu  Secret  it  Co  w«ightr,'cwtUrec]«u« 
A  ftrong  faith  to  eoncealeu. 

i:    Let  me  haue  it: 
I  doe  not  taike  much. 

i    lira  confident; 
You  (nail  Sir :  D.d  yen  not  of  late  dayet  bc*re 
A  bulling  of  a  Separation 
Betwreit  the  Kmg  and  Ktthtnar  ) 

I.   Yeijhut  it  held  not; 
Fe«-when  rhe  Kmgonce  heard  it  .out  of  anger 
He  fern  eommand  tnthe  Lord  Mayo,  (traight 
To  flop  the  rumor;  and  allay  tbofe  tongues 
That  djrftdifperiek. 

».   But  (hat  (tinder  Sir, 
It  found  a  truth  now:  fot  it  growes  (gen 
Frefhee  then  e'reit  was ;   and  held  fot  certaine 
The  King  will  tenure  at  it     Either  the  Cat  dtnall, 
Osfomc  about  him  neeic.  haue  out  of  malice 
To  the  good  Queene,  potTelt  him  with  a  fcruple 
That  will  radoe  her;    To  cenfirme  this  too. 
Cardinal!  Ctmptuu  is  arnu'd,  and  lately, 
As  all  thinke  tot  this  bursites. 

I.  Tis  the  Cardinal!, 
And  nacerefy  to  revenge  him  on  the  EmpeTotrr, 
For  not  beftowing  on  him  at  his  aiking, 
The  ArchbiQioptickc  of  T**>al»,triis  is  purpot'd. 

a.  !  thin  We 
You  haue  hit  the  marke  |  bat  is't  not  croell. 
That  fne  fhould  feele  the  fmjnofihis  :  the  Cardinal) 
Will  haue  his  will,and  Ike  toufi  fall. 

t     TitwofaH. 
Wet  are  too  opes  fceere  to  argue  this  : 
Let's  thinke  in  ptsoate  more-  Ixtmt. 


Scene  Secunda. 


fmrir  Ltrd  Chanicr/ame,  nvuVnt'  tht  Letter. 

Mrl~tTd,ttxH<rrfnr>*rLcrd.rh!?(ryafvt  w,th»ll,be 
cere  I  h.d.  I  faa  wet  chef  en,  rMrm,  **cfurmjhd. 
Tip  were  yoa»t  <*J  bmjfm,  <ru£cf  ,br  tv/l  brad  m  tbe 
n'erib  nn  tbry  wen  ready  te  fet  tta  far  Ltnthn,  *  inu 
rfm,  Lrti  Ctri^a,^  Ccmmfim.  nl»M<i/swrr  t~kr 
emfremm:,  mihthiim^njsumajIcraaUdbreftrmdbt. 


firs  aiututi^  net  btjererbeKtng,  mrbtcb        i  w  mem,ka 
Set. 

lfearehewillindeetle;  well,  let  turn  bauetheui;  bee 
wilt  basse  all  1  thinke. 

£r»<r  /« fie  Urdflian&crUme,  tbt  Vmkj,  rf  Nr. 
j8a%asWa»54j> 

Kerf.  Well  net  my  Lord  CimrSrrlaBit. 

Cbjrt    Good  day  to  both  your  Graces. 
Sidf.  How  it  the  King  toaployd  > 

Cban.  1  left  httn  prroste, 
Full  of  fad  thoughts  and  troubles. 

A*w/.   W hat's  the  taufcr 

C^-m.Ii  Ice  met  the  Marriage  with  h:i  Brothers  W\k 
Ka's  crept  too  tseere  his  Conscience 

S-f.  No,  hit  Confeiencc 
Ha'i  crept  too  orcre  another  Ladie. 

Nerf.  Info-, 
This  is  the  Cardinals  doing     The  King-Cardinal], 
That  btmrtc  Pricft.likc  ihe  elded  Srnn*  of  Fortune, 
Turnes  what  he  lift.  The  King  will  knot*  bus  one  day 

Saf.  Pray  God  he  doe. 
Heel  never  know  himfrlfe  elfe. 

Nary".   How  nobly  tie  woikcs  matt  his  buntviTc, 
And  with  what  leale?  For  now  hehjscratktrhe  League 
Between  »s  6t  rbeEmperot(the  Queens  great  Nephew) 
He  diuet  into  the  Kings  Soule,  and  there  Icaitrrs 
Oangers.dotibtt,  wringing  of  the  Confcience, 
Fcaics,  and  defpaim,  and  all  thefe  for  his  Marriage. 
And  out  of  ill  thefe.toreftorethe  King, 
He  counfets  a  Diuorce.a  lolte  of  her 
That  likcalcweil,  ha  s  hungtweniy  yearn 
About  his  nccke,  yet  oever  loft  bet  turtle; 
Of  her  that  loties  him  with  that  eicelletsce, 
That  Angels  loue  good  men  with  :   Euenofher, 
That  when  rhc  great  eft  ft  r  oak  e  of  For  tunc  falls 
W ill blftTc the  King  :  and  is  not  this courfepraos  r 

CA«*i.Hcauen  keep  me  from  foch  councel.ns  mod  true 
Thefencweaareeueiy  where. every  tongue  (peaks  em, 
Andeuery  rrue  heart  weepesfor't.    All  that  da  ic 
Lookc  into  thefe  affaires,  fee  this  main   end, 
The  French  Kings  Sifter     Heattrn  will  one  day  open 
The  Kings  eyes.that  fo  long  haue  ftrpt  »poo 
This  bold  bad  man. 

Stiff.  And  free  »s  from  hit  flattery. 

Ntrf.  We  had  need  pray. 
And  heartily,  for  oor  deli  octane  r. 
Or  this  impenoui  man  will  worke  »stll 
From  Princes  into  Paget :   all  mens  honours 
lie  like  one  lump*  before  ruoyo  be  fafliioo  'd 
into  what  pitch  he  pleafe. 

Smf.   For  mc/By  Lords, 
I  loue  him  not,nor  feare  him, there's  my  Creedc: 
At  1  am  mad*  without  him.fo  lie  ftaod, 
IfthcKtngpleafe  :  hat  Corfei  and  hist  lefSngt 
Touch  me  alike:  rh 'arc  breath  I  Dot  bclecocin. 
I  knew  himjnd  I  know  him:  follcaaehira 
To  him  that  made  hicn  proud  ;  the  Pope. 

Ntrf.    Let's  in ; 
And  with  ionse other  bufioesvut  the  King 
From  iliefefad  thoughts.that  work  too  mucb  ▼poohim: 
My  Lord,youie  beaters  coropaoy? 

Chan    Excuse  use, 
T  he  King  ha'*  fent  nse  otherwhere :  Beudes 
V  ou'l  findc  a  mofl  *nfu  ume  to  difrutbc  him: 
Health  to  your  Lord iK.pt. 

: uz- 
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fterfoiy.  Thankes  my  good  Lotd  CkavAerltnne. 

Bsit  Lord  Chamber kbit,  out  the  Ktng  boats  the  Curtain 

aid  jit  i  rradmgpmfvefy. 

Suff.  How  fad  he  iookes;  lure  he  is  much  afflicted. 

Kin.  Who's  there?  Ha? 

fiferf.  PrsyGodhebenot  angry.  (Mutt 

Km.  Wbo'j  there  1  fay?  How  dare  you  thru  ft  your 
Into  mroriuate  Meditations  > 
Whoantl?  Ha? 

Nsrf.  A  gracious  King,  that  pardons  a!!  offence* 
Malice  ne'te  meant :  Our  breach  of  Duty  this  way. 
Is  bufineffe  of  Eftatc;  in  which,  we  come 
To  know  your  Royal!  pleafute. 

Kin.  Ye  are  too  bold  s 
Go  too;  lie  make  ye  know  your  timet  of  bufineffe : 
It  this  an  howre  for  tempore  1!  affaires  ?  Ha  t 

Eater  Ifelftj  and  Campetw  with  a  (omtnjpcn. 
Who's  there  ?  my  good  Lord  Cardinal!  ?  O  coy  frolfo. 
The  quiet  of  my  wounded  Conference ; 
Tbou  art  a  cure  fit  for  a  King;  j  ou'r  welcome 
Moil  learned  Reuerend  Sir  .into  oar  Kingdom*. 
Vi'evs,andit:Mygood  Lord.haue  great  care, 
I  be  not  found  a  Talker. 

aVW.  Sir.  you  cannot; 
I  would  your  Grace  would  glue  vs  but  an  boore 
Of  prittate  conference. 

Ken.  We  are  bufie,  goe. 

Ncrff.  ThiaPriert  ha  a  no  pride  in  him  t 

Svffl  Nottofpeakeof: 
I  would  not  be  fo  ficke  though  for  bis  place: 
But  this  cannot  continue. 

Serf.  If  ic  doe, lie  venture  one;  have  at  bim. 

Suff.  I  another. 

Exeunt  NorfoOg  and  Snffotkf. 

Vol.  YoorGraceha'sgiucna  Prefidcnt  of  wifedome 
About  all  Princci.to  committing  freely 
Your  fcruplc  to  the  voyce  of  Chrtflcndomc : 
Who  can  be  angry  now  ?   What  Enuy  reach  you/ 
The  Spaniard  tide  by  blood  and  fauourtoher, 
Mufl  now  confefle,  if  they  hauc  any  goodneffc. 
The  Try  all  ,iu  A  and  Noble.    All  the  Clerkes. 
(I  mesne  the  Icatned  ones  in  Cbriftian  Kingdomes) 
Haue  their  free  voyecs.  Rome  (the  Nurfeofludgementj 
Inuited  by  your  Noble  felfe.haih  fetit 
One  general)  Tongue  vnto  »s.  This  good  man. 
This  iuft  and  learned  Pncft ,  Cardnall  Campeiia, 
Whom  once  more,  I  prefent  vuto  your  Higbneffe. 

Kin.  And  once  more  in  mine  armes  I  bid  him  welcome, 
And  thanke  the  holy  Conclaue  fot  their  louet. 
They  haue  Cent  me  fuch  a  Man,  I  would  haue  wifh'd  for. 
Cam.  Your  Grace  mufl  needs  defense  all  ftrangm  losses, 
You  are  fo  Noble :    To  your  Highneffe  hand 
I  tender  my  Commtilion;  by  wbofe  vertue, 
The  Court  of  Rome  commending.    You  my  Lore) 
Cardinal!  of  7<rkSt  are  ioyn'd  with  me  their  Sew  ant. 
In  the  vnpaniall  iudging  of  this  BufineS?.  (ted 

Km.  Two  equal)  men  ;  The  Queenefballbeacquain- 
Fonhwithfot  whatyoucome.  Where'sGard>«rr 

u-'cl    I  know  your  Maiefty.ha's  ilwiyes  lon'd  her 
So  dearc  in  heart,  not  to  deny  her  that 
A  Woman  of  leffe  Place  might  aske  by  Law ; 
Schollers  allow'd  freely  to  argue  for  her: 

Kin.  !,»nd  the  beftfhe  (hall  heiKi  andmyfauour 
To  him  that  does  beft,  God  foibid  els :  Cardinals, 
Pmhee call  Gardiner  to  me.my  new  Secretary  ■ 
lfiodhlm  a  fit  fellow. 
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Enter  Gardiner. 

rftt.  Giue  die  your  band;  much  ioy  &fauourtoyou- 
You  are  the  Kings  now. 

Card.  Bus  to  be  commanded 
or  euer  by  your  Grace.whoft  hind  ha's  rais'd  me. 

Km.  Come  hither  Gardmer, 

rfaHesand  vbifperi. 

Camp.  My  Lord  of  Tcrkf,  was  cot  one  Dcctsr  Tare 
Inthismans  place  before  him? 

Wrf.  Yes,hewat. 

Camp.  Wat  he  not  held  a  learned  roanr" 

tVoL  Yesfurely. 

Camp.  Bcleeue  me  .there's  an  ill  opinion  fpread  then, 
Euen  of  yout  felfe  Lord  Cardinall. 

Wei.  How?ofme? 

Camp  They  will  not  fticke  to  fay ,  you  ecuide  him; 
And  fearing  he  would  rife  (  he  was  fo  vettuouj ) 
Kept  him  a forraigne roan ftill,  wruchfogrctu'dbim, 
That  he  ran  mad,  and  dide. 

Wei.  Heau'ns  peace  be  with  hint; 
That's  Chriflian  care  enough  i  for  liuing  Mormuters, 
There's  places  of  rebuke.  He  was  a  Foole; 
For  he  would  needs  be  vrrtuous.  That  good  Fellow, 
If  1  command  him  followes  my  appointment, 
I  will  haue  none  Co  neere  els.    Learne  this  Brother, 
We  liue  not  to  be  gnp'd  by  meaner  perfons. 

Km.  DeliucrtMs  withmodrfty  toth  Quterx. 
£xt' Gardiner. 
The  mod  eonuenient  place,  thai  I  can  thinke  of 
For  fuch  receipt  of  Learning. is  Black-Fryers  i 
There  yefhallmeere  about  this  waighty  bufioetw 
My  l»v«//!y,feeitfurnifhd,Omy  Lord, 
Would  it  nor  grieue  an  able  man  to  leaue 
So  IWet  a  Bedfellow?  But Confcience.Coofcieoc*,- 
O  'tis  a  tender  place/  and  1  mufl  leaue  her.        tztma. 


Scena  Tertia. 


Enter  4m»  "Sullen,  and  an  eld  Lad/. 

An.Not  for  that  neither;here"sthepangthatplneheo. 
His  HighnefTe.hauing  liu*d  fo  long  with  her.andfhc 
So  good  a  Lady,  that  no  Tongue  could  euet 
Pronounce  difhonour  of  her ;  by  my  life, 
She  oeuet  knew  harme-doing :  Oh.now  aftet 
So  many  courfes  of  the  Sunenthroaned. 
Sr  ill  growing  *n  »  Maiefty  and  pompe.the  which 
To  leaue,  a  thoufand  ibid  more  bitter,  then 
Tis  fweet  at  firfl  t  "acquire  After  this  ProceiTc. 
To  giue  her  the  auiunt,it  t»  a  pttty 
Would  moue  a  Monflcr. 

Old  La.  Hearts  of  molt  hard  temper 
Melt  and  lament  for  her. 

Am.  OhGods  will,  much  better 
She  ne're  had  knowne  pompe ;  though't  be  temporal!. 
Yet  if  tbatquwrell  Fortune,  do  diuorce 
lr  from  the  bearer,  'tis  a  (utterance,  panging 
A*  foule  and  bodies  feuering. 

OldL.  Alas  poore  Lady, 
Shee's  a  frrangcr  now  again*. 

An.  So  much  the  mote 
Mufl  piery  drop  vpon  her ;  verily 
I  fiveare.ris  better  to  be  lowly  borne. 

Ana 
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And  range  with  bumble  iuicrs  inv»«crent, 
Then  to  be  perk'd  vp  ia  a  gitshiog  gtiefe, 
And  wearc  a  goiden  for  row. 

OUL.  Ourccctcn: 
hour  brflhacing. 

A*ae.-  By  my  troth,  and  Maidenhead, 
1  would  notbeaQuet.ie. 

OU.L.  Befhrew  mc,  I  woold, 
And  ventuTeMaidenhead  fot't,and  fo  woold  yoo 
For  «l!  (his  fpiccof  your  Hrpocrifie: 
Yoa  thx  haue  fo  tire  parts  of  Woman  on  yoo, 
Haoc(ioo)a  Woroanthean.which  euet  jrei 
ArTer3cdEmineotc,Weal[Ti,Soueraignty; 
Which,  to  fay  fooih.areBleffings;  apd  which  guifu 
(Siuing  your  minting)  the  capacity 
Of  y  out  fofi  Chiuercll  Coofcience,would  receiue  , 
I  f  you  might  pie  aft  to  Ai  etch  it 

Ar*x.  Nay,  good  troth. 

OUL.  Yea  troth.  Si  iroth;yoo  woold  not  be  a  Queen? 

Aam.  No.not  for  all  therichea  vndetHeaoen. 

Oli-UTxi  ftrangc-,a  threepence bow'd  would  fure  ok 
Old  as  I  am,  tc  Queene  it :  but  I  pray  you, 
What  thmke  you  of  aDuteherTe  ?  Hau»  you  liovba 
Tobeare  that  load  ofTitle  ? 

A:   Noinirut'n. 

Old. L  Thenyou are  weally madejplocke effa  Putle, 
I  would  not  be  i  young  Count  in  ycut  way, 
For  more  then  blulhmg  comes  to:  Ifyouibacke 
Cannot  voochfafe  this  btiiila),  trs  too  w  eikc 
Euer  to  get  a  Boy. 

Aa    How  you  doe  ralkr; 
1  fweareagiine.I  woold  not  be  a  Qjeerse, 
Jot  all  the  world: 

OU.L.  Io faith, forlittle England 
Yould  venture  an  eroba'Iing  :  1  my  filfe 
Would  for  Carmraarjhire,  although  there  leng'd 
Nomorctoth'Crownebut  that:  Lo,  woo  cornea  beref 

Emtfr  Lard(bacbtrtaimt.  (ktJC-W 

L  Chart .  Gcodmottow  Ladies;  what  wer't  worth  to 
The  feeret  of  yoor  ton  ference  ? 

A*.My  good  Lord, 
Not  your  demand;  it  values  net  yore  asking : 
OwMjilru  Sorrowes  we  were  pirtying. 

Chan.  ItwasagenckbuiinerTe.andbecornrninj 
Tbeaitsooofgood  worsen,  there  u  hope 
AllwUlbeweil. 

An.  Now  I  pray  Cod,  Amen. 

Cham  You bcarc agnatic  tnindc,&  hcas'nlyblefTings 
Follow  fuch  Creatures  That  yoo  may,  faire  Lady 
PercriueJ  fpcake  fuvcerely,  and  high  notes 
Tine  of  your  many  vermes;  the  Kings  irtjirity 
Commends  his  good  opinion  ofycu.to  you;  and 
Doc's  purpofe  honour  to  yoo  no  lefft  Rawing, 
Then  March:onctfe  of  Prmbreekf,  to  which  Title, 
A  Thoufand  poond  a  yease,  Anntiau1  luppott, 
Oot  ofhi)  Grace, he  lodes. 

Aa  J  doe  not  know 
What  ltinde  of  my  obedience,I  fhould  tender; 
Mote  then  my  AIl.u  Nothing:  Nor  my  Prayers 
Air  not  words  duely  hallowed;  nor  tnv  Wifhes 
Mote  woiih.tSen  empty  vanities :  yet  Prayers  &  Wifises 
K:t  ill  I  ran  returne.   Befccth  your  Lotdfhip, 
Vouchfafrto  fpeakemy  thankes,and  my  obedience, 
.At  from  i  blufSmg  Handmaid,  to  his  HighoelTe; 
Whofe  health  and  Royalty  1  pray  fot. 


Chain.  Lady  j 
Ifbell  not  rlaite  t'opprooe  the  faire  conceit 
The  Bug  hath  of  you.  I  htaeperos'd  her  vj»J1, 
Becjrry  and  Honour  in  hertre  fo  mingled, 
Trrat  they  haoe  caught  the  King:  and  who  knowes  yet 
But  tract  this  Lady ,may  proceed  a  lemmc. 
To  lighten  all  this  fie.  Pie  to  the  JQr.g, 
And  fay  I  fpoke  with  yoo. 

£xH  Lni  CboroitrUivt. 

A"-  My  hoooct'd  Lord. 

Oli  L.  Whythisitis  :  Sce.fee, 
1  haoe  beene  begging  futreency«3ro  in  Court 
(AmyoaCoomtTbcggetiy)  not  could 
Come  pat  betwiit  too  early,  and  too  late 
Fot  any  f jit  of  pounds :  and  yoo,  (oh  fate) 
A  very  fivfh  Fifh  beete ;  fye.fye.rye  vpoa 
This  comprl'd  fortune  :  haoe  your  mocttb  Eld  rp, 
Before  you  open  it. 

Am.  This  is  flrange  to  me, 

OUL.  How  tafia  it?  Is  it  bitter?  Forty  pence.no. 
There  was  a  Lady  once  (tis  &n  old  Story) 
Thai  would  not  be  a  Queene,  that  would  fhe  not 
For  ail  the  mud  in  Egypt;   haue  yoo  heard  it? 

Am.  Come  you  arepleafant. 

OU.L.  With  your  Ibeame.Icoold 
O're- mount  the  Laike:  The  MarcruoneiTc  of  rmbnelre} 
A  thoufand  pounds  a  yeare,  for  pure  t  cfpttf  ! 
No  other  obligation  ?  by  my  Life, 
ThattpTomifesmotboufar.ds:  Honours  rrtioe 
Is  longer  then  his  fore-skirt;  by  this  time 
I  know yoctbacke  will besreaDutchciTc Say, 
Are  yoo  not  ftrenger  theo  y  uo  were? 

An.  Good  Lady, 
Kake  your  felfe  mirth  with  your  particular  fancy, 
Andlciueeaeouton't.  Would  I  had  no  being 
Ifthis  faluternybiooda  tot;   it  faints  me 
Tothinke  what  foltowet. 
The  Queene  iseoenfortleue,  ano  wrefocgetfoll 
In  out  l^ng  abfenee:  pray  doe  not  dcJiucr, 
What  hecre  yVaoe  heard  toner. 

OUl.  What  doe  you  thinkeme Extant 


SccnaQut 


tujrta. 


Jncacfets^Seanct,  &*i  Cermet  r. 
Emttr  rme  Vrrfcri,  nab  flier  ifiiucr  tramdj ;  next  thm  rme 
Scrttct  rm the  htiueafDciicn:  after  tbfm.  lit  "By^n  tf 
Caaitriarj  tl.at  ■  after  km,  the  Btfrtft  ifLoKtbtt,  £lj, 
Ktcbrfier.  amis.  Aftfa:  Next  them,  mnb  fot  /'mat 
iijtamrt,  fmftwtt  a  Genilemiam  btarmg  toe  Pvrje ,  wntkibe 
ptat  Stale ,a*a\ a  Cnriaals Hat  ■  Tbtntwefrieflt  btm- 
•BtgeaebaSilmtTCnffe  lota  a  Gentleman  f^Jitr  tart, 
beaded jBeanpairytdintb a Sergesat  at  Anars,  itartaea 
Stlmer  Mate  :  Then  tat  GemtJeamm  bearorg  twa  pea: 
Stlme,  fiterj  :  After  tbeta,jUc  by  pdt.tbttv  Cardinal:, 
rme  Nailemra  jrub  the  Sward  aai  Mace.  Tbe  Ktrg  taber 
fUce  vmd.r  the  Clttb  tf  State  Tbe  t*a  CardmtHs  ft 
vmder  hrmai  ludfet.  7  he  J£*remt  fits  flare  frmv  d,- 
Hemcefrvm  lie  Kent.  The  "Btjbft  list*  tbemfrlatt  n 
tarbfietbe  Ctmrt  isnuantr  of  a  Cenfifitry:  3dna  therm 
thf  Seribet .  The  LardjSt  next  tbt  Buhtft.  Tbartf  ofmSt 
jhwUanttflaadim  tnmtment  tier  abmm  tbe  Stag. 


II, 


Car.  Whll'ft  our  Commiffion  from  Rome  is  read. 
Let  filence  be  commanded. 

K$ne.   What'j  the  need? 
It  hath  already  publiquely  bene  read, 
And  on  all  fides  th'Authority  allow 'd, 
You  may  then  fpare  that  time. 

Car.  Bee't  fo.proceed. 

Stri.  Say,  HsnryK.  of  England,  come  into  the  Coutt. 

Critr.  Htxrj  King  of  England,8£c. 

King.  Heere. 

Scribe.  Say,  Kathtrme  Qusene  of  England, 
Come  into  the  Court. 

Critr.  Kathtrmt  QueeneofEngland,8f.c. 

Thi  Queene  nukfi  no  unfair ,  riftt  out  of  her  (~hairi , 
geti  about  the  Court, cimes  to  the  Kinftaadkp':lti  at 
hit  Feete.  Thmfjrcakef. 
Sir,  I  delire  you  do  me  Right  and  Iuftice, 
And  to  beftow  your  pitty  on  me ;  for 
I  am  a  mod  poore  Woman,  and  a  Stranger, 
Borne  out  of  your  Dominions  :hauing  heere 
No  Iudge  indifferent, nor  no  mote  affurance 
Ofequall  Friendrtiip  and  Proceeding.  Alas  Sir 
In  what  haue  I  offended  you  ?  What  caufe 
Hath  my  behauiour  giuen  to  your  difpleafure, 
That  thus  you  fhould  proceede  to  put  me  off 
And  take  your  good  Grace  from  me  ?  Hcauen  witnefle, 
I  haue  bene  to  you,  a  true  and  humble  Wife, 
At  all  times  to  your  will  conformable : 
Euer  in  feare  to  kindle  your  Diflike, 
Y<ia,fubie<3  to  your  Countenance:  Glad.or  forty, 
As  I  fa  wit  inclin'd?  When  was  the  houre 
1  euer  contra  &  ifled  yout  Dcfire  ? 
Ormadeicnot  mine  too?  Or  which  of  yout  Friends 
Haue  I  not  ftroue  to  loue,  although]  knew 
He  were  mine  Enemy?  What  Friend  of  mine, 
That  had  to  him  deriu'd  your  Anger ,did  1 
Continue  in  my  Liking?  Nay, gaue  notice 
He  was  from  hence  difcharg'd  ? Sir,  call  to  minde, 
That  1  haue  becne  your  Wife,  in  this  Obedience, 
Vpward  of  twenty  yeares,  and  haue  bene  bleft 
With  many  Children  by  you ,  If  in  the  courfe 
And  procefle  of  this  time.you  can  report. 
And  proue  it  too,  againft  mine  Honor,  aught  j 
My  bond  to  Wedlocke,  or  my  Loue  and  Dutie 
Againft  your  Sacred  Perfon ;  in  Gods  name 
Turne  me  away :  and  let  the  fowl'ft  Contempt 
Shut  doore  vpon  me,  and  Co  giue  me  vp 
Tothe  fharp'ftkindeofluftice.  Plcafeyou,Sir, 
The  Kingyour  Father,  was  reputed  for 
A  Prince  mod  Prudent ;  of  an  excellent 
And  vncnarch'd  Wit, and  Iudgement.  Ferdinand 
My  Father,  King  of  Spaine,  was  reckon'd  one 
The  wifefl  Prince,  that  there  had  reign'd,  by  many 
A  yeare  before.  It  is  not  to  be  queftion'd, 
That  they  had  gather'd  a  wifeCouncell  to  them 
Of  euery  Realme,  that  did  debate  this  Bufineffe, 
Who  deem'd  out  Marriagelawful.  Wherefore  I  humbly 
Befeech  you  Sir,  to  fpare  me,  till  I  may 
Be  by  my  Friends  in  Spaine,aduis'd ;  whofeCounfaile 
I  will  implore.  Ifnot,i'th'nameofGod 
Yourpleafure  be  fulfill'd. 

**W.  You  haue  heere  Lady. 
(And  of  your  choice)  thefe  Reuerend  Fathers,  men 
Of  fingular  Intcgrity.and  Learning ; 
Yea,  the  elect  o'th'Land,  who  are  affembled 
To  pleade  your  Caufe.  It  fliall  be  therefore  boockffe, 
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That  longer  you  defite  the  Court,  as  well 
Foryourownequiet,as  torectjfie 
What  is  vnfetled  in  the  King. 

Camp.  His  Grace 
Hath  fpoken  well,  andiuftly:  Therefore  Madam, 
It's  fit  this  Royall  Seffion  do  proceed, 
And  that  /"without  delay,)  their  Arguments 
Be  now  produc'd,and  heard. 

Q*.  LordCardinall.toyouIfpeake. 

Wei.  Your  pleafure,  Madam. 

S>L  Sir,  I  am  about  to  weepe ;  but  thinking  that 
We  are  a  Queene  (or  long  haue  dream'd  fo)  certaine 
The  daughter  of  a  King,  my  drops  of  teares, 
1  le  turne  to  fparkes  of  fire. 

Wei.  Be  patient  yet. 

Q*.  I  will,  when  you  are  humble ;  Nay  before. 
Or  God  willpuniflime.  Idobcleeue 
(Induc'd  by  potent  Cireumftances)  that 
You  are  mine  Enemy,  and  make  my  Challenge, 
You  (hall  not  be  my  Judge.  Foritisyou 
Hsue  Mowne  this  Coale,  betwixt  my  Lord.and  me ; 
(WhichGods  dew  quench)  therefore,!  fay  againe, 
I  vtterly  abhorre ;  yea.from  my  Soule 
Refufeyouformy  I  udge,  whom  yet  once  more 
I  hold  my  mod  malicious  Foe,and  tbinkenot 
At  all  a  Friend  to  truth. 

We/.  IdoprofetTe 
You  fpeake  not  like  your  felfe :  who  eueryet 
Haue  Rood  to  Charity ,snd  difplayd  th'effefis 
Ofdifpofition  gentle,  and  of  wifedome, 
Ore-topping  womans  powre.Madam,you  do  me  wrong 
I  haue  no  Spleeneagainft  you.no:  iniuftice 
For  you.or  any :  how  farre  1  haue  proceeded, 
Or  how  farre  further  (Shall)  Is  warranted 
By  a  CommifTion  from  the  ConfiRoiie, 
Yea.the  whole  Confiftorie  of  Rome.  You  charge  me. 
Thai  I  haue blowne  this  Coale: I  do  deny  it, 
The  King  is  prefent :  If  it  be  knowne  tohim, 
That  I  gainfay  my  Deed,  how  may  he  wound, 
And  worthily  my  Falfehood.yea.asmuch 
Asyou  haue  done  my  Truth.  If  he  know 
That  1  am  free  ofyour  Report,  he  knowes 
I  am  not  ofyour  wrong.  Therefore  in  him 
It  lies  to  cure  mc,  and  the  Cure  is  to 
Remoue  thefe  Thoughts  from  you.  The  which  before 
HisHighneliemallfpeakein.Idobefeech 
Yon(gracioos  Madam)  to  vnthinke  your  fpeaking, 
And  to  fay  fo  no  more. 

£»tm.  My  Lord,  my  Lord, 
I  am  a  fimple  woman,  much  too  weake 
T'or^ofe  your  cunning.  Y'are  meek,&  humble-mouth'd 
You  fignc  your  Place,  and  Calling,  in  full  feeming, 
With  MeekenefleandHumilitie:  but  your  Heart 
Is  cramm'd  with  Arrogancie,  Spleene  ,and  Pride. 
You  haue  by  Fortune,  and  his  Highnefle  (>  uors. 
Gone  (lightly  o're  lowe  fleppes.and  now  are  mounted 
Where  Powres  areyour  Retainers,  and  your  words 
(Domeftickestoyou)  ferue  your  will,  as'i  plcjfe 
Your  felfe  pronounce  their  Office.  I  muft  tell  you, 
You  tendermore  your  pcrfons  Honor,  then 
Your  high  profefhon  Spiritual].  That  agen 
I  do  refufe  you  for  my  judge,  and  heere 
Before  you  all,  Appeale  vnto  the  Pope, 
To  bring  my  whole  Caufe  'fore  his  HolincOe, 
And  to  be  iudg'd  by  him. 

She  Curt/Set  to  tht  King,andtiffirs  to  iff  an. 
Cmf 
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The  bofoene  of  my  Confcience,  enter  'd  roe; 
Yea,  with  a  fpiumg  power  and  made  t  o  trrajble 
The  regson  ofmy  Breafl,  wtiich  forc'd  fuch  way. 
That  many  Tiaz'd  cocfideungi,  did  throng 
Andpfdiin  with  ihiiCauoon.  Firft.me  thought 
I  flood  not  in  the  fmile  of  Heaurn,  who  had 
Commanded  Nature,,  that  my  Ladies  wombc 
Ifticoiunu'd  amale-childby  me,  fhoulj 
Doe  no  more  Offices  of  life  too't;  then 
The Graue  does  to  th' dead:  Foe  her  MsleltTue, 
Of  dfde  where  they  ■were  made,  or  fhortly  after 
This  world  had  ayi'd  them.  Hence  1  toolie  a  thought, 
This  was  a  lodgement  on  me.that  my  Kingdome 
(-Well  worth/  the  befi  Heyte  o'th'  World)  (hoiJq  not 
Be  gladded  in't  by  me. Then  followes, that 
I  weigh 'd  tht  danger  which  my  Realmcs  flood  in 
By  this  my  llTucsfaile.and  chat  gauetome 
Many  a  groaning  throw  :  thus  nulling  in 
The  wild  Sea  of  my  Confcience, I  did  firere 
Toward  this  remedy,  tv hereupon  we  are 
Nowprefeot!«eretogether:thai'»io  fay, 
I  meant  to  recHifie  my  Confcience,  which 
]  then  did  feele  ful'  ficke.and  yet  not  well. 
By  all  the  Reuerend  Farhers  of  the  Land, 
And  Doflors  learn  d.  Firft  Ibeganinpriuace, 
With  yoo  my  Lord  of  LmceMe;  you  remember 
How  »nder  my  oppteffton  I  did  teekc 
When  1  firft  mou'd  yoo. 

E.Lin.    Very  well  my  Liedge. 

Km    1  haue  (poke  long,  br  pleas'd  your  telfs  to  By 
How  farreyoufitisfide  roe. 

Li*.  Sopleafeyour  Highnei, 
The  quefliondid  at  firfi  fo  fiagger  n-.e. 
Beating  a  Stare  of  mighty  moment  in't, 
Aod  conference  of  dread,  that  1  committed 
The  daringfl  Counfaile  which  1  had  to  doubt, 
Aod  did  emrrate your  Highoes  to  thia  coutfe, 
Which  you  are  running  hcerc. 

Ki*.  (then  mou'd  yoo. 
My  Lord  of  C<aa<reW7,and  got  your  leaoe 
-To  make  thii  ptefent  Summons  vnfolicitcd. 
I  left  no  Reuerend  Petfon  in  thisCcurt, 
Bur  by  particular  confent  proceeded 
Vndtr  youi  hands  and  Scales;  therefore  goe  oo. 
For  no  diflikei'th' world  againit  theperton 
OfihegoodQueene;  bot  thefhatpe  thorny  points 
Of  my  alieadged  reafons  dnues  thu  forward  : 
Prouc  but  our  Marriage  lawfuil,  by  my  Life 
And  Kingly  Dignity.we  are  contented 
To  weare  our  monall  State  to  come,  with  her, 
(KjrVrrwoor  Queen*)  before  the  primed  Creature 
Tim';  Parragon'do  in'  World 

Corf.  So  plcafe  your  Highnet, 
The  Queene  being  abfent.tii  a  needful!  fitneffe, 
That  we  adioumethis  Court  till  further  day; 
Meane  whilevnoft  be  an  eamefi  motion 
Manetothe  Queene  to  call  backe  bet  Appeals 
She  intend!  ynto  hi s  HoriuerTe. 

Km.    I  may  perceioc 
Thefe  Cardinals  trifle  with  me  :  I  aVborrc 
Thu  dilatory  Doth,  and  cricket  of  Rome. 
My  Irarn'd  arid  weibeloued  Seruant  Cranrntrt 
Ptethce  rerume.with  thy  approch;  !  know, 
My  comfort  comes  along  .  bteake  vp  the  Ccutt  ; 
I  fay,  fet  oa. 

Exeunt f  in  rncryner  aj  rbtj  rmsr'tL 


Caw*.  TbeQuccoe'tsobflinare, 
Scubborne  to  lattice,  apt  toaccufe  it.jod 
Difdainfull  to  be  tride  by'c;  t'u  not  well. 
Shce's  going  away. 

Km.  Caliber  agame. 
Cr«r.  *rjr*rm«.  Qj»f  England.eoroe  into  the  Conrt. 

Gttt.V/b.  Madam  .you  are  caldbscke. 

Q*t.  What  need  you  note  iti>pray  you  keep  your  way, 
When  you  are  caldretume-   Now  the  Lord  he  tpe. 
They  vote  me  paft  pjy  pattence.pra  y  y ou  paffe  onj 
I  will  not  tarry;  no,  nor  euer  more 
Vpon  thu  bufir.rfTe  my  appearance  make, 
Inanyofcheir  Courts. 

£n*  SgcaK^arA itr  AiwuLwt. 

Zm.  Goethy  waycs#r«ir. 
That  man  i'cli'  world.who  (hj»i  report  heha's 
A  better  Wifejet  him  in  naught  be  truftcd. 
Foe  fpeaking  falfe  in  that ;  thou  art  alone 
(If  thy  rate  qualities, fweet  geotlencffe, 
Thy  metknetle  Saint.lik*,Wifc-like  Gouetnmeot, 
Obeying  in  commandirg.and  thy  pares 
Soueralgneand  Pious  e-U, could  fpeake  thee  out) 
The  Queene  of  earthly  Quernes :  Sheet  Nobie  borne  i 
And  like  her  true  Nobilky.fhe  has 
Carried  her  felfe  towards  me. 

wM.   Mod  gracious  Sir, 
In  humbled  manner  I  rcquireyourHighnw, 
Thar  it  fhall  pleaff  you  to  declare  in  hearing 
Ofall  thefe  eites(for  where  I  am  rob  d  and  bound. 
There  mull  1  be  tnloos  'd,  alrhough  not  there 
At  once.and  folly  fatisfide)  whether  euer  I 
Did  broach  thisbti fines  to  yoorHighnei.or 
Laid  any  fcruple  in  your  way  which  might 
1  nduce  you  co  the  qucftion  on'tior  euer 
Hauetoyou.bucwuhihankestoGod  for  fucH 
A  Royall  Lady,  fpakcone,  the  lead  wotd  chat  might 
Be  to  the  pteiudicc  of  her  prcfent  State, 
Or  touch  of  her  good  Petfon  ? 

Ki*.  My  LordCardinall, 
I  doeexcufeyou;yea,  vpon  mineHonoor, 
1  free  you  from'i :  You  are  not  to  be  taughr 
That  you  haue  many  enemies,  that  know  not 
Why  they  are  fo;  but  like  to  Vrliage  Curres, 
Barke  when  their  fellowet  doe     By  fome  of  theft 
The  Queencitput  in  angerjy'are  excuj'd. 
But  will  you  be  moreiuflifi'dt?  You  euer 
Haue  wifh'd  the  flceping  of  this  bufine»,neoer  dcfit'J 
It  ro  be  flir'd;  but  oft  haue  htndrcd.ofi 
Thepaff  gel  made  toward  it;  on  my  Honour, 
Ifpeakr  my  good  Lord  Cardnail,  10  this  point; 
And  thus  farts  deare him. 
Now,  what  mou'd  me  toot, 

!  will  be  bold  with  time  and  your  attention  :  ftoo't; 

Thenmarketh'inducement    Ttlus  it  came ;  giue  heede 
My  Confcience  firft  teceiu'd  a  tenderntj, 
Scruple, and  pr>eke,on  certaine  Speeches  Ttter'd 
By  ih'BTfhop  of  &«jj»,then  French  EmbscTador, 
Who  had  beiene  hithej.fent  on  the  debating 
And  Marriage 'twin  the  Duke  of  Orlnir.it  .and 
Our  Daughter  Miry'    rth'Ptogreffeofthisbufincs, 
Ere  a  determinate  refolutton.  hec 
(1  meane  the  BiOiop)  did  require  a  refpife, 
Wherein  hemi|ht  the  King  his  Lord  aduertiie, 
Whether  our  Daughter  weir  legitimate. 
Refpeciing  this  oar  Marriage  with  tht  Dowaeer, 
Sometimei  our  Brothrra  Wife.  Thtttefpite  fhooie 
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JUm  lorry  my  integrity  tboul  breed, 

(And  feruice  to  his  Maiefty  and  you) 

So  deepe  fufpition,  where  all  faith  wis  recant; 

We  come  oot  by  the  way  of  Accufation, 

To  taint  that  honoct  cuery  good  TongoeblefTes; 

Nor  to  betray  you  any  way  to  forrow; 

Youhauetoo  much  good  Lady  :  Buttoknow 

How  you  Hand  minded  in  tbe  waighty  difference 

Betweeoe  the  King  and  you.and  to  deliuer 

(L  ike  tree  and  boncft  men)  our  iur!  opinions, 

And  comfortatoour  caufe. 

Coop.  Mod  honour'd  Madam, 
My  Lord  of  Ybike,  out  of  his  Noble  nature, 
Zeale  and  obedience  hefii.'l  bore  your  Grace, 
Forgetting  (like  a  good  mar.)  your  late  Cenfure 
Both  of  his  truth  and  him  (which  was  too  fane) 
Offers,  at  I  doe.io  a  figne  of  peace, 
His  Senjice,  end  his  CounfelJ. 

Queen.  To  betray  me. 
My  Lords,  I  thanke  you  both  for  your  good  wills, 
Ye  fpeake  like  hancft  men,  (pray  God  ye  prouefo) 
But  how  :o  make  ye  fedainly  an  Anfwere 
In  fuch  a  poynt  of  weight,  fo  neere  mineHcnour, 
(Morenecre  my  Life  1  feare)  with  my  weakc  wit; 
And  to  fuch  men  of  grauuy  and  learning; 
In  truth  I  know  not.  I  was  fet  at  worke, 
Among  my  Maids,fu)l  little  (God  know  es)!sching 
Either  for  fuch  men,  or  fuch  bufinefle ; 
For  bee  fake  that  I  haue  beene,  for  I  feete 
The  laft  fit  of  my  Greatneffe ;  good  your  Graces 
Lei  me  haue  time  and  Councell  for  my  Caufe : 
Alas.  lama  WomanfrendlcfTe,h3pele<Te- 

tfV.  Madam, 
You  wrong  the  Kings  loue  with  thefe  fcares, 
Your  hopes  and  friends  are  infinite. 

Quein.   In  England, 
Cut  little  for  my  profit  can  you  thinke  Lords. 
That  any  Engli/h  man  dare  giuemeCounccllr 
Or  be  a  knowne  friend  'gainlt  his  Highnes  plcafure, 
Though  hebe  gro vrne  fo  defperate  to  be  honed) 
And  Hue  a  Subiect  ?   Nay  foifooth,  my  Friends, 
They  that  muft  weigh  out  my  afllliftions, 
They  that  my  truft  muft  grow  to,  liuc  not  heere. 
They  are  (as  al!  my  other  comforts)  far  hence 
In  mineowne  Coumrey  Lords. 
Cerf.  1  would  you i  Grace 
Would  leaue  your  gfeefes.andtafcemyCooofeU. 
glwen.  How  Sir/       , 
Camp.  Pur  your  mainc caufe  into  the  Kings  prote&ion, 
Hec's  lotiing  and  mod  gracious  '  Twill  be  much. 
Both  for  your  Honour  better.and  your  Caufe : 
Forifthetryallof  the  Law  o 'retake  ye, 
Yoal  part  away  difgrac*d. 
Wei.  He  tele  you  rightly. 

gueen.  Yr  tell  me  what  ye  wifli  for  both^ny  ruioe : 
X» this yourChnftian Councell?  Outvponye. 
Heauenisaboueallyet;  tberefotaladge. 
Thet  no  King  can  corrupt. 
Cany.  Your  rage  miftakes  vs. 
Queen.  The  more  (hame  for  yejboly  men  I  thought  ye, 
Vpon  my  Soule  two  reuerend  Cacdioail  Venues: 
But  Cardinal)  Sins,snd  hollow  heart*  I  feare  ye  I 
Mend  'em  fur  flu.nemy  Lords:  Is  this  your  comfort) 
Tbe  Cordiall  that  ye  bring  a  wretched  Lady  ? 
A  woman  loft  ameng  ye,  laugh't  it,  fcorod? 
I  will  not  wifh  ye  lialfe  my  rr.iieries. 
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Etner  SltuerXandbtrrYerxeiiassinarlre. 
Queen.  Take  thy  lute  wench, 
My  Soule  growes  fad  with  troubles, 
Sing,  and  dlfperft  'em  if  thou  casft:  leaue  working: 

Sono. 

OKfhanhb  his  htlttmede  Trees, 
And  the  Momaatnetops  thus  fruzj, 
"Btai  then^eltunfhmhididfure. 
To  hit  Aiufckt,  Plants  and  PUmrs 
Euer  firing ',  f  Sunns  and  Sbtmeri. 
Tbire  hcSmtdte  Uftfag  Spring. 
Entry  thing  fiat  hurib'm  ?Ucyt 
Emu  the  Bitlevej  <fth»  St*, 
flmog  their  heads, &  thut  Ujhj. 
lafwtti  M«ftcki'npxh  An, 
rXUIing  care,  &grisft  ef  heart, 
FtS  tfttp*,  or  hearing  dp. 

Enter  a  Gentleman. 
thee*.  How  now  t 
Gear.  And'tpl«af»jrourGr8ee,the  two  great  Cardinals 
Walt  in  tbe  prefenee. 

Queen    Would  they  fpeake  with  me  i 
Gent.  They  wil'd  roe  fay  fo  Madam. 
Quecu.  Pray  their  Graces 
To  come  neere  .-what  can  be  their  bufines 
With  me,  a  poore  weake  woman,falne  from  favour} 
I  doe  not  like  their  eomoiingj  now  I  thinke  on't, 
They  Qjould  bee  good  men,  their  affaires  as  righteous : 
ButaMHoods.makenot  Monkes. 

£ Kter  the  two  Cardinet's,  kVMfis  ($•  Campion. 
fTelf.  Peace  to  your  Highnefle, 
Queen.  Your  Graces  find  me  heere  part  of  a  Houfwlfe, 
(t  Would  be  all)  agaie.fi  the  worft  may  happen: 
What  are  your  pleafures  with  meyeuerent  Lcrds? 

Vol.  May  it  pleafe  you  Noble  Madam,  to  withdia  w 
Into  your  priuate  Chamber;  we  (hall  giue  you 
The  full  caufe  ofourectnming. 

Queen.  Speake  it  heere. 
There's  nothing  I  haue  done  yet  o*  my  Confciene* 
Deferues  *  Corner :  would  all  other  Women 
Could  fpeake  this  with  at  free  a  Sonic  as  I -doe. 
My  Lotds.I  care  not  (fo  much  I  amhappy 
Aboueanumber)  if  roy  actions 
Were  tti'de  by  eu'ry  tongoe,eu*ry  eye  fa w  'em, 
Entry  and  bafe  opinion  fet  agiinft'etn, 
1  know  my  life  foeuen.  Ifyourbafmea 
Seeke  roe  out,  and  that  way  I  am  Wife  in ; 
Out  with  it  boldly  ••  Troth  lotiss  open  dealing. 
Card.  Tama  ejiergcte  mentis  mtegrititt  RegmeJcrerajftsiBa. 
Queen.  O goodtny  Lord/io Latin j 
I  amhot  fuch  a  Truant  fince  my  comming, 
As  not  to  know  the  Language  I  haue  liu'd  in ;       (ous  i 
A  flrange  Tongue  makes  my  caufe  more  flrange,fufpiti> 
Pray  fpeake  in  Englifh  ;heere  are  fome  will  thanke  you, 
If  you  fpeake  truth,  for  their  poore  Miftris  fake  j 
Beleeue  roc  ihe  ha'a  had  much  wrong.  Lord  C;r  dic&lL, 
The  willing* ft  (innel  euer  yet  committed, 
Maybcabfolu'din  Engjiih. 
Ctri.  Noble  Lady, 


Tie  Life  /Km^Hmy  tbe&gbi. 


z\9 


WMfctbcfewakeWooaisfnici.  ANoWt  Spirit 
Aj  year*  in,  pat  into  you,  eaet  etCkt 
Siichdoabauftl&Coioeftofnir.  The King loucsycv. 
Beware  703  loot*:  it  not  :For»*(jfyoo  plcafe 
To  eruft  »s  in  your  bufir>effc)we  are  ready 
To  yfe  our  ftmolt  Stodic*,in  your  feruke. 

j2*  Do  what  ye  will.roy  Lord* : 
And  pray  fotgi'je  roe ; 
Ifi  hiae  T**d  nry  felfc  Tnmannerly, 
You  know  I  am  *  Woman,  licking  wit 
T»  make  a  (eemely  anfwer  to  foch  perfon*. 
Pray  do  my  fame?  to  his  Mjirfie, 
He  tu'«  my  heart  yet,  and  (hi!!  bauemyPrgrer* 
Wkilelfnjli  haue  my  life.  Come  reeerendFatntr*-, 
B<4rowyoucCounce!sonm«.  S"*nowb*gecs 
That  Hale  thought  when  (be  fei  footing  Seete, 
StefrK>«ldh*u*  bought  h<iDignrrie»fooWre.   Exeanr 


I  haoe  raoceCv.r  icy.  Bat &y  I  wara'd y« i 

Take  heed,  for  heaeea*  fake  take  heed,  leaft  it  once 

The  burthen  of  my  forrowet,  fall  rpoo  ye. 

Ctr.  Madam,  this  it  a  meereciftr-.^oo, 
Yoa  come  the  good  we  offer,  into  enuy. 

Ss?-  Yet»mem«  into  nothing.  WoeTpony*, 
And  all  foch  6! ft  Pro  fedora.  Woeidyouruiieme 
(If you  haue  any  luftice.any  Pitiy, 
If  y«  be  any  thing  but  Churchmen*  habits) 
Put  my  ficke  caufe  into  his  hands,  thai  ha;er  me  t 
A  Us,  Ha 's  banifh'd  mehis  Bed  already, 
HuLoue.too  long  ago.  1  am  old  my  Lords, 
And  all  the  F'llow  (hip  I  hold  now  with  him 
Is  onely  my  Obedience.  What  can  happen 
To  me,  aboee  this  wretchedoefit .'  All  yo«t  S  wdie* 
Make  me  a  Cut  fe  Jiite  this. 

Casf.  Yooefearetareworfe. 

Q%  Haoe  I  Iki*d  that  long  (let  me  fpeake  (By  CeJf*, 
SiaccVerrae finde* no ftiendt)*  Wife.* tree one > 
A  Woman  (I  dec  iay  wkhoot  Vainglory) 
Neater  yet  branded  with  Sufpitioo? 
Hanel.wkhaUmyniUArre.ftiooi 
StiUio«ttheKwg?lxu'dhnr.r<extHfMWOt>ey,dhjrn? 
Btn  (out  of fooeinefle)  fuperfbuoua  to  hrra  i 
AlmoA  forgot  my  Ptayre*  to  content  baa  > 
And  am  I  that*  rewarded  ?  Til  not  well  Lard*. 
Bring  me  »  coo&aat  woman  to  bet  Hmrtand, 
One  that  ee're  dreacs'd  a  loy,  beyond  htsoleafarei 
And  to  that  Woman  ('when  (he  h*«  done  mcH) 
Yet  will  I  adde  to  Honor ;  a  great  Patience. 

Ctr.  Madam.you  wander  from  the  good 
Weaymeat. 

Qu.  My  Lord, 
I  dare  not  make  ray  felfe  fo  goilrie, 
To  g>ae  »p  wJliogty  that  Noble  Title 
Yoor  Mafter  wed  me  to ;  nothing  but  death 
Shall  e're  diucrc-  my  Dignitte*. 

Ctr.  Praybeareme. 

/>*.  Weuld  Ihtdneucr  trod  this  EngTbla  Earth, 
Ct  fcit  the  Flatter  ie*  that  grow  »pevo  ttt 
Ye  haoe  Angela  Facet  j  bat  Keaoen  keowct  your  hearts. 
What  will  become of aae oow.wmc bed  Lady  ? 
I  am  the  mo  it  rs happy  Woman  lining. 
Ala*(poote  Weachei)wtiere  are  r)C/w  yowFo  mane*  f 
SAtpwrack*d  rpon  a  Kingdom*,  where  noPttry , 
No  Friend*,  no  Hope,no  Kindred  weep*  for  me  r 
Aimofl  no  Graoe  allowed  me  ?  Like  the  Lifly 
That  once  was  Mi  (his  of  the  FaddUnd  nounfh'd, 
lie  hang  ray  head,  and  periCb. 

Ctr.  If  yoor  Grace 
Could  bat  be  brought  to  know.oor  Eod* are  aonert, 
YouJd  feck  more  comfort.  Why  C-.old  wtfgood  Lady) 
Vpon  what  eaofe  wrong  you  ?  Alat.oor  PLaee-s, 
The  way  of  oar  Profenion  ia  againft  it ; 
We  are  to  Core  (itch  torrowes,  act  to  fowe  'em. 
Foe  Goodoefte  fake,  confider  what  yoa  do, 
How  yoa  may  hurt  your  felfe:  I,  merry 
Grow  from  the  Kings  Aeouairiunce,  i>y  thi*  Carriage. 
The  heart* ofPrinces  kisTe  Obedience, 
So  much  they  love  it.  But  to  fl  ubbor oe  SprritA. 
They  fweil  and  grow,  as  terrible  as  frortne*. 
I  know  you  haue  aGcotic.Nobletcrspcr, 
A  Socle  as  euen  as  a  Calme  i  Pray  think*  vs. 
Thofe  we  profeffe, Peace-  makers  Jnienda,  aid  Seraaots, 

Caw.  Madam.yoai  node  it  To  • 
You  wtoeg  your  Vertuea 


Scena  Secunda. 


£*ar  thfDaif  cfNnfdkt.  D*kf  rfSM$JksJxriS*mj, 

Ntrf.  Ifyeflwna  now  witt  iayotjrCo«npJia>a, 
And  force  them  with  a  Cecil lacy/thc  Cardtstall 
Cannot flaad  rnder them,  lfyoaomit 
The  offer  of  this  time,I  cannot  promife, 
Bot  that  yoa  (hail  fuftaine  tnoe  new  difgruet, 
With  thtfe  you  bsare  alreadie. 

Sar.  lamioyfull 
To  meete  the  Uaft  occanon,  that  may  gitje  me 
Remembrance  of  my  Father -in-Law,  the  Duke, 
To  be  reueeffd  on  hstn, 

Suf.  WhKhofthePeem 
Haoe  rnccntemn'd  gone  by  bhn,  or  at  read 
Srrangely  r,  rgiect>d7  When  did  he  regard 
ThefUmpeofNcWetteneinanyperfoB 
Oatofbimielfe? 

Ckcw.  MyJ^ords,yoofpeakeyouTplea(ufes: 
What  he  deferocs  of  you  and  me,  1  know : 
What  we  can  do  to  Itim  (though  now  the  time 
duet  way  to  ti)  I  much  feare.  Ifyouc 
Bane  hs*  acrrffe  to'thXing,  r 


Any  tnrngea  kin  :fee  be  bath •  Wttchctat* 
Oaer  the  Kaag  io"s  Tongue. 

Nit.  OfearebioDot, 
Hi*  fx-i!  in  that  <«  out :  the  King  hath  fbon i 
Matter  agsinA  him,  that  tor  cue  rmrre* 
TheHony  ofhi*  Language.  No,  he's  Usled 
(Not  to  cooaeoff)  ie  hi*  difpiearore. 

St.  Sir, 
I  (hould  be  glad  :o  besre  foch  Newes  a*  thi* 
Onceeucryhoorc. 

Str.  Belesoertjduiiitroe. 
In  the  Diooree,  hit  eoecrtrie  proceeding* 
Are  all  tnfotoca :  wherein  he  •opeares, 
Asl  would  *ii  mine  Enemy. 

S*r.  Howoarne 
Kit  pT*cn(e*to  light  ? 

iay*.  Moft  ftrangdy. 

5ir>-.  Ohowfhows' 

S»f.  The  Cardinals  Letters  to  the  Pope  mrfcarrieel. 

And 
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And  came  to  th'eye  o  th'King,  wherein  was  read 
How  that  tbeCadiodl  did  intieaibisHoiineCe 
To  flay  the  Iudgemcnt  o'th'Diuorce ;  for  if 
It  did  take  place,  I  do  (quoth  be)  pcrceiue 


My  King  U  tingled  in  afte^iou.to 

A  Creature  of  the  Quecnes.  Lady  Am  "Sain, 

Sur.   Ha's  the  King  this  ? 

Suf.  Beleeoeir,. 

Sur.  Will  this  wotkc  r 

Gum,  The  King  in  ihis  perceiiies  hira.hcw  he  coafl* 
And  hedges  his  owns  way.  But  in  this  point. 
All  histrickes  founder  ,aod  he  brings  his  Phyficke 
After  his  Patients  death;  the  King  already 
Hath  married  the  faire  Lady. 

Sur.  Would  he  had. 

Suf  May  you  be  happy  in  your  wilh  roy  Lord, 
For  I  prcfetteyou  haue  it. 

6V.  Now  all  my  loy 
Trace  the  Coniuq  flion. 

Suf-  My  Amen  too'c 

Ntr.  All  mens. 

Suf.  There's  order  ginen  for  her  Coronation : 
Marry  this  is  yet  but  yong,and  may  he  left 
To  fotne  eares  vnrccoumed.  But  my  Lords 
She  is  a  gallant  Creature,  and  compieatc 
In  rninde  and  feature.  1  peifwade  rae.ftcm  her 
Will  fall  fome  bulling  to  this  Laud, which  (hall 
In  it  bememont'd. 

Sur.  But  wiil  the  King 
Digeft  this  Letter  of  the  Cardinals  ? 
Tb«  Lord  forbid. 

Nor.  Marry  Amen. 

Suf.  No,no; 
There  be  moc  Wafpes  that  buz  about  his  Nofe, 
Will  make  this  fting  the  fooner.  Cardinal!  Cuameua, 
Is  ftolne  away  to  Romc.hath  'sane  no  leaue, 
Ha's  left  the  caufe  o'th'Kmg  vnhandled,  and 
Is  ported  as  the  Agent  of  our  Cardinal!, 
Tofecondall  hisploc.  I  do  aflure  you, 
The  King  cry'de  Ha, at  this. 

[ham.  Now  God  mcenfe  him, 
And  let  him  eiy  Ha.lo  wder. 

Norf.  But  my  Lord 
When  returner,  Crcxmrrt 

Suf.  He  is  return'd  in  hit Opinions,  which 
Haue  fatisfted  the  King  for  his  Diuorce, 
Together  with  all  famous  Collrdges 
Almolr  inChriftendome :  Ibonly  (I  beleeue) 
His  fecond  Marriage  (hall  be  pubhihd.and 
Her  Coronation.  Kuthettnt  no  more 
Shall  be  rall'd  Qucene.  but  Prtnceffe  Dowager, 
And  Widdo*  loVtmte  Arthur . 

Ntr.  This  fame  Cramer  t 
A  worthy  Fellow.and  harti  tane  much  paim 
In  the  Kings  bufweffe. 

Suf.  He  ha's ,  and  we  (hall  fee  bin 
-or  u.an  Arch-by(hop. 

Ner.  So  I  heare. 

S*f.  Tisfo 

Enter  Welfty  tnd  Crmrwtll. 
The  Cardinall. 

Ntr.  Obfetuc.obferue.hee's  moody. 

Ctr.  The  Packet  Cromwell, 
Sau't  you  the  King  i 

Crcm.  To  his  ownt  hand.in's  Bed-chamber. 

Card.  Look'd  he  o'thlrfide  of  the  Paper  ? 


Cram.  Prefeniiy 
He  did  vnfealc  thea,  and  the  firfi  he  vie  w'd, 
He  did  it  with  a  Scricus  minde  ra  heede 
VV«t  in  his  countenance.  You  he  bad 
Attend  him  heere  this  Morning. 

Card.  U  he  ready  to  torn:  abroad/ 

Cram.  I  rhinke  by  this  be  is. 

Card.  Leauemeawbile.  Exit  CrtmviU. 

It  (hall  be  to  the  Dutches  of  Alaofon, 
The  French  Kings  Sifter ;  He  (hall  mtrcy  her 
Aunt  fl«fir»?No:  lie  no  Amu  Buikaifot  him. 
There's  more  in't  then  faiie  Vifage.  BuSt*  ? 
No,  weel  no  TSullau  .•  Speedily  1  unfit 
To  heare  from  Rome.  The  Marrhioneffe  of  Peabrokt  ? 

Nor-  He's  difcontemed. 

Suf.  M  a  y  be  he  hearts  the  King 
Does  whet  his  Anger  to  him. 

Sur.  Sharpe  enough, 
Lord  forthy  luftice. 

Cur.  The  late  Quecnes  Gentlewoman  > 
A  Knights  Daughter 

To  be  her  M  iftris  M ifiris  ?  The  Queenes,  Queene  r 
This  Candle  bumes  not  cleere,  'cisTmuft  MutFc  it 
Then  out  it  goes.  What  though  I  know  her  venueus 
And  well  deTeruing  ?  yet  1  know  her  for 
A  fpleeny  Lutheran,  and  not  whoifomc  to 
Our caufe, that  (he (hould lye i'thbofomt  of 
Our  hard  rul'd  King.  Agaioc.thert  is  fprung  vp 
An  Hercrjque,  an  Arch.one;  Crumanr,  one 
Hath  crawl  d  into  the  fauourof  the  King, 
And  is  his  Oracle. 

ATsr.  Heii  vex'd  at  fomething 

Eater  Kmgftadmg  of  a  Sctiule. 

Sur.  I  would  "twer  fomthing  y  would  fret  the  ftrmg, 
The  M after-cord  on »  heart . 

Suf.  The  King,  the  King. 

Koig.    What  piles  of  wealth  hath  he  accumulated 
To  his  owne  portion  ?  And  what  expence  by'th'houre 
Seemes  ro  flow  from  him?  Ho  w ,  i"th'name  of  Thrift 
Does  he  rake  this  rogether?  Now  my  Lords, 
Saw  you  i  he  Cardinal  If 

Ntr.  My  Lord,  we  haue 
Stood  heere  obferoing  him.  Some  Orange  Commotion 
It  in  his  braine :  He  bites  his  lip.and  fHrtr, 
Stops  on  a  fodaine,  lookes  vpon  the  ground, 
Then  layes  his  finger  on  his  Temple  :  ftraight 
Sp'ings  out  inco  faft  gate,  then  flops  againe, 
Strikes  his  breft  hard,  and  anon,  he  cafts 
His  eye  againft  rhc  Moone  :  in  moft  Orange  PofrutCJ 
We  haue  feene  him  fet  himfelfs. 

Kiug.  It  may  well  be, 
There  is  a  mutiny  in's  minde.  This  morning. 
Papers  of  State  he  Cent  me,  to  penile 
As  1  requir'd :  and  wot  you  what  I  found 
There  (on  my  Confciencc  put  yn  wittingly) 
Forfooth  an  Inuencoty,  tiius  importing 
The  feuerall  parcels  of  his  Plate  his  Tteafure, 
RichStuftesandOmamcnrsof  Houfhold,  which 
I  finde  at  fuch  proud  Rate,  that  it  out-fpeakes 
Pofleflion  ofa  Subie<ft. 

Ntr.  It's  Heauens  will, 
Some  Spirit  put  chis  paper  in  the  Packet, 
To  blefTe  your  eye  withaJl. 

Ktmr.  If  we  did  tbinke 

^  HiJ 
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Your  Bf  Mi ,  and  euery  Fun&loo  of  your  power, 
Should,  notwith  Sanding  that  your  bond  of duty, 
As  "twer  in  Loues  particular,  be  more 


Hu  Contemplation  wereabocethe  earth, 
And  hxi  on  Spiritoall  obisft,  h«  (hetild  ftil) 
Dwtlf  inrusHafogs.buiIam  tfniid 
His  Thinkmgsare  below  trie  Moone,r>ot  worth 
HH  (erious  con/idertng. 

Xitf  taMubii  Sr*t, nbifrtr 1  LtMtU,  a(*»/arx 
fihcCjrdmsU. 

Car.  Hetuenforgtoeme, 
Euer  God  bleffe  your  HighnefTe. 

Xmf .  Good  my  Lord, 
Yoa  airfoil  ofHeauenly  ftuffe.and  bearerhe  Inuentory 
Of  your  heft  Graers.m  your  minde;  the  which 
You  were «ow  running  o'rt :  yon  hauefctrfetime 
To  ftcale  from  Spiritual!  teyfure,  abtiefe  fpan 
To  keepe  your  earthly  Audit,  fure  in  that 
Ideemeyooeti  illHusbsnd.tndamgald 
To  haue  yoa  therein  my  Companion. 

Car.  Sir, 
For  Holy  Cfiiccs  Ihace  i  time;  attmt 
To  thinkc  rpon  the  part  of  bu  lineffe ,  which 
I  beire  itrVState  i  andNatore  doet  require 
Her  tines  of  preferuation.which  perforce 
lher  fraile  forme,  among'rt  my  Brethren  mortail, 
Mud  giue  my  tendance  to 

X<a£.  You  haue  faid  well. 

0\  And  cuer  may  your  Highnefleyoike  together, 
(Asl  wiU  lendyou  czufe  )  my  doing  well. 
With  my  well  faying. 

King.  Tis  well  faid  agen, 
And  'tis  a  kindeof  good  decde  to  fay  well. 
And  yet  word*  are  no  deeds.  My  Father  lou'dyco, 
He  (aid  he  did,  and  with  bis  deed  did  Crowne 
Hit  word  rpon  you.  Since  I  had  my  Office, 
I  haue  kept  you  next  my  Heart,  hauc  not  alone 
lmploy'd  you  where  high  Profits  might  ccme  home. 
B«t  par'd  my  prefentH»uiog«,to  beftow 
My  Bonniics  »pon  you. 

Co.  What  friould  this  meane  ? 

Sac.  The  Lord  increafe  this buiincfic. 

Kj*£    Hauelnot  madeyou 
The  prime  man  of  the  State?  Ipray  you  teil  mej 
IT  what  I  now  pronounce,  you  h»oe  found  true  - 
And  if  yoa  may  contcue  it,  lay  withall 
If  you  are  bound  :o  »s,ot  no.  What  fay  yoo  I 

Ctr.  My  Soueraigne,  1  confcrTe  your  Kef  all  graces 
Showed  on  me  dairy.haue  bene  more  then  could 
My  ftodied  purpofes  retjuite,  which  went 
Beyond  all  mans  endeauo.-t.  My  eruleaoors, 
H»ue  euer  come  too  fhort  ofmy  Defires, 
Yet  fill  d  with  my  Abilities  -.Mine  owne  ends 
Hcae  beene  nurtefo,  that  euermore  they  point  rd 
To"th*good  of  your  tnoft  Sacred  Perfon,  and 
The  profit  of  the  State.  For  your  great  Graces 
Heap'd  rpon  me  ( poore  Vndeieruer)  I 
Can  nothing  render  Oct  Allegiant  thanked 
My  Prayres  to  heaoen  for  you  j  my  Loy  altie 
Whieh  euer  ha's,  and  euer  (Ml  be  growing, 
T»!  death  (that  Winter)  kill  ic 

Ki*g.  rairelyjnfwer'd : 
A  Loyall,  and  obedient  Sobiect  it 
Therein  illustrated,  tbcHonor  of  it 
Does  pay  the  Aft  of  it,  as  i'th'comrai* 
Thefowleneffeisthepunilnment.  ]  prefame, 
That  as  my  hand  ht's  open'd  Bounty  to  y»« , 
My  heart  drop'd  Loue,  my  powrcrain'd  Honor,  more 
On  you,  then  any  i  So  your  Hand.and  Heart, 


Tome  your  Fr>end,tben  any. 

Car.  Idoproftffe, 
That  for  your  Highntrte  good,  I  eoerlabour'd 
More  then  m  me  owne  :  that  »m,haue,ind  will  be 
(Thoagh  all  the  world  fhoaldcracke  their  duty  to  you. 
And  throw  it  from  their  Soule.  though  petUtdid 
Abound,  at  thicke  as  thought  could  mtke'em,and 
Appeareln  formes  mor«honid)yet  myDuty, 
Asdoiha  Rockeagainft  the  chiding  Flood, 
Should  the  approach  of  this  wilde  Rjutt  b.-eske, 
And  Hand  vnfhaken  yours. 

JChf.  'TisNoblyfpoken: 
Take  notice  Lords,  heha's  tXoyall  href}, 
For  you  haue  feene  him  open't.  Read  o're  this, 
Andafterthis,  and  then  to  Breakfafi  with 
What  appetite  you  haue. 

SxH  A'mf  ,jf«wrar  open  tkt  farjnat,  itrKitlti 
tkrtmg  after  ktmlmirxg  ,amd  *btft*rcmg. 

Car.  Whn  mould  this  meane? 
Whatfodtine  Angela  tfiii?Howhaue  I  reap'dit' 
He  partedFrowning  from  me,  at  if  Ruine 
Xeap'd  from  his  Eyes.   So  lookes  the  chifed  Lyoo 
Vponthe  daring  Huntiman  that  has  gill'd  him. 
Then  makes  him  nothing.  rmu<t  reade  thispaprt : 
I  feareuie Story  ofhis  Anger.  Tisfo: 
This  paper  ha's  vndone  me :  Tis  th'Ar compt 
Of  all  that  world  of  Wealth  I  haue  drawne  together 
For  mme  owne  ends,  (Indeed  to  gain*  the  Popedome, 
Andfeemy Friends  inRome.)  O Negligence .' 
FitforaFooletofallby  :WhatcrofleDiueIl 
Made  me  pot  this  maine  Secret  in  the  Packet 
I  fern  the  King  lit  there  no  way  to  core  this  ? 
No  new  deuice  to  beate  this  from  his  Braines  ? 
I  know 'twill  ftirre  him  ftrongry;  yet  Iknosv 
A  way,  if  it  take  right,  in  fpight  of  Fortune 
Will  bring  me  off  againe.  What's  this?7«  th'Ttftt 
The  Letter  (as  1  hue)  with  all  the  BafintfTe 
Twrutoo'iHolinefTe.  Nay  then,  farewell  : 
I  haue  tooch'd  the  highefl  point  of  alt  nay  GreatncSe, 
And  from  that  full  Meridian  ofmy  Gloty, 
I  hafte  now  to  my  Setting.  I  (hall  fall 
like  a  bright  exhalation  in  the  Euening, 
Aadnomm  fee 


£*ttrt<,Wcttfrj,ti*1h*etfNfrfae*UStif>*?,  the 
EoU  ifSmrrty,  ami  l be  Uri  Cbar+srltmt. 

Nw.  Heart  the  KinppUa fore  Cardinal!, 
Who  commands  you 
Torender  »p  the  Great  Sealeprclenrly 
Into  our  hands,  and  to  Confine  your  felfe 
To  Aflser-hoirfe,  my  Lord  of  Wtncheffers, 
Till  yoa  hcare  further  from  hit  Highoefte 

Cm.  Stay: 
Where's  your  Comraiffiso/  Lords, words  caonot  arrie 
Auihoriry  fo  weighty. 

5«/>  Whodarecroue'em, 
Bearing  the  Kings  will  from  his  month  tzpigfltly? 

Cm.  Till  I  finde more  chen  will,or  worrJstodoit, 
(I  meane  your  malice)  know.  Officious  Lords, 
I  dare  ,sid  mufi  d^ny  it.  Now  I  feele 
Of  what  courfeMettleye  are  molded,  Eouy, 
How  eagetly  ye follow  my  Oifgracea 

As 
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As  if  it  fed  ye,  and  bow  fleeke  and  wanton 
Ye  appears  in  euery  thing  may  bring  my  tuine? 
Follow  your  enuious  courfes,  men  of  Malice  t 
You  baue  Chrtfrian  warrant  for  em,and  no  doubt 
In  time  will  finds  their  fit  Rewards.  That  Sesle 
You  ashe  with  foch  •  Violence,  the  King 
(Mine,  and  your  Matter)  with  his  owne  hand,gaue  nse : 
Bad  me enioy  it,  with  the  Pkcc^and  Hoaori 
During  my  life  \  snd  to  confirme  his  Goodnefle, 
Ti'de  it  by  Letters  Patents.  Now,  who'll  u lie  it  ? 

Sar.  The  King  that  gaueit. 

Car.  Itmuftbehimfelfethat. 

Sur.  Thou  art  a  proud  Traitor,  Priefl. 

Car.  Proud  Lord,  thou  lyeft  i 
Within  thefe  fortic  houres,  Surrey  durfl  better 
Haue  burnt  that  Tongue,  then  (aide  fo. 

Sur.  Thy  Ambition 
(Thou  Scarlet  finnc)  robb'd  this  bewailing  Land 
OfNoble  Buckingham,  mypather-m-La  w, 
The  heads  of  all  thy  Brother-Cardinals, 
(With  thee,  and  all  thy  bell  perls  bound  together) 
Weigh'd  not  a  haire  orbis .  Plague  of  your  policie, 
You  fent  meOeputie  for  Ireland, 
Farrc  from  his  fueeotn ;  from  thcKing,froi»  all 
That  might  hauemercieon  the  fault,  thou  gau'ft  him : 
Whil'ft  your  great Goodnefle,  out  ol  holy  pitty , 
Abfolu'd  him  with  an  Axe. 

Wal.  This,  and  all  elfe 
This  talkieg  Lord  can  lay  vpen  rny  credit, 
I  anfwet.is  moft  falfe.  The  Duke  by  Law 
Found  his  deferts.  How  innocent  I  was 
From  any  priuate  malice  in  his  end, 
Hit  Noble  luiie,  and  foule  Csufc  can  witnefle. 
Ifllou'd  many  words.  Lord,  1  fhould  tell  you, 
You  haue  as  little  HoneRie,  as  Honor, 
That  in  the  way  of  Loyaltie.snd  Truth. 
Toward  the  King,  my  cuerRoiallMafter, 
Dare  mate  a  founder  man  then  Surrie  can  be, 
And  all  that  loue  his  follies. 

Sur.  By  my  Soule, 
Your  long  Coat  (Priefl)  protects  you, 
Thou  {houldft  feele 

My  Sword  i'th'life  blood  of  thee  elfe.  My  Lords, 
Can  ye  endure  to  heare  this  Arrogance  ? 
And  from  this  Fellow  ?'.f  we  hue  thus  tamely, 
To  be  thus  laded  by  a  pecte  of  Scarlet, 
Farewell  Nobilitie :  let  his  Grace  go  forward. 
And  dare  vs  with  his  Op,  like  Larkes. 

Card.  All  Goodnefle 
bpoyfon  to  thy  Stomacke. 

Sur.  Yes,  that  goodnefle 
Ov  gleaning  all  the  Lands  wealth  into  one, 
Into  your  owne  hands(Card'nall)  by  Eitortion : 
The  goodr.effv  of  your  intercepted  Packets 
You  writ  io';h  Pope,  againfl  the  King :  your  goodnefle 
Since  you  prouoke  me,  (hall  be  ir.ofl  notorious. 
My  Lord  ofNorfotkc,asyou  are  truly  Noble, 
As  you  rrfpelt  the  common  good,  the  State 
Ofourdcfpis'dNobilitie,  onr  IrTuet, 
(Whom  if  he  Hue,  will  fcarfe  beGentlemen) 
Produce  t  he  grand  fumme  of  his  fiones,  the  Articles 
Collected  from  his  life,  lleftsrtfcyou 
Wcrfethen  the  Saering"Bell,  when  the  browne  Wench 
£oy  hiding  in  your  Arrnet.Lord  Cardinall. 

Car.  Howmuch  trie  thinkes.  I  could  defpife  thisman, 
3ut  that  I  am  bound  in  Charilie  againfl  it. 
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Nor.  Thofe  Artic!es,my  Lord,are  in  the  King 5  hand; 
But  thus  much,  chcy  are  foule  ones. 

Wot.'  So  much  fairer 
And  fpotletTe,  (hall  nine  Innocence  arife. 
When  the  King  knowes  my  Truth. 

Sir.  This  cannot faue your 
I  thanke  my  Memorie,  I  yet  remember 
Some  or  thefe  Articles,  and  out  they  (hall. 
Now ,if  you  can  bloih,  and  erieguiltie  Cardinals, 
You'l  (hew  a  little  Honeflie. 

PW.  SpeakeonSir, 
I  dare  your  worft  ObieSions :  If  I  blufh, 
It  is  to  fee  a  Nobleman  want  manners . 

Sar.  1  had  rather  want  thofe,  then  my  bead  j 
Haue  at  you. 

Firft,  that  without  the  Kings  sffem  ot  knowledge. 
You  wrought  to  be  a  Legate,  by  which  power 
You  maim'd  the  lurifdiition  of  all  Bilhops. 

Nor.  Then,  That  in  all  yoo  writ  to  Rome,  or  elf: 
To  Forraigne  Princes,  Ego  &  Rex  mem 
Was  Rill  infaib'd :  in  which  you  brought  the  King 
To  bey  our  Seruant. 

Saf.  Then,  that  without  the  knowledge 
Either  of  King  or  Counccll,  when  you  went 
Ambafladortothc  Emperor, you  made  bold 
To  carry  into  Flanders,  the  Great  jeale. 

Sar.  Item,  You  fent  a  large  Ccmmiffion 
To  (jrtgery  de  Cajfodo,  to  conclude 
Without  the  Kings  will,  or  the  States  allowance, 
A  Leasuebetwecne  his  HighnetTe,and  Ferrar*. 

Saf,  That  out  ofuteete  Ambition,  you  hauecaus'd 
Your  holy-Hat  tobe  ftampt  on  the  Kings  Coine. 

Sar  Then,  That  you  haue  fent  ioutnerablg  fubflance, 
(By  what  meanvs  got,  I  leaue  to  yout  owne  confcier.ee) 
To  furnifh  Rome,  and toprepare  thewayes 
You  liauc  for  Dignities,  to  themecrevndootng 
Ot  ail  the  Kiogdome.  Many  more  there  are, 
Which  (inceihey  are  of  you,  and  odious, 
I  will  not  taint  my  mouth  with,. 

Cham.  Omy  Lord, 
PrelTenot  a  falling  man  too  farce: 'tis  Venue  i 
H  ii  faults  lye  open  to  the  Lawesjet  them 
(Not  you)  correct  him.  My  heart  weepestofeehim 
So  little,  of  his  great  Selfe. 

Sar.  I  forgiue  him. 

Saf.  Lord  Caidmall,  the  Kings  further pleafure  Is, 
Brcsufe  all  thofe  things  you  haue  done  of  late 
By  your  power  Legatiue  within  this  Kmgdome, 
Fall  into'th'compafle  of  a  Premunire ; 
That  therefore  fuch  a  Writ  be  fued  againfl  you. 
To  forfeit  all  your  Goods,  Lands,  Tenements, 
Caftles.  and  whatfoeuer,  and  to  be 
Out  of  the  Kings  protection.  This  is  my  Charge. 

Nor.  And  (o  werl  leaue  you  to  your  Meditations 
How  to  hue  better.  For  your  ftubborne  anfwer 
About  the  giuing  backs  the  Great  SeaJe  to  vs. 
The  King  (hall  know  it,  and  (no  doubt)  fhal  thanke  yoo. 
So  fare  you  well,  my  little  good  Lord  Cardinal!. 
Estma  afloat  Ifoifty. 

Ifot.  So  farewell,  to  the  little  good  you  beare  me. 
Farewell  f  A  long  farewell  to  all  my  Greatoeffe. 
This  is  the  Rate  ofMao  j  to  day  he  putsforth 
The  render  Leaues  of  hopes,  to  morrow  BloCTomes, 
And  bearea  his  bhifhing  Honors  thicke  vpon  him  i 
The  third  day,  comes  8  Froft  |  a  killing  Froft , 
And  when  he  thinkes,  good  eafie  man, full  finely 
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Hit  Gieatncffe  it  I  ripening,  nrppet  hat  root*. 

And  then  he  (all  at  I  do.    1  ha ue  ventured 

Like  little  wanton  Boyes  that  C«»im  on  bliddert  i 

Tin  many  Summer!  in  i  Set  of  Glory, 

But  fine  beyond  my  depth  my  high-blowne  Pride 

At  length  broke  voder  me,  and  now  ha'a  left  dm 

Weary, tnd  old  with  Service,  to  the  merry 

Ofa  rude  ftrcame,  that  muft  foe  euet  hide  m*. 

Vainepompe.and  glory  ofthu  World.  I  hare  ye, 

I  feele  my  heart  new  open'd.   Oh  how  wretched 

Itthaipoore  man,  thai  hingt  onPrincrafauoert? 

There  it  betwixt  that  fmile  we  would  tfpire  too, 

That  fweet  Afpectl  of  Princes,  and  iheir  ru.ne, 

More pangt,  and  feares  then  wtnet,tH  women  htae  i 

Aod  when  he  fallcs.hr  fajlea  like  Lucifer, 

Neuer  to  hop e  againe. 

Enter  Crnrmrl,fteadv>a  atnawL 
Why  how  now  ^rrnt^ril ? 

Crgrm.  1  tuoc  no  power  to  fpeake  Sir. 

Car.  What.amaid 
Ai  mv  misfortunes  I  Canthy  Spirit  wonder 
Ag'«i  man  fhould  decline.  Nay, and  you  weep 
I  amfarnc  indeed. 

Cram    How  doet  youi  diet. 

Cor*.   Why  well : 
Neuer  fo  trulr  ritppy,  my  good  Crcnrrtt. 
I  know  my  frlfe  now,  and  I  fetle  within  me, 
A  peace  aboueail  eari My  Dignities. 
Aftill.and  quiet  Conference.   The  King  ha^i  curd  me, 
I  humbly  thankc  tut  Grace    and  from  tkrfe  (houlder* 
Thcferutn'd  Pillers, out  of  pitty,  taken 
A  loadr,  would  finkr  a  Nauy,  (too  moth  Honor  ) 

0  tn  a  burcrn  C>»*bw/.  til  a  burden 

Too  heauy  for  a  man.  that  hopri  foe  Heaucn. 

Crarn    I  am  glad  your  Grace, 
Ha  i  made  that  right  rfcofit. 

Card.    I  hope  I  haue  i 

1  iti  abir  now  (me  thiokes) 

(Ouc  ofa  T-ottnude  of  Soule.  I  ferle) 

To  endure,  more  Mifcr  tea,  and  greater  farre 

Then  fry  Weake  hemed  Enemiet,  dare  o&T 

WhatNewetabroidr 

Crim.    The  heauieft.and  the  worft. 
It  your  d'fpleafure  with  the  King. 

Card    God  blerte  rum. 

Cram.  The  nett  u,  that  Su  Thumaa  Mxnb  rjvotcn 
Lord  Chancellor,  in  your  place 

Cjri    That  i  fomewhat  fodaie 
But  he1!  a  Learned  man.  May  Sc  com i nee 
Lor  g  in  hiiH'ghncffeftuour.anddoluftice 
Tor  Troths-fake, and  hit  Confcier.ee  i  that  hn  bo  net. 
When  he  hat  run  hit  courfe,  and  flrepes  in  B'Hfingt , 
kiay  haue  a  Tombc  of  Orphams  team  wept  on  htm. 
What  more? 

Cram.  That  Cramvr  ij  retum'd  with  welcome  i 
IrtQajrd  Lord  Arch-byfhop  ofCantcrbuxy. 

Card.  That's  Newei indeed. 

Cram.  Larr,  that  the  Lady  jtrnat. 
Whom  the  King  hath  lOtrcrer*  long  married, 
Thu  day  w»«  view  dm  open,  tihit  Queene, 
Going  to  Chaopetl  t  and  iheroyce  n  now 
Onr'y  about  hrt  Corroruuon. 

Card    There  was  the  wajght  that  pull'd  me  dowoe. 
O  f'omawe', 

The  King  ha'i  gooe  beyond  me  i  All  my  Clones 
In  that  one  woman,  1  haue  loft  fot  eurr. 


No  Son ,  fhall  euex  vfoct  forth  mine  Hooort, 

Ot  glide  againe  the  Noble  Troopes  that  waighted 

Vponrrry  fmiict.  <~—  - — I — I rrr  C  itmf, 

1  am  a  poore  falne  man,  vnwo'thy  now 
Tobethy  Lord,  andMafrer.  SecketbcKme 
(That  Son,  1  priy  roty  oeuer  let)  1  haue  told  him, 
What,  aod  how  true  thou  art  |  he  will  advance  the*  . 
Some  lit  tie  memory  of  me,  wiU  fr*irre  turn 
(J  know  huNobleNiture)  not  to  let 
Thy  booefufi  (cruire  periuS  too.  Good  CnroorS 
NegleQ  him  not  j  make  vie  now,  mi  prouide 
For  rhiaeowne  future  fafety. 

tTroot    O  my  Lord, 
Mufl  T  then  leave  you  }  Muft  I  needet  forgo 
So  good,  fo  Noble,  and  fo  true  a  Matter  > 
Beare  witneffe,  all  that  haue  not  beam  of  Iron, 
With  what  a  forrow  Crotrrwti  leaoei  hit  Lord. 
The  King  uSaJl  haue  my  feruice  |  but  my  prayret 
For  eurr,  and  for  euer  GSall  be  yours. 

Card.   C'oawti,  1  did  not  thjnke  to  Ox-d  a  trare 
In  all  my  Mifenei :  Bat  thou  hafl  forr'd  me 
(Out  of  thy  hone  ft  truth)  to  play  the  Woman, 
Lett  dry  our  eyei  i  And  ihut  fane  heare  me  Cnmti, 
And  when  I  am  forgotten, as  1  OiaJJ  be, 
And  Oer?t  in  dull  cold  Marble,  where  no  mention 
Of  me,  more  nsuft  be  beard  of:  Sayl  noghuKcr; 
Say  "'•//ay,  that  once  trod  the  wayei  ofGlory, 
And  founded  all  the Depthi.and  ShoalnofHoncr, 
Poocd  thee  a  way  (out  of  hit  wTarke)torifr  in : 
A  fure,  and  fafe  one,  though  thy  Mafter  mift  it. 
Marke  but  my  Tall,  and  thai  that  Rum'd  me  I 
Croorxtl,  I  charge  thee,  fling  away  Ambition, 
By  thtt  finne  fell  the  Angelt :  how  can  man  then 
(The  Image  of  hit  Maker  )hope  to  win  byir  > 
loue  thy  feift  Ian,  cSetifh ,  hof?  heam  that  haee  thee ; 
Corruption  wint  not  more  then  Honelry. 
Still  in  thy  nght  hand,  cany  gende  Peace 
To  faience  crruioua  Tongoei     Be  rufl  and  fearr  nor  i 
Let  all  che  endi  thou  aym'ft  at,  be  thy  Countnei, 
ThyGoda.aod  Trutbs.   Then  if  thou  fall  ft(0  Crurtmtl 
Thou  fall  rt  a  bleffrd  Martyr. 
Seroe  the  King  :  And  prythee  lead*  me  10 ; 
There  rake  an  Inuentory  of  all  I  haue 
Tothtlartpeny/rjttheK.ngi     My  Robe, 
And  my  Integrity  toHeauen,  it  all. 
I  dirt  now  call  mincowne.   O  Crnurr/,  Cnrnttt 
Had  1  but  feru'd  my  God.  with  halfe  the  Zeale 
I  feru'd  my  King  .  he  would  not  in  rmne  Age 
Haue  left  me  naked  ro  mine  Enemies. 

Own.  Good  Sir,  haue  panence. 

C&&.   So  I  haue.   Farewell 
The  Hopes  of  Court,  my  Hopec  in  Heiatto  do  dwell. 
ffajaajaja>. 


/Qw  QuortHs.       Sccna  Trima. 


(mer  nc*  GcvUmen,  vnnmg  oveaactbar. 

i   fare  well  met  once  ogaine 
1   So  are  you. 

I   You  come  to  akeyouc  Hand  hetre,  tad  behold 
The  Lady  ytW.palTe  from  bet  Con ooatjon. 
»TU 
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»  Tit  all  my  bufinefle.  Atourlaftenccunt?;, 
The  Dake  of  Buckingham  came  from  hi*  Trial!. 

I   'Tis  very  tine.  But  that  cirae  offct'd  fcrruM, 
This  general!  ioy. 

t  Tit  well  :  The  Gtlzent 
I  am  fure  hatse  fhewnc  at  full  their  Royall  minds, 
At  let'em  heue  then  rlghu.they  are  euei  forward 
In  Celebration  ofthit  day  with  Shcwca, 
Pageants,  and  Sights  of  Honor. 

I  Neuer  greater, 
Nor  Ue  allure  you  better  taken  Six. 

t  May  lr>cbold  to  aske  what  that  cofttaines, 
That  Paper  in  your  hand. 

1  Yet, 'us  the  Lift 
Of  thole  that  clairae  their  Offices  this  isf, 
By  cuftome  of  the  Coronation. 
The  Duke  of  Suffolke  is  the  firfi.end  clatmef 
To  be  high  Steward;  Next  the  Duke  of  Norfolke, 
He  to  be  Earle  Marfhali :  you  may  readc  the  reft. 

I  IthankeyouSiriHadlootknownthofc  cuftomi 
I  fhould  haue  beene  beholding  to  your  Piper : 
But  Ibcfeech  you,what'»  become  of  Ktuberwt 
The  Prineeffe  Dowager?  How  goes  her  bufinelfc  ? 

I  Thai  1  earwell  you  too.  The  ArchbiQiop 
Of  Canterbury .  accompanied  with  other 
Leamed,and  Reuercnd  fathers  of  his  Order, 
Held  a  late  Court  at  Dunftable ;  fixe  milet  off 
From  Ampthi!!,whcre  the  PrincefTe  lay,  to  which 
She  wat  often  cyted  by  ihem,btn  appeared  not : 
And  tabe  fhort,  for  notAppearance.and 
The  Kings  late  Scrunle,  by  the  maine  aflcnt 
Of  all  thefe  Learned  men,  Ihe  was  diuore'd. 
And  the  late  Marriage  made  of  none  tfft& : 
Since  which.fhe  was  remou'd  to  Kymmalton, 
Where  ihcremaines  now  Gckc. 

a   Alas  good  Lady. 
The  Trumpets  found  i  Scandclofe, 
The  Queene  is  cornicing.  fft-lvyer. 


The  Order  of  the  Coronation. 


1    jUintlyFtote-lfhofTtuafets. 
1  Then,  two  ladget 

5  t^rdChmct^ot,wtthfurfeaadtMaceltfiirehtm. 
4  Quirriftera/Wjng.  Muficke 

j  Maior  of  London,  btortngtht  Meet.  7/mGarter,  in 
his  Coott  tfArmtt,  and  on  hu  head  he  were  a  Gilt  Copper 
(rowne. 

6  Marquette  D  or  fct .  tearing  a  Scepter  cfCtld,  m  hu  head, 
a  Demy  CoroaallofgM.  mthkim,'tht€arlatf  Surrey, 
tearing  the  RodefSUntr  vtnh  the  Dent,  Crewnedwith  an 
Barlei  Coronet.  CollarffEfei. 

7  Duke  of  Suffolke,  in  hu  t\tie  ofZflcteftii  Coronet  en  his 
head, hearing  alongwbiieV'end,  at  High  Steward.  With 
btmjkt  D*kj  o/Norfolke,  with  the  tXodcf  MaAhalp>ip, 
a  Coronet  on  hie  head.  Collar t  tfSfftt. 

8  ji  C.tnoyy  ,horue  tj  feurt  of  the  Cinque-  Porta,  xmder  it 
the  Queene  in  her  Robe,  m  her  hatre,  richly  adorned  with 
Vearle ,  Crowned.  On  tech  fide  her,  I  be  Bifhept  of  London , 
*»JWincheAer. 

9  7**OldeDutchefieofNocfotke,  in  a  Cornell  of  gold, 
wrought  with  Flowers  bearing  the  ^ntenet  Traint- 

10  Cenaine  Ladies  «r  CounteiTct,  with  flam  Circieti  ef 
(joidjoithautFlirweri. 

Exeunt,  pflfoffvtg  oner  the  Strgt  in  Order  andStae,  and 
then  Ji  grtta  f  hxrifo  of  Trumpet i. 


a  A  Royall  TVaine  beleeue  me : Thefe  7  (mow : 
Who's  that  that  beares  the  Scepter  ? 

I   MatquetTcDorfec, 
And  that  the  Earle  of  Surrey  ,with  the  Rod. 

*  A  bold  btaoe Gentleman,  That  fhould  bee 
The  DiJce  of  Suffolke. 

i  Tis  the  fame :  high  Steward. 

•  And  that  my  Lord  of  Notfolie  t 
i  Yes. 

a  Hcauenbleflethee, 
Thou  haft  the  fweetcft  face  I  euer  look'd  on. 
Sir.asl  haueaSou!e,fhei$an  AngcJI ; 
Our  King  ha  s  all  the  Indies  m  hu  Armrs, 
And  more,  and  richer.when  he  ftraines  th«  LsdV, 
i  cannot  blame  hit  Conference. 

1  They  that  bcare 
The  Cloath  of  Honour  ouet  be:,att  foure  Barons 
Ofthe  Cinque  Pern. 

a  Thofe  men  are  happy, 
And  fo  are  tll,are  neerc  her. 
1  take  it,fhrthat  carries  vp  the  Tnine, 
Is  that  old  Noble  Lady  JXitchefie  of  Norfolke. 

i  It  >s,aod  all  the  reft  are  CouncefTes. 

a  Their  Coronets  fay  fo.  Thefe  arc  Ststra  irr&ed, 
And  fomctimes  falling  ones. 

a  No  mere  cf  that. 

£«rcr  a  third  Ctstlman. 

I  Godfsueyoj  Sir.  Where  haue  you  bin  btoi'ingj 

S  Among  the  crow'd  i'ch' Abbey,  where  a  finger 
Could  not  be  wedg'd  in  more :  I  am  Rifled 
With  the  mcere  ranknelTe  of  their  ioy. 

»  You  faw  the  Ceremony/ 

J  That  I  did. 

I   How  was  it? 

$  Well  worth  the  feeing. 

a  Good  Sir.fpoVt  it  to  y:> 

3  At  well  as  I  am  able.  The  rich  rrreams 
Of  Lords,and  Ladies,  hauing  broughr  rhe  Queene 
To  a  prepar'd  place  in  the  Quire,  fell  off 
A  rliltsnce  from  her;  while  her  Grace  fate  downe 
To  reft  a  while,  fbme  balfeanhoure.or  to, 
In  a  richChaire  ofStatc,  oppofing  freely 
The  Beauty  of  het  Perfon  to  the  People. 
Beleeue  meSir,  (he  is  the  goodlier)  Woman 
That  euer  lay  by  man :  which  when  the  people 
Had  the  full  view  of,  fuch  a  noyfe  arofe, 
,   As  the  fhro  wdes  make  ar  Sea,  in  a  ftirfc  Tempef>, 
Aslowd.andtoasmanyTunes.  Hsts.Cloakes, 
(Doublets,  I  thinkc)  flew  vp,  and  had  their  faces 
Bin  loofe,  this  day  they  had  beene  loft.  Such  ioy 
I  neuer  faw  before.  Great  belly'd  women, 
That  had  not  half;  ;  weeke  to  go,  like  Rammet 
In  the  old  time  of  Warre,  would  fhakethrpreafe 
And  make  'em  reele  before  'em.  No  man  lining 
Could  fay  this  is  my  wife  there,  all  were  wouen 
So  ftrangely  in  one  pecce. 

a  But  what  foilow'd  ? 

y  Atlength,herGrarerofe,and wichmodeft rxen 
Came  to  the  Altar  .where  She  kneel*d,and  Saint-!  ike 
Call  her  faite  eyes  to  Heaven  and  pray'd  deuoutly 
Then  rofe  ajaine.end  bow'd  her  to  the  people : 
When  by  the  Arch-byfhop  of  Canterbury, 
She  had  all  the  Roy  all  makings  ofaQueene ; 
At  holy  Oyle,  Edward  CoofctTors  Cro wne, 
Toe  Rod,and  Bird  ofPeaee.and  all  fuch  Embleruee 
LaidNobly  on  her :  which  pcrforrn'd,  the  Quire 
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With  all  the  choyftft  Muficke  ofthe  tOngdome, 
Together  fangT'OMWi.  So  (he parted, 
Ano  with  the  Tune  full  State  pac  d  trache  again* 
To  Yorhe-Place,  where  the  FearX  a  held. 

i  Sir. 
You  inoft  no  more  call  ii  YorVe-placctrist'i  ptft : 
pot  fmce  the  Cardioall  fell, that  Titles  loft, 
Tn  now  the  Kingi,  and  eall'd  Whire.Hall. 

)   I  know  it; 
But  'en  Co  lately  alcet'd ,  that  the  old  name 
lifiefh  about  me. 

j  What  twoReuereod  Byftopt 
Wete  thofe  that  went  on  eat  h  fide  of  the  Queer*? 

i   5/«e»*7a«dC<iri»xT,theon<of Wintheftcr, 
•Newly  pttfen'd  from  tbe  Kingi  Secretary  i 
The  other  Londoo. 

t  HeofWmehefler 
Iihtld  no  great  good  loner  of  the  Archbi  Chops, 
The  vertuoos  Crmmv. 

J  All  the  Land  knowesibit! 
How  euer,y*t  there  is  no  great  breach,  whet)  it  comei 
£tt*m*  will  finde  a  Friend  will  not  fhruxkc  from  him. 

t    Whomay  ihstbe.l  prayyou. 

t  Tasgaur  Omtrel, 
A  roan  in  muehefleemt  with  th"Kmg,  and  truly 
A  wotthyFriend.  The  King  ha' a  made  him 
Maflcr  o'th'iewe !l  Houfe, 
And  ooe  already  of  the  Pnuy  Cocncrfl. 

J  He  will  deferue  more. 

t   Yei  without  all  doobe. 
Cook  Gentlemen,  ye  (hall  go  my  way, 
Which  ii  to'lh  CourtjOil  there  ye  fhill  be  my  Goefli: 
Something  I  can  coenrpaDd.  As  I  walke  thither, 
lie  tell  ye  more. 

Sttb.  You  may  cooxrund  ti  Sir.  £wmat. 


Seen  a  Stcunda. 


E*ter  Kjtbtrtm  Dtms^tr  ,Jie\, ,  Uti  awwww  Qnfitb, 

'Grtf.  How  do't  your  Grace? 
Kjub.  OGriflitb.Gclt  to  death: 
M£  L^g"  likeloaden  Branchei  bow  to'th'Eanh, 
Willing  loleaue  their  burthen :  Reach  a  Chaite, 
So no„  (me  thinker)  I  feel*  a  little  eate. 
DirTfi  thoo  not  rell  me  Grifkb,  as  thou  lead'ft  mee, 
That  the  greuChildeofHooor,  CardmalJ  I •  ttfr, 
Wasdead? 

Gnf.  Yea  Madam  .but  I  tharrke  your  Grace 
Om  of  the  paine  you  fufltr'd,  gaoeno  eare  too'c 

Kab,  Pretliee  eood  qrtf»b,  tell  me  how  be  dVde. 
If  well,  he  flepi  before  me  happily 
For  my  rumple. 

Grf.  Well,  the  royeegoe. Madam, 
For  liter  the  (toot  EaileNorthumbetrand 
Arrefled him  M  Yorke,  and  brought  himfofward 
Aaa ntao  forely  tainted, to hij  Anfwet, 
He  fell  ficke  fodainly ,  and  pew  fo  ill 
He  could  not  fit  Vhi  Male. 

Kiub.    Alaipoore  mm. 

Grf  At  US ,  with  eafie  Rodes.  he  art*  eoleieefler, 


LodgMin  the  Abbey  j  where  t  he  rewcrcad  Abbot 

W ; th  all  hu  Cooent,  honourably  receiu'd  him  | 
To  whomhegaoethefewordi.  O  Father  Abbot, 
An  old  man.  broken  with  the  ftormei  of  State, 
Ii  come  to  lay  his  weary  bonet  among  y(i 
Giue  him  a  little  etrth  for  Charity. 
So  went  to  bed)  where  eagerly  his  fickneffe 
Purfu'd  him  ftill,  and  three  night!  after  ihit, 
Aboot  tbe  houre  of  eight,  which  hehimferf* 
Foretold  diou'.d  be  his  lift,  full  of  Rcpenranee, 
Continual!  Meditations  Teares,and  Sorrowrt, 
He  gaue  his  Honori  to  the  world  igen, 
His  blessed  pan  tc  Hcaoen,aoe)  flept  io  peace. 

Ktib.  So  may  be  reft, 
HiiFaultilyegerxly  on  him  t 
"Yetthos  fare  Crifab,  giue  meleaoe  to  fpejVe  him, 
And  yet  with  Charity.  H«  waa  a  man 
Of  an  tnbounded  ftooucke,  ever  ranking 
Hirafcifc  with  Prince,.  One  thai  by  fuggeftion 
Ty'deiUtheKingdoea*.  Symonie,  was  hire  puj  y. 
His  owne  Opinion  was  his  Law.  Tih  pet-fence 
He  would  fay  tntruths,  and  be ener  doable 
Both  in  rns  words,  and  meaning.  Hewasneuer 
(But  where  he  meant  to  Rume)pirtifulL 
HuPromifes,  were  as  he  then  was,  Mighty  i 
But  hu  performance,  as  he  is  now.  Nothing  i 
Of  his  owne  body  he  was  ili^and  ease 
The  Clergy  ill  example. 
Grf.  Noble  Madams 
Meai  euill  mariners,  hue  InBraffe,  their  Vettuet 
We  write  in  Water.  May  it  plea/*  your  HighnetT* 
Toheareme  fpeakc  his  good  oow? 

lab-  Yes  good  Grifkb,    ■ 
I  were  malicious  rtfe, 

Grif.  This  Cardinal!, 
Though  from  an  humble  Stocke,  endoubtedly 
Was  fiftiion'dtomuchHooor.  FromhuCradle 
He  wanScholIfT,  jnda  npe.jnd  good  one 
Exceeding  wife,  faue  fpoken.and  perfwadiog  : 
Lofty  .and  lowie  to  them  that  lou'd  him  not : 
But.io  thofe  men  that  I  ought  him,  fweet  as  Summer 
And  (hough  he  were  vnfatuficd  ingetti.ic, 
(  Which  waa  a  finne)  yet  in  beflowing^l.dMti, 
He  was  molt  Prmoely .-  Eoer  witnetlc  for  him 
Thole  twinnes  of  Learning,  that  he  ran'd  m  y oo, 
IpKnch  and  Oxford  j  one  ofwhich/ell  with  h.m, 
Vnwilling  to  out-liue  the  good  that  did  it. 
The  other  (though  enfiniuVd)  yet  foFaraotn, 
S»  excellent  to  An.and  flail  fo  tiling. 
That  Oiiifrendomc  fhall  cuer  fpeake hit  Vertoe. 
Hii  Ouenhrow, heap'dHsppineffe  Tpon  him  I 
por  ihcn^nd  not  till  then,  he  felt  himfelfe. 
And  foondtheBlelTednefle  of  bemg  little. 
And  to  adde  greater  Honors  to  hu  Age 
Then  man  could  giu*  him;  he  oV de,  fearingGod, 
JUrA.   After  my  death,  I  wi{h  no  other  Herald, 
No  other  fpe  aket  of  my  liuing  Afliona, 
To  keep*  mm*  Honor,  from  Corruption, 
But  fuch an honefl  Chronitkr as  qnfnb.' 
WhnmTmofl  hated  Liuing,  thou  haft  made  mee 
Wi*  thyBeligious  Truth^nd  Modeflie, 
(Now  in  huAI>iei)Horior  Peace  bewithhiKj. 
Ptht'cr,  beneeremeftill.andfet  me  lower, 
Ihsuenotlongiououblrthre    GoodCr^i, 
CaufeiheMiriitiini  pljy  me  that  fid  note 
I  nim'd  my  KnelliwhilftI  fit  meditating 
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On  cbat  CcelefliaU  Harmony  I  go  too . 

Sadund  filemm  ^{apckf. 
Grrjf.She  it  aflecp :  Good  wenchjltt'i  fit  down  quiet, 
Fw  (tare  we  wake  her.  Sodiy^eotlePatietm. 

ThtVtfm 
Enter (okmxe'y  tripping  enetSn*  oxothzr,  fixe  Perfmeget, 
clad  i»  whtie  fahr,  uear,n£  on  ilnirbcaiiei  Carlandi  of 
Hayes  jvtdgddea  Pizards  on  their  facts,  Bronchi  of  Bayer 
ar  Palme  in  their  handi.  Tbn  firfi  Conge  vtnohcr,  thru 
Dance:  and  at  crrtaite  Changes,  thefir/rruv  holdaffare 
Garland  otter  Iter  Heed,  at  ivhtch  the  other  foure  make  re- 
uerendCnr'fiei.  Then  the  two  that  b/Jdtha  GarLmdjltli- 
uer  the  fame  to  the  other  next  tree  ,xoho  otferue  the  [am  or* 
dtrm  their  Changes,  and  holding  the  Carload  oner  her 
head,  lytnckdeae.  they de  Inset the famtCarlahdtotbt 
Ltjl  two  :vholi\tethftoifer%e  the  fame  Order,  t^ft  which 
(osit venb}i*friratitm)fhemekis {mherjleeft)  fenestf 
reiajeing^andbeldethvf  her  bands  to  heauen.  Jindftjn 
their  Danftng  van  ith,  carrying  tbe  Garland  viththe^L, 
The  Ubtufrts  ctmtimut. 

Katb.  Spirits  ofpeace.where  are  ye/ Are  ye  all  goat 
And  leauc  tne  hem  in  wretchednclTe,  behinde  y  e  r* 
Grif.  Madam, we  arc  heete. 
Katb.  It  is  to* you  I  call  for, 
Saw ye  oorse  enter  fincel  Uepi? 
Grif.  None  Madam. 

Koto.  Ho)  Saw  you  not  euen  now  a  bleflcd  Troop* 
Incite  me  to  a  Banquet,  whofc  bright  facet 
C&fl  thoufand  beames  vpon  me, like  the  Sim? 
I  hey  protpis'd  me  eternal!  HappinciTe, 
And  brought  me  Garlands  (Griffith ;whi<h  I  feele 
1  am  out  worthy  yet  to  weare  ;  t  fhaJI  affuredly. 

Grif.  1  am  mod  ioyfull  Madam/uchgooddreames 
PotTetTe  yout  Fancy. 

bah.  BidthcMufickeieaue, 
They  ateharfh  and  heauy  to  me.  Adufiikectafci, 

Tati.  Do  you  note 
How  much  her  Grace  is  alter' d  on  the  fodaine  f 
How  long  bet  face  is  drawne  ?  How  pale  the  tooko , 
Aod  of  an  canny  cold?  Marke  her  eyes  ? 
Grif.  She  is  going  Wench.  Pray.pray. 
tati.  Heauen  comfort  her. 

£urer  a  (Jlteffenger. 

Mef.  AncTc  like  your  Grace » 

Katb.  Y  oo  are  a  Cawcy  Fellow  , 
Defense  we  no  more  Reuereoce  r 

Grif.  Yoa  ate  too  blame. 
Knowing  (he  will  not  loofe  her  wonted  GreatncfTe 
To  vfcforixiebehauioec  Gotoo,kneele. 

Mtf.  I  humbly  do  entreat  yout  Hi  ghnefle  pardon, 
My  hail  made  me  ynmannerly.  There  is  faying 
A  Gentleman  fern  from  the  King,  to  fee  you, 

Ktth.  Admit  him  entignce  Griffith.  But  this  Fellow 
Let  me  ne'rr  fee  againe.  Exit  Miffing. 

Enter  Lord  Ceftiebitn. 
If  my  fight  faile  not, 

You  fhould  be  Lord  AcebafTador  from  the  Emncror, 
My  Royall  Nrphew^nd  your  name  Capuchins, 
Cap.  MldlC*  the  feme.  YourSenzant. 
Kath.  O  my  Lord, 
The  T iroei  and  Titles  cow  arc  alrer'd  (ttangely 
With  me,  Bore  fkfi  yec  ksa«  me. 
Bat  I  pray  you. 
Whet  ii  your  pttafure  wfch  me  f 


Cap,  Noble  Lady, 

Firft  mine  owne  feruke  to  your  Grace,  the  new 

The  Kings  requert,that  I  would  »iOt  yon, 

Who  greeues  much  for  your  weaknefTe.and  by  tne 

Sends  you  hit  Princely  Commendations, 

And  heartily  entreats  you  take  good  comfort. 

Koth.O  my  good  Lord,  that  comfort  comet  too  lite, 

'Tit  like  a  Pardon  after  Execution | 

That  gentle  Phyficke  giucn  intimc,had  cur'd  me: 

But  now  I  am  part  all  Comforts  heere,but  Prayers. 

How  does  his  Highneffc  ? 
Cre.  Madam, in  good  health. 
Kath.  Somayheeoet  do.andcuet  floutifn, 

When  I  fhall  dwell  with  Wormti.and  my  poore  name 

Banifh'd  the  Kingdom*.   Pattern,  is  thacLtiter 

I  caused  you  write,  yet  fern  away  t 
Pat.  No  Madam. 
Katb.  Sir, I  moft  humbly  pray  you  to  dcliucr 

This  to  my  Lord  the  King. 
Cap.  Mod  willing  Madam. 
Katb.  In  which  I  bane  commended  to  bis  goodneflc 

The  Modell  of  out  chafe  loues  :  his  yong  daughter. 

The  dewes  of  Heauen  fall  tbicke  in  Bl  citings  on  her, 

Befeecbing  him  to  glue  her  vertnons breeding. 

She  is  yong,  and  ota  Noble  modefl  Nature, 

1  hope  ibe  will  deferoe  well;  and  a  little 

To  loot  her  lor  ha  Mothers  fake,  that  lou'd  Kirn, 

Heauen  knowet  how  deereiy. 

My  next  poore  Petition, 

Is,  that  his  Noble  Grace  would  htoe  force  pittle 

Vpon  my  wretched  women,  that  fa  long 

H  aue  follow'd  both  my  Fortunt-s/auhf  uliy , 

Ofwhich  there  is  not  one,  I  dareauow 

(And  now  1  fbould  not  lye)  but  will  defense 

For  Vcrrue,and  true  Beautieof  theSoule, 

For  honeflic, and  decent  Carriage 

A  tight  good  Husband  (lethimbcaNob'e) 

And  furethofe  men  are  happy  thai  fisall  haue 'can. 

The  lafl  is  for  my  men,  they  aretbe  pooreft, 

(But  pouerry  could  neuer  diaw  'em  from  me) 

That  they  may  haue  their  waget.duly  paid  'em, 

And  fame-thing  ouer  to  remember  me  by. 

1  f  Heauen  had  plcas'd  ro  haue  giuen  me  longer  life 

And  able  meatus ,  we  hid  not  parted  thus. 

Thcfeaie  the  whole  Contents, and  good  my  Lord, 

By  that  you  lout  me  deerefi  in  this  world, 

As  you  w  ifh  Chriftian  peace  to  foulet  departed, 

Stind  theft  poore  peoples  Friend,and  vrge  the  King 

To  dome  this  lart  right. 

Cap.  Sy  Heauen  1  will. 
Or  let  me  loofe  the  fafhtoo  ofa  man. 

Katb.  I  thanke  you  honeft  Lord.  Rrmtmbtt me 
In  all  humilitie  vnto  hn  HighnetTe : 
Say  his  long  trouble  no  w  is  parting 
Out  of  thit  world.  Tell  him  in  detth  1  ble ft  him 
(For  fo  I  will)  mine  eyes  grow  dimme.  Farewell 
MyLoid.  Griffith  farewell.  Ntyftsrirsrr. 
Voumuft  notleauemeyet.   J  mud  to  bed,, 
Call  in  more  women.  When  lam  dcad.good  Wench, 
Let  me  be  rt'd  with  Honor;  drew  tne  ouer 
With  M  aide n  Flowers,  that  all  the  world  may  I  now 
fwasachsfrt  Wife,  to  my  Griue:  Embalmeme, 
Then  lay  roe  forth  (although  vnqueen'd)yet  Tike 
A  Qoeene .  and  Daughter  to  a  King  en  tens  m  ~ 
lean  no  more, 

E  roast  letiwe  Rat  hern*. 
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Ojr  Reai'om  fiyd  before  him,  hjth  commanded 
To  morrow  Morning  to  the  Councell  Boord 
Kc  be cooucoted.  He'iarsnke  weed  Sir  Them*, 
Aodwemuftrcotbimoat.  From  your  Affaires 
1  hinder  ycu  too  long  :GociinJght,Sir  Thtmat. 

Exit  Gardner  and  Page. 
LtmMtnj  good  nights,  my  Lord,  1  reft  your  feruaat 

Enter  King  and  SxffoHf. 
King.  CfctraVr,  I  wiU  play  no  more  to  night. 
My  mindes  not  on't ,  you  ate  too  hard  for  me. 
Snf.  Sir,  I  did  neuer  win  of  you  before. 
King.  Bo  i  little  Char  lit, 
Nor  (hall  not  when  my  Fancies  ©a  my  play. 
Mow  Lmtl,  from  the  Queene  what  ii  the  Nswe*. 

Lam.  I  could  not  pcrfonally  deliuer  to  her 
What  you  commanded  roe,  but  by  her  woman, 
I  fern  yoor  MefTage.who  retum'd  her  :ha.-.ke» 
lo  tbe  great'ft  humblenefte,  and  dtilt'J  your  HtghneJIe 
Mod  heartily  to  pnv  for  her. 

King.  Whaifayrrtihcu>Ha? 
To  pray  for  bet?  What.js  (he  crying  out  > 

Lm.  So  fatd  her  woman,  and  that  her  (uifhact  mr.ic 
Almoft  each  pang,a  death. 
King.  A  Us  good  Lacy. 
S*f.  God  fafdy  quit  her  of  het  Burthen,  and 
With  gemleTrawaile,  to  tbe  gladding  of 
Your  Higrmeffe  with  an  Heire. 
King,  'Tis  midnight  Cbtvtet, 
Pryrhee  to  bed,  and  in  thy  pray  ret  remember 
T  h  t  ft  are  of  my  poor  e  Queeoe.  Leaue  me  aiaoe, 
For  I  muft  trunks  of  that,  which  company 
Would  not  be  friendly  too. 

S*f.  1  wifli  yoor  Higbnefle 
A  quiet  night,  and  my  good  M.ftrii  wil! 
Remember  in  my  Prayer*. 

Kmg.  CbarU: goodnight.  Exit  Snftif 

Well  Sir, whit  follows? ? 

Eater  Sir  ^shony  Demy. 
Den.  Sir,Ihaue  brought  my  Lord  tit  Arch-byfhop 
At  you  commanded  me. 
King.  HsfCanterbury? 
Den.   I  my  good  Lord. 
King.  Tis  true :  where  it  be  Denttyt 
Den.  H«  tttepdiyour  HighnefCeplcjfifrs. 
Kutg,  Bring  him  to  Vi. 

Lorn.  This  is  about  that,  which  the  By  (hop  fptfce, 
I  am  happily  come  hither. 

Enter  Crooner  and  Demy. 
King.  A  Boyd  the  Gallery.  Lxnifxtret'.tf:^. 

Ha?l  hauefaid.  Begone. 
What?  t  Exeunt  LaieSmdDrmy. 

Cm.  I  am  fearetult :  W  herefore  fro  woes  be  thai .» 
'Tis  his  Afpect  of  Terror.  All's  not  wtlL 

King,  How  now  my  Lot  d  r 
Yoo  do  de(We  to  know  wherefore 
1  tent  for  you. 

Cm.  Irismydutie 
T'attend  yout  HighneuV  plcaiurc 

Kmg.  Pray  you  arife 
My  good  and  gracious  Lord  of  Canter  berk  1 
Come, you  and  I  rouft  walke  a  ruroe  together  1 
I  hane  Newer  to  tell  you. 
Come,  come,  giue  me  your  hand. 
Ah  my  good  Lord,  1  greeuc  at  wt-tt  I  fp  eakt, 
And  am  right  fotrie  to  repeat  what  followes. 
I  haue.end  moil  rnwillingly  aflate 
X  % Rcttd 
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ErttT  Omrdvar  "Bdlef  tftVtnclxfterf  Page  wabrn  Tertb 
Itfinlhn^rntl  ty  Sir  Tbemse  LttuU. 

Card.  It'ioneacIoclteBoy.is'tQOt. 
"Sty.  It  hath  fttooke. 

Gord.  Theft  Ihould  be  bouret  for  necefsities, 
(]at  for  delights :  Times  to  repayre  out  Nature 
With  comforting  rtpofe,  and  not  for  »i 
To  wafle  thefetimes.  Good  houre  of  night  Sir  Tn**v: 
Whether  folate? 

Lorn.  Cameyos from  the King,my  Lord? 
Cor.  I  did  Sir  Thorns  and  left  aim  at  Pr uneto 
With  the  Duke  of  SufFolke. 

Lou.  Imufttohimtoo 
Before  he  go  to  bed.  lie  takemy  leaue. 

Gtrd,  Not  yet  Sir  Thcouu  LneS .  what's  the  macro.' 
It  feemes  you  are  in  haft :  and  if  there  be 
No  great  offence  belongs  too't,  give  your  Friend 
Some  touch  of  your  late  buiioaiTe :  Affaires  that  wile 
(As  they  fay  Spirits  do)  at  mwJaight,haue 
In  them  a  wilder  Nature,  then  the  ottfineffe 
That  feekes  difpatch  by  day. 

Lex-  My  Lord,  I  love  you  { 
Aod  durft  commend  a  ferret  to  your  eare 
Much  waightier  then  this  worke.  The  Qn  eeru  in  Labor 
They  fay  in  great  Exirer»tty,and  fear'd 
Shell  with  the  Labour.end. 

Cord.  The  fruitc  (he  goes  with 
I  pray  for  heartily,  that  it  may  finde 
Good  bme.and  hue :  but  for  the  Stocke  S'tr  Tawew, 
I  wiiri  it  grubb*d  vp  now. 

Lent.  MetMnkes  I  could 
Cry  the  Amen,  and  yet  my  Confciencc  fayes 
Shee's  a  good  Creature,  aod  fwcct-Ladit  do's 
Dcictue  out  bester  wiuScs. 

Gord.  BucSirjSir, 
Heare  me  Si  1  7oom>,  y'a  re  a  Gentleman 
Of  mine  owne  way.  1  know  you  Wife,  ReEgistrs, 
And  let  me  tell  you  ,i  t  will  ne  re  be  well, 
TwiB  not  Sit  Tttmot  LtrnaU,  rak't  of  roe, 
Till  Crmmmr.Creeanal,  her  two  hands,  and  fhee 
Slecpc  in  theirGraura. 

LatuU.  Now  Sir , you  fpcake  of  two 
The  mod  remark'd  I'thlCingdome  t  as  for  CmmO, 
Befide  that  of  the  lew  tll-Houfe,  is  made  Matter 
CihUolics,  aod  the  Kings  Secretary.  Further  Sir, 
Stands  in  the  gap  and  Ttade  of  moe  Preferments, 
With  which  the  Lime  will  loade  him.  Th'Arthbyfbcp 
Is  the  Kings  haruLand  tongue,aad  who  date  (peak 
One  fyllahie  againft  him  ? 

Card.   Ycs,yes,Sir  Tfcmur, 
Th-.reareih;tDa(e,and  Imy  {elfehrcirenrur'd 
Tofpeikecny  miodeofr-.r. :  andindecd  uS;i  day, 
Sir(I  may  tcU  it  you)!  ihmkc  I  haue 
Intend  the  Lords  o'th'Councell,  that  he  is 
(For  fo  1  know  he  is,  they  know  he  it) 
A  do  ft  Arch-Heretique.a  Peflilente 
That  does  infect  the  Land  1  with  which,  they  mooed 
H«oe  broken  with  the  King,  who  hath  fo  ftrrc 
Given  eare  to  our  Complaint,  of  his  great  Grace. 
And  princely  Care,  foreseeing  thotc  fell  Mifchicies, 
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Heard  many  greeuous.  I  <So  fey  my  Lord 
Grwuous  complaints  ofyouj  which  being  confider/d, 
Hius  mon'd  Vs.and  oiir  Cour.eell,  thee  yea  (hall 
Toil  Morning  come  before  vi, where  1  know 
You  cannot  with  fuch  freedom*  purge  your  fclfe, 
Rut  ihBt  till  further  TrUll.  in  thole  Charge i 
Which  will  require  your  Anfwcr,  yon  mufi  take 
Your  patience  to  you,  and  be  well  contented 
To  make  your  houCe  out  Towre  t  you,a  Brother  of « 
It  fits  we  thai  proceed,  or  elfe  no  witnefTe 
Would  ecrne  again!)  you. 

Crat.  I  humbly  tbanke  your  Hlgrmede, 
And  am  right  glad  to  catch  thlt  good  occafion 
M«ft  throughly  to  be  vf  innowed,where  my  Chafiie 
And  Come  (hall  flyeafander.  For  I  know 
Tberc't  none  (rands  vnder  more  calumnious  tongues, 
Then  I  ray  fclfe,  poorc  man. 

Kiig.  Stand  vp.good  Canterbury, 
Tby  Troth,  and  thy  Integrity  la  rooted 
fn  vi  thy  Friend.  Giuemethybaod.ftaodvp, 
Prytbec  let's  walke.  NowbymyHoiydame, 
What  mariner  of  man  are  you  ?  My  Lord,  1  look'd 
You  would  haue  gtucn  me  your  Petition,  that 
1  Giould  haue  cane  fomc  painea ,  to  bring  together 
Your  felfc,  and  your  Accufert,  and  to  hiae  beard  you 
Without  indurance  further. 

Crat.  Moft  dread  Liege, 
The  good  1  (land  on,  it  my  Troth  and  Honcftie  < 
If  they  (hall  faile,  I  with  mine  Enemies 
Will  triumph  o're  my  perfon,  which  I  waiehnot. 
Being  of  thofe  Venues  vacant.  I  fearc  nothing 
What  can  be  fald  agalnft  roe. 

Ki*g.  Know  you  not 
How  your  (rate  (rands  i'th*world,wtth  the  whole  wcrld? 
Your  Enemies  are  many,  and  not  fmall ;  their  pra-3ifet 
Mufi beare  the famenroportion.and nor euer 
TKe  Iuitice  and  the  Troth  o'th'qucfiion  carries 
The  dew  o'th'Vcrdid  with  i:  :tt  whateafe 
Might  corrupt  mlndcs  procure,  Kaaues  as  corrupt 
To  fv/eire  againft  you :  Such  things  haue  bene  done. 
You  are  Potently  oppos'd,  and  with  a  Malice 
Of  at  great  Sire.  Wecne  you  ofbetter  lucXe. 
I  mesne  in  periur'd  Witneffc,  then  your  Mafter, 
WhofeMirOfttr  you  are,  whiles  hecre  he  liu'd 
Vpon  this  naughty  Ear:h  {  Go  too,go  too, 
You  take  aPrceepitfbrrioleapeof  danger, 
And  woe  your  ow.ne  dcrVrufiion. 

Ova.  God.and  your  Maie(Vy 
Piotsfi  mine  innocence,  or  I  fail  into 
Foe  trap  it  'aid  for  me. 

Kb?.  br.  of  good  cheers, 
They  mail  no  more  preualle,  then  wc  glee  ray  toa : 
Keepe  comfort  to  you,and  this  Morning  fee 
You  do  appeare  before  them.  If  (hey  (hall  chance 
In  char  ging  you  with  matters,  (o  commit  you : 
The  belt  pcrfwafions  to  the  contrary 
Faile  not  to  vfe,  and  with  what  vebemeode 
Tb'occafion  (hall  inftrucS  y ou„  If intrearies 
Will  render  you  no  remidy,  this  Ring 
Dcliuer  them,  and  your  Appeale  to  vs 
There  make  before  them.  Looke.tbe  goodmto  weeps : 
He's  honeft  on  mine  Honor.  Gods  bleft  Mother, 
I  fweare  he  is  true- hearted,  and  a  foule 
None  better  in  my  Kingdome.  Get  you  gone, 
And  do  as  I  haue  bid  you.  £*»»  Cranaxr. 

lie  ha's  (bangled  bis  Language  in  hfs  ceares. 


FnttrOUtLmh. 

Cerr.mtbiu.  Come  backe:  what  mesne  you? 

L*&j.  He  not  come  backe,  the  rydings  that  I  bung 
Will  make  my  boldncfle,  manners.  Now  good  Angela 
Fly  o're  thy  Royal)  head,and  (hade  tby  perfon 
Vnder  their blefled  wings. 

Kmg.  Now  by  tby  lookes 
IgcflethyMerTage.  JsthcQueenedeliuet'd? 
Say  I.andof  a  boy. 

Lad/.  1,1  my  Liege, 
And  of  a  loucty Boy :  theGod  ofhesuen 
Both  now.and  euer  bletfeher  jTU  a  Gyrl* 
Promifes  Boyes  beereafter.  Sir.your  Queen 
DeGresyourVslitation^nd  to  be 
Acquainted  with  this  Granger;  'tis  as  like  yen, 
As  Cherry  ,is  to  Cherry. 

King.  LaulU 

Ltm.  Sir. 

.Kmg.  Giae  her  an  hundred  Market- 
He  to  the  Qucenc.  Exit  Xing. 

Ltd/.  AnrwncbedMatkes?BythraUght,1iehiR9te. 
An  ordinary  Groome  is  for  fuch  payment. 
I  will  banc  more,OT  fcold  it  oat  ofkm. 
Said  I  for  this,  the  Gyrle  was  like  to  Mm?  II* 
Haue  more.or  elfc  vcfsy't :  siidoow,whik'tJsSisT, 
He  pat  it  to  the  iffue.  IxHLadk. 


Scena  Ssamda. 


Jitter  £ranJttr*Anbbjfbeg  of  Canterbury. 

Crai.'  hops  I  ani  not  too  Iace,and  yet  the  Gentleman 
That  was  fan  to  me  from  the  Coun  cell,  pray 'd  me 
To  make  great  haft.  All  faft?  What  meaoes  this  ?Hoa? 
Who  waite  there  tSutz  you  know  mef 
EnterKsxpa. 

Keep-  Yes/ny  Lord  i 
But  yet  I  cannot  heipeyou. 

Crao.  Wby? 

Keep.  Your  Grace  muftwaigbt  till  you  be  cairdfor, 
Eoiar  Dodar'Buts. 

Cran.  So. 

Buis.  This  is  a  Peer*  of  Malice:  I  arngUd 
I  came  this  way  fo  happily.  The  King 
Shailvfiderrbnditprefcntly.  Siat'Siut 

Crao.  TisZarj. 
The  Kings Phyfition.as  he  paft  along 
How/  earner}!?  be  eaft  his  eyes  vpon  me : 
Pray  heauen  he  found  not  my  diigrace  s  for  eertaine 
This  is  of  purpofe  .'aid  by  foroe  that  hate  me, 
.'Cod  turns  their  hearts,  I  neuer  (ought  their  malice) 
To  quench  mineHcnor;  they  wouldtharncto  raaUeme 
Wait  eUe  as  docre :  a  fellow  Covncelior 
*Mong  Bc7essC*oornes,and  iackeyes. 
B'-stbeirplearures 
Mufl  be  fulfiii'o,  and  I  astend  with  patience. 

EiiKrtkcKifig-/adi8ius,<Jtat7iid>e><; 
abeue. 


Sf.tr.  IfeiDewyTOrGfiKeTterrrangeftfcjhu 
JCttg.  What's  that  Vutsi 


But: 
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And  the  ftrong  courts  of  my  Authority, 


txu.  IthinkeyoxirHigrineile^wiUsniarr/adiy. 

Xio.    Body  true:  where  is  it/ 

'Suns.  There  my  Lord  i 
The  high  promotion  of  has  Gi  ice  of  CeorartWy, 
Who  holds  his  Sute  it  dote  'moogfl  Puifeuar.cs, 
Pages  .sod  Foot-bo  yes. 

Km.  Ha  /  "Tis  he  indeed. 
Is  this  the  Honour  they  doe  one  another  > 
Tii  well  there's  ooe  about  em  yet ;  1  h»d  thought 
They  h»d  pitted  fo much  hooeRy  among  etn. 
As  leift  good  manners;  u  oot  thus  to  fuffer 
A  cnin  of  fusPlace.and  fo  oeere  oot  fiuojt 
To  dance  attendance  on  theit  Lore! fhip i  p'.eaf-res. 
And  it  the  dore  too.  like  i  Pofl  wuh  pickets  t 
By  holy  Mary(Bmti)  there's  knaueryj 
Lee  'cm  lione,  and  dtaw  the  Cuttiuve  dofe : 
We  thill  heart  more  anoo- 

j1CaaKrBTjH<tmi£lx  mwukClujrrt!  aniSiMlf',  a*d 

flood  vmdtr  ibtSuie.  Z'ter  Lord  Cbanctiaar,  plat" 

btmfttftatlktvyftr  (M«'j|»ri*i,Ml(x/ffi  ca*i:    A 

State  b*—t  left  void  aptat  htm ,  at  fir  CtMterbtritt  Stat*. 

Dtm*JS**otk{,Dike,f  NvfUft,  Surry,  LerdChtm- 

berUme,  Garimtr,  (eat  tbtmftlmrt  m  Order  oa  eaebfidt. 

Crrniwei at  inter  end,  tiStererjry. 

Coji.  Speak*  to  the  bufinciTc.M.  Secretiry  ; 
"  hy  are  we  met  in  Councell  r 

Cram.  Pleafe  your  Honours, 
•""e  cliiefc  caufc  coneerncs  his Grice of  Camerbmj. 

Cfd.  Ha'shchadknowiedgrof  it? 

Cnm.   Ye.. 

Ntrf.  Who  waits  there' 

Ketf.  Without  my  Noble  Lords  > 

Card.  Yes. 

Kerf.  My  Lord  Archbifliop  : 
And  hi's  done  halfe  an  hourc  to  know  your  plcafures. 

Cham.  Let  him  come  in. 

Kttf.  Your  Grace  may  entet  now. 

Cratrmer  anrochti  tbt  CmxceS  TaS/t 

Cij*.  My  good  Lord  Archbifhop, I'm  very  forry 
To  fit  heere  at  this  prefcnt.and  behold 
That  Chayrt  ftind  empty :    But  we  all  ire  men 
In  our  owne  nitures  fraile.and  capable 
Of  our  flcfh,ftw  ire  Angels;  out  of  which  friilty 
And  want  of  wiledome.you  that  beft  fhouId  tcaeh  vs, 
Haue  mifdemean'd  your  fclfcandnot  a  [i trie  : 
Toward  the  King  fir  3,  then  his  L  iwes,  in  filling 
The  whole  Resime.by  your  teaching  &  your  Chiplainea 
(For  Co  we  are  inform 'd)  with  new  opinions , 
Diucrs  and  dangerous ;  which  are  Heretics: 
And  oot  teform'd,  may  prooe  pernicious. 

Curd,  Which  Reformation  mufl  be  fodaine  too 
My  Noble  Lords;  for  thofe  ihit  tame  wild  Hotfes, 
Pact  'em not  in  their  handttomike  'em  gentle ; 
But  flop  their  mooihei  wiih  (tubbom  Bui  &  (purre'em, 
Till  they  obey  the  minnage.   If  we  fuffer 
Out  of  our  eafinctle  andchildilTipitry 
To  ooe  mans  Honour,  this  contagious  licknelTe  j 
Farewell  all  Phy fickc :  and  what  to! lowcs  then  ? 
Commotions,  vprores,  with  a  gcnerall  Taint 
Of  the  whole  Stare;  as  of  lire  dayes  our  neighbours. 
The  »f>per  German)  can  deeiely  witneffe 
Yet  ftrfrily  pmied  m  our  memoiies. 

Crf.  My  good  Loids ;  flithetto.m  all  thePfogrerTe 
Both  of  my  Life  and  Omce.I  haue  labour'd, 
And  with  no  little  ftudy,  that  rny  teaching 


Might  goe  one  way  jnd  faiely;and  ehe  end 

Was  euer  to  doe  well :  nor  is  there  li'jing, 

(I  fpeake  it  with  a  fingle  heart,  my  Lords) 

A  man  thai  more  deterts.mote  ftSrres  agiistr, 

BochiohiipriuateConfcience,  and  his  place, 

Dcfaeers  of  a  pablique  peace  then  I  doe : 

Pray  Heauen  the  King  may  neuer  find  a  hean 

With  lefTeAllegeanceinit.  Meothaimahe 

Enuy,  and  crooked  malice,  nooriftiment , 

Date  bite  the  beft.   1  doe  befrech  yout  Lordfhips, 

That  in  this  cafe  of  lattice,  my  Accufers , 

Be  what  they  will,  may  It  and  forth  face  to  face, 

And  freely  rtge  tgaioft  me 

S*J.  Nay,  my  Lord, 
That  cannot  be;  you  are  a  Counfetlor, 
And  by  that  venue  nomin  dare  accufe  you,  (roerx, 

G.vd.  My  Lord.becaufe  we  blue  butanes  of  more  mo- 
We  will  be  (hort  with  you.  Tis  bis  HighocfTe  plcaforc 
And  oar  conicni.for  better  iryaU  of  you, 
Tiom  heuct  you  be  committed  to  the  Tower. 
Where  being  but  apitaaie  nunigaine. 
You  mall  know  many  date  accufe  you  boldly, 
More  then  (1  feaie)you  arc  prooided  for. 

C'an.  Ah  my  good  Lord  odfmchrfta- :   lihinke  you, 
You  ire  alwayesmy  good  Friend,  if  your  will  patTe, 
1  fhall  both  node  your  Lordfhip,  lodge  and  tutor, 
You  art  fo  mexrifuil.   1  fee  your  end, 
Tis  my  rndoing.   Loue  and  meekeneffr,  Lord 
Become  a  Churchman,  better  then  Ambition  i 
Win  ftraymg  Soules  with  modeffy  againc, 
Cad  none  awiy  :  That  I  (hall  cleere  my  (Hfe, 
Lay  all  the  weight  ye  can  vpon  my  paticoee, 
1  make  as  little  doubt  as  you  doe  ronfcience, 
In  doing  dayly  wrongs    I  could  fay  more. 
But  reuerence  to  your  calling, makes  merrooVft. 

Card,  My  Lord,  my  Lord,  you  are  a  Sectary, 
Thus  the  plaine  truth  ,   your  painted  glolTe  dilcooers 
To  men  that  vndctftand  you,  words  and  weakneffe. 

(rum.  My  LordofsVWAr'JrT.y'are  i  little. 
By  your  good  fauour.ioo  fr.arr e;Me-  fo  Noble, 
How  euer  faultly,yct  fhould  fir.de  refprd 
For  what  they  haue  betne:  'tis  a  cruthy. 
To  load  a  falling  man. 

C<rd.  Good M.  Secretary, 
I  cry  your  Honour  mercic;  you  may  worft 
Of  all  this  Table  fay  fo. 

Crtm.   Why  my  Lord? 

Card.  Doe  not  1  knowyou  for  a  Fauoorw 
Of  this  new  Sett  ?  ye  are  not  found. 

Crttm.  Not  found  t 

Gird.  Not  found  I  fay. 

Crwm.  Would  you  wrre  halfe  foboneft  i 
Mens  prayers  then  would  fteke  you,not  their  fearer. 

G_vd.  I  fhail  remember  this  bold  Language. 

Crtm.  Doe. 
Remember  your  bold  life  too. 

Cham.  This  is  too  much; 
Forbcare  for  (hamc  my  Lords. 

Card.  I  haue  done. 

Crmm.  And  I. 

Cham    Then  thus  for  you  my  Lord,  it  Hands  agreed 
I  take  u,  by  all  voyc.es  :  That  forthwith, 
You  beconuaidtoth'ToweraPrifoneri 
There  to  remaine  till  the  Kings  further  pleasure 
£e  knownr  von » » :  arc  you  all  agreed  Lords. 

ab. 


iy- 
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AH  Weitt. 

Ctan.  b  there  no  other  way  of  mercy, 
Bui  I  muft  need  t  CO  th'  Tower  my  Lords  > 

C*ri-  Whit  other, 
Wouldyou«xpc&?   You  art  frrangr ly  troublefome; 
Let  fome  o'lh'  Guard  be  ready  there. 
Em i'  tbt  Guard. 

C"m.  Forme? 
Mufti  go*  like  a  Tray  tor  cb.iher? 

Gird.  Receiuehim, 
And  fee  him  fife  i'th  Tower. 

Oao.  Stay  good  my  Lords, 
I  haue  a  Utile  yet  to  fay.   Loolce  there  my  Lordi, 
By  venue  of  that  Ring4  take  my  caufc 
Out  of  the  grtoet  of  cruell  mrn.aod  giue  it 
To  a  moft  Noble  ludge.the  King  my  Mai fter, 

Cbtm.   This  is  the  Kings  Ring. 

Stgr.  'Tu  no  counterfeit. 

Suf.  "Ts  the  right  Ring.by  Hcau'n;  1  told  ye  *U, 
When  we  full  put  this  dangerous  ftooe  a  rowling, 
T  wold  fall  vpon  our  (clues. 

N"f  Doe  you  thinkemy  Lords 
The  K'og  will  fuffcrbutthc  liuie  finger 
Of  this  man  tobcvex'dr' 

Cham,   T is  now  too  ermine; 
How  much  mote  is  his  Life  in  value  with  him ' 
Would  I  were  fairely  oui  on't. 

Cram.    My  rnind  gauc  me, 
In  reeking  tales  and  Informations 
Agamfl  this  man.whofe  honefly  the Diuell 
And  hi?  Difciples  onely  enuy  at. 
Ye  blew  the  fire  that  burnci  ye.  now  have  si  ye. 

Enter  Kjngf.-mmiif  »■>  ibtm,  tabu  b»i  SitUi. 
Gird    Dread  Soueraiguc, 
How  much  are  we  bound  to  Heauen, 
In  dayly  thankes;  that  gauc  vs  fuch  a  Prince; 
Not  onely  good  and  wife,  but  moft  religious: 
One  that  in  all  obedience,  makes  the  C  hurch    ■ 
The  cheefe  ayme  ofhij  Honour,  and  to  ftrengthen 
That  holy  duty  out  of  dearr  refpe&. 
His  Royall  felfe  in  Iudgcment  comes  to  heare 
Tbecaufc  betwixt  her,  and  this  great  offender. 

Km .  You  were  euer  good  at  fodaine  Commendations, 
Bifhop  of  rVmchtjitr.  But  know  I  come  not 
To  heate  fuch  flattery  now,  and  in  try  presence 
They  ue  coo  chin,and  bafe  to  bide  oftenees. 
To  me  you  cannot  reach.   You  play  the  Spaniell, 
And  i  h  inke  with  wagging  of  your  tongue  to  win  met 
But  whatfoere  thou  tek'ft  me  for;  I'm  fute 
Thou  haft  a  cruell  Narure  and  a  bloody . 
Good  man  fit  downe  .  Now  let  me  lee  the  prou deft 
Hot,  that  dates  moft,  but  wag  his  finger  at  thee. 
By  all  chat's  holy , he  had  betlct  flarue. 
Then  but  on  e  thinke  his  place  becomes  thee  not. 

Sitr.  May  it  plcafe  your  Grace;  — — 

Km.  NoSir.lt  doe's  not  pleafeme, 
I  had  thought,  I  had  hadmeriof  fomevnderRanding, 
And  wifedome  of  my  Councell;  but  1  findenone  1 
Was  it  discretion  Lords, to  let  thu  man, 
This  good   rran  (few  of  you  deferue  that  Title) 
Thu  honeft  man  .wait  like  1  lowfie  Foot-boy 
A*  Chamber  dote?   and  one,  as  great  as  you  are? 
Why.wSat  a  fhime  was  this  ?  Did  my  Commiflion 
Bid  ye  fo  farce  forget  your  fclues  ?  I  gauc  ye 
Powtv.as  he  wasaCounfellout  to  try  him, 


Not  as  a  Groorne  :  There's  fome  of  ye,  1  lie 
More  out  of  Malice  iben  Integrity, 
Would  trye  him  to  the  vtmott.bad  y»  meane. 
Which  ye  fhall  neuer  haue  whale  I  but. 

Chan.  Thus  fane 
My  moft  dread  Soueiaigne,  may  h  likeyour  Grace, 
Toletiuy  tongue  exoife  all.  Whai  waspurposd 
Concerning  his  iroprifonment,wa>  rather 
(lfibere  be  faith  in  roeo)  meant  for  huTrvalL, 
And  faire  purgation  to  the  world  then  malice, 
I'm  fute  in  me. 

tin.  Well, well  my  Lords  refpea  him, 
Take  him, and  vfe  him  well;  bee's  worthy  of  If. 
1  will  fay  thus  much  for  him,  if  a  Prince 
May  be  beholding  to  a  Subnet  j   I 
Am  for  his  loue  and  fcrutce,  foto  him. 
Make  one  no  mote  adoc.but  all  embrace  him  | 
Be  friends  foi  (hame  my  Lords :   My  Lord  tAC»uobarj 
1  haue  a  Suite  which  you  moft  not  deny  mee. 
Thai  is, a  faire  young  Maid  that  vet  wares  Baptifme, 
You  muft  be  Godfather  ,and  snfwcrr  for  hei . 

Cram.  The  greateft  Monarch  now  aliuc  may  glory 
In  fuch  an  honour .    how  may  I  deferue  it, 
That  am  a  poore  and  humble  Sobieft  to  yon  ? 

Kpi.  Come,  come  my  L  ord, you'd  fpare  your  fpoones) 
You  fhall  bau<  two  noble  Partners  with  you:  toe  old 
Ducheffe  of  torfoiiy,  and  Lady  MsrcjurtTc  Dtrfm  i  will 
ibefe  plcafe  you? 

Once  more  my  Lord  of  fTiticbeJltr,  I  charge  you 
Embrace, snd  loue  this  man. 

Gord.  With  a  true  bean, 
And  Brother;  loue  I  doe  it. 

Cm.  And  let  Heauen 
Witneffe  how  deare,  I  hold  this  Confirmation,  (heara, 

Kh>.  Good  Man,  thofe  ioyfull  tearrs  fhewtbyirue 
The  common  voyce  I  fee  is  verified 
Of  thee,  which  (ayes  thus  :  Doe  my  Lord  of  Caotvhrrj 
A  flhrewd  turne,  and  bee's  your  friend  for  euet  1 
Come  Lords, we  trifle  time  away  t    1  long 
To  haue  thu  young  one  made  a  Chnftiao. 
As  I  haucmadc  ye  one  Lerds.one  ternainci 
Sol  grow  ftxongei, you  more Honotii  gaine.        ftaavae. 


Scena  Taenia. 


Nojfi  and  Tumuli  naJm  1  Enter  firter  tad 
ku  nwi. 

fm.  You'l  le»u*  your  noyfeanon  ye  Raicall :  doe 
you  take  the  Court  for  Parilh Garden;  ye  rude  States, 
ieautynurgtping. 

Wires™.  Good  M-Poner  I  belong  to  in' Larder- 
^err  Belong  to  ih  Gallowes,  and  be  bang'd  yeRofucj 
Is  thit  a  place  to  roate  in  ?  Fetch  me  a  dozen  Crab-tree 
ft  sues,  and  ftrong  ones :  ihefe  are  but  fwitches  to  'em  > 
I  le  fcratch  your  heads  1  you  muft  be  feeing  CbrilteningsJ 
Do  you  looke  for  Ale.  and  Cako  heere,  you  rude 
Raskslls? 

M*».  Pray  Sir  be  patient  j  "tiiaimueh  impofTible, 
VnlelTe  wee  fweepe  'em  from  the  dcre  with  Cannons, 
To  feat  ter 'cm,  as  'tis  to  make 'cm  deepe 
On  May-day  Mormng.which  will  neuer  bet 
Wemayas  wellpufh  againA  Powlesas  ftiire  ero. 

Per.  How  got  they  in,and  be  bang'd  r 
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Mm.    Alas  I  know  not^icw  gets  the  Tadem? 

A i  miKh  is  one  found  Cudgel!  of  foure  foote, 

( Yoo  fee  me  poore  remainder)  could  difinbflte, 

1  made  no  fparcSir. 
ttn.  You  did  nothing  Sir. 
Mm.  XvanotStmffMflotSXtq*;,  nor  CafeaVaid, 

To  mow  'cm  dowoe  before  roe  i  but  if  I  (paid  any 

That  had  a  head  to  hit,  either  young  or  old, 
He  or  Que.  Cuckold  or  Cuckold-roakeT  : 
Let  me  m're  hope  to  fee  a  Chine  again*. 
And  that  I  would  not  for  a  Cow,  Cod  Crochet. 
triihm.  Do  yoo  heare  H.  Porter  * 
p«rr.  I  fhaHbewtthyoupiefetuly,  good  M  -Pfff, 
Keepe  thedoreclofeSirhi.  ■ 

Mm.  What  would  you  haue  me  doer 
trr.  What  (hould  you  doe, 
Bat  knock  em downe by  th' dozens?  Is  this  More  fields 
to  courier  tn  ?  Othsue  wee  fomeflrange  Indian  with  the 
great  TWe.  come  to  Court,  the  women  fobefiegc  »»? 
Bleffe  me.what  •  fry  of  Fomicition  is  it  dote  I  On  my 
ChnAiinConfoence  this  one  Chriftening  will  begtta 
tboufand ,  here  will  bee  Father,  God-lather,  and  all  to- 
gether. 

Mm.  The  Spoones  willbe  the  bigger  Sir:  There  ia 
a  fellow  fomewhat  nrert  the  dooee,  he  ihould  be  a  Bran- 
er  byhis  face,  for  o' my  conference  twenty  of  the  Dog- 
diyrs  now  reign*  m'sNofe;  all  that  (titvj  about  hitnsre 
»n<Jer  the  Line,  they  need  no  other  pennance:  thatFirt- 
Diake  did  I  hit  three  times  on  the  head,  and  three  timet 
v.js  bis  Nofe  difchargeri  igainfl  mee;  bee  (lands  there 
likcsMonrr-piecetoblowTS.  There  vras  aHabbcrda- 
(hers  Wifeoffmali  wit, neere bint,  that  rail'd  Tpon me, 
rill  her  pinck'd  poitenger  fell  off  her  head,  for  kindling 
fuch  a  comboftion  in  the  State.  1  mitt  the  Meteor  once, 
and  hit  that  Woman,  who  cryed  out  Clubbes,  when  I 
night  fee  from  fa:  :e,  (broe  forty  TrunchcoDeri  drawro 
her  fuccour,  which  were  the  hope  o'th'  Srrond  where  fhe 
w  it  quartered :  they  fell  on,  I  made  good  my  place ;  at 
length  they  came  to  th'brooroelHffe  tome,  luefide'em 
ftil,wh*n  fodainlya  File  of  Boyei  behind  'em,loo  e  {hot, 
dcliuer'dfochafhowreof  Pibblet,  that  1  was  faiocto 
draw  mine  Honour  in,  aod  let  'cm  win  the  Wotke,  the 
Diucil  was  among  ft  'era  I  thiake  iurely. 

fmr.  Thefe  are  the  youths  that  thunder  at  a  Playhoufe, 
and  fight  for  bitten  Apples,  that-  oo  Aadience  but  the 
tribolation  of  Tower  Hill,  or  the  Limbes  of  Limehouie, 
their-deare  Brothers  arc  able  to  endure.  I  bau<  force  of 
'em  in  Limit  Varum,  and  there  they  are  like  to  dance 
thefe  three  dayes,  befides  the  tunning  Banquet  of  two 
Beadles  ,tbat  U  to  come. 

Enter  Ltri  Cmammimmtt 
Cham.  Mercy  o'  me:  whst  a  Multitude  art  neere* 
They  grow  (till  too;  from  all  Parts  they  art  consoling, 
As  if  we  kept  a  Fatre  heere?  Where  srt  thefe  Porters  t 
Tneie  laiy  knaaet  I  Ynauc  made  a  lint  band  fellowes  ) 
Thtrn  a  trim  rabble  let  in:  are  all  thefe 
Your  fsithfoll  ftiendso'th'Subinbi?  We  Aiill  has* 
Great  ftort  ofroornc  no  doubt,  left  for  the  Ladies, 
When  they  paffe  backe  from  the  Chriftening? 

rV .  And't  pleafe  your  Honour, 
We  ate  but  menjind  what  fo  many  miy  doe, 
Not  being  tome  a  pieces,  we  haue  done  : 
An  Army  cannot  rale  'em. 

Chtm.  Aa  I  liue, 
If  the  King  biam*  me  fort  i  Ik  lay  yt  ill 


By  th'hetiej,  ind£od«nly:sndoo  your  heads 

Clip  round  Finer  for  neglect :  yate  I  say  knaaet, 

Arid  beere  yt  lye  baiting  of  Bombards,  when 

Y<fhoulddoc6eruicr.  Hark*  the  Trumpets  tou.Td, 

Th'are  const  already  from  theChriflenirg, 

Go  breake  among  the  presiTe,  and  node  away  oat 

To  let  th*Troopeptvtef«irely;or  llefinde 

A  Mar  (hall  fry  ,  Aval)  hold  ye  play  theft  rwoMcoibei 

•w    Make  way  there,  for  the  Princtffe. 

Mm.  You  grew  fellow. 
Stand  rlofe  »p,  or  I  It  make  yoor  head  ike. 

Fmr.  Youi'th'Chamblet.getTpo'tb'railr, 
llcpctkc  you o"te  the  pales  elfe.  Extrmt, 


Scena  Quarta. 


Emitr  TmrfittfitUaf  .■  T*r»  hm  Alamttn,L.  Mmsr, 
Garrn,  Crmrntr.  Dmkf  »/  Nmrft*t  ««o  bu  Mcrjbck 
Staff,  Dm*  ifSmfoQf.  raw  Nmirmn,  haruf  gmg 
Jtmimg  Smh,  fu  tbt  Ckrrfmmg  Cmfii .-  Ton.  fmn 
WMrmrn  itamg  *  fmfj,  n<V  rnbtd)  i(V  Dtecktfr  tf 
AV/#<*»,CWai«a«T,  ttarmgikt  CMskrtcbh btkstdm 
a  Afmslt, &t.  7rtime btnt  by  m  Lid]:  T'otm  fittmti 
tbt  Uarthmtgi  Dtrfrt ,  lot  thtr  GmmmmW,  mi  La- 
4k  t.  The  Irmftpit  met  ttimt  lit  Slap,  mi  Gar. 
Itrjftmrt. 
Gart.  Heaaen 

From  thy  endletTe  goodneffe,  feed  profperoet  life. 

Long  and  euer  happie,  to  the  high  and  Mighty 

Pnnceffe  of  England  Udntteth. 

Flmmjb.    Emn  Kmg  mi  Guari. 

Crm.  And  to  your  Roy  all  Grace,  &  the  good  Queen, 
My  Noble  Partners, andmy  fclte  t hoi  pray 
Ali  comfort,  ioy  in  this  moft  gracious  Lady, 
Htioen  ener  laid  rp  to  make  Parents  happy. 
May  hctrrely  fall  vponye. 

tX'm.  Thanke you  good  Lord  Archbiihop  i 
What  is  her  Name/ 

Crm    £.':t*irth 
.  Km.  Stand  tp  Lerd, 

With  this  Kiffe,  take  my  BltfTmg.  God  proud  thee. 
Into  whofe hand,  Igiue  thy  Lrfe. 
Crm.  Am«n, 

Kim.   My  Noble  GofTrps.y'ruue  beene  too  ProcCgaSj 
1  thanke  ye  heartily  i   So  {Kali  this  Lady, 
When  (he  ha's  fo  moch  Engu/L 

Crm.  LetmefpeakrSu, 
For  Heaaen  now  bids  roc,  and  the  words  I  Titer, 
Let  none  thinke  P.attery;  for  theyl  fade 'etc  Trail, 
This  Royiil  Infar. cHetueo  Hill  moue  about  ben 
Though  an  her  Cradle;  yet  nowpromilts 
V'pon  this  Land  a  thoufind  thou iind-BlriSngs, 
Which  Time  Aval! bring  to ripenefle  :  ShcDvallba, 
(But  few  now  liuing  can  behold  that  goodnetTe) 
A  Pattern*  ro  all  Princes  lining  with  her, 
And  all  that  Avail  fucceed  i  £a&s  was  ncuer 
More  cooetoui  of  Wifedomc.and  faiieVertae 
Then  this  pure  Sosile  Avail  be.   A 1!  Princely  GntTSS 
That  mould  rpfocb  a  raighry  Piece  as  this  is, 
With  all  the  Vertoes  tost  attend  the  good. 
Shall  flill  be  doubled  on  bet.  Troth  (ball  Karfe  k*r, 
Hoy 
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Holy  and  Heaucnly  thoughts  dill  Cour.fell  her . 

She  (hill  be  lou'dand  fear'd.  Her  owne  (hall  bltfft  hct{ 

Her  Fo*a  (hake  like  a  Field  of  bearenCoine, 

And  hang  th«r  heads  with  farrow  . 

Good  growei  with  hex  • 

In  hei  dayes,  Euery  Man  fhall  ear«  in  lafety, 

Vnder  hitownc  Vine  what  he plants;  and  ling 

The  merry  Songs  of  Peace  to  all  his  Neighbours. 

God  (hall  be  truely  k'nowne,  and  thofe  about  her. 

From  her  (hall  read  the  perfect  way  of  Honour, 

And  by  thofe  claime  their  greatnelTe;iiot  by  Blood. 

Nor  (hall  this  peace  fleepc  with  her .-   But  as  when 

The  Birdof  Wonder  dyes, the  Mayden  Phoenix, 

Her  Afhes  new  create  another  Heyre , 

As  great  in  admiration  as  her  felfe. 

So  (hall  (he leaue  her  BleiTednelTe  toOne, 

(WhenHeauen  fhal  call  her  from  this  clowdof  darknei) 

Who.from  the  facred  Afhes  of  her  Honour 

Shall  Star-like  rife, as  gtear  in  fame  as  (he  wn, 

Andfo  flandfixd.  Peace,  Plenty, Loue,  Truth.Terror, 

That  were  the  Seruanrs  to  thischoicn  Infant, 

Shall  then  be  his,  and  like  a  Vine  grow  to  him ; 

Where  euet  the  bright  Sunne  of  Heauen  (hall  (hine, 

His  Hon  our, and  the  greatnefle  ofhts  Name, 

Shall  be.aod  make  new  Nations.  Hcfhallflounfh, 


And  like  aMounrame  Cedar,  reach  his  branches 

To  all  the  Plainer  about  him :  Oui  Childreru  Children 

Shall  fee  this, and  bleiTe  Heauen. 

Km.  Thou  fpeakefl  wonders. 

Cram.  She  (hall  be  to  the  happinefle  of  England. 
An  aged  Piincefle  j  many  dayes  (hall  feeher, 
And  yet  no  day  without  a  deed  toCrowne  it, 
Wouldl  hadknowneno  more:  But  fhemuAdyt 
She  mud,  the  Saints  mufl  haue  her;  yet  I  Virgin 
A  rooft  vnfpotted  Lilly  (hall  fhepafle 
To  th  ground,  and  all  the  World  (hall  mourns  ho. 

tut.  OLordArchbifhop 
Thou  haft  made  me  now  a  man,  neuer  before 
This  happy  Child,  did  1  get  any  thing. 
This  Oracle  of  comfort,  ha  s  fo  pleas'd  me 
Thst  when  I  am  in  Heauen,  1  (hall  de fire 
To  fee  what  this  Child  does,  and  praife  my  Maker. 
I  thankeyeall.   To  you  my  good  Lord  Maior 
And  you  good  Brethren,  I  am  much  beholding  : 
I  haue  rcceiu'd  much  Honour  by  your  prefencc 
And  ye  fhall  find  me  thankful!.  Lead  the  way  Lords, 
Ye  mud  all  fee  theQueene,  and  (he mufl  thankc  ye," 
She  willbeficke  els.  This  day,  nomanthinke 
'Has  bufmeffe  at  his  houfe;  for  all  (hall  (lay: 
This  Little-One  (hall  make  it  Holy-day.        Exeunt. 


Th  e  Epilogve. 


TU  ten  to  one,  thu  PUjen  never  flea  ft 
AH  thai  ore  heere     Some  tome  to  t*kc  their  toft, 
jindfletfe  an  jilt  or  two  ;  but  thofi  ret  ft  ore 
rt^ haue  frighted  nttrboHrTumpeti    fo'm  cltaret 
Ther  I  fay  1  u  naught .     Otheri  tohtare  the  City 
Aomt  dextreamly.andtoerj  ihal'i  mitlj. 
Which  vie  bane  not  dent  neuoer;  thai  1  jure 


A3  the  trpeOedgoedm'art  lit  to  heart. 

For  thu  Play  at  thti  time,  u  ontly  in 

The  merciful  conflen&ton  of  good  frame*. 

Far  fach  a  oot  at  Ibne'i  tm .    If  they  fmile. 

Aid  fay  tmt  doe;  1  farm  wtthm  a  while. 
Atltk,tefl  men  art  oar,,  fer'tu.llhap, 
Ifthuj  hold,  when  tbetr  Ladieiiid  'em  clap 


F I  n  I  a. 


The  Prologue. 

IKTnry  there  lyes  the  Scene :  From  lies  of  Greta 
The  Princes  OrgMous,  their  high  blood  chaf'd 
Ham  to  the  'Port  ofAtbtnsfait  their  jhippts 
Frawht  with  theminiflers  and  tnftruments 
Of  cruel!  Wane :  S'vay  and  nine  that  wore 
Thar Qrownets  T^egalljrom  th' Athenian  bay 
'Put  forth  tottard  Phrygia,  and  their  n;o-»  is  nude 
To  ran/acke  Troj,  within  whofefhong  emuret 
Therauifo'dWden,  Menelaus  Qwene, 
With  wanton  PznsJ1eepesy  and  than  the  QuaneH. 
To  Tcnedos  they  come, 
And  tb<  deepe-  drawing  Barke  do  there  dijgorge 
Their  ikarlike  frautage  :  now  on  Dor  dan  ? Lines 
Thefrefh  and  yet  'Vnbruifed  Greekes  do  pitch 
Their  braue  Vaut!lwnf.Vriamsfix*gattd  Qty, 
Dardanan-ZTimbria,  Helias,Chctas,Troicn, 
And  Antcnonidus  trithmafsie Staples 
And  correfponjiue  and  fulfilling  Silts 
Stirre  <vp  the  Sonnes  of  Tny. 
Na»  Expectation  tickling  skittifh  fptrits, 
On  one  and  other  fide,  Trotan  and  Greeke, 
Sets  all  on  hazard    And  hither  am  J  come, 
A  Prologue  arm'd,  hut  not  m  confidence 
Of  Authors  pen,  or  Ailors  yoyce ;  but  fated 
jn  Sh  conditions,  as  our  Argument  -, 
To  tell  you  (faire  'Beholders)  that  our  Play 
Leapes  ore  the  ^oaune  andfrjilmgs  ofthofe  broyles, 
'Beginning  in  tht  middle  .flat  ting  thence  aT>ay, 
To  what  may  be  dtgefied  in  a  Pixy : 
Lsh,  or  findc  fault,  do  as  your  pleafures  are, 
T{pwgood,or  bad,  'tis  but  the  chance  of  Want. 
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Bmttr  Pemddrw  and  Tnjft*. 

Tnylttl. 
K\\  here  my  Varlrt ,lle  vnarme  agame. 
Why  fhould  Iwarre  without  the  walsofTtoy 
*  That  fmde  foch  cruell  battell  her*  within  ? 
Each  Troian  thai  11  mafter  of  hi»  heart, 
Let  bira  to  field,  Trey/w  alas  hath  nonf . 

Pan.  Will  this  gerre  nere  be  mended  t 

Trm.Thc  Greeks  ate  ftrong.ftt  skilful  u>  their  ftrength, 
Fierce  to  their  sklll.and  to  their  ftrrcene  tfe  Valiant : 
But  I  am  weaker  then  awomansicate  ; 
Tamer  then  fleepe.fonder  then  ignorance; 
Leffe  valiant  then  the  Virgin  in  the  night, 
AndskilletTe  astnpraflis'd  Infancie. 

fm.  Well,  1  hauetold  you  enough  of  this :  For  my 
part,  Ilenotmeddlenormakeno  farther.  Hee  that  will 
haue  a  Cake  out  of  the  W  heaie,  court  oecdea  tarry  the 
grinding, 

77*7.  Haue  I  not  tamed  > 

fan.  I  the  grinding,  but  you  muft  tarry  the  boiling. 

Try.  Haoe  I  not  tairied  i 

Pax.   Itheboulting;  but  yo.u  muft  tarry  the  leau'mg. 

Tre»    Still  haua  I  tarried. 

Pan.  I,  totheleauening:  but  heerea  yel  in  the  word 
hereafter,  the  Kneading,  the  making  of  the  Cake,  the 
heating  of  the  Ouen,  and  the  Baking  [nay,  you  muft  ftjy 
thecooling  too.or  you  may  chance  to  burneyour  lips. 

Trn.  Patience  her  f clfe,  what Goddrffe ete fl>e be. 
Doth  leffer  blench  at  fufTerance.then  1  doe : 
At  Priamt  RoyallTable  doe  Kit  1 
And  when /aire  Crr/i^comesinio  my  thought!, 
So  (Traitor)  then  fhe  comei.when  fhc  it  thence 

/>«    Well. 
She  look'd  yeflermght  rairer.then  euer  I  fasv  her  lookc, 
Or  any  women eiTe. 

T'°).  I  was  »bout  to  tell  thee,when  my  heart, 
Ai  wedged  with  a  fieh, would  riue  in  twaine, 
Leaft  fftdtr. 01  my  father  fhoold  percriueme  : 
l  haue  (a»  when  the  Sarnie  doth  light  a-fcorne) 
Buried  (hi*  fie\m  wrinkle  of  a  fmile : 
Bat  forrow.that  it  eouch'd  in  feeming  glidncffc, 
It  like  that  mirth ,Fat<  tut ne»  to  fudden  fadntffe. 

Pa*.  And  her  haire  were  not  (omewhat  datker  then 
Hitou,*nS\  go  too,  there  wereno  mote  companfon  be- 
rweene  tbe  Women.  But  for  my  patt  fhe  u  my  Kinfwo- 
man,  I  would  in*  (•»  they  'earme  it)  pratfe  it,but  1  wold 


fome-body  bed  heard  hertalke  yefterday  is  ]  didi  I  will 
not  difpraifc  your  fifter  Cajf&drti  wit,  but— — « 

Trrj.  Oh  fonoara,  'I  tell  thee  fWeravt 
When  J  doe  rcltchce.theremy  hopes  lye  diown'd  t 
Reply  not  in  how  many  Fadomes  dee pe 
They  lye  tadrench'd.  1  tell  thee,  t  am  mad 
In  CrrJJUt  loue.  Thou  anfvter'ft  fhe  ii  Faire, 
Powr'ft  ui  the  open  Vice  r  of  my  heart , 
Her  Eyes.her  Haire.her  Cheeke.her  C«e,het  Voice, 
Handled  in  thy  difcourfe.  O  that  her  Hand 
(In  wbofe  romparifon,all  whites  are  Inke) 
Writing  theit  owne reproach  j  to  whofe  foft  feizere 
TheCignets  Downe  is  harfh.and  fpirit  of  Senle 
Hard  as  the  palme  of  Plough-man.  This  thou  tel'ft  me  1 
Astrue  thoutel'ftme  when  I  fay  I  loue  hti . 
But  faying  thui,lnfleadofOyle  and  Balme, 
Thoulal'ft  in  euety  gain  that  loue  hath  giucnme. 
The  Knife  that  made  it. 

Pan.  ]  fpeake  no  more  then  truth. 

Try    Thou  do'ft  not  fpeake  fo  much. 

Pan  Faith,  He  not  meddle  in 't:  Let  her  bcnfbeele, 
if  fhe  be  faire,  'tis  the  better  for  her .  and  fhe  be  not,  (he 
ha's  the  mends  ireher  owne  hands. 

Tray.  Good  Paaiarm  I  How  now  Paulina  f 

Put,  I  haue  had  my  Labour  for  my  irauell.ill  thought 
on  of  her, and  ill  thought  on  of  you  ,  Gone  betwecne  and 
betweene.but  frrrall  thankea  for  toy  labour. 

Trty.   What  art  thou  ingrj  Pandonn}  what  with  mel 

Pan.  Becaufefhc'sKinnelome,  1  here  fore  fhee's  not 
fo  faitc  aa  Hiln,  and  fhe  were  not  kin  to  me,  fhe  would 
beaj  faire  on  Friday,  at  Htltn  is  on  Sunday.  But  what 
care  I M  care  not  and  fhe  were  a  Black -a  Moore,  'uaali 
one  to  me. 

Trtj.  Say  I  fhe  is  not  faire  T 

Tray.  Idoenot  rare  whether  you  doe  or  no,  Snee*»a 
Foole  to  (ray  behinde  Her  Father :  Let  her  to  toe  Greefca, 
and  fo  He  tell  her  the  next  time  I  fee  her  .  foi  my  pait,Iie 
meddle  nor  make  no  more  l"»h'mattet 

Trvy.    Pottdormtt  Pan.  NoiL 

Tray.  Sweete  Vandarus. 

Pan.  Pray  you  fpeake  no  more  tome,  I  wiD  leaue  all 
aa  1  found  it,and  there  an  end.  t~x"  famd. 

Stun  J  Alarum 
7>*.Peaee  you  vngrac  lousClamon.peice  rurk  (canda, 
Foolet  on  both  fides, Htlm  muft  needs  be  faire 
When  with  your  bloud  you  daily  paint  her  thue. 
I  cannot  fight  vpon  this  Argument : 

it 
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flit  coo  ftariTd  i  fubiecl  for  my  Sword, 
But  pi.aariu  .  O  Gods !  How  doyou  pUgot  me  ? 
I  cannot  come  to  CrrfJbui  by  F**d*t 
And  he's  it  teachy  to  be  woo'd  to  woe, 
Asfheisftubborne.chaft.againitallfuite. 
Tell  me  Aful:  (et  ihy  Dtpbnti  loue 
What  CrtjJU  is.what  PMdtrjnA  whacwe : 
Her  bed  is  //m^/here  fhc  hrs.a  Pearle, 
Between  our  lhum.and  where  (hee  cecidei 
Lent  be  c»!d  the  wild  and  waodrwg  flood , 
Oxfelfe  the  Merchant,»nd  this  fayling  P'mdtr, 
Our  doubtfui I  hope.our  conuoy  ind  our  Baikc> 
Alerum.  Enter  t/£tetu. 

„£«.  How  now  Prince  Trtjltu} 
Wherctorenot  a  field  ? 

Tri).  Becaufe  not  there ;  this  womini  anfwet  fofts. 
Forwomamfh  it  is  to  be  ftom  thence: 
What  newes  tAl'.tM  from  the  field  to  day  ? 
v£we.  That  Peru  is  returned  horoe.and  hurt, 
7>«j.  By  whom  t/£»e.tt  ? 
%/tnt.   Trtyltu  by  Mention. 
Irn.  I  et  Peru  bleed.'tis  but  a  fear  to  fcorne, 
P tru  is  gor'd  with  MentUnt  home.  Al*rvmf 

«,£«.  Hatke  what  good  fport  is  out  of  Towne  to  day. 
Trtj.  Better  at  horoe.if  would  I  might  were  may  : 
But  to  tha  fport  abtoad,are  you  bound  thither  1 
v£»t.  Inallfwifthaft. 
T'tj-  Come  goe  wee  rhen  rogither.  Exeunt. 

Enter  Crefftdvut  her  num. 
Cri,  Whowcrethofeweniby  ? 
Mm.  Queene  Hecui*,*ni  Helen. 
Cre.  And  whether  go  they? 
Mm.    Vp  to  the  Eafterne  Tower, 
Wbofe  height  commands  asfubiecS  al!th*taile» 
To  fee  thebattell :  HcBer  whofe  pacience. 
Is  u  a  Venue  tixt.to  day  was  mou'd . 
He  chides  Andrtmeche  and  ftrookehis  Armorer, 
And  like  as  there  were  husbandry  in  Warre 
Before  the  Swine  rofe.hee  was  harneit  !yte, 
And  to  the  field  goe's  he;  where  euety  flowet 
Did  at  a  Prophet  weepe  what  it  focfa  w, 
In  HeStrt  wrath, 

Cre.  What  wis  hU  ca»fe  of  anger? 
Mm.  The  noife  goe  'i  this ; 
There  n  among  thcGretkcs, 
A  Lord  of  Troian  b!ood,Nc phew  to  HtBtr, 
They  call  him  Aitx. 

Cre.  Good;  and  what  of  him  ? 
Htn.  They  fay  he  it  a  »ery  mtnperje  and  fltnds  alone. 
Cnr.  Sodo  all  men,  vuIetTethey  ate  drunke,  fieke.ot 
hauenolegget. 

Mm.  Thit  man  Lady  .hath  rotVd  many  hearts  of  their 
particular  addirions.he  is  as  valiant  as  the  Lyon.churiifh 
as  the  Beare,  flow  at  the  Elephant :  t  man  into  whom 
nature  hath  fo  crowded  humort.ihat  hit  valour  it  crufht 
into  folly,  his  folly  fauced  wuh  discretion  :  there  it  no 
msnhithavertiae,  that  hehithnoia  glimpfejf,  nora. 
Tiv  mm  an  attaint,  but  he  csmetfomcitaincof  ir.  He  it 
melancholy  without  eau(V,and  merty  agiinfr  thehaire, 
hcehathihe  ioyntaof  euery  thing,  hut  euery  thing  fo 
outotieynt,  that  hee  it  a  gowiie  Jkaaawaa,  many  hands 
and  no  vie;  or  purblinded  y4r^atf,all  eyet  and  nofighl. 

Cre.  Bui  how  fhouid  this  man  that  mikes  me  (mile, 
make  Ht&tr  angry? 

Mm.  They  fay  heyeflerday  copd  ffr&er  in  the  bat- 
tell  and  flrokt  him  downe.the  difdtind  St  fhame  where- 


of.hath  euer  fmce  kept  H«f»r  fafling  and  waking. 
Enter  Pender  ms . 
Crt.  Who  comet  here  f 
Mm.  M*dtmyoutVac\tpMtUrm 
Cre.  Hi'Jsri  a  ga'.lam  man. 
Man.  At  may  be  in  the  world  Lady. 
Pm.   Whac'athat.'what's  that  ? 

Crt.   Good  motro\»  Vncle  PtntLrrtn. 

Pun.  Good  morrow  Cozen  CrtjU:  what  do  you  ralke 
of?good  morrow  Alexander,  how  do  yon  Cozen  ?  when 
were  you  at  I  Ilium; 

Crt.  This  morning  Vncle. 

Pm.  What  were  you  talking  ofw  hen  I  came?  Wat 
HeQtrtrm'i  and  goo  tie  yea  came  to  1  Ilium?  Helen  via 
Dot  vp  ?  wat  fhe  ? 

Cre.    Hecttr  was  gone  but  ffeHen  was  not  ?p? 

Pm.    E'tnc  to;  ffeiier  wat  ftirnng  early. 

(re.  That  were  we  talking  of.and  of  mi  anger. 

Pen.  Wat  he  angry? 

Cre.  So  he  faiej  here. 

Pen  True  he  wat  fo;I  know  the  raufe  too.heelelay 
about  him  to  day  I  can  tell  them  that.and  thete't  Trtjltu 
will  not  come  farrc  behind  him,  let  them  takehcedeof 
Trtyluti  1  can  tell  them  that  too. 

Crt.    What  is  heangry  too? 

PM.WhoTrylmi 
Trtjlm  it  the  better  man  of  the  two. 

Cre.  Oh  /"p iferjihere't  no  comparifbh. 

Pm.  What  not  bet  weene  Trtjltu  and  titQer  ?  do  yoo 
know  a  man  if  you  fee  him  1 

Crt.  I. if  1  euer  faw  him  before  and  knew  hire, 

Pm  .  Well  I  fay  Trtjltu  it  Trtjlm. 

Cre.  Then  you  fay  at  I  fay. 
For  1  am  fure  he  it  not  Htiltr. 

Pm.  No  nor  HeBtr  it  not  Trtjlut  in  feme  degree*. 

Crt.  Tis  luft.io  each  of  them  he  it  himfelfe. 

Pm.  Himfelfe'alatpoore  Tmjltu  1  would  he  were. 

Cre.  So  he  it. 

Pm.  Condition  I  had  goncbarc-footcto  India. 

Crt.  He  is  not  Heeftr 

Pm.  Himfelfe  ?  a  or  hee's  not  himfelfe.would  a  were 
himfelfe:  well,  the  Godt  are  aboue,  time  muft  friend  or 
endiweflTVc/.'iu  well,  1  would  my  heart  were  in  her  bo- 
dy; no, HtQer  it  not  abetter  man  then  Trtjltu. 

C't.  Eicufcmc. 

Pm.  He  is  elder. 

Cre.  Pardon  me,  pardon  me. 

Pm.  Th'others  not  corae  too't,  you  fhall  tell  meano 
thertale  when  ih'othrrt  come  too't  i  Heiter  ftiaJ]  not 
haue  hit  wiR  this  yrare. 

Cre.  Hefhallnoi  needeit  ifhehauc  hisowne. 

Pm.  Nor  hit  qualities. 

Crt.  No  matter . 

Pm.   Not  hit  beaui  ic. 

Crt.   Twoold  noi  become  him, hu  own's  better. 

Pm.  You  haue  no  mdgement  Neece;  Helen  het  felfe 
fworeih'otherday  thai  Trnjlm  for  a  brownc  f»uour(fot 
fo  'lis  1  muft  confeffe  )  not  btowne  neither. 

Cre.  No, but  brownc. 

Pm-.  Faiibto  fay  uuih.browne  and  nor  brown* 

C't.  To  fay  the  truth,  true  and  rot  irur 

Pen.  She  praia'd  his  complexion  tbnuc  Peru, 

Cre.   Why  ftcrA/hath  cuiou<  inqugn. 

Pm    So  he  has. 

Cre.  Then  Trojlts  should  haue  too  rmi<h,iffhe  fnit'i 
him  about,  his  complexion  ii  highet  ihen  rxt.hehauing 
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colour  enough,  and  the  other  higher,  is  too  flaming  s 
praifefor  a  good  complexion, 1  had  as  lieue  Htlltnt  gol- 
den tongue  h»d  commended  Trylm  for  a  coppernofe. 

Pan.   I  fwrare  to  you, 
lthinkc  //r//e»loucsr)imbctterthen  Parit, 

Crt.  Then  fhec't  a  merry  Greeke  indeed. 

Jan.  N  ay  I  am  fore  fbe  dots.fhc  came  to  him  th'other 
day  into  the  compaft  wir.dow.and  you  Irnow  he  haj  not 
pait  three  or  foure  haires  on  his  chinne. 

Cnf.  Indeed  a  Tapftrrs  Arithmetique  may  ibonc 
bring  his  particulars  therein.to  a  totall. 

Pond.  Why  he  is  vcryyoog,  and  yet  will  he  within 
three  pound  lift  asmuchashisbtother  Hcltor. 

Crtf.  Is  he  is  Co  younga  man.and  fo  old  a  lifter  ? 

Pan.  But  to  prooue  to  you  that  Helltn  loucs  h  im,fhc 
c  anic  and  puts  me  her  white  hand  to  his  clouen  chin. 

Cnf.  /wwhaue  mcrcy.how  cameu  clouen? 

Pan.  Why.you  know  'tis  dimpled, 
1  thmkc  his  I'my  lmg  becomes  him  better  then  any  man 
inallPhngia. 

Crt,  Oh  he  fmiles  valiantly. 

Pan.  Dooeshcenot? 

Crt.  Ohyes,and'twercaclow'd  in  Autximt . 

Tan  Why  go  to  then.but  to  proue  to  you  that  HcBen 
looes  Traylw. 

fit.  Trtjlm  wil  Band  to  thee 
Proofe.il'youle prooue  it  fo. 

Pom.  Tryliutvikybt  eflcerDeshernomorethenle- 
fteemcan  addle  egge. 

Crt.  Ifyoulouean  addleegge  as  well  asyouloaean 
idle  hcad,you  would  eate  chickensi'ih'fhell. 

Pan.  I  cannot  chufe  but  laugh  to  thinkchow  (Tie  tick- 
led hit  chm.indecd  fhee  hat  a  marucl's  white  hand  I  mufi 
needs  confefle. 

Crt.  Without  the  racke. 

Pan.  And  fhee  takes  vpon  her  to  fpic  a  white  haire  on 
his chinne. 

Cr'-  Alas  poorc  chin?  many  a  wart  is  richer. 

Find.  But  there  was  fuch  laughing,  Queene  Htnia 
laught  that  het  eyes  ran  ore. 

Crt.   With  Milflones. 

Pan.  And  Cafandra  taught. 

Crt.  But  there  was  more  temperate  fire  vnder  the  pot 
>  of  her  ey  ei :  d  id  her  eyes  ran  of  t  too  / 

Pan.   And  lienor  (aught. 

Crt.  At  what  was  all  this  laughing? 

Pond.  Marry  at  the  white  haire  that  /*V<rar  fpicd  on 
Trtylf  chin. 

Crtf.  And  i"had  beenc  a  gr  ccne  haire,  I  fhould  haue 
laught  too. 

Pood.  They  laoght  not  fo  much  at  the  baire^a  at  hit 
ptctty  anfwere. 

Crt.  What  was  his  anfwerej 

Pan.  Quoth  fhee,heete's  but  two  tod  fifty  bairn  on 
your  chinne;and  one  of  them  i>  white. 

Crt.  Thisisherqueftion. 

Pan  A  That's  true.make  no  qneirion  ofthac,  two  and 
fifiie  haires  quoth  bce.and  one  white,that  white  haire  it 
my  Father,  and  all  the  reft  are  hit  Sonnet,  luptirr  quoth 
fhc.which  of  the  fe  haires  is  Parit  my  husband  ?  The  for. 
ked  one  quoth  he,  pluckt  out  and  giue  it  him  :  but  there 
was  fuch  laughing,  »nd  HMm  fobluOic,  rad  Parit  (o 
chafc.and  all  the  reft  fo  laught,  that  it  palt. 

Crt.  So  let  it  now, 
For  it  ha  •  beene  a  great  while  going  by. 

fan.  WellCo7.en, 


I  told  you  a  thing  yefterday,think  on't, 

Crt.  So  I  docs. 

Pond,  llebefworne  'tis  truevhe  will  wefpe  you 
an'twere  a  man  borne  in  Aprill.  Stmdarttrtatt. 

Ctef,  And  He  fpting  vp  m  his  teares,an'tweie  a  nettle 
againft  May. 

Pan.  Harkethcy  arc  commirigfrom  the  field, flu!  we 
fland  vp  here  and  fee  them,  as  they  paffc  toward  Ulium, 
goodNeece  do.fwcrt  Necce  Crejfido. 

Crt.  At  your  pleafuie. 

Pan.  Heete,hce(e,heie't  an  excellent  place,  httrewe 
may  fee  moll  braucly.lle  te)  you  them  all  by  their  namei, 
as  they  pafic  by  .but  matke  Trejlm  aboue  tbe  jeft. 
Enter  ty£neat. 

Crt.  Speake  not  fo  low'd. 

Pan.  That 'its£ntat, is  not  that  3  braue  manure's  one 
of  the  flowers  of  Troy  I  can  y  ou.but  merkc  Tsojhu.you 
fhal  fee  anon. 

Crr.  Who's  that/ 

Enttr  Anttnor, 

Pan.  That's  jlnttntr,  he  has  a  fhrow'd  wit  T  can  tell 
you, and  hee's  a  man  good  inoagh.  hee's  one  o'th  foun- 
deft  judgement  in  Troy  whofoeuer,  and  a  proper  man  of 
petfon:when  comes  7rty/w  fllcfhevryooTV^oaaoon, 
if  hee  fee  me.you  (hall  fee  him  him  nod  at  me. 

Cn.  Will  hegiueyou  the  nod  f 

Pan.  You  fhal!  fee. 

Crt.  lfhedo,the  rich  (hall  haue.more. 
Enttr  Hitter 

Pan.  That't/Mrw.thatjihai.looke  you.thar  there*,  a 
fellow.  Goe  thy  way  /iVHw.thcre't  a  braue  man  Neece, 
O  braue  fft iter !  Lookc  how  hee  lookes  fthere's  a  coun- 
tenance;ifl  not  a  braue  man  ? 

Crt.  Ofcrauc  man  I 

Pan.  Is  a  nor  ?  It  doorsa  mans  heart  good, looke  yon 
what  hackt  are  on  his  Helmetjookeyou  yonder.do  you 
fee  t  Looke  you  there  ?There's  noieftingjaying  on.oJ.'s 
orf.who  ill  as  they  fay.there  be  hacks. 

Crt.  Be  ibofe  with  Swords? 

£mtr  Parit. 
Pan.  Swordt,  any  thing  he  cates  not,  and  trts-diucll 
come  to  him, it's  all  one.by  Gods  hd  it  doocs  ones  heart 
good.  Yonder  comes  Paru,  yonder  comet  Vara:  looke 
yee  yonder  Neece.ift  not  a  gallant  man  to,  ift  not  ?  Why 
this  is  braue  now :  who  faidhe  came  hurt  home  to  day  ? 
Hee's  not  hurt,  why  this  will  do  Htttim  heatt  good 
now.ha?  Would  J  could  fee  Trojlut  now,you  ftuU  Tny- 
/tnanon. 

(n.    Whofethai* 

Enttr  fklcnw. 

Pan.  That's  Ht3enur,l  marucll  where  Trtylau  is.ihat's 
Htlmu,  Ithinkehc  went  not  forth  to  day:that't/Vc/. 
ttnm. 

Crt.  Can/Tr&»s»fightVnclcr 

Pom.  HtHmmaa  :yes  heele  fight  indifferent,  well  J 
maruell  where  Trvjlm  it ;  harke,  do  you  not  baerc  the 
people eric Trtyltu {  HtBtimt  its Prieft. 

Crt.  What  furaking  fellow  comes  yonder  ? 
Mnttr  Trjlm 

Pan.  Where*  Yonder ?Thar's  Daphobw.  'Tia Troy 
lui '  Ther's  a  man  Neece,  hem  ;  Braue  Trojltu.Cas  Pr  inu 
ofChiualr*. 

Crt.  peace,for  (hame  peace. 

Paxd.  Marke  him,  not  him  1 0  braue  Tnjhu :  lookc 
well  vpon  him  Ncicejooleeyou  how  his  Sword  it  Wou- 
ditd.and  bis  Heine  more  back ;  then  Hettert,sn<t  bow  he 
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lookes,  and  how  be  goes.  O  admirable  youth!  he  ne/rc 
faw  three  and  twenty.  Go  thy  way  Trtytm,%o  thy  way, 
hid  I  afifter  wtre'Q'f.or  a daughter  a Goddeffe,  hee 
fjhould  nke  his  choice.  O  idmirable  man  \P*ru1  Paru 
udurt  tohim,  andl  warrant,  Helm  to  change,  would 
giue  eaoocy  to  boot 


Enter  CI* 


i  Scsilart. 


Crtf  Hecre  c  ome  more. 

Pa  AlTw.fooles,  dolrs, chaff*  and  brtn,  chaffc  and 
btan :  pot  ledge  afiet  meat.  I  could  liue  and  dye  I'th'eyei 
oiTrtilm.  Ne'rc  looke.nt'te  looke  ;  the  Eagles  are  gon, 
Crown  sndDawts,  Crowes  and  Dawes:  1  had  rather  be 
fuch  a  man  as  T'tjlm,  then  Agtmrmnen  and  ail  Greece 

Crtf  There  it  among  the  Grcekcs  jiihuin,  abetter 
man  then  Tnjim. 

la.  ucbiBtil  a  Dray-man,a Porter.*  very  Camell. 

Crtf.   WeU  well. 

Pa.  Well.well  i  Why  haue  you  any  difcretioei?heue 
you  any  ryes?  Do  you  know  what  a  man  it !  It  not  brrth, 
b  aury,  good  fhape,  riifcourfe,  manhood, learning,  gen- 
tlenetTe,  vmue,youih,liberalrry,ar.d<o  forth  I  the  Spice, 
and  fait  that  feafons  a  man  f 

Crtf.  l.ammc'd  man  and  rhen  to  be  baJt'd  tilth  oo  Date 
inihepye.for  then  ihemans'dates  out. 

Pa.  You  are  fueb  another  woman,  oocknowet  not 
at  what  ward  you  lye. 

Crtf.  Vponmy  backe.  todefend  my  belly;  vponmy 
wit.  to  defend  my  wiles  \  vppon  my  fecrecy,  to  defend 
tnmehoncrty  ;  my  Maike,  to  defend  my  beauty, and  you 
co  defend  all thefe:  andat  allthele  wardc*  I  lyx  at,  at  a 
thoufand  watchet. 

Pa.  Say  oneofyout  watches. 

Crtf.  Nay  lie  watch  you  for  that,  and  that's  one  of 
the  cherfeft  of  them  too .  If  I  cannot  ward  what  I  would 
not  haue  hit,  I  can  watch  youfot  idling  how  1  cook  the 
blow,  vnleiTe  it  (well  part  hiding,  and  then  it'a  pafl  wat- 
ching 

Enter  Be}. 

Pa    You  arc  tuch  another. 

Tttj    Sir,  my  Lord  would  inftantly  fpeake  with  you. 

Pa.  Where? 

Btj.    At  yourownehoofe 

Pa.  Good  Boy  tell  him  1  corse,  I  doubt  he  bet  Kurt 
Fare  ye  well  good  Neece 

Crtf.   Adieu  Vnkte 

Pun.  Hebe  with  you  Neece  by  and  by 

Crtf.   To  bring  Vnkle 

Pa.  I,a  token  from  7V»»/»». 

Crtf.  By  the  fame  token.you  are  a  Bawd.     Em  Pad 
Words,  vowe*  g,fi>,  tearei,  &  louei  full  faenfice, 
HeofTers  Vn  another*  euterprifc  • 
Burmort  in  Tnrt/m  thoufar.d  fold  I  fee. 
Then  in  the  gUffeof  PatUr't  praife  maybe; 
Yei  hold  I  off.  Women  are  Angels  wooing. 
Things  won  are  done,  loyes  foulc  lyts  in  the  dooing  s 
That  fhe  belou'd,  knowes  nought.ihat  knowea not  thia; 
Men  pnte  the  thing  vngain  d,  more  thenit  i«. 
Thai  fhe  was  neuet  yet.  that  euer  knew 
Loucgoifofweet.  as  whendcfite  did  fue  . 
Therefore  '.bit  maxime  out  of  rout  1  teach  ; 
H jicthi'mrmtnr tu  comma  J;  vmttin'd.iefetct. 
That  though  my  hearts  Contents  firme  loue  doth  beare, 
Nothing  of  that  fhall  Irom  mine  ey«>  appeatc.  etx/i. 


Satt.   1'ttr  Ala**ma,N,fl~,rit[„iT)^, 

4*1  .MeutUta  ,w.tc  Ubtrt. 

Agon.  Princes : 
What  grrcfe  bath  fet  the  !  tundies  on  yot*  checkcj  .' 
The  ample  proponnoo  that  hope  make* 
In  all  dcfignes,  begun  on  earth  below 
Faylei  in  the  promirt  UrgenctTe:  checkes  tnddrftruas 
Grow  in  the  veinei  ot" anions  highefl  mr'd. 
As  knots  by  the  conflux  of  meeting  fap. 
Infect  the  found  Pine,  and  dtueni  hi  i  Grain* 
Torciueandetant  ftom  hit courfc  of growth. 
Nor  Princes,  ii  it  matter  new  to  vs. 
That  we  come  fhort  of  ow  fuppofe  fo  fat-re, 
That  after  fenen  yeares  fiege,  yet  Troy  wilka  f±and, 
Sith  euery  action  that  bath  gone  before, 
Whereof  we  haue  Record, Trial!  did  draw 
Biai  and  thwart,  not  anfwfhngthtaycDe: 
And  that  vnbodied  figure  of  the  thought 
That  gaue't  furmifed  fhape.  Why  then(yoa  Prinjet) 
Do  you  with  cheekes  absih'd,  behold  our  wotkea, 
And  thin,  e  them  fhame,  which  art  (indeed  Joought  dfe 
But  ihepro;ri£iuetiiiiiof great  lout, 
To  findt  pctfifitu*  conftancie  in  men  t 
The  fineneiTe  of  which  MettsJI  is  not  found 
In  Fortunes  looe  :  for  then,  the  Bold  and  Coward, 
The  Wife  and  Foole,  the  Artift  aodvn-retd. 
The  hard  and  foft.  feeme  all  affin'd.and  kin. 
But  in  the  Winde  and  Teropefl  of  her  frown*, 
Difrinetion  with  a  lowd  and  powreful)  fan, 
Purring  at  all,  winnowes  the  light  away ; 
And  what  harhrnaffe,  or  matter  by  it  felfis, 
Lies  rich  in  Vertue.and  vnmingled. 

A7/rtV    With  due  Obferuance  of  thy  godly  fera, 
Great  Atsmtmaa ,  Ntfttr  (bail  apply 
Thy  lateft  woida. 
In  the  reprooft  of  Chance, 

Lie*  the  ttue  proofe  of  men :  The  Sea  being  Cmooth. 
How  many  fhallovs  bauble  Boates  dare  fail* 
Vpon  her  patient  btett,  making  trxit  way 
With  thofe  of  Nobler  bulke  i 
But  let  the  RufTua  Bttn  once  enrage 
The  gentle  7lwrar,and  anon  behold 
The  Otong  nbb'd  Batke  through  liquid  Mcwtaraices  an. 
Bounding  bet weene  the  two  moyft  Escmenti 
LibxPtrftm  Horfe.   Whrre'sthen  thefawcy  Boats, 
UT-ofc  weakevntunbeT'dlideaboteuen  now 
Co-nual'd  GrcatnelTe  I  Either  to  harhour  fleet, 
Or  made  a  Tofte  for  Neptune.  Euen  fo. 
Doth  valours fhew.and  talouta  worth diuid* 
In  llorm«  of  Fortune. 
For,  in  her  ray  and  btightnelTe, 
The  Heard  hath  more  annoyance  by  the  Brieze 
Then  by  the  Tyger :  But,  when  the  fplitung  winde 
Makes  flexible  the  knees  of  knotted  Oskes, 
And  Flies  fled  vnder  fhade,  why  then 
The  thing  of  Courage, 

Aa  rowz'd  with  rape,  with  rage  doth  fyrnpathire. 
And  with  an  accent  lun'diofelfe-famckey, 
Retyres  to  chiding  Fortune. 

yijf.   Atsmtmxa . 
Thou  great  Command*?,  Neroe,  and  Bone  of  GftcOa, 
Heart  of  our  Numbers,  foule,  and  ooely  fpint. 
In  whom  the  tempers,  and  the  ir-muesof  ill 
Should  be  fhut  vp  •  H  eate  whar  Wyfjtt  fpeaket, 
B;  "ides  the  applaufe  and  approbation 
The  which  moft  mighty  for  thy  place  and  fw*y>( 
£ And 


8a 


Troy  lus  and  Crefsida. 


And  thou  rood  reuerend  for  thy  (tretcht-out  hit, 
I  giue  to  both  your  fpeechet  i  which  were  fuch, 
At  slgAmemnoH  and  the  hand  of  Greece 
Should  hold  vphigh  in  Brtflc:  and  fuch  againe 
At  venerable  Ncfter  (hatch'd  in  Silucr) 
Should  with  a  bond  of  ayre.flrong  as  the  Axletree 
In  which  the  Heauent  ride,  knit  ill  Greekes  caret 
To  hit  txpriienc'd  tongue :  yet  let  it  pleafe  both 
(ThouGrcat.and  WifeJtoheafeP/|jj»/ fpeake. 

Aft.  Speak  Prince  of  /r6«ra,and  bet  of  IclTeexped  : 
That  mattefneedleflc  of importleffc  burthen 
Diotde  thy  lipt ;  then  we  are  confident 
Whtn  ranke  Tber/iiei  opct  his-Mafiicke  it  wet, 
We  fhajl  newe  Muficke  Wit, and  Oracle." 

Vl/f  Trey  yei  vpon  hit  bafis  h  id  bene  downe. 
And  the  gre»i  HeSeri  fword  had  lac  k'd  a  Matter 
But  for  tnefe  inftanrcs . 
The  fpecialty  ofRule  hath  beeoe  neglected  ; 
And  looke  how  many  Grecian  Tcntt  do  (rand 
Hollow  vpon  this  Platne.fo  many  hollow  Factions. 
When  that  the  Gencrall  is  nut  like  the  Htue, 
To  whom  the  Fortagert  (hall  all  repaire, 
What  Hony  it  expe&ed?  Degree  being  vizarded, 
Th'vnworthieft  fhewes  as  fairely  in  the  Maske. 
The  Heauens  themfelues,  the  Planets,  and  this  Center, 
Obferue  degree,  priority  ,and  place, 
johfturc,  courfe,  proportion,  fee/on,  forme, 
Office,  and  cuftome,  in  all  line  of  Order : 
And  therefore  it  the  glorious  Planet  Sol 
In  noble  eminence,enthron'd  and  fphcar'd 
Amid'fl.  the  other,  whofe  roed'cinable  eye 
Corre&s  the  ill  Afpcfts  of  Planets  euilL, 
And  poftes  like  the  Command'ment  of  a  King, 
San»cbecke,togoodandbad.  But  when  thePlanets 
In  euill  mixture  to  diforder  wander, 
What  Plagues,  and  what  portentt.what  mutiny  ? 
What  raging  ofthe  Sea?  (naking  of  Earth? 
Commotion  in  the  Winder?  Frightt.changct,  horrors, 
Diuctt,  and  cracke, rend-and  dei acinate 
The  vniry,  and  married  cilme  of Statet 
Qyjte  from  their  fixnre?0,  when  Degree  it  fluk'd, 
(Which  it  the  Ladder  to  all  high  defignci) 
The  enterprise  it  fickc.  How  could  Communities, 
Degrees  in  Schoolet,  and  Brother-hoods  in  Cities, 
Peicefull  Commerce  from  diuidable  fhoret, 
The  pnmogenitiue,  and  due  of  Byrth, 
Prerogatiue  of  Age,  Crownet,  Sceptert,  Lawreh, 
(But  by  Degree)  (land  in  Authcntique  place? 
Take  but  Degree  away,  vn-iune  that  firing. 
And  heaike  what  Difcord  followes:  each  thing  meetes 
In  cneere  oppugnancie.  The  bounded  Watert, 
Should  lift  their  bofomes  higher  then  the  Shores, 
And  make  a  foppc  of  til  this  folid  Globe  i 
Strength  fhould  be  Lord  of  imbecility , 
And  trie  tude  Sonne  fliould  ftrlke  hit  Father  deedi 
Force  fhould  be  right,  or  rather,  right  and  wrong, 
(Bet  weene  whofe  endleffe  larre,  luftice  recidet) 
Should  loofe  hernamet^and  fo  fliould  I  uftice  too. 
Then  eucry  thing  includes  it  felfe  in  Power. 
Power  into  Will,  Will  inro  Appetite, 
And  Appetire(an  vniuerfall  Wolfe, 
So  doubly  feconded  with  Will,  and  Power) 
Mult  make  perforce  en  vniuerfall  prey, 
And  laft,  eate  vp  himfelre. 
Great  Agamemnon : 
This  Chaos,  when  Degree  it  fu  8b care. 


Followes  the  chojking  : 

And  thit  neglcdion  of  Degree,  it  it 

That  by  a  pace  goet  backward  in  8  porpofe 

It  hath  to  climbe.  The  Gcner  all's  difdain'd 

By  him  one  ftep  below  j  he,  by  the  next, 

That  next ,  by  him  beneath :  (o  enery  Rep 

Exaropled  by  the  firft  pace  that  it  ficke 

Of  bit  Superloiir,  growct  to  an  enoious  Ftauer 

Of  pale,  and  bloodleffe  Emulation. 

And  'tit  thit  Feaact  tbat  keepes  Troy  on  foote. 

Not  her  o  wne  finewet.  To  end  a  tale  of  length, 

Troy  in  our  wcaknefle  liuet,  not  in  her  fhength. 

Ntjt.  Moft  wifely  hath  Ptyffii  heere  difcouet'd 
The  Pcauer.  whereof  all  our  power  is  ficke. 

Ag*.  The  Nature  of  the  fiekneffe  found  (Vljjfu) 
What  it  the  remedied 

Vljf-  The  great  yScbiSet,  whom  Opinion  crownet, 
The  finew,  and  the  fore-hand  of  our  Hofte, 
Hauing  hit  eare  full  of  hit  Sycry  Fame, 
Growet  dainty  of  hi  s  worth,  and  in  hit  Tent 
Lyes  mocking  oar  defignes.  With  him,  Vetrodm, 
Vpon  a  lazie  Bed,  the  hue-long  day 
Breakct  fcnrrill  lefts, 
And  with  ridiculous  and  aukward  action, 
(Which  Slanderer,  he  imitation  call's) 
He  Pageants  vs.  Sometime  great  Ageamann, 
Thy  eoplcffe  deputation  hc'Jms  on; 
Aod  like  a  (inuring  Player,  whofe  conceit 
Lies  In  hit  Ham-firing,  and  doth  thinke  it  rich 
To  heare  the  woodden  Dialogue  and  found 
Twist  his  flretcht  footing,  and  the  Scaffoluge, 
Such  to  be  pittied,  and  ore-rtfted  feeroing 
He  a£b  thy  GreatncfFt  In :  end  when  he  fpeaket, 
'Tis  like  a  Chime  s  mending.  Withtcarraesvnfquar'd, 
Which  from  the  tcngue  of  roaring  Tnhtti  dropt, 
Would  feetnet  Hyperboles.  At  this  tufty  Ruffe, 
The  large  AcbiBti  (on  hi»  preft-bed  lolling) 
From  bis  deepe  Chefl,  laughet  out  a  lowd  appleufc, 
Criet  excellent,  'tit  jigtmevoitH  luft. 
Now  play  me  Ntfitr ;  hum,  and  Broke  thy  Beard 
As  he,  being  drelt  to  fome  Oration  i 
That's  done,  as  neere  at  the  exrreamett  eridt 
Of  paralels ;  as  like,  at  Vuleat  and  bit  wife. 
Yet  god  Aebtllet  ftill  enet  excellent, 
Tit  Htficr  tight.  Now  play  bim  (me)  Patrxtm, 
Arming  ro  anfwer  in  a  nieht-Alaimc, 
And  then  (forfooth)  the  faint  dcfe&s  of  Age 
Muft  be  the  Scene  of  myrth,  to  cough,  and  fpit. 
And  with  a  palfic  fumbling  on  his  Gorget,    . 
Shake  in  and  out  the  Riuet :  and  at  thit  (port. 
Sir  Yalour  diet ;  cries, O  enough  PatroJui, 
Or,  glue  me  ribs  of  Steele,  I  (hall  fplit  all 
In  pleafure  of  my  Spleene.  And  in  thit  fifhion, 
All  our  abilities,  gifts,  natures,  dupes, 
Seuerals  and  generals  of  grace  extSt, 
Atchieumcnts,  plots,  orders,  preueotionc, 
Excitements  to  the  field,  or  fpeech  for  truce, 
SuccelTeorlofic,whatis,oriinot,fcrues 
As  ftuffe  for  their  two,  to  make  paradoxes, 

Nift.  And  in  the  imitation  of  thefc  t  waioe. 
Who  (as  yfyfti  faves)  Opinion  crownet 
With  an  Imperial!  voyce,  many  are  infed : 
jtiaxit  growne felfe. willd,  tnd bearet  hit  head 
Infuchareyne  in  full  at  proud  a  place 
At  broad  AcbiBtt,  and  keepes  hit  Tent  like  him  t 
Makes  factious  Fcafts,rai)es  on  out  flair  of  Warn 
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^tm.   TrBTOapct  blow  loud. 
Send  iby  BiasTe  totcc.  throuch  tllthe-le  Uxie  Tents, 
And  entry  Grceke  o/mttllt ,  In  bias  know. 
What  Troy  BMM  reirely ,  OuJi  be  fpok  e  slowd . 

7T»  Trampatfsmi. 
We  Im  grot  vsVot»tolji  beer*  m  Trey, 
A  Prince  ciiiu  Htiitr,  +nsm  it  his  Father  i 
Who  tq  this  dull  and  Uog-connncwc]  Tract) 
It  rofry  growoe.  He  bad  me  nfa«  Tiorayct, 
And  roihit  purpose  fpeake :  Kir:gt,Prrt»ce*,  lords, 
1  f  there  be  ooe  amon  g  'ft  i  h  e  fay  r  'ft  of  Greece, 
Tb»t  bold*  his  Hooor  higher  then  ruse-tie, 
Th at  feekrt  bis  prtife,  more  then  be  frarct  bit  peril], 
Thst  knowes  bis  Valour,  and  knowes  not  bis  fears, 
Thar  louct  lua  Mi  Arts  more  ineniocoolcrlioo, 
(With  truant  owes  to  her  owoe  lips  be  loves) 
And  dare  avow  her  Beauty  ,and  bet  Won  h. 
In  other  stresses  then  ber> :  10  ham  this  Challenge. 
HtSw,  in  esew  of  Troyans,  and  of  Greeket, 
Shall  raakettgood,  or  dohisbeftcodoit. 
He  hatb  a  Lady,  ssrifer,  faster  .truer, 
Then  ester Crecke  did  compalle  to  his  armes, 
And  Mill  co  donow  with  bit  Trumpet  call, 
Midway  berwecne  yoor  1  eots.tnd  wallet  of  Troy, 
TorowzeaGreciaothar  is  true  in  louc. 
If  any  come,  Htdrn  thai  honour  him  : 
Ifnofte,becifayin  Troy  when  he  retyres. 
TbcGr«cuoOan>cs  arefun-bumMnd  not  worth 
Toe  tplmter  of  a  Lance  :  turn  i'o  much. 

Ag*.  This  fhall  be  told  MB  Lottert  LordvduMS, 
If  rwoc  of  them  hauc  foule  10  (uch  a  kinde. 
We  left  tben  all  at  home:  But  we  are  Soo  Id  iers. 
And  may  that  Sculdier  a  meere  reereint  prooe. 
That  meaoei  not, hath  not, or  is  not  in  loot: 
If  then  ooe  i!   or  hath,  or  meases  to  be, 
That  ooe  meets  He&w\\iaone  elfe,lie  be  be. 

Kt0.  Tell  biro  of  AVjfw,one  ;har  w-w*  m*n 
When  Htihn  Grandnre  fuckt :  be  u  old  new, 
But  if  there  be  not  in  our  Grecian  mould. 
One  Noble  man,  that  hairnooe  fparksof  fire 
Toaofwee  for  bis  Loue  j  rell  turn  from  m», 
lie  hide  my  Silaet  beard  n  aGold  Bca-jer, 
Andtnmy  Vantbracrpuc  ihn  withes "dbrawne, 
And  meeting  him,  wil  rell  ham,  thai  my  Lady 
Was  fayret  then  bit  Grandson,  and  as  chatta 
At  may  be  in  rhe  world  :  hat  youth  in  flood. 
He  pawne  (hit  truth  with  my  three  drops  ofblned. 

iA.'i.  Now  heauent forbid  lucilcwfiue  ai youth. 

Viyf.  Amen. 

A^i.  Fane  Lofd«^£«.*», 
Lrtmetoocbyourband  s 
To  our  Pauiirion  Dial  I  leadc  yoe  fii  ft  -. 
jldiJti  (nail  haoe  word  of  this  intent. 
So  (hall  each  Lord  of  Greece  from  Tent  to  Tact 
Yoor  felfe  fhal!  Feaft  with  ts  before  you  goe. 
And  finde  the  welcome  of  a  Noble  Foe.  twaswa* 

nrf  Mtw. 

Ntjr.  WhuCtynyiffal 

Vfyf.  I  hauc  a  young  conception  m  my  braine, 
Beyau  my  lime  to  bnng  a  to  force  fhape. 

N#.  Whans'i? 
VtfCtt.  Tbit  'cti  s 
Blunt  wedges  riue  hard  knots :  tbe  feedctt  Pride 
That  hath  to  this  maturity  blowne  rp 
"S* In 


Bold  at  an  Oracle, and  sets  T^rfiui 

A  flaoe,  whole  Gall  coinci  danders  like  a  Mint, 

To  match  »t  in  comparifona  with  dun. 

To  weaken  and  ducredn  our  ctpoiurr, 

How  ranka  Coeuer  rottnucd  in  with  danger. 

fly/"  They  taxe  out  policy,  and  call  it  Cowardice, 
Count  Wifedome  at  no  member  of  tbe  Waive, 
Fore- fial!  prclocnce,  and  cflccme  oo  sere 
But  that  of  hind  :  The  (till  and  mental!  part i, 
Thtt  do  contrive  how  many  hands  (rutlftrike 
When  fitnene  call  them  on,and  know  by  osesfare 
Of'tneir  obferttanc  toyte.the  Enemies  weight, 
Why  this  hath  oot  a  hngcri  dignity : 
They  call  thit  Bed-workt,  Mtpp'ty ,  Qoflet-Warre : 
So  that  rhe  Rim  me  chat  barters  downc  tbe  wall, 
For  the  great  fwmgand  rudeneffeof  bat  pone. 
They  pUcebeforr  hit  hand  that  made  the  Engine, 
Or  thofe  tint  wuh  the  finctvetfr  of  ibetr  foulct, 
By  Reafon  guide  hit  execution. 

Nr-f.   Let  thu  be  granted,  and  Acli,Sei  borfe 
Makes  many  TWrw  fonncs .  Tssrf,* 

Aft.  What  Trumpet  i  Looke  Afrwtftm. 

Mtm.  From  Troy.  a?a«ar  tAlmM, 

jfg*.  What  would  yo*  Tore  our  Tent  > 

» £w.  b  this  great  ^jitmn  Tent, I  preyyoo  t 

jffa.  Eoccthia. 

v£»  May  one  thtt  It  a  Herald,  and  a  Prince, 
Do  a  rant  metTagc  ro  hit  Kingly  etret ' 

utg*.  With  lurctv  (Irongei  then  AcUlir  arme. 
Tore  all  the  Grtekifh  heads,  wbicb  wxh  one  royce. 
Call  Ag  i  iiims  ii  i  Head  and  General!. 

t/iaw.  F tart  leant,  and  large  fecunry.   rlawott 
A  firangtr  to  thofe  moft  loperiai  lookes 
Know  risem  from  eyes  of  otbes  Mortals  ) 

Ag*.  How } 

*A*t.   1 . 1  tske.thatl  might  waken  rtocreocc. 
And  oo  tbe  cheekc be  ready  w.th  abluOs 
Modeft  as  morning,  when  fbc  coldly  eyca 
The  yoatbfull  Pbccbas  t 
Which  is  that  God  in  office  guiding  reear 
Which  is  the  htgb  tod  mighty  Ag  twine  f 

Agt.  That  Ttoyan  fcornes  vt,  or  the  men  oTTreiy 
Are  cerensontout  Conrtiera. 

«^£««.  Coon:eTtatfree,  tsrjebotjtasjre;  rntrmd, 
At  bending  Angels :  that's  their  Fame,  in  peace  i 
Bat  when  they  would  fecme  Soiddvers,  they  haoe  galles, 
Good  armes,  rrrong  loynrs,  true  fwocdt,flt  /«kj  accord. 
Nothing  lofui;  o(hcait.  But  peace  (/£*«<■>, 
Peace  Troyao,  lay  thy  finger  on  rhy  lipt. 
The  wortrunetTe  of  praife  diftainet  hit  worth  j 
1  f  that  he  prait'd  hi ru felfe,  b ring  the  p .  i  fe  forth. 
Bat  what  thr  repin  Jig  enemy  commends. 
That  breath  Fame  blowes.that  praile  fole  pore  tranfet  da. 

Ago.  Sir,youofTroy .call  yoo  yotu  twafettwawttwl 
tAim.   1  Greekc, that  is  my  name. 
Ag:  What's  yoor  atfsyre  I  prtyjfoof 
e^av.  Sir  pardon,  'tis  for  Agj**m**mj  eires, 
Agt.  He  heires  nought  pritsaily 
That  comes  from  Troy. 

<x£av.  Nor  I  from  Troy  come  not  Co  wbifpex  hrrs, 
I  bring  a  Trumpet  to  awtjte  hit  eare. 
To  let  bis  fence  oo  cheattentuie  bent. 
And  then  to  fpeake. 

Ag*.  Spcakc  franktly  as  the  winde. 
It  rt  not  Ac xjmrmn  i  {leeptog  boorc; 
That  thou  ttialt  know  Troyao  be  is  twske, 
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In  rt.tke  AibiHes,ma&ot  now  be  ctopt, 
Or  (hcddiag  brecdaNurfery  of  like  coil 
To  ouer-btiYke  ts  all. 

Nefl.  Wel.andhow? 

Viyf.  Tbls  challenge  thai  the  gtllaniWr3.ricr.di, 
How  euet  it  u  ijpred  in  general  name. 
Relates  inpurpc  fc  onely  to  ^tcbtOei. 

Heft.  The  purpofc  is  perlpicuous  cilen  at  fubrhncc, 
Whole  groflenevTe  Httlecharra&ers  fummc  »p. 
And  In  the  publication  make  noftraine. 
But  that  Acbillet,  were  hit  braioe  as  barren 
Asbankes of  Lybia,  though  (Apollo  knov.es) 
Tu  dry  enough,  wil  with  great  fpeedc  of  iudgeevrat, 
I,  with  celerity,  finde  HeSert  purpofe 
Pointing  on  him- 

Ztfyf.  And  wake  him  to  the  anfwer,  thiake  you? 

Heft.  Yet,  Vis mod  meet  i  whomay  yoacKcoppofe 
That  can  from  Wrtfurbringfcis  Honor  off, 
If  not  Acmlks ;  though'!  be  a  fportfull  Combate, 
Yet  in  this  trtall ,  much  opinion  dwelt. 
For  heere  the  Troy  »n»  tafie  out  deer'ft  repute 
With  their  fin'lt  Pallate  s  and  truft  to  roe rijfiet. 
Our  imputation  {hall  beoddely  poiz'd 
In  this  wilde  action.  For  the  fuccefle 
(Although  particular)  (ball  giue  a  fcantling 
Of  good  or  Dad,  vnto  the  Generail  i 
And  id  fuch  Indexes,  although  fmall  pricket 
Toibeir  fuufequcnt  Volumes,  there  is  feene 
Thcbaby  figure  of  theGyant-maiTe 
Ofthingstocemeatlarge.   Itisfuppos'd, 
Heth»tmeets/iVS«r,i(ruesfromodrchoyfei 
And  choife  being  reutuall  afte  of  all  our  toules. 
Makes  Merit  her  election,  and  doth  boyle 
As  'twere,  from  forth  »s  all :  a  man  dtftuTd 
Out  of  our  Venues;  who  mifcarrying, 
Wbst  heart  from  hence  rcceyues  the  conqu'ring  part 
To  fteele  a  ftrong  opinion  to  t hemfehies. 
Which  entertain  d,  Limbes  are  in  hit  inrrrumer.ts, 
in  03  lefla  working,  then  are  Swords  and  Bowes 
Dirc&iue  by  t he  Limbes . 

V Ijf.  GiUe  pardon  to  my  fpeech . 
Therefore  'tit  meet,  Acbittei  meet  not  Heiior : 
Lc:  v»  (like  Merchants)  fhew  our  fowled  Wares, 
And  thirikc  perchance  they'l  fell :  If  not, 
The  tarter  of  the  better  yet  to  fhew, 
Shall  fhew  the  better.  Do  not  cement, 
Thar  euer  ffettor  and  AchUUi  me  etc : 
For  both  our  Honour,  and  oar  Shame  In  this, 
Are  degg'd  with  two  ftrange  Followers. 

Heft.  I  f;s  them  not  with  my  old  eiet :  what  jre  they? 

ytjf.  What  glory  our  Achilla  (hares  from  Heiier, 
(Were  he  not  prood)  we  ali  fliould  wcarc  with  him : 
But  he  already  it  too  infolent, 
And  wewere  better  parch  in  AfrrickeSunne, 
Then  in  the  ptlde  and  fait  fcorn*  of  his  eyes 
Should  he  fr  ape  HeUor  fairc.  If  he  were  foyld, 
Why  then  we  did  out  maine  opinion  crufh 
In  taint  of  our  beft  man.  No,  make  a  Lott"ry, 
And  by  deuice  let  blockf  (h  -A«urdraw 
The  fort  co  fight  with Heller :  Among  ourfe-'ues^ 
Cine  him  allowince  as  the  worthier  man, 
pot  that  will  phy  (icke 'the  great  Myrmidon 
Who  broyles  in  lowd  applaufe,  and  make  him  fail 
His  Crt 0,  that  prouder  then  blew  Iris  bend*. 
If  the  dull  brsinleiTe  AUx  come  fife  off, 
Wee"!  dreflc  him  vp  in  voyxes  t  ifhe  faile, 


Yet  go  we  vnder  our  opinion  Ml, 
That  we  haue  better  men.  But  hit  or  mhTe, 
Ourptoieflslifethls  fhape  offence  alTumes, 
,tftoimploy*d,pluefcesdowrie.<*ffc&j  Plumes. 

Neft.  NowFr>p/,IbeKntorelli(hthyadaJt«, 
And  I  wd  giu-  a  taftc  of  it  forthwith 
To  Afmmnma,  go  we  to  him  frraight : 
Two  Currcs  (ha  I  tame  each  other,  Pride  alone 
Mufiurre  the  Ma(tiffeson,aa 'twere  theit  bone.  Bxtmi 
Eater  Aux/ni  Tberjku. 

Ala.  Tbcr files  t 

"&**'  «^«»o«a«,riowifh«hsdBi!<a(ful)alIoocT 
generally. 

Ait.  Therfitts) 

Ther.  AndthofeBylesdldrurew,  fay  fo;dtdmtrh» 
Genual  run,  were  not  that  abotchy  core  ? 

%/Sia.  Dogge. 

Tfer.Then  there  would  come  feme  matter  from  him: 
Ifeeootnenow. 

*Aia.  ThouBitch-Wolf«-S«Hie,eanftynotheate? 
Fs=Je  «!><".  Sink?,  htm. 

Tfer.The  pligue  of  Greece  vpon  thee  thou  Mungiel 
bcefe-wittedLord. 

Aio.  Sprake  then  you  whinid'fl  leauen  fpeake,  I  will 
bcate  thee  into  handle mnclTc. 

Tba.  Ifhal  (boner  raylc  thee  into  wit  and  holineftc: 
but  1  ihinke  thy  Horfe  wil  fooner  eon  an  Ortrion,  ther.y 
learna prayer  wltboutbooke:  Thoucanft  (hike,  caaft 
thou?  A  red  Murreno'rb  thy  lades  tricket. 

Aia.  Toads  Hoole,  learne  ft*  the  Proclamation. 

Ther.  Doeflchouthinkel  haue  no  fence  thou  (trik'rt 

•At*.  The  Proclamation.  (reethiu) 

Thtr.  Thou  art  ptoclaim'd  a  foole.l  thinke. 

Ai».  Do  not  Porpentine.do  not  j  my  ffn|>ers  itch. 

Tier.  I  would  thou  didfl  itch  from  hetd  to  foot,  and 
I  had  the  fcratchiog  of  thee,l  would  make  thee  the  loth- 
fom'ft  fesbin  Greece. 

At*.  I  fay  the  Proclamation. 

Ther.  Thou  grumbled  &  railed  eueryhoure  on  A- 
chiilti,  and  thouartasfulofenuy  at  hit  greitncr,  asCcr- 
ttriu  is  at  Proftrvma't  beauty.  ] ,  that  thou  barkQ  at  him. 

Aia.  Midrenc7*<r/r«. 

Ther.  Thou  fhould  rt  Itnke  him. 

AU.  Coblofe. 

Ther.  He  would  pun  thee  Into  (hiuers  with  !»}  f.  fl,  as 
aSailorbreakesa  biskct. 

Aia.  You  horfon  Curre.  Ther.  Do,do. 

At*.  Thouftoolefbra  Witch. 

Tber.  I,  do,do,thou  fodden-wirted  lord  i  thou  haft 
nomorebrainethenl  haue  inmineelbowt:  AnAnaico 
civ  tutor  thee.  Thou  fcuruy  valiant  AlTe,tbou  art  heere 
but  tothrefh  Ttoyam,  and  thou  art  bought  andfolde  a- 
mong  thofe  ofany  wit,  like  a  Barbarian  ifaue.  If  thou  vfe 
to  beat  me,I  wil  begin  at  thy  heele  and  tel  whatthon-an 
by  inches, thou  thing  of  no  bowels  thou, 

Au.  You  dogge. 

Ther.  You  fcuruy  Lord. 

At*.  You  Curre. 

Tbtr.  Aftrs  his  Ideot :  do  rudenes,do  OmeQ.dOjdd, 
£ nltr  AchiSti  md  Potrtclm . 

AcbilYfby  how  now  >^Ma:?wh<TefoTe  do  you  this  ? 
How  now  Therfteii  what's  the  mattet  man  ? 

Tber.  You  fee  him  there,  do  you? 

Acini.  I, what's  thematter. 

Tber.  Noy  looke  vpon  him. 

AJat-  So  I  do :  w  hat's  the  rustier  I 

Tit. 


TrgUuaad  Cre/Mi. 


Acid.  Wcil.whyldcfo. 

71w  Bwjrctyoalook«Bot»ea»l>cahim:fawho 
feme  can  you  take  him  to  be,hc  u  A***- 

Acid.  Iknowthttfoole. 

Tier.  LbuithatfooieknowoMbbafclfe. 

Attx.  Therefore  I  beset  the*. 

Tier.  Lo»,Ij.  what  1 1 1 iimn < of  wit  he  rnmihit 
aufioos  fciut  carts  thus  long.  1  hiue  boob  d  tus  Bruce 
more  then  he  his  beatc  my  bones :  I  will  buy  oioe  Spar  - 
rawesfcrapeny,  anrfh;-,  p*m*tr  is  not  worth  the  ninth 
pmrtofa  Sparrow.  Trm  Lord  (ytfrtilrr)  ./**«*  who  wrart 
ruj  or  m  bu  belly,  s&d  his  gwttes  u>  bis  bead,  lie  tell  yoo 
what  1  fay  ofhim. 

Add.  Whit? 

7lw.  I  67  this  t</7^r  - 

UraW.  Nay  good  .«*/«. 

Tier.  Hasoot  ibrau*.hwit. 

yicfai  Nay.  Irtsoft  hold  yoo. 

Tier.  At  will  fiop  the  ey«  of  Kfio/NfttBcfof  whom 
becomes  to  fight, 

y«VW.  Peace  foole. 

TV.  I  wtiddhiur  peace  and  <j»i«Tec«,b«  the  foole 
cill  not :  be  there,  that  he,  looKe  yno  there. 

Attx.  O  thou  damn 'd  Curre,  lfhali— 

Adid.  Will  you  fet  your  wittoaFooles. 

Tier.  No  1  wmamyou.focafoolcs  willfhirneil. 

fa.  Good  wot us  Jhtrjka. 

Add.  Wrutfstheqjurt::/ 

ys?**.  ibadtbee»il«Ov»!e,gotleametr)tthettn»re 
cf  the  Proeiamstion  ,tod  he  ra  y  its  »poo  rot, 

Tif.  I  feme  thee  not. 

Ai*x,  Well. go  too,  go  too. 

T%tr.  f  feme  heere  voluntary. 

/oW.  Yoor  lift feruice wis  fiiiTertoet, 't««  not  vo- 
luntary, no  man  is  beaten  voluntary  -.  .^nr  was  hcert  the 
voluntary  and  youatvnderan  Irnpreffic. 

7eer.E'neio,>gtejtdctIeofyovt  wit  toe  lies  ioyoot 
fianewn,  or  tlfe  tboe  be  Liars  Jjefiar  fhali  haut  *  great 
catch,  if  be  knock*  ooc  either  ofyout  btuncs^ve  were  a» 
good  craeke  a  fufVit  not  with  no  keradU 

Acid.  What  wtihmeio7otTj6rr> 

Tar-.  There  s  *!)![«. and  old.Ve/w,  whofe  Wit  km 
mooldy  ete  ihe.rGiar.dSrcs  had  oatls  00  their  tocs,yoke 
you  i  :ke  dtart-Oxen.and  teaks  yoa  plough  vp  the  wa-re. 

AckJ.  What?  what  > 

Toer.  Yes  good  forth,  to  A;k~t;.o  Amx,  to 

Attx.  l(Ka!!cixoutyot;rtooeuc. 
Tier.  'Tn  no  matter,  lfMi'^fpcike  a;  mmtbsj  thou 
afterwards. 

tta.  No  mote  words  Thtrfttt. 

Tier. I « ill  hold  tnv  peace  when  AchtTet  Brooch  bwSs 
•c.fha!!  1.' 

Acid.  There's  for  yoa  PsretUa. 

Tier.  ]  wi  1  fee  you  hang'd  tike  Clotpoles  ert !  cotae 
any  more  to  yourTcnis;  I  will  keeps  where  shereiswit 
frurirg.atiaicaoethifacl'onoffocles.  Exit. 

Pot.  A  good  riddance. 

Add  Marry  this  Sit  u  prock'tm'd  thrcogh  si  oar  hod, 
That  rrV3«r  by  the  nit  hooreof  trie  Sonne, 
WiH  with  a  Ttumpet, 'twin  omTcott  and  Troy 
To  morrow  morning  till  fame  KnigSt  to  Aiccet, 
That  hath  a  froasackit,  and  fue'r.  a  one  she!  date 
Maintain;  I  know  not  whit:  ibjmtai   Fxrewtll. 

Aisx-  Farewell  I  who  fhal!  arsfwur  him/ 
I     Acid.  I  know  r.ot.'tis  put  to  Loiay.  ocherwift 


Htkncw  human, 

Aux.Q  tneaoingyoo,T  >yil  go  ksWM  more  of  it.  Ext. 
Exttr  PnmttHeQar,tnj:-mfmm  c*i  Htt-,m. 

Pri.  Aft«rfon»nyh<7orca>iies,lp*tche$fpent> 
Thus  once  againc  fayes  .Vnf  ar  from  the  Grcckei, 
DeJiuet  Hdn,  and  til  damage  elfe 
(As  hoooar.iofle  of  time,ira»aile,  exper.ee, 
Wounds,  fhcnds.and  what<ls  deere  that  is  cocuWd 
Id  hot  digtflionof  this  corsorant  WarteJ 
Shall  be  ftroke  off.  /f"<i'«r,what  fay  you  cooV 

/V<tJ.  Tr^ughrroisianicffafCTrnttaeGrerftjtbenl 
Astarreistoochea  my  paruc-jlar:  yet  diced  Pnm^       ' 
There  is  00  Lady  o/iuore  tcftcr  bowda, 
Merc  fpungsc,  to  fucie  in  the  fenfe  of  Feare, 
Mote  ready  to  cry  out,  who  krwwes  what  follows 
Then  Httim  is :  the  wound  of peate  is  i«tty. 
Surety  lecure :  but  modeft  Doubt  is  cal'd 
The  Beat  00  of  the  wife :  the  tent  that  fearehes 
To''.Sbottotnecf[hewor*..  Let  H tin  go, 
Since  the  firft  fword  was  drawneabout  th^  qoeflion, 
Euety  tythe  foule  'mongft  many  thoofand  difbes, 
Hath  b..i  is  deer:  11  /V.-i-i :  1  mean?  doors  : 
If  we  baucloK  to  ma«y  tenths  of  ours 
To  guard  3  thiog  not  oui>,nor  worth  to  »i 
(Hadu  out  name)  the  nalew  of  one  ten ; 
What  merit's  in  that  reaion  whit''  ■Vnies 
The  yeelding  of  her  Tp. 

T>«.-  Fit.fie/oy  Brother ; 
Weigh  you  the  worth  and  h.  oosr  of  •  Aing 
(So  great  as  ©ox  dread  Father)  10  a  Scale 
OfcommooOnoccs?  Wil  you  with  Couutrn  fuarae 
The  pail  piovortioo  of  hit  :njSmte, 
Andbockle  in  a  wafie  maft  faihooilttTr, 
Wuhfpiitnes  aodtncbesfodiminutioe, 
A  s  feares  and  reafons )  fit  for  godly  fisame  ? 

Hd.  No  roarael  though  voubue  Co  (harp  ar  rgjp^^ 
You  are  fo  empty.of  ihem,  fnould  not  our  Father 
Heare  th«  great  (way  of  his  affiytes  with  reafons, 
Becanfeyour  fpeeth  hath  none  that  tris  bus  (o. 

Tn»7.  Yoa  ace  tot  dresrnes  St  fluobers  brother  Prieft 
You  futtt  your  gloues  with  teifon  Jiere  art  your  leaion 
You  know  an  enemy  intends  you  harme, 
You  know,  a  fwotd  iroptoy'd  is  penUous, 
And  tcaaoo  Byes  the  ob  :t£k  of  ail  harme. 
Who  maroeli  theh  when  Htlaa,  beholds) 
A  Grecian  and  hu  Iword,  if  he  do  fet 
The  t ery  wings  of  reaico  to  his  heeles: 
Or  Hkea  Stane ditetb'd.   Nay, if  wetaise ofReaTon, 
And  flye  like  chsdtkn  Y.  e  tome  frocn  I  out. 
Let's  fact  oar  gates  and  fleepe ;  Manhood  acd  Honor 
Should  hauc  hard  beJrts,  wold  they  but  fat  theu  cbo'ha 
With  this  cramntd  teafon :  rcafon  and  refpec\ 
Makes  Lutertpale.  and  iurlyhocd  deicA, 

Ht3    Brother, fix  is  not  worth 
What  fhe  doth  coil  the  holding. 

Trtj.  What's  aught,  bu;  as ':  is  rileyj'J  \ 

Hrcl.  But  value  dwets  not  in  panicuUt  wiL', 
It  holds  hit  cttiotate  md  dirr.itie 
As  well,  wherein  "trs  orccsoin  of  it  felfe,* 
Asin  ibeprizer  I'Tiirnade  idotacrie. 
To  make  the  '.eroice  grtatet  then  ibeGod, 
And  the  will  dotes  that  is  mtlirwabk 
TOwiw)  infefiiouOy  ttferfe  affects. 
Without  fome  image  ofrh  a  fk&id  merst. 

Try.  Irakewdaya  V/ife,aodirryt^«cca 
Is  led  on  in  thteocdaet  rf  my  Will; 

/3- 


0  0 


Trqylu;  and  Crefcida. 


My  Will  enkindled  by  mine  eyes  and  eires. 

Two  trsrkd  Pylon  "twin  the  dangerous  Chores 

OfWiil,  and  lodgement.  Ham  may  I  auoyde 

(Although  my  vjill  difttfte  what  it  elected) 

The  Wire  1  chofe,  there  can  be  no  euaficn 

To  blench  from  this,  and  to  ftand  firme  by  honour. 

We  turn*  no:  backe the  Silkcs  vpon  the  Merchant 

When  we  haue  fpoyl'd  ;  hem;  nor  she  remainder  Viandi 

We  do  not  throw  in  YnrjfpetStiue  fame, 

Becaufe  wc  now  ate  full,  it  was  thought  mcete 

Pern  (hou'.c!  do  fome  vengeance  on  the  Grcckes ; 

Your  breath  of  full  confent  bellied  his  Sailes, 

The  Seas  and  Windes  (old  Wranglers)  tooke  a  Troce, 

And  did  him  feruice ;  he  coueb'd  rhe  Ports  defir'd, 

And  fo»  sn  old  Aunt  whom  the  Greekes  held  Captiue, 

J  le  brought  a  Grecian  Queen, whole  youth  £:  frefhncfle 

Wrinkles  jfyZiM,  and  makes  ftale  the  morning. 

Why  keepe  we  her?  the  Grecians  keepe  our  Aunt  I 

Is  (he  worth  keeping  1  Why  (he  is  a  Pearls, 

Whole  price  h» lb  launch'd  abooe  a  thotsfand  Ships, 

And  turo'a  Crown'd  Kings  to  Merchants. 

1  f  yoii"  aucuch,  'rwas  wifedome  Para  went, 

(As  you  muft  needs,  for  you  a!lcride,Go,go:) 

Tf youl  confeffe,  he  brought  home  Nobl«  prize, 

(As  you  muft  needs)  for  you  all  clapt  your  hands, 

And  c ride  ineftimable ;  why  do  you  oow 

TheifTuc  of  your  proper  Wifedomes  rate, 

And  do  a  deed  that  Fortune  neoer  did  ? 

Bcggerthe  eftimation  which  you  prix'd, 

Richer  then  Sea  and  Land  ?  O  Theft  moft  bafe ' 

That  we  haue  ftoine  what  we  do  feare  to  keepe 

Bui  Tbeeues  vnworthy  of  a  thing  fo  ftoine. 

That  in  their  Country  did  them  chat  difgtace, 

We  feare  to  wsrrans  in  our  Natiu*  place. 

Ems?  CajpnJrawhh ixr hmrc aiaa 

Caj    Cry  Tnyens*  cry. 

Ptuutl   What  noyfc  t  wfiat  fhrceke  is  this  ? 

Trty.  'Tis  our  mad  lifter,  I  do  know  hetvoyce. 

Cef.  CryTroyans. 

Ht3.    Itii  CafMib-a. 

Caf.  Cry  Troyant  cry ;  lend  me  ten  thoufand  eyes. 
And  1  will  fill  them  with  Prophericke  tesres. 

JJcQ.  Peace  fitter  .peace. 

Cef.  Virgins.and  Boyes;  mid-age  Si  wrinkled  old. 
Soft  infancie,  that  nothing  on  but  cry, 
Adde  to  my  clamojr :  lei  vs  pay  betimes 
Amoity  of  that  made  of  moant  to  come. 
Cry  Troyans  cry,  praftife  yout  eyes  with  tearei, 
Troy  tnuR  not  be,  nor  goodly  Ulion  ftand, 
Our  fire-brand  Brother  Paris  bumes  vs  all. 
Cry  Troyans  cry,  a  Hits*  and  a  woe ; 
Cry.cry.Troy  bumes,  or  elff  let  Htlta  goe.  Exit. 

Heii.  Nowyoutbfull  7"jT?/»i,donot  thefe hie  (trains 
Of diuination  io  our  Sifter.'wotke 
Some  touches  of  re.r.orfe?  Or  is  your  blood 
So  madly  hoe,  that  no  diftourfe  of  reafon. 
Nor  fcare  of  bid  fuiceffe  in  a  bid  caufe. 
Can  qualifie  the  fame  ? 

Trey    Why  Brother  ###«■, 
We  may  not  thinks  the  iuftnefTe  of  each  a&e 
Such,  aud  no  other  then  euent  doth  forme  it, 
Nor  once  dneiJ  the  courage  of  our  mindes ; 
BecaufeC«/r«.-t>tf/ madder  brair.fitkeraptares 
Cannot  diftafle  the  goodneffe  cf  a  quarrcll. 


Which  hath  twr  fciiKell  Honours  all  engag'd 
Torsakc  it  gracious.  For  my  prluatepsn, 
I  am  no  more  touch'd,  then  all  PrUnu  fcnm-s , 
And  loue  forbid  there  fhould  be  done  among'3  vs 
Such  things  as  might  offend  the  weakcR  fpltena, 
To  figh:  for,  and  miintainc. 

Per.  Elfe  might  the  world  eonuinee  of leuitie, 
As  well  my  vndcr-takings  as  your  counfels: 
But  1  atteft  the  gods,  your  full  confent 
Gaue  wings  to  my  propenfion,  and  cut  off 
All  fcare  j  attending  on  fo  dire  a  proiefL 
For  what  (aJas)  can  thefe  my  fingle  armrs  » 
What  ptopugnation  Is  in  one  mans  valour 
To  ftand  tin  pufti  and  enmity  of  thole 
This  quarrell  would  excite?  Yet  Iproteft, 
Wen:  J  alone  to  paiTe  the  difficulties, 
And  had  as  ample  power, as  I  haoe  will, 
Ptru  fhould  ne're  retract  what  he  hath  done, 
Nor  taint  in  the  purfuice. 

Pri.  Parut  you  fpeake 
Like  one  be-forred  on  your  fweet  delights ; 
Y  ou  haue  the  Hony  (till  but  thefe  thtGall, 
So  to  be  val  iant,  is  no  praifc  at  all. 

Par.  Sir,  I  propole  not  meerely  to  my  fcHe, 
The  pleafures  fucli  a  bcaory  brings  with  ir : 
But  I  would  haue  the  foyle  of  her  faire  Rape 
Wip'd  off  in  honourable  keeping  her. 
What  Treafon  were  it  to  the  ranfark'd  Queene, 
Difgtace  to  your  great  worths,  and  fhamc  to  me, 
Now  to  deliver  herpoflefsion  vp 
On  termes  of  bale  compuluoo  t  Can  it  be, 
That  fo  degenerate  a  ftraine  as  this, 
Should  once  (et  tooting  in  your  generous  bofemej  ? 
There's  not  the  rnenn ■.■ft  (pint  on  our  panic, 
Wiihout  a  heart  to  dare,  or  fword  to  draw, 
When  Htlin  is  defended :  nor  none  fo  Noble, 
Whofe  life  were  ill  bertow'd,  or  death  vnfam'd, 
Where  Htltn  is  the  fubiefl.  Then  (1  fay) 
Well  may  w«  fight  for  her,  whom  wc  know  well, 
The  worlds  large  fpaces  cannot  paralrll. 

HeU.  Paru  and  Trajlu, ,  yon  haue  both  f»id  well : 
And  on  the  caufe  and  qucftion  now  in  hand, 
Haue  plead,  but  fupcrhcially ;  not  much 
Vnlike  young  men,  whom  ArtftetU  thought 
Vnfit  i  o  heare  Moratl  Philofopliie. 
The  Reafonsyou  alledgc,  do  more  conduce 
To  the  hot  paffion  ot  diftemp'red  blood. 
Then  to  make  vp  a  free  determination 
Twixt  right  and  wrong:  Forpleafure.and  reuoige, 
Haue  earvs  more  deafe  then  Adders,  to  the  voyce 
Of  any  true  decifion.  Nature  ctaues 
AH  dues  be  rendrcd  to  then  Owners :  now 
What  neerer  debt  m  all  humanity. 
Then  Wife  is  to  the  Husband  ?  1  f  this  law 
Of  Nature  be  corrupted  through  affedion. 
And  that  great  mindes  ofpamall  indulgence, 
To  their  benuriimcd  wills  lefift  the  (ame, 
There  is  a  Law  in  each  well-ordied  Nation, 
To  curbe  tbofe  raging  appetites  that  are 
Moft  difobedient  and  refratSurie. 
liHiUn  then  be  wife  to  Span  as  King 
(As  ii  is  kno wnc  (he  is)  theft  Morall  Lawes 
Of  Natuie, and  of  N:tion,  fpeake  alowd 
To  haue  her  baxkercrmn'd.  Thus  toprtfift 
In  doing  wrong,  extenuates  not  wrong, 
But  mikes  it  much  more  hcaiuc.  U.-llcn  opinion 


Trqylus  and  Cre/nda. 


AM.  Wfc«t,wl*w,«nthoo  come? why «yctittfc, 
my  digeftion.  why  haft  thou  not  ferud  thy  frffe  into  my 
T»blc. fo many moults? Coo>f , what's  ,-<j,w „,„ f 

74w.  Thy  Comatto4ct  Atkthj,  theiidl  nc  Pur*. 
dm,  wImi's  istchtitst 

Pmr.  Thy  Lord  7*wj»7r/ :  then  tell  one  I  pray  thee, 
whit's  layl'dfe? 

7Sw.  Tbybse»w>»fVm»-/VM:  then  tell  rfte/^Tw-taj 
wh»t  an  thou  ? 

farr.  Thou  irnfl  tell  chat  kaowfL 

.AW.  Orell.tcU. 

7Aw. lie  dedin  the  whole  qnrftinn-  afcaaaaaaaw  com- 
mands Ak/uUcs,  Adnla  j  i  ray  Lord,!  to  Purtcim  know, 
cr.and  Ptmc/ut  is  a  Toole. 

iter*.  You  rafeaU. 

7>.  Price  foole,  I  hace  not  done. 

AW.  He  it  a  priosledg'd  man.  proceed*  Tierjha. 

Tier.  Agmemmm  is  a  fooie.^iVaV4>.-is  e  foole,  7aw. 
jfcer  is  a  foole,  and  as  aforefaid,  Fundi  ta  a  Toole. 
Achd.  Dense  this?  corner 

Tier.  Agamcmmm  it  a  foole  to  offer  to  command  yi- 
e'eitt:.  Adniti  is  a  foole  to  1m  commanded  of  f  in  — 
Tirrfus  is  a  foole  to  fcrtsc  fuch  a  foole :  and  tanctw  is  < 
foole  pofurue. 

°arr.  Why  am  la  foole/ 


U  this  in  way  01  tiuUi :  yet  nerc  the  iofc, 
My  fpntely  brethren,  I  propend  to  you 
In  retolutioo  to  krepc  Htin  (tui  < 
Poj'tiaaeauittbtthatbnoaiein*  drpendaoce, 
Vpjo  oarioyatand  feuenii  dignities. 

Tr*.  Why?  there  you  toucht  the  life  of  cast  ceiigne: 
Were  it  not  eloey  that  we  mote  arretted, 
Then  the  pcrforraaoc  e  of  our  heiuing  fplecses, 
I  would  not  with  a  drop  of  7>««u»  Mood, 
Spent  tootc  in  her  oef&cc.  Sat  worthy  HtCtr, 
She  it  a  tbeaisM  of  honour  and  reno  woe, 
A  fnurreto  taliant  and  magnruiaiout  deeds, 
Whofeprrfem  courage  m»y  beat?  downc  our  foe*, 
And  rwK  n  doe  to  come  canon ixe  ts. 
For  I  prt sura*  nrau*  Hfiitr  would  not  loofe 
SorickaduMageofaprorniTd  plory. 
As  faults  rpon  the  fore-head  of  ibtf  a&oo. 
For  the  wide  worlds  reucnew. 

HtS.  i  am  yours, 
You  Tahanc  off-  fptiog  of  great  Pnemm, 
I  haoe  a  roifhng  challenge  tent  xnong'tt 
Tbe  dull  aod  ft<9ioui  oobles  ofUwCrcelrea, 
Will  ftnke  amai.ciDent.to  tbew  drowfie  If  irret, 
]  was  *docrtrt°d,thetr  Great  geaerail  fkpi, 
WruTft  emulat»o»  in  the  arauc  crept  I 
This  Iprefucoe  will  wakehttsw  Crassw. 

Emtr  Therrstes/Uaa. 
How  bow  Thcyfitil  what  lot*  m  toe  Labyrinth  of  thy 
(art  ?£ha!l  the  Eleptvsnt  Anx  carry  it  thru?  he  beat es 
tne.iod  I  task  at  him:  O  worthy  fetisfacShoa,  would  it 
wetc otterwife  i  that]  could beatehius.whil'ft  he rail'd 
at  mj :  Sfooce,  He  learne  to  cooiure  andraife  DiueU.boc 
lie  feefoeoc  iffue  of  my  ipitefoll  execrations  Then  thet's 
JcbiiUi,»r*it  Eoginer.lf7>»7  be  not  taken  till  thefetwo 
t rwlemune  it .  trie  walswill  (land  till  they  fall  of  tbenv 
felues-  O  thou  great  ihunder-dattet  of  Olympus,  forget 
that  thou  art /war  rhc  King  of  gods .  andcMsmwy.looie 
alltheSerpentaie  craft  ofthy  Ciduceus,  if  rhourakenot 
ttut  uitlelittlclcficthenlrrtlc  wit  from  them  that  they 
haue,  which  fhort-arm  d  ignorance  it  felfe  knowes,  is  fo 
abundant  Ccarft ,  it  will  not  in  circumaention  detiucr  a 
Rye  from  aSpidet,  without  drawing  the  aataaai  Irons  and 
IM|  trie  web:  after  tbis.tht  vengeance  on  the  whole 
Cirirp.or ruhenhtboae-ach/or  thatmetfiiokes  lithe 
curte  dependant  on  :hofc  rbat  wane  foe  a  placket.  I  haoe 
laid  ray  prayers  sod  diuefl,  eume,  fey  Amen:  What  bo  A 
my  Lord  fifroiasi  ? 

I  su.? ;  JTrtmc. 

Par.  Who's  thee?  Tberfits.  Good  Thsrfite*  eoroe 
inaodmlc. 

Thcr.  Iflcotsldhasjc  remembred  a  gmlc  coooierfeit, 
thouwould'fr  not  haue  flipt  out  of  my  conicmplation; 
but  it  st  no  matter,  thy  f jlfe  epon  thy  ferfe.  The  consmon 
ctnfeof  mankinds,  follie  and  ignotance  be  thine  in  great 
reoenew;  heauen  blefle  thee  from  a  Tutor ,anJ  Difaplior 
come  not  ntrre  thre.  Let  thy  blood  be  thy  durSioc  till 
thy  death ,  then  if  fhe  rbat  hues  thee  out  layes  thou  art  a 
faire  coarfe,  Ilebcfworrte  «n4  fworne  rpo-rt  (he  next 
Oirowded  iny  but  Laaart,  Amen.  Wher'$^«A*r  ? 
Fatr.  Wratattthau  devout?  waft  thou  aaiptaya? 

Ttf.  I.thcheauetuhczreme, 
Er*er  Aciiln. 

Adttl.  Who's  (here? 

>V».  Thtrfllf,3lf  Lotd. 


£s*«r^« 


Aux.mJCktL-m. 


Tier.  Adakethtt  demand  to  the  Crwtcr^t  Taffifomt 
thoasrt.   Lookeyou,wbo comet  here? 

AM.  PMttdmi,  lie  (peake  wiih  do  body  t  comein 
wif.  me  Ike/ fun.  tx%%. 

Tier.  HereisfuthpauheTie.  fuch  lugling.  and  fuch 
koauetie  :  all  the  argument  i«  a  Cuckold  a.-id  a  V^r'hore,  a 
good  quarrel  to  draw  emolttions.faciions  jod  Ueede  to 
death  rpon  :Now  thedTySuppeagoontheSubiect.aead 
Warre  and  Lecherve  confouod  all. 

Agmm    Where  it  Acbilett 

Pur.  Wtrhui  his  Tent,  but  il  I  difpeTd  my  Lord. 

■dtm.  Let  it  be  knowne  to  him  that  wc  are  hoe: 
He  Tom  our  MefTengers,  and  we  lay  by 
Our  appertainrnents.Yifitrng  of  him : 
Let  bira  be  told  of,  fo  perchance  be  thittke 
We  dare  not  mouc  the  qccflioc  of  our  pisce, 
Ot  koow  not  what  we  are. 

Pm.  IOvallfofaytohtm. 

V/if.  We  few  him  at  the  opening  of  hit  Teat, 
Heiinotficke. 

A44.  Yes,  Lyon  ftcke,  ficke  ofproud  bean;  ycurasy 
call  it  Melsncbolry  if  will  fauour  the  man ,  but  by  my 
bead,.t  itptide;  but  why,why,kt  him fhow  t t  aat  aaaaW 
A  word  my  Lord. 

Stf  Wh3tmouesy?j*r^Suicobiy*him? 

Fhf.  yfrataVhathiungicdhHFooktrombioi. 

Wif  Wbo,7W&«r 

r*l.f.   Ha. 

Nsf.  Then  will  A*r  lacke  matter,  if  he  haoe  U>ft  his 
A  gtimeot. 

rhf.  N«,yc«f«heishisarfuaxntthathashi»argB 
men t  Acv.ttt 

N'f.  All  the  better,  theit  frtibon  is  mote  our  wtfb 
then  their  faftion;  but  it  was  a  ftroog  counleil  thai  » 
Foole  roold  difumte . 

VUf.  The  amiut  that  wifeooene  knits,  not  folly  my 
•ehJyantat.  Eattr  Pj&oda. 

Hera 


0   0    2 


Try Jus and  Grefsida. 


Here  comet  Pttnclm. 

Ntf  No^dUbrwitrtrtim? 

Vbf.  T!>«  Elephant  bath  ioynts,but  none  for  curtefre: 
His  legge  >re  legs  for  neceflitie.not  for  Right. 

fiaro.   Acbillts  bids  ate  fay  he  is  much  lorry  : 
If  any  thing  mote  then  your  (pott  and  plea  Pure, 
Did  moae  your  greatnefle,  and  this  noble  Stare, 
TocaHvpoobim;  hehopesit  n  no  other. 
But  for  your  health,  sod  your  digeilion  lake ; 
An  after  Dinners  breath. 

Ag*.  Heart  you  ?*trtcbt»: 
We  are  too  well  acquainted  with  theft  anfwera : 
Bat  his  caa&mvonged  thus  fwift  with  fcornc. 
Cannot  outflyeourapprehenfioot. 
Much  attribute  be  hath,  and  much  the  reafon. 
Why  we  afcribe  it  to  him, yet  all  his  venues. 
Not  veruioufly  of  hit  owne  pan  beheld, 
Doe  in  our  eyes,  begin  to  loofe  their  gloite  t 
Yea,  and  like  fairc  Fruit  in  an  ynhol  Jfome  di(b. 
Are  like  to  rot  vntaAed  i  goe  and  tell  him. 
We  came  to  fpeake  with  him ;  and  you  (hall  not  finoe, 
Jfy  oo  doe  fay,  we  thinke  him  ouer  proud , 
And  vnder  hooeft)  in  felfe-affuniruion  greater 
Then  in  the  note  of  iudgement:8(  worthier  then  hitafclfe 
Here  tends  the  fauage  fttangeneffe  he  puts  on, 
Difguife  the  holy  ftiength  of  their  command  a 
And  vnder  write  in  an  obferuing  kmde 
His  humorous  predominance,  yea  watch 
H'is  pettifli  lines,  his  ebs,  his  flowes,  as  if 
The  pafiigc  and  whole  carriage  of  this  aftioii 
Rodeonhistyde.  Goe  tell  him  this,  and  adds, 
That  ifhe  ouerhold  his  price  Co  much, 
Week  none  of  him ,  but  let  himjikc  an  Engirt 
Not  portable,  lye  vnder  this  report. 
Bring  aftion  huhu,  this  cannot  goe  to  wane  < 
A  flirting  Dwarfe,  we  doe  allowance  giue, 
Before  a  deeping  Gyaot:  tell  him  fo. 

P*t.   I  (hall,  and  bring  his  anfwere  prefently. 

Ag*.    In  fecond  voyce  wcele  not  be  fatisfi.d, 
We  come  to  fpeaketviih  him,  Viiffn  enter  you, 
ZxaVJtfu. 

Aiax.  What  is  he  more  then  another? 

At*.  No  more  then  what  be  thinkes  he  is. 

At*.  I  s  he  fo  much,  doe  you  not  thinke.  hcthinkes 
hirafelfe  a  better  roan  then  I  am  ? 

Ag.  No  qucflion. 

Aulx.  Will  you  fubferibe his  thought.and  Cay  he  is? 

Jig.  No,  Noble  yfcu-,yoo  are  as  firotsg ,*»  veliant.ss 
wile,  noleffe  noble,  much  more  gentle,  and  altogether 
more  tractable. 

Autx.  Why  (hould  a  man  be  proud?  How  doth  pride 
grow?  1  know  not  what  it  it. 

At*.  Your  minde  is  the  t  leerer  Aiax,nni  your  venues 
the  rairar ;  he  that  is  proud,  eates  vp  himltlfei  Pride  is  his 
owne  Glsfle,  his  owne  trumpet ,  his  owne  Cbronicle.snd 
whateuer  praifestt  (elf*  but  inthedeede,  decoures  the 
decdeiothepraifc. 

fitter  Vfyftt. 

Aiax.  I  do  hate  a  proud  man.as  1  bate  the  rngendring 
ofToades. 

Nefl.  Yet  he  loueshirofelfe.is*  not  flrange? 

Vhf,  Actklki  will  not  ro  the  field  to  morrow. 

Ag.  What's  his excuft  t 

yjtf.  Hedoth  reive  on  none. 
But  carries  on  the  Arcane  ofhis  difpofe, 
W  Knout  obfetuance  or  refped  of  aoy, 


In  will  peculiar,  and  in  fdfe  adiaifhon. 

Aga.  Why.viiU  he  not  vpen  our  fairs  requefl, 
Vntent  his  perfoa,  and  (hare  the  ayte  with  vs? 

Flif.  Thrags  (mail  as  nothing,  tor  requefti  fake  ooeiy 
He  makes  imponact  j  pcffefl  he  is  with  greatnefie, 
And  fpeakes  not  to  himfelfe,  but  with  a  pride 
That  quanelsat  felfc-breath.  lmagin'd  wioth 
Holds  in  his  bloud  fucb  fwolne  and  hot  difcoorfe. 
That  twixt  his  rocmall  and  his  aftiue  pans, 
Ktngdsm'd^irf.'fle/  in  commotion  rages. 
And  batters  giinft  it  felfe.;  what  (hould  1  fay? 
He  it  fo  plaguy  proodyhw  the  death  tokens  of  it, 
Cry  notccouety. 

Ag.  Let  Aiax  goe  k> tint. 
Deare  Lord,  goe  you  and  greetehhn  m  hisTeW; 
Tit  faid  he  holds  you  well,  and  will  be  led 
At  your  reqoeft  a  hale  from  hinrielfe. 

VHf.  O  Agamcnram,  let  it  not  be  fo. 
Weele  coniecrate  the  ftepa  that  Aiax  makes. 
When  they  goe  from  AchcOts;  (hall  the  pioud  Lord, 
That  ballet  his  arrogance  with  his  ownefeame, 
And  neucr  fufTers  matter  of  the  world, 
Enter  his  thoughts:  fauefuchasdoereooloe 
Aod  reminate  himfelfe.  Shall  he  be  worship!, 
Of  that  we  hold  an  I  doll,  more  then  h*  ? 
No,  this  thrice  worthy  and  right  valiant  Lord, 
M»l>  not  fo  limit  his  Palme,  nobly  acquit'd. 
Nor  by  my  will  affubiugate  his  merit, 
As  amply  titled  as  Atbilki  is:  by  going  to  Achilla, 
That  were  to  enlard  hit  fat  already  J>ride, 
And  adde  mote  Coles  to  Oncer,  when  he  burnes 
With  em  enaining  great  Hrptrion. 
This  L.goctohim?  btpiter  (otbid. 
And  fay  in  t  bunder  ^Acbtllet  goe  to  him. 

Nefc  Othis  is  well,  he  rubs  the  veine  ofhlm. 

Dio.  And  bow  his  filence  drinkes  vp  t  his  appkufe. 

An.  If  I  got  to  hiot,wi'.h  my  armed  f.ft.lle  pa(h  him 
ore  the  face. 

At.  Ono,you  (hail  not  goe. 

Ai*.  And  a  be  proud  with  me,  ile  phefe  his  ptldt  I  let 
me  goe  to  him. 

Vbf.  Not  for  the  worth  that  hangs  vponour  quarrel 

Aia.  A  paultry  infolent  fellow. 

Nifl.  How  he  describes  himfelre. 

A>*.  Can  he  not  be  fociabl :? 

Vltf.  The  Rauen  chides  blacltncfle. 

At*.  He  let  hit  humours  blood. 

Ag.   He  will  be  the  Phyfitiao  that  (hould  be  the  pa- 
tient. 

Aux.  And  all  men  were  a  my  minde. 

Vhf.    Wit  wouidbeoutoffaOiioa. 

At*.  A  fh  odd  not  beare  it  fo,  e  (hould  ease  Swords 
firft :  (hall  pride  carry  it/ 

Ntfi.  And  'twould,  you  Id  CErry'heife. 

X/iif.  A  would  haue  ten  Oraret. 

At*.  I  will  knedc  him,lle  make  him  fuppie,hce's  not 
yet  throng',  warme. 

jWnf  .Force  him  with  pralfes^ourc  in, poare  rmhl*  aan- 
tition  is  dry. 

VLf.  My  L.  too  fecde  too  much  on  this  difllke. 

Ncfi.  Our  noble  Generall,  doe  not  doefo. 

Dtrntt.  You  mofl  prepare  to  fight  without  Achillrr. 
VUf.  Why,  'tis  this  naming  of  him  doth  himbarrnu. 
Here  is  a  roan,  but 'tis  before  his  face, 
I  Will  be  fiient. 

Htfi.  WbCTeforelboaidytmlo' 

Ho 


/ 


Tr&im  and  Cre/tida. 


He  t»  not  emulous,  as. 

PTtf.  ICnowihe whole wodihe is unkui. 

jlm.  A  hoifoo  dog>w  foal  palatt  than  wall  W.W1M 
be  were  iT«m» 

AA/.   Whit  1  nownt  It  »^«a  oaf-    — 

t/i/!   if be  were  proud. 

Dt*.  Or  cocerocs  of  praise 

#Tr/L    I,  ot  forley  born* 

Dv.  OrftrtnM,orfei(eitfeacd. 

VL  Trtsak  the  bcaocsi  L.thoa  art  of  (met*  core  rotate} 
PraUe  him  thai  got  thee,  (he  that  gaue  :hee  fiacke: 
Patae  be  thy  Tutor.end  thy  parti  of  nature 
Ttrsce  fam'd  beyond,  bey ood  all  erud u ;or. , 
Sat  he  that  difciplia'd  thy  unci  to  fight, 
Let  Mart  deuide  Etcrnitv  in  twain*, 
And  g«e  him  halfc.aad  for  thy  rigour, 
Ikll-beanog  MJ*z  hu  addition  yeclde 
To  fianowie  At**  .  I  will  not  praise  thy  wifdoc*, 
Which  uke  1  bourne,  •  pale,  a  (hore  confines 
Thy  (paciotrs  end  dilated  parts;  here's  Ntfiv 
loftruiVrd  by  the  Antiquary  times . 
He  esuft,  he  ia,  be  cannot  bat  be  wife 
But  ptrooa  Father  A1*/ w.were  your  dayn 
Ai  {,ttiv? as  At**  and  yout btainc  fo  t;arper*d, 
YoufbouW.-vKhjaetheetssineoceofi'.'.a, 
fix  be  at  Atax. 

U*.  Shell  1  ctR  yen  Father  ? 

V*£  IrrryptodSorsnc. 

£«.   BentrdbyhsmLord^izr. 

fi/T  There  isno tarrying  here, the  Hsn  AA-rDra 
Kcepci  thicker?  please  ii  out  General!. 
Tocall  together  all  bis  (Hie  of  want, 
Freih  Kings  are  come  to  7Vrtjto  morrow 
WetrruitwilhalloorttuineofpowrrftiEd  fair. 
And  here*]  a  Lord,  coeae  Koightsrro*aEsftto  Wct\ 
And  cali  their  flower,  Auvt  (Sal!  cope  the  be  ft. 

Ag.  Goe  were Counl&ile,  let  ./irttaWCeep*  ; 
Light  Botes  vayfaiiefarrft,  though  gt eater  bulkca  dire? 
deepc,         traati  Mmfifffimit  w\t!sm. 

EaurPaadmrm  amitSrmsm. 

Ptm-  Friend, you,pr:yycua  word;  Doc  net  yot)  fol- 
low the  yong  Lord  farm  > 

Str.  I  fit,  when  he  goes  before  me. 

Fta.  You  depend  epen  hun  lmeane/ 

Ict    S't.l  doe  depend  rponilie  Lord. 

Pam,  You  depend  rpon a  noble  GcotksflD:  I  rncA 
aecdea  praise  bun. 

Sir.  ThcLotdbtprsifcd. 

Pa.  You  know  me,  doc  you  not? 

Str.  Faith  lir.ftfpcrrHialiy. 

fa.  Friend  know  me  better, !  ia  the  J.spi  Ptt-larx. 

Srr.  I  hope  I  (hall  lenow  you:  hocotli  better. 

Pa.  I  doe  defirett. 

Srr.  Yob  are  10  the  ftate  of  Grace? 

fa.  Giace.noito  friend,  honor  and  Lotdlhip  are  my 
ml* :  What  Mafiqut  rt  this? 

Sir.  I  doe  but  partly  know  fir :  it  is  Ueficke  in  para 

P*.  Know  you  tbe  Mnfrians, 

Str.  Wholly  fir 

Pa.  WV10  play  they  tor 

Str.  To  the  hearers  fir 

Pa.  At  whote  plcsfure  friend  t 

Str.  Airtvie  fir.  and  theirs  thai  lousntaficke. 

It.  Command, I  mesne friend. 

Str.  WtoO»UlC3narUB(iEX? 


Pa-  Friend,  we  rnderftand  no:  one  ancerVt  1 1  tan  too 
coortty.and  the*  art  too  cunning.  Al  whose  rrqvcit  dot 
the  lie  men  play' 

Str.  That's  toot  indeed*  fir  marry  fir,  at  the  ruquefl 
ofPeht  rnj-L.  who's  there  inperfcm:  with  him  the  mor- 
lallPVoaar,  the  beast  Woud  0/  beauty  kxsaa  sosxfolt 
fcasjf. 

Pa  Who  f  my  Court  CrmpU. 

Str.  No  fir,  Hdn,  could  )  ctj  not  finde  out  lira:  by 
heraraibmes  ? 

Pa.  Ufho«UiMr9efta!owtrJsetcastwlsaf)tK)*sVentne 

Lady  CrtgmU.  1  come  to  (peak*  with  "war  (root  the 

Pnace  TnjJut;  I  will  snake  a  1  iisaajiliiwa  m  |f|  sstftiajii  rpon 

hsm/oc  ray  bufioerVe  fetthes. 

S*r.  Sodden  !>ufsnetTc, there's  •  dewed  pbrsie  iodetde 

Emmt  %wm  ami  Hthma. 

fao.rtin  be  to  you  ray  Lord.srd  to  all  this  {aire  carlf 
peny:  fsirtdefiret  maHrairerneaGirefairely  guide  them, 
efpecislly  to  yoss  (aire  t^uetnc,  hut  thougoM  be  ystis 
fair  r  pillow . 

Hal.  DerrjL.ytHHre  full  of  faire  words. 

Pa*  you  Lpeake  your  fair*  pleafurt  (wecte  QjeeM  : 
fsirePnocc.here  is  good  broken  Muficke. 

Par.  You  hssie  broke  it  cozen  and  by  wry  life  paw 
(hill  make  it  wbcie  againe,  you  (hall  peecc  it  out  with  a 
peeceof  your  performance.  AW,  be  1 1  full  ot* hannosry. 

Pam.  TniefyLidy  no. 

RtL  Ofir 
•Pea.  Rode  id  foot  h,ia  good  (ooth  rery  rude. 

Pari.  Well  (aid  my  Lord  1  well,  you  (ay  fo  io  fkt, 

9am.  I  haue bufiaejie  to  ft. y  Lord.decc  Queeae  :  my 
Lord  wifl  y  00  r  oochlafc  swe  a  word. 

tit/.  Nay.thsa  (haii oot hedge  *>  out,  week  beaeefca 
ficg  cettainely. 

Pea.  Well  fweete  Quetnc  you  art  pleafaM  with  me, 
bet,  marry  thus  my  Lord.my  dene  Lord,aod  swaw  eitee- 
aned  frtend  yout  btotner  Trrjtmj. 

Hit.    My  LotdPoKtami.honyfwreu  Lord. 

Pa.  Go  too  fweett  Queene,  goe  to. 
Comroeods  rumfeUe  mutt  arteclroaateiy  to  you, 

Htl   You  fh*D  oot  bob  «s  out  of  our  melody: 
1  f  you  doe,  our  metancbolty  rpon  your  bead. 

•*■  S  weetc  Queenc,f iffcetc  Queeoe,  t hat  1  a  iwce tc 
Qujenr  Ifatth  - 

hfri.  And  to  make  a  fwect  Lady  Cid^J  a  tower  otfrnce. 

Pam.  Nay, that  (hail  oot  (eiue  your  turne,  tnatfnill  ii 
not  in  truth  la.  Nay,  I  care  not  for  fuch  words,  no,  no. 
And  my  Lord  he  delirea  you.  that  if  Use  iiuig  call  [ot  him 
at  Sapper,  you  will  make  his  wajsswa 

HH.  My  Lord  Pammanu} 

Pam.  What  fates  my  fwecte  Qiaeece,  ray  rery,  tery 
fwtetsQuetoe? 

''far.    Wha  teiploifsmhaad,  where  fops  he  tonigU? 

Hal.  Nay  but  my  Lord? 

Pm.  What  (airs  my  fweete Quecac'  my-co*en  waB 
(ali  oot  withy  00, 

Hd.  Yoomoftoot  know  where befires. 

P*r.  V.  ith  my  du'pofer  {refiiJa 

Pat.  No/iojoofaicirrjituijrot;  irt  aid^co.-riey^ui 
difpofer  it  ficke. 

Par.  Well,  11*  make  exesfe. 

fm.  1  good  my  Lord  i  why  (hotsld  you  tlJ&xfsiAtt 
00 ,  yout  poote  difpoacr '«  flcke. 

Par.  I  fpuj. 

aV»   Tou 
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Pan.  You  (pie,  what  doc  you  {pie  :  re  me,  giueme  an 
(ofirumtnt  now  fweete  Queene. 

He!.  Why  this  is  kindelv  done? 

Pan.  My  Ncece  is  horrible  in  loue  with  a  thing  you 
blue  fweete  Queene. 

fftl,  She  fhall  haue  it  my  Lord,  If  it  be  notmyLotd 
Paris. 

Ptmd.  Het?  no,  Oieele  none  of  him,  they  two  ate 
twaine. 

HtL  Falling  in  »ftct  falling  oot,n»ay  make  them  thtee. 

Pom.  «3>me,corne,  llehearenomoteoftbis,  Ilefwg 
you  »  fong  now. 

He/.  I,  I,  pretbee  now:  by  my  troth  fwe«  Lord  thou 
had  a  fine  for*-  head. 

Pan.  I  you  may, you  may. 

Met.  Let  thy  fong  be  loue :  this  loue  will  tndoe  f  J  all 
Oh  Cupid,  Cnptd,Capid. 

Pan.  Loue  ?  I  that  it  (hall  yfaitb. 

Par.  Lgoodnowloue.leue.nothingbutioue. 

Pan.  in  good  troth  it  begins  fo. 

l,ot$!t*e,nnhi*g  hut  ImiJtitLamt  -. 

PwOlmttJm, 

Shunt  "Smif  and  Dot  : 

Tit  Shaft  cenfenndt  net  that  tt  vtettxth, 

"Sm  ttchjtt  fill  tht  fere : 

Theft  Lexer  i  cry,tb  be  tht}  djt  \ 

Tet  that  which  firms  tbt  wennd  it  tit, 

Dstb  tup*  »A  bo, t»  bubsb*  : 

Setting  lout  linn  fttl. 

Oh* a  while, bu  ha bt ha, 

O  beerentt  entfor  ha  ha  ba--~nty  b». 

HtL  In  loue  yfaitb  to  the  tery  tip  of  the  note. 

Par.  He  eaees  nothing  but  douet  loue^nd  that  breed* 
hot  bloud.and  hot  bloud  begets  hot  thoughts,  and  hot 
thoughts  beget  hot  deedes.and  hot  deedes  is  loue. 

fan.    Isthis  the  generation  ofloue?  Hot  bloud,  hot 
thoughts,and  hot  deedes,  why  they  arc  Vipers,'*  Loue  » 
generation  of  Vipers  ? 
Sweete  Lord  whofe  a  field  to  day  ? 

Par.  HtiiartDtifhttt*>.lf«tenmrA'ithtntr,  end  ill  the 
gallantry  of  TVjw.  I  would  faine  haue  arm'd  today,  but 
my  NtS  would  not  haue  it  fo. 
How  chance  my  brother  Troflm  went  not  ? 

Hel.  Hehangwhtltppeatfooieibing;  yoa  know  ell 
Lord  Paxi&rwi 

Von.  Not !  hemy  fweete Qoeetit »  Hong  to  betrebow 
they  (ped  to  day : 
Youle  remerobtt  yoor  brotheri  eicofc  ? 

Par.  Toahtyre. 

Pan.  Farewell  fweete  Queene. 

Hit.  Commend  me  to  yourNceot, 

Pen.  I  will  fweete  Queene  Seoedarttrtat. 

Pat.  Thry"re  tome  from  fielde :  fer  »t  to  Priami  Hall 
To  (jrecte  the  Warrien.  Sweet  /MKl'mufl  wee  you, 
To  help*  vnarme  our  /ircrV :  hit  ftubbome  Buckle*, 
With  thefe  your  white  enchanting  fingerj  touehr. 
Shall  more  obey  then  to  the  edge  of  Sreeie, 
Or  force  of  Greeiifh  (inewei  i  you  (ball  doe  more 
Then  .11  the  Hand  Kings,  difatme  great  Ktfbr. 

HtL  •Twill  make  v»  proud  to  be  his  Ceruam  Peru : 
Yea  what  he  (ball  rcceide  ofvsin  duetie, 
Giues  n  mote  palme  in  beauoe  theo  we  haue  J 
Yea  ouctOiines  out  felfa. 
Sweete  aboue  thought  1  loue  tbee.  extua . 


Enttr  Pandarm  and  Treylm  Man. 

Pan.  How  now,  wticre's  thy  Maifttc,  at  my  Couttn 
OtfiiAatt 

Mae.  No  fir,.He  ftnyirt  for  you  to  conducS  him  thstSer. 
Emtr  Txtjltu. 

Pom.  O  here  he  comes:  How  oow.ha w  now? 

Trey.  Sirra  walkc  off. 

Pan.  HaueyoufrecemyCoufin? 

TVrjr.  No  Pandarm:  1  ftalke  about  her  doore 
Like  a  ftraoge  foule  vpon  the  Stigian  bank  tt 
Staying  for  waftaee.O  be  thou  my  Charon, 
And  gme  roe  fwilt  tranfportance  to  thofe  field:. 
Where  I  may  wallow  in  rhe  Lilly  beds 
Propos'd  for  thedeferuet.  O  gentle  PavLvm, 
ftomCupidj (boulder  plucke his  painted  wings. 
And  flye  with  me  to  Crtfrid. 

Pan.  Walke  here  itbOtehardJIctring  her  fljtaight. 
Exit  Patdsrm. 

Trey.  I amgiddv ;e«pe£lation  whiiles  me round, 
Th'tmaginary  rehfn  is  fo  fweete. 
That  it  inchants  my  fence  t  what  will  it  be 
When  that  the  wauy  pallats  tafte  indeede 
Loues  thrice  reputedNcisar?  Death  1  feare me 
Sounding  difttu&!on,ai  tome  ioy  too  fine, 
Too  fubtile.potcnt,  and  too  fharpc  in  fwectoefle, 
For  the  eapacitic  of  my  i  odet  powers ; 
I  feare»t  much,  and  I  doe  feare  befides, 
That  I  (ball  loofe  diflin&loo  in  my  ioy  £5, 
As  dotb  a  battaile,when  they  charge  oo  heapei 
The  enemy  flying.  Enter  Pandarm. 

^».Sbee*smalune  her  mdy.ffvetle  come  ftraigbqyou 
rouft  be  witty  now.itie  does  fo  bloflv&fetchet  bet  w  indt 
fo  (nort,a*  tffiSe  were  ft  aid  with  a  fpr'tte :  lie  retch  her ;  it 
is  the  pictticQ  villajne,{he  fetches  her  breath  fo  <bort  as  t 
new  tane Sparrow,  finrJW, 

T'ey.  Euen  fuch  a  partion  doth  imbrace  my  bofcane: 
My  heart  beates  thicker  then  afeauorous  pulfe, 
And  all  my  powers  doe  theit  be  flowing  loofe. 
Like  vafblaftc  at  vnawtres  encountring 
TheeyeofMsieftie. 

Enter  Pjudarat  and  Crtftidax. 
Pan.  Come.come.what  neede  ycnblofh? 
Shames  a  babie  |  here  flie  it  now,fweare  the  oathes  now 
to  her,that  you  haue  fwome  come. What  are  you  gone  a- 
gaine,youtuu(tbewarchtcre  yott  be  made  tame,  tnufl 
you '  come  yocr  way es.eome  your  way es ,  and  yon  draw 
back  ward  weele  put  you  i'th  his :  why  doe  you  not  fptaV 
to  het?  Come  draw  chit  curtaine,cV  let's  fee  your  picture. 
Alafle  the  day , how  loath  you  are  to  offend  day  light-'and 
'twere  darke  yould  clofe  fooncr :  So.fo,  rub  on,and  kiffe 
the  miflrefTe.;  bow  now,  a  kiffe  in  tee-farme  ?  build  there 
Carpenter .theayre Is  fweete.  Nay,  you  fliail  fight  yoat 
hearts  out  ett  I  parr  you.  The  F*ulcon,as  the  Ttrcell*  for 
til  the  Ducks  i:h  Riaer :  gc  too,  go  too. 

Trey.  Yoo  haue  bereft  me  of  all  words  lady. 

Pan.  Words  p«y  no  debts;  giue  her  deedes :  but  (heele 
bereaue  you  'oth'  deeds  too,  if  (bee  call  youra&uity  in 
qoeftiom  what  billing  againe?  here's  in  witnefle  where- 
of the  Parties  interchangeably.  Come  in,come  in,!  le  go 
get  a  fire? 

Crtf.  Will  yoo  walke  in  my  Lord? 

Trey.  O  C>4/7«t<>how often  haue  I  wifht  me  that  ? 

Crtf.  Wifhimylotd?  the  gods  grant  ?  O  my  Lord. 

frej.  What  fhould  they  grant?  what  makes  thispct* 
ry  ibrupiion:whai  too  curious  dreg  efpiet  my  fwce^Lt* 
dy  in  the  fo  untaio*  of  oar  loue  t 

Crti  More 
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Crtf.  More  dregs  then  water.if  my  teares  haue  eyes. 

Tnj-  Fearea  m»ks  diueis  of  Cherubins,they  neuer  fee 
Ituely. 

Crtf.  Blind*  feare,thar  feeing  rnfon  leads, findes  fife 
foetirig.thenblinde  reafon,ftumblingwitho*t  feare  :  to 
fore  the  worft,  oft  cures  iheworfe. 

T"l-    On  let  my  Lady  apprehend  no  feare, 
In  ali  CmfUt  Pageant  there  is  prefented  no  mool'.cr . 

Crtf.  Not  nothing  raonftrsus  neither* 
Trcj.  Nothing  but  our  vndertakii-.gt.whenwevowe 
to  weep*  feas.tiue  in  fire.cate  rockes.tarne  Tygers;thmk- 
ing  it  harder  fo:  ogt  Miftreffe  to  deujfe  impoluion 
inough,  then  tot  »s  to  tndergoe  any  difficulty  impofed. 
This  it  the  oiooftruofuie  ir.  loue  Lady.thit  the  will  u  in- 
fimte,ar.dthc  execution  confin'd;that  the  defire  is  bound- 
leffe.  and  the  aft  a  flaue  to  limit. 

Crtf  They  fay  all  Louers  fweare  more  performance 
then  they  are  able,  and  yet  refetue  an  ability  that  they 
neuer  perfonnt:  »owing  more  then  the  perfection  often; 
and  difcharging  'effe  then  the  tenth  part  of  one.  They 
that  haue  the  voyce  of  Lyons,  and  the  aft  of  Hues:  are 
they  not  Moolters? 

Try.  Are  there  fuc'n  -  fuch  ire  not  we :  Praife  VI  as  we 
are  lifted,  allow  ys  a>  we  proue  :  our  head  (hail  gee  bare 
till  metit  crowne  it:  no  perfection  in  icucrlion  (hall  haue 
aprsifeinp:efent :  wee  will  not  name  defert  before  his 
b.rtb,ar.d  being  borne  hi«  addition  lhall  be  humble:  few 
words  to  faire  faith.  Ttjltu  (hall  be  fuch  to  Crtffid,  as 
what  enuiecan  fay  worft, (hall  beamockefor  his  truth; 
and  what  truth  can  fpeake  trued,  not  truer  then  Try- 
Ui 

Cnf.  NVillyoowalkeinmy  Lord  t 
Emir  PatcUrui. 

Pat.  What  blufhing  (till .'  haue  you  not  done  talking 
yet? 

Crtf.  Well  Vnckle,  what  folly  I  commit,  I  dedicate 
to  you. 

Pom.  I  thinke  you  for  that  :if  my  Lord  get  aSeyof 
you,  youlc  gme  him  me  :  be  true  to  my  Lord, if  he  flinch, 
chide  me  for  it. 

7>».Yoa  know  now  your  hortiges:your  Vnckles  word 
and  my  firmc  faith. 

Pm.  Nay,  1  lc  giue  my  word  for  her  too :  our  kindred 
though  they  be  long  ere  they  are  wooed  ,  they  are  con. 
fttnt  being  wonne :  they  are  Burres  I  can  tell  you,theyle 
fticke  where  they  are  ihrowne. 

Crtf  Boldnefic  comes  to  mee  now,  and  brings  mee 
heart :  Prince  Trrjlni.l  haue  loud  you  night  and  day, for 
many  weary  inoneths. 

Try-  Why  was  my  Crtfiid  then  fo  hard  tovrin  f 

Crtf  Hard  to  feeme  won  :  but  1  was  won  my  Lord 
With  the  firft  glance ;  that  euer  pardon  me. 
If  I  confeiTc  much  you  will  play  the  tyrant : 
I  loue  yen  now, but  not  till  now  fo  much 
But  I  might  mslftcr  it ;  infaith  I  lye : 
My  thoughts  were  like  vnbrideled  children  grow 
Too  head'itrong  for  their  mother:  fee  we  looks. 
Why  haue  I  blab'd  :  who  (hall  be  true  to  »s 
When  we  ire  fo  vofecret  to  our  felues  * 
But  though  1  lou'dyou  well.  I  woed  you  not. 
And  yet  good  faith  I  wifht  my  lelfe  a  man  ; 
Or  that  we  women  had  mens  priuiledge 
Offpeaking  firft.Swret.bidmehold  my  tongue, 
For  in  this  rapture  I  lhall  fureJy  fpeake 
The  thing  1  (hall  repent :  ice/ee.yout  filence 
Conimii.g  in  dumboetTe,  from  my  v>  cakenciTe  drawcl 


My  foule  of counfell  from  me.  Stop  my  mcuth. 

Try.  And  Oull.albeit  fweete  Mulickeifftei  thence. 

Pan.  Pretty'yfaith. 

Cnf.  My  Lotd,  1  doe  befeech  you  paxdon  me, 
'Twas  not  my  purpofe  thus  to  beg  i  kiffe : 
I  am  afham'd ;  O  Heauens.whct  haue  I  done ! 
For  this  time  will  I  take  my  leaue  my  Lord. 

7>«y.  Your  leaue  fweete  CrtjpJ  } 

Pm.  Leaue :  and  you  take  leaue  till  to  morro  w  mor« 
rung. 

Crtf.  Pray  you  content  yon. 

Trey.  Whatorfcndsyo    Lady? 

Crtf.  Sir,  mine  owne  company. 

Tret.  You  cannot  fhun  your  felfe. 

Crtf    Let  me  goc  and  try. 
!,haue  a  kinde  of  fclfe  recides  with  you : 
But  an  vnkinde  felfe,  that  it  feife  will  leaue, 
Tobeanothcisfoole.  Where  is  my  wit.' 
I  would  be  gone :  I  fpeake  1  know  not  what. 

7>#».  Well  know  they  what  they  fpeake,  that  fpeaJtei 
fo  wifely. 

Cre.  Perchance  my  Lord, I  (hew  more  craft  then  loue, 
And  fell  fo  roundly  to  a  large  confeflion. 
To  Angle  for  your  thoughts:  but  you  are  wife, 
Or  elfe  you  loue  not :  for  to  be  wile  and  loue, 
Exceedes  mans  might, thar  dwelt  with  gods  aboue, 

Trtj.  O  that  I  thought  it  could  be  in  a  woman : 
As  if  it  can,  I  will  prefume  in  you, 
To  feeds  for  aye  her  lampe  and  flames  of  loue. 
To  keepe  her  conftaucic  in  plight  and  youth, 
Out-liuing  beauties  outward,  with  a  mir.de 
That  doth  renew  fwifter  then  blood  deoies : 
Or  that  perfwafson  could  but  thes  conurncc  me. 
That  my  integritie  and  truth  to  you. 
Might  be  affronted  with  the  match  and  w  sight 
Of  fuch  a  winnowed  puriritie  in  loue: 
How  weie  I  then  vp-lifted  \  but  alas, 
1  am  as  true,as  truths  fimplicitie, 
And  iimpler  then  the  infincle  cf  truth. 

Crtf.  Jn  that  lie  w.rre  with  you. 

Trtj.  O  vertuous  fight, 
When  right  with  right  wars  who  (hall  be  meft  right : 
True  fwaines  in  loue,  (hall  in  the  world  to  come 
Approue  their  truths  by  Trrjlm,  when  their  rimes, 
Full  of  proteit,  of  oath  and  big  compare; 
Wants  (imiles,  truth  tit'd  with  iteration, 
As  true  as  fteele,  as  plantage  to  the  Moont : 
As  Sunne  to  day :  as  Turtle  to  her  mate  : 
As  Iron  to  Adamant  :as  Earth  to  th'Centet: 
Yet  after  all  comparifons  of  truth, 
(At  truths  authentickeauthor  to  be  cited) 
At  true  as  Trtjlmt,  (hall  crowne  »p  the  Verfe, 
Andfanftifie  the  numbers. 

Crtf  Propher  may  ycube: 
If  1  be  falfe,  or  fwcrue  a  haue  from  truth, 
When  time  Is  old  and  hath  forgot  it  felfe: 
When  water  drops  haue  worne  the  Stones  ofTrvyi 
And  blinde  obliuionfwallow'd  Cities  vp ; 
And  mightie  States  charafterielTe  arc  grated 
To duftic  nothing;  yet  let  memory. 
From  falfe  to  falfr,  among  falfe  Maids  in  loue, 
V'pbraid  my  falfehood,  when  they'aue  faid  as  falfe, 
At  Aire,  as  Water, as  Windc.as  fandie  earth; 
At  Foie  to  Lambe ;  as  Wolfe  to  Heifers  Calfe ; 
Pard  to  the  Hinde,  or  Stepdame  to  het  Sonne ; 
Yei,  let  them  fay,  to  fticke  the  heart  of  falfehood, 

As 
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As  fclfcas  Crrffid.  | 

Paid.  Gotoo.abargainemade:  (tale  it,  fealcit,  lie 
fae  the  witnefle  here  I  hold  your  hand :  here  my  Coufins, 
ifeuer  you  proucfalfe  one  co  another,  finee  I  haue taken 
fuch  painesro  bring  you  together,  let  all  pittifull  goer* 
betweene  be  enl'd  to  the  worlds  end  after  my  name :  call 
them  all  Pandets ;  let  all  confront  men  be  Trojlu/fti ,  all 
faifc  women  Creffuli,  and  all  brokers  betweene, Panders  : 
(jy,Amen. 

Trey.  Amen. 

Crcf.  Amen, 

Pan.  Amen. 
Whereupon  I  will  (hew  you  a  Chamber,  which  bed,  be- 
caufc  i  t  fhall  not  fpeakc  of  your  preti  ic  enccua  tcrt.pr  c  fit 
it  to  death:  away. 

And  Cupid  grant  all  tong-tideM»idens  heere, 
Bed,Chamber,and Partder^toprouidethisgeere.  Sxcunt. 

lMtsrV7ylfcsJ>ioiTKd*],  Ntfiar.AganKmKoa, 
(JUinelsivmiCbalca    F/vrifh. 

CaL  Now  Prince*  for  the  feruice  I  haue  done  you, 
Th'adnanuge  of  the  time  promps  me  aloud, 
Tocallforrecompence:  appear*  it  ro your  rcinde. 
That  through  the  fight  I  beare  in  things  to  loue, 
I  haoe  abandon'd  Troy,  left  my  poiTeffion, 
Iocut'd  a  Traitors  name.orpof  d  my  felfe, 
from  ccrtaine and  pokTcft  conueniences, 
To  doubtfull  fortunes,  fequefiring  from  me  all 
That' time,  acquaintance,  cu (tome  and  condition, 
Made  tame,  and  mofi  familiar  to  my  nature  t 
And  here  to  doe  you  feruice  am  become, 
A:  new  into  the  world.  Orange,  vnacquainted. 
I  doc  beftechyou,  asinwayoftafte, 
To  giue  me  now  3  little  benefit : 
Out  of  thofe  many  regilrrcd  in  prcrtrife. 
Which  you  fay ,  Hue  to  come  in  my  behalfe. 

Agam.   What  would'ft  thou  of  vs  Troianf   make 
demand? 

Col.  YcuhaueaTroianprifoner.cal'd  Ambtmr, 
Yeflerday  toolte ;  Troy  holds  him  very  deere. 
Oft  haue  y  ou  (often  haue  you,  thankes  therefore) 
Defir 'd  my  Cre/pa  in  right  great  exchange. 
Whom  Troy  hath  (till  deni'd  :  but  this  Axthmor, 
I  know  is  fuch  a  wrefl  In  their  affaires ; 
That  their  negotiations  all  mufl  flacke, 
Wanting  his  mannaee :  and  they  will  almofr, 
•Giue  vs  a  Prince  ofblood,  a  Sonne  of  Priam, 
In  change  of  him.  Let  him  be  fent  great  Princes, 
And  he  (hall  buy  my  Daughter :  and  her  prefgo.ee, 
Sh»!l  quite  Qr,ike  off  all  feruice  1  haue  done. 
In  niuft  accepted  paine. 

Agt.    Ler  Diomedci  beare  him , 
And  bring  vs  C"!^  hither :  Cclcat  fhall  haue 
What  he  requefls  of  vs :  goodDumtd 
T/urnifh  yoa  tairtly  for  this  enterchnige ; 
Withall  bring  word,  if  Hcfttr  will  ro  morrow 
Be  anfwer'd  in  his  challenge.  Aiax  is  ready. 

t.h.  This  fhall  I  vndertake,  and  'cisabu.'tben 
Which  lam  proud  to  bears.  Exit. 

Ettitr  Achilles  and  Patroclus«fi«rTent. 

ytif.  Achilla  (lands  i'th  entrance  ef  his  Tent ; 
Pleafe  it  ourGenerall  to  paffe  ftrangely  by  him, 
As  if  he  were  forgot:  and  Princes  all, 
lUy  negligent  and  loofe  regard  vpon  him  r 
i  will  come  lift,  us  like  heele  queftioe  me, 


Why  fuch  vnplaufiue  eyes  are  bent  ?  why  turn'd  on  him' 

If  fo,  I  haue  dcrifionmcdicmable. 

To  vie  bet  weene  your  flrangeneffc  and  his  pride, 

Whichhu  owne  will  fhall  bsuedefiretodrinke; 

It  may  doe  good,  pride  barh  do  other  glsffe 

To  fhow  it  felfe,  but  pride s  for  fopple  knees, 

Fcedt  arrogance,  and  arc  the  proud  mans  fee's, 

Agam.  Wee le  execute  your  purpofe ,  and  put  on 
A  forme  of  Orange  neiTe  as  we  paffe  along, 
So  doe  each  Lord,  and  eirher  grceie  him  not. 
Or  elfe  difdainfully,  which  fhall  uSake  him  more, 
Theoifnotlookton.  I  will  lead  the  way. 

AM.  What  comes  the  General!  to  fpeakcwirhmef 
You  know  my  minde,  lie  fight  no  more'gainfl  Troy. 

Aga.  What  fries  AchlUi,  would  he  ought  with  vs  ? 

Nef.  WouldyoumyLordoushtw»ifcrJv;Gencrall? 
Achil.  No. 

tttf.  Nothing  my  Lord. 
Aga.  The  better. 
AcbtL  Good  day,  good  day. 
Mtn.  How  doc-yoti?  hov/  doc you? 
Achl.  What,  do's  the  Cuckold  fcomerae? 
Aiax.   How  now  PutTKtra  i 
Achil.  Good  morrow  Autst 
Aiax.  Ha, 

Ackil,  Good  morrow. 

Aiuc.  I,  and  good  next  day  too.  Txmv. 

Achil.  Whajcucanetbefefellowes?   know  they  not 
Achilla  ?  ' 

Patr.  They paffe  by  ftrangely:  t  bey  were  vfd  to  bend 
To  fend  their  Imilcs  before  rhem  to  AcbtSes : 
To  corneas  humbly  astbey  vs'd  to  creepetohofy  Altars. 

Achil.  What  am  I  poore  of  late  > 
Tis  ccrrainc,  greatnefie  once  falue  out  with  fortune. 
Mufl  fall  out  with  mentoo :  what  chedeclin'd  is 
He  fhall  as  foooereadc  in  the  eyes  of  other*, 
As  feelc  in  his  owne  fall :  for  men  like  butter-flies, 
Shew  not  their  mealie  wings,  but  to  the  Summer : ' 
And  not  a  man  fot  being  (imply  man. 
Hath  any  honour;  bu:  honour 'd  fot  thofe  honours 
That  are  without  him ;  asplacc,riches,*nd  fiuour, 
Priaes  of  accident,  as  oft  as  merit  : 
Which  when  they  fall,  as  being  frippery  (Under;  j 
The  loue  that  leand  on  them  as  flippcry  too. 
Doth  one  plucke  downe  another,  and  together 
Dye  in  the  fall.  But  'tis  not  fo  with  me  j 
Fortune  and  I  are  friends,  1  doe  enioy 
At  ample  point,  all  that  I  did  poffeffe, 
Siuethefemenslookes:  who  do  me  thinkesfindeons 
Something  not  worth  in  me  fuch  rich  beholding, 
As  they  haue  often  giuen .  Here  is  Xllijfei, 
Ileimerrupt  Ms  reading:  how  novt  yiifiij  f 

ytif.  Now  great  Thttu  Sonne. 

Achil.    What  areyou  reading  ? 

yiif.  A  Orange  fellow  here 
Writesme,  that  man,  howdearely  euer parted, 
How  much  in  hauing,  or  without.or  in, 
Cannot  make  boaft  to  haue  that  which  he  hath  1 
Nor  feeles  not  what  he  owes,  but  by  reflection : 
As  when  his  venue*  Alining  vpon  others, 
Keare  rhem,  and  they  retort  that  hcate  againe 
Toihefiiftgiuer. 

Achil.  This  is  not  fliange  Fltjft: : 
Jhc  beautie  that  is  borne  here  in  the  (ice, 
The  bearer  knowesnot,but  commends  it  felfe. 
Not  goKtgfrom  it  felfe :  but  eye  to  eye  oppos'd. 

Salutes 


Troy  lus  and  Cre/sida. 


Salutes  each  other  with  each  others  forme. 

For  fpeculation  turnes  not  to  ic  (elfe , 

Till  it  hath  trauail'd,  and  ii  mimed  there 

Where  it  may  fee  it  ("elfe  :  this  ii  no:  Grange  it  all. 
Vlif.  Idoersol  (traineitatthepofitioo, 

[t  is  familiar ;  butat  the  Authors  drift, 

Who  in  his  circumflsnce,  exprefly  prooeJ 

That  no  may  is  the  Lord  of  any  thing, 

(Though  in  and  cf  him  there  is  much  confTfting,) 

Till  he  communicate  hu  parts  to  others : 

Nor  doth  he  ofhimfelfe  know  them  for  ought, 

Fill  he  behold  them  formed  in  tb'applaufe, 

Where  they  are  extended  .  who  like  an  arch  reuerb'rate 

The»oyceagaine:  or  like  a  gate  of  fteele, 

Fronting  the  Sunne,  rectiues  and  rendera  backe 

Hisfi'urc.tndhishearc.  I  was  moch  rapt  in  this, 

And  apprehended  here  immediately  i 

The  v  nkno  wne  Attx ; 

Hcauem  what  a  man  is  thereratery  Hotfe,  (are 

That  haa  he  knowes  not  what.  Nature, wr.at  things  there 

Moft  abieel  in  regard,  and  dearein  wfe. 

What  things  agame  moft  deerc  in  the  efteeme, 

And  poore  in  worth  :now  (hall  we  fee  to  morrow. 

An  aft  that  *ery  chance  doth  throw  vpon  him? 

Aux  renowo'd  ? 0  heauens.what  fome  men  doe, 

While  fome  men  leaue  to  doe  '. 

How  fome  men  crtepe  in  skinifh  fortunes  halL 

W  hiles  others  play  the  Ideots  in  her  eyes : 

How  one  man  eates  into  anot hers  ptide, 

While  pride  is  fcafting  in  his  wanionnefle 

To  fee  thefe  Grecian  Lords ;  why ,euen  already, 

They  dap  the  lubber  Aux  on  the  moulder, 

As  if  his  toote  were  on  braue  HcSkwi  btcil , 

And  great  Tnj  (hrinking, 
AcbU.  1  doe  belceue  it : 

For  they  paft  by  me,  as  myfers  doe  by  beggars, 

Neither  gaye  to  me  good  vcord.ner  lookc: 
What  are  my  deedes  for  got  ? 

Vlif.   Time  hathfmy  Lord)  a  wallet  at  hiiblcle. 
Wherein  he  puts  aimes  for  obliuion  I 
A  great  fu'd  nionfter  of  ingratitudes; r 
Thofefctaps  are  good  deedes  pad, 
Which  aredeuoai'd  asfift  as  they  are  nude, 
Forgot  as  foooe  as  done  i  perfeuerance.derre  my  Lord, 
Keepes  honor  bright,  to  haue  done,  is  to  hang 
Quite  oct  offafhion  likearufiiemale, 
In  monumenta'.i  mockric :  take  :he  initan:  way. 
For  honour  trauels  m  a  ftraight  fo  narrow, 
Where  one  but  goes  a  breait,keepe  then  the  pithj 
For  emulation  hath  a  thoufand  Sonr.es, 
That  one  by  one  ptirfuc ;  if  you  giue  way, 
Ot  hedge  afide  from  the  direQ  forth  right; 
Like  to  an  entred  Tyde.they  all  ru(h  by. 
And  leaue  you  hindmofi  : 
Or  like  a  gallant  Ho:  ft  falne  in  firft  ranke, 
Lye  there  for  paucment  to  the  abieit,  ncere 
Ore-run  and  trampled  on:  then  what  they  doe  in  prefect, 
Though  ie (Tc  then  youts  inpafl.mutt  ore-top  yours  : 
For  time  is  like  a  fifhionable  Hofte, 
That  (lightly  (hakes  his  parting  Gueft  by  thTvand; 
And  wiihhisarmesoui-ftrctcht.ashe  would flye, 
Crafpesinthe  corrurer :  the  welcome euer  (miles. 
And  farewels  goes  out  f'ghing :  O  let  noi  tertue  feeke 
Remuneration fotthe  thing  it  wasifoibejuue.wit. 
High  birth,  vigor  of  bone,  defett  in  fetuica, 
L  oue  ,f:iendlh;p,chariry,at«  fubtefts  all 


To  ;nutous  and  calumniating  time: 

One  touch  of  nature  makes  the  whole  World  kin  : 

That  all  with  one  confent  praife  new  borne  amies 

Though  they  are  made  and  moulded  of  things  part 

And  goe  to  duft,that  is  a  litt le  guilt, 

Moreliud  then  guilt  orcdufted. 

The  ptefcot  eye  priifet  the  pre&nt  obied  f 

Thenmaruell  not  thou  great  and  compleat  man. 

That  all  the Grctkes  begin  to  worfhip  Aux; 

Since  things  in  motion  begin  to  catch  the  eye, 

Then  what  not  (His  :  the  cry  went  out  on  thee, 

And  flill  it  might,  and  yet  it  may  sgaine. 

If  thou  would'!)  oot  emombe  thy  felfe  aliue 

And  cafe  thy  reputation  in  thy  Tent ; 

Whofe  glorious  deedes, but  in  thefe  fields  oflite 

Made  emulous  millions  'mongft  the  gods  tbernfelues, 

And  draue  great  Mas  to  faction. 

AchU.  Ofthismypriuacie, 
1  haoe  flrong  reafons. 

Vlif.  But  gamft  your  priuacie 
The  reafons  are  more  potent  and  hrroycall : 
Tis  knowne  Ach,S;i,thn  you  arc  in  ioue 
With  one  e f  Pr i j  m :  i au  g h;e t s . 

Achtl.  Ha? knowne ! 
V'if.  Is  that  a  wonder  ? 
The  prouidence  that's  in  a  watchful)  State, 
Knowes  almoft  euery  graine  of  Pluloet  gold  ; 
Findes  bottome  in  th  vncomprchenfiue  deepes ; 
Keepes  place  with  thought ;  and  a  I  mo  ft  like  the  gods. 
Doe  thoughts  ynuaile  in  their  dumbe  cradles : 
There  is  a  myfterie  (with  whom  relation 
Durftneuer  meddle)  in  the  foule  of  State ; 
Which  hath  an  operation  more  diuine, 
Thenbreathorpenean  giueeaprelTure  to: 
AH  the  commerfe  that  yoo  haue  had  with  Troy, 
As  perfe&ly  is  ours, as  yours, my  Lord. 
And  better  would  it  tit  Ackiitt  mucb, 
To  throw  downe  Heiitr  then Tt/ixcx*. 
But  it  muft  gneue  yong  Vtrltm  now  at  home, 
When  fame  (hall  in  her  Hand  found  her  tnimpe ; 
And  all  the  GteekilhGirles  (hall  tripping  fine, 
Great  Htiicri  filler  did  Athtits  wmne ; 
But  our  great  Aitx  braaely  beate  downe  him. 
Farewell  my  Lord  :  I  as  your  looer  fpeakc  | 
The  foole  Hides  ore  the  Ice  that  you  (hould  breikc. 

Put.  Tothuefreft /icoi&rhaue!  moa'dyou; 
A  woman  impudent  and  mannifh  growne, 
Is  not  more  loth'd.then  an  effeminate  man, 
In  titneof  adion  :  I  (land  condemn'd  for  this  , 
They  thir.ke  my  little  ftomacke  to  the  warre. 
And  your  great  loue  to  me.reftnincs  yoo  thus  : 
Sweete.roufe  yourfelfejand  the  weake  wanton  C*i'4 
Shall  from  your  neckevnloofc  his  amorous  fould, 
And  like  a  dew  drop  from  the  Lyons  mane, 
Be  fhooketo  ayrie  ayie. 

AcbU.  Shall  Aulx fi gh:  with HtBtr  t 

V'tr.   I,  and  perhaps  tcctiue much  honor  by  hir*. 

AcbU.  J  fee  m)  reputation  is  at  flake. 
My  fame  is  (hrowdly  goted. 

Par.  O  then  beware: 
Thofe  wounds  he  ale  ill.that  men  doe  giue  thcn.teluu 
OmilTiontodoe  what  is  necclTaiy, 
Scales  acommilliontoabianktof  danger. 
And  danger  like  ao  ague  fubtiy  taisMI 
Euen  then  when  we  fit  idely  in  the  furtne. 

AchU.  Goe  call  Tbrrfires  hithet  'nztt  PamcUi 


Troyktatid  Crefsida 


Jle  fend  tKe  foclc  to  Aiax,  and  defirebi- 

Tinuite  the  Troiati  Lords  after  the  Combat 

To  fee  vs  here  vnarm'd .  I  haue  a  woroans  longing. 

An  appetite  that  I  am  ficke  wttball, 

To  fee  great  HtStr  in  his  weedcs  of peacej  EnterTbcrfi- 

To  talke  with  him,  and  to  behold  bis  vifsge, 

Eoentomyfullof  view.  A laboui  fau'd. 

Thtr.  A  woridet. 

Achil.  What? 

Tber.  tx&rt-goesvpanddownetheficld,  asking  tor 
hitnfelfe. 

A  Ail.  Howfo? 

Ther.  Heemuft  fight  fingly  to  mo.  row  with  Heller, 
and  is  fo  prophetically  proud  of  an  herokall  cudgelling, 
that  he  raues  in  faying  nothing. 

Achil.  How  can  that  be  ? 

Ther.  Whyhe  ftalkesvpanddownelikeaPeacock.a 
ftride  and  a  ftwid:  ruminates  like  an  hofle!Te,chat  hath  no 
Arithmatique  but  her  brame  to  feedowne  her  recko- 
ning !  bites  his  lip  with  a  politique  regaid.as  who  fbould 
fay,  there  were  wit  in  his  head  and  twoo'd  out;  and  fo 
there  is:  but  it  lyes  as  coldly  in  him,  as  fire  in  a  flint, 
which  will  not  Ihcwwithoot  knocking.  The  mans  vn- 
doneforcuei.for  if/WrVbreakenothisoeckei'tb'com- 
bat  ,  hcele  break\  himfelfe  in  vaine-glory.  He  knowes 
oot  mee  :  I  faid,  good  morrow  Aiax ;  And  he  replycs, 
thankes  Agamemnon.  What  thinke  you  of  this  man, 
that  takes  roe  for  the  GenerslU  Hce"s  growne  a  very 
land-fifh,  languagelefle ,  a  mender  I  a  plague  of  o. 
pinion,  a  man  may  weareit  on  both  fides  like  a  leather 
Ierkin. 

Acbtl.  Thou  miift  be  my  Ambaffador  to  him  Therfiiet. 

Thtr.  Who,  I:  why.beclcanfwernobody:  hepro- 
feUes  notanfwering ;  fpeaking  is  for  beggecs :  he  weares 
his  tongue  in'sarmes:  I  willputonhijptcfence;  lei/V 
troclm  make  his  demaods  to  me ,  you  fhall  fee  the  Page- 
ant of  A  tax. 

Achil.  TohimP<imx7iui  tell  him, 1  humbly  defire  the 
valiant  Arax,  to  inuuc  the  molt,  valotous  HeBor.io come 
vnarm'd  to  my  Tent,  and  to  procure  fafe  conduct  for  his 
perfoOjofthcmagnanimiousandrnoftilluftrious,  fixe  or 
feaueo  times  honour  dCaptaine.Genetall  of  the  Giecian 
Aimie  Agamemnon  ,i/.i .  doe  this. 

Pane,  /cut  blcffc  gieai  Aiax. 

Tber.  Hum. 

Parr.  I  come  from  the  worthy  AehiSti. 

Ther.  Ha? 

fm.  Who  moft  humbly  defires  you  to  inuite  ffeiler 
to  his  Tenr. 

Ther.  Hum. 

Parr.  And  to  procure  fafe  conduct  from  Agamemnon. 

Thrr.   Agamcmhon) 

fair.  I  my  Lord. 

Thrr.  Ha? 

Parr.  What  fay  you  too'r. 

The.  God  buy  you  with  all  my  heart 

Pair.  Your  anfwer  fir. 

Thtr.  If,omorrowbeafaireday,by  eleuenaclocke 
it  will  eoe  one  way  or  orhn  ;  howfoeuet .  he  fhall  pay  for 
me  ere  nehas  me. 

Pii'    Your  anfwer  fir. 

Thtr    Fare  you  well  withal!  my  heart. 

Aeh,l   Why,  but  he  is  not  in 'his  rune,  is  her 
7  b.,   No.bu.  he's  out  a  rune  rh«:  wfiar  n-uficke  will 
be  in  h,m  when  ffefV  ha.  knockl  out  hisbra.nes.I  know 
not :  but  1  am  fure  nore.vnlelTe  .heFidlet  Afolh  gel  hl5 


fiaewes  to  make  catlings  on. 

Achil.  Come ,  chou  fhalt    heart  a  Lettet  to  him 
ftraighl. 

Ther  Let  me  carry  another  to  his  Korfejfor  that's  the 
more  capable  creature. 

Achil.  My  minde  is  troubled  like  a  Fountainelrir'd, 
A  nd  I  my  fclfe  fee  not  the  bottome  of  it. 

Thet .  Would  thepountaine  ofyour  minde  were  deere 
againe,  that  [  might  water  an  Afle  at  it ;  I  had  rather  be  a 
Ticke  in  a  Sheepe,  then  fuch  a  valiant  ignorance. 

Enter  at  one  dime  tA-neae  wa'o  a  Torch,  <u  another 
Parii,t>tephrckas .  Ambtnor  tDurroed  the 
Grecian, mih  Torchei. 

Par.  See  hoa,  who  it  that  there  t 

T>Kfb.  It  i;  the  Lord  t^E»r«. 

i/Em.  I,  thePrincethereiDperfoQt* 
Had  1  fo  good  occafion  to  lye  long 
As  you  Prince  Pari,  .nothing  but  liewienly  bufincflV, 
Should  rob  my  bed-mate  of  nsy  company. 

Diem.  That's  my  minde  too :  good  morrow  Lord 
tAzneat. 

Par.  A  valiant  Greeke  tAZneas,  take  his  hand, 
Wi  melTe  the  proccfle  ofyour  fpeech  within ; 
You  told  how  Diemed  in  a  whole  weeks  by  dayes 
Did  haunt  you  in  theField. 

%AZnt.  Health  to  you  valiant  fir, 
During  all  queftion  of  the  gentle  truce: 
JBut  when  1  meetcyou  arrn'd,as  blacke  defiance. 
As  heart  can  thioke,or  courage  execute 

Diem.  The  one  and  other  Diane  J  embraces, 
Our  bloudt  arc  now  in  calme;snd  folong  health . 
But  when  eontention.and  occafion  rneetes. 
By  hue.  He  play  the  hunter  for  thy  life, 
With  all  my  force,  purfuite  and  pollicy. 

uf.ne.  And  thou  (bait  hunt  a  JLyon  that  willflye 
With  his  face  backward,  in  humaine  gentlenefle : 
Welcome  to  Troy  j  now  by  Artcbifei  lih. 
Welcome  indeede  ■  by  V^enm  hand  I  fweare. 
No  mar  aliue  can  loueinfuch  a  fort. 
The  thing  he  meanes  to  kill,  more  excellently. 

;ZW».   Wefimpathize.  /one  let ^Uneai  hue 
(If  to  my  fword  his  fate  be  not  the  glory,; 
AthoufandcomplcatecourfesoftheSunne, 
But  in  mine  emulous  honor  let  him  dy 
Wirh  euery  ioynt  a  wound,  and  that  to  morrow. 

t/£«.  We  know  each  other  well. 

Die-  We  doe,and  long  to  know  each  other  worfe. 

tar.  This  is  the  moft,  dcfpightful'rt  gcntlegtceting; 
The  noblefi  hatefull  loue,  that  ere  I  heard  of. 
What  bufinefle  Lord  fo  early  ? 

tAznc.  I  was  Tent  for  to  the  K'mgjbut  whyjknow  not 

f\ir.Hispurpofemeetsyou;it  was  to  bring  this  Greek 
To  Catcher  houfe;and  there  to  render  hiro. 
For  the  enfreed-^i/AexM-jihe  faire  Crcfird: 
Lcrs  hane  your  company ;  or  ifyou  plejfe, 
Hafte  there  before  «.  I  conftanily  doc  thinke 
(Or  rather  call  my  thought  a  certains  knowledge) 
My  brother  Trey/ut  lodges  there  to  night. 
Roufe  him,and  glue  him  note  of  our  approach, 
With  ihc  whole  quality  whereof,  1  feaje 
Wc  fhall  be  much  vnwelcome. 

v£nt.   ThatlafTureyout 
7"r«9^"hjd  rather  Troy  were  borne  to  Greece, 
Then  Creffidbome  from  Ttoy. 

Par.  There 
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P&.  Thereisnohelpe: 
The  bitter  difpsfition  of  the  time  will  Hii-e  it  fo. 
On  Lord ,  w«le  foil ow  you. 

i/£i/.  Good  morrow  ill.  Exit  aATjt^u 

?«r.  And  tell  m«  noble  2>»«»*a! ;  faith  tell  mtUvf, 
Even  is  the  foale  oftound  good  fellow  (hip, 
Who  in  year  thoughts  merits  faire  A>A"»raott  ? 
My*eMe,or  OKMwf 

Dun.  Both  alike. 
He  merits  welt  to  haue  her  .that  doth  feek«  her, 
■Not  mjkmg  any  fcruplc  of  het  foylure, 
Withfuch  a  hell  of  paincand  world  ofehag*. 
And  you  as  well  to  keep*  her,thit  defend  her, 
MV.  pa  Hating  the  lade  of  her  difhenour, 
With  fuch  a  coftly  loffe  of  wealth  and  friend*; 
He  like  a  puling  Cuckold,  would  drinkerp 
The  lees  and  diegi  of  a  fiat  timed  peece : 
You  iike  a  letcher,  nut  of  whori  fh  loynes, 
Arc  pleaf d  to  brecde  out  your  inheritors: 
Both  meritt  poyx'd,  ea«h  weight  no  iefle  rvor  more,- 
But  heal  h*,which  heauier  for  a  whore. 

Par,  Voo  are  too  bitter  to  yoor  country-woman. 
Dit.  Slice's  bitter  to  her  countrey  :  heart  totPmrii, 
For  cuery  falfc  drop  in  her  baudy  veines, 
AGrecians  Itfe  huh  funke :  for  cner  y  fcruple 
Of  her  contaminated  carrion  weight, 
A  Troian  hxtb  becne  fl  line.  Since  (he  could  fpeike, 
She  hath  not  giuen  fo  many  good  words  breath, 
As  for  her.Greckestnd  Troians  fuffred  death. 

Pm.  F aire  Dimxi,  you  doe  as  chapmen  dot- 
Di(  praif:  the  thing  that  you  deiire  to  buy : 
Batweintilencehoid  this  irertue  well ; 
Wceic  not  commend,  what  we  intend  to  fell. 
He:e  lyes  ou:  way.  Sxmu. 

Enttr  TrejUa  tni  CrrJJitU. 

Try.  Deere  trouble  not  your  felfe :  the  morne  is  cold. 

Cnf  Then  fweet  my  Lord,Uc  call  mine  Vnckle  down; 
HeOiali  ynbolt  the  Gates. 

Try.  Trouble  him  not: 
To  Sec,  10  bed :  Deepe  k  ill  thoCt  pritrjr  eye*, 
And  giueas  (oft  attachment  to  thy  fences, 
Ai  Infants  empty  of  all  thought. 

Cnf  Good  morrow  then. 

Try.  I  prithee  now  to  bed. 

Cnf.  Are  you  a  weary  of  me  ? 

Try.  O  Cnfd* !  but  that  the  bufie  day 
Wakrt  by  the  Larke.hath  rouz'd  the  ribauld  Crowe*, 
And  dreaming  night  will  hide  our  eyes  no  longer : 
1  would  net  from  thee . 

Cnf.  Night  hath  beene  too  brlefe.  ("'yes. 

Try.  Bcihtew  the  witch !  with  renemoos  wights  (he 
Ai  hiuioully  as  hell ;  but  flies  the  grafpes  of  loot, 
Wiihwmgsmoremo  mentary  ,fwift  then  thought: 
You  will  catch  cold,  and  curie  me. 

Crif.  Prithee  tarry  you  men  wi'.lncoer  tarry  j 

0  foolifh  Cnf  J,  I  might  haoe  (till  held  orT, 

And  then  you  would  liaue  tarried .    Harkc.ther's  one  rp? 
P i*d.  wahix.  What's  all  the  doores  open  here  ? 
Try    It  iiyour  Vnckle.  £r.:er  Ptndtmt . 

Cnf  Apc!liienceonhim:nowwillhebemoeking: 

1  (hall  haue  fucb  a  life. 

P**.  How  novt^iow  now?  how  goe maiden-heads? 
Heart  you  Maide:  w'ner's  mv  coxin  CrrfUl 
Crrf.Go  hang  your  felf.jou  naughty  mocking  Vnckle: 


You  bring  m:  to  doo~— «id  then  yon  Route  me  coo. 

Pitt.  To  do  whet?  to  do  what  Met  her  fay  what: 
W  hat  haue  1  brought  you  to  toe  i 

Cnf,  Comc.come.befhrtw  your  heart :  yocle  nere  be 
good.ror  farrier  others. 

/>«=.  Hi,ha:  alas  poore  wretdir  a  poore  Ci^«cfc,ru/r 
nor  flept  to  night?  would  he  not(anaughry  man)  let  it 
fleepeubug-bearctakehim.  Omknedj. 

(nf.  Did  not  I  tell  you  ?  woaldhewere  knockt  ith' 
head.  Who's  that  at  doore  ?  good  Vnckle  goe  and  fee. 
My  Lord,  come  you  againc  into  my  Ournber: 
You  fmile  and  rrxxke  me,  as  ifl  meant  naughtily. 

Try.  Ha,  ha. 

Cr».  Come  you  are  deeriu'd,  I  thinke  of  no  foeb  thing. 
How  earneftiy  they  knocke:  pray  you  comein.  £■***?. 
I  would  not  for  halfcTr^r  haue  you  feme  here.     Ext±u 

Pan.  Who's  there  ?  what's  rhe  matter?  will  you  bcuc 
downethedoore?  How  now,  what's  the  maiterf 

e/f».  Good  morrow  Lord,  good  morrow 

fc»*.  Who's  there  myLorditxxvw<i ?  bymybrxh  I 
knew  you  not :  what  newei  with  you  fo  early  ? 

tAm    Is  not  Prince  7>»y/«/here? 

Pa.  Here?  what  fhoold  he  doe  here  ? 

«/£».  Comebeistiere,  my  Lord,  doe  not  deny  him: 
It  doth  import  him  much  tofpeake  with  me. 

Bow.  Is  he  here  fay  you? 'lis  more  then  I  know.  Hebe 
fworne:  For  my  owne  part  1  came  in  late :  what  (hould 
be  doe  here  ? 

c/£*«.  Who ,nay  then  .- Come.come,  yceledoefum 
wrong,  ere*  y'are  wart:  yoale  be  fo  true  to  him,  to  be 
falfe  to  him  :  Doe  not  you  know  of  hicr^but  yet  goe  fetch 
him  hither,  goe. 

tnterTryba. 

Try.  How  now,  what's  the  matter? 

%/£<u.  My  Lord, I  fcarcehaue  leifureto  faluteyoo, 
My  matter  nforafh:  (here  it  at  hand, 
Pxru  your  brother, and  Dcifhaim, 
The  Grecian  Di**n*dr  and  our  Am'.iyew 
Dtliuer'd  to  vs,  and  for  him  foith-witb. 
Ere  the  firft  (acrifue, within  this  home. 
We  muft  giue  »p  to  Dirmtdj  band 
The  Lady  CnfuU. 

Try.  J  t  it  concluded  fo  ? 

x/Em.  By?'riag>^ndehegenmn(rateof7Vry, 
They  are  at  hand,andready  toeffe&ir. 

Try.  Howmyatchieuementsmockeme; 
I  will  goe  meete  them :  and  my  Lord  v£*m. 
We  met  by  chance  j  you  did  not  finde  me  here. 

<s£*.  Good,good,my  Lord, the  fecrcts  ofnaiure 
Haue  not  more  gift  in  tacitutnitie.  Excaa. 

Emter  Ptxdtnu  and  Cnfti. 

P**.  It'ipoHible?  no  fooner  got  but  loft  :  the  diueO 
take  Amhmr;  the  yong  Prince  will  goe  mad  :  A  plague 
rpon  Aiiijtntr;  I  would  they  had  brok"3  necJte. 

Cnf.  How  now  ?  what's  the  matter  i  who  was  here? 

»«.  Ah.ha' 

Cnf.  Why  fjgh  you  fo  profoundly?  whrr's  my  Lord.' 
gone  ?  tell  me  fwe;Jt  Vnckle,  what's  the  matter  ? 

Ptm.  Would  I  were  as  deepe  vnder  the  earth  as  I  ten 
aboue. 

Cnf.   O  the  gods!  what's  the  matter? 
Par.  Pryihet  get  thee  in:  would  thou  had"rt»crt  been 
borne;  I  knew  thou  wouldD  be  his  dcaiikO  poore  Gen- 
tleman :  a  plague  rpon  Aatbtnar. 
If  l Otf  Gocef 
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£ref.  Good  Vhckic  I  befecch  you,  on  mj  kr.eei,!  be- 
fecch you  what's  che  matter? 

£tn.  Thou  muft  be  gone  wencb,  tbou  mult  be  gone  j 
thou  art  chang'd  for  Antbmtr:  thou  murt  to  thy  father, 
■,  and  begone  UomTreytHs :  'twill  be  his  death  :  'twill  be 
bis  baine,  he  cannot  beare  it.. 

Cref.  O  you  imroortall  gods!  I  will  not  goe. 

Pan.  Thou  muft. 

Cref.  I  will  not  Vnckle :  I  haue  forgot  my  Father  i 
I  know  no  couch  of  confanguinitie : 
No  kin,  no  lout,  no  bloud.no  foule,  To  neerc  me, 
Asthefwect  TrejIw.O  you  gods  dinine! 
Make  Creffiii  name  the  very  ctownc  of  falfhood .' 
If  cue  t  fheieaue  Traylms  i  time.orcc  and  death, 
Do  to  this  body  what  cxtremi  tic  you  can ; 
But  the  ftrong  bafe  and  building  of  my  loue. 
Is  as  the  very  Center  of  the  earth, 
Drawing  all  thingsto  it.    1  will  goe  in  and  wcepe. 

Tan.  Doe,  doe. 

Cref.  Teare  my  bright  heire,  tod  f cratch  my  praifed 
cbeekes, 
Cracke  my  clcere  voyce  with  fobs,  and  breake  my  heart 
With  founding  Try  I". I  will  not  goe  from  Traj  .Lxtion . 

Setter  Parte  .Treyfut  ,ts£rxas,  Deipbe6tu,jtte. 
thenar  ondDlmieiet. 

Par.  It  is  great  morning,  and  the  houre  prefix! 
Ofher  deliuerie  to  this  valiant  Gtecke 
Comes  faftvpon:  good  my  brother  Traylen, 
Tell  you  the  Lady  what  fhc  is  to  doe, 
And  haft  her  to  the  purpofe. 

Trey.  Walke  into  her  houfc: 
He  bring  her  to  the  Grecian  prefently ; 
And  to  hit  hand,  when  I  dcliuer  her, 
Thinke  it  an  Altar,  and  thy  brother  Treylut 
A  Prieft,  there  ofiting  to  it  his  heart. 

Par.  Iknow  what 'tis  to  loue, 
And  would,  as  I  (hall  pittie,  1  could  belpe. 
Pleafe  you  waike  in,  my  Lords.  Exeunt. 

Sitter  Pawdanu  and  Crejfid. 

Pan.  Be  moderate,  be  moderate. 

Cref,  Why  tell  you  me  of  moderation  ? 
The  grieie  is  fine,  full  perfect  that  1  tafte, 
And  no  lcffe  in  a  fenfe  as  ftrong 
As  that  which  caufeth  it.  Ho w  can  I  nxxlercse  it > 
If  1  could  temporife  with  my  affeition, 
Or  brew  it  to  a  weake  and  colder  pal  br. 
The  like  alaiment  could  I  giue  mygricfe : 
My  loue  admits  no  qualifying  erotic;         EnurTnjhu. 
No  more  my  grief e,  in  fuch  a  precious  Ioffe. 

Pan.  Herc,her*,here,he  comes,afwcec  ducie. 

Cref.  O  Treylut,  Tnjbu  I 

Pom.  What  a  paire  of  (peflacles  is  here  t  let  me  em- 
brace too :  oh  hart,  as  the  goodly  faying  is  j  O  heart,  hea- 
uie  heart,  why  figheft  thou  without  breaking  ?  where  he 
anfwersagaine;  becaufe  thou  canft  not  cafe  thy  fmart  by 
frierfdlhip.nor  by  fpeaking  :  there  was  neuer  a  truer  rime; 
letvscaft  away  nothing,  for  we  mayliuetohauencede 
offuchaVerfe:  wefeeit.we  fee  it:  how  now  Lambs? 

Trey.  Crefftd:  Iloue  theeinfoftrangeapuritie  j 
That  the  bleft  gods,  as  angry  with  my  hncie  , 
More  bright  in  zrale,  then  the  deuotion  which 
Cold  lips  blow  to  their  Deities  i  take  thee  from  me. 

Cref.  Haue  the  goda  enuie? 


Pan.  1,1,1,1,  'tis  too  plaine  a  cafe. 

Cref.  And  is  it  true,  chat  I  roult  goe  from  Troy  ? 

Trey.  A  tmcefull  truth. 

Cref.  What,  and  from  Trtnlut  too  r 

Trey.  From  Troy,and  Treylut. 

Cref.  Jflpoflible? 

Trey.  And  fodaintly,  where  iniurie  of  chance 
Puts  backe  leaae-taking,  iuftles  roughly  by 
AH  time  of  paufe ;  rudely  beguiles  our  lips 
Ofallreioyndure:  forcibly  prcucnu 
Our  lockt  cmbrafures;  ftrangUu  our  deare  vowei, 
Euen  in  the  birth  of  oar  o  wne  laboring  breath. 
We  two,  chat  with  fo  many  thoufand  fighes 
Did  buy  each  other,  muft  poorely  fell  our  felues, 
With  the  rude  breuitieanddifchsrge  of  our 
Iniurious  time  j  now  with  a  robbers  hafte 
Crams  his  rich  theeuerie  vp,  he  knowes  not  how. 
As  many  farwels  as  be  ftars  in  hcauen, 
With  diftind  brcath,and  confign'd  kilfes  to  them. 
He  fumbles  vp  into  a  loofe  adiew  ; 
And  fcants  vs  with  a  fuigle  famifht  kiffe, 
Diftafting  with  the  fait  of  broken  teares.    Cmter  x&ku 
t^neat  within.    My  Lord.is  the  Lady  ready? 

Trey.  Harkc,  you  are  calld :  fomc  fay  che  genius  fo 
Cries,  come  to  him  that  inflantly  muft  dye. 
Bid  them  haue  patience :  fhc  fhall  come  anon. 

Pan.  Where  arc  my  teares?  raine,co  lay  ililj  winde, 
or  my  heart  will  be  blowne  vp  by  the  root. 

Cref.  I  muft  then  to  the  Grecians  ? 

Trey.  No  remedy. 

Cref  A  wofull  Crejfid  'mong'ft  the  merry  Greekcs. 

Trey.  When  thallwefceagaine? 

Trej.  Here  me  my  loue :  be  tbou  but  true  ofheart. 
Cref.  I  crue  ?  how  now?  what  wicked  decme  is  this? 

Trey.  Nay,  we  muft  vfe  expostulation  kindely, 
For  it  is  parting  from  vs  : 
I  fpeake  not,  be  thou  true,  as  fearing  thee: 
For  I  will  throw  my  Gloue  to  death  himfelfc , 
That  there's  no  maculation  in  thy  heart  ; 
But  be  thou  true,  fay  I.to  fafbion  in 
My  fcquent  protection :  be  thou  true, 
And  I  will  fee  thee. 

Cref.Oyou  (hall  be expof d,  my  Lord  to  dangers 
As  infinite,  as  imminent :  but  lie  be  crue. 

Tray.  And  lie  grow  friend  with  danger  i 
WearethisSleeue. 

Cref.  And  you  this  Gloae. 
When  (Ml  I  fee  you? 

Trey.  I  will  corrupt  the  Grecian  Centinels, 
To  giue  thee  nightly  vifitaiioo. 
But  yet  be  true. 

Cref.  O  heauens :  be  true  againe  ? 

Trey.  Hcare  why  I  fpeake  it;  Loue : 
The  Grecian  youths  are  full  of  qualitie, 
Their  louing  well  compos'd,witn  guift  of  nature, 
Flawing  and  fwelling  ore  with  Arts  and  exercife : 
How  nouclties  may  mouc,  and  parts  with  perfon. 
Alas,  a  kinde  of  godly  iealoufic ; 
Which  1  befecch  you  call  a  vcrtuou?  finne  s 
Makes  me  affraid. 

Cref.  O  heauens,  you  loue  me  not  • 

Trey.  Dye  I  a  villaine  then : 
In  this  I  doe  not  call  your  faith  in  queftion 
So  mainely  as  my  merit :  I  cannot  frag, 
Norbeelecbchigh  Lauolt ;  nor  fwecten  talke; 
Nor  play  at  fubtill  games  ;  faire  venues  all ; 

To 
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To  which  the  Grecians  are  mofi  promp  t  and  pregnant : 
Bot  1  can  tell  that  in  each  grace  of  thcfe. 
There  lurkes  i  rti'.l  and  dumb-dilcourfiae  diuell , 
That  tetnpes  moll  cunningly  I  but  be  not  tempted. 

Crtf.  Doeyouthinkel  will: 

Tnj.  No.but  fomething  may  be  done  that  we  wil  not : 
And  fometimet  we  are  diuels  to  our  felaea, 
When  we  will  tempt  the  frailtieofour  powers, 
Prefuming  on  their  changeful!  poter  -i». 
v£vzi*tt'»tm.       N:y,  good  my  Lord? 

Tr*y.  Come  kiffe.  snd  let  »s  part. 
Ptru  wtthrt.     Brother  Trtjlta  ? 

7><7.   Good  brother  come  you  hi'.hcr, 
And  bring  vim***  and  the  Ocean  with  you, 

Crtf.  M  y  Lord  ,will  you  be  true  ?  Exit 

T"j-  Who  I?  alas  it  u, my  vice,  my  fault : 
Whiles  others  fifK  with  craft  for  great  opinion, 
I, with  great  ttuth, catch  metre hmpiicuie  ; 
Whil'ft  fome  with  cunning  guild  their  copper  crownes. 
With  truth  and  plainncffc  I  doe  wcarc  mine  bate  I 

Enttr  thi  Grmkfi. 
Feire  not  my  truth  ;  the  morr  ill  of  my  wit 
Is  plaine  and  true,  thet's  all  the  reach  ofit. 
Welcome  fir  Domed,  here  ;s  :he  Lady 
Which  for  Ami**?,  we  deliver  you. 
At  the  port  (Lord)  Uejiue  her  to  thy  band, 
And  by  the  way  poffefle  thee  whai  frit  is 
Eotreatehet  faire;  and  by  my  foulc.faireGreckc, 
If  ere  thou  ftaod  at  mercy  of  my  Sword, 
Name  Cnffd,  and  thy  life  (hall  be  as  fafc 
AsrVmuii  million/ 

Dvm   Faire  Lady  CrtftU, 
So  pleafc  you  fauethc  ihankcs  thisPrince  expecta : 
The  I  uftte  in  youreyt,  heauen  in  your  check*, 
Pleadesyour  faitevifagc.and  to  D  timed 
You  (hall  be  miflreffe.and  command  ram  wholly. 

7>«7.  Crecian,thou  do  ft  not  »feme  curteoufly. 
To  thame  the  feale  of  my  petition  towards, 
Ipraifingher.    I  telhhee  LordofGteece  i 
SheeiaasfiTehigh  foaringo'te  thypraifet. 
As  thou  »nworthy  t  o  be  cal'd  her  feruanc : 
I  charge  thee  »fe  her  well,  euen  for  my  charge : 
Foe  by  thedtradfull  Plutt,  if  thou  do'it  not, 
(Though  th  ,  great  bulke  kAAiUi  be  thy  guard) 
Ifccut  thy  ihroate. 

Dam.'  Oh  be  not  mou'd  Prince  Trrtlia; 
Let  me  be  priuiledgM  by  myplace  and  meffage, 
To  be  a  fpeaker  free  ?  when  1  am  hence, 
lie  anfwer  to  my  lufi :  and  know  my  Lord ; 
He  nothiog  doe  on  charge :  to  het  owne  worth 
She  (Kail  bcpnx'd :  but  that  you  fay,  be":  10  j 
Hefpeake  it  in  my  Ipitit  ind  honor,  no. 

Troy.  Come  to  the  Pott.  lleteli  thee  Dimi, 
This  braue,  (hall  oft  make  tbee  ro  hide  thy  bead; 
Lady  giuemeyourhand.and  sswewalke. 
To  our  owne  Woes  bend  we  our  ncedefull  talke. 
SamdTnunftt. 

Pjt    Harfce,#c3ar/ Trumpet. 

tx£»r.  Howhaue  we  (pen:  tho  morninj 
The  Prirce  mud  thinke  me  tardy  and  r  rmiffe. 
That  fwote  to  ride  before  him  in  the  field. 

P*r.  Tls  Trajitu fault:  come .come.to  field  with  him. 
Extant. 

Die.  Let  Ttmakereadr  flrarght. 
t/£«.  Yta.withaBtidegtoomcsftefhaJitfttie 


Let  vt  addreff*  to  tend  on  HtSetu  heelea ; 
The  glory  of  our  Trey  doth  this  day  lye 
On  bis  faire  worth, and  (ingle  Chiuairie. 

tultr  Aiax trtnti,Achi3ti \Pancim,At^- 
A4m$Um/rUftt,  Ntfitr^elcti.tyt 


Ago.  Here  art  thou  in  appointment  fre(n  and  faire, 
Anticipating  time.  With  (tarting  courage, 
Giue  with  thy  Trumpet  a  loud  note  to  Troy 
Thou  dreadful!  /Vijx.thit  the  appaolcd  aire 
May  pierce  the  head  of  the  great  Combatant, 
And  hale  him  hither. 

All  Thou,  Trumpet,  ther'imy  putfr; 
Now  cracke  thy  longs,  and  fplit  thy  bral'en  pipe: 
Blow  villaine,till  thy  fphered  Bias  cheekc 
Out-fwell  the  co'.licke  of puft  Aytu/tn  : 
Come,  ftretch  thy  cheft,  and  let  thy  eyes  fpcmt  blosdi 
Thou  blowtft  for  Htiiir 

Vltf  No  Trumpet  anfwers. 

Achd.    Tis  but  early  dayri. 

Age.  Is  not  yong  Ufttti  w  ich  Celcet  daughter? 

Vtif.  Ti«  he,  I  ken  the  manner  of  his  gait , 
He  nfes  on  the  toe :  that  fpirit  of  his 
In  afpiration  lifts  him  from  the  earth. 

Age.    Is  rhi  s  the  Lady  Crrjfid  ? 

Dn    Euen  fhe. 

Age.   Moftdeerely  welcome  to  the  Greeket,  fwectc 
Lady. 

Sift.  Oar  General!  doth  faluce  you  with  •  kiffe. 

Vltf.  Yet  is  thekiudenefft  but  particular;  twcre  bet- 
ter (he  were  kid  m  groeitll. 

Ntf.  And  very  courtly  countcJl:  He  begin.  Somoch 
fotN'ft". 

Aebil.  1  !e  take  that  winter  from  y  our  lips  faire  Lady 
Acitlet  bids  you  welcome- 

Mtit.  I  had  good  argument  for  kiSing  once. 

font.  But  that's  oo  argument  for  k  dfir.g  cow  ; 
For  thus  pop'."  Parvm  his  hardimenr. 

Vltf.  Ob  deadly  gall,  and  ihcame  of  all  oar  fcoracs. 
For  w hub  we  Joofe our  heads,  to  gild  his  homes. 
Petrt.  Thefirfl  wa I OsYCTfLuw kiffe, this  nunc: 
pjrrxiu.  kiffe*  you. 

Mc*t.  Ohthuisrrim. 

■  Par.  Peru  and  I  kiffe  eoermore  for  him. 

Mf*.  lie  haue  my  kiffe  fir:    Lady  by  your  leaoc 

Crrf  In  kifling  doe  you  render  fit  rcceiue. 

Pttr.  Both  take  and  gioc. 
Crtf.  He  make  my  match  to  Kue, 
The  kiffe  you  take  is  better  then  you  gioe:  therriore  oo 
kule. 

Mm.  lie  giue  you  boote,  He  giue  yoo  three  for  one. 

Oef.  You  are  an  odde  man,  giue  cuen,or  giue  none. 

Mc*t.    Anoddeman  Lady,euery  manisodde. 

Crrf.  No.  Pjrwisno:;  foryou  know 'tis  itue, 
That  you  are  odde,and  be  is  euen  with  you. 

Afnc.  You  fillip  me  a'th' head. 

Crtf.  No.Ilebefworne. 

ytif  1 1  were  no  m at ch ,y our  naile against  his  horse  i 
May  I  fweetc  Lady  beg  a  kiffe  of  you? 

Crrf  You  may. 

Vltf.  1  doe  defire  it. 

Crtf.    Why  begge  then  ? 

Vltf.  W  hy  then  for  Vnm  (ike.  giue  me  a  kiffe : 
When  Htlrtxi  a  maidr  againc,  mdhil- 

Crtf.  I  am  your  debtor,  claime  it  when 'tis  due, 

•J  5   J  »"*  NctWs 


Trqylus  and  Crefiida. 


Z/lif.  Neuet'unydsy.andmenikiflcofyou. 
'Diem.  Lady  a  word,  lie  bring  you  to  yourTather 
fic/t.   A  woman  of  cjuickc  fence. 
VT'f.  Fie.  fie.vpon  her : 
Ther's  a  language  in  her  e_ye,  her  chceke.her  lip; 
Nay.her  fooce  fpeakes,her  wanton  fpirites  lookc  out 
At  euery  ioym,and  motine  of  her  body : 
Oh  ibefe  eocounterers  fo  glib  of  tongue, 
That  giue  a  coafling  welcome  cte  it  comes  % 
And  wide  rnclafpe  the  tables  of  their  thoughts. 
To  euery  tickling  reader  I  fet  them  downe, 
for  fluttifh  fpoyles  of  opportunitie  j 
And  daughters  of  the  game.  £xaxt. 

Cam  aBrfTrpry&Str,Pieru,vSnit,  Ht/erau 
ami  Atindtwti-  flmfh. 
AS.  The Troians  Trumpet. 
Aga.  Yonder  comes  the  troop©. 
%M*e.  Haile  alt  you  (late  of  Greece :  what  fhalbe  done 
To  him  that  victory  commands  ?  or  doc  you  purpofe, 
A  victor  Stall  bcknowne ;  will  you  the  Knighu 
Shall  to  rjie  edge  of  all  extremitie 
Purfuc  each  other •,  or  (halt  be  diuided 
By  any  voyee.oc  order  ofihcfield  :JiVfl«r  bad  aske? 
A^a.  Which  way  wouldi53»r  hatie  it? 
x/Eoe.  He  cares  not,  heele  obey  condition*. 
Aga.  Tis  done  like  HtS'r,  but  Securely  done, 
A  litiie  proudly,  and  great  deale  ditjpri fing 
The  Knight  oppos'd. 

t/£m.  If  actAt&Htei  fir,  whs  til  your  name? 
AM.  If  not  Acbilks, nothing. 
tACm.  Therefore  Achilla:  but  what  ere,kncw  this, 
Int'aecxtremify  of  great  and  little  : 
Valour  and  pride  excel!  themfclues  in  HtOar ; 
Tbconealmofr  as  infinite  as  all ; 
The  other  blanke  as  nothing :  weigh  him  well  i 
And  that  which  lookes  like  prid?,  is  currefie : 
This  Aiaxk  halfe  made  of  Hetitrt  blood : 
In  loue  whereof » halfe  Heft  or  ftaies  at  home : 
Halfe  heart.halfe  hand,  halfe  W«cJ»r,comes  Co  feeke 
This  blendcdKnight,haife  Troian.and  halfe  Greeke. 
Achtl.  Amaidenbaitarlethenr'OlpeTceiutyou. 
Ago,  Hereitfir.Ow/wrf:  goe  gentle  Knight, 
Stand  by  out  A  tax :  at  you  ana  Lord  kfuo 
Confent »  pon  the  order  of  their  fight, 
So  be  it:  either  to  the  vttermoft. 
Or  elfe  a  breach:  the  Combatants  being  kin, 
Halfe  Hints  their  fltife,  before  their  (trokes  begin, 
yjif.  They  are  oppos'd  already. 
^*j«."WhatTroian  is  that  fame  that  lookes  fobraty? 
9T>[.  TheyongeASooneof^ri<»; 
A  true  Knight ;  they  call  him  Trplw  5 
Not  yet  mature,  yet  matchlerTe.firme  of  word, 
Speaking  in  decdes,  and  deedclefTe  in  his  tongue ; 
Not  foone  prouok*t,nor  being  prouok°r,foone<alm*d ; 
H'u  hearr  and  hand  bothopcn,and  both  free : 
For  what  he  har,  he  gioet ;  what  chinkes.he  Qiertes  j 
Yet  giues  he  not  till  indgemera  guide  bis  bounty. 
Nor  dignifies  an  impairs  thought  with  breath  I 
Manly  »*W<ftw,  but  more  dangerous ; 
For  fft&tr  in  his  blaze  of  wrath  fubferibes 
To  tender  objects ;  but  he, in  heate  ofaQioo, 
Israorevindecatiue  then  iealous  loue. 
They  call  him  Trylju ;  and  on  him  erec5, 
A  fecund  hope,  asfaiaely  built  as  HtUcr. 
Thus  taiesc/i&ftM.ooeahat  knowes  theyowbj 
Eumtohls  inches:  and  with  pnuatefoule, 


Didin  great  li/ton  thus  tranflate  bim  to  roe.       Alarum 

Aga.  They  are  in  action. 

N'ft.  Now  Aiax  hold  thine  owne. 

Troy.  HtCtv,  thou  DeepTl,  awake  thee. 

Aga.  His  blowes  arc  weldilpos'd  there  Aiax.  trUmt 

Dion.  You  melt  no  more.  c'tarc 

tAtec.  Princes  enough,  fopleafeyou. 

Aia.  I  am  not  warme  yet, let  vs  fight  again*. 

Diem.  As  He3er  pleafes. 

H*a.  Why  then  will  I  no  more: 
Thou  art  great  Lord.my  Fathers  lifters  Sonne ; 
A  courengermm  to  great  Priam,  feedc: 
The  obligation  of  our  bloud  forbids 
A  gorie  emulation 'twixt  vs  twaine : 
Were  thy  cotnroixion.Greeke and  Troitnfo, 
That  thou  eoitld'ft  fay,  this  hand  is  Grecian  all. 
And  this  is  Troian :  the  finewes  of  this  Lcgge, ' 
AJ1  Gt  eeke,  and  this  all  Troy :  my  Mothers  bloud 
Runs  on  the  dexter  checkc.and  this  Unifier 
Bounds  in  my  fathers  :  by  /owmultipotent, 
Thou  fhouldft  not  beare  from  roe  a  Greekifh  member 
Wherein  my  fword  had  not  imprcflure  made 
Of  our  rankc  feud  :  but  the  iufl  gods  gainfay, 
That  any  drop  thou  borrwdfl  from  thy  mother. 
My  facted  Aunt,  fhould  by  my  mortal!  Sword 
Bedrained.  Let  me  embrace  thee  Aiax : 
By  hirotbat  thunders,  thouhaft  luflie  Armei; 
HcBor  would  haue  them  fall  vpon  him  thus. ' 
Cozen,  all  honor  to  thee. 

Ait.  ltnank-etheerV*3»r: 
Thou  art  too  gentle,  and  too  freea  man : 
I  came  to  kill  thee  Cozen,  and  beare  hence 
A  great  addition,  earned  in  thy  death. 

Hell.  Not  Ntoptoljnm  fo  rorrable, 
On  whofe  bright  crefl.fame  with  her  lowdrt  fO  yes) 
Cries,This  is  he ;  could'ftpromifetohiroferre, 
A  thought  of  added  honor,  tome  from  Hitler. 

tAiat.  There  is  expectance  here  from  both  the  (idea, 
What  further  you  will  doe? 

H<Q.  Wceleanfwereiti 
The  iflue  is  embtaeemem :  ./ftcr.farewelt. 

Aia.  If  I  might  in  entreaties  finde  fucceCe, 
Asfeldl  haue  the  chance:  I  would  dciire 
My  famous  Coufin  to  ourGrecian  Tents. 

Diem.  Tit  dgamen>ro*t<HiSh,inAgte»tAthil!u 
Doth  long  to  fee  »narm'd  the  valiant  HtOtr. 

HtQ.  tAi<Ka,cM  my  brother  Trtjliu  to  roe: 
And  fignifie  th  is  louing  enterriew 
To  the  expecJers  of  our  Troian  part  s 
Defiretbemhome.  Giueroethy  hand.myCoufin: 
I  will  goc  eate  with  tlvee,  and  fee  your  Knighu. 
Enter  Agnmeninn  and  Jx  rift. 

Ai».  Great  Agmunmn comes  to  rocetevs  here. 

HcU.  The  wonhielt  of  thcm,tell  mename  by  names 
But  (oxAthiSa.  mine  owne  ferching  eyes 
Shall  finde  him  by  his  latgc  and  portly  fite. 

Ag*.  Worthy  of Armes:  as  welcome  as  to  one 
That  would  be  rid  of  fuch  an  enemic. 
But  that's  no  welcome :  vnderfland  more  cleere 
What's  paft.and  what's  to  coow-it  Arew'd  with  husko  t 
And  faimclelTe  mine  of  obliuion : 
But  in  this  extant  moment,  fairh  and  troth, 
Strain'd  purely  from  all  hollow  bias  drawing: 
Bids  thee  with  mofl  diuineintegrltie, 
From  heart  of  very  heart,  great  JYfSwwelconje« 

RiS.  Itkm'rteihtcmoflimpcriotiit^/iaawtxw. 

Age.  }ty 


Trqylusand  Cre/sida. 


Ag*.  My  well-ram- d  Lord  of  Troy.no  lefTc  10  you. 

Attn.  Let  me  confirme  my  Princely  brothers  greeting, 
Yeo  brace  of  warlike  Brothers.wclcome  hiciier. 

HiS.   Who  muft  wr  anfwer  r 

ts£wt.  The  Noble  Mtvtl*at. 

Htii.  O.  you  my  Lotd.by  Mjt>  hi s  gauntlet  thanks, 
Mockcnot,  tha:  I  affect  th  vntrsded  Oath, 
Your  qua-ulam  wife  fwcaret  Rill  by  rimurGlouc 
Shee's  well,  but  bad  me  not  commend  her  to  you. 

Men.  Name  her  not  now  fir.lhe  *  a  deadly  Thcame. 

fftO.  O  pardon,  I  offend. 

Xii.  I  haue  (thou  gallant  Troyan)  feene  thee  oft 
Labouring  for  deftiny,  make  croeli  way 
Through rartkes  of Greek:  fh youth:  and  I haue feen the* 
As  hot  as  Perfeiu,  fpurre  thy  Phrygian  Steed. 
And  feene  thee  fcorning  forfeits  and  fubdum«nts, 
When  thoa  haft  hung  thy  advanced  :  word  uh'ayre. 
Not  letting  it  decline,  on  the  declined  : 
That  1  hauc  laid  vnto  my  (tinders  by, 
Loclupitcr  if  yonder, dealing  lift. 
And  I  haue  feene  thee  paufc,  and  take  thy  breath. 
When  that  a  ring  of  Greekes  haue  hem'd  thee  in, 
Like  an  Olympian  wrcrflling.  This  haue  I  feene, 
But  this  thy  countenance  (ft  ill  lock:  in  fleele) 
I  neuer  faw  till  now.  I  knew  thy  Grandfirc, 
And  once  fought  with  him ;  he  was  a  Souidier  good, 
But  by  great  Mars.  thcCaptaineof  vsall, 
Neuer  like  thee.  Let  an  eld  man  embrace  thee. 
And  (worthy  Warnour)  welcome  to  our  Tec  ts, 

J&x.  Tis  the  old  Xe/ltr. 

Htii.  Let  me  embrace  thee  good  old  Chronicle, 
Th>:  haft  fo  long  walk'd  hand  in  hand  with  tiise; 
Moft  reuerend  Htjiar,  I  am  glad  to  clafpe  thee 

A".'. I  would  my  armes  could  match  thee  in  contention 
As  they  contend  with  thee  in  courtefie. 

fii3.    I  would  they  could. 

Ntfl.  Ha?  by  thii  white  beard  I'ld  fight  with  thee  to 
morrow.  Well, weleom, welcome  :Ihauefeenthetime. 

tfjf.  I  wonder  now ,how  yonder  City  ftands, 
When  we  haue  heere  her  Bafe  and  pillar  by  vs. 

Htii.  1  know  your  fauour  Lord  V.jjftt  welL 
Ah  fir,  there's  many  a  Greeke  and  Ttoyan  dead, 
Since  firli  I  faw  your  felfe,  and  Ditmti 
InIllion,onyourGteekiih  Embattle. 

Vtjf.  Sir,  I  foretold  you  then  what  would  enfue. 
My  prophcfie  is  but  halfe  his  loutney  yet ; 
Fo;  yonder  wals  that  pertly  ftont  your  Towne, 
Yond  Towers,  whofe  wanton  tops  do  buffe  the  cloud*, 
Muft  kifte  their  ownefeet 

Htii.  1  muft  not  beleeue  you  : 
There  they  (land  yet :  and  modefily  1  thintce, 
The  fall  of  euety  Phrygian  ftonc  will  coft 
A  drop  of  Grecian  blood  itheendcrownes  all, 
And  that  old  common  Arbitrator,  Time, 
Willonedayendit 

Wrf.  So  to  him  weleaueit. 
Moft  gentle,  and  moft  valiant  Htiisr. welcome; 
Aflerthe  Gencrail,  I  befeech  you  next 
To  Feaft  with  me,  and  fee  me  at  my  Teni. 

Acbil.   I  (hall  foreftall  thee  Lord  Kfrftt,  ihoo: 
Now  Htd<r  1  haue  fed  mine  eyes  on  ihee, 
1  haue  with  exact  view  perua'd  thee  Htihr, 
And  quoted  ioym  bv  mynt. 

Htii.  UibaAchbti 

A:'tt'..   I  am  AcbiQti. 

Htil.  Stand  fane  Ipry.hee,  let  rue  look*  on  thee. 


AdxL  Behold  thy  fill. 

Htii.  Nay,l  banc  done  already. 

Achtl.  Thou  art  to  bteefe,  I  will  the  fecond  time, 
As  1  would  buy  thee,  view  thee,  limb*  by  iimbe, 

Htii.  O  likeaBookeoffportthou'lt  reademeotC: 
But  there's  more  in  me  then  thou  vnderftand'ft. 
Why  doeft  thou  fo  opprctTe  me  with  thine  eye ? 

AcfuLTM  me  you  Hcaueru.in  which  part  of  his  body 
Shall  I  deftroy  him?  Whether  there.or  there,or  there, 
That  I  may  gme  the  locall  wound  a  name, 
And  make  diftinct  the  very  breach,  wherc-out 
HtSrn  great  fpirit  flaw.  Anfwer  me  heauens, 

HtH.   It  would  difcredit  the  blrft  Gods,  proud  man, 
To  anfwer  fuch  a  queftion  :  Stand  againe ; 
Think'ft  thou  to  catch  my  life  fo  plcafsntly , 
As  to  prenominatc  in  nice  comccturt 
Where  thou  wilt  bit  me  dead? 

Achtl.   1  tell  thee  yea. 

Hid.  WeTithoulheOraclelotenmefo, 
I  Id  not  beleeoe  thee .  henceforth  guard  thee  well, 
For  I  le  not  kill  thee  there,  nor  there,  nor  there, 
But  by  me  forge  that  ftythied  Mars  his  he  I  me. 
He  kill  thee  euery  where,  yea.ote  and  ore. 
You  wifeft  Grecians,  pardon  mtthis  brsgge, 
His  infoltnce  dtawes  folly  from  my  lips. 
But  He  endcuour  deeds ro match  thefc  words, 
Or  may  I  neaer         ■■ 

Aiax.   Do  not  chafe  thee  Cofin: 
And  yoo  Acbilti,  let  thefe  threats  alone1 
Till  accident.ot  purpofe  bring  vou  too't. 
You  may  euery  day  enough  of  HtQr 
!f  you  haue  ftomacke.  The  gencrail  ftatelfeire. 
Can  (carfe  mtreat  you  to  be  odde  with  him. 

Htii.  I  pray  you  let  vs  fee  you  in  the  field. 
We  hauc  had  pelting  Wanes  ftoceyoutctus'd 
The  Grecian*  cauie. 

Acbil.  Doftthouintreatme  Htiler} 
To  morrow  do  I  meetc  thee  fell  as  death. 
To  night, all  Friends. 

Htii.   Thy  hand  vpon  that  match. 

Ag*.  Fitft.allyoo  Penes  of  Greece  go  to  my  Tent, 
There  in  the  full  conuiuc  you  :  Afterward*, 
As  HtStrs  leyfure,  and  your  bounties  fhall 
Concurre together .feuerally  lotreat  him. 
Beaie  lowd  the  Taborins,  let  the  Trumpets  blow, 
That  this  great  Souidier  may  hi*  welcome  know,  Extuas 

Trrj.  My  Lord  Vt/Jtj,  tell  me  I  befeech  you, 
In  what  place  of  the  field  ia:\\C*Ub*t  keeper"  ' 
Vfyf.  At  >ft ncUni  Tent,  moft  Princely  Trtjlta, 
There "Diomed doth ftaft  with  him  tonight, 
Whoneitherlookeaonheauen.noTon  earth, 
Butgiaesall  gaze  and  bent  of  amorous  view 
OnrhefaireCV<^?4. 

7>«t.  Shall!  (fweet  Lor  J)be  bound  to  thee  fonrach. 
After  we  pan  from  Agtmemmu  Tent, 
To  bring  me  rhuher? 

fljf.  You  (hall  command  me  fir: 
As  genile  tell  roe.  of  what  Honour  was 
This  C'tfuL  in  Troy,  had  (he  no  Louer  there 
That  wailes  her  ibfcr.ee  ? 

Try.  Ohr.tofuchasboafting  (V.cw  their  fcarrei, 
A  mocke  is  due :  will  you  walke  on  my  Lord  ) 
She  wajbelou'd,  fne  lou'd;  (he  is.and  doorh; 
But  til!!  fweet  Loue  n  food  for  Fortunes  tooth,    txttut 
Cater  Athi3t!  /rtiPamclus. 
Achti.lW  heat  his  blood  withGreekifh  wine  to  night 
. Which 


Troyksand  Crefsida. 


Which  with  my  Ccmitar  1  Ic  coole  to  morrow . 
?nrr«/«/,letvsFeafthimto  the  hight. 

Pat.  Heere  comes  Therpttt.  Enter  Tbtrjiitt. 

Achil.  How  now,  thou  cote  of  £nuy  ? 
Thou  crufty  bitch  of  Nature,  what's  the  newes  ? 

Tber.  Why  thou  picture  of  what  thou  feem'ft,&  Idoll 
ofldeot-woifhippcrs.hcrc'aa  Letter  fot  thee. 

AM.  From  whence,  Fragment  ? 

Tbtr.  Why  thou  full  difh  of  Foole,  from  Troy. 

Pat.  Who  keepes  trie  Tent  now? 

Tbtr.  The  Surgeons  box. or  the  Patients  wound. 

Pair.  Well  faid  aducrfity.ond  what  need  thefe  tricks? 

Tbtr.  Prythee  be  filent  boy,  1  profit  not  by  thy  talke, 
tbou  art  thought  to  be  /4c6i/&rmaleVarlot. 

Patro.  Male  Varlot  you  Rogue :  What's  that? 

Tbtr.  Why  his  mafculine  Whore.  Now  the  rotten 
difeafes  of  the  South,  guts-griping  Ruptures,  Catarrei, 
Loades  agrauell  i'th'backe,  Lethargies,  cold  Palfies^nd 
the  like,  take  and  take  againe,  fuch  prepoftrous  difcoue- 
ries. 

tot-  Why  thou  damnable  box  of  tnuy  thou,  what 
mesn'ft  thou  to  cutfe  thus  ? 

Tber.  Do  I  cutfe  thee  ? 

Patr.  Why  no, you  ruinoui  But,  you  whorfon  indi- 
ftinguifhableCurre. 

Tbtr.  No?  why  art  thou  then  exafperate,  thou  idle, 
immaterial!  skiene  of  Sleydfilke;  thou  greene  Sarcenet 
flap  for  a  fore  eye,  thou  taltell  of  a  Prodigals  putfethou: 
Ah  how  the  poore  world  is  pefttcd  with  fuch  watet-Bies, 
diminutiues  ofNature. 

Pat.  Out  gall. 

Tbtr.  Finch  Egge. 

Mb.  My  fweet  Patnclto,\  am  thwarted  quite 
From  my  great  purpoCc  in  to  morrowes  battcll  i 
Heere  is  a  Letter  from  Queene  Hecuba, 
A  token  from  her  daugbter.my  faire  Loue, 
Both  taxing  me,  and  gaging  me  to  keepe 
Ao  Oath  that  1  haue  (wome.  I  will  not  breake  it, 
Fall  Greekcs,  faile  Fame,  Honor  or  ^o,or  flay, 
My  maior  vow  lyes  heere ;  this  lleobay : 
Corae,comc  Tberfiet,,  helpe  to  trim  my  Tent, 
This  night  in  baoquecting  muff  all  be  fpent. 
Away  Pasroclut.  ^ * '• 

7ker.  With  too  much  bloud.and  tec  little  Brain,  tbele 
two  may  run  mod  :but  if  with  too  much  braine,  and  too 
liirieblood.  they  do,  lie  be  a  cuter  of  madmen.  Heere's 
At amrtmm,  an  boneft  fellow  enough.and  one  that  loiies 
Quailes.buthehasnotfomucbBtaincaseare-wax;  and 
the  goodly  transformation  of  Iupiter  there  his  Brother , 
the  Bull,  the  prima tiue  Statue,  and  oblique  memorial!  of 
Cuckolds,  a  thrifty  fhooing-horne  in  a  chaine,  hanging 
at  his  Brothct  t  legge,  to  what  formebut  that  be  is,  (hold 
wit  larded  with  milice,  and  malice  forced  with  wit.turne 
him  too :  to  an  Affe  were  nothing  ;  hee  is  both  Affe  and 
Oxe;  to  an  Oxe  were  nothing,  hee  is  both  Oxe  and  AfTe  : 
to  be  a  Doggc,  a  Mule,  a  Cat,  a  Fitchew,  aToade,  a  Lt- 
laid,  an  Owle.  a  Puttocke,  or  a  Herting  without  a  Roe, 
Iwouldnotc>te:buttobeU*fr«/«w,lwouldconfpire 
aoainft  Drftiny.  Aske  me  not  what  I  would  be.if  I  weie 
not  Th  erfnei :  for  I  care  not  to  bee  the  lowfe  of  a  Laxar, 
lb  I  were  not  Menlam.  Hoy-day,  fpirits  and  fires. 
Enter  Heller  ,Ai*x ,Agamim*<m,Vl)!fei,Nt. 
flor,Di°med,v<\b  Light  t. 

At*.  We  go  wrong,  we  go  wrong. 

/hax  •Noyondet"tis,tbeiewheieweree  theltght. 

HetL  1  trouble  you. 


AUx.  No,ootawhit. 

£«rr  Achilla. 
Vljf.  Heere  comes  himfelfe  to  guide  you? 
Atbtl.  Welcomebraue Hecftr .welcome Princeiatl. 
Agam.  So  now  faire  Prince  of  Troy , I  bid  goodnight, 
Aiax  commands  the  guard  to  tend  on  you. 

Hell.  Thanks.and  goodnight  to  the  Creeks  general. 

Mm.  Goodnight  my  Lord. 

Hell.  Goodnight  fweet  Lord Menelanr. 

Tbtr.  Sweet  draught :  fweet  quoth-a?  fweet  finkt, 
fweet  fure. 

-<*rM.Goodnight  and  wclcom,  both  at  oncc.to  thofe 
that  go,  ot  tarry. 

tsfg*.  Goodnight. 

Achil.  Old  Ntjfor  tarties,  and  you  too  Dtc-med. 
Keepe  Hetler  company  an  houte.or  two. 

Die.  I  cannot  Lord.l  haue  important  bufinefie. 
The  tide  whereof  is  now.  goodnight  great  Hetier 

Hell.  Giue  me  your  hand. 

Vl/f.  Follow  his  Torch,he  goes  to  Cboitat  Tern, 
lie  keepe  you  company. 

Try.  Sweet  fu.you  honour  me. 

Htll.  And  fo  good  night. 

Achil.  Come,come,cniermyTent.  Errtmi. 

Tber'.  That  fame  Ditmedt  a  fslfe-hearted  Rogue,  a 
moR  vniuft  Knaue;  I  will  no  more  truft  him  when  hee 
leetes,  then  I  will  a  Serpent  when  he  hiffes :  he  will  fpend 
his  mouth  &  promiCe,  likeBrabler  the  Hound ;  but  when 
heperformes,  Aftronomers  foretell  it,  that  it  is  prodigi- 
ous, there  will  come  fome  change:  the  Sunne  borrowes 
oftbe  Moonewhen  Dime  d  kef  pes  hisword.  1  will  ra- 
ther If  aue  to  fee  Heller,  then  not  to  degge  him  ithey  fay, 
hekeepesaTroyanDtab,  andvfesthe  Traitour  Cbaltat 

his  Tent,  lie  after Nothing  but  Letchene  >   All 

incontinent  Vatlets.  Exemn 

fnter  Dinned . 

Die.   What  are  you  vp  here  bo?  fpeake? 

CW.  Whocals? 

Die.  DimKd,Chalcoi{  I  thinkc)  whet's  you  Daughter? 

Cbal.  She  comes  to  you. 

Enter  Trojlm  andflijfet. 

Vlif.  Stand  where  theTorchmay  notdifcouetvs. 
£ttfrr  Crtfttd. 

Troy.  Crtfud  comes  forth  to  him. 

'Die.  How  now  my  charge  ? 

Creftiovi  my  fweet  gardian:  harle  a  word  with  yoo. 

Trtj.  Yea.fofamiliat  ? 

Vlif.  She  will  ling  any  man  tt  fitft  fight. 

Tber.  Andanymanmayfindeher,if  he  can  take  hei 
life :  (he's  noted. 

Dm.  Will  you  remember? 

Cat.  Remember !  yes. 

Ait.  Nay,  but  doe  then;  and  let  your  minde  be  cou- 
pled with  your  words. 

Trey.  What  (hould  (he  remembei  t 

VUf.  Lift  ? 

Cref.  SweetehonyGrtck.cemptmeno  more  to  folly. 

Tbtr.  Roguery. 

Df.  Nay  then. 

Cref.  He  tell  you  what. 

Z>».  Fo.fojecrfneteHapi^youareefotrwome.-— • - 

Cref.  In  faith  I  cannot :  what  would  yeu  haue  me  do/ 

Tber.  A  iugling  trickcto  be  fecretry  open. 

Dit.  What  did  you  fwore  you  would  beftow on  rat? 
Crtf.  I  prethee  do  not  hold  me  to  mine  oath. 
Bid  me  doe  not  any  thing  but  that  fweete  Gre*ke» 

Hit.  Good 
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Dsa.  Good  night. 

Try.  Hold,  patience. 

XJtif.  Ho«  now  Trotan  ? 

Cnf.  Darnel. 

The.  No, no,  goodnight :  lit  beyotsfoolcnocaore. 

Tnf.  Thy  better  murl. 

Cnf.  Harke  one  word  in  your  care. 

7*17,  Oplcgucand  rradnetTe  : 

n'f.  You  jtcmoucd  Prince,  lavs  depot  I  pTayyOO, 
Lefi  ycu:  difplcafurc  fhouid  enlarge  it  feife 
To  wrathfull  tearmes :  this  place  is  dangeraw  | 
The  time  right  deadly  :  I  bcfcechycj  goe. 

Try.  Behold,  1  pray  you. 

VTif.  Nay,  good  my  Lord  goe  off: 
Yc*i  flow  to  great  difrraihan.  come  my  Lord  1 

Try.   I  pray  t  b  ee  (lay  ? 

Fhf  You  haue  not  patience,  come. 

7r«r.  I  pray  you  flay  ?  by  hell  and  bell  torments, 
1  will  not  (peakc  a  word. 

Do.   And  (6  good  night. 

Cnf.  Nay  .but  yoa  part  in  anger. 

Try.  Doth  that  gneue  thee  ?0  withered  BTsh! 

VUf.  W  by,  how  now  Lord  » 

Try.  By  /em  1  «UI  be  patient. 

Cnf.  Gardian .;  wby  Gr«ke  ? 

tn>.  Fotfo1tdew,youpalter. 

Cnf.  to  faith  I  dc*i»ot:  come  hither  one*  agatoe. 

Wf.  Yosfhakertry  Lord  M  fomething, will  you  goe 


ycu 


will  bteake  out. 


Try.  She  ftroihts  his  check*. 

nf.  Come,  come. 

Try.  Nay  Ray,  by  /tut  I  will  oot  fpeike  »  word. 
There  is  bttweeoe  my  »uU,and  ail  offences, 
A  goaid  cf  patience ;  fay  a  little  *h:le. 

Tbtr.  How  the  diucSI  Luxury  with  his  fat  rompe  and 
potato  Soger,  tickles  thefe  together  :ftye  lechery , (rye. 

D*.  Bet  will  yon  then  > 

Cnf.  Infanhl  wtUlojneuertruftBiedfe. 

■Cm.  Gi-Jcmefometokrn  fotib:fartty  oTic 

Cnf.  He  fetch  yoo  one.  £**. 

FTif.   Yoo  haue  fworne  patience. 

Try.  Feareroenot  fvreete  Lord. 
I  will  oot  be  my  fef  fir ,  nor  haoe  cognition 
Of  what  I  fecie :  I  am  all  patience.  Eater  CnJfuL 

Tbtr.  Now  tbepledge,oow,now,now. 

Cnf.  He-.t  Diemttt,  keepe  this  Sleetse. 

Try.  Obeatstk!  where  is  thy  Faahr 

rBf.  My  Lord. 

Try.  IwiU  be  pattern,  outwardly  I  wilL 

Cnf.  YouJookeyponthttSUeut  ?  behold  it  well: 
He  lou'd  me :  O  frlfe  wench :  giue*t  sac  sgaiae. 

Die.  WbofcwaVt? 

Cnf,  U  is  no  matter  now  I  haoe't  agtiae. 
I  will  not  meete  with  yoo  to  roo  rrow  night : 
I  prythceZ>MW<f  fifite  mr  00  more. 

Tbtr.  Now  (he  (harpeas  1  well  Uid  WbetScoe. 

Die.  1  (btli  haoe  it. 

Cnf  WhM,tbnf 

Dm.  I  that. 

Cnf.  OtuUyoacodslOptettie.pTeKiC  pledge  ; 
Thy  Maiftet  now  lies  thinking  in  his  bed 
Of  thee and  me,  and  ngbes,  and  takes  coy  Glove, 
And  cities  roerpctiaU  auntie  kiffes  to  it ; 
Aslfcinethce. 

•Die.  Nay,docoot(hatchitfrommt. 

Crrf  He  that  takes  that,  rakes  my  heart  witbsQ. 


Die,  I  had  ycer  heart  before,  this  "oi'.owes  it. 

Tray.  I  did  iwesre  patience, 

Cnf  You  (hill  not  rutwitCMD^foirh  ycttfbsUnot; 
He  giuc  you  foenethirig  elfe. 

7>u>    I  will  haue  this:  whole  was  it* 

Cnf.  Itisnomatcrr. 

Die.  Come  tell  me  whofe  it  wts  f 

Cnf  Twas  one  that  lou'd  mt  becret  then  ysa  w!2. 
But  now  you  haue  it,  take  i:. 

Dm.  Whofe  waj  it  t 

Cnf.  By  all  Diemu  waiting  women  yood  ; 
And  by  het  fclfe,  I  will  no:  tell  you  whofe. 

Die.  Tomorrow  will  I  weareit  on  oijrHelme, 
And  grieue  his  (pint  that  dates  not  challenge  it. 

Try.  Wert  thou  the  diuell.aod  worfl  it  on  thyhore.3, 
It  fhould  be  challenged. 

Crtf-  WeU.well,  'tis  done,  "rispaft 1  and  yet  it  is  not  1 
I  will  not  keepc  my  word. 

"Dio.  Why  then  farewell. 
Thou  neoer  fhilt  mockc  Dietwiag a:ne. 

Cnf.  You  (hall  not  goe :  one  cannot  fpeake  a  word , 
But  it  Aran  (tarts  you. 

Die.  Idoenot  like  this  fooling. 

Tier.  Not  1  by />ii»«.  but  that  that  liktaBOttDeJie* 
fes  me  beft. 

Dm.  What  (hall  I  come?  the  hotite. 

Cnf.  I, come  :0 /«**.' doe,co(Tu;-.  lfnai!  be plagu't:. 

Dtt.  Farewell  till  then.  £»jj. 

Crtf.  Good  mghr :  1  prythee  come  1 
Trtj/m  farewell  1  one  eye y et  lookes  ontteej 
But  with  my  heart,  the  other  eye,  doth  fee. 
Ah  poor e  001  frxe;  this  fault  in  vslfinde: 
The  errour  of  our  eye,dite&s  out  mmde.: 
What  ertour  leads,  mud  erre :  O  then  conclude, 
Mindesfwai'dby  eyes,arefcUofturpirud«.    "         Exsu 

Tbtr.  Aprooieofitrength  (he  could  not  stibliuHinor^ 
VolefTe  (he  fay,  my  mtnde  is  now  tcrn'd  whore. 

Vlif.  Ai'i  done  my  Lord. 

Tr^.  It  is. 

rhf.  Whyflaywethenf 

Try.  To  make  a  recordation  to  my  false 
Ofeuery  fyllable  that  here  was  (poke  • 
But  if  I  tail  how  thefe  two  did  coa& ; 
Shall  I  not  lye,  in  publifr,  Jig  a  truth  » 
Sith  yet  there  is  a  credence  in  my  heart  t 
An  efperancc  fo  obtxinately  ftrong, 
That  doth  inuet  t  that  teft  of  eyes  and  earet  j 
As  if  thole  organs  had  deteptio  us  fiiocSions, 
Created  oncly  to  calumniate. 
W«sCr»^«Where? 

VUf.  J  cannot  conjure Troim. 

Try.  She  was  not  fure. 

rtif.  Moftfurefhewaj. 

Try.  Why  my  negation  bath  no  «{k  of  mdosflt? 

ri/f  Nor  mine  my  Lord :  Cnfpd  wit  here  but  now. 

Try.  Let  it  not  be  bdeea'd  for  woounhood  1 
Thinke  we  had  mothers ;  doe  cot  gic:  aduamage 
To  flubboroeCriticka.apt  without  a  cheemc 
For  depraoation,to  (quare  the  eenerill  fex 
By  CnfjSdi  rule.  Rather  thinke  tnis  not  Crajid. 

Vhf.  What  hath  Ok  dose  Prince,  th«t  can  fcyle  our 
mothers? 

Try.  Nothing  at  ail.rnlette  that  this  were  (he< 

74c.  Will  he  fwsggct  hirr.(e!re  out  en's  owae eyes? 

Try.  This  (he  t  no,  this  it  2>wmt«0  Cr./^  i 
1  fbeaotie  haue  a  (oalr.thia  is  aot  (be  t 


P  P 
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If  foules  guide  vowti',  if  vowes  ire  fanctimonie  | 
If  fandimomc  be  the  godi  delight : 
If  there  be  rule  in  vmtieitfelfe, 
This  is  not  fhe:  OrnadnefTeofdifcotirfe  I 
That  C3ufe  fets  vp,  with,  and  tgamft  thy  felfe 
By  foulc  authority  :  where  reafon  can  rruolt 
Without  perdition,  aod  loffe  alTume  all  reafon, 
Without  reuolt.    Thit  is,  and  it  not  Creffid: 
Within  my  foule,thc:e  doth  conduce  a  fight 
Ofthisftrangenatutc,  that  a  thing  infeperate, 
Diuides  more  wider  then  the  skie  and  earth : 
And  yet  the  I'pacious  bredth  of  this  diuifion. 
Admits  noOnfexfor  a  point  as  fobtle, 
As  Anachnes  broken  woofe  to  enter : 
InAancc.O  inftance  I  (Irong  at  flmm  gstts  I 
CnffuL'n  mine,  tied  with  the  bonds  of  heauen ; 
Inltance.Oinflancc,  flrcmgas  heauen  it  felfe  : 
The  bonds  of  heauen  are  dipt,  dilTolu'd.aridloos'd, 
And  with  anothet  knot  fiuc  finger  tied, 
The  fractions  of  het  faith,  orts  of  her  !oue : 
The fragments.fctaps.the  bits,  and  gteaxle retiqucs, 
Ofher  ore-  eaten  faith,  are  bound  to  Dismcd 

Vttf.   May  worthy  Trr/I>u  be  halfe  attached 
With  that  which  here  his  pafTion  doch  expreffe > 

Trey.  1  Greeke  :  and  that  (hall  be  divulged  well 
InCharafters.asredas  Mttri  his  heart 
Inflam'd  with  Vcniu :  neuer  did  yong  man  fancy 
Withfoeternall.andfofixta  foule. 
HarkeGteck :  as  much  I  doe  CrefuU  lone  ; 
Somuchby  weight, hate  I  her  Di'imd, 
ThatSleeue  it  mine, that  heelebeareinhisHelroe  : 
Were  it  a  Caskecompos'd  by  Vulctm  tkill. 
My  Sword  fhould  bite  it :  Not  the  drcadfull  fpout, 
Which  Shipmen  doc  the  Hurricano  call, 
Conftring'd  in  malTe  by  the  almighty  Fenne, 
Shall  diiiie  with  more  clamour  Neptunes  eart 
In  hit  difcem  ;  then  (hall  my  prompted  fwocd. 
Falling  on  Dinned. 

Thir.  Heele  tickle  it  for  hit  concupie. 
7>»y.  OCKflUIOfatfe  CrtflM  falfe.falfe.falfe! 
Let  all  vntrutht  (land  by  thy  flamed  name,  , 

And  theyle  fecme  gloriout. 

r/i/.  O  tontame  your  felfe: 
Your  paflion  drawes  earet  hither. 
Enter  t/i.xttu. 
%/C.nt.  I  haue  becne  feekmg  yoo  thit  houre  my  Lord: 
He3erb</  thit  is  arming  him  in  Troy. 
^wryourGujrd.ftaiesto  condufi  you  home. 

Troj.  Haue  with  you  Prince :  my  curtcout  Lord  adewi 
Farewell  reuolted  ftire  :  and  Ourned, 
Stand  fart  and  wcare  a  Caflle  on  thy  head. 
Vli.  He  bring  you  to  the  Gatet. 
Try.   Accept  diflracSedthjnkes. 

Exeuwt  Trvjliu ,k/£.*«u  ,*nd  Vliflrt. 
Tber.  Would  I  could  meete  that  roague  Diorrud,  t 
would  croke  like  a  Rauen :  1  would  bode.l  would  bode : 
Pturcctu  will  gtue  me  any  thing  for  the  intelligence  of 
thu  whore:  the  Parrot  will  not  doe  more  for  an  Almond . 
then  he  for  a  commodious  drab:  Lechery,  lechery.  Ml 
w.rrcs  and  lechery.nothingelic  holds  fartiion.  A  burning 
diucll  take  them. 

Enter  Hetter  and  Andrtrmuhe. 
Arf.When  was  my  Lord  fo  much  vngently  temper'd. 
Toflophisoressgamfladmonifhment? 
v  .-larmc.rntrmc.and  doe  not  fight  today. 

HA,  You  trame  me  to  offend  you:  get  you  gone. 


By  the  euerlafting  gods, lie  got. 

And.  My  drcames  will  lute  prone  ominous  to  the  day. 
HeS,   No  more  I  fay.  Enter  Ctffaadrt, 

Cafit,  Where  is  my  brother  HeSert 
And.  Here  fiftef,  arm  d, and  bloudy  in  intent  ; 
Confort  with  me  in  loud  and  deerc petition: 
purfuc  we  him  on  knees :  for  1  haue  dreartipr 
Of  bloudy  turbulence ;  and  this  whole  night 
Hath  nothing  beene  but  fhapes,and  formes  of  (laughter. 
C'f  O, 'tis  true. 
HeS,  Ho  r  bid  my  Trumpet  found 
C*f.  No  notes  of  fallic.for  the  hcauent.fweet  brother. 
HeEl.  Bagon  I  fay:  the  eods  haue  heard  meiwetre. 
Ctf  The  gods  aredeafe  to  hot  and  peeuifh  vowes  | 
They  are  polluted  offrings,  more  abhotd 
Then  fpotted  Liuers  in  the  faenfice. 

Aid.  O  be  pcrfwaded ,  doe  not  count  it  holy, 
To  hurt  by  being  iufl ;  it  is  as  lawfull  • 
For  we  would  count  giue  much  to  as  violent  thefts, 
And  rob  in  the  behalfe  of  charitie. 

C*f.  It  is  thepurpofe  that  makes  ftrong  the  vowe  \ 
But  vowes  to  euery  purpofe  mud  not  bold : 
Vnarme  fweete  HtElgr. 

Hell.  Hold  you  (till  Kay; 
Mine  honour  keepes  the  weather  of  my  fate: 
Life  eucry  man  holds  deere,  but  the  deere  man 
Holds  honor  farrc  more  precious.deere.then  life. 

Enter  Troyttu 
How  now  yong  man  f  mein'ftthou  to  fight  to  day  t 
And.  Cijftndra,  call  my  father  to  perfwsde. 

£jrrt  Cafandra. 
HeQ.  No  faith  yong  Troytui;  deffe  thy  haroefle  youtb: 
1  am  todayithVaincofChiulltit: 
Let  grow  thy  Sinews  till  their  knots  be  flrong ; 
And  tempt  not  yet  the  bru0.es  of  the  warre. 
Vnarme  thee,  goe  j.ond  doubt  thou  not  braue  boy, 
lie  (land  to  day, for  thee.andme.andTroy. 

Trey.   Brothcr.you  haue  a  vice  ofroctcy  in  yoU| 
Which  better  fits  a  Lyon.then  a  man. 

Httt.  What  vice  is  that?  good  Treylrn  chide  me  foe  iu 
T'ty.  When  many  times  the  captiue  Grecian  fait, 
Euen  in  the  fanne  and  windc  of  your  fane  Swoid  I 
You  bid  them  rife,and  liue. 
Hell.  O 'tis  faire  play. 
Troy.  Fooles  play,  by  heauen  HeQor. 
Heil.    H">w  now  ?  how  now? 
Troy.  For  ih'loueofali  the  gods 
Let's  leauethe  Hermit  Piety  with  our  Mothers; 
And  when  we  haue  our  Armors  buckled  on, 
The  venom'd  vengeance  ride  vpon  our  (words. 
Spur  them  to  mthfull  wotke.teine  them  from  ruth. 
He3.   Fiefauage.fie. 
Troy,  ffeffer,  then  'tis  warrct. 
Hid    Treylm,\  would  not  haue  you  fight  today. 
Trtry.   Who  fhould  wilh-holdroe? 
Not  fate.obedience.northehandof/tf'ar/, 
Beckning  with  fierie  trunchion  my  retire  j 
Not  Priamta. tnd  Hecuba  on  knees; 
Their  eyes  ore-galled  wiih  recourfe  of  teares ; 
Nor  you  my  brother,with  your  true  fword  drawnf 
Oppof'd  co  hinder  me, fhould  (lop  my  way: 
But  by  my  ruinc. 

Enter  Fnnmand  Caffxndra. 
Cajf.  Lay  hold  vpon  him  Prumtbo\6  him  fiiit 
He  is  thy  crutch ;  now,if  thou  loole  thy  ftsy, 
Tbou  on  him  leaning,  and  all  Troy  oo  ihce. 

Fall 


Tnglusand  Cre/sida. 


F»U  all  together. 

Priam.  Come  /VftTV,  come, goe  backe: 
Thy  wilt  huh  drcimpt  :  thy  mother  luuihaJ  virions  j 
Q.Tmdra  doth forrfee;  and  I noj' felie. 
Am  like  »  Prophet  fuddenly  em  apt, 
to  tell  thee  that  thu  day  laominouai 
Therefore  come  backe. 

HiQ  o£mM iiMddii, 
And  I  do  (land  engag'd  to  man*  Greekta, 
Euenin  the  faith  ofvalour,  to  appeatc 
This  motning  to  them. 

Pruaa.  1,  but  thou  (halt  not  go*. 

Aid.  I  mof*  not  breake  my  faith: 
You  know  me  dutifull,  therefore  deare  fir. 
Let  mt  not  fhame  rtfpeft  i  but  giue roe  leatar 
To  take  that  courfe  by  your  conftnt  and  toic e. 
Which  you  doe  here  forbid  mc.Royalt  Pntm. 

Cif-  Or,ri«»,yeeldeno<tohun. 

A-U.  Doe  Dot  deert  father. 

Hcu    Atiraauchi  I  are  offended  with  yoo  t 
Vpoo  the  loue  you  btart  tut,  get  you  in. 

Ixti  Aidrtmucbt. 

T77.  Tbii  foolifh ,  drraming.fupet  ftiuoua  girle. 
Make)  all  thefc  boderntnti. 

Cjf.    O  fartwell.deere //Vcrtr : 
Loo ke  how  thou  dieft ;  looke  how  thy  eye  comes  pale  : 
Locke  how  thy  wounds  doth  bleede  at  many  »ent»  1 
Harke  how  Troy  roarea ;  bow  Hecmij  cnei  out ; 
How  poore  iA*ilrm*»t  fbrila  her  doloui  forth  ; 
Behold  diftt  acSion,  fren£ic,and  amazement, 
Like  wulerfe  Antic  ke»  one  another  meete. 
And  all  ay  HtQir, Hcuwi  dead :  0  UiQ»  ! 

Tt0j.  Away, away. 

Cif.  Farewell  :yc»,foft:  /Vrflw  I  rake  my  Itaoe  ; 
Thou  dolt  thy  ftlfe.and  all  our  Troy  decerue  Ext. 

HtQ.  You«reamiz.\i,my  Liege,  at  her  trxclaimct 
Got  in  and  cheere  the  Towne,  wetlt  forth  and  fight  • 
Ooe  dcedes  ofptaife,  and  ttll  you  them  at  night. 

Pruaa.  Farewell,  the  god»  with  fafetie  fund  about 
thee.  AUrmm 

Trm.  They  arc  at  it, harke:  proud  Dunned,  btiecuc 
I  com*  to  look  my  arme.or  winnt  my  Acme, 

pjntr  PaLtr. 

Ptmi.  Doeyou  heart  my  Lcre!  ?  doToehe*Tt> 

Tttj.  W hi  1  now? 

Pad,  rtrrt'i  a  Letter  come  from  yond  poore  gir It. 

7>m.  Let  me  teade. 

PjbU.  A  whorfon  tificke,  a  whotfoo  raTcalty  tificke, 
(b  troubles  me;  and  the  foolifh  fortune  of  this  girle,  and 
what  one  thing,  what  another,  that  I  (hall  Itaue  you  one 
o'th't  dayti  -. and  I  haue a  rheume  in  mine  eyes  coo;  and 
fuchanachciomybonei;  ihatvnleffea  /nan  were  curd, 
I  cannot  ttll  what  co  chinkc  out.  What  faytt  fhte 
there? 

Tray.    Word t,  words,meere  words  ,  no  matter  from 
the  heart ; 
Tb'effecS  doth  operate  another  way. 
Goewinde  to  wmdt, there  tume  and  change  together : 
My  loue  with  wt>rd»  and  ettors  ftill  {he  fetdt!  j 
Box  edifies  another  with  her  deedea. 

fad.  Why.butbeareyou/ 

Trty.  Henccbrntherlackie;lgaoroieisdrbatBe 
Ftufoe  thy  lafe,and  hue  aye  with  thy  name. 

A  Lrm.  Ettmt. 


Sour  Tbtrftnmtxairfim. 

Tmr.  Now  they  are  clapperclawing  ooe  another ,  Ik 
goelookeon  :  that  dilTemblmgabhomiruibJerarlerCi*. 
jw.ii>,  hi)  got  thai  fame  fcuruie,  dot-ng,  foolifh  yonz 
knauesSlceue  of  Ttoy.thtre  in  hit  Helmc  :  1  wouJd  fame 
fee  there  mtetjthat.thit  fame  yong  Troian  ifTc.thrt  looea 
the  whort  tbert,  might  ftnd  that  Greckifti  whorc-roaj. 
fterly  villaine,  wirhthe  SIceuc,  backe  to  the  dtflemblrag 
luturiouidnbbe.ofci  QeeueletTcetrfct.O'th'toiher  fide 
the  pollicicofthoftcraftiefwearicgt  tfcaJi;  thai  ftoie 
old  Moufe.tatendiychcefe,  Afr/fw rind  that  fame dog- 
foxt  PTijfu'  is  not  ptou'd  worrh  1  Black.berry.  They  fci 
mcvpinpollUy,  rhai  munjnll  cunt  Anx,  agamft  itut 
doggeofasbadakinde.^riuVj  And  now  11  the  cw.e 
A'^t  prouder  then  the  curre  Atkttti.  and  will  not  an* 
today.  Whereupon,  mt  Grecians  begin  10  proclaime 
barbarifmc;  and  pollicie  giowes  ,nto  an  ill  opinion 

fmrr  Ditmrd  tmd  7  '».'«/. 

Soft. here  comes  Sleeue, and  th'oche». 

7>«y.  Flyenot  for  fhould'fttriou  take  tbeRiuer  Sua, 
1  would  fwim  after. 

Dam.  Thoudofi  mifcall  retire. 
1  doe  not  flyt;  but  aduintagioui  cire 
Withdrew  me  from  the  oddes  o!  multitude  i 
Haue  at  thee* 

Thtr.    Hold  thy  wkore  Grecian,  now  for  thy  where 
Troian  i  Now  chcSlccue.now  the  Sleeue. 
Emir  Hiiiir. 
jYefl.Whai-aj-t  thou  Greekrati  thou  fot HtQiri match 
Art  thou  of  bloud,jnd  honour  ' 

Taur.  No,  no  :  ]  amarafca.1  .a  fcumie  railing  kraut . 
a  »ery  filthy  roague. 

HtQ.  I  doe  b sleeue  thee,  liue. 

Thrr  God  i  mctcy.thatchou  wiltbeletotme ;  but  a 
plague  breake  thy  necke — fot  rrigbcing  me  :  what  i  be- 
come of  the  wenching  rogues  >  1  thinke  they  have 
fwailowed  one  anothar.  1  would  laugh  »i  that  mita. 
cle yet  in  a  fort.lechent  rates  it  lelfe ;  Ue  (eeke  them. 

OJCrf 

f  i.'ct  Ditmtd  aiSrrtmli. 
19*.  Goe,goe,my  fcraaui  .take  thou  TVirrt^  Hot  ft ; 
rVefcnt  the  fatre  Secede  to  my  Lady  Crtff*'; 
Fellow,  commend  anyferoice  to  her  beauty) 
Tell  her.l  haue  chaftif'd  the  amorous  Troyao. 
And  am  htr  Kmghtby  prooft 

Sir.  IgoeoiyLord  E itttr  Agmmrmm, 

Af*.  Renew^enrw.the  fierce  ftmtmmm 
Hatri  bentdowne  ,4Ci««    bailrrd  Mm£vc:*i 
Huh  Di'iiu  prifona. 

And  ftandi  Ciloffus-  wife  wauing  hn  beame, 
Vpoo  the  pilhedcourfes  of  the  Kutgi : 
Ififlreem  and  Ciim:  Ptlixim  ii  OaiAe  | 
^Tn^»«MCw,and  7^ww  deadly  hurt  j 
PtdTn/m  lane  or  flainc.and  >alawnitt 
Sort  hurt  and  bruifed ;  the  drvadfuil  Ssgittary 
Appaals  out  numbert.haite  vitDumiJ 
To  re-enforcement,  or  we  periuS  alL. 
EmtrHifi*. 
Stft.  Coe  beare  Paortlm  body  to  Athtltt, 
And  hid  the  fnaile-pac'd  tsittx  atrne  fot  fhamc| 
There  u  a  thousand  Htiim  in  the  field  t 
Now  here  he  fights  on  CtUtkt  his  Horfe, 
And  there  lacks  woike:  anc  i  he's  there  a  foots;. 
And  there  tbey  flye  ot  dye,  like  fcaled  fculi. 

Before 
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Troy  lus  and  Crefsida. 


Before  the  belching  Whale ;  then  is  he  yonder, 
And  there  the  (haying  Greekes,  ripe  for  his  edge, 
Fall  downe  before  him.like  the  mower)  fwath  i 
Herc,there,and  euery  where, he  leaucs  and  takes ; 
Dextentic  fo  obaying  appetite, 
That  what  he  will  .he  does,and  does  fo  much. 
That  proofe  u  call  &  impolTibility. 

Enter  VliQet. 
Vlif.  Oh,cooT3ge,couiagcPrinces:  great  Achilla 
Is  arming,  weeping. curling, vowing  vengeance; 
Pacroclm  wounds  haue  rouz'd  his  drowzie  bioud, 
Together  with  his  mangled  Afjrrmedom. 
That  nofcleffe,handlefle,hackt  and  chipt.cosrte  to  him ; 
Crying  on  Hetier.  Autx  hath  loft  a  friend, 
Andfoamesatmouth.andheisarm  d.and  at  it  i 
Roaring  foe  Troyltu  ;  who  bath  done  to  lay , 
Mad  and  (amaftickc  execution ; 
Engaging  and  redeeming  of  himfelfe. 
With  fuch  a  cateleffe  fotce.and  forceleffe  tare, 
As  ifthatluckin  very  fpightofcunning,badhim  win  all. 
Biter  A  fax. 
Aim.Trejltu.thoucowuiTreybrt.  Exit. 

Die.  I  ,there,thete. 
Nifl.    So.fo.we  draw  together.  Sxa. 

Enter  Achilla 
Acbd.  Where  is  this  Htlhr> 
Comc.come.thou  boy.qucller,(hew  tr.y-fwe  I 
Know  what  it  is  tomeete  Acbillet  angry. 
/sVcJw.whef '»  HeStort  I  will  none  bwHclier  Extt. 

Enter  Atax. 
Au>.  Trejbu.thou  coward  Trejlmi.facw  thy  bead. 

Enter  Dtomed. 
Diem-  Tr<n-u»r,  I  fay,  wbets  Thy/aw? 
At:  What  would'ft  thou  > 
Dun.  I  would  correct  him. 
An.    WerertheCenerall, 
Thou  (hould'fl  haue  my  office. 
Ere  that  correction  :  Trojlm  I  lay,  what  Trejlmi » 
Enter  T'flui. 
Troy.   OhtraitourDw"'! 
Turnethyfelfe  face  thou  rraytor. 
And  pay  thy  life  thou  ovueft  me  for  my  botfe. 
Die.  Ha,»rt  thoutherer- 
Ant.  lie  fight  with  him  alotve.ftand'Dwwfif'. 
Dlo.  Heismyptite.lwillnotlookevpon. 
Trey-  Come  both  you  coging  Greekes.  haue  at  you 
'  both.  Bxit  TrejlMI. 

Inter  Hider. 
JJeii.  Yea  Trwfhu-  O  well  fought  my  yongefl  Brother. 

Enter  AkhiHtt. 
AM.  Now  doe  I  fee  thee ;  haue  at  thee  HeQor. 
Heti.  Paufe  if  thou  wilt, 
Aehd.  1  doe  difcaine  thy  cumfie.proud  Troisn  % 
Be  happy  that  my  armes  ace  out  of  vie  s 
My  refttrid  negligence  befriends  thee  now. 
But  thou  anon  (halt  heare  of  me  againe  J 
Till  when.goe  feeke  thy  fortune.  exit. 

Hell.  Fare  thee  well-: 
I  would  haue  beenc  much  more  a  freftier  man. 
Had  I  otpetted  tbee :  ho  w  now  my  Brother  i 
Enter Trojbu. 
Tret.  Ai*x  hath  rane^fw*;  (hall  it  be? 
tiojby  the  flame  of  yonder  glorious  hcauen. 
He  (hall  not  carry  him  :  He  be  tane  too. 
Or  bring  himotT:  Fete  heare  me  what  I  (ay  i 


I  wrcake  not,  though  thou  end  my  lift  co  day.         £,„ 
Enter  me  m  ^trmonr. 

HtB.  Stand  .ftand.thouGieeke, 
Thou  art  a  goodly  market 
No?wiit  thou  not  ?  I  like  thy  armour  well, 
lie  frufti  it,  and  vnlocke  the  riuets  all. 
But  lie  be  maiftcr  of  it ;  wilt  ibou  not  bead  abide  ■ 
Why  then  eyeon.lle  hunt  thee  for  thy  hid.e.  Exu 

Enter  Acbtliet  wub  }rtjrmUort. 

Acbd.  Come  here  about  me ycu  my  Mjrm'dom 
Marke  what  1  fay  ;  attend  me  where  I  w'hcclc  : 
Strike  not  aftroake,  burkeepeyour  fclnes  inbieatb 
And  when  I  haue  the  bloudy  Hitter  found, 
Empalehim  with  your  weapons  round  about. 
In  ftllefl  manner  execute  yout  arme. 
Follow  me  firs,  and  my  proceedings  eye ; 
ItisrJecreed.rYeffortbegreatmuft  dye.  fx0 

Enter  Therftttt.MeneLmJud  Parte. 

Titer  The  Cuckold  and  the  Cuckold  m»ker  tr*  at  It : 
now  boll,  now  dogge,  lowe  t  Pmu  lowe  ;  now  my  dou- 
ble hencj  fparrowj  lowe  Pxru,  lowe:  the  bull  has  the 
gam*  :  ware  hornet  ho? 

Exit  Varje  ojJ  Menttam, 
Enter  'Baftard, 

Btft.  Turneflaue  and  fight. 

7  her.    What  art  thou  A 

Soft.   A  Baftard  Sonne  of  Prumt 

Tber.  I  am  a  Baftnrd  too,  I  loue  Biftjrdt,  lam  a  Ba- 
ftard begot,  Baftard inftrutfed.Baftard  ,n  mmde,  Baftard 
in  valour.in  euery  thing  illegitim»te  :  one  Beare  will  not 
bite  another,  and  wherefore  (hould  one  Baftard?  take 
heede.the  quarrel's  moft  ominous  to  vi :  if  the  Sonne  of  a 
whote  fight  for  a  whore,  he  tempts  iudceraeoi  :  farewell 
Baftard.  " 

"Stfi.  The  dioell  take  theecoward.  Extxm. 

Enter  HeQor. 

Hell.  Moft  putrified  core  (ofsire  without  i 
Thy  goodly  armour  thus  hath  coft  thy  life. 
Now  is  my  dales  worke  done;  He  take  good  breath » 
Reft  Sword,  thou  htft  thy  fill  of  blond  and  death. 
£llrr  Achdlet  dndhu  Mjrmtdjni.. 

Acbil.   Lookc  HrCior  how  the  Sonne  begins  to  fee  «. 
How  vgly  night  comes  breathing  at  hisheeles, 
Eucn  with  the  vaileand  datkingoftheSuune. 
To  clofe  the  day  vp,  HeDort  life  is  done. 

//rex.   I  am  vnarm'd,  forgocthis  vantage Greeke, 

AchJ   Strilu?  eillowet.ftrike.thu  is  the  man  Ifeske. 
So Illion  fall  thou:  now  Troy  finke downe ; 
Here  lyes  thy  heart.thy  (inewes,  and  thy  bone. 
On  Myrmidons,crfjo\t  all  a  matne, 
ylrhiSks  hath  the  mighty  Heller  (] > inc.  Ttftma. 

Harke,  a  retreat  vpon  our  Grecian  parr. 

Ore.  The-Troian  Trumpets  founds  thelikemy  Lord. 

Acbt.   The  dragon  wing  of  night  orc-fprcdithccaitb 
Andftickler-likethe  Armies feperatei 
My  halfc  fupt  Sword.that  frankly  would  haue  fed, 
Pleas'd  with  this  dainty  bed ;   thus  goes  to  bed. 
Come,  tye  his  body  to  my  horfes  tayle  ; 
Along  the  field, I  will  the  Troian  italic.  Exoctt. 

Sound  Retreat .  %bout. 

Enter  Afomermcn,  Autx.  Mtntltrm, Nt£or 
Dtomtd.and  the  reft  marchuv. 

Aga,  Harke.hatke.what  fhout  isthal? 
Ntft.  Peace  Drums, 


Trvylusand  Cre/stda, 


Siay  yet.'  you  vile  ibhominable  Teats, 
Thus  proudly  pight  vpon  out  Phrygian  plunes  > 
Let  ruin  rife  is  early  as  he  dare, 

(Ic  through, and  through  you;&  thou  grrat  rrz'd  coward; 
No  fpace  of  Earth  fh ail  fur.der  out  two  hi  tti, 
lie  haunt  thee,  like  a  wicked  confcieoceAiU, 
That  mouldcth goblins  fwift  >s  fremiti  thoughts. 
Strike  i  free  march  to  Troy,  with  comfort  got: 
Hope  of  rcuenge.fn  all  hide  our  inward  woe. 
E»:tr  pg*djrru. 

Pnd    But  heart y oo  ?  heaie you? 

Trty.  Hence  brcJta,lackie^gnomy,»TJd  flume 
Purfue  thy  life  and  hue  aye  with  thy  name.  Exrrmt. 

Pjb.  A  goodly  medcine  for  mine  akiogbonecoh  world, 
world, world !  thas  is  the  poore  agent  difpifdc:  Ohuai- 
tours  and  bawdts ;  how  earneflly  arc  you  fci  fworlr.and 
bow  ill  requited  ?  why  fhould  our  indeuoct  be  fe  deur'd, 
arid  the  performance  fo  lozth'd?  What  Vericfor  it?whai 
intranet  foe  it  ?  let  me  fee. 
Full  merrily  the  humble  Bee  doth  fiog, 
Till  he  hatn  loci  hit  hony,and  his  fting. 
And  being  once  fubdu'd  in  armed  taile, 
Swcetehony.aod  fwecce  notes  together  farle. 
Good  tradertin  the  QeOi/et  this  inyour  paiatcd  cloatbes; 
As  many  as  be  here  of  Panders  hall, 
Yoar  eyes  halfc  out,  weepe  out  at  P*mdsr'i  fall  i 
Or  if  you  cannot  wecpe.yc:  giucfomegroness, 
Though  not  for  mc,yet  tor  your  akingbones : 
Brethren  and  frfitri  of  the  hold-dore  trade, 
Some  two  months  bence,my  will  (hail  hare  be  nude  i 
It  QSould  be  no  w,but  that  my  feare  u  i  his  j 
Some  galled  GooteofWincheAer  would  hifle  ; 
Till  then,  lie  fweatc,  and  feeke  about  for  eat'es  ; 
And  ■  that  time  bequeath  you  my  difeaics.  {xamt, 
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Soil  jttt>lti,j4tb,3t:.HKl»'iQimt  Ackilti. 

On.  The  bruiteis,  /Yrc?«r'siiaine,ao(J  by  AtUki. 

An.  Ifitbtfoyeibnglcucietitbe.' 
Great  Hrdtr  was  a  man  as  good  as  be. 

A^m.  March  patiently  along;  let  one  b«  fent 
To  pray  A  Attn  fee  va  at  our  Tent. 
If  an  his  death  the  gods  hauc  vi  befrended. 
Gieat  Troy  u  oursaod  our  (harpc  wars  are  rod  td. 

Emrr  vfntmf&iirAxtbnm  tti  Diipouim . 

x/Lm    Stand  hoe,yet  ire  we  muftm  of  the  field, 
Seucr  gee  bomc  j  here  ftaruc  we  out  the  night . 
Butr  Tnjtm. 

7ny.    HtSm-'i!  Came. 

Ai.  HUM  the  gods  forbid 

7>«r.  Hee  t  dead  :  and  at  the  murtheren  Hotfej  taile, 
Inbeaftry  fon.drag'd  through  the  lharnefuil  Field. 
Frowne  on  you  heauens,  erred  your  rage  with  fpcedt : 
Sir  gods  upon  yoar  thro>nes,and  fmile  at  Troy. 
I  (ay  at  once, let  yoar  bricrcptagues  be  mercy, 
And  linger  not  our  fuic  dcP.ruct'.om  on. 

i/fcw.   My  Lord,  yon  doe  difcomfort  all  theHofte. 

Trtj.  Yoa  vnderfiiod  me  not ,thi t  tell  me  (o  : 
race  not  fpeake  of  Right,offeart,of  death, 
Bo:  dare  all  i  rntmoeace  that  gods  and  men, 
AddrttTe  their  dangers  in.  Httttr  i>  gone  • 
Who  {ball  tell  Prum  fo  ?  or  Hawtt? 
Let  turn  that  will  a  fcrcechoule  aye  be  ca!  I'd, 
Goe  in  to  Troy,  aud  fay  there, Hiii^r't,  dead : 
There  is  a  wot  d  will  Priam  turne  to  Done; 
Make  wcls^od  ArTtiVrj  of  the  maides  and  wiuet ; 
Coole  ftatott  of  the  youth :  and  in  a  word, 
Scarre  Troy  out  of  it  feife.  But  march  ivy  17, 
Ht3w  a  dead  I  (hue  is ao  mote  to  fay. 


FINIS. 


The  Tragedy  of  Coriolanus. 


zAflus  'Primus.    Scoena  Prima. 


fits*  4  Ctwrftwy  tf'^Mmtuma  Cliuns,  mtth3t**J, 
CUis,aidtiber  metftmi. 

t.   (\titjm. 
Efore  we  proceed  sny  further,  hcare  me  fp take . 
Al.  Speake.fpcake. 

i.C.r.  You are ali refoio d tithst to dy then 
tofamifh? 
At.  Refolud.refolud. 

l.Cii.  Firft  you  know,  £Visu  titnm  is  chiefs  enemy 
to  the  people. 

AIL  Weknow'c,weknow"c 
t  .fOr.Let  t«  kill  him.sod  we«1  hias  Cotne  it  our  own 
price.  Is'ta  Verdi  ft? 

tyfS.tio  more  ulking  on't;  Let  it  be  done,away,awsy 
i.Of.  One  word,  good  Citizens. 
l.Cit.  We  ate  accounted  poore  Citizens,  the  Pttri- 
ciansgood:  what  Authority  lurfetsone,  would  release 
n.  I  ithey  woold  yeelde  »s  but  the  fuperQuitie  while  it 
were  wholfome,  wee  ought  gueffe  they  releeoed  t» hu- 
manely :  But  they  thioke  we  are  too  deere,  the  leaonefTe 
that  affii(2»  Ti.ihe  obieA  of  out  mifery,  is  a»  an  irroemo- 
ry  to  particularize  their  abundance,  our  fufrerance  is  a 
June  to  them.  Let ss  reucngethis with  our  Pikes,  ere 
we  become  Rskes.  For  theGods  know,  1  fpcakethistn 
hunger  for  Bread,  not  in  thuft  for  Reucnge. 

iCrf.  Would  yoa  proceed*  especially  agamft  Coat 

AIL  Agiiott  h:m  firft .  He's  a  »ery  dog  to  the  Com. 
ootulty 

i£it.  Confides  you  what  Seroicei  he  hi  »  done  for  his 
Cooniry  i 

l.Ot.  Very  well,  and  could  bee  content  to  gioe  him 
good  report  iot't,  hot  that  hee  payer  himlelfe  with  bee- 
ing  ptcod. 

All.  Nay.butfpeak  not  maliciously. 

l.Cit.  lUyTtitoyou,  whatbehaiiidocieFamocflie. 
be  did  K  to  that  end  :  though  toft  confeirne'd  men  can  be 
content  to  (ay  it  was  for  his  Ccmrurey ,  he  did  it  to  pleafe 
hit  Mother.and  to  be  partly  proud,  which  be  is,  cuen  to 
the  akitudeof  hitvertue. 

l.Cit.  What  he  cannot  helpe  in  his  Nature,  you  ac- 
count a  Vice  in  him  :  Yoomuft  in  no  way  (ay  be  is  co- 
•Ctoui. 

i^is.  If  I  mud  not,  I  neede  not  be  barren  of  Accafa. 
tiora  he  hath  faults  (with  f«rp!ui)to  tyre  in  repemioa. 
Skrw.iwitbt*. 
What  (howts  are  tbefe  ?  The  other  fide  a  th  City  is  rifeo: 
why  ftay  we  prating  heercS  To  th  Capitol! 

AiL  Come,coox. 


I  Cu.  Soft.whs  comes  heere? 

Emter  Airtmmi  Ajrfft. 
»  Ctf-  Worthy  Mtmtntui  ^IfTjfft,  ooc  that  hi  th  ll- 
wayes  lou'd  the  people. 

i  Or.  He's  one  honeft  enough  .wold  al  ihe  reft  wer  to. 

Mm.  What  work's  my  Countrtmen  in  hand  i 
Where  go  you  with  Bats  and  Clubs?  The  rnatter 
Speike  I  pray  you. 

I  Ctt.  Ourbufinesisnot  vnknownetothSenat.  they 
haue  had  inkling  this  fortnight  what  we  intend  to  do ,  A 
now  weel  (hew  em  in  deeds:  they  fay  pooreSutersluue 
flrong  breaths,  they  (hal  know  we  haue  flrong  arms  too. 

Mem.  Why  Mafters,my  good  Friends,  mine  honeft 
Neighbours, will  you  Tndoyour  lelues  / 

a  Or.   We  cannot  Sir.we  ire  undone  already. 

Mn.  I  tellyou  Friends, moftcharitablcrare 
Haue  the  Patricians  of  you  for  your  wants. 
Your  fiffer  ing  in  this  dearth,  you  may  at  well 
Strike  ar  the  Heauen  with  your  ftauct,aslift  theni 
Againf!  the  Romaa  State .whofc  courfe  will  on 
The  wiy  it  takes:  crackingtcn  thoufindCorbej 
Of  more  flrong  linke  aflander,  then  c*o  eoer 
Appeare  in  your  impediment.  Foe  the  Dearth, 
The  Cods,  not  the  Patricians  make  it,  and 
Your  knees  tothem  (not  armes)  murt  helpe.  Alicke, 
Yon  ire  tranfported  by  Calamity 
Therher,  where  more  attends  you,artd  you  (lander 
TheHelmeso'ih  State;  wbo  care  for  yoa  tike  Fathers, 
When  yam  eurfe  ihetn.ai  Enemies. 

a  CH.  C*re  for  »if  True  indeed,  they  nere  car*d  for  rs 
yet.  Softer  »s  to  f<mt(h,and  iheir  Store-hctfes  cismm'd 
withGraine :  Make  Edidsfor  Vfurie ,  to  fupport  Vfu- 
rers;  repcarc  daily  any  wholfome  Aft  rftablifhedagaioft 
the  rich,  and prooidemore  piercing  Statutes  daily,  to 
chime  rp  and  reflrame  the  poore.  lfthc  Wanes  e«te  ys 
not  «ppe,  they  wili;  and  there's  aii the  lose  they  bene 
Mi 

Mnr*.  Either  you  moft 
Confeffe  yo«r  (e lues  wondrous  Msiiciou, 
Or  beaccusdefFoUy.  I  (hail  tell  yon 
A  pretty  Tsle,  it  may  be  you  haue  heard  it. 
Bur  fince  it  femes  my  purpofe,  ]  will  reiuote 
To  fcale't  a  little  more. 

sfiiiui.  Well, 
He  heare  it  Sir :  yet  yoa  must  nor  tb<nk« 
To  fobbe  offoor  difgrsce  with  a  ealt : 
But  snd*t  pleaJe  you  deliacr. 

^WoVTheie  was  a  time,  when  all  rbe  bodie:  ofjbm 
RebelTd  againft  the  BeUy !  thus  scem'd  it ; 
That  ooely  like  a  Guile  it  did  rem  aim 
L! E*J 


TTx  Tragedie  of  (jorioUms. 


I'th  midd'ft  a  th'body,  idle  and  vnactiue. 

Still  cubbordingthe  Viand,  oeuer  bearing 

Like  labour  with  the  reft,  where  th'ocher  Jnftrumrn.s 

Didfee.and  heare,  deuife,  in/tiuc't,\valke,reele, 

And  mutually  participate,  did  minifter 

Vmo  the  appetite;  and  affection  common 

Of  the  whole  body,  the  Belly  anfwer'd. 

t.Cit.  Well  fir.what  anfwer  made  the  Belly. 
Men.  Sir,  1  fhall  tell  you  with  akindeof  Smile, 
Which  ne're came  from  the  Lungs,  but  euen  thus : 
For  looke  you  I  may  make  the  belly  Smile, 
As  well  as  fpeake,  it  taintingly  replycd 
To'th'difcontented  Members,  the  mutinoui  parts 
That  enuied  his  rcceite :  euen  fo  mod  fitly. 
As  you  mahgne  our  Senators,  for  that 
They  are  not  fuch  as  yoa. 

t  ,C$i.  Your  Bellies  anfwer :  What 
The  Kingly  crown'd  head,  the  vigilant  eye, 
The  Counfailor  Heart,  the  Arme  our  Souldier, 
OurStecd  the  Legge.the  Tongue  our  Trumpeter, 
With  other  Muniments  and  petty  helpes 
In  this  our  Fabricke,  ifthatihry 

i^Mm.  What  then?  Foreme.this  Fellow  fpeakes. 
What  then?  What  then  ? 

i  Ctt.  Should  by  the  Cormorant  belly  be  refcram'd, 
Who  is  thefinkea  th'body. 
Mm.  Well.whatthen? 

t-Cit.  The  former  Agents.ifthey  did  complaioe, 
W  hut  could  the  Belly  anfwet? 

Men.    1  will  tell  you, 
1  fyou'lbeftow  a  fmall  (of  what  you  hatie  little) 
Panence»while;you'ft  heare  the  Bellies  anfwer 
z.Ctt.  Y'jrelgng  about  it. 
LMm.  Note  me  this  good  Friend  ; 
Your  mod  graue  Belly  was  deliberate, 
Not  rain,  like  his  Accufers,and  thus  anfwerrd. 
True  is  it  my  incorporate  Friendsfquoth  he) 
That  I  i-eceme  the  genetall  Food  at  firlt 
Which  you  do  line  vpoo :  and  fit  it  is, 
Btcanfe  I  am  the  Store-houfcand  the  Shop 
Of  the  whole  Body.  But^fyou  do  remember, 
1  fend  it  through  the  R  users  of  your  blood 
Euen  m  the  Court,  the  Heart,  to  th'feate  o  th'Braine, 
And  through  the  Crankes  and  Offices  of  man, 
The  ftrongeft  Nf-ues,  and  fmall  inferiour  Veinex 
From  me  teceiue  that  natural!  competence 
Whereby  they  liue.  And  though  that  til  at  once 
(You  my  good  Friends.this  fayes  the  Belly)  marke  me. 
t.Cit.  I  fir.well.weil. 
Mm.  Though  all  at  once,  cannot 
See  what  Idodeliuerout  to  each. 
Yet  1  can  make  my  Awdit  vp,tnat  all 
From  me  do  backe  receiuetheFIowreofatl, 
And  leaue  me  but  the  Bran.  What  fay  you  too't  t 
a  Ct.  It  was  an  anfwer,how  apply  you  this  ? 
Mm.  The  Senators  ofRoroe.atethis  good  Belly, 
And  you  the  mutinous  Members  :  For  examine 
Their  Counfailes,  and  theirCares;difgeft  things  rightly. 
Touchingthe  Weale  a'th  Common,  you  (nail  finde 
No  publique  benefit  whichyoureceiue 
Bu;  it  prorecds,or  comes  from  them  to  you. 
And  no  way  from  your  felues.  What  do  you  thinke? 
Y  ou,  the  great  Toe  of  this  Affembly  < 

x.Cit.   I  the  great  Toe  ?  Why  the  great  Toe  ? 
Mm.  For  that  being  one  o'th  loweft.bafeft  .poorer? 
Ofihismort  wife  Rebellion,  thou  goeft  formofl 


Thou  Rafcall,  that  tut  wo: A  in  blood  to  run, 
Lead'ft  ftrft  to  win  fome  vantage. 
But  make  you  ready  your  Rifle  bats  and  clubs. 
Rome,and  her  Rats^ireat  the  point  of  battel), 
Tbe  one  fide  muft  haut  baile. 

E-nHr  Caim  Martim. 
Hay  le,  Noble  CMoniia . 

M^r.Thanks.  What's  the  mattcryoo  diiTentiotu  roguet 
That  rubbing  thepoore  Itch  of  your  Opinion, 
Makeyour  felucs  Scabs. 

i.CVt.   We  haue  euer  your  good  word. 

MtrMt  that  will  giue  good  words  to  thee,  wil  flatter 
Beneath  abhorring.   What  would  you  haue,you  Cutre s. 
That  like  not  Peace.nor  Wane  ?The  one  affrights  you, ' 
The  other  makes  you  proud.  Hethattruflstoyou, 
Where  he  fhould  finde  you  Lyons, fades  you  Hares  : 
Where  Foxes,  Geefeyou  are:  No  furer,no 
Then  is  the  coaleoffirevponthe  Ice, 
OiHailftoneintheSun.   Your  Vrrtueii, 
To  make  him  worthy .whofe  offence  fubdues  him, 
And  curfe  that  luftice  did  it.    Who  deferues  Greainci, 
Deferues  your  Hate  :  and  yout  Affections  ate 
A  (ickmans  Appetite  ;  who  defites  molt  that 
Which  would  encreafe  his  euill.   He  that  depends 
Vponyour  fauours,  fwimmes  with  finnes  of  Letdc, 
A  nd  hewes  do wnc  Oakes.with  rulnes.Hang  yertrult  y«  ? 
With  cuery  Minute  you  do  change  a  Minde, 
And  call  him  Noble,  that  was  now  your  Hate : 
Him  vildc,  that  was  yout  Garland.  What's  the  matter, 
That  in  thefe  feucrall  places  of  the  Citie, 
You  cry  againft  the  Noble  Senate,  who 
(Vnder  the  Gods)  keepeyou  in  awe,  which  elfe 
Would  feede  on  one  another?  What*  their  fecking  > 

Mm.  For  Corne  at  their  owne  tares.wherof  they  fay 
TheCitieiswellfWd. 

t-Jt-zar.    Hang'cm  :Th*y  fay  > 
They'l  fit  by  rh  fire,  and  prefume  to  know 
What's  done  i'th  Capitoll :  Who's  like  to  rife. 
Who  thiiues.Sc  who  declines:  Side  factions,*  giue  out 
Coniecturill  Marriage*,  making  parties  ftiong, 
And  feebling  fuch  as  ft  and  not  in  their  liking, 
Below  their  cobledShooes,They  fay  ther'i  grain  enough? 
Would  the  Nobility  Uy  afide  their  ruth, 
And  let  me  vfe  my  Sword,  I'de  make  a  Quarrie 
With  thoufands  of  thefe  quartcr'd  flaues,ashigh 
As  I  could  pickemy  Lancf. 

Menen.  Nay  thefe  are  almoft  thoroughly  perfwaded: 
For  though  abundantly  they  la  eke  difcretion 
Yet  are  they  pafsing  Cowardly.  But  I  befeech  you. 
What  fayes  the  other  Troope  ? 

Mar.  They  arc  dilTolu'd  :  Hang  em ; 
They  faid  they  were  an  hungry,  figh'd  forth  Prouerbes 
That  Hunger-broke  ftone  waJs:  that  dogges  muft  eue 
That  meatc  was  made  for  mouths.  T  rut  the  gods  fern  not 
Corne  for  the  Richmenonely  :  With  thefe  trireds 
They  vented  their  Complainings,  which  being  anfwer 'd 
Anda  petition  granted  them, a  ftrange  one, 
To  break e  the  heart  of  generofity. 
And  make  bold  power  looke  pale,  they  threw  theit  caps 
As  they  would  hang  them  on  the  homes  a  th  Moone, 
Shooting  their  Emulation. 

Mcuen.  What  is  graunted  them? 

M*r.  Rue  Tribunes  ro  defend  their  vulgar  Wufdoms 
Of  their  owne  choice.  One's  lunittt  Trtutu, 
SicimuiVilulHi,  and  1  know  not.  Sdeath, 


Tie  TragedU  of  Qriolams. 


i 


The  rabble  mould  haue  fiifl  vnroo"ri  (be  Cr.y 
Ere  fo  preuayl'd  with  roe ;  it  will  in  time 
Win  vpoo  powcrand  throw  forth  greater  Tbcarses 
For  lofurreiftioni  arguing. 

Mntm.  Thiin  (binge. 

Mtr-  Co  get  you  home  you  Fragments. 
£«er  4  Mcfirpr  Hfty- 

M'f   Where  •  Cvm  Mtrttm  ? 

tltr.  Herte:  wh:t's  the  maztet  ? 

a;*/".  Thenewesisfir.the  Volciesiretn  Armes. 

Mtr  |  im  glici  on  t,  then  wcfhali  ha mcancs  to  vent 
Out  inuflie  fuperfluity.   See  our  beft  Elder* 

Emttr  Stcmim  Pthum,  Ammat  Erxtvc  Cc.rn:n,Titm 
Ltrtiiu.inlb otbrr  Sr*£1euri. 

l .  Sn.  iJMtrtiiu  til  true.ihat  you  haue  lately  told  vs. 
The  Volcet  are  in  Armes 

Mtr.  They  haue  i  Leader, 
Tn&m  AnffuLm  that  will  put  you  too'c: 
1  fssne  m  enuytng  hit  Nobility  : 
And  were  I  any  thing  but  what  I  am, 
1  would  wifh  me  onely  he. 

Ctm.  You  haue  fought  togethet * 

Tab.  Were  halfe  to lrudfe  the  world  by  [b'eares.ti  be 
vpon  my  panie,I'de  reuolttomake 
Onely  my  wanes  syith  him.  He  is  a  Lion 
That  i  am  proud  to  hunt . 

t.Sn.  Then  worthy  Titsrtim, 
Attend  vpon  Ctminmi  to  thefe  Wanes. 

Cm    It  is  you:  former  promile. 

Mtr.  Sir  it  it, 
And  I  im  constant  i  Tim  Lixmi.  thoa 
Shalt  fee  me  once  more  finite  at  Tulmi  face 
What  art  thou  (ritfe?  Stand'ft  out  ? 

Til    No  CuiuMfum, 
He  leane  vpon  one  Cruteh.and  fight  with  cot  her. 
Etc  flay  behmde this  Bufinetle. 

Mn.  Oh  true-bred. 

Sn,  Your  Company  to'ih  Capitoll,where  I  know 
Our  greater!  Friends  attend  vs. 

Tit.  Lead  you  on:  Follow  Cemtouu.we  moil  followe 
you,  right  worthy  you  Priority 

Com     Noble  Mtrtnu. 

Sin.  Hencetoyourhomet.be  gone. 

Mtr    Nay  let  them  follow, 
The  Voices  haue  much  Come  :  tale  thefe  Ran  thither, 
TognawtheirGarnets.  Worfjiipfull  Mutincri, 
Your  valour  puts  welj  forth :  Prsy  follow.  Exenxt. 

Cttizsii  ft  it It  t»at.  Jiiamti  Stuxjf  Brwtmi. 

Steir.  Wis  euer  mm  fo  prood  as  is  this  Mtrtmt  ? 

Tin.   He  has  noequall. 

Sfcw.When  we  wete  chofen  Tribunes  for  the  people. 

3r«.  Mark'd  you  hit  lip  and  eyes. 

Stem    Nay.but  bis  taunts. 

em.  Being  mould.he  will  not  fpare  to  gird  the  Gods. 

5iW».  Bemocke  the  modefl  Moone. 

oV».  Theprefent  Wanes  deuourchim.heb  grown* 
Too  proud  to  be  fo  valiant. 

Ski*.  Suth  a  Nature,  tickled  with  good  fucctffe.dif- 
daines  the  fhadow  which  he  treads  on  ir  noone.but  I  do 
wonder. his  infolcnce  can  brookc  to  be  commanded  tro- 
der  Cemmimi  i 

Btm    Fame,  ar  the  which  he  symes. 
In  whom  already  he's  well  grie'd,  cannot 
Better  be  held,  not  more  attiio'd  then  by 


A  place  below  the  fitft  :  for  what  mifcarriet 
Shall  be  the  General i  fault,  though  he  perforate 
To  th'v  trcofi  of  a  man,  ant!  giddy  cetilure 
Will  then  cry  out  of  (JttVtrrou  .  Oh,  if  be 
Had  borne  the  bafioetTe. 

Sicim.  Befjdes.if  things  go  well. 
Opinion  that  fo  ftickes  on  Mtrttm,  (ball 
Of  hi  i  demerits  rob  Ctntinua. 

"Br*.  Come:  halfc  all  Omscfsu  Honors  are  m  M*rtt*> 
Though  Mtrtmi  eam'd  them  not :  and  all  his  faults 
To  Mtrtiiu  (hall  be  Hoaort,  though  indeed 
In  ought  he  merit  not. 

Sittm.   Let's  hence. »nd  heare 
How  the  difpatc h  is  made, and  in  what  tafhioo 
More  then  hit  ftngulariiy,  he  goes 
Vpon  this  prefent  Action. 

3™,   Lei's  along.  Cxravr 

Enter  TmSus  AmfuLm  with  Sauani  ofCttitUi 

tSn.  So,  your  opinion  is  Aafidmi, 
That  they  ofRooie  ate  entred  in  our  CounfaJei, 
And  know  how  we  proceede. 

Amf     Is  ii  not  yours  > 
What  eoet  haue  bin  thougl.t  one  in  this  State 
That  could  be  brought  to  bodily  afl,  ere  Rome 
Had  circumuennon  i  'us  not  fourr  dayrs  gone 
Since  I  heard  thence,  thefe  are  the  words,  I  ihirtke 
I  haue  the  Letter  heere :  yes.heete  it  115 
They  haue  preft  a  Power,  but  it  is  not  knowne 
Whether  for  Eaft  or  Weft  1  the  Dearth  is  great. 
The  people  Mutinous.  And  it  isrumour'd, 
Cemmmi lA4vitm  your  old  Enemy 
(Who  is  of  Rome  wotle  haied  then  of  you) 
And  Turn  Ltrimi,  a  molt  valiant  Roman, 
Thefe  three  leade on  this  Preparation 
Whether  'tis  beat  °.  mod  likely,  lis  foi  you: 
Confider  of  it. 

1  .Sn.  Our  Armies  in  the  Field  : 
We  neuet  yet  made  doubt  but  Rome  was  ready 
To  anfwer  vs. 

A»f   Nor  did  you  thinke  it  folly, 
To  keepe  your  great  pretences  vayl  d,  till  when 
They  needs  mull  (new  themfelues, which  10  the  httching 
It  ferm'd  appear'd  to  Rome.  By  the  difcouery, 
Weihalbefnortnedinour  ayme,  which  was 
To  take  in  many  Townes,  ere  (almofl)Rome 
Should  know  we  werea-foot. 

t.Sn.  Noble  Amfidnu, 
Take  yourCommifiion,  hye  you  to  your  Bands, 
Let  vs  alone  to  guard  ^inVii 
If  they  fet  downe  before's :  for  the  remoue 
Bring  ?p  your  Army  :  but  (\  thinke)  you 'I  (inde 
Th 'haue  not  ptepard  fot  vs. 

A»f.  O  doubt  not  that, 
I  fpeake  from  Certainties.    Niymore, 
Some  parcels  of  their  Power  are  forth  already, 
And  onely  hitherward.   I  leaue  your  Honors. 
Ifwe.snd  Cmmi  M*rtau  chance  to  meece, 
Tis  fwomebnweene  vs,  we  Oiall  euty  ftrike 
Till  one  can  do  no  more. 

M   The  Gods  aftilt  yew. 

jluf.  And  keepe  your  Honots  fafe. 

I  Sn,  Farewell. 

*.Sn.  Farewell. 

At,  FarewelL                                     £mm  rm*n 
a  a  a    £«*» 


The  Tra^edie  tfQmoltnus, 


Etitfr  yjiuipua  andVirgiUa,  mother  and  mft  it  Martini  i 
Tbtjfit  thtm dm/m on  ivn kmrefitaia:  andfra*. 

Vclsim\  pray  you  daughter  fing.or  eaprelTe  your  (elfe 
in  >  more  comfortable  fori  :  If  my  Soon*  were  my  Huf- 
band,  I  fhould  fteelier  reioyce  in  chat  abfence  wherein 
he  wonneHooor.theninibe  embracemenct  of  his  Bed  , 
where  he  would  (hew  moft  loue.  When  yet  heewat  but 
tender-bodied,  andtheonely  Sonne  of  my  wombj  when 
y  ouch  with  comelineffe  pluck'dall  gtiehuway;  when 
for  a  day  of  Kings  entreaties, a  Mother  fhould  not  lei  him 
anhourefromher  beholding;  I  considering  how  Honour 
would  become  fuch  a  perfon,  that  li  was  no  better  then 
Pi£hite-likc  tohjogby  th'wall,  if  renownerrudrit  not 
rrtne,waspleat'd  to  lit  him  feeke  danger,  where  he  was 
like  to  finde  fame  :  Toacruell  Warrel  fenthim,  from 
whence  he  rerumd.hu  browei  bound  wi(h  Oiko.  1  tell 
thee  Daughter,  I  fprangnoi  more  in  ioy  at  firfl  hearing 
he  was  a  Man-child ,  then  now  in  ftift  feeing  he  had  pro- 
ued  himfeltc  a  man. 

Vtrt,  But  had  he  diedin  the  BufineiTe  Madame,  how 
then } 

f*lum.  Then  his  good  report  fhould  haue  beene  my 
Sonne,  1  therein  would  hiuc  found  iffue.  Hearemc  pro- 
feffe  fincerely,  had  Udoren  fonseach  in  my  loue  alike, 
and  none  lefledeere  then  thine,  and  my  good  Mtrtim,  1 
had  rather  had  rlenen  dye  Nobly  for  then  Countrcy,ihen 
onevoluptuoufly  (urfri  nut  ol  Action. 
Emm  Cfiltwtmam. 

fit*.  Madam,  the  Lady  KaOrn  is  come  to  vifit  von. 

V.'t.  Befcech  you  sjiueme  leaucto  retire  my  lelfe. 

Vtlum.  loderdyoufhilliiot: 
M«  thmkes,  I  heart  hither  your  Husband*  Dnimme : 
Sec  him  plucke  tA»fdiut  downe  by  rh'haire  : 
(As  children  from  a  Beare)  thffVfcw  Oiunmnghim  : 
Me  thinkca  I  fee  him  liimpe  thui,  and  call  thut. 
Come  on  you  Cowards, you  were  got  infeare 
Though  you  were  borne  in  Rome  ;  his  bloody  brow 
With  his  mail'd  hand,  then  wiping,  fotthhe  goes 
Like  to  a  Harurtt  man,  that  lask'dco  roovsc 
Oi  ill,orlooftlirshyrc- 
Virg.  Hi*  bloody  Brow  ?  Oh  Itrpiter,  no  blood. 
Vtlaia.  Away  you  Foole  ;  it  more  becomes  a  roan 
Then  gilt  bis  Trophe.  Thebrefts  of  Htcuia 
When  fhedid  fuckle  HiBrr,  look'd  not  louelier 
Then  Hittcri  torhcad,  when  it  fpit  forth  blood 
At  Grecian  fword.    Cmtennmg,  tell  Vtitru 
We  are  fit  to  bid  her  welcome.  Exit  Gtm. 

Vit.  Heauens  bletTe  my  Lord  from  fell  AmfAtu. 

Vol,  Heel  beat  Aufiimi  hud  below  hia  knee, 
And  tread*  vpon  his  net  ke. 

Emir  Vtitru  with  an  yjktr,  and  a  GtntUvtmon, 

ynL  My  Ladies  both  good  day  to  you, 

VoL  Sweet  Madam. 

Zlir.   I  am  glad  to  fee  yoor  Lady  {nip. 

Vid.  How  do  you  both  ?  You  are  menlfefl  houfe>kte» 
pert  What  are  you  fowing  heere  ?  A  fine  fpoue  in  good 
faith.  How  doer  your  little  Sonne' 

fit    I  thanke  your  Lady-fhip  :  Well  good  Madam. 

Pol.  He  had  rather  fee  the  fwordi,  and  heare  a  Drum, 
then  looke  vpon  hit  Schoolmafter. 

V*l.  A  my  word  the  Fathers  Sonne  t  He  fweare  'trs  a 
very  pretty  boy.  Amy  troth. 1  look'd  vpon  him  a  Wenf- 
day  halfe  an  home  together  i  ha'afuchaeonfvm'dcoun* 


tenanct.  I  law  him  run  after  a  gilded  Butterfly,  ftf  when 
he  caught  it,he  let  it  go  againe,  and  after  it  againe,  and  o- 
uer  and  ouerhe  comet, and  vp  againe:  catch!  it  again  .or 
whether  his  fall  enrag'd  him,  ot  how  twaa,  hee  did  fo  fct 
hit  teeth, and  teate  is.  Oh,  lwarranthowhcmammocki 
it. 

f»l.  One  on's  Father*  moods. 

y*l.  Indeed  la,  tis  a  Noble  child*. 

Vrrg.  ACrackcMadam, 

Vm.  Come,  lay  afide  your  flitchfry,  1  muft  haue  you 
play  the  idle  Hufwife  with  me  thu  after  noonc 

Kirg.  No (good Madam) 
I  will  not  out  of  doorcs. 

Vol.   Net  out  ofdoorci? 

Vdim.  She  fhall.ihe  (hall 

Vtrg.  Indeed  no,  by  youi  patience)  He  not  ouer  the 
threftiold,  till  my  Lord  rerume  from  the  Wanes. 

Vol.  Fye,  you  confine  youi  felfc  moft  vnreaJonably : 
Come.you  muft  govifu  the  good  Lady  that  lies  in. 

Vtrg-  1  will  wifh  her  Ipeedy  frrength,  andvifiteher 
with  my  prayers .  but  I  cannot  go  thither. 

Vt!vm.    Why  Iptoyyou. 

yitg.   Tis  not  to  fauc  labour, nor  that  I  want  loue. 

f  mi.  You  would  be  mother  ttnthpt ;  yet  they  fay.  all 
the  ytarne  fhc  fpun  in  Vlijjti  ableiue.  did  but  fill  Aihica 
full  of  Mothes  Come, I  wouldyour  Cambrick  were  fctv 
fible  atyout  finger,  ihsiyou might  Irauc  pricking  itfor 
pin  r      Come  you  (hall  go  with  va. 

Vtr,  No  good  Madam,  pardon  me,  indeed  I  will  not 
foorth. 

"Dai.  In  troth  la  go  with  me,  and  He  tell  you  excellent 
nevtes  of  > our  Husband. 

rtrg.  Oh  good  Mldam,  there  can  be  none  yet. 

Vat.  Verily  I  do  not  left  with  you:  there  came  newes 
from  him  lafl  night. 

Vtr.  Indeed  Madam. 

Vol.  Inearneft  it'ttruej  I  heard  aSenatour  Tpeakeiu 
Thut  it  is  :  the  Volcies  haue  an  Army  forth,  agamft  who 
Ccmmmt  thoGcnerall  is  gone,  with  one  part  of  ourRo- 
manepowtr.  Your  Lord,  and  Tiuu  Lartuu,  arc  fct  down 
before  their  Cine  Carietei,  they  nothing  doubt  prcuai- 
ling,andtomakeii  breefe  Warres.  This  iimieocirotne 
Honor.and  fo  I  pray  go  with  vi. 

Cirg.  due  mee/cufi-good  Madame,  I  will  obey  y<;« 
irteuery  thing  heereafter. 

y>l.  Let  her  ajone  Ladie.asfhe  is  now: 
She  will  but  difeafe  our  better  jnirth. 

ydcrw.  In  ttoth  I  thinkc  fhc  would  : 
Fare  you  well  then.  Come  good  fwect  Ladle. 
Prythee  ytrgili*  cume  thy  folcmnttTc  oui  a  doors, 
And  go  along  with  vs. 

FtrgU.  No 
Ac  a  word  Madam;  Indeed  I  muft  not, 
I  wifh  you  much  mirth. 

Vol.    Well,  therl  farewell.  txttnt  laiut 

Enter  tJll&rtiM,  Tiiru  Lartna,  nith  Drvrnm and  Cf 

lew i    with  Ctpiemi  tmi  StuUitri,  a 

btftrt  the  Cm  Corielm ;  it  ibtm 

aUrtejftngtr. 

Martttu.  Yonder  comet  Newcs  ■ 
A  Wager  chey  haue  met. 
Car.  My  horfe  toyourt,T\o. 
Mar.  Tis  done, 
Ltrt.  Agreed. 

Mar. 
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(JUtr.  S*fjt»'s our Genetailmet  the  Eoe/nyf 

cAfcf:  Tl»eylyeinvt«w,b«r»fc:notfpok.-*iyet. 

£jrt.  So.cbe  good  Horfeij  mine. 

Mrs.   He  boy  rftm  of  you. 

jT41.N0,  He  not  (tljaot  giue  hinf.Leodyon  bin  I  will 
Forhslfe  aha*  died  yearevSernmcet  the  Town*. 

Ma.  How  farre  off  lie  theft  Armies? 

^WijT?  Within  thu  mile  andWfe. 

Ma.  TtoenftaUvvehearetheirLargm.cethayOori 
Now  Man,  I  prytheemake  vs  qoicke  in  works. 
That  we  with  fmoakmg  fwerds  may  march  from  hence 
Tobeipeout  fielded  Friends.  Come,  blow thy  bUA. 

7ltt}SmadaP*r/rt  :  Biter  tmtSenaerrwiiOnert  am 
iU  Weia  efCatnho. 
TmhmAmfAtnt,  u  he  wi:hin  yoor  Wallet  ? 

iSt—t.  No***ainaniXitieare»ycmlefferher»bet 
That's  leffer  then  a  little  -•  Dram  efartef. 

Hearkc,  oar  Drummes 

Are  bringing  forth  oor  youth  i  Wet!  breaks  our  Wallet 
Rather  then  they  (hall  pound  yj  n  our  Gates, 
Which  yet  fcetne  (hot,  we  baae  but  pin'd  with  Rothes, 
Theyle  open  of  theni'doe*.  Harke  you,  farre  off 

msllaxmfarrrrf. 
There  is  jiulfukav.  Lift  what  wotke  he  makes 
Among'ft  yoor  cloven  Army. 

Mat.  Oh  they  are  at  it. 

Lett.  Thar  ncnie  be  our  inflroclioo.  Ladders  hoa. 

Enter  At  jlrtny  efttt  Velcet. 

UHot.  They  feire  Tf  not,  but  ifiue  for h  their (Jirie. 
Now  put  your  Shields  before  year  hearts,and  fight 
With  hearts  more  or oote  then  Shields. 
Aduancc  braae  Tr.ts, 

They  dodifdainets  mochbeyewd  our  Thoughts, 
which  makes  me  (west  with  wrath. Come  od  my  fellows 
He  that  cetires,  lie  take  htm  for  a  Valet, 
And  be  (hall  feele  mine  edge. 

Alarm  :  or  touu  art  beat  itcajt  their  Tremthet 
Enter Mat  tut  Cm-fi*g. 

Ma.  AO  the  contagion  of  the  South, light  oo  you, 
Yon  Shamet  of  Rome :  you  Heard  of  Byies  and  Plagues 
Plaiftet  you  o're^hat  yoo  may  be  abhorr'd 
Farther  then  feene,  arid  one  infect  another 
Agtinft  the  Windeam:ie  :  youfoulesofGetfe, 
That  beare  the  fhapes  of  mcn,how  haoc  you  run 
From  S'.aues,  that  Apes  would  beare  ;  plait  and  Hell, 
All  hen  behinde,  backei  red,  and  races  pale 
With  flight  and  agued  feare,  mend  and  chai  ge  home, 
Or  by  the  fires  of  heaoen,  lie  lea ue  the  Foe, 
And  make  my  W aires  oo  you  :  Looke  too  t:  Come  on, 
lfyou'1  fiaod  faft,  weel  beate  them  to  their  V/uaes, 
As  they  ts  to  oor  Trenches  foiiowes. 

Ametbrr  Alant.frUMerttutftZmtt  total* 
fastijndu  (ha  a. 
So,  now  the  gates  are  ope:  now  proue  good  Seconds, 
Tisforthe  followers  Fortune,  widens  them. 
Not  for  the  flyers :  Starke  me,and  do  the  like. 
Eater  the  Cat  u 

lA(.  Foole.hsrdinefie.not  I. 

iS»L  Nor  I. 

1.5*1.  See  they  hane  (hut  bim  in,     tAlanmemtumi 

4L  Toth'potlwaxranthim.       EnterTttntLarttni 

Tn.  What  is  become  of  tJHartiat  ' 

A  i.  Sltme  (Sir)  dcubtkffe. 

tJ*i.  Following  the  Flyett  at  the  very  heeks, 


With  them  be  entet-sj  who  ■.•pen  the  Cjdaicc 
Clapc  to  their  Gat  es,he  is  bhr&tfc  alone, 
Toanfwer  all  the  Oty. 

Ur.  Oh  Noble  Fellow! 
Who  fenfibly  out-dares  his  ftnczJctTe  Sword, 
A nd  when  it  bowo^t  »nd'fi  rp :  Thou  art  test  iMortmu, 
A  Car buncV Satire :wbig»ithouart 
Wearr  nc:  (b  neb ale well.  Thou  was'c  a  Sooldter 
Eoco  ro  CaUti  wifb.rtc  t  fierce  and  terrible 
Onely  in  ftrokn,  bet  with  thy  grin  Icokt  s^snd 
The  Thunder-like  per curSon  o(  thy  founds 
Tboo  rB*d*ftibine  enemies  (bakers  if  the  World 
Were  Feaoorous, and  did  tremble. 

Eater  MartiulUt4i*i^fmduibf  tk»  Essevrf. 

r  Sal.  Looke  S:r. 

Ler.  O  'tis  Mar  tint. 
Let's  fetch  hitnoff.or  make remaine  alike. 

The)  fight,  mad  ell  nstr  lit  City. 
Emter  eertaamt  gftnamtt  wuhfrmilei. 

i.&w.  This  will  1  carry  to  Ramte. 

r.F.tm.  And  I  this. 

5  £mcA  Murrain  on't,  I  rocke  this  for  Tilaer.  extant. 
jHanmteantmmtt  IhS  a. farre  e§. 
Enter  Harrintytad  Tmu  ante  a  Tnanfa- 

Mar-Set  heere  thtfe mouers,that  dopcize  their  hatus 
At  aerack'dDrachme:Cafh>o<»,LeadenSpoooea, 
Irons  ofaDoit,  Dub'eu  that  Hangmen  would 
Bury  with  thofe  that  wore  them.  Theft  bafe  flauu. 
Ere  yet  the  fight  be  done^acke  vp,downe  with  ibrss. 
Andbarke,  whatnoy<ctheGeMTaUam(rs:Toraa 
There  is  the  man  of  my  (oules  hate,  jtnfJiuu, 
Piercing  oar  Romanes  1  Then  ValraK  Tut  taka 
Coruer.ientNimbers  to  make  good  the  City, 
WruTft  I  wuh  tbofe  that  haw  the fpirir.wtl  bifle 
To  helpe  Cammim. 

La.  Worthy  Sirrthoub»eed*ft, 
Thy  ei rrcii  huh  bin  roo  violent, 
For  a  fecond  courfe  of  Fight. 

Msr.  Sir.praife  me  not : 
My  wofkcUtbyetnotwamt'dnae.  FarryooweB; 
The  blood  1  drop,  is  rather  Phyficali 
Then  dangerous  tone;  To  Aujjidxat  thus,  I  will  appfir 

Ler.  Now  the  faire  GoddefTe  Fortune,      (tr-d  ngbx. 
Fall  deepe  in  ioue  with  thee,and  her  great  chsimes 
Mif  guide  thy  Oppofeu  fwotds,  Bold  Gentleman: 
Profperirybe  thy  Page. 

Men.  Thy  Friendno  leffe, 
Then  tho(e  (he  placet  b  highest :  So  tkrewelL 

La.  ThoawonhicAManau, 
Go  (bend  thy  Trompet  in  the  Market  place  , 
Call  thither  all  the  Orncerta'th'Towne, 
WheietheyihaUknowourminde.  Away.  Exsva 

inter  Ctmmmi  at  tt  mm  a  minjeitb  ftUhrt, 

Cent.  Breath  you  my  rrteads.welfougfit.weare  come 
IjkeRorruTO,neithm'oolifLmoBT{beds,  (off, 
(NorCoward'yinreryre:  Belecue  me  Sirs, 
Weftiallbeeharg'dagaine.  Whiles  we  haneflrook/ 
By  Interims  and  conueyinggufts.wehaue heard 
TheCharges  of  out  Friends.  The  RonunGocts, 
Leade  their  fuceefles,as  we  wifh  ocr  owne, 
That  both  our  powers,  with  fmiling  Fronts  encoantring, 
Mayg'ueyoothankfuUSartirice.  Thy  New esr 
Eettra  Mtjeagtr. 
Mejf.  The  Gttiiens  of  Ceritla  hauey&aJ, 
And  gtuen  to  Lsrtnt  and  to  Mertka  Battaite  ; 
«*t 


ifew 


I  f»w  our  party  to  their  Trenchet  dr iuen. 
And  then  I  came  away. 

C«b.  Though  thou  {peaked  trash, 
3Lo€  thinicei  thou  fpeafc'ft  not  well.  How  long  ft  Gtice  i 

.lief.  Abouc  an  houre.my  Lotd. 

On.Tis  not  a  mile:  briefely  we  heard  tt-rlr  druniwea. 
Hew  couldTt  thou  in  a  mile  confound  an  bouse. 
And  bring  thy  Newes  Co  Ute  t 

ysrf,  Spies  of  the  tAi/cw 
Held  oie  in  ehace,  that  I  w»s  foreM  to  wheele 
Three  orfoore miles  about,  elfc  had  I  fit 
Halfe  an  houie  finee  brought  my  teport. 

Eettf  tjrfanisai. 

Cera.  Whofe  yonder, 
Tht:  doe's  appeare  as  he  were  Flcsd  ?0  Coif, 
He  has  the  ftampe  of  Martimjuics  I  haue 
Before  tune  feene  him  thus. 

Mar.  Cornel  too  late? 

Om.The  Shepherd  knowes  not  Thonder  fr6  a  Taber, 
More  then  I  know  the  (bund  of  Marian  Tongue 
Fromeuery  meaner  man. 

Martum.  Come  I  too  late  > 

Com.  I ,  ifyou  comenot  in  the  blood  of  others, 
But  mantled  in  your  owne. 

Mart.  Oh1  let  me  clip  ye 
In  Armesas  found,  as  when  I  woo'd  in  heart; 
As  merry,  as  when  our  Nup  tiall  day  was  done, 
And  Tapers  burnt  to  Bedward. 

CwiFlower  of  Warriors,  how  is"t  with  Titm  Lartimt 

t&gr.  AswitharaanbufiedaboutDccrecs  : 
Condemning  fome  to  death,  and  fome  to  exile, 
Ranfoming  him,  or  pittying,  thteatning  th'other ; 
Holding  Corules  in  the  name  of  Rome, 
Euro  like  a  fawning  Gtey-hound  in  the  Leafb, 
Xolet  him  flip  at  will. 

Cow.  Where  is  that  Slaue 
Which  told  me  they  hadbeateyoo  to  your  Trenches  ? 
Where  ia  he?  Call  him  hither. 

Mar.  Let  him  alone, 
He  did  lnforme  the  truth :  but  for  our  Gentlemen, 
The  common  file.(a  plague  Tribunes  for  them) 
TheHoufcoe're(hunn'dtheCat,as  they  did  budge 
FremRafcals  worfe  then  they. 

Cem.  Buthowpreusifdyou? 

Mar.  Will  the  time  feruc  to  tell,  I  do  not  thinke : 
Where  is  the  enemy?  Ate  you  Lords  a'tb  Field  ? 
If  not.why  ceafe  you  till  you  are  fo  ? 

Cam.  (JKarr/w.wehaue  at  difaduamage  fought. 
And  did  retyreto  win  our  purpofe. 

Mtr.  How  lies  their  Batcell?  Know  you  on  *  fide 
They  haue  plac'd  their  men  of  truft  ? 

Com.   As  1  guefle Martini, 
Their  Bands  i'th  Vaward  are  the  Antiemj 
Of  their  beft  trufl  :  Ore  them  Aufnhvu, 
Their  very  heart  of  Hope. 

Mar.  I  do  befeteh  you, 
By  all  the  Battailes  wherein  we  haue  fought. 
By  th'Blood  we  haue  (bed  together. 
By  th'Vowes  wc haue  made 
To  endure  Friends,  that  you  directly  fetme 
Agamft  Afduttt.itid  his jintiats. 
And  that  you  not  delay  the  prefenc  (but 
Filling  the  aite  with  Swotds  aduane"d) and  Darts, 
We  prone  this  very  home. 

Cert.  Though  I  could  wifh. 


The  Tragelte  of  QrioUntu. 


You  were  conducted  to  a  gentle  Beth, 
And  Balmes  applyed  to  you,  yet  dare  1  neiier 
Deny  your  asking,  take  your  choice  of  tbofe 
That  beft  can  aydeyour  a&,on. 

Mar.  Thofe  ate  they 
That  moft  are  willing;  if  any  fuch  behme. 
(As  rt  were  fmne  to  doubt Jthat  loue  this  painting 
Wherein  you  fee  me  fmear'd,  if  any  feare 
Leflenhis  perfon,  then  an  ill  report . 
If  any  thinke,  brine  death  out-weigbes  bad  life, 
And  that  hia  Countties  deem  then  himfelfe, 
Let  him  alone :  Or  fo  many  fo  minded, 
Waue  thus  to  expreffe  bis  difpofition, 
And  follow  Mantm. 

TbejeBfboKt  and  moot their  fieerdt, take  bis>  vpteibiir 
Armeijsad  cafl  vp  thtir  Cap*. 
Oh  me  alone,  make  you  a  fword  of  me  : 
If  tbcfe  shewes  be  not  out  ward,  which  ofyou 
But  ia  foinePttees)  None  ofyou,  butia 
Able  tobeareagamfl  the  gteat  Atrfnium 
A  Shield,  as  hard  as  his.  A  certaine  number 
(Though  thankes  to  all)  muft  ]  feleafrom  all  I 
The  red  (hall  beare  the  bulincffe  in  fome  other  fight 
(Ascaufe  will  be  obty'd^pleafe  you  to  March, 
And  foure  (hall  quickly  draw  out  my  Command, 
Which  men  are  beft  inclin'd. 

fern.  March  on  my  Fellowei : 
Make  good  this  often  tat  ion,  and  you  (haQ 
Diuide  in  all, with  vs.  Sxtwrt 

Tittu  Lartias,  baaing  fet  a  guard  vfn  Certain,  gerng  with 
'Drum  andTntmpet  toward  Ceminim ,and  Caimi  Afur- 
tmi, Enters  with  a  Lieutenant,  ether  Souldunrt.  assd  a 
Scent 

Lor.  So.let  the  Ports  be  guarded ;  kcepe  your  Duties 
All  hiuelei  themdowne.  If  I  dofend.difpatch 
Thofe  Centuries  to  our  ayd,the  reft  will  fer  je 
For  a  (hott  holding,  if  we  loofe  the  Field, 
We  cannot  keepe  theTowne. 

lane.  Fearenot  out  care  Sir. 

Lart.  Hence;and  (hut  your  gates  vpon's: 
Our  Guidet  come,  to  th'Roman  Campe  conduct  vs.  Ems 
Alarum,  as  m  BastaiU. 

Enttr'Mart'auaniAmfiiiiuatfeittraldtnrti. 

War.  He  fight  with  none  but  thce,fct  I  do  hate  thee 
Worfe  then  a  Promife-bteaker. 

Atdfid.   We  hate  alike: 
Not  Aftricke  ownet  a  Serpent  I  abhorre 
More  then  thyFameand  Enuy:  Fix  thy  foot. 

Mar.  Let  the  firft  Budger  dye  the  others  Sialic, 
And  the  Gods  doome  him  after. 

A*f,  If  1  flye  CMarttm ,\\o\[o  w  me  like  a  Hart 

Mar.    Within  thefe  three  houres  Tabu 
Alone  1  fought  in  your  Ctriolei  walles, 
And  made  what  worke  I  pleas'd:  Tu  not  my  blood, 
Wherein  thou  (ecft  me  maskt,  for  thy  Reuenge 
Wrench  Tp  thy  power  to  thhigheft. 

Aaf.  Wer't  thou  the  Heeler, 
That  was  the  whip  of  yout  bragg'd  Progeny, 
Thou  (hould'ft  not  fcape  me  heere. 

Hem  the)  fight,  and  certaine  Pokes  cm*  in  thtayde 
of  Jiuft-  Man  mi  fights  til  the}  ke  drinenta  hnoth/ei. 
Officioui  and  not  7  j!  i:nt, you  haue  (ham  d  me 
In  your  condemned  Seconds. 

Tlsni-f/k. 


The  Tragedie  o/Qmolanus. 


Fitter  i/b.  A!tma.  tV  Xttrttt  u  fsttmdrd.  Emtrja 

tmt  ZW'  Cmtmtmi,  with  tbt  Rcmtxtt  i   At 

anker  D—rt-JWtrtitu ,  vitb  kit 

Anm  <.  t  Sctrfz. 

Ctm.  Ifl  fhewld  tell  thee  o're  this  thy  dayea  Worke, 
Thoo't  not  beleeue  thy  deeds :  but  llerepott  it, 
Where Senators (hill  mingleteires  with  fmilea, 
Where  great  Patticians  (hjjl  attend.end  (rirvg, 
TtrTend  admire :  where  Ladies  (hall  be  frighted. 
And  gladly  quak'd.heare  more :  where  the  do U  Tributes, 
That  with  the  fuftie  Ptebeans.hate  thine  Honors, 
Shall  fay  againft  their  hearts.  We  thaoke  the  God* 
Oar  Rome  hath  fuch  a  Souldier. 
Yet  cam'ft  thou  to  a  Morfell  of  this  Ft  iff, 
Hiaing  fully  dio'd  before. 

Enter  Term  arUb  bit  PtmerJhtB  titPtrfmtt. 

Tine  Ltrtiti.  Oh  Generall : 
Here  is  the  Steed,  wee  the  Ciparifon : 
Hadftthou  beheld— 

Mtrtim.  Pray  now.no  more  r 
My  Mother  ,wbo  has  a  Charter  to  eitol]  her  Blood, 
When  fhe  do's  prayfe  me,  grieues  me : 
I  haue  done  as  you  rune  done,that's  what  7  can, 
Indtsc'das  you  haue  beene,that'i  for  my  Gountrey : 
He  that  ha's  but  efrtded  bis  good  will. 
Hath  oner  ta'ne  m  in*  A  3. 

Cm,  YoufnallootbetheGrtueof  yoor  defeniiag, 
Rome  muft  know  the  value  of  her  owne  : 
"Twere  aConcealenwnt  worfe  then  i  Theft, 
No  lelTe  then  aTraducement, 
To  hide  your  doings, and  to  filenee  that, 
Which  to  the  fpire.and  top  of  pray  fes  vouch'd. 
Would  feeme  but  modcA  i  therefore  I  bcfccch  yo». 
In  figne  of  what  you  are,  not  to  reward 
What  you  haoe  done,before  our  Annie  heare  roc. 

Mtrtim. i  haue  fome  Wounds  »pon cne^sd  they  fraart 
To  heare  themfeloes  remembrcd. 

Cm.  Should  they  not  i 
Well  might  they  fetter  'gainrt  Ingratitude, 
And  tent  [bemfelues  with  death :  of  all  the  Horfes, 
Whereof  we  haue  ta'ne  good,  and  good  ftore  of  til, 
The  Treafure  in  this  field  atch  ieued,and  Citie, 
We  render  you  the  Tcnth.to  be  ta'ne  forth, 
Before  the  common  difhibution, 
At  yoor  ooely  choyfe, 

tMtriuu.  I  thanks  you  Generall : 
But  cannot  make  my  heart  confirm  to  take 
A  Bribe, to  pay  my  Sword:  I  doe  rcfufe  it. 
And  (find  rpon  my  common  pan  Wuh  thofc, 
That  haoe  beheld  the  doing. 

At—'fifrtft.  Tbt)  tS  cry,  Mtrtim,  Mtrtim, 

ctjt  vf  linir  Ctfi  4*4  Ltumtn  i   Coeotuu 

tvd  Ltrtim  ft  tad  btrt. 

Mm.Mtj  thefe  fame  Io(trumentt,whichyoaprophine, 
Neuer  found  more:  when  Drums  and  Trumpets  fhall 
I'th'ficldproue  flatter ers,let Courts  and  Ottes  be 
Made  all  of  fslfe-fac'd  foothing : 
When  Steele  growes  foft.as  the  Paralites  Silk*, 
Let  him  be  made  an  Ouerture  for  th'  Wanes » 
No  more  1  fay,  foe  that  I  haue  not  wafh'd 


My  No&  that  blcd/K  fey  I'd  fome  debile  Wretch. 
Which  without  note^vcre's  many  elfe  haue  done, 
You  fhoot  me  forth  in  acclamations  hyperbolic  ail, 
As  if  I  lou'd  my  little  fhould  be  dieted 
In  prayfes,  fawc'ft  with  Lyes. 

Ctm.  Toomooeftareyoo : 
More  cruell  to  your  good  tepoct,then  grateful! 
To  f  s.that  giue  yon  troly :  by  your  patience, 
If'gainft  your  felfe  you  be  incens'd.weele  pot  you 
(Like  one  that  meanes  his  proper  harme)  in  Miracles, 
Then  reafon  fafely  with  you :  Therefore  be  it  lenowne, 
As  to  TS,to  all  the  World.That  Caou  Mtrtim 
Wtares  this  Warres  Garland :  in  token  of  the  which, 
My  Noble  Steed.knowne  to  the  Campe.I  giue  him, 
With  all  his  trim  belonging  ■  and  from  this  tins*, 
For  what  he  did  before  Ctritln,  call  him, 
With  all  th'applaufe  and  Clamor  of  the  Hoaff , 
tJMtrtm  Ctim  ^troUatu,  Beare ch  addition  Nobly  esrf 
flmr-T".   TruMfcti  ftxxul.tnd  Dr*mi. 

Omxei.  Mtrsm  Ctim  CirMtxm. 

Mtrtim.  I  will  goe  wafh  : 
And  when  my  Face  is  falre,  you  fhall  perceiue 
Whether  I  blufh.or  no :  ho  wbeit,!  thar.kc  yora, 
I  mesne  to  ftride  your  Steed.and  at  all  times 
To  vnder-cref)  your  good  Addition, 
To  th'faireneiTeofmyoower. 

Cm.  So,to  our  Tent : 
Where  ere  we  doe  repofe  »i,we  will  write 
To  Rome  of  our  fueceffe  i  you  Turn  Ltrtim 
Mufl  to  Car-tin  backe,  fend  ts  to  Rome 
The  beft,  with  whom  we  may  articulate, 
For  their  owne  good, and  ours. 

Ctrtuu.  ]  fhall.my  Lord. 

Mtrtim.  TheGcvds  begin  tomoefceme: 
I  that  now  refua'd  cnoft  Princely  gifts, 
Am  bound  to  begge  of  my  Lord  Generall, 

Com.  Tak't,'t'»  yours  :  what  is*t? 

Mtrtim.  I  fometime  lay  here  in  Ctrnttt, 
At  a  poore  mans  houie:  he  vs'd  me  kindly, 
Hecty'dtome:  1  faw  him  Prifoner : 
But  rhen  Axffitim  was  within  my  view, 
And  Wrath  o're-whttm'd  my  pittie  :  I  rcaecfr  yoti 
To  giue  my  poore  Hoft  frecdotne. 

Ctm.  Oh  well  bege'd : 
Were  he  the  Butcher  of  my  Sonne.he  fhoold 
Be  free.as  is  the  Winde  :  deduct  him,7i<a*. 

Ltrtim.  Mtrttm, his  Name. 

Mtrtim.  By  I*f i~.tr  forgot : 
I  am  wearie,  yea.my  memorie  is  tyr'd  i 
Haue  we  no  Wine  here  t 

Crm,  Goe  we  to  our  Tent: 
The  bloud  vpoo  your  Vifsge  dryes1'as  titat 
It  fhould  be  look t  too  s  come. 


Afltwri/b.   Ctrntti     Eirrr  Tutm  AufJiul 
iltmiit,wub  tin  or  tbrtt  Sotidswrs. 

A'tf.  The  Towne  it  ta'ne. 

StuU.  Twill  be  deliuer'd  backe  on  good  Ccridilkn. 

Au$i.  Condition  ? 
I  would  I  were  a  Roman,  for  I  cannot, 
Being  a  Vait.be  that  jam.  Condition? 
What  good  Condition  can  a Treatie  finde 
Tth'patt  that  it  at  mercy  t  fiue  times,  Mtrtiiu, 
I  hsue  fought  with  thee;  fo  often  halt  thou  beat  tKt 
And  wouid'ft  doe  (o,l  tfunkc.fhould  we  encouriter 
A» 
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As  often  as  v»e  eate.  By  th'EIemems 

If  eie  againe  I  rneer  him  beard  to  beard. 

He's  mine,  or  I  am  hi  s :  Mine  Emulation 

Hath  not  that  Honor  in't  it  had :  For  when 

I  thought  tocriifhhiminanequau Force, 

True  Sword  to  Sword :  llepotchc  at  him  fomt  way, 

Or  Wrath.ot  Ctaft  may  get  him. 
5c/   He's  the  diuell. 
^4*/.Bolder,though  not  to  fubtlermy  valors  poifoo'd, 

With  onely  fuffring  ftaine  by  him :  for  him 

SruHflyeoutofit{elfe,norfleepe.norfandh»ry, 
Being  naked,  ficke;  nor  Phane.nor  Capitol!, 
The  Prayers  of  PtiefU.  nor  times  of  Sacrifice: 
Embarquements  all  of  Fury  ,fhall  lift  vp 
Their  rotten  Pnuiledge,  and  Cuftome  'gainft 
MyhatetoAr>r»M».  Where  Ifinde  him.  were  it 
At  home,  vpon  my  Brothers  Guard,  euen  there 
AgainftthehofpitableCanon.wouldl 
Wafh  my  fierce  hand  in's  heart.  Go  you  toth'Cit're, 
Learne  how  'tis  held,  and  what  they  are  that  rouft 
Be  Hoftages  foj:  Rome. 
Serf.  Will  not  you  go? 

Auf.  lam  attended  at  the  Cyprus  gtoue.    lprayyou 
(Th  South  the  Cty  Mils)  bring  me  word  thither 
Ho  w  the  world  goes :  that  to  the  pace  of  it 
1  may  fpurre  on  my  tourney. 
Soul.  I  (hall  fir. 


The  Tragedie  if  (jariolams. 


Mm  Secundus. 


Emit  Affeauu  xtith  the  nn  Tribttna  eftbt 

peipU^icinuii  r>  Brmius 

Men  The  Agurer  tela  roe,  wee  (hall  baue  Newes  to 
night. 

Bru.  Good  or  bad? 

Men.  Not  according  to  the  prayer  of  the  people,  for 
they  loue  not  Mortiut, 

Sicin.  Nature  teaches  Beads  to  know  their  Friends. 

Men.  Pray  you,  who  does  the  Wolfe  loue  ? 

Sit-in-  The  Lambe. 

Men.  I,todeuoirrhim,ascheriungtyPlebeianswouid 
tbeNobleW.*v«u. 

Bru.  He's  a  Lambe  indeed,  thatbaes  like  a  Beare. 

Men.  Hee'$aBeareindeede,thatliueslikea  Lambe. 
You  two  are  old  men,  tell  me  one  thing  that  1  fhall  aske 
you. 

Both.  Well  fir. 

Men.  In  what  enorrmty  is  .tf-Trito  poore  uvbat  you 
two  haue  not  in  abundance  f 

"Bru.  He's  poore  in  no  one  fault, but  flor'd  withaU. 

Skin.  Efpecially  in  Pride. 

Bru.  And  topping  all  others  in  boafiing. 

UHcti.  This  is  Grange  now  :  Doyou  cwoknow.hew 
you  are  cenfured  heere  in  the  City,I  mean  of  vs  a'tb'right 
band  File,  do  you? 

Beth.  Why?how8rewecenfur-d> 

Attn.  Becaufeyoutalkeofpridencw.  willyounot 
beangty. 

Bab.  Well.well  fir  .well. 

■Men.  Why  'tis  no  great  matter :  for  a  very  little  tbeefe 
ofOccafion.  will  rob  you  of  a  great  deale  cf  Patience: 


Glue  your  difpofitionsthe  reines,  and  bee  angty  at  yeur 
olcafures  (at  the  leaflfj  if  you  take  it  as  a  pleafure  to  yeu,in 
being  To :  you  blame  Martin/ for  being  proud. 
Brut.  We  do  it  r.ot  alone,fir. 
Men,  I  know  you  can  doe  very  little  alone,  for  your 
helpes  are  many,  or  clfe  your  actions  would  growe  won. 
drous  finglc :  your  abilities  are  to  1  nfant-like,  for  dooing 
much  alone.  You  talkcof  Pride:  Oh.thatyou  could  turn 
your  eyes  toward  the  Napes  of  your  neckes  ,  and  make 
but  an  Interiour  furuey  of  your  good  fellies.  Oh  that  yoa 
could. 

Both.  What  then  fir? 

Men.  Why  then  you  fhould  difcoueta  brace  of  vn- 
raentrag,proud,violent,tcriie  Magiftraccs  (alias  Fooks) 
as  any  in  Rome. 

Sicin  Menemui,  you  are  knowne  well  enough  too. 
Men.  I  am  knownt  to  be  a  humorous  Patritum ,  and 
One  that  loues  a  cup  of  hot'Wine,with  not  adrop  of  alay- 
ing  Tiber  in't :  Said.to  b<  fomcthing  imperfect  in  favou- 
ring the  firfi  complaint,  hafty  and  TinderJike  VppODjtO 
criuiall  motion  :  One,  that  conuerfes  more  with  rheBut- 
tocke  of  the  mght.then  with  the  forhead  of  the  morning. 
What  I  think,  I  vtter.and  fpend  my  malice  in  my  breath. 
Meeting  two  fuch  Wealesmenas  you  are(l  cannot  call 
you£ic*r£i>'/«,)ifthcdrinkeyougiueme,touchrnyPa~ 
I  at  sdutrfi),  I  make  a  crooked  face  i  tit,  I  can  fay,  your 
Worfhippes  haue  deliuer'd  the  matter  well,  when  1  finde 
the  Aflein  compound,  with  the  Maior  part  of  your  fylla. 
bles.  And  though  1  mult  be  content  to  beare  with  thofe, 
that  fay  yoa  are  rcuerrnd  graue  men,  yet  they  lye  deadly, 
that  tell  you  haue  good  faces,  if  you  fee  this  in  the  Map 
of  my  Microcofme,  followes  it  that  1  am  knowne  well  e- 
nough  too?  What  harme  can  your  beefome  Confpefhii- 
tiet  gleane  out  of  this  Charrader,  if  I  be  knowne  wclle* 
nough  too. 

Bru.  Come  fit  come,  we  know  yon  well  enough. 
Mean.  You  know  neither  mee,  yonrfelucs,  nor  any 
thing:  you  are  ambitious,  for  poore  knsuescappet  and 
legges :  you  weare  out  a  good  wholefome  Fore noone.m 
heating  a  caufe  betweene  an  Orendge  wife,  and  a  Forfet- 
felier,  and  then  reiourue  the  Controuerfieof  three-pence 
to  a  fecond  day  of  Audience.  When  you  art  hearing  a 
matter  betweene  party  and  party,  if  you  chauoce  to  bee- 
pinch' d  with  the  Collicke,  you  make  faces  like  Mum* 
mers,fetvpthebloodicFiaggeagain(taIl  Patience,  and 
in  tearing  for  a  Chamber-pot,  difraifle  the  Controuerfie 
bleeding,  the  more  intangled  by  your  hearing  :  All  the 
peace  you  make  in  their  Caufe,  is  calling  both  the  parties 
Kniues.    You  are  a  payre  of  Grange  ones. 

Bru.  Come,  tome,  youareweirvnderftoodtobee  a 
perfefter  gybet  for  the  Table/hen  ancccfTary  Bencher  in 
theCapitoll.  *►" 

Men.  Our  very  Priefts  mufl  become  Mockers,  if  they 
/hall  encounter  fuch  ridiculous  Subiedsssycuare,  when 
youfpeakc  bet? vnto the purpofe.  Ititnot  woorchthe 
wagging  of  your  Beards,  and  your  Beards  deferue  not  fo 
honourable  a  graue.cs  to  fluffe  a  Botchers  Cufhion,or  to 
be  intomb'd  in  an  AtTesPacke-faddle;  yet  you  mutt  bee 
faying,  Mursius is  proud  :  whoinacheape  eitima-ic>n,  is 
worth  all  your  predecefTors,  fincc  Deucalion,  though  per. 
aduemure  fome  of  the  belt  of  em  were  hereditaric  hang- 
men. Godden  to  your  Worfhips,  more  of  your  conuer- 
fation  would  infeft  my  Braine,  being  the  Heardftnen  of 
theBeafilyPlcbcans.  1  will  be  bold  to  ukemyleeueof 
you. 

Bru.  cxd  Scie.  %4pie. 

Peter 


The  Tragedie  of  QMatms. 


How  now  (my  as  fail*  it  Noble)  Lady*t,»id  the  Moone 

were  (hee  Earthly,  do  Nobler  i  whither  doe  you  follow 

your  Eyei  fo  faff  ? 

ftita.  Honorable  M**cwi.w,wj&cj  Marttw  ijpt a- 

ches :  for  the  loue  of  Im  let's  got. 

Men-  Ha?  Manna  cornming  home  t 

foam.  i.wenriy  Mnnaia^ai  with  moR  profperotu 

Bpptobsciots. 

,UVnr».  Ta ke  my  Cappe  /ftter,»ad  I  thank*  tbee  i 
noo,MartiMi  eoramwg  home  c 

i.L-vfot.  Nay  ,'tis  true. 

V^Uim.  Looke, here's  a  Letter  from  hiro.ihe  State  hath 
a-vothcr ,  hit  «Vife  another,  and  (I  tnirJicJ  there's  one  at 
home  for  you. 

Mn    .  I  will  rntkemy  very  hocfemle  tonight. 
A  Letter  for  nx  t 

VirgiL  Yes  cemioe.there's  a  Letter  fot  you.l  few"t. 

Mem,  A  Letter  for  me  ?  it  giues  mt  an  Eftate  of  fe- 
oen  yeercs  health ;  in  which  time,  I  will  make  a  Lippe  at 
the  PhyficianrTbemoft  foueriigne Prefcriptioo  in  Gate*, 
is  but  Empcrickqutiq'Je;  and  tothisPrtferuatrue.of  no 
better  report  then  a  Horfe-drench.  Is  he  not  wounded  ? 
be  was  wont  to  come  home  wouoded  t 

Vff,'l-  Oh  no.no.no. 

falrm.  Oh.he  is  wounded,!  thanke  the  Gods  for't. 

Mm*.  So  doe  I  too,  if  it  be  not  too  much  :  brings  a 
Viftorie  in  his  Po<ket?the  wounds  become  him. 

Vtlitm.  On's  Brown  :  Mr*fwaa,hct  conies  the  third 
time  home  with  the  Oaken Garland. 

Mam,  Ha'i  he  difciplm'd  AuffUiw  foundly  ? 

y\:*m.  7*»  Z-ariua  writes, they  fought  together, bur 
jiitfJuui  got  off. 

Mmsn,  And  'twas  time  for  him  too,  Il«  warrant  him 
th« :  and  he  had  ltay*d  by  hjm,I  would  not  haue  been  fo 
ficldioos'd,  for  all  the  Chelts  in  Cariolea ,  and  the  Gold 
thai  i  in  them.  Is  the  Senate  poffeft  of  this' 

Vibtm.  Good  Ladies  let's  goc.  Yes  y*».  yes  :  The 
Senate  ha't  Letters  front  the  Generall,wherein  hee  giues 
my  Sonne  the  whole  Name  of  the  VVatre :  he  hath  in  this 
action  out'done  his  former  deeds  doubly. 

ftltr.  In  troth.there's  wondrous  things  fpoke  of  him. 

Mean.  Wondrous  :  1,1  warrant  you,»nd  not  with- 
out his  true  purchasing. 

yrrgii.  TneGodsgraom  them  true. 

f'ilum.  True  ?  pow  waw. 

Mtxe.  True  ?  He  be  fwom*  they  are  true :  where  is 
hee  wound ed.God  faue  your  good  Worfhipt  i  <-M*r:wj 
is  comming  home:  hee  bt's  mote  caufe  to  be  prowd  : 
where  is  he  wounded  ?  ■ 

Vcbm.  Ith'Shoulder^ndiih'left  Armei  there  will  be 
Urge  Cicatrices  to  (hew  the  People,  wben  hee  (hall  ftand 
for  his  place :  he  receiaed  in  the  tepulfe  of  Taroum  feuea 
hurts  strV  Body. 

Mm.  One  ith'Neck.and.twoithThJgh^here'a  nine 
that  I  know. 

Vilvm.  Hee  had.  before  this  lafl  Expedition,  twenrie 
Hue  Wound,  rpon  him. 

Mene.  Now  it's  twentie  feoen  ;  euerygafh  was  at 
Enemies  Graue.  Hearke, the  Trumpets. 

v  A  fkeot,ond  fjorljk. 

Vt.'m.  ThefearetheVfhersof  ijriantua : 
Before  him  heecarryes  Noyfc ; 
And  behjnde  him.hee  leaues  Te  ares : 


Dearrmhat  daike  Sptrit,  in's  neruie  Anne  doth  lye. 
Which  bang  aduaiu  d,dedincs,»od  then  men  dye. 

id  Stmt.  Tmwfett  fivnd. 

tntrr  Ctmiium  tkt  C-nercH ,cnd  Tntu  Lcjiki  i  it. 
a—  thtm  Crruloim.erm'd  wttb  am  Oiks* 
Gorlaxd,  vnb  Cafteoset  and  Smd- 
Jsert,  ami  a  Htrauii 
HtrjaU.  Know  Rotne,that  ail  alone  Nhntaj  did  fight 
Within  Cotioles  Gates  i  where  he  hath  woor.e, 
With  Fame.a  Name  to  mtanuu  Cartu  : 
Thefe  in  honor  folio  wes  'JMtrtttu  Cam  Ctrialatno. 
Welcome  to  Rome,  renowned  Cehcianut. 

Sand.        Fltanfh, 

A3.  Welcome  to  Roroe, renowned  CartUsntu . 

Ccrul.  No  more  cf  this, it  does  of&ad  cyhearr.pray 
now  no  more. 

Owj.  Looke,Sir,«osn  Motbet. 

C<ml.  Oh!  you  rsaaae.I  kaow.petirion'd  all  the  Gods 
forrayprofpetitie.  Kaeein. 

Votx.-n.  Nay.my  good  Souldier.Tp  : 
My  gentle  CM&tuu,  worthy  Cam, 
And  by  deed-atchieuing  Honor  new fynaa'd, 
What  is  it  {CrrnUmti )  mult  I  call  tbet } 
Bot  oh,thy  Wife. 

£V».  My  gracious  £lenet,hayle  : 
Would  ft  thou  haue  laogh'd.had  1  come  Con5o*d  hcene, 
That  wcep'fl  :o  feeme  tr^umpb?  Ah  mydcerc, 
Such  eyes  ihe  Wtdowes  m  Cuioies  were, 
And  Mothers  that  lackeSonces. 

Mm.  Now  the  Gods  Crown*  the*. 

Cem.  And  Hue  you  yet  rOh  dry  fwvet  lady  .pardon, 

Velum.  I  know  not  where  to  ram*. 
Oh  welcome  homeland  welcome GencraS, 
And  y'arcwelcorne  all. 

Man.  A  hundred  thoufand  Welcomes : 
1  could  weepe.aod  I  could  laugh, 
I  am  light.aind  heauie ;  welcome  : 
A  Curfe  begin  ac  tery  root  on's  heart, 
That  is  nor  glad  to  fee  thee. 
Yon  art  thrce.that  Rome  fhould  dot* on  i 
Yet  by  the  faith  of  men, we  haue 
Some  old  Crib- trees  here  at  borne, 
That  will  oo<  be  grafted  to  your  Ralli(h, 
Yet  welcome  Warriors : 
WeecallaNettle,but  a  Nettle; 
And  the  faults  of  fooles.bia  felly. 

Cm.  Euer  right. 

Cir.  Msvmm,  euer.euer. 

HrrauU.  G  lue  way  there.and  goe  on, 

("rr.  Yoor  Hand.and  yours  ? 
Ere  in  our  owne  houfe  I  doe  fhade  my  Head, 
The  good  Patricians  muff  be  vifued. 
From  whom  I  haDe  receiu'd  not  onely  greedegs, 
But  with  them,changc  of  Honors. 

Vebim,  \  haue  liued, 
To  (ire  inherited  my  *ery  Wifbes, 
And  the  Buildings  of  my  Fanciei 
Onely  there's  one  thing  wanting. 
Which  (I  doubt  not)  but  out  Rome 
Will  cafttpon  thee. 

(tr.  Know, good  Mother, 
I  had  rather  be  their  (truant  in  my  way. 
Then  fway  with  tVm  in  theirs. 

Cwsn  On,to  the  Capital).         Fbarifb.    Cantt. 
Exaatt  b  Stall,  as  btfon. 

Bnur 
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Otter  Brians  ami  Sticistva. 

Bra.  AU  tongues  fpeake  of  hlm,an<l  the  bleared  figho 
Are  fpe&aded  to  fee  him.  Your  pratUng  Nurfe 
Into  a  rapture  ten  her  Baby  crie, 
While  (he  chau  him :  the  Kitcbin  MaDtjii  pinna 
Her  richeft  Lockram 'bout  her  rrechie  necke, 
Clambring  the  Wills  to  eye  him: 
Stallsjlulkes,  W  mdowes.are  {mothcr*d  vp, 
Leades  fill'd,  and  Kidges  hors'd 
With  variable  Complex ions;  all  agreeing 
In  eameftneffc  to  fee  him:  fcld-fhowne  flamim 
Doc  prerTc  among  the  popular  Tlirongsond  puife 
TowinneavulgarfUtton:  out  vey  I'd  Dame* 
Commit  the  Wane  of  Wbire  and  Damaske 
In  their  nicely  gawded  Cbeelccs,toib'  waotoa  fpoylo 
Ol  Phaiiu  burning  Kiffet  i  ruch  t  pocxher. 
As  if  that  wh»tfocuerGod,who  leades  him. 
Were  (lyly  crept  Into  hit  humane  po  wen. 
And  gaue  him  graceful!  pofture. 

Stirs*.  On  the  fuddalne,I  warrant  hire  ConfulL 

Brmiu.  Thee  out  Office  may,  during  hispowtr,  got 
(leepe, 

Scia*.  He  cannot  temp'rately  tranfport  his  Honors, 
From  whete  he  fhould  begtn>and  end,bm  will 
Lofe  thofe  he  hath  wonne. 

'Brums    In  that  there's  comfort 

Sctci.  Doubt  not. 
The  Commoners.for  whom  we  (rand, but  tbey 
Vpon  their  ancient  mallice.will  forget 
With  the  leaO  caufc,thcfe  his  new  Honors, 
Which  that  he  will  giue  ihem,cnake  I  as  Utile  qtsrflicn, 
As  he  is  prowd  to  doo*t. 

'Is rutin.   I  heard  hiro  fweare, 
Wert  he  to  (land  for  Coofuli,neuer  would  he 
Appeare  i'th'Market  placft.noron  huoput 
The  Naples  Venture  of  Htrmilitic, 
Nor  (hewmg(as  the  manner  is)hn  Wounds 
Toth  People. begge  their  [linking  Breaths. 

Scia*.  Tit  right. 

"Brutm.  It  was  his  word  i 
Oh  he  would  milTe  it,  rather  then  carry  it. 
But  by  the  fuitc  of  the  Gentry  to  him, 
And  the  defire  of  the  Nobles. 

Semtn.   1  wifli  no  better, then  haue  bum  hold  that  put. 
poie,and  to  put  it  m  execution. 

"Brmtus.  Tismoft  like  he  will. 

ScKtn.  It  (hail  be  to  turn  then,  as  oat  good  wills ;  a 
lure  dcfrraetion 

Brut iu.    Suit  muft fall  out 
To  him.ot  our  Authorities,  foi  an  end 
We  muft  fuggeft  the  Peopie,in  what  hatred 
He  (rill  bath  held  them:  that  to's  power  be  would 
Haue  made  them  Mules/ilenc'd  their  Pleadtts, 
And  difpropertied  their  Freedomes;  holding  than. 
In  humane  Aclion,arvd  Capaotie, 
Of  nonioreSoule.nor  fitneffc  for  the  Woild, 
Then  Cammcls  in  their  Wanc.whohaoe  their  Prouaod 
Oncly  for  bearing  Burthtns,aodioitblowts 
For  finking  vndcr  them 

Stt<,».  Thisfasyoufjy)(uggefttd, 
At  fome  ume, when  hisfoaring  Infolenc* 
Shall  teschihe  People, which  time  (hall  not  want. 
If  ht  be  put  vpon  i, and  th.it  s  ascafie, 
Aa  to  fet  Doggcs  on  Shccpe.will  be  his  fire 


To  kindle  their  dry  Stubble  :  end  their  Blaae 
Shall  darken  him  tor  euer. 

t nttr  a  Mtffttiga . 

/intra;   What's  the  matter? 

Trtef.   You  are  fept  for  to  the  Capitol!: 
Til  thought, that  CUertiw  (hall  be  Confull : 
I  haue  fecne  the  dumbe  men  throng  to  fit  him. 
And  the  blind  to  heart  him  fpeakiMarrons  flong  Gloues, 
Ladies  and  Maids  their  Scarffes.and  Handketchers, 
Vpon  him  as  he  pafs'd :  the  Nobles  bended 
As  to  lasts  Statue, and  the  Commons  made 
A  Shower ,and  Thunder.with  their  Caps.and  Shows: 
I  neuer  (aw  the  like. 

"Brutm.    Let  s  to  the  Capitol!, 
And  carry  with  vs  Eares  and  Eyes  for  th'  time, 
But  Hearts  for  the  event. 

Scicm    Haue  with  you.  Ixtwu 

Lniir  two  Officers,  f  U)  Ca(hmj  /a  e  men, 
a  thi  Cufitoll. 

I .  Off  Comc.eome.they  ire  alraoft  here  .  how  many 
ftand  for  Coniulfhips  r 

i.  Off.  Three, they  fay  ;  but'iu  thought  ofeueryone, 
CvriU*nm  will  carry  it. 

l.Off.  That'i  a  braoe  fellow  :  but  hec's  vengeance 
ptowd.and  loucs  not  the  common  people 

l.Off.  Taiih.therehath  beene  many  great  men  thai 
haue  ftattcrM  the  peoplc.who  ne're  loued  themjand  there 
be  many  that  they  haue  louedtthey  know  not  wherefore : 
fo  that  if  they  loue  they  know  not  why,  they  hate  vpon 
no  better  a  ground.  Therefore, for  CorttUnm  neythcr  to 
ore  whether  they  loue,  or  hate  him  ,  manife fts  the  true 
knowledge  he  ha  s  in  their  difpofitton.and  out  of  his  No- 
ble carclefneffe  lets  them  plainely  fte't, 

l.Off.  \(  he  did  not  care  whether  he  had  their  loue, or 
no,  heewaucd  indifferently, 'twixt  doing  thcin  neyther 
good,nor  harme  r  but  hec  feckes  the  ir  hate  with  greater 
deuotion,thcn  they  can  render  it  hiro;  and  lcaucs  nothing 
vndone.that  may  fully  difcouc  Sim  then  oppofitc.  Now 
to  lecme  to  affect  the  mallice  ana  difpleafurc  of  the  Peo- 
p!e,isasbad,asthat  which  he  diflikes,  to  flatter  them  for 
their  loue. 

a.  Off.  Hee  hath  deferued  worthily  of  his  Countrty, 
and  his  aflcnt  is  not  by  fuch  eaiic  degrees  as  thofe,  who 
hauingbeencfupple  and  courteous  to  the  People,  Bon- 
netted,  without  any  further  deed,  to  haue  them  at  all  into 
their  e  ftimai  loojind  repott .  but  bee  hath  fo  planted  bis 
Honors  in  their  Eyes, and  his  afbons  in  their  Hearts,  that 
for  then  Tongues  to  be  fileoi,aud  not  confeffc  (o  much, 
were  a  kinde  of  ingratcfull  Iniurie  i  to  report  ochrrwife, 
were  j  Mallice.  that  giuing  it  felfe the  Ly, would  pluck* 
teproofe  and  rebuke  from  cuery  Eare  that  heard  it. 

l.Off  No  more  oflum,  hce's  a  worthy  man;  ma.\c 
w  ay  ,thcy  are  comming. 

A  Sennet,    tntertkc  Pxtriciaxi,  ssnd  iht  Tribunes  of 
iht  Petf  It, Lilian  before  ihm  ■■   Ctrutaxui ,  Trie*?. 
auu.Cominuu  lU  C  on/id:  Srieniut  nmt  Srtaut 
taks  ibitr  ft ac  ts  by  t  htm  films     Cart*. 
Umm  ftandj. 
Airnn.  Hauingdctcrmin'd  of  the  Voices, 
And  to  (end  lor  Tttm  Larltsa     It  rcmaincs, 
As  themaint  Point  of  this  our  after-meeting. 

To 


To  graufie  his  Noble  feruict.chac  hacfs 

Thui  flood  for  bn  Counrrey.  Therefore  pleafe  you, 

Moft  reuerend  and  gr sue  Elder i. to  defitc 

Theprefent  Con  full,  aod  laft  Genera,", 

la  our  well-found  SucceiTes.to  retort 

A  littleof  thit  worrlvy  Worke.peiform'd 

Bt  lAttrtim  Cum  Ctrwl/mut  I  whom 

We  met  here.both  to  thanke,and  to  remember. 

With  Honors  like  bimfelfe. 

t.Stm.  Spcake,good  Cmimim : 
Leane  nothing  ou:  for  length,  <nd  make  vs  thmke 
Rather  our  Rates  defe&ue  for  requitall, 
Then  we  to  ftretch  ic  out.  Maflcrs  a  th'  People, 
We  doe  requelt  youi  kmdeft  eares:  and  after 
Your  louing  motion  toward  the  common  Body, 
To  yeeld  what  palTes  here. 

Settm.  We  are  conuenred  rpon  i  pieafing  Treitie.and 
.  haue  hearts  inclinable  to  honor  and  aduance  the  Thcame 
of  our  AfTembly. 

Bnaxt.  Wfuch  the  rather  wee  (hall  be  bled  to  doe,  if 
hereinetnkeT  a  kinder  value  of  the  People,  then  be  bath 
hereaarprird  them  at. 

Menn.  That's  off.that's  off ;  I  would  you  rather  had 
Veen  file'nf;  Pleafe  you  to  he  arc  Crmrmn  fpeake? 

BrSiiu  Mod  willingly  :  but  yet  my  Caution  was 
more  pertinent  then  the  rebuke  you  giue  it. 

Mtmn.  He  looet  your  People,  but  tye  him  not  to  be 
their  Bed-fellow  :  Worthie  Cmunu  fpeake. 

Cfiattniu  rrft.'t*nd  tfftri  tt  £><  dmjj. 
Nay,  keepe  your  place. 

Sirur.  Sit  Cona/mu  t  neuer  fhame  to  heare 
What  you  hiue  Nobly  done. 

Qeritl.  Yout  Honors  pardon : 
I  had  rather  haue  my  Wounds  to  heale  againe. 
Then  heare  fay  howl  got  them. 

TSnum.  Sir,l  hope  my  words  dis-bench'd  you  not  ? 

£V«rf.  No  Sir :  yet  oft, 
Whenblowes  haue  made  me  (tay,I  fled  from  words. 
You  footh'd  not.therefore  hurt  not :  but  your  People, 
floue them  as  they  weigh — 

Mnem.  Pray  now  (it  downe. 

Ccrit.i  had  rather  haueonefcratchmy  Head  ith'  Sun, 
When  the  Alarum  were  ftrucke,theo  idly  fir 
To  heare  my  Nothings  monfter'd.  £x<r  Ccrulmu 

Mean.  Maflets  of  the  People, 
Your  multiplying  Spawne,how  can  he  (latter  ? 
That's  thoufand  to  one  good  ooe,when  you  now  fee 
He  had  rather  venture  all  his  Limbu  for  Honor, 
Then  en  ones  Eares  to  heare  it.  Proceed  Commm. 

Ctm.  I  (hall  lacke  royce :  the  deeds  of  Cotflmm 
Should  not  be  vtcer'd  feebly :  it  is  held. 
That  Valour  is  the  chitfefl  Vertoe, 
And  mod  dignifies  the  haoer:  if  it  be, 
The  man  I  fpeak  e  of,  cannot  in  the  World 
Be  fmgly  counter-poys'd.  Ar  fixteene  yeeret, 
When  Ttr^ur*  made  a  Head  for  Rome, he  fought 
Beyond  the  marke  of  others :  our  then  Dictator, 
Whom  with  all  p  ray  Ic  1  point  at,  faw  him  fight, 
When  wichhn  Amazonian Shtnne  he  droue 
The  bnzled  Lippes  before  him :  he  beftrid 
An  o're-preft  Roman, and.  Tth'ConfuU  view 
Slew  three  Oppofers :  T-sr^nw/felfehemet, 
And  (trueke  him  on  his  Knee :  in  that  dayes  feares, 
When  he  might  act  the  Woman  in  the  Scene, 
He  prou'd  belt  man  ith  'field,  and  for  his  meed 
Was  Brow-bound  with  cheOake.  His  Papill  age 
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Maruenrred  thus,he  waned  like  a  Sea, 

And  id  the  brunt  of  feuemeeneBattailcs  fine*. 

He  lurcht  all  Swords  of  theGarUnd:  for  this  lart, 

Before .and  in  Conole » ,  let  me  fay 

I  cannot  fpeake  him  home :  he  Iropt  the  flyers. 

And  by  his  rare  rxamp  le  made  the  Coward 

Tume  terror  into  (port :  as  Weeds  before 

A  VetTell  vnder  fayle/o men  obey'd. 

A  nd  fell  below  his  Stem :  bis  Sword  .Deaths  ftampe, 

Where  it  did  marke.it  tooke  from  face  to  foot . 

He  was  a  thing  of  Blood.whofc  euery  motion 

Was  tim  d  wi  th  dying  Ctyea:  alone  he  entred 

ThemortallGatcofth'Citie.which  he  painted 

With  fhonlelTe  defbnie  I  aydeleflc  came  off. 

And  with  a  fudden  re-inforcement  (trueke 

Canoles  like  a  Planet :  now  all's  his, 

When  by  and  by  the  dinne  of  Wirre  gan  pierce 

His  rcadie  fence  :  then  (rratght  his  doubled  fpint 

Rcquiekned  what  in  flefh  waa  (arigaee. 

And  cotheBatrailecamche,wherchedid 

Runne  reeking  o're  the  hues  of  men,as  if  'twere 

A  perpetual!  fpoyle.and  till  wecall'd 

Both  Field  and  Citie  ours.he  neuer  (rood 

To  cafe  his  Brcft  with  panting. 

Mmtn    Worthy  man. 

Sent    He  cannot  but  with  measure  fit  the  Honors 
which  wedeuife  him. 

Cim.  Our  fpoyles  he  kickt  at. 
And  look 'd  vponrhingsprecioui,js  they  were 
The  common  Muck  ot  the  World  :  he  couets  lefle 
Then  Mifcrie it  felfe  would  giue.rewards  fus  deeds 
With  doing  them,  and  is  concent 
To  fpend  the  time, to  end  it. 

Mintn.  Hee  s  right  Noble.le:  him  be  call'd  for. 

Sen*t.  Call  (tmltxm. 

Of  Hedothappeare. 

Emtrr  Ctrttimw. 


Mem.  The  Senatc,dr»/«na,are  well  pleaa'd  to  make 
chceCoafulJ 

CV»».  I  doe  owe  them  (WIitit  Life.andSeruiees. 

Mnn,  It  then  remairves,  that  you  doe  fpeake  to  the 
People. 

Ctrio.  I  doebefeech  you, 
Let  me  o're-leape  chat  tuftome  i  for  I  cannot 
Put  on  the  Gowne.ftarxi  naked, and  entreat  them 
For  my  Wounds  fake.to  giue  their  futferagc : 
Pleafe  you  that  I  may  patTc  this  doing. 

Scicm.  Sir.the  People  muftkaue  their  Voycej, 
Neytherwill  they  bate  one  lot  of  Ceremooie. 

Mrxi.  Put  them  not  too'c : 
Pray  you  goe  fit  you  to  the  Cotrotne, 
And  take  to  you, as  your  Predecessors  haue. 
Your  Honor  with  your  forme. 

Ctrie.  Itis  apartthat  I fhallbluiri hading, 
And  might  well  be  tak  en  from  the  People. 

Bnam.  Marke  you  that. 

Cwi».  To  brag  vnto  theni.ihus  I  did,aod  thus 
Shew  them  th'vnaking  Skarres.which  I  fhould  hide, 
As  if  I  had  receiu  d  them  for  che  hyre 
Of  cheir  breach  oncly 

Mntn.  Doe  not  ftand  rpon  i : 
We  recommend  to  you  Tribunes  of  the  People 
Our  purpofe  to  them.and  to  our  Noble  Cortuill 
Wifh  we  all  Ioy.a-.a  Honor. 

StKHt.  To 
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Scam.    To  CerioUam  come  ail  ioy  and  Honor. 
flttrifk  Ctnuts. 
Thi»  Exeunt.  LMantt  Sictmiu  aABrmus. 
"Bra.  You  fee  how  be  intends  to  vie  the  people. 
ScuinMay  they  percelut's  intent:  he  wii  require  them 
As  if  hedid  contemne  what  he  requeued. 
Should  be  in  them  to  giue. 

"Bru,  Come, wce'l  iflfctme  them 
Of  out  proceedings  heere  on  th'Matket  place, 
I  know  they  do  attend  vs. 

Enter  feun  or  eigit  Otu,nv. 

I. Or.  Once  if  he  do  require  oat  voycet,  weJ  ought 
net  to  deny  him. 

i.C«r.  We  may  Sir  if  we  will. 

j.O'r.  We  haue  power  in  our  felues  to  do  ic,  hut  it  is 
a  power  that  we  h»ue  no  power  to  do  i  For.if  hee  fhew  »i 
his  wounds,  and  tell  vs  hi*  deeds,  we  are  to  put  our  ton- 
gues into  thofe  wounds,  and  fpeakefor  them :  So  if  he  tel 
vs  his  Noble  deed»,wemuft  alfo  tell  him  out  Noble  ac- 
ceptance of  them-  Ingratitude  is  mortftroui,  and  for  the 
multitude  to  be  ingraiefull,  were  10  make  a  Monfter  of 
the  multitude;  of  the  which,  we  being  members,  fhould 
bring  our  felues  to  be  monftroua  members. 

l.CV.  And  to  make  vs  no  better  thought  of  a  little 
helpe  will  letue:  for  once  we  flood  vp  about  theCorne, 
he  himfelfe  ftucke  not  to  call  vs  the  many-headed  Multi- 
tude. 

j.^ir.  Wehauebeene  csil'd  fb  of  many,  not  that  our 
heads  are  fome  brownc,  fomc  blackc,  fome  Abrim/cme 
bald  j  but  that  our  wits  are  fo  diuerfly  Coulord;  and  true- 
!v  I  thinke,  ifall  out  wittes  weretoiffucoutof  one  Scull, 
they  would  flye  Eaft,  Weft,North, South ,  and  tbeir  con- 
fent  of  one  direct  way,  fhould  be  at  once  to  all  the  points 
a'th  Compaffe. 

».£</.  Thinke  you  fo?  Which  way  do  you  iudge  my 
wit  would  flye. 

j.Oi.  Nay  your  wit  will  not  fo  fooneoui  at  another 
mans  will, 'tis  flrongly  wsdg'd  vp  io  ablocke  head:  but 
if  it  were  at  liberty,  'twould  fure  Southward. 

»Of.    Why  that  way? 

j  Or.  To  loofe  it  felfc  in  a  Fogge,  where  being  three 

parti  melted  away  with  rotten  Dewes,  the  fourth  would 

retutne  for  Confcitnce  fake,  to  helpe  to  get  thee  a  Wife. 

i  Cit .  You  arc  neuer  without  your  trickes.you  may, 

you  may. 

3  Cit.  Are  you  all  refolu'd  to  giue  your  voycet?  But 
that's  no  matter,  the  greater  part  carries  it,  I  fay.  If  hee 
would  incline  to  the  people,  there  was  neuer  i  worthier 
man. 

E»in  Ccriolmw  m  a  giant ej Humility ,trilb 
Afrntnnu. 
Heere  he  comes,  and  in  the  Gowne  of  humility,  matke 
his  behauiour :  we  ate  not  to  flay  altogcthfT,but  to  come 
by  him  where  he  (rands,  by  ones,  by  twoes,  oc  by  threes. 
He's  to  make  hit  request  by  particulars,  whcteincucrie 
oneofvsha"tafingle  Honor,  in  giuinfi  him  our  own  voi- 
ces without  ownc  tongues,ihcrrforefollovamc,  and  lie 
direct  you  how  you  fhali  go  by  him. 

jIU.  Content.content. 

Mm.  OhSir.you  arcnotnght:haueyou  notknowse 
The  worthiest  men  haue  dont't? 

Corn.  Whatmuft  Hay,  IprayStt? 
Plague  vpon't,  I  cannot  bring 
My  tougne  to  fuch  a  pacr.  Looke  Sit, my  wounds, 
I  got  them  in  my  Countries  Seruicc,  when 
Somecertaineof  youi  Bicthrenroat'd,  andrannc 


From  th'noife  of  our  ownc  Diumme*. 

Mmcn.  Oh  me  the  Gods,  you  mult  not  fpeak  of  thai, 
You  muft  deli  re  them  to  thinke  vpon  you. 

Ctrttl.  Thinke  vpon  me?  Hang  'em, 
I  would  they  would  forget  me,  like  the  Vertuei 
Which  our  Diuinci  lofe  by  em. 

Men.  You'l  marre  all. 
lie  leaue  you :  Pray  you  fpeake  to  em,!  pray  you 
In  wholfcme  manner.  £»/, 

Enter  three  of  tkt  Cthunt. 

Cerio.  Bid  them  wafh  their  Faces, 
And  keepe  cheit  teeth  cleane :  So,hcere  comes  a  brace. 
You  know  thecaofe  (Sir)  of  my  (landing  heere. 

3  (>.  We  do  Sir.tell  vs  what  harts  brought  you  toot. 

Corn,  Mine  ownc  defert. 

2  dr.  Your  owne  defer:. 

Cork.  I,  but  mine  owne  deftrc. 

jCir.  Hov»  not  your  owne  defire? 

Curio.  No  Sir.'twu  neuer  my  dchVe yet  to  trouble  the 
poors  wirh  begging. 

j  Or.  You  muftthinkcifwe  giue  you  any  thing,  we 
hope  togaineby  you. 

Cor,o.  Well  then  I  pray.your  price  a'th'Confulfhip. 

I  Or.  The  price  is,  to  aske  it  kindly. 

Cerit.  Kindly  fir,  I  pray  let  me  ha't :  I  haue  wounds  to 
fhew  you,  which  fhall  bee  yours  in  ptiuate  ■  your  good 
voice  Sir,  what  fay  you? 

»  Or.  You  fhill  ha't  worthy  Sir. 

Corto.  A  match  Sir,  thtte't  in  all  two  worthie  voycet 
begg'd  tlhaueyoor  Almes,  Adieu, 

j  Csr.  But  this  is  fomething  odde. 

a  C it.  And  'twere  to  giue  againc  i  but  'tis  no  mat  ui 
Bxtiut .  tmttr  two  otter  CiiImmh. 

CoriU.  Pray  you  now,  if  it  may  ftand  with  the  tune 
of  your  voices,  that  I  may  bee  ConfuU,  I  hsue  heere  ihe 
Cuftomarie  Gowne. 

t.  You  haue  deferued  Nobly  of  y  out  Counuey,  and 
you  haue  not  deferued  Nobly, 

Cenel.  Yout  /tnigma. 

t  You  haue  bin  aTcourge  to  her  enemies,  you  haue 
bin  a  Rod  to  ber  Friends,  you  haue  not  indcedeloucd  the 
Common  people. 

CotkI  You  fhould  account  rorerhe  mote  Vertuous, 
that  I  haue  not  bin  common  in  my  Lout,  I  will  fir  flatter 
my  fworne  Brother  the  people  to  earne  a  deerer  estima- 
tion of  them.'tis  a  condition  they  account  ecntle:&  fuice 
the  wifedomc  of  their  choice,  is  rather  to  liauc  my  Hat, 
then  my  Heart,  I  will  practice  the  infinuating  nod,:nd  be 
orTtothemmoftcountcrfetly,  ihatis  fir,  1  willcounter- 
fet  the  bewitchment  of  fome  popular  man,  and  giue  it 
bountiful!  to  the  defirers  .  Therefore befcech  you,  I  may 
be  ConfuU. 

j.  Wee  hope  to  finde  you  our  friend :  and  therefore 
giue  you  our  voices  heartily. 

i.  You  haue  receyued  many  wounds  for  yout  Coun- 
uey. 

0*W.  I  wil  not  Stale  your  knowledge  with  fhewing 
them.  I  will  make  much  of  your  voy  cei,  and  fo  trouble 
you  no  farther. 

Both.  The  Gods  giue  you  toy  Sir  heartily. 

Coriol.  MoAfwcet  Voycet: 
Better  it  it  to  dye,  better  ro  (le  rue, 
Then  craue  the  higher,  which  fir  ft  we  do  diferuc. 
Why  in  this  Wooluifh  tongue  ihosild  I  Hand  heere, 
To  begge  of  Hob  end  Dicke,  that  does'  ippecrc 

Their 


The  Trtge&tfCcrioUnus. 


Their  needletTe  Vouches  i  CaAoeie  calls  ni  roo't. 
Whs:  Cuftome  with  m  vU  things,  fhould  we  dco"l .» 
Th«  D»ft  oo  atrticjoe  Time  would  lye  vofwept, 
Add  (oeaattioou  Error  be  coo  highly  heapc, 
For  Tr«rh  to  o"re-peete.  RicbeT  thers  fooic  it  To, 
Let  dwmgJi  Office  and  tbc  Honor  go 
To  ettc  that  would  doe  thus.  1  am  roife  through, 
The  ao»  part  iatreredohe  other  will  I  dot. 

Eaiir  ttrte  Cu ums  ssssrr . 
Here  come  moe  Voyees. 
Your  Voytes?  fot  your  Voyces  I  has*  fecght , 
Witch!  for  your  Voyces:  for  your  Voyces.beare 
Of  Woands.two  dozen  odde :  Battailes  :hrke  fix 
I  haoe  (etn*,and  heard  of:  for  yoor  Voyces, 
Haoe  done  orany  things/orr*  ieff e ,  fame  raore  : 
YoorVoyees?  Indeed  I  would  be  Confull. 

i£».  Hee  hit  dose  Nobly,  lodcaorjotgoe  without 
srry  boocfi  mir.i  Voyce. 

1.C0.  Therefore  !et  him  be  Coofuli :  the  Gods  g:ue 
him  toy ,and  make  hiragood  friend  to  the  people 

AL  AperyAtneruGod  fane  tbe*,Noble  Gonfallr 

Cent.  Worthy  Voyces. 

EmrrMnraim,  »u»7>-mrm  toi  Sririaaa. 

AVot  Yoo  haaeftood  your  Limitation: 
And  the  Tribunes  endue  you  with  the  Peoples  Voyce, 
Remaines,ihat  is  ih"0<SciiU  Market  inaeftcd, 
You  tnon  doe  meet  (he  Senate. 
Cttit.  Is thii  dene  f 

5<Mnr.The  Cuftome  of Reqceft  you  haue  tfifchatg'd: 
The  People  doe  sdmit  youacd  ire  futnmoa'd 
To  meet  a^on.rpon  your  approbation. 
Cm».  Where?  at  theSenate-houfc? 
Sciem.  There,  Cfulmu 
Cmt.  Miyl  chtngethrie Garments  f 
SUtm.  Youmiy.Sir. 

Can.That  lie  IHsight  do:  and  knowing  try  fe3etgain, 
Rjpijtt  tp'.h'Senttc-boufe. 

Mem.  He  keepe  yoa  company.  Will  yoo  along  ? 
"Brut.  We  ftiy  here  fot  the  People. 
Scaca.  Fare  you  well.  Emwt  CirnLctd  Mnc. 

He  ha'a  it  now  i  and  by  his  Leoket.roc  thinkct, 
Tis  warme  at's  bean. 

"Bn*.  With  a  prow  d  heart  he  were  bis  bumble  Weeds  i 
Will  you  difauTe  the  People? 

Emit  ikt  P/tirimt. 
SeeiHcm  now/rry  Mailers.hauc  yoa  cLofe  this  mass? 
l.Cer.  Heba'toerVoycea,Sir. 
Brut.  We  pray  the  Gods, he  may  deferue  yotrr  looes. 
l.CVf.  Amen,Six-.tomypoore»nwotthy2otiee, 
H«  raock'd  Tt.whcn  bebegg'd  onr  Voyces. 
j.CVf  .Certainely.he  fiewted  rs  do  svne-righr. 
i.Cit.  No 'tis  his  kind  of  fpccch.hedid  not  mock  **. 
s.Or.  No:  one  arr.oo^ft  Ys.fsoevoorfeiie.bct  ftyea 
He  rs'd  rs  fcornefaUy :  hcfhocldhtcefhew'dvs 
His  Mirks  of  Merit.Wooods  receio'd  fort Councrey. 
Sarin.  Why  To  he  did  I  em  fure. 
At.  No.no:  no  man  faw 'em. 
jXfc  Hee  faid  he:  had  Wounds, 
Which  be  could  (hew  in  prinate : 
And  with  his  Hat.thas  waning  it  in  feome, 
I  orocid  be  Confull.fsyes  he  :  aged  Cafieme, 
But  by  your  Voyces.wil!  not  fo  permit  me. 
Your  Veyces  therefore:  when  we  etaaored  that, 
Here  vnu,I  thankc  you  for  your  Voyca.thtrke  you 


YouemoftfweetVoyces.nowyouhtue  left  yo»r  Voyces, 
I  haue  no  further  with  you.  Was  not  chit  mockcrx.' 

Sam.  Why  eyther  were  you  ignorant  to  fce'i  ? 
Or  teeing  ic.of  fucti  Chitdiih  tricndlneflir, 
To  yeeld  your  Voyces  ? 

"Brut.  Could  you  not  haue  told  hhn, 
As  you  were  letTon'd :  When  be  had  no  Power, 
But  was  a  pet  tie  feruan:  to  the  State. 
He  waa  your  Enemie,  ever  fpake  againit 
Your  Liberties.and  the  Charters  that  yon  bene 
a  ih"  Body  of  the  Weale:  and  now  arnulng 
A  place  of  Potencie,and  fway  o*th'State, 
If  he  Ihculd  Rill  malignantly  rermine 
Fait  Foe  toth'/'Arivy,  yoor  Voyces  might 
Be  Curies  to  yourfclues.  You  fbould  hue  faid, 
That  as  his  worthy  deeds  did  clayrae  no  IdTe 
Then  what  he  flood  for:  fo  his  gracious  rutting 
Would  thtnke  fpon  you,  for  your  Vovces, 
And  traoflite  his  Mallice  towards  yoa.imo  Lone 
Standing  yoor  friendly  Lotd. 

Sana.  Thus  to  haue  laid, 
As  yoo  were  fore-aduis'd,had  toucht  hit  Spirit, 
And  rry'd  his  Inclination: from  himplackt 
Eytber  his  gracious  Proraife.which  you  might 
As  caufe  had  caird  you  rp.haue  held  him  to ; 
Or  clfc  it  would  haue  gall  d  his  farly  future, 
Which  eifily  endures  not  Article, 
Tying  him  to  ought,  fo  putting  him  to  Rage, 
Ycu  (houldhjuen'ne  th'idaaatigeor'fcisCboller, 
And  pafs'd  himrnele&ed. 

Brut.  Did  you  yerceise, 
Hedidfolliciteyoiiin  trie  Contempt. 
When  he  did  need  your  Loues:  and  doe  yotj  thinkr, ' 
That  his  Contempt  fhali  no:  be  bruiing  :o  yoo. 
When  he  hath  power  to  crufli;Why,bad  your  Bodrci 
No  Heart  among  you  ?Or  htd  you  Tongutt,  to  cry' 
Againft  tbe  Refiorfhipof  Iudgement? 

Scicm.  Hiue  ycu.trtncrw.ckny'd  theasker : 
And  now  agame.cfhim  that  did  not  aske.boc  rnock, 
3cftow  your  fu'd.fcrTocguesf 

i.Csr. Hee's  no:  confirm  d,  we  may  deny  him  yet. 

iCtt.  And  will  deny  him : 
S :  haue  fiue  hundt ecTVoy ces  of  that  found. 

l.CH.  I  twice  fiue  hundred,&  their  fnends,to  piece 'em. 

2r»tf.Get  you  hence  inftantly ,and  teil  tbofe  frier: da, 
TH^ry  haoe  chofe  a  Confull, that  will  from  them  take 
Their  Liberties, nwke  them  of  oomore  Voyce 
Then  Dogges.thi:  are  as  often  beat  fbr  barking. 
As  therefore  kept  to  doe  fo. 

fttrijel  them  aflembleur.d  on  a  ftfer  lodgrmenr, 
AUrrJokeyourigrvoTjrsteitfticn:  EnforcentJpr.de. 
And  his  old  Hate  rnto  yoo:  befidet.forcet  not 
With  what  Comempt  he  were  the  hmnsle  Weed, 
How  in  bis  Suit  be  fcorn'd  yoo:  bast  yoor  Love*, 
Thinking  rpon  his  Seruices,tooke  frern  yoa 
Th'tpprehcTifionof  his  prefentportance. 
Which  moft  gibingly.vograuely.be  did  fa/hioo 
After  the  inueterate  Hate  nebearet  too. 

Bna.  Lay  a  fault  on  vi.yosr  TobtsMt, 
That  we  labour" d  (no  impediment  between*) 
But  that  yoo  moft  eaft  yoor  Eleirion  on  Vim. 

Saxi.Sij  you  chofe  bim.mcKe  after  our  catBCMatVattlit, 
Then  as  guided  by  your  own*  true  atletSsofW^ssd  that 
Your  Minds  pre-ocenpy'd  with  what  you  mhei  —H  do, 
Then  what  you  fhould  jaode  yoo  againtt  the  gniae 
ToVoyeehiaC^tstiilil^chefiakoort. 

bb  2rau>.I 


Q  Q    2 
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Brio.  I/pare  v*  not :  Say  .we  read  Lectures  to  you, 
How  youngly  he  began  to  feme  huCountrey, 
How  long  continued, znd  what  Rock  he  fprings  of, 
The  Noble  Houfe  o'lWiJUartimt  i  from  whence  came 
That  Slxcus  MartiivtNum<ut  Daughters  Sonne. 
Who  after  great  HofliGw  here  was  Kng> 
Of  the  fame  Houfe  Vuiliies  and  Qowtw  were, 
That  our  belt  Water.brought  by  Conduits  hither, 
And  Nobly  nam'd,  fo  twice  being  Ccnfor, 
Was  his  great  Anceftor. 

Sclcbt.  One  thus  defcended, 
That  bath  befide  well  in  biiperfon  wrought. 
To  be  fee  high  in  place, we  did  commend 
To  your  remembrance* :  but  you  haut  found, 
Skaling  hit  pf  stent  bearing  with  his  part, 
That  lies':  your  fixed  enemie;  and  reuoke 
Your  fuddaine  approbation. 

Brut.  Say  you  ne're  bad  don't, 
(H  arpc  on  that  Rill)  but  by  our  putting  on  s 
And  prefently.wheo  you  hauedrawae  your  number, 
Repurc  tor  h"  Capitoll. 

jil.  We  will  lo :  alsnoft  all  repent  in  their  ele&ion. 
txtwu  TUistmi. 

"Brut.  Let  them  goe on: 
This  Mutinie  were  better  put  in  haiard, 
Then  ftay  paft  doubt  .for  greater : 
If, as  his  nature  is,h<  fall  in  rage 
With  theit  refufall,  bothobfetue  andanfwer 
The  vantage  of  hit  anget. 

Scieim.  Toth'Capitoll.come: 
We  will  be  there  before  the  ftteame  o'th'  People: 
And  this  fhall  feeme,as  partly  'tis,chcir  ownc, 
Which  we  haue  goaded  on- ward.  Exeunt . 


TheTregedie  efCoriolanus. 


Mus  Tertius. 


Ctnut:.    Enter  CorieLenus.Alerentm ,  aStbl  Gentry , 

CswKniw,Tuut  Lai i in,  and  ethtr  Senate?!. 
Cent.   TaBiu  Aujiditu  then  had  made  new  head. 
Lettm.  He  had.my  Lord, and  that  it  was  which  causd 
Out  fwifterCompofition. 

Ctrtt.  So  then  the  Voices  Hand  but  at  at  ftrft, 
Readte  when  time  fhalj  prompt  them.co  make  toade 
Vpon's  againr. 

Cex.  They  ate  worne( Lord Confull)fo. 
That  we  fhall  hardly  in  our  ages  fee 
Thetr  Banners  waue  againe. 
Corn.  Saw  you  stufj&m  ? 
Lasiu).  On  fafegaid  he  came  to  me.and  did  cur  fc 
Againfr  the  Voices,for  they  had  fo  Tildly 
Yielded  theTowne :  he  is  tetytcd  to  Annum. 
Ctrit.  Spoke  he  of  me  > 
h*sms.   Hedid,my  Lord. 
Certe.  How?  what? 

Latmi.  How  often  he  had  met  you  Sword  to  Sword : 
j  That  of  all  things  vpon  the  £arth,he  hated 
f  Yourperfonmoft:  That  he  would  pawne  his  fottunej 
i  To  hopetefle  reftiiution,  fo  he  might 
j  Be  call  d  your  Vanquifhei. 
Cent.    At  Annum  liues  he? 
l.eims.  At  Annum. 

Com.  J  wifh  I  had  a  caufe  to  feeke  him  there. 
To  oppofe  hi»  hatred  fully.  Welcome  home. 

Snter  SticutiHi  and  BrutHi. 
Behold.thefeare  the  Tribunes  of  the  People, 
The  Tongues  o'th'  Common  Mouth.  1  do  defpife  them : 


For  they  doe  praokc  them  in  Authorise, 
Againft  all  Noble  fufferance. 

Sctciit.  PaiTe  no  further. 

Cot.  Hah  ?  what  is  that  f 

Brut.  It  will  be  dangerous  to  goe  on—  No  further. 

Corto.  What  make*  this  changes' 

Mene.  The  matter? 

Com.  Hath  he  not  pafs'd  the  Nobie^nd  the  Common? 

Brut.  Commitu,no. 

Ccrie.  Hauel  had  Children!  Voyces? 

JfMf.Tribunes  giue  way,he  fhall  toth'Maikrt  place. 

Brn.  The  People  are  incens'd  againfthiro. 

Sctcin.  Stop.or  all  will  fall  in  broyle. 

Ccrte.  Are  thefeyour  Heard  ? 
MuR  theft  haueVoyces,that  can  yeeld  tbero  now. 
And  ftraight  difclaim  their  toungs>what  are  your  Offices? 
You  being  theit  Mouthes.why  rule  you  not  their  Teeth  ? 
Haue  you  not  fet  them  on  > 

Mene.  Becalme.becalme. 

Carte-  It  is  a  purpose!  thing, and  grower  by  Plot, 
To  ctlrbe  the  will  of  the Nobilitie : 
Suffer' t,and  liue  with  (uch  as  cannot  rule, 
Nor  euer  will  be  ruled. 

Brut.  Call't  not  a  Plot  t 
ThePeopJe  cry  you  mockt  them:  and  of  late, 
When  Cotne  was  giuen  them  gmtu ,  you  tepm'd, 
Scandal 'd  the  Suppliants :  for  the  People, rall'd  them 
Ti(T)e-pleafers,flatterets,foej  to  Noblenefle. 

Cerw.  Why  this  was  known*  before. 

Brut.  Not  to  thtm  all. 

Cene.  Haue  you  inform 'd  them  fithcnces* 

"Bra.  How?  I  informe  them  ? 

Cent.  You  are  like  to  doe  such  bulsneiTe. 

'Brut.  Not  vnlifce  each  way  to  better  yours. 

C#n»  Why  then  fhould  I  beCcnfull?byyood  Clouds 
Let  me  deferae  fo  ill  as  you.and  make  me 
Your  fellow  Tribune. 

Scum.  You  (new  too  moch  of  that, 
Fot  which  the  People  ftirre:  if  you  will  pafTe 
To  where  you  are  bound,  you  mufl  enquire  your  war. 
Which  you  are  out  of.with  a  gentler  fpttit. 
Or  neuei  be  fo  Noble  as  aConfull, 
Nor  yoakc  with  him  for  Tribune. 

Meat.  Let's  be  calme. 

Cm.  The  People  are  abus'd :  fet  on.this  pakring 
Becomes  not  Rome :  nor  ha's  £trmlmm 
Deferu'd  this  fo  difhonor'd  Rub,layd  falfery 
1'th'plaine  Way  of  his  Merit. 

Cert:  Tell  me  of  Cotne:  this  was  my  fpcech. 
And  I  will  fpcak't  againe. 

Men*.  Not  now,  not  now* 

Semu.  Not  in  this  hcat,Sir,now. 

Cent.  Now  as  1  liue.I  will. 
My  Nobler  friends,  I  ctaue  their  pardons : 
For  the  mutable  ranke-femed  Meynie, 
Let  them  regard  me, as  I  doe  not  flatter, 
And  therein  beheld  ihcmfelucs  :  I  fay  againe, 
In  Toothing  rhem.we  nourifh  gainfl  our  Senate 
The  Cockle  of  Rebellion, fnio!rnce,Sedition, 
Which  we  our  felues  haue  plowed  for.fo  w'd.fc  fcaitcr'd. 
By  mingling  them  with  vs,the  honor'd  Number, 
Who  lack  not  Venue,  no, nor  Power,  but  that 
Which  they  haue  giuen  to  Beggers. 

Mene.  Well.no  more. 

Sena:.  No  more  words,  we  befeech  you. 

Corn.  How  ?  no  more? 

As 
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Call  our  Ores,  Fearet ;  which  will  m  time 
Breakeope  the  Loekes  s'ch'Serisre,  arxj  bring  io 
The  Crowet  to  pecke  the  Eaglet. 

Mtmt.  Come  enough. 

"Brm.   Enough, with  ouer  meafurf. 

Caru.  No.  tike  more. 
What  may  be  fwomeby,  both  Diuine  ind  Humi.it, 
Scale  what  I  end  withall.   This  double  worihip. 
Whereon  put  do'sdifdame  with  tiufe,  the  other 
Infult  without  ad  reafoo  -  whereGentry  .Trtle.wifedcrn 
Cannot  coaclude,  but  by  the  yet  and  no 
Ofgenerall  Ignorance,  it  muff  omit 
Reall  Necefliues,  and  g.ue  wiy  the  while 
To  vnftable  Slightnefle.  Purpofe  fo  barr'd,  it  foliowej. 
Nothing  is  done  ropurpofr.  Therefore  befeech  you, 
Voo  that  will  be lelfe  fcarefiill,  then  difrreet. 
That  looe  the  Fundamental!  part  cf  State 
More  then  you  doubt  the  charge  on'r    Thaiprrferre 
A  Noble  life,  before  a  Long, and  Wifh, 
To  lumpe  a  Body  with  t  dangerous  PhyTickr. 
That  1  fore  of  death  without  it  .  at  once  pluckeoux 
The  Mulruudinous  Tongue,  let  them  ootlirkc 
The  fwe«t  which  is  their  poyfon.    Your  difhcnoc 
Mangiea  troe  lodgement .  and  bercaues  the  State 
Of  that  Integrity  which  (hoald  becom's : 
Not  haoiog  thepowet  10  do  the  good  it  would 
For  th  ifl  which  doth  controul't. 

Em    Has  /aid  enough. 

Sicm.  Hasfpoken  like  a  Traitor  .and  (nail  at>fwet 
At  Traitors  do. 

Cm*.   Thoowretch,defpight  ore  wheune thee: 
What  Should  the  people  do  with  ihefe  bald  Tribunes* 
On  whom  depeodmg,  their  obedience  faiies 
To'th'greater  Bench,  jn  a  Rebellion. 
When  what*snotmeer,but  whar  rcofl  tx.  was  Law, 
Then  were  they  cbofen  ;  :a  a  better  houre, 
Lei  what  is  meet,  be  (aide  it  mull  be  meet. 
And  throw  their  power  I'lh'duft. 

S-m.   ManifetrTresfon. 

Sum.  ThutConfultrNo. 

EaW  tm  „£aY/e. 

trm.  The  Ediles  hoe :  Let  him  be  apprehended 

Stdm    Go  call  the  people,  in  wttofe  name  my  Stlfe 
Attach  thee  as  a  Traitorous  innousror  1 
A  Foe  to'ch  publike  Weale.  Obey  1  charge  thee. 
And  loilow  to  ihineanfwer 

Cunt.  Hence  old  Goat 

AH    Wee1  Surety  him 

Ctm.  Ag  d  fir,  hands  off. 

Car.*.  Hence  rotten  tlung.or  ]  (hail  (hake  thy  bones 
Out  of  thy  Garmen:  j. 

J«ca».  Hclpe  ye  Citizen*. 

EtcrmrMttrfpltkeuxt  wtrkthtiAJJti. 

Mem.  On  both  fides  more  rrfpecr. 

Sun.  Heere'shee,  that  would  take  from  you  ail  your 
powet. 

Brm.   Seize  him  ^iemlei . 

Al    Downe  with  him.downe  with  ruo» 

aim.   Wraponi,  weapo-s, weapons : 
TV;  mil  im/flt  «*#*»  Crm/mmmn. 
Tribunes,  Patricians.  Citizen*    what  ho: 
Stcimum,  jraai,  Cmrtmlmmmt,  Citizens. 

Ait.  Pesce,peace. peace, ftjj.hoid, peace. 

Mm    What  it  about  to  bedlam  001  of  Breath, 
Confufionsneercjcannocfpcake.  You, Tribunes 
To"th'peopte    CmvUxm .patience  .  Speak  good  Sxmu. 
Bb   s  £**,. 


At  fot  my  Country,  I  haue  fh«d  my  blood, 
Not  fearing  outward  force  :  Sofhall  my  Lungs 
Come  words  till  iheir  decay .agaioft  thofe  MeateU 
Which  wtdifdaine  fhould  Tetter  »s, yet  fought 
The  »ety  way  to  <  ateh  them 

grm.   You  fpeake  s  th  people,  at  if  you  were  •  God. 
TopurufJi;  Not  1  min.of  their  Nfinniry. 
5rrt*>.  Twere  well  we  let  1  he  people  know't 

Mm.  What.what'HisCholler' 

Cw.Ooller?  Were  1  as  patient  as  the  midnight  fleer;. 
By  Ioue,*twouid  be  mymmde 

Sm-m.  hit  a mmde that  fhsll  remain* poifofl 
Where  it  is :  not  poyfon  any  further. 

Ctnm.  Shall  remaine' 
Hesre  you  this  Triton  of  the  Mummti  i  Mark t  you 
Hit  abfohwe Shall? 

Ctmt.  T  was  from  the  Cannon. 

Cw.  Shall' O  God  !  but  moO  TtiwrfePatrkuns.  why 
You  graue,  bui  wreakletTe  Senators,  hsue  you  thus 
Gum  H'dn  heere  to  choofe  an  Officer, 
That  with  his  peremptory  Shall,  being  but 
The  bomt, and  noife  o'rh'Monftera,  warrtsnoispwu 
To  fay,  heel  turne  your  Current  in  a  ditch. 
And  make  your  Channel]  his'  (f  he  haue  power, 
Then  rale  your  Ignorance  ;  Ifnone.awake 
Yowdtngerous  Lenity  •  If  you  are  Leam'd, 
Be  not  as  common  Foores;  ifyouarenoc, 
Let  them  haue  Cushions  by  you.  You  are  Plebeians, 
IfiheybeSenatoti    and  they  are  no  leffc. 
When  borh  your  toices  blended,  the  great  "ft  cafle 
Mofl  pallates  theirs.  Theyeboofetheir  Magifuare, 
Andluch  a  one  si  he,  who  puts  his  Shsll, 
His  popular  Shall,  againft  a  grauet  Bench 
Then  euet  ftown'd  in  Greece.  By  lone  hunfclfe, 
ItmaiestheCoofols  bafe;  and  my  Soul c  akea 
T  o  k  now ,  when  1  wo  *iuthorities  are  rp. 
Neither  Supreame  :  How  loone  Confuhoo 
May  enter  Iwm  thegapofBoth,aod  take 
The  one  by  th'oiher. 

C«*>     Well,  on  to'th  Market  place. 

Cmrm.    Who  ewer  gaue  that  CounfeJl.ro  giu*  forth 
TheCocneiVb'Siofe-houie  gntis,as  twaa  fs'd 
Sometime  mGceece. 

Mm.  Well,well,notnoreofthat, 

Car.Thogh  there  the  people  had  more  abfdote  powre 
I  tar  uSey  oorifht  ddobedtenee-  fed  ,tbe  nun  of  the  State. 

'Brm.  Why  (hall  the  people  giu* 
One  that  fpeakes  thus,  their  »oyce» 

CV«e.  Ilegiue  my  Reafona, 
More  worthier  then  their  Voyces.They  know  the  Corne 
Was  not  our  retompenccreflmg  weft  asTar'd 
They  ne  redid  feruicefor'c  ,  being  preft  to'ch  "Warn, 
Euen  when  the  Nauell  of  the  State  waa  touch  d, 
They  would  not  thred  theGates:  Thiskinde  ofSeroiee 
Did  not  drferue  Cornegratn-   Being  i'tb  Wane, 
There  Mutinies  and  Reuoltt,  wherein  they  (bew'd 
Mofl  Valour,  fpoke  not  for  them.  Th'AccofMioo 
Which  they  haue  often  made  agsinfr  the  Senate, 
All  caute  wtborne,  could  neuer  be  the  Natiuc 
OfourfofrankeDonation    Well,  what  then  f 
How  (Kail  thisBofomc-multiplieci,  digcft 
The  Seoaiei  Counedc  .'Let  deeds  ezpreffe 
What's  like  ro  be  their  word*.  We  did  recpaew  "t, 
We  are  cite  greater  pole,  and  10  true  fearc 
They  gaue  »s  001  demands.  Thus  w«  debate 
The  Nature  of  our  Seats ,  and  make  the  Rabble 


Stki.  Heare  me,  People  psace. 

AB.  Let's  here  our  Tribune;  peace,  foeake,  fpeake, 
fpeake. 

Seict.  You  are  at  point  to  lofe  your  Liberties ; 
Martim  would  haue  alt  from  vou;  Mantm, 
Whom  late  you  haue  nam'd  for  Confull. 

Mau.  Fie,  fie,  fie ,  this  u  the  way  to  kindle,  not  to 
quench. 

Sew.  To  vobuild  the  Citie.and  t o  lay  all  Bat. 

Sstd.  Whit  is  the  Gtij.buc  the  People? 

AS.  True.the  People  are  the  Citie. 

"Brut.  By  theconfent  of  all,  we  were  eftabiifb'd  tbc 
Peoples  Magiflmes. 
AIL  You  fo  remain*. 
Mtnt.  And  fo  are  like  to  doe. 
Cam.  Th « is  the  wiy  to  lay  the  Citie  flat, 
To  bring  the  Roofe  to  the  Foundation  , 
And  burie  all,whichyet  di(tini"Uy  raungea 
In  heapes,and  piles  of  Ruioe. 

Sctci.  Thicdefersies  Death. 

'Brut.  Oc  let  n  Band  to  our  Authoritie, 
O;  let  v»  lofe  it:  we  doe  here  pronounce, 
Vpon  the  part  o'th"  People,  in  whole  power 
We  were  elected  their %ybUnuu  it  worthy 
Of  prefent  Death. 

Scki.  Therefore  Uy  hold  of  him: 
Bearc  him  toth"  Rock  Tarpeian, and  from  thence 
Into  deflruition  cart  him. 

Brut.  i'Edilei  ftize  him. 

All  PI*.  Yeeld  Martitu,  y'eeld. 

Mm*.  Hcare  rae  one  word,  "befeeth  you  Tribunes, 
heaiemebutaword. 

i/Liiltt.  peace.peacc. 

Mene.  Be  that  you  feeme,truly  your  Coonnies  friend, 
And  temp'rately  proceed  to  what  you  would 
Thus  violently  redreffe. 

Brut.  Sir.thofe  cold  wayes, 
That  feeme  like  prudent  helpes,8re  very  poyfoneos. 
Where  the  Difeafeis  violent.    Lay  hands  vpon  him. 
And  bcare  him  to  the  Rock.         Certe.  drateet  hit  Sward. 

Coria.  No,Ue  die  here : 
Thete'sfome  among  you  haue  beheld  me  fighting, 
Come  trie  vpon  your  felue»,what  you  haue  feeoe  me. 

Mm.  Downe  wilbthaiSword.Trihunea withdraw 
awhile. 

"Bmt.  Lay  hands  vpon  him. 

Mem.  Helpe  Mariim,bt\pt :  you  that  be  nebiie.heJpe 
him  young  sndold. 

At.  Downe  with  him.downe  with  him.    Exeunt. 

In  th*  THutinU,  the  Tribunal,  lb*  ts£ditti,  and  lb* 
People  ore  beat  m. 

Men*.  Goe,get  yeu  to  our  Houfei  be  gonc.away. 
All  will  be  naught  cll'e. 

I.Sena.  Get  you  gone. 

Com.  Stand  faft.webaueaamany  fiiendi  as  enemies. 

Mene-   Shall  it  be  put  to  that? 

Si**.  The  Gods  forbid  : 
1  pry  thee  noble  fnend.home  to  thy  Houfe, 
Lcaue  v«  to  cure  thisCaufe. 

Mtnt.  For'tisaSorevponvs, 
You  cannot  Tern  your  fe)fe:be  gone.'befeecri you. 

Carte.   Come  Sir. along  w»h  vs. 

Mem.   |  would  they  were  Barbarians.as  they  are. 
Though  in  Rome  lutei'di  not  Romans, m  they  are  not, 
Though  calued  ith' Porch  o'th'Capitotl  i 
Be  gone, put  not  your  worthy  Rag*  into  your  Tongue, 
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One  time  will  owe  another. 

Coria.  On  fairt  ground.I  could  beat  fottie  of  them. 

Mot.  I  could  my  feil'e  take  vp  a  Brace  o'ch'  beft  of 
them,  y  ea,t  he  two  Tribunes. 

Cam.  But  now  'tiaodcies  beyond  Arithmciick, 
And  Manhood  is  call'd  Fool  erie,  when  it  ftandt 
Againft  a  falling  Fabrick.  Will  you  hence, 
Before  the  Tagge  retutnc?  whole  Rage  doth  rend 
Like  interrupted  Waters.snd  o'te-beate 
What  they  are  vs'd  to  beare. 

Mens.  Pray  you  be  gone : 
I  re  trie  whether  tny  old  Wit  be  in  requeft 
With  thofe  that  haue  but  liule:  this  muft  be  patent 
With  Cloth  of  any  Colour. 

Cam.  Nay ,come  away.  Exetmc  Cormtmmoti 

Ctmmum, 

Patri.  This  man  ha'smart'd  his  fortune. 

Mene.  His  nature  is  too  noble  fot  the  World : 
He  would  not  flatter  Neptune  for  hisTrident, 
Or  iW.for's  power  to  Thunder:  hit  Heart's  hit  Moeth; 
What  hisBrcf)  forges, that  his  Tongue  muft  vent, 
And  being  angry,  does  forget  that  euer 
He  heard  the  Name  of  Death,  uNa'ftwiibta. 

Here's  goodly  worke. 

Pant.  I  would  they  were  a  bed. 

Men*.  I  would  they  were  in  Tyber. 
What  the  vengeance,  could  he  not  fpeake  "em  fairef 
Enter  Urutm and SkttiU)  wsih  ibttabbUa^otne. 

Sicin.  Where  is  this  Viper, 
That  would  depopulate  the  city,ocbc  every  mad  himself 

Men*.  You  worthy  Tribunes. 

Sicin.  He  fhall  be  throwne  downe  the  Tarpeian  rock 
With  rigorous  hands  :  he  hath  refitted  Law, 
And  therefore  Law  fhall  fc  orne  him  further  Trial* 
Then  the  feutrity  of  the  publike  Power, 
Which  be  fo  fets  at  naught. 

i  Cit.  He  fhall  well  know  the  Noble  Trtbecci  ate 
The  peoples  ro'ouths^and  we  then  hands. 

All.  He  fhall  fuie  om. 

Men*.  Sir.fir.  Sicio.   Peace.. 

UsY*.  Do  not  cry  hauocke,whcre  you  fhold  but  ktirtt. 
Withmodeft  warrant. 

Stein.  Sir.how  corn  'fttbst  you haueholp* 
To  make  this  refcue  ) 

Men*.  Heere  roe  fpeake?  Aa  1  do  k  now 
The  Confula  werthinetTe,  fo  can  1  naae  his  Fauiuk 

Stem.  Confull?  what  Cor.full? 

Men*.  The  Confull  CanaUmau* 

*w.  He  Confull. 

AS.  No,nojio,no,no. 

Mene.  H hy  the  Tribunes  leaue. 
And  yours  good  people, 
I  may  be  heard,  1  would  craue  a  word  orevro. 
The  which  fhall  tume  you  to  no  further  hattr.c, 
Then  fo  much  loffe  of  time. 

Sic.  Speake  brecfely  then, 
For  weare  peremptory  to  difpatch 
This  Vipotous  Tiait or :  to  eieft  hiro  hence 
Were  but  one  danger,and  to  fccepe  him  heere 
Our  certaise  death:  therefore  it  i  i  decreed, 
He  dyes  tonight. 

Menen.  Now  thegoodGads forbid. 
That  our  renowned  Rome .whofe  gratitude 
Towards  her  drferned  Children, is  enroU'd 
In  lours  own*  Booke.like  an  vnnaturallDaro 
Should  now  eate  vp  het  owns. 

Skm.  . 
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oiea.  He'a  *  DifeafethacoMttbecutaway. 

intent.  Ohhc'sa  Limbe.rhar  he'sbct  aDifeafe 
Morcall,t,ocutit  off:  to  cwrt  rt,eafie. 
V.'h  at  ha's  be  done  to  Rome,  chat's  worthy  death  ? 
Killing  our  Enemies,  the  blood  he  hath  loft 
(Which  I  d»re  you  ch.ia  more  then  trru  he  bath 
By  marry  an  Ounce  J  Se  dropp'd  it  for  hii  Country : 
Aad  what is  iefr,  to  loofeitby  hisCountrey, 
Weic  to  vi  iU  tijtdoo't, anri  (uStt  ii 
A  ixind  to  th'end  a'th  World. 

Stem.  Toil  is  cleaoe  kameoe. 

Brat.  Meerelyawry: 
Whro  he  did  kwe  his  Country,  it  honoai'd  bim, 

Mmcn.  Thefrruiceofthrfoote 
Being  once  gangren'd,  is  not  then  refpt  fred 
For  what  before  it  wit. 

3m.  Weelbearenorsrote: 
Pcrfue  him  to  hwhoufe.andpmckehrari  thence. 
Laft  bis  'mfeehon  being  of  caching  nature, 
Spred  farther. 

Man-  One  word  more,  one  word: 
This  Tiger,  footcd-rage,  when  it  (hall  find 
The  harme  of  •mskin'd  fwinnetTe,  will  (to©  late) 
Tye  Leaden  pounds  too'sheelea.  Proceed  by  Procefle, 
Lead  parties  (as  he  it  beioo'd)  breaks  our. 
And  facke  great  Rome  with  Roaunea. 

Sria.  U  awmfot 

Skim.  What  do  ye  taHer" 
Haue  we  not  had  otafteofhisObediencef 
Oar  Ediles  frnot :  oar  fcloei  refitted :  came. 

Mm.  Confider  thii :  He  ba'i  bin  bred  i'tVWarxea 
Since  a  could  draw  a  Sword,  and  ii  ilLfchoord 
In  boulttd  Language :  Meate  and  Bran  together 
He  the  owes  withoarc  drftracrion.  Giue  me  leaue, 
tie  goto  him,  and  fader  take  to  bring  him  in  peace, 
Where  he  (hall  anfwer  by  a  lawful!  Form* 
(In  peace)  to  hit  vtmoft  peril]. 

\Sem.  Noble  Tribunes, 
It  i  i  the  humane  way :  rbe  other  cotrrfe 
Will  proue  to  btoody :  and  the  cad  of  it, 
Vnlcnowne  to  the  Beginning. 
Sit. Noble  iVrwwiK.beyot)  then aa  thepeoplei  officer: 
Msftets.lry  downe  your  Weapont. 

"Bm.  Go  not  home. 

Sic.  Meet  on  the  Marketplaeerwtel  attend  you  there: 
Where  i  f you  bring  not  M*rumjat€\  proceede 
Incur  firit  way. 

Mtwtm.  llebimg  rrimto  von. 
Let  me  deftre  your  company  :  he  moft  come. 
Or  what  it  worlt  will  follow. 

Sima,  Pray  yoo  let's  to  bins.  txtmatOmmn. 

EtterfiricltHMt  rrilh  VtUtt. 

Carw.Let  them  pull  all  about  mine  eat es.  preGent me 
Death  on  the  Wheel  e,  or  at  wilde  Hones  beclcs. 
Or  pile  ten  bilks  on  the  Tarpeian  Rockr, 
That  the  precipitation  might  downe  frreicb 
Below  the  bcame  of  fight;  yet  will  I  dill 
Be  thut  to  i  htm. 

Sam  fdumud. 

Sclk.  YoudotheNoblet. 

C"*.  1  mufc  my  Mother 
Do'inot  ipproue  me  further,  who  was  wont 
To  call  them  Wollen  VatTailct,  things  created 
To  buy  and  fell  with  Groats,  to  (hew  bare  heads 
InCongt egationa,  to  yawne,  be  ft  ill.and  wonder, 
W  hen  one  but  of  my  ordinance  Rood  vp 


To  fpeakeoi"Peace,or  Warre.  I  tafke  of  you. 
Why  did  yoa  with  me  milder?  Would  you  haue  me 
Palfe  to  my  Nature  r  Rather  fay,  I  play 
The  man  I  am. 

V,bm.  Ohfu.firiSr, 
I  would  haue  had  yoo  pot  your  power  well  or) 
Before  you  had  worse  it  out. 

Ciru.  Let  go. 

Pi/.  You-might  haue  beene  enough  the  man  you  are 
With  ftnuing  lelTe  to  be  fo :  Lefier  had  b:n 
The  things  of  your  difpofitions,  tf 
Youhadnotfnew'drhernhowye  were  dribos'd 
EretheyJack'dpower  to  erode  yoo. 

Can*.  Let  them  hang. 

Platan*.  I,and  Dome  too. 

Exitr  Mnnim  with  tbt  Simtfn. 

Mtm.  ComCjCotriCjyou  haue  bin  too  roogh,fcHTi£riin2 
too  rough  :  yoo  mud  return  e^cd  mend  it. 

Sn.  There's  no  remedy, 
Vnleffe  by  sot  fo  doing,  our  good  Citie 
Cleave  in  the  midd'lr,  and  perith. 

fk/up.   PraybeeounCuld; 
I  haue  a  heart  aa  l'rcr'e  apt  as  yoers. 
But  yet  a  braine,  that  leadea  my  v  fit  of  Anger 
To  better  vantage. 

Mint    Well Cud^Noble woman: 
Before  he  fhould  thus  (loope  to'oVheart,  but  that 
The  violent  fit  a'th 'time  craoet  it  as  Phyficke 
For  t  he  whole  State;  I  would  put  mine  Armour  on. 
Which  I  can  fcarfely  bearc. 

C«rt>.  What  mufti  dor 

Mm.  Rrturne  to  thTtibtme*. 

Can*.    Wet!. what  thenrwhatthen? 

Mm.  Repent, what  you  haoefpoke. 

Carta.   For  them,  I  cannot  doit  to  the  Cods, 
Mult  1  then  doo't  to  them  f 

Ft/mm.  You  are  too  abfoltue, 
Though  therein  you  can  ncoer  be  too  Noble, 
But  when  extremities  fpeake.  I  have  heard  you  lay, 
Honor  and  Policy,  like  rmVuet'd  Friends, 
1'th"  Wane  do  grow  together :  Gram  that^nd  txll  tot 
InPtacc.wrtateacboftbemby  ih'otherloofe. 
That  they  combine  not  there  ? 

Car,*.  Tulh.tulh. 

lA€nt.   A  good  demand. 

Xlttum.  If  it  be  Honor  in  yoor  Warrevo  fetnM 
The  fame  you  are  not,  which  for  your  beft  end* 
Yoo  adopt  yourpoliay :  How  it  it  lefleor  worfe 
That  it  (hall  hold  Companion  fbip  :n  Peace 
With  Honour, aa  in  Wane;  fince  that  to  both 
It  ltands  in  like  recjueft. 

Caraa.  Why  force  you  thil  t 

Vtlmm    Becatrfc,that 
Now  k  lyes  you  on  to  fpeake  to  uVpeopte: 
Not  by  your  owne  mftruction,  nor  by'trr'niattei 
Which  your  heart  prompts  vcu.but  with  fucb  words 
That  are  but  roated  in  your  Tongue; 
Though  but  Baftarda,and  Syllables 
Of  no  allowance ,  to  your  bofomes  trot  h. 
Now,  this  no  more  diftionors  you  at  all, 
Then  to  cake  la  aTowne  with  gentle  words, 
Which  rife  wouldpuc  you  to  your  fortune, and 
The  hazard  o  f  much  blood. 
I  would  dinemble  with  my  Nature,  wherf 
My  Fortunes  and  my  Rstasaata  at  ftake/rercJt'4 
I  (hoaid  d«  fo  in  Honor,  Iammthii 

bb?  Yamn 
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Your  Wife,your  Sonne:Thefe  Senator  s,the  Nobles, 
And  you,will  rather  (View  our  generall  Lowts, 
How  you  can  frowne,then  fpend,a  fawne  vpon  'em, 
For  the  inheritance  of  their  loues,  and  fafegard 
Of  what  that  want  might  ruine. 

(JUrneu.  Noble  Lady. 
Come  got  with  vs.fpeake  faire:  you  may  falue  fo, 
Not  what  is  dangerous  prefeot.but  the  loffe 
Of  what  is  part- 

Velum.  1  pry  trWenow.my  Sonne, 
Goe  to  them,with  (his  Bonnet  in  rhy  hand. 
And  thus  farre  hauing  ftretchi  ir(here  be  with  them] 
Thy  Knee  buffing  the  ftones:  for  in  fiich  bufmelTe 
A£tion  is  eloquence.and  the  eyes  of  th'igncrant 
More  learned  then  the  eates,wauing  thy  head. 
Which  often  thus  correcting  thy  flout  heart, 
Now  humble  as  the  ripeft  Mulberry, 
That  will  not  hold  the  handling :  or  fay  to  them, 
Thou  art  their  Souldier,and  being  bred  in  broyles, 
Haft  not  the  foft  way  .which  thou  do'ft  confeDe 
Were  fit  for  thee  tovfe.as  they  toclayme, 
In  asking  their  good  loues,  but  thou  wilt  frame 
Thy  felfe  (forfooth)  hereafter  theirs  lb  farre. 
As  thou  haft  power  and  perfon. 

Menin    This  but  done, 
Euen  as  (he  fpeakesyivhy  their  hearts  were  yours  j 
For  they  haue  Pardons.being  ask'u.as  free. 
As  words  to  little  purpofe. 

Velum.  Prytheenow, 
Goe.and  be  rul'd :  although  I  know  thou  had  ft  rather 
Follow  thine  Enemie  in  a  fierie  Gulfe, 
Then  flatter  him  in  a  Bower,  Enter  Camtuim. 

Here  is  Ceminim. 

Com    I  haue  beene  i'th'  Market  place:  and  Sir  'tis  fit 
You  make  ftrong  partie.or  defend  your  felfe 
By  calmeneffe.orby  abfence:  ail's  in  anger. 
Mmtn.  Onely  faire  fpeech. 
Com.  I  thinke  'twill  fecue.if  he  can  thereto  frame  his 
fpirit, 

Velum    He  muft,  and  wills 
Prythee  now  fay  you  will , and  goe  about  if. 

Cera.  Muft  I  goe  fhew  them  my  vnbatb'd  Sconce  i 
Mud  I  with  my  bafe  Tongue  giue  to  my  Noble  Heart 
A  Lye,  that  it  muft  beare  well  ?  1  will  doo't . 
Yet  were  there  but  this  (ingle  Plot,to  loofe 
This  Mould  of  Af art tw.tkey  to  duft  fhould  grinde  it, 
And  throw't  againfl  the  Winde.Toth'  Marketplace: 
You  haue  put  menowtofuchapart,whichneucr 
I  fhall  difc  harge  toth'  Life. 

Cem    Come.come.wee'le  prompt  you. 
Velum.  I  prythee  now  fweet  Son, as  thou  haft  Uid 
My  praifes  made  thee  firft  a£ou!dier ;  fo 
T  o  haue  my  praife  for  this,  perforate  a  part 
Thou  haft  not  done  before 

Cera.  Well, I  muft  doot : 
Away  my  difpofition,  and  poffelTeme 
Some  Harlots  fpirit :  My  throatof  Warre be turn'd, 
Which  quier'd  with  my  Drumme  into  a  Pipe, 
Small  as  an  Eunuch,  orthe  Virgin  voyce 
That  Babies  lull  a-fleepe  :Thefroiles  ofKruues 
Tent  in  my  cheekes,  and  Schoole-boyes  Tearcs  take  vp 
The  Glades  of  my  fight:  A  Beggars  Tongue 
Make  motion  through  my  Lips,and  my  Atm'd  knees 
Who  bow'd  but  in  my  Stirrop,  bend  like  his 
That  hathtece'i'i'i  -•*  A'mes.   I  will  not  doo't, 
L,cift  i  mrceafe  to  honor  mine  owne  utnh, 


And  by  my  Bodies  a&ion,  teach  my  Mindc 
A  rnoft  inherent  BafeneiTe. 

Velum.  At  thy  choice  then : 
To  begge  of  thee,  it  is  my  more  dif-honor, 
Then  thou  of  them.  Come  all  to  ruine,  let 
Thy  Mother  ratherfeele  thy  Pride, then  feare 
Thy  dangerous  Stoutneffe  :  for  Imockealdeach 
With  as  biggc  heart  as  thou.  Do  as  thou  lift, 
Thy  Valianrneffe  was  mine,  thou  iuck'ft  it  from  me  •• 
But  owe  thy  Pride  thy  feife. 
Cera.  Pray  be  content : 
Mother,  I  am  going  to  the  Market  place 
Chide  me  no  more,  lie  Mountebanke  their  Loues, 
Cogge  their  Hearts  from  them,and  come  home  belou'd 
Of  all  the  Trades  in  Rome.  Looke.I  am  going  -• 
Commend  me  to  my  Wife,  He  returne  Confull, 
Or  neuer  truft  to  what  my  Tongue  can  do 
I'th  way  of  Flattery  further. 

Velum.  Doyourwill.  ExitVelmmiu 

Co».Away,the  Tribunes  do  attend  you:arm  your  felf 
To  anfwer  mildely :  for  they  are  prepar'd 
With  Accufations,  as  I  heare  more  ftrong 
Then  are  vpon  you  yet. 

Carta.  The  word  is,  Mildely.  Pray  you  let  rs  go, 
Let  them  accufe  me  by  jnuention  :I 
Will  anfwer  in  mine  Honor. 
Mixta.  I,  but  mildely. 
Ctrie.  Well  mildely  be  it  then,  Mildely.  txitut 

Cuter  Sicmimmi  Brut  hi, 
"Bru.  In  this  point  charge  him  home.ihat  he  affec"t» 
Tyrannical)  power :  If  he  euade  »s  there, 
Inforce  him  with  hte  enuy  to  the  people, 
And  that  the  Spoilt-  got  on  the  Anuttti 
Was  ne*re  distributed   Whatywill  he  come  > 

F.ntir  an  Editt. 

£dile.  Hee's  comming. 

Bru.  How  accompanied? 

Edile.  With  old  Mruemiu.zai  thofe  Senators 
That  alwayes  fauour'd  him. 

Stein.  Haue  yoo  a  Catalogue 
Of  all  the  Voices  that  we  haue  procur'd.fet  downe  by  Vi 

tiile.   I  haue:  'us  ready.  (Pole/ 

Stein.  Haue  you  collected  them  by  Tribes? 

SJtle.  I  haue. 

Siein.  Afftmblc  ptefently  the  people  hither : 
And  when  they  heare  me  fay,  it  fhall  be  Co, 
I'th'right  and  ftrength  a'th'Commons :  be  it  either 
For  death,  for  fine,orBani(hment,  then  let  them 
If  I  fay  Fine,cry  Fine ;  if  Death,  cry  Death, 
Infifiingon  the  olde  prerogatiue 
And  power  i'th  Truth  a'th  Caufe. 

Udile.  I  fhall informe them. 

'Bru.  And  when  fuch  time  they  haue  begun  to  cry, 
Let  them  not  ceafe.  but  with  a  dinne  confus'd 
Inforce  the  prefent  Execution 
Of  what  we  chance  to  Sentence 
£di.  Very  well. 

Stem.  Make  them  be  ftrong, and  ready  for  this  hint 
When  we  (hall  hap  to  giu'c  them. 

"Bru,  Go  about  it. 
Put  him  to  Choller  ftraite,  he  hath  bene  rs'd 
Eucr  tocorquer,  and  to  haue  his  worth 
Of  contradiction.  Being  once  chaft,he  canno: 
Bcreio'd  sgainetoTemperance.then  befpeakes 

What's 


What's  in  hu  heart.and  that  is  there  which  lookes 
With  vs co breake  his  necke. 

Emm  Certelmam.tHtmmmi^tmiCmi 
mm  frith  echtrs. 
Ski*.  Weil.beete  he  comet. 

"item.  Calmely,  I  do  befcech  you. 

Cerm.  I ,  as  an  Ho  flier,  chat  fourth  poorest  peeee 
Will  bear e  the  Knaue  by'th  Volume  : 
Thnooor'dGoddes 

Keepe  Rome  in  fafety ,  and  the  Chutes  of Icftice 
Supplied  with  worthy  men,  p.ant  loue  amongs 
Through  our  large  Temples  with  J  (hew  e  s  of  peace 
And  not  ourftteets  with  Watte. 

l5<*«  Amen,  Amen 

cJIOw.  ANoblewifh. 

£«  ter  the  Eai/t  vuh  the  tUtums. 

Skim.  Driwneere  ye  people 

Sdiie.  Lift  to  yout  Tcibunes.  Audience: 
peace  I  lay. 

Cari».  First  heart  me  fpeake, 

"SMhTri,  Well/ay:  Peace  hoe. 

£tu.  Shall  I  be  charg'd  no  farther  then  this  prefect } 
Muft  »u  determine  hcere  ? 

Skin,  I  do  demand. 
If  you  fubmityou  to  the  peoples  voices, 
Allow  cheic  Officers,  and  are  content 
To  fuffer  lawfall  Cenfure  for  fuch  faults 
As  fhall  be  proo'd  vpon  you 

Certe.   I  am  Content. 

Mnu.  Lo  Citiiens,he  fayes  he  is  Content. 
The  warlike  Seruice  he  ha's  done,  confider  i  Think* 
Vpon  the  wounds  bis  body  bearcs,  which  (hew 
LikeGraues  i'thboly  Church-yard, 

Cent.  Scratches  with  Btiais,  fcatres  to  tnoue 
Laughter  onehy. 

Mm.  Confider  farther : 
That  when  he  fpeikes  not  like  i  Citizen, 
You  findehun  like  a  Soldier  :  do  not  take 
His  rougher  Actions  for  malicious  founds 
But  as  1  fay ,  fuch  as  become  a  S  olditi, 
Rather  then  entry  you. 

Cerm,  Well, well.no  more 

Cent.  Whit  is  the  mattet, 
Thai  being  pafl  for  Confull  wich  full  voyee  i 
I  am  fo  difnenout'd,  that  the  very  houre 
You  take  it  off  againe. 

Skim.  Anfwercovs. 

Ctrto.  Say  then  \  'tis  true,  I  ought  fo 

Stem.  We  charge  you.that  you  haue  eomria'd  to  take 
From  Rome  ali  feafon'd  Office,  and  to  winde 
Your  fclfe  into  a  power  tyrannical!, 
Tor  which  you  are  a  Traitor  to  the  people, 

Ccrie.  How'Traytot? 

Mem.  N»ytemp*rately:ycurproirufe. 

Cent.  The  fires  iWioweft  hell.  Fould  in  the  people : 
Call  me  their  Traitor,  thou  injurious  Tribune. 
Within  thme  eyes  fate  twenty  thoufand  deaths 
In  thy  bands  ctutcht :  as  many  Millions  to. 
Thy  lying  tongue,  both  numbers.  I  would  (ay 
Thojlyefi  vncothee,  with  a  voice  as  free. 
As  1  do  pray  the  Gods. 

Sieim.  Marke  you  this  people  ? 

Al.  Totb"Rotke,  to  ih"Rocke  with  him. 

Strut,  Peace-. 
We  neede  not  put  new  matter  to  his  charge : 
What  you  haue  feme  him  do,  and  heard  him  fpeake : 


TbeTragedieof  (Teriolaim. 

Bcatingycur  Officers,  curl-.r.gyowfckltt. 
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Opposing  Lawes  with  {rroakes.andheerc  defying 
Thofe  whofe  great  power  moft  try  him. 
Euea  this  fo  cnminail,  and  in  fuch  capitail  kind* 
Defenses  th'extreameft  death. 

"Srm.  But  fince  he  hath  feru'd  well  for  Rome, 

Cm*.  What  do  you  prate  of  Seruice. 

Urm,  Ita'.keof  that,  that  know  it 

Crnm.  You? 

Mem.  Is  this  the  promife  that  you  made  ycur  mother. 

Com.  Know,  ]  pray  you, 

Cerim,  He  know  no  further : 
Let  them  pronounce  the  fteepe  Tarpeian  death. 
Vagabond  exile,  Fleaing,  pent  to  linger 
But  with  a  g  taine  a  day,  I  wculd  not  buy 
Tbeir  mercie.ac  the  price  of  one  farre  word, 
Nor  cbecke  my  Courage  for  what  tbey  can  gmc , 
To  haoe'e  with  fay mg,  Good  morrow. 

Ski*.  For  that  he  ha's 
(  A  s  much  as  in  him  lies  J  from  time  to  time 
Enui'd  againft  the  people ;  feeking  meanes 
To  plucke  away  tbeir  power:  as  now  at  la  ft, 
Giuen  Hoftile  ftrokes,  and  that  not  in  the  prrfence 
Of  dreaded  Iuftice,  but  on  the  Mmiflers 
That  doth  diftribote  it.  In  the  name  a'th'peojle, 
Andintbepower ofvsche Tr.bunes,  wee 
(£u'n from  this inftant)  batufh  him  our  Ci'.ie 
Inperill  of  precipitation 
From  off  the  Rocke  Tatpeian,  neoer  more 
To  enter  our  Rome  gates.   l'th'Peoplesnarae, 
I  fey  it  (hall  bee  fo. 

41  Itfhs'.!  be  fo,it(ha!lbefo:  lechimaway  : 
rice's  banifh'd,  and  it  (hall  be  fo, 

Cem*.  HearemeroyMaftert.andmy  cominariu-ieflo*. 

Skin.  He's  fentene'd :  No  more  hearing. 

Cem,  Let  me  fpeake : 
I  haue  bene  Ccnfull,  and  on  (hew  from  Rome 
Her  Enemies  markes  vpon  me.  I  do  loue 
My  Countries  good,  with  a  refpeit  more  tender, 
More  holy,  and  profound,  then  mine  owne  life, 
My  deere  Wioes  eftimate,  her  worr.be j  er.crcife, 
And  treafare  of  my  Loynes:  then  ifl  would 
Speake  that. 

Skin.  We  know  your  drift,  Speake  what? 

'Br*.  There's  no  more  to  be  faid,  but  he  is  bxuirVd 
I  AsEnemytoth*peop!e,tndaisCaucney. 
]  It  (hall  be*  fo. 

A  L  It  f  h  a  a  be  fo,  i :  !h  a  U  be  fo. 

Cera.  You  commop.cr/ofCurj.whofebreath  Ihate, 
As  reeke  a'tb  rotten  Fenncs :  wbcfe  Looes  I  prize, 
As  the  dead  Carkaffes  ofvnburied  men, 
That  do  corrupt  my  Ayr*  :  I  banifh  yoo. 
And  heere  remaine  with  your  vncecuinrie- 
Let  euery  feeble  Rumor  ftvake  your  heard  : 
Your  Enemies.with  nodding  of  their  Plumes 
Fan  yoo  into  difpaire:  Haue  the  power  (fall 
To  baniih  yout  Defenders,  till  a:  length 
Your  ignorance  (which  findes  not  till  it  fedti, 
Miking  but  teferuatioo  of  your  felaes, 
Still  your  owne  Foes)  dehuer  you 
As  moft  abated  Captioes,  to  fome  Nation 
That  wonneyou  without  blowes,  defpiftng 
For  you  the  City.  Thus  I  turne  my  backe; 
There  u  a  world  elfewhere. 

Exnat  CeneUxm,  Cemarimi ,  afti  CuszuSr. 
Thej  ej  them,  and  threw  tf  their  Cefi. 

Urn 
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tdiie.  The  peoples  Enemy  ij  gone,is  gone. 

%AfL  Our  enemy  is  born  fh'd.hc  is  gone:  Hoo.oo. 

Sit  i*.  Go  fee  him  out  atGates,and  follow  him 
As  he  bath  follova'd  you,  with  all  defpight 
Glue  him  deferu'd  vexation.  Let  a  guard 
Attend  vs  through  the  Gry. 

AH.  Comc.comejets  fee  him  out  at  gates,comet 
The  Gods  preferue  our  Noble  Tribunes, come.    Exaon, 


JBus  Quartus. 


Enur  ConoUmt  yolumnut,  Vtrgtlia,  MmnisatCtmmm, 
with  thtjong  Nobility  ofRnme. 

Corm.Comt  lcaue your  tear cs:a brief  farwcl:thc beaft 
With  many  beads  bu  its  me  a  way.  Nay  Mother. 
Where  is  your  ancient  Courage  ?Ymi  werevs'd 
Tofay.Exticamities  was  the  trier  of  fpirits, 
That  common  chances.  Common  men  could  bcarc, 
That  when  the  Sea  was  calmc,  all  Boats  alike 
ShewM  Mafterfhip  in  floating.  Fortunes  blowes. 
When  mofi  ftrooke  home,  being  gentle  wounded, craucs 
A  Noble  cunning.  You  were  v»'d  to  load  me 
WithPrecepts  that  would  make  inuinciblc 
The  heart  that  conn'd  them. 

Virg.  Ohheauens.'Ohcauens.' 

Con'-   Nay,  1  prythec  woman. 

Ka/.Now  the  Red  Pcff  ilence  ftrike  al  Trades  in  Rome, 
And  Occupations  peiifh. 

firio.  Wbat.what,  what  : 
1  (bill  be  lou'd  when  I  am  lack'd.  Nay  Mother, 
Relume  that  Spirit,  when  you  were  wont  to  fay, 
if  you  had  beene  the  Wife  of  Hercules, 
Six  o(  his  Labours  y oul'd  haue  done,  and  fau'd 
Your  Husband  fo much  fwet.  CemuHm., 
Droope  not.  Adieu:  Farewell  my  W  ife,my  Mother, 
He  do  well  yet.  Thou  old  and  true  Meneniui, 
Thy  teares  are  falter  then  a  yonger  mans, 
And  venomous  to  thine  eyes.  My  (fometime)Genetall, 
I  haue  feene  the  Sterne,  and  thou  hall  oft  beheld 
Heart-bardoing  fpedracles.  Tell  thefe  fad  women, 
Tis  fond  to  waile  inclinable  flrokcs. 
As  'tis  to  laugh  at 'em    My  Mother, you  wot  well 
My  hazards  ftill  haue  beene  your  foi  ace.and 
Beleeu't  not  li  ghtly,  though  I  go  alone 
Like  to  a  lonely  Dragon,  that  his  Fenne 
Makes  fear'd.and  talk'd  of  more  then  feene  :  your  Sonne 
Will  or  exceed  the  Common.or  be  caught 
With  cautclous  baits  and  practice. 

Volum.  My  firft  fonne. 
Whether  will  thou  go  ?  Take  good  Ccatnitm 
With  thee  awhile :  Determine  on  fome  courf« 
More  then  a  wilde  expoftore,  to  each  chance 
That  (tart's  i'th' way  before  thee. 

Coria.  O  the  Gods! 

Com.\\z  follow  thee  a  Menctb,  deuife  with  the« 
Where  thou  fnalt  reft,  that  thou  may 'ft  heare  of  vs. 
And  we  of  thee.  So  if  the  time  thrufi  forth 
A  caufe  for  thy  Repeale,  we  fhalJ  not  fend 
Cre  the  v»ft  world,  to  feeke  a  Angle  man, 
Ar.d  loofe  aduantage,  which  coth  eucr  cools 
Ith'abfence  of  the  ncedcr. 

Coria.  Fare  ye  well : 
Thou  haft  yeares  vpon  thee,and  thou  art  toe  full 


Of  the  warres  fuifets,  to  go  roue  with  one 
That's  yet  vnbruis'd  :  bring  me  but  out  at  gate. 
Come  my  fweet  wife,  my  deerefl  Morher.and 
My  Friends  of  Noble  touch :  when  I  am  forth, 
Bid  me  farewell,  and  Anile.  1  pray  you  comet 
While  1  remaine  above  the  groond,you  (hall 
Heare  from  me  flill,  and  neuer  of  me  ought 
But  what  is  like  me  formerly. 
OMcne*.  That's  worthily 
As  any  eare  can  heare.  Come  Jet's  not  weepe, 
If  I  could  (hake  offbut  one  feuen  yeeres 
From  thefe  old  armes  and  legges,  by  the  good  Gods 
lid  with  thce.eucry  foot. 

Curia.  Giue  me  thy  hand,  come.  Sxtun 

Enter  the  tm>  Tribunes,  Sicmitss1ani3msta, 
wish  the  hide. 
Sicm.hid  them  all  home.he's  gone:  &  wee'l  no  further 
The  Nobility  ire  vexed,  whom  we  fee  haue  tided 
Inhisbehalfe. 

"Brui.  Now  we  haue  fhewne  our  power, 
Let  vs  feeme  humbler  after  it  is  done. 
Then  when  it  was  a  dooing. 

Stem    Bid  them  home:  fay  their  great  enemy  is  gone 
And  they.ftand  in  their  ancient  flrength. 

Urul.  Difmiffe  them  home.  Here  comes  his  Mother 

inter  Volm»»i4,Vtrgilia/tnd  Ortetxnuo. 
Sictn.  Let's  not  meet  her. 
"Brut    Why? 
Sxm.  They  fay  fhe's  mad. 
"Brut.  They  haue  tane  note  ofvstkeepe  on  your  way 
Volum.  Oh  y'are  well  met : 
Tb'hoorded  plague  a'th'Gods  rcquit  your  louc 
Wientn.  Peace.peace.be  not  fo  loud. 
Volum.  If  that  1  could  for  weeping.you  fhould  heare 
Nay , and  you  fhall  heare  fomc.  W  ill  you  be  gone  i 

Vtrg .  You  fhall  flay  too .  I  would  1  had  the  power 
To  fay  Co  to  my  Husband. 
Stan.  Are  you  mankinde  ? 

Volum,  1  foole.is  that  a  fhame.  Note  but  this  Fode, 
Was  not  a  man  cny  Father?  Had'ft  thou  Foxfhip 
To  banifh  him  that  ftrooke  more  blowes  for  Rome 
Then  thou  haft  fpoken  words. 
Stem.  OhbleiTcdHcauensI 
V°l*m-  Moc  Noble  blowes,  then  ener  J  wife  woids. 
And  for  Romes  good,  lie  tell  thee  what :  yet  goe : 
Nay  but  thou  (halt  ftay  too  : !  would  my  Sonne 
Were  in  Arabia,aod  thy  Tribe  before  him, 
His  good  Sword  in  his  hand. 
Stem.  What  then? 

Vtrg  .W  hat  then?  Hetld  make  an  end  of  thy  pofterhy 
Volum.  Baftards.aod  all. 
Good  man,  the  WoundstHat  he  does  beare  for  Rome  I 
Mtntn.  Come,come,pcace. 
Stem.  I  would  he  had  continued  to  his  Goontry 
As  he  began , and  not  vnknit  himfelfe 
The  Noble  knot  he  made. 
Bra.  J  would  he  had. 

Volum  1  would  he  had  ?Twas  you  incenft  the  rank. 
Cats,  that  can  iudge  as  fitly  of  his  worth, 
As  I  can  of  thofe  Myfteriei  which  heaucn 
Will  not  haue  earth  to  know. 
Brut.  Pray  let's  go. 
Vtlam.  Now  pray  fir  get  you  gone. 
You  haue  done  a  br sue  deede  :  E-e  you  go,  heare  this : 
As  farre  as  doth  the  Capitoil  exceedc 
The  meaneft  houfe  in  Rome;  fo  farre  my  Sonne 
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This  Ladies  Husband  beeiejthu  (do you  fee) 
Whom  you  Saoe  bantfb'd.does  exceed  you  til. 

"Br».  WeU,weII,wec'lle*ueyou. 

Sim.   Why  flay  we  co  be  baited 
With  one  that  wtcu  het  Win.  Extt  Tt>btettt 

Velum.  Take  ray  Prayers  with  yo». 
\  would  the  Gods  had  nothing  eife  to  do, 
BattoconfirmemyCuriTcs.  Could  Iroecte'crn 
But  once  a  day,  it  would  vne'.ogge  my  heart 
Of  what  lyct  heacy  too't. 

rJW««.  Yoo  haue  told  them  home. 
And  by  my  troth  you  haue  caofe  :  you'l  Sup  with  roe. 

F».W.  Angers  my  Meate  :  I  fuppe  vpon  my  fdfe, 
And  fo  (lull  fterue  with  Feeding :  Coroejet't  go, 
Leaue  this  faint-puling,  and  lament  as  1  do, 
Ji  Anger,  Aaw-lskc :  Cocne.coroejcoroe.  Exnea 

Mai*.  Fie.fiejie.  £x*. 

Etter  a  'Rjtnuit1  t*J  t  Velct. 

P.c-;.  1  know  you  well  fir,  tnd  you  know  rr.ee  I  your 
name  1  thinke'is  Ainan. 

Ifolce.  It  is  fo  fir,  truly  !  haue  forgot  yoo. 

Ram.  I  am  a  Roman,  and  my  Setuices  are  as  you  ire, 
agaioft'cm.  Know  you  roe  yet. 

Valet.  Nicowr :  no. 

Rem.  The  fame  fir. 

Voice.  You  had  more  Beard  when  I  lafrfawyou,  but 
yoor  Fauour  is  well  jppesr'd  by  your  Tongue,  What's 
iheNcwcsm  Rome  :  I  haueaNote  from  the  Volcean 
(htc  to  finde  you  out  there.  Youhsue  well  Uucdmeta 
dives  iouroey. 

Tpia.  There  hath  beetle  in  Rome  frrasnge  Inftrrrtc>i- 
oca:  The  people,  agajoft  the  Scnatocrs,  Patricians,  and 
Nobles. 

Fti.  Hath  bin;  it  it  ended  tbeorOurStarc  thinks  not 
fo,  they  a.-eic  a roott  warlike  preparation, &  hope  to  com 
vponthem.in  the beateof  their diuifion 

Run.  The  maine  blare  ofit  is  paft,  but  a  fmall  thing 
would  make  it  frame  agair.e.  For  the  Nobles  receyucfo 
to  heart,  the  Baoiffctment  of that  worthy  Csrwleuu,  that 
tcry  arc  m  a  ripe  aptnclTe,  to  take  al  power  from  the  peo- 
ple, and  ro  plucke  from  them  then  Tribunes  for  e uer . 
This  lyes  glowing  ;  cao  tell  yoo.and  it  altDoft  mature  for 
the  violent  breaking  one 

Vat.  Cenobmu  Banilbt i 

T>*m.   Banifh'd :'.;. 

VtL  Yoo  will  be  welcome  with  this  intelligence  /V»- 
Matr, 

Ram.  The  day  femes  well  for  them  now.  I  haue  heard 
it  faide,  the  firtcft  time  to  corrupt  a  mani  Wife,  is  wh  en 
thee's  falne  out  with  her  Husband.  Yoor  Noble  Tutita 
A*£ti.<u  w»H  appearc  well  in  tbefe  Warres,  his  great 
Oppofet  CeriaUxm  being  jo w  innorequeitof  hiscooa- 
trey. 

Volet.  He  cannot  ehoofc :  I  am  rooft  fortunate)  thus 
accidentally  to  encounter  you.  You  haue  ended  my  Bu- 
uoefle.aud  I  will  merrily  accompany  you  home. 

Rem.  1  fhall  betweene  this  asd  Supper,  tell  you  roofl 
flrange  things  from  Rome  :  all  tending  to  the  goodof 
their  Aduerlariet.  Haue  yoo  an  Army  ready  fay  yoo  > 

y~tl.  A  moftRoyall  one :  TheCemorions,  and  their 
charges  tliftmdtly  billetted  already  in  th'cntenainmrnt, 
and  io  be  on  foot  at  an  houres  warning. 

Rem  Samioyfail  tolieare  oftneit  readintfle.tnd  am 
the  man  I  thinVe,  that  iliall  fet  them  in  p  relent  Atfion.Su 
6/ .heartily  well  method  moft  glad  of  yoor  Company. 

Valet.  You  takcniy  part  frommefii,  1  blue  the  moll 


caufe  to  be  glad  of  yours. 

Rem.  Well,  let  »s  go  together.  Bxx 

Ester  Cartalama  m  toetne  ApctrrrQ,  Dif- 
gmfd^td  mttftd. 

Ctru.  A  goodly  Ciry  is  this  jintmn.  Citty, 
Tis  I  that  made  thy  Widdowes :  Many  an  heyrar 
Of  thefc  fatre  Edifices  fore  toy  Warres 
Haue  I  heard  groanc,ind  drop :  Then  know  me  not. 
Lead  that  thy  Wiues  with  Spits, and  Boyes  withftooc* 
In  pony  Battcll  Cay  roe.  SaucyouGr. 
BxtryaCiSiic. 

Cit.  And  you. 

Cant.  Dirccl  me.if  it  be  yoot  wilLwhere  great  tsfuf- 
fidim  lies  :  Is  he  in  Arisen-  i 

Cit.  Hcis,andFeaftsihcNobu3oftheState,athis 
hoofe  this  night. 

C«ri».  Which  is  his  booff.btfcecb  yoo.' 

Ctf.  This  heere  before  you. 

Can*.  Thanke  you  6r,  farewell.  Exu  Cittxtn 

Oh  World,  thy  (1  ppcry  turtles !  Friend;  now  fart  fwoto, 
Whofe  double  boforoes  feernes  to  wcare  one  heatt, 
Whofe  Hourcs.whofe  Bed, whofe  MeaJe  and  Exerdfc 
Are  Pill  together :  who  Twin  (is  'twere]  in  Lour, 
Vnfeparabie,  fhall  within  this  home. 
On  a  diflention  of  a  Doit,  breakc  out 
To  brttcren  Enmity  i  So  felted  Fovs. 
Whofe  Pillions,  and  whofe  Plois  haue  broke  thcnQccp 
To  take  the  one  the  other,  by  fome  chance, 
Some  iricke  not  worth  an  Egge,  fball  grow  deer*  friends 
And  intcr.ioynetheir  yffucs.   So  with  me, 
My  Birth.plicehaue  l.andmy  louesvpoo 
This  EnemieTowne:  lie  enter,  lfhe  flay  roe 
He  docs  fairclufhtc:  if  he  g.ue  roe  way. 
He  do  ho  Counrry  Set  cice.  £xxr, 

MmjitkffUya.  Enter  d  Sermngman. 

iStr.  Wine,Wir.c,WTr*:  What  feiuieeu b*er* t   1 
thrnkeour  Fellowetarcatleepe. 

Enter  another  Senrtxpnoi. 

\  Ser.    Where's  f  ma-.roy  Mcis  foi  him.-  Coats.  £** 
Enter  Cm  nVanati. 

rmrc.  A  goodly  Houfe : 
The  FcaR  fmels  well :  but  I  appeareootliXeaGoeii, 
Enter  tbtfrj}  Seruprgmox. 

I  ier.What  would  you  haue  Fneodhrrhencs  inyxxJ 
Here's  no  place  for  you:  Pray  goto  tbedoote?       Exit 

C*n».  |  haue  defcru'd  oo  better  entertaiDCEcst^ri  be. 
ing  Cc'tot'snu,  Er.ter  Jetsni  Ser  aunt. 

i  5<r.  Whence  arc  you  fir?  Ha's  the  Porter  bis  eytsta 
his  head, (Sat  he  giucs  entrust  to  (ucbCooipaiiisaa* 
Pray  get  yemou- 

Carta.  Away. 

»Sm\  Away  ?  Get  yooiway. 

Carta.  Now  th'ar:  trcubUfotoe. 

xSer.  Arcyoufobraue:  lie  haceycutafJ;:  with  eocn 
£«f*r  a  Senmfmca,  tin  t  mertrhwt, 

i  What Fellowes  this? 

i  A  Orange  one  at  eytt  I  loo V'd  oraH  I  caaoot  get  biro 
oot  o'thTvoofe :  Prytbee  call  my  Matter  to  bio. 

i  WhubaMyoutsdoheitfeUpv'?Pt3yyouaao)d 
thehooic. 

OM,  Lftmebutftaad^willnojhtinyourHanh, 

j  Whatareyoo? 

Car*.  AGemlrman. 

)  Arjiamlloospootsooe. 

C«rf«.  Truc/olim. 

i  Prty  you  po«K  Gentimaa,take  vp  forae  other  fta- 
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tion :  Hecrc's  no  place  for  you.pray  you  auoid:  Come. 

Ctht,  Follow  your  Fiinftioo,go,and  batten  on  colde 
bits.  PkIIxi  b$m  amy  fromhim. 

j  What  you  will  not?  Prythee  tell  my  Maifter  what 
aftTangeGuell  he  ha's  heere. 

l  Andlfball.  Exit  [etm&Servirgavji, 

3  Where  dwel'fttbott?  " 

Ctra.  Vnderrhe  Canopy. 

3   Vndcr  the  Canopy  ? 

Cerie.  I. 

J  Wherewithal? 

Crrn.  J'th  Cicy  of  Kites  and  Crowe*. 

3  Ith  City  of  Kites  and  Crowes  ?  What  an  AlTe  it  is, 
then  thou  dwci'ft  with  Dawes  too  ? 

Cora.  No.lfcruenot  thyMaftcr. 

j  How  fir? Do  you  meddle  with  my  Matter? 

Ccno.  I.tii  an  honeftcr  feruiee,   then  ro  meddle  with 
thy  Miftris :  Thou  prat'ft.and  prat'ft,  ferue  with  rhy  tren- 
cher :  Hence.  2?<v»r;  ktnuwtj 
Ertttr  Aifidrm  with  the  Serarngmeui. 

Aief.  Where  is  this  Fellow  * 

a  Here  fir,  Tde  haue  beaten  himlike  a  dogge,  but  for 
dtltutbmg  the  Lords  within. 

jtf;//.Wheiice  coro'fl  thou?  What  wold  R  J.'Thy  name? 
Why  (peak  ft  not?  Speakc  man :  What's  thy  name  ? 

Cor  It.  If  7V/*/ not  yet  thou  know'ftmc,  and  feeing 
mc,  dolt  not  thinkc  me  for  the  mat)  I  am,  necelTitic  com- 
mands roe  name  my  felfe. 

Anf.  What  is  thy  name? 

Ctnt. ,  A  name  v.imulicall  to  the  Volcians  earcs.t 
And  harfti  in  fouod  to  thine. 

A«f.  Say  .what's  thy  name  ? 
Thou  haft  aGnmappaiance,  and  thy  Face 
Scares  a  Command  in't :  Though  thy  Tackles  tome, 
Thou  fhew'ft  a  Noble  VelTell:  What's  thy  name  ? 

C"t».  Prtpire  thy  brow  tofrowne-.knowli  J  me  yet? 

Anf.  I  know  thee  not  ? Thy  Name* 

Cono    My  name  «  Cum  iJHartiw,  who  hath  done 
To  thee  particularly,  and  to  all  the  Voices 
Great  hurt  aod  Mlfchiefe  .  thereto  witneffe  may 
My  Surname  CertoUnu.   The  pain/ull  Srruice, 
The  extreme  Dangers, and  the  droppes  of  Blood 
Shed  for  my  thanklefleCouniry.aierequiited : 
But  with  that  Surname,  a  good  memorie 
And  witoeffe  of  the  Malice  and  Difpleafure 
Which  thou  (hould'ft  beire  me.only  that  name  remains. 
The  Cruelty  and  Enuy  of  the  people. 
Permitted  by  our  daftardNobles.who 
Haueall  forfooke  mc,  hath  deuourd  the  reft  • 
AndforTer'dmebytb'voyceofSlaurstobc 
Hoop'dontofRome.  Now  this  extremity. 
Hath  brought  me  tothy  Hatch,  not  out  of  Hope 
(Miftakcmennt)tofaue  my  lite  :  for  if 
I  had  lear'd  death,  of  all  the  Men  i  th' World 
I  would  haue  voided  thee.  But  inmcere  fpight 
To  be  lull  quit  of  thofemy  Bamfhers, 
Stand  I  before  thee  hcerc  :  Then  if  thou  haft 
A  heatt  of  wreake  in  thee,  tha*  will  reucnge 
Thine  ownc  particular  wrongs,  and  ftop  thofe  maimes 
OfiVianiefeeneihroughthyCouotiy, fpeed  thceftraighf 
And  make  my  mifery  leruethy  turne  i  Sovfeu, 
That  my  reuengefullSeruices  may  proue 
At  Benefit?  to  thee.   For  I  will  fight 
Againft  my  Cankred  Couotrey.with  the  Spleene 
Of  all  the  ruder  Fiends.    But  if  fo  be. 
Thou  dlt'ft  uot  tb-j,  and  that  to  proue  more  Fortunes 
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Th'art  tyr'd,  then  in  a  word,  I  alfo  am 

Longer  to  hue  roof)  wcarie :  andprefem 

My  thtoat  to  thee,  and  to  thy  Ancient  Malice  ; 

Which  not  to  eut,would  fhew  thee  but  a  Foole, 

Since  I  haue  euer  followed  thee  with  hate. 

Drawne  Tunnes  of  Blood  out  of  thy  Countries  brcft, 

And  cannot  hue  but  to  thy  fhame,  vnlciTe 

It  be  to  do  thee  fcruice. 

Auf.  Oh  M*niw,Aiimnu\ 
Each  word  thou  haft  fpcke.hath  weeded  from  my  heart 
A  roote  of  Ancient  Enny.  Iflupiter, 
Should  from  yond  clowd  fpeake  diuine  things. 
And  fay  "tis  true;  l'denot  beleeue  them  more 
Then  thee  all-Noble  Manmt.  Let  me  twine 
Mine  armes  about  that  body.whcte  againft 
M  y  grained  Afh  an  hundred  times  hath  broke, 
And  fcarr'dthe  Moonc  with  fphnters  .heetel  deep 
The  Anuile  of  my  Sword,  and  do  com  eft 
As  hotly.and  as  Nobly  with  thy  Loue, 
At  euer  in  Ambitious  ftrength,  I  did 
Contend  agamft  thy  Valour.  Know  thou  firfl, 
1  lou'd  the  Maid  I  married  i  neuet  man 
Sigh'd  truer  breath    But  that  I  fee  thee  heere 
Thou  Noble  thing,  more  dances  my  rapt  heart 
Then  when  1  firft  my  wedded  Mjflris  law 
BeftridemyThrefhold.  Why,  thou  Mars  I  tell  thee, 
We  haue  a  Power onfoote  :indl  had purpofe 
Once  more  to,hew  thy  Target  from  thy  Brawns, 
Or  loofe  mine  Armefor't:  Thou  haft  beatcmec  out 
Twelue  fcuerall  times,arid  I  haue  nightly  fine* 
Dreamt  ofencountcis'twixtchyfelrc and  me; 
We  haue  beene  downc  '9  gc;  her  in  my  (leepe, 
VnbucklingHclmcs.fifling  each  others  Throat, 
And  wak'd  haHe  dead  wuh  nothing.  Worthy  Mariuu, 
Had  we  no  other  quarrel!  die  to  Rome,  but  that 
Thou  art  thence  Banifh'd,  we  would  muftcr  all 
From  t we lue.to  feuentic :  and  powring  Wane 
Into  the  bowels  of  vngratcfull  Rome, 
Like  a  bold  Flood  o're-beatc.  Ohcomtfcgo  in, 
And  take  our  Friendly  Senators  by'th'hands 
Who  now  arc  heere,  taking  their  leauesofmee, 
W  ho  am  prepat'd  againft  your  Tcrritoncs, 
Though  not  for  Rome  it  felfe. 

Cono.  You  blefle  roe  Cods. 

Airf.  Therefore  moftabfolute  Sir.ifthou  wilt  haue 
The  leading  of  thineowne  Reucngcs,  take 
Tb'one  halfc  ofmy  Commiffion.and  fct  dewne 
As  beft  thou  art  expericne  d.fitice  thou  know  A 
Thy  Countries  ftrength  and  weaknelTe,  thine  own  waits 
Whether  tokaockc  agamft  theGaics  of  Rome, 
Orrudely»ifit  them  in  parts  rcmore,' 
To  fright  them,  ere  deftroy.  But  come  in. 
Let  mc  commend  t  her  firft.  to  thofe  that  fliall 
Say  yea  tothy  defires.   Athoufand  vclccmci, 
And  more  a  Friend, then  ere  an  Enemic, 
Yet  toartiia  jhit  was  much-  Yout  hand:  moft  welcome. 

ExtKMl 

filter  two  efiht  Seruwgnttth 

1   Heere's  a  ftunge  alteration? 

1  Dy  my  hand,!  hadthoght  to  haue  ftroVcn  him  with 
a  Cudgcll,and  yet  my  minde  gauc  me,  his  doethes  made 
a  falfe  report  of  him. 

1  What  an  Arme  he  has,  be  tum'dme  about  with  his 
finger  and  his  thumbc.ts  one  would  (er  vp  a  Top. 

a  Nay,I  knew  by  his  face  that  there  was  force-thing 
in  him.  He  had  fsr,a  kinde  of  face  me  thought,  I  cannut 
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ceu  nowtoteaxme  it. 

I  HehadfoJoo*ingasitweTe,wouldIweie  bang'd 
bac  I  thought  there  wu  mom  in  hira^htn  I  could  think. 
l  So  did  I, lie  be  fworne:  He  if  limply  the  rareft  nun 
ftVworld. 

i  I  thiake  he  is :  but  i  greater  foldier  then  he. 
You  wot  one. 

»  Who  my  M  after? 
I  Nay,  it's  no  matter  for  that. 
*  Worth  fu  on  him. 

i  Nay  not  fo  neither:  but  I  tike  him  to  be  the  greater 
Sooldiour. 

i  Fiiih  looke  70a, one  cannot  tell  Sow  to  lay  that:foi 
the  Defence  of  1  Towne,ourGenerall  it  excellent. 
1  I,  and  for  an  a  (fault  too. 

Emir  the  third  Serukarmwi. 
3  OhSlauc-, lean  teil you  N;wei,N(.*wsyo;iRafcj!s 
2kr4.  What.what.what?  Let's  partake. 
j   IwouldnotbeaRomiaofallNttions;*  badu 
Esse  be  a  condemn'd  man. 
"B«k.  Wherefore?  Wherefore? 
3  Why  here's  he  that  was  wont  to  th  wacke  oar  Ge- 
neral!, Cttm  LMtrthu. 

I  Why  do  you  lay,  thwacks  out  General!? 
3  IdonotfaythwackeourGenerall,  but  he  was  aU 
wayes  good  enough  for  him 

*  Come  we  are  feUcwes  and  friends  :  be  was  flier  too 
hard  for  him.  I  haoe  heard  him  fay  fo  himfelfe. 

I  Hewastoohard  for  him  directly,  to  fay  the  Troth 
on't  before  Crntits,  he  fcotcht  him.aod  notcht  hun  like  a 
Carbinado. 

1  AndheebadbinCarmibiUygiuen,  heemighchaue 
bcyld  and  eaten  him  too. 
1   But  moreof  thy  Newrs. 

j  Whyheisfomadecoheerewithin,  asifheewere 
Son  and  Heire  to  Mm.fet  at  rpper  end  o't b'Table  :  No 
question  askc  him  by  any  of  the  Senators,  but  they  Hand 
btld  before  hun.  Our  Genera!!  himfelfe  roakesa  Milt.'is 
of  him , Sanctifies  hirnfr  ife  with's  hand,  and  turnes  vp  the 
white  o'th'eye  to  tut  Difcourfe.  But  the  bottome  of  the 
Nswet  is,  our  General!  is  cut  i°th'middle,&  but  onehalfe 
ofwhathewasyefterdiy.  For  the  other  ha's  halfr,  by 
the  intreaty  and  graont  of  the  whole  Table.  Hee'l  go  he 
fayevand  fole  the  Porter  of  Rome  Gates  by  th'eares .  He 
will  mowe  all  downe  before  him,  andlcaueh'.s  pillage 
poul'd. 

a  And  he's  as  like  to  do't^s  any  man  I  can  imagine. 
3   Doo't?  he  will  doo't:  for  lock  you  fir.he  has  at  ma- 
ny Friends  as  Enemies :  which  Friends  f'.r  as  k  were,durit 
not  f .ookeyou  fir)  {hew  themlelues (as  we  terme  it)  his 
Friends,  whileft  he's  in  Direcriiadc. 
1  D  irefhtude?  What's  that  t 
I  But  when  they  fhall  fee  fir,hisCreftvpagaine,»nd 
the  man  in  bl  ood ,  they  will  out  of  their  Burrougbes  (like 
Cor.i  es  after  Raine)  and  reu  ell  all  with  him. 
I  But  when  goes  this  forward  -• 
3  Tomorrow,  today,  prefently,  youfhalihsuethe 
Drum  llrookc  vp  rhis  aftemoone :  Tis  as  it  were  a  parcel 
of  their  Feaft  ,and  to  be  executed  ere  they  wipe  their  lips. 
1  Why  then  wee  (hall  hauc  a  ftirring  World  sgaine  : 
This  peace  it  nothing,  bet  to  ruft  Ironreocreafc  Taylors, 
and  breed  BslUd-miktrs. 

i  LetmehaueWarrefay  I,  1:  ex  reeds  peace  as  fane 
as  day  do  s  night  1  It's  fprigbtly  wa!king,»ndibk,and  full 
ofVaot.  Peace,  is»»wy  Aooplexy,  Lethargic,  rtmHd, 
detfe.ueepe.infenfible,   a  getter  of  more  baftard  Chil- 


dren, then  wanes  a  deftroyer  of  men. 

1  Tis  fo,  and  as  wanes  in  fome  fort  may  be  faidt  To 
be  a  Rauilher,  fo  it  cannot  be  denied,  but  peter  is  a  great 
maker  of  Cuckolds. 

t  I.aad  it  makes  men  hate  one  another. 
3  Reafoa  Jjecaufe  they  then  letTc  oeede  one  another  J 
The  Warres  for  my  money.    I  hope  to  fee  Romanes  as 
cheape  as  Volcians.  They  are  riling  they  are  riling. 
"Beth,  in,  in,  in,  in.  Exetom 

Enter tie  tw$  TrtttmetjSKatitu/md  3 rutin. 
Skm.  We  heare  not  ofhim.nerther  need  we  feat  him, 
H11  remedies  are  tame,  the  prefent  peace, 
And  qoietnelTe  of  the  people.wtuch  before 
Were  in  wilde huTry.  Hetredo  wemakehis  Frirodi 
Blufh,  that  the  world  goes  well :  who  rather  bad. 
Though  they  themfelues  did  fuffer  by 't,  behold 
D 1  (Tenuous  numbers peftring  ftteets,  then  fee 
Out  Tradefmen  ilnging  in  their  (hops, and  going 
About  their  Functions  friendly. 

£»frr  fJMentwiue. 
Bru.  We  flood  toot  in  good  time.  Is  this  Meteaiur} 
Stem.  Tishe,'ushe:Oheisgrownmoftk'u»deflau: 
HaileSir.  Mere.  Hailetoyou  both. 

Stem.  Your  CerUlmu  is  noc  much  mift,  but  with  his 
Friends :  the  Commonwealth  doth  Rand,  and  fo  would 
do,  were  he  more  angry  at  ic 

Mm.  All's  well,  and  might  hauc  bene  much  better, 
if  he  could  hauc  ternporii'd. 
Sieim.  Where  is  he, heare  you? 
Mine.  Nay  I  heare  nothing:  ,_ 

His  Mother  and  his  wife,  heare  nothing  from  him. 
Enter  thftt  trftnre  Cittexai. 
jtlL  The  Gods  preferue  you  both. 
Stem.  Gooden  cur  Neighbours.  . 
"Bru.  Goodeotoyou  all.goodentoyou  all. 
1  Our  felues.our  wiucs.and  children,  00  our  knee;, 
Are  bound  to  pray  for  you  both. 
Siem.  Liue,aod  rhriuc. 
Rm.  Farewell  kind*  Neighbours  : 
We  v  ifht  Cimlixm  had  loud  you  as  we  did. 
Ail.  Now  the  Gods  keepeyoo. 
BetbTn.  Farcwcll.fireweli.  Exeiert  Cutz.au 

Skui.  This  is  a  happier  indroore  comely  time. 
Then  when  these  Feilowet  ran  about  the  Greets, 
Crying  Confufion. 

"Br*.  Cmihi  Marfan  was 
A  worthy  Officer  i'th"W3rrc,but  Infolent, 
O'recome  with  Pr.de,  Ambitious, pafl  all  chinking 
Selfc-louing. 

Smm.Aaa  affecting  one  fole  Throne, without  afliflia 
UMra*.  I  thmke  not  fo. 

Stem.  Wcfhojldby  this,toalIo«rT  Lsmencion, 
If  he  had  gone  fonhConfu  11, found  it  fo. 

Bra.  The  Gods  hauc  well  presented  u,and  Rome 
Sits  fafe  and  ftiil,withoct  him. 

Enter  cr.uiAie. 
t/£di/e.  Wonhy  Tribunes, 
There  is  a  Slaue  whom  we  bane  pat  in  prifoa, 
Reports  the  Voices  with  two  feaerall  Powers 
Are  entredinthe  Roman  T  erritories, 
And  with  the  deepelt  maliceof  the  Warre, 
Defttoy,  what  lies  before  'era. 

Men*.  TlS  An^nbia, 
Who  hearing  of  our  HtrUut  Bsnifrrmsnt, 
Thruffs  forth  his  homes  againc  into  the  wt  rid 
Which  were  In-fiie)l'd,when  Maine  flood  for  Rome, 

Ana 
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And  dutft  not  once  peepeout. 
Ski*,  Corr.e^whatuIkeyouofCJWittuu. 
"Sru    Go  fc<  this  Ruroorerwhipt,  it  cannot  be, 
The  Voice*  dare  breakc  with  vs. 

Man.  Cannot  be? 
We  hsua  Record,  that  my  well  it  «n, 
And  three  examples  of  the  like,  hath  been* 
Within  my  Age.  But  reafon  with  the  fellow 
Before  youpunifh  him,where  he  heard  this, 
Leaft  yoa  (nail  chance  to  whip  your  Information 
Andbeatc  th:  MciXcngcr.who  bids  beware 
Of  what  is  to  be  dreaded. 
Skim.  TcUnot  me :  I  know  this  canr.ct  be. 
Sru.  Not  poflible. 

Hitter  a  Mejfenrer. 
ATif.  TheNoblcs  in  great  earneftneffe  are  going 
AU  to  the  Senatc-houfe :  fome  newts  is  cotnming 
That  turnes  their  Countenances. 

Skim.  "TisthisSlaue: 
Go  whip  him  fore  the  peoples  eyes  :  His  railing, 
■Nothing  but  his  reporr 

Mtf.  Yes  worthy  Sir , 
The  Slaues  report  is  icconded.snd  more 
Mote  fearful!  is  deliuer'd. 
Skin.  Whit  more  feajefulP 
Mef.  It  is  fpoke  freely  out  of  many  mouths, 
How  probable  I  do  not  know,  that  Mertim 
Ioyn'dwich  AnfiHiu .  leads  a  power  gainfl  Rome, 
And  vowes  Reucnge  as  fpacious,  as  betwecne 
Theyong'rt  and  oideft  thing. 
Sic—.  This  is  moft  likely. 
"Sru.  Rais'donely.that  the  weaker  fort  may  wiln 
Good  Warrim  home  againc 
Stem    The  very  ttiekeoo't, 
Mem.  Thisisvnlikely, 
He.and  j4ufid<m  can  r>o  mote  atrone 
Then  violent 'ft  Contrariety . 

f  nter  Mefinger. 
TAtf  You  are  lent  for  to  the  Senate  i 
A  fearcfutl  Army,  led  by  Cains  Manna, 
Aftociated  with  AsfiUiw,  Rages 
Vpon  our  Tertitones.and  haue  already 
O're-bome  their  way.confuro'd  with  fire.and  tooke 
What  lay  before  them. 

Enter  Carmmta 
Can-  Oh  you  hauc  made  good  worke. 
Kent.   Wnatnewes?Whitnewes? 
Cam.  You  haue  holp  to  rauifh  your  ownc  daughters, & 
To  melt  the  Citty  Leades  vpon  your  pates, 
To  fee  your  Wiues  difhonourd  toyourNofes. 
Mem.    Whit's  the  newes?  What's  the  newts? 
Cam.  Your  Temples  burned  in  their  Ciment,  and 
Your  Fianchlfes,  wheteon  you  ftood.eonfin'd 
Into  an  Augorsboate. 

yieiu,  Priy  now.your  Newes : 
You  haue  made  faire  worke  I  feare  me  :  pray  your  newes, 
If  Matins  fhould  be  ioynd  with  Volccanc 

Cam   If  ?  He  is  their  God ,  he  leads  them  like  a  thing 
Made  by  fome  other  Deity  then  Nature, 
Thufhipes  man  Better :  and  they  follow  him 
Againftvs  Brats,  with  no  leffe  Confidence, 
Then  Boyes  purfuiog Summer  Butter- flies, 
Or  Butchers  killing  Flyes. 

70tr»-  You  haut  made  good  worke, 
You  and  your  Apron  men  i  y  ou,that  Itood  fo rrroeh 
Vpon  the  voyct  of  occupation,  and 
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The  breath  ofGarlicke-«Eters. 

Cam.  Heel  (hake  your  Rome  about  your  eares. 

Mute.  As  Hcrculet  did  fhakedowne  Mellow  Fruiu 
You  haue  made  faire  worke. 

Brut.   But  is  this  true  fir? 

Cam,  I.andyou'llookepsle 
Before  you  finde  it  other.  All  the  Regions 
Do  fmilingly  Reuolt,  and  who  refifrs 
Are  mock "d  for  valiant  1  gnorancc, 
And perifh  conftant  Fooles:  who  is't  can  blame  him  ? 
Your  Enemies  and  his,  finde  fomethmg  in  him, 

Ment.  We  are  all  vndone,  vnleffe 
TheNoble  manhauemsrey. 

Cam.  Who  fhall  aske  u> 
The  Tribunes  cannot  doo't  forfhame ;  the  people 
Dcferue  fuchpitty  of  him,  as  the  Wolfe 
Doe's  oftheShepheards :  For  his  belt  Friends,  if  they 
Should  fay  be  good  to  Rome,  they  charg'd  him.cuen 
As  thofe  fhould  do  that  had  de  feru'd  his  h«e, 
And  therein  fhew'd  like  Enemies, 

KMt.la  true.ifhe  were  putting  to  my  houfe  ,the*brand 
That  fhould  confume  it,  1  haue  not  the  fate 
To  fey,  befcech  you  ceefc  You  haue  made  faire  hands. 
You  and  your  Crafts,you  haue  crafted  faire. 

Cam.  You  haue  brought 
A  Trembling  vpon  Rome,  fuch  as  was  neuer 
S'incipeable  of  hclpe. 

T'i.  Say  not,  we  brought  it. 

Ment.  How?Was't we? Welou'dhirn, 
But  like  Beafts,  and  Cowardly  Nobles, 
Gaue  way  vnto  your  Clutters,  who  did  hocte 
Him  out  o'th'Citty. 

fam.  But  I  feare 
They 'I  roare  him  in  againc.  7n!lus  Auffuiita, 
The  fecond  name  of  men,  obeyes  his  points 
As  if  he  were  his  Offiser :  Delperation , 
I  sail  the  Policy,  Strcngth.and  Defence 
That  Rome  can  make  againft  them. 

Enter  a  Trecfe  af  Citnjtnt- 

Ment   Heete  come  the  Cluftcn. 
And  is  Jtufidita  with  him  '  You  are  they 
That  made  the  Ayrevnwholfome, when  youcaft 
Your  frinking,giesfie  Caps,  in  hooting 
Al  CariaUum  Exile.  Now  he's  commmg, 
And  not  a  haite  vpon  a  Souldiers  head 
Which  will  not  proue  a  whip :  As  many  Coxcorubcs 
As  you  threw  Caps  *p,wi!l  he  tumble  downe. 
And  pay  you  for  your  voyecs.  'Ti$  no  matter. 
I  f  he  could  burne  v»  all  fnto  oue  coale, 
Wehauedefcru'dit. 

Oanei.  Faith.wc  heare  fearfull  Newes. 

iC'n.  For  mine  owne part. 
When  I  faid banifh  him,  I  faid  'twas  pitty. 

i  And  fo  did  I. 

j  And  fodid  I :  andtofay  thetruth,  fodid  very  ma- 
ny of  vs,  that  we  did  we  did  forthcbctt.tnd  though  wes 
willingly  confented  to  his  Bamfhmcni  yet  it  was  againft 
our  will. 

Cam.  Yaregoodlythmgs.yo-J  Voycei. 

Kent.   You  haue  made  good  woike 
You  and  your  cry.  ShaPs  to  the  Capitoll  ? 

Cam.  Oh  I.what  elfc  ?  Exettmoailr. 

Sain.  Go  Mailers  get  you  home.be  not  difmaid. 
Theft  are  a  Side,  that  would  be  glad  io  haue 
Thistree.which  they  fo  feeme  to  feate.  Go  home. 
And  fhew  no  fignt  of  Feare 

t   Cit. 
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iQt.  TheGodsbee  goodtors:  ComeMaftertlet's 
home  I  cucr  fsid  wt  were  i'th  wrong,  when  we  banifhd 

tfit.  So  did  we  »11.  But  come,  lets  heme  EjmCh 

Br*.  I  do  not  like  chit  Newts. 

Suit.  Not  I. 

"Sm.  Lct'i  to  the  Capitoll.  would  halfemy  wealth 
Would  buy  this  for  a  lye. 

Sici*.  Pray  let's  go.  tanuThhrna. 

Stun  jlujpdim  mttb  bu  Lintuum, 

A*f.  Dotheyftilltlyeto'ch'Rotnanr' 

tin.  Idonot  know  whst  WiKhctaTt'siohimibat 
Your  Soldiers  »fe  him  at  the  Grace  'fote  meats, 
Their  talke  at  Table,  and  theit  Thankes  at  end. 
And  you  are  dark  nr d  in  this  action  Sir, 
Eoen  by  your  owne. 

Auf.  1  cannot  helpeicnow, 
Vnleffcbytdngmeanes  I  lame  the  foore 
Of oot  defagne.  He  bearei  hunfelfe  more  proucSier, 
Eoen  to  my  pttfoo ,  then  I  thought  bs  would 
When  firft  I  did  embrace  him.  lethisNature 
In  that  i  no  Changeling,  and  I  rnuit  excuf* 
What  cannot  be  amended. 

tint.  YetlwifhSir, 
(I  mesne  for  ycurparticulat)  yoo  had  not 
loyn'd  ia  Commiffion  wuh  him  i  but  either  haue  borne 
The  aftion  of  your  felfe,  or  elfe  to  hun.had  left  it  foly. 

%/1uf.  Ivndeiftandthee  we!l,and  be  thou  fure 
Wbeone  iriall  come  to  his  account,he  knov.es  not 
What  I  can  vrge  againft  him.  although  ic  feemes 
Aod  fo  he  thinkes,  and  it  no  tefle  apparant 
To  th'vulgar  eye,  rhst  he  bearei  all  things  fairely  t 
And  fhewes  good  Husbandry  for  the  Volcian  State, 
Fighu  Dragon-like,  and  does  atchecue  as  foooe 
As  draw  his  Sword  :  yet  he  bach  left  vndone 
That  which  {nail  breake  hit  necke,or  hazard  mine. 
When  ere  wt  come  to  our  account. 

Cm.  Sir.  1  befeech  you,  think  yoo  hel  carry  Rome? 

A*f.  All  places  yeelds  to  him  ere  he  fits  down*. 
And  the  Nobility  of  Rome  are  his  : 
The  Senators  and  Patricians  loae  himtoo: 
The  Tribunes  are  no  Soldiers  :  and  their  people 
Will  be  as  rafh  in  the  repeale,  as  hairy 
Toexpell  himthence.  1  thinke  hee'l  be  toRotce 
At  it  the  Afpray  to  the  Fifh.who  takes  it 
By  Soueraigoty  ofNarure.  Firft,  he  wis 
A  Noble  feruant  to  them,  but  he  could  not 
Carry  his  Honors  eeuen  :  whether  'was  Pride 
Which  out  of  dayiy  Fortune  euer  t&ints  • 
Th«  happy  man ;  whether  detect  of  ludgement, 
To  fade  in  the  difpofing  of  thofe  chances 
Which  hewas  Lordor:or  whether  Nature, 
Not  to  be  other  then  one  thi  ng,  not  moouing 
Fromth'Caske  to  th'Cuihioo  :  but  commanding  peace 
Euen  with  the  fame  auiVeriry  and  garbe, 
A:  he  control  I'd  the  warre.  Bat  one  of  thete 
(As  he  hsth  fpices  of  them  all)  not  all, 
For  I  dare  fo  farre  free  him,  made  him  rear"ci, 
So  hated,  and  fobamfh'd:  but  he  ha'ia  Merit 
To  choake  it  in  the  »i  t'rince :  So  out  Venue, 
Li*  in  th'interpretationcf  the  time. 
And  power  vnto  it  f»lf«  rjioft  commendable, 
Kith  not  sTox.be  foetiidentuaChaire 
T'ejttoll  what  it  hath  done. 
One  fire  dnuts  out  cne  fire  t  one  Naile,ooe  Nail*  t 
Rights  by  rights  fouler,  fttengtb*  by  firtngiiis  dotsile. 


Come  let's  away  i  when  Ctuui  Rome  is  thine, 

Thoa  artpoot'ft  of  alii  **"  fiiortly  ait  thou  mint  imou 
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tnttr  Afnnim.C«maum,  StcmmfimiHi 
tbt  two  Tritons, miib  ctbtri. 

Mm*.  No,  lie  not  got  you  hear*  what  be  hath  fiid 
Which  was  fotnetime  bis  Genera!! :  t»bo  lotted  biro 
In  a  moA  deere  particular.  He  call  d  rr,e  Father: 
But  what  o'thst  /Go  you  thai  bsoiirt'd  him 
A  Mile  before  hit  Tent,  fall  dowru?(and  knee 
The  way  into  his  mercy :  Nay.if  be  coy'd 
To  heare  Ctmniu  fpeake,  lie  keeps  at  home 

Ctm.  He  would  not  feeme  to  know  me. 

Mntn.  Do  you  heare? 

Can,  YetonetimehedidcaUmefcymynime: 
I  vrg'd  our  old  acquarntsnee,  and  the  drops 
That  we  haue  bled  together.    Cnitltutm 
He  would  not  anfwer  too :  Forbad  ail  Names, 
He  was  a  kinde  of  Nothing,  Tttlelefle, 
Till  he  had  forg'dbimfdfcaoatnca'th'rire 
Of  burning  Rome. 

Mrnen    Why  fo :  yoo  haue  made  good  worlte-. 
A  patre  efTribtmet,  that  haoe  wrack'd  for  Rome, 
To  make  Coales  cheape :  A  Noble  memory. 

Cm.  I  minded  him,  how  Royall 'twaa  to  pardon 
When  it  was  lefTc  eapefled.  Hercplyed 
It  was  a  bare  petition  ofa  State 
To  one  whom  they  had  punifh'd. 

Mntn.  Very  well,  could  he  fay  Itflir. 

Ctm.  I  offered  to  awaken  hit  regard 
For'rpriu ate  Friends.  His  anfwer  tome  was 
He  could  not  fray  to  picke  them,  in  a  pile 
Of  noyfome  tnufty  Chaffe.  He  faid,  'twas  folly 
For  ont  poore  graine  or  two,  to  leauc  »nburnt 
And  fiill  to  note  th'offencc. 

Mn.cn.  Foronepooregraineortwo? 
I  am  one  of  thofe :  his  Mother,  Wife.his  Childe, 
And  this  braoe  Fellow  roo :  we  are  the  Grainea, 
You  art  the  mufly  Chaffe,and  yoo  are  fmelt 
AbouetheMoooe.   We  muft  be  burnt  for  you. 

Sitm.  Niy.pray  be  patient:  If  you  rtfutc  your  ayde 
In  this  fo  netsct-Deeded  helpc,  yet  do  not 
Vpbraid's  with  our  difrreffe.  But  fare  if  you 
Would  be  yout  Countries  Pleader,  your  good  tongue 
More  then  the  infant  Annie  we  can  make 
Might  flop  our  Countryman. 

iMnt.  No:  lie  not  meddle. 

Skim.  Pray  yoo  go  to  him. 

Mew.  Whatfhouldldof 

Sm.  Onely  make  triall  what  your  too*  em  de. 
For  Rorri*,cowards  Marthe. 

<*Mnt.  Well^and  fay  that  Minim  retu  mesne*, 
A  s  {ermmm  is  retum'd,  vnhearda  what  then  ? 
Bat  as  a  difcontented  Friend,  greefe-thot 
With  his  »nkindneiTe.    Say:  be  fo  > 

Stem.  Yet  y  oor  good  will 
Muft  haue  that  thankes  from  Rcme,afu:  the  rrea&re 
As  yoo  intended  well. 

Mnt.  DevndenaJt'c  • 
I  thinke  bet'l  heare  me.    Yet  to  bite  his  Up, 
And  hummeu  good  Cfsraur.roocti  Mttsjaj  rj  rate, 
"        «  He« 
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He  was  not  taken  well,  he  bad  not  din'd, 
The  Vetoes  vnfill'd,  our  blood  is  cold,andthen 
Wepowtvpon  the  Morning,  arevnapt 
To  giueor  to  forgiue;  but  when  we  haue  flufft 
Thefe  Pipes.and  rhefe  Conueyances  of  out  blood 
With  Wine  and  Feeding,  we  haue  fuppler  Souks 
Then  in  out  PriefMike  Fafts:  therefore  lie  watch  him 
Till  he  be  dieted  to  my  re  quell, 
And  then  He  fet  vpon  him. 

"Bru.  You  know  the  very  tode  into  his  kindneffe, 
And  cannot  lofe  your  way . 

Mtne,  Good  faith  He  proue  him, 
Speed  how  it  will.  1  (hall  eie  long,hauc  knowledge 
Ofmyfucceffe.  Bxit. 

Com.  Hee'lneuer  heare  him. 

Sitin.  Not. 

Com.  I  tell  you.hc  doe's  fit  in  Gold,  his  eye 
Red  as  'twould  burne  Rome :  and  his  Iniury 
TheGaolertohispitty.  I  kneel'd  before  him, 
T  was  very  faintly  he  laid  Rife:  difmift  me 
Thus  with  his  fpeechleffc  hand.  What  he  would  do 
He  lent  in  writing  after  me  :  what  he  would  not, 
Bound  with  an  Oath  to  yceld  to  his  conditions: 
So  that  all  hope  is  vaine.vnleffe  his  Noble  Mother, 
And  his  Wife,who  (as  I  hcare)meanc  to  folicitehim 
For  mercy  tohisCoumrey :  therefore  lei's  hence. 
And  with  our  faire  inlreaties  haft  tliem  on  Exeunt 

Enter  Menenim  to  the  Watch  or  Guard, 

I. Wtt.  Stay:  whence  are  you. 

z-ifat.  Stand.and  go  backe. 

Me.You  guard  like  men,  'tis  well. But  by  yourleaue, 
I  am  an  Officer  of  S;  ate,  &  come  to  fpeak  with  CoruUnm 

I   From  whence?  Man.   From  Rome. 

I  You  may  not  paffe.you  mufi  returns :  our  General! 
will  no  more  heare  from  thence. 

»  You'l  fee  your  Rome  embrac  d  with  fire,  before 
You'l  fpeake  with  Coriotantu. 

Iiiehi.  Good  my  Friends, 
If  you  haue  heard  your  General!  t  alke  of  Rome, 
And  ofhis  Friends  there,  it  is  Lots  to  Blanket, 
My  name  hath  touch't  your  eares  tie  is  Menemtu, 

i  Beit  fo,goback:ihcvcrtue  of  your  name, 
IsnotheerepatTable. 

tJHene.  I  tell  (hec  Fellow, 
ThyGenerall  is  my  Louer  :  1  haue  beene 
Tbebooke  ofhis  good  A£ts,  whence  men  haue  read 
His  Fame  vnparaleli'd.Wippely  amplified  : 
For  I  haue  euer  verified  my  Friends, 
(Of  whom  hee's  chrefe)  with  all  the  rut  that  verify 
Would  wiihoutlapfingfutfcr .  Nay.fometimes, 
Like  to  a  Bowie  vpon  a  fubtle  ground 
I  haue  tumbled  part  the  throw  ;  and  in  his  praife 
Haue  (almofr)ftampt  the  Leafing.  Therefore  Fellow, 
I  muft  haue  leaue  to  pafle. 

I  FaithSir.ifyouhadtoldasmanyliesinhij  bebalfe, 
as  you  haue  vttered  words  in  your  owne,  you  (hould  not 
paCTcheete:  no,  though  it  wereasvertuousiolye,  as  to 
Iiuechaftly.  Therefoie  gobacke. 

Trim  Prythte  fcllow,remembermy  name  is  Meneniut, 
alwayes  faftionary  on  the  party  ofyourGencrall. 

i  Howfoeueryoubauebin  his  Liet,  as  you  fay  you 
haue.Iam  one  thattellingtruevnder  him.muft  fay  you 
cannot  paPTe.  Therefore  go  backe. 

Mene.  Ha's  he  din'd  can'ft  thou  tell?  For  I  would  not 
fpeake  with  him.tillafrer  dinner. 

i  You  are  a  Roman, are  you  I* 


Mene.  1  amasthyGentrallis. 

1  Then  you  fhould  hate  Rome,  as  he  do's.  Can  you 
when  you  haue  pufbt  out  your  gates,  the  very  Defender 
of  them,  and  in  a  violent  popular  ignorance,  giuen  your 
enemy  your  fhield,  thinke  to  front  his  reue'nges-  with  the 
eafie  groanes  of  old  women,  the  Virginal!  Palms  of  your 
daughters,  or  with  rhepalfied  intetcefTionof  luchade- 
cay'd  Dotant  as  you  fecirie  to  be?  Can  you  think  to  blow 
out  the  intended  fire.your  City  is  ready  to  flame  in,  with 
fuch  weake  breath  as  this?  No.you  aredeceiu'd,  thcrfore 
backe  to  Rome, and  prepare  for  your  execution  :  you  are 
condemn'd.our  Gene: all  has  fworne  you  out  of  repreeue 
and  pardon. 

2.  me.  Sirra,  ifthy  Capraineknewl  werehcere, 
He  would  vfe  me  witheftimation. 

I   Come,  my  Captaine  knowes  you  not. 

Mene.  I  meane  thy  Generall. 

I  My  Generalities  not  for  you.  Back  I  fay.go:  leaft 
I  letfonh  your  halfepinte  of  blood.  Backe, that's  the  «t- 
molt  of  your  hauing,  backe. 

7nene.  NaybutFellow.Fellow. 

Emir  Corulanm  with  t^yfidiui. 

Cora.  What's  the  matter  ? 

/t/we.Now  you  Companion:  He  fay  an  arrant  for  you : 
you  fhall  know  now  that  I  am  in  eftimation  i  you  (hail 
perceiue,  that  a  Iacke  gardant  cannot  office  me  from  my 
Son  Cor»o/,»uw,guelTc  but  my  entertainment  with  him:  if 
thou  ftand'ft  not  i'th  (late  of  hanging,  or  of  fome  death 
more  long  in  Speclarorfhip.and  crueller  in  fuffering, be- 
hold now  prelently,  and  1  woond  for  what's  to  come  vpon 
thee.  The  glorious  Gods  fit  in  hourely  Synod  about  thy 
particular  profperity,and  loue  thee  no  worfe  then  thy  old 
Father  MentntMt  do's.  O  my  Son,  my  Son '  thou  art  pre- 
paring  fire  for  vs ;  looke  thee,  heerc's  water  to  quenthit. 
]  was  hardly  moued  ro  come  to shee :  but  beeing  allured 
none  but  my  fclfe  could  moue  thee  ,1  haue  bene  blowne 
out  of  your  Gates  with  fighes  :  and  coniore  thee  to  par- 
don Rome,  and  thy  pcritionary  Counrrimen.  The  good 
Gods  aflwage  thy  wrath,  and  rurne  the  dregs  of  it,  vpon 
this  Varler  heere :  This,  who  like  a  blocke  hatbdenyed 
my  acceffe  to  thee. 

Corio.  Away. 

Mene.  How?Away> 

Corio.  Wife,  Mother,  Child  1  know  not  My  affaires 
AreSeruantedto  others  i  Though  1  owe 
My  Rrucnge  properly,  my  remiflion  lies 
Tn  Volcean  brefts.  That  we  haue  beene  familiar, 
lngriteforgetfulnelTc  (hall  poifon  rather 
Thenpitty  :  Note  how  much,  therefore  be  gone. 
Mine  eares  againft  your  fuitcs,  are  Rronger  then 
Your  gates  againft  my  force.  Yetfor  I  louedthee, 
Take  this  along,  I  writ  it  for  thy  fake, 
And  would  haue  fent  it.    Another  word  Meneniut, 
I  will  not  heare  thee  fpeake.  This  man  jiajfidius 
Was  my  belou'd  in  Rome :  yet  thou  behold'ft. 

Anfid.  You  keepe  a  conftant  temper.  Exeunt 

M*net  the  Cuard  end  Memniut. 

I   Now  fir ,  i  s  your  name  Menenim  ? 

i  "Tis  a  fpell  you  fee  of  much  power: 
You  know  the  way  borne  agoint 

i  Do  you  heare  how  wee  arefticm  for  keeping  your 
greatneffe  backe? 

a  W  hat  caufe  do  you  thinke  1  haue  to  fwoond? 

Tticncii.  I  neither  care  for  th'worjd,  nor  your  General: 
for  fuch  things  as  you,  1  can  fcarfe  thinke  ther's  any  ,y 'are 
fo  (light.   He  that  hath  a  w  ill  to  die  by  himfclfe,  feares  it 
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not  from  aootoer.  Lc:yoarGeneralldohis  word.  For 
yoo,  bee  that  you  are,i  long;  and  your mrfery  e.-xreaJe 
with  your  age-  I  fay  toyou^j  J  was  faU  to,  A  way-Ex* 

t  A  Noble  Fellow  J  NMM  him. 

»  The  wcmhy  Fellow  is  our  GeneralHc't  the  Rock, 
The  Oake  not  to  be  winde-  fhaken.  Era  (Peek. 

Enttr  Certotma  ami  Aufzdats. 

Ctrt.  We  will  before  the  walls  of  Rome  tomorrow 
Set  dowee  out  Hoaft.  My  partner  in  this  Action, 
You  muft  report  to  thVolctan  Lords,  how  plainly 
I  haue  borne  thi»  Bufineffc. 

A*f.  Onely  their  ends  yon  haue  refpecJed, 
Stopt  your  eares  jgiir.rt  the  general)  fuite  of  Rome  : 
Neuet  admitted  a  priuat  whifper.no  not  with  such  trends 
That  thought  them  fure  of  you. 

Ctrit.  This  lafl  old  man, 
Whom  with  a  crack'd  heart  I  haue  fent  to  Rome, 
Loa'd  tne.abouetheroeafureof  a  Father, 
Nsy  godded  me  indeed.  Their  laiett  refoge 
Was  to  fend  him :  for  whofe  old  Loae  I  haue 
(Though  I  fhew'd  fowrefy  rohim^J  once  more  offer'd 
The  firii  Conditions  which  they  did  refufe. 
And  cannot  now  accept,  to  grace  hjm  onely, 
That  thought  he  could  do  more .-  A»ery  litije 
I  hiae  yeelued  too.  Frefh  £robafTes,and  Suires, 
Nor  from  the  State.nor  priuate  friends  heereafter 
Will  1  lend  eare  to.  Ha?wh«t  fhout  is  th:»>  Shutt  wniit 
Shall  I  be  tempted  to  infringe  my  vow 
lnthefametinie'iis  made?  1  will  not. 

Enter  yrrritt4rVti*mmis,Vtltrial  jt*r  Mtrtua 
with  AlttndAMti. 
My  wife  comes  formofr,  then  the  hooour'd  mcald 
Wherein  this  Trunke  was  fram'd,  and  inner  hand 
The Grandchiide  to  her  blood.  But  out  afreftion. 
All  bond  andpriuiledge of  Nature  break*; 
Let  it  be  Vertoous  ro  be  Obftioate. 
What  is  that  Cort'fie  worth? Or  thofeDoaea  eyes, 
Which  can  make  Gods  forfworne  ?  I  melt,  and  3m  net 
Of  frronger  earth  then  others:  ray  Mother  be  wts, 
As  if  Olympus  to  a  Mole-hill  fhould 
In  fupptication  Nod  ;  and  my  yong  B<ry 
Hath  an  Afpeftof  intercession,  which 
Great  Nature  cries,  Deny  not.  Let  the  Voice* 
Plough  Rome,  and  harrow  Italy, lie  never 
Befuch  a  G  oiling  to  obey  ioftincc:  bat  (rand 
As  if  a  man  were  Author  of  bu-nfelf,&  knew  no  other  kin 

firgil.  My  Lord  and  Husband. 

Ctrit.  Thefe  eyet  are  not  the  fame  I  wore  in  Rome. 

Kn-f .  The  forrow  that  deliusrs  ti  thus  char.g'd, 
Makes  you  thinke  fo. 

Ctrit   Like  a  dull  ASornow.I  haue  forgot  my  part. 
And  I  am  out,  euen  to  a  fail  Difgrace.   Beft  of  my  FlcuS, 
Forgiue  my  Tyranny  :  but  do  not  (jy, 
For  that  forgiue  our  Romanes.  O  a  kiite 
Long  as  my  Exile,  fweet  as  my  Rcuenge ! 
Now  by  the  iealous  Qneene  of  H  eaaen,  that  kitHe 
I  carried  from  thee  deare ;  and  my  true  Lippe 
HathVirgin'direrefinec.  YovGods,I  pray, 
And  the  molt  noble  Mother  of  the  world 
Leaue  vnfalared :  Sinke  asy  kc;r  l'th'earth,  Rvrlii 

Of  thy  deepe  doty,  more  iniprefsion  fhew 
Then  that  of  common  Serines. 
Velum.  Ohftand  vpbleft! 
Whil'ft  withnofofteiCofhion  then  the  Flint 
I  kneele  before  thee,  and  roe-roper!  y 
Shew  duty  as  millikcn,  all  this  while, 


BetweenetbeChilde^nd  Parent 

Ctrit.  What's  this?  your  knees  to  me  ? 
To  your  Corrected  Sonne  ? 
Then  let  the  Pibbles  on  the  hungry  beach 
FJlop  the  Starres .  Then,  let  the  mutracos  wirxies 
Strike  the  proud  Cedars  'gam(t  the  fkty  Sun  j 
Murd'ring  ImpofTibiliry,to  make 
What  cannot  be,  (light  worke. 

Vtbam.  Tnou  art  my  Waxriour,  I  hope  to  frame  ties 
Do  you  know  this  Lady  ? 

Ctrit.  TheNob!eSirrerofPi»tV.<*!«; 
The  Moose  of  Rome :  Chafte  as  the  Ilicle 
That's  curdied  by  the  Froft,  from  puref!  Snow, 
And  hangs  on  Dumt  Temple:  Deere  Vidtri*. 

Vtlwm.  This  is  a  poore  Epitome  of  yours. 
Which  by  th'mterpretition  of  full  time, 
Miy  fhew  like  all  your  fclic. 

Ctrit.  The  God  of  Souldierss 
W  ith  the  confent  of  fopreame  Ioue,  informe 
Thy  thoughts  with  NoblenetTe,  that  thou  mayS  prone 
TofhameYfivulnerable.and  fticke  i':h  Warres 
Like  1  great  Sea-marke  ffandmg  eucry  flaw, 
And  fauingthofe  that  eye  thee. 

tAstswa.  Your  knee,  Sirrah. 

Ctrit,  That's  my  braue  Boy. 

VsUm.  Euen  he,your  wife.ihis  Ladie.sr.d  my  felfe , 
ArcSucorstoyou. 

Ctrit.  1  befeech  you  peace: 
Or  if  you 'Id  aske,  remember  thisbefore; 
The  thing  Ihaueforfwcrnetograunt.maynetter 
Beheld  by  you  denials.  Donotbidme 
DifmilTc  my  Soldiers,  or  capitulate 
Againe.with  Rosses  Mechanickes .  Tel!  me  not 
Wherein  1  feeme  vnoatarall  iDelire  not  t'allay 
My  Rages  and  Revenges,  with  yout  colder  reafons. 

foltm.  Oh  no  more,no  mere  : 
You  haue  faid  you  will  not  grant  vs  any  thing : 
For  we  haue  nothing  elfe  to  aske,  but  that 
Whirh  you  deny  already:  yet  we  will  aske, 
That  :f  vou  fail*  m out  tequeft,  tbebiamc 
May  hang  vpen  your  barcnefle.  therefore  beare  v*. 

Ctnt.  ji*jfid:M,  and  you  Voices  marke,  for  weel 
Heare  nought  from  Rome  in  priuate.  Your  req'jeft  ? 

PtiwB,  Should  we  be  filent  St  not  fpeak.our  Raiment 
And  flateof  Bodies  would  bewray  what  life 
We  haue  led  fince  thy  Exile.  Thinke  with  thy  felfe, 
How  more  »nfortunace  then  all  lining  women 
Are  we  come  hither  5  fince  that  thy  fight,  which  fhould 
Makeovr  eics  flow  with  ioyjSans  dance  with  comfort;, 
Conftrsines  them  weepe.and  fhake  with  feare  Ct  forow, 
Making  the  Mother,  wife^nd  Childe  to  fee, 
The  Sonne,  the  Husband  ,and  the  Father  tearing 
HisCountriesBowclsoGt;  and  to  poore  we 
Thine  enmities  moft  capital! :  Thoa  barr"ft  rs 
Our  prayers  to  the  Godt,tshich  is  3  cemfert 
That  all  but  we  cnioy.  Forfco^rcanwe? 
Alas!  how  can  we,  tor  our  Coontry  pray  > 
Whereto  we  are  bound,  rogethjr  with  thy  virSory  t 
Whereto  we  are  bound :  Aucke.o:  we  meft  leofe. 
The  Counrric  our  deereNurfe,  or  elfe  thy  perfon 
Our  comfort  in  the  Count.-y.  We  muftfinde 
Aneuidect  Calamity,  though  we  had 
Our  wiuS,  which  fide  fhedd  win.  Foietthtxtbca 
Muft  as  a  Forraine  Reaeansbe  led 
With  Manacles  through  our  ffteets,  of  elfii 
Triumphantly  treade  on  thy  Couotikt  mine, 
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And  bearc  the  Palme,  for  hailing  braucly  filed 

Thy  Wife  and  Children!  blood  i  For  my  (eUe,  Sonne, 

I  purpofe  not  co  waits  on  Fortune,  till 

Tbeie  warres  determine  :  I  f  I  cannot  pcrfwade  thee, 

R  athcr  to  fhew  a  Noble  grace  to  both  parts. 

Then  fecke  the  end  of  one  ;  thou  fhalt  no  fooner 

March  to  affaul t  thy  Cooncry ,  then  to  treade 

Sruft  too*,  thou  fhalt  not)  on  thy  Mothers  w on.be 
At  brought  thee  to  this  world. 

Virg.  I,and  mine.that  brought  you  forth  this  boy, 
To  keepe  your  name  huing  co  time. 

"Stn.  A  (hall  not  tread  on  me  :  lie  run  away 
Till  I  am  bigger,  but  then  I  le  fight. 

Ctrit.  Not  of  a  womansrenderneiTetpbe, 
Requires  nor  Ghilde.not  womans  face  to  fee : 
I  haue  fate  too  long. 

Vtlum.  Nay, go  not  from  vsthus: 
lfit  were  fo.that  our  r  equcft  did  tend 
To  faue  the  Romaaes,  thereby  to  deftroy 
The  Voices  whom  you  ferue.you  might  condemne  »s 
As  poyfonous  of  your  Honour.  No.ourfuite 
Is  that  you  reconcile  them :  Whilethe  Volcei 
May  fay,  this  mercy  we  haue  fhew'd :  the  Romanes, 
This  we  recem'd,  and  each  in  either  fide 
Guie  the  All-haile  to  thee*,  and  cry  be  Blefl 
For  making  vp  this  peace.  Thouknow'A  (great  Sonne) 
The  end  of  Wanes  vncertaine :  but  this  certainc, 
That  if  thou  conquer  Rome,  the  benefit 
Which  thou  (halt  thereby  rcape,  is  fuch  a  name 
Whofe  repetition  will  be  dogg'd  with  Curfes  ; 
WhofeChronicle  thus  writ, The  man  was  Noble, 
But  with  his  lad  Attcmpt.he  wip'd  it  out : 
Deftroy'd  his  Count ry,and  his  name  rtmaines 
To  th'mfuing  Agc.abhorr'd.  SpeaketoraeSon: 
Thou  haft  affefted  the  hue  ftraines  of  Honor, 
To  imitate  the  graces  of  the  Gods. 
To  tear e  with  Thunder  the  wide  Chcekes  a'th'Ayre, 
And  yet  to  change  thy  Sulphure  with  a  Boulc 
That  should  but  tiueanOake.  Why  do'ftnotfpeake? 
Think'ft  thou  it  Honourable  tor  aNob'cman 
Still  co  remember  wrongs  i  Daughter,  fpeake  you  . 
He  cares  not  for  your  weeping.  Speake  thou  Boy, 
Perhaps  thy  chi'difhnc'iTe  will  tnoue  him  more 
Then  can  our  Reafons.  Thrrc  s  no  man  in  the  world 
More  bound  to's  Mother,  yet  heere  he  let's  me  prate 
Like  one  i'th'Stockes.  Thou  haft  neuer  in  thy  life, 
Shcw'd  thy  deere  Mother  any  curcefie, 
Wheo  (Viefpoore  Hen.)  fond  of  no  feeond  brood, 
Ha's  clock'd  thee  to  the  Warres :  and  faftlie  home 
Loden  with  Honor.  Say  my  Requeft'svniuft, 
And  fpurnc  me  backc :  Bot,  if  it  be  not  fo 
Thou  art  not  hotveit,  and  the  Gods  will  plague  thee 
That  thou  reftvain'ft  from  me  the  Duty,  which 
To  a  Mothers  pan  belongs.  He  turnes  away  : 
Down  Ladiestlct  vr  ihirne  him  with  him  withour  knees 
To  bis  fur-name  Ctritlauu  longs  more  pride 
Thenpitty  to  our  Prayers.  Dome:  an  end, 
This  is  the  toft.  So,  we  will  horaetoRome, 
And  dye  among  our  Neighbours  :  Nay,  heboid's, 
This  Boy  that  cannot  tell  what  he  would  haue, 
But  knceles,and  holds  vp  hands  for  fellow&ip, 
Doc's  reafon  our  Petition  with  more  strength 
Then  thou  haft  to  deny'r.  Come,let  vs  go : 
This  Fellow  had  a  Volcean  to  his  Mother : 
His  Wife  is  in  CtWafo,  m:<5  his  Childe 
Like  hiss  by  chance  t  y  et  giu'e  *s  our  rfjfpatdi : 


1  am  hufhtyntill  oar  City  be  afire,8c  then  ile  fpeak  a  title 
fields  btrbjiht  bmdjiltmt. 
Cor  it.  O  Mother,  Mother1 
What  haue  you  done  ?  Behold,  the  Heauens  do  ope. 
The  Gods  looke  downe,  and  this  vnnaturall  Scene 
They  laugh  at.  Oh  my  Mother,  Mother :  Oh! 
You  haue  wonne  a  happy  Victory  to  Rome. 
But  for  your  Sonne,  beleeue  it :  Oh  beleeue  it, 
Mofl  danger  oufly  yop  haue  with  him  precail'd. 
1  f  not  mofl  mortall  to  him.  But  let  it  come : 
Auffiiau,  though  I  cannot  make  true  Warres, 
lie  frame  conuenient  peace.  Now  good  Amfiidim, 
Were  you  in  my  fteed,  would  you  haue  heard 
A  Mother  leffe?  or  gtanted  leffe  Aitftiim  ? 
A*f.  Iwasmou'dwithalL 
Corn.  J  dare  be  fworne  you  were  : 
And  fir,  it  is  no  little  thing  to  make 
Mine  eyes  to  fweat  companion,  But  (good  fir) 
What  peaceyou'l  make.aduife  me  :For  my  part, 
]lc  not  to  Rome,  He  bscke  with  you, and  pray  you 
Stand  to  me  in  this  caufe.Oh  Mother!  Wife  ! 

Aaf.  1  am  glad  thou  haft  fet  thy  mercy,  U  thy  Honor 
A « difference  in  thee :  Out  of  that  lie  worke 
My  felfe  a  formerPorcune. 

Ctrit.  I  by  and  by;  But  we  will  drinke  together : 
Andyoufhailbcare 

A  better  witnefle  backe  then  words,  which  we 
Onlikeconditions,will  haueCounter-feal'd. 
Come  enter  with  vs :  Ladies  you  defense 
To  haue  a  Temple  built  you  .-  A!!  the  Swords 
In  Italy, and  her  Confederate  Armes. 
Could  not  haue  made  this  peace.  Exinnt, 

Enter  Mountm  and SKtmui.  (tone? 

"Mnt.  See  you  yon'd  Cain  a'th  Capitol,  yon'd  comer 

Sictn.  Why  what  of  that? 

Mnt.  IfitbepoffibleforyoutodifpUceit  with  your 

little  finger,  there  is  fome  hope.the  Ladies  of  Rome.cfpe- 

cially  his  Mother,  may  preaaile  with  him-But  1  fay.thete 

is  no  hope  in't,our  throats  are  fentene'd,  and  ftay  vppoc 

execution. 

■Tins.  Is'r  pofsible,  that  fo  fhort  a  citne  can  alter  the 
condition  ofaman. 

Met.  There  is  differtney  between  a  Grub  St  a  Bus. 
tcrfly ,  yet  yoor  Butterfly  was  a  Grub ;  this  (JUtriim.  fc> 
growne  from  Man  to  Dragon  :  He  has  wings,  hee's  more 
then  a  creeping  thing . ' 

Suix.  He  lou'd  his  Mother  deerely. 
Mint  9b  did  he  mee :  and  he  no  more  remembers  his 
Mother  now  ,then  an  eight  yeare  old  hotfe.  The  carrot  ffe 
ofhisface,fo'wresripeGrapes.Whenhewalks,bernoues 
like  an  Engine,and  the  ground  fhrinkes  before  his  Tret- 
ding.  Heis  able  to  pierce  a  Corflet  with  hit  eye:  Taikes 
like  a  knell,and  his  hum  is  a  Battery.  He  fits  ia  his  State, 
as  a  thing  made  for  Attxtnitr,  What  he  bit^s  bee  ecne.is 
finifht  with  his  bidding.  He  wanes  nothing  of  a  God  but 
Eternity^tnd  a  Heauen  to  Throne  in. 

Sicm.  Yes,mercy  ,if  y ou  report  him  truly. 
Mm.  I  paint  him  i=i  the  Character.  Mark  wba:  nr<> 
cy  his  Mother  fiiall  bring  from  him :  There  is  no  more 
mercy  in  him,then  there  is  milke  ina  mtle-Tyger,  that 
fiiall  ourpoore  City  finde :  and  all  this  is  long  of  you, 
Stem.  TheGodsbegoodvntovs. 
JUtne.  No,in  fuch  a  cfe  the  Gods  will  not  bee  good 
vntovs.  When  webaniih"dh;ir.,vM  refpefiednot  tbcm: 
end  he  returning  tobreakeour  necks.they  rcfpcclnot  vs. 
Enttra  Aiefatgtr. 

Mrf. 
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Hrf.  Sir, if you'ld  faue  your  lift,  flye te  your  Hoofe, 
The  Plebeians  haue  get  your  Fellow  Tribune, 
And  hale  him  vp  and  dowse  ;  all  fweirmg,  if 
The  Romane  Ladies  bring  not  comfort  borne, 
They  1  giue  him  death  by  Inches. 

Entremihtr  Mlfmnt. 

Scut.   What's  the  Newes  t  (prcuayrd, 

Xeff.  Good  Newes,  good  newes.the  Ladiei  hane 
The  volcians  are  diflodg'd,  and  Mm-imi  gone  i 
A  merrier  day  did  neuer  yet  greet  Rome, 
No/iot  th'expolfion  of  the  T*r^i*i 

Skid.   Friend,  art  thou  certiir.e  this  it  rr«  ? 
Is't  molt  certainc. 

Mef.  As  certaine  as  I  know  the  Sun  ii  fire  ; 
Where  haue  you  lurk 'd  that  you  make  doubt  of  it : 
Nt're  through  an  Arrh  lb  hurried  the  b'.owne  Tide, 
As  the  recomforted  through  th'gatev.  Why  harke  you  : 
Tmiapci:  Hibcyu ,T>ntmi  ku;< ,  slugnbtr. 
The  Trumpets.  Sack-bins,  Pfalteries,and  Fifes, 
Taoon,and  Symboles.and  the  fhowting  Romans 
Make  the  Sunne  dance.  Heatke  you.  Ajbmt  wnbut 

Mt*t.  This  it  good  Newes  : 
I  wili  go  meete  the  Ladies.  Thil  Wmmj, 
Is  worth  of  Confu'.s,  Senators,  Patricians, 
A  City  full  :Of  Tribunes  fuch  as  yoa, 
A  Sea  and  Land  full :  you  haue  pray'd  well  to  day  • 
Tais  Morning,  for  ten  thoufand  of  your  ihroarts, 
I'de  not  haue  giuen  s  doit.  Harke.how  they  ioy . 

ScnijrMmtb  tbeSbemt. 

Stem.  Firft.theGodsblcffe  you  for  your  tydings  : 
Ncsx.accepc  my  rhankerulnefle. 

2uvJ7".  Sir.we  haue  all  great  caufe  to  giut  gTeat  thanks. 

S*m.  They  are  neere  the  City. 

Mtf.  Almoft  at  point  to  enter. 

Sta*.  Weelrseettheai.aadbelpetheioy.    txnmx.- 

Srt?rivnSf**tmf*ttb  LtOni,  ftfiiMjmtr 
tbcSugr,  with  tier  Ladt. 

Smm.  Behold  our  Patronoeffe,  the  life  of  Rome: 
Call  all  your  Tr.bei  together,  ptaife  ihcGocu, 
And  make  triumphant  fires,  ftrew  Flowers  before  them ! 
Vnfhoot  the  noiie  that  Banifh'd  Mtrtms; 
Repeale  him,  with  the  welcome  of  his  Mother : 
Cry  welcome  Ladies,  welcome 

jiL  Welcome  Ladies,  welcome. 

A  flaoTfh  stttb  Dranme:  &  Trmafrt:. 

Enlt^ulni  tAbfidatijmb  A  Ken  Ami. 

Aaf.  Go  tell  the  Lords  a'th*City,  I  am  hecre : 
Deiiucr  them  this  Paper :  bauing  read  it, 
Bid  them  repayre  to  th'Market  plact;  where  I 
Euen  in  theirs,and  i  n  the  Commons  eares 
WillTOUchthetnuhofit.  Himlaecufe: 
The  City  Ports  by  this  hath  etuer'd,  and 
Intends  t'appeare before  the  People,  hoping 
To  purge  himfeife  with  words.    Difpatch. 

EwttT  \  tr  4  Qm^irtttrr  tf  jtmffmlou  TtBifl. 
Moft  Welcome. 

t  Cm.  How  isit  with  our  Generall  ? 

■A*f.  Euenfo.as withamanby hii  cwne  Almet  im- 
poy  fon'd.  and  with  hu  Charity  {lame. 

x. Cm.  Moft  Noble  Sir,  If  vou  do  hold  the  fame  intent 
Wherein  you  wiftic  t*  parties :  Wee"l  deliuei  you 
Ofyout  great  danger. 

A»{  Sir,  IcarmottciL, 


We  nuft  proceed  as  we  do  frnde  the  People. 

j.Ccs.  Tte  People  will  remaine  vncerraine,«h>fft 
Twixtyou  there's  difference  :  but  tbe fall  ofeithet 
MakeatheSaruiuor  heyreofall. 

Auf.   I  know  it: 
And  my  pretext  to  (hike  at  him,  admits 
A  good  conftruwtion.   I  rais'd  him,  and  I  pawn'd 
Mine  Honor  for  bis  truth :  who  being  fo  heighten'd, 
He  watered  hiinew  Plants  with  dewes  of  Flattery, 
Seducing  fo  my  Friends  :  and  to  this  end. 
He  bow'd  bis  Nature,  never  knowne  before, 
But  to  be  tough,  »nfwayab!e,and  free. 

j.Cm^.  Sir,  his  ftoumetTe 
When  he  did  (land  for  ConfoU,  which  he  loft 
Bylackeof  (looping . 

Anf.  That  1  would  haue  fpoke  of  • 
Being  bamfh'd  for't,  he  came  rnto  my  Harth, 
Prefented  to  my  knife  his  Throat :  1  tooke  him. 
Made  him  loynt-feruant  with  me:  Gaoehim  way 
In  all  his  owoe  defires  .  Nay,  let  him  chooie 
Out  of  my  Files,  his  proiects.to  accompliih 
My  bett  and  frefheft  men,  feru'd  his  deftgnements 
In  mine  owne  perfon  :  holpe  to  reape  the  Fame 
Which  he  did  end  all  his;  and  tooke  (ome  pride 
To  do  my  felfe  this  wrong  :T'Uat  thelafl 
I  fcem'd  iiis  Follower,  not  Partner;  and 
He  wadg'dme  withtiisCouotenancc.atif 
1  had  bin  Mercenary. 

.Cm.  So  he  did  my  Lord": 
The  Army  rearuey  I'd  at  it,  and  in  ths  kft, 
W  hen  he  had  carried  Rome,  and  thai  we  look  d 
For  no  lefle  Spoilt,  then Giory. 

Amf.  There  was  it : 
For  which  my  finewes  fhall  be  ffretcht  »pon  iiim. 
At  a  few  drops  of  W omens  rhewme,  which  are 
Ascheape  as  Lies;  he  fold  cheB  ocd  and  Labour 
Of  our  great  Action;  therefore  (hall  he  dye, 
And  He  renew  me  in  his  fall    Buthearke 

Dnotmti  *nA  Trmmpn  fmmiijnthgrtti 
Ihtmti  tfibepeafli. 

1.  Cm.  Your  NatnieTowne  you  enter'd  likcaPofk. 
And  had  no  welcomes  home,  but  be  rruunes 
Splitting  the  Ayrc  with  noy fe. 

i.Caa.  And  patient  Fooles, 
Whofe  children  he  hath  flame,  their  bale  throats  teaie 
With  giumg  him  glory. 

|.  Cm.  Therefore  at  your  raotagr, 
Ere  he  rxpreffe  himfeife.  or  moue  the  peopla 
With  what  he  weald  lay,  let  him  feeie  your  Swortb 
Which  we  will  fecond,  when  he  lies  along 
After  your  way.  His  Tale  prooounc'd,fhali  bury 
His  Reafons,  with  his  Body. 

A*f.  Say  no  more.  Heert  come  the  Lords, 
Emter  tht  UrAi  tftbt  City. 

AULtrJt.  You  are  mcftw'elcoaw  borne. 

A^.  1  haue  not  defetu'dic 
Fnt  worthy  Lords,  hiae  you  with  beede  peiufed 
What  I  haue  written  to  you  ? 

AIL  We  haue. 

*£**i.  And  greeoe  to  hearer: 
What  faults  he  made  before  the  laft,  I  thinke 
Might  haoe  found  eafie  Fines  :  Cut  there  to  end 
VVhere  he  was  to  begin ,jnd  gice  sway 
The  benefit  of  eur  Leuies,  anfwcrfng  »s 
With  our  owr.e  charge :  making  a  Treatie, where 
T  hete  was  a  yeeldicg;  this  admits  no  excufc 
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jfuf.  He  approaches,  you  {Hall  hearehim. 
Eater Ctri*U»utwurcbim£mibDramfne /ltd Celeurl,  The 
Coirsmomrs  beitigwithkim. 

Ctrit.  Haile  Lords,  I  am  irturn'd  yourSoulciier : 
Ko  more  infe&ed  with  my  Countries  looe 
Then  when  I  parted  hence  i  but  ftill  fubfifting 
Vnder  your  great  CoWnand .  You  are  to  know. 
That  profperoufly  I  hauc  attempted,  and 
With  bloody  parage  led  your  Warres,  euen  to 
The  gates  ofRome :  Our  fpoiles  we  haue  brought  home 
Doth  more  then  coumerpoue  a  full  third  part 
The  charges  of  the  A&ion.  We  haue  mads  peace 
With  no  leffe  Honor  10  the  Amities 
Then  (hame  to  th'Romaines.  And  we  heere  deliuet 
Subictib'd  by'ih'Coniuis.anri  patricians, 
Together  with  theSeale  a'th  Senat,what 
We  haue  compounded  on. 

Auf.  Read  it  not  Noble  Lords, 
Bat  tell  the  Ttaitor  in  the  higheft  degree 
He  hath  abus'd  your  Powers. 

Corn  Traitor?  How  now  ? 

Assf,  1  Traitor,  Martins. 

Car io.  Martini) 

Auf.  1  Martim,  Cairn  Martim :  Do"(t  thou  thinke 
lie  grace  thee  with  that  Robbery,  thy  ftolne  name 
Cartolasua  in  Caritlet  ? 

Yon  Lords  and  Heads  a'th'St»t?,perfidioufly 
He  ba's  betuy'd  your  bulineffe  ,jnd  gtuen  v p 
For  satame  drop  sof5alt,your  City  Rome  : 
I  fay  your  City  to  his  Wife  and  Mother, 
Breaking  his  Oath  and  Rcfolution,  like 
A  twift  of  rotten  Silke,  neuer  admitting 
Counfaile  a'tb'watre  i  But  at  his  Nurfes  t  cares 
He  wbin'd  and  roar'd  away  your  Victory, 
That  Pages  blufh'd  at  him,  and  men  of  heart 
Look'd  wond'ring  each  at  others. 

Cera.  Heat'ft  thou  Mars? 

tsluf.  Name  not  the  God,  thou  boy  of  Teares. 

Ctri:  Ha? 

Aufii.  No  more. 

Can*.  Mcafureleffc  Lyar,  thou  haR  made  my  heart 
Too  great  for  what  containes  it.  Boy?Oh  Slauc, 
Pardon  me  Leeds,  'tis  the  hid  time  that  eucr 
I  was  fore'd  to  fcoul'd.Yoor  judgments  my  praue  Lords 
Mofl  giue  this  Cone  the  Lye :  and  bis  owne  Notion, 
Who  weares  my  ftripjs  hnprcft  vpon  him,  that 
Mud  bcare  coy  beating  to  his  Grauc,  (ball  ioyue 
To  thruft  the  Lyevntohim. 

i  Lord.  Peace  both, Mid  heare  me  fpeake. 

Corn.  Cut  me  to  pee  cm  Voices  men  and  Lads, 
Stsine  all  your  edges  on  roe.  Boy,  falfe  Hound: 
If  you  hauc  writ  yoor  Annales  true,  'tis  these, 
Tha  likean  Eagle  in  a  Dose-coat,  1 


Flattct'd  your  VoTcians  in  Cmtltt. 
Alone  I  did  it,  Boy. 

tAaf.  Why  Noble  Lords, 
Will  you  be  put  in  minde  of  his  blinde  Fortune, 
Which  was  your  flume,  by  this  vnholy  Braggart  ? 
'Fore  your  owne  eyes,and  eares  ? 
%AW  Cmft.  Let  him  dye  for't. 
AtPetfte.  Teare himtopeeces/ioitprefcmly.- 
He  kill'd  my  Sonne,  my  daughter,  be  kill'd  my  Cofine 
M«rcw,he  kill'd  my  Father. 

z  Lord.  Peace  hoe  :  no  out  rage, pes:: : 
The  man  is  Noble.and  his  Fame  folds  in 
This  Orbe  o'th' earth :  His  laft  offences  to  vs 
Shall  haue  Iudicious  hearing.  Stand  Afftdtta, 
And  trouble  not  the  peace. 

Ctri:  O  that  1  had  him,  with  fix  Assfidsufet  ,or  more: 
His  Tribe,  to  * fe  my  lawfull  Sword, 
Auf.  Infolent  Villaine. 
AUCmJp.  Kill,ki!l,kill,kiU.kil! him. 

Draw  foih  the  Gtmfriratvt,  and  kits  {Jltartiitt,  vht 
falles,  Attfidiiufimds  m  hits). 
Ltrds.  Hold,hoId,ho!d,hold. 
Auf.  My  Noble  -Mafters.heare  me  fpeake. 
\  Lrrd.  OTssllui. 

z.Lerd.  Thou  haft  done  a  deed,wheteat 
Valour  will  werpe. 

I-Lard.  Tread  nor  vpoDhimMaftfrs.allbecjuietj 
Put  »p  your  Sword  j. 
A-sf  My  Lords, 
Whenyou  (lull  know  fas  in  this  Rage 
Prouok'd  by  him, you  cannot  j  the  great  danger 
Which  this  mans  life  did  owe  you,  youl  reioyce 
That  he  it  thus  cutoff.  Pleafe  it  your  Honours 
To  call  me  royour  Senate,  lie  deliuet 
My  felfe  your  loy  all  S'ruant,  ot  endure 
Your  keauieft  Cenfure. 

l.Lrrd.  Beare  from  hence  his  body, 
And  mourne  y  ou  for  him.  Let  him  be  regarded 
As  the  moll  Noble  Coarfe,  chit  eucr  Herald 
Did  follow  to  his  Vrne. 

z.Lrrd.   His  owne  impatience, 
Tikes  from  Atsftdstu  a  greacpsrt  ofblame: 
Let's  make  the  Beft  of  it. 

Auf.  My  Rage  is  gone, 
And  1  am  Rrucke  with  for  row.  Take  him  vp : 
H :lpe  three a'th'chtefeft  Souldicrs.Ile  be  one. 
Reate  thou  the  Drumme  that  it  fpeake  mournfully : 
Traile  yout  ffeele  Pikes.  Though  in  thisCiry  hce 
Hathwiddowed  and  vnchilded  many  a  one, 
Which  to  this  hourebewaile  the  Injury, 
Ycthefhall  haue  a  Noble  Memory.     AfTiA. 

£xtm  (xtrtng  'he  'Body  efMmau.  A  dititisrch 
Ssfsstdfd* 
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The  Lamental 

>lc  Tragedy  of 

Titus  Andronicus. 

<±ABus  Trimus. 

Sccena  Trima. 

tumtdw.     Bmirr  .i»T'*wi  ma"  Smtin sl»fi     Atitbtn 

Let  »s  intreat.  by  Honour  ofhis  Name, 

enter  5i;«m>«  **dku  Feiswrrim:  tmematre. 

Wriom  (worthily^  you  would  roue  oow  foccecdc. 

ad  BtfiuBtmt  tmiktu  Ftlemeri  ti  ire 

A-im  the  Cap  noil  and  Senates  nght, 

mbtr,  rub  Dram  (J-  CaUmri. 

Whom  yoo  pretend  to  Honour  and  Adore, 

Thai  you  withdraw  you,  and  sbate  voot  Srrengtb, 

Sasarmwut, 

Difroiffe  your  Followers,  and  aaSuters  fhould. 

fcAMaf  Oble  Patricians,  P  itroni  of  my  right. 

Plcade  rour  De feres  in  Peace  and  HnmblendJe. 

•ftjSaJy    Defend  me  mince  ofmv  Caul'e  with  Armes 

Ssjanaac.  How  fa?  re  the  Tribune  ipcakea, 

yvAjR    AndCouoirry-mcn.mylouing  FoUowen, 

To  calmr  my  thoughts 

*™'k-"*   Plcadcmy  buccefliue  Title  with  yourSwotci*. 

Kjfiu.    (JWVnai  Atircnwj ,  fo  1  do  a. me 

I  m<  the  hi  ft  borne  Sonne,  ih»t  wasthelalr 

lo  thy  rprightncne  and  lmegruy  : 

Tr.j:  were  the  Impenall  D:  a  Jem  of  Rome  . 

And  fo  1  Loue  and  Honor  ibec,  and  thine, 

T-er.  let  my  Fathers  Honoutj  liue  m  roe. 

Thy  Noble  Brother  Ttim,  andhisSonncs. 

Nor  wrong  mine  Age  wuh  this  indigoiiie. 

And  Her  (ro  whom  my  < houghtsa:  t  humbled  ill) 

TtafitdMMi.  Roroaines,  Friends,  Followers, 

Gracious  Lawn*,  Rornes  rich  Ornament, 

Fiuo  irrrsotmy  Right . 

Thit  1  will  fceete  difroifle  my  louing  Friends : 

1 1  cuet  Tia{i<**m ,  Cifai  Sonne, 

And  to  my  Fortunes,  and  the  Peoples  Favour, 

Were  gracious  m  the  eyes  of  Rovill  Rome, 

Commit  my  Cscfc  in  ballaocc  to  be  weigh  d. 

Kcepc  then  this  paffage  to  the  Cap itoll . 

cTxi/  Snlrlumrt. 

And  fuffet  not  Dishonour  to  approach 

Ji-anaw    Friends,  that  hauc  beene 

TrrimperiallSearero  Vertoe :  cooiecrate 

Thus  forward  in  my  Right, 

To  luO'ce,  Continence,  and  Nobility 

]  thankc  yon  all,  and  heere  Di&niflc  you  ail. 

Bur  lei  Defcn  in  pore  Election  (hine  s 

AodiotheLcue  andFauour  of  my  Coontrey, 

And  Romaics,  fight  for  FreeJorne  ia  your  Choice. 

Commit  my  Setfe,  mv  Pertoo,  and  toe  Gaafc  . 

Rome,  be  is  iuft  and  gracious  rmo  tee, 

Eraa  M arras,  Ardrancm  aitfinibtbtCramnt. 

As  I  am  confident  and  kinde  to  thee. 

Open  the  Gates.and  let  me  in. 

Princes,  that  rrnoe  by  Factions,  and  by  Friends, 

"Bafiu.  Tribunes,  and  me,  a  poore  Competitor. 

Fbxrqh.             7e»?/«  *? ""'  '>*  Srmat  bnfi 

Atibcioofly  for  Rule  and  tmpery  ; 

Know,  thar  the  people  of  Rome  for  whom  we  fia.'vd 

Afpeciall  Party,  haoe  by  Common  voyce 

(nttraCaftaatt. 

JnEIection  for  the  Romane  Empeue, 

Cap.  Romanes  make  way  :  the  good  Amefrmtnu, 

Chofen  .^wtraucau.Sur-namcdPwu. 

P  itr  Jn  ofVcrtue,  Romcs  bell  Champion, 

For  many  good  anil  great  deferts  to  Rome. 

Succeffcfiil  n  the  Baruiles  that  he  fights , 

A  Nobler  man,  a  brauer  W  amour, 

With  Honour  and  with  r-ontme  is  rciom'd. 

Lives  nor  ihisday  within  the  Ciry  Walla. 

From  whence  he  citcamfcribed  wuhbis  Sword, 

He  by  ihe  Smalt  is  accitcd  home 

And  brought  to  yoke  the  Eoem.es  o;  Rome 

From  weary  W  aires  agair.il  the  bafbzroos  Gothef , 

Thar  wuhhisSonnes(aterrottoour  Foes) 

5,-Md  Orumrnsi  and  Trumptti.   A  <d  tbm  t nttr  era  tfTum 

Hath  yoak'd  a  Nation  firong,  train'd  »p  m  Armes. 
Tcn  year  es  are  fpen;,ftncefiift  he  »odertooke 

Stnati ;  jifttr  ra<rn>,  raw  os*»  bttnmg  m  Ctf»  cm  ma 

wtkiUckt,  then  r»»  «aVr  Snwi.      Afltr  ikfmt,  Ttrta 

This  Caufeof  Rome,  and  chafheed  wuh  Armes 

Amdmcm ,  msd  :op>  Ttmcr*  tht  Jmerme  tf  Gtxbri  (J% 

Our  Enemies  pride.   Fiu;  times  he  hath  reinrn'd 

brr  r*t  Stmt:  CBtrm  **d  Drmetrtmi .  »«i  Wnn  iOr 

Bleeding  to  Rome,  beating  bis  Valiant  Sonr.es 

Murt^ndnberi.di  vwiy  4t  cam  bet.  Tbty  fet  6nrm tkt 

JiComns  from  tne  Field. 

£vfoi/md  Titm  fyctkti. 

And  now  at  lift,  laden  with  Hoooors  Spoyies, 

Returnes  the  good  ^wmu  to  Rome. 

AnArmiou.  Haile  Rome : 

Renow.ied  Tarn .  nour.fhing  10  Armes. 

Vietoootn  in  thy  Mourning  Weexfw  ■ 

loc 

5* 


The  Tragedte  0/ Titos  <nAndrorkus, 


oeastbeBarke  that  hathdifcharg'd  hit  fraught, 
Retutnei  with  preciout  lading  to.  the  Bay, 
From  whence  at  firlt  (he  wcgih'd  her  Anchorage  I 
Commeth  Avirontci*  bound  with  Lawreli  bowca, 
To  refalutc  hit  Country  with  ht*  teares, 
Tcare «  of  true  ioy  for  bis  rctutne  to  Rome, 
Thou  great  defender  of  thit  Capitoll, 
Stand  gracious  to  the  Rues  that  we  Intend. 
RomsineSjof  f.ue  and  twenry  Valiant  Sonne*, 
Halfe  of  the  number  that  King  Prutm  had. 
Behold  the  poore  remaines  aliue  and  dead  \ 
Thefe  that  Suruine.let  Rome  reward  with  Loot : 
Thefe  that  1  bring  vnto  then  lateft  home. 
With  burial!  amongft  their  Aunceftort. 
Heere  Gotheshaue  giuenmc  leaue  to  fticath  my  Sword: 
7*rr*«  vnkinde,aiid  carelrfle  of  thine  owne, 
Why  fuffer'rt  thou  thy  Sonnet  vnbuned  yet. 
To  houer  on  the  dreadfull  fhore  of  Stix  ? 
Make  way  to  lay  them  by  tueit  Brctheren. 

7hey  nnt  the  Tombe, 
There  greete  in  filence  as  the  dead  are  wont. 
And  fleepe  in  peace, flame  in  your  Countries  warret: 
O  f  acred  receptacle  of  my  ioyei. 
Sweet  Cell  of  venue  and  Noblitie, 
How  many  Sonnet  of  mine  haft  thou  in  ftore, 
That  thou  wilt  neuer  render  to  me  more  .' 

Luc.  Giue  vs  the  proodeft  prisoner  of  the  Gothtt, 
That  we  may  hew  his  hmbes,andon  a  pile 
Ai  mttim  frMtrnm,(*cr\hct  his  flefh  : 
Before  this  earthly  prifon  of  : Heir  bones, 
That  fo  the  fh&dowcs  be  not  vnappcas'd . 
Nor  wedifturb'd  with  prodigies  on  earth. 

Tir.  1  gioehim  you.tbe  Nobleft  that  Suruiuts, 
Theeldefi  Sonofthisdiftrcffed  C^uecoe. 

j v*t.  Stay  Romaine  Bretheren.graciout  Conqueror, 
Victorious  Ti'aw.rue  the  icares  1  fhed, 
A  Mothers  teares  in  ptffion  for  her  fonne  s 
And  if  thy  Sonnet  were  euet  deerc  to  thee. 
Oh  thinke  my  fonnes  to  be  as  deere  to  mer. 
Sumceth  not, that  we  are  brought  to  Rome 
To  beauti&e  thy  Tnumphs,and  returns 
Captiuetothee,andto  thy  Romaine  yoaae. 
Bat  mull  my  Sonnet  be  ftaughtred  in  the  ftreetet, 
For  Valiant  doings  in  their  Countries  caufe  i 
O  I  If  to  fight  for  King  and  Common,  weale, 
Were  piety  inthine.U  it  in  thefe: 
AnirmKxsfiixoe  no:  thy  Tombe  with  blood. 
Wilt  thou  draw  neere  the  nature  of  the  Cods  t 
Draw  neere  them  then  in  being  merciful). 
Sweet  mercy  it  Nobilities  true  badge, 
Thrice  Noble  7Vr«,fptre  my  firft  borne  forme. 

T«.  Patient  yout  felfe  Madam.and  pardon  me. 
Thefe  ateebt  Breihren,whom  you  Gothet  beheld 
Aliue  and  dead,  and  for  theii  Brctheren  flaine, 
Religioufly  they  aske  a  facrifice : 
To  this  your  fonnc  is markt.and  die  be  muff, 
Tappeafe  their  groaning  fhadowes  that  aregone. 

Ltt.  Away  with  him,  and  make  afire  ftraight. 
And  withonr  Swords  vpon  a  oile  of  wood, 
Let's  hew  hit  limbea  till  they  be  eleane  confunVd. 

Exit  Snmn  mtrb  AUrtm. 
7"*a»    O  cruell  irreligious  piety. 
Chi-  Was  euerScythia  halfe  fo  barbarous  «* 

Don.  Oppose  meScytbia to ambmcuf  Rorr*, 


Alarinu  goes  torcft.andwe  furuiuc, 

To  tremble  vndcr  THui  ihreatning  looket, 

ThenMadamfhnd  refolu  d,but  hope  wuhall, 

The  felfe  fame  Godt  thar  arm'd  the  Queeoe  of  Troy 

With  opportunuie  of  fharpe  reuenge 

Vpon  the  Thracian  Tyrant  in  hit  Tent , 

May  fauonr  Tamom  theQueene  ofGothet, 

(  When  Gothet  were  Gothet, and  Toner*  nts  Queene) 

To  quit  the  bloody  wrongs  vpon  her  foet. 

Enter  the  Suetti  of  AaJtrtnticm  tratitt. 

Loci.  See  Lord  and  Fathet.how  we  haue  perform'i 
Our  Roraaine rightes^to&w  Umbt  are  lopt , 
And  intrals  feede  the  (acrifiurig  fire, 
Whofe  fmoke  like  incenfe  doth  perfume  the  tkie. 
Remaineth  nought  but  to  intcrre  our  Brethren, 
And  with  low'd  Larumt  welcome  thero  to  Rome. 

To.  Let  it  be  fo,and  let  AsJtmnm 
Make  this  hit  lateft  farewell  to  their  fouler. 
f/W«ft. 
Tkn  Seoul  Tnwfcti  ^utdleytb.  Coffin,  in  the  Ttnii. 
In  peace  and  Honour  reft  you  heere  my  Sonnet, 
Romes  readieft  Champions,repofeyou  heere  in  reft 
Serurt  from  worldly  chaunceiand  mifbaps  : 
Heere  lurki  no  Trealon.heere  noenuie  fwelt, 
Heere  grow  do  damned  grudges,  heere  are  no  (tonnes, 
No  noyfe.bor  filence  and  Eternal)  fleepe. 
In  peaccand Honour  reft  youheere my  Sonnet. 

Enter  Literal*. 

Lx»i    In  peace  and  Honour  Jure  Lord  7"»uw  long, 
My  Nobla  Lord  and  Father,liue  m  Fame: 
Loe  aithn  Tombe  my  triburane  teares, 
I  render  for  my  Bterherent  Gblrquiej . 
Andai  thy  feete  lkneele,withrcaresof  ioy 
Shed  on  the  earth  for  thy  ret  time  to  Rome. 
O  blcffc  me  heere  with  thy  victorious  hand, 
Whofe  Fouune  Romes bcfl  Citizens  applau'd. 

Ti.  Kind  Rome, 
That  naft  thus  loumgly  refeni  e) 
The  Cordial!  of  mine  age  to  glad  my  hart, 
Lmsimia  l»e,out-liue  thy  Fathert  dayet  r 
And  Fames  eternall  date  for  vertuet  praife. 

Attn.  Long  liue  Lord  7"/'<a»,  my  belooed  bro&ff, 
Gracious  Tnumpher  in  the  ryei  of  Rome. 

Tn.  Thankes  Gentlertibune, 
Noble  brother  Msrent- 

Mat.  And  welcome  Nephews  from  forcHnaD  wees, 
You  that  furuiue  and  you  that  fleepe  in  Fame: 
Faire  Lords  yourFonunes  are  all  alike  toaU, 
That  in  your  Countries  feruice  drew  yocirSwoida. 
But  (afer  Triumph  is  this  Funeral!  Pompe, 
That  hath  afpir'd  to  Sdm  Happ.net, 
And  Triumphs  otter  chaunca  in  honours  bed. 
Turn  Authrtnitm  ,thepeoplcof  Some, 
Whole  fiier.d  in  lufiicetbou  baft  euer  ben*, 
Send  t  hee  by  me  their  Tribune  and  their  truft. 
This  Pal  I  lament  of  white  and  (potlefle  Hue, 
And  name  thee  in  Election  for  the  Empire, 
With  rhefe  our  late  deceafed  Empetoun  Soma : 
Be  Canitiaim  then  and  put  Ir  on, 
And  hrlpe  to  fer  a  head  on  head  lefft  Rome. 

Tn-  A  Htner  head  her Glortout body  fits. 
Then  hit  thar  fhaV.es  for  aeeand  fecblcneffc 

*  What. 


TbeTragedieofThtis  gjndronicus. 
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Sato.  Thankes  Noble  fs3K5i  of  rey  lift, 
How  proud  I  anoftbee,aad  of  thy  gifts 
Root  fh«ll  reeord,aod  when  I  do  Forget 
The  leaft  af  thefe  vnfpeakableDtfero, 
Romans  forget  your  Fealtietonc. 

Ttt.  NowMddimareyourprifo«eTt3inEnrp«rouj, 
To  him  that  for  you  Honour  and  your  State, 
Will  »  fe  ye u  Nobly  to  d  your  fb  I  lowers. 

Sato.  A  goodly  Lady.trufi  meof  theHue 
That  I  would  choofe,  were  I  to  thaofe  a  new : 
C!eere»p  Faire  Queerreihat  cloudy  countenance, 
Though  chance  of  vrarre 
Hath  wrought  this  ehangeofcheere, 
Thoo  com'fl  not  to  be  made  a  feome  In  Rome  s 
Princely  fhall  be  ihy  vfage  cutty  way. 
Reft  cm  my  word,»nd  let  not  di  (content 
Dsontan  yoor  hopet :  Madam  he  comforts  yoo. 
Can  make  your  Greater  then  the  Quecnc  ofGothtt? 
Lm-.vio  yoo  are  not  difplesfd  with  irTij  ? 

Lou.  Not  Imy  Lotd,f.tb  trueNobilit!?, 
Warrants  thefe  words  in  Princely  curtefie. 

Sat .  Thartkes fweete Loxinia Romans  let  vi goe: 
RanfomlelTe  heere  we  fet  our  Prifonen  free, 
Proclaime  our  Honors  Lords  with  Trurope  and  Drum. 

Baft.  Lord  Tltm  by  your  leaue.this  M>id  is  mine. 

Tit.  Howftri  Areyouineameftthenmy  Lord? 

Baft.  J  Noble  7ir*«  .and  refoln'dwithall, 
To  doe  my  fclfe  this  reafon,  and  this  right. 

Mart.  Smnmctuptae>,\!  our  Roraanelufiice, 
TWt  Prince  in  IuRiceceazeth  but  his  owr.e. 

Lut.  And  thai  he  will  and  fhall,  if  lamm  liue. 

Tit.  Traytors  auant,whete  is  the  Empcrouis  Guarde  ? 
TreaAmmy  Lord^aawj*  is  Lrpiii'd. 

Sat,  Surprif'd,  by  whom ) 

Baft.  By  him  that  icftiymay 
Beare  his  Srcroth'd.hom  all  the  world  away. 

Muti.  Brothers  help*  to  conuey  her  brnce  away, 
And  with  my  Sword  lie  keepe  this  doote  fafe. 

Ttt-  Follow  my  Lord, and  lie  foone  bring  bat  bacie. 

Mat.  My  Lord  you  pa.Te  not  heere. 

Tit.   WhataillaineBoy.bar'ftmemy  way  in  Rome? 

Mat.  HelpeZjar/aohelpe.  Httilrh.t, 

L*t.   My  Lord  you  are  vniuft,ir.d  more  :hen  fo, 
In  wrongful!  qoanell.you  haue  flame your  fon. 
Tit.  Nortbou,  nor  heareanyfonnesofminr. 
My  fooncs  would  oeurt  (o  diOionour  me. 
Tray  tor  rrftore  Laumu  to  the  Empcrour. 

Lmc.  Dead  if  yoo  will,  bot  not  to  be  his  wife, 
That  is  anothen  lawful] promift  Loue. 

Eater  aloft  tbt  Emperor  with  i amor  a  and  her  two 
ftaae t  tead  A  arm  sbe  Moore. 
Emat,  No  7Ynw,no,theEroperouroeeds  bei  not. 
Nor  her.nor  thee.oor  any  of  thy  ftocke: 
He  truft  by  Leifure  bira  that  mocks  me  once. 
Thee  neuer  :  not  thy  Traytereus  haughty  foonei, 
Confederates  all, thus  to  difhooour  me. 
Was  none  in  Rome  to  make  a  ftale 
But  Saturmt  t  Full  well  Aairoatcm 
Agree  thefe  Deeds,  with  th»t  proud  bragge  of  thine. 
That  faid'il  ,1  b*g"d  the  Empire  at  thy  handsj 

Ttt.  O  mon(lrous,what  reproacbfull  words  are  thefe  ? 

Sit.  But  got  thy  wayes,goc  gice  that  dunging  pcece, 
Tohim  that  flouriOit  for  her  withbis  Sword  I 
A  Valliant  foooe  In-law  thou  fhilt  enioy  s 
Onc,fi  t  to  bandy  with  thy  lawlciTc  Soaoes, 


What  fheuld  I  d'on  thjs  Robe  and  trouble  yoo, 
E6  ■cbofen  with  proclamations  to  day. 
Tomorrow  yeeld  vp  rule,  refigne my  life, 
And  fet  abroad  new  bufme  lie  for  yoo  ail. 
Roma  I  haue  bene  thy  Souldicr  forty  year**, 
And  led  ruyCoun  tries  Strength  fucceffefuily, 
A  ad  burred  one  and  twenty  Valiant  Sonnet, 
Knighted  in  Field,  Gain*  manfully  In  A  rases, 
la  right  sod  Seroice  of  their  Noiile  Coontrte  t 
Ciuemc  aftaffeofrlonoorforrotoeege. 
Bat  no  t  a  Scepter  to  cootroa  le  t  he  world, 
Vpright  he  held  it  Lc  ri  t  .that  held  it  last. 

Mar.  Tsrstftthoufhslt  obtain*  and  ajke  the  Emperie 
$js.  proud  and  smbitious Tribune  canll thou  tell? 
T\ut.  Palieoee  Prince  &*«**«•«». 
Sat.  Romainesdometight. 
Psmcians  draw  yoor  Swords  ,indfh?aii  tftemno; 
TiU5<a<n"«<rbcRonses  Empcrour : 
Aairamau  would  tboa  wen  thipt  to  hell, 
Rather  then  rob  me  of  rbe  peoples  harts. 

Lue.  Proud  Saton'me,  interrupter  of  the  good 
That  Noble  minded  Titrn  meaocs  to  thee. 

Ttt.  Content  the* Prince,!  will  reftorc  to  thee 
The  peoples  hatts,and  weine  them  from  therafeiuea. 

'Baft.  AmirntetuX  do  not  flatter  thee 
But  Honour  the*,and  will  doe  till  I  die: 
My  Faflion  if  thou  ftrrngthen  with  thy  Friend  ? 
I  will  molt  thenkefull  be,snd  thankes  to  rr.eo 
Of  Noble  raindes.isHonourableMecdr. 

73.  People  ofRome.and  Noble  Tribunes  heere, 
I  ai  ke  your  yoyces  and  your  Suffri  ges, 
Will  you  bellow  them  friendly  oo  Androalatt  t 

Tribune'.  To  gratifie  the  good  Aodrmicw, 
AndGraiulate  his  Cafe  returoeto  Rome, 
The  people  will  accept  whom  he  admits. 

Tit.  Tribunetl  ihaaVeyoo.andrhisfrjr*  1  make. 
That  you  Create  your  Eroptroun  eldeft  forme, 
Lord  SdrKnww.whofeVetue*  will  I  hope, 
Reded  oo  Rome  as  Tytans  Rayes  on  earth 
And  hpen  I  ofticc  in  this  Common,  wcale : 
Thro  if  yoo  will  dec)  by  my  aduife, 
Ctownehim,  and  fay:  Long  hue  ourEmprroar. 

Mar.   Am.  With  Voyces  aodapplaufeofcoery  fon. 
Patricians  and  Plcbeans  we  Create 
Lord  5<i.rr»*Mr/Romcs  Great  Eroptrour. 
And  (ay  t  Long-Hat  twr  tr/perour  Saixnme. 

A  long  Flfriji  litthtj  came  dtrnt. 
Sola.  Ti:w  Aadromint ,hi  ih j  Fauocis  done, 
To  ys  in  our  Election  this  day, 
I  giue  thee  thankes  in  part  of  thy  Dcfem, 
And  will  with  Deeds  requite  thy  gemleneiTe  j 
And  for  an  Onfet  Tn*'  to  aduance 
Thy  Name.and  Honorable Familie, 
Lauana  w.li  I  make  my  Err  ptefle, 
Rome  sRoy all  Mii>ris,Mifrr!Sofmyhan 
And  in  the  Sacred  Patbam  her  efpoule  : 
Tcil  me  A»£r*mcnt  doth  this  motion  pleafe  thee  t 
Ta.  It  dothmv  worthy  Lord.and in  thii match, 
1  hold  mc  Highly  Honoured  of  your  Grace, 
And  heerein  li(-hcofRome,toJ</smtuif, 
King  and  Commander  of  our  Common-weale, 
The  Wide-worlds  EmperouT.do  I  Confecrate, 
My  Sword.mt  Chariot ,snd  my  Ptifonerss, 
Prefentt  well  Worthy  Romrs  Imperial!  Lord : 
Rece iue  them  then^he  Tribute  that  I  owe, 
M  me  Honours  Eofignes  humbled  at  my  fcete. 
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The  Trage&e  of  Titus  zAndromcus, 


To  iu21e  in  the  Caranion-veikh  of  Rome. 

Tit.  Thefe  words  are  Razors  to  my  wounded  hart. 
Sat.  And  therefore  louety  Tcmora  Queene  of  Gothes, 
That  like  the  (lately  Ihcbe  mong'ft  her  Nimphs 
Dcf)  ouer-Qiine  (he  Gallant 'ft  Dames  of  R  omc. 
If  thou  be  pleaPd  with  this  my  fodoine  choyie, 
Behold  I  choofe  thee  Tamera  fot  my  Biide, 
And  will  Create  thee  Empreffe  of  Rome. 
Speake  Queene  ofGothsdoft  thou  applau'dmychoyfef 
And  heere  I  fweare  by  all  the  RomaineGods, 
Silh  Prieft  and  Holy-water  are  fo  neere. 
And  Tapers  burne  fo  bright,  andeuery  thing 
In  readines  for  Hymenem  ftand, 
I  will  not  refalute  the  (beets  of  Rome, 
Or  clime  my  Pallace.till  from  forth  this  place, 
I  leade  efpouf  a  my  Bride  along  with  me. 

Tamo.  And  heere  in  fight  ot  heauen  to  Rome  1  fweare. 
If  Stzxrnine  aduir.ee  thr  Queen  of  Gothes, 
Shee  will  a  Hand-maid  be  to  hit  defires, 
Alouing  Nurfe,  a  Mother  tohts  youth. 

Satur.  AfcendFaire  Qeene, 
Panthean  Lords,  accompany 
Your  Noble  Emperour  and  his  looely  Br  id,e 
Sent  by  the  heauens  for  Prince  Satm/ne, 
Whole  wifedome  hath  her  Fortune  Conquered. 
There  (hall  we  Confuromate  our  Spoudll  rites. 

Crrmreaurrr. 

Tit.  Iamootbid  to  waite  vponthis  Bride; 
7>rx>when  were  thou  wont  to  walke  alone, 
Difhonoured  thus  and  Challenged  of  wrongs  > 

Enter  (JUarcui  and  Turn  Saaut . 

Mar  O  T»r«»  fee '.  O  fee  what  thou  haft  done ' 
In  a  bad  quarrtll,Qaine  a  Venuous  fonnr. 

Tit.  No  foolifli  Tribune, no :  Nofonncof  mine, 
Nor  thou,  not  thele  Confedrates  in  the  deed. 
That  hath  dishonoured  all  our  Family, 
Vnworthy  brother, and  vn worthy  Sonnea. 

i-un.  But  let  vs  giuchim  burial!  as  becomes : 
Gius  i_3f Krjar  buriall  with  our  Bretheren. 

T$t.  Traytori  aw»y,he  reft's  not  in  thisTombei 
This  Monument  flue  bundreth  yearrs  hath  flood, 
Which  I  haue  Sumptuoufly  re-edified : 
Heere  none  but  Souldiers,and  Romes  Seruitort, 
Repofe  in  Fame ;  None  bafely  Qainc  in  braules. 
Bury  him  where  you  can, he  comes  not  heere. 

Mar.    My  Lord  this  is  impiery  in  yon, 
My  Nephew  <JMm:m%  deeds  do  plod  for  him, 
He  muft  be  buried  with  his  bretheren. 
Tif««  two  Scrmcj  fpeafyt. 

IAnd  (hall, or  hiro  we  will  accompany. 
Ti.  And  Avail !  What  villaine  was  u  fpake  that  word  f 
Tints fame  jfeakei. 
He  th  at  would  vcuch'd  it  in  any  place  but  heere. 
Tit.  What  would  you  bury  him  in  my  defpight  t 
Mar.  No  Noble  Tr"«,but  intreac  of  thee, 
To  pardon  Mttttut.  and  to  bury  him. 

Tit.  Marcus,  Euen  thou  haft  fttoke  Tpoo  my  Creft, 
And  with  thefe  Boyes  mine  Honour  thou  haft  wounded, 
My  foes  I  doe  repute  you  euery  one. 
So  trouble  me  no  roorc.but  get  you  gone. 
t.Scmc   He  la  not  himfelfe.let  vs  withdraw. 
tsScwc.  Not  I  iMMatias  bonesbe  buried. 

The  Tlroiim  atdtbe  formes  kpeeie. 
Msr.  Brother,  for  in  that  a  anrc  doth  uature  plea- A. 


iScxiN.  Father.andm  thatname  doth  nature  fpeake. 
Tit.  Speake  thou  oo  more  if  all  the  reftrwill  fpeede. 
Utter.  Renowned  Tints  more  then  balfe  my  foules. 
Lot.  DeareFasher.foule  end  fubffanceofv  sail. 
OHar.  Suffer  thy  brother  MfW  to  interre 
His  Noble  Nephew  heere  in  vercucsneft, 
That  died  in  Honour  and  Lauisia't  sank. 
Thou  art  a  Romai..c,bc  not  barbarous: 
The  Gteekes  vpon  aduife  did  bury  Aiox 
That  flew  himfelfe :  And  Laertes  forme, 
Did  gracioufiy  plead  for  his  Funerals  : 
Le:  not  young  Miaisa  then  that  was  thy  joy, 
Be  bar'd  his  entrance  heere. 

7<r    RifeA/arnu'.rife, 
The  dilmaU'ft  day  is  thi  s  that  ere  I  fa  w, 
To  be  di  (honored  by  mySormesinRoffls: 
Well  ,bury  him,and  bury  me  the  next. 
They  pi  him  its  the  Tamhe. 
hue.  There  lie  thy  bones  fweet  Msttix:  with  thy 
Till  we  withTropheesdo  adome  thyTorabc.  (friends 

They  ah  kneele  and  fay. 
No  man  fried  tearcs for  Noble  Matins, 
He  hues  in  Fame,that  di'd  in  venues  caofe.  Exit, 

Mar.  My  Lord  toftep  out  of  thefe  fudden  dumps, 
How  comes  it  that  the  fubulc  Queene  of Gothes, 
Is  of  a  fodainc  thus  iduanc'd  in  Rome? 

Ti.   1  knownot  Marcus  •  but  1  knowir  i;, 
(Whether  by  deuife  or  no)  the  heauens  can  celt* 
1  s  (he  not  then  beholding  to  the  man, 
T  hat  brought  her  for  this  high  good  tome  fo  farre  ? 
Yes,  and  will  Nobly  him  remunerate, 

Fhnn(b. 

Eater  the Emfrrtr,  Tamora, andhertns  font jaiilt  the  tftoore 

at  esse  docre.    Enter  at  the  other  doort'Bafssjistsa  aad 

Lamnia  mill  others. 

Sat.  So  Bafsiasias, you  haue  plaid  your  prize, 
God  giue  you  joy  fir  of  your  Gallant  Bride. 

Baft.  And  you  of  yours  my  Lord  :  I  fay  no  more, 
Not  with  no  lt(Tt,and  Co  1  rake  my  leaue. 

Sat.  Traytor.if  Rome  haue  law.or  wehauepower, 
Thou  and  thy  Fuftion  (hall  repent  this  Rape. 

"Baft.   Rape  call  you  it  my  Lord, to  ceafe  my  ow.ie. 
My  true  berrothed  Loue,  and  now  my  wife  i 
Bnt  let  the  lawes  of  Rome  determine  all, 
Mesne  while  I  am  p  off  eft  of  that  is  mine 

Sat.  Tis  good  fir :  you  are  very  fhort  with  vs, 
But  if  weliue,weelc  be  as  (harpewuhyo*. 

hafs.   My  Lord, what  I  haue  done  as  beft  I  may, 
Anfwere  1  muft,  and  (hall  do  with  my  life, 
fmely  thus  much  I  giue  your  Grace  to  know. 
By  all  the  duties  that  I  owe  to  Rome, 
This  Noble  Gentleman  Lord  Tints  heere, 
Is  in  opinion  and  in  honour  wrong'd, 
That  in  therefcueof  £.£wmu, 
With  his  owne  hand  did  (lay  his  youngest  Son, 
Jo  zeale  to  you, and  highly  mou'd  to  wrath. 
To  be  controul'd  in  that  he  frankly  gaue : 
Rcdeue  him  then  to  fauour  Saturmne, 
That  hath  expre'tt  himfelfe  in  all  his  deeds, 
A  Father  and  a  friend  to  thee.and  F  omes  r 

Tit.  Prince  Bafsianus  leaue  to  plead  my  Deeds, 
'Tis  thou,  and  thofe,  that  haue  difhonoured  mc, 
Rome  and  the  righteous  heauens  be  my  iudgea 
How  I  haue  lou'd  and  H onour'd  Saturnine. 

Tom,  My  worthy  Lord  if  coer  Tomer*, 

Were 
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I  Wouid  not  part  i  Bi:cbc!!out  from  thtPritft. 
Come,  if  the  Emperours  Court  can  feaft  two  Btidc  t. 
You  we  my  gueft  Lauaia,  and  your  friends : 
This  dayfhaU  be  i  Loue-day  Ttmsrc. 

Tit.  TotDOrrowinditplrafeyourMaieftie, 
To  bunt  the  Panther  and  the  Hut  with  rsf^ 
With  hornc  and  Hound . 
Wcele  giuf  your  Grace  Soatoor, 

S*iur.  Benfo  Tir«u,andGrarnercy  to.  Exruat, 


Were  gracious  in  thofe  Princely  eyes  ofthine, 
The"  hearc  me  fpeake  indifferently  for  all : 
And  at  roy  fine  ( fwcrt )  pardon  what  is  pari. 

Sm*.   What  Madiin,  be  dishonoured  openly, 
And  bafcly  put  it  yp  without  rcucngc  J 

Tarn.   Not  fo  my  Lord, 
The  Gods  of  Rome  for-fend, 
IfhouIdbeAuthour  to  d:fhonouryou. 
But  on  mine  honour  dire,  1  »ndertake 
J-cr  good  Lord  T»r«  innocence  mall : 
Whofe  fury  nor  diiTembled  fpcakrt  hit  gtiefcs ! 
Then  at  my  lute  lookc  gracioufl»  on  him, 
Looic  nor  fo  noble  a  friend  on  »ame  fuppofe, 
Not  with  fowre  lookes  affli&  hit  gentle  heait. 
My  Lord.bc rul'd  by  me.be  wonncat  laft, 
DilTemble  all  your  gnefes  and  difcontcms, 
Yoo  are  but  newly  planted  in  youi  Throne, 
Leaft  then  the  people,  and  Patricians  too, 
Ypona  lufl  furucy  take  Tim  part. 
And  fofupplant  is  fot  ingratitude, 
Which  Rome  reputes  to  be  a  ruinous  fin  ne. 
Yeeld  at  increats,  and  then  let  roe  atone  : 
Uefindeaday  to  maffacre  them  all. 
And  raictheirfa&ion.and  then  familic. 
The  cruell  Father.and  his  trayfrous  fonnes. 
To  whom  1  ford  for  my  dearc  tonnes  life. 
And  make  them  know  what  'tis  to  let  a  Queene. 
Kneel*  intheflrectes.and  beg  for  grace  mvaine. 
Come  ,come,fwert  Emperour, (come  yimoruttciu) 
Take  »p  this  good  old  man,  and  cheerc  the  heart, 
Tnat  die»  in  tempeft  of  thy  angry  frowr.e. 

Km£.  Rife  Tr»*a,rife, 
My  EinprcOehach  preuail'd. 

7ir«    1  thankcyouiMateflie, 
Aod  het  my  Lord. 
Thefe  wordt.tSefe  lookes, 
Infafc  new  life  m  roe. 

Tama.  Tmu,l  am  incorparate  in  Rome, 
A  Roman  now  adopted  happily. 
And  muff,  adcife  the  Emperour  for  bis  good , 
Thii  day  aD  quarrels  die  Aadr—ucm. 
Aod  let  it  be  mine  honour  good  my  Lord, 
That  I  baue  reconcil'd  your  friends  and  yon, 
Fot  yoo  Prince  Ba[uanm.\  haoe  paft 
My  fiord  and  protnife  to  the  Emperour, 
That  you  will  be  more  mildc  and  tradable. 
And  fearc  not  Lordt : 
And  you  Lamm*. 

By  my  adulfc  all  humbled  on  y  out  knees, 
You  (hail  aike  pardon  of  hi  s  Maieflie. 

Sen.  We  doe, 
And  tow  to  heauert,  and  to  his  Highnes, 
Thau  what  we  did,  was  mildly,  as  wemighr, 
Tcndcing  our  fitters  honour  and  our  owne. 

Mtr.  That  on  mine  honour  heere  I  do  ptctefr. 
*Toi(r.  Away  and  talkcnot,troubIevs  no  mote. 

Timer  a.  Nay  .nay, 
Sweet  Emperour.  we  muft  all  be  fnends, 
The  Tribune  anJ  his  Nephews  kneele  for  grace, 
I  will  noi  be  demed.fwect  hatt  looke  back. 

King.   Marcus  t 
For  thy  lake  and  thy  brothers  beere. 
And  at  my  lonely  Tamarai  intreats, 
1  doe  renin  thefe  young  mens  havrmut  faults. 
Stand  vp   i,««M,thoogh  you  left  roe  like  a  churle, 
1  found  a  fticn  J.and  lure  as  death  I  fware, 


J8us  Sectmda, 


llnrrfh. 


Eiutr  /Itm  aim. 


Anm,  Now  clin-.beth  Titmart  Olymptjs  ;cpp?e 
Safe  ou:  of  Fortunes  (hot,  and  fits  aloft, 
Secure  of  Thunders  cracke  or  lightning  flafh, 
Aduanc'd  about  pair  rmiics  threatmng  reach : 
At  when  the  goldcnSunne  falutet  the  motoe. 
And  hamng  gilt  the  Ocean  with  has  bc&mes. 
Gallops  the  Zodiacke  in  his  glittering  Coacb, 
And  ouec'lookes  the  higbeft  pitring  hills : 
So  T"*«r*  • 

Vpon  her  wit  doth  earthly  honour  waire, 
And  Tcrrue  llnopcs  and  trembles  at  her  frowne. 
Then  Atrtmvm*  thy  hart, and  fa  thy  thoughts, 
To  mount  aloft  with  thy  Emperuli  Miftris, 
And  mount  her  pitch,  whom  thou  in  uiompb  loag 
Haft  prifoner  held.fcttred  in  amorous  chines, 
And  lafter  bound  to  Aarcnt  charming  (yes, 
Then  it  Fromtxlj.-Mi  ti  'de  to  Cutrafui. 
Away  with flauifh  weedes,and  idle  thougbta, 
I  will  be  bright  and  nunc  in  Pcatie  and  Geld, 
To  wane  vpon  this  new  made  Emprrfie 
To  wane  faid  I  ?  To  wanton  with  this  Queers*, 
This  GoddeOe,  this  Stmerim*,  this  Qoeenc, 
This  Syren.that  will  charroc  Rocbci Smmmt, 
Aod  lee  his  fh.pwTacke.and  hit  Common  wesJc*. 
Hoiio,  wiiat  ftorme  is  this  ? 

hnicr  Chirm  and  Dtmttnmj  irc*t*r. 
Pern.   Chirm  thy  yeres  wants  wit,thy  wit  wants  edge 
And  manners  to intru'd  where!  am  grae'd. 
And  may  tor  ought  thou  know'ft  affedred  be. 

Chi.  Drwrruu, thou  doo'ftcuer-w  erne  in  alt, 
Andfoin  this,  to  beate  me  downe  with  brauej, 
Tis  not  the  difference  of  a  vtere  or  two 
Makes  mele(Tegracious,or  thee  more  fomrnate  j 
1  am  as  able. aod  at  fit.asthou, 
To  ferue.ind  to  defcruemy  Miftris  grace, 
Andthatmy  fword  vpon  thee  fhatl approoe. 
And  plead  my  paffions  for  Lamvnat  loue. 

Wr«i.CIubs,clubt,rhcfe  loners  will  not  keep  the  peict. 

Dem.   Why  Boy  although  our  mother  (voaduiied) 
Gaue  you  a  daunting  Rspier  by  your  fide. 
Are  you  fo  dejperare  growne  to  threat  your  friends  ? 
Goe  too  :  hiue  yoor  Lath  gloed  within  your  Siearb, 
Till  you  know  better  how  to  handle  it. 

Chi.   Mean*  while  !'..-,  vritbthe  littie  siiill  haue, 
Full  well  (hale  thou  perceme  how  much  I  dsrt. 

Verne.  1  Boy. grow  vc  lohrtuer'  7o^r<£rj!»e. 

Arai.   Why  how  now  Lords  ? 
Sonne  the  Emrxrours  Pallare  dare  you  draw, 

And 
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And  maintains  fuch  t  quarrel!  openly  ? 

full  well  I  note,  the  ground  of  all  this  grudge. 

I  would  not  for  t  million  of  G  old, 

The  caufc  were  knownc  to  them  it  nod  concetnes. 

Nor  would  your  noble  mother  for  much  more 

Be  fo  dishonored  in  the  Court  of  Rome ; 

For  Qiarae  put  vp. 

Dtrm.  Not  I,  till  I  haue  (heatb'd 
My  rapier  in  his  bofome,and  withal] 
Throft  thefe  reprochfull  fpeechei  downe  hit  throat. 
That  be  hath  breath'd  in  my  diflionour  heere. 

Chi.  For  that  I  am  prepat'd,and  full  rcfolu'd, 
Foulc  (poken  Cowjrd, 
Thajtbundteft  with  thy  tongne, 
And  with  thy  weapon  nothing  dar'ftperfornie. 

Am,   A  way  I  (ay. 
Now  by  the  Godt  that  warlike  Gothtt  adore, 
This  pretty  brabble  will  vndoo  »s  all : 
Why  Lorc!s,andihinke  you  not  how  dangerous 
It  it  to  fet  vpon  a  Princes  tight  ? 
What  is  Lmtinut  then  become  fo  loofe, 
Or  BtfiUenm  fo  degenerate, 
That  for  her  loue  fuch  quarrels  may  be  broacht. 
Without  controulemertt,Iuftice,  or  reuenge? 
Young  Lords  beware,  and  fncald  the  EmprelTc  know, 
This  uifcord  grot;nj,U)emu(icke  would  noi  plealr. 

Chi.  I  care  not  I,  knew  fhe  and  all  the  world, 
I  loue  LtutmU  more  then  all  the  world. 

Demrt.  Youngling, 
learne  thou  to  make  tome  meaner  choife, 
LaMMi*  is  thine  elder  brothers  hope. 

Ann.     Why  are  ye  mad  ?  Or  know  ye  not  in  Rome, 
How  furious  and  impatient  they  be, 
And  cannot  brooke  Competitors  in  loue  ? 
I  tell  you  Lor  ds, you  doe  but  plot  your  deaths, 
By  this  deuife. 

Chi.  A  tree, i  thoufand  deaths  would  1  propofe, 
To  atchieue  her  whom  I  do  loue. 

Am.  To  aicheiue  her.how? 

Dtmt.    Why.mik  ft  thou  u  fo  Orange  ? 
Shee  it  a  woman, therefore raiy  be  woo'd, 
SHee  is  a  woman.therforemay  bewonne, 
Shee  is  Lcumta  therefore  muft  be  loud. 
What  man,  more  water  glideth  by  the  Mill 
Then  wots  t he  Millet  of,  and  eafie  it  is 
Of  a  cut  loafc  to  dealt  a  fhiue  we  know  : 
Though  'Bsfiimtm  be  the  Emperours  brother. 
Belter  then  hehaue  wornefulV**/  badge. 

Am,  I,  and  at  goodas.fr/n-xiKimay. 

Dime.  Then  why  (hould  hcdifp?irertut  kaowesco 
With  words,  faire  lookes.ind  liberality  :  (court  it 

Whai  haft  not  thou  full  often  ftrucke  a  Doe, 
And  botne  her  cleanly  by  the  Keepers  nofc  t» 

Ann.  Why  the  n  it  iccmes  fome  ermine  fnatch  or  fo 
Would  ferueyourtUrnes. 

Chi.  I  fo  the turne  were  ferued. 

Demi.  Afan  thou  hsft  hit;:. 

Am.  Would  you  had  hit  it  too, 
Then  (Wild  not  we  be  tit'd  with  this  adoo : 
Why  b  jrke  yee,  harke  yee,  aud  art  you  fuch  fooler, 
To  fquare  for  this  /  Would  it  offend  you  then  r 

Chi.  Faith  not  me. 

Demi.  Norme.fol  were  one. 

Am.  For  fhame  be  friends,  *c  ioyoefotthit  youiai: 
'Tis  pollicie.and  (tratagemc  muft  doe 
That  you  affeft.and  fo  muft  you  rcfolue, 


That  what  you  cannot  as  you  would  atcheiue, 

Yoo  rourt  perforce  aecompliiri  as  you  may  ■ 

Take  this  o(me,Luerece  was  not  more  chafe 

Then  ihii/.awiw,  JSttfiiamalouc, 

A.fpcediercourfetbis  lingring  languiihmerrt 

M  Lift  we  pur  fue,  and  1  haue  found  the  pith: 

My  Lords,  a  foltmne  hunt mg  it  in  hand. 

There  will  the  loucly  Roman  Ladies  troope  i 

The  Forreft  walkes  are  wide  and  (pacious, 

And  many  vnfrcqueDted  plots  there  are. 

Fitted  by  kinde  for  rape  and  villame : 

Stogie  you  thither  then  this  dainty  Doe, 

And  ftrike  bet  home  byf  orce.if  nor  by  words: 

Tins  way  or  not  at  all.ftand  you  in  hop*. 

Come.comc.our  Empreffe  with  her  facred  wit 

To  »illainie  and  vengance  confecrate. 

Will  we  acquaint  with  all  that  we  intend, 

And  fhe  (hall  file  out  engines  with  aduife, 

That  will  not  fufrer  you  to  fquare  your  (clues, 

But  to  your  wifties  height  aduanre  you  both. 

The  Emperours  Court  islike  the  boufe  ofFame, 

The  pallace  full  of  tongues, of  eyes,  of  ease  i; 

The  Woods  are  ruthleffe,  dreadfull.deafc,  and  dull  : 

There  lpcake,and  flnke  braue  Boyes.St  takeyour  tomes. 

There  ferue  your  lulls,  Ihadow'd  ft  cm  hcauens  eye, 

And  teuell  in  Lnumu't  Tr eafur  ie. 

Chi.    ThycounfrllLadfmellsofnocowardife. 

ODeme.  Stjf*ia»tnrfiuti\\\  1  finde  the  ftreames, 
To  c oolc  this  heat,  a Charme  to caJme  their  firs, 
fir  StigUftr  meia  yibtr.  Extant. 

Enttr  Titm  AndrwtKui  midbu  three  fennel,  mnkmg  *  »mU 
with  htunii  *ui  btrnt:,  and  UO'artvj,   ' 

Tii-    The  hunt  it  »p,  the  morneii  bright  and  gray. 
The  fields  aie  fr agtaur,  and  the  Woods  are  grecfie, 
Vncouple  hccie,  and  let »  j  make  a  bay, 
And  wake  thcEmperour,  and  his  loucly  Bride, 
And  rouze  the  Prince,  and  ring  a  hunters  pole, 
That  all  the  Court  may  eccho  with  the  noy  ie. 
Sonnet  let  it  be  your  charge,  as  it  is  ours. 
To  attend  the  Emperours  perfon  carefully : 
T  haue  bene  troubled  in  my  fleepe  thisnighr. 
But  dawning  day  new  comfort  hath  infpit'd. 

»f ruli  Htrnei. 

ffeere  a  cry  ofhtmdts ,  and  ntnde  hemes  in  e  ptnttjhtn 
inter  Snsttrmnni  ,T*mern^nffuumi,Leaiinin,Chir)nfit- 
mrtrm',*ad  thetr  Atirn&ar.::. 

Ti.  Many  good  morrowes  to  yourMaieftle,  ] 
Madam  to  you  as  many  and  is  good. 
I  promifed  yout  Grace,  a  Hunters  pealc. 

Smut.  And  you  haue  rung  it  luftily  try  Lords, 
Somewhat  to  eartly  for  new  married  Ladles. 

Tiffs.  £d»«r«r,how  fay  you  ? 

Lam.  I  fay  no : 
I  haue  bene  awake  two  houres  and  more 

Smut.  Come  on  then,  horfe  and  Chariots  lexvs  haue, 
And  to  our  fport :  Madaoi,now  (hall  yc  fee. 
Oar  R  oraaine  huntin  g. 

Mir.  Ihaue  dogger  my  Lord, 
Will  roure  the  prouder)  Panther  in  the  Chafe, 
And  clime  the  higher)  Pomontary  top. 

Tit.  And  I  haue  horfe  will  follow  where  the  game 
Makes  way,  and  runoes  likes  S  wallowes  ore .  the  plain* 
7>erm.      Chrrem. 
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VofuraiCif  of  our  well  bcfenring  troope  ? 
Or  is  it  Di™  habited  like  her. 
Who  hsth  abandoned  her  hoi;  Groses, 
To  fee  the  gencrall  Hunting  in  thii  Forreft  ? 

Tame.  Siwcic  conrrouler  of  our  prime  flept: 
Had  I  the  power, thai  force  fay  Dm  r.ad, 
Thy  Templet  fkouid  be  planted  prefcmly. 
Wuh  Homes,  is  was  Alitewt,  tnd  the  Hooodj 
Should  driue  rpon  his  new  transformed  limits, 
Vnmannerly  Intruder  as  tboo  art. 

L*ai.  Vader  your  patience  gentle  Emprefle, 
'Tis  thought  you  haje  a  goodly  girt  in  Homing, 
And  to  be  doubted  ,that  your  Hurt  and  you 
Are  fingled  forth  to  try  experiments : 
lnt  fbcild  your  husband  Fiotn  his  Hounds  to  day, 
Tisp'ttiy  they  fiicold  lakehirofoc  aStag. 

BiJJL  BelccuenxQucene.yourfwanhCymerioo, 
Doth  make  your  Honour  ofhis  bodies  Hue, 
Spotted, detefted.and  abboromable. 
Why  arc  you  fcqofftred  from  <I!  your  rrainc  ? 
Difmounted  from  your  Snow,  white  goodly  Steed, 
And  wtndred  hither  to  in  obfrure  plot, 
Accompanied  with  a  barbarous  Metre, 
If  fault  dtftre  hid  not  ccnduf.ed  yaaf 

L**i.  And  being  intercepted  in  your  fpott, 
Great  reafon  truit  my  Noble  Lord,be  rated 
For  Saucineffe,!  pray  you  Jet  ?s  hence, 
And  let  her  ioy  hct  Raucn  coloured  lone, 
This  »alley  fits  chepurpofc  paffing  well. 

Befit.  The  King  my  Brother  (hall  haoe  notice  of  ibis. 

L**i.  I/or  thefe  Qipi  haue  made  him  noted  long. 
Good  King,  :o  be  fo  mightily  ibufed. 

Timer*.   Why  I  haue  patience  to  endort  all  ibis  3 
Enter  Cbmrn  tnd.  Uememut, 
Dim.  KownowdecreSoueraigne 
And  our  gracious  Mother, 
Why  doth  your  Highnes  loode  fo  pale  and  win  ? 

T*me.  Haue  I  not  reafon  thinke  j  ou '.o  lookc  pale. 
Thefc  two  haue  tied  me  hither  to  this  place, 
Abarren.deteftedTaleyoufecitis. 
The  Trees  though SomnKT.yet  forlorne and tone, 
Ore-eotne  with  MofTe.aod  baleful:  Miffelto. 
Herre  neuer  (hines  the  Sunne.hcer;  nothing  breeds, 
Vnleffe  the  nightly  Owlc.or  fatall  Riueo  : 
And  when  tbey  (hew'd  me  this  abhorred  pit, 
They  told  me  herre  at  dead  time  of  the  nifcht, 
A  thoufind  F. ends,  a  ihoufand  luffing  Snakes , 
Ten  thoufand  fweiling  Toades.as  many  Vrctunt, 
Would  make  lucri  fearefull  and  confuted  cries, 
As  any  raortajl  body  hearing  it, 
Should  frraite  fall  mad,or  elfe  die  fudJcnJy. 
No  fooner  had  they  told  ihis  hclliGS  tale, 
But  (tiait  they  told  me  ;hey  would  bmde  roe  heert, 
Vnto  the  body  of  a  difmall  yew. 
And  leiue  me  to  this  mi  :er  able  desth. 
And  then  they  call'd  me  roule  Adultereffe, 
La  ciuious  Coin, and  all  th:  bitter e'rt  MM 
Thueuet  care  did  hearcto  focherrcA. 
And  had  you  not  by  wondrous  fortune  come, 
Thu  »engeanee  on  me  had  they  executed  : 
Reuenge  ir,as  you  loue  your  Mothers  lift. 
Or  be  ye  not  henceforth  cal'd  my  Children, 

Dim.  This  is  a  wuneffethat  I  im  thy  Sonne. /<^  tun. 

Chi.    And  this  for  me, 
Strook  home  to  (hew  my  ftrtngih. 

LtMi    1  come  Semerenett,my  Barbarous  7Yawrd. 

dd  Fo, 


Verne.  Cbtne  we  hun:  not  we,with  Horie  nor  Hound 
Bui  hope  to  plocke  a  dainty  Doe  to  ground.         Sxaem 
Ewtrr  Asrut  tint. 

Are*.  Hcthathad  wic.wou.'d  ihinke  thxtl  bedaoae, 
Tobury  fo  much  Gold  vnder  a  Tree, 
And  neuet  after  to  inherit  it. 
let  him  thai  thinks  of  me  fo  abie£)!y, 
Know  that  this  Gold  muA  come  a  ftratageme. 
Which  cunoingly  effrcied.wil!  beget 
A  sery  excellent  peece  of  villiny  : 
And  fo  repofe  fweet  Gold  for  their  rnreft, 
That  haue  their  Almes  out  of  the  E^nr-refTe  Grefl. 
Starr  Ttmara Dike  Moore. 

T«w.  My  louely  Aerml 
Whtr«forc  look  11  thou  fad, 
When  euery  thing  doth  make  a  Gleefull  boaft  ? 
Tbe  Birds  chaum  me'odyion  euery  bufh. 
The  Snake  lies  rolled  in  the  chearefull  Sunne, 
The  greeneleiues  quiuer.  with  the  cooling  winde, 
And  make  a  cheker'd  Iriadow  on  the  ground : 
Voder  their  fweete  fJude.t^^M  let  va  fit, 
ijid  whil  It  ihe  babling  Eccho  mock's  the  Hounds , 
Replying  fhrilly  to  the  well  tun"d-Hornes, 
As  if  a  double  hunt  were  heard  at  one*. 
Let  vi  fit  downe.and  marke  their  yelping  noyfei 
And  after  conflict,  fuch  as  was  fuppos'd. 
The  wandring  Prince  end  Dde  once  enloy'd. 
When  with  a  happy  ftorroe  they  were  furpjis'd, 
And  Curoin'd  with  a  Counfaile-kecping  Out, 
We  may  each  wreathed-io  the  others  srmci, 
(Out  paftimes  done)pofTeffe  a  Goiden  (lumber, 
Whiles  Hounds  and  Hcmes,snd  fwett  Melodiou ;  Birds 
Be  mto  t>,  as  is  a  Nurses  Song 
Of  Lollabie.to  bring  her  Babe  iGeepe. 

Areu.  Madame, 
Though  Venue  goacrne  your  drfirea, 
Ssturne  it  Dominat  or  ourr  mine : 
What  figmfies  my  deadly  ftanding  eye, 
My  filenccaed  my  Cloudy  Melancholic, 
My  fleece  of  Woolly  haite,t!itt  now  smCurlet, 
Euea  at  aa  Adder  when  fhe  doth  rnrowle 
To  do  forr.e  fuall  execution  ? 
Nn  Madam,tbefe  are  no  Veneriall  fignes, 
Vengeance  is  in  my  heart,death  in  my  hand, 
Blood,  and  reuenge, arc  Hammering  in  my  head. 
HaikcT<aaunn,ihe  EmpreffeofmySoule, 
Which  neuer  bopes  more  htauen.then  ttfti  in  thee, 
This  is  the  day  ofDoom  e  for  Btftiema; 
HisPMwuf/moft  loofe  her  tongue  today, 
Thy  Sonne*  make  Pillage  ofhet  Chaftity, 
And  V7>£h  their  hands  in  BeJJim     blood. 
Seeft  tliou  this  Letter.nke  it  vp  1  pray  thee. 
And  gme  the  King  this  fatall  plotted  Scrov.le, 
New  a/iefttoa  roe  no  more.we  are  efpied, 
Heert  cotses  a  parcell  of  our  hopefull  Booty, 
Whicii  dreads  not  yet  their  lines  destruction. 

P.f.er  'Stfilmm  ad  Lezai*. 

Ttme.  Ah  my  fwett  iMterc. 
Swjeter  to  me  then  life. 

Arn,  No  more  great  EmprefTe,lJ-»^t»»  comes, 
Be croffe  with hirr^and  lie goe fetch  thy  Sonnet 
To  backe  thy  quarrell  what  fo  ere  they  be. 

Beffi.  Whom  haoe  we  heert  r 
Homes  Roya  J  Emprefle, 
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Foroo  name  fits  thy  nature  but  thy  owne. 

Toot.  Giue  roe  thy  poycisrd ,you  (hal  know  my  boyes 
Your  Mothers  hand  (hall  right  your  Mothers  wtong. 

Deme.  Stay  Madam  heete  is  mors  belongs  to  her, 
Rrft  thrafh  the  C  orae.tben  after  burae  the  ftra  w : 
This  Minion  ftood  vpon  her  chaftiry, 
Vpon  her  Nuptial!  vow.htr  loyallie. 
And  with  that  painted  hope*,branes  your  Mightiocfle, 
And  fhall  (he  carry  this  vnto  her  graue  ? 

Chi.  And  if  (he  doe, 
I  would  1  were  an  Eunuch, 
Drag  hence  her  husband  to  feme  fecrtt  hole, 
And  make  his  dead  Trnnkc-  Pillow  to  our  loft. 

Tamo.  But  whenyehaue  thchony  wedefire, 
Let  not  this  Wafpe  out-liue  »s  both  to  fling. 

Cbir.  I  warrant  you  Madam  we  will  make  that  fure: 
Come  Miftris.now  perforce  weV/ill  enioy, 
Thacmce-preferuedhonefry  of  yours. 

Ltud.  Oh74»wrii,thoubear*ftawoi»jnf»«. 

Tamo.  I  will  not  heare  her  fpcake.a  way  with  her. 

Loui    Sweet  Lords  intreat  her  hearc  mc  but  a  word 

Drmet.    Liften  faire  Madam,lct  it  be  your  glory 
Tofee  her  teares.bui  be  your  hart  to  (hem. 
As  vnrelcnring  flint  to  drops  ol  raine. 

Lpui.  When  did  the  Tigers  young-ones  teach  the  daraj 
O  doe  not  leame  her  wrarh,fhe  taught  it  thee. 
The  milke  thou  fuck  ft  from  her  did  turne  :oMarbk, 
Euen  at  thy  Teat  thou  had'ft  thy  Tyranny, 
Yet  eucry  Mother  breeds  not  Soones  alike, 
Do  thou  intieat  her  (hew  a  woman  piny . 

Chm.   What, 
Would'ft  thou  haue  me  proue  my  felfe  a  baflard  ?    . 

ham..  Tts  true, 
The  Raucn  doth  not  hatch  a  Larke, 
Yet  haUe  I  heard.Oh  could  I  finde  irnow. 
The  Lion  mou  d  with  pitty.did  indure 
To  haue  his  Princely  pawes  par'd  all  away. 
Some  fay,that  Rauens  fofter  forlornc  children, 
The  whil'ft  their  owne  birds  famifh  in  their  netts : 
Oh  be  to  me  though  thy  hatd  hart  fay  no. 
Nothing  fo  kind  but  fomething  pittifnll. 

Tamo.  I  knownot  what  it  meanet.awiy  with  her. 

Lotto.  Oh  let  me  ccach  thee  for  my  Father*  faltc, 
That  gaue  thee  life  when  well  he  might  haue  (lame  thee: 
Be  not  obdtlrate.open  thy  deafe  eates. 

T<imt    Had'ft  thou  in  petfon  ncre  offended  rne. 
Euen  for  his  fake  am  I  pittilcffe: 
Remember  Boyes  I  powt'd  forth  teares  in  vaine. 
To  faue  your  brother  from  the  facrifice, 
But  fierce  Anirotucm  would  not  relent, 
Therefore  aw3y  with  her.and  vfeherasyou  will, 
The  worfe  to  her,the  better  lou'd  of  me. 

L»»s.  Oh  Tamora, 
Eecall'd  a  gencleQueene, 
A  nd  with  thine  owne  hands  kill  me  in  thij  place. 
For  'tis  noi  life  that  I  haoe  beg'd  fo  Ion*. 
Poorc  1  was  flame,  when  Xafumut  dy'd. 

Tarn.  What  beg'ft  thou  then  ?  fond  woman  let  me  go  ? 

l.uu .  'T  i  s  prefent  death  1  beg,and  one  thing  more, 
That  womanhood  denies  my  tongue  to  tell : 
Oh  k  eepe  me  from  their  worfe  then  killing  loft, 
And  tumble  mc  into  fome  loathfome  pit. 
When  neuer  roans  eye  may  behold  my  body, 
Doe  ihit.and  be  a  charitable  murderer. 

Tom.  So  fhouM  I  rob  my  fweet  Sonne*  of  their  fee, 
No  let  them  latiflie  their  lull  on  thee. 
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Derm.  Away, 
For  thou  haft  ftaid  vs  heere  too  long. 

Lanim*.  NoGarace, 
No  womanhood  ?  Ah  beaftly  creature, 
The  blot  end  enemy  to  our  general!  name, 
Confufion  fall— 

Cki.  Nay  then  He  flop  your  mouth 
Bring  thou  her  husband, 
Tins  is  the  Hole  where  siarmb'xdys  hide  him. 

Tan.  Farewell  my  Sonnet.iee  that  you  make  her  fare, 
Nete  let  my  heartknow  merry  cheere  indeed, 
Till  all  x\tz  jindranict beroadeaway : 
Now  will  I  hence  to  fceke  my  louely  Metre, 
And  let  my  fpleenefull  Sonnes  this  Trull  defloure.    Isii. 

Enter  Aaron  with  two  of  Titus  Somes . 

Arm.  Come  on  my  Lords,  the  better  foote  before. 
Straight  willl  bring  you  to  the  lothfome  pit, 
Where  I  efpied  the  Par.ther  faft  afleepe. 

Qui*.  My  fight  is  very  dull  what  ere  it  bodes. 
Marti.  And  mine  1  promife  you, were  it  not  for  (heme. 
Well  could  1  leaue  our  (port  to  flecpe  a  while. 

JjJm/h  .   W  hat  art  thou  fallen  t 
What  fubtile  Hole  is  this, 

Whole  mouth  is  couercd  with  Rude  growing  Briers, 
Vpon  whofe  leaues  are  drops  of  new-  (hed-blood 
As  fre(h  as  mornings  dew  diftild  on  flowcn, 
A  very  fatal!  place  u  fecmes  to  me 
Speake  Brother  haft  thou  hurt  rhee  with  the  fall  i 

Marnut  Oh  Brother, 
With  the  difmal'ft  cbiedr 
That  euer  eye  with  fight  made  heart  lament. 

Aran*  Now  will  I  fetch  the  King  to  finde  them  heere 
That  he  thereby  may  haue  a  likely  gefle, 
Howthefe  were  they  that  made  away  his  Brother. 

Sxit  Aarm, 

Mani.  Why  doft  not  comfort  me  and  helpe  me  ouf. 
From  this  vnhallow'd  and  blood  -ftained  Hole? 

$umtni.  1  am  furptifed  with  an  vncouch  feare, 
A  chilling  fweatoie-runs  my  trembling  ioynts, 
My  heart  fufpeiSs  more  then  mine  eie  can  fee. 

Marti.  To  proue  thou  baft  a  true  diuining  heart, 
Aaron  and  thou  iookedowne  into  this  den, 
And  fee  a  fearefull  fight  of  blood  and  death. 

Jjhttmw.    Aaron  is  gone, 
And  my  compafTionate  heart 
Will  not  permit  mine  eyes  onceto  behold 
The  thing  whereat  it  trembles  by  furmife: 
Oh  tell  me  how'  it  is,for  nere  till  now 
Was  1  achild,tofearclknownotwhat. 

Marti.  Lord  "Beffumm  I  iceembrewed  heere, 
All  on  a  heape  like  to  the  flaughcred  Lam  he, 
In  this  detailed,  datke,blood.drinking  pit. 

Qitm.  ifit  bedarke.howdooft  thou  know  'tis  be? 
Mart.  Vpon  hisbloodyfinger  hedoth  weare 
A  precious  Ring, thai  lightens  all  the  Hole: 
Which  like  a  Taper  in  fome  Monument, 
Doth  ftiine  vpon  the  dead  mansearthly  cheekes, 
And  Aiewes  the  tagged  intraiicacf  the  pi  t : 
So  pale  did  Aiioethe  Moone  on  Piramut, 
When  he  by  night  lay  bath'd  m  Maiden  b  lood; 
O  Brother  helpe  roe  with  thy  farming  hand . 
If  feare  hath  made'thee  faint  aimee  it  hath, 
Out  of  this  fell  deuooring  receptacle, 
As  hatefuJI  as  Oettui miftic  mouth 

Quat .  Reach  me  thy  hand,(hat  1  may  helpe  thee  out 
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Or  wanting  ffxength  to  doe  thee  fo  much  good, 
1 m»y  be  pluckt  into  (he  fwaltowing  wombe, 
Of  ihh  deepe  pit,poorc  "Setfsianm  gcaue : 
J  baue  no  ftrengtb  to  plucke  chce  to  the  brinke. 

>W«rf«*Nor  1  no  ftrength  to  dime  without  thy  help . 
<P«ioi.  Thy  hand  once  more,  I  will  not  loofeagaine, 
Till  thoo  art  heere  alofi.or  I  below, 
ThouCm'ftnoteoHietoBie.leoflietotbec.    'SetbrfJIia. 

Enttr  the  Ensptnar ,  Aoeet  the  (JWwsrr. 

S*t«r.  Along  with  me.llc  fee  what  hole  is  he 
And  what  he  is  that  now  is  leapt  into  it. 
Say .wboart  thou  that  lately  did'rf  defcend. 
Into  this  gaping  hollow  ofthe  earth  ? 

Marti.  .The  vnhappie  fonne  of  old  Androzicta, 
Brought  hither  in  i  moft  vnluckiehoure, 
Tofinde  thy  btother  BAjiiannt  dead. 

Saw.  My  brother  dead  1 1  know  thou  dofl  but  left, 
He  and  his  Lady  both  are  at  the  Lodge, 
Vpon  the  North-fide  of  this  plea  fant  Chafe, 
*Tii  not  an  houre  fince  I  left  him  there. 

tJUerti.  We  know  not  where  you  left  him  all  aliu«. 
But  out  alas.hctrc  bauc  we  found  him  dead, 

Eater  Tt**ir<t,Anireniciu^aiLttciiei , 

Tone.  Where  is  my  Lord  the  King? 

King. Heere  7«»wr«,though  grieu'd  with  kilting  griefe. 

Tam.  Where  is  thy  brother  BafeiMMit 

Kmg.Sovt  to  the  bottoms  doft  thou  feirch  my  wound, 
Pcore  Tlafnaxtu  heere  lies  munhered. 

Turn.  -Then  all  too  late  I  bring  this  fatal!  writ, 
The  complot  of  ihistimeleffeTragedie, 
And  wonder  greatly  that  mans  face  can  fold, 
In  pleafing  fmilej  tuch  murderous  Tyrannic. 

Shegitieth  SattraHu  *  Lttttr. 

Sittaxmas  rtiis  the  T.etttr. 

Anlifm  tnifftio  meat  htm  htxfmuly. 
Soot  hmtfmtpitBejfnou  'tti  tee  neeine, 
0k  tboup>  notch  a  dig  tat  grate  fir  bat. 
That  knine'fi  em  memngjocktfer  tbj  rewtrl 
Among  the  Net  t let  tt  the  Slier  tret: 
Ohitbotter.fhedet  the  month  of thai  feist  fir  : 
V  here  vet  Jeeretdte  brry  Bejftixusi 
D«*  this  anjfarcbcje  vt  tbj  lafitngfiindi. 

King.  Oh  Tamr',  was  enet  heard  the  like  ? 
This  is  the  pit, and  this  the  Elder  tree, 
Looke  firsjif  you  can  ftnde  the  huoturian  oot, 
That  fhould  haue  murthercd  "Btfsunm  heere. 

Aren.  My  gracious  Lord  heere  is  the  bagof  Gold. 

King.  Two  of  thy  whelpes,fell  Curt  cf  bloody  kind 
Haoe  heere  bereft  my  btother  of  bis  life; 
Sirs  dtag  them  from  the  pit  vnto  the  prifon, 
There  let  them  bide  vntill  wc  baue  deuis'd 
Some  ntuer  hcardVof  tortering  patoe  for  then*. 

Time.  What  ate  they  in  this  pit, 
Oh  wondrous  thing '. 
How  eafily  motdcr  is  difcoaered  ? 

Tit.  HighEmperour,  vpon  my  feeble  knee, 
lb  eg  tftis  boor.e,v»ith  tearet,  not  lightly  (bed, 
T  hat  this  fell  fault  of  my  accurfed  Sonnet, 
Accutfed.it  the  fau!t>  be  prou'd  in  them. 

Kmg.  If  it  be  prou'd  ?  you  fee  it  is  jpnsnnr, 
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Timer  A.  A^JrenHtst  l.imfd/l  did  taicit  vp. 
Tit.  I  did  my  Lord, 
Yet  let  me  be  their  baile, 
For  by  my  Fathers  reverent  Tombe  I  vow 
They  fhall  be  ready  at  yout  Highnes  will , 
To  anfwere  their  fufpition  with  their  lines. 

Kmg.  Thou  Qiaic  not  baile  ihem.fee  thou  follow m:. 
Some  bring  the  munhered  bedy  .fbtne  the  murtherers, 
Let  thetnnot  fpeake  a  word,the  guilt  is  plame. 
For  by  my  foulc,  were  there  worfe  end  then  death. 
That  end  vpon  them  fhould  be  executed. 

Time.  Andronicm  1  will  entreat  ibe  King, 
Feare  not  thy  Sonnes,they  fhall  do  well  enough. 

Tit.  Come  Lneim  come, 
Suynottotalke  wicbthem,  Exsaa. 

Enttr  tie  Emprejfe  Sennet,  with  Laamie,ker  hemij  cut  e^aai 
her  ttngnt  cnt  ens, tut!  rauifhr. 

Dttne.  So  now  goe  rell  and  if  thy  tongue  can  fpeake, 
Whot'was  that  cut  thy  tongue  and  rauifhr  thee. 

Chi.  Write  downe  thy  mind,  bewray  thy  meaning  fo, 
And  if  thy  flumpcs  will  let  thee  play  the  Scribe. 

Dem.  See  how  with  fignes  and  tokens  file  can  fcowis. 

Chi.  Goe  home, 
Call  for  fweet  water, wafh  thy  hands. 

Dem.   She  hath  no  tongue  to  call  ,nor  bands  to  waih- 
And  fo  let's  leaue  her  to  her  frlent  walkes. 

Chi.  And  t'weremy  caufe.I  fhould  goe  hang  toy  fdfe. 

'Dem.  If  thou  hid 'it  hands  to  halpe  thee  Loit  the  cord. 

Exrnmi. 
Winie  Hornet. 
Enter  Merc**  (rem  hunting  te  Lunate. 
Who  is  this.roy  Nccce  that  flies  aw«y  fofaii? 
Cofen  a  word,  where  is  your  husband? 
If  I  do  drearuc  .would  all  my  wealth  would  wake  me  j 
Ifl  doe  wake, fome  Planet  fluke  me  downe. 
That  I  may  dumber  in  e;ernall  flcepc. 
Spcske  gentle Neece.what  ftrtne  v ngcntle  bands 
Hath  top  t ,  and  hew  d, and  made  thy  body  bare 
Of  her  two  branches/hofc  fweet  Ornaments 
Whofc  circkllng  fhadowcs.Kings  haue  fought  to  Qjep  in 
And  might  not  gaine  fo  great  •  happines 
As  hatfethy  Loue  ;  Why  dooft  not  fpeake  tome/ 
Alas.aCrimfonriuet  of  warme  blood, 
Like  to  a  bubling  fountain?  flir*d  with  winde. 
Doth  rife  and  fall  betweenc  thy  Rofcd  lips, 
Comming  and  going  with  thy  hony  breath. 
But  furc  fome Terem hath  defloured  thee, 
And  lcaft  thou  fhould'ft  deleft  them.cut  thy  tongue. 
Ah.now  thou  turn'fl  away  thy  face  for  fhamei 
And  notwiihitanding  ill  this  iofle  of  blood, 
As  from  a  Conduit  with  their  uTuing  Spouts, 
Yet  doe  ihy  cheeket  looke  red  at  Titttnt  fmt 
Elumingtobeencountred  with  a  Cloud, 
Shall  I  fpeake  for  thee  ?  fhall  1  fsy  'tis  fo  < 
Oh  that  1  knew  thy  hart.and  Vn:w  the  beafl 
That  I  might  raile  at  him  to  cafe  nay  mind. 
Sorrow  concealed.like  an  Oueo  flnpr, 
Doth  burne  the  hart  to  Cinders  where  it  is. 
Faire  "Philomela  fhe  but  loli  her  tongue, 
And  in  a  tedious  Sampler  fowed  her  tnir.de. 
But  lovely  Neece,that  meant  it  cut  Irbm  the*, 
A  craftier  Terem  haft  thou  met  withal), 
And  he  hath  cut  thofe  pretty  G  ngers  off, 

dd    *  That 
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That  could  h»uc  better  fo  wed  then  Philomel. 

Ob  bad  the  moofter  fecne  thofe  Lilly  hands, 

Tremble  like  Afpen  leaues  vpon  a  Late, 

And  make  the  iilken  firings  delight  to  kifTe  them, 

He  would  not  then  haue  toucht  them  for  his  life. 

O  t  had  he  heard  the  heauenly  Harmony, 

Whic  h  that  fweet  tongue  hath  made : 

He  would  haue  dropt  hit  knife  and  fell  afleepe, 

As  (crberiu  at  :hc  Thracian  Poets  feete. 

Come.let  vs  goe.and  make  thy  father  blinde. 

For  fitch  a  fight  will  blinde  a  fathers  eye. 

One  houres  ftorme  w  ill  drowne  the  fragrant  modes. 

What,  will  whole  months  of  testes  thy  Fathers  eyes  ? 

Doe  not  draw  backe,for  we  will  mournc  with  thee: 

Oh  could  our  mourning  eafc  thy  mifery.  Exeunt 


JQusTertius. 


Enter  the  ludgei  and  Senatomt  xttth  Tittu  twoformet  bound, 
faffing  on  the Stage  to  the place  of execution,  and  Turn  gom^ 
before  pleading. 

T'.  Heareme  graue  fathers.nobleTtibuncsfUy, 
For  pitty  of  mine  age,  whofr  youth  was  (pent 
In  dangerous  wanes, whilfi  you  lecurcly  flcpt: 
For  all  my  blood  in  Romes  great  quarrell  fhed. 
For  all  the  frorty  nights  that  I  haue  watcht, 
And  for  thefe  bitter  teares, which  now  you  fee, 
Filling  the  aged  wrinkles  in  my  chcekei, 
Be  pittifull  to  my  condemned  Sonnet. 
Whole  foules  is  not  corrupted  as  'tis  thought : 
For  two  and  twenty  lonoes  1  neuer  wept. 
Becaufe  they  died  m  honours  lofty  bed. 

jtniTottcw  fyetb  downe^tnd  the  fidget  pafe  bj  htm. 
For  thefe,  Tribune*,!"  the  dull  1  write 
Mv  harts  deepe  languor, and  my  foules  fadtcarcs : 
Let  my  teares  flancri  the  earths  rfrie  appetite. 
My  lonnes  fweet  blood. will  make  it  fhame  andblufh: 

0  earth  !  1  will  be  f;«vnd  thee  more  with  raine  Exeunt 
That  fhal)  diftill  from  theft  iwo  ancient  mines, 

Then  youthfull  Aprill  (hall  with  all  his  fhowtcs 
lnfommers  droughtillcdrop  vpon  theertill. 
In  Winter  with  warme  teares  lie  melt  the  fnow. 
And  keepe  eremall  fpring  time  on  thy  face. 
So  thou  refufe  to  dnnke  iny  deare  fonnes  blood. 

£»rrr  Lueute,i*iibbu  weapon  drtmt. 

Oh  reucrem  Tribunes.oh  gentle  aged  men, 

'   nlsindemy  fonnes.reuerfe  rhe  doome  of  death. 

And  let  me  fayfthat  neuer  wept  before) 

r :  rare*  are  now  preualing  Oratours. 

/.»    Ohnoble  father,  you  lament  in  vaane, 

1  he  Tribunes  hcare  not.no  man  is  by, 
And  you  recount  your  forrowes  to  a  flone. 

Ti.  Ah  Lucuu  for  thy  brothers  let  me  plead, 
Graue  Ti  ibuoes.once  more  I  intreat  of  you. 

£«.  Mv  gracious  Lotd.no  Tribune  hear cs  you  fpeske. 

Ti.   Why  'tis  no  mattet  raan.if  they  did  heare 
They  would  not  markemeteh  if  they  did  hear e 
They  would  not  pitty  me. 
Therefore  1  tell  my  forrowes  booties  is  the  ftnnet. 
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Who  though  they  cannot  anfwere  my  diftrette, 

Yet  in  fome  fort  they  ate  better  then  the  Tribunes 

For  that  they  will  not  intercept  my  tale ; 

When  I  doe  weepe.they  humbly  at  my  feete 

Receiue  my  tcares,and  feeme  to  wcepe  with  me, 

And  were  they  but  attired  in  graue  weedes, 

Rome  could  afford  no  Tribune  like  to  thele, 

A  ftone  is  is  fofc  waxe, 

Tribunes  more  hard  then  ftonej: 

Aftone  is  filent.and  offendeth  noc, 

And  Tribunes  with  their  tongues  doome  men  to  death. 

But  wherefore  Rand'ft  thou  with  thy  weapon  drawne  ? 

Lu.  To  refcuemy  two  brothers  from  their  death, 
For  which  attempt  the  Iudges  haueptonounc'fl 
My  euerlaftingdoomeofbanifhment. 

Ti.  O  happy  man.thr y  haue  befriended  tbee  I 
Why  foolifhiaci'au.doft  thounot  perceiuc 
Thar  Rome  is  but  a  wildernes  ofTigers  ? 
Tigers  mull  pray  .and  Rome  affords  no  prey 
But  me  and  and  mine :  how  happy  art  thou  then, 
From  thefe  deuotirers  to  be  bamfhed  t 
But  who  comes  with  our  brother  ilarciu  beere  i 

Enter  "Marcui  and  Lemma. 

Mar.  7Vw,prcpare  thy  noble  eyes  to  weepe, 
Or  if  not  io.thy  noble  heart  to  breake : 
1  bring  confuming  forrow  to  thine  age. 

T:  Will  it  confumc  me  )  Let  mc  fee  it  then. 

tJMar    This  was  thy  daughte*. 

Ti.  WhyMarcuttodieis. 

Luc.  Ayemethisobieclkilsmc. 

Ti.  Faint-  haried  boy.arl  fc  and  looke  vpon  her, 
Sprake  i.4»mM ,  what  accurfed  hand 
Hath  made  thee  handleiTe  in  thy  Fathers  fight  t 
What  foole  hath  added  water  to  the  Sea  > 
Or  brought  a  faggot  to  bright  burning  Troy  t 
My  griefe  was  at  the  height  before  thou  csm1t, 
And  now  like  NjIm  it  dildaineth bounds : 
Giuemc  a  fword  ,Ilc  chop  off  my  hands  too, 
Fot  they  haue  fought  for  Rome.andall  in  vame : 
And  they  hauenur'ft  this  woe, 
In  feeding  life: 

In  bootelcffc  prayei  haue  they  bene  held  vp, 
And  they  haue  feru'd  me  ro  effecSleffe  »fe. 
Now  all  the  feruice  I  require  of  them. 
Is  chat  the  one  will  helpe  to  cut  the  other  : 
'Tis  well  Lawma,\}\3X  thou  haft  no  hands. 
For  hands  to  doRomeferuice.isbut  vaine. 

Luc:  S  peak  t-  gentle  lifter,  who  hath  msrtyr'd  thee  ? 

Mar.  O  that  delightful!  engineof  her  thoughts., 
That  blab'd  them  with  such  plealing  eloquence, 
It  terne  from  forth  that  pretty  hollow  cage, 
Where  like  a  fweet  mellodim  bird  it  fung, 
Sweet  varied  notes  inchantingeuery  care. 

Loci.   Oh  fay  thou  for  her, 
Who  hath  done  this  deed  «* 

Mare.  Oh  thus  I  found  her  ffrsylng  in  the  Parke, 
Seeking  tohideherfelfeas  doth  theOearc 
That  hath  recciudc  fome  vnrecunng  wound. 

Tit.   It  was  myDearc, 
And  ke  that  wounded  her. 
Hath  hurt  me  more,  then  had  he  kild  mc  dead  t 
For  now  I  ftand  as  one  vpon  a  Rocke, 
Inuiron'd  with  a  wilderncffe  of  Sea. 
Who  market  the  waiting  tide, 
Grow  wane  by  wane, 

E»pe  fling 
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E^oecVng  eueTwhenfomeenuio«iJ forge, 
Will  in  his  brrnilh  bowels  (Wallow  him. 
This  way  to  death  my  wretched  formes  are  gone : 
Heere  (lands my  other  fonne,a  baoifht  aran, 
And  heere  my  brother  weeping  at  nry  woes. 
But  rhai  which  giues  my  foule  the  greatcft  fpirme, 
I]  decre  L<iwnM,deerer  then  my  Foule. 
Had  I  but  feene  thy  picture  in  this  plight. 
It  would  haue  madded  me.  What  (hall  I  doe? 
Now  1  behold  thy  liueiy  body  fo  ? 
Thou  haft  no  hands  to  wipe  away  thy  teares. 
Not  tongue  to  tell  me  who  ruth  martyi'd  thee : 
Thy  husband  be  is  dcad.and  for  his  death 
Thy  brothers  are  condcmQ'd.and  dead  by  this. 
Looks  Mnrear,ali  (oaaeLtuitu  looke  on  her  t 
When  I  did  name  her  brothers,thcn  ftefh  teares 
Stood  on  her  cheekct.as  doth  the  hony  dew, 
Vpon  a  gathred  Lillie  almoft  withered.. 

Ma.  Perchance  (he  weepes  becaufe  they  kil'd  ber 
husband, 
pi  rchar.ee  becaufe  fheknowes  him  innocent. 

T*  Ifrhey  did  kill  thy  husband  then  be  loytui! 
Becaufe  the  law  hath  cane  revenge  on  them. 
No,oo1they  would  not  doe  To  foule  a  deeds, 
Wttmesthc  farrow  that  thrit  fitter  makes. 
Geotlc  Latatii  let  me  kme  thy  lips, 
Or  make  fornc  Ggoes  how  I  may  do  thee  eafe  i 
Shall  thy  good  Vnele.andihy  brother  Lacix, 
And  thou  and  I  fit  round  itbouc  fomc  Fountain*. 
Looking  all  downc-wards  to  behold  our  chcekes 
How  they  are  ftsin'd  in  roesdowes,  yet  not  dry 
With  micry  dim*  left  on  them  by  a  fiood  ; 
And  in  the  Founraioe  (hall  we  gaze  fo  long, 
Till  the  ftcfh  tafte  be  taken  trom  that  eletttnes, 
And  made  a  brine  pit  with  our  bitter  tcares  t 
Or  (hall  we  cut  away  our  hands  Tike  thine  ? 
Or  (hall  we  bite  out  tongties,and  in  dumbe  {Lewes 
PalTe  the  remainder  of  out  hatefuil  dayes? 
What  (hall  we  doe  ?  Let  vt  rhst  haue  ota  tongaess 
Plot  fame  deuife  of  further  miseries 
To  make  vs  wondred  at  in  time  to  come. 

La.  Sweet  Father  c  cafe  your  tearcs,fcr  at  yosr  grkfe 
Sec  bow  my  wretched  fifter  fobs  and  weep*. 

Kar,   Patience  dcere  N  tcce,good  77:*a  drie  tii^e 
eyes. 

Ti.  Ah  MennirM*rcw$m&£t  wsil  I  wo:, 
Thy  napkin  cannot  dnnke  a  teare  of  mine, 
For  thou  poore  osan  haft  dro wn'd  it  w  it h  tlane  ov>ue» 

Lu.  Ab  <mL*Mau*  I  will  wipe  thy  checker. 

77  MarkeMtrrwnutkejTodetnandher  fignca, 
Had  (he  a  tongue  to  fpeakc,cow  would  (he  fay 
That  to  her  brother  which  1  (aid  to  thee, 
liii Napkin  wkhhcnruetearcsallbcwer. 
Can  do  no  feruice  on  her  forrowfuIUbceJtet* 
Oh  what  a  funpathy  ofwoeis  this1. 
/.-  fane  uora  help  e  as  liaslio  is  ircmblifTe, 

Ssttr  Arm  tbf  Moore  alwa. 

tlnert.  Titus  Axirazkxi-jkj  Lord  the  EraperoBT, 
Sends  thee  this  word  ,'.htt  if  thou  lent  thy  lueses. 
Let  Marciu,CMeiiu,ox  thy  felfe  old TUm, 
Or  any  one  of  you.chop  off  your  hand, 
And  (end  it  to  the  Kiog.hc  for  the  fame, 
Will  fend  thee  hither  both  thy  fonnes  aline, 
And  thai  fhali  be  the  tacfame  for  their  fault. 


Ti.  Oh  gracious  Emperour.oh  gentle  Aul-a* . 
Did  euer  Rauen  nog  fo  like  a  Larxc, 
That  giues  fweetcydings  of  the  Sunoeswprifc? 
With  all  my  heart,!  le  fend  the  Emperour  my  bend, 
Good  Arm  wil  c  thou  help  to  chop  it  off  > 

Lm.  Stay  Father,  for  that  noble  hand  of  thine. 
That  twin  throwne  downe  fo  many  enemies, 
Shall  not  be  fern :  my  hand  will  feme  the  turne. 
My  youth  can  better  fpare  my  blood  then  you, 
And  thcrfnte  mine  fhatl  faue  my  brothers  hues. 

Mar.   Which  of  your  hands  huh  noc  defended  Rome 
And  rear'd  aloft  the  bloody  Bactleaze. 
Writing  deftroflioti  on  the  enemies  Cattle? 
Oh  none  of  both  but  areofhjghdefert: 
My  hand  hath  bin  but  idle,!ct  it  ferue 
To  ran  fame  my  two  nephewes  from  their  death, 
Then  haue  1  kept  it  to  a  worthy  end. 

Mwr.  Nay  come  agree,  whofe  hand  fhatlgoc  aloog 
For  feare  they  die  before  their  pardon,  come. 

OUar.  My  hand  (hall  goe. 

Lit.  By  heauen  it  fhallnot  goe. 

T>.  Sirs  ftritK  no  iijore,<uchwithe*t*l  heart*  satlxfe 
Are  meete  for  plucking  vp.and  therefore  mine. 

Lm.  Sweet  Farher.if  1  fhall  be  thought  thy  tonne, 
Let  me  redeerne  my  brothers  both  from  death 

Mar.  And  for  our  fathers  fake,and  mothers  care. 
Now  let  me  (hew  a  brothers  loue  to  thee. 

Ti.  Agreebetweeneyoujlwill  (pare  my  hand. 

Lu.  Then  lie  goe  fetch  an  Axe. 

Mar.  Bur  I  wiil  vfe  the  A*e.  Extmm 

Ti.  Comehither^«r»»,]lede«ciu«tbembc«b, 
Lead  me  thy  hand, and  I  will  giue  thee  mine, 

(J^ieore.  If  that  be  cal'd  deceit,!  will  be  honed, 
And  neuer  vhilft  I  Hue  decciue  men  fo .-  i. 

But  He  decciue  vou  in  another  fort, 
And  that  you'l  fay  ere  halfc  an  noun  pslT?, 

KiCStsofTfHebamL 

Eater  Lociiu  dad  aUrauegaim. 

Ti.  Now  flay  yoo  f>rife,.vhat  fhali  be, Is  dllparcbxr 
Good  Arm  giue  hisMaieftiemehand, 
Tell  hitTijit  was  a  hand  that  warded  hjrri 
From  thoufacrd  dangers :  bid  him  bury  it  t 
M  ore  hath  it  merited  :  Thar  let  it  haue. 
As  for  for  my  fonnesjfay  I  account  of  then, 
As  iewels  purchaS  at  an  eafic  price, 
And  yet  deerc  too.becaufe  I  bought  mine  own-;. 

Arm.  I  goe  Amkmim juA  for  thy  hand, 
Looke  by  and  by  to  haue  thy  fonnes  with  thee  : 
Their  heads  1  tncaae :  Oh  how  this  vtllany 
Doth  fat  trie  with  the  very  thoughts  of  it. 
Let  fooles  doe  gocd,and  faire  men  call  far  gsc?, 
Am  will  haue  his  foule  blacke  like  his  face.  Exa. 

Ti.  O  heere  I  lift  this  one  band  7p  to  hcaaec, 
And  bow  this  feeble  ruine  to  the  earth, 
If  any  power  pitc'ics  sketched  tcares, 
To  that  I  call :  what  wilt  thoa  kneelc  wi&  an  t 
Doe  then  dear  e  heart,  for  heauen  (hall  heart;  oar  prayers, 
Or  with  our  fighs  week  breath  the  welkin  dimme, 
And  (Uine  the  Son  with  fogge  a  t  focotiaie  cloudes, 
When  they  do  hug  him  in  their  mcldng  bofuoi  is. 

>;jr.  Ohbrotherfpeikowithpotlioilities, 
And  donotbreakcintotbefedeepeeztrearus. 

Ti.  Is  not  my  forto\vieepe,hauiflgnobot3.-rne  i 

<>J«  Then 


J* 
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Then  be  my  painon*  botiomlefle  with  them* 
Mar.  But  yet  let  reafon  goueme  thy  lament. 
Titm.  If  there  were  reafon  for  thefe  mifenes. 
Thee  into  limits  could  I  binde  my  woes : 
Whenheauen  doth  wecpe,  doth  not  the  earth  oreflow  t 
If  the  windes  rage,  doth  not  the  Sea  wax  mad, 
Threatning  the  welkin  with  his  big-fwolne  face  t 
And  wilt  thou  haue  a  reafon  for  this  coile  i 
I  am  the  Sea.  Hatke  ho  w  her  fighes  doe  flow  i 
Shee  is  the  weeping  welkin,  I  the  earth : 
Then  rnuft  my  Sea  be  moucd  with  her  fighes. 
Then  muft  my  earth  with  her  contmuall  teares, 
Become  a  deluge  :  ouerflow'd  and  drown'd  : 
For  why,  my  bowels  cannot  hide  het  woes, 
But  like  a  drunkard  mult  I  vomit  them: 
Then  giueme  leaue,  for  loofers  will  haue  lcaue, 
To  eak  their  ftomackes  with  their  bitter  tongues, 

Enter  a  inefenger  tritb  twt  beads  and  a  band, 

Melf.  Worthy  Andremcuj,  ill  art  thou  repaid, 
For  that  good  hand  thou  fentft  the  Emperour : 
Heere  arc  the  heads  of  thy  two  noble  formes. 
And  heeres  thy  hand  in  fcorne  to  thee  fent  backe : 
Thy  griefes.theit  fpoits :  Thy  refolutionmockt , 
That  woe  is  roe  to  thinke  vpon  thy  woes, 
More  then  remembrance  ot'my  fathers  death.  tint. 

Mare.  Now  let  hot  ^Etna  cocleinOcilie, 
And  be  my  heart  an  euer-burning  hell : 
Thefe  mifenes  are  more  then  may  be  borne 
To  weepe  with  them  that  weepe,  doth  eafe  fome  dealt, 
But  forrow  flouted  at,  it  double  death . 

Luci.hU  that  this  fight  fhould  make  fo  deep  a  wound. 
And  yet  detefted  life  not  fhrinke  thereat : 
That  euer  death  fhould  let  life  bcare  hit  namr, 
Where  life  hath  no  more  intereft  but  to  breath. 

Mar.   Alas  poore  hart  ihac  kiffe  is  comfortleffif , 
As  frorcn  water  to  a  ftarced  fnake. 

Tittv-  When  will  this  fearcfull  (lumber  hsue  an  end  t 
Mar.  Nowfarwell  flatterre.die  Ar.drmtcm, 
Thou  doft  not  (lumber,  fee  thy  two  fons  heads, 
Thy  warlike  hands,  thy  mingled  daughter  here  : 
Thy  ot^er  banifht  ionnes  with  this  deere  fight 
Strucke  pale  and  bloodleffe.and  thy  brother  I, 
Eoen  like  a  ftony  Image,  cold  and  numme. 
Ah  now  no  more  will  I  comroule  my  gnefes, 
Rent  oft*  thy  filuer  hairc,  thy  other  hand 
Gnawing  with  thy  teeth,  and  be  this  difmall  fight 
Tbe  clofing  vp  of  our  molt  wretched  *yes : 
No  wis  a  time  to  ftorme,  why  art  thou  (till/ 

Titm.  Ha.ha.ha, 
|    Mar.  Why  doft  thou  laugh  i  it  fits  not  with  this  hcore* 

7».  Why  1  haue  not  another  teare  to  (bed  : 
!  Be  fides,  this  forrow  is  an  enemy, 
I  And  would  vfurpe  vpon  my  watryeyes, 
'  And  make  them blinde  with  tribucatie  teares. 
Then  which  way  (hall  1  finde  Reuenges  Caut  ? 
For  thefe  two  heads  doe  feeme  to  fpeake  t«  me, 
And  threat  me,  I  (hall  neucr  come  to  bliffe, 
Till  all  thefe  mifchiefes  be  returned  againe, 
Euen  in  their  throats  that  haue  committed  them. 
Come  let  m«  fee  what  caske  I  haue  to  doe, 
You  heauie  people,  circle  roc  about, 
That  1  may  turne  me  to  each  one  of  you , 
And  fweare  vnto  my  foule to  right  your  wrong*. 
The  vow  is  made, corns  Biotber  take  ahead, 


And  in  this  hand  the  other  will  I  beare. 

And  Laumia  thou  (halt  be  employd  in  thefe  things : 

Beare  thou  my  hand  fweet  wench  between?  thy  teeth : 

A  s  for  thee  boy,  goe  get  thee  from  my  fighr. 

Thou  art  an  Exile,  and  thou  mutt  not  May, 

Hie  to  the  Gothet,  and  raife  an  army  there. 

And  if  youloue  me, ail  thinkeyoudoe, 

Let's  kifle  and  part,  for  we  haue  much  to  doe.     Exeunt 

Mamt  Lueim. 

Luei.  Farewell  Andrenicus  my  noble  Father: 
The  woful'ft  man  that  euer  liu'd  in  Rome : 
Farewell  proud  Rome,  til  Lueim  come  againe, 
Heloues  his  pledges  dearer  then  his  life: 
Farewell  Lauinia  my  noblcfifter, 
O  would  thou  wen  as  thou  to  fore  haft  beene, 
But  now,  nor  Lueim  nor  Laumia  liues 
But  in  obliuion  and  hateful  griefes : 
\fLucjm  hue,  he  will  requit  your  wrongs. 
And  make  proud  Satunme  and  hisEropre/Ie 
Beg  at  tbegarcs  likes  7"«r?»»*and  his  Qoeene. 
Now  will  I  to  theGothrsand  raife  a  power, 
To  be  reucng'd  on  Rome  and  Saturnine.         Exu  Lucnm 

A  Basket. 
Enter  Andrenieet,  Marcm,  Lamnia,  aadtbc  Be; . 

iAn.  So,fo,  now  (it,  and  Iooke  y  on  ewe  no  (note 
Then  will  prcferue  tuft  fo  much  ftrengxh  hi  v» 
As  will  reuenge  thefe  bitter  woes  of  ours . 
Morcm  vnknit  that  forro w.wreathen  knot  ; 
Thy  Neece  and  l(  poore  Creitum)want  our  bands 
And  cannot  paffionate  our  tenfold  griefe, 
Withfoulded  Armes.  This  poore  right  band  of  mine, 
Is  left  to  tirraniievpponmy  brcaft. 
Who  when  my  hat  tall  mad  with  mifery, 
Beats  in  this  hollow  priton  of  my  flefb, 
Then  thus  I  thumpe  it  downe. 
Thou  Map  of  woe,  that  thus  doft  talk  in  fignes, 
When  thy  poore  hart  beates  without  ragiousbcaang, 
Thou  canfl  not  ftnke  it  thus  to  make  it  frill  1 
Wound  it  with  fighing  girle,  kil  it  with  grones: 
Or  get  fome  little  knife  betweene  thy  teeth, 
And  iuft  againfi  thy  hart  make  thou  a  hole. 
That  all  the  teares  that  thy  poore  eyes  let  fall 
M.iy  run  into  that  finke,  and  foaking  in, 
Drowne  the  lamenting  foole,  in  Sea  (alt  teares. 

Mar.  Fy  bt other  fy,  teach  her  not  thus  to  Say 
Such  violent  hands  vpponher  tender  life, 

An.  How  now.1  Has  forrow  made  thee  doate  already? 
Why  Marcut,  no  man  fhould  be  mad  but  I : 
Wrajt-violent  hands  can  (he  lay  on  her  life : 
Ah  wherefore  doft  thou  vrge  the  name  of  hands. 
To  nid  ^£neaxte\\  the  talc  twice  ore 
How  Troy  was  burnt,  and  he  made  mMerable* 
O  handle  not  the  iheame,  to  talkeof  hands, 
Leaft  we  remember  ftill  that  we  haue  none. 
Fie,  fie.  how  Frantiquely  J  fquare  my  talke 
As  if  we  fhould  forget  we  had  no  hands: 
If  Mareui  did  not  name  the  word  ofhands. 
Come,  lets  fall  too,  and  gentle  girle  eate  this, 
Heere  is  no  drinke?  Harke  Mareus  what  ftw  (aha, 
J  can  interpret  all  het  marvir'd  fignes, 
She  faies.  fhedrinkes  noother  drinke  ba:  reeves 
Breu'd  with  her  foirow :  mefh'd  vpponhw  checkei. 

Speech 
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M. 


Speechlcfl*  eomplayne,  I  will  lean*  thv  thocght I 

In  thy  dumb  a&ion,  will  I  b*  u  perfea 

A  i  be eging  Hermits  in  their  holy  prayers. 

Thou  {hilt  not  (ighe  oof  hold  thy  ftompi  to  heaoen, 

Nor  v, :~kc,nor  nod,ror  kneele.no:  make >  Cgae, 

But  I(of  thefe)  will  wrefl  an  Alphabet, 

And  by  (V.'J  practice, leime  to  know  thy  meaning. 

r?»7.  Goodgrandfire  Icauethcfcbuter deepe  lamentj, 
Make  my  Aunt  merry, with  (omepletfing  talc. 

cMdr.  Alanine  tender  boy  in  paffion  mood, 
Doth  weepe  to  fee  hit  grandfires  heaumeiTe. 

A*.  Peace  tender  Sapltng,thou  art  made  of  tores, 
And  testes  will  quicklymeli  thy  life  away 

Marcus  jfrikfi  l*r  Jifb  with  *  MA, 
Whit  doeft  thou  (hike  at  M*mt  with  knife. 

Mar.   At  th«  that  I  haue  kil'd  my  Lord.aFTys 

A:  Out  on  the  rourderour :  thoukit'ftmy  hart, 
Mine  eyes  cloi'd  with  view  of  Tirranie  i 
A  deed  of  death  done  on  the  I  nnoceot 
Becoms  not  Ttsm  broher :  get  thee  gone, 
1  fee  thou  art  not  for  my  company  : 

Mar.  Alas(my  Lord)  I  hiue  but  kild  a  flie. 

An.  But  ?  How  :  if  that  Flie  had  a  father  and  mother  ? 
How  would  he  hang  bis  (lender  gilded  wings 
And  bin  lamenting  doings  ia  the  ayer, 
Poo  re  harmeletTc  Fly, 
That  with  his  pretty  buzing  melody, 
Came  heere  to  make  vs  roerty, 
And  thou  hart  kil'd  him. 

lM*t.  Pardon  me  fir, 
It  «si  >  blacke  illfaoour'd  Fly, 
Like  to  the  Emprcfl*  Moote,tbertfore  I  kild  him. 

Am.  0,o,o, 
Then  pardon  me  for  reprehending  thee, 
For  thou  haft  done  a  Charitable  deed  : 
Giue  me  thy  knife, I  will  infult  on  him, 
Flartenng  my  fclfes.t » if  it  were  the  Moore, 
Come  hither  purpofely  to  poyfon  me. 
Thcr'ci  for  tby  fejfe.and  tbits  for  Tamer*  \  Ah  fart, 
Yet  I  thinkc  wc  are  not  brought  folow. 
Bat  that  betweene  ts,wc  can  kill  a  Fly, 
Thr.  comes  in  Iikenefle  of  a  Colc-bUcke  Moore. 

yttr.  Alas  poorc  man.gricfe  ha's  fo  wrought  on  him, 
He  lakes  falfe  (hadowes.for  true  fubftinces. 
And.Come.cake  swiy :  Listmus  goc  with  me, 
He  to  thy  clolTct.and  got  read  with  thee 
S  ad  rtorics,chanced  in  the  timet  of  old. 
Come  boy  .and  got  withme.thy  right  is  young, 
Aad  thou  (halt  rcadvwhen  mine  begin  to  dazelL  £«ctnt 


JBus  Quartus. 


e*terjamg  Latins  imj  LtmistUnea,^ afifrbim,tad 
tbt  'BcjJUsfrim  btr  wire  bu  beats  i  vnicr  bit  var, 

Etittr  Tifitnd  Miroti . 
"Erf-  Help*  Grandfi*rhclpe,rny  Aunt  £«rs»j^ 
Follower  roe  euery  where  I  know  not  why. 
Good  Vncle  M trots  fee  how  fwrft  (he  corses, 
Um  tweet  Annt.I  know  not  what  you  mean*. 
Tn*r.  Standbyme£tio«/,doenotfcarethy  Atmt, 
T./W.  She  louts  thee  boy  too  well  co  doe  thee  harme 
Sy    I  when  roy  father  waj  10  Rome  (he  did. 


.AaV.VvTutmsraucjrtryNcece /,„„,,,,  bythtfcCgnei' 
7).  Fi^  not /jattsw,jc^  what  denh  (he  mean*-. 
See  £jks«u  tee.bow  much  fhc  makes  of  thee  i 
Some  whether  would  (he  hsue  thee  goc  with  her. 
Ah  boy,  CoratU*  ocuer  with  more  c  a  re 
Read  to  bet  formes  ,tbai  (he  hath  read  to  thee 
Sweet  Poetry , and  Tallica  Oratoor : 
Canfl  thou  not  gefle  wherefore  (he  pties  thee  thus  ? 

Bff.  My  Lotd  I  know  not  l.nor  can  I  gtfle, 
Vnleffe  fome  fit  or  Crenzie  do  poSefle  her  : 
For  1  haue  heard  my  Grandfiet  fay  full  oft, 
Extremitie  of  griefes  would  make  men  mad. 
And  1  haae  read  that  Henbno(  Troy, 
Ran  mad  through  forro w.tha t  made  me  to  fear* 
Although  my  Lotd,!  know  my  noble  Aunt, 
Loues  me  as  deareas  ere  my  mother  did, 
And  would  not  but  in  fury  fright  my  youth, 
Which  made  me  downe  to  throw  my  bookes,  and  Bie 
Cauflcs  perhaps.but  pardon  nse  fwett  Aunt, 
And  Madam.if  my  Vncle  Memi  goe, 
I  will  moft  willingly  attend  yourLadyfhip. 
Mtr.  UbHmi  1  will 

7s.  How  now  Liujiu.Mtmt  what  manes  thii .' 
Some  booke  there  is  that  (he  defues  to  fee. 
Which  U  it  girle  of  theft  ?  Open  them  boy. 
But  thou  art  deeper  read  and  better  skild, 
Come  and  take  choy  ft  of  all  my  Library, 
And  fo  beguile  thy  (orrow.tiU  the  hctueos 
Reuealethcdamo'd  couwua  of  this  deed. 
What  booke  r 
Why  lifts  (he  vp  her  armes  in  fetroenre  thus } 

Mjt.  1  thiokc (he  enrancs  that  thet  wsscnarc  theooM 
Confederate  m  the  facV  more  there  wat : 
Or  elfe  to  heaven  ihe  heaues  them  to  reuenge. 
Ti.  LmriMs  what  booke  is  that  (he  toJeth  fo? 
Sty.  Grandrier  'til  Ouids  Metatnoipho!; s, 
M  y  mother  gaue  it  me. 

^Mjt.  For  louc  of  her  that's  goo*, 
Pethahs  (he  cuid  it  from  among  the  reft. 

Ti.    Soft  ,io  bulily  (he  tarnes  the  leauez. 
Help*  betjwliat  would  (he  Snde  ?  Lmmtt  (hall  I  read  > 
This  is  tbe  tragjeke  tale  of  fbdomti} 
And  treat es  ot  Terns  tteafon  and  his  rape. 
And  rap*  I  feate  waa  route  of  thine  annoy 

}»*r.  See  brother  fee,noce  how  (he  quotes  the  leases 
Ti.  L**iaiA,wen  thou  thus  furprtz  d  fweet  gitk, 
Rauifht  and  wtorrg'd  as  FinhmtU  was  ' 
Forc'd  in  the  ruthiefl«,v attend  gloomy  woods  f 
Srt.fee,!  fuch  a  place  there  is  where  we  did  bunt, 
(O  had  we  neuet  .neoer  hunted  there ) 
Patern'd  by  chit  the  Poet  heere  describes, 
By  nature  made  fut  murthcrs  and  for  tapes. 

^Mtr.   O  why  (hould  nature  build  Co  fouie  a  den, 
VnleiTe  the  Gods  delight  in  tragedies  / 
Ti.Giue  fignes  fweet  girie.for  heere  ate  nooe  bnt  friend 
WhatRomaine  Lord  it  was  du:  ft  do  the  deed  t 
Oi  flunke  Dot  Stsitrruu ,a  s  Tsrfita  erfts. 
That  left  theCampe  to  (inn*  in/^ertrr  bed. 

»<w.Sit  downe  fweet  Ncece, brother  fit  down*  by  oct 
AfftHtJaljiJattfli  (JU/rcmrj, 
Infpire  me  tbarl  may  this  treafon  finde. 
My  Lord  lockt  beere.looke  heere  L*mU. 

He  irrittt  bu  ,V«*;  vitb  iaV  SlmfejaiJitfibt  /t 
jtubfrttt  atimmabs. 
This  (andie  plot  is  p  lain*,  guide  if  thou  caaft 
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This  after  me,  1  haue  writ  my  name. 

Without  the  helpc  of  any  hand  at  all. 

Curft  be  that  hart  that  fore'ft  vs  to  that  fhift : 

Write  thou  good  Neccc.and  hecredifpWy  atlaft, 

What  God  will  hauedifcouered  fot  n:ucngc, 

Heauen  guide  thy  pen  to  print  thy  forrowes  plainc, 

That  we  may  know  the  Tr>y tors  and  the  truth. 

She  takeitheflAJfe  in  her  moaih,and  guUei  it  witbbtr 
jimpi  and  wrists. 

Ti.  Oh  doe  ye  read  my  Lord  what  (Vie  hath  writs  ? 
Stuprum ,  Ch  tron,DemetriKi 

t^Uor.  What,  what, the  luftfull  formes  of  Tomtra, 
Performers  of  this  hainous  bloody  deed  i 

Ti.    M*gns  Dsmir.iior poll, 
Tom  lent  u  s  a  u  d  u  feeler  a,t  am  lent  hi  videi  ? 

Mat.  Oh  calme  thee  gentle  Lord  ;  Although  1  know 
There  is  enough  written  vpon  this  earth. 
To  ftirre  a  mutinie  in  the  mildcft  thoughts. 
And  arme  the  mindes  of  infants  to  exdaimes. 
My  Lord  kneele  downe  with  me:£.<u>m/4  knerle, 
And  kneele  fweet  boy,the  Romame  Helieri  hope, 
And  fweare  with  mc,a»  with  the  wofull  Fcere 
And  father  of  chat  chart  difhonoured  Dame, 
Lord  iunats  brums  fweare  fot  Lucreee  rape, 
Thar  we  will  profecuic(bygoodaduifc) 
Mortall  reutnge  vpon  thefc  traytorous  Gothet, 
And  fee  their  blood.or  die  with  this  reproach 

Ti.  Tis  furc  enough,and  you  knew  how. 
But  if  you  hunt  thefe  Bcare-  wiielpes,  then  beware 
The  Dam  will  wake,and  if  fhe  wmde  you  once  , 
Shee's  with  the  Lyon  deepely  ftill  in  league. 
And  lulls  him  whilft  fhe  palycth  on  her  backe, 
And  when  he  fleepes  will  fiiedo  whatfhelift. 
You  area  young  huntfman  (-ftf.rau.lct  it  alone  I 
And  comc,I  will  goe  get  a  leafe  of  braffc, 
And  with  a  Gad  of  fteele  will  write  thefe  words. 
And  lay  it  by  :  the  angry  Northerne  winde 
Will  blow  thefe  lands  like  iibcliXtwm  abroad. 
And  wherei  your  Icffon  then .  Boy  what  fay  you  I 

"Boy.  I  fay  my  Lord.ihat  if  I  were  a  man, 
Their  mothers  bed-chamber  GSould  not  be  fafe, 
For  thefe  bad  bond-men  to  the  yoake  of  Rome . 

Mar.   I  that's  my  boy.thy  father  hath  full  oft, 
For  his  vngratefull  country  done  the  like 

Boy.    AndVnclefo  will  I.and  if  I  line. 

Ti.  Come  rjoe  with  me  into  mine  Atmorie, 
Lhcms  He  fit  thee.and  withall,my  boy 
Shall  carry  from  me  to  the  Empreffe  formes, 
Prefcnts  that  I  intend  to  fend  them  both, 
Gomc.come^hou'lt  do  thy  mcffage.wiW  thou  not  ? 
Bej.  I  with  my  daggei  intheitbofomesGrandfire  : 

71.  No  boy  not  fo,llc  teach  thee  another  courie, 
htuiaia  come,CM*rC*i  looke  to  my  houfe, 
Looms  and  He  goe  brauc  it  at  the  Court, 
I  marry  Will  we  fir.and  weele  be  waited  on.  Extent 

Mar.  O  heauen s !  Can  you  heare  a  good  man  grone 
And  not  reletw.or  not  companion  him  ? 
Marcus  attend  him  in  his  extafie, 
That  hath  more  fears  of  foirow  in  his  heart, 
Then  foe-mens  market  vpon  his  batter'dfhicld, 
But  yet  fo  iuft.that  he  will  not  reucnge, 
Reuengethehcaucnsforoldi^»<A-a»»fiw.  Exit 

£riea.Atm,Chiron  and  Oemetriui  tt  one  dare:ienjat  another 
ienimngLueiut  and  another jriib  a  bundle  of 
unpens  ,and  verfes  writ  vpon  them. 


Chi.  Demetrius  heeres  the  fonne  of  Lnciut, 
He  hath  feme  meiTage  to  deliuer  ft, 

Aron.X  fome  mad  meffage  from  his  mad  Grandfather, 
"By.  My  Lords,  with  all  the  humblcnciTe  I  may, 
1  greetc  your  honours  from  Andronicnt, 
And  pray  the  Romane  Gods  confound  you  both. 

Deme.  Gramercic  louely  £*n«/,what'sthenev>cs? 
For  villaoie'smarkt  with  rape.  May  itpleafeyou, 
MyGrandfirewelladuifd  hath  fentby  me. 
The  goodlieft  weapons  of  his  Armor  i  e, 
To  gratifie  your  honourable  youth. 
The  hope  of  Rome.for  fo  he  bad  me  fay  ; 
And  fo  1  do  and  with  his  gifts  prefent 
Your  I.ordfhips,when  euer  you  haue  need, 
You  may  be  armed  and  appointed  well, 
And  To  1  leauc  you  both  i  like  bloody  villaines.  Exit 
Deme.  What's  heere?  aierole>&  written  tound  about  f 
Let's  fee. 

integer  vilt  fcelerifasu  pitrtujsm  egit  toanrj  iaculii  net  ar 
cm. 

Cbi.  O  'tis  a  verfc  in  Horiwe,\  know  it  well. 
Itead  it  in  the  Grammer  long  agoe. 

KMoore,  1  iuft,averfein  W«r4«:right,youhaue  it, 
Now  what  a  thing  it  is  to  be  an  Affe  ? 
Hcer's  no  found  ieft.che  old  man  hath  found  their  guilt, 
And  fends  the  weapons  wrapt  about  with  lines, 
Thatwound(beyond  their  reeling)ao  the  quick  i 
Dot  were  out  witty  Empreffe  well  a  foot, 
She  would  applaud  Andronicue  conceit: 
But  let  her  red  ,in  her  vnreft  a  while. 
And  now  young  Lords, wa's  tnot  ahappy  ftarre 
Led  vi  :o  Ronx  (hangers, and  more  then  fo  j 
Captiues,  to  be  aduanced  to  this  height  r 
It  did  me  good  before  the  Pallacc  gate. 
To  braue  theTribune  in  his  brothers  hearing. 

Deme.  But  me  more  good,  to  fee  fo  gteat  a  Loid 
Bafcly  inlinuate,and  fend  vs  gifts. 

Moore.  Had  he  not  reafon  Lord  Demetrim  < 
Did  you  not  vfe  his  daughter  very  friendly  ? 

Deme.  1  would  we  had  a  thoufand  Romane  Dames 
At  fuchabay,by  turneto  ferueour  lurt. 

Chi.  A  charitable  will- ,  and  full  of  louc. 

Metre.  Heere  lack's  bur  you  mothet.foi  iofay,Amen. 

Chi.  And  that  would  fhe  foi  twenty  thoufand  more. 

Deme.  Come,le  t  vs  go , and  pray  to  all  the  Gods 
Forourbelouedmothet  in  her  paines. 
Moore.Ptiy  to  the  dcuils.the  gods  haue  giutn  vs  ouer 
Flourifh. 

Deem.  Why  do  the  Emperors  trumpets  fiounfli  thus  ? 

Chi.  Belike  for  ioy  the  Emperour  hath  a  fonne, 

Deme.  Soft ,who  comes  heere  i 

Enter  tJierfe  with  a  ildde  a  Moore  chtUt. 

*V«r .  Good  morrow  Lords: 
Otell  roc, did  you  fee  Aaronibe  Moore  ? 

Area.  Well,more  or  leffe.or  nere  a  whit  at  til, 
Heere  os4,von  is.and  what  with  %Aaron  now  ? 

Hmrfe.  Oh  gentle  Aaron,vie  are  all  vndonc. 
Now  hclpe.or  woe  betide  thee  euermore. 

Ann.  Why,  what  a  catterwalhng  doft  thou  keep*  ? 
What  doft  thou  wrap  and  fumble  in  thine  armes  ? 

Narfe.  O  that  which  I  would  hide  from  heaucai  eye. 
Our  Emprefle  tharne.andit ately  Romes  difgrace, 
Shejsdeliuered  Lordt,Qieis  deliuered. 
>^r»«Towhom? 

Nurfe.  1  meaner  fhe  is  brought  a  bed  i 
Ar»n.  .Wei  God  giuehet  good  teft,  i 

Wnat 


TbeTra^e  die  of  Titus  ufndromcw. 


Jbl 


A  ad  we  wills  J  (Lbfcnoeiothy  jdmle: 
S*txUiouihechild,fowerDay  sllb*  fife. 

Arm.  Then  fuwr  do  woes-id  loTttilcoofiiU 
My  foone  aod  I  w.il  blue  the  wmde  of  you  i 
Keepeihm,rjowtalkeaiplcafu.eofyour  (afery. 

Z)M«r.  Hr.w  marry  women  <aw  t>i:  childeofhri> 

jtrm.Why  iobriue  Lords,  when  weioyoein  league 
!  idi  Lirr.bc.  but  if  you  braue  the  M—rt , 
Thechafed  Bore, the  roou.-ua-.nc  LyooetTe, 
The  Ocean  (wells  not  fo  it  Atrm  Hot  met : 
Bui  f? y  igjii£,Sow  many  ii«  tbeehilde  < 

Nurft,  Ctr»tli*,i\n  midwife, and  toy  leifr. 
And  none  tlft  but  th»  deliuered  Emptetle. 

Arm.  The  ErDpreiTe.ihe  Mid»ifc,iDd  yosu  frtfr. 
Two  may  kecpt  counfdl,  when  the  the  thirc's  away  : 
Coeiothe  E.TiptetTe.teiJher  ihi<  ifnd,  Hi^Jiorr 

Weeke,weeke,fo  critt  >  Pigge  prepared  CO  th'fpii 

Dtmt.   What  meao'tt  thou  Axrm  ? 
Whtrefote  did  "ft  thoo  ibis  ? 

tArtm.  OLotdfir,  tisadeedof  pollms> 
Shall  (he  liae  to  betray  t hit  guilt  of  ours: 
A  iongtongu'dbablmgGoffrprNo  Lords  no  i 
Aid  now  be  it  Itnowne  to  too  my  luil  intent. 
Not  farre,  one  Multitur  o»y  Cerjntty-man 
Hit  wife  but  yeitetmght  was  brought  10  bed. 
Hi  sehdde  is  like  to  hcr.fsire  as  you  are : 
Goepacke  wuhbim,and  giuetbemcchet  gold. 
And  tell  there  both  the  cite  utnitsnce  of  all. 
And  how  by  this  their  Cruise  fhall  be  adnauiv  d, 
And  be  receiuedtor  the  Empriourt  leyre, 
And  fubltiruicd  .n  the  place  of  mule. 
To  calrnetfiistempeftwhirlioginihe  Comt, 
A  nd  let  the  Eenpcrout  dandle  him  fot  h: >  o«  ne. 
Harke  ye  Lords,  ye  fee  I  haue  giuen  net  phyi'uke, 
Aid  you  mutt  needs  bellow  her  funetall. 
The  fields  are  Deere. and  you  aie  galliot  Grcctnes  : 
This  done,  fee  that  you  take  no  lorget  Jaics 
But  fend  the  Midwife  pielcmly  tome. 
T  he  Midwife  and  irse  Narfe  well  made  away, 
Then  let  tbc  Latins  tattle  what  they  pleafe. 

Chi.   Aam  1  fecthou  will  rsot  ttult  the  ayreflilh  fc 

Drmt.  For  this  cart  ofTaaswa,  (nets. 

Her  f:Ifc,and  hers  ue  biehry  bound  to  thee.         txaotc. 

Arm.   Mow  to  the  Gothes.  asfwiftet  S willow  flies, 
There  to  difpofc  ibis  ereafurc  in  mine  arr.es. 
And  feereiiy  co  greete  the  EmprelTe  6-icods  : 
Come  on  you  thick-lipt.ilaue.  lie  brare  you  hence, 
For  ills  you  that  putt  <s  to  our  (Kifrs  - 
lie  make  yam  feed  on  bemes.and  on  roores. 
And  feed  on  curds  and  whay.and  fucke  the  Goate, 
And  cabbin  in  a  Caue,  and  bring  you  »p 
Tobeawaitioul,  atxlcocDavjada  Cajnpe.  Ejcii 

fafrr  7"rr«i,  tU  Mjmu,}fm*i  ImUm  em^—krr  rr-stemen 
mtbhmti  adTiimimm  ilxirrmrts  wti* 
Lctltri  mtbrnitf-.bm. 

f».  Cotix»»arna».comeJ(infa>cDtbrsisiriewsy. 
Sir  Bot  let  rne  fee  yoor  A'cberie, 
Looke  yee  draw  home  enough, and  "in  iher  t  ftraighi.  i 
Ttrrtt  Ajhr»  reliant ,be  you  rensembred  Mtrcm. 
She's  gone.fhc's  fled.firt take  you  ro  your  looks, 
You  Coicns (hall  goe  found  the Oceao- 
And  caft  your  nets  .haply  you  ouy  bod  ha  in  the  Set, 
Yet  cher\  is  link  luftKras  at  Land. 
No  fwiiuM  aod  Seictrmau.foa  nnut  doe  it, 

^  Tu 


Wui  bath  he  lent  htr  l 

Nmrf,.    Adeuill. 
A*m.  Why  iheouSeishhe  Derails  tha:  a  ieryfoUirVue. 

Nmrfi.   Aioy;erTt,dilJnaii, black:  ot.for.^wfiiU  iffue, 
Hctre  isiht  babe  as  loaihfome  as  a  toad. 
Among  ft  the  failed  breeders  of  oor  clime, 
The  EmptelTt  lends  it  thee,iby  ftacr>pe,ihyfeale. 
And  bids  thee  ehr i (ten  it  with  thy  daggers  point. 

Arm    Oat  you  whort.is  black  fo  bafe  1  hue  i 
Sweet  blowie.you  are  a  beautious  bio  (Tome  hue. 

Drmt.  V.llaine  what  haft  thou  done? 

Arm.  That  which  thoo  canft  not  vndoe. 

Cbt.  Thou  haft  »ndooe  oor  mother. 

tkmt.  And  therein  hcBiuSdog.thou  hart  mdone, 
Woe  to  her  chance.and  damn'd  he  loathed  choyce, 
&ccur*lt  the  orT>rprmg  of  fo  fooie  a  fiend. 

Cm.  It  ftsall  not  liue. 

^rw».   It  (hall  not  die. 

ffmrft.  A'rmn  moft,  ihe  mother  wilj  it  fo. 

Arm.  What,  muft  it  A/arf/J.'Thenletno  manbut  I 
Doe  errcattion  on  my  flefh  and  blood 

Drmt.  Ilebroachthe  Tadpole  oomyRapiers  point: 
Nff'  gme  it  me  my  fword  frullrbonedifpatchit 

Aim.  Sooner  this  fword  fhall  plough  rt-y  bowels  rp. 
Stay  mtmherous  eillainet,  will  you  HI  your  brother  t 
Now  by  toe  burning  Tapers  of  iheskie, 
That  fh  one  fo  brightly  when  thii  Boy  was  got. 
He  dies  »pon  my  Semuars  fharpe  point. 
T  hat  touches  triia  myfirft  bomei'onneaadbeire. 
I  teUyou  foung-lingi  not  B*ceUdmi 
With  all  his  threatning  band  z'Tipami  broode, 
Nor  gtcat  A!euUij\ot  the  God  of  warre, 
Shall  icare  this  prey  out  ofhis  fathers  hands : 
What, what. ye  fangoine  fha.low  hartcd  Bores, 
Ye  white  Jimb'd  walls,  ye  Ale-houfe  painted  rigoet, 
Cole-blacke  is  better  then  another  hue, 
fn  ih*t  it  (comes  to  besre  another  nue: 
For  all  ihe  water  in  the  dean. 
Can  ncuer  tune  tbcSwans  blacke  legs  to  white. 
Although  (he  lane  them  homely  in  the  flood: 
Tell  the  Empteflefrotn  me,  I  am  of  age 
Tokeepemineowne,excufeit  how  (he  can. 

D'rrtt.  Wilnhou  betray  trrynobltmiftristhtis? 

Artm.   My  miflris  is  my  mrtrris:this  my  felft. 
The  rsgoor.and  the  pstfhire  of  my  youth ; 
Trus.beforeaUthe  wotiddolpiereire, 
This  mauger  all  the  world  will  1  keepefafe. 
Or  foaseof  you  fnall  (moake  for  it  in  Rome. 

Draw    By  this  out  mother  is  for  cucrfhaot'd. 

Chi.   Rome  wiU  aeipi'e  net  for  this  l"ou:c  efcape- 
jV«r.  The  Emper our  in  his  rage  ni.l  doome  her  death. 

Cbu  I  blufh  tothinkeeponthisigoominie. 

Arm     Why  tSer's  the  pnuiledge  youi  beaoty  bearrt 
Fit  trecheroushuevhat  will  betray  oithblufnu-.g 
The  cloleeuadts  and  counfeUot  the  hart  i 
Heer'sa  young  Lad  Tram  d  of  another  leere, 
Looke  how  the  blacke  (hue  (miles  rnoo  tbt  t'athei. 
Atwhofhouldfavtold  Lad  I  am  thine  owne, 
Heit  your  hrotnei  Lords,  tenfibly  fed 
Of  that  frifehiond  thitfirft  gauehfeto  yon. 
Add  from  ihai  wombe  whetc  vou  imptifoocd  were 
He  is  infranchifcd  and  come  to  light ! 
Nay  he  is  your  brother  by  the  lurer  !>de. 
Ailhou^hmy  (ealebc  ftamped  in  hit  (ace. 

Nirft    ~A*rm  what  (hall  I  fay  »nto  the  fmtKelfa  > 

Dcm.  Aduifc  thee  «xtV*a,  what  is  lobe  done. 
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The  Tragedie  of  Tiius  <iAndromau. 


Tis  yoc  muft  dig  with  Mattocke,and  with  Spedc. 
And  pierce  ihe  inmoft  Center  of  the  ezrth : 
Then  when  you  come  to  Phtun  Ragton, 
I  pny  you  deliuer  him  this  petition, 
Tell  him  it  it  for  iuftice,snd  for  aide, 
And  that  It  comet  from  old  Aitirtmiesf, 
Shaken  withforrowrs  in  vngtatefull  Rome. 
Ah  Rome !  Well,  well.I  made  thee  miferable, 
What  time  I  threw  the  peoples  fuffrages 
On  him  that  thus  doth  tyrannise  ore  me. 
Gee  get  you  gone.and  pray  be  csrefull  all, 
Andleaue  you  not  a  man  of  warre  vnfesrchc, 
Thil  wicked  Emperour  may  haue  (hipt  her  hence, 
And  kinfraen  then  we  may  goe  pipe  for  iufiice. 

Mart.  Qf/si/Viwisnoithitaheaaiecaie, 
To  fee  thy  Noble  VnckJe  thus  diftracl  i 

Pubi.  Therefore  my  Lords  it  highly  vs  concemes. 
By  day  and  m>hi  t'attend  him  carefully : 
And  feeders  mimour  kindely  at  we  m«y, 
Till  time  beget  fome  carefull  remedie. 

TUare.  Kinfmen,his  forrowes  are  paft  remedie. 
Ioyne  with  the  Gothe»,and  withreuengefull  warre, 
Take  wreake  on  Rome  for  this  ingratitude, 
And  »engeance  on  the  Ttaycor  Sr.iarr.me. 

Tit.  PiAUm  how  now  ?  how  now  my  Maifters? 
W'hathaue  yoo  met  with  her  ? 

Tubl.  No  my  good  Lord.but  Plato  fends  you  word^ 
If  you  will  haae  reuenge  from  hell  yos  fhall, 
Marrie  for  iuftice  (he  is  fo  imploy'd, 
He  thinkes  with  Jtm  in  heauen.or  fome  where  elfe : 
So  that  perforce  yoa  rr.uft  needs  Say  a  time. 

Tit,  He  doth  me  wrong  to  feed  me  with  delay  es, 
lie  dine  into  the  burning  Lake  below, 
And  pull  her  out  of  Neuron  by  the  heelrs. 
Morcm  we  are  but  fhrubs.no  Cedars  we, 
No  big-bon'd.men,fram'd  of  the  Cyclops  fize, 
But  mettall  oWarcm.fteele  to  the  very  backe, 
Yet  wrung  with  wrongs  more  thenwir  barke  can  beare: 
And  fuhthete'sno iuftice  inearth  nor  hell. 
We  will  folltcite  heauen,and  moue  the  Gods 
To  lend  downe  Iuftice  for  to  wreake  our  wongs : 
Come  to  this  geare,you  are  a  good  Archer  Marcm, 

ffegmet  them  the  Armies. 
AHonmjSiixt  for  you:  here  odtAppcSesem, 
Ad  Marttvtjko/Ci  for  my  felfe, 
Heere  Boy  to  Pollsu  .heere  to  iMtre nrr, 
To  Satitrn:tse,to  Caimpoi  to  Sdtttmsnt, 
Yoa  were  as  good  to  {hooteegamft  the  winde. 
Too  it  Boy,  Morcses  loofe  when  I  bid; 
Of  my  word,  I  haue  written  to  efreft, 
Ther's  not  a  God  left  vnfollieited. 

Marc.  Kinfmen.ihoot  all  your  (hafts  into  the  Court, 
We  will  affli£t  the  Emperour  in  his  pride. 

Tit,  Now  Maifters  draw.Oh  well  faid  Uuim : 
Good  Boy  in  Virgoes  lap,giue  it  Fallot. 

Mire.  My  Lord,!  aime  a  Mile  beyond  the  Moone, 
Yout  letter  is  with  Jupiter  by  this. 

Tit.  Ha.hs./Vtea.PatiViK.what  haft  thou  dons  ? 
See.fee.thou  haft  (hot  off  one  of  Taurm  homes. 

3f<«r.  This  was  the  fport  my  Lot  d.when  Puiliu,  shot, 
The  Bull  being  gal'd.gaoe  Aries  fucb  a  knocke, 
That  downe  felfboth  the  Rams  hornes  in  the  Court, 
And  who  (hould  finde  them  but  the  EmpreiTe  villaine : 
Sbelaught  ,and  told  the  M oore  he  (hould  cot  choofe 
iB'Jt  giue  them  to  his  Maifter  for  a  prefenr. 

Ti».  Why  there  h  gc«,Ge»d  giue  yout  Lordihipioy. 


Enter  the  Clmnewjtb  a  bosltgt  and  twe  Piteous  ,„  „. 
Titus.  Newes  ,ne\ves,from  heauen, 
Marcm  the  poaft  is  come. 
Sir  rah.what  tydings  t  haue  yon  any  letters  t 
Shall  I  haue  Iuftice,  whs:  fayes  Jupiter  ? 

Cltsne.  Ho  the  Iibbetmakcr,hc  fayes  that  he  hath  ta- 
ken them  downe  agame,  for  the  man  mnft  not  be  hang'd 
till  the  next  wceke. 

Tit.  But  what  fayes  Jupiter  I  aske  thee  ? 

Clesnse.  Alls  fir  1  know  cot  Jupiter: 
I  neeer  dranke  with  htm  in  all  my  life. 

Tit.  Why  villaine  art  not  thou  the  Carrier? 

Cles/ne.  1  of  my  Pigtoui  fir,nothing  elfe. 

Tit.  Why,  did'ft  thou  not  come  fiom  beauen  ? 

Ctmme.  From  heauen  ?  Alas  fir,I  neuer  earae  there, 
God  forbid  I  (hould  be  fo  bold, to  preffe  to  heauen  in  my 
youngdayes.  Why  lamgo'ing  with  my  pigeons  to  the 
Tribunal!  Plcbs,  to  take  vp  a  nutter  of  brawls,  betwixt 
my  Vncle,and  one  cfthe  Emperiallt  men. 

Mar.  Why  fir,  that  is  as  fit  as  canbe  to  ferue  for  your 
Oration,and  let  him  dcliuer  the  Pjgiocs  to  the  Esipei.cc: 
fiom  you. 

7<r.  Tell  mee,can  you  dcliaer  an  Oration  to  the  En> 
perour  with  a  Grace  t 

Ctewue.  Nay  truely  fir,  I  could  neuer  fay  grace  in  ail 
my  life. 

Tit.  Sirrah  come  hicher.makcno  more  (doe, 
But  giue  your  Pigeons  to  the  Emperour, 
By  me  thou  (halt  haue  Iuftice  at  his  hands. 
Ho!d,hold,roeane  while  her's  money  for  thy  charges. 
Giue  me  pen  and  inker. 
Sirrah. can  you  with  a  Grace  dcliuer  a  Supplication  ? 

CU-aai.    Ifir. 

Titus,  Then  here  is  (Supplication  for  you,  andwhen 
you  come  to  him,  at  the  fitft  approach  you  muft  kneeie, 
then kiflc his foote,  then deliuer  vp your  Pigeons,  and 
then  looks  for  yout  te  ward.  lie  be  at  hand  fir,  fee  you  do 
it  brauely. 

Clewne.  I  warrant  you  fir,  let  me  alone. 

Tit.  Sirrha  haft  thou  a  knife  t  Come  let  me  fee  it, 
Heere  Marc$ts,fold  it  in  ihe  Oration, 
For  thou  haft  marie  it  like  an  humble  Suppliant: 
And  when  thou  haft  giuen  it  rhcEmperour, 
Knocke  at  my  dore.and  tell  me  what  he  fayes. 

Clowe.  God  be  with  ycufir.l  will.  Exit. 

Tit.  Come  Marcm  let  vs  goe  ,/>*£/>*»  follow  me. 

Exeunt. 
Erttr  Emptreur  audfrnprefe  .andbor  tvo  founts,  tbs 
Empeititr  briugi  the  Arroves  m  hit  hand 
that  Titm  foot  at  him. 

Saivr.  Why  lor  la, 
What  wrongs  arc  thefe  ?  was  euer  fcene 
An  Emperour  in  Rome  thus  oner beme, 
Troubk.iiCanfrontedihus,andfcrthee««iU 
Ofegalliuftice^Pdin  fuch contempt? 
My  Lords.you  know  the  mighifuil  Gods, 
(How  euer  thefe  diflurbers  of  our  peace 
Buz  in  the  peoples  cares) there  nought  h&th  ptft» 
But  euen  with  law  tgainft  the  wfilruli  Soocei 
Of  o\&  Aadrtnkm.  And  what  and  if 
His  foiTO  wes  haue  fo  ouer  wbeim'd  his  wits , 
Shall  we  be  thus  afflicted  in  his  wreakes, 
His  fit3,his  rrenzie,and  his  bitccmeffe  f 
And  now  he  writes  to  heauen  for  his  redrefTe. 
See  .bates  to  Jma,*ni  this  to  Mercury, 

J  Thi 
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Thii  to-^*l>,thisco  thsGodofwarre : 

Sweet  fcrowlct  to  flie  ibouc  the  ftreets  of  Rome : 

Whit'i  ihiibuc  Libelling  atjainft  the  Senate, 

And  blaxooing  our  I  niuftice  euery  where  i 

A  goodly  humour.it  it  not  my  Lords  ? 

At  who  would  fiy , in  Rome  no  lufb.ee  were 

But  if  1  hut  .hit  rimed  extafies 

Shall  be  no  fhelter  to  thefe  outrages : 

But  h  e  and  hit  fhall  kaow.that  Tuftice  Hue* 

In  Strmmm  health  ;whom  if  he  flcepe. 

Heel  fo  awake.at  he  in  fuTy  fhall 

Cut  off  the  ptoud"ft  Confpirttor  that  licet. 

Tau.  My  gncioot  Lord.my  louely  Stimmt, 
Lotdof  my  Ete.Cornrnander  of  my  thought! , 
Ctlroe  thee , and  beare  the  faults  of  Titmtge, 
Th'effeih  offoerow  forhit  raliantSonnes, 
Whofe  lotTe  hath  pietlt  him  deepe.and  fcar'd  his  hean; 
And  rather  comfort  hit  diflreffed  plight , 
Then  profecure  themeaneft  or  the  beft 
For  thefe  contetr.pu.  Why  thut  it  fhall  become 
High  witted  T<t»  to  fjofe  with  all  i  ApM. 

But  Tiiw, I  haue  louch'dthettothequicke. 
Thy  life  blood  out :  1  f  Atrm  now  be  wife, 
Then  it  ail  fafe.tbe  AnchoTt  in  the  Port. 

Enter  Ctrrrt, 
How  now  good  feUow,would'ft  thoo  fpeak*'with  vt? 
CUm   Yea  fWooth,and  yoorMiflerfhipbeEmpeiiall. 
Tern.  Empreffe  1  am, but  yonder  6tt  trie  Emperour. 
CI*.  Tit  he ;  God  &  Saint  Stephen  giue  you  good  den; 
1  hauebiought  you  a  Leaer.Sc  a  couple  of  Pigiont  heere . 
He  refit  the  Letter. 
S*t».  Goeukehim  away,aod hang  him prcfemJy. 
Clfwmt.  How  much  money  mufti  haue  ? 
T*m.  Comefirrahyoumuftbehang'd. 
Clew.  Hang'd  rbtrLady,thcn  I  haue  brought  ?p  a  neck 
to  i  fure  end.  £xu. 

Sst*.  Deipighiiull  and  iruollertble  wrongs. 
Shall  I  endure  thtt  monftrout  tiliany  ? 
I  know  from  whence  trot  fame  deuife  proceeded : 
May  thitbe  borne  ?  Aj  ifbii  traytroit  Sonnet, 
That  dy'd  by  law  for  murther  of  oar  Brother. 
Haue  by  my  metrics  ber.-.e  butcher 'd  wrongfully  ? 
Goedragge  the  viliune  hither  by  the  baire, 
Not  Age.nor  Honour.fhal!  fhape  pnailedge  i 
For  thit  proad  mocke.lle  be  thy  (laughter  man: 
Sly  ftanticke  wretcb.that  holp'ft  to  make  me  great, 
In  hope  thy  frlfefhould  gouetne  Rome  and  me. 
Enter  Nimiim  EmtUim. 
Setter.  What  p.ewet  with  thee  Ewuliui  t 
Ernei-  Arme  my  Lords.Rome  oeuerhadmoreeiofi;. 
The  Gothes  haue  ga  thtr'd  headend  with  a  power 
Of  high  rtfolued  men,bent  to  the  fpoyle 
They  hither  march  amaine,vnder  conduS 
Of  Lncria,ior.r.c  to  old ytit'rtmtem  : 
Who  threats  in  coorfe  of  this  reuenge  to  it> 
At  much  at  euet  Cerninm  did. 

Kmg.  It  warlike  £.«rxnGeneran  oftheGothet? 
Thefe  tydingt  nip  me, and  I  hang  the  head 
At  flowers  with  froft.or  grafle  beat  downe  with  ftonnet: 
],now  begini  our  forrowet  to  approach, 
'Tit  he  the  comanon  people  loue  fo  much. 
My  felfe  huh  often  heard  thern  fay, 
( When  I  haue  w  alked  like  a  ptiuat  e  man) 
Thtt  Lvmj banifhment  was  wrongfully, 
And  they  haue  wifht  thtt  LeKim  were  their  Emperotir. 
Ttm.  Whyfhouldyoufearc?IsnotoutCity  fhong) 


KJetg,  |,buttheCiitiiensfauo*rLacri*, 
And  wiil  revolt  from  me,;o  fuccout  him. 

7c*.  /Tp^.be  thy  tbougbtt  Imperious  like  thy  name, 
lithe  Sunne  dim'd,  tht:  Gnats  do  me  in  it  ? 
The  Eagle  fuffert  little  Birds  to  fing. 
And  it  not  ca.-eR.il  what  they  mear.e  thereby. 
Knowing  thtt  with  the  fhadow  ofhu  wings, 
Hecan  at plcafure flint theirmelodie. 
Euen  fo  mayefi  thou, the  giddy  men  of  Rome, 
Then  chetre  thy  fpirit,fot  know  thou  Emperour, 
Iwu  enchaunt  iheoldAnJrentcut, 
With  wordt  more  fweet,  and  yet  more  dangerous 
Then  baitet  to  fifh,ct  hony  ftalket  to  fheepe, 
When  at  the  one  it  wounded  with  the  baite. 
The  other  rotted  with  delicious  foode. 

Kerf.  Bat  he  will  not  entreat  bis  Sonne  for  ts. 

T*m.  KTemtra  entreat  him,  then  he  will. 
Fori  ctnfmoothand  fiilhisaged  eare, 
With  golden  pronufet.that  were  hit  heart 
Almoit  Impregnable.hitold  etres  deafe. 
Yet  fhould  both  eare  and  heart  obey  my  tongue. 
Goe  thou  befoteto  out  Embaffadour, 
Say  .that  the  Emperour  requeflt  a  parry 
Of  warlike  Luc-.m,\ni  appoint  the  meeting. 

Ki*g.  Emn'Bitudo  this menage  Honourably, 
And  if  he  (land  in  Hoftage  fot  hit  fafety , 
Bid  bimdemaund  what  pledge  wiOplrtfe  him  beft. 

Emit.  Your  bidding  fhall  I  docffrflutlly.         Int. 

T*m.  Now  wilt  I  to  that  old  ArJrmtem, 
And  temper  bim  with  aU  the  Ait  1  haue, 
To  plucke  proud  lusim  from  the  warlike  Gothes. 
And  now  fweet  Emperor*  be  blithe  agame, 
And  bury  all  thy  fearemmy  deoifet. 

S*tn.  Then  goe  fuccetTantly  and  plead  fot  him.  Exit. 


AhiS  Quintus. 


Flmrifb.  Eater  Lueiaunih  xm  Army  efC*ekti, 

srub  DnaMtniSfUxri. 

Lmxi.  Approued  warriosrs,and  my  faithful!  Friends, 
I  haue  receiued  Letters  from  great  Rome, 
Which  figniftes  what  hate  they  beare  their  Emrxrou r, 
And  how  defrou:  of  cur  fight  tbey  are. 
The:et'o.-e  great  Lotds,be  at  your  Tulet  wiinefle. 
Imperious  and  impatient  of  you:  wtongt, 
And  wherein  Rome  hath  doneyouany  fcathe. 
Let  him  male  treble  fatifTaflion, 

Gteh.  Braae  flip/prung  from  the  Great  AaJrcmiew, 
Whofe  name  wis  once  our  terroui.now  our  comfort, 
Whofe  high  exploits,tnd  honourable  Deeds, 
Ingratefuil  Rome  requites  with  foule  contempt: 
Behold  in  Tt.weele  follow  where  thou  lead'ft, 
Like  flinging  Beet  in  hotteft  Sommersday, 
Led  by  their  MaifUr  to  the  flowredfvelds, 
Andbeanengdon  cutfed  Ttmtra: 
Andaahefaith.fbfey  we  all  withhrm. 

L*ei     Ihumbfy  thanke  him.andlthtflkeyMiiL 
But  who  comet  heere^ed  by  a  lofiy  Gt-th  t 

Enter tCeth  kjJunt  ef  Aotn  with  tv  ciUd 
<«  in  ernes. 

C-h.  Renowned  Uuiw,  from  oor  troops  I  ftraid, 
To  gut  vpon  t  ruinous  Mooaftetie, 
And 
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And  as  I  earneft  1  y  did  fixe  mine  eye 
Vpon  the  wafted  building,fuddainely 
I  heard  a  childe  cry  vnderneath  a  wail s 
I  made  vmo  the  noyfe,when  foone  I  beard, 
The  crying  babe  control'd  with  ibis  dilcourfc  : 
Peace  Tawny  (laue,hatfe  n-e,and  halfe  thy  Dam, 
Did  not  rhy  Hue  bewray  whofe  brat  thou  art  ? 
Had  nature  lent  thee,  but  thy  Mothers  looke. 
Villaine  thou  might'ft  haue bene  an  Empcrour. 
Bat  where  the  Bull  and  Cow  are  both  milk-white, 
Theyneuerdo  beget  a  cole-blacke-Calfe  : 
Peace.villaine  pcace.euen  thus  he  rates  the  babe, 
For  1  muftbeare  thee  :o  atrufty  Goth, 
Who  when  he  knowes  thou  art  the  EmpreiTe  babe, 
Will  hold  thee  dearely  for  thy  Mothers  fake. 
With  this,my  weapon  drawne  I  rufht  vpon  him, 
Surprix'dhimfuddainely,and  brought  him  hither 
To  vfc.as  you  thinke  neeedefull  of  the  man . 

Luci.  Ob  worthy  Goth.this  is  the  incarnate  deuill, 
That  rob'd  Andrmicta  of  his  good  hind  .- 
This  is  the  Pearle  that  pleaf'd  yout  EmpreiTe  eye. 
And  heere's  the  Bafe  Fruit  of  his  burning  luft. 
Say  wall-eyMf!aue,whether  would'ft  thou  conuay 
This  orowing  Image  of  thy  fiend-like  fice  ? 
Why  doft  not  fpeake  i  what  deafe  >  Not  a  wotd  ? 
A  baltet  Souldiers.hang  him  on  this  Tree, 
And  by  his  fide  hisFruite  of  Baftardie. 

Arm.  Touch  not  the  Boy,he  is  ofRoyall  blood. 
Luci.  Too  like  the  Syre  for  euer  being  good. 
Firft  bang  the  Child  that  he  may  fee  it  fp.-all, 
A  fight  to  vexe  the  Fathers  foule  withall. 

Ana.  Get  me  a  Ladder  Locim,(me  the  Childe, 
And  beare  it  from  me  to  the  EmpreiTe : 
If  thou  do  thisjle  (hew  thee  wondrous  things. 
That  highly  may  aduaotage  thee  to  heare ; 
If  thou  wilt  not.befall  what  may  befall, 
He  fpeake  no  more :  but  vengeance  rot  you  all. 

Luci.  Say  on, and  if  it  pleafe  me  which  thou  fpeak'ft. 
Thy  child  fhall  Uue,and  I  will  fee  itNourifht. 

Aran.  And  ifii  pleafe  thee  ?  why  alTure  thee  Lucius, 
"Twill  vexe  thy  foule  to  heare  what  I  fhall  fpeake  l 
For  I  muft  talke  of  Mu  rthers.Rapes^nd  Maffacres, 
Ads  of  Blacke-night.abhorainable  Deeds, 
Complots  of  Mi  fchiefe.Treafon.Villanies 
Ruthfull  to  heare.yer  pittioufly  preform'd, 
And  this  fhall  all  be  buried  by  my  death, 
Vnleffe  thou  (Vreare  to  me  my  Childe  fbal)  line. 

Luci.  Tell  on  thy  minde, 
I  fay  thy  Childe  fhall  liue. 

Arm.  Swearetbathefhali.andthen  I  will  begin. 
Luci.  Whofhould  I  fw care  by. 
Thou  beleeueft  no  God , 
That  graunred.how  can'ft  thon  beleeue  an  oath  ? 

Arm.   What ifl  do noi,as indeed  1  do  not. 
Yei  for  1  know  thou  art  Religious, 
And  haft  a  thing  within  thee.called  Confcience, 
With  twenty  Popifh  trickes  »nd  Ceremonies, 
Which  I  haue  feene  thee  carefoll  to  obferne ; 
Therefore  I  vrgethy  oatlvfot  that  I  know 
An  Ideot  holds  bis  Bauble  for  a  God. 
And  keeper  the  oath  which  by  that  God  he  fweares. 
To  that  lie  vrge  him :  therefore  thou  flialt  vow 
By  that  fameGod.whatGod  foereit  be 
That  thou  adoteft,and  haft  in  reuerence. 
To  faue  my  Boy,to  nourifh  and  bring  him  vp, 
Ore  elfe  1  will  ditcouer  nought  to  thee. 
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Luci.  Euen  by  my  God  I  fweate  to  to  thee  1  will. 

Arm.  Firit  know  thou, 
I  be  got  him  on  the  EmpreiTe. 

Luci.  Oh  moft  Infatiate  luxurious  woman  ' 

Arm.  Tut  Z,*rM«,this  was  buta  deed  of  Charilie, 
To  that  which  thou  fhalt  heare  of  me  anon, 
'  T was  her  two  Sonnes  that  murdered  TSoffuuna, 
They  cut  thy  Sifters  tongue.and  rauifht  her, 
And  cut  her  hands  off,  and  trim'd  her  as  thou  fa  w'ifc 

Lucius.  Oh  deteftable  villaine ! 
Call'ft  thou  that  Trimming  ? 

Arm.  Why  fhc  was  wafht.and  cut,and  trim'd, 
And'twas  trim  fport  for  them  that  had  the  doing  of  it. 

Luci.  Oh  barbarous  beaftly  villaines  like  thy  felfe ! 

tArm.  Indccde,]  was  their  Tutor  to  inftrucl  them, 
ThatCoddingfpirit  had  they  from  their  Mother, 
As  fure  a  Card  as  euer  wonne  the  Set.- 
That  bloody  minde  I  thinke  they  learn'd  of  me, 
As  true  a  Dog  as  euer  fougbt  at  head. 
Well.let  my  Deeds  be  wiineflc  of  my  worth: 
1  trayn'd  thy  Bretheren  to  that  guilefull  Holes, 
Where  the  dead  Corps  ofBtflimm  lay  i 
I  wrote  the  Letter.that  thy  Fathet  found, 
And  hid  the  Gold  within  the  Letter  men  non'd. 
Confederate  with  theQueene.and  het  two  Serines, 
And  what  not  done, that  thou  haft  caufc  to  rue, 
Wherein  I  had  no  rtroke  of  Mifcheife  in  it. 
I  play'dtbeCheateTforthy  Fathers  hand, 
And  when  1  had  it,drew  my  felfe  apart, 
Andalmoft  broke  my  heart  with  extreame  laughter. 
I  pried  me  through  the  Creuiceofa  Wall, 
When  for  hishand.he  had  his  twoSonnes  heads. 
Beheld  his  reares.and  taught  foharrily, 
That  both  mineeyes  were  rainie like  to  his: 
And  when  1  told  the  EmpreiTe  of  this  fport, 
She  founded  alinoft  at  my  pleafing  tale, 
And  for  my  rydings.gaue  me  twenty  kifles. 

Curb.  What  canft  thou  fay  all  this, and  neuer  blufti  ? 
Arm.  I, like  a  blacke  Dogge.as  the  faying  is. 
Luci.  Art  thou  noi  forry  for  thefe  hainous  deedes  ? 
Aran,  l.that  I  had  not  done  a  thoufandmorc: 
Euen  now  1  curfe  the  day.and  yet  1  thinke 
Few  come  within  few  compafle  of  my  curfe, 
Wherein  I  did  not  fome  Notorious  ill, 
As  kill  a  man,or  elfe  deuife  bis  death, 
Rauifh  a  Maid,or  plot  the  way  to  do  ir, 
Accufe  fome  Innocent ,and  forlweare  my  felfe, 
Set  deadly  Enmity  betweenc  two  Friend*, 
Make  poore  mensCattell  breake  their  neckes, 
Set  fire  on  Barnes  and  Hayftackes  in  i  he  night, 
Anil  bid  the  Owners  quench  them  with  the  tearea : 
Oft  haue  I  dig'd  vpdead  men  from  their  graues. 
And  fet  them  vpright  at  their  deete  Friends  doote, 
Euen  when  their  forrowes  almoft  was  forgot, 
And  on  their  skinnes.ison  the  BatkeofTrees, 
Haue  with  my  knife  earned  in  Romainc  Lett  en, 
Lee  not  your  forrow  die,  though  I  am  dead. 
Tut ,1  haue  done  a  tboufand  dreadfull  thing* 
As  willingly.asone  would  kill  a  Fly, 
And  nothing  greeues  me  hartily  indeede, 
But  rhat  I  cannot  doe  ten  thoufand  more. 

Luci.  Bring  downerhc  dioeli.for  he  muft  not  die 
Sofwect  a  death  as  hanging  prefently . 

Arm.  If  there  be  diueU.woukil  were  a  deuill. 
To  liue  and  burne  in  euerlaftiog  fire, 
So  I  might  haue  your  company  in  hell, 

But 
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Bnc  to  torment  you  with  my  bitter  tongu  s. 
LmA  SL-j  ftoo  his  moocn.i  let  himfpeskeno  mote. 
Z«Ur£.r)Jtui. 

G*b.  MyLord,thereisaMe{iengerfternRcme 
De&et to  be  admitted  co  y sur  prei'erice. 

£j«r.  Lethimeomeneete. 
Wtkoou  £rsil)>a,\-  tut  the  newea  &om  Rome  •' 

£s>.  Lord  terutf.acd  ycu  Prnces  of  the  Gsthes, 
Tbe  Romaic*  Ereperour  gteeres  yoa  ail  by  me, 
And  for  be  voder  fttnds  you  ire  in  Armet, 
He  enact  a  parly  at  your  Fathers  boufe 
Willing  you  to  demand  your  Hoftaget, 
And  they  fhafl  br  rmrnediatrly  deliuered. 

Cttk.  What  faiet  our  Generall? 

l*e.  farffioslet  tht  Emperoor  g he  his  pledget 
Vnto  ay  Father  ,s»d  my  Vade  /tfgrm,  flmrfb. 

*.,>dire'<vi!Jcen>e:  march  away.  Eztast. 

EattrTasaro/tUba-twtSmmaJifpiftsi. 

Tmm.  Thus  in  this  Orange  and  fad  Habilliamem, 
I  will  encounter  with  jlmbmicw, 
A  id  fay.l  arn  Rjuenge  fent  from  below, 
Toioyoewith  him  and  right  bit  hainoua  wrongi : 
ICnocke  at  bit  ftudy  where  they  (ay  be  kecpet, 
To  ramraste  (rrar.ge  plots  of  dire  Reuecge, 
Tei!  hjmReaenge  is  come  to  ioyne  with  htm, 
And  work*  cocfofion  on  his  Eaemiej. 

TiejifdsmiTamefatbkfuijim. 

TV.  Who  doth  mollert  my  Contemplation  r 
Is  it  j  our  tricke  to  make  me  ope  the  dote, 
Tlut  To  my  fad  decreet  may  Hie  away, 
And  all  my  ftudie  bttonoeffefi.' 
Yoa  aredec*ra'<L/or  what  1  rctw  to  do. 
See  becre  m  bloody  lioet !  haue  fet  do wne ; 
And  what  is  written  fhail  be  executed, 

Tan.  Tarwjlamcomcto  talkcwirhtbce, 

Tit.  Nonotawcrd.howeanlgractmy  talke, 
W  anting  a  hand  to  giue  it  aftioo, 
Thou  haft  the  odt  rfrne,  therefore  no  more. 

Tmm.  If  thou  did'ft  know  me, 
Thou  would*fi  talks  with  me. 

7>.  I  am  not  m*d,I  know  thee  well  enough, 
VAmefie  this  wretched  Rump, 
Witnefle  tbeie  crimfon  lines, 
Witnefle  tbeicT  reaches  made  by  griefe  and  care, 
Wiuiefle  trie  tyring  day,  andheanie  night, 
Witnefle  all  foe row.chat  I  know  thee  well 
For  our  proud  ErcpreiTe, Mighty  Ttmtrt : 
Is  not  thy  commtng  for  my  other  hand  I 

Tarn.  Know  tbou  fad  man.lara  not  Taxee-a, 
She  is  thy  Enemie^and  1  thy  Friend, 
I  am  Reoengc  fern  from  rrwnfirrnall  Kingdom*, 
To  eafe  the  gnawing  Vulture  of  tbe  mind, 
By  working  wreakefull  vengeance  on  my  Foet : 
Ccme  downe  and  welcome  me  to  this  worlds  Kght, 
Conterre  with  me  of  Murder  and  ofDeath, 
Trier's  not  a  hollow  Caue  ot  lurking  place, 
No  Vaft  obfcurrry.oT  Mi  fly  vale, 
Where  bloody  Marcher  or  detefled  Rape, 
Can  coach  for  rearcbot  I  will  fade  them  oat, 
And  in  their  eatea  tell  them  my  dreadful!  name, 
Reueoge.which  makes  the  fouls  offenders  retake 

r*.  Aa^trwuReaengerandarttboufcnttome, 
To  be  a  torment  to  mine  Enemies  t 

Ttm.  I  anyfaercfore  come  downe  and  welcome  me. 


In.   Dcerr.cfoT.eUctct  tte  1  c.-metothet; 
Loe  bythy  fide  where  Rape  and  Murder  Qandi, 
Now  giue  fome  futaace  that  thou  art  Rcueoge, 
St ab  them  ,o:  teare  them  on  thy  Charier  »i eeWt, 
And  then  lie  come  and  be  thy  Waggoner, 
And  wbiri'e  along  with  thee  aboDt  the  Globe*. 
Prooide  thee  two  ptoper  Palfries,as  blacke  aa  let 
To  hale  thy  vengefull  Waggon  fwift  away. 
And  fmde  oat  Murder  in  their  guilty  cares. 
And  when  thy  Car  it  loaden  with  their  heads, 
I  will  eHGnounr,a£d  by  the  Wsggoa  wbeele. 
Trot  like  a  Senile  footeman  all  day  long, 
Euen  from  Eftmi  riling  in  the  Eaft, 
VatUl  his  very  dowocnll  in  the  Set. 
And  day  by  day  1  le  do  this  heaoy  taake, 
So  thou  dtfi.-cy  Rapine  and  Murder  there. 

Tom.  T.itfearerry  Miniflerspodcomcwithme. 

Tit.  Aretbtr»thyMi')i8ertJwbttare?hey  call'dr* 

Torn*.  Rape  and  Morder.thercfoce  called  fo, 
Caofe  thty  rake  vengeance  of fuch  kind  of  men. 

Tir.  Good  Lord  how  like  the  EmprtfTe  Sons  they  ire 
And  you  theEmprc&e :  But  we  worldly  men, 
Haue  mifmble  mad  mifrakiog  eyet : 
Ob  fweet  Rnicngejiow  do  1  come  to  thee, 
And  if  one  armes  imbracetnect  will  content  thee, 
I  will  Embrace  thee '.  it  by  and  by. 

Torn.  This clofiae  with  him,St i hii  Lonacie, 
What  ere  I  forge  to  feede  his  braine-ficke  fits. 
Do  y  cu  vp  hold, and  mainfaine  in  yout  fpeecbes. 
For  now  he  firmely  ukes  me  for  Rtoenge, 
And  being  Credclous  in  this  mad  thought, 
1  le  make  him  fend  for  Lucnu  his  Sonne, 
And  whil'ft  I  at  a  Banquet  hold  him  fore, 
1  le  find  forne  curmbg  praflife  out  of  hand 
To  fcarcer  and  difperfe  rbe  giddie  Gothes, 
Ot  at  the  letfi  make  them  hit  Enemies : 
See  heere  he  comes,and  I  mW  play  my  theatne . 

Tit.  Long  bauel  bene  forlome^and  all  for  ihet, 
Welcome  dread  Fury  to  my  woefull  boufe, 
Rrpine  and  Munher.y  ou  are  wrfcome  too. 
How  like  the  EnipretTe  and  het  Sormei  yog  are. 
Well  ire  you  fitted.had  yoa  bat  a  Moore, 
Could  not  all  hell  afford  you  facb  a  demU  ? 
For  weU  I  wote  the  Emprefie  neuer  wags; 
But  in  her  company  there  it  a  Moore. 
And  A-ould you  rcprefent  ocr  Queent  aright 
It  were  conueniect  yoa  had  fuch  a  deoiB : 
Box  welcome  at  you  are.wbat  fhall  we  doe  f 

Tern.    What  wooldf)  thou  haoe  ts  doe  A*£nm*iut 

Dim.  Shew  me  a  Martberex.llc  detle  with  bun. 

Co.  ShewmeaVillainerbatbatbdoneaRtpe, 
And  I  am  fent  to  be  reueog'd  on  him. 

Ttm.  Shew  me  a  thoufand  that  haue  done  tbee  wrong, 
And  He  be  leuenged  on  them  all. 

7it.  Looks  round  about  the  wick tdfirectsofRorM; 
And  when  thou  findfr  a  man  that's  like  thy  felfe, 
GoodMorderflab  hirrHhee's  a  Murtberet. 
Goe  thou  with  him,and  when  it  it  thy  bap 
To  finde  another  chat  is  like  to  thee. 
Good  Rtpine  ftsb  him,he  is  a  Rauifher. 
Go  thou  with  rhen^and  in  tbe  Enrperouta  Court, 
There  is  a  Qoeene  attended  by  a  Moore, 
Wei!  m»ift  thou  know  he:  by  thy  owne  propcrti  j.% 
For  rp  and  downe  <ne  deth  refemb4etbee. 
I  pray  thee  doe  on  them  forne  riolent  death, 
They  bane  bene  violent  to  me  and  mint, 

ee  Tim*?*. 


yo 
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Tarn.  Well  haft  ihou  leflon'd  vs.this  (hill  we  do. 
But  would  it  pleafc  thee  good  jinirenictei, 
To  fend  for  Lucius  thy  thrice  Valiant  Sonne, 
Who  leades  towaids  Rome  a  Band  of  WarlikcGothes, 
And  bid  Uim  come  and  Banquet  at  thy  houfe. 
When  he  is  hecrc,eucn  at  thy  Solerone  Feafl, 
I  will  bring  ia  the  EmprclTe  and  her  Sonncs, 
The  Emperour  bimfelfe.and  all  ihy  Foes, 
And  at  thy  mercy  (hall  they  fioop.and  knecle, 
And  on  them  Hi  alt  thou  eafe.thy  angry  heart : 
What  Cues  AnircnKui  to  this  deuite  f 

Enter  Marcus. 

tit.  THarcmmy  Brother,  'tis  fad  Tiim  calls, 
Go  gentle  Marciu  to  ihy  Nephew  Lucim, 
Thou  (bait  enquire  him  out  among  the  Gothes, 
Bid  him  repaire  to  me  .and  bring  with  him 
Some  of  the  chiefeft  Princes  of  the  Gothes, 
Bid  him  encampe  his  Souldier s  where  they  are. 
Tell  him  the  Emperour.and  the  Emprcfle  too, 
Feafls  at  my  houfe.and  he  (hall  Feafl  with  them. 
This  do  thou  for  my  loue.and  fo  let  him, 
As  he  regards  his  aged  Fathers  life. 

i^Mar.    This  will  I  do.and  foonc  returne  againe. 

Tam.  Now  will  1  hence  about  thy  bufmeffe, 
And  take  my  Miniflers  along  with  me. 

Tit-  Nay.nay.let  Rape  and  Mulder  flay  with  me. 
Or  els  He  call  my  Brother  backe  agnne. 
And  cleauetonoreuengebut  Lucim. 

Tarn.  What  fay  you  Boyes,will  you  bide  with  him, 
Whiles  I  goe  tell  my  Lord  the  Emperour. 
How  I  haue  gouern'd  our  determined  ieft  f 
Yeeld  to  hi*  Humour .fmooth  and  (peaks  him  faire. 
And  tarry  with  Him  till  I  turne  againe. 

Tit.  I  know  them  all  .though  they  fuppofc  me  mad, 
And  will  ore-reach  them  in  their  owne  deuifes, 
A  payre  of  eurfed  hell-hounds  and  theit  Dim. 

'Dcm.  Madam  depart  at  plca(ure.leauev«heete. 

Tarn.  Farewell  ji«Jr««;c<*i,reucnge now  goes 
To  lay  8  complot  to  berray  thy  Foes. 

Tit.  1  know  thou  doo'fi,and  fwect  reuengc  farewell. 

Chi    Tell  vs  old  man.how  (hall  we  be  imploy'd  > 

Tit.   Tut, I  haue  worke  enough  for  you  to  doc, 
Publitu  come  hiiher,C»Ma.and  V almmc. 

Pub.  What  is  your  will? 

Tit.   Knowyou  thefc  two  ? 

Pub.  The  Empteffe  Sonnes 
I  takeihem,CA/roB,Pn>Ktrii«. 

Turn.  Fie  /"j^/wcjfie.thou  art  too  much  deceau'd. 
The  one is  Murder ,Rapci»  the  otherr  name, 
And  therefore  bind  them  gentle  fubliu, 
C-iuj  .and  P*lounti,\*y  hands  on  them, 
Oft  haue  you  heard  me  «vi(h  for  fuch  an  houre. 
And  now  I  fi  nd  it.therefore  binde  them  fute. 

(hi.  Villaioes  forbeare.wc are  the EmprclTe Sonnes. 

'Pub.  And  therefore  do  we.what  we  are  commanded. 
Stop  clofe  their  moutbes.let  them  not  fpeake  a  word, 
1  s  he  ture  bound.lookethat  yoo  binde  them  fall.  Extant. 

liter  TitutAndrenum  with  aknife^nd  Latuma 
vitha  "Safe*. 

Tn.  Come  .come  t*»i»«,looke,thy  Foes  are  bound, 
Sits  (lop  their  mouthes.let  them  not  fpeakc  to  me, 
But  let  them  h<?are  what  fearcfull  words  I  vrter. 


OhVillaine$,Cfc«r0»,«nd  Demctrmi, 

Here  (lands  the  fpring  whom  you  haue  flain'd  with  mud 

This  goodly  Sommer  with  your  Wintei  mixt. 

You  kil'd  her  husband  ,and  for  that  vil'd  fault. 

Two  of  her  Brothers  were  condemn'd  to  death, 

My  hand  cut  off.and  made  *  merry  ieff, 

Both  her  fwcet  Hands ,herTongue,and  that  more  dtere 

Then  Hands  or  tongue.her  fpotleffeChaftiry, 

luhumaine  Traytors,you  conftrain'd  and  foi'fl. 

What  would  you  fay.if  I  fiiould  let  you  fpeake  i 

•  illaines  for  (name  you  could  not  beg  for  grace. 

Harke  Wretches.how  I  mesne  to  martyr  you, 

This  one  Hand  yet  is  left.to  cut  your  throats, 

Whil'ft  that  Lamnia  tweene  her  (lumps  doth  hold : 

The  Bafon  that  rcceiuet  your  guilty  blood. 

You  know  your  Mother  meanes  to  feafl  with  me. 

And  calls  berfelfe  Reuenge.and-thinkcsme  road. 

Hatke  Villaines.]  will  grin'd  your  bones  to  dud 

And  with  your  blood  and  it,Hc  make ;.  Pafle, 

And  of  the  Pafle  a  Coffen  1  will  rcare, 

And  make  two  Parties  of  your  fhamefuU  Heads, 

And  bid  that  (trumpet  your  vnhallowrd  Dam, 

Like  to  the  earth  fwallow  her  inctcafe. 

This  is  the  Feaft,that  1  haue  bid  her  to, 

And  this  the  Banquet  (he  (hall  furfet  on, 

For  worfe  then  Philtmet  you  vf  d my  Daughter, 

And  worfe  then  Pmgui.  I  will  be  reueng'd, 

And  now  prepare  your  throats :  Lammia  come. 

Receiuethe  b!ood,»nd  when  that  they  are  dead. 

Let  me  goe  grin'd  their  Bones  to  powder  fmaJJ, 

And  with  this  harcfull  Liquor  temper  it, 

And  in  that  Pafle  let  their  vil'd  Heads  be  bakte, 

Come, c  ome.be  euery  one  officious, 

To  make  this  Banket,  which  1  with  might  proue. 

More  (lerne  and  bloody  then  the  Centaures  Feafl . 

He  tvt  their  tin  ten. 
So  now  bring  rhem  in.for  He  play  the  Cooke , 
And  fee  them  reaJy  ,gainfi  their  Mother  cornet .'  Exeuvl. 

Enret  Luchti .THarcus  /and  the  Gttbei. 

Lux.    Vpekle  MwcwSmc*  'tis  my  Fathers  romde 
Thatl  iepaittoRomc.1  am  content. 
Goth.  And  ours  with  thine  befall,  what  Fortune  will. 
Luc.  Good  Vnckle  take  you  in  i  his  barbarous  Maart, 
This  Rauenous  Tiger.thisaecurfed  deu.li, 
Let  him  receiue  do  fuflcnance.fctter  him, 
Till  he  be  brought  vmo  the  Emperous  face, 
Fortcflimony  ofher  fouleproceedings. 
And  fee  the  Ambufbofoor  Friends  be  (hong, 
I  fere  the  Emperour  meanes  no  good  to  vs. 

Are*.  Some  deoill  whifpet  curfesin  my  eare, 
And  prompt  me  that  my  tongue  may  vtter  for  rh , 
The  Venemous  Mallice  ofmy  fwelling  heart. 

Luc.  Away  Inhuman*  Dogge,VnhaIlowed  Slaoe, 
Sirs.helpe out  Vnckle.ro  conuey  him  in,  Flutrtjh. 

The  Trumpets  (hew  the  Emperour  is  at  hand. 

Semnd  Truwfeti.  Eater  Enoereor  and  Emyrrtfe  ,-muh 
Tribunal  and  ether i . 

Sat.  What^iath  the  Rremament  more  Suns  tkeo  ooe  t 
Luc.  What  bootes  it  thee  to  call  thy  felfe  a  Sunne  i 
Mar.  Romei  Ernpetour  &  Ncphewe  breake  the  parte 

Thefe  quarrels  muft  be  quietly  debated. 

The  Feafi  is  reedy  which  tbe  careful!  T'ine, 

Hath 
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Hath  ordained  to  an  Honourable  end, 
For  Peace.for  Loue,for  League.and  good  to  Rome  s 
Pleafe  you  therfore  draw  nie  and  tike  y oai  places. 
Stint.  JMdrtm  we  will-  Hikftt. 

ATakUbrvtghtin. 
Eater  Tit m  liit  a  Ctmfjltciag  the  mrat  m 
lb*  Ttittjai  Lautt.t  wilt «  va!t  mtr  ttrftct. 

Tam-  WclcomemygracioujLord, 
Welcome  Dread  Queene, 
Welcome  ye  Warlike  Gothet,  welcome  Lactic, 
And  welcome  allaUthough  ihecheercbepoore, 
"Twill  fill  yoar  ftomacks,  pleafe  you  eat  of  it. 
Sm.  Why  art  thou  thus  attir'd  ^<r^*»«-«»? 
Tit.  Becaufel  would  befure  to  haue  all  well. 
To  entemineyour  HighnefTe.and  your  Emptefle. 
Ten.  We  we  beholding  to  you  good  Aainaicmi 
Tit-  And  if  your  Highneffe  knew  my  beixi,youwrre: 
My  Lord  the  Emperourrefolue  me  thii. 
Was  it  well  done  of  rath  Firghtim, 
To  flay  his  daughter  with  Si*  owne  right  hand. 
Because  Die  was  eofot'ft.fta'in'd.end  de9owr"d  ? 
Shut.  It  was  Animism. 
Tu.  Yoar  teafisn.Mighty  Lotd  ? 
Sm.  Becaafe  the  Girle.fhould  not  furuine  h«  (fume, 
And  by  net  pretence  (till  renew  hit  fortowes. 

Tit.  Areafonmighty.ftrong.andetreduaJI, 
A  patterne.prefideot.jnd  liuely  warrant, 
Por  me(moft  wretched)  to  perforrne  the  like: 
Die.die,£*w»As,and  thy  (name  with  thee, 
And  with  thy  (hsnie.cby  Fathen  Sorrow  die. 

Hi  hit  her. 
Sat,  What  haft  doce.vnnaturall  and  vnkindef 
Tit.  Kil'd  her  for  whom  my  teares  haue  made  me  bind 
I  aroaSWofuUasf'irjMiaBWa*, 
And  haue  a  thoufand  times  more  caufe  then  be. 
Sit.  What  was  (he  raiiifht  ftell  who  did  the  deed, 
Tu.  Wilt  pleafe  yoa  cat, 
Wilt  pleafe  yourHigneiTe  feed  / 

Torn.  Why  haft  thou  flame  thin*  oaely  Daughter  ? 
Turn.  ftotI,'twas  ClurmintiDemtMm, 
They  raotfht  ber,  and  cut  away  ber  tongue, 
And  they,  'twas  they , that  did  ber  all  this  wrong. 
Sata.  Go  fetch  them  hither  to  v>  presently. 
Tu.  Why  there  they  art  botb.baked  in  that  Pie, 
Whereof  their  Mother  cUntiiy  hath  fed, 
Eating  the  flefh  that  (he  berfelfe  hath  bred. 
TU  true,  'tis  true.witncfie  my  kniues  (haree  point. 

HijlatitbtEmprtfe. 
Sata  Die  franticke  wretch,  for  this  accurfid  deed. 
Lac.  Can  the  Sonnet  eye,bchold  his  Father  bleed? 
There's  meede  for  meede.dcath  for  a  deadly  deed 

Mar.  You  fad  fae'd  men,  people  and  Sonnet  ofRoroe, 
By  rprores  feuer'd  like  a  flight  of  Fowle, 
Seatnedby  windesand  hightempeftuooiguftai 
Oh  let  me  teach  you  how,  to  knic.aga"sne 
This  fcactred  Corne,into  one  mutuiil  (heafe, 
Thefe  broken  limbs  tgaine  into  one  body. 

Cnh.  Let  Rome  herfelfe  be  bane  ?n:o  heriilfe, 
And  (hee  whom  mightie  kingdomes  curfie  too. 
Like  a  forlome  and  defperate  caftaway, 
Doe  thamefull  execution  on  berfelfe. 
But  if  my  froftie  fignes  and  chaps  of  age, 
Graue  witneffes  of  true  experience, 
Cannot  induce  you  to  attend  my  words, 
Speake  Romcs  deete  friend,  as  'etft  out  Auffce  (tor , 


When  with  his  lolemnc  tongue  he  did  difcoinie 

To  leue-ficke  Diacti  fad  attending  care. 

The  ftory  of  that  balefull  buroin  g  ni  ght, 

WhenfubtilGreekes  furr>ri»'dKing/rn/»iTtoy: 

Tell  vi  what  Smn  hath  bewicbtour  eates, 

Or  who  hath  brought  the  fstall  engine  in, 

That  giues  our  Troy.our  Rome  the  ciuill  wound. 

My  bean  is  not  compact  of  flint  nor  fleele. 

Nor  can  I  vtcer  all  our  bitter  gticfe. 

But  floods  of  teares  will  dtowne  my  Oratorie, 

And  breake  my  my  vttrancc,eucn  in  the  time 

When  it  (hou'd  moue  you  10  attend  me  mo  ft, 

Lending  your  kind  hand  Commiferatioru 

Hetre  is  a  Captaine,Iet  him  tell  the  tale, 

Yout  hearts  will  throb  and  weepe  to  heare  him  fpeake. 

Lac.  This  Noble  Auditory.be  it  koowne  to  you. 
That  curfed  Chirm  and  Dtmttrim 
Were  they  that  mardredour  Emperoors  Brother 
Aod  they  it  were  that  rauiflied  our  Sifter, 
For  their  fell  faults  our  Brothers  were  beheaded. 
Our  Fathers  teares  defpif  d,and  bafely  cotifen'd, 
Ofthat  true  band  that  fought  Romes  quarrell  our. 
And  feat  her  enemies  vnto  the  graue. 
Laftly.my  felfe  vnkindly  baiulbed, 
The  gates  (hut  on  me.ind  tutn'd  weeping  out 
To  beg  reliefe  among  Romes  Enemies, 
Who  drown'd  their  enmity  in  my  true  teares, 
And  op'd  their  armet  to  icnbcacemr  as  a  Friend: 
And  1  am  turned  forth.be  1  tknowne  to  you, 
That  haue  prefetu"d  het  welfare  in  my  blood, 
And  from  her  bofome  tocle  the  Enemies  point, 
Shcathiog  the  Act  le  in  my  aduen trous  body. 
Alas  you  know, I  am  no  Vaumer  1, 
My  fears  can  witnene,ducnbe  although  they  are 
That  my  report  is  iult  and  full  of  truth: 
But  foft.me  tbinkes  I  do  digrcfle  too  much, 
Cytingmy  worthleffe  prattc.Ob  pardon  me, 
For  when  no  Friends  are  by,men  praife  themfelc.es, 

Tulare.  Nowismytumetofpeake:Beholdihi»Child 
Of  this  was  Tair.tr  c  deliuered. 
The  iffaeof  an  Irreligious  Mure, 
Chiefe  ArchiteA  and  plotter  of  thefe  woes, 
The  Villaine  is  aliue  in  Titm  hoafe, 

And  as  he  i  s,to  wi  tntffe  1  his  is  trac. 

Now  iudge  what  courfe  had  Tmm  to  reuenge 

Thefe  wrongs,vnfpeakeable  pafl  patience. 

Or  more  therr  any  lioing  man  could  beare. 

Now  yoa  haue  heard  the  truth,  what  fayyouRotiMJite:? 

Haoe  we  done  ought  araiffe?  (hew  vs  wherein, 

And  from  the  place  where  you  behold  vsnow, 

The  pooce  remainder  afAuJrmtti, 

Will  band  in  hand  all  headlong  caft  ?s  downe 

Aod  on  the  ragged  ftones  beat  forth  our  b  t  ai-.es, 

And  make  a  mutual!  clofure  of  our  bouie : 

Speake  Rotnaincs  fpeake,aad  if  you  (ay  we  (ball, 

Loe  hand  in  han  d,  Loam  and  I  will  fait. 

£»*.  Oxne  come, thou  reuerenjrranofRoce,. 

And  bring  oar  Empet  our  gently  in  thy  band, 

Lnean  our  Emperour  :fot  weli  I  knew. 

The  common  toyce  do  cry  h  fhafl  be  Co. 

Mm.  L*r»'a«,sllhailc  Romes  Roy  ail  Empsea.*, 

Goe,goe  into  old  Turn  forro  wfcll  bottle, 
And  hither  hale  that  raisbelieoing  Mtmt, 
To  be  tdiudg'd  Come  duffull  flaughtering  deatJt, 
As  punifhment  for  bis  moft  wicked  life. 
Lacmt  all  hade  to  Romes  grecious  Gouesvoct, 

ee  a lieeta 


Luc.  Thankes  gentle  Rofnanes,may  J  gouetnefo, 
To  heals  Romes  hatmes.and  wipe  aw  ay  her  wee. 
Bui  gentle  people.giue  me  ayme  a-while. 
For  Nature  puts  me  to  a  heauy  ta  »ke  : 
Stand  all  aloofe,  but  Vnoklc  draw  you  neere, 
To  fhed  obfequious  tearei  vpon  this  Trunke  : 
Oh  take  this  warme  kiffe  on  thy  pale  cold  lips, 
Thefe  fotrowfull  dtops  vpon  thy  bloud-flainc  face, 
The  laft  true  Duties  of  thy  Noble  Sonne. 

Mtr.  litre  fot  teare,and  louing  kilTe  for  kiHc, 
Thy  Brother  Mirmi  teoders  on  thy  Lips  : 
O  were  tho  furome  of  thefe  that  I  fbould  pay 
CountlefTe,  and  innnit,  yet  would  I  pay  them. 

Luc.  Come  hither  Boy,  come,come,and  learne  of  vs 
Tomeltinfhowres:  thy  Grandfirelou'd  thee  well; 
Many  a  time  he  dane'd  thee  on  his  knee  : 
Sung  thee  afleepe.  hi  s  Louing  Brcft,  thy  Pillow 
Miny  a  matter  hath  he  told  to  thee, 
iM«ete,»nd  agreeing  with  thine  Infancie  . 
n  that  refpoct  then,  like  a  louing  Childe, 
Shed  yet  fome  fmall  drops  from  thy  tender  Spring, 
Becauff  kinde  Nature  doth  requite  it  fo: 
Friends.fhould  alTociate  Friends .inGreefe  and  Wft 
Bid  him  farwell,  commit  him  to  the  Gnue, 
Do  him  that  kindne(Te,and  take  leaue  ofhim. 

"Boy.  OGrandfue.Grandfire :  euwi  with  all  my  heart 
Would  I  wcie  Dead  ,fo  you  did  Liu*  again?, 
O  Lord,  I  cannot  fpeake  to  him  for  weeping, 
My  teares  will  choake  me,  if  I  ope  my  mouth. 
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Remans.  You  fad  sindromn,  haue  done  with  wots 
Giu«  fentence  on  this  ex-enable  Wretch, 
That  hath  beene  breeder  of  thefe  dite  euents. 

Liu .  Set  him  breft  decpe  in  earth, and  farm  fh  him : 
There  let  hire  ftand,and  rauc.and  cry  for  foods  i 
I  f  any  one  reiecues,  or  pi  rtles  htm, 
For  the  ofTence.hedyes.  Thisisourdoome: 
Someftay.tofeehimfafVnedintheearrh, 

Am.  O  why  fhould  wrath  be  mute,cV  Fury  dumb O 
I  am  no  Baby  I,  thai  withbafe  Prayers 
I  fhould  repent  the  Euds  I  haue  done. 
Ten  thoufand  worfc,  then  euer  yet  1  did, 
Would  I  performe  if  1  might  haue  my  will  < 
rf  one  good  Deed  in  all  my  life  ]  did, 
I  do  repent  it  from  my  very  Soule. 

Lmciui    Some  louing  Friends  conuey  the  Emp.hencc, 
And  giue  him  bunall  in  his  Fathers  greue. 
My  Father,  and  Ummt,  fhall  forthwith 
Be  clofed  in  our  Houfholds  Monument : 
As  for  thai  heynous  Tyger  Tamart, 
No  Funerall  Rite,  not  roan  in  mournful!  Weeds  :1 
No  mournfull  Bell  fhall  ring  her  Bunall : 
But  throw  her  foorrh  to  Beafti  and  Bitds  of  prey  i 
Her  life  was  Beafr-like,  and  deuoid  of  pitty, 
And  being  fo,  ftiall  haue  like  want  of  pitty. 
See  luftice  done  on  a^fariwi  that  riamn'd  Moore, 
From  whom,  our  heauy  hjppes  had  their  beginning  t 
Then  afterwards,  to  Order  well  the  State, 
That  like  Euents,  may  ne're  it  Ruinate,       Exeunt  tmntt. 
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n/Sus  Trimus.   Scccna  Trinut. 


Entr  Sjmffoa  axdCrerarj.sitb  Satrdl  tUBaxkUrs, 
if  roe  H*tfi«fC*i*ltt. 

Samffea. 
R<rtrj :  A  my  word  weel  not  carry  coalrs. 
6rrr.  No, tor  then  wt  fhcold  be Colliars. 
Stmf.  lmesn.ifwebeinchoUer.wee'ldrim 
Crtg.  I,  While  you  liue,  draw  your  neckeout 
o'tb  Coll  it. 

Sam?.  I  flrike  quickly ,  being  mou'd'. 

Creg.  But  ihcu  art  not  quickly  mou'd  to  flriVc. 

So*}.  Adogofthtboafeof  M*mt*g»t,Htou<smt. 

Gif£.TorDOue,istofiir:  and  to  be  valiant,is  to  ftand: 
Thetetore.if  thou  art  mou*d,ihou  runft  sway, 

Stmf.  A  dogge  of  that  houfe  GSall  mouc  m«  to  Hand. 
I  will  take  the  ws  I!  of  any  Man  ot  Maid  of  Msmaiagmi. 

Greg.  That  fhewes  thee  a  weake  Qaue,  for  At  vi«- 
Ittf.  goes  to  the  will, 

Stmf.  Troe,and  therefore  women  being  the  weaker 
Veffels,are  euer  thruft  to  the  wall :  therefote  I  will  pufli 
Abuxtagnet  saco  iron  cbe  wail,  and  thru  ft  b  J  Matdes  to 
thewail.  (theirinen. 

Greg ,  The  Ouarrell  ii berweeneoar  Matters,  and ti 

Somf.  Tis  aCone^wiUQ>ewtDyfci(e»tyrint:when 
Ihaoe  fought  with  the  men,  I  will  bee  ciuill  with  the 
M»ids,:-n<r  cut  off  their  heads. 

Greg,  The  beads  of  the  M  aid  it 

Sam.\  ,the  heads  of  the  Maids.or  their  Maiden-h  ads , 
Take  it  io  wbi:  fence  thoa  wilt, 
'  Gng,  They  matt  take  it  fence,  that  feele  it. 

Saao.  MetheyuSallfeelewhilelamabUtoftiQc): 
And  'tis  knownc  I  am  a  pretty  peece  of  flefh. 

Of/ .  Tis  well  thou  art  not  Fifh : )  f  thou  hadft,  thoa 
hadttbcenepoorelohn.  Draw  thy  Toole.bere  comes  of 
the  Houfc  of  the  UMasWMav, 

Exttr  m  at  her  Struhtpan. 

SamMy  naked  weapon  is  out:  quarrel,!  wifbacfc  thee 

Crt.  Haw?  T  urn  t  thy  backe,aod:i^. 

Sam.  Feire  me  not. 

Grt.  No  marry  :  I  feare  tbee. 

S*m.  L etts  tike  the  Law  of  oorfidev.Iet  them  begin. 

Cr.I  wii  frown  as  I  paffe  by,&  let  the  tike  it  as  they  lift 

Sam.  Nay,asthry  aaxe.Iwii  bitemy  Thumbat  them, 
which  is  a  difgracc  to  them,  if  they  beaie  it. 

Abra.  DoyoabireyourThucnbcatvs  fir? 

J"».  ldobitemyTuumbe,fir. 

Aha.  Do  you  bite  your  Thumb  aits,  fir? 

Sim.  IsthcLawofourfice.iflfjy:?  Crt.  No. 


Sim,  NolV.rdonotHcemyThiMjbettyoiiu'r.  bi.' 
I  bite  my  T  hum  be  fir. 

Greg.  Do  you  quaere  0  fir? 

Aha.  Quarrel!  fir?  rto  fir.  («you 

Sam,  Ifyo»dofir,!  amforyoo.Iferusas  good •  man 

aitrd.  Nobertet?  Sajnp.  Wcfiiif. 

Barer  MsaaastV. 

CrStj  betttnhere  cornea  one  of  my  mailers  kinf  nea. 

Semf.  Yea,  better. 

Aha.  Too  Lye. 

Sam}.   Draw  if  you  be  men.  Grtguj,  remember  thy 
wafhingblow.  TbtjFigbt. 

Ben.  Part  Fool es ,|>ut  rp  your  Swords  ,yog  know  not 
what  you  do. 

tattrjialt. 

Tji.  What  art  tbo«  drawne,  among  theft  hmilefle 
Hindu?  Turoetrut  SeraalM^ookevpon  thy  death. 

Ben.  Idobuaketpethepeacejxit  tptbySwoto, 
Or  manage  it  to  part  thefe  men  with  me . 

Tfi-  Whatdrtw.andtarkeofpeice'Ihstetbe  word 
As  f  hate  hell,  all  Mnn:ag*ajait\  thee : 
H»«rttheeCowatd.  fight. 

Earn  tbrtt  trfton  Citivtai  »irb  Chtit. 

Ofji  Clubs.Bsis.snd  Partifoos,Arike>beat  them  down 
Dowoe  wyh  the  C«a*/<s/,dowcc  with  the  Mtmatagms. 
LattrjU  Cafuln  m  bit  Cemwtfiad  kit  wtft, 

C4f.  WhatnoifcisthisXjioememy  long  Sword  ho 

Wife.  A  crutch,*  crutch:  why  call  you  fort  Sword? 

Ctf.  My  Sword  1  fay  :  Old  TtSanstagm  is  coffee. 
And  floun  flies  his  Blade  in  fpight  of  me. 

Eater  eld  Mcaatagat  &  hit  wifi. 

Jktan.Thoo  villaine  Csfuiis.  Hold  me  not,  let  roe  go 

tjfift.  TnoaQultnot{HrafootetofeeketFoe, 
laser  Prrart  Stkaiet,  viti  bit  Tr*ia*\ 

frimet.  RebeliiousSubie&t.Eaersici  to  peace, 
Prophaners  of  this  Neighbcr-ftained  Steele, 
Will  they  notheate  ?  What  hoe,ycu  Men,  yojBe»£», 
That  quench  the  fire  of  your  pernstioua  Rage, 
With  purple  Foontaioes  UTurng  from yoorVeinej  9 
On  paine  ofTonnreifrom  thole  bloody  hac4» 
Throw  your  mifiemper'd  Weapons  to  the  ground. 
And  he ue  the  Sentence  ofyour  mooaed  Prince, 
Three  ciu  ill  Breylei,  bred  of  as  Ayery  word. 
By  thee  old  Ctamltt  and  Mtuauapu, 
Hauc  thrice  difturb'd  the  qoet  of  out  ftreets, 
And  made  feraajt  ancient  Ckixeos 
Caft  by  their  Gcaac  beTeeraicg  Oroaaunis, 
To  wield  old  P  ircxiTs,  is  binds  a  s  old, 
ee  ■ Canfatd 
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Cankred  with  peace,to  part  your  Cankred  hate, 
If  eueryou  difturbe  our  ftteets  againe. 
Your  Hues  (hall  pay  the  forfeit  of  the  peace. 
For  this  time  all  the  reft  depart  away  . 
You  Capnlet  (rial!  goe  along  with  me, 
And  MoHatagui  come  you  this  afiernoone, 
To  know  our  Fathers  pleafurc  in  this  cafe : 
To  old  Free-townc,our  common  judgement  place : 
Once  rooreonpaine  of  death,  all  men  depart.        Exnmt, 
Mann.  Who  fet  this  auncient  quarrcll  new  abroach  ? 
Speaks  Nephew,  were  you  by, when  it  begat.  : 

Ben.    Hecre  were  the  feruants  of  your  aduerfane, 
And  yours  clofc  fighting  ere  I  did  approach, 
I  drew  to  part  them, in  che  mftant  came 
The  fiery  7"rf«A,with  his  fword  prepar'd, 
Which  as  he  breath 'd  defiance  to  my  caret, 
He  fwong  about  his  head, and  cut  the  windes, 
Who  nothing  hurt  withal!,hift  him  in  fcorne. 
While  wc  were  enter  changing  thrultsand  blowes, 
Ctme  more  and  more, and  fought  on  part  and  pan. 
Till  the  Prince  came, who  parted  either  pan. 

If. iff.  O  where  is  Romeo  tdvi  you  him  to  day? 
Right  glad  am  !  .he  was  not  ar  this  fray. 

Bet    Madam,an  houre  before  the  worfhipt  San 
Peer'd  forth  the  golden  window  of  the  Ealt, 
A  troubled  mind  draue  me  to  walks  abroad, 
Where  vnderneath  thegroue  of  Sycamour, 
That  Weft-ward  rooteth  from  rhis Cuy  fide  i 
Soearely  walking  did  1  fee  your  Sonne : 
Towards  him  I  made.buthe  wai  ware  ©f  me, 
And  (role  into  tbe  couett  of  the  wood, 
Xmeafuting  his  atfecftions  by  my  owne, 
Which  then  moft  fought.wher  moft  might  not  be  found: 
Being  one  too  many  by  my  weary  fclfe, 
Puifucdmy  Honour.nor  purfuinghis 
And  gladly  fhunn'd.who  gladly  fled  from  m«. 

Mount.  Many  a  morning  hath  he  there  beene  feene. 
With  teares  augmenting  ihefieiTi  mornings  dcaw, 
Adding  tocloudes.morecloudes  with  his  decpe  fighes. 
But  all  fofoooe  as  the  all-cheering  Sunne, 
Should  in  the  farrhefl  Eafl  begin  to  draw 
Tbe  fhadie  Curtaincs  from  Aurorai  bed , 
Away  from  light  fteales  home  my  heauy  Sonne, 
And  pnuatc  in  his  Chamber  pennes  himfelfe. 
Shuts  vp  his  windowes.lotkes  faire  day-light  otl». 
And  makes  himfelfe an  art ificiall  night: 
Blacke  and  portendous  muft  this  humour  proue, 
Vnlefle  good  counfell  may  the  caufe  remoue. 
Sen.  My  Noble  Vncle  doe  you  know  the  caufe  ' 
Maun.    I  neither  know  it, nor  ran  learne  of  him. 
"Bon.  Haue  you  importun'd  him  by  any  mcanes  } 
Mom.  Both  by  my  felfe  and  many  others  Friends, 
But  he  his  owne  affc&iom  counfcller, 
1  s  to  himfelfe  (I  will  not  fay  how  ttue) 
But  to  himfelfe  fo  fecret  and  fo  clofe, 
So  farrc  from  founding  and  difcooery, 
As  i n he  bud  bu  with  an  enuious  worm*, 
Fre  he  can  fpread  hisfweete  leaues  to  the  ayte, 
Oi  dedicate  hi*  beauty  to  the  fame. 
Could  we  but  iridic  from  whence  hi*  (orrowes  grow, 
We  would  at  willingly  giue  cure, as  know. 
Enter  Rome*. 
Be  »  See  where  be  comea.fopleafeyou  (tepaCdc, 
lie  know  his  greeuantr.or  be  much  denide, 

Mttf.  1  would  shoo  wert  fo  happy  by  thy  (lay , 
Tchtweirheflwift  Come  Madam  Jet'stwy.     Exeant. 


"Ben.  Good  morrow  Coufin. 
Ram.  U  the  day  foyoung? 
Ben.  But  new  Itrookc  nine. 
Rem.  Ayeme,  fad  houresfeeme  Ion  ffi 
Was  that  my  Father  that  went  henee  /o  fall  ? 
"Ben.  It  was  :  what  fadnes  lengthens  Romeo  i  houtet  f 
R'.  Not  hauingthat,whichhauing,makctthem  ftiort 

Bin.   Id  lout, 

Romeo.  Out. 
Ben.  Ofloue. 
Rom.  Out  of  her  fauour  where  I  am  in  loue, 

"Ben,  Alas  that  loue  fo  gentle  in  his  view, 
Should  be  fo  tyrannous  and  rough  in  proofe. 

Rom.  Alas  that  loue.whofe  view  is  muffled  (till. 
Should  without  eyes.fee  path-wayes  to  his  will 
Where  (hall  we  dine? O  me :  what  fray  was  heeie? 
Yet  tell  me  not,for  1  haue  heard  it  all: 
Heere*s  muchtodo  with  hate.but  more  with  loue; 
Why  then.O  brawling  loue.O  louing  hate7"- 
O  any  thing,of  nothing  firft  created ; 
Oheauie  lightneffe,ferious  vanity, 
Mifhapen  Chaos  of  welfeeing  formes, 
Feather  oflead.bright  fmoake.cold  hre,ficke  heilrh 
Still  waking  flecpc.that  is  not  what  it  is  . 
yhis  loue  feelc  I, that  feele  no  loue  in  this. 
[)ocfi  thou  not  laugh  ! 

"Ben.  No  Core, I  rather  weepe. 

Rom.  Good  heart, ar  what  r 

"Bin.  At  thy  good  hearts  opprefsion. 

Rom.  Why  fach  is  loues  cranfgrefsion. 
Griefcsofmineownellehcauiein  my  bread. 
Which  thou  will  propagate  to  haue  it  preafl 
With  more  of  thine, this  loue  that  thou  haft  fbowne, 
Doth  add:  more  griefe,to  too  much  of  mine  owne. 
Loue  |M *  fmoakc  made  with  the  fume  of  lights , 
Being  purg'd.a  fire  fparkling  in  Loueiseyes, 
Being  vem.a  Scanouuftu  with  louing  teares. 
What  is  it  elle  ?a  madnclTc,moft  dsfcreet, 
A  choking  gal!, and  a  prefcruing  fwect ; 
Farewell  my  Coze. 

Btn.  Soft  1  will  goe  along. 
And  if  you  leaue  me  io.you  do  me  wrong. 

Rom.  Tut  I  haue  lofl  my  fclfe. lam  not  bete, 
This  is  not  ,£«Mfe,hec's  fomc  other  where. 

Ben.  Tell  me  in  fa  Jnefle,who  is  char  you  loue  ) 

Rom.   What  (hall  I  grone  and  tell  thee .' 

Ben.  GroDC,whyno  :  but  Cadly  tell  mc  who. 

Htm.  A  fveke  man  in  fadnclTe  makes  hit  will ' 
A  word  ill  vrg'd  to  one  that  is  fo  ill  .- 
In  fadneiTe  Cozin  ,1  do  loue  a  woman. 

"Ben.   ]  ay m  d  fo  nearc .when  I  fuppof  d  you  lou'd. 

Rom.   A  right  good  marke  man.and  fhee'sftire  I  loue 

Ben.  A  tight  faire  matke.faire  Cozc,it  fooncft  hit. 

Rom.  Well  in  that  hit  you  miiTe,(V>eei  not  be  bit 
With  Cupids  arrow, fhe  hath  Dtau  wit  I 
And  in  Drang  proofe  of  chaftity  well  arro'd.- 
From  louts  weake  childifh  Bow, {he  lives  rocharm'd. 
Shee  will  not  ftay  the  fiege  of  louing  tearmea, 
Nor  bid  th'ineounter  of  atTailing  eyes. 
Nor  open  her  lap  to  Saind-feducingGold  i 
O  (he  is  rich  in  beautie.oncly  poore, 
That  when  (he  dies, with  bcaurie  dies  her  ftore. 
Ben.  Then  ftie  baxh  fwornt ,tbat  (he  will  ftill  tiuc  chaft  ? 
Rea.  She  harh»and  in  that  fparlng  make  huge  waft  } 
cor  beauty  fteru'd  with  her  feoerity, 
Cuts  beauty  off  from  all  port  critic. 

She 
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Sht  u  too  £iire,too  wifewi :  fely  coo  faire. 
To  men«  cliffe  by  nuking  me  difpsire : 
She  hath  forfworrte  to  loue,  and  in  (Km  TOW 
Do  I  liiudeid.thatiiueloiellitnow. 

"Ba.   Be  rule)  by  me.forgctto  ihinkr:  oOitr. 

Htm.  O  teach  roe  how  I  fhoald  forget  to  think*. 

Btn.  By  giurngtibertyYnto  thine  eyes, 
Examine  other  beauties. 

Re  Tu  the  *»J  10  cal her»(«quifit)in  queftion more, 
Theft  happy  roatkei  that  kifTe  faire  Laches  browes, 
Being  blacke,pots  »sin  mind  they  hide  the  faite: 
He  that  is  flrooken  blind.cannot  forget 
The  precious treafureofhis  eye-fight  loft  : 
Shew  me  a  MiftrctTe  that  n  patting  faire, 
What  doth.  Hct  beauty  feruebut  ai  a  note. 
Where  1  may  read  who  paft  that  parting  faire. 
Farewell  thoiicanlt  not  teach  me  to  forget, 

Bern,  llepay  that  docitrirw.oteHe  die  in  debt.   Examt 

Enltr  Cspillt, Cttlllt  Pari, , and  lit  Clemtt. 

Cf>-  Jt/UuMaya  it  bound  as  well  as  I, 

Infenatly  alikcand  tu  not  hard  ( thinkr, 

Formen  fo  old  u  wee,  to  keepe  the  peace. 
Par.  Of  Honourable  reckoning  are  you  both, 

Andplttie  tuyouliu'd  at  odi  fo  long- 

But  now  my  Lord,  what  fay  you  to  my  fate  > 
Cap*    But  faying  ore  what  I  haue  faid  before. 

My  Child  11  yet  a  ftranger  in  the  world. 

Shee  hath  not  feenethe  change  of  fouitecneyearet, 

L  et  tw  o  more  Summers  wither  in  their  pride 

Ere  we  may  thmke  her  ripe  to  be  a  Bride. 

Para.  Younger  then  fhe.are  happy  motheri  rtnde. 
Cj-'     And  too  foone  mar'd  are  thofe  fo  early  made : 

Farth  hathfwallowed  all  rrry  hopes  but  (he, 

Shee's  the  hopeful!  Lady  of  my  earth: 

But  wooeher  gcntleParii  getnerbeatt. 

My  will  to  her  confent  i»  but  apart. 

And  fhaeagree. within  her  fcopeofchoife, 

Lyei  my  confent,and  fajre  according  »oice  : 

This  night  I  bold  anoldiecuitom'dFeaft, 

Whereto  Ihaueinuitedmany  aGucit, 

Such  as  T  loue.and  you  among  rne  (tore, 

Onarsjoie  moft  welcome  makes  my  number  more' 
nypoore  houfe, lookcm  behold  ihis  night, 

EanhAreadingftarres.ihai  makedarke  heauen light, 

Such  comfort  ar  do  lufly  young  men  feelc, 
Wlien  well  anparrel'd  April  I  on  the  heele 

Ot  limping  Winter  treads, euen  fuch  delight 
Among frefh  Feimell  buds fhallyou  this  pight 
Inherit  army  houfe.hearea.'l  all  lee: 
And  like  her  moft.whofc  mctitcnoft  fhall  be: 
Which  one  more  eet  w,of  many ,  trine  being  one. 
May  Hand  in  number, though  in  rccknmg  none. 
Come.goe  with  me.-  goc  firtah  trudge  about. 
Through  faire  PrrtnafinA  thofe  perfons  out, 
Whofe  names  are  written  chere.and  to  them  fay. 
My  houfe  and  welcome,on  their  plcafureftay.  Frr'r. 

Ser.  Find  them  out  whofe  names  are  written.  Heere  it 
is  written,  thai  the  Shoo-maker  fhould  mrddlc  with  his 
Varc,  sn«i  thf  fayler  wiih  his  Laft.the  Fifher  with  hit 
Peri-II.  and  rhe  Paiotet  with  his  Nets.  But  1  am  fern  to 
find  inofe  perfons  whofe  names  are  wnt.fit  can  neucrfind 
whai  .lames  the  writing  perton  hath  here  wnt  (  1  mud  to 
the  learned)  in  good  tirr e. 

in: a  Btmutltt.mtd'Rfmta. 
Ben.  Tuerrun,ooe  fire  burnrc  out  anothefs  burning, 
Ooepaine  is  Icfiied  by  another!  angmfh  : 


Tutncgiddicand  baholpe  by  backward  turning  • 
Onedefparaie  greefe,eurej  with  another!  Uuguttn  ; 
Take  thou  fome  new  infection  to  the  aye. 
And  tbe  rank  poyfon  of  the  old  wil  die. 

■^«i».  Your  Plantan  Icafeu  excellent  for  char 

2e».  For  what  I  pray  taee? 

Rim.  For  you:  broken  fhin. 

"Bern.  Why  Harare  art  thou  mad? 

Rem.  Not  mad, but  bound  more  then  a  mad  man  is: 
Shutvpinprifon.kept  without  myfoode, 
Whipt  and  tormented :  and  Gcddengood  fellow, 

Sir.  Godgigoden,lpray  fir  can  you  read.' 

Rim.  I  mine  owne  fortune  in  my  rmferie. 

Sir.   Perhaps  you  hauelearn'd  il  wuhoot  book*  : 
Bui  I  pray  can  you  read  any  thing  you  Cte 

Rod.  l.ifl  know  the  Lettcrsandthe  Language. 

Sir.  Ye  fay  boneftly.reit  yoo  merry. 

Ria.  Stay  fellow,  I  can  read. 

He  readei  the  Lerter. 

SEiranr  >ter.*u»,a«(  eij  nife  *nA Amgbtrr  >  Cmtj  An- 
ftlme  t*4  bu  ie**tituj  fiflm :  'he  LJufy  wiidtw  afXltru. 
an  Stirwer  PUceitu  /nut  bil  loml)  Netcci    Aft  mile  tnd 
bu  brother  ft/enine    mine  vmcU  Cffntti  by  tiiftantamtfl 
tm: an f*trt  fjtect  RifiJmeJ^nua.Str^neur  HmW :o,-& /u; 
CtftnTjitlt  ■  Lmciatxiihtuitfy  Ht/ttt. 
A  faire  affembly, whither  fnould  they  come* 
Ser.  Vp. 

Rm.  Whither?  tofupper? 
Sir.  To  onr  houfe. 
Rim.  Whofe  houfe? 
Sir.  MyMaiffers. 

Rim.  Indeed  I  fhould  haue  asth  you  that  before. 

Sir    Now  lie  tell  you  without  asking.   Mymaiflet '« 

the  great  rich  Csfula,   and  if  you  be  not  of  the  hoofe  of 

Mmttfmt  I  pray  come  and  crutna  cup  of  wine-  Reft 

you  merry.  «f*«r. 

Bern.  AtrhisfameatmciCTtFeaftofOpwW/ 
Sups  the  faire  /%.if*tmr,mt\om  tboo  fo  loues  | 
With  all  the  admired  Beauties  otVtrtrm, 
Go  thither  and  with  mat  tainted  eye, 
Compare  her  fate  with  fome  that  I  uSallfhow, 
And  I  will  make  thee  thmke  thy  Swan  a  Crow. 

*•»».   When  the  deuout  religion  of  mine  rye- 
Maintames  fuch  falfhood.then  tume  teatea  to  ftte : 
And  thefe  who  often  drown'd  could  neuer  die, 
Tranfparent  Heretiqucs  be  burnt  for  liers. 
One  fairer  then  my  loue    the  all-feeing  Sun 
Nere  faw  her  match.fince  firfl  the  world  begun. 

Be».  Tut  .you  faw  her  faire.none  clfe  being  by, 
Herfelfc  poyfd  with  herfelfe  in  either  eye : 
But  in  chat  Chriltail  Tcalw.let  there  be  waid, 
Your  Ladies  loue  againft  fome  other  Mud 
That  I  will  fhow  you,fhming  at  thitFealr, 
And  fnefhew  fcant  fliell,well,that  now  (hewesberr. 
Xaaa.  He  goe  along  no  fuch  fight  co  be  {bowne, 
Buc  to  reioyce  in  fplcndor  of  mine  owne. 

tiler  C'jfuii-i  Wift  aadNmft. 

B^tfi  Nurfe  wher"s  my  daughter?  call  her  forth  to  me. 

Nmrft.  Now  by  my  Maidenhead,  at  twdtae  yeareold 

I  bad  her  come.what  Lamb: what  Lads-bird,  God  forbid, 

Where  sthiaCirle  >  what/«/»ar? 

Eater  Injur. 
lultr:.    How  no  w,  who  calls  I 
N*r.  Your  Mother. 

iVirt.  Madam  I  atnbeere,  whir  is  ytaarwiOf 
•fr/e.   This  is  the  nuaet    Nurfe  giae  leaue  r*  h*te,  vrj 
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muft  talke  in  fecret.  hJuife  come  backe  againc.I  haue  re- 
n>embrcd,-tie,thou'feheircoui  counfell.  Thou  knowtft 
■my  daughter's  oft  prety  age. 

Nwfi.  FiithJ  cantdlhcr  agcvntoanhoure. 

Mft,  Shee's  not  fourteene. 

Nurfe.  He  lay  four  wens  of  my  teeth, 
And  yet  to  my  teeuc  be  it  fpokcn, 
I  haue  but  foure.fhee's  not  foutteene. 
How  long  is  it  now  to  Lammae  tide  / 

Wife.  A  fortnight  and  odd*  dayes, 

Nitrft.  Euen  or  odde,  of  all  daies  in  the  year e  come 
Lammat  Eue  at  njght  (hall  (he  be  fourteene.  Sufivt  &  (he, 
God  reft  all  Chriftiaa  foules,  were  of  an  age.  Well  S*faH 
is  with  God,(he  was  too  good  for  me.But  as  I  faid,  on  La. 
mot  Eue  at  night  (hall  (he  be  fourteene,  that  fhall  fhe  ma- 
rie,! remember  it  well.  Tis  fincethe  Earth-quake  now 
eleuen  yeares,and  (he  was  wean'd  I  neucr  (hall  forget  it, 
of  all  the  daies  of  the  yeare,vpon  that  day  i  for  1  had  then 
•aid  Worme-wood  to  my  Dug  fitting  In  the  Sonne  vnder 
the  Douehoufe  will,  my  Lord  andyou  were  then  at 
AfMtu4,r.iyJ  doebeare  abraine.  But  as  I  faid,  when  it 
did  taft  the  Worme-wood  on  the  nipple  of  my  Dugge, 
and  felt  it  bitter.pretty  foole,to  fee  it  teachie,  and  fall  out 
with  the  Dugge,  Shake  quoth  the  Doue-houfe,  'twas  no 
neede  I  trow  to  bid  mee  trudge :  and  fince  that  time  it  is 
a  eleuen  yeares.forchen  (he  could  ftand  alone,  nay  bi'th' 
roode  (he  could  haue  runnc  fit  wadled  all  about :  for  cuen 
the  day  before  (lie  broke  her  brow,  &  then  my  Husband 
God  be  with  his  loule,  a  was  a  mrrrie  man,  tooke  vp  the 
Child,  yea  quoth  hce.doe  ft  thou  fall  vpon  thy  face  r  thou 
wilt  fall  backevtrard  when  thou  haft  more  wit,  wilt  thou 
not/*&?Andby  my  holy-dam,  the  pretty  wretch  lefte 
crying,&  faid  I :  to  fee  now  how  a  1  eft  (hall  come  about. 
\  warrant, 8: 1  flull  Hue  a  thoufand  yeares,I  neuer  (hould 
.orget  it :  wilt  thou  not  lulet  quoth  he?and  pretty  foole  it 
(tinted, and  faid  I. 

Old  La.  Inoughofthis,I  pray  thethold  thy  peace. 

Nurfe,  Yes  Madim,yet  I  cannot  ehufe  but  laugh,  to 
thinke  it  (hould  leaue  crying,  8t  fay  I :  and  yet  I  warrant 
it  had  vpon  it  brow,  a  bumpc  is  big  as  a  young  Cockrels 
ftone?A  perilous  knock.and  it  cryed  bitterly.  Yea  quoih 
my  husband,  fill'ft  vpoo  thy  face,  thou  wilt  fall  back- 
ward when  thoucommett  to  age  i  wilt  thou  not  l»Ui  It 
ftintcd;andfaid.I. 

lull.  And  flint  thou  eoo.T  pray  thee  Afor/J.fay  I. 

tlur.  Peace  I  hauf  done:God  marke  thee  too  his  grace 
thou  waft  the  prettied  Babe  that  ere  1  nurft,  and  1  might 
hue  to  fee  thee  married  once,  I  haue  my  wifh. 

Old  La.  Marry  that  marry  is  the  very  theame 
1  came  to  tilke  of,tcIl  mc  daughter  Ittlkt, 
How  ftands  your  difpofition  to  be  Married? 

lull.  Itisanhourethatldreamenotof. 

Afar.  An  houre.were  not  1  thine  onely  Nutfe.I  would 
fay  thou  had'A  fuckt  wifedome  from  thy  teat. 

Old  trf.Weli  thinke  of  marriage  how.yonget  then  you 
Heere  in  Verona,  Ladies  of  efteeme, 
Arc  made  already  Morhers.  By  my  count 
I  wa*  yout  Mother.mach  vpon  thefe  yeares 
That  you  ate  now  a  Maid*,thus  then  in  briefe : 
The  valiant  Toru  feekesyouforhlsloue. 

Nurfe.  AmanyouogLady.Lady,  fuch  a  man  asall 
theworld.  Whyhee'tamaaofwaxe. 

OldL*.  Vtroum  Summer  hath  not  fucha  (lower. 

Nurfe.  Nay  hee's  a  flower.infaith  a  very  flower. 

Old  La:  What  fay  you,can  you  Joue  the  Gentleman  ? 
This  night  you  (hall  behold  him  at  our  Feaft, 
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Read  ore  the  volume  of  young  Parts  tact. 
And  find  delighr,writ  there  with  Eeauties  pen: 
Examine  euery  feuerall  liniament, 
And  fee  how  one  another  lends  content: 
And  what  obfeur'd  in  this  fair*  volume  lies, 
Find  written  in  the  Margcnt  of  his  eyes. 
This  precious  Booke  ofLoue.this  vnbound  Louer, 
ToBeautifie  him,one!y  lacks  a  Coner. 
Thefifti  hues  in  the  Sea,  and  'tis  muchpride 
Forfaire  without,the  faire  within  to  hide : 
That  Bocke  in  manies  eyes  doth  (hare  the  glorie, 
That  in  Gold  clafpes,Lockes  in  the  Golden  ftorie : 
So  (hall  you  (hate  all  that  bedoth  pofleflr, 
By  nauing  him.making  your  fclfe  no  lefle. 

Nurft.  Nolefle.nay  bigger:women  grow  by  men. 
Old  La.  Speake  briefly  .can  you  like  of  faru  loue  i 
luii.  He  Iooke  to  like.if  looking  liking  moue. 
But  no  more  deepe  will  I  end  art  mine  eye, 
Then  your  confent  giues  ftrength  to  make  flye. 
Enter  a  S truing  mate, 
Ser.  Madam,the  guefts  are  come,fupper  fern'd  vp.you 
«l'd,my  young  Lady  askt  for,the  Nurfe  cur'ft  in  thr  Pan- 
tery  ,and  euery  thing  in  extremitie  1 1  muft  hence  to  wait,  1 
beieech  you  follow  ftraighr.  £xii, 

LMo.  We  follow  thee,fulift,  the  Countie  (hies, 
Nurft,  GoeGyr!e,feekebapp-,enigbisto  happy  daies. 

Exttai 
Enter  Romeo  t'J/erem  h,Htnn»'-*tvn'tb  fa*  or  fixe 
ether  Matlifrs,  Torch  bgarerr. 
Rom.  What  (hall  this  fpeeh  be  (poke  for  our  atruCe 
Or  (hall  we  on  without  Apologic? 

"Ben.   The  date  is  out  of  fuch  prolixitie, 
Weele  haue  no  Cwpn^hood  wink  t  with  a  skarfe, 
Bearing  aTartars  painted  Sowoflath, 
Skaring  the  Ladies  like  a  Crow-keeper. 
But  let  them  meafure  vt  by  what  they  will. 
Weele  meafure  thema  Meafure,and  begone. 

Rom.  Giue  me  a  TorchJ  am  not  for  this  ambling. 
Being  but  heauy  I  will  beare  the  light. 
Mer.  Nay  gentle  Romeo,vie  muft  baue  you  dance. 
Rom.  Not  I  beleeue  me,y ou  haue  dancing  fhooes 
With  nimble  foles,!  haue  a  foale  of  Lead 
So  Makes  me  to  the  ground,  1  cannot  moue. 

(JMer.  You  are  a  Louer,borrow  Cufidt  wings. 
And  foate  wish  them  abouea  common  bound. 
Rom.  I  s.Ti  too  fore  enpearced  with  his  (haft, 
To  foare  with  his  light  feathers.and  to  bound: 
I  cannot  bound  a  pitch  aboue  dull  woe, 
Vnder  loues  heauy  burthen  doel  finke. 

Ihro,  And  to  finke  in  it  (hould  you  burthen  looe. 
Too  great  oppre fflon  for  a  tender  thing. 

Horn.  Is  louca  tender  thing  fit  is  toorough, 
Too  rude,to©  boy  fterous,and  it  pricks  like  thorne. 

tMer,  If  loue.be  rough  with  youjbt  rough  with  loue, 
Prick e  loue  for  pric  xing.and  you  beat  loue  downe, 
Giuemea  Cafe  toputmy  vifageitv 
A  Vifot  for  a  Vtfor.whst  care  I 
What  curious  eye  doth  quote  deformities  .- 
Here  are  the Beetle-browes shall  blufh  forme. 

Ben.  Comeknockcandcnter.andnofoonciia, 
But  euery  man  betake  him  to  his  legs. 

Rata,  ATotchforow^etwantonslightofheart 
Tickle  the  fenceiefie  ruflles  with  their  heeles  I 
Fori  am  prouerb'dwitha  Grandfiet  Phrafe, 
He  be  a  Candle  .holder  and  looke  on, 
The  game  was  nere  fo  faire,and  1  am  done. 

Mer.     Tut 
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Mer.  Tut^urj  the  Mt^fe.uSeCocifbbleiCAwie  word. 
''thou  an  duo,* cele  draw  thw from  the  mite. 
Or laue  your  reuerenee louc^wbono  thou  ftickcrt 
Vp  10  the  earet.com*  we  burnt  day  .light  ho. 
&ib.  Nay  that's  not  To. 
/I«V.  1  encase  fir  I  delay. 
We  waft  our  lights  in  mnt  .lights, H  jhti ,by  day  i 
Take  our  good  meaning/or  our  ludgctacau  fita 
Fvueurrxsio  that, ere  once  in  ojr  fine  win. 

Jcaoi.  And  we  mcanc  well  in  going  to  this  Matke, 
lot 'tis  no  wit  to  go. 
vM/r.  Whymayooeaske? 
*«■»  1  dreamer  >  dreame  to  night 
KMf,  And  fo  did  I. 
Rrm.  Well  what  waa  yours  ? 
C*tV.  That  dreamers  often  !ye. 
t\t  In  bed  a  ilcepe  while  they  do  dmrr*  things  (roe. 
Mir  O  then  I  fee  QgeeneMab  hath  beene  with  you  t 
She  u  the  Fames  Midwife,  b  ftie  comes  in  fhape  no  big- 
ger then  Agat-fionc,  on  the  fore-finger  of  an  Alderman, 
dnvme  with  a  teemt  of  little  Au  mies.ouer  mens  nofea  as 
they  be  afleepe .  her  Waggon  Spoke*  made  oflong  Spin- 
oerslegs  itheCouerofthe  wiogt  of  Grafhoppett,  her 
Traces  ofuhe  fmalleft  Spidets  web,  her  coullet  a  of  the 
Moonfhinei  watry  Beatnev  her  Whip  of  Crtckru  booe, 
iheLafhofPhilorne.her  Waggoner,  afmall  gray-coaied 
Gnaijiot  halfefobiggeasafound  little  Wocrne,  pnclt 
from  the  Lazic-finger  oft  man.  Her  Chariot  is  an  emptic 
Ha(elnut,madcbythc  loyner  Squirrel  ot  old  Grub,  time 
oat  a  mind,  the  Fa/ics  Coach-makers  /8tm  ibis  irate  fhe 
gallops  night  by  rught,ilirooghLouertbraices  -.and  then 
tbey  dreame  of  Loue.On  Courtiers  knees, that  dreame  on 
Cornea  ftrait :  ore  Lawyers  fingers,  who  ftrait  dreamt  on 
Fees. ore  Ladies  lips,  who  ftrait  on  kiiTes  dreame,  which 
ofttbeangry  hiab  with  biifreu  plsgues,  becaufe  their 
breath  with  Sweet  meats  tainted  are.  Sometime  fhe  gal- 
lops ore  a  Coutrteti  nofe,  ftt  then  dreames  he  of  (melling 
oat  rCate.fc  fomtrax  corset  (be  with  Tith  pigs  tale, tick- 
ling a  Patfoninofe  as  a  bet  aQerpe,  then  he  dreames  of 
aoocher  Benefice.  Sometime  (he  driuetb  ore  a  Souldiers 
necke.or.  then  dmmes  he  of  cutting  Forraine  throsis,  of 
Breaches,  AmboCcados.Spaoifh  Blades  i  Of  Healths  fine 
Fadocnc  dcepcand  then  anon  drams  in  bis  ea.-ejjjt  which 
he  ftanei  and  wekei;  and  being  thus  frighted,  fweares  a 
prayer  or  two  at  Oeepes  againeithis  is  that  very  Mab  that 
plats  the  manes  of  Horfesin  rhemght :  At  bakes  the  Elk- 
locks  In  roulcftatr.fh  haitea.wbu^ once  vntangicd^such 
misfortune  bodes, 

Ttusisthehag,wbcn  Maides  lie  on  their  backs. 
That  prefles  tliem^Rd  learoea  them  fir  A  to  beare. 
Making  them  women  of  good  carnage  . 
This  is  Ok. 

Rtm.  Peace,peace,L^tVrtaiti«  peace, 
Thoutaak'f)  of  nothing. 

{JUtr.  TtueJ  tatlke  of  dreames  i 
Which  are  the  children  of  an  idle  brarne. 
Begot  ofoothing^MitTainephaotafie, 
WaVibii  aithin  offubftanceaatheayie. 
And  more  inconliant  then  the  wind, wiiowooea 
Eixnrxiw  the  frozen  bofome  of  the  North: 
And  being  anger  d,  pofret  away  from  thence, 
Tinning  his  fide  to  the  dew  dropping  South, 

3*m.  This¥rfrodyoutalkeofblowe>virrocjo^feJ«ea, 
Supper  is  doce/md  we  fhall  come  too  late. 

t\tn.  1  fearetooesriy/orm/mintimifg  ues, 
Some  coofequeoce  yet  hanging  in  the  ft a; re*, 


ShaJI  bittnh/  begin  ha  fearcfuil  date 
With  this  nights  reoeit  pndrsp  rt  the  rtarroe 
Of  a  defpifed  life  doPd  sn  my  breft 
By  fotncvileforteitofvntimcly  death. 
But  h<  that  hath  the  ftinage  of  my  count, 
Dircdtmy  fute  .  on  lu ft ic  Gentlemen. 
Be*.  Strike  Drum. 
Tiff  mtrcb  tirui  (i«  Sttgf,  tad  Srnun^mn  tvmtfmk 
fruit  rawr  mtfhnt . 

Srnitr  Scrum  t. 
Ser.  Where's  F«rp«t,ihat  he  helpes  no?  to  take  away  ? 
He  fhift  a  T rencher  } he  ( crape  a  Trencher  ( 

l    When  good  manrten, (hall   lie  in  oec  or  two  mens 
hande,end  they  vnwafht  too,  'tis  afoulethicg. 

Sir.  Away  with  the  leynftoolci,  retnoue  the  Coon- 
rubbotd,  looke  to  the  Plate:  good  thou,  faue  met  a  piece 
of  Marchpane, and  as  thou  loueft  me.  In  thePoncs letio 
Saryia  G'md/rm. and  Kit,  jinthmm  and  ?«f*., 
I.  I  Boy  readse. 

Str .  You  are  look  t  for , end  cal'd  forsake  fc,&  (ought 
for  ,in  the  great  Chamber. 

i    We  cannot  be  here  and  there  too.chevrly  Boy  ti. 
Be  brisk  a  w bile.and  the  longer  litter  take  alL 

Cxttmt. 
f  mitr  4*  tbt  Cmfli  mdetmrnmam  re  ta. 
Mdsktn. 
t.  Ctfa.  Welcome Gerulemen, 
Ladlea  that  haue  th  etr  toes 

Vnplagu'd  with  Comes, will  walke  about  vrtthytw  . 
Ah  my  MiftrelTes.which  of  you  all 
Will  now  deny  to  dance '  She  that  raaket  dainty, 
She  llefwcarehath  Comes  am  1  come  neare  ye  now? 
Welcome  Gentleoien.l  haue feene  the  day 
That  I  haue  womea  Vifor,  end  could  ttU 
A  whifpcnng  tale  in  a  faire  Ladies  eare  : 
Such  as  wouldpleafe  :  'tis  gone,  'tis  gone, 'tis  gene, 
You  ite  welcome  Gentlemen  com:  Mantiaoi  play  : 

MmRcif  fUm  • .  mi  it*  dsxa . 
A  H-!l,Hall,giue  roome.and  footeit  G'ulei, 
More  light  you  knaues.and  turtle  the  Tablet  vp  . 
And  quench  the  fire.the  Roomc  u  growne  too  hot. 
Ah  final>, this  vnlookt  for  fport  comes  well  i 
Nay  (it. nay  St, good  Cozin  Ctfuiet, 
Fen  you  and  I  are  paft  our  daunctng daies  t 
How  long  'ift  now  tier e  Lift  yout  fcife  and  1 
WereuiaMaskc? 

a.  Capo.  Berlady  rhirty  yearej. 
I.  Caaw-Whatman.  'tisnot  fomaicft, 'tis  not  (btraucb, 
'Tisfiocetbe  NuptiaU  of Lacmtt, 
Come  Penrycofl  as  quickery  as  it  will, 
Somefiue  and  twenty  yeatea.and  then  we  Maakt 

a.  Cap.  'Tit  mote, 'tis  more.rus  Some  a  cktet  fir 
His  Sonne  it  thirty. 

j.  Cap.    Will  you  tell  media*  / 
His  Sonoe  wis  but  a  Ward  two  yearn  egoe. 

Kim-  Whit  Ladie  if  that  which  doth  inrkb  the  bond 
Of  yooder  Knight? 
Str.  1  know  not  fir  . 

Ktm.  O  fhe  doth  teach  the  Torches  to  bum*  bright 
It  tecmei  (be  bangs  vpon  the  cheeke  of  night, 
As  a  rich  Iewdinan /xthiopa  earet 
Beauty  too  rich  for  v  k,(ot  earth  too  dene : 
So  fheweaa  Snowy  Doue  trooping  with  Crown, 
Ai  yondet  Lady  ore  hctfe.Hcr.'.es  ihoura  ; 
The  mea/urt  done, lie  watch  bet  place  of  fend, 
And  touchmg  hersjinake  trlsfTad  my  rude  hand. 

Did 
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Did  my  haart  loue  till  now.fotfweare  it  fight, 
For  I  neuei  faw  true  Beauty  till  this  night. 

Tit.  This  by  his  voice,fhould  be  a  Memttgto*. 
Fetch  me  my  Riapier  Boy, what  dares  theflaue 
Come  hither  couer'd  with  an  antique  fact, 
To  fleere  and  fcorne  at  our  Solemnitie? 
Now  by  the  ftockeand  Honour  of  my  kln» 
To  ftrike  him  dead  I  hold  it  not  a  fin. 

Cap.  Why  how  now  kinfman, 
Wherefore  ftorme  you  fo  ? 

Tit.  Vntle  this  is  a  Mvuntague,  our  fot :' 
A  Villaine  that  is  hither  come  in  fpight. 
To  fcorne  at  out  Solemnitie  this  night. 

Cap.  Young  tfwmwisil  f 

Tit.  'Tishe.that  Villaine  Romeo. 

Cap.  Content  thee  gentle  Coz,let  htm  alone, 
A  beares  him  like  a  portly  Gentleman  : 
And  to  fay  truth,  Verona  brags  of  him,        — 
To  be  a  vertuous  and  well  gouetn'd  youth : 
I  would  not  for  the  wealth  of  all  the  towne, 
Herein  my  houfedohim  difparagement : 
Thtrforebepatient,takcnonoteofhiro, 
It  is  my  will  ,the  which  if  thou  refpeft, 
Shew  a  faire  prefence,and  put  off  thefe  frownes, 
An  ill  befecming  femblanee  fora  Feaft. 

Tit.  It  fits  when  fuch  a  Villaine  is  a  gueft, 
lie  not  endure  him. 

Cap.  HefhallbeendiTfd. 
What  goodman  boy, I  fay  he  fhall.go  too, 
Am  I  the  Maifter  here  or  you  ?  go  too, 
Youle  not  endure  him.God  (hall  mend  my  foult, 
Youle  nrnke  a  Mutinie  among  the  Guefis: 
You  will  fct  cocke  a  hoope.youle  be  the  man. 

Tit.  WhyVncle.'tisafhame. 

Cap.  Go  too,gotoo, 
You  are  a  fawcy  Boy,  'ift  fo  indeed  ? 
This  tticke  may  chance  to  fcath  you,!  know  what, 
You  muft  contrary  me,marry  'tis  time. 
Well  faid  my  hearts.you  areaPrincox.goe, 
Be  quiet,Or  more  light.more  light  fot  fhame, 
lie  make  you  quiet.  What.chearely  my  hearts. 

Tit.  Patience  perfotci.with  wilfull  cholet  meeting, 
Makes  my  fiefh  tremble  in  their  different  greeting.- 
I  will  withdraw,  but  this  intrusion  fhall 
Now  feeming  fweet,conuert  to  bitter  gall.  Exit, 

Rom.  If  1  prophane  with  my  vnworthieft  hand, 
Thisholy  Quine,the  gentle  finis  this, 
My  lips  to  bluihing  Pilgrims  did  ready  ftand, 
To  fmooth  that  rough  touch,with  a  tender  kifTe. 

/«/.  Good  Pilgrime, 
You  do  wron  g  your  hand  too  much. 
Which  mannerly  deuotion  fhewesin  thlt>; 
For  Saints  hauehands,that  Pilgrims  hands  do  tuch, 
And  palme  to  palroe.is  holy  Palmers  kifTe, 

Rom.  Haue  not  Saint  s  lips, and  holy  Palmers  too  ? 

Jul.  I  Pilgtim,lips  that  they  mufl  vie  in  prayer. 

Rom.  O  then  deare  Saint,'et  lips  do  what  hands  do, 
They  pray(grant  thou)leaft  faith  tuxne  to  difpairc. 

1*1.  Saints  do  not  moue, 
Though  grant  for  prayers  fake. 

Xpm.  Then  moue  not  while  my  prayers  eRed  I  take: 
Thus  from  my  lips,by  thine  my  fin  is  purg'd. 

/«/.  Then  haue  my  lips  the  fin  that  they  haue  tooke. 

Rom.  Sin  from  my  lips?0  uefpafTe  fweedy  vrg  d : 
Giuememyfinas3ine. 

Iul.  Youkiffely'th'booke. 


Xicr.  Madam  yout  Mother  ctauss  a  word  with  you 

Rem.  What  is  her  Mother? 

Nierf,  Matrie  B&:cheler, 
Her  Mother  is  the  Lady  of  the  houfe, 
And  a  good  Lady,anda  wife,and  Vertuous, 
I  Nur'ft  her  Daughter  that  you  talkt  withal!  i 
I  tell  you,he  that  can  lay  hold  oflier. 
Shall  haue  the  chlncks, 
Rom.  hfottCapu/ett, 

0  deare  account !  My  life  is  my  foes  debt. 
Sen..  Away,be  gone.the  fport  is  at  the  beft. 
Rom.  1  fol  feare.the  more  is  my  vnrcft. 
Cap.  Nay  Gentlemen  prepare  not  to  be  gone, 

We  haue  a  trifling  foolifh  Banquet  towards  i 
Is  ite'nefo  i  why  thenl  thanke  you  all. 

1  thanke  you  honcfi  G«ntlemen,good  night  i 
More  Torches  bere:come  on,then  let's  to  bed. 
Ah  firrah.by  roy  faie  It  waxes  late, 

He  to  my  reft. 

Mi.  Come  hither  Nurfe, 
What  is  yond  Gentleman : 

ArV.  Ihe  Sonne  and  Heire  of old  Tyberto. 

Iuli.  What's  he  that  now  is  going  out  of  doore  t 

JVur.  Marriethat I thinkebe yoxmgVetrxcbio. 

M.  What's  he  that  foilows  here  that  would  not  dance  ? 

Afinr,  I  know  not. 

Int.  Go  aske  his  name:ifhe  be  married, 
My  graue  is  like  to  be  my  wedded  bed. 

Nut.  His  name  is  T^meo,zni  a  M°nntagnt, 
The  onely  Sonne  of  your  great  Enemie. 

111.  My  onely  Loue  fprung  from  my  onely  hate, 
Too  early  feene.vnknowne.and  knowne  too  late, 
Prodigious  birth  of  Loue  it  is  to  me. 
That  I  mufl  loue  a  loathed  Enemie. 

N»r.  What's  this  ?whats  this? 

/*/.  A  rimr.I  learne  euen  now 
Ofoneldan'ftwitball. 

One  call  within  Juliet. 

Nnr.  Anon.anont 
Come  let's  away,  the  Grangers  all  are  gone. 

£xnm. 
Chortu. 
Now  old  defire  doth  in  his  deathbed  lie, 
And  yong  affection  gapes  to  be  his  Heire, 
That  faite.for  which  Loue  gron'd  for  and  would  die, 
With  tender  Itdiet  matcht.it  now  not  faire. 
Now  Romeo  isbeloued,and  Louesagaine, 
Alike  bewitched  by  the  charmc  oflookes : 
But  to  his  foe  fuppos'd  he  muft  complaine, 
And  fhe  fie  ale  Loues  fweer  bait  from  fearefull  hookes : 
Being  held  a  foe,  he  may  not  haue  accede 
To  breath  fuch  vowes  as  Louers  vfe  tofweare, 
And  fhe  as  much  in  Lou  t.her  meanes  much  leifc, 
To  meete  her  new  Beloued  any  where : 
But  paffion  lends  them  Power,time,meanes  to  meete, 
Temp'ring  extremities  with  extreamefweete. 
Eater  Romeo  alone. 

Ram.  Can  I  goe  forward  when  my  heart  is  here? 
Turnebackedullearth.and  find  thy  Center  out. 

Enter  Htnuolioyeith  TAerentte. 
Ten.    Ramto,mjCoztaRfmeetRomtt. 
eJMerr.  He  is  wife, 
And  on  my  life  hath  ftolne  him  home  to  bed. 

Sen.  He  ran  this  way  and  leapt  this  Orchard  wall 
Call  good  Mercutitx 
Nay^Ieconiuretoo. 
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UWrr.  X»«w,H-j:ncn.rs,M4dnnrv1Pil3en,  Louej, 
Appeare  thou  in  thebkeneiTe  of »  figh, 
Speaktbut  one  rime, and  I  am  latisntd  : 
Cry  mt  but  ty  me.Prooancbut  Lone  and  day, 
Speaketo  rry  gofhipf<oMMoncfairt  word, 
One  Nickname  for  her  purblind  Sonne  and  bet, 
Young  Abnka.1  CfU  he  that  (hot  To  true, 
When  King  C^htimi  lou'd  the  begger  Mud, 
He  heaiethnoc.he  ftlrretb  not.hemoaethnot, 
Tbe  Ape  it  dead  J  rnufl  conlure  him, 
I  cooiurt  thee  by  "Rfftlmti  bright  eyei. 
By  her  High  forehead, and  het  Scarlet  lip. 
By  bet  Fine  fooee.Straighi  Irg.and  Qumering  thigh. 
And  the  Demcanc4,that  there  Adiacent  lie, 
TKat  'in  thy  likened*  thoo  appcare  to  »a. 

"Br*.  And  ifbc  heare  tbet  thou  wilt  anger  him. 

Mir.  Thii  cannot  anger  hico.t'would  auger  bun 
Toratfe  afpint  inhn  Miftreffe  circle, 
Of  forne  ftrange  nature.leumg  u  (rand 
TiDflie  had  laid  it,andconiured  itdowne, 
That  were  fame  (p'ght . 

My  muoeation  n  fiire  mi  honeft, St  in  bia  Miftris  Dime, 
1  comureooelybut  to  raifevphim. 

"Bet.  Come.he  hath  hid  himfrlfe  among  theft  Treei 
To  b*  conferred  with  the  Humerout  night  : 
Blind  it  hia  loue.end  beO  btfiti  tbe  dirie. 

Mir.  If  Looe  be  blind,  Looe  cannot  rat  tbe  markc, 
Now  will  be  fit  under  a  Medler  tree. 
And  wifh  hia  Miftrefle  were  that  kind  of  Fruirt, 
Aa  Maidei  call  Medleti  when  they  laugh  alone, 

0  Rtmnihtt  (he  were,0  thai  (he  mt 
An  op ea,or  thou  a  Popnn  Peare, 
KttKo  goodnight, lie  to  my  Truckle  bed, 
Thit  Field  bed  it  to  cold  for  mc  to  (leepe, 
Comr  fmll  we  go  ) 

Si'.  Go  then, for  Vn  Wi  vain*  to  feekehim  here 
Thatmeanes  not  robefound.  Bitmi. 

itn.  He  leafti  at  Scartei  that  ranter  felt  a  wound. 
But  fort. what  light  thrsughyonder  window  breaks' 
I:  if  the  Eaft.and  l»li<t\i  the  Sunne, 
Arifefaire  Sun  and  kill  the  enuiotn  Moon*, 
Who  la  already  fide  and  pale  with  griefc, 
That  thou  her  Maid  art  far  more  faire  then  Oat 
Be  not  her  Maid  fince  (he  laemiotri. 
Her  Vtftil  liuery  is  but  ficke  and  greene, 
And  none  but  foolea  do  weare  it.caft  it  off: 
It  iimy  Lady,0  it  n  my  Louc,0  that  (he  knew  0>t  vat, 
She  fpeakei.yer  (he  fayca  nothing,whai  of  (bat  r 
Het  tyedtfcoorfei,l  will  anfwereit : 

1  am  too  bold  lis  n  ot  to  me  (he  fpeakea  : 
Two  of  thefaireft  ftarrts  in  all  the  Heautn, 
Hauing  fome  bufirvelTe  do  entreat  herryei, 
To  cwiockle  in  their  Spherea  till  they  return*. 
What  ifher  eyes  were  rbere.they  in  her  head, 

The  bnghtneiTecf  her  cheeke  would  fhjme  thofe  fiarres, 
Ai  day-light  doth  a  Lamp*, her  eye  in  heauen. 
Would  through  the  ayrie  Region  ftreame  Co  bright. 
That  Birds  would  (ing.and  chinke  it  were  not  night : 
See  how  (he  leanei  her  cbeeke  vpon  hei  hand . 
O  that]  wereaGloue  vpon  that  hand, 
Thar  I  might  touch  that  cheeke. 

\ml.   Ay  me. 

Rrm.  Shelpcakei. 
Oh  fpeake  agaioe  bright  AngeH,for  thou  art 
Aa  glorious  to  this  night  b«ing  ore  my  head, 
Aa  ii  »  winged  meffenger  of  heauen 


Vnto  the  white  vptumtd  woodnng  eye* 
Oftnortaili  that  fall  backe  to  gaze  on  him, 
When  he  beflnoes  the  laxie  puffing  Cloudet, 
And  failei  vpon  the  bofome  of  theayrt. 

Iml.  O  fraw^mx, wherefore  art  thouritxrani  f 
Deme  thy  Father  and  rcfofe  thy  name : 
Or  ifibou  wilt  not.be  but  fwome  my  Looe, 
And  He  no  longer  be  a  Csfmltt. 

Rim.   Shall  1  heare  more, or  (hall  I  fpeake  it  this  ? 

/».    Ti«  but  thy  name  that  iimy  Enemy : 
Thou  art  thy  lelfe.thoughnot  a  Mnmtttm, 
Whai'i  Mmmtagmt*  it  ii  nor  hand  nor  tooir, 
Nor  erme.nor  face.O  be  fome  other  name 
Belonging  to  a  man 

What  r  aa  a  name  s  that  which  we  call  a  Rofe , 
By  any  other  word  woald  Imell  at  fweete, 
So  Rmt*  wouid,  were  he  -.at  Rimtt  cal'd, 
Retaine  that  deare  perfusion  which  he  own. 
Without  that  title  ty«*»,doffe  thy  name, 
And  for  thy  name  which  n  no  part  of  thee, 
Take  all  my  (t\ft. 

Rrm,  |  take  thee  at  thy  word  i 
Call  me  bat  Loue.and  He  be  new  baprh'd. 
Hence  foorth  I  neucr  will  be  Rtmev. 

tnli.  Whit  man  art  thoo,  that  thui  befcrrta'd  laaigbt 
So  flumble ft  on  my  eounfeil » 

Rtm.    By  a  name,    • 
I  know  not  how  to  tell  thee  who  I  am; 
My  name  deare  Samt.it  hateful!  to  my  fclfe, 
Becaufe  it  ii  an  Enemy  to  thee, 
Had  I  it  wriicen.I  would  teare  the  word. 

Imii.  My  eartihaueyetnordrunkr  a  hundred  WOldt 
Of  thy  tongues  vnertng,yn  I  know  the  found. 
Art  thou  not  Rrmn.ir.it  Mmitgm  I 

7^fm.  Neither  farre  Maid,if  either  rheediflike. 

/uf.    How  cam"fl  tboo  hither. 
Tell  me,and  wherefore* 

The  Orchard  wails  are  high, and  hard  to  el'imbe. 
And  irteplace  death, ccnhdtnng  who  thou  art. 
If  any  of  my  kinfmen  find  thee  here, 

Rrm.  With  Lottes  light  wioga 
Did  I  ore.perch  thefe  Walla, 
For  fiony  limits  cannot  hold  Loueout, 
And  what  Looe  can  do, that  darei  Looe  atteorpt  i 
Therefore  thy  kiofmen  are  no  (top  to  me 

/ml    jfthey  do  Cce  thcr,tbey  willmurther  the*. 

Rir*.  Alack*  there  lies  more  perill  in  thine  eye, 
Then  twenty  of  their  Swordi  Joole  thoo  but  fweete. 
And  I  am  proofe  againfi  their  enmity. 

Jul.  1  would  not  for  the  world  tliey  faw  thee  here. 

Rim.  I  haut  nights  cloake  to  hide  me  from  their  eyei 
And  but  thoo  loue  me,let  them  findc  mchere. 
My  life  were  better  ended  by  their  hate. 
Then  death  proroged  wanting  of  ihy  Looe. 

tul.  By  whofe  diredjon  found 'ft  thoo  out  thit  place  > 

Rjrm.  By  Louethat  firft  did  promp  me  to  enquica, 
He  lent  me  coun(e!!,and  I  lent  him  eyea  , 
1  am  oo  Py Lot, yet  wert  thou  as  far 
Ai  that  vait-(hore-wauH*t  with  the  faribef)  Set, 
I  fhould  iduenture  for  fuch  Marchaodife. 

/«/.  Thou knowef)  the  matke  ofnightison  my  ftet, 
Elfe  would  a  Maiden  blufh  bepaint  my  cheeke, 
Foi  that  which  thou  haft  heard  mt  fpeake  to  night. 
Fame  would  I  dwell  on  forme. fiine.faiae.denn 
What  I  haut  fpokr.but  farewell  Complement, 
Doeft  thou  Loue  ?  I  know  thou  wilt  fay  I , 
Andj 
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And  I  will  take  thy  word.yet  h  thou  fweat'ft, 

Tbootnajeft  proue  falfe:at  Loam  penuries 

They  fay  lout  laught,oh  gentle  Romeo, 

If  thou  doll  Lout.ptonounce  it  faithfully  : 

Or  if  thoa  thinkeft  I  am  too  quickly  woone, 

Ik  frowne  and  be  peruerfe.and  fay  thee  nay. 

So  tbou  wilt  wooe  :  But  elfc  not  for  the  wot  Id. 

In  truth  faire  Mount agut  I  arn  too  fond  : 

ADd  therefore  thou  maieft  thinke  my  bchauiour  tight, 

But  rroft  me  Gentleman,  I  Is  proue  more  true, 

Then  thofe  that  hauc  coy  ing  to  be  ftrange, 

I  fhould  hauc  beene  more  ftrange^I  roufi  coofefle, 

But  that  thou  cuer  heard'fi  ere  I  was  ware 

My  true  Louts  paflion, therefore  pardon  me, 

And  not  impute  this  yeelding  to  light  Louc, 

Wbich  the  datke  night  hath  fo  difcouered. 

Rom.  L3dy,by  yonder  Moonel  vow. 
That  dps  with  filuet  all  thefe  Fruite  tret  topi. 

lul.  O  fweare  not  by  the  Moone.th'incortftaat  Uooflc, 
That  monethly  changes  in  her  circled  Orbe, 
Lead  that  thy  Looe  proue  likewifeTanibie. 
Rom.  What  fhall  I  fweare  by? 
lul.  Do  not  fweare  at  all: 
Orif  thou  wilt  fweare  by  thy  gratlous  felft, 
Which  r$  theGod  of  my  Idolatry, 
Andllebeleeue  thee. 

Ram.  Ifmy  hearts  deare  Ichic. 
tuli.  Well  do  not  fwcare.a!  though  I  ioy  m  then 
1  haue  no  ioy  of  this  contract  to  night, 
It  is  too  rafh.t-oo  vnaduiPJ  tonfudden. 
Too  like  the  lightning  which  doth  ceafe  to  be 
Bre.one  can  fay.it  lightcns.Sweete  good  night: 
This  budofLoueby  Summers  ripening  breath, 
May  proue  a  beautious  Fiowet  when  next  we  meete: 
Goodnight, goodnight, as  fweete  tepoie  and  reft, 
Come  to  thy  heart.as  thai  within  my  bre  ft. 
Rem.  O  wilt  thou  leaue  me  fo  vnfatufied  ? 
lull.  What  fatiifacJioncanltihou  haue  to  night? 
Ro.  Th'exchange  of  thy  Loues  faithfull  vow  for  mine- 
lul.  I  gaue  thee  mine  before  thou  did'tl  icquefi  ic  1 
And  yet  I  would  it  were  to  giue  againe. 

Rent.  Would'ftthou  withdrawit, 
Fix  what  parpofe  Loue  ? 

lul.   But  to  be  tranke  and  giue  it  thee  againe. 
And  yet  I  wifh  but  for  the  thing  I  haue. 
My  bounty  is  as  boundleflc  as  the  Sea, 
My  Lcue  as  dcepe.the  more  I  giue  to  thee 
The  more  I  baue,fbrboth  arc  Infinite  • 
I  beare  fome  noyfe  within  deare  Loue  adve  : 

GtVMkkl 
Anon  good  Nurfe.fweet  Mouxttguehs  true  1 
Stay  but  alittle.I  will  come  againe. 

Rtm.  OblefledbleiTednight.Jamafcar'd 
Bernginoight.allibisisbut  adreame, 
Too  flattering  fweet  to  be  fubftaruialL 

lul.  Three  wotds  deare  Romeo, 
And  goodnight  indeed, 
If  that  thy  bent  of  Loue  be  Honourable. 
Thy  purpofe  marriage.fend  me  word  to  rootrow. 
By  one  that  lie  procote  to  come  to  thee, 
Whete  and  what  time  rho'd  wihperfbrtne  the  right, 
And  «ll  my  Fortunes  at  I hy  foote  lie  lay , 
And  follow  thee  my  Lord  throughout  the  world. 

if r hoi:  Madera. 
!comc,aflon  :  but  if  thoa  meaoefloot  well, 
1  do  befeech  theee  unubmz  MAdam 


(Ey  and  by  I  come) 

To  ceafe  thy  ftnfe.end  leaue  me  to  my  griefe. 

To  morrow  will  I  fend. 

Rim,  Sothriuemyl'oule. 

/«.   A  thoufand  times  goodnight.  E n. 

"Rgmt.  A  thoufand  times  the  worfe  to  wart  thy  light, 
Louegoes  toward  Loue  as  fchool-boyesfrfi  thier  books 
ButLouc f}6  Lone,towaxd»  fchoole  with  heauic  looks. 

Eutir  tulut  egaomt. 

lul.  HiftAwMhiftiOforaFalknersvoicc, 
To  lure  this  TaffeU  gentle  backe  againe, 
Bondage  is  hoarfe.aod  may  not  fpcake  aloud, 
FJfe  would  I  teare the CauewheieEctho lies, 
And  make  her  ay  tie  tongue  mote  hoarfe'.then 
Withrepetitiooofmy  Romeo. 

Rom.  Itismyfoule  that  calls  vpon  my  name. 
How  filuer  fwcet,  found  Louers  tongues  by  nigra, 
Like  fofteft  Mufuke  to  attending  eares. 

lul.  -Romeo. 

Sm.  MyNeeee. 
.  What  a  clock  tomorrow 
Shall  I  fend  to  theef 

Rom,  By  the  houteof nine. 

lul.   1  will  not  fade, \is  twtnryyw«rj£  then, 
I  haue  forgot  why  I  did  call  ihccbacke. 

Rom.   Let  me  ftand  here  till  thou  remember  11. 

lul.  I  fhall  forget.to  haue  thee  flill  (land  there, 
Kfroernbting  how  I  Loue  thy  company. 

Rom    And  lie  ftiUftay.to  haue  thee  ftillforgrt. 
Forgetting  any  othet  home  but  this. 

luL  "Tit  aLmoft  morning,!  would  haue  thee  gooe, 
A"d  yer  no  fuithet  then*  wantons  Bird, 
That  lei's  it  hop  a  liltle  from  his  hand. 
Like  a  poore  prtfonet  in  his  twitted  Gyuo, 
And  with  a  filken  thred  plucks  it  bicke  Jgaine, 
So  louiog  lealousof  bis  libcrry . 

Rom.  I  would  I  were  thv  Bird. 

lul,-  Sweet  fo  would  I, 
Yet  I  fhould  kill  thee  with  much  chetUMngi 
Good  njght,good  night. 

Rom.  Parting  is  luch  fweete  forrow, 
That  I  fhall  fay  goodnight,till  it  be  morrow. 

lul.  Slcepe  dwell  vpon  thine  eyes^peace  in  thy  breft. 

-Rom.  Would  I  were  fleepe  and  peace  fo  fweettotefi, 
The  gray  ey'd  moroc  fmiles  on  the  frowning  night, 
Checkting  die  Eafleme Qouds  with  frreakes  oftigni, 
And  darknefle  fkckel'd  like  a  drunkard  redes. 
From  forth  dayes  pathway  .made  by  TtMsv  whecfe*. 
Hence  will  I  to  my  ghoftly  Friesdofe  Cell, 
Hisbelpe  to  crauc.and  my  deare  hap  to  cell  £aa*. 

Laser  Frier  oleae  mtba  insist- 

fr/.The  gray  ey'dtnome  fmiles  on  the  frowning  oigh?5 
Checkrine  the  Eaftemc  Cloudcs  with  flreaisofligbi  ■ 
And  Heckled  darknefle  like  a  drunkard  redes, 
From  forth  daics  psth.snd  Titan  boruing  wheeles  1 
Now  ere  the  Son  adnance  his  burning  eye, 
Tbe  day  to  chcere.and  nights  daeke  dew  a  dry, 
I  moft  vpfill  this  Oficr  Case  of  ours. 
With  balefull  weedes.andpreciousluiced  flowers. 
The  eanh  that's  Narures  mother,  is  her  Tombe, 
What  is  her  burying  graue  that  is  her  wombe  ■ 
And  from  hex  wotsbc  children  of  diuers  kind 
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We  lucking  on  her  ajairall  bofome  find 
Mary  for  many  vettues  excellent : 
None  but  »or  io.-ne,and  yet  ill  different. 
Omickleis  the  powerful!  grace  that  lies 
la Pia  (its uHeatbs/tor.cs.ind  their  true  qualities ) 
For  nought  To  vilr.that  on  the  earth  dothltie, 
Eut  to  the  earth  Come  fpeeiali  good  doth  giue. 
N«  ought  fo  good,but  ftrara'd  from  thar  faarvfet 
Reuolu  from  true  birth, (rambling  on  sbufe. 
Venue  it  felfe  turnes  vice  being  mifsppltrd, 
And  »ice  fometime  by  a&ion  dignified. 

JEoltr  Rtntrt. 
Within  the  infant  tin  d  of  this  weake  flower, 
Poyfon  hath  refideoce^nd  medicine  power  t 
For  thu  being  fmtlt.with  that  pan  cheares  eaeh  part, 
Being  tatted  ftayes  all  fences  with  the  heart. 
Two  (uch  oppofed  Kings  encampe  them  Aill, 
|n  man  aswellasHcarbes  grace  and  rude  will  i 
And  where  the  wotfer  is  predominant, 
Full  foooe  the  Canker  death  eates  yp  that  Plus. 

Jttm.  Good  morrow  Father. 

Tri.  Bencdetite. 
■What  early  tongue  (p  fweer  Caluteth  me  } 
YoungSonne.it  argues  a  diftempercd  head, 
So  foooe  to  bid  good  morrow  10  ihy  bed ; 
Cate  krepe*  hu  watch  in  enery  olcl  mans  eye; 
And  where  Care  lodges.fleepe  will  r.euer  lye  i 
But  where  vnbrufed  youth  with  vnfluft  braine 
Doth  couch  his  lims.tbere.golden  fleepe  doih  raignq 
Therefore  thy  earlineffe  doth  me  affure, 
Thou  art  vprous'd  with  fome  difteaiBfaturej 
Oi  ffnot  fo.then  here  I  hit  it  right. 
Our  £»«vri3thnotbeeneinbed  tonight. 

Rom    That  la(l  is  true.thefweeter  reft  was  mine. 

Tn.  God  pardon  fin: wiftihou  with  Rtfatiot  } 

Rom.  With  £ofUae,mj  ghoftly  Father  f  No, 
!  haue  forgot  that  name,and  that  names  woe. 

Fri,  That's  my  good  Son.but  wher  hafl  thou  bintben? 

Rom.  lie  tell  thee  etc  rhou  aske  it  me  agen  . 
I  hsue  beene  feafling  with  mine  enemie, 
Where  on  afudden  one  hath  wounded  me. 
That's  by  me  woundcdiboth  our  remedies 
WUhin  thy  helpe  and  holy  phificke  lies  > 
Ibearenohatred.ble<red  man:for  loc 
.My  inter  cemon  likewife  ftcadt  my  foe. 

Tri.  Beplainegood  Son.reft  homely  in  thy  drift 
Bidling  confrfTion,nndes  but  r idling  thrift. 

Rim.  Then  plainly  know  my  hearts  deare  Loue  isfet 
On  the  faire  daughter  of  rich  CtmUtt ; 
Aj  mine  on  hers,fo  hers  isfet  on  mine; 
And  all  combin'd.faue  what  thou  mufl  eombina 
By  holy  marriage:  when  and  wher»,and  how. 
We  met, we  wooed. and  made  exchange  of  row  : 
[Je  tell  thee  as  we  psffe.but  this  I  pray. 
That  thou  confent  to  marr'ie  va  to  day. 

Frt.  Holy  S./v«K»,what  a  change  is  heeie? 
[r  HsfiliiK  that  thou  didfl  Loue  To  deare 
So  foone  forfaken  ?  young  mens  Lout  then  lies 
Nottruely  in  their  he  arts. but  in  their  eyes. 
Icfu^iVtA  what  a  deale  of  brine 
Hilh  wafhc  thy  fallow  cheekes  for  Rtft/int  > 
How  much  fair  water  throwne  away  in  wad, 
To  feafon  Loue  thstofn  doth  not  taft 
The  Sun  not  yet  thy  fighec.from  heaueo  clearer, 
Thy  »ld  gVones  yet  ringing  in  my  aunctfnt  eates : 
Lo  here  »pon  thy  cheeVethe  (bine  doth  Gt, 


Of  an  old  teare  that  is  not  wafiit  off  yet. 

If  ere  thou  watt  thy  fe!fe,and  thefe  woes  thioc. 

Thou  and  tbefe  woes,  were  all  far  RofJmt. 

And  art  thou  chang'd'ptonounce  this  fentenee  then, 

Women  may  fall.when  there's  no  ftrength  in  men. 

latn.  Thou  chid'ft  me  oft  for  louing  RtpUmt. 

Fri.  For  doung.not  for  louing  pupiil  mine. 

P^m.  And  ba<f  ft  me  bury  Loue. 

Fri.  Not  m  a  graue, 
Tolsy  One  in, another  onttohaue. 

Asm.  I  pray  thee  chide  me  oor .her  I  Looe  now 
Doth  grace  for  grece.aod  Louefor  Loue  allow  : 
The  other  did  not  fo. 

Fn.  O  fhe  knew  well. 
Thy  Loue  did  read  by  roie.that  could  not  fpell : 
But  come  young  wsueier.come  goe  wilhrne, 
(none  refpecJ,  lie  thy  aififtant  be  : 
For  this  alliance  may  fohappyproue, 
Totorneyour  fioofhould  rancor  to  pure  Loue. 

Ron.  Olei  vj  hence.1  (land on  fuddrn  haft. 

fri.  Wifely  and  flow,they  ftumble  that  run  faft, 
£xemt 
Fnter  "Benmtlio  mi  Mereiaio. 

Mtr.  Where  the  deu  It  fhould  this  Rimtc  be  i  came  hr 
not  home  to  night  t 

"Ben.  Not  to  his  Fathers,  I  fpoke  with  Ms  man. 

Mtr,  Why  that  fame  pale  hard.harted  wenrh,  that  Ro 
fttuu  torments  hunfo.that  he  will  fure  run  mad 

3a.  7?£<//,ihe  kinfman  to  old  Copu.'tt ,hath  tent  a  Lft- 
tCT  to  his  Fathers  houfc. 

itttr.  A.ehallengeonmy  life. 

2«.  Rttmt  will  anfvsere  it. 

Mtr.  Any  man  that  can  write,may  infwere  a  Letter. 

Tin.  Nay.  he  will  anfwerc  the  Leittrs  Maiftcr  how  be 
dar es. being  dared. 

.Mr  Alas  poore  Remit,  he  u  already  dead  ftab'd  with 
a  white  wenches  btacke  eye,  runnc  through  the  care  with 
aLouefong,  the  very  puine  of  his  heart,  deft  with  the 
blind  Bowe-boyes  boi-  f.iaft.and  is  be  a  man  to  encounter 
Tjbali  • 

"Bm.  Why  what  is  T-ttlt  t 

Mtr.  More  then  Prince  of  Cats.  Ob  hee's  the  Cooragl- 
ous  Captame  of  Complements  :  be  fights  as  you  ling 
pnekfong,  keeps  time,  diflance,ind  proporiien,  herefls 
his  minora,  one,  t  Vio.snd  the  third  m  your  bofom  :the  ve- 
ry butcher  of  a  (ilk  burton  a  Dua'.ift,aD  jati  ft:a  Gentleman 
ofihevnyfiif)  houfeof  thefirfl  and  fecond  cauff:  ah  the 
immottall  Palfado  the  Pucco  teunfo,<heHay. 

Hm.  The  what  ? 

Mit.  The  Pox  offuch  antique  lifping  affefling phan- 
tacies.theienew  tuners  of  accent :  Iefu  a  very  good  blade, 
a  very  tall  man, a  very  good  whore.  Why  it  not  this  a  la- 
mentable thing  Grandlite.that  we  fhould  be  thus  afflitOed 
witbihefcftrange flies  ithefefafhion  Mongtrj.thefe  par- 
don mee's,  who  ft  and  lo  much  on  the  ne  w  form,  that  they 
cannot  fit  at  eaieon  ibe  old  bench.  Oiheii  bones, then 
bones. 

Ztifr  Rtmn. 
tn.  Here  comet  ^Mtea.here  comes  V.tmt). 

Mtr.  Without  his  Boe,  like  a  dryed  htering.OtltiX, 
flefh.howart  thou  fifhified?Nowis  be  for  the  nambers 
that  P.-rrjrcb  flowed  in:  Lj*tj  to  his  Lady,  was  a  kitchen 
wench.marrie  (he  bad  a  better  Looe  to  berime  hcr:X»V« 
a  dowdie,  C/eefttr*  iGipfie,  HtSen  and  Hero,  hildtnfgs 
and  Harlots:7er/*«  a  gray  tie  or  fo, but  not  to  the  purpofe. 
Sigmor  Rtmtt /Bom  Mstr,ibere's  a  French  faluutien  to  your 
f(  ¥rencb 
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Hrtnch  flop :  you  gsucvt  the  the  ccuotcrtait  tairely  iait 
night. 

7^meo.  Good  morrow  toy  on  both,  what  counterfeit 
did  Igiaeyou? 

i»/<r.  The  (lip  fir.tbe  ftip.can  you  not  conceioe  ? 

&m».  Pardon  A&mc:e,mj  hafmeffe  was  great,and  in 
filch  a  cafe  as  mme,a  man  mny  ftraine  curtefie. 

Mrr.  That's  as  much  aa  to  fay  ,fuch  a  cafe  as  yours  eo:> 
Arams  a  roan  to  bow  in  the  hams. 

Ttpra.  Meaning  to  curfie. 

Mtr.  Thou  hafl  moft  kindly  hit  it. 

Rom.  Amoftcucieousexpofition. 

Mer.  Nay.Iam  the  very  pinck  of  curtefie. 

Hem.  Pinke  for  flower. 

Mer.  Right, 

Rom.  Why  then  itmy  Pump  well  flowi'd. 

Mer.  Sure  wit,  follow  me  this  ieaft,now  till  thou  haft 
wornc  out  thy  Pump,  that  when  the  fingle  foleof  it  is 
worne,  the  ieaft  may  remaine  aftet  the  veiling,  folc- 
ungular. 

T^m.  O  fingle  fol'dieaft, 
Soly  ftngular  for  the  fingleneffe. 
Tiler.  Come  betweene  vs  good  Bemnlit,uiy  wits  faints. 
Bom  Switsandfpurs, 
S wits  and  fpttfs.orllecrieamatch. 

Mer.  Nay.ifour  wits  run  the  Wild-Goofe chafe,!  am 
done :  For  thou  haft  more  of  the  Wild-Goofe  in  one  of 
thy  wits,  then  I  am  fure  1  baue  in  my  whole  flue.  Was  I 
with  you  there  for  the  Goofe  i 

Rom.  Thoa  waft  neuer  with  mce  for  any  thing,  when 
thou  waft  not  there  forthcGoofe. 

Mtr.  I  will  bite  thee  by  the  care  for  that  sell. 

Rem.  Nay.good  Goofe  bite  not. 

CMtr.  Thy  wir  is  a  very  Bittcr-fweeticg, 
Itis  amoftfharpefawce. 

Rom.  And  is  itnotwellferu'dintoaSwm-Goofe? 

Trier.  Oh  here's  a  wit  of  Cheuerell,  that  Rrctches  from 
an  vnch  narrow,to  an  ell  broad. 

Ran.  I  ftretch  it  out  for  that  word.broad.which  added 
to  the  Goofe,proues  thee  farrc  and  wide.abroad  Goofe. 

Mer.  Why  isnot  this  better  now,  then  gtomngfor 
Loue,now  art  thou  fo<iable,now  art  thou  Romeo:  now  art 
thou  what  thou  art  by  Art  as  well  as  by  Nature,  for  this 
driuding  Loue  is  like  a  great  Natural),  that  tuna  lolling 
vpsnddownc  to  hid  hisbablemahole. 

Bra.  Stop  there,ftnp  there. 

Mer.  Thou  dchYft  me  to  ftop  in  my  rale  againftthe 

Ben.  Thoa  would'A  elfe  haae  made  thy  tale  large.(haire. 

Tt'et.  O  thou  art  deceiu'd,  I  would  haue  made  it  fhort, 
or  I  was  come  to  the  whole  depth  of  my  tale,  and  meant 
indeed  tooccupie  the  argument  no  longer. 

Enter  tVurfe  and  her  torn. 

Rom.  Here's  goodly  geare. 
A  fayle.a  fayle. 

KMer.  Two.two-.aShirtandaSmocke. 

Uxr.  peter?  , 

fottr.  Anon. 

Nut.  My  Fan  PfMr?  *i 

Mtr.  Good  Peter  to  hide  her  (ace  ? 
For  het  Fans  the  fairer  face? 

N"r,  God  ye  good  morrow  Gentlemen. 

Mer   God  ye  gooden  faire  Gentlewoman. 

Nur.  lsitgooden/ 

"Her.  Ti»  no  leffc  I  tell  you :  for  the  bawiy  hsndflf  the. 
Dyall  isnow  vpon  the  pricke ofNoooe. 
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N\cr,  Out  vpoo  you:  whit  a  man  are  you  ? 

Rem.  One  Gentlewoman, 
That  God  hath  made,hitnfelfe  to  mar. 

Nur.  Bymytrotbitisfaid,  for  himfelfero,  roar  qtia- 
thaGemleman:caaanyofyoetel  me  where  I  may  find 
the  yoong  r\otaeot 

t\omto.  I  can  tel!  you:  but  young  Romeo  will  be  older 
when  you  haue  found  him,  then  he  was  when  you  fought 
him:  I  am  the  youngeft  of  that  name,  for  fault  ofawotfe. 

Wkt.  You  fay  well. 

Mer.  Yeaiithewotftwell, 
Very  well  tooke :  Ifaith.wifeiy,  wifely, 

>/w.  If  you  be  he  fir, 
I  defire  fome  confidence  with  you  ? 

Ben.  She  will  endite  him  to  fome  Supper. 

Mer.  Abaud,abaud,aband.  So  ho. 
•  Rom,  What  haft  thou  found? 

iMer:  No  Hare  fir,  volefTe  a  Hare  fir  in  a  Lenten  pie, 
that  is  fomething  ftalc  and  hoare  ere  it  befpent. 
An  old  Hare  hoare,  and  an  eld  Hare  hoare  is  very  good 

meat  in  Lent. 
ButaHare  that  is  hoare  U  too  muchfora  fcore.wbenlt 

hoares  ere  it  be  fpent, 
Romeo  will  you  come  to  your  Fathers  ?  Weele  to  dinner 
thither. 

Rom.   I  will  follow  you. 

Mer.  Farewell  auncient  Lady  1 
Farewell  Lady,L»dy,Lady . 

Exrt.    Meremio,  Bemtctio , 

Titer.  I  pray  you  fir,  what  favtcie  Merchant  was  ihia 
that  was  fo  full  of  his  roperie  / 

Rom.  A  Gemleman  Nurfe,  that  louestohearehimfclfc 
talke.and  willfpeakea>cneinaminute,tben  he  willfland 
to  in  aMoneth. 

Nitr.  And  a  fpeake  any  rh'mg  againft  me,  He  tike  him 
downe,&  a  were  luflieT  (hen  he  is, and  twentie  fuch  lacks: 
and  if  I  cannot,  llefindethofethat  fhall :  fcuruie  knaue,  I 
am  none  of  his  flurt.  gils,  I  am  none  of  his  skaioesmates, 
and  thou  muft  ft  and  by  too  and  furrer  euery  knaue  tovfe 
me  at  h<s  pleafure. 

Pet.  Ifawnomanvfeyoaathispleafure:ifI  had,  my 
weapon  fhould  quickly  haue  beencout,  {warrant  you,  I 
dare  draw  affoone  as  another  man,  if  I  fee  occafion  in  a 
good  quarrell.and  the  law  on  my  fide. 

Mer. Now  afore  God.I  am  fo  vext.that  euery  part  about 
me  quiuers,  skuruy  knaue :  pray  you  fir  a  word :  and  as  I 
told  you,  my  young  Lady  bid  me  enquire  you  out,  what 
(he  bid  me  fay,  Iwillkeepe  tomyfelfe  :  but  fir  ft  let  me 
tell  ye,  ifyefhould  lead:  her  inafoolesparadife,  as  they 
fay.it  were  a  very  groffe  kindofbehauiour.ai  they  fay  t 
for  rhe  Gentlewoman  is  yong :  6t  therefore.ifyou  fhoold 
deale  double  with  her,  rruelyltweresniil  thing  to  be  of. 
fcred  to  any  Gentlewoman, and  very  weake  desling. 

Nur.  Nurfe  commend  me  to  thy  Lady  and  MiflrcffeJ 
proteft  vnto  thee. 

Nter.  Good  heart,  and  y  faith  7  will  tell  her  as  much  a 
Lord, Lord  (he  will  be  a  ioyfull  woman. 

Rom.  What  wilt  thou  tell  her  Nurfe?  thou  doeft  not 
BMTsttnes? 

Nter.  1  will  tell  her  fir,  that  you  do  proteft,  which  as  I 
take  it.is  a  Gentleman-like  offer.  ( afternoonc, 

Rom.  Rid  her  deuife  fome  meaner  to  come  to  fhrifc  this 
And  there  fhe  (hall  at  Frier  Lawrence  Cell 
Befhtiu*d  and  married :  here  is  for  thy  paines. 
tia.  Nottulyfirootapenny. 
Ran.  Gotoo.IfayyoufhaU. 

__* Kmrfi 
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Nm.  This  afretnoooe  fir?  wtll  (he  (hall  be  there. 

Of.  And  ftay  thou  good  Notfe  behind  the  Abbey  wall, 
^'ithinihishoure  my  mso  (lull  be  with  thee, 
"•r.-.i  bring  tr.eeCorclj  made  like  a  tackled  ftaue. 
Which  to  the  high  top  gillam  of  my  ioy, 
Muft  be  my  coouoy  in  the  faciei  night. 
Fttewell.bc  truftie  »nd  lie  quite  thy  paines : 
rvewell.cornrntndmc  to  thy  MiftieiTe. 

Mr.   Now  God  in  heauen  bleffc  thecruuke  you  dr. 

Kan.   What  faift  thou  my  deare  Nurfe  ? 

Nmfi.  Is  yoor  man  fecret,  did  ycu  ncre  heite  fay  two 
m»i  kcrpe  ectmfrll  putting  one  away. 

/«.    Warrant  thee  my  man  auroral  fleet*. 

Nm.  Well  fir,roy  Miflreffe  it  t  h«  fweetefl  Lady, Lord, 
Lord,  when  'twas  a  little  prating  thing.  O  there  ii  a  No- 
ble man  in  Towne  one  />«ri»,that  would  fame  lay  knife  a- 
board  :  but  Die  good  foulehad  ai  leeue  a  (tt  Toade.are'y 
Toade  at  fee  him:  I  anger  her  fomctimes.andteli  her  that 
Ftnt  it  theproperet  man, but  lie  warrani  you, when  1  fay 
fo.  Overlooks*  as  pale  ai  any  clout  in  the  »ertall  world. 
Doth  not  Rofemarieand  Rumi  begin  both  with  a  letter? 

Rim.   J  Nutfe.whacof  thaii>  Both  with  an  X 

Nm.  A  mocker  that  s  the  dogsnamc  R.  u  for  the  no, 
I  know  it  begins  with  fooae  other  letter,  and  fhe  hath  th< 
prettieft  fententiout  of  it,  of  you  and  Ro(ermry,  that  rt 
would  do  you  good  to  heart  it. 

Ram.  Commend  me  to  thy  Lady. 

Nmr.  1  a  thoufand  times.  Ptiirt 

Pel.  Anon. 

rim.    Before  tod  apace.  IxU  NurfitniPtirT 

Emtr  tulitt. 

/W.  The  clocke  (Vrook  nine, when  I  did  fend  tb*  Nurfe, 
!n  halre  an  hourt  (he  ptomifed  to  returne, 
Perchance  fhe  cannot  metre  him. that's  not  fo  : 
Oh  fhcislame,  Loues  Hcrauld  fhould  be  thoughts. 
Which  ten  times  farter  glides  then  the  Surmesbcsmea, 
Drtuing  btcke  (hadowrsouerlowring  bib. 
Therefore  do  nimble  Pinion 'd  Doues  draw  Lour, 
And  therefore  hath  the  wind-fwift  C*t<d  wings ; 
Now  is  the  Sun  vpon  the  highmoft  hiil 
Of  this  daies  tourney  ,and  from  nine  till  t  wclut, 
I  thrcelont;houres,yet  fhe  it  not  come. 
Had  fhe  iit&ioT.  j  and  wirme  youthful!  blood1. 
She  would  be  aa  fwtft  in  motion  as  a  bail, 
My  words  would  bandy  her  to  my  fwecte  Loue, 
And  his  tome.butoldfolket. 
Many  fain*  as  tbey  were  dead, 
Vowitldse.fjow.heairy.and  pale  as  '.ead. 

£*tcr  Nmfi. 
OGod  fheeomts.Ohony  Nurfe  what  newes  ? 
Haft  thou  met  with  hiav?ferid  thy  cruo  away. 

Nm.  Ptirr  ftay  at  the  gate. 

/«.'.  Now  good  fweet  Nurfe: 
0  lord, why  iociefl  thou  fad  ? 
Though  newes.be  (ad, yet  tell  them  merrily. 
If  good  thou  (ham  11  themufitke  offweet  newel, 
By  playing  it  to  me, with  fo  fower  a  face. 

Nm.  I  am  a  weary  .glue  me  leaue  awhile. 
Fie  how  my  bones  ike,  what  a  launt  hau*  I  bad  / 

t»\  I  would  thou  had'ft  my  bones^nd  I  thy  newel : 
Nay  come  I  pray  thee  fpeake  good  good  Nurfe  fpeake. 

Nm.   Jefuwhtthiit-csnyouaotflayawruie? 
Do  you  not  fee  taw  I  am  out  of  breath » 

/W    How  art  tbououtofbreath,  when  thotj  haft  breth 
To  fay  to  me.ihju  thoa  lf,  M{  of  breath  » 
The  eacuGc  that  thoa  deft  make  in  this  delay. 


h  longer  then  the  tale  chou  doft  n  cult . 
Is  thy  newes  good  or  bad'anfwetc  cothir. 
Say  eTrherjand  Me  ftay  the  orcuftancr . 
Letrnebefatisfied.ift  good  or  bad? 

Nm.  WeU,  you  hauemadea  fimple  choire,  you  know 
not  how  ro  chufe  a  man .  Rvmeafo  not  he  thostgh  has  face 
be  better  then  any  mans,  yet  his  legs  excels  all  ovens,  and 
for  a  hand, and  a  foote.and  a  body,  though  they  be  not  re 
be  ralkt  on.yei  they  are  paft  compare-  he  is  not  the  flower 
oi  currefic.but  lie  warrant  him  as  gentle  a  Lambc  go  thy 
waies  wench, ferue  God.  Whachaue  youdin'd  ai  home  I 

1*1.   Nono  but  all  ihu  this  did  I  know  before 
What  faies  he  of  our  mam  age?  what  ofthac  * 

Nm    Lord  how  my  head  akes,what  a  head  hjuel  I 
It  beatea  at  it  would  fall  in  twenty  peeers. 
My  backe  atothei  fide  omy  backe,my  backe  i 
Beftirew  your  htan  fo»  fending  me  about 
To  catch  my  death  with  taunting  rp  anddowne. 

/«/.    iftithl  am  fome  that  that  thou  art  fo  well. 
Sweet  f we et  .fweet  Nurfe, tell  me  what  fairs  my  Lout  i 

Nm.  Your  Loue  faies  like  an  hotveft Gentleman, 
And  a  rourtcoos.and  a  kind, and  a  handsome. 
And  I  warrant  a  vrnuous.-where  is  jour  Mother  ? 

/W.  Where  nmy  Mother ' 
Why  fhe  is  witr.tn.where  fhould  fhe  be  ? 
How  odly  thou  replats: 
Your  Loue  faies  like  an  honed  Gentleman  : 
Where  is  yoi.t  Mother  ? 

Nm.  O  Gods  Lady  dene. 
Ate  you  fo  hot?i»arrie  comerp  I  trow. 
Is  this  the  Poultis  for  my  akmg  bones  > 
Henceforward  do  your  meffagesyour  felt*. 

Iml.  Hcerc's  fucha  coilr.come  what  ;tti  Ktmutt 
Nmr.  Hauc  you  get  Icaue  to  go  to  fhrift  today/ 
tml.    Ihaue 

Nm.  Then  high  you  hence  to  Ftiti  Correct  CtQ, 
There  flaiei  a  Husband  to  nuke  you  a  wife  : 
Now  comes  the  wanton  bload  »p  in  your  cherJsci 
Thci'le  be  in  Scarlet  flraight  at  any  newes  . 
Hie  you  to  Church.I  mult  an  other  way. 
To  fetch  a  Ladder  by  ih«  which  your  Losse 
Mufl  t  hmde  a  birda  neft  Soooe  when  :t  is  da.-ie : 
I  am  the  drudge.aod  toilc  in  your  delight* : 
But  you  (hall  btare  the  burtbeo  foone  at  -tight. 
Go  II*  to  dinner  hie  you  to  the  Cell. 
/w  Hie  to  high  Fort urve.boncft  Nurfe/areweU.  Exr%i 

Emttr  Frier  omd  Romtt. 

Fn.    So  fmilethe  heauem  Tponihu  holy  lA, 
That  after  hourea,wnh  forrow  chide  vs  not. 

Ram.    Amen, amen,bur  come  what  iorrow  cats. 
It  cannot counceruaile  ihecachangcof toy 
That  one  fhori  minute  giueamcinhtr  fight: 
Do  thou  but  clofe  out  haods  with  holy  words, 
Then  Loue-deuouring  sicath  do  what  (Sedate, 
It  isinough.l  may  but  call  her  mine. 

Fn.  Thete  violent  delights  haue  •lolcncecuJct,   ■ 
And  in  their  triumphtdie  lake  fire  and  powder; 
Whtchastheyk.ffrconfum*.  The  fweettft honey 
Is  loathfomc  in  bis  owne  delvcioufncffe. 
And  in  thctafteconfoundes  the  appetite. 
Therefore  Lcoe moderate!  y.lmigLouc  doth  Co, 
Too  fwifc  arriues  aa  tardie  as  too  flow. 

tmrr  Jmltrr . 
Here  comes  the  Lady.  Oh  fo  light  afoot 
Will  nere  weare  out  the  cueilafting  Ami, 
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A  Louer  may  beftride  the  Gofiamcurj, 
That  ydles  in  the  wanton  Summer  ayre, 
And  yet  not  fall.fo  light  is  vanitie. 

Jul.  Good  euen  to  my  ghoftly  Confeflof . 
fri.  Rotate  (hall  thanke  thee  Daughter  for  v$  both. 
M.  A  s  much  to  him,elfe  In  his  thank*  too  much. 
fri.  Ah  Juliet, \(  the  meafure  of  thy  ioy 
Be  heapt  like  mme,and  that  thy  skill  be  more 
Toblafon  it.then  (weeten  with  thy  breath 
This  neighbour  ayre.and  let  rich  triufickes  tongue, 
Vnfold  the  imagin'd  happineffe  that  both 
Receiue  in  either  ,by  this  deere  encounter. 

Jul.  Conceit  more  rich  in  matter  then  in  words, 
Brags  of  his  fubftancc.not  ofOrnament : 
They  arebut  beggers  that  can  count  their  worrh, 
But  my  true  Loue  is  growne  to  fuch  fuch  cxcefle, 
I  cannot  fum  »p  forae  of  halfe  my  wealth. 

frr.Corne.come  with  me.&  we  will  make  (hoit  wcrke, 
For  by  your  leaues.youfhall  not  ftay  atone, 
Till  holy  Church  incorporate  two  in  one. 

Enter  Merevtio,B*tuolif,aiodmen. 
"Be*.  I  pray  thee  good  Mtrcutu  leu  retire. 
The  day  is  hot.the  Capuleit  abroad  : 
And  if  we  meet,  we  lhal  not  fcape  a  btawle.for  now  theft 
hot  dayes.is  the  mad  blood  ftirring. 

Mer.  Thou  art  like  one  of  theft  fellowes.rhat  when  he 
enters  the  confines  of  a  Tauerne.daps  me  his  Sword  vpon 
the  Table.and  fayes.God  fend  me  no  need  ofthee :  and  by 
the  operation  of  the  fecond  cup.drawes  him  onthcDraw- 
er.when  indeed  there  is  no  need. 
Ben.   Am  Hike  fuch  a  Fellow? 

Mer .  Come.come.thou  ait  as  hot  a  TacVe  in  thy  mood, 
a»anym/W«:  andaiToonemoucd  tobemoodie,  andaf- 
foone  moodie  10  be  mou'd. 
Ben.    And  what  too? 

Mer.  Nay,  and  there  wererwo  fuch,  we  (hould  haue 
none  (hortly.fo'r  one  would  kill  the  otheruhou,  why  thou 
wilt  quarrel!  with  a  man  that  hath  a  haire  more,  or  a  haire 
lefle  in  his  beard.then  thou  hafhthou  wilt  quarrel!  with  a 
manforcrackingNuts,  hauingno  other  reafon,  butbe- 
caufe  thou  haft  hafcll  eyes:  what  eye,  but  fuch  an  eye, 
would  fpie  out  fuch  a  quarrel!  ?  thy  head  is  as  full  of  quar- 
rels,as  an  eggc  isfull  of  meat,  and  yet  thy  head  harh  bin 
beaten  as  addle  as  an  egge  for  quarrelingithou  haft  quar- 
rel'd  with  a  man  for  comng  inihcflreet.becauferiehath 
wakened  thy  Dog  that  hath  lame  afleepe  in  the  Sun  Did'ft 
thou  not  fall  out  with  a  Tailor  for  wearing  his  new  Doub- 
let before  Eafter  ?  with  anothcr.for  tying  his  new  (hooes 
with  old  Riband.and  yet  thou  will  Tutor  me  from  quar- 
relling? 

"Ben.  And  1  were  fo  apt  to  quarell  as  thou  art.any  man 
fbouldbuythcFee-firnple  of  my  life,  for  an  houre  and  a 
quarter. 

CMsr.  TheFee-fimplefOfimpIe. 

Enttr  T)h<tlt,Petruciiio,titid  other!. 
TSh.  By  my  head  here  comes  the  Capulelt. 
tJMer.  By  my  heel e  1  care  not. 
Tjk  Follow  me  clofe.for  I  will  fpeaketotheqj. 
Gentlemen.Good  den.a  word  with  one  ofyou. 

Trier.  And  but  one  word  with  one  of  vs?couple  il  with 
fomething.makcita  wotd  and  a  blow. 

Tit.  You  (hall  find  me  apt  ioough  to  that  fir,  and  you 
will  erne  me  occafion. 

rjwwr*.  Could  you  not  take  fome  occafion  without 
gluing  ? 

Tit.  MercHtif  thou  confort'ft  with  "Renin. 
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Mer.  Confort?what  doft  thou  make  vs  Minflrels'cV. 
thou  make  Minftrels  of  vs.lookc  to  beatt  nothing  but  dif 
cords  iheere's  my  fiddl«fticke,hctre's  thai  (hall  make  you 
daur.ee.  Comeconfort. 

Hen,  We  talke  here  in  the  publike  haunt  of  men . 
Either  withdraw  vnto  fome  priuate  place, 
Or  reafon  coldly  of  your  gtccuances  : 
Orelfc  depart, here  alleles  gaze  on  vs. 

Mer.  Mens  eyes  were  made  to  looke,and  let  them  gaze 
I  will  act  budge  for  no  mans  pleasure  I, 

timer  Rama. 

T'A.  Well  peaeebe  with  you  (ir.here  comes  my  man 

Mer.  EuiIlcbehang'dfnifheweareyourLiuciy. 
Marry  go  before  to  field,heclc  beyouriollower, 
Your  wor Slip  in  that  fenfe,may  call  him  man. 

Tit.  Romeo.zhs  loue  I  beare  thee, can  afToord 
No  better  tcrme  then  this:  Thou  art  a  Villaine. 

Rom.  T^s/r.ihe  reafon  that  I  haue  to  loue  thee, 
Doth  much  excufe  the  appertaining  rage 
To  fuch  a  grceting:Vi!iaine  am  1  none ; 
Therefore  farewell,!  fee  thou  know'fl.  me  not. 

Tib.  Boy, this  lhall  not  excufe  the  injuries 
That  thou  haft  done  me  .therefore  turne  and  draw. 

Rom.  1  do  proteft  I  neuer  tniur'd  thee, 
But  lou'd  thee  better  then  thou  can'ft  dcuife: 
Till  thou  (halt  know  the  reafon  of  my  loue. 
And  fo  good  Capu/et, vihich  name  I  tender 
At  dearcly  as  my  own;,be  fatisfied. 

Mer.  Ocalme,difhonourabletvile(ubmiinoa: 
Alia  fluent  Ito  c arnej  it  away. 
7/£.«/r,you  Rtt  catcher, will  you  walke? 

Tit.    What  woulds  thou  haue  with  me? 

Mer.  Good  King  ofCats.nothing  but  one  of  your  nine 
liuet.that  I  meane  to  make  bold  withall,and  as  you  fhall 
yfe  me  hereafter  dry  beate  the  teft  of  the  eight.  Willyou 
pluck  your  Sword  out  of  his  Pilcber  by  theearcs  ?Make 
haft.leift  mine  be  about  your  eares  ere  it  be  oul 

Tit.  1  am  for  you. 

Rom.  Gentle  Mercurio.pvt  thy  Rapier  vp. 

Met.  Comefn.yout  Paflado. 

Rom.  Draw  7nw/»,beat  downe  their  weapons : 
GentleTien.forfhame  forbearethis  outrage, 
Titalt ,Merctttiotiht  Prince  exprefly  hath 
Fotbiddrn  bandying  in  Vcron*  (treats. 
Hold  T}balt,£ood  Mercutit, 

Exit  7)it!t 

tier,  lam  hurt. 
A  plague  a  both  the  Houfes.I  am  fpedi 
Is  he  gone  and  hath  nothing  ? 

Ben.   What  art  thou  hurt  ? 

Mer.  I,l,a fcratch,a fcratch.marry 'tis inough, 
Where  u  my  Page?go  Villaine  fetch  a  Surgeon. 

Rom.  Courage  man. the  hurt  cannot  be  much. 

Mer.  No  :'tis  notfodeepeas  a  well.nor  fo  wideas  a 
Church  door e,but  'tis  inough,  'twill  ferue  :  aske  for  me  to 
morrow, and  ycu  (hall  findmcagraUeman.l  ampeppet'd 
1  warrant, for  this  World  :  a  plague  a  both  your  houfcs. 
What,  aDog,  a  Rat,  a  Moufe.a  Cat  to  fcratch  a  man  to 
death  i  a  Braggarr.a  Rogue.a  Villaine,  th»t  fights  by  the 
bookeof  Arithmeticke,  why  the  deu'le  came  you  be 
tweene  vsf  1  was  hurt  vnder  your  arme. 

Rom.  1  thought  all  for  the  befl. 

M<r.  Helpt  me  imp  fome  houfe  "Btnuelio, 
Or  I  (hall  faint  :a  plague  a  both  your  houfts. 
They  haue  made  wormes  meat  of  me, 
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Ihauelt.andfoundlytoycurHoiifes.  Exil, 

Rem.    This  Gtriwlernan  the  Princes  neereAlie, 
My  »ery  Friend  hath  got  his  mon»U  bun 
In  my  behalfe.my  reputation  ftain'd 
With  Tib*!"  flaund*r,7>»V/  that  an  hours 
Hath  beenemy  ConmO  Sweet  /meet, 
Thy  Beauty  hath  made  me  Effeminate, 
And  in  my  temper  foftned  Valours  fteele. 
Enter  "Beimel it. 
"Ben.  O  R<rmet£emet,biaL<ie.  Memtiit  is  dead. 
That  Gallant  tpiric  hath  afpir'd  the  Cloudes, 
Which  too  tntiroely  here  did  fcornt  the  earth. 

Rem.  This  daieibUckeFate.on  mo  daietdodi  depend, 
Thu  but  begins,the  wo  others  uuft  end . 
later  Tjbalt. 
Btn:  Here  comes  the  Furious  Tybalt  back e  again*. 
"Rem.  He  gon  in  triumphed  .Wrn^ flaine? 
Away  to  heaueo  refpeihue  Lenitie, 
And  fire  andFury.be  my  conducJ  now. 
Now  7)^*6  taketheVilIaine backe  again* 
That  late  thou  gau'ft  roe.for  Mercutitt  fouls 
Is  but  a  little  way  aboue  our  heads, 
Staying  for  thine  to  keepe  him  tompanie : 
Either  thou  or  I, or  both.muftgoe  with  him. 

7i*.  Thou  wretched  Boy  that  didftconton  bins  here, 
Shalt  with  him  hence. 
e\em.  This  (hall  determine  that. 

Thejfebt.  TjtjbfeJtu 
Be*.  /«nr»,awaybegone: 
The  Citizens  ait  vp,and  TjbeJt  ilaine, 
Stand  not  amaz 'd,thc  Prince  will  Doomc  thee  death 
If  thou  art  txkeE:hence,be  gone,  away. 
Rum.  O I  lam  Fortunes  foole. 
Be*.    Why  doft  thou  (lay? 

Exit  Remet, 

Enter  Citbunt. 
Citi.  Which  way  ran  he  that  kild  iMertwi*? 
T&tU  that  Murtherer, which  way  ran  he  t 
Bern.  There  lies  that  Tybalt. 
Cm.  Vp  fir  go  with  me : 
Itharge  thee  in  the  Princes  names  obey. 

Enter  Pmee,tU  MatsMM \CafuUt , fbe& 

nasi  mim 

Frie.  Wherearethe»iIebeginneT»oftbisFray# 

Ben.  O  Noble  Prince.I  can  difcouer  all 
The  rnluckie  Mannage  of  this  fatall  brail: 
There  lies  the  man  flame  by  young  Revet, 
That  flew  tby  kinfman  brace  Meretait. 

Cn    tri  Tjbaltjny  Cozm  ?  O  my  Brothers  Child, 
OPtince.O  Cozin.Husband.O  the  blood  is  fpild 
Of  my  deare  kinfman.Prioce  as  thou  art  true, 
For  bloud  ofours.fhed  bloud  of  Mtunttget. 
O  Coztn,Coz-in. 

Prm.  "BenMt!o,'xho  began  this  Fray? 
"Ben.  Tybtlt  bete  flaine.  whom  RmeSi  hand  did  day, 
Remet  that  fpoke  him  fajre,bid  him  bethinke 
How  nice  the  Quarrell  w»s,and  »rg"d  vmhall 
Your  high  difpleafure:all  this  vttered, 
With  gentle  breath.calme  lookc.knccs  humbly  bow 'd 
Could  not  take  truce  with  the  vntuly  fpleerve 
Of  TjO*Iii  Jeafr  to  peace, but  ihat  he  Tilts 
With  Pcireing  fteele  at  bold  Mercian's  bf  eafl. 
Who  all  at  hot.turne  s  deadly  point  to  point. 
And  with*  Mutiall  feornc,with  oneband  beam 
Cold  death  afide.and  with  the  other  (ends 
It  back  to  7j£dJ7,whofc  dexterity 


Retorts  E  rXenut  be  cries  aloud, 

Hold  Priends,Fr»ends  psrt.inrl  fwifrer  then  hit  tongue. 

His  aged  axme, beats  do  wne  their  fatall  points. 

And  twixt  them  rufhes,indetncaih  whofe  arme, 

An  cnuious  thru  ft  from  T)biti,h\:  the  life 

Of  ftou:  Merciuu#x\&  then  Tybalt  fled. 

Bat  by  and  by  corses  backe  KoR^rneo, 

Who  had  but  newly  entertained  Reuenge, 

And  too't  they  goe  like  lighiningjfor  eiel 

Could  draw  to  ftft  them, wis  flout  Tybtlt  flaine : 

And  as  he  feil,did  Rerun  tumc  and  flier 

This  u  the  uuth,ot  let  Benuolit  die. 

Cap.  Wi.  He  isakinfimnto  the  Motnttagite , 
Affection  makes  him  falfe.be  fpeaket  not  true : 
Some  twenty  of  them  fought  in  this  blacke  rrrife. 
And  all  thofe  twenty 'could  but  kill  one  life. 
I  beg  for  Iuftice.which  thou  Prince  muft  giues 
Hemes  flew  7)liMt  ,jf«i«  muft  not  hue. 

Prim.  Kernes  flew  him,he  flew  Mercatit, 
Who  now  the  price  of  his  deare  blood  dorh  owe. 

cV».  Not  Remet  Prince ,he  was  /*/irrrwrf»/ Friend, 
His  fault  conclud«,but  what  the  law  fhouid  end, 
Thelifeof7V*j/r. 

Prm.  And  for  that  offence. 
Immediately  we  doe  exile  him  hence : 
I  hauean  mterefl  in  your  hearts  proceeding: 
My  bloud  for  your  rude  brawles  doth  lie  a  bleeding. 
But  He  Amerce  you  with  fo  ftrong  a  fine, 
That  you  (hall  all  repent  the  loffe  of  mine. 
It  will  be  deafe  to  pleading  and  excufes, 
Nor  tearcs,nor  prayers  trull  purchafe  our  abofes. 
Therefore  «fe  none  Jet  Remet  hence  in  haft, 
Elfe  when  he  is  found.that  boure  is  his  lift. 
Beare hence  this  body, and  attend  out  will: 
Mercy  not  Murder  s,pardon;ng  thofe  that  kill. 

Ermr 
Enter  leJkt  altnt. 

M.  Gallop  apace.you fiery  footed  Becdes, 
Towatds  Pbetui  lodging, fuch  a  Wagoner 
As  Pkmetta  would  whip  you  to  the  weft, 
And  bring  in  Cloudic  night  immediately. 
Speed  thy  clofc  Curtainc  Lone-performing  night. 
That  run-aw ayes  eyes  may  wincke.and  Romeo 
Leape  to  thefc  amies,  vntautt  of  and  vnfeene, 
Loucrt  can  fee  to  doc  their  Amorous  rights. 
And  by  their  owne  Beautiestor  if  Loue  be  blind, 
It  beft  agrees  with  nighticome  ciuill  rtighr, 
Thou  fobcr  futed  Matron  all  in  blaclte. 
And  learne  me  how  to  loose  a  winning  match, 
Plaid  for  a  paire  of  ftainlefTe  Maidenhoods, 
Hoed  my  vnman'd  blood  baytingin  royCheeket, 
Wichthy  Blacke  manilctill  ftrange  Loue  grow  bold, 
Thinkc  true  Loue  ailed  Ample  mod  eft  :e : 
Come  night, come  Romeo, come  thou  day  in  night. 
For  rhou  wilt  lie  vpon  the  wings  of  night 
Whiter  then  new  Snow  vpon  a  Rauens  backe  1 
Come  gentle  ni  gh  t.come  looing  blacke btow'd  night. 
Giue  me  my  Rjrnet,m6  when  I  (hall  die, 
Take  him  and  cut  bim  out  in  Httle  fUrres, 
And  he  will  make  the  Face  ofheauen  fo  fine, 
That  all  the  world  will  be  in  Loue  with  nighr, 
And  pay  no  worship  to  theGan/h  Sun, 
O I  haue  bought  the  Man  lion  of  a  Loue, 
Butnot  poffeft  it, and  though}  am  fold. 
Not  yet  emoy'd,fo  tedious  is  this  day, 
As  is  the  night  before  Gome  Fcftiuall, 
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To  an  Impatient  child  that  hath  new  robes 

And  may  not  wearc  ch  em.O  here  comes  my  Nurfe  . 

inter  Nurfe  with  cords. 
And  fhe  brings  newes  and  eaery  tongue  that  fpeaks 
But  Rwxos,  name.fpeakcs  heauenly  eloquence!: 
Now  Nurfe, what  newes?what  haft  thou  there  ? 
The  Cords  that  Romeo  bid  thee  fetch  i 

N">.  1. 1, the  Cot ds. 

/«fi.  Ay  me, whet  newes  ? 
Why  doft  thou  wring  thy  hands. 

Nur.  A  welady.hee's  dead.hee's  dead, 
We  are  vndone  Ledy.we  are  vndone. 
Alacke  the  day.bee's  gone.hee's  kil'd.hei  dead. 

Iul.  Canheauenbefoeouious? 

Hur.  Romeo  can, 
Though  heauen  cannot  .ORjomeo, Romeo, 
Whoeuer  would  haue  thought  it  Romeo. 

luli.  What  diuell  art  thou, 
That  doft  torment  me  thus  s 
This  torture  fhould  be  roar'd  indifmall  hell, 
Hath  Romeo  flaine  himfelfe  i  fay  thou  but  1, 
And  that  bate  vowell  1  fhall  poyfon  more 
Then  the  dcath-darting  eye  of  Cockaiucc, 
I  am  not  I, if  there  be  fuch  sn  I. 
Of  thofe  eyes  fhot.tliat  makes  thee  anfwere  I: 
Ifhe be  flame  fsy  I,or  ifnoi.no. 
Briefe.founds.dctcrmineof  my  weale  or  wo. 

Nur.  I  faw  the  wound,!  fiw  it  with  mine  eyes, 
God  faue  the  marke.here  on  his  maniy  breft, 
Apttteom  Coarte.a  bloody  piteous  Coarfe; 
Pale, pale  as  afhes,aJl  bedawb'd  in  blood, 
All  in  gore  blood.I  founded  at  the  fight- 

Iul.  O  breake  my  heart, 
Poore  Banckrout  bteake  at  onee, 
To  prifon  eyes.nere  looke  on  liberne. 
Vile  earth  lo  earth  refigne.end  motion  here, 
And  thou  and  Romeo  preffe  on  heauie  beere. 

Nur.  O  rr*«/'.7>*«^,thebc(t  Friend  1  had: 
O  curteoui  Tit*li  honeft  Gentleman, 
That  euer  I  fhould  liuc  tofee  thee  dead. 

/«./   What  ftormeis  this  that  blowes  fo  contrarief 
Is^e»»r»Qaughtred  rand  is  Tybalt  dead? 
My  deaieft  Cozen, and  my  dearer  Lord: 
Then  dread  full  Trumpet  found  the  generall  doodle, 
For  who  i»  liuiog.if  thofe  two  aregone  J 

Nur.  7}£</' is  gone,and£e»>«  banifhed, 
Rstnm  that  kil'd  him, he  is  bauifhed. 

Iul.  OGod' 
Did  Rom'ot  hand  fhed Tybatti  blood 
It  did.it  did, alas  the  day.it  did, 

Nur.  O  Serpent  heart, hid  with  a  flowring  face. 

Iul.  Did  eucr  Dragon  keepe  fo  fairs  a  Cauc  ? 
BeaunfuM  Tyianc.hend  Angelical!  i 
(laucnous  Doue-feather  d  Rauen, 
Woluifh-rauening  Lambe, 
Difpifed  fubftancc  of  Diuineft  fhow  . 
lull  oppohce  to  what  thou  iuft!y  feem'ft, 
A  dimae  Siint.ar.  Honourable  Villaine  • 
O  Nature !  what  rud'ft  thou  to  doe  in  hell, 
When  thou  did'ft  bower  thefpirit  of  a  hend 
In  inorull  paradifeoffuch  fweet  flefh? 
Was  cuer  booke  containing  fuch  rile  matter 
Sofaiffly  bound?  O  that  deceit  fhould  dwell 
in  fuch  a  goi  geous  Pallace. 

N«".  Then-',  no  truft.no  raith,no  honeftiein  men, 
Ail  periut'd,al;fotfwonie,all  naughi,alldiffemblcii, 
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Ah  where'*  my  man  ?  giue  me  fome  Aqua-vita  ? 

T  befe  griefes,tbefe  woes.thefe  forrowes  make  me  old: 

Shame  come  to  Romeo. 

Iul.  Eliftcr'd  be  thy  tongue 
For  fuch  a  w  i  fh,he  was  not  borne  to  fhiroe  : 
Vpon  his  brow  fhame  is  afhanVd  to  fit j 
For  'tis  i  throane  where  Honour  may  be  Crown' d 
Sole  Monarch  of  the  vniuerfall  earth: 
Owhatabeafl  was  I  to  chide  himf 

Nur.  Will  yoo  fpeake  well  of  him, 
That  kil'd  your  Cozen  ? 

Iul.  Shall  I  fpeake  ill  of  him  that  is  my  husband? 
Ah  poore  my  Lord,  what  tongue  fhall  fmooth  tby  rune, 
When  I  thy  three  hourc*  wife  haue  mangled  it. 
But  wherefore  Villain*  did'ft  thou  kill  my  Cozin ) 
That  Villaine  Cozin  would  haue  kil'd  my  husband  i 
E  ackc  foolifh  teares,backe  to  your  natiue  fpiing, 
Your  ttibutarie  drops  belong  to  woe, 
Which  you  miftaking  offer  vp  to  ioy  : 
My  husband  hues  that  Tibalt  would  haue  flaine, 
And  Tibtlx  dead  that  would  haue  (lame  my  husband  t 
All  this'u  comfort, wherefore  weepe  I  then? 
Some  words  there  was  worfer  then  Tybalt/  death 
That  murdered  me,I  would  forget  it  feme, 
But  oh, it  preffes  to  my  memory. 
Like  damned  guilry  deedes  to  fioners  minds, 
Tybalt  is  dead  and  Romeo  banifhed  : 
T  hat  banifhed,that  one  word  ban  fhed, 
Hath  flaine  ten  thoufand  Ttbulti:  Tibalu  death 
Was  woe  inough  if  it  had  ended  there: 
Or  if  fower  woe  delights  in  fellowfhip, 
And  needly  will  be  rankt  with  other  griefes, 
Why  followed  not  when  (be  faid  TtbaJtt  dead, 
Thy  Father  or  ihy  Mother  ,nay  or  both, 
Which  roodctne  lamentation  might  hauttnou'd. 
But  which  a  rere-ward  following 7>rWu  death 
r\omeo  is  banifhed  to  fpeake  that  word, 
Is  Father ,Hotbei,Tyb*lt,Romeo  Juliet, 
A11  flame, ail  dead. Romeo  is  banifhed, 
There  is  no  end,no  limit,meafurc,bound, 
In  that  words  death,no  words  can  that  woe  found. 
Where  is  my  Father  and  my  Mother  Nurfe  i 

Nur.  Weeping  and  wailing ouer  7yb*ltsCoti(e, 
Will  you  go  to  them  ?l  will  bring  you  thither. 

/*.  Wafh  they  his  wounds  with  tears:mine  fhal  be  fpent 
When  theirs  are  drie  for  ^w»«'/banifhment 
Take  vp  thofe  Cordea , poore  ropes  you  arc  beguil'd, 
Both  you  and  I  for  Romeo  is  exild: 
He  made  you  for  a|high-way  to  my  bed, 
But  1  a  Maid, die  Maiden  widowed 
ComeCord.come  Nurfe.lleto  my  wedding  bed, 
And  death  not  ^«»»c«,take  my  Maiden  head. 

Nur.    Hie  to  your  Chamber.lle find  'R^rneo 
To  comfort  you.I  wot  well  where  he  is : 
H arke  ye  your  Romeo  will  be  hecre  at  night, 
He  to  hira.be  is  hid  at  Lawrence  Cell 

Jul.  O  find  him.giue  this  Ring  to  my  true  Knight, 
And  bid  him  come,to  take  hislaft  farewell. 

Exit. 
Enter  frier  end  Romeo. 

fri.  Romeo  come  forth, 
Come  forth  thou  fwrfull  man, 
Affli&ion  is  enamor'd  of  thy  perts  ■ 
And  thou  art  wedded  to  calamine, 
Rom.  Father  wbat  newes  ? 
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Whit  11  the  Prince.  Doome  / 
What  forrow  craae*  acquaintance  u  roy  b  and, 
Thit  I  yet  know  not  I 
Fn.  Too  familiar 

ii  my  deare  Sonne  with  fuch  Co*  nr  Com p_aoy  I 
bringtiWtydingiofthe  Princes  Doome. 

/t>a».  Wh»t  leflc  then  Doorsefdiv , 
UtliePnocei  Doome  f 

Fn.  A  gentler  iadgemeni  vim  fh:  from  hii  lipi, 
Not  bodies  death,but  bodies  bmifhmeot . 

R.-r.   Ha.bimfhaier'.t'be  meuifull.fay  dcatb  : 
Foe  exile  bath  mote  t*rrot  in  hu  looke, 
Much  more  then  detthrdo  not  fay  oamQjment. 

Ft'.    Here  from  Vtrvm  irt  thou  binifhed : 
Be  pitiem,for  the  world  is  broad  md  wide. 

Rtm.  T here  is  no  world  without  Vcrntwtllct, 
But  PurgatoricTostute  ,  hell  it  felfe  : 
Hence  bmtfhed.is  btnifht  from  the  world, 
And  worlds  exiie  u  deith.  T hen banifted. 
It  death,miftearni'd,cilling  deith  banifhed, 
Thou  cut'ft  my  held  aS  with  1  golden  Axe, 
And  fmilcft  vpon  the  ftroke  that  murders  me. 

Fri.    Orfeadiv  (Vi.Orudevmrn.-.kefu.'r.tffi! 
TKy  fiit  our  Law  cailet  death,but  the  kind  Pnoce 
Taking  thy  pin. huh  rofht  afidc  the  Law, 
And  mind  thit  blacke  word  dea:h,to  biniihment 
Thu  is  deire  mercy, and  thou  leeft  it  not. 

Rms.  Tit  ToTtureand  not  mercy ,nctuen  Uhcif 
Where  Imiiti  liuei,xnd  euery  Cat  and  Dog, 
Acd little  Moafe,esery  vnwonhy  thing 
Line  liere  in  Heitren  and  miy  looke  on  ber. 
But  Rrmm  may  not.  More  Validiue, 
More  Honourable  ftate,muic  Courtfhip  line* 
(n  carrion  Flievhenr\ejn?».  [hey  may  feaze 
On  the  white  wonder  of  deare  lutmt  hand. 
And  fleale  immortill  bleflirrg  from  her  iipi, 
Whoeuemnpure  and  veltail  modeftie 
StillbluuS.at  thinking  ihetr  owne  kifles  fin. 
This  miy  Flies  dot.whenl  from  thit  muft  flte. 
And  flirt  thnoyet.thit  exile  is  not  death  t 
But  ^Mwimiynot.hee  11  binifhed. 
Hidrtl  ihou  no  poyfoa  mur.no  fhirpc  ground  knife, 
Nofuddenmeineofdeith  though  nerefomciuc, 
Bat  banifned  to  kill  me?  Banifhed? 
O  Ftier.the  damned  vfe  that  word  in  bell . 
Howtingt  itter.ds  itjiow  haft  theu  the  hart 
Being  1  Diuine,  a  Ghoftiy  ConfeiTor, 
A  Sia-Abfoluer,indmyFnendprofeft  : 
To  mingle  me  with  thit  word,baniftied  ? 

Fn.  THenfs.ndMidmarJ^hearemefpeike. 

"Rjm.  Ochou  wiltfpeake  agiinecfbanifhment. 

Fri.  lie  g-ue  thee  Armcurtc  keepeotfthar  word, 
Aduerfiriea  fwe  ete  milke  ^rulofophie. 
To  comfort  tbee.thocBh  thou  art  baailned. 

Rim.  Yet  binifhea.'han«TpPhiIofbphiet 
Vnleffe  Philolobpie  cm  mike  •  /WWr, 
Difplin:  1  Towpe.reuerli  1  Princes  Doome, 
It  helpcs  not,it  preuailes not  ,t*Utc  no  more. 

fn    O  then  I  fee, thit  Mid  men  hiue  no  caret. 

Rim.  How  fhould  they. 
When  wtfemen  have  no  eyei  > 

F'i.    Let  medifpiire  with  theeofthy  eflate, 

Run.  Thoacan'ft  nor  fpeike  ofihit  v  dott  not  ftele, 
Wertrhouisyourigia  /«/wrmy  Lone. 
An  hourc  bat  married, ry«Wr  reordered, 
Doting  like  me.ar.d  like  me  bammed, 


Then  mightefithcmfpealre, 
Then  mightcA  thou  teire  thy  hayre. 
And  fill  vpon  the  ground  as  1  doe  now. 
Taking  the  me* fore  of  in  vnmade  giane. 
Inm  Nnrft  l*mi^tkti. 
Frirr.  Aril'e  one  knockri. 
Good  Rtmti  hide  thy  felfe. 

Rim    Not  i, 
Vnleffe  the  breith  of  Hinficle  groanei 
Miff-like  infold  me  from  the  featchcfeyci 

fmmii 
Fn.   Hirke  how  they  knocker 
fWhc-'s  there  )  *«w»irife, 
Tbou  wilt  be  taken, flay  a  while, rHndvp  : 

tamlf. 
Run  eo  my  ftudy  by  ind  by.Godt  will 
What  fimpleneffe  nchu.l  come.l  come. 

Kmtfi 
Who  knocks  fo  hard  t 
Whence  come  yoq  f  whit's  your  win? 
Fm  m  Nmrft. 

Nw.  Let  me  come,  in , 
And  you  fhill  know  my  enand  : 
I  corn*  from  Lady  Intnl. 

Fn    Welcome  then.  "," 

Nmr     O  holy  Frier  Otefl  roe  hrjy  Frier, 
Where  *  my  Ladies  Lot<i?whcic's  Rtmtt  t 

Fn.  There  on  the  ground. 
With  his  owne  teares  made  drunke. 

Nm     Oh«  ueueninmy  MiffrerTccifr, 
tuft  in  her  cafe.O  wofull  f.ropathy : 
Pituous  predicament, coen  fo  lies  (he, 
Olubbrmgand  weeping,  weeping  and  blubbring, 
Stand  vp,flind  vp.fi  and  and  you  be  a  man, 
Pot  Jm/ttti  ftke.for  bet  fake  rife  and  {Hnd  1 
Why  fhouid you  fall  into  fo  deeccaaO. 

R*m     Nurfe. 

A'"'.  Ahfir.ih  fir, deaths  the  end  ofiil. 

Rnm.  Speik'fl  thoo  ol /•.'arrfhow  is  it  with  her  > 
Doth  not  fhe  tlunke  me  an  old  M  urtherrr , 
Now  1  haue  filin'd  the  Childhood  of  our  ioy. 
With  blood  remoued.but  little  from  her  owne  > 
Where  it  fhe  rand  how  doth  Die  ?  lodwhwityca 
My  cooccil  d  Ltdyio  our  conceii'd  Loue  t 

Nm.  Oh  fhe  iiyei  nothing  fir,  but  weeps  ind  weepi 
Andnowfilsonher  bed.and  then  ftarts  »p, 
And  Tjktlt  cills.ind  then  on  Rama  triej. 
And  then  downe  falls  againc. 

»T«.As  if  that  rucne  fiiot  from  thedeadleuellofaGitn. 
Did  mutdet  her.it  that  naroci  curfed  rund 
Murdredherkinfman  Ohteli  meFt:er,tell  toe. 
In  whit  rile  put  ofthit  Anatomie 
Doth  my  nime  lodge  I  Tell  me^hat  1  may  fie k« 
The  hatefull  ManAon. 

fri.  Hold  thy  defpertte  hand  : 
Art  thou  a  mm  » rhy  forme  rriet  out  thou  are  : 
Thy  tearei  are  womar.ifh.thy  wild  a£U  denow 
The  eoreafonible  Fnrie  of  a  beift. 
Vnfeemely  woman,in  a  feeming  man, 
And  ill  befeeming  beaft  in  fettmnj  both, 
Thou  haft  imaz'dme.By  my  holy  order. 
I  thought  thy  riifpofition  better  tearper'cL 
Haft  thou  fliine  7)«Wr .'  wilt  thou  Cay  thy  felfe? 
And  Hay  thy  Lidy  .that  in  thy  life  tin. 
By  doing  damned  hate  vpon  try  feifc  > 
Why  rayltr  thou  00  thy  bttth  ?  the  hesuen  and  earth  > 

Since 


/ 
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Since  birth,tjnd  heaoca  and  earth,a!l  three  do  mcete 
In  thee  at  on«,which  thou  at  once  wouldtt  loofe. 
FJe,fie,thou  frwm'fr  thy  fhape,thy  ioue.thy  wit, 
Which  like  a  Vfurer  abound'ft  in  all : 
And  vfeft  none  in  that  truevfe  indeed, 
Which  fhould  bedecke  thy  fhape.thy  loue.thy  wit  .- 
Thy  Noble  fhcpe.is  but  a  forme  of  waxe, 
Digreflmg  from  the  Valour  of  ■  man, 
Tny  deare  Lou*  fworne  but  hollow  permrie, 
Killing  that  Loue  which  thou  haft  vo  w'd  to  cherifti. 
Thy  wit.that  Omamcnt.to  fhapt  and  Loue, 
Mifhapen  in  the  conduit  of  them  both 
Lite  powder  in  a  skillefle  Souldiers  fluke, 
It  fet  a  fire  by  thine  owne  ignorance, 
And  thou  difmembred  with  thine  owne  defence. 
What.ro  wfc  thee  man,thy/»<7rriialiue, 
For  whofe  dewc  take  thou  waft  but  lately  dead. 
There  art  thou  happv.7)£.»/r  would  kill  thee, 
Butlbouflew 'ft  Tji'l',  there  art  thou  happie. 
The  law  that  threatued  death  became  thy  Friend. 
And  torn'd  it  to  e*ilc,there  art  thou  happy. 
A  packc  or  blefling light  vpon  thy  backe, 
Happinefle  Courts  thee  in  her  belt  array, 
Butlikeamifhapedand  fullen  wench, 
ThouputteftvpthyJiornineandthy  Loue: 
Take  heed.take  heed.for  foch  die  miferable. 
Goe  get  thee  te  thy  Loue  at  was  decreed, 
A&end  her  Chamber  .hence  and  comfort  her : 
But  looke  thou  ft  iy  not  till  the  watch  be  fet, 
For  then  thou  canft  not  paffe  to  Mantua, 
Where  thou  fruit  liue  till  we  can  finde  a  time 
To  blaze  your  marriage.rcconcile  your  Friendi, 
Beg  pardon  of  thy  Princc.and  call  thee  backe, 
With  twenty  hundred  thoufand  times  more  loy 
Then  thou  went'ft  forth  in  lamentation. 
Goe  before  Nurfe.commend  me  to  thy  Lady, 
Andbidhethaftenallthe  houfetobed, 
Which  heaoy  forrow  makes  them  apt  vnto. 
Rimce  is  comming. 

Uttr.  O  Lord,I  could  haue  Raid  here  all  night, 
To  heare  good  coun fell: oh  what  learning  is ; 
My  Lord  He  tell  my  Lady  you  will  come. 

Rtm    Do  fo.and  bid  my  S  weetc  prepare  tochide. 
Nut.  HeereGr.aRtngfhebidmcgiueyoufir.: 
Hie  you.raake  haft,  for  it  growesveiy  late. 

Ram.  How  well  my  comfort  is  reuiu'd  by  this. 
PH.  Go  hence, 
Goodnight,*™)  here  frauds  all  your  ftate: 
Eithet  be  gone  before  the  watch  be  fet, 
Or  by  the  breake  of  day  difguis'd  from  hence, 
Soioume  in  A*«««4,Iie  find  out  your  man, 
Aod  he/hall  (ignifie  from  time  to  time, 
Euery  good  hsptoyou.that  chauoccsbeere: 
Giuc  tn;  thy  hand, 'tis  laie.faieweil.goodnight. 
Ron).  But  that  a  ioy  psft  ioy.calls  out  on  me, 
It  were  a  gtiefcjo  briefe  to  part  with  thee : 
Farewell.  Extmat, 

Enter  eld  Capm'etM  PifeetdParit. 

Op.  Things  haue  falne  out  fir  fo  vnlucJtily, 
That  we  haue  had  no  time  to  moue  our  Daughter : 
Looke  you.fhe  Lou'd  hctkinfmaoT/^dearely, 
And  fo  did  I.  Well.we  were  borne  to  die . 
Tis  »«ry  late.fhe'l  not  come  downe  to  night  : 
1  promifeyou.but  for  your  company, 
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I  would  haue  bin  a  bed  an  houreago. 

Par.   Thefe  timet  of  wo,affoordnotimesto  wooci 
Madam  goodnight, commend  me  to  your  Daughter. 

Lady.  1  will,and  know  her  mind  early  to  morrow, 
To  night.flie  is  mewed  vp  to  her  heauinclTc. 

Cap.  SirF<<rK,Iwillmakea  dtfpeiate  tender 
Of  my  Childes  loue :  I  thinke  fhe  will  beeul'd 
In  aJl  refpeds  by  me :  nay  more.I  doubt  u  not 
Wife,go  you  to  her  ereyou  go  to  bed, 
Acquaint  her  here,of  my  Sonne  Taru  Loue, 
And  bid  her.marke  youme.on  Wendiday  neat, 
But  foft,whar  day  is  this  ? 

Par.  Monday  my  Lord. 

Cap.  Monday,haha:well  Wendfday  istoofoone. 
AThutfday  let  itbe.aThurfdaytellher, 
She  fhail  be  married  to  this  Noble  Earle  : 
W  ill  you  be  ready  ?  do  you  like  this  haft  t 
Weele  keepe  no  great  adoe.a  Friend  or  two, 
For  harke  you  Jytalt  being  flainc  fo  late, 
]  t  may  be  thought  we  held  him  carelctly, 
Being  our  kinfman,if  we  reuell  much  : 
1  herefore  w  eele  haue  fome  halfe  a  dozen  Friends, 
And  there  an  end.  But  what  fay  you  to  Thurfday  t 

Paru.  My  Lord, 
I  would  that  Thurfday  were  to  morrow. 

Cap.  Well,get  you  gone,  a  Thurfday.be  it  then  i 
Go  you  to  Juliet  ere  you  go  to  bed, 
Prepare  her  wife.againft  this  wedding  day. 
Farewell  my  Lordjight  to  my  Chamber  hoa, 
Afote  me.rt  is  fo  late,  that  we  may  call  it  early  by  and  by 
Goodnight.  txeuni 

Enter  Rrmec  and  lulitt  altft. 

Jut.  Wilt  thou  be  gone  ?  It  is  not  yet  neere  day  ] 
It  was  the  Nigntmgale.and  not  the  Latke, 
That  pier 'ft  thefearefull  hollow  of  thine  eare, 
Nightly  fhe  fmgs  on  yond  Pomgranet  tree, 
Beleeue  me  Loue.it  was  the  Nightingale. 

Rem.  J 1  was  the  Larke  the  Her  auld  of  the  Momn 
No  Nighiingalr:looke  Loue  what  enuiousftrcakes 
Do  lace  the  feuering  Qoudes  in  yonder  Eaft  : 
Nights  Candles  are  burnt  out, and  locond  day 
Standi  tipco  on  the  miftie  Moumatnes  tops, 
Imuftbegone  andliue.orftay  and  die. 

Jul.  Yond  light  is  not  daylight, I  know  it  I : 
It  is  fome  Meteor  that  the  Sun  exhales, 
To  be  to  thee  this  night  a  Torch-bearer, 
And  light  thee  on  thy  way  toTAaxtua. 
Therefore  ftay  yet  ,thou  need'ft  not  to  be  gone. 

Rem.  Let  me  be  tanejet  mebeput  to  death, 
I  am  coatcnt,fo  thou  wilt  haue  it  fo. 
lie  fay  yon  gray  is  not  the  mornings  eye, 
'Tisbut  i  he  pale  reflexcof  0*r6i«  brow. 
Northat  is  not  Larke  whofe  noates  do  beare 
The  viulty  heauen  fo  high  aboue  our  heads, 
I  hiue  more  care  to  ftay.then  will  to  go  • 
Come  death  and  welcome,/*/*;  wills  it  fo. 
How  ift  my  foulc  Jets  talke  ,it  is  not  day. 

JuJi.  It  is.it  is.hic  hence  be  gone  away : 
It  is  the  Larke  that  fmgs  foout  of  tune, 
Straining harfh  Difcords.and  vnpleafwg  Sharpen. 
Some  fay  the  Larke  makes  fweete  Diuiuon; 
This  doth  not  fo:for  fhe  diuideth  vs.   ' 
Somefay.the  Larke  and  loathed  Toad  change  eyes, 
O  now  1  would  they  had  chang'd  voyces  too  i 
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Since  arme  from  arme  chat  voy  cc  dotb  vs  affray, 
Hunting  thee  bcncc,*  ith  Hunt  f-vp  to  the  day, 
Onowbegooe.more  light  and  ishghtgrowe*. 
£**«.  Mote  light  5c  light,mere  darke  &  dark*  oar  wow. 
£*tcr  MxUm  tni  Nmft. 

Mr.   Madam. 

/ml.  Nurfe. 

AT«r.Your  Lady  Mother  is  cemming  to  yew  chamber. 
The  day  iibroke.be  wary  ,looke  about. 

[ml.  Then  window  let  day  In.and  let  life  cut. 

P.. -a.  FareweIi,rarewelI,or>e  kifle  and  lie  det'et  nd. 

tmt.  Art  thou  gone  for Lout, Lord, ay  Husband, Ftiead, 
I  mud  heart  from  thee  euery  day  in  thuftoure. 
For  in  a  rarr.ate  there  are  many  dayea, 

0  by  t hi t  count  1  (hall be  much  in  yearcs. 
Ere  I  againe  behold  my  Rmnt. 

Rum.  Farewell: 

1  will  omit  no  oportunitie, 

Tbat  may  eonuey  my  greetings  Looe,to  rhee. 
/ml.  O  thinkeft  thou  we  (hall  euer  meet  againe  t 
Rm.  I  doubt  it  not,and  ill  thefe  woes  fh*U  fcruo 
For  fweet  difcoutfes  in  our  time  to  come. 

luiltt.  O  God  '.  1  haue  an  ill  Diuining  Toole, 
Me  thinkes  I  fee  thee r.ow.thou att  To  lows. 
As  one  dead  in  the  bourxnc  of  a  Tombe, 
Either  my  eye-fight  fsiles.or  tbou  look'ft  pale. 

Rum.  Andtruft  meLoje.inmyeycfodoycJt 
Drie  forrow  drinkes  our  blood.  Adue,adue.  Exit. 

UL  O  Fortune,Fo«une,al]  men  call  tbee  fickle. 
If  thou  an  fickle,  what  doft  thou  with  him 
Tna:  isrenowo'dforfaith'be  fickle  Fortune: 
Fci  then  I  hope  thou  wilt  not  keepe  him  long, 
But  fend  him  oackc. 

Smtrr  Mubtr. 
Ltd.  Ho  Daughter, are  you  »p  ? 
/ml:   Who  ifi  that  calls?  Is  it  my  Lady  Mother. 
Is  (he  not  downe  fo  late,  or  vp  (o  early  ? 
Whatvnaccjftom'd  caufe  procures  hex  hither  > 
L*4.  Why  how  now  Imtutt 
Int.  Madam  I  am  not  well. 
Ltd.  Eucrmore  weeping  for  your  Coz  ins  death  i 
What  wilt  thou  wafh  him! irom  hn  graue  with  tearei  r 
And  if  thou  cou!d'ft,thou  could'lt  not  make  him  Hue  : 
Therefore  haue  done.fome  gricfe  fhewes  much  of  Loue, 
But  muchofgricfe.fhewes  (til!  fomewant  of  wit. 
/ml.  Yet  let  me  weepe.for  fuch  a  feeling  lotTe. 
Ltd.  So  (hill  you  feele  the  loiTe,but  not  the  Friend 
Which  you  wcepefor. 

M.  Feeling  fo  the  lotTe, 
I  cannot  c hufe  but  euer  weepe  the  Friend. 

Lt.  Well  Girie.thou  wecpft  not  fo  much  for  his  death, 
As  that  the  Villaine  lines  which  fl  jughtct'd  him. 
/ml.  What  ViUaine.Madara  ? 
Lid.  That  fame  Villaine  Remit, 
/ml.  Villaine  and  he,  be  many  Miles  affiinder : 
God  pardon,!  doe  with  all  my  heart: 
And  yet  no  man  like  he,doth  gricue  toy  heart. 
Ltd.  Thatit  becaufc  the  Traitor  hues. 
/ml.  1  Madam  from  the  reach  of  thefe  my  hands  > 
Would  none  but  t  might  venge  my  Coxitis  death. 

Ltd.    We  will  haue  vengeance  for  ir,feare  thou  not. 
Then  wetpenomore,lle  fend  to  oatinMtmtmm, 
Where  that  fimcbsmfht  Run-agite  doth  liac, 
Shall  giue  him  fuch  an  »naecuftom'd  dram, 
That  he  (hall  foene  keepe  ?j  tali  company : 
And  then  I  hope  thou  wilt  be  fatisfied. 


/ml.  Indeed  I  neucr  J*hali  be  fatisfied 
With  3^wv,titl  I  behold  him.  Dead 
Is  my  poore  heart  fo  for  a  kinfman  vest : 
Madam  if  you  could  find  out  but  a  man 
Tobeare  a  poyfon,!  would  temper  it; 
That  RtnKQ  fhould  vpoo  receh  thereof, 
Soone  fieepe  in  tjuiet .  O  how  try  heart  abhor* 
To hearc  him  nam'd,and  cannoi  come  10  him. 
To  wreake  the  Loue  I  bore  my  Co  -  :o, 
Vpon  his  body  that  hath  (laughter 'd  him . 

M».  Find  thou  the  meanes,  and  J le  find  £cch  a  man. 
But  now  He  tell  thee  toyfutl  tidings  Gyrie. 

/uL  And  toy  comes  well  ,tn  fuch  a  needy  tine, 
What  are  they,befeech  your  Ladyfhip  > 

o»/«.  Well.weU^hoo  haft  a  cartful)  Fatter  Child? 
One  who  to  put  thee  from  thy  heacsneffe. 
Hath  forted  out  a  fudden  day  of  ioy , 
That  thou  expects  not, nor  I  lookt  not  for. 

hi.  Madam  in  happy  lime, what  day  is  this? 

Mt-  Marry  my  Child.early  next  Thurfdsy  morne. 
The  gallant  .young. and  Noble  Gentleman, 
TheCoumie  Pun  at  Saint  Pant  Church, 
Shalt  happily  make  thee  a  toy  full  Bride. 

/ml.  Now  by  Saint  frt/r/ Cburch,ir:d  Prrw  COO, 
He  (hall  not  make  me  there  a  toyfull  Bride. 
I  wonder  at  this  halt, that  I  mutt  wed 
Ere  he  that  fhould  be  Husband  comet  to  woe; 
I  pray  you  tell  my  Lord  and  Father  Madam, 
1  will  not  mamcyet.and  when  I  doe.  I  fwcarc 
Itlhallbe  £»w»,whonj  you  know  I  hate 
Rarher  then  Pen.    Thefe  are  newts  indeed. 

M:  Here  comes  your  Father ,tell  bias  fo  yejar  fetfe. 
And  fee  bow  he  will  take  it  at  your  hands. 

Emttr  Ctfulst  uulNmrfe. 

Co.  When  the  Sun  (ets.the  earth  doth  drisifc  da*t» 
But  for  the  Sun  Tr  t  of  my  Brothers  Sonne 
It  raines  downright. 

How  now  i  A  Conduit  Gyrle, what  f!  ill  in  wares? 
Euermore  fhowring  in  one  little  body  ? 
Thou  counterfairs  a  Barker  Ssa>a  Wind : 
For  tli II  thy  eyei.which  I  may  call  the  Sea, 
Do  ebbe  and  Dow  with  tesres.the  Barke  thy  bod*  is 
Saylmg  in  this  fait  floud.tht  windes  thy  fighes, 
Who  raging  with  the  teares  and  they  with  Utua, 
V/ithout  a  fudden  cslme  will  oucr  fet 
Thy  tempeft  totted  body. How  now  wife? 
Haue  you  deliuered  to  her  our  decret  ? 

Ltdy.   I  fir; 
But  (he  will  none ,fhe  giues  you  thanke*, 
I  would  the  foole  were  married  to  her  grant. 

Ctf.  Soft. take  me  with  you.take  me  with  yoo  wise, 
How, will  fhencne?doth  frit  not  giue  Tsthi-ii? 
Is  fheoot  proud?doth  (he  not  count  her  blsft, 
Vnworthyas  fheis.that  we  haue  wrought 
So  worthy  aGenxleman,tobeherBtidegtocia« 

/ml.  Not  proud  you  haue. 
But  thankful  i  thai  you  haue  : 
Proud  can  I  neucr  be  of  what  I  haue, 
But  thankfull  tuen  for  hate,tbat  is  meant  Lcoe. 

Ctf.  How  now  ? 
How  now  l  Choot  Logicke?  what  is  this? 
Proud,  and  I  thanke youiand  I  thanke yoti net, 
Thankr  me  no  thinkings  ,nor  proud  me  ro  prouds, 
But  fettle  your  fine  ioinu  'gatnfl Thurfday  next, 
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After.  Faith  hert  it  is, 


To  go  with  Paru  to  Saint  Peters  Church 

Or  I  Will  drag  thee.oo  a  Hurdle  thither. 

Out  you  grecne  ijekneife  c$rrion,ouc  yoo  bsggsgc, 

Ycu  tallow  face. 

Lad).  Fie.fie.wbatnrtyouraad? 

/*/.  Good  Fsthetjl  befeech  you  on  my  knees 
Heare  me  with  patience.but  to  fpeake  a  word. 

ft.  Hang  thee  young  baggage.difobedient  wretch, 
\  cell  thee  what.gct  thee  to  Church  a  Thurfday, 
Ot  neuer  after  'ooke  me  in  the  face. 
Speake'not,rcp!y  not.do  not  aofwere  me. 
My  fingen  itch.wife :  we  fcarce  thought  vs  bleft, 
That  God  had  lent  vs  but  this  cnely  Child, 
But  now  I  fee  this  one  is  one  too  much, 
And  that  wc  haue  a  curfc  in  hauing  her  3 
Out  01)  her  Hilding. 

Nvr.  GodinhcauenbUfleher, 
You  are  too  blame  my  Lord  co  rate  her  fo. 

Fa.  And  why  my  Lady  wifedome?hold  your  tongue, 
Good  Pnnlence.fmatter  with  your  goffipjgo. 

N*r.  I  fpeake  no  tresfoo, 
Fathcr.O  Godigodcn, 
May  not  one  fpezke  ? 

Fa.  Peace  you  mumbling  foole, 
Vtter  your  grauitic  ore  a  GoiTips  bowle* 
For  here  we  need  it  not. 

La.  You  are  too  hot. 

Fa.  Gods  bread,  it  makes  me  mad: 
Day,r.ight,houre,ride,time,worke,play, 
Alone  in  compaoicftiU  my  care  hath  bin 
To  haue  her  matcht.and  hauing  now  prouided 
A  Gentleman  of  Noble  Parentage. 
Offaire  Demeanes.Youthfull^nd  Nobly  Allied, 
Stuft  as  they  tay  with  Honourable  paru, 
Prop  ortion'd  as  ones  thought  would  with  a  man. 
And  then  to  haue  e  wretched  puling  foole, 
A  whining  mammet.in  het  Fortunes  tender, 
To  anfwer.Ile  not  wed.  1  cannot  Loue : 
I  ana  too  young,!  pray  you  pardon  me. 
But.aid  you  will  oot  wed.lle  pardon  you. 
Graze  where  you  will.you  Qull  not  hcufe  with  met 
Lcoke  too't  .thioke  ou't.I  do  oot  vie  to  icft. 
Thurfday  is  neere.lay  hand  on  hcart.aduifc, 
And  yon  be  roine.lle  giuc  you  tomy  Friend : 
Andyoubcnot,hing,beg,ftrauc,die  in  the  ftreets. 
For  by  ray  foule.llcncre  acknowledge  thee, 
Nor  what  is  mine  (hail  neuer  do  thee  good : 
Truft  too'tjbethinke  you.Ile  not  be  fotfworne         Exit, 

h!i.  Is  there  nopittie  fitting  in  the  Cloudcs, 
That  fees  into  the  bottome  of  my  griefc  i 
O  fweet  my  Mother  caft  roe  not  away, 
Dela  y  this  marriage/or  aroonth.a  wecke, 
Or  if  you  do  not.mike  the  Bridal!  bed 
In  that  dun  Monument  where  T)balt  lie*. 

Mt.  Talke  not  to  me.for  I  Ic  not  fpeake  e  word, 
Do  as  thou  wilt.for  I  haue  done  with  thee.  txst. 

Jul.  OGod! 
O  Nurfc.how  (hall  this  be  preuentcd? 
My  Husband  is  on  earth.ray  faith  in  heaucn. 
How  (hall  that  faith rcrurne  againeto  earth, 
VnlelTe  that  Husband  fend  it  me  from  heat,en, 
Byleauing  earth  rComfort  me.eounfatleme : 
Hlackt.alacke.that  heaucn  fbouidpra&fefltatasetn* 
Vpon  fo  fofr  a  fubie3  as  my  felfe. 
What  failt  thoufhaft  thou  noc  a  word  ofioy  ? 
Some  comfort  Nurlc. 


Romeo  is  bani(hcd,and  all  the  world  co  nothing, 
Thar  he  dares  ncre  come  backe  to  challenge  y oa  1 
Or  if  he  do,it  needs  muft  be  b  y  Health, 
Then  fince  the  cafe  fo  ftands  as  no  w  it  doth, 
I  tbinke  it  beft  you  married  with  the  Coontie, 

0  hte's  a  Loueiy  Gentleman : 

Rm>e»s  st  difb-clout  to  Mm :  on  Esgle  Madam 
Hath  not  fo  greene/o  quicke.fo  faire  an  eye 
t\%Parit  bathjbefhiov*  my  very  heart, 

1  thinke  you  are  happy  in  this  fecond  match, 
For  ic  excels  your  firft:or  if  it  did  cot, 
Your  full  is  dead.o:  twere  as  good  he  were. 
As  liuingherc  and  you  00  vfe  of  him. 

ltd.  Jpcak eft  thou  from  thy  hearts* 

Nut.  And  from  myfeele  too, 
Or  elfc  befhrev;  them  both. 

ltd.  Amen. 

N*r.  What? 

/«/.  Well^hou  haft  comfoctf i  me  manjelouj  aajcb, 
Goin,and  tell  ray  Lady  I  am  gone, 
Hauing  difpleafd  my  Father.to  LawnreeCtSi, 
To  make  confefiion.and  to  be  abfolu'd. 

N*r\  Mat rie  I  will,and  this  is  wifely  dqoe. 

/*/.  Auncientdamnation.Omoft  wicked  fiend! 
It  Is  mote  (into  wifhme  thus  forfworne, 
Or  to  difpraife  my  Lord  with  that  fame  tongue 
Which  (he hathpraifd him  with aboue compare. 
So  many  thouland  times  ?  Go  Councilor, 
Thou  and  my  bofomc  henchforth  (hall  be  twain*  ■ 
He  to  the  Frier  to  know  his  rcmedic, 
If  ail  clfe  faile,my  fclfe  baue  po  wet  to  die.  Exaat. 

Enter  Frier  and.  Count  ic  Pt-rU. 

Frt,  On- Thurfday  fir?the  time  is  very  fhort. 
Par    My  Father  CapuUt  will  haue  it  fo. 
And  I  am  nothing  (low  to  Hack  his  haft. 

f  ri.  You  fay  you  do  not  know  the  Ladies  mind? 
Vncuen  is  thecourfe.l  like  it  not. 

Pa.  Immoderately  (be  weepes  for7)Wr/dest\ 
A.nd  t h cr fore  haue  1  little  talke  of  Loue, 
Fot  Venus fuiiles  not  ina  houfc  of  teares. 
Now  fir.her  Father  counts  it  dangerous 
That  (he  doth  giuc  her  forrow  fo  much  fway  1 
And  in  his  wifcdomc,hafts  our  marriage, 
Toftop  the  inundation  of  hti  teares, 
Whicfuoo  much  minded  by  her  felfealone, 
May  be  put  from  her  by  focietie. 
Now  doe  you  know  the  t  talon  of  this  haft? 

Frt.  I  would  1  knew  not  why  it  (hould  be  flow'd. 
Looke  fi^here  comes  the  Lady  towards  my  Cell, 
Enter  lulnt. 

Par.  Happi!ymet,my  Lady  and  my  wife. 

/»/.  That  may  be  (ir,when  1  may  be  a  wife. 

Par.  That  may  be.muft  be  Loue,cn  Thurfday  oas. 

/«/.  What  muft  be  (hall  be. 

Frt.  That's  a  certaine  text. 

"Par.  Come  you  to  make  confrffiofl  to  thisFithcr) 

/».'.  To  anfwere  that  J  (hould  confeffe  to  you. 

Far.  Donotdenic:ohim,thatyou  Loue  me. 

Jul.  I  will  confeue  to  you  that  I  Loue  him. 

Par.  So  will  ye.l  am  lure  that  you  Loue  me. 

In/.  If  I  do  fo.ic  will  be  of  more  price, 
Bcnig  fpoke  behind  your  backe,  then  to  yout  face. 

par.  Paorc  foule,thy  face  is  much  abuf U  with  tearw. 

Mr.  The 
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IuL  Thf  tester  haue  go*  fmall  vidrone  by  that 
Fork  waa  bid  inouoh  before  their  fptght. 

Pa.  Thou  wrong  ft  it  more  then  t cart a  with  t  rut  report. 

IU.  Th«  ii  no  (launder  fir.whi  chit  a  truth, 
And  what  I  fp»Vc,I  (pake  n  to  thy  face. 

fm.  Th  y  face  ismine.snd  thou  Hart  (hundred  it, 

/*t.  It  miv  be  fo.for  iti>  not  mine owne. 
Are  tou  ai  leifure.Hoiy  Father  now. 
Or  fhall  I  come  to  yew  at  eoeoing  Maffe » 

fri.  MylofureferuesmepcnfiutdaughtcrtJerw. 
My  Lord  you  raufl  inireat  the  time  alone 

fir.  Godfheildi  I  fhould  ditiurbe  Devotion, 
/■rVr.on  Thurfday  early  will  Irowfeyee. 
Til!  then  adue,iMkeepe  this  holy  kiffe.     Eih  Perm. 

lid.  O  (Hot  the  doore.and  when  thou  hafl  done  fo, 
Come  werpr  with  me,paA  hope,pafl  cite, part  hclpc. 

Fn    O  ImCttJi  alrtadie  know  thy  griefe. 
It  ftreamea me  pafl  the compalTe  of  my  win  : 
t  heare  thou  muft  and  nothing  may  prorogue  rt. 
On  Tnurfday  next  be  married  to  this  Countie. 

/«.'.  Tell  me  not  Fnet  that  tnou  hearelr  of  this, 
Volefle  thou  tell  me  how  1  may  preuent  it : 
If m  thy  v/ifedome.thou  eanft  gior  no  hclpc. 
Do  thou  bot  call  my  refoluuoo  wife, 
And  with' hu  knife,  lie  helpe  it  prefently. 
Godioyn'dmy  heart  .and  kurmt ,  thou  our  hands, 
And  ere  this  hand  bythee  to  Rmtt  fell  d  • 
Shall  be  the  Label!  to  another  Deede. 
Or  my  true  heart  with  trecberous  revolt. 
Tume  to  aootlrsr.ttiis  fhall  flay  them  both  i 
Therefore  out  of  thy  long  rxpetienfl  tine, 
due  me  fome  prefent  counfcil.ot  behold 
Twin  my  extrcames  and  me.  this  bloody  knife 
Shall  play  ilievmpeerr  .arbitrating  that. 
Which  the  comrnifTion  of  thy  yeaies  and  art. 
Could  to  noifluc  of  true  honour  bring  i 
Be  not  fo  long  to  fpcak.I  long  to  die. 
If  what  thou  (peak  R,(peake  not  of  remedy. 

Fri.  HoldDaughter.I  doefpiea  kind  ofbepe, 
Which  cruei  as  defperate  an  execution, 
As  that  is  defptrate  which  we  would  preuent. 
If  rather  then  ro  marric  Countie  Pxru 
Thou  haft  the  ftter.gtH  of  will  to  ft  ay  thy  feife. 
Then  is  it  likely  thou  wilt  mdcrtake 
A  thinglike  death  to  chide  away  this  frame, 
That  cosp'ft  with  death  himfelfcto  fcapc  fro  rt  i 
And  if  thou  dar'tt,I!e  giuetheeremedie. 

/*/.  Oh  bid  me  leape.rather  then  marr'ie  ?tmh 
From  of  theBattlements  of  any  Town, 
Or  wa'.ke  in  tbeeuifh  w jies.oc  bid  me  lurke 
Wnerc  Serpents  are .  chame  me  with  roaring  Bearej 
Or  hide  me  nightly  in  a  Charnell  houfe, 
Orecooered  quite  with  dead  mens  ratling  bones. 
With  reckie  fhankes  and  yellow  rhippeU  ftuila  : 
Or  bid  me  go  into  a  new  made  graue. 
And  hide  me  with  a  dead  man  in  hti  graoe  , 
Things  th«  to  heare  them  told.haue  made  me  tremble. 
And  I  will  doe  n  without  frare  or  doobr. 
To  liue  an  »  nit ained  wife  to  my  fxeer  Lone. 

fri.  Hold  thcr.rgor  home  be  merTie.^axcocuint, 
To  mame  P*ru  i  wenfday  u  to  morrow. 
To  morrow  night  looke  that  thou  lie  alone, 
Let  not  thy  Norfe  lie  with  thee  in  thy  CHsmba  ; 
Take  thou  this  Vioil  being  then  :n  bed. 
And  this  diftiliing  liquor  drinke  thou  orf, 
When  pTefently  through  all  thy  reinea  fhall  ran, 


A  cold  and  drowfie humour ;  fos  nopulfe 

Shall  keepe  his oatioeprogrcne.but  fcrreafc 

No  warmth.no  breith  (hill  tcftifie  thou  T<ut8, 

The  Ro'csm  thy  lips  and  checkei  fhall  fide 

To  many  aflies,tbe  eyes  windowes  fall 

Like  death  when  he  fhutvp  the  day  of  file: 

Each  part  drpriu  d  of  fupple  goorrnment. 

Shall  ftrftr  ind  ftatkr,aod  cold  appeare  Tike  death. 

And  in  this  borrowed  hketseflc  of  fhrunke  death 

Thou  fhi't  continue  two  and  forty  houres, 

And  then  awake.as  from  a  pleafant  fleepe. 

Now  when  the  Biidegroome  in  the  morning  comes, 

To  rowCe  thee  from  thy  bcd.rhere  art  thou  dead  t 

Then  as  the  minner  of  our  country  is. 

In  thy  heft  Robes  Toeoatr'd  on  the  Beer*. 

Be  borne  ro  buriall  in  thy  kindreds  graue : 

Thou  (halt  be  borne  to  that  fame  ancient  vault. 

Where  all  the  kindred  of  the  C  apt! at  lie. 

In  the  meane  time  agamft  thou  (halt  awake. 

Shall  Rent*  by  my  Letters  know  our  drift, 

And  hither  fhall  he  come, and  that  very  night 

Shad  Xwarabearethee  hence  to  /Iraraj 

And  this  (hall  tree  thee  from  th;  i  prefenr  (name. 

If  no  inconft  ant  toy  nor  womamfh  fcare. 

Abate  thy  valour  in  the  adring  ir. 

tmJ.  Chic  mr.gioc  mcO  tell  not  me  ofcare. 

fri.  Hold  gee  yon  gone.be  ftroog  and  profperotlti 
In  this  refol  je,lle  fend  a  Frier  with  (peed 
To  A/itWMwithmy  Letters  to  thy  Lord, 

/at.  Loue  giue  me  rtrength, 
And  ftrength  fhall  hclpc  afford  i 
Farewell  i e are  fathct .  £ 

faro-  faker  Cmmlrt,  Mukrr,  Nmrfi.  mi 
Strang  no/Mir  tirns. 

Cm    Somacygaeftsinuireasherearewrit, 
Sirrah,go  hire  me  twenty  canning  Cookct, 

Str.  You  fhall  haue  ooue  ill  fir,  foe  lie  trie  ifiiey  on 
licke  their  fingers 

Cm.  How  eanft  rhoa  trie  them  (b? 

S*r.  Marriefu, 'tis  an  ill  Cooke  rhat  cannot  TicVchis 
owne  finger«  therefore  he  that  car.net  licke  hrs  fingers 
goes  oot  wirh  me 

C*f.  Gobe  gone.wefhaJIbe  much  »nf«rtrifhtfot  tbit 
time    what  is  my  Daughter  gone  to  Frier  Lmrromr 

Nmr     1  for  foot  h. 

Cm.  Well  be  may  chance  to  do  forae  good  on  her, 
A  peruifti  i'elfe- wild  harlorry  it  is. 

E rttr  Imlmt. 

Nmr    See  where  die  comes  from  fhiift 
With  meriie  looke. 

Ctf.   How  now  my  headflroog, 
Where  ha-je  you  bin  gatld  ng  > 

•W.  Where  I  haue  learnt  me  to  repent  the  fin 
C  "iifobedient  oppofition  « 
To  you  and  your  behetts.and  am  enioyn'd 
By  holy  Ltirremct  to  fail  proltrate  here. 
To  beg  your  pardon. pardon  I  befeech  you. 
Henceforward  I  ameuerrul*dby  you. 

C*f.  c^odfortheCountietgoc  tellhimofthtt. 
He  haue  this  knot  knit  vp  to  morrow  morning. 

/»/,   I  met  the  youthfuil  Lord  at  Lnrrmtt  Cell, 
And  gaoehim  whatbecomed  Loue  I  might. 
Not  Aepping  ore  the  bounds  of  modeflir. 

Ctf.  Why  lajc  gladoo't.thisis  wdl.rtandrp, 
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This  is  as't  fhouid  be  Jet  me  fee  the  County  i 
I  mirtil  go  I  f;y,and  fetch  him  hither. 
Now  iFore  God, this  reucrcn'd  holy  Frier, 
Alt  our  whole  Citric  it  much  bound  to  him. 

ltd.  Nurfe  will  you  goe  with  me  into  my  Clofct, 
To  helpe  me  fort  fuch  necdfull  ornaments. 
As  you  thinke  fit  to  furnifh  me  to  morrow? 

Aft.  No  not  till Thurfday.there's  time  incugh. 
Fa.  GoNurfe.go  with  her, 
WeeU  to  Church  to  morrow. 

Exesrrt  Mies  and  Nterfe. 
Ma.  Wefhall  be  fhou  in  our  prouifion, 
Tis  now  neere  night. 

Fa   Tufh.Iwillftirteabout, 
And  all  things  (hill  be  well,!  warrant  thee  wife! 
Go  thou  to  /«//«, helpe  to  deckevp  her, 
He  not  to  bed  to  night,lct  me  alone  t 
lie  play  the  hufwife  for  this  once.  What  ho  ? 
They  are  all  forth. well  1  will  walkemy  feife 
To  Countie  Paris, to  prepare  him  »p 
Againft  tomorrow.rny  heart  is  wondrous  light, 
Since  this  fame  way- ward  Gyrle  is  fo  teclaim'd. 

Extent  Father  and  Mather- 

Enter  luliet  and  Nurfe . 

tut.  I  thofe  attires  are  beft.but  gentle  Nurfe 
I  pray  thee  leaue  me  to  my  felfe  to  night  t 
For  1  haue  need  of  many  Oryfons, 
To  moue  the  heauens  to  fmile  vpon  my  Rate, 
Which  well  thou  know'ft.iscroffe  and  full  of  fin. 
Emer  tjiiathtr. 

Ma.  What  areyoubgfieho?nccd  you  my  help* 

lul.  No  Madam,  we  hauccul'd  fuch  ncceftuica 
As  are  behoouefull  for  our  (rate  to  raotiow  i 
So  pleafc  you,tet  me  now  be  left  alone; 
And  let  the  Nurfe  this  night  fit  vp  with  yoo, 
For  lam  fute.you  haue  your  hands  full  all, 
In  this  fo  fudden  bufinefle. 

Ma.  Goodnight. 
G*t  thee  to  bed  and  re3,for  thou  haft  need.  T.zamt, 

lul   Farewell : 
G  od  knowes  when  we  tTiall  mecte  againo. 
J  haue  afaint  cold  feare  thrills  through  my  veices, 
That  almoft  freezes  vp  the  heate  of  fire  s 
He  call  them  backc  againe  to  comfort  me. 
'Nurfc,  what  (hould  fhe  do  here? 
My  difmall  Sccane,I  needs  muft  iEt  alonet 
Come  Viall  what  if  this  mixture  do  not  wotkezt  all? 
Shall  I  be  married  then  to  morrow  morning  ? 
No.no,  this  (hall  forbid  it.  Lie  thou  there. 
What  if  it  be  a  poyfon  which  the  Frier 
Subtilly  hathminiftred  to  haue  me  dead, 
Lcaft  in  this  marriage  he  fhou  Id  be  difhorronrtl, 
Bccaufe  he  married  me  before  to  Romta  ? 
Ifeare  it  is.and  yet  me thinkes  it  fhouid  no^ 
For  he  hath  (till  been*  tried  a  holy  man. 
How.if  when  I  am  laid  into  the  Tombe, 
I  wake  before  the  time  that  Raima 
Come  to  tedeeme  me?  There's  a  fearefull  po'usx  t 
Shall  I  not  then  be  (ttfled  in  the  Vault  r 
To  whofefcule  mouth  no  healthfome  ayrebreadttin, 
And  there  die  fttangled  ere  my  Rentes  comes. 
Or  if  I  liue.ts  it  not  very  like, 
The  horrible  conceit  of  death  and  night. 
Together  with  the  terror  of  the  place, 
As  in  a  Vaulte.an  ancient  receptacle, 


Where  for  thefe  many  hundred  yecres  the  bones 
Of  all  my  buried  Aonccftorsarcpackt. 
Where  bloody  Tjbobjti  but  greenc  in  earth, 
Lies  fcllring  in  his  fhrow'd.whcrc  as  they  fay, 
At  fomehoures  inthemght,Spiri(srefo[t: 
Alackc,a1acke,is  it  not  like  that  I 
So  early  waking.what  with  loathfomc  fmels. 
And  fl'irikirs  like  Mandrakes  tome  out  of  the  earth 
That  lining  mortal!*  hearing  them,run  mad. 
Olfl  walke.fhalllnotbediftraugtu, 
lnuironcd  with  all  thefe  hidious  fcares. 
And  madly  play  with  my  forefathers  ioynts  > 
And  plucke  the  mangled  Tybalt  from  his  fhrowSl  r 
And  in  this  ragc.with  fome  grear  kinfmans  bone. 
As  (with  a  club)  dafh  out  my  defperate  bratnes. 
O  looke,me  thinks  lfce  my  CoiinsGhoft, 
Seeking  out  Romeo  that  did  fpit  his  body 
Vpon  my  Rapiers  point  i  flay  TyW/.ftay; 
RomeaJRamee,'Rgmee,\\tit'i  dnnke :  J  drinke  to  thee 

Enter  Loiy  afthe  hmfe/od  Nurfe. 

Lady.  Hold, 
Take  thefe  keies.and  fetch  more  fpiceVNurfa. 

Nur.  They  call  for  Dates  and  Quinces  in  iht  Paftrt*. 
Enter  aid  Copulet. 

Cop.  Come,ftir,ftir,f>ir, 
Thefecond  Cocke  hathCrow'd, 
The  Curphew  Bell  hath  rung ,  'tis  three  a  clot  kc  ■ 
Looke  to  the  bakte  mcates,good  *inget«a. 
Spare  not  for  coft. 

hlttr.  GoyouCot-ejoeane,go, 
Get  you  to  bid, faith  youle  be  ficke  to  morrow 
For  this  nights  watching. 

Cap.  No  not  a  whtt:what  ?  1  haoe  watcht  ere  now 
All  night  for  le(Te  caufe.and  ntre  beene  ficke. 

Ln.  1  youbauebinaMoufe-hunt  in  your  time. 
But  I  will  watch  you  from  fuch  watching  now. 

Exit  Lady  and  Narfe. 

Cap.   Aiealouihood,aiealoushood, 
Now  fellow.what there? 

Eater  three  or  fanre  with  fptti,<oidltigi,  and  bateau 

Eel.  Things  for  the  Cooke  lit, but  1  know  not  whit. 

Cap .  Make  haft,  make  hall ,  firrah.fetch  dtici  Logs- 
Call  Peter, Vie  will  (hew  thee  where  they  are. 

Id.  ]  haue  a  head  fir, that  will  find  out  logs. 
And  neucr  trouble  Peter  for  the  matter. 

Cap.  MafTe  and  well faid.a merrie  horfon,ha. 
Thou  (halt  be  loggerhead;  good  Father,'tis  day. 

PJaj<Jt>j*k 
The Countir  will  be  here  with  Muficke  flraigbt. 
For  fo  he  faid  he  would, I  heart  him  neere, 
Nurfe.wife.what  ho? what  Nuifc  I  fay  ? 
fnter  Htffr. 
Go  waken  Juliet, go  and  trim  her  vp. 
He  go  and  chat  with  /,4ritihie,maW&  haft. 
Make  haff  .the  Bridegroome.hc  is  come  already  • 
Mike  haft  I  fay. 

aV«r.  Miftns.what  Mi(tri»?/«/«e«Faft  1  warrant  her  fhe 
WhyLambe.why  Lady efic  you  fluggabed, 
Why  Louc  1  fay?Madam,fweet  heart:  why  Btide  ? 
Whatnot  a  word  ?  You  take  your  peniworthsnov*. 
Sleepe  for  a  weeke,for  the  next  night  I  warrant 
TheCountie/'<»r»»  hath  fet  vp  his  reft, 
That  you  (hall  reft  but  little,God  forgiuc  me  : 
Maine  and  Amen :  how  found  is  fhe  a  iletoe  ? 
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I  muft  needs  wake  hcnMad«m,MidarnJMadiCB, 
1,1**  theCourtrie  take  you  m  your  bed, 
H**r«  (tight  you  vpyteith.  Will  it  not  be  r 
What  dreft,and  in  your  clothes.Kid down*  agaias  » 
1  muft  needs  wake  you  :  Lady,Ledy,L<dy  < 
Aia«,al»shelpe.helpe,roy  Ladycadead, 
Ob  w*Jaday,Outeu«x  1  was  borne, 
Some  Aqua-vu*ho,my  Lord,my  Lady  t 

M».  What  ooife  t>  heere  i  Exur  IMk 

fftr.  O  lamentable  day. 
ty*/«.  What  is  rhe  matter  ? 
Nur.  Looke.looke.oh  heauie  day. 
Mi.  O  me,Ome,roy  Child, my  onely  life t 
Renin*, looke  vp.  or  I  will  die  with  thee  : 
He»p«,belp<.callh«lpe. 

Erttr  Fttbrr. 
Ft.  For  flume  bring  /*'wr  fotth.her  Lord  is  come. 
A/arc  Shee*>  dead:deceaft,friees  dead:alacke  the  day. 
M.Alecke  the  day.fhee's  dead.Oree'i  dead,fh«ea  dead. 
F*.  Ha?  Let  roe  fee  henout  alas  fhe«-t  eold. 
Her  blood  iifetredand  her  ioyntsare(titfe  : 
Lire  and  ibeie  lips  haue  long  bene  fep  eratedi 
Death  lies  on  her  like  an  vnurnely  frort 
Vponihefweteft  Sower  of  all  the  field. 
txxr,  O  Lamentable  day  ' 
M».  O  \r oftil!  time. 

Fa.  Death  that  hath  tane  her  henee  to  make  ms  Wlile, 
Ties  »p  try  tongue,  ar.d  will  not  let  m*  (peaks. 
Ettrr  F'ttr  tad  ibt  Ctuaim 
Fri.  G>me,is  the  Bride  ready  to  goto  Church? 
Fa.  Ready  to  go.bui  neuer  to  returne. 
O  Sonne.the  night  before  thy  wedding  day, 
Htth  death  Iain*  with  thy  wife  i  there  (he  lies. 
Flower  as  fhe  was.deflowred  by  hire. 
Death  is  my  Sonne  in  iaw.deeth  it  my  H  tire, 
My  Daughter  he  hath  wedded.  1  will  die. 
And  leaue  him  all  life  liuiog.tl)  itdeathi. 

ft    Haue  I  thought  long  to  fee  this  morning!  bee. 
And  doth  it  giue  trie  fuch  •  right  at  thu  f 

Xi.  Accur'ft.vnhappie, wretched  hateful!  day, 
Moft  miferablc  houre  jhat  ere  time  taw 
Inlawing  lahour  of  hit  Pilgrimage. 
But  onc.poare  one.ooepoore  and  losing  Child, 
But  one  thing,  to  reusyce  and  folsce  in, 
And  resell  dearh  hath  catcht  )t  from  my  fight. 
AVr.  0*0,0  wcfull.wofull.wofuUday, 
Moft  lamentable  day ,rnoft  wofoil  day, 
Th:r  euer,euer,I  did  yet  behold. 
O  day  .O  day.O  day  ,0  httefiil  day, 
Neuet  waafecnefoblackeadayaalbia : 
O  woGill  day,  O  wofull  day . 

Ft.  B*5Uild1diuorced,WTC>ngrd,(pigbied,<Liaes, 
MoO  deteflabl* death.by  tbee beguil'd, 
By  cruell.rrucil  thee  quite  oucrthrowne  r 
O  loue.Olifrrnot  life.but  loue  in  death. 

ttt.  Defpii'd.diftterTed, hated, martir'd.lul'J* 
Vneomfortable  time, why  cam'll  thou  now 
Tornurther.murtherourfotemnitie  ? 
OChild.O  Chiid;iov  foule.and  not  my  Child, 
Dead  art  thou,al>ckc  my  Child  Is  dead, 
An  J  with  my  Child,my  ioyt»  are  buried. 

Fri.  Peare  ho  foe  fhame. confufiom :  CarC.Baa  »*>t 
In  the fe  ennfuftont,heaucn  and  your  ftlfe 
Had  part  m  (hit  ftire  Maid, now  hetuenhath  tH, 
A  nd  all  the  better  it  ir  for  the  Maid  : 
Yout  part  in  bet  ,yoo  could  not  keepe  from  death. 


Butbeaucnkeepcs  his  part  in  eternal!  life  : 
The  moft  you  fought  was  her  promotion, 
For  *was  yout  he3uen,fl«  fhou  idft  be  aduanft, 
And  weepe  ye  now.fet  ing  ftie  it  adnan'fl 
Aboue  the  Cloodet.s:  high  as  Heauen  it  <elre<  . 
O  In  this  loue,you  toue  your  Child  fo  ill, 
That  you  run  mad, (eefng  that  (he  it  well/ 
She**  not  well  marned.ihat  liuet  married  long, 
But  fhee't  beft  manied,that  diet  married  yong. 
Drie  vp  your  tezret.and  flickc  your  Hoffman* 
On  thit  fa  ire  Coarfe.and  as  the  cuftome  it, 
And  in  her  beft  stray  bear*  her  to  C  hutch  i 
For  though  fome  Nature  bids  all » >  lament. 
Yet  Naturet  team  are  Reafont  merriment. 

ft.   All  things  that  we  ordained  Feftiuall, 
Turne  from  iheir  office  to  blacke  Funerall : 
Oot  inftruroems  to  melancholy  Belli, 
Out  wedding  cheate, to  afadbiuntll  Feafi  . 
Our  folemne  Hymnes.to  fallen Dyrget  thing*  i 
Our  Bridall  flowers (etue  for  abunedCoatfe: 
And  a//  things  change  them  to  the  contrane. 

Fri    Sir  go  you  in  ; and  Madam, go  with  ban. 
And  go  fir  Ptru,eoeij  one  prepare 
Tofollowthis  fairt  Coarfe  intoher  grave : 
Theheauentdo  lowre  vponyou.foi  fome  ill : 
Moae  them  no  roote.by  cromng  their  high  will    Errant 
Mm.   Faith  we  may  put  vp  our  Pipes  and  be  gone, 
Nut.  Horwft  goodfellowes  i  Ah  put  rp.pui  yp_ 
For  well  you  know,  this  if  a  pirifull  cafe. 

Mm-    1  by  try  troch,rhe  cafe  may  beamcodrcL. 

£  hut  Pntr. 
tit.  Mufuions.ohMufitioru, 
Hearts  eafe.heant  eafe, 
0,and  you  will  haue  me  liue.play  beartt  eafe. 
Mm.   Why  hearts  eiit , 
Pti    O  Mufuiont, 
Ber safe  my  heart  itlcifepla'tes^nyhesri  nfull 
M*.  Not  a  dump  we,  'tisoo  lirDcto  play  now. 
Pa.  You  will  not  then  ? 
M»    No. 

Pit.   I  will  then  giue  it  you  fouodlf . 
Ma    What  will  you  giue  vt  ? 
Pn.  No  money  on  my  faith.but  the  gleeke. 
I  will  giue  you  the  Minllrell. 

iWit   Then  will  I  giue  you  the  Seruing  crea'trre. 

Ptttr.  Thenw'dl  1  lay  thcfetuingCreaturri  Daggrr 

on  your  pate  I  will  carte  uo  Croittii>J!c  Re  you,Jle  Fa 

you, do  you  note  roc  i 

Mm.   And  you  Rt  rt,»od  Pa  v«,youNore  rt. 
l  M.  Pray  y  ou  put  yp  your  Dagger, 
And  pur  out  yout  wit. 
Then  haue  at  you  with  my  wit. 

Purr.  I  w;U  drie-beate  vou  with  an  ytonwit, 
And  put  vp  my  yron  Dagger. 
A  m  were  me  like  men  . 
When  griping  griefrs  the  heart  doth  would,  thenM/v- 
ftckewith  her  filuer  found. 

Why  filuer  found  >  why  Mulicke  with  her  Cluu  founds 
what  fay  you  Simtn  Ctitmj  t 

M".  Mary  lir.becaufc  uluer  hath  t  fwee:  found. 
Pn.   Prateft  .what  fay  you  Hugh  Rtii<lt<> 
a  Ml  fay  filuctfound.becaufe  Muli.inns  found  for  fu- 
tn     ?rateflto,whatfay  you  limn  f«u>d-fa/r  {u«r 
j.twV*.    Faith  I  know  noiv.hu  to  fay. 
>V.O  I  try  you  mercy, you  are  the  Singer. 
1  will  fay  for  you ;  it  it  Mufickc  with  btt  fUuer  found, 

LB b. 


74- 


The  Tragedie  opRgmeo  andltthet. 


Steatite  Mictions  haue no  geld  for  founding, 

ThcnMuficke  with  her  fiiutr  found  with  lpeedy  help* 
doth  lend  rtdteffe.  Exit, 

Ma.  What  a  peflilent  knaue  h  this  fame  * 
S5.».  .Hang  him  lacke,  come weele  inhere, tarn*  for 

(be  Mournetsjand  flay  dinner.  txit. 

Enter  Remtt. 
Rem.  1TI  may  truft  the  flattering  truthoffleepe. 

My  drcamea  peerage  fome  ioyfull  newes  at  band  i 

My  bofomcsL.fus  lightly  in  his  throne: 

And  all  thisan  day  an  vecuftom'd  fpirit, 

Lifts  me  aboUe  the  ground  with  cheereful!  thoughts. 

I  dreamt  my  Lady  came  and  found  me  dead, 

(Strange  dreame that  gtues a deadmin leiueto  thinke,) 

And  breath'd  fuch  life  with  kifles  in  my  lips, 

That  I  teuiu'd  and  was  an  Emperour. 

Ah  me,how  fweet  is  loue  it  felfe  pofleft , 

When  but  loues  fhadowes  ate  fo  rich  in  ioy. 
Enter  Rtmto't  mam. 

Newes  from  Vertna,\\ofi  now  TSnitbaz.tr  ? 

Doft  thou  not  bring  me  Letters  from  the  Frier  f 

How  doth  my  Lady  Ms  my  Father  well  t 

How  doth  my  Lady  latin  ?  that  I  aske  againe, 

For  nothing  canbeill.if  fhebewell. 

Man.  Then  fhe  is  wrll,and  nothing  can  be  ill. 

Her  body  fleepes  in  Capch  Monument, 

And  her  immortallpart  with  Angels  liue, 

1  faw  her  laid  low  in  her  kindreds  Vault, 

And  prefently  tooke  Porte  to  tell  it  you : 

0  pardon  me  for  bringing  the  fe  ill  newes. 
Since  you  did  leaue  i  t  for  my  office  Sir. 

Rem.  Isiteuenfo  ? 
Then  I  denie  you  Star  res. 
Thou  knoweft  my  lodging(get  me  inke  and  paper. 
And  hire  Poft-Horfes,I  will  hence  to  night. 

Man.  I  do  befeech  you  fir.haue  patience  t 
Your  lookes  are  pale  and  wtld,and  do  import 
Some  mifaduenture. 

Rem.  Tufti.thouart  deceiu'd. 
Leaue  mc.and  do  the  thing  I  bid  thee  do. 
Haft  thou  no  Letters  to  me  from  the  Frier  f 

Man.  No  my  good  Lotd. 

Exit  Man. 

Ram.  Mo  matter :  Get  thee  gone, 
And  hyre  thofe  Hotfes.lle  be  with  thee  ftraight. 
Well  lulitt,\  will  lie  withthec  to  night : 
Lets  fee  for  meanes:  O  mifchiefc  thou  art  fvvift. 
To  enter  in  the  thought  s  of  defperate  men  s 

1  do  remember  an  Appothecarie, 

And  here  abouts  dwells.which  late  1  noted 

In  tattred  wecds.with  overwhelming  browes. 

Culling  of  Simples.mcager  were  his  lookes, 

Sharpe  miferie  had  worne  him  to  thebones  ; 

AndinhisneediefhopaTortoyrshung,  > 

An  Allegater  ftuft.and  other  skins 

Of  ill  (hap'd  fifhes.and  about  his  Irieluei, 

A  beggerly  account  of emptie  boxes, 

Greene  eatthen  pots  .Bladders,  and  mulrie  f cedes, 

Rrmr.anti  of  packthred.and  old  cakes  of  Roles 

Were  thinly  (cattered,to  make  vp  a  (hew. 

Noting  this  penury , to  my  felfe  1  faid. 

An  ifsmindidnceda  poyfonnow, 

Whofe  fait  is  perfent  death  in  Mantua, 

Here  liues  a  Caitiffe  wretch  would  fell  it  him. 

O  this  fame  thought  did  but  fore-run  my  need. 

And  this  fame  needie  man  muft  fell  it  me. 


At  I  remember  .this  fhould  be  the  heufe, 
Being  holy  day.thebeggers  ihop  is  (hut. 
What  ho?  Appothccarie  ? 

Emit  ji]<psthtc*rie. 

yiff.  WhoealPsfoWd? 

Rm$,  Come  hither  man,  1  fee  that  thou  art  poets, 
Hoi d, there  is  fortie  Duckets,let  me  haae 
A  dramofpoyfon,fuch  foon:  fpecding  gear*, 
As  wit!  difperfe  it  felfe  through  alj  the  vetoes. 
That  the  life-wearic-takcr  may  fall  dead, 
And  that  the  Trunke  may  be  difcharg'd  of  brceth, 
As  violenily,ashaftie  powder  fier'd 
Doth  hurry  from  the  fatal!  Canon*  wombe. 

Jtf}.  Such  momll  drugs  I  haue.but  Meama  tew 
It  death  to  any  he,  that  vtters  tbem. 

Rem.  Arc  t  hou  fo  bare  and  full  of  wretchedneS'e, 
And  fear'ft  to  die  ?  Famine  is  in  thy  cheekea, 
Need  and  opreffion  ftarueth  in  thy  eyes, 
Contempt  andbeggery  hangs  vpon  thy  backet 
The  world  is  not  thy  friend^ior  the  worlds  lam 
The  world  affords  no  law  to  make  thee  rich . 
Then  be  not  poore.but  breaks  ic,and  take  toll, 

jfpp.  My  pcuerty,but  not  my  will  coofem*. 

Rem.  1  pray  thy  pouerty.and  not  thy  will. 

Jiff.  Put  this  in  any  liquid  thing  you  will 
And  drinke  it  cff.and  it  you  had  (he  ftrength 
Of  twenty  men.it  would  difpatch  you  ftraight, 

las  There'sthyGold, 
Worfe  poy  fon  to  mens  foules, 
Doing  more  murthet  in  this  laathfome  world, 
Then  thefe  poore  compounds  that  thou  maicft  net  fell. 
I  fell  thee  pay  fort,  thou  haft  fold  mc  none, 
Fareweil.btiy  food.and  get  thy  felfe  In  fttih. 
Come  CordtaIl,and  not  poyfon.go  with  me 
To  Ultttt  graue,for  there  muft  1  vfe  thee. 

Smm 

Eottr  Fritr  leh*  U  Trier  Lovrmt. 

loli*.  Holy  Franctfcon  Frier,Bcorher,ho  } 
Enter  Frier  Lorrtar*. 

Low.  This  fame  ftiould  be  the  voice  efFritl hbm. 
Welcome  from  xJHemtm*, what  fayea  Runtn  } 
Or  if  his  mind  be  writ.giue  mc  his  Letter. 

him.  Going  to  find  s  bsre-foote  Brothel  out, 
One  ofourordertoiflociateme, 
Here  in  this  Citie  vintirsg  the  lick, 
And  finding  himsthe  Searchers  of  the  Towne 
Sufpedingthac  we  both  were  in  a  houfe 
Whete  the  infectious  peftilence  did  raigne, 
Seal'd  vp  the  doores,and  would  not  let  vs  forth, 
So  that  my  fpeed  to  Mantua  there  was  Raid. 

Law.  Who  bare  my  Lefties  tbco  to  &cx»l 

him.  I  could  not  fend  it,here  it  is  againe. 
Nor  get  a  meffenger  to  bring  it  thee, 
So  ftarefull  were  they  cf  infection. 

Law.  Vchappie  Fortune,  by  my  Brotherhood 
The  Letter  was  not  nicc.but  full  of  charge. 
Of  deare  import, and  the  neglecting  it 
May  do  much  danger :  Frier  lehi  go  hence, 
Get  me  an  Iron  Ccow,and  bring  it  ftraight 
VntomyCell, 

libn.  Brother  He  go  and  bring  it  thee.  Exit. 

Law.  NowmuftltothcMonumerstalofh?, 
Within  this  three  houres  willftire  lulttt  wake, 
Shee  will  befhrew  me  much  that  Romeo 
Hath  had  no  notice  of  tbefc  accidents : 
But  I  will  write  againe  to  Mantua, 

And 


And  krepe  bet  at my  Ceil  till  Urmtt  come, 
Poore  luing  Ccarfe.dos'd  in  a  dead  mam  Tombe, 

£*ttr  />*ri<  exd  bit  Pige. 

P*r.  Cm*  me  thy  Torch  Boy  .hence  and  ftaod  aloft, 
Yet  put  it  out,for  I  would  not  be  feene  : 
Vnder  yoiid  young  Trees  lay  thee  til  alciig,  . 
Holding  ijy  eare  doit  to  the  hollow  ground. 
So  (hill  no  foot  vpoti  theCmirchyard  tread, 
Being  loofe.vnSrroewub  digging  tfpofGtaoea, 
But  thou  fruit  heare  tt.-whiflle  then  tome. 
As  fignall  thaaihoti  beareft  lomt  thing  -ipproach, 
Gint  me  rhofeflowers.  Do  as  I  bid  thee, go. 

P*re.  I  jot  almoftafrird  to  fiand  slone 
Here  in  the  Churchyard, yet  I  will  adueoture. 

PaSvtti  Flower  with  flowers  thy  Bridal)  bed  iftlCW: 

0  woe.thy  Canopie  is  duft  and  (tones, 
Which  with  tweet  watei  nightly  1  will  dewe. 
Of  warning  that, with  team  defied  by  rocmesj 
The  obfequies  that.  1  for  thee  will  keepe, 
Nightly  (hall  be.to  ftiew  tby  grant,  and  weepe. 

trkn/HeBy. 
The  Boy  giues  wamiog,fomething  doth  approach. 
What  carted  foot  wanders  this  waves  to  Di^ht, 
To  croffe  my  obfequies.ind  true  loues  right  f 
What  wichaTorcn?  Muffle  me  rright  a  while 

Exter  Ramee /ad  Peter. 

Rm.  Gioe  roe  that  Martocke,&:  the  wrenching  Iron, 
Heid  take  tb:<  Leitei.early  in  the  moming 
See  thou  dehuer  it  to  my  Lord  and  Father, 
due  me  the  bght ;  vpon  thy  life  I  charge  thee, 
What  ere  ilwsu  hear'ft  or  feell^tand  all  aloofc. 
And  do  not  interrupt  me  in  my  courfe. 
Why  I  defend  into  this  bed  of  death, 

1  s  partly  to  behold  my  Ladies  face : 

But  chiefly  to  take  thence  from  bet  dead  finger, 

A  precious  Ring :  a  Ring  that  I  muft  vie. 

In  deare  emplevmenr  .therefore  hence  be  gone : 

B'Jt  f thou  leslotu  doft  tetume  to  pric 

In  w  hat  1  further  fhall  intend  to  do, 

By  beauen  I  will  rear*  thee  Oynt  by  ioynt, 

And  ftrew  thij  hungry  Churchy  trd  with  thy  limbs  i 

The  time,and  my  intents  are  fittage  wilde : 

More  fierce  and  more  inexorable ftrre, 

Then  emptie  Tygersysr  the  rearing  Sea. 

Pet.  I  will  be  gone  iir.and  not  troubl  e  yon 

*#.  So Oult  thou fh.ewmefr:endfhip:cake:hoa that, 
Liue  and  be  profperous.and  farewell  good  fellow. 

Per.  For  all  this  famejle  hide  me  here  about, 
Hi;  lookes  I  fcare.and  his  intents  1  doubt. 

Rem.  Thoudeteftablenuwe.thoowocivbe  of  death, 
Gorg'd  withthe  deareft  morfeU  of  the  earth : 
Thuj  1  enforce  thy  rotten  Iawes  to  open, 
And  in  delptghc,l!r  cram  thee  with  more  food. 

P*r.  This: i  that  banifr.;  haoghtie  Me**t*£**, 
That  morditd  my  Looes  Cozin ;  with  which griefe, 
It  is  fuppofed  the  faire  Creature  died, 
And  here  :i  come  to  do  fame  viUanoasfhame 
To  ;he  dead  bodies  :  I  will  apprehend  him. 
Step  thy  unhallowed  toyle.vi'.e  Mtntttut  .- 
On  vengeance  be  purfu'ed  further  then  death/ 
Condemnrd  vallameil  co  apprehend  thee. 
Obey  and  go  with  me.fot  thou  muft  die. 
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Rem.   I  mud  indeedand  tnetfoie  came  I  hither: 


Good  gentle  youth,tempt  not  a  defperate  man, 
Flie  hence  and  leaue  me.thinke  »pon  thofegone, 
Let  them  affright  thet.  I  bcteech  thee  Youth, 
Put  not  an  other  fm  vpon  my  head, 
By  vrging  me  to  furre.  O  be  gone, 
By  heauen  1  loue  thee  better  then  my  felfe, 
For  I  come  hither  irm'd  againftmy  felfe: 
Stay  not.be  gone  Jiuc,and  hereafter  fay, 
A  mad  mans  mercy  bid  thee  run  away, 

Pst.  ldodehethvcomtnifferauon. 
And  apprrbendthecforaFellonhere. 

Rt.  Wiltthou  prouokemet'ThenhauentneeBoy. 

Pet.  O  Lord  they  fight, I  mil  go  call  the  Watch. 

Pc  O I  am  flaine.if  thon  be  merafull, 
Open  the  Tombe.lay  me  with  In'.ut . 

Rem.  Infaith  Iwill,letmepcrufcthit  face: 
Mercian  kinfman,Noble  Co  untie  Pane, 
What  faid  my  man,  when  my  bctotfed  foufe 
Did  not  attend  htm  at  we  rode  ?  I  thinke 
He  cold  me  Ptru  Oiould  haue  marticd  /mint. 
Said  be  not  fo  ?  Or  did  I  dreame  it  fo  ? 
Or  am  I  mad.heanog  h:m  talke  otimlret, 
To  thinke  it  was  fo  .'Ogmemeihyhand, 
One,  writ  with  me  in  fowtc  misfortunes  beokr . 
He  bone  thee  m  a  triumphant  graue. 
A  Graue ;  O  no,a  Lanthome ;  flaughtred  Ycuth . 
For  here  lies  /*tWr,iod  her  beamie  makca 
This  Vault  a  feiftngprefcncefullof  bghc 
Death  lie  thou  thereby  a  dead  man  inter  d. 
Ho*  oft  when  men  are  at  the  point  of  death, 
Hwe  they  beene  memer"  Which  tbeir  Keepers  call 
A  lightning  befote  death  ?  Oh  how  may  1 
Call  this  a  lightning  ?  O  my  Louc.my  Wife, 
Death  ihat  hath  fuckt  the  honry  of  ihr  breath, 
Hath  had  no  power  yet  »poo  thy  Beautic 
Thou  are  no;  conquer  d  .  Beauties  enjigneyet 
IsCrymfon  in  thy  lips,arvdinthy  chcekrs. 
And  Deaths  pale  fiagi  s  not  aduanred  there. 
7yeWr,ly'ft  thou  there  in  ihy  blouny  fbeet  ? 
Owhat  more  fauour  can  1  do  toih*e. 
Then  with  that  hand  that  cut  thy  youth  in  iwaice, 
To  hinder  his  that  was  thy  cocroie  ? 
ForgtueroeCoren.  Ah  dcate /«.'*<: 
Why  art  thou  yet  (o  faire  ?  I  will  beleeue, 
Shall  1  beleeue. that  vnfubfiantiall  death  is  amoroui ' 
And  that  the  leane  abhorred  Mor  Her  keepes 
Thee  here  in  darke  to  be  hu  Paramour? 
For  feareofthat,!  fliM  will  fray  with  thee. 
And  neuer  from  this  Pallace  of  dym  nigbr 
Depart  againe:come  lie  thou  in  my  armes, 
Hecrc  s  to  ;hy  health,whertere  thoo  tumblers'  in. 
O  mx  Appotbecarie ! 

Thy  drugs  are  quickc.  Thns  with  akiffe!  die. 
Depan agaioe;  he:;, her*  will  I  remaine, 
With  Wormes  that  are  thy  Cbambennaides;  Ohen 
Will  I  fet  vp  my  eoetlaftiog  reft  . 
And  (hake  the  yoke  of  lnaufpicioutftatrea 
From  this  wotld-  wearied  fltfh  :  Eyes  looke  yoor  la3  ' 
Armes  takeyour  laff  embrace:  Andl'rps.Oyou 
The  daotes  of  breath,  feale  with  a  righteous  kifle 
Adateleflit  bargaine  to  ingroffing death: 
Come  bitter  oondu&,come  vni'suoury  guide, 
Thou  defperaie  Pilot,now  at  once  ruo  on 
The  dafhing  Rocks, thy  Sea-ficke  wearie  3srke  ; 
Heere'ttoray  Lout.  O  true  A f  pothecary  ; 
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Thy  drugs  are  quicke.  Thus  with  akiffe  I  die. 

Enter  Frier  with  La*thoTne,Crowtand  SpaJe. 

Fri.  St.  Francis  be  my  fpted.how  oft  to  night 
Haue  my  old  feet  Rumbled  at  graues  ?Who's  chere? 
Msi».Herc'sone,»Friend,&onc  that  koowes  you  well. 

Fri .  Bliffe  be  vpon  you .  Ttli  me  goodmy  Friend 
What  Torch  is  yond  that  vainely  lends  his  light 
Togr\>bs,andeycleffcScui!c»?  As  1  difctinc, 
It  burncth  in  the  Cupels  Monumenc. 

Man.  It  doth  fo  holy  fir. 
And  there's  my  Ma(ler,one  ihatyou  loue. 

fri.    Who  iiit? 

Man.   t\omeo. 

Fn.  How  long  hath  he  bin  theie? 

t-M*n.  Full  halfe  M  houre. 

Fri.  Go  with  me  [o  the  Vault. 

Max,  I  dare  not  Sir/ 
My  Matter  knowes  not  but  I  am  gone  hence, 
And  feare fully  did  menace  me  with  death. 
If  I  did  fiay  to  looke  on  his  en:  cms. 

Fri.  Scay.thcn ]le go aIone,feares comes vponme, 

0  much  I  fcare  fonie  ill  ynluckic  thing. 

Mdi.  As  I  did  fleepe  vndct  this  young  tree  here, 

1  dreamt  my  roaiftcr  and  another  fought, 
And  thit  my  Maiflct  flew  him. 

Fn.    Romeo. 
Alacke.alacke.what  blood  is  this  which  (tames 
The  (tony  entrance  of  this  Sepulcher  ? 
What  mcane  thefe  Matter  letTe,  and  goarie  Swords 
To  lie  difcolour'd  by  this  place  of  peace? 
Romeo,o'r\  pale  :  who  die?  what  Paris  too? 
And  fteept  in  blood  i  Ah  what  an  vn  knd  houre 
Is  guiltie  of  this  lamentable  chance  ? 
The  Ladyftirs. 

lul.  O  comfortable  Frier,  where's  my  Lord? 
I  do  remembei  well  where  1  fliould  be : 
And  thcte  I  atn.wherc  is  my  Romeo  i 

Fn.  I  heare  fome  noyfc  Lady , come  from  thatnefl 
Of  death,contagion,and  vnnaturall  flecpc, 
A  greater  power  then  we  can  contradict 
Hath  thwarted  our  entents,come,come  away, 
Thy  husband  in  thy  bofornc  there  lies  dead; 
And  Parie  too:come  lie  difpofe  of  ibee. 
Among  a  Sifterhood  of  holy  Nunnes : 
Stay  not  to  quefiion/orthe  watch  is  comming. 
Corae.go  good  fulie.'J  dare  no  longer  ft  ay.         Exit. 

lul.  Go  get  thee  hence/or  I  willnoiuaway. 
What's  here?  A  cop  dos'd  m  my  true  lo:cs  hand? 
PoyfonI  fee  hath  binhistiraeleffcend 
O  churle,drinkeall?and  left  no  friendly  drop, 
To  hclpe  me  afcer,I  will  kiffe  thy  lips, 
Happlie  fome  po  y  fon  yet  doth  hang  on  them. 
To  make  me  die  wtharefioratiuc. 
Thy  lips  are  warme. 

Enter  Boy  and  VPutch . 
jfjaicb.   Lead  Boy,which  way  i 
lul.  Yea  noifc? 
Then  ile  be  briefe.  O  h2ppy Dagger. 
'Tisinthy  fheath.thereruftandktmcdie  Kilsherfelfe. 

"S»y.  This  is  the  place, 
ThcreVfhere  theTorch  doth  burne 

Ufaicb.  The  ground  i«  bloody, 
Search  abo-.it  the  Churchyard. 
Go  lo.-.ic  of  you.who  ere  you  find  attach. 
Pittifull  fight, here  lies  the  Countie  flaice, 
And  tot;  bleeding.wartne  andnewly  dead 


Who  here  bath  Iatne  thefe  two  dayes  buried. 
Go  tell  the  Prince,runne  to  the  Capulet:, 
Raife  vp  the  liiount agues  Some  others  fcarch, 
We  fee  the  ground  whereon  thefe  woes  do  lye,, 
But  the  true  ground  of  all  thefe  piteous  woes, 
We  cannot  without  circomftancc  defcry. 
Enter  Romeo  \iman. 

Watch.  Here's  Komeo'r  man, 
We  found  him  in  the  Churchyard. 

Con.  Hold  him  in  fafety,  till  thePrlnct  come  hither. 
Enter  Frier \an  A  another  Watchman, 
3.  Vat.  Here  is  a  Frier  that  trembk»,figbes,and  weepe  s 
We  tooke  this  Mattockc  and  this  Spade  from  him, 
As  he  was  comming  from  this  Church-yard  (idc. 

Con.  A  great  fufpitior>,ftay  the  Frier  too. 
Enter  t  he  Prmce. 

Prin.  What  mifaduenture  it  fo  earely  vp, 
That  calls  our  perl'on  from  our  mornings  reft  ? 

Enter  Capulet  and  his  Wife . 

Cap.  What  fhouid  it  be  that  they  fo  fhrikeabroftd? 

Wife.  OthepeopleintheftreetecrieiCOTw. 
Some  luiit  «,and  fome  ParufinA  ail  runne 
With  open  outcry  toward  out  Monument. 

Pri.  Whatfeareis  thiswhichftariiesinyoutearcs? 

Wat.  Soueraignc,here  lies  the  Countie  Parti  flaine, 
And  Romeo  dead, and  luntt  dead  before, 
Warme  and  new  kil'd. 

"Prin.  Search, 
Seekc.and  know  how.thi:  foule  murder  comes. 

Wat.  Here  is  aFr;er,and  Slaughter'd  Ramctumzn, 
With  1  nflrumcnts  vpon  them  fit  to  open 
Thefe  dead  mens  Tombes. 

Cap.  O  heauen  J 
O  wife  looke  how  our  Daughter  bleedes! 
This  Dagger  hath  mi(Hioe,forloe his  houfe 
Is  empty  on  the  backe  of  Mountaauc, 
And  is  mifheathcd  in  my  Daughters  bo  fome. 

Wife.  O  me.this  fijjlit  of  death, is  as  a  Bell 
That  warnes  my  old  age  to  a  Sepulcher. 
Enter  Aiouat.igue. 
Pn.  Come  Mount ague, for  thou  art  early  vp 
To  fee  thy  Sonne  and  Heire,now  early  dowoe. 

Moun.  AUsmy  liege,my  wife  is  dead  to  night, 
Gritfe  of  my  Sonncs  exile  hath  ftopt  her  breath: 
What  further  woe  contpires  againft  my  age  ? 
Pnn,   Looke:  and  thou  {halt  fee. 
Moun.  O  thou  vntaught,what  manners  in  is  this, 
T"  preffe  before  thy  Father  to  a  graue  ? 

Pnn.  Seaicvp  the  mouth  of  outra  geforawhile. 
Till  wecanckare  thefe  ambiguities, 
And  know  theitfpring.their  head.their  true  defcent, 
And  then  will  1  be  general!  of  your  woes, 
And  lead  you  euentodeath?mean£timeforbeate, 
Ar.d  let  rmfchance  be  flaue  to  patience, 
Bring  forth  the  parties  of  fufpiticn. 

Fri.    Iamthegreatefr,abktodoeleaft, 
Yet  moft  fufpeflcd  as  the  time  and  place 
Doth  make  againft  me  of  this  dircfull  muriher : 
And  heere  1  ftand  both  to  impeach  and  purge 
My  (elfe  condemned, and  my  felfe  excusM. 

Prm.  Then  fay  ax  once,  svhari  thou.doft  know  in  this  ? 

Fn.  I  will  be  briefe/or  my  fhort  date  ofbreath 
Isnocfo  long  as  is  a  tedious  tale. 
Romeo  there  dead.was  husband  to  that  hlitt, 
And  fbe  there  dead,that's  Ramtci  faithfuil  wife  1 
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]  married  them;  and  their  ftolnc  marriage  day 

YJaTjiMiiHoomciats  '•  whole  rntimcly  death 

Bamfh  d  the  new-made  Biidr  groomc from  this  Otic : 

For  whom  (and  not  for  T)t<di)  luliet  p  inde. 

You,  10  remouc  that  fiege  of  Grcefe  from  her, 

Betroth'd.and  would  hauc  mimed  her  perforce 

ToCounrie  ?&u    Theo  come>  l>n  to  me. 

And  (with  wilde  looker)  bid  me  deutfe  fome  meuct 

To  rid  her  from  thii  Second  Marriage, 

Or  in  my  Cell  there  would  fhc  kill  her  lelfe 

Thenganel  het(foTuror'dbymy  Art) 

A  deeping  Potion,  which  fo  tooke  ttitSl 

As  I  intended,  for  it  wrought  on  her 

The  forme  of  death.  Meine  time,  1  writ  to  Tfmtt, 

That  be  fhould  hither  come,  ai  this  dyre  night, 

To  help*  to  take  het  from  her  borrowed  graue, 

Being  the  time  the  "Potions  force  fhould  ceafe. 

But  he  which  bore  my  Letter,  Frier  /»*•, 

Waa  ftay'd by  accident ;  and  yeftemtght 

Retum'd  my  Letter  backr.  Then  all  alone. 

At  tbe  prefixed  houre  of  her  waking. 

Came  1  to  take  her  ft om  her  Kindred  s  v  suit, 

Meaning  to  keepe  het  clofely  at  my  C«U, 

Till  I  conuemently  could  fend  loRmtt. 

But  when!  came  (fome  Minute  ere  the  lime 

Of  her  awaking)  heete  fntimdy  by 

The  Noble  Ftru,  and  ttue  Rtmtt  dead. 

Shce  wakes,  and  I  intreated  her  come  roorth, 

And  bore  this  workeofHeauen,  with  patience: 

But  then,  a  noyfe  did  fcarremefrom  theTombe, 

And  fhc(toodeiperate)  would  not  go  with  use, 

Bui  (as  it  teenier)  did  violence  on  her  fetfe. 

All  this  1  know.andto  the  Marriage  her  Nurte  isprioy : 

And  if  ought  m  this  trnTrarried  by  my  fault. 

Let  my  old  life  be  Cacnfte'd.fome  houre  before  tbe  time, 

Vnto  the  rigour  of  feuerert  Law. 

Prm.  WeftillhaueknowoetheeforaHoly mtn. 
Where's  T^tm'i  man  ?  What  can  he  fay  to  i hi s  ? 

"By.  I  Drought  my  Mafter  newer  of  Itditti  death, 


And  rhen  in  pofte  he  came  from  ^fJmmt 
To  this  fimcplicc.ro  this  fame  Monument. 
This  Letter  he  early  bid  rot-  giuc  his  Father, 
And  tltreatned  me  with  death,  going  m  the  Vault 
If  I  departed  not.  and  left  him  there. 

Pm.  due  me  tlic  Letter.)  will  lock  on  it 
Where  is  tbe  Counties  Page  that  rais'dthe  Watch? 
Sirra,  what  made  your  Mafter  in  this  place' 

/■jer.Hcearoe  with  flowres  to  ftrcw  hw  Ladles  graae 
And  bid  mc  (land  aloofe,  and  fo  I  did  : 
Anon  comes  one  with  light  to  ope  the  Tombe, 
And  by  and  by  my  Mailtcr  drew  on  him. 
And  then  t  ran  away  to  call  the  Wards. 

Prm.  This  Letter  doth  make  good  the  Friers  wordi, 
The'r  courfe  of  Loue,  the  tydings  of  her  death  ■ 
And  heere  he  writes,  that  he  did  buy  a  poy fun 
Of  a  poore  Pothecane,  and  thei  e  withal! 
Came  to  this  Vault  todye,  and  lye  with  lulut. 
Where  be  thefe  Enemies  ?  Ctfmltt,  Mnmitrut, 
See  what  a  fcourgc  is  laide  vpon  your  hate, 
That  Heauen  finds  mcanca  to  kill  your  ioyei  with  Loue  - 
And  I,  for  winking  at  your  difcotd-  too, 
Hauc  loft  a  brace  of  Kinfmcn:  All  arcpunifh'd. 

Cf.  O  Brother  »w«jj««,  glue  me  thy  hand 
This  is  my  Daughters  ioyntuic,  for  no  more 
Can  I  demand. 

Mttpt    But  I  can  giue  thee  more  • 
For  1  will  raife  her  Statue  in  pure  Gold, 
That  whiles  Z'crcx*  by  thai  name  isknownc* 
There  fhall  no  figure  at  that  Rare  be  (et, 
A»  that  ofTroc  and  Fairhfull  /■/>« 

C*f    As  rich  (hall  Rmn  by  his  Lady  Yf, 
Poore  faenfices  of  our  enrmry. 

Prm.  A  glooming  peace  this  morning  with  it  brings. 
Trie  Sunoe  for  forrow  will  not  (hew  his  head  \ 
Go  hence,  ro  hauc  more  talkeof  thefe  fad  things. 
Some  fhali  be  pardon  d,  and  fome  punifhei- 
For  neoer  was  a  Storie  of  more  Wo, 
Then  this  of/Wirr,  and  her  Rnem.  Eirnim 
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SnttrPeet,  Pointer,  lesreuer ^Merchmt/uid  MtrteT, 

m /extra  Sdecrti. 

Ptet. 

OoddaySTr. 

Pain.  Iam<jlady'arewefl. 
pert.  1  liaue  not  feene  you  long,  how  goei 
the  World  ? 
Psiit.  It  weares  fir,  as  itgrowe*. 
Pott.  I  that's  well  knowne  : 
But  what  particular  Rarity?  What  Orange, 
Which  manifold  record  not  matches :  fee 
Magicke  of  floanty,  all  thefe  fpirits  thy  power 
Hith  coniur'd  to  attend. 

I  know  the  Merchant. 

Pain.  I  know  them  both:  th'others  a  Jeweller. 

<-Mcr.  O  lit  a  worthy  Lord. 

lew.  Nay  that  s  rooft  fixt. 

Mir.  Amort  incomparable  man,  breithdaiit  were. 
To  an  vnryreable  and  contmuate  goodiicfTe ;" 
He  partes. 

lew.  IhaueaJewellheere. 

Mrr.  O  pray  let's  fee't.  For  the  Lord  Timonfirf 

level.  Ifhe  will  touch  theeftrmate.  But  for  that— 

Pete,  When  we  for  recomjwnce  haue  prau'd  the  vild. 

II  (Wines  the  glory  in  that  happy  Verfc, 
Which  aptly  wigs  the  good. 

C*f<r.  Tisa  good  Forme. 
Jewel.  And  rich :  heese  is  a  Water  looke  ye. 
Fain.  You  are  rapt  fir,  in  fame  worke,  fomel/edics- 
tion  to  the  great  Lord. 

Poet.  Athingflipiidlely  from  me. 
OmPoefie  isasaGcwne,  which  vfes 
From  whence  'tis  nourifht :  the  fire  i'thTlint 
Shewes  not,  till  it  be  ftrooke  l  our  gentle  flame 
Prouokes  it  felfe,  and  like  the  currant  flyes 
Each  bound  it  chafes.   What  haueyou  there? 

Ptdi.  A  Picture  fir :  when  cornea  yourBooke  forth  ? 
Poet.  Vpon  the  heeles  ofmy  ptefentraent  fir. 
Let's  fee  your  peece. 
,    B«in.  In  a  good  Peece. 

■?.".-.  So'tis,  ihucomeiorTwcU^adexcdieot. 
Pun    Indifferent. 
Ptct.  Admirable:  How  this  grace 
Speakra  his  owne  ftanding :  what  a  mental!  powct 
This  eye  fhootcs  forth?  How  bigge  imagination 
Moues  m  this  Lip,  to  th'durobr»e(k  of  the  gefturf , 


One  might  interpret. 

P*i*.   It  is  a  pretty  mocking  of  the  life  t 
Heereisa  touch:  Istgood? 

Pert.  1  will  fay  of  it, 
It  Tutors  Nature,  Arrifiriall  fliife 
Liues  in  thefe  (outches,  liuelier  then  life. 

Cnter  eeneme  Senmm. 
Pti*.  How  this  Lord  is  followed. 
Poet.  The  Senators  of  Athens,  heppy  men. 
Pcm.  Looke  moe. 
Pe.You  fee  this  conrnirnce.this  great  flood  of  Titter; 
I  haue  in  this  rough  wot  kc,fhap'dout  a  man 
Whom  this  beneath  world  doih  embrace  ind  hugge 
WirhjmpUft  enrertainment  -.My  free  drift 
Halts  not  particularly,  but  moues  it  felfe 
In  a  wide  Sea  of  wax,  no  leuell'd  malice 
Infects  one  comma  in  the  courfc  1  hold. 
But  flies  an  Eagle  flight,  bold,  and  forth  on, 
LeiumgnoTtacI  behinde. 

Pdm.  Howfhall  I  vnderftandyou? 
Peei,   I  will  vnboult  to  you. 
You  fee  how  all  Conditions,  how  all  Minder, 
At  well  of  glib  and  flipp'ry  Creatures,  as 
Of  Graue  and  aurtere  qualitie,  tendct  downe 
Their  feruices  toLotd  Timen  :  his  large  Poitune, 
Vpcm  his  good  and  gracious  Nature  hanging, 
Subdues  and  properties  to  his  loue  and  tendance 
All  forts  of  hearts;  yea.from  the  glaflc-fac'dFIatterer 
To^o»M»r»M,thai  few  things  loues  better 
Then  to  abhorre  himftlff ;  eucn  hee  drops  downc 
The  knee  before  him,  and  raturnes  in  peace 
Moll  rich  in  Timeii  nod. 

Pjix.  [  faw  them  fpeake  together. 
Peei.  Sir, I  hauevpon  ahighandplealaothill 
Feign'dFortane  to  be  thron'd. 
The  Bafe  o'th'Mount 

Is  rank'd  with  all  deferts,  all  kinde  of  Narurea 
That  labour  on  the  bofome  of  this  Sphete, 
To  propagate  their  flatet ;  among'fi  them  all, 
Whoft  eyes  are  on  this  Soueraigne  Lady  fixt, 
One  do  I  perfoliate  of  Lord  Ttmtni  frame, 
Whom  Fortune  wrtb  her  Iuory  hand  wafts  to  her, 
Wbofe  prefent  gtacs,  topiefenc  flaues  and  feruants 
TranflatechitRiuaJs. 

Ptm   'Tis  conceyu'd,  to  feepe 
This  Throne, ibis Forttsne.ind  this  Hill  me  thinkfJ 

'  With 
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Ioynewithmetofotbid  brro  bet  retort, 
M,»  felfe  hiL-e  fpokc in  rune. 
7"«»t.  The  man  it  honeft. 
Oa«.  Therefore  be  wiD  be  7»r»»», 
Hi*  hcnefty  rewards  him  in  it  felfe. 
It  muft  not  beare  my  Daughter, 
Tim.  Does  (he  looe  him  • 
OUm.  She  is  yorvg  and  apt : 
Our  owneprecedenc  palTions  do  ioflruA  Tf 
What  leurcirs  in  youth. 
Tm.  Loue  yoo  the  Maid? 
L*e.  I  my  good  Lord, tod  fheaccrp nofic. 
Olim.  If  in  bet  Marriage  my  confent  be  milling, 
IcallthcGods  to  witnefie,  1  willchoofc 
Mine  hryre  from  fonh  tbcBeggrrs  ofthe  world, 
And  difpoffetTeher  all. 

Tim.  How  (hall  the  be  endowed, 
lffhr  be  mired  within  eqmill  Husband? 

Olim.  Three  Talents  on  theptefert  ;  in  future,  jW 
Tim.  This  GrTsdemin  of  mine 
H»th  fern'd  me  long  i 

TobuHd  his  Tort  itne,  I  will  ftriine  i  little, 
For  "lit  a  Bond  in  men.  Ciue  him  thy  Daughter, 
What  you  bellow,  inhrmllecoumerpoue, 
And  mike  him  weigh  with  hrr. 

OUm.   Mod  Noble  lord, 
Pawne  me  10  this  yosn  Honour,  (he  it  hi*. 

7"i»     My  hand  to  thee, 
Mine  Honour  on  my  proemfe. 

Lmc.  Humbly  I  thanke  your  Lordfhip,  neufrrajy 
That  ftate  or  Fortune  fall  into  ray  keeping, 
Which  is  not  owed  to  you.  Exit 

Ptrt.  Vouch  fate  my  Labour, 
And  long liue  your  Lordfhip. 

"fim.  I  thanke  you , you  (hall  hetre  from  me  aooo : 
Co  nor  away.  What  haue  you  there,  myFriend  ? 
Torn.  A  peece  of  Paiating.which  1  do  btlecch 
Your  Lordfhip  ro  accept. 

77m.  Patntmg  is  welcome. 
The  Painting  is  almoft  theNaturall  mm : 
For  finceDiinonor  Trafficker  wuh  mam  Nature, 
He  is  bui  out-fide, :  Thefe  Penfil'd  Figures  ate 
£ucn  fuchasthey  eiueout.  I  like  your  worke, 
And  you  (hall  node  I  like  rt ,  Watte  attendance 
Till  yoo  htare  further  from  me. 
ftm.   The  Cods  preferue  ye. 
T"iw.  Well  fare  yoo  Gentleman  -.giuemeyourbaod, 
We  mutt  needs  dine  together:  fif  your  Jewell 
Hath  furTeted  rr.der  priifr. 

lewii.  What  my  Lord,  difpeaife? 
Tim.  AmeerefacietyolCommendilioflS, 
If  I  (houidpjy  youfor't  as  ':n  extold, 
It  would  rnc'.ew  me  quite. 

Irmil.  My  Lord, 'tis  rated 
As  thofe  which  fell  would  giue  :but  you  well  know, 
Things  of  like  ralew  differing  in  the  Owners, 
Arc  prized  by  their  Mailers .   ficleeu't  deere  Lord, 
You  mend  the  It  well  by  the  wearing  it. 

Trass.   Weilrnockd.  £»r*r  /farm*Hm. 

Mar.  No  my  good  Lord.he  fpeakes  J  common  toorg 
Which  all  men  fpeake  with  him. 

Tim.  Looke  who  comes  heete.will  you  be  chid? 
JtmtL  Wee'I bewe  with  your  Lordfhip. 
Mir.  Hee'l  rpire  nosse. 
Tim.  Good  morrow  to  ther, 
Genile  Afmnmum. 


With  one  man  beckea'd  from  the  reft  below, 
Bowing  his  head  agnnA  the  fteepy  Mount 
To  c!  i  robe  his  happmeiTe, would  be  well  exprctt 
In  our  Condition. 

fret.  Nay  Sir,  but  hea  re  me  on: 
All  tnofe  which  were  bis  Fellowes  bar  oflate, 
Some  better  then  his  ralew ;  on  the  moment 
Follow  hit  flrides,  his  Lobbies  rill  with  tendance, 
Rune  Sacrificial!  svhifpermgs  lohit  eire, 
Make  Sacred  etren  his  Ityrrop,  and  through  bifli 
Dnnke  the  free  Ayte. 

ftm.  I  marry,  what  of  thefe? 

Ttt.    WhenFortooe  in  her  (hifi  and  change  of  mood 
Spumes  downe  her  late  beloved;  alibis  Dependants 
Which  labour  d  alter  him  to  thcMountaines  top, 
Euen  on  their  knees  and  hand ,  let  him  f-.t  downr, 
Nor  one  accompanying  bis  declining  foot. 

Pmi*.  Ti  common  -. 
A  thoufand  moraJI Paintings  I  can  (hew, 
That  lhall  demonffnte  thefe  quickc  blown  of  Fortunea, 
More  pregnantly  then  words.  Yet  yoa  do  well , 
To  (hew  Lord  Tnn#«,  that  rateanc  eyes  blue  feepc 
The  foot  aboue  the  bead, 

Tnrmpri  fmmL 
inttr  Liri  Timm,  iMiifmgtemfiift  artt—JIj 
tttmrj  Sm.it. 

Tim.  Imprifon'd  is  he,  fay  yoo  ? 

C*fef.  Imy  good  Lord,  ftuc  Talents  is  hit  debt.,. 
Hit  cneancs  moil  fiSor t,  bis  Creditoit  molt  finite: 
Your  Honourable  Letter  he  deftr« 
To  thofe  haue  (but  lumvp,  which  failing, 
Periods  his  comfort. 

Tim.  Noble  rnaJtmi  well: 
I  am  not  of  that  Feather,  to  lhake  off 
My  Friend  wlsrn  hemtrft  aeedernc.  IdotinowhitB 
A  Gentleman,that  well  defenses  a  helpe, 
Which  he  (hall  haue.  lie  pay  the  debt,  trod  free  him. 

Kef.  Yo«  Lordfhip  euer  bindes  hsm. 

Tiw.  Commend  m-  toh.m.Iwi'.l  lend  his  rinfome, 
And  being  enfriivchiMd  bid  him  come  to  me ; 
Tis  not  enough  to  helpe  the  Feeble  rp, 
Buttofuppotihimafter.  pareyon well. 

2£tf.  Ail  happinefle  to  yotrt  Honor.  ixit. 

Inter  m  tli  Ai\nn:t*. 

OUm    I  ord  Tmxm  bene  roe  fpeake. 

Tim.  Freely  good  Father. 

Olim.  Thou  hilt  a  Seruant  nam'i  Lacuna. 

Tim.  I  blue  fo :  What  ofhim  ? 

OUm.  Moft  Noble  Trmm,  call  the  man  before  thee 

Tim.  Attends  he  hcere,  or  no?  Luc-Sun. 

I.me    Heere  it  yoorlordfhiptfauke. 

Otdxs.  This  Fellow  I<ete,L.77a»«»,  thit  thy  Creature, 
By  night  frequents  my  houfc.  I  ami  man 
That  from  my  fictl  haucbeene  inclin'd  to  thrift. 
And  my  eitite  defenses  an  Heyre  mote  raia'd, 
Then  one  which  holds  a  Trencher. 

Tim.  Well -.what  further? 
Old.  Oneoneh/Daughtethauel.noKiatlfej 
On  whom  1  may  conferte  what  1  haue  got: 
Trie  Maid  ts  faireja^uYyoungrft  for  a  Bride, 
And  I  haue  bred  bet  at  my  deereft  colt 
In  Qualities  of  the  belt.  Thn  man  of  thine 
Attempts  her  losie  :  1  prythee  (Noble  Lord) 
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Ttmon  of dA  them. 


AU  of  Companionship. 

Tsm.  Pray  entertainethem,  ghie  them  guide  to  vs. 
You  muft  needs  dins  with  me :  go  not  you  hence 
Till  I  haue  tharkt  you :  when  dinners  done 
Shew  me  thi»  peeee,  I  am  ioyfoll  of  your  fight*. 

Enter  Alttbiaits  with  the  reft, 
Moft  welcome  Sir. 

Aft.  Scsfb}  their  Aches  eontrarSr,  and  fterue  your 
fupple  ioynts  J  that  there  fliould  bee  fmall  love  amonpeft 
thefe  fweet  Knaues,  and  all  this  Currefie.  The  ftraine  of 
roans  bred  out  into  Baboon  and  Monkey. 

Ale.  Su,youhauefsUymylonging,andJfeed 
Moft  hungerly  on  your  fight. 

Tim.  Right  welcome  Sir : 
Ere  we  depatt,  weel  fltare  a  bounteous  time 
In  different  pleafures. 

Pray  you  let  vain.  £&**. 

EntertmLtrdi, 

i.Lerd   WhattuMeadayjs't./ty«Kj»fca> 

Aft.  Time  to  be  honeft. 

i  That  time  leniesflill. 

Aft.  The  moft  accurfed  thoa  that  ftill  cmitft  it. 

x  Thou  art  going  to  Lord  TownuFeaft, 

Aft.  I,  to  feemeate  fill  Knaties.and  Wine  heat  fboles. 

*  Fanhee  well,  farthee  weft,. 

Aft.  Thou. art  a  Foole  to  bid  me  &rewell  twice. 

»  Why  Afemantus  ? 

Aft.  Shouid'ft  bauekept  oneto  thy  felfe,  for  I  mesne 
to  giue  thee  none. 

i  Hang  thy  felfe. 

Aft.  No  I  will  do  nothing  at  thy  bidding  t 
M  ake  thy  requcfts  to  thy  Friend. 

a  AwayvnpeaeeableDogge, 
Or  lie  fpurne  thee  hence. 

tAft.  I  willflye  like  a  dogge,tbebee!es  aWA  fTe. 

i  Hee's  oppofite  to  humanity. 
Comes  (hall  we  in; 

Andtafte  LordT«n«wboumie  :he  out-goes 
The  verie  heart  of  kindneiTe. 

a  Hepowrcsitoor:Mw*»theGodofGold 
It  but  his  Steward :  no  meede  but  he  repayea 
Sent  n-foid  abeue  it  felfe :  No  guifc  to  him, 
But  breeds  the  giuer  a  returne  I  .exceeding 
All  vfe  of  quittance. 

i  TheNobltftm'tnde  he  carries, 
Thateuer  gouern'd  roan. 

a  Long  may  he  liue  in  Fortunes.  Shill  wsfo? 
lie  keepe  you  Company.  Exeunt. 

ffotojes  Platmg  lewd  Muf.clte. 

A  great  Banquet  ferte'dm :  and  then,  Enter  Lord  Timers,  the 
States,  the  Athenian  Lords,  Ventigmi  which  Titan  re- 
deetn'dfromfrifon.  Then  comes  dropfing  after  all  Afe. 
marstus  difcontented/j  like  bins  felfe. 

Ventig.  Moft  honoured  Thrxm, 
It  hath  pleaa'd  the  Gods  to  remember  my  Pathers  agef 
And  call  him  to  long  peace  r 
He  is  gone  bappy.and  has  left  me  rich  j 
Then,  as  in  gratefull  Vertue  I  am  bound 
To  your  free  heart,  I  do  returne  thofe  Talents 
Doubled  with  thsnkes  and  feruice,  from  whofc  helps 
I  deriu'd  libra-tie. 

Tun.  Obynomeancs, 
Honeft  Vtmaiut :  You  miftake  my  loae, 

Igaoe 


Aft.  Till  I  be  gentle.ftay  thou  for  thy  good  morrow. 
When  thou  art  Timtns  dogge,  and  thefe  Knaoe*  honeft. 

Tim.  Why  doft  thou  call  them  Knaues,  thou  know'ft 
them  doc 

Aft-  Art  they  not  Athenians? 

Tim.  Yes. 

Aft.  Then  I  repent  not. 

lew.  You  know  me,  Afememtm  > 

Aft.  Thou  know'ft  1  do,  1  calf  d  thee  by  thy  name. 

T-im.  Thou  art  pi oud  Afemasitmi 

Aft.  Ofnothing  fo  much, as  that  I  am  not  like  Time* 

Tim.  Whether  art  going? 

Aft.  To  knockeout  an  honeft  Athenians  braioes. 

Tim.  That's  a  deed  thoo't  dye  for. 

tWfe,  Right.if  doing  nothing  be  death  by  th'Law. 

Tim.  How  lik'ft  thou  this pi&ute  A feman  ml 

Aft.  The  beft,for  the  innocence. 

Tim.  Wrought  he  not  well  that  painted  it. 

Aft.  He  wrought  better  that  made  the  Painter,  and 
yet  he'j  but  a  filthy  peecc  of  woike. 

Pain.  Y'areaDogge. 

Aft.  Thy  Mothers  of  my  generation :  what's  flie.if  I 
bsaDogge? 

Tim.  Wilt  dine  with  me  Aftmsatutt 

Aft.  No :  I  eate  not  Lords. 

Tint.  And  thou  fhould'ft /.houd'ft  anger  Ladies. 

Aft.  O  tbeyeate  Lords  j 
So  they  come  by  great  bellies. 

Tim.  Tbat'sa  lafciuious  spprehenfion. 

Aft.  So.thouapprehend'ftit, 
Take  it  for  thy  labour. 

Tim.  How  doft  thou  like  thislewell,  Afemantm} 

Aft.  Not  fo  well  as  phin-deakng,which  wil  not  cart 
a  man  a  Doit, 

Tim.  What  doft  thou  thtnke  'tis  worth? 

Aft.  Not  worth  my  thinking. 
How  now  Poet  ? 

Pott.  HownowPhilofophet? 

Afe.  Thotilyeft. 

Pettt  Art  not  one? 

Aft.  Yes. 

Poet.  Then  I  lye  nor. 

Afe.  Art  not  a  Poet  t 

Poet.  Ye*. 

Aft.  Then  thou  lyeft : 
Looke  in  thy  laft  worke,  where  thoa  haft  fegin'd  him  a 
worthy  Fellow. 

feet.  That's  not  feign'd,  he  is  fo. 

Aft.  Yesheis wonhyofche?,andtopaytheefbrthy 
labour.  He  that  loues  to  be  flattered,is  worthy  o'th  flat- 
terer. Heauens.thatl  wereaLotd. 

Tim.  What  wouldft  do  then  Afemantmt 

Afe.  E'nesas  Afcmamut  does  now,.hite  a  Lord  with 
tny  heart. 

Tim.  What  thy  felfe  t 

Afe.  I. 

Tim.  Wherefore? 

Afe.  That  I  hsd  no  angry  wit  to  be:  Lord. 
Art  not  thou  a  Merchant  1 

Mrr.  I  Apemaatuf. 

Aft.  Traffick  confound  thee.ifthe  Gods  will  no:. 

Mer.  lfTraffickedoit,  the  Gods  do  it, 

Afe.  TrafEckes  thy  God,&  thy  God  confound  thee. 
Trumpet  founds .  Enter  a  Mejfmger. 

Tim.   What  Trumpets  that  t 

Mef.  Tis^t£/*»*tr/,andfometwentyHoTfe 


ffmmofaJtbens. 
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I  gsne  it  TTeefy  euer,  and  chcr'j  none 
Can  trucly  fay  he  giues,  if  be  receiues : 
If  o«r  bearers  play  2t  that  game.wemurt  not  dare 
To  Imitate  then  i  fruits  that  arc  rich  are  (aire. 
Vm.  AHoblefprrit. 

TmHsrmj  LoTds.Ceremony  was  but  deu'ts'd  at  £rft 
To  feta  gloffe  on  faint  deeds,boilow  welcomes, 
Recanting  goodneSc.  ferry  ere  'tis  fhowne: 
R«  whetc  there  irtruefnend/hip^het e needs  none. 
Prsy  fnynere  welcome  are  ye  to  my  Fortunes, 
Then  roy  Fortunes  to  roe. 

I.  Lti.  My  Lord.wealwairs  haoe  conftfl  It. 
Aftr.  Hobo,cooreftit/Handg'dit?Has*y«iBOi/ 
Turn-  O  Afermaatm,joa  are  welcome. 
Aftr.  No:  You  fbaU  not  mike  me  welcome: 
Ijotnetohide  thee  thrall  me  oot  of  doores. 

f».  Fie,  th'art  a  chu.-le,  ye  haue  got  a  humour  there 
Does  oot  become  a  man,  'tis  much  too  blame  i 
They  OiyatfLot6iJraf»r»r6n»ii  eft, 
Eut  yood  man  is  rerie  aogrie. 
Co  Jet  him  haoe  a  Table  by  himfelfe : 
For  he  does  neither  aSfe&companie, 
Nor  i:  be  fit  for't  indeed. 

jfyer.  Let raeftayat  thine  apperill7cau«, 
Iromc  toobferoe,I  giue  thee  warning  oo"t. 

Tap.  1  tike  no  beetle  of  thee  :  Th'art  an  Atbtcia, 
therefore  welcome  1 1  my  felfe  would  bane  no  power, 
prythee  let  my  meate  make  thee  Clem. 

Aftr.  1  fcome  thy  meate,  'twould  choake  me :  fot  1 
fhocld  nere  flatter  thee.  Oh  you  Gods !  What  a  number 
of  rrea  eats  Time*,  and  he  fees  "era  not  t  It  greeues  me 
to  fee  fo  many  dip  there  meate  in  one  mans  blood,  and 
aCthercidoeirtisjhcchee.-ci  them  ep  too. 
1  wonder  men  dare  trufl  thcmfehies  with  men. 
life  thinks  they  (bould  ennite  them  without kniues, 
Good  fot  there  meate.aod  fafer  for  their  Hues. 
There's  much  example  for't, the  fellow  that  fits  next  him, 
now  parrs  brea  d  with  him,p!c  dges  the  breath  of  hioi  in 
a  diuidcd  .draught  :  is  the  readied  man  to  kill  him.  Tas 
beene  proncd,  if  I  were  a  huge  man   I  mould  feare  to 
drioke.it  meales,  leaf)  they  fhouid  fpiemywind-pipes 
dangerous  ooate>,great  men  Chould  drioke  with hametTe 
on  their  throaces. 

Tim.  My  Lord  in  heart  i  and  let  the  health  go  round. 
a.  herd.  Let  it  flow  ibis  way  my  goodLo.d. 
Jftr .  Flow ehis  v.iy?  ibnueftilow.  Hekeepeshis 
tides  well,  thofe  healths  will  make  thee  aod  ihy  Rate 
looke  ill  ,Tarua. 

Heere's  that  which  is  too  weake  to  b«a  linper, 
Hooeft  water.which  nere  left  man  i"th'ome : 
This  and  mv  food  are  equals,  there's  no  odt, 
Feafts  are  to  proud  to  giue  thanks  to  the  Gods. 

Aftnurmm  qnur. 
Immm-tiiQUsJcrtut  •»  fe!fe, 
Ifrsffer  ne  m*m tm  myjitfr, 
CrtKJti  Im*j  mtner  from  ft  fend. 
Tetrmftmmmbk  Oetker'Boad. 
Or  4  Her  let  fer ktr  weefint. 
Or  e  Ocggt  tbdl  firmer aaUpssJa*, 
Or  a  \tfrftr  with  mjfrrcdimt, 
Orm,frkndiif/Jbe*id*etd'em. 
Ajnen.  SefeStte't  : 
Kicbmrm  fim.  emd  I  cat  rut. 
Murh  good  dichihy  good  beart^rf/vn»Mif»« 
I7»i.Cjptaine. 


AJeillaW,  roar  hearts  in  the  field  now. 

Ala.  My  heart  is  euer  at  your  feruicc  ,my  Lord. 

Ton.  You  had  rather  beat  a  bceakefafi  of  Enem.es, 
then  a  dinner  of  Friends. 

Ale.  So  they  were  bleeding  new  my  Lord  there's  no 
meat  like'em,!  could  wifbwybeft  friend  at  fuch  aTeafl. 

Ajtr.  Would  all  thofe  Elatierers  were  thine  Enemies 
then,  that  then  thcomighi'ft  kill  'em :  et  bid  metolem. 

f.  LertL  Might  we  but  haoe  that  happtnclTe  my  Lord, 
that  you  would  once  vfe  our  hearts,  whereby  we  might 
rvprelTc  fome  pan  of  our  zealet,  we  (hculd  thinke  out 
felues  (at  euer  perfccS. 

7V,-r»r.  Oh  no  doubt  my  good  Friends,  but  theGodi 
themfelues  haue  prouided  that  I  uSall  hiuemuth  htlpe 
from  you:  how  hid  you  becnemy  Friends  tlfe.  Why 
haoe  you  that  chaiiublc title  from  rhoafands  ?Didoot 
you  chiefely  belong  to  myheartH  haoe  told  more  of 
yoli  tomy  felfe,  then  you  can  with  modeftic  fpeake  in 
your  ownebehalfe.  And  thus  farre  I  ronfirme  you.  Oh 
youGodi(thir:keI,  )what  need  we  haue  any  rncnds^if 
weOioold  nerthaue  need  of'em?  They  were  the  mofl 
neadleffe  Crtatores  liuing;  (houldwe  nere  haue  vfe  foi 
'em  ?And  would  moft  refrmble  fwcete  lnftrumcnrs 
hung  yp  in  Cafes^hac  keepes  ihere  founds  to  them, 
felues.  Why  I  haue  often  wifht  my  felfe  poorer,  that 
1  might  come  merer  to  you  :  we  are  borne  to  do  bene- 
fits. And  what  better  or  propcrer  can  wecallourowne, 
then  the  nchct  of  our  Friends  ?Oh  what  a  pretious  com- 
fort'tis,  to  haue  fo  many  like  Brothers  commanding 
one  anothers  Foitunes.  Oh  ioyes,  e'oe made  away  rr't 
can  be  borne  .-mlneeies  cannot  hold  out  waterme  thinks 
to  forget  their  Faults,   rdrinkeioyou. 

tstper.  Thou  weep' ft  to  make  them  drinke,7tm««. 

i.Ljrd.  loy  had  the  like  conception  id  ooi  ckj, 
And  jt  that  inflarx,  like  a  babe  fprung  vp. 

Aftr    Hojio:  I  laugh  to  thmkethat  babeabaftard 

1-ImA.  Ipromifeyoumy  Lord  you  mou'dae  mnch. 

Aftr.  Much. 

Stand  Ttietvt.   F*trr iht Maker: rfAnsz**i,w7tb 
Lxiti  i*  ibttr  bands ,dxx*cpig  enifUtier. 

Tim.  What  meznes  that  Trumpe?  How  now  * 

Ex:tr  Smctrj. 
Set.  Plesfe  you  my  Lord, there  are  emiine  Ladies 
tCoftdefiross  ofadmittance. 

Tim.  Ladies  ?whar  are  their  wips? 
Scr.  There  comes  with  them  a  fore»ronner  my  Lord, 
which  beares  that  otrke,to  (ignifie  ibeir  pleafures. 
.-Tm.  I  pray  let  them  be  admitted. 

Enter  Ctfid  with  tbt  KMak$  ofLtiiti. 

Cnf.  Haile  to  thee  worthy  Tin*"  and  toallthac  of 
his  Bounties  ufteuhe  fiue  beft  Sencesa  cknowledge  thee 
their Pacron^nd come  freely  to  gratutate  thy  pjeotiour 
boforae. 

There  taft.touch  all  pleas'd  from  thy  Table  rife; 
They  onely  now  coroebut  co  Feafi  ihine  eies- 

Time.  They'rwecomeall,  let  'errthauekind  admit. 
tance.Moficke  make  their  welcome. 

Inc.  You  fee  my  Lord, how  ample  y'arc  beloa'd, 
Aftr.  Hoyday, 
What  a  fweepe  of  ranitie  comes  this  way. 
They  daunce?  They  are  madwomen, 
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Like  Madneffe  is  ihe  glory  ofthis  life, 

As  this  pompe  foe  wes  to  a  little  oyle  and  roote. 

Wemakeour  feluesFooles,  todifportour  fclues, 

And  fpend  our  Flatteries,  to  drinke  thofe  men, 

Vpon  whofe  Age  we  voy  de  it  vp  ageo 

With  poyfonous  Spight  andEnuy. 

Who  iii/es,  that's  not  deptaued,  or  depraues  \ 

Who  dyes,  that  beares  not.one  fpuine  to  their  graues 

Of  their  Friends  guift : 

I  fhouid  feare,  thofe  that  dance  before rac  now, 

Would  one  day  ftampe  »pon  me  j  Tas  bene  done, 

Men  (hut  their  doores  againft  a  fetting  Sunne. 

The  Ltrds  rife  front  Table, with  much  adoring  ofTimon,  and 
tofhew  their  louts,  eachfmgle  out  m  Amazon .and  all 
Dajsce,  men  with  women,  a  hfue  firawe  or  two  to  the 
Hd>ojei,vidceafe. 

Tim.  You  haue  done  our  pleafures 
Much  grace  (faire  Ladies) 
Set  a  faire  fafhion  on  our  entertainment, 
Which  was  not  halfc  To  beautiful),  and  kinde  i 
You  haue  added  worth  vntoo'c,  and  lufler, 
And  entertain'd  me  with  mine  owne  dcuice. 
I  am  to  thanke  you  for't. 

t  Lord,  My  Lord  you  takevseuenat  the  belt. 

Aper  .Faith  for  the  worft  is  filthy ,  and  would  not  hold 
taking,  I  doubt  me. 

Tim.  Ladies, there  is  an  idle  banquet  attends  you, 
Pleafe  you  to  difpofe  your  felues. 

All  La.  Moll  thankfully,my  Lord.  Exeunt. 

Tim.  Flduisa, 

Tit.  My  Lord. 

Tim.  The  little  Ca  sket.bring  me  hither. 

Fit.  Yes,myLord.  More  Jewels  yet? 
There  is  no  crotTing  him  in's  humor, 
Elfe  I  ftiould  tell  him  well,  y  faith  I  fhouid ; 
When  all's  fpeut,liec')d  be  ci  0(1  then.and  he  could  . 
'Tis  pitty  Bounty  had  not  eyes  behinde, 
That  roanmightne're  be  wretched  for  his  mindc.,    Exit. 

1  Lord.  Where  be  our  men  ? 

Ser.  Heerc  ray  Lord,in  readmefTe. 

iLerd.   OurHorfes. 

Tim.  O  my  Friends : 
I  haue  one  word  to  fay  to  you  .-Looke  you,  my  good  L. 
I  muft  intreat  you  honour  me  fo  much, 
As  to  aduance  this  le well, accepi  it,and  weare  it, 
Kinde  toy  Lord. 

\Lord.  I  am  fo  farre  already  in  your  guifts. 

All.  So  are  we  all. 

Enter  *  Seruant . 

Ser.  My  Lord.there  ate  certaine  Nobles  of  the  Senate 
newly  alighted,  and  come  to  vifit  you. 

lira.  They  ate  fairely  welcome. 
EntcrJrlstthu. 

Tit.  I  befeech  your  Honor,  vouchfafemea  word,  it 
does  conceroe  you  neere. 

Tim.  Neere  ?  why  then  another  time  lie  heare  thee. 
I  prythee  let's  be  prouided  to  (hew  them  entertainment. 

Fit.  lfeaxfe  know  how. 

Enter  another  Servant. 

Ur.  May  it  pleale  your  Honot,Lord  Luciiu 
(Ootof  his  free  loue)  hath  preferred  to  you 
FoureMilke-white  Horfes,  trapt  in  Siluer. 

Tim.  I  mail  accept  them  fairely  ffo  the  PrefentJ 
B«  worthily  entertain'd. 


Enter  a  third  Servant. 
How  now  ?  What  newes  r 

3. Ser.  Pleajeyou  my  Lord,  that  honourable  Gentle- 
man Lor  d  LuchIIui  ,  entre  ats  your  companie  to  morrow, 
to  hunt  with  him,  and  ha'jfcnt  your  Honour  two  brace 
ofGrey -hounds. 

Tun,  lie  hunt  with  him, 
And  let  them  be  receiu'd,  n  ot  without  faire  Reward. 

Fit.  What  will  this  come  to? 
He  commands  vs  to  prouide,  and  giue  great  guifts,  and 

all  out  of  an  empty  Coffer : 
Nor  will  be  know  his  Putfe.or  yeeld  me  this, 
To  Chew  him  what  a  Begger  his  heart  i», 
Being  of  no  power  to  make  his  withes  good. 
His  promises  fiye  Co  beyond  his  (rate, 
That  what  he  fpeaks  is  all  in  debt,heows  for  eu'ry  ward: 
He  is  fo  kinde,that  he  now  payes  inrercft  for't; 
His  Land's  put  to  theirBookes.  Well,  would  I  were 
Gently  put  out  ofO(fice,beforeI  were  fore'd  out; 
Happier  ishe  that  has  no  friend  to  feede, 
Then  fuch  that  do  e'ne  Enemies  excecde»_ 
I  bleed  inwardly  for  myJLord.  £xU 

Tim.  You  dolour  (clues  much  wrong, 
You  bate  too  much  of  your  owdc  merits, 
Heere  my  Lord.atrifleof  our  Loue. 

a  Lord.  With  more  then  common  thanket 
I  will  receyue  it. 

j .  Lord.  O  he's  the  very  foule  ofBounty 

Tim.  And  now  I  remember  my  Lord, you  gane  good 
words  the  other  day  of  a  Bay  Courfer  1  rod  on.  Ti»  y  oun 
becaufeyoulik'd  it. 

1 .  L  Oh ,  1  befeech  you  pardon  mee,  my  Lord,  in  that. 

Tim.  You  may  take  my  word  my  Lord  :  I  know  no 
man  can  iuflly  praife,  but  what  he  does  affeQ.  I  wclghe 
my  Friends  affection  with  mine  ownc:  He  tell  you  true, 
lie  call  to  you. 

All  Lor.  O  none  fo  welcome. 

Tim    I  take  all,  and  your  feuerall  vifitattons 
So  kinde  to  heart,  'tis  not  enough  co  giue . 
Me  thinkes, J  could  deale  Kingdomes  to  my  Friends, 
Andnerebe  wearie.  AleibUdet, 
Thou  an  a  Soldiour,  therefore  (ildome  rich, 
It  comes  in  Char  ttie  to  thee:  for  alt  thy  liuing 
Is  mong'ft  the  dead  1  and  all  the  Lands  thou  haft 
Lye  inapitchtfield. 

Ale.   1,  defiPd  Land, my  Lord. 

1  .Lord.  We  are  fo  vertuoufly  bound. 

Tim.  And  fo  am  I  to  you. 

i.Lord.  So  infinitely  endeer'd. 

Tim.  All  to  you.   Lights, more  Lights. 

1  Lord.  The  beft  of  Happines,Honor,  and  Fortune* 
Kcepe  with  you  Lord  Ttmon. 

Tim.  Ready  for  hisFriends.  ExxumLordt 

Afer.  What  a  coiles  heere,  feruing  ofbeckes.and  lui- 
ting  out  ofburames.  I  doubt  whether  their  Legges  be 
wotth  the  fummes  that  are  giuen  for  'em. 
Friendlhips  full  of  dregges, 

Me  thinkes  falfe  hearts.fhould  neuerhaue  found  leggei. 
Thus  honeAFooles  lay  out  their  wealth  on  Curt  lies. 

Tim.  Now  Apermtntiur\{ thou  wert  not  Cullen) 
I  would  be  good  to  thee. 

Aper.  No,  He  nothing ;  for  if  I  fhouid  be  brib'd  too, 
there  would  be  none  left  to  raile  vponthee.and  then  thou 
wouldft  finoe  the  f after.  Thou  giu'ft  fo  long  Timm  (I 
feare  me)  thou  wilt  giue  away  thy  (elfe  in  paper  fhortly. 
What  needs  thcfeFeafts,pompes,  and  Vaioe-glorics? 
Tim. 
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Tm.  Nay.and  you  begin  to  rails  en  Sodeticoncc,  I 
am  fworne  not  co  gme  regard  co  you.  Fvevrci!(&  corr.e 
with  better  Muficke.  Exit 

Aftr  So :  Thou  wilt  not  bearemee  now,  tboofhalt 
not  then.   He  locke  th  y  heauen  from  thee  n  • 

Oh  that  mem  eares  fhould  be 
To  CcunfeJl  dcafe,  but  not  to  FLatterie.  £~  " 

Eater  d  Stncttr. 

Sn,  And  late  Sue  tboufand :  to  Vdrrttsxl  to /fiderc 
He  owes  nine  tbouiand,  befides  my  former  furnme, 
Which  makes  it  fine  and  twenty.  Still  in  motion 
Of  raging  wafte.'  It  cannot  bold,  it  will  not. 
if!  want  Gold,  fteale  but  abeggtrs  Dogge, 
And  gi»e  it  Ttmm,  why  theDogge  coinesGold 
]f  I  would  fell  my  Horfe.and  buy  twenty  moe 
Better  then  be ;  why  giue  my  Horfe  to  Tamil. 
Atke  nothing,  giue  it  him,  it  Foles  me  ftraighf 
And  able  Horfe!  :  No  Potter  at  his  gate, 
But  rather  one  that  fmiies, and  frill  icukei 
All  that  psfiiby.  It  cannot  hold,  no  reaf on 
Can  found  his  Rate  in  fafety.  Cdfku  hca, 
Cfba  I  &y. 

SltrCtfhit. 

Ci.  HeeTcfir.whattsyourpltafuTS. 

Sen .  Get  on  your  cloak-, &  haft  you  to  Lord  Tsstw, 
Importune  him  for  my  Moneyei,  be  not  eesft 
With  flight  dental! ;  nor  then  filene'd,  when 
Commend  me  to  your  Mafter.ard  the  Cap 
playe;  in  the  right  band,  thus :  but  tel!  him. 
My  Vfes  cry  to  me  ;  I  rouft  ferae  my  turne 
Out  of  mine  owne,  his  ds  yes  and  times  are  pair, 
And  my  reliances  on  bis  frafted  dates 
Haue  fmit  my  credit.  I  loue.and  honour  him, 
But  muft  not  breake  my  backe,  co  heale  his  finger. 
Immediate  are  my  needs,  and  my  relcefe 
Muft  not  be  toft  and  turn'd  to  me  in  words, 
But  finde  fupply  immediate.  Get  you  gone, 
Put  on  a  cnoft  importunate  afpeft, 
A  vifigf  of  demand  :  for  I  do  feare 
When  euery  Feather  ftickes  in  his  owne  wing, 
Lord  Timan  will  be  left  a  naked  gull, 
Which  flames  ncwa  Phoenix,  get  you  gone. 

Cd.  I  go  fir. 

Sew.    1  go  fir  ? 
Take  the  Bonds  along  wi  th  you, 
And  haue  the  dates  in.  Come. 

Cm.  I  wiil  Sir. 

Sea.  Go.  Exeunt 

Eater  Stcvdrdjfitb  nutty  idles  hi  bit  hdxd. 
Stew.    No  care,  no  flop,  fo  fenfeleffe  of  expence, 
That  he  wilt  neither  know  how  to  maintaine  it. 
Nor  ceafe  his  flow  of  Riot.  Takes  no  accompc 
How  things  go  from  him,  nor  refume  no  care 
Of  whit  is  to  continue:  neuerminde, 
Was  to  be  fo  to  wife,  to  be  fo  kinde. 
What  (Villi  be  done,  he  will  not  heare,  till  feele  ■■ 
I  muft  be  round  with  him,  now  he  comes  from  hunting, 
Fye.fie.fiejie. 

Eater  CVrpisV,  lfiddre,tmdVdm. 
C*f.  Good  eoen  Kotd  ;  what,  you  come  for  money? 
Vtr.  1st  not  youtbufindle  tool- 
ed.  It  ".and  yours  too./fisWr* 
Ifid.  It  is  fo. 


Cdf.  Would  we  w«e  all  difchirgU 

Vtr.  I  feare  it, 

Cf<  Keere  comes  the  Lord. 

Emtr  ToatM/md  bis  Trdme. 

Tub-  So foosve  u  dinners  doce,wee'l  forth apsine 
HjAUibudii.  With  me.what  it  your  will? 

Cdf.  My  Lordjheerc  u  a  note  of  certaine  duct, 

7«t>.  Dues?  whence  srcyo»? 

C<$.  Of  Athens  hcere.my  Lord. 

Tub,  Go  to  my  Steward. 

Cdf.  Pleafe  it  your  Lot  cihip,he  hath  put  me  of 
To  the  fuccefrion  of  new  dayes  this  moneth : 
My  Matter  is  awak'd  by  great  Occafion, 
To  call  rpoo  his  owne,  and  humbly  prayer  you. 
That  with  your  other  Noble  pim.you'l  fiiice, 
Io  giumg  him  his  right. 

Torn.  Mine  honefl  Friend, 
I  prythee  but  rep  aire  to  me  next  morning. 

Cmf.  Nay.goodmy  Lord. 

77j».  Containe  thy  felfe.good  Friend. 

Vtr.  One  Vdrroei  feruanc, roy  good  Lord. 

Ifid    From  Ifidne.o*.  humbly  pray  es  your  fpeedy  pay 
oient, 

Cdf.  Ifyoudid  know  my  Lord,my  Maflers  wants. 

Vtr.  Twat  due  on  forfeytute  my  Lord.iixe  wtekes, 
andpsft. 

IjL  Your  Steward  puts  me  offmy  Lord, and  I 
Am  fencexprefiely  to  yoot  Lordfhip. 

T't.  Giue  me  breath: 
I  dobefecchyougoodroy  Lords  keepeon, 
Ilewaiterponyouinflantly.  Come  hither .  pray  you 
How  goes  the  world,  that  lam  thus  encouotred 
With  clamorous  demands  of  debt,  broken  Bonds, 
And  the  detention  of  long  fince  due  debts 
Againft  my  Honor? 

Stem.  Pleafe  you  Gentlemen, 
The  time  is  vnagreeibie  to  this  burmeffe: 
Your  import untcie  ceafe,  till  after  dinner, 
That  I  may  make  his  Lordlhip  vnderftand: 
Wherefore  you  are  not  paid . 

Tim.  DofomyFtiends/eethecnwellerumauVd. 

Suw.  Pray  draw  neere.  £xa. 

Enter  Afemdwmdmd  Ftk. 

Cdfb.  Stay  .flay,  here  comes  the  Foole  with  Jtpemon- 
tm,  let's  ha  fome  fport  with  'em. 

fdr.  Hang  hiru.hee'l  sbufe  »r. 

/fid.  A  plague  »pon  him  dogge. 

r*r.  How  doft  Foole? 

Af*.  Doft  Dialogue  with  thy  fhadow? 

Vdr.  i  fpeake  not  to  thee. 

Af*.  No  'tis  to  thy  ftlfe.  Come  away. 

Ifi.  There's  the  Foole  hangs  on  your  backe  already. 

Aft.  No  thou  ftand'ft  fingle,  th'axl  not  on  him  yet. 

Cf.  Where's  the  Foole  now  t 

Af*.  He  lift  ask'd  the  quef.ion.   Poore  Rogues,  a  3d 
Vfurers  men,  Bauds  berw eerie  Gold  tod  wasu. 

Al.   What  are  we  Afnaxaime 

Af,.  Afles. 

AH.   Why? 

%stfe.  That  you  ask  me  what  you  are,  Si  do  not  know 
your  felues.  Speake  ro  'em  Foole. 

F'tie.  How  do  you  Gentlemen? 

All.  Grsmercie*  good  Foole  : 
How  does  your  Miftris  i 

F-l*. 


H 


Timon  of<$Athem. 


Tatlo.  She'*  e'ne  ferting  on  v/stcr  to  fcal'd  fuch  CM> 
kens  »$  you  are.  Would  we  could  fee  you  at  Corinth. 
Ape.  Good,  Gramerey. 

Enter  Page. 

/We.  Lookeyou.hcere  comes  my  MaftmPage. 
Peg*.  Why  how  now  Captaine?  what  do  you  in  this 
wife  Company. 

How  (Joft  thou  Aptrtntnttej? 

Apt.  Would  I  had  aRod  in  my  mouth,  that  I  might 
anfwer  thee  profitably 

"Sty.    Prythee  Afmantiu  reade  me  the  fnperfcripti- 
©oofihtfe  Letters,  I  know  not  which  is  which. 
Ap*.  Cinft  not  read? 
Pvgt    No. 

■JLf*  There  will  title  Learning  dye  then  that  day  thou 
art  hang'd.  This  it  to  Lord  Tumi,  this  to  Alcikuidei.Go 
thou  was't  borne  a  Bafiitd,  and  thou  t  dye  a  Bawd. 

Ptee.  Thou  watt  whelpt  a  Dogge,   and  thou  (halt 
(smith  a  Dogges  death. 
Anfwer  not,  j  am  gone,.  Exit 

Ape.  E'ne  fo  thou  out-runO  Crate, 
Foole  I  will  go  with  you  to  Lord  Tirmmt. 
Fttlt.  Willyouleaueme  ihete? 
Ape,  If  Tan*"  flay  at  home. 
You  three  fcrue  three  Vfurers  ? 
AS.  I  would  they  feru'd  v». 
Apt.  So  would  I : 
As  good  a  tricke  as  euer  Hangman  feru'd  Tnerfit. 
fooii.  Are  you  three  Vfurers  men? 
All.  1  Foole. 

Toelt.  I  ihmke.no  Vfurer.but  ha't  a  Foole  to  hit  SeT- 
uant.  My  Miftns  is  one,  and  lam  her  Foole  :  when  men 
come  to  borrow  of  your  Matters,  they  approach  fidly, 
and  go  away  merry  :  but  they  enter  my  Matters  houfe 
mernly.and  go  away  fadly .  The  re a  ion  of  this  i 
Vtr.  I  could  render  one. 

Ap.  Do  it  then,  that  we  may  account  thee  a  Whore- 
mafter,  aiul  a  Knaue,  which  notwithAanding  thou  (halt 
b;  nolefle  efteemed. 

Vdarro.  What  is  a  WhoremafVer  Foole? 
Fooic.  A  Foole  in  goodcloathes,  and  fomething  like 
thee.  'Tit  a  fpirit,fometime  t'appearcs  like  a  Lord/om- 
time  like  a  Lawyer,  fometime  like  a  Philofopher,  with 
two  ft  ones  moethen'sanificiall  one.  Heeisveiie  often 
likea  Knight;  and  generally, In  all  thapes  that  man  goes 
vp  and  downc  in,  from  fourefcort  to  thirteen,  this  fpirit 
wzlketln. 

Va.  Thou  art  not  altogether  a  Foole: 
fecit.  Nor  thou  altogether  a  Wife  man, 
As  much  fooler ie  ss  I  haue, fo  much  wit  thou  lacfc'ft. 
Apt.  That  anfwer  might  hiuc  become  Aftmtnim. 
All   Afide.etidejwere  comes  Lotd  Tanm. 

Inter  tattn  and  Steward. 

Apt.  Comewithme(Fe»ole)<ome. 

Fnlt.  IdonotalwayesfollowLouer.  tldet  Brother, 
aad  Woman,  fometime  the  Philofopher. 

Stew.  Pray  you  w  alk  e  n  eere, 
He  fpeake  with  you  anon.  Exmtt. 

Tun.  You  make  me  meruell  wherefore  «rc  this  time 
Had  you  not  folly  hide  my  ftate  before  me. 
That  I  might  fo  haue  rated  my  expence 
Aa  I  had  icaue  ofmeanet. 

Slew.  You  would  not  hear?  me: 


At  many  ley  fures  I  propofe. 
Tim.    Go  too: 

Perchance  forne  Tingle  vantages  you  tooke 
When  my  indifpofttion  put  you  backe, 
And  that  vnaptnefle  made  your,  mimfter 
Thus  to  excufe  your  felfe. 

Stew.  O  my  good  Lord, 
At  many  times  1  brought  in  my  accomptt, 
Laid  them  before  you,  you  would  throw  them  off, 
And  fay  you  found  them  in  mine  honeftie, 
When  for  fome  trifling  prelent  you  haue  bid  me 
Retumefo  mueh.I  hauefhooke  my  head.and  weprt 
Yea  'gainft  th'Authoritie  of  manners.pray'd  you 
To  hold  your  hand  mote  clofe:  I  did  indure 
"Not  fildome.nor  no  flight  checkes.when  I  haue 
Prompted  you  In  the  ebbe  of  your  cftate, 
And  your  great  flow  of  debts ;  my  lou'd  Lord, 
Though  you  heare  now  (too  late)  yec  nowea  a  time 
The  greaufi  of  your  hauing,  lackes  a  halfe, 
Topayyourprcfcnt  debts. 

Tim.   Let  all  my  Land  be  fold. 

Siew.  Tis  all  engag'd,  fome  forfeyred  and  gone, 
And  what  temaines  will  hardly  flop  the  mouth 
Of  prefent  due s  j  the  future  comes  apace : 
What  fhill  defend  the  interim.and  at  length 
How  goes  our  reck'ning? 

Tim.   To  Lacedemon  did  my  Land  extend. 

Sitw.  O  my  good  Lord.thr  world  is  but  a  word. 
Were  it  all  yours,  ro  giue  it  in  a  breath, 
How  quickely  were  ii  gone. 

Trm.  You  tell  me  true. 

Stew.   If  you  fufpett  my  Husbandry  or Falfhood. 
Call  me  before;  th'exac"reft  Auditors, 
And  fet  me  on  the  pioofe.  So  the  Gods  blefle  me, 
When  all  our  Offices  haue  beene  oppreft 
vViihriotous  Feeders,  when  our  Vaultshauewrpt 
With  drunken  fpilth  of  Wine  ;  when  ruery  roome 
HathblaB'dwith  Lights,  aneTbraidwUhMintrrcl/ic, 
1  haueretyrd  mc  roawattcfull  cocke, 
And  fet  mine  eyes  at  flow. 

Tim.  Prythee  no  more. 

Sint.   Heauens.haue  1  faid,  the  bounty  of  this  Lord  : 
How  many  prodigal!  bits  haue  Slaues  and  Peiants 
This  night englutted  :  who  b  not  Tmns, 
What  heart, head,  fword,forre,meanes,bur  is  L.  Tmrni: 
Great  7o»«o,Noble,VVorihy,RoyalJ  T-reum: 
Ah,  when  the  meanes  art  gone,  that  buy  this  praife, 
The  btr  ath  is  gone  .whereof  this  praife  is  made : 
Feaft  won,  faft  loft ;  one  cloud  of  Winter  fhowres, 
Thcfe  flyes  are  coucht. 

Tim.  Come  fermon  me  no  further. 
Novillanout  bounty  yet  hath  part  my  heart; 
Vnwifely,  not  ignobly  haue  I  giuen. 
Why  doft  thou  wtepe.  canftthou  theronfciencelacke. 
To  thinke  1  fhall  Ucke  friends :  fecure  thy  heart, 
If  I  would  broach  the  veflels  of  my  loue, 
And  try  the  argument  of  hearts,  by  borrowing, 
Mcn.and^mens  fortunes  could  1  frankely  vfe 
As  I  ran  bid  thee  fpeake. 

Stt.  AfTurancebletTeyour thoughts. 
Tim  And  infome  fort  thefe  wants  of  mine  are  CTOWifd, 
That  1  account  them  blcflings.  For  by  thefe 
Shall  I  trie  Friends.  You  (hall  perce'iue 
How  you  miftake  my  Fortunes; 
I  am  wealthje  in  my  Friends. 
Within  there,  f  Urnm  .Seruiimit 

Cuter 


Ttrnon  ofoJftbens, 
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Cater  tkra  Stnuatt. 

Ser.  My  Lord,  my  Lotd. 

Trm.  IsTiDdifpatciSyoufeuerally. 
You  to  Lord  Lucau,  to  Lotd  LtmiBta  you,  I  hunted 
wuh  his  Honor  to  day;  yon  to  Sempreotnt;  commend  me 
to  their  loots  ;  and  I  am  proud  fay,  that  my  o;c?f:ons 
ba«*  found  rime  to  vfe  'em  toward  a  tuppry  of  cnoay  :  lei 
the  reqdeft  be  fifty  Talents. 

Flax.  As  y  ou  haste  faid,  my  Lord. 

Stc-r.  Lord  Locoes  and  Z,«orar£«r?Humh. 

7«R.  GoyoufarioiheSeoacots; 
Of  whom,  ruen  to  the  Stares  bets  beehh  ;Th«oe 
Defer  u'd  this  Hearing:  bid 'cm  (end  o'uYinfiaut 
A  thoufjnd  Talents  to  rue. 

Su,  1  baue  beeoe  bold 
(For  that  I  knew  it  the  roou  general!  way) 
To  them,  to  vfe  your  Si  gnet.and  yoor  Name, 
Bat  they  do  (bake  their  heads,  and  1  am  hecte 
No  rtcher  in  retumr. 

Tarn,  ls't  true?  Can't  be? 

Suv.  Tbey anfwet ma loynt andcorporaievoice, 
That  now  they  are  at  fall,  want  Tteatute  cannot 
Do  what  they  would,  are  forne  .•  yoo  ire  Honourable, 
But  yet  (hey  could  haue  wifht,  they  know  not, 
Something  bath  beeoe  amitTe ;  a  Noble  Nature 
May  catcb  a  wrench ;  would  all  were  well ;  tis  piety, 
And  fo  intending  other  ferioos  matters. 
After  diflaftefull  loolces;  and  tbefe  hard  Fractions 
With  certain*  balfe-caps.and  cold  tnoujng nods, 
They  froze  me  into  Silence. 

T»a».  You  Gods  reward  them: 
Prythcemanlookccheerrly.  Thefe  old  Feflowss 
Haoe  theit  ingratitude  in  tbern  Hereditary  > 
Their  blood  is  cak'd,  'tis  cold,  it  fiidomefiowes, 
Tis  lacke  ofkindcly  warmth,  they  arc  not  It  rode  ; 
And  Nnure,as  ii  growesagaine  toward  earth, 
Is  falLion'dl'o!  the  loomey ,du!i  and  beauy . 
Go  to  UcxxUdim  (p.y  thee  be  not  fad. 
Thou  art  true, and  honefl ;  Ingenioofly  I  fpeake, 
No  blame  belongs  to  thee:)  Vcntiddim  lately 
Boned  bis  Father,  by  whofe  death  bee's  (tepp'd 
Into  a  great  eff  ate .  When  he  was  poore, 
Imp.-ifon'd,  and  in  fcarfi  tie  of  Friends, 
I  deer'd  him  wuh  fiue  Talents  :  Greet  rum  from  me. 
Bid  hrfn  loppofe,  forse  good  necefliry 
Toot  bes  his  Friend,  which  craues  to  be  remembred 
Wiih  thofe  fine  Talents ;  that  had,  glne't  thefe  Fdlowes 
To  whom  'tis  mftara  due.  Neu'r  fpeakcortbinke, 
That  T'"uni  fortunes  'moog  bis  Friends  can  finke. 

Stew.  1  would  I  could  not  thinke  it: 
That  thought  is  Bounties  Foe ; 
Being  free  it  felfe,  it  thiokes  all  others  fo.  Exeat* 

FUmmim  setting ufast*  vaba  Lerifrtm  bit  Utto/ler, 
inters  tferstat  is  bat. 

Ser.lbme  told  my  Lord  ofyou.be  is  ccnsnlng  down 
to  you.. 

FUm.  I  thankeyou  Sir. 

£x:rr  LucsHtu . 

Ser.  Heere'smy  Lord. 

Lmc.  One  of  Lord  Twunt  men  ?  AGoifil  warrant. 
Why  diis  hits  tight :  1  dreampt  of  3  Siluer  Bafon  &  Ewrt 
tootght.  F/axmtm,  boneft  rlaBkMS.  you  are  verve  re- 
(pe&ucly  welcome  fir.  Fill  me.  forne  'Wine.  And  bow 
doe*  that  Honourable,  Cc«Dtil1ate.Free.heartedGentie- 


man  of  A  thesis,  tfry  very  bountiful!  good  Lotd  and  May. 
fter? 

Fltm,  Hie  health  is  well  fir. 

Lac.  I  am  right  glad  that  Ins  health  is  well  fir  :  and 
what  haft  thou  there  voder  thy  Cloake.pretty  FUmmi>*i> 

Flirt.  Fiith,  nothing  bm  an  empty  bo  Sir,  which  in. 
my  Lords  behalfe.  I  come  to  mtrcat  your  Honor  to  fup. 
pry :  who  baaing  great  and  inftant  occafion  to  vfefifuc 
Talents,  hath  fent  to  your  Lordfhip  to  furoifhhim:  no- 
thing doubting  yoor  piefent  afliftance  therein. 

Lmc.  La,!s.Ja,la  : Nothing  doubting  fayes bee?  Alar 
rood  Lotd  ,a  Noble  Gentleman  'tis,:  f  he  would  not  keep 
lo  good 'a  hoefe.  Many  9  time  and  often  1  ha  din'd  with 
him,  and  told  him  on'c,  and  come  againe  to  (upper  to  him 
of  purpofe,  to  haue  him  fpend  leffc,  and  yet  he  woldem- 
brace  no  counfell,take  no  warning  by  my  com^img^eue- 
ry  man  has  h'ls  fault.andhonefiy  is  his. I  ha  told  him  on'c, 
but  I  could  oere  gee  him  froo.'t. 

Enter  Sermon  vrub  Wine. 

Ser.  Pleafe  your  Lordftup.beere  is  the  Wine. 

Luc    Flextmuu,  I  bane  noted  (hrcalwayes  wife. 
Heere's  to  thee. 

FIaw.  Your  Lordftiip  fpeakes  your  plrafure. 

Lm.  1  haoeobferued  thee  alwayes  for  a  towtvHIie 
prompt  fpinc,  giue  thee  thy  due,  and  one  that  knowes 
what  belongs  to  reafoo;  andvanft  vfe  the  time  wel,  if  the 
time-vfe  thee  well.  Good  parts  in  thee  ;  get  you  gone  fir- 
rah.  I>awrreeTCrhooeAH«a*i»t(t<.  Tfiy  Lords  a  boun- 
tiful! Gentleman,  but  thou  art  wife,  and  thou  know'ft 
well  enough  (althoughthou  corn  ft  to  me)  that  this  is  no 
time  to  lend  money,  efpecially  vpon  tate  friendfhippe 
without  fecutitie.  Here's  three SolttLsres  for  thee,  good 
Boy  winkeatme,andfay  choufawftmee  not.  Fate  thee 
well. 

Fiem.  Is't  pofiible  the  world  fhou.'d  fo  much  differ, 
And  we  alfiie  that  liued  ?  Fly  damned  balenelTe 
To  him  that  wotQSips  thee. 

LtK.  Ha  ?  Now  I  fee  thou  art  a  Foole,  and  fit  for  thy 
Matter,  gxa  L. 

.  Flam  May  thefe  adde  to  the  number  y  may  fxald  thee; 
Let  moulteoCoinebc  thy  damnation. 
Then  di  lease  of  a  friend. and  not  birofeffe : 
Has  friendfhip  fuch  a  faint  and  milkie  heart, 
Itrumes  in  lefTTe  then  two  nights' O  you  Gods! 
I  feele  my  M  afters  pa/lion.  This  Slauc  veto  his  Honor, 
Has  my  Lords  meate  m  him : 
Why  fhould  it  thriue,  and  turn*  to  Nutriment, 
WVwn  he  is  ram'd  to  poylbn  t 
O  may  Difeafes  onely  worke  vpon't ; 
And  when  he's  ficke  to  death, let  not  that  part  of  Nature 
Which  my  Lordpayd  for,  be  of  any  power 
To  expell  ivckneUe,  but  prolong  his  liower.  girit. 

Bier  Ltteitu.witbtbrtcftrdngert. 

Lur. Who  the  Lord  Ttmoxi  He  is  my  very  good  friend 
and  an  Honourable  Gentleman. 

I  We  know  bim  for  no  lefle,  thogb  we  are  but  Aran. 
geKtohim.  But  I  can  tell  you  one  thing  my  Lord,  and 
which  I  heare  from  common  rumours  ,now  Lord  Thorns 
happiehowret  ate  done  and  paft,  and  bis  eftaie  lhrinkes 
rrom  htm. 

Lmrtm.  Fycno,  doe  not  belceue  it :  bee  carsnot  want 
for  mooey. 

x  Boabeleeneyoothismy  Lord, tbatnor long  agoe, 
one  of  his  men  was  with  the  Lord  LacuUw,  to  borrow  fo 
tnaay  Talents,    cay  vrg'd  exrreatnly  for't,   and  fHcwed 
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eHmoto  G/dsftb&ts. 


wKk  oteeSiry  helojsg'd  tco't,and  yet,  war  dcny'd<a 

£«*».  How? 

a  I  tell  you,  deny'demy  Lord. 

£«ei.  What  a  (lrange  safe  wa*  that  ?  Now  before  the 
God*  J  »o>  afliara'd  on"*.  Deaied  thai  honourable  nun  ? 
Tfcsre  was  verie  little  Honour  flsew'd  in't.  For  my  cwne 
part,  1  muft  necdcs  ec-oferte,  I  bauereceyoed  fome  fmall 
kJndneffesfromhi«D,*»  Money  .Plate,  Jewell,  and  fueh 
like  Trifles  j  nothing  comparing  to  h:s :  yet  bad  hce  mi- 
Rooks  him,end  Sent  to  me  J.  (hourd  oc*re  haue  denied  hit 
Oecafioc  (o  many  Talents. 

EntgrStrtulim- 

Stntfl.  See,  by  good  bap  yonder*  my  Lord,  thane 
fwec  to  fee  hi6  Honor.  My  Hooor'd  Lord, 

LtmL  ,Ser*fi«<?Yo«»arelciadelyo,etu>:  Fartbewell, 
commend  me  to  thy  Honourable  Tenuous  Lord,  roy  ver 
ry  exquifite  Friend. 

StTHtL  May  it  pleafe  your  Honour,  my  Lord  bath 
fent     i  - 

Ltsci.  Ha.'  what  haa  he  fent  >  I  am  fo  moch  endeetcd 
to  that  Lord ;  hee's  euet  fending :  how  fhall  I  thank  him 
chink'ft  thou  t  And  what  hat  be  fent  now  ? 

Serial.  Ha»  oneAy  fent  his  pretentOceafion  now  my 
Lordrteqaefting  your  Lordftiip  tofoppry  bu  inftant  vfe 
With  fo  many  Talents. 

Ltutl  IktJowhuLordfoipisbotmerry  withinr, 
He  cannot  want  fifty  fiue  hundred  Talents. 

Strxul.  Butlntbemean  time  he  wants  leflemy  Lord. 
If  his  oceafion  were  not  vertuous, 
I  (bould  not  vrge  it  halfe  fofaithfuBy . 

Luc.  Doft  thcu  fpeake  fctioufly  Sermliarl 

SrrwL  Vpon  my  foule  'tis  troe  Sir. 

Lnc •■  What  a  wicked  Beaft  was  1  to  ditfurnifti  my 
felf  againft  foch  agood  time.wben  I  might  ha  (Hewn  my 
felfe  Honourable  ?  How  vnluckily  it  hapned,that  I  (bold 
Purchafethe  day  before  for  a  little  pari.ancl  vndo  a  gteat 
deale  of  Honour?  Stmlimi.  now  before  {be  Gods  I  am 
not  able  to  do  ("the  more  beaft  I  fay)I  w.s  fending  to  vfe 
Lord  To***  my  felfe,  thefe  Gentlemen  can  witneflc j  but 
I  would  not  for  the  wealth  of  Athens  1  had  done't  now. 
Commend  me  bountifully  to  hugood  Lordihip,  and  I 
hope  his  Honor  will  conceiue  thefaueft  of  me*,  becaufe 
Ihaueoopowertobckinde.  And  tell  him  this  from  me, 
I  count  it  one  of  my  greaieft  afflictions  fay,that  I  cannot 
pleafure  foch  an  Honourable  Gentleman.  Good  Scrtuit- 
u>,  will  you  befriend  race  fo  farrc,  as  to  v fe  mine  owoe 
words  to  biro  ? 

Sir.   Yes  fir.I  (hall.  Exa  S*uil. 

tucU.  lie  looke  you  out  a  good  vamtStnaUm. 
True  as  you  faid,  Time*  is  fhrunke  mdeede, 
And  he  that's  once  den/de,  will  hardly  fpeetk.        Exit. 

1  Do  you  obferuc  this  Haft  Hsu  ? 

1  I,  to  well. 

I  Why  this  is  the  worlds  foule, 
And  iuft  of  the  fame  peece 

Is  euery  Flatterers  fport :  who  can  call  him  Ms  Ft  tend 
That  dips  in  the  fame  diib  ?  For  in  my  knowing 
Tamm  has  bin  ibis  Lords  Father, 
And  Kept  his  credit  with  his  putfe : 
Supported  his  eftats.  nay  Twua:  money 
Has  paid  his  men  their  wages.    He  ne'te  driake*, 
But  Tmmi  Stluer  treads  vpon  his  Lip, 
And  yet,  oh  fee  the  monftroufneffe  or  mart, 
When  he  lookes  out  in  an  vngratefjU  (hope  | 
He  does  deny  him  (in  refpeft  of  bie) 


What  chxriable  men  afFoord  to  Berger*. 

3  Religion  gronea  at  it. 

I  «^rnineownepart,Ineuett»iied7SfflB»inniyj;rt 
Nor  came  eny  ofhis  bounties  ootrme, 
To  msrke  me  for  bis  Friend.   Yet  J  proteft. 
For  his  right  Noble  roinde,  Uluflrious  Venue, 
And  Honourable  Carriage, 
Had  his  cecefS  ty  made  vie  of  me, 
I  would  haue  put  my  wealth  into  Donation, 
And  the  be£r  halfe  fhculd  haue  return'd  to  him, 
"So  much  I  loue  hit  heart  >  But  I  perceiue, 
Men  muft  Irame  now  with  pitty  to  difper.ee, 
For  Policy  fits  abaue  Conlaence.  Extmt. 

Sntsr  a  Airdf truant  vith  Somproww^viaber 
efTvBopi  friertd/. 

Secy  Muft  he  needs  trouble  roe  in't  ?  Ham. 
'Boue  all  others  ? 

He  might  haue  tried  Lord  Lariso.or  LvcuSttt 
And  now  VmtiAgim  is  wealthy  too, 
Whom  he  redeem 'd  from  prifon.  All  thefe 
Owes  their  eftates  vnto  him, 

Str.  My  Lord, 
They  haue  all  bin  touch'd,  and  found  Bafe-Mcute, 
For  they  haue  all  denied  him. 

Semf.  HowrHaue  they  deny 'dehim? 
Has  Vntttigau  and  LucmQks  deny'de  him. 
And  does  he  fend  to  me  ?  Three  ?  Humh  ? 
It  fhewes  but  little  loue,  or  ludgement  in  him. 
Muft  I  be  his  lafl  Refuge  ?  Hit  Fnendt(like  Phyfitiaoa) 
Thnue,  gioe  him  ouer :  Muft  I  take  th"Cutevpon me  ? 
Hat  much  difgrac'dtne  in't,  Tine  angry  at  him. 
That  might  haue  knowne  my  place.   1  fee  no  fenfe  fort 
But  hit  Occifiont  might  haue  wooed  me firft  : 
For  in  my  confeience,  1  was  the  firft  man 
That  ere  receiued  guift  from  him. 
And  does  he  ihinke  fo  backwardly  of  me  now. 
That  He  requite  it  laftrNo  : 
So  it  may  prove  an  Argument  of  Laughter 
To  th'reft.and  'mong'fl  Lords  bethought  a  Foole: 
l'de*atbet  then  the  wonh  of  thrice  the  fummc. 
Had  fent  to  me  firft.but  for  my  mindes  fske  : 
I'defuchacouragetodohimgood.  But  now  rcrttmc. 
And  wiih  their  faint  reply,  this  anfwer  ioyne ; 
Who  bates  mine  Honor  .fhall  not  know  my  Coyne.  Exit 

Str.  Excellent :  Your  Lordlhips  a  goodly  Villain;  the 
diuell  knew  not  what  be  did,  when  bee  made  man  Poli- 
ticke ;  be  crofted  hirofelfr  by't :  and  I  cannot  thinhe,  but 
in  the  end, the  Villinies  of  man  WiUfet  himcleere.  How 
fairehy  this  Lord  firiuei  to  appeare  foule  I  Takes  Venu- 
oih  Copies  to  be  wicked :  like  thofe,thst  vnder  hotte  zi- 
dent  zealevwould  fet  whole  Rcaknes  on  fire,of  l'uch  a  na. 
tore  n  his  politike  loue. 
This  was  my  Lords  beft  hope,  now  all  are  fled 
SaueooeJy  theGodt.  Now  bis  Friends aredead. 
Doores  that  were  ne're  acquainted  with  their  Wards 
Many  a  bounteous  yeere,  muft  beimploy'd 
Now  to  guard  fure  their  Mafter  i 
And  this  is  all  a  libera.ll  courfe  alio  wes, 
Wbo  cannot  keepe  bis  wealthy  muft  keep  bis  boufeJVtf. 

EstterFarrrfi  man,  meet ngc\bcri.  jtBTotianiCndOcrito 

vail  fa-  bit  comnung  out.   Tkm  enttr  Lucusi 

aidHanmfus. 

Var.man.V/eW  met,goodroorrow  Ttm  It  Honnfimt 

^ 7"rf 


TimonofzAtbens 


Tit.  The!iketoyoukindef>n». 

ffert.  £*cro,whsidoweiT.ect  together? 

Lata.  I.sndlthinkcccbufuseffcdo'jcomiiodvsali 
Pot  mine  U  mono'. 

7V.  So  is  ^Kiis.sr.d  oars. 

Eater  VhUotm. 

Luei.  rV.d  fir  f  bjctta  too. 

foo.  Good  day  at  once. 

tastr.  Welcome  good  Brother. 
What  do  you  thtnke  (he  houre  ? 

Pbil.  Labouring  foe  Nine. 

£_«.  So  much? 

j"e»/.  Is  not  my  Lord  (cent  yet  i 

Utii.  Not  yet. 

fbj.  I  wonder  on "t. he  was  wont  to  <hrne  «c  feaoen. 

£_*i.   I,  but  ihedayes  are  wait  {boner  with  burn 
You  mult  confider.  that  &?rodigall  courle 
Is  like  the  Sunnes,  but  not  like  his  icconetable,  1  feare: 
Tts  decpeft  Winter  in  Lord  Tira— rpurfe,  that  is :  One 
may  reachdecpe  eooogh.and  vet  nnde little. 

Pint,   laroofyoorfearc.forthat. 

7V  lie  (hew  you  how  t'obferue  a  Orange  eueot  s 
Yoot  Lord  leods  now  tot  Money  ? 

Hart.  Moft  true ,he  doe's. 

Ttt.  Arid  he  weares  lewets  now  of  Trmwu  guilt, 
Fot  which  I  waite  tor  money. 

Hart.  Itisagainlt  my  heart. 

Lmci.  Markehowflracgeitfljowes, 
Tate*  in  this,  (hould  pa v  more  then  he  o«~»  ! 
And  e'ne  as  it  your  Lord  (hould  weatr  rich  Iewcls, 
And  feed  for  money  tot  em. 

Han .  I'mc  weary  of  this  Charge, 
The  Gods  can  wttrvcfjc : 
(know  my  Lordhath fpertt of Tmem wealth, 
Ana  now  Ingratirudc,  makes  it  worfe  ihcn  flealth. 

yarn.  Yrs.cmae's  three  thoufand  Ciownes: 
Whafiyoors.* 

Lutt.  Fiue  thoufand  mine. 

yam.  Tismuchdeepe.indit  fhoold  feetnby  th"futn 
Your  Marten  confidence  was  about;  mine. 
Else  finely  his  had  rquall'd. 

Eater  FUmiKiiM, 
Tit-  One  of  Lord  Ttmrnt  men. 

Luc.  FUmnumiSit,  a  ward  :  pray  >sory  Locdreadie 
to  come  tonne 

Flam.  No.indeed  he  is  not. 

Tit.  Weartendhis  LnrdfiYtp:  pray  fignifiefo  much. 

Flam.    1  need  not  tell  hurrthat,  he  know.es  you  are  coo 
Eater  Stev*rdoiaCl*aks,  wuefird         (diligent. 

Lmci.  Ha  :  is  uot  that  his  Steward  muffled  £0? 
He  goes  away  in  a  Clo wd :  Call  h>m,cali  bittv 

Ttt.  Doyouhejre.fir? 

Ibarra.   By  your  Ie2ue,fir. 

Srrm.   What  do  ye  aske  of  rre,  my  Friend. 

Tit.  We  waite  tor  ccrcaine  Money  heere.  fir. 

Stem.  I, if  Money  were  as  certaioea;yoor  waiting, 
Twer*  fure  enough. 

Why  thenprefirrr'd  you  not your  firm mes and  Billet 
Whco  your  fal'e  Matters  eate  of  my  Lords  meat? 
Then  they  could  fmile,  and  fa  woe  vpon  his  debts. 
And  take  downc  th'I  ntreft  into  their  glutt'nou*  Katxes. 
You  do  your  feloes  but  wrong, to  ftiric  me  vp, 
Let  me  paiTe  quietly  1 

Belceue't.my  Lord  and  I  haue  made  an  end, 
1  bane  no  more  1  o  reckon,  he  to  fpeod. 

Lun .   1,  but  tins  anfveet  will  not  fens. 


Sum.  IfVt  will  not  ferue, 'tis  not  fo  bafe  as  you, 
For  yen  feme  Knaurt. 

1  yam.  How  ?  What  does  his  cafheer'cj  Worfnip 
mutter  i 

lyem.  No  matter  what,  bee's  poor*,  and  that's  re. 
tsenge enough.  Whccarjfpcakebroadei,  thenbeethit 
hasnohoofc  to  put  his  head  in  i*  Suchmsy  tayle  aganft 
great  buildings. 

inter  Sendlou. 

Tit.  Oh  heere's  Struuim  1  now  wee  fhall  know  fome 
an/were. 

irm.  If  I  might  befeech  yoo  Gentlemen,  to  rcpayrc 
fome  other  home,  Ifhoulddcnuc  much  from't.  Fortak  t 
of  my  foule.my  Lordleanes  wondrouflyto  difcontent : 
His  comfortable  temper  has  foilooke  him.ac's  much  out 
of  health,  and  k  eepes  his  Chamber. 

Lmci.  M any  do  keepc  tbcit  Chambers, a  :e  not  Gel  : : 
And  if  it  be  To  farre  beyond  his  health, 
Mc  thinkes  he  (hould  the  fooner  pay  bis  debts 
And  make  a  elect  e  way  to  the  Coda. 

Srrmt.  Good  Gods. 

Tutu    We  cannot  take  ttns  for  infwer,  fir. 

FUmmou  maim.  Smttlma  helpe,— y  Locd.  my  Lord. 

Eater  Tman  m  a  rete. 
Ttm  What,  ate  my  dorcs  oppos'd againfl  my  paffige? 
Haue  1  bin  eucr  free,  and  muft  my  houfe 
Be  my  reiemiue  Enemy '  MyGaole? 
The  place  which  I  haue  FeaWed.docs  it  now 
(Like  all  Mjnkinde)  (hew  me  an  Iron  heart  f 
Lmci.   Put  in  now  Too. 
Tit.  My  Lord.heereu  ray  Bill. 
Lmci.  Here's  mine. 
1  *V-.  Andmme.my  Lord. 
\Var.  Andours.roy  Lord. 
Phila.   Ail  our  Billet. 
Tim.  Koocke  me  downc  with  "eras,  clean*  met  to  tin- 
Girdle. 

L*c.  Alas, my  Lord. 
7"'*s.  Cut  my  heart  in  fummes. 
Ttt     M:ne,firiy  falencs. 
Tim-  Tell  out  my  blood. 
Lme.  Fiue  thoufand  Crownes,  ray  Lord. 
Ttm.  Fiue  thoufand  drops  payes  that. 
What  yours?  and  yours? 
\y*r.  My  Lord. 
\.yar.  My  Lord. 
7»a».  Teate  me,  uketne.aai  the  Gods  fat!  vpon  yoo 

£asJl7tvBWt. 
Hart.  Faith  IperceiueourMlfiers  may  throwetheii 
cap  at  their  money .tbefc  debrs  may  wtUbecall'd  defpe- 
ute  ones,  for  a  midnyn  owes  'era.  Exntct. 

Eater  Tama. 
Timaa.   They  haue  e'ene  put  ary  bread)  from  tree  the 
lanes.  Creditors ?Diuels. 
Sicw.   My  deere  Lord. 
7»a».    What  if  it  (hould  befo? 
Sirm.    My  Lord. 

Ttm    lie  haue  ,tfo.  My  Steward? 
Jrn».  Heere  my  Lord. 

Tim.  So  fitly  ?  Go,  bid  ail  my  Friends  sgaisc 
Lmcim ,  Lmcmim,  and  Semfratum  Viirx* :  Ail, 
He  once  more  feaA  the  Rafcals. 

Siew.  Omy  Lord.youooclyfp^kefToro  vocrrJifea. 
Sed  foule  ;  there's  00c  to  much  left  to,  tuniub  out  a  rno- 
detate  Table. 
Ti«— 


Timon  of  <iA them. 


Tub.  Be  it  not  in  thy  care : 
Go  J  charge  thee,  inuite  them  all,  let  in  the  tide 
Of  Knaue  s  once  more:  my  Cooke  and  I  Ic  prcuide.£;tt*i»» 

Enter  three  Senator  i  at  me  ieort,  Alctbiaiei  meeting:  firm, 
Vtth  Attendant). 

\  Sen.  My  Lord,  you  haue  my  voyce,too'tf 
The  faults  Bloody : 
'Tis  neccffary  he  fhould  dye  i 
Nothing  iroboldens  finne  fo  much,as  Merey . 

*   Moft  true;  the  Law  (hall  bruife 'em. 

Alt    Honor ,healtb,and  compaflion  to  the  Senate. 

I    NowCaptaine. 

site,  I  am  an  humble  Suror  to  your  Venues} 
For  pitty  it  the  venue  of  the  Law, 
And  none  butTyrants  vfe  it  cruelly. 
It  pleafes  time  and  Fortune  to  lyeheauie 
Vpon  a  Friend  of  mine,  who  in  hot  blood 
Hath  ftept  into  the  Law  i  which  it  part  depth 
To  thofe  that  (without  heede,)  do  plundge  intoo't . 
He  it  aMan(fettmghu  Fate  afide)of  comely  Verities, 
Nor  did  he  foyle  the  fact  with  Cowardice, 
(And  Honour  in  him, which  buyes  out  his  fault) 
But  with  a  Noble  Fury,  and  faire  fpirit, 
Seeing  his  Reputation  touch'd  to  death. 
He  did  oppofe  his  Foe  : 
And  with  fuch  fober  and  vnnoted  pafTion 
Hedidbchoouehit  anger  ere  'twas  fpent, 
At  if  he  had  but  proud  an  Argument 

l   Sen.  You  vndcrgo  too  firi&i  Paradox, 
Striuing  to  make  an  vgly  deed  looke  faire: 
Your  words  haue  tookc  fuchpaines,as  if  they  labour'd 
To  bring  Man-Oaughier  into  forme,  and  fet  Quarrelling 
Vpon  the  he  ad  of  Valour ;  which  indeedc 
I)  Valourmif.begot,and  came  into  the  world. 
When  Sefts,  and  Factions  were  newly  borne. 
Hec's  truly  Valiant,  that  can  wifely  fuffer 
The  worft  that  man  can  breath, 
And  make  his  Wrongs,  hit  Out-fidet, 
To  vreare  them  like  hit  Rayment,carele(Tcly, 
And  ne're  preferre  hit  iniuries  to  his  heart, 
To  bring  it  into  danger. 
If  W  rongt  be  euillet,  and  inforce  vt  kill, 
What  Folly  'u», to  hazard  life  for  111. 

tyilci.  My  Lord. 

■  Sen.  You  cannot  make  grolTe  finnes  looke  clear e, 
Toreuenge  is  no  Valour,  but  tobeare. 

A  lei-  My  Lords,  then  vnder  fauour,pardon  me. 
If  I  fpeakclikeaCaptaine. 
Why  do  fond  men  cxpofe  themfelues  to  Battell, 
And  nor  endure  all  threats  ?  Sleepe  vpont, 
And  let  the  Foes  quietly  cut  their  Throat* 
Without  repugnancy  ?  If  there  be 
Such  Valour  in  the  bearing,  what  make  wee 
Abroad?  Why  then,  Women  are  mere  valiartt 
That  ftay  at  home,  if  Beating  carry  it : 
And  the  AtTe,  more  Captaine  then  the  Lyon  ? 
The  fellow  loaden  with  Iroru.wifer  then  the  lodger* 
If  Wifedomcbe  in  fuffering.Oh  my  Lords, 
As  you  are  great,  bepittifully  Good, 
Who  cannot  condemnerafhnefte  in  cold  blood' 
To  kill,  I  grant,  is  finnes  extreameft  Guft, 
But  in  defence,  by  Mercy, 'ris  moft  iuft. 
To  be  in  Anger,  if  impietie  : 
Rut  who  is  Man.  that  is  not  Angrie. 
Weigh  but  the  Crime  with  this. 


i.Sto.  You  breath  in  vaine. 

Alei.  In  vaine  t 
His  feruice  done  at  Lacedemon,and  Bixantium,     . 
Were  a  fumcient  briber  for  his  life. 

I   What's  that? 

Ale.  Why  fay  my  Lords  ha's  done  faire  feruice, 
And  fiaine  in  fight  many  of  your  enemies : 
How  full  of  valour  did  he  beare  himfelfe 
In  the  lafi  Confli£t,and  made  plenteous  wounds  ? 

a  He  has  made  too  much  plenry  with  him  ■ 
He's  a  fworne  Riotor,  he  has  a  finne 
That  often  drownes  him,and  takes  his  valour  prifoner. 
If  there  were  no  Foes,  that  were  enough 
To  ouercome  him.  In  that  Beallly  furie, 
He  has  bin  knowne  to  commit  outrages 
And  cherrifh  Factions.  'Tis  inferr'd  to  vs 
H is  day es  are  foule,  and  hi»  drinke  dangerous. 

i    He  dyes. 

Alei.  Hard  fate :  he  might  haue  dyed  in  warre . 
My  Lords,  if  not  for  any  parts  mhim. 
Though  his  right  arme  might  purchafe  his  owne  time. 
And  be  in  debt  to  none  i  yet  more  to  moue  you, 
Take  my  defertsto  his.  and  loyne'emboth. 
And  for  I  know,  your  reuerend  Ages  loue Security 
llepawne  my  Victories,  all  my  Honour  to  you 
Vpon  his  good  returnes. 
If  by  this  Cnme.he  owes  the  Law  his  life. 
Why  let  the  Warre  receiuc't  rn  valiant  gore, 
For  Law  is  ftric'i,  and  Warre  is  nothing  more. 

t   We  are  for  Law. he  dyes,  vrge  it  no  more 
On  height  of  our  difpleafore  :  Friend,  or  Brother, 
Hi  forfeits  his  owne  blood,  that  fpilles  another. 

Ale.  Mud  it  be  fo?  It  muft  not  bee: 
My  Lords,  1  do  befceeb  you  know  mee. 

a   How? 

Alt.  Call  me  to  your  remembrances. 

3    What 

Ale    1  cannot  thinke  but  your  Age  has  forgot  me, 
It  could  not  elfe  be,  1  Should  proue  fo  bace, 
To  fuc  and  be  deny'de  fuch  common  Grace. 
My  wounds  ake  at  you. 

I  Do  you  dare  our  anger  ? 
Tis  in  few  words,  but  fpacious  in  efieil : 
WebaniOi  thee  for  euer. 

Ale.  Banifhmc? 
Banifh  your  dotage,  banifh  vfurie. 
That  makes  the  Senate  vgly. 

t   if  after  two  dayes  fhme,  Athens  containe  thee, 
Attend  our  waighticr  Judgement. 
And  not  to  fwell  our  Spirit, 
He  (hall  be  executed  prefently.  Extioit, 

Ale.  Now  the  Gods  keepe  you  old  enough, 
That  you  may  liue 

Onely  in  bone,  that  none  may  looke  on  you. 
J'm  worfe  then  mad  :  I  haue  kept  backe  their  Foes 
While  they  haue  told  their  Money,  and  let  out 
Their  Coine  vpon  large  imereft.  I  my  felfe, 
Rich  onely  in  large  hurts.  All  thofe.for  this  ? 
Is  this  the  Balfome,  that  the  vfuring  Senst 
Powres  into  Captaines  wounds/  Ba.-ufhmcnt, 
It  comes  not  ill  - 1  hate  not  to  be  bani  fhi, 
It  is  a  caufe  worthy  my  Spleene  and  Furie, 
That  I  may  ftrike  at  Athens.  He  cheere  vp 
My  difcontented  Troopes,and  lay  for  hearts  j 
.Tis  Honour  with  moft  Lands  tone  at  ods, 
Souldiers  fhould  brookeas  little  wrongs  as  Gods.  txit. 

Enter 


Tanon^fjJtheru. 
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Later  liiuazj'ritnit  at  JimTVaidacrtt. 

I  Tte  good  tlrrw  of  day  w  yno.fir. 

i  I  alio  wift  it  to  you  :lrhinke  tail  Honorable  Lord 
<Qdbutcry  vttha  othsrday. 

I  Vpon  that  were  my  thonghtt  tyring  wbtuwertn- 
countred.  I  h ocri'ii net  fo  lew  wi;h him  take roide  it 
feeme  m  the  triali  ofhis  feuerall  Friends. 

3  It  fhould  not  be,  by  thepeifwafioo  of  bis  new  Fea- 
Ko«. 

I  I  fbould  thtrtke  fo.  He  hath  fent  rueeaa  eameft  in- 
taaag,  which  many  my  neereoccafioos  did  vrgemeeto 
patcfTtbvthehath  cooiur'd  roes  beyond  them,  and  1 
Bull  neeJi  appear*. 

»  In  like  manner  was!  in  drbttomy  impcrtuni!  b\>- 
fioelfe,  but  he  would  not  bcare  ray  excufe.  I  am  Tome, 
wheo  be  fent  to  borrow  of  roee,  that  my  Prouifion  was 
ML 

I  1  arofickeofthar  ■Teefetoo.as  I  vadcrttand  how  ill 
things  go. 

i  Eocrr  rain  beat  ctfo:  what  would  bee  haueborro- 
wed  cf  you  ? 

I   A  thousand  Peeees. 

a  A  thoufand  Pec  ccs  ? 

i   What  of  you? 

a  He  feat  to  me  fir  — —  Hecre  becomes. 

Enter  Timet  and  tsfiteudamtt. 

Tim.  With  all  my  heart  Gentlemen  both ;  and  how 
fat  fatal 

l  Euet  >t  the  beft.hearmg  well  of  your  Lordfhip. 

a  The  Swallow  followes  no:  Summer  more  willing, 
then  we  your  Lordfhip. 

r«  Nor  more  willingly  leases  Winter,  fuch  Som- 
tricr  Birds  are  men.  Gentlemer,  our  dinner  will  nor  ic- 
coenpence  this  long  (lay :  FeaR  your  eares  with  (he  Mu- 
ficke  a  while :  If  they  will  fire  fo  harfhly  o'th  Ttornpets 
foand :  m  'Hail  loo'tprefeni!  v. 

I  lhopeit  remainetnot  vnkindely  withyosrr  Lord- 
ftiit-.thn  ireium'dyouan«rnpty  Meffengcr. 

Tnm.  O  fir,  let  it  not  trouble  you 

i  My  Noble  Lord. 

Tim.  Ah  nry  good  Ftieod.what  cheere? 

Tie  Banket  b-ergbt  a. 

»  My moit Honorable  Lord, lam e'nefick  of fhtme, 
that  when  your  Lordfhip  thia  other  day  fent  to  me,  I  wit 
fo  vnforrunate  a  Beggar. 

71s*.   Tbinke  not  oo't,  fir. 
a  Ifyoa  had  fent  but  i  wo  hooter  before. 
^  Tim.  Let  it  not  cumber  your  better  remembrance. 
<-oi.,?  bring  in  all  together. 
i  All  cooer'd  Difhes. 

I  Royall  Cbearc,  1  warrant  yoo. 

J  Doubt  cot  thatyf  mooey  and  the  feafoa  can  yeild  it 

i  How  do  yoa?  What's  the  newes? 

J  jUdi&Ui  is  byiifh'd :  Snre  you  of  it? 

Tf.v;..  slic&aJesbanini'd} 

J  Tttfo.be  fare  of  it. 

I  How.'Hovtf 

I  I  pray  you  vpon  what  ? 

Tim.  MywOThyFrieoda.wfflyoudnwneerc? 

j  Ileteii  you  more  arton.Here's  t  Nobk  feafl  toward 

a  This  ia  the  cldcjaoftiU. 

i  Wilthold?  Wilt  hold? 

a  Ic  do't :  bat  time  %*in,snd  to. 


I  Idocon«y»e. 

Tarn.  Each  tsao  to  hit  ftoole,  with  that  fparrea*  he* 
would  Co  the  lip  of  hit  Miflns :  y  our  dyet  fbal!  bee  in  til 
places  alike.  Make  not  a  Citie  Fcaft  of  it.to  let  the  meat 
cook,  ere  we  can  agree  vpon  the  firft  place.  Sit/u. 
TbeGodsreqoireour  Thackes. 

Taagrett'SrxfaZlars.ftrmiliour  Sacuty  m^tb  Thanh, 
fwmffe.  Fscraw  mrnt g»riti.  makfjmw  femttfrtu'd :  £uc 
rtferae jj.fi itimt,lta/l year Detliei  te  defrtjed.  Lendtttacb 
mam  rmmib,  that  *mne:dew*t  lend  ttamtiber.  Ftrmrr,  JmtT 
(jtdheadittbaT*<mtfmn,mtnw*al.dftr[AttbeGtds.  totie 
the  Mette  be  belmtd,  mete  far*  the  Mat  that ginei  it.  Lai 
m  A/faail)*fTatmy,ttmitbei: efetritfniLcoiet.  If, here 
fit  iwr/mt  c/nwi  tt  the  TiUe ,  let  a  dtzen  tf  them  tee  at  that 
are.  The  riff  tf  jemr  Ttei,  O Gtdj,  the Stnater,  cf  A-.htwt, 
ttettber  mult  the  cimmtm  '.etge  efP  icfle,  tthet  u  arm^e  m 
tbtm.jta  Ceil,  makifatettUftr  depmBitm.  Ftr  ihefe  mj 
frefewi  frma  ,ai  they  tie  :>  net  nethmgl  ft  in  mtthmtUeft 
them,  M I •  trikirg  get  they  rrtietme. 
Vncouet  Doggo,  and  lap 

Stmefrrtie.  What  do's  hit  lordfhip  meter? 

Stmtttbrr.    I  know  not. 

Tmtm.  May  you  i  betterTeaft  neuer  beheld 
You  knot  of  Mouth-Friends:  Smoke,  &  lakewarts  frarfr 
Is  your  perfection    This  iiTikw  laft. 
Who  flucke  and  fpangled  you  wuhTliiieriet, 
Wafhetitoff  and  fprinktes  in  your  facet 
Your  reeking  villiny.  Liueloath'd, and  long 
Moft  fmiling.rmooth^eieftedParafttet, 
CnneousDeflroyers,  affable  Woluet,  tnecke  Bearet : 
You  Toolea  of  Foitune,  Trent  her-friendi,Tin»es  Ftyej 
Cap  and  knee-Slaues.  vapours,  and  Minute  lackes. 
OfMan  andBeift ,  the  infinite  Maladie 
Crufl  yoa  quite  o're.  What  do'ftthoago? 
Soft,  take  toy  Phyfickefirft  ithogtoo.ind  thou: 
Stay  1  will  lend  thee  money,  borrow  none. 
What?  AH  inMotion  ?  Henceforth  be  no  Fraft, 
Whereat  a  Villa  toe's  not  a  welcome  Gucft. 
Bumchoufe.ftnkt  Athens,  henceforth  hated  be 
OiTmtm  Man,  and  all  Humanity.  £X1S 

Baser  the  Senator itvuh  ttber  Lards. 

I   How  sow,  my  Lords  ? 

i  Knowyoo  rhe  quality  ofLordTflaKmifory  t 

J  Pufh.did  you  fee  my  Cap  ? 

4  IhauelofimyGowne. 

t    He's  but  a  mad  Lotd,&  nought  but  humors  fwaies 
him.  Hegateme  a  lewell  tactherday,  and  now  bee  has 
beate  it  out  of  my  hat. 
Did  you  fee  my  Jewell  ? 

i  Did  you  fee  my  Cap. 

3  Heerc  'tit. 

4  Heere  lyet  my  Go  woe. 
l  Let's  make  no  f>ay. 

l   Lord  Timtni mad. 
j   I  feeft  vpon  rny  bones. 

4  One  day  be  giues  vs!3iamorx3s,nrrt(i»y  ftoTK. 
£xtamt  the  Senottrt. 

KmmtammM, 

Tim.  Let  me  looks  backe  vpen  riafsk,  O  thon  W*fl 
That  girdles  in  tbofe  Woloes,  diue  in  the  eartiS. 
And  fence  net  Athens.    Matrons,  rume  incontinenr, 
Obedience  fayle  in  Children :  Slatses  and  Foates 
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Pluck*  the  graue  wrinkled  Senate  from  the  Bench, 

And  miniftet  in  their  needs,  to  generall  Filthes. 

Conuerro'th'lnftantgtcene  Virginity, 

Doo  t  in  your  Parents  eyes.  Bankruptsjiold  faft 

Rather  then  render  backe;  out  with  your  Kniues, 

And  cut  your  Trufters  throates.  Bound  Seruants,  fleale, 

Large-handed  Robbers  your  graue  Mafters  ate. 

And  pill  by  Law.    Maide,  to  thy  Marten  bed, 

Thy  Miftrii  is  o'th'Brothcll.  Some  of  fixteen, 

Pluckethc  lyn'd  Crutch  from  thy  old  limping  Sire, 

With  it.beatc  out  his  Braines.   Piety.andFeare, 

Religion  to  the  Gods, Peace,  lufhce,  Truth, 

Domefticke  awe.  Night-reft,  and  Neighbour-hood, 

Inftru£tion,  Manners,  Myftenes.and  Trades, 

Degrees, Obferuancet.Cuftomes,  and  Liwes, 

Decline  to  your  confound  ing  com  raries. 

And  yet  Confufion  hue:  Plagues  incident  to  men, 

Your  potent  and  infectious  Fcsuors.heape 

On  Athens  ripe  for  ftioke.   Thou  cold  Sciatica, 

Crippleour  Senators, that  their  limbei  may  halt 

As  lamely  as  their  Manners    Lufl.and  Ltbertie 

Creept  in  the  Mindes  and  Matrowes  of  our  youth. 

That  gainft  the  ftreame  of  Venue  they  may  ftriue. 

And  drowne  themfeluesin  Riot.   Itches, Blames, 

Sowe  all  th'Athenianbofomes,  and  their  crop 

Be  generall  Leprotic :  Breath, infe£t  breath, 

That  their  Society  (as  their  Friend fbip)  may 

Be  meerely  poyfon.   Nothing  lie  beare  from  thee 

Bur  nakedneffe,  thou  dcieflable  Towne, 

Take  thou  that  too,  with  multiplying  Bannes  : 

Tanon  will  to  the  Woods,  where  he  fhall  finde 

Th'vnkindefi  Beaft.more  kinderthen  Mankinde. 

The  Gods  confound  (heare  me  you  good  Gods  all) 

Th' Athenians  both  within  and  out  that  Wall : 

And  graunt  as  Timon  growes, his  hate  may  grow 

To  the  whole  race  of  Mankinde,  high  and  low. 

Amen.  f**- 

Eater  Steward  wit  h  two  or  thrte  SerttMt, 

I   Heareyou  M.Steward.whcrc's  out  Matter? 
Are  wevndone,  caft  off,  nothing  remaining? 

Slew.  Alack  my  Fellowcs, what  fhould  1  fay  to  you? 
Let  me  be  recorded  by  the  righteous  Gods, 
I  am  as  poore  as  you. 

f  Such  a  Houfe  broke? 
So  Noble  a  Mafter  falnc,  all  gone,  and  not 
One  Friend  to  take  his  Fortune  by  the  arme, 
And  go  along  with  him. 

i   As  wedoturneourbackes 
From  our  Companion,  throwne  into  his  graue. 
So  his  Familiars  to  his  buried  Fortunes 
Slmke  all  away,  leaue  their  falfe  vowes  with  him 
Like  empty  purfes  pickt ;  and  his  poore  felfe 
A  dedicated  Beggar  to  the  Ayre, 
With  bis  dife»fe.of  all  fhunn'd  pouerty, 
Walkes  like  contempt  alone.  Mote  of  our  Fellowes. 
£ rittr  atbsr  Servant  I . 

Stew.  All.broken  Implements  of  a  niin'd  houfe. 

3  Yet  do  our  hearts  weareTVffw'  Liuery, 
Thu  fee  1  by  our  Faces :  we  are  Fellowes  ftill, 
Seruing  alike  in  fotrow :  Leak'd  is  our  Barke, 
And  we  poore  Mates.ftand  on  the  dying  Decke, 
Hearing  the  Surges  threat ;  we  rnuft  all  part 

I  Into  this  Sea  of  Ayre. 
Stew.  Good  Fellowes  all, 


The  lateft  ofmy  wealth  He  (hate  among'ft  you. 
Where euer  we  Oiall  meete,  for  Ttmim  fake, 
Let's  yet  be  Fellowes.   Let's  fhike  our  heads.andfjy 
As'twetei  Knell  vntp  out  Mi  Hers  Fortunes  ' 
Wehaue  feene  berterdayes.   Let  each  take  fome  .- 
Nay  put  out  all  your  hands  :  Not  one  wotd  more 
Thus  part  we  rich  m  forrow, parsing  poore 

Emhrtc,  and  fan  frHrrilt  waret. 
Oh  thefifrce  wretchednefTe  that  Glory  brings  vt! 
Who  would  not  wifh  to  be  from  wealth  exempt 
SinccRithespointtoMifery  andContempt?      ' 
Who  would  be  fo  mock  d  with  Clory.or  to  hue 
Bunna  DreameofFnendfhip, 
To  haue  his  pompe.  and  all  what  (rate compounds 
But  one ly  painted  like  his  varnifht  Friends  : 
Poore  honefi  Lord,  brought  lowe  by  his  owne  heart 
VndonebyGoodnelfe- Strange  vnvfuall  blood, 
When  mans  worft  fmne  is,  He  do  s  too  much  Good. 
Who  then  dares  to  be  halfe  fo  kinde  agen? 
For  Bounty  that  makea  Cods,  do  ftill  marre  Men. 
My  deere ft  Lord,  bled  to  be  molt  accurft, 
Rich  one ly  to  be  wretched  ;  thy  great  Fot'tunes 
Are  made  thy  chrrfc  Afflictions     Alas  (k.nde  Lord) 
Hee's  flung  in  Rage  from  this  ingratefull  State 
Of  monftrous  Friends : 
Nor  iii's  hewithhimtofupply  his  life, 
Ot  that  which  can  command  it  : 
He  follow  and  enquire  him  out. 
He  euet  ferue  his  minde,  with  my  befl  will, 
Whilft  i  haue  Gold,  Hebe  his  Steward  ftjll.  Exa. 

Znttr  Timon  in  the  wooii. 

Tim.  OblefTed  breeding  Sun,  draw  from  the  earth 
Rotten  humidity  :  below  thy  Sifters  Orbe 
InfetSrrheayre.  Twin'd  Brothers  of  one  wombe, 
Whofe  procreation,  refidente,  and  birth, 
Scarfe  is  diuidam i  touch  them  with  feuerall  fortunes, 
The  greater  fcornes  the  leffer.  Not  Nature 
(To  whom  all  fores  lay  liege)  can  beare  great  Fortune 
But  by  contempt  of  Nature. 
RaifcmethisBegger.and  deny'tthat  Lord, 
The  Senators  (hall  beare  contempt  Hereditary, 
The  Begget  Natiue  Honor. 
It  is  the  Paftour  Lards,  the  Brothers  fides, 
The  want  that  makes  him  leaue:  who  darts?  who  dates 
Io  puritie  of  Manhood  Rand  vpright 
And  fay,  this  mans  a  Flatterer.  If  one  be, 
So  are  they  all  :for  eucrie  grizc  ofFortuoe 
Is  fmooth'd  by  that  below.  The  Learned  pate 
Duckes  to  th« Golden Foole.  AU'soMiquie: 
There  "snothing  leuell  in  our  curfed  Nature* 
But  direct  villanie.  Therefore  be  abhorr'd. 
All  Feafts,Socleties,«nd  Throng^  of  men. 
HisfembUble.yeahimfelfeTrwwdifdaines, 
Defrru&ian  phang  mankinde  j  Earth  yeeld  me  Rootel, 
Who  feekes  for  better  of  thee,  fawcehis  pallate 
With  thy  mod  operant  Poyfon.  What  is  heere? 
Gold?  Yellow,  glictering.preciousGold  ? 
No  Gods,  1 8m  no  idle  Votatift, 
Roots  you  cleere  Heauens,  Thus  much  of  this  will  make 
Black e,  white ;  fowle,fjlre ;  wrong, right; 
Bafe,  Noble  ;  Old,  young ;  Cowaid,Y»liant. 
Ha  you  Gods  I  why  this?  what  this.  ycuGod;?whythit 
Will lugge your  Priefts and  Seruanrsfrom  your  fides: 
Plucke  ftout  mcnspiUcwcs  from  below  theirheads. 
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Thi  1  yellow  Slaoe, 

Willkmc  andbreake  Re!, giotu,  blfffeth'accjrft, 

Make  the  hoare  Leprolie  ador'd,  place  Thrcues, 

And  giuc  them  Tide,  tmee.aad  approbation 

With  Senators  on  the  Bench  :  Trunin 

Th»c  makes  the  wtppen'd  Widdow  wed  tgiinf  j 

Shee,  whom  the  Spitt'e-houfe.aqd  flcctpus  foref. 

Would  cart  the  gorge  at,  ThisFmbalmesand  Spice* 

Toth'Aprul  day  againe.  Come  darnn'd  Earth, 

Thou  common  whore  of  Mankiodr,  that  puttes  odder 

Among  the  rout  of  Nation*,  .will  mike  thee 

TJo  thy  right  Natuie.  ACert't  eftrrttf. 

Ha?  A  Drorome  f  Th'an  quicke, 

But  yet  lie  bury  thee :  Thou  t  go  (ftrong  Thetft) 

When  Gowty  keepers  of  thee  cannot  ftaad : 

Jiiy  ft  sy  thou  out  for  earucft. 

Emur  AkitmJet  vnh  Dnsrmt  md  Tift  bi  wtrliki  nuemfr , 
dtd  Firry*  *  met  Timtudrd. 

Ait.  What  art  thoa  there  ?  fpeake. 
7«a».  A  Beaft  as  thou  art.  The  Canker  gnaw  tby  hart 
For  (hewing  me  a  game  the  eyes  of  Man. 

Alt.  What  is  thy  name*'  Is  man  fo  hateful  1  to  thee, 
That  an  thy  felfe  a  Man  t 

Tim.  laoJcWi/Wrspaj.andhsteMankinde. 
'For  thy  pan,  1  dowKhtboo  wertadogge, 
That  I  might  louethee  fome  thing, 

Ak.  I  know  thee  well: 
Bet  ra  thy  Fortunes  am  volearo'd,  arid  f)  range. 

7a».J  know  thee  too,  and  more  then  that  I  know  thee 
I  not  defiretolraow.  Follow  thy  Drernroe, 
With  mans  blood  paiat  the  ground  Gulet  Gules : 
Rrbgious  Cannons,  ciuill  Lawes  are  cruel!, 
Then  what  fhou'd  warre  be  ?This  fell  whore  of  thine, 
Hath  in  her  more  deftrufiion  then  tby  Sword, 
For  all  her  Cherobio  look;. 

Tbrim.  Tby  lips  rot  off. 

Tim.  I  will  not  kiffe  thee,  then  the  rot  retumea 
To  thioe  owac  lippes  againe. 

Ate.  How  came  the  Noble  7>»wii  to  this  charge? 

Tan.  As  the  Moone  do's.by  wanting  light  to  guie : 
But  then  renew  I  could  no:  iikeiheMoooc, 
There  were  no  Sunnea  to  borrow  of. 

Ak.  Noble  7Ywo», what  fnendfhtp  may  I  do  thee? 

Two.  None,but  to  ma mtaine  my  opinion. 

Ale.    What  is  it  Timvnf 

Tim.  ProtniferaeFriendfbip.burperfoTTnenone. 
If  thou  wilt  not  promife.the  Gods  plague  thee,  for  thoo 
art  a  roan:  ifrhoudo'ft  performe,    ccofouud  tbee,  for 
thou  art  a  man. 

Ak.  I  hauc  heard  in  fome  for  t  of  thy  Mifcrlea. 

Tim.  Thoo  fawlt  them  when  I  had  ptofperitie. 

Ale,  I  l>e  them  now.  then  was  a  blcfled  time, 

Tim.  As  thine  it  now, held  with  a  brace  of  Harlots. 

Tmm   Uthis  th' Athenian  Mimoa,nhorn  the  world 
Voic'd  fo  rrgardfully  ? 

Tarn    An  ihou7T/iM»iV«?  Timim  Yes. 

Tim  Beawhoreftill,fheylouc  thee  not  that  vfethee, 
giue  them  difeafei,  leauing  with  thee  their  Luft.  Make 
♦feof  thyfjlt  houres,  fcafon  the  (hues  for  Tubbes  and 
Bathes,  bring  downe  Rofe-cbeekt  youth  to  the  Tubfaft, 
and  theDiet. 

Timmi    Hang  thee  Monfter. 

Ale.    Pardon  h:rr  f«eci  Timen&rz  for  his  WIS 
Are  drowo  d  and  loft  in  bis  Calamities. 


Ihaue  but  little  Gold  oflate,  braae  Tkmm, 
The  want  w hereof ,  doth  dayiy  make  reuolt 
lo  my  penurious  Band.  I  haue  heard  and  green 'd 
How  corfed  Athena,  mindeleffe  of  thy  north, 
Forgetting  thy  great  deeds,  when  Neighbour  ftatw 
But  for  thy  Sword  and  Fortune  trod  rpoo  them. 

Tarn.  1  pry  thee  beate  thy  Drum, and  get  thee  gone. 

Ale.  I  am  thy  Friend,  an'd  pirry  thee  deere  77aw«. 

Tim.  How  doeftthouputy  bira  wbett  Jdoft  trob!:, 
I  bad  rather  be  a] on  s . 

iAlc .   Why  fare  thee  well : 
Heereia  fome  Gold  for  thee. 

Tim.  Keepe  it,  I  cannot  eate  it. 

Ate.  When  1  haue  laid  proud  Athens  on  a  heap*. 

Tim.  W  arris  thou  "galnft  Athens. 

Ak.  I  Traaw.tnd  haue  caufe. 

Tim.  The  Gods  confound  them  all  in  thy  Conquefl, 
And  thee  after.wben  thou  haft  Conquer  'A. 

Alt.  Whyme.Tnaswa? 

Tim.  That  by  killing  of  Villaines 
Thou  was*:  borne  to  eonqoer  my  Country. 
Ptit  Tp  thy  Gold.  Goon.heeresGold,  goetij 
Be  aa  a  Planoetary  plague,w  hen  lone 
Will  o're  fome high-Vic'd  City, hang  his  povfon 
In  trie  ficke  ayre  iletnot  tby  fworrl  skip  ore: 
Piety  oot  honoor*d  Age  for  his  white  Beard, 
HeiaaaVfarer.  Strike  me  the  counierfet  Matron, 
It  it  her  habit e  onely ,  that  is  boneft. 
Her  uHfir'a  a  Bawd.  Let  not  the  Virgins  eheeke 
Make  fort  thy  trenchant  Sword  :  forthofeMilkc  pappei 
That  through  the  window  Bame  boreat  mecs  eyes, 
Are  not  within  the  Leafe  of  pitty  writ, 
But  fet  them  down  horrible  Traitors. Spare  not  the  Babe 
"Wbofe dimpled  fmiles  from Foolea  exhsufl  their  mercy; 
Thinke  it  a  BaJUrd.whom  the  Oracle 
Hath  doubtfully  pronouneed,  the  throat  (hall  cut, 
And  mince  it  tans  rcreorfe.  S wrare  sgainft  Ob teft:, 
Put  Armour  on  thine  eares,and  on  rhioe  eyes, 
Whofe  proofe,  nor  yels  of  Mothers, Maidea,  nor  Babea, 
Not  Gght  of  Prtefls  in  holy  Veflments  bleeding, 
Shall  pierce  a  lot.   There's  Gold  to  piy  thy  Souldicrs, 
Make  large  confufion  :  and  thy  fury  fpent, 
Confounded  be  thy  felfe.  Speake  not,  be  gone. 

Ak.  Haft  thou  Gold  yet,  lie  take  the  Gold  thoo  gi- 
uefl  me, not  alt  thyCounfell. 

Tim.  Doftthouord&ft  tboo  not,  Heaoens  cutfe  tpon 
thee. 

Bti.  Giue™fomeGoldgoodT?»t»»j».htrt.y-mor*? 

T7a».  Enough  to  make  a  Whore  forfweare  her  Trade, 
And  to  make  Whores, a  Bawd.  Hold  vp  you  Sluts 
Your  Aprons  tnountant ;  you  are  not  Othable, 
Although  1  knowyou'Ifweare, terribly  fweare 
Into  ftrong  (hudders.  and  to  heauenly  Agues 
Th'immortall  Gods  rhar  bearr  you^parr  your  Oathes : 
lie  truft  to  your  Conditions,  be  whores  Sill. 
And  he  whofe  pious  breath  feekea  to  corroert  you, 
Be  ftrong  in  Whore,  allure  him,  borne  hnn  vp, 
Let  your  dole  fire  predominate  his  fraoke, 
And  be 00  tame- coats:  yet  may  your painei  fix  months 
Be  quite  eootrary,    And  Thatch 
Your  poore  tbin  Roofet  with  burtbeot  of  the  dead, 
(Some  that  were  hang'd)  no  matter  1 
Weare  them, betray  with  them ;  Whore  (Ml, 
Paint  till  a horfemay  rayre  »poa  yow  face  t 
A  pox  of  wrinkles. 

3»r».  Well^nore Gold, what  then? 

hh    a  BeIeeoe*t 
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Timon  of  ^Athens. 


Be  leeue't  that  wee"l  do  any  thing  fat  Cold. 

7"/n».  Confumptiom  fowe 
In  hollow  bonet  of  man,  ftrike  their  (hirpefhinnes, 
And marre  mens  fpurring.   Cracke  the  Lawyers  voyce, 
That  he  may  neuer  more  falfe  Title  pleade, 
Not  found  hit  Quillets  fhrilly :   Hoare  the  Flatren, 
Tha:  fcold'ft  againft  the  quality  of  ftefh, 
And  not  beleeues  himfelfe.  Downt  with  the  Nofc, 
Downe  with  it  flat,  take  the  Bridge  quite  away 
Of  him.that  his  particular  to  forefce  (bald 

Smcls  from  the  genetell  weale.  Make  curld'pate  Ruffians 
Andletthevnfcair"d8tsggertsofthe  Warre 
Detiue  fomepaine  from  you.   Plague  all. 
That  your  AcNiuity  m»y  df  frate  and  quell 
The  fourfe  of  all  Election.  Thcte't  more  Gold. 
Do  you  damne  others,  and  let  this  damneyou, 
Anddicches  graueyouall. 

'Both.   More  counfel)  with  more  Money,  bounteous 
Timen. 

Tim.  More  whore,  mote  Mifcheefe  firft,  I  hauc  gi 
Uen  youearneft 

Ale.  Smkevp  theDrurotowardes  Athens,   farewell 
Tunc*:  if  I  thtiue  well,  lie  vifu  thee  againc. 
Jim.  iflhope  well,  He  neuer  fee  thee  more. 
Ale,  1  neuer  did  thee  harroe 
Tim.  Yes.ihoufpok'ft  well  of  me. 
Ale.  Call'ft  thou  that  harme? 
Tim.  Mendayly  findeir.  Ge*  the*  away, 
And  take  thy  Beagles  with  thee, 

Ale.  We  but  offend  him, ftnke.  Exeunt . 

Tan.  That  Nature  being  ficke  of  mans  vnkindneffe 
Should  yet  be  hungry  :  Common  M  other,  thou 
Whofe  wombe  vnmeafureable,  and  infinite  b'eft 
Teemes  and  feeds  all .  whofe  lelfcfame  Mettle 
Whereof  thy  proud  Childe  f  arrogant  man)is  pufr. 
Engenders  the  blacke  Toad,  and  Adder  blew, 
The  gilded  Newt,  and  eyelcfTe  venom'd  Worme, 
With  all  th'abhorred  Births  below  Crifpt  Heauen, 
Whereon  ///^f/cwquickmng  fire  doth  (Vine  : 
Yeeld  him,  who  all  the  humane  Sonnet  do  lute, 
From  foorth  thy  plenteous  bofome,  one  poore  roote  : 
Enfeaxeihy  Fettileand  Conceptious  wombe, 
Let  it  no  more  bring  out  mgtatefull  man. 
Go«  great  with  Tyget  s.  Dragons,  Wolues,  and  Beares, 
Tceme  with  new  Monfters,  whom  thy  vpward  face 
Hath  to  the  Matbled  Manfion  all  aboue 
Neuer  prefented.   O.a  Root,  deare  thankes  • 
Dry  vpthy  Marrowes,  Vines, and  Plough-tome  Leas, 
Whereof  mgratefull  man  with  Licourifh  draught* 
AndMorfels  Vnfftious  .greafes  his  pure  minde, 
That  from  u  all  Confideration  flippes  , 

Enter  Apemtntw. 
More  man?  Plague, plague. 

%Afe.   I  was  directed  hither.  Men  report, 
Thou  doft  afteft  my  Manners.and  deft  vfe  them. 

Tim.  'Tis  then,  becaufe  thou  doQ  not  keepe  a  dogge 
Whom  I  woulJ  imitate.  Confumption  eatch  truje. 

Aft.  This  is  in  thee  a  Nature  but  infected. 
A  poore  vnmanlv  Melancholly  fprung 
From  change  of  f.irure.   Why  this  Spader"  this  place  ? 
This  Slaue-lrkeHibit,  end  thefelooke*  of  Care? 
Thy  Flatterers  yet  weareSilke,  drmke  Wine.lyefoft, 
Hugge  their  diieai'd  Perfumes.and  haue  forgot 
That  euer  Time*  was.  Shame  not  thefe  Woods, 
By  putting  on  the  cunning  of  a  Carper. 
Be  thou  a  Flatterer  now,  and  feeke  to  thtiue 


By  that  which  ha's  vndone  thee  jhindge  thy  knee, 
And  let  his  very  breath  whom  thou"lt  obferue 
Blow  off  thy  Cap  :  praife  his  moft  vicious  flrainf , 
And  call  it  excellent :  thou  waft  told  thus  : 
Thou  gau'ft  thine  eares  (1'ke  Tapfters,  that  bad  welcom) 
ToKnaues.and  all  approaches  :Tismoft  luft 
That  thou  turne  Rafcall,  had'ft  thou  wealth  againc, 
Rafcals  fhould  haue*c  Do  not  affume  my  likeneffe. 

Tim.  Were  1  like  thee,  l'de  throw  away  my  feife. 

Ape.  Tnouhaft  cafl  away  thy  felfe.being  like  thy  feif 
A  Madman  fo  long,  now  a  Foole  :  what  think'ft 
That  the  bleake  ayre,  thy  boyfterous  Chambcrlaine 
Will  put  thy  fhirt  on  warme  ?  Will  thefe  moyft  Trees, 
That  haue  out-liud  the  Eagle,  page  thy  heeles 
And  skip  when  thou  point'ft  out i  Will  the  cold  brooke 
Candied  with  Ice,  Cawdle  thy  Morning  tafle 
To  cure  thy  o're-oights  furfet  ? Call  the  Creatures 
Whofe  naked  Natures  hue  in  all  the  fpight  ' 

Of  wrekefull  Heauen,  whofe  bare  vnhoufed  Tnmkes. 
To  the  conflicting  Elements  expos d 
Anfwer  meere  Nature  ;  bid  them  flatter  thee. 
O  thoufhaltfindc. 

Tim.  A  Foole  of  thee :  depart. 

Ape.   I  loue  thee  better  now,  then  ere  1  did. 

Tim.   ]  hate  thee  worfe. 

Ape.  Why? 

Tim.  Thouflatter'ftmifery. 

Ape.  I  flatter  not,  but  fay  thou  art  a  Cayriffe. 

7n».  Why  do'ft  thou  feeke  me  out? 

Ape    To  vex  thee. 

Tim.  Al  wayes  a  Villaines  Office,  or  a  Fooks. 
Doft  pleafe  thy  felfe  in't  t 

Ape.  I. 

Tim.   What,aKnauetoo? 

Ape.  It  thou  did'ft  put  this  fowre  cold  habit  on 
Tocafhgate  thy  pride, 'twere  well :  but  thou 
Doft  it  enforcedly  :  Thou'dfi  Courtier  be  againc 
Wert  thou  not  Beggar  :  willing  mifery 
Out.  lines:  inceitaine  pompe,  is  crown'd  before  i 
The  one  i»  filling  (till,  neuer  compleat : 
The  other,  at  high  wifh  :beft  flatc  ComentlelTe, 
Hath  a  diftrafterl  and  moft  wretcheO  heing, 
Worfe  then  the  worft.Contenc. 
Thou  fhould  'ft  defire  to  dye, being  miferable. 

Tim.  Not  by  his  breath.that  is  more  miferable. 
Thou  art  aSlaue.whom  Fortunes  tender  arme 
With  fauour  neuer  clafpt :  but  bred  a  Dogge. 
Had'ft  thou  like  vs  from  our  firft  fwath  proceeded, 
The  f  weec  degrees  that  this  breefe  world  affords, 
Tofuch  as  may  thepafliuedruggesof  it 
Freely  commend  ft :  thou  would'ft  haue  plung'd  thy  felf 
In  general!  Riot,  melted  downe  thy  youth 
I  n  different  beds  of  Luft,  and  neuer  learn  d 
The  Icie  precepts  of  refpect,  but  followed 
The  Sugred  game  before  thee.  But  my  felfe, 
Who  had  the  world  as  my  Confefftiocarie, 
The  mouthes,  the  tongues,  the  eyes.and  hearts  of  men, 
At  dury  more  then  i  could  frame  employment ; 
That  numberleffe  vpon  meftucke.asleaues 
Do  on  the  Oake,  haue  with  one  Winters  brufh 
Fell  from  their  boughes,  and  left  me  open, bare, 
For  euery  ftorme  that  blowes.  I  to  beare  this, 
That  neuer  knew  but  better,  is  fome  burthen 
Thy  Nature,  did  commence  in  fufferance,  Time 
Hath  made  thee  hard  in  t.   Why  fhould'ft  ^  hate  Men  ? 
They  neuer  flatter  d  thee.  What  haft  thou  giuen? 

If 
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luhoo  orili  coWe  ;  ihyfatherfthjt  pooreragge) 
Mufi  be  thy  fubiecl  i  who  in  fp'ghc  put  ftutfe 
To  feme  fhee-Begger.  and  compounded  thee 
Poore  Rogue,  hereditary .  Hence,  be  gone, 
If  thou  hadft  oca  bene  bornetbe  worn  of  men, 
Tbou  hadft  bene  »  Knaue  tnd  Flartem. 

Aft.  Art  thou  proud  yet/ 

Tim.  I,  that  1  »tn  not  thee. 

Aft.  1,  that  I  wasnoProdigaJL 

Tim.  I,  that  I  amooenow. 
Were  ill  the  wealth  I  hue  (hut  vp  in  thee, 
ndgiuetheeteauetohangit.  Get  thee  gone  t 
That  the  whole  life  of  Athens  were  it  this, 
Tout  would  I  cate  it. 

Aft.  Hecte,  I  will  mend  thy  Feafl. 

Tan.  Firft  mend  thy  company,  take  away  thy  felfe. 

Aft.  So  I  (nail  mend  mine  owne.by'th'lacke  of  thine 

Tarn.  Ti J  not  well  mended  fo,  it  u  but  botcht; 
If  not,  I  would  it  were. 

Aft.  What  would'ft  thou  haue to  Athens? 

Tim.  Thee  thither  in  a  whirlewitvd  i  if  thou  wilt, 
Tell  them  there  1  haoe  Gold  ,looke,fo  I  haue. 

Aft.  Heereisnovfefor  Gold. 

Turn.  The  heft,  and  trueft: 
Forheere  it  fleepea,  and  do's  no  hyred  bartae. 

Aft.  Where  lyeft  anights  Trmon  ? 

Tim.  Voder  that's  abooe  me. 
Where  feed'fl  thou  a-dayes  tsfftmaau  f 

Aft.  Where  my  ftotuackc  bodes  meats,  or  rather 
where  Ieatcit. 

Tom.  Would  poy fon  were  obedient  St  knew  my  mind 

Aft .  Where  would'ft  thou  fend  it  ? 

Tutt.  To  fawce  thy  dilhcs. 

Aft.  The  middle  of  Humanity  thouneuerkneweft, 
bat  the  extrcroicle  ofboth  ends.  When  thou  waft  m  thy 
Gilt,  and  thy  Perforoe,  they  mockt  thee  for  too  much 
Cunofitie:  in  thy  Ragges  thou  knowlt  none, but  art  ce- 
fpis'd  for  the  contrary.  There's  a  me  diet  fot  lbee,eite  it. 

Tim.  On  what  I  hate,!  feed  not, 

Aft.  Dolt  hate  a  Medio? 

Tim.   I,  though  it  looke  like  thee. 

•Aft.  And  th'hadfl  hated  Medlers  foemer,  y-fhoold'ft 
haue  loued  thy  felfe  better  now.  What  man  diddlt  thou 
cner  know  mthrift,  that  was  beloved  after  hia  meanest 

Tnw.  Who  without  thofemcanes  thou  talk'ft  of,didft 
thou  euet  know  belou'd  ? 

Apt.  My  felfe. 

Tim.  1  vnderftand thee: tbou hadfl some  meanea  to 
keepe  a  Dogge. 

Aftm.  What  things  in  the  world  canftihoonccrert 
•  -unpare  to  thy  Flatterers  ? 

7«a».  Women  oeereft,  barmen:  menarctbethir.gr 
ihernfelue*.  What  would'ft  thou  do  with  the  world  y*- 
ftmjMir,  if  it  lay  in  thy  power  ? 

Aft.  GiucitthcBeafts.toberidoftheraen. 

7Va»  WouldYt  tboo  haue  thy  felfe  fall  io  the  coafij- 
fion  of  men,  and  remaine  aBeift  with  the  Beads. 

Aft.   I  Timtm. 

Tim.  A.beaftly  A.mbition,which  theGoddes  gnunt 
thee  t'atiinetc.  Ifchou  wen  the  Lyon,  the  Fox  would 
beguile  thee :  ifthou  were  the  Lambe.  tbeToxe  would 
eaiethee-.ifthoawertthc'Fox,  the  Lion  would  fofpeft 
thee,  when  periduenture  thca  wert  actus'dbythe  Aite: 
If  thou  wert  the  Affe,  thy  dumeffe  would  torment  thee  ; 
anda.tlthoolio'ditoutaaaBfeakefafttotbe  Wolfe.  If 
thou  wen  the  Wolfe,  thy  greedinetle  would  afflia  cbes, 


ttjah  thou  ESI  hazard  thy  life  for  thy  dinner.  Wert 
thou  the  Vnicome,  pride  and  wrath  would  confound 
thee,  and  make  thine  o  woe  felfe  the  conqoeft  of  ttiy  fury. 
Wett  thou  a  Bear*,  thou  would'ft  bekilld  by  the  Horfe: 
wenthoa  aHorfe,  thou  would'ft  bcfeax'db*  the  Leo- 
pard :  wert  thou  a  Leopard ,  thou  wert  Germane  to.  the 
Lion,  and  the  fpottct  of  thy  Kiodted,  were  Ivors  oa  thy 
life.  All  thy  fafety  were  rcmotiort,  and  tby  defence  ab- 
fenee.  What  Beaft  coatdft  rhoo  bee,  that  were  not  fub- 
lefttoaBcaft  :  and  whataBeaft  art  thou  already,  that 
feeft  not  thy  loffe  iatransformatioo. 

Aft.  Ifthou  could  itpleafeme 
With  l'peaking  to  me, thou  mightft. 
Haue  hit  epon  itheere. 
The  Commonwealth  of  Athens, is  bee  ore* 
AForreftofBeaftj. 

Tarn.  How  ha's  the  AiTe  broke  the  wail,  that  thou  an 
out  of  the  Citie. 

Apt.  Yonder  comes  a  Poet  and  a  Painter: 
The  plague  of  Company  light  »poo  thee  : 
1  will  fejte  to  catch  it,  and  giue  way. 
When  I  know  not  what  elfe  to  do, 
lie  fee  thee  againc. 

Tim.  When  thete  is  nothing  ljoing  but  ihee, 
Thou  (halt  be  welcome. 
I  had  rather  bciBcggersDogge, 
Then  A  ft  mat  m. 

Aft.  Thou  ait  the  Cap 
Of  all  theFooles  aliue. 

Tim.  Would  thou  wen  dearie  enough 
To  fpit  *pori. 

Aft.  Aptagceonthee, 
Thou  art  too  bad  to  rutfe. 

Tim.  AUVillamea 
That  do  ftand  by  thee.are  pore. 

Aft.  The:eis  no  Leptolie, 
But  what  thou  fpeak'ft. 

Tim.  Ifl  name  thee,  lie  bettetbee; 
But  I  (bould  infefl  my  hands. 

Aft.  1  would  my  tongue 
Could  roe  them  off. 

Tim.  Away  thou  iuucofaenaogie  dogge, 
Chollrr  does  kill  roe, 
T  hat  thou  ait  aliue,  1  fwoond  to  fee  tbee. 

Aft.  Would  thou  would'ft  burfr. 

Tow.  Away  tbou  tedious  Rogue, I  aa>  ferry  1  fhall 
lofea  ft  one  by  thee. 

Aft.  Beaft. 
Tim.   Siaur. 

Aft.  Toad. 

Tim.  Rogue,Rogne,E.ocue. 
1  am  licke  of  this  falfe  wotld.and  will  love  nought 
Bot  euen  the  rneeie  neccftities  rpon 't : 
Then  Ttmtm  prefently  prepare  thy  graui  : 
Lye  where  the  light  Fome  of  the  Sea  may  beate 
Thy  graue  ftonedayly  ,make  thineEpitaph, 
That  death  in  me,  at  others  lruea  may  laogh. 
O  thoo  fweete  King-killer,  and  deare  diuorce 
Twist  natural!  Sunne  and  ffre :  thou  bright  defilex 
ofHimtmt  pureft  bed,  thou  raliant  Mara, 
Thou  eueT,  yong.rrefti,  loued  .and  delicate  wooer, 
Whole  blufb  doth  thawe  the  confexrated  Snow 
That  lyes  on  Diana  lap. 
Thou  rifible  God, 
That  fouldreft  clofe  Impofiibilhie-s, 
Aad  mik'ft  them  kiiTe;  that  fpeak'ft  with  eaerie  Teneoe 
hh  *  To 
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Tmon  of  ^A them. 


To  euerie  purpofe :  O  thou  touch  of  hearts, 
Thiuke  thy  flauc-man  rebels,  and  by  thy  vcrtue 
Sec  them  into  confounding  oddes,  that  Beafts 
May  baue  the  world  in  Empire. 

Aft.  Would 'twere  fo, 
Bat  no:  till  lam  dead.    1  ie  fey  th'haQ  Gold; 
Thou  wilt  be  throng'd  coo  fhort  ly. 

Tilt.  Throng'd  too? 

Aft.  I. 

Tim.  Thy  backe  I  prythee. 

Apt.  Liue,  and  louc  thy  mifery. 

Tim.   Lcnghuc  fo.andfodye.  lamquit. 

Aft-  Mo  things  like  men, 
Eate  Tone",  and  abhocrc  then.  Exit  Apeman. 

Enter  tbe'Sendttli, 

I  Where  dould  he  baue  thil  Gold  ?  Jt  is  Tome  poore 
Fragment,  focue  {lender  Oct  of  his  remainder :  the  it*  ere 
want  of  Gold ,  acid  the  falling  from  o£  his  Friendes,  droue 
him  into  this  Melancholly. 

?,   Itisnois'd 
Hehath  a  matte  of  Tteafure. 

3  Let  vs  make  the  aflay  vpon  him,ifhec3renotfor*t, 
he  will  fupply  vs  cafily :  if  he  couctoufly  refaueit,  now 
(hall's  gee  it? 

3  True  t  for  he  beares  it  uot  about  him: 
Tishid. 

i  Is  not  this  hee? 

AH.  Where? 

a  Tisbisdefcription. 

3   He?  1  know  him. 

All.  SauetheeT»»««». 

Ttm.  NowTheeues. 

All.  Soldiers.not  Theeues. 

Tim.  Both  too,sr.d  womensSoor.cv. 

*tll.  We  are  not  Theeues,  but  men 
That  much  do  want. 

Tim.  Your  greatcft  wane  is,you  want  much  of  meat : 
Why  fhould  you  want  ?  Brholrl.the  Earth  hath  Rootes: 
Wichin  chis  Mile  brcake  forth  ahundred  Springs: 
TheOakes  besre  Maft.tho  Briars  Scarlet  Heps, 
The  bounteous  Hufwife  Nature,  on  each  bufh, 
Layes  her  full  Mefie  before  you.   Want  ?  why  Want  ? 

i  Wc  cannot  liue  on  Graffc.on  Berries,  Water, 
AsBeafts,and  Birds,  and  Fifties. 

TV.  Nor  oo  the  Beafts  therofelues.the  Birds  &  F;frip s, 
You  mult  eate  men.  Yetthankcsl  muftyoucon, 
That  you  are  Theeues  profeft :  that  you  worke  not 
In  holier  ftiapes :  For  there  lsboundlefle Theft 
In  limited  Profeflioos.  Rafcall  Theeues 
Heere'sGold    Go,  fucke  the  fubtle  blood  o'th'Grape, 
Till  the  high  Feauor  fecch  your  blood  to  froth, 
And  fo  fcapejianging.  Truft  not  the  Phyficiau, 
His  Antidotes  are  poy  fon,  aud  he  flayes 
Moc  then  you  Rob:  Take  wealth,  and  liucs  together. 
Do  Villame  do,  fince  you  pretcft  to  doo't. 
Like  Workemen,  lie  example  you  with  Thecucry : 
The  Sunnes  a  Theefc,  and  with  hi*  great  attraction 
Robbcs  the  vafic  Sea.  J\k  Moones  an  arrant  Theefc* 
And  her  pale  fire,  fhe  fnatc hes  from  the  Sunne. 
The  Seas  a  Theefc,  whofe  liquid  Surge,! efolues 
The  Moone  into  Salt  tenes.  The  Earth's  s  T'niefe, 
That  feeds  and  breeds  by  a  compoftuce  ftolne 
From  gen'rall  excrement :  eat  h  thing's  a  Thede. 
The  Lawes,  your  cutbe  and  whip , in  their  rough  power 


Ha's  vncheck'd  Theft.  Loire  not  your  felues,  sway 
Rob  one  another ,  there's  more  Gold,  cut  throates  ' 
A  U  that  you  meete  are  Theeues :  to  Athens  go, 
Breake  open  fhoppes,  nothing  can  you  fteale 
But  Theeues  do  loofe  it :  fteale  leiTe,  for  this  I  giue  you, 
And  Gold  confound  you  howfor-rc  :  Amen. 

3  Has  almoft  charm'd  me  from  my  Profeflion,by  per . 
fwadingmetoit. 

i  'Tis  in  the  malice  of  mankinde,  that  he  thus a.diiifej 
v*  not  to  haue  vs  thriue  in  our  myftery. 

a   lit  belt-cue  him  as  an  Enemv, 
And  giue  ouer  my  Trade. 

i   Let  vsfixlHce peace  in  Athens,  thereisno  timefo 
mifcrable,  but  a  man  may  be  true.  Ex*  Themes, 

Sitter  the  Steward  to  Time*. 

Stew.  Ob  you  Gods ! 
Is  yon'd  defpis'd  and  ruinous  man  my  Lord  ? 
Full  of  decay  and  fayling  ?  Oh  Monument 
And  wonder  of  good  deeds,  euilly  beftow'd  I 
What  an  alteration  of  Honor  has  defp'rate  want  made? 
What  vilder  thing  vpon  the  earth,  then  Friends, 
Who  can  bring  Nobleft  mindes,  to  bafeft  ends*. 
How  rarely  doesitmeete  with  this  times  gmfe, 
When  man  was  wiftit  tolouehis  Enemies  : 
Grant  1  may  eucr  louc, and  rather  woo 
Thofe  that  would  mifcheefe  me,  tlien  thofe  that  doo. 
Has  caught  me  in  his  eye,  I  will  prefent  my  hone  ft  gr'iefe 
vnto  him ;  and  as  my  Lotd,  ftill  ferue  him  with  my  life. 
My  deereft  Mailer. 

75™.  Away  :  what  art  thou » 
Stew.  Haue  you  forgo;  me.  Sir? 
Tm.  W  hy  doft  aske  that  i  I  haue  forgot  all  men. 
Then,  if  thou  grunt'ft,  th'art  a  man. 
I  haue  for  got  thee. 

Stem.  An  honcft  poore  fcruam  of  years. 
Tim.  Then  I  know  thec  not : 
I  neuec  had  honcft  man  about  me,  I  all 
I  kept  wet e  Knaues,  to  ferue  in  mcaic  to  Villaines. 

Stew.  The  Gods  arewuneffe, 
Neu'r  did  poore  Steward  weare  a  truer  gieefe 
For  his  vndone  Lord,  then  mine  eyes  for  you. 

Tun.   What, doft  thou  weepe? 
Come  neerer,  then  I  lone  thec 
Becaufe  thou  art  a  woman,  and  difciaim'ft 
Flinty  mankinde :  whofc  eyes  do  ncucr  giue. 
But  thorow  Loft  and  Laughter  :  piuie's  Deeping: 
Strange  times  $  weepe  with  laughing.not  with  weepin 

Stew.  1  beggc  of  you  to  know  roe,  good  my  Lord, 
T'aecepimy  grccfe.and  whil'ft  this  poore  wealth  lafls, 
To  entertaine  me  as  yout  Steward  ftill. 

Tim.  Had  I  a  Steward 
So  true,  (o  iuft,  and  now  fo  comfortable? 
It  almoft  turnes  my  dangerous  Nature  wiltie. 
Let  me  behold  thy  face  s  Surely,  this  man 
Was  borne  of  woman. 

Forgiue  my  general!,  and  excepilcflc  rafhneffe 
You  perpetuall  foberGods.  I  doproclaime 
One  honcft  man  :  Miftake  me  not,  but  one  : 
No  more  I  pray,  and  hee's  a  Steward. 
How faine  would  I  h?ue hated  ail  mankinde, 
And  thou  rtdeem'ft  thy  felfe.  But  all  £ue  thee, 
IfellwithCurfes. 

Me  thinkes  thoucrt  more  honcft  now,  then  wife  : 
For,  by  oppreflbg  and  betraying  mee. 

Thou 
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Thou  ci  ght'ft  hiue  fuuuti  goc  mother  Setnicc  i 

Far  many  To  irriac  aiieeocd  hSafterr, 

Vpm  their  nxft  Lords  oecire.  Bat  ceil  metre*, 

(Far  I  rauft  eoer  doubt,  though  oe're  fc  utrt) 

Is  not  thy  lundoetTe  fubtle,  couetocs, 

If  ooc  *  Yfanng  kindnefTc.and  is  rich  men  dealt  Gulfs, 

Expecting  in  returoe  twenty  for  one  i 

Star.  No  my  mot)  worthy  Matter  .in  whofe  btf  S 
Doubt,  and  fufpecs.  (alas)  art  pUc'd  coo  lite  i 
Yoo  fhould  ha ik  fear'd  faife  times,  when  you  did  Fesft. 
Sufped  Hill  cocnes,  where  en  eftaxt  is  leaft. 
That  which  I  /hew,  Hesuco  kfiowes,  is  meertff  Lout, 
Dtue,  and  Zeale,  to  your  Ttunatched  minde . 
Cart  of  your  Food  and  Lming,«n-i  beleetie  it. 
My  molt  Hoo.oot'd  Lord, 
For  any  benefit  that  points  to  met, 
Either  in  hope,  or  prcfrnt,  J'de  exchange 
f>or  this  one  w  ifh ,  that  you  had  power  tnd  wealth 
To  reooite  use,  by  making  rich  your  felfe. 

7mu  Looket.Hee,  tislo:  thoofiag.'y  hoaefttxan, 
Heere  take :  the  Gods  out  of  my  anient 
Ha's  ftnt  thee  Treafure.  Go,  liue  rich  and  happy. 
But  thos  cotMStion'd  t  Thou  (hilt  buiJd  from  men: 
Hate  ail,  curfe  all,  uSew  Charity  to  oooe. 
But  let  the  farruibt  Sefh  Aide  froos  the  Bone, 
Ere  thou  rcleeoc  the  Beggcr.  Gruetodogges 
What  thou  denyeft  to  men.   Let  Prifooi  fwallow  'em, 
Debts  wither  'cm  to  nothing,  be  men  like  bUQed  woods 
And  any  Difeafcalickevp  their faJie  bloods. 
And  Co  farewell,  and  thruie. 

Suw.  OktotefUy,and  comfort  yoo,  my  Mafia. 

Tun.    lfihouhst'ft  Curies 
Stay  not :  Eye,wtu]"ft  thoa  art  blefrand  h-ee  : 
NertieetboumaA,indlan>eae*releeraee.  Ex* 

fen?  Pit,  aJ  Ptmtrr. 

Pim.  As  I  tooke  note  of  the  place,  it  cmnot  befane 
where  lie  j  bides. 

Pan.  What'j  to  be  thought  ofhim  ? 
Does  the  Ru  mot  hold  tor  true. 
That  net's  i o  mil  of  Gold  t 

pta-.n.  Cerraine. 
AinkitJtt  repora  it :  Pkrma*  and  TrsuaijU 
Had  Gold  ot  him.  Meltkewitc  enrich 'a 
Poorc  ftragLog  Socldiers,  with  great  quantity 
Tis  (aide,  negaaeroto  his  Steward 
A  mighty  fornme. 

Par..  Then  this  breaking  ofbit, 
Ha's  beene  bni  Try  for  his  Friends  t 

Paatf    Nothing  die  : 
Yoi  fhall  fee  trim  a  Palme  in  Athens  agarae, 
And  floonfh  with  the  highcft : 
Therefore,  us  not  arnifle.  we  tend  er  our  IcBtJ 
To  Kim,  in  this  fuppos'd  diftreiTe  ofhu  i 
It  will  (hew  hooerely  kits, 
And  it  tery  likel  y,  to  loace  our  purpofes 
With  what  rhey  trattail*  for, 
If  it  be  a  tuft  and  true  report,  that  goes 
Ofhishauing. 

Aw.  What  haue  yoo  now 
To  pre  lent  roto  him  ? 

P**m*.  Nothing  at  this  time 
Bm  my  Vifttation  \  onely  I  wU  promiie  him 
An  eaeeflem  Peece. 

Ptex.  1  mufl  ferue  him  fo  too  ; 
Tail  hunoftn  intent  tnar-.comraaig  toward  htm. 


Pernor.  Good  as  the  bed. 
PrufciEag,  fs  the  »erie  Ayreo'trr*T1rj|« ; 
It  opens  the  eyes  of  Expedadoo. 
PerTorrMoee,beoeitlwchaIl«rawhesaae, 
Arwbutintr^t^arntiai^fimctterklndeofpacpie, 
The  deede  of  Saying  is  ejrjt*  oat  of  eft. 
ToProeitse,lamer>Cs)tpjTaaata«tsioQable; 
Perfbftamee,  it  •  ktodeof  Will  cr  Terkaacsat 
Which  argnesa  pr^jickoefie  totuasudgeasect 
Thar  (cakes  it. 

£M*TmmfhmtmCm*. 

Tina*.  E^ctTJem  Workeman, 
Thou  r.-nft  not  purx  a  rcaofb  badda 
As  is  thy  felfe. 

Pit.  I  am  thinking 
What  I  fhall  fay  J  haue  proojded  for  hire  : 
1 1  racff  be  a  perfooatro  g  of  hrmaelfe : 
A  Saryre  ag&mft  the  foftnefle  of  Profp  erity, 
With  a  Dil'cooerie  of  the  infinite  Flatteries 
That  follow  youth  and  opulcncie. 

Tanm.  Muff  thou  needea 
Stand  for  a  Villaioe  inimt  owne  Wotke  ? 
Wilt  thou  whip  thine  owoe  faults  in  other  men? 
Do  fo,  I  bane  GoM  fee  thee. 
Pti.  Nay  Jet's  feeke  him. 
Then  do  we  linne  sgainft  our  owr.reftite. 
When  we  may  profit  mecte,  and  corae  too  late. 

Pomttr.  Troe: 
When  the  day  femes  before  black  e-comet'd  night  -, 
Ficde  what  thou  want'fr ,  by  free  and  orJtr'd  light. 
Co-2t. 

Tim.  He  meete  yea  it  the  tume  r 
WbataGodsGotd,thachers  worfhrpt 
In  a  baler  Temple,  then  where  Swine  feeds  ? 
Tii  thou  that  ngg  ft  the  Baike.and  plow'ft  the  Fosse, 
Sctlett  tdmired  reuerence  in  a  Slaue, 
To  thee  be  worfbipt,  and  thy  Ssmts  for  aye : 
Be  crown "d  with  Plagues,  that  thee  alooc  obey. 
Fit  I  meet  them. 

Ptm.  Haile  worthy  Trmm 
Pom.  Our  late  Noble  Maftet. 
Timm.  Hiue  loeceUa'd 
To  lee  two  hone&aen  ? 

P—t.  Sit: 
Hautog  often  of  your  open  Bounty  rafted. 
Hearing  you  weteretyr'd,  your  Friends  taloe off, 
Whofe  thankeleffe  Natures  (O  abhorred  Spirits) 
Not  all  the  Whrppes  of  Heaoer^are  large  ecoagh. 
WHat.tcyoo, 

Whofe  Starre-hkeNobleneftt  gact  Dfe  and  infioence 
To  their  whole  being  ?  I  am  tape,  aodesaootcouer 
The  tnonAxoas  bulke  of  this  Ingratitude 
With  v>y  hoe  of  words. 

Touwi.  Let  it  go, 
Naked  men  may  fee't  the  better  t 
Yoa  that  art  hooeft,  by  being  what  yoo  art, 
Make  them  be!)  fecne^nd  knowoc. 

Pmm.  He, tad  my  fdfe 
Haue  trauail'd  in  the  great  fhowre  off  oat  gnifts, 
And  f weetly  felt  it. 

7ca*a>.  I,youarehoncftcnan. 
Ptiwrir.  VVe  are  hither  come 
To  offer  you  our  feruice 
Tout.  MofthoceAnen: 

Why 
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Why  how  fhall  I  requite  you? 

Can  j-ou  eate  Roots,  and  dxlnke  cold  water,  no? 

Both.  What  we  can  do. 
Wee'l  do  to  do  you  feruice. 

Tim.  Y'are  honeft  men, 
Y'haue  heard  that  I  haue  Cold, 
1  am  fure  you  haut,  fpeake  truth,  y'are  honeft  men. 

Pom.  $0  it  it  faid  my  Noble  Lord,  but  therefore 
Cams  not  my  Friend.not  1. 

Ttmcm.  Good  honeft  men: Thou  draw'ft  scoumctfet 
Beft  in  all  Athens,  th'art  indeed  the  beft, 
Thou  counterfei'ft  mod  liuely. 

Pain.  So.fo.my  Lord. 
.  Tim.   EMe  fo  lir  ai  I  fay.  And  for  thy  fi&ion. 
Why  thy  V'erfe  fwels  wrth  ftutfe  (o  fine  and  fmooth, 
TViatthou  art  euen  Natural!  in  thine  Art. 
But  for  all  this  (my  honeft  Natur'd  friends) 
I  nnuft  needs  fay  youhaue  a  little  fault. 
Marry  'lis  not  monftroui  in  you,  neither  wifh  I 
You  take  much  paioes  to  mend. 

'Both.  Befcech  your  Honour 
To  make  it  knowne  to  v». 

Tim.  You'ltakeiiilt. 

"Both.  MoftthankefuIly,m)'Lord. 

Time*.  Will  you  indeed  ? 

Both.  Doubt  it  not  worthy  Lord. 

Tim.  There's  neuer  a  one  of  you  but  trails  4  Jfnace, 
That  mightily  deceiues  you. 

"Beth.  Do  we.my  Lord  ? 

Tim.  I.andvoubcarchimcogge, 
See  him  diffemble. 

Know  his  groffe  patch-cry,  !oue  him,  feedehim, 
Keepeinyourbctfome,  yettemaine  aiTur'd 
Thar  he's  a  made-vp-Villaine 

Pain.  1  know  none  futh,rrry  Lord. 

Poet.  Nor  1. 

Toncn.  Looke  you, 
1  loue  you  well , He  giue  you  Gold 
Rtd  methefe  Villaine*  from  yout  companies; 
Hang  them,  or  ftab  thesji,  dtownt  them  in  a  draught 
Confound  them  by  fomecourfe,andcomeioreet 
He  gme  you  Gold  enough. 

2»<A.  Name  triem  my  Lord,  let's  know  them. 

7«i.  You  that  way! and  you  this : 
But  two  in  Company  1 
Each  man  apart,allfingle,and  alone. 
Yet  an  arch  Villaine  keepes  him  company  1 
If  where  thou  art,  two  Villaines  fhall  not  be, 
Come  notneere  him.  If  thou  would'frrtot  recide 
But  where  one  Villaine  is,  then  him  abandon. 
Hence,  packc,  there's  Gold.you  came  for  Gold  ye  flaues. 
You  haue  worke  for  me ;  there's  payment,ihence, 
You  are  an  Alcumift,  make  Gold  of  that: 
OutRilcalldogges.  Zxtutu 

EKttr  Steward  fmd  tvt  S<n*lfi 

Slew.  It  is  vame  that  you  would  fpeake  with  Timm: 
For  he  u  fet  fo  oncly  to  himfelfe. 
That  nothing  but  him(elfc,which  lookes  like  man. 
Is  friendly  with  him- 

1  Jen.  Bring  vs  to  his  Caue. 
It  is  out  part  and  ptomifeto  th'Athenians 
To  fpeake  with  Time*. 

i.S>».   At  all  times  alike 
Men  are  not  dill  ihe  fame :  'twas  Time  and  Gret/ee 


Tnat  frarW  him  thus.  Time  with  hit  fairet  band. 
Ottering  the  Fortune*  of  his  former  dayes, 
The  former  man  may  mafee  him;  bring  vs  to  him 
And  chane'd  it  as  it  may. 

Stew.  HeereishisCaoe: 
Peace  and  content  be  heerc.   Lord  Timcn,  Trmtn 
Looke  out,  and  fpe.ke  to  Friends :  Th'AthenianV 
By  two  of  their  mod  reuerend  Senate  greet  tfiec : 
Speaks  to  them  Noble  Timtn. 

Biter  Timat  an  efhu  Ctue. 

Tm.  Thou  Sunne  that  comforts  burne. 
Speakeandbehang'd  : 
For  each  true  word,  a  blifler,  and  each  falfe 

Be  as  a  Cantheriiing  to  ihe  root  o'thTongae 
Confuming  it  with  (peaking. 

I    Worthy  Trmm. 

Tim.  Ofnonebuifuchasyoti, 

And  you  of  Tcmn. 

1   TheSenatersofAihens.gTeetthetTaisaw. 

Tim,   I  thankeihem, 
And  would  fend  them  b.cke  the  plague, 
Could  1  but  catch  it  for  them. 

t  O  forget 
What  wc  are  fotry  for  our  felue*  In  thee : 
The  Senators, with  one  confent  of  loue, 
Intreatc  thee  backc  to  Athens,  who  haue  thought 
On  fpetiall  Dignities,  which  vacant  lye 
For  thy  beft  vie  and  wearing. 

*  TheyconfefTe 
Toward  thee, forgetfulneire  too  grnerair  groffe  t 
Which  now  the  publike  Body.whicb  doth  fiSdome 
Play  the  re-canter,  feeling  in  it  felfe 
A  lacke  o(Ttmmt  ayde,  hath  lincc  withall 
Of  itownefall,  re  (training  ayde  to  Ttxim, 
And  fend  forth  vi,  to  make  their  (brrowed  render, 
Togethcr.with  a  recompence  more  fVuitfull 
1  hen  their  offence  can  weigh  downe  by  the  Drarorne, 
I  euen  fuch  hespes  and  fummes  of  Loue  and  W  ealth. 
As  (hall  to  rhee  blot  out,  what  wrongs  were  theirs, 
And  write  in  thee  the  figures  of  their  loue, 
Euerroresd  them  thine. 

Tinr    You  witch  me  in  it; 
Surprize  metoihe  very  brinkeof  tearei; 
Lend  me  a  Fooles  heart,  and  a  womans  eyes, 
And  lie  beweepe  thefe  comforts,  wot  thy  Senators, 

I   Therefore  fo  pleafe  thee  to  reiurne  with  vs. 
And  of  our  Athens,  thine  and  ours  to  take 
The  Captamihip,  thou  (halt  be  met  with  thar.kes, 
Allowed  with  abfoluiepower,and  thy  good  name 
Liue  with  Authoritie  ;  fo  foone  we  fhall  dt.uc  backe 
Of  Alcikviiei  th  approaches  wild. 
Who  like  a  Bore  too  fau age,  doth  root  vp 
His  Countries  peace. 

1    And  fhakes  his  threatmngS  word 
Againft  ihe  mallei  of  jithem. 

1    Therefore  Tiwv 

Tim.   Well  fir,  I  will :  therefore  1  will  fir  thus 
If  Aktkutdei  kill  my  Countrymen, 
Lei  AkAnddi  know  ihisof7"i»«««. 
That  Tmttm  cares  not.  But  ifhe  facke  faire  Athens, 
And  take  our  goodly  aged  men  tVy'th'Bcards, 
Gluing  our  holy  Virgmi  toiheftaine 
Of  contumelious,  beaflly.mad-brain'd  wjrre  : 
Then  let  him  know  and  tell  bim  Timtn  fpeakei  it, 

io 


TimoncfzAtbens. 


f.i  pkty  ©four  aged,  ar.J  oc.- youth, 

\  cannot  dMo  Ct  bu  t  tell  turn  that  I  care  not. 

An  J  let  him  rak't  ac  wotft  t  For  their  Knu.es  on  ace 

Wbiieyouhaue  thrcuntoanfwer.  For  my  fclfe. 

There's  cot  a  whittle,  in  iVvntcJy  Camp  e, 

But  1  do  prize  ic  it  my  Iout,before 

The  retetends  Throat  in  Athens.  So  I  Icioeyco 

To  the  prore&ion  of  t!ie  profpero  js  Gods, 

As  Tbeeues  to  Keepers. 

Sir*.  Stay  not. alt's  In  vaine. 

Tan.  Why  IwaswtrtirtgofmyEpitjpH, 
It  will  be  feene  to  morrow.  My  lengfuknette 
Of  Hei!ih,and  Liuir.g,  now  begins  to  mend, 
Aod  nothing  brings  me  all  things.  Go,  liueftiil, 
Be  Akmetdti  your  plague ;  you  his, 
And  laft  fo  long  enough. 

l  Wefpeakemvaine.  »"^ 

77a.  But  yet  I  lose  my  Coootry.and  so  not 
One  that  teioy  c«  in  the  common  wracke, 
As  common  bruite  doth  pat  it, 

t   Thus  well  fpoke. 

Tim.  Conmtend  me  to  my  losing  Coun  u  ty  men. 

I  Tnefe  words  become  youthppes  as  they  piiTc  tho- 
row  them. 

»  And  enter  in  oor  ewes,  like  gteu  TriarnpJwrs 
In  their  applauding  g«ei . 

Tim.  Commend  me  lo  them, 
And  tell  them,  that  to  eafethem  of  their  grfefet, 
Their  fraretofHoctileltrGkes,  their  Aches  loiTes, 
Their  pangs  of  Loot,  with  other  incident  ihrowes 
That  Natn.-es  fragile  Vefiefl  doth  t'jfc'me 
In  lifes  vnceruine  voyage,  1  will  focne  k  incurs  do  thecn, 
He  teach  them  to  preuent  wiide  AieAitia  wrath. 

I    Hike  this  well,  he  will  returses game. 

Jttn    I  hauc  a  Tree  which  growes  beere  in  my  Cote, 
That  mine  owne  »fe  iouitesmc  tocutdowoe, 
Aod  (rtortly  mud  I  fell  ic  Tell  my  Friends, 
Tell  Athens,  ui  the  (equeuce  of  degree. 
From  high  to  low  throughout,  that  who  fo  pleiTe 
To  flop  Affliction,  let  him  take  hiihaitt; 
Come  hither  ere  ray  Tree  hath  felt  the  Axe, 
And  hang  himfcife,  I  pray  you  do  my  greeting. 

Stew.  Trouble  him  no  further,  thus  you  li  ill  foail   ' 
Findehim. 

Tern.  Come  not  to  me  iga'roe ,  bat  fay  to  Athens, 
Titnm  hath  made  his  euerlaftiog  Manfioo 
V  poo  the  Beached  Verge  of  the  fait  Flood, 
Whooncea  day  with  his  emboffed  Froth 
The  tutbulent  Surge  (hail  couer ;  thither  corse, 
Aod  let  my  graue-lionebe  your  Oracle: 
Lip  pes,  let  fuure  words  go  by, and  Language  end  > 
What  is  amiffe.  Plague  sad  Infection  mend. 
Graces  onely  be  mens  worker,  and  Death  their  gaine ; 
Sonne,  hide  thy  Beames ,  Thum  hath  done  his  Raigne. 
CxitThmm. 
I  His  difcontents are  vnremoceably  coupled  to  Na- 
ture. 

a  Out  hope  in  him  is  dead  :  let  vs return;, 
And  rVrame  what  other  meanes  u  left  vnto  fa 
In  oar  deer e  peril!. 

l  It  requires  fwiit  foot.  Extant. 

Emtr  tvttbtr  SratvtftiA  a  Mefpmgm. 

I  Thou  haft  painfully difcooet'd  tare  his  Files 
A  j  fall  as  thy  report  ? 
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iMtf.  Ibauerpoketheleaa. 
BefVdes  his  expedition  c: offirtcs prcfent  appeossrfc. 

t  We  rtacdrnuchhti8rd.tft^  bring  not  7V«r». 

JHtf.  ImttaCatTMr,  •oeminc  ancient  Friend, 
Whom  though  in  general!  pa.-t  we  were  oppos*d. 
Yes  c»r  old  loue  mode  a  particular  force, 
And  nude  vs  fpeakc  like  Friends.  Tbis  man  was  rrdfcg 
From  AUAieitt  to  Tiaom  Caue, 
With  Letters  of  mrreaty,  which  imported 
Hit  Fellowfhip  i'tb'cacfc  againfi  your  City, 
lo  part  for  his  fake  moc'd. 

£ef«»  the  titer  Seusm. 

i  Hecre  come  our  Brothers. 

J  No ulkeof7nw«, nothing  ofhimexpe fl. 
The  Enemies  Drurrune  is  heard,a.nd  fearrJbC  fcoaririe 
Doth  choake  the  ayre  with  diift :  1  n,  t  nd  prepare. 
Ours  is  the  (all  I  ftare,  our  Foes  the  Snare.  Exrmn 

iMtr  «  Stmliitr  in  the  WttdjfttVfig  Tmm, 
itl.  By  all  defcription  this  ihonid  be  the  place. 
Whofe  heere?  Speake  hoa.   No  anTwet  ■  What  is  this? 
Tymcm  is  dead,  who  hath  out-ftretcht  his  fpan, 
SomeBeaft  readcthistTheredo's  not  Ikje  a  Man. 
Dead  fure,  and  this  his  Graur,what's  on  this  Tomb, 
1  cannot  read :  the  Charra&rr  lie  take  with  waa. 
Our  Captame  bath  in  euery  figure  skill ; 
An  ag'd  Interpreter,  though  yong  in  dayts : 
Before  pToud  Aihrnjhee'sfet  dowre  by  this, 
Whofe  fall  the  tnatke  of  his  Ambition  it.  Ex.t 

Trmmfai  fmwi.     t»ter  jtlditmUt  mthba  Pmm 

iff  ire  Aiixm. 

Ah.  Sound  to  rhrs  Cotrard.and  Itfeiniotjs  Towne, 
Our  ternbie  approach. 

Stmtdi  4  Par/;. 
Tit  SfUMltrs  ffttrt  vfm  ike  xttli. 
Till  now  you  hauc  gone  oo,  aod  fUl'd  the  time 
With  all  Licentious  me* fure,  making  your  wriles 
The  fcope  of  ioflicc.  Till  now,my  felfe  and  fuch 
As  flcpt  within  the  fhadow  of  your  power 
Hauc  wander'd  with  our  trauerft  Armes.and  breath 'd 
Out  fufferance  vainly  :  Now  the  tunc  is  Rufh, 
When  crouching  Marrow  in  the  bearer  fceng 
Cries  (of  it  lelfe)no  more :  Now  breathleffe  wrong, 
Shall  fit  and  pant  in  your  great  Chaires  of  eite, 
And  purGe  Im'olence  fhsllbreakc  bis  winde 
With tea;e  and  horrid  Bight 

l.Un.  Noble^nd young ; 
When  thy  firft  greefes  were  but  a  meere  conceit, 
Ere  thou  hadfl  power,  or  we  had  cauie  of  fearc, 
We  (em  to  thee, to  gioe  thy  rages  Balme, 
To  wipe  out  our  Ingratitude,  with  Loues 
About  their  quaotrtie. 

a  So  did  we  wooe 
Trsnsfomied  Temm.  to  our  Curies  lose 
By  humble  Meffjge,  aid  by  promift  meaoes : 
We  were  not  all  rnkinde,  not  alldefcrue 
The  common  ftroke  of  wane. 

i   Ttsefe  wallet  of  ours, 
Were  not  cre&ed  by  their  hands,  from  whom 
You  haut  receyu'd  your  greefe :  Nor  are  Jhey  fuch, 
That  thefe  great  Towres,Tropbees, 2c  Schools  (hold  fall 
Forpriuate  faults  in  them, 

x  Not  arc  they  liuing 

Who 


5>8 


TtnumofsAtbens. 


Who  were  the  mobiles  chit  you  fir  ft  went  out, 

(Shame  that  they  wanted,  conning  in  exeeffe) 

Hath  broke  their  hearts.  March,  Noble  Lord, 

Into  our  City  with  thy  Banners  fprtd, 

By  decimation  and  a  tythed  death  i 

If  thy  Reuenges  hunger  for  that  Food 

Which  Nature  loathes,  take  thou  the  deftin'd  tenth. 

And  by  the  hazard  of  the  fpotted  dye. 

Let  dye  the  fpoued. 

I  Ail  haue  not  offended  • 
For  ibofc  that  were,  it  is  not  fqnate  to  take 
Oo  thofe  that  art,  Reurnge :  Crimes,  like  Lands 
Are  not  inherited,  then  decie  Countryman, 
Bring  in  thy  rankes,  but  leauewithoui  thy  t»ge. 
Spare  thy  Athenian  Cradle,  and  i  hofe  Kin 
Which  in  the  blotter  of  thy  wtath  muft  fall 
With  thofe  that  haue  offended,  like  »  Shepheard, 
Approach  the  Fold,  and  cull  tb  infefled  forth. 
But  kill  not  altogether. 

1    What  thou  wilt. 
Thou  rather  (halt  inforet  it  with  thy  (mile. 
Then  hew  too't,  with  thy  Sword. 

I  Set  but  thy  foot 
Againft  our  rampyr'd  gates,  and  they  fhall  opt  t 
So  iliou  wil  t  fend  thy  gentle  heart  before. 
To  fay  thou't  enter  friendly. 

i  Throw  thy  Cloue, 
Or  any  Token  of  thine  Honour  elfe. 
That  thoo  wilt  vie  the  warres  a>  thy  redreffe. 
And  not  as  our  Coofufion  ;  All  thy  Powers 
Shall  make  their  harbour  in  out  Towne,  nil  wee 
Haue  feal'd  thy  full  defire. 

Ale.  Then  there's  my  Gloue, 
Defend  aod  open  your  vnchsiged  Porta, 


Thofe  Eoemies  of  Thnmi.  and  mine  owna 
Whom  you  your  feluea  (hall  fee  out  for  reproof*, 
Fall  and  no  more  j  and  to  it  tone  your  fearet 
With  my  more  Noble  meaning,  not  a  man 
Shall  pafle  his  quarter,  or  offend  the  flreame 
Of  Regular  Iuftice  in  your  Citties  bounds. 
But  (hall  be  remedied  to  your  publique  Layves 
At  heauieft  anfwer. 

"Bib.  Tismofl  Nobly  fpoken. 

Ac.  Dcfccnd.and  keepe  your  words. 
Inter  a  Aft£iagtr. 

Mef.  My  Noble  General),  Tmwo  it  dead. 
Entomb' d  vpon  the  very  hemme  o'th'Sea, 
And  on  his  Graueftooe,  this  lnfculpture  which 
With  wax  1  brought  away :  whofe  foft  Imprcffiaa 
Interprets  for  my  poore  ignorance. 

Alciindti  rtxiti  tktEfiitfk. 
Httrt  lu i  s  vrtrcl>rdCuiTft,»fwrttcktd Soulttcrtft, 
S«i*«  mjHAm,    A  P'^nernfinujtM  picked  C^ii.f,  left.- 
Herri  tjt I Trmonpht  *l,ut,*ninm£  mtn  tttd'kti  e 
PjffijsnA  curf,  tbj  fit,  tut  »,/,  ndfttj  not  hcr\  thy gott 
Thefc  well  expiciTe  in  thee  thy  latter  fpirits: 
7  hough  thou  abhorrdTt  in  vs  our  humane  griefes, 
Scornd'ft  our  Braines  flow,  and  thofe  our  droplets.whieh 
From  niggardNsture  fall ;  yet  Rich  Conceit 
Taught  thee  to  make  vafl  Neptune  wcrpe  for  tyc 
On  thv  low  Graue,  on  faulrs  forgtoea.  Dead 
Ii  Noble  Trmsm.  of  whole  Memorie 
Heereafter  more.  Bring  me  into  your  Cirie, 
And  1  will  vferheOliue,  with  my  Sword: 
Make  war  breed  peace  ( make  peaf  t  (tint  war.rrufee  each 
Prefcnbe  to  oihrr,  at  e,ch others  Leach. 
Ler  ourOrummea  fluke.  (. 
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IVLIVS  C^SAR. 


zABus  Trhnus.    Scoma  'Prima. 


,  Martini .  aid  art  mat  C 
mar  ;ht  Stagu 


SaitrTU 


HEnte :  home  yoo  idle  Crricc.-ct.gst  yoo  boat: 
Is  this  t  Holiday  ?  What,  know  you  noj 
(Sting Mechanical!)  you ought  not  a alke 
Vpoo  •  libocnng  d»y,w\ l-icu:  the  hgne 
Of  your  ProfetTioa  ?  Speake.  whai  Trade  srt  thoe  > 
Car.    Why  Str.a Carpenter. 
Mar.   Wbm  ii  thy  Leather  Apron, and  thy  Rule? 
What  doft  choa  witb  thy  belt  Apparrell  on  ? 
You  fir,  what  Trade  »re  you  ? 

CM.  TroelySir,mrrfpectofarB»e  Workman, lam 
but  u  you  would  fay ,»  Cobler. 

Mar.  But  what  Trade  art  thou  ?  Anfwertrredirecaiy. 

Cta.  ATradeSit,  that  1  hope  I  may  vie,  with  j  late 

Confoence,  which  it  indeed  Sir.a  Mender  of  btd  tonic* 

Fla.  What  Trade  thou  iuiauef  Thounaugbty  koaoe, 

what  Trade  ' 

CM.  N  ay  1  befeeth  you  Sir,  be  not  out  with  ra«  yet 
if  yoo  be  out  Sir,  1  cat)  mend  you. 

M*r.  What  mean  ft  thou  by  that  ?  Mend  met,  thou 
fawcy  Fellow  I 

Cta.  Why  6/,  Cobble  yoq. 
FU.  Thou  art  i  Cobler, art  thoo  ? 
Cta.  Truly  fir,  all  that  1  line  by,  if  with  the  Ante :  I 
nseddle  with oo Tradeimans  matter*,  nor  womens  mat- 
ttr  i;  bar  withal  I  am  indeed  Su,a  Surgeon  to  old  fhoces 
when  ihey  aie  in  great  danger,  I  recouer  them.  Ai  pro- 
per men  is  rder  trod  »pon  Neau  Leather,  bauc  gone  rp- 
«i  my  handy-  worke. 

fla.  But  wherefore  art  not  io  thy  Shop  to  days' 
Why  doll  ihou  leade  thefc  men  about  the  rtreeia? 

Cti.  Traly  In,  toweareotft  their  uHooci,  to  get  my 
aelfewtomote  worke.  But  ttvjeede  fir,  we  make  Holy- 
day  to  fee  Ciftr,  and  to  reioyce  in  bit  Tnusnph. 

Mar.   Wherefore  reioyce? 
What  Concrueil  brings  be  home  / 
WhatTribtstarin  follow  him  toRome, 
To  grace  m  Captrac  bond i  his  Chariot  Whet  les  t 
You Blockcvyou  fronts, you  worit  then  fenflcflc  things: 
O  you  hard  hearts,  you  craell  men  of  Rem:, 
Knew  you  not  fawy  i  many  a  time  aad  oft  1 
Haoe  you  climb"  d  »p  to  Walla  and  Battlemenu, 
ToTowretand  WmdaweVYea,  to  Chimney  tops, 
Your  Infants  in  your  Annes,  and  there  b»iw  late 
The  liue4orrg  day.witb  patient  expe&atlon, 


To  fee  great  Prtafty  parte  the  (beets  ofR  erase » 

And  when  yon  faw  hit  Chariot  but  appeaxe, 

Hauc  yoo  not  made  an  Vniuerfall  (boat, 

That  Tyber  t  rem  Wed  vndrrrseath  ber  banket 

To  hearc  the  replication  of  your  founds, 

Made  in  her  Cooceue  Shorea  ? 

And  do  you  now  put  on  y  oor  befr  attyre  f 

And  do  you  now  cull  oct  a  Hoiyday  ? 

And  do  you  now  fb-ew  Flowers  in  hit  way, 

That  cocnei  in  Triauspb  cuer  Ptmpyei  blood  ? 

Begone, 

Runne  io  your  borates, fall  rpon  your  knew, 

Pray  to  the  Cods  to  intermit  the  plagae 

That oeedtmoft lighten ihis  Ingratitude. 

£/x  G  o.go ,  g  ood  Countrymen,  asd  foe  this  fault 

Alteroble  all  the  poore  raer,  of  your  fort ; 

Draw  them  to  Tyber  bank es, and  weepeyoer  tenia 
Into  the  ChatmeU,  til!  the  lowed  rrreame 

Bo  kitTe  the  mod  exalted  Shorea  of  all. 

EJMasa  jU  rbe-CftaiMi  w/r, 
See  where  their  blfefl  mettle  be  not  mou'd. 
They  raniin  tongue- tyed  in  their  goihineCe  : 
Go  you  downe  that  way  towards  theCapitofl, 
This  way  writ  I :  Difrobe  the  Irr.ages, 
if  you  do  finde  them  deckt  with  Ceremooies. 

CMib,  May  we  do  fo  t 
You  know  n  is  iheFeaftof  Lupercall, 

TU.  Ins  no  matter,  let  no  Images 
Be  hung  with  Cafsri  Trophees  :  lie  aboat, 
And  drioe  away  the  Vulgar  rtocn  the  ftreet* ; 
So  do  yoo  too,  where  you  pereeruc  them  thick  t. 
Thefe  gr ova ing Feathers,  pluck t  rromCs/Sa-a  Wing, 
Will  make  him  flye  an  ordinary  pitch, 
Who  elfe  would  ioare  about  the  view  of  men, 
And  keepers  ail  in  fcruilefearefil-.e-ue.  £i 

ExtirC<f*r,Aatjmjfsr:bf  CatrftjCalfbmwi*JarHa\X}t- 
cta,,C<crrt,rBrana,C'jJ'im,CatkaT*  S—tb/qtrvf. 
trr  :  arm  Mint itu  and  FLaaum 
Caf  Ctlfbarmu. 
Cai  Peace  ho,  C^fpeaket. 
Ctf.    Ctifbarma. 
Ctlf,  Heere  my  Lord. 
Caf.  Stood  you  direftly  rn  Aauaift  way, 
When  ht  doth  run  his  courfe.    Aataaia, 
Jim,  Cafrnfltftoti. 
Caf.  Forget  oot  in  your  (peed  ytanssa, 
To  touch  Catpharau  :  for  our  Elders  lay, 

k  k  The 
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Tks  Bstren  touched  in  this  holy  chace, 
Shake  off  their  fterrile  ctirfe. 
An.  I  (hall  remember, 
When  Ctftr  fayes  JDo  this;  it  is  perform'd. 
Ctf  Set  oruand  leaue  no  Ceremony  out. 
Sooth.   Ctftr. 
Ctf.  H*>  Who  ealles  r 

(  «*.  Bid  eu try  noyfe  be  dill :  peter  yet  againcs 
Ctf.  Whoitit  iniheprtfTe.thatcallesonmef' 
1  hearet  Tongue fhnller  then  all  the  Muficke 
Cry,  Ctftr  :  Speakc.  Ctftr  it  turn'd  to  heart. 
Seoth.  Beware  the  Idei  of  Marcr). 
Ctf.  What  man  ts  that  ? 

Br.  A  Sooth-fayerbidt  you  beware  the  Ides  of  Match 
Ctf.  Sex  him  before  me,  let  me  fee  his  face. 
CV^Z.Fellow.  come  from  the  throng.look  trpon  Ctftr. 
Ctf.  What  fayvt  thou  to  me  now?  Speak  once  againe. 
Sotth.   Beware  the  Ides  of  March. 
Ctf.  He  is  a  Dreamer,  let  vt  leaue  him:  Parte. 

Stmct.  E.Tf**t.  MMtlTSna  (jrCtjf. 

Cdffi.  Will  you  go  fee  the  order  of  the  cour  ft  t 
'Brut.   Not  I. 
Ctffi.  I  pray  you  do, 

Brn.   I  am  not  GamcfoiY):  I  do  lackc  fome  part. 
Ofthat  quick t  Spirit  that i tin /4«/»7: 
Let  me  not  hinder  Ctffim  y  out  defircs ; 
lie  leaue  you. 

Ctffi.  'Brum,  I  do  obferue  you  now  of  late :  - 
1  haue  not  fiom  your  eyes,  that  geruIettcfTe 
And  (hew  of  Loue,as  1  was  wont  to  haue  - 
You  beare  too  ftubbornc.and  too  ftrange  a  hand 
Ooer  your  Friend,  that  louts  yog- 
fir*.    Ctffim. 
Be  not  dcceiu'd  :  If  I  haue  veyrd  my  looke, 
1  turnethe  trouble  of  my  Countenance 
Meerely  vponmy  felfe.  Vexed  I  am 
Of  late,  withpaffiont  of  fome  difference, 
Conceptions  onely  proper  to  my  felfe. 
Which  giue  fome  foyle  (perhaps)  to  my  Bebauiours  : 
But  let  not  therefore  my  good  Friends  be  greeu'd 
(Among  which  number  Ctffim  be  you  one) 
Norconftrucany  further  myneglecSr, 
Then  that  poore  Brntm  wiihhimfelfeat  warre. 
Forgets  the  (hewes  of  Loue  to  other  men 

Ctffi.  Thai  3m«i,  1  haue  much  mifiook  your  paffion. 
By  meaner  whereof ,  this  Breft  of  mine  hath  buried 
Thoughts  of  great  value, worthy  Cogitations. 
Tell  me'good  'Bruim,  Can  you  fee  your  face  { 

Brtttut.  So  Ctffim: 
For  the  eye  fees  not  it  felfe  but  by  reflection, 
By  fome  other  thing*, 

Ctffim.   Tisiuft, 
And  it  is  very  much  lamented  Brutm, 
That  you  haue  no  fuch  Mirrors,  as  will  turn* 
Your  hidden  worthinefTe  into  your  eye. 
That  you  might  fee  your  fhado  w : 
I  haue  heard, 

Where  many  of  the  beft  rcfatfl  in  Rome, 
(Except  immortal!  Ctftr)  fptaking  of  Brmm, 
And  groaning  vndemeath  this  Agesyoake, 
Haue  wtfh'd,  that  Noble  Bmnu  had  his  eyes. 

Btm.  Into  what  dangers,  would  you 
Leadc  mc  Ctffim  t 

That  you  would  haue  me  feekeinto  my  fell*, 
For  that  which  it  not  in  me-f 

Ctf.  Therefore  good  £rv/«s,  btprcpar  d  tohfjre' 
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And  fines  you  know,  you  cannot  fee  your  felfe 
So  well  aaWRtfljfSHon;  »  yourGIafle, 
Will  rnodeftly  difcouer  to  your  felfe . 
That  of  your  felfe,  which  you  yet  know  not  of. 
Artdbsnotiealouionme.gcntle  Brtum: 
Were  I  a  common  Laughter,  or  did  vfe 
To  (tale  with  ordinary  Gathes  my  loue 
To  every  new  Protefter:  if  yon  know. 
That  I  do  fawrre  on  then,  and  hugge  thrm  hard, 
And  after  fcandallthem  i  Or  if  you  know. 
That  I  profetTe  my  felfe  in  Banquetting 
To  all  the  Rout,  then  hold  me  dangerous. 

tltmf>,mAshm. 

Brm.  What  meanes  this  Showting  » 
I  do  feare,  the  People  choofc  Ccftx? 
For  then  King 

C'ffi-  1,  do  you  feare  it) 
Then  rquit  1  thinke  you  would  net  bsue  it  Co, 

Br*.  I  would  not  Ctffim,  yet  F  loue  him  well: 
But  wherefore  do  you  hold  me  hem  fo  looe? 
What  is  k,  that  you  would  impart  to  me  i 
1  fit  be  ought  toward  the  general!  good, 
Set  Honor  in  onc^eyc,  and  Death  ith  other. 
And  I  will  looke  on  both  indifferently  ; 
For  let  thrGodsfo  fpeedmec.asl  lout 
The  name  o(  Honot,  more  then  I  feare  death. 

Ctjfi.   I  know  that  vertue,  to  be  io  you  Br  via, 
As  well  as  T  do  know  your  outward  fauour. 
Well,  Honor  is  the  fobiect  of  my  Story  : 
I  cannot  tell,  what  you  and  other  men 
Thmkc  of  this  life  .  But  for  my  fingle  felfe, 
I  had  as  lirfenotbe,  asliuetobe 
Inawe  of  fuch  a  Thing,  at  I  my  felfe. 
I  was  borne  free  as  Ctftr,  \o  were  you, 
We  both  haue  fed  as  well,  and  we  can  both 
Endure  the  Winters  cold,  as  well  as  hee. 
Fot  once,  rpon  a  Rawe  and  Guff ie  day. 
The  troubled  Tyber,  chafing  with  her  Shores, 
Ctfar  faide  to  me,  Dar'ft  thou  Ctffim  no  w 
Leap*  in  with  me  into  thir  angry  Flood, 
And  fwim  to  yonder  Point  f'Vnon  the  word, 
Accoutred  at  I  was,  I  plunged  in, 
And  bad  hire  follow  i  fo  indeed  he  did. 
The  Torrent  roar'd,  and  we  did  buffet  it 
With  tufty  Sinewes,  throwing  it  afide, 
And  frecoming.it  with  hearts  of  Conrrouerfie. 
But  ere  we  could  arriue  the  Point  propos'd, 
Ctftr  cride,  Helpe  me  Ctffiti,ct  I  finke. 
l(u  v&utt,  oiir  great  Aneeftor, 
Did  ftom  the  Flame*  of  Troy,  vpon  his  fhouldtr 
The  old  tslnchyftt beare)  fo,  from  rhe  waucs  ofTyber 
Did  I  the  tyred  ftf*  :  And  thit'Man, 
Is  now  become  t  God,  and  Ctffim  it 
A  wretched  Creature,  and  muft  bend  his  body, 
If  Ctftr  r arelefly  but  ood  on  him. 
He  had  a  Feauer  when  he  was  in  Spalne, 
And  when  the  Fit  was  on  him.I  did  mafke 
How  he  did  (hake :  Tis  true,  thia  God  did  fhske , 
His  Coward  lippet  did  from  their  colour  five, 
And  that  fame  Eye,whofe  bend  doth  awe  the  World, 
Did  loofe  his  Luftre  :  1  didheare  bim  grone  : 
1,  and  that  Tongue  of  his, that  bad  the  Romant 
M  nke  him,  andwrite  his  Speeches  in  their  Booket, 
Al»s,  it  ctiedjGiuemc  fome  dflnke7""'<"»*»,  ' 
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Ill 


AsafickcGirlc  :  Ye  Godi.it  cVth  ireut  mt, 
A  mm  of  fuch  a  feeble  temper  fhould 
So  get  the  ftart  of  the  Mnertitke  world. 
And  be  arc  the  Palme  alone. 

Shaa  F.Waj*. 

Bm.  Another  general!  Oiout > 
I  dobejecue,  tSit  thete  arplauies  are 
For  Come  new  Honors,  that  are  heap'd  on  Ct/ir 

Cajl  Why  man,  he  doth  beflnde  the  narrow  world 
Like  aColoiTus.and  we  petty  men 
Walkc  voder  his  huge  legges.andpeepe  about 
Tofindeour  feluejdifr.onoorableGriue*. 
Men  at  fometimc ,  ire  Mafteri  of  their  Fates. 
The  fault  (deere  "BnuMtJn  not  in  our  Starrer, 
But  m  our  Seises,  that  we  arc  vnderlmgs. 
Bnam  and  Cafar .  W  hat  fhould  be  in  that  Cafar  ? 
Why  frtould  that  name  be  founded  morn  *i«n  yourt 
Wr.te  them  together;  Ycurs.isasfaire  a  Name.- 
Sound  i hem,  it  doth  become  the  mouth  ifwell : 
Weigh  them,  it  is  at  heauy ;  Cooture  with  'em, 
Inam  will  flirt  a  Spirit  as  foooe  as  Cafar, 
N  ow  in  the  oamci  of  all  the  Gods  at  oace, 
Vpoo  wbit  tiieate  doth  this  cur  C«yirfeede, 
That  he  is  growne  fo  great  ?  Age.tbooart  fium'd- 
Rome,  thou  haft  loft  the  breed  of  Noble  Bloods. 
When  went  there  by  an  Age,  finre  the  great  Hood, 
But  it  Was  fam'd  with  more  then  with  ooe  mane 
When  could  they  fay(tiU  oow)that  taik'dofRcrce, 
That  bet  wide  Wilkes  t  acorn  pail  but  oce  man  ? 
Now  is  it  Rome  indeed,  and  R  ooree  enough 
When  there  isin  it  bot  oneoneiy  nun. 
O!  you  and  1,  haue  heard  our  Father  s  (ay, 
There  was  a  "Snmui  osec,  that  would  haue  brook'4 
Th'etemallDiuel!  to  keep*  his  State  in  Rome, 
As  »>(*■'  v  as  a  King. 

fira.  Tnatyoudoloueme,  I  am  nothing  iealous : 
What  you  would  worke  tae  toc,l  haue  fome  ay  me : 
Kow  I  haue  thought  of  this.and  of  thefe  times 
I  ftill  recount  heereafter.  For  this  prcfent, 
I  would  not  fo  (with  loue  I  might  i.itrest  you) 
Be  any  further  moou'd :  Whit  you  haue  lid, 
I  will  confider:  what  ycu  haue  to  fay 
I  will  with  patience  bene,  and  finde  a  time 
Both  meete  to  heare,and  anfwer  fucb  high  thingt. 
Till  then,  my  Noble  Friend,chew  vpon  this  : 
Eriam  had  rather  be  a  Villager, 
Then  to  teputehimielfe  a  Sonne  of  Rome 
Vndet  thefe  hard  Condiuons.as  this  time 
Is  like  to  lay  vpon  vs. 

Cfffi-  I  am  glad  that  my  weake  words 
Haue  fliucke  but  thus  much  (hew  of  fire  from  Brtaitf, 

Eatr  Cafar  ani  hit  T'dat. 

try.  The  Games  are  done. 
And  Ctftr  is  returning, 

Ctfli   As  they  pafle  by. 
Ptueke  Cmka  by  the  Sleeue, 
And  he  will  (jftcr  his  fowre  fafhion)  tell  yon 
What  hath  proceeded  worthy  note  to  day. 

Brn.   I  will  do  fo :  but  look*  you  Cajjim, 
The  angry  fpot  doth  glow  on  Cafart  brow, 
And  all  the  teft,  looke  like  a  chidden  Trait* ; 
CVaiarmis  Cheeke  is  pale,  and  Cietra 
Lookes  with  fuch  Ferret,and  fuch  fiery  eyes 
As  we  bine  feene  him  in  the  Capitol! 


Being  croft  in  Conference,  by  fotne  Senators. 

Ctft.   Cmkt  will  tell  vs  what  the  matter  is. 

Cof.   Aotmm. 

A*t.   Co/or 

Caf.   Let  me  haue  men  about  me,  th«t  are  rat, 
Sleeke-headed  men,  and  fsch  as  fleepc  a-r.ights  : 
Yond  Ci/fij*  has  a  leane  and  hungry  looke. 
He  think es  too  much  :  fuch  men  aredargrroos. 

Jtm.   FearehimnotCe^r,  he's  not  dangerous, 
He  is  a  Noble  Roman, aod  well  giora. 

Ctf   Would  he  were  fa  ttet  ;But  I  ft  ire  him  r.c:  . 
Yet  if  my  name  were  lyable  to  feare, 
I  do  not  know  the  man  I  fhould  auoyd 
So  fooneas  that  fpare  Csfiuu.  He  reades touch, 
He  is  a  great  Obferuer,  and  he  lookes 
Quite  through  the  Deeds  of  men.  HelouesnoPiayes, 
As  thou  dofl  Amomj  •  he  hearts  no  Motickr ; 
Seldome  he  frailcs,  indlmiles  in  fuch  1  fort 
As  if  hemoek'd  ttfrafeUe,  and  fcorn'd  hit  fpkit 
That  couJd  be  mou'd  to  fmile  at  any  thing. 
Such  men  as  he,  be  neuer  at  hearts  eafe, 
Whiles  they  behold  »  greater  then  themfeloet, 
And  therefote  are  they  very  dangerous. 
I  rathet  tell  thee  what  is  to  be  fear'd , 
Then  what  I  feare  :  for  ai  wayes  i  am  Cafar. 
Come  00  my  right  hand,  for  this  eare  is  deaf?, 
And  tell  me  truely,  what  thou  thsnk'ft  of  him,       Semm,t 
Exmmi  Cafar  and  hit  Tramt. 

Ca+.  Yoo  puPd  rot  by  the  cloak* ,  would  you  fpeake 
with  me? 

Bm.  IC^Meilvswnathatbchanc  dcoday 
That  Cafar  lookes  fo  fad. 

C"kj  Why  yoo  were  with  him.  were  you  not  I 

Tint.  IQjouidnotthenaskc^aea  whar  haJ  chantd 

Cmk-  Why  there  was  aCiowneotfer'd  him-,  St  being 
offeTd  him,  he  put  it  by  with  the  backeof  baa  hand  thus, 
and  then  the  people  fell  affronting. 

Bra.    What  was  tbe  feco.id  noyfe  for  ? 

Cmt\_  Why  rot  that  too. 

Ctfi.  They  fhouted  thrice:  what  was  the laft  cry  fo;> 

Cue,   Why  for  that  toe. 

it*.  Was  the  Cro  woe  orfrr'd  him  thrice  t 

Catt^  I  marry  was't,  and  nee  put  it  by  thrice,  euerie 
time  gentler  then  other;  and  ateuery  putfcngby,  mine 
honed  Neighbors  fbowred. 

Coji  Who  offcr'd  him  the  Crowne  ? 

Cork.   Why  Anunj. 

TStm    Tell  vs  the  manner  of  it ,  gen  tie  Cdsfjo. 

Cmkf.  I  can  as  well  bee  bang'd  as  tell  tbe  manner  of 
it-.  It  was  nseere  Foolerie,  I  did  not  markeic.  I  fawe 
C*i>sre«  Axumj  offer  him  a  Crowne,  yet  'twas  not  a 
Crowne  oeyther,  'twas  one  of  thefe  Coronets  :  and  as  I 
told  you,  hee  pot  it  by  once :  bot  for  all  th*:,  to  my  thin- 
kmg,  he  wossid  fame  haue  bad  it.  Then  hee  offered  H  to 
him  againe :  then  bee  put  it  by  again;  1  but  to  my  think- 
ing, he  was  »ery  loath  to  lay  his  fingers  off  it.  And  then 
he  offered  it  thcthird  time ;  bee  put  it  the  third  time  by, 
and  (till  as  bee  reius'd  it,  the  rabblemem  hcrwred,  and 
clapp'd  tberr  cbopt  hands,  and  threw  vppe  tne«  fweatje 
NigruVcappes,  and  vuered  faeh  a  deal*  cf  flanking 
breath,  becanfc  Cxfcr  rerns'd  tbe  Crowne,  that  it  had 
ftlmoAjchoakcdG^irr  for  bee  fwecoded,  2nd  fell 
do  wne  at  it :  And  for  mine  ewne  part,  I  du.'.inct  laugh, 
for  feare  of  opening  my  Ltppcs,  and  rcceyuing  the  bad 
Ayre. 

kk  *  CdS. 


Ill 


Caj!L  Butfoft  I  prey  you:  whai.did  Cs/feTwoundi1 
C*^  He  fell  down*  in  the  Market-placeytnd  foanVd 
at  mouth .and  was  fpeechlefle. 

Brat.  "Ti»  very  like  he  hath  the  Filling  ScfeteiTe, 
Cojfl  No.Cj/ir  hath  it  not  i  butyou,and  I, 
And  honed  Csfljvr.we  h«ue  die  Falling  fickne  ftc, 

C«i  I  know  not  what  you  meane  by  that ,  but  I  tm 
fur*  Caftr  fell  downe.  If  the  tag-ragge  people  did  not 
clap  him,  and  hifienim,  according  as  he  plfis'd,  and  dif. 
pk  n'd  thrm.as  they  vfe  to  doe  the  Playcrt  in  the  Thea- 
tre, I  am  no  true  man. 

Una.  W  hat  faid  he, when  he  eime  vnto  himfelfe  ? 
Cut;  M  ar ry.bcfoie  h«  fell  downe,  when  he  perceiu'd 
the  common  Heard  was  glad  he  refus'd  the  Oowne,  he 
plucitt  me  ope  hjj  Doublet,  and  offei'd  them  hu  Throat 
to  cut :  and  I  had  beene  a  man  of  any  Occupation,  if  I 
would  not  haue  taken  him  at  a  word  ,  ]  would  I  might 
go*  to  Hill  nmone  the  Rogues,  and  fo  hee  fell.  When 
he  came  tohimfelleagamc,  hee  hid.  If  hee  hid  donr,or 
laid  anything  amide, he  defu'd  their  Woiihipstothinke 
it  was  hu  inftrmuic.  Three  or  fourc  Wenches  where  I 
flood,  cryed,  AlsrTe  good  Soulc.  and  forgaue  htm  with 
all  (heir  hearts.  But  there's  no  heed  to  betaken  of  (Item; 
if  Ctfar  had  ftab'd  then  Mothers.they  would  hluc  done 
no  lefle. 

Htm.  And  after  that.he  came  thus  fad  away. 
CM.-  I. 

Cnjfu  Did  Caere  fry  any  thing  ? 
Cdth_.  I. he  fpoke  Greeke. 
Ctffi.  To  what  crTe£t  ? 

Cuk.  Nay,  and  1  tell  you  that.  He  ne'rt  looke  you 
Tth'face  againe.  But  thofe  that  vnderftood  him,  fmil'd 
at  one  another,  and  fhooke  their  heads:  but  for  mine 
owne  part.  It  was  Greeke  to  me.  J  could  tell  you  more 
newts  too -.  Marrtlm  and  Flimitu,  for  pulling  Scarries 
off  C*f*ri  Images,  are  put  to  filcnce.  Fare  you  vrelL. 
There  was  more  Foolerie  yet  ,  if  I  could  remem- 
ber it. 

Ctffi.  Will  you  fuppe  with  me  to  Night ,Gt/*4  < 
C«(.  No,l  am  promis'd  forth. 
CitffL  Will  you  Dine  with  me  tomorrow? 
Ctuk.  I»'f  I  be  aliue,  and  your  mtnde  hold,  and  your 
Dinner  worth  the  eating. 

Cnjfi.  Good.I  will  expeol  you. 
ciuk.  Doe  fo  :  farewell  both.  Exit. 

"Brut.   Whatablunt  fellow  is  this  grownorobes' 
He  was  quick  Met  tie,  when  he  went  to  School*. 

C*jJL  So  is  he  now,  in  execution 
Of  any  bold, or  Noble  finrerjtrixe, 
How-euethepuuoothis  tardie  forme- 
This  Rudeneffe  is  a  Sawce  to  his  good  Wit, 
Which  giues  men  (tomacke  to  difgeft  his  words 
With  better  Appetite. 
Bmt.  And  fo  it  is  t 
For  thia  time  I  will  leaue  ytru : 
To  morrow,  if  you  pleafe  to  fpeake  with  me, 
I  will  come  home  to  you :  or  if  you  will, 
Come  home  to  me, and  I  will  wait  for  you. 

Csfli.  1  will  doe  fo:  till  then.thinke  of  the  World. 
Bxtt'Snam. 
Well  5n»raa»,thou  art  Noble:  yet  I  fee, 
Thy  Honorable  Mettle  maybe  wrought 
Prom  that  it  is  dilpos'd  :  therefore  it  is  meet, 
That  Noble  mindes  Veepeeuer  with  their  likes: 
Tor  who  fo  firrr.c  ,that  cannot  be  fedue'd  ? 
Ctfir  doth  beare  me  hard.but  he  loues  Brutus. 


TheTragedie of  ftdius  Cafar" 


If !  were  'Bruim now,end  he  were  Ctffiia, 
Kefhould  not  humor  me.  I  will  this  Night, 
In  feutrsd!  Handt,in  at  his  Wtndowet  throw 
As  if  they  came  from  fcuerall  Citizens, 
Writing«,all  tending  ro  the  great  opinion 
That  Rome  holds  of  bi  t  Name  i  wherein  obfeoreff 
Cafitrs  Ambition  fhall  be  glanced  at. 
Ana  after  this,let  Ct/itr  feat  him  fure, 
Fot  wee  will  fhake  him,  ot  worfe  dayes  endure. 
Exit. 

Thunder,  and  Lightning.    Cnt&Cadtp, 
j»a  Ctctn, 

Cic.  Good  eutn.Cur/r.-  brought yoo  Ctfe' home? 
Why  are  you  breathlefft,and  why  Rare  yew  fo  ? 

C*kz  Are  not  you  mou  d, when  all  the  fWay  of  Earth 
Shakes,  like  a  thing  vnfitme?  O  Ciar*, 
1  haue  iieene  Tcrnpefl »,  v.  hen  the  Tedding  Winds 
Hiue  tiu'd  the  knottie Oakes.and  I  haue  feenc 
1  h'ambitious  Ocean  (well, and  rage.and  foame, 
To  be  exalted  with  the  thrcatning  Clouds: 
But  neuer  till  toNight.neuer  till  now, 
Did  1  goe  through  a  Tempeft-dropping. fire. 
EythcrthcreisaCiuilHhifein  Heaucn, 
Or  elfe  the  World.too  fawcie  with  the  Gods, 
Incenfet  them  to  (end  deftruction. 

Cit.  Why.faw  you  anything  more  wonderful!? 

C<en\.  A  common  flaoe,  you  know  him-well  by  fight. 
Held  »p  his  left  Hand.which  did  flame  and  burnt 
L ike  twentie  Torches  ioyn'd;  and  yet  his  Hand, 
Not  fenfiblc  of  fire,remair\'d  vnfcorch'd. 
Brfides, I  ha'not  fince put  vp  my  Sword", 
Againft  the  Capitol!  I  met  a  Lyon, 
Whoglar'd  vpon  me, and  went  futlyby, 
Without  annoying  me.  Andthereweiedrawne 
Vpon»  heape, a  hundred  gartly  Women, 
Transformed  with  their  feart,  who  fwore/hey  far? 
Mer>;all  infirc.wnlkevpand  downe  the  ftreetcj. 
And  yrfterday.the  Bird  of  Night  did  fit, 
Eurnat  Noone-day.vpon  the  Matket  place, 
Hownng, and  (nrerking.  When  thefc  Prodigies 
Doe  fo  conioyndy  meet,  let  not  men  f«y, 
Thefe  are  their  Reafons.they  ate  Natural! : 
For  I  brleeue.they  are  portentous  things 
Vnto  the  Clymate,that  they  point  vpon. 

Cit.  Indeed^!  it  a  ffrange  difpofed  time 
But  men  may  confrrue  things  aftct  their  famion, 
Clrane  from  the  purpofe  of  the  thing*  thnnfelucs. 
Comes  Ctftr  to  the  Capitol!  ro  morrow  ? 

Ciuk.    He  doth  :  for  he  did  bid  Anion* 
Send  word  to  you.he  would  be  there  to  morrow. 

Cu.   Good- nip  he  ihcn, Cukji 
This  diftutbed  Skie  is  not  to  walke  in. 

Ca*^    Farewell  Cxtrt.  txiCxtro, 

Cmrr  C.ajfnu. 
Ctfi.  Who's  there  ? 
C.vki  A  Romsne. 
Ctffi.   Cvk*  by  your  Voyce. 
Caikj  Your  Ea/eu  good. 
Cafim .what  Night  is  thir? 

Csffi.   A  very  pleafing  Night  to  honert  men. 
Cakj  Who  euer  knew  the  Heauens  menace  fo  ? 
Ctjfu  Thofe  that  haue  known*  the  Enlh  fo  full  of 

faults. 

For 
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For  my  put,!  runic  wallt'd  about  the  (Vreeej, 
Submitting  mevruo  ihspcnllous  Night  j 
And  thus  vnbrscee, (."»•«;«, as  you  fee, 
Hau*  *"< 'd  o»y  * *>f°rT*c  10  «b*  Tntander-flone : 
And  when  the  tiotTe  blew  Light nir.g  (xrn'd  to  open 
The  Bretl  of  Heauen.  I  did  prr(em  my  fdfe 
t lien  m  UK  aymt ,  and  scry  P.a (h  ot  . r.  (»ci« 

Cao^  Btrtwberrfoie  Aid  you  fo  much  teapt  the  He* 
It  n  the  part  of  men, ip  fene  and  tremble, 
When  iheitsoftaiajriajeGods.by  tokens  (end 
Such  dreadful!  Herauldavto  aAotufu  aa. 

<T^    You  »re  duil.Cat** 
Andiholcfpuketof  Life.ihitOtoaldbeiniRonon, 
You  doe  want,  at  elfc  you  tie  nee. 
You  looke  pale  .and  gait,acd  put  on  feare,_ 
And  call  your  felfe  in  wonder. 
To  fee  die  ftrange  impaeiencc  of  the  Heaoens : 
But  if  you  wornd  trvnfidcT  the  true  cauls, 
Wl^aH  thefe  Fues,why  all  thefe  glidarigGhotb, 
Why  Birds  and  Bcafls.frtvn  qealitteand  kindc. 
Why  Old  men,f  eolea.and  Children  calculate. 
Why  all  theft  things  change  from  their  Ordinance, 
Their  Narurrttand  pre-formed  Faculties, 
To  manflroui  qualitie;  why  you  fhall  finde, 
Trtat  Heaoen  hath  mini rhrrn  with  thefe  Ssnntt, 
To  make  thcro  Inflrunscnts  ol'fearr.and  warning, 
Vnto  fome  mooflrout  Statc. 
Nuw  «i»lrf  1 1  <T«se«  I  name  to  thee  a  man. 
Moil  like  inn  dreadful!  Night. 
Thai  Traanderi.LigkteTis.otveniGnua^nclrcMris, 
As  doth  the  Lyon  In  the  Capital! : 
A  man  no  mightier  then  thy  felfe,orme, 
In  oerionall  a&ion  ;  yet  prothg  out  grawne. 
And  featefall,as  thefe  frraoge  erupt  tons  ate. 

Ctik.  "Tu  C*fir  that  you  meant  i 
lot  — .Ca#taH 

O^fi.  Lei  it  be  who  it  ii  r  for  Roma.ii  now 
HaueThewes.and  Limbri, like  to  their  Ancerlora; 
Hut  woe  the  while. o«i  Fathers  mindea  are  dead. 
And  we  ate  gouem  d  with  our  Mothers  (pirns. 
Out  yoakr.and  fofrerance.fhew  Ta  Worajnitn. 

r^ie;.    Indeed, ihey  fay  .the  Senators  to  morrcw 
V.eane  10  cftabl'ifn  Ctfm  at  a  Hmg  : 
And  he  (Kali  weate  ma  Crowne  by  Sea, and  Land, 
In  ruery  place,  fine  here  m  Italy. 

Cmffi    I  know  where  1  wUlwearechia  Digger  rhen; 
Ctff:m  '.Tom  Bondage  will  deliuer  Ctfiitu : 
Therein ,yeeGodt,you  make  the  weakemoA  frrocg} 
Therern.yce  CoJ»,r  ou  Tyrama  doe  defeat. 
NorSiowe  Tnwrr.nor  Walls  of  beater)  BratTe, 
Norayir  Ictfe  Dungeon.nor  ftrong  Linker  of  Iran, 
Canberoteiitiuetothefrrcngth  otfptnt 
But  Life  being  wearir  of  thefe  worldly  Barm, 
Newer  lacks  power  to  dibnifl'e  it  felfir. 
If  J  know  rhis.know  all  the  World  betides, 
That  pun  of  T  ytaruve  that  I  doe  bore, 
I  ran  (hake  off  at  ptesfure.  TtaaJtrfiX 

Calf;    So  can  |  : 
So  eucri  Borvl-min  m  hia  ovrne  hand  be  area 
The  power  to  cincrll  his  Captitutie. 

C*(JL    And  why  ftiooJd  Ctftr  be  a  Tyrant  then  > 
Poote  man.I  know  he  would  not  be  i  Wolfe, 
Bui  that  be  fees  the  Romans  arebvt  Sheep* : 
Ht  were  no  Lyon, were  not  Romans  Hindes 
Thofe  thai  with baftc  will  makea  mighhe  fire, 
Begeiitwith  wcakeSttawea.  Wbattrarn  n  Rome? 


What  Rabbi  fh.and  what  Offill  ?  jrr.en  it  (enns 
For  thebafematter^c  illarn  mate 
So  vile  a  thing  ta  Ctfr.  But  ofe  Gnefr, 
Where  haft  thou  led  me?  I(perhaptJ  fpcakct&s 
Before  a  willing  Bond-man  !  then  I  knew 
My  aofwere  muft  be  nude.  Bui  I  am  arm  d , 
And  dangers  are  tome  indifferent . 

Cmi..   You  Ipeake  to  C*^u,»nd  tafuchj  majs, 
That  is  no  (tearing Tell-eiie.  Hoid,myHand: 
Be  fa&ioua  for  re drcflc  of  ail  theft  Grief* », 
And  I  will  Cct  tbu  foot  of  nine  aa  farre, 
Ai  who  goes  farther). 

C*f>    There '« a  EargaincTfladc 
Now  know  you,C*tV,I  haue  moii'd  already 
Some  certa'tne  of  the  Noble  ft  mmded  Romaca 
To  rcder-goe ,  wi;h  me,  an  Enterpt  iave, 
Of  Honorable  dangerous  confeouence  | 
And  1  doe  know  by  this,  they  (lay  foe  rase 
In  Ptwm*) u  Porch  :  for  now  thit  teat cl'all  Nigbt, 
There  as  no  Itirrt.oTiwaiVing  in  the  ftrcetei  t 
And  use  Complcaioo  of  the  Dement 
IsFjuorsJikeihe  Worke  we  haue  m  band, 
Moft  bioocue,rveiie,and  moft  icmbie, 

Cmitr  CtfUM. 

Cae<.  Scaodtloic  »  wr-.ile,  for  heere  comet  one  in 
hafre. 

Cm$L   TisCaw.i,I  doe  knovrhimby  hi»G«ie, 
He  isa  friend.  Cwwa.wherc  hafre  you  for 

Caasaal  To  finde  out  you  :    Who'a  that,  MarStm 
Crnrbrr  r 

Csjji.  No.h  it  Ctt^f,  one  incorporate 
To  our  Attempts.  Am  I  not  Qay'd  fbr.CasM  } 

Cm*.  I  am  glad  on' t. 
What  a  fearefoll  Night  11  thit  ? 
There's  rwo  or  ibree  of  vs  haoe  feeoe  ftrsnge  Sgfiti. 

C*fi    Am  I  not  ftay'd  for  ?  tell  me. 

Ciwta.   Yea,  you  are.  O  Ctfum, 
If  you  could  but  wtnrve  the  Noble  5ratnt> 
To  our  parry  — 

Ctffi.   Be  you  content.  Good  Cauasveakh  thit  Paper. 
And  lonke  you  lay  it  in  the  Pretora  Chayre, 
Where  rBrmtm  may  but  finde  it  :  and  throw  ihia* 
In  at  hit  Window :  fet  thit  rp  with  W ire 
Vpon  old  Brum  Statue :  all  this  done, 
Repaire  to  P'mptya  Porch. where  you  (ball  finde »s. 
It  7Xrr/a*  flrrtv.  and  TWmmsm  there  > 

Cnn+.    All,btn  MtttliaCjmirr, and  hees  gone 
To  leeke  you  at  your  houfe:   Well.  I  will  hsz, 
An<!/o  beftow  thefe  Papers  is  you  bad  me. 

C*gi.  That  dooe/epayie  to  fntptyti  Theatre. 

aWvCaassm 
GameCjaeja.youandl  will  yet.ere  daj/, 
Ste  Brmm  u  his  houfe  I  three  parts  of  ham 
la  ours  alrtadie,  and  the  man  entire 
Vpon  the  nt«  encounter, yer  Ids  him  ourt. 

C*Aj  O.hc  fits  Irighioail  the  Pecptcs  hearts > 
A  nd  that  which  would  appeare  Ofrence  us  yj, 
His  Countenance,  like  nchefl  Aichymie, 
Will  change  to  Venue.aod  to  WorthinejTe. 

C»fi.  Him,asd  hia  worth, and  our  gnrat  nerd  offiim, 
You  RBue  right  well  conceited :  let  vs  foe, 
Tor  it  is  after  Mid-nighc,  and  ere  day . 
We  will  awake  rum,  and  be  lure  of  him. 

kk   ,  Aa* 
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HieTrageJie  of  Julius  Qtefar. 


JBusSecurJus. 


Saser  "Brutus  m  bu  Ortiucri. 

Erst.  What  Lncim,  hoe  ? 
I  cannot,!}  y  the  progtriTe  of  the  Starcet, 
Giuegueflebow  oeetetoday—  Lncim, \  fay} 
I  would  it  were  my  fault  to  fleepe  fo  foundly. 
When  £*«»,v»hen  ?  awake,!  fay:  what  Luctta  f 
Suter  Locita 
Im.  CalM  you  my  Lord  f 
"Brut.  Get  mea  Tapor  in  my  Srudy.iarria/ 
Wheo  it  is  hghted^otne  and  call  me  here. 
Luc.  I  will.my  Lord.  Ejrrf 

Brut.  It  muft  be  by  bu  death :  and  for  my  part, 
1  know  no  perfonall  caufc.to  fpurne  at  him. 
But  for  the  general!.  He  would  be  crown'd  i 
How  that  might  change  hi«  nature.therc's  the  qucftion? 
It  iuhe  bright  day.that  brings  forth  the  A  ddci , 
And  that  craue*  wane  walking:  Crowne  him  that, 
And  then  I  graunt  wcput  a  Siinginhiro, 
That  at  bu  will  he  may  doe  danger  wuh. 
Th'abufe  of  Greatnetfe.is.when  it  dn-ioyne» 
Remorfe  from  Power  :  And  to  fpe ake  truth  of  Cefur, 
I  haue  not  knowne.when  his  Affections  fway'd 
More  then  his  Reafon.  But 'tis  a  common  pioofe, 
ThatLowlyneffe  isyoung  Ambitions  Ladder, 
Whereto  the  Climber  vpward  turnes  his  face : 
But  when  he  once  attaines  the  vpmoft  Round, 
He  then  vnto  the  Ladder  turnes  his  Backe, 
XiOoket  in  theClouds,fcorning  the  bafc  degrees 
By  wnich  he  did  afcend :  fo  Crftr  may ; 
Then  leaf!  he  may.preuent.  And  fince  the  QuarreU 
■Will  beire  no  colour, for  the  thing  he  is, 
Fa/hion  it  thus  j  that  what  he  isaugmcrrted, 
Would  tunne  to  thele.and  tbefe  extremities ; 
And  therefore  thinke  him  as  a  Serpents  egge. 
Which  hatch'd, would  as  bis  kinde  grow  niifihieuouj; 
And  kill  biro  in  the  (hell. 

Eater  Lucitte. 
Luc.  The  Taper  burneth  in  your  Clofet.SU : 
Searching  the  Window  for  a  Bint,l  found 
This  Paper ,thus  feal'd  vp,and  I  amfure 
It  did  not  lye  there  when  I  went  to  Bed. 

Cities  bin)  iht  Letter 
Bna.  Get  yoot6Bedagainc.it  is  not  day  i 
r»  not  to  morrow  (Boy,)  the  firA  of  Match  t 
luc.  J  know  not,Sir. 

Brut.  Looke  in  the  Calendered  bring  me  word. 
Luc  I  will.  Sir.  £xa. 

Brut.  The  exhalations.whixzing  in  the ayre, 
Giue  fo  much  light.ihat  I  may  reade  by  them. 

Open  the  Letter, and  readet, 
"Brutus  tboufleep'Jt ;  awtkf,  and  fee  thyftlfe  : 
Shall  Rome.d'C  peake,ftrike,redrejfi 
"BrutwjkoHflnpft:  awake. 
Such 'mitigations  haue  beene  often  dropt, 
Where  1  haue  tooke  ihemvp : 
Shall  iienu.rj-c.  Thus  muft  1  piece  it  out » 
Shall  Rome  fland  vnder  one  mans  awe  ?  What  Rome  ? 
Hy  Ancc  ftors  did  from  the  ftrectes  of  Rome 
TheT^f »"  dtiue,  when  he  was  call'd  a  King. 
Sftore,  ftrtke,  redrcjfe.  Am  1  entreated 


To  fpeake,iod  Alike  ?  O  Rome,  I  make  thee  protmfe. 
If  the  redreffe  will  follow,thou  receiueft 
Thy  full  Petition  at  the  hand  of  Brutm, 
Cuter  Luctm. 

Im.  Sir,M vcb  i>  wafted  fifteene  dayet. 

Kuoclte  wtihm. 

Brut.  Tisgood.  Go  to  the  Gatc.fome  body  knotki 
Since  Ceflua  hrft  did  whet  me  againA  Ctfer, 
I  haue  not  fkpu 

Betweene  the  acting  of  a  dreadfull  thing, 
And  the  firft  rtiotion,aJl  the  Interim  is 
Like  a  PbantafmtLfii  a  hideous  Dreame  : 
The  Gnnio.andthemoitall  luAruments 
Are  then  mcounctU;  and  the  ftate  of  a  man, 
Like  to  a  little  Ktngdome.fuffers  then 
The  nature  of  an  lufurreSion. 

Enter  Lactic. 

Luc.  Sir.Y"  your  Brother  Zajfeu  at  the  Doore, 
Who  doth  delite  to  fee  you, 

"Brut.  Is  be  alone  t 

Luc.  No.Sir.thcre  are  moe  with Mm, 

Brut.  Doe  you  know  them? 

Liu.  No,Sir,their  Hats  are  pluclrt  about  their  Earcs, 
And  halfe  their  Faces  buried  in  their  Cloakcs, 
Thai  by  no  meanet  1  may  difcouer  them, 
By  any  markc  of  fauour. 

Brut.  Let'em  enter: 
They  are  the  Faction.  OConfpiracle, 
Sham  ft  thou  to  fhew  thy  ding'rous  Brow  by-Night, 
When  euills  are  moft  free?  O  thereby  day 
Where  wilt  thou  finde  a  Caserne  darke  enough, 
To  maske  thy  monftrous  Vifage?Seck  none  Cocfpiracie, 
Hide  it  in  Smiles.and  Affabilitie : 
For  if  thou  path  thy  natiue  femblance  cm, 
f4oi£rebui  it  felfe  were  dimme  enough, 
To  hide  thee  from  preueniion. 

£ultr  thi  C'»Jp'roters,Cs[fiiu,C'uk*jytdKlt 

CmneJtMticttu ,and  T'cbomiue. 

faf  I  thinke  we  are  too  bold  vpon  your  Reft:  ■ 
Good  morrow  "Brutui.doe  we  trouble  you  ? 

Brut.  I  haue  bcene  vp  this  howre,awakeallNjghts 
Know  1  theft  men, that  come  along  with  you? 

Caff.  Yes.euery  man  of  them;  andcomanhcie 
Bur  honors  you :  and  euery  one  doth  wifh, 
You  had  but  that  opinion  of  your  fclfe, 
Which  euery  Noble  Roman  beates  of  you. 
Thu  it  Jrebnim. 

'Brut.  He  it  welcome  hither. 

Caff.  TtuyDeeittt'BratMj. 

Brut.  H,e  is  welcome  too. 

Cuff".  This,  C <u{*  ;  this,^«tr«j  and  this,  f-8tW** 

Cjwtir. 

Brut.  They  are  all  welcome. 
What  watchful]  Cares  doe  rmerpofcthernfelue* 
Betwixt  your  Eyes.and  Night  ? 

C*J.  Shall  I entreat  a  word?  Tbty-Ufter 

Dee.m.  H«e  lyes  th«  EaA :  doth  not  the  Day  bteake 
tSeere? 

C«*.  No. 

Cm.  O  pardon,Sir,it  doth ;  and  yon  grey  Lmr  s, 
That  fret  the  Clouds.are  Me/Trngers  of  Day. 

Oct  You  (hall  confe(Te,thei  youare  both  deeeiu'd  : 
Heere.as  I  point  my  S  word.theSunne  arifes, 
Which  is  a  great  way  growing  on  the  South, 

Weigh- 


Let's  kill  him  Boldly,  bet  not  Wrjihfully: 
LetS«ruehirn,K3Difh  fi:fort*ieGod«, 
Not  hew  him  it  I  Carkttre  fit  foe  Hounds 


Weighing  the  youihfull  Scafoo  of  the  year*. 
Some  t<vo  irsoneth*  hence,  vp  higher  toward  the  North 
Hefirft  prefencs  hi*  fircaod  the  high  Eafl 
Snnds  u  the  OpiioU.diteaijr  hecre. 

3™.  G hse  trw  your  hands  all  ouer.ooe  by  on*. 

Cjf.  AadlctvsfwemourReiolutioo. 

'Brut.  No,  not  anOath  lifrtottbeFacecfmea, 
The  (ufferarsceof  ooTSouIet,  the  times  Abuse; 
If  tbefe  be  Motiuri  wcake,  brcake  off  betimei, 
Ami  curry  mm  hence,  to  hit  idle  bed : 
So  let  high-figbud-Tyrtrmy  range  on, 
Til!  each  nan  drop  by  lottery.  But  if  theft 
(As  I  am  for e  they  do)  bear*  fire  enough 
To  kJDdleCowvdvand  to  fteele  with  vakmt 
Theaaekiag  Spinet  of  women.  Then  Countrymen, 
ViTuj netdeweany  fpurre.bat  our  owne  ca ufe 
To  prick*  vt  eorcdreCe  ?  Whit  other  Bond, 
Then  feci  ct  Roro*.Tt,thst  hsue  fpoke  the  word, 
Andwillnocpttrerr'And  whn  othexOith, 
Then  Honefty  to  Hontfry  ingag'd, 
That  this  (hall  be,  or  we  will  fill  for  it, 
Sweire  Priefts  and  Coward*,  and  men  Catttelooa 
Old  feeble  Cirriooj,  and  fuch  fufrtring  Seniles 
That  welcome  wrongi :  Vnto  bad  caufes,  Areara 
Such  Creature]  as  men  doubt;  but  do  not  flame 
The  euen  venue  ofour  Eorerptize, 
Nor  th'infupprcnlu*  Menle  ofour  Spirlrsv 
Tothinke,thatoroat  Cauf*,otoorP*rformine* 
Did  neede  in  Oath.  When  carry  drop  of  blood 
That  RMTy  Roinan  beam,  and  Nobly  bearet 
Is  guilty  of  a  feoeraJI  BalUrdi*, 
if  he  do  breake  the  fmsilrft  F  article 
Of  any  ptoroift  that  hath  part  from  hire. 

C'f-  But  what  of  CKtn  i  Shall  we  (bund  him  ? 
IlhinkehewillfUndvery  ftrongwitbvs.  • 

C*;kj  Let  vtnotleauehimout. 

Cr*.  No,by  nomcanes. 

Mctcl.  O  let  vs  haue  him,  for  hts  Sltoex  halres 
Will  pvrchafe  vt  a  good  opinion : 
And  buy  mens  voyces,  to  commend  our  deedt : 
It  fruli  be  fayd,  bit  judgement  rjl'd  our  hands, 
Ouryouths^nd  wildencfTe.lnail  no  whit  appear*. 
Bet  ail  be  buried  in  hia  Grjuity . 

3ru.  O  name  him  not;  In  »t  not  break*  with  bios, 
For  he  will  nenet  follow  any  thing 
That  oil  t  inses  begin. 

Caf.  Then  leaae  him  out. 

Cu.^.  Indeed,  he  is  not  fit. 

Detau.  Sbal'.no manelS be toucbt,bat onely Cz/b- f 

Cdf.  ZkrctaaweUstgMiIthinkeitiiDOtrriext, 
Ma-if  jtwtiiySo  well  bdoo"d  of  t%^sv 
Should  out-uue  Ctpr,  we  (nail  finde  ofhim 
A  fJsrew'd  Comriuer.  And  you  know,  his  meano 
Ifhe  iraproue  them,  may  well  firetch  fo  fane 
As  to  annoy  vs  ail :  which  to  preuecc. 
La  Mxtfi  and  Ceftr  fall  togcthc*. 

Br*.  Our  courfewiflfeerr.e  too  bloody, CamCtfiUB, 
To  cut  ib;  Head  off,  and  then  hacke  the  Limbcs  t 
Like  Wrath  in  death,  and  Enuy  afterwards : 
Fc:  jiasx],  is  ban  a  Limb*  of  Ctfar, 
Le:'«  b e  Sacrificers,  bar  not  Botchers,  Cam  : 
We  all  ftand  vp  cgatnft  the  fpitit  of  C«/>, 
And  in  the  Spint  of  men,  there  \t  no  blood: 
O  that  we  ilien  cou'd  come  by  C'f"'  Spt"*» 
And  not  diimemb  er  Ctfm  \  But  (alas) 
Ct/«rmuft  Meed  fo;  it.    And  gentle  Friend*, 


And  let  our  Hearts,  as  fubtle  Ma  Iters  do, 
Suns  vp  their  Struants  to  in  act*  ofR  i  gc, 
And  after  fcerae  to  ehidt  'em.  This  fluUJ  make 
Our  puTpofe  Neceffiry.and  not  Enuieua, 
Which  fo  appearing  to  the  common  eyes. 
We  fhall  be  tall'd  Purge™,  not  Murderer*. 
And  for  Mzrhf  ./foosr.thinkc  not  of  him ; 
For  he  can  do  no  more  then  Ctfoi  Arm*, 
When  Ctfei  head  it  off. 

C*f.  Yet  I  feare  him, 
For  in  the  ingrafted  looe  he  betres  10  Gr/<r. 

Tnt.  Atas.good  Cf/iiw,  do notthinkc  ofhim: 
Ifhe  louc  Csjjr,  all  that  he  can  <to 
Is  to  himfelfej  take  thought.and  dye  for  C*fir, 
And  that  were  truch  he  fhould :  for  he  is  giucu 
To Jporttjto  wildenefle.and  moth  company. 

Trti.  ThereiinftfrareinhimjlethiiTiootdy*, 
Fot  be  will  lrue,  and  laugh  at  this  heereaftrr. 

ClMkrfiUp, 

"Br*.  Peart,  count  the  Clocke. 

Ctf.  TJseClocVehathflrkkcnthtee. 

Tni.  'Twomcrcpart. 

Ctf  Bat  it  is  doubtful!  yet, 
Whether  Ctfter  will  cone  forth  to  day,et  net 
For  he  it  Supertiitioas  growBeoflatc, 
Quite  from  the  mtine  Opinion  he  held  once, 
Of  Famine,  of  Drrimes,  and  Cen monies  t 
It  may  be,  tnefe  appatam  Prodigies, 
The  vnaccuftomM  Terror  of  this  night, 
And  the  petfwafion  ofbis  Atgurert, 
May  hold  bvn  from  the  Capitoll  to  nay. 

Tkhu.  NaieT  fear*  that  i  Jfhe  be  fo  refolu'd, 
1  can  r.re-fv/ay  him :  For  he  louts  to  heart, 
That  Vnicorees  may  be  betray*d  with  Trees, 
And  Beares  with Glafies,  Elephants  with  Holes, 
Lyons  with  Toylcs,  and  men  with  Flatterers. 
But ,  when  I  tell  him,  be  hates  Flac terns, 
He  fayes,he  does;  btiog  then  rooH  nattered. 
Let  me  work*: 

Fot  I  can  giue  bis  humour  the  true  bent  i 
And  I  will  bring  him  to  the  Capitoll. 

Ctf.  Nay , we  will  all  ofvs,  be  there  to  tetdi  hint, 

Srm.  By  the  eight  houreJs  that  the  TttcrmorV 

Cm.  Beiruuthevttermoft.andrailrnocihen, 

Ma.  Csaa  Lt^truc  dothbeareC</^  hard. 
Who  rated  him  for  fptakjng  wtl!  oiPtmjtj ; 
I  wonder  none  of  you  haue  thought  of  him. 

'En.  Now  good  iMtttitu  go  along  by  him: 
Helouesrr.e  well,  and  1  ha-jegwen  him  Rcafon*, 
Send  him  bat  hither,  andllefatnionhun. 

C*f.  The  morning  comet  vpoo'a: 
V.'ee "i  leave  you  "Snow, 

And  mends  difperfe  your  felues;  but  all  icmtiubei 
What  yon  haue  fjul,  and  Inewyoui  felues  true  Roman  t. 

Bnir.  Good  Gentlemen,  looke  freflj  and  merrilr. 
Let  no:  our  lookei  pot  on  our  purpoiea. 
Bur  bcare  ir  a  t  our  Roman  Actors  do, 
With  vnryt'd  Spints>and  fomall  Conilancie, 
And  lo  good  morrow  to  you  euery  on*.  Exmm 

Mmtttntm. 
Boy :  Lmeim :  Faftafletpe  ?  It  is  nomatter, 
Enloythe  hemy-heaay-DtwofSlumbet . 
Thouha/l  no  Figures,  lornnFantafies, 
Which 
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WKid,  bufie  care  drawea,  in  the  blames  of  men  j 
Therefore  ihon  Qeep'tt  fo  found. 

Emtrr  Peru*. 

Per.  Mratui,  my  Lord. 

Bru.Pariii  What  meane  you.'wherfore  rife  you  now? 

I  c  is  not  for  your  health,  thus  co  commit 

Vour  weake  condition,  to  the  taw  cold  morning, 

Par.  Norforyourrneither.  Y"haue  vogen xXyBruou 
Stole  from  my  bed:  aod  yetteinight  tt  Supper 
You  Codainly  arofe.and  walk'd  about, 
Muting,  and  fighing,  with  your  armeta-croffe: 
Aod  when  I  ask'd  yon  what  the  nutter  waa, 
You  rtir'd  vpon me,  with  vngentle  lookes. 
]  vtg'd  you  further,  then  you  ftratch'd  your  head, 
Aod  coo  impatiently  ftampt  with  your  foote  s 
Yet  I  infifted.yet  youanfwer'd  not, 
But  with  an  angry  waiter  of  your  hand 
Gaue  figne  for  tne  to  leaue  you :  So  I  did, 
Fearing  to  fhengthen  that  impatience 
Which  fcem'd  too  much  mkindlcd  ;  and  withal], 
Hoping  it  was  but  an  etfett  of  Humor, 
Which  iometiroc  batb  his  houre  with  euery  mao» 

II  will  not  let  you  eate,  nor  talkc,  nor  fleepe ; 
And  could  it  woike  fo  much  vpon  your  fhape. 
As  it  hath  much  preuiy  I'd  on  your  Condition, 

I  (hoold  not  know  you  Br  mm.  Dearc  my  Lord, 
Make  me  acquainted  with  your  caufe  of  greefe. 

Urn.  I  am  not  well  in  health,  and  that  is  all. 

per.  2?rw*wUwife,  and  were  he  not  in  health, 
He  would  embrace  the  meanes  to  come  by  it. 

Bra.  Why  fo  I  do  ;  goad  Portia  go  to  bed. 

Par.  U2r«awftckc?AndiiitPhyficall 
To  walke  vnbraced,  and  fucke  vp  the  humours 
Of  the  danke  Morning  ?  What,  \\3rmtu  (ickc? 
And  will  he  (tealc  out  of  his  wholfome  bed 
To  dare  the  vile  contagion  of  theNighi  ? 
And  tempt  the  Rhewmy,and  vnpnrged  Ayre, 
To  adde  vnto  hit  fickneffc  ?"No  mySrntm, 
You  haue  fome  ficke  Offence  within  vour  mind?, 
Which  by  the  Right  and  Vertoe  of  my  plate 
I  ought  to  know  of:  And  vpon  my  knees, 
Icharmeyou.by  my  oncecommendedBcauty, 
By  all  your  vow es  of  Loue,  andthat  great  Vow 
Which  did  incorporate  and  make  vi  one, 
That  you  vnfold  to  me,  your  felfr;  your  halfe 
Why  you  are  heauy :  and  what  men  co  night 
Hsue  had  cefort  to  you :  for  heere  haue  beene 
Some  fixe  or  feoen,  who  did  bide  their  face* 
Euen  from  darknefle. 

'Bra.  Kneele  not  gentle  tenia. 

Ptr.  I  fhould  not  ocede.ifyoa  were  gentle  Brittim. 
Within  tboBond  of  Marriage,  tell  me  Brmtu, 
Is  it  excepted,  I  fhould  know  oo  Secrets 
That  appercaine  to  you  ?  Am  I  your  Selfe, 
But  at  it  were  in  for: ,  or  limitation  ? 
Tolieepe  with  you  at  Meales,  comfort  your  Bed, 
And  talke  co  you  fometimea?  Dwell  1  but  In  the  Suburb* 
Of  yont  good  pleafure  ?  If  it  be  no  more, 
Portia  is  Brutus  Harlot,  not  his  Wife. 

3r».  Yoture  my  true  and  honourable  Wife, 
At  deere  tametat  are  the  ruddy  droppet 
Thatviiitmy  fad  heart. 

Par.  If  this  were  true,  then  fhould  I  know  this  fecret, 
I  graur.t  1  am  a  Woman;  but  withal], 
A.  Woman  that  Lord  "Brmia  tooke  to  Wife: 
1  gt aunt  I  am  a  Woman;  but  withall, 
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A  Woman  well  reputed  :£Wt  Daughter. 

Thinke  you,  I  am  no  ftronger  then  my  Sea 

Being  foVatherd,  and  fo  Husbanded  ? 

Tell  me  yout  Counfelt,  I  wiH  not  difclofe  'em  : 

]  haue  made  ftrong  proofe  of  my  ConfUntic 

Giuing  my  felfe  a  voluntary  wound 

H*ere,in  the  Thi  gh :  Can  I  beare  that  with  patience, 

And  not  my  Husbands  Secrets  f 

■Bru.  OyeGodi! 
Render  me  worthy  ofthiaNoble  Wife.  /Vwiv. 

Hsrke,haike,one  knockes  ;  Ptrtut  go  in  a  while, 
And  by  and  by  thy  bofbtne  fhall  partake 
The  fecrcts  of  my  Heart. 
All  my  engagement*.  I  will  conftrue  to  thee, 
All  ihe  CharracttTy  of  my  fad  browes 
Leaue  me  with  haft.  Em,  Pcrtia. 

Entn  Lvxiki  ami  Uftrim, 
Lac  no,  who's  that  knockes. 

Lac.  Heere  is  a  ficke  man  that  would  fpeak  with  yon. 
Bru.  CaiiuLigariwtiH\nMntBni(o&t  of. 
Boyyitand aftde.    CaimLigaritu,y»y,} 

Cai.  Vouc  hfafc  good  morrow  from  a  feeble  tongue. 

Bra.  O  what  a  time  haue  you  cbofcout  brace  Caitu 
To  weare  a  Kcrchiefe  ?  Would  yoo  were  not  ficke. 

Cat.  I  am  not  ficke,  if  frames  hauein  hand 
Any  exploit  worthy  the  name  of  Honor. 

£ru.  Such  an  exploit  haue  I  in  hand  ££««■/, 
Had  you  a  healthfulj  care  to  heare  of  it. 

Cm-  By  all  the  Gods  that  Romans  bow  before, 
I  heere  difcard  my  fickneffc.  Socle  of  Rome, 
Brace  Sonne,  deriu'd  from  Honourable  Loincs 
Thou  li'ie  an  Exot  cift,  haft  coniur'd  vp 
My  mortified  Spirit.  Now  bid  me  rurme, 
And  I  will  fttiue  with  things  impoluble, 
Yea  get  the  better  of  them.  What's  to  do  *■ 

%ra.  A  peeee  of  worke, 
That  will  make  C:ke  men  whole. 

Cu.Bu  t  are  not  fome  whole  ,that  we  rcuft  make  fjcjke? 

Bra.  That  mult  wealfo.  What  it  is  my  Catav, 
I  (r-.ill  vnfold  to  rhct.aa  we  are  going, 
To  whom  ic  mud  be  done. 

Cat.  Set  on  your  foote, 
And  with  a  heart  ncw-fir'd,  1  follow  yoo, 
To  do  I  know  not  what :  but  it  turriccih 
That  "Brat at  leads  me  on.  Thenar. 

Bra,  Follow  me  then.  Extant 

Thunder  &  Ughtrmg. 
Safer /nttaj  Cafar  ia  hie  Ntgbt-gman 

Cafar.  Nor  Heauen,  nor  Earth, 
Haue  beene  at  peace  to  night : 
Thrice  bath  Cetfbmraia.  in  her  fleepe  erred  oar, 
HeIpe,ho :  They  marther  Cafar.  Who's  within? 
SataraSeroant. 

Scr.  My  Lord. 

Caf.  Go  bid  the  Prleftt  do  prefent  Sacrifice, 
And  bring  me  their  opinions  of  Succcfie. 

Sir.  I  will  my  Lord.  £a# 

Enter  Catfhmmia. 

Cat  What  mean  you  Caf  art  Think  yoo  to  walk  forth  r 
You  fhall  not  ftirrr  out  of  your  houfe  to  day. 

Caf.  Cufkr  (hill  forth;  ihe  things  that  threatened  me, 
Ne're  looie'd  bur  on  my  backe :  When  they  (hail  fee 
The  face  of  Cafar,  they  are  vanilhed. 

ft* 
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But  for  your  pnuEtefstii  riirion, 
Eeciufc  i  lout  you,  I  mil  let  you  know. 
Ctlfbmui* hecre my  wire.ftayes  me  it  home : 
She  drcampt  to  mghc,fre  faw  my  Sratoe, 
Which  like  a  Founuine.tnth  in  hundred  I'pouo 
Did  run  pure  blood  :  and  many  lufty  Romans 
Came  fcmling,8t  did  bathe  then  hands  in  k  : 
Andthefe  does  fre  apply.fot  warnings  and  por:erjff, 
And  euils  imminent ;  and  oo  her  knee 
H»rh  begg'd.that  I  will  Ray  at  home  today. 

Dtei.  ThisDreamr  is  all  amide  mcei pitted, 
It  was  a  »ifion,  faire  and  fortunate : 
Your  Statue  fpoutmp  blood  in  many  pipes, 
In  which  fomany  fmiling  Romans  bath'd, 
$"igniriri,ihat  from  you  great  Rome  {hall  fucke 
Reuiuing  blood,  and  (hat  great  men  fhall  p.-ciTe 
Fot  Tin«ures,Sta»nes,Reli<iues,ind  Cognuance. 
Thisbyl/a/jptWaw'sDrcacDeif  lignified. 

Ctf.  And  this  way  haue  you  well  expounded  U. 

'Dm.   lhaue,  wheD  you  haue  heard  whet  I  can  iky  : 
And  know  it  now,  theSenate  bane  concluded 
To  giue  this  day.a  Crowne  to  mighty  Ctf*. 
If  you  fhall  lend  them  word  you  will  not  come, 
Their  mindesmsy  change.  Befides.it  were  a  mode 
Apt  to  be  render'd,  for  fome  one  i  ofay, 
Rteake  »p  toe  Senate,  till  another  time  : 
When  Ctftri  wife  (>.all  meetewith  bettct  Dreames. 
UCtfr  hide  himfeffe,  (hall  they  not  whii'per 
Lot  Ctf*  's  iffViid  ? 

Pardon  me  Ctf*  for  my  deer e  deere  loue 
To  your  pi oceedmg,  bids  me  tel)  you  ibis ; 
And  reafoniomy  loue  it  liable. 

f</"H6v»  foolifhiio your  tearifcetAc  cow  Cthtanutt 
I  am  a  (named  I  did  yeeld  to  then, 
due  me  my  Robe,  for  I  will  go, 

£ nrr  "Bncai, Ijgarim.  Mntlui  ,C  ti'^t,  Trtit* 
nan.  Cywmt^id  PMm. 
And  looke  where  faUtm  n  come  to  fetch  iar 

fwk.   Good  mono w  Ctf*. 

Ctf.    W elcotne  Pii'm, 
What  2nu».ireyou  flirr'd  foeareiy  too  f 
Good  morrow  (**ka :  Cauu  IJgttiiM 
Ctf*  w  hi  ne  re  fo  much  yoct  enemy, 
As  thai  fame  Ague  which  hath  nude  yoo  leant. 
Whatu'taaocke? 

"Brm.  Ct/*,'i is  ftrueken eight. 

Ctf  ltJianlteycrtit^yourpaiiiaMrfairtefie. 
Emit  jtttmj. 
See,  Amsmf  that  Reuels  long  a-night s 
Ii  notwithstanding  »p.    Good  morrow  Amt*f. 

Ami     So  to  mo  ft  Noble  Ct/> 

Ctf   Bid  them  prepare  within  i 
I  am  too  blame  to  be  thus  waited  for. 
Now  C/»«4,  now  Aitm.Hd  .-  what  TriiWiay 
I  hiueanhourcstaikeinftotetor  you: 
R  emembtt  ihat  you  call  on  me  to  day  I 
Beneercme.ihail  may  remember  you. 

Trti    Ctf*  1  wiU    ar.d  fo  newe  will  I  be, 
Thai  yoor  bet*  Fntndi  ("hall  wifh  )  had  been*  firths*. 

C^IGood  Friends  goinjnd  :ajte  fome  urine  w'rth  !3« 
And  we  (like  Friends)  wiiifiraight  waygo  cogetho. 

Br*.  That  every  i>ke  isootihe  fame.O  O^ar, 
Theheanof^nu'u  earaet  toihmke  vpon.  Srafj 

Ettrr  Artnm4*v». 
Ctf*   *««"  •/ rVww ,  rate  eweit  tfCmftixs;  taut  *n 

"«rt 


CtJf.   Ctj*.  I  neuer  Hood  on  Ceremonies," 
Yet  now  they  fright  me  :  There  is  one  within, 
Befides  the  things  that  we  haue  heard  and  feene, 
Recounts  moftborrid  fights  feene  by  the  Watch. 
A  Lionnefle  hash  whelped  in  the  rtree:s. 
And  Graues  haueyawn'd,  and  yeeided  ip  their  dead; 
Fierce  fiery  W amours  fight  »poo  the  Clouds 
In  Rankes  and  Squadrons,  and  nght  foimcof  Warrc 
Which  dnze'i'd  blood  vpori  the  Capitol  I : 
The  noife  of  Battel!  hurtled  in  the  Ayre : 
Hordes  do  neigh,  and  dying  mendidgtone. 
And  Gnofts  did  fhraekc  and  Iqueale  about  the  ftmts. 

0  Ctf*,  theit  things  arc  beyond  all  vie. 
And  1  do  feare  them. 

Ctf.   Whatcanbeauoyded 
Whofe  end  is  put  pun  d  by  t  he  mighty  Gods  ? 
Yet  Ctf*  fhall  go  forth  :  for  thefe  Predictions 
Arc«o*Jtt  world  m  generall, as  to  Ctftr. 

Gtlfj    When  Daggers  dye,  ihete  ate  no  Comets  teen, 
The  heaoens  themieluesbraic  torthiht  death  of  Princes 

Gmf?    Cowards  dye  many  times  before  thetr  deaths, 
The  »aliant  neuer  tafle  of  death  but  once  ; 
Of  all  the  Wonders  that  I  yet  haae  heard, 
It  feemes  to  me  moft  Rrangt  that  men  fhould  feare, 
Seeing  that  death,  a  net  <d  iry  end 
Will  come.wheo  it  will  come. 

Ent*  t  Strmsat, 
What  fay  the  Auguien  ? 

Str.  They  would  not  haue  you  to  frirre  forth  today. 
Plucking  the  intrailes  of  an  Offering  forth. 
They  could  not  tinde  a  heart  within  the  bealt. 

Ctf  The  Gods  do  this  in  frame  of  Cowatdice? 
Ctf*  fhould  be  a  Seaft  witboot  a  heart 
Jf  he  fhould  flay  at  home  tt>  day  (or  feares 
No  Ctf*  frail  not;  Danger  knowes  full  well 
That  Ctftr  is  more  dangerous  then  he. 
We  heire  two  Lyons  littet'd  in  one  day. 
And  I  the  cldet  and  more  terrible, 
And  Ctfar  frail  go  foorth. 

Ctuf.  Alas  my  Lord, 
You.  wifedome  is  confum'd  iraconfinenet  1 
Donor  go  forth  today  :   Call  it  my  feare. 
That  keepes  you  in  the  hoafe,  ind  not  your  owne. 
Wte'l  fend  LMark^lvmj  to  tbe  Senate houfe. 
And  he  fhall  fay,  v«u  are  not  well  today  : 
Let  me  rponmy  knee.preuatle  in  tins. 

C*(-   Mtr^Amawy  fh»J  iav 1  am  not  well, 
And  for  thy  humor,  I  will  (lay  at  home. 

£»ltr  Drcim . 
Heere's  Orcaw  *5ntrw.he  frali  tell  them  fo. 

Deri.   Ctftr.iU  liaile  .  Good  moaow  worthy  ^tftr, 
I  come  to  letch  you  to  the  Senate  houfe. 

Ctf.  And  you  are  enme  in  very  happy  rime, 
Tobeare  my  greeting  to  the  Senators, 
And  tell  themtoat  1  will  not  come  today  . 
Cannot ,u  rslic  :  and  that  I  dare  not, filler  : 

1  will  not  come  to  day,  idl  them  fo  Drum. 

Cslf.  Sayheisfickc 

Ctf.  Shall  farV  lend  a  Ly«? 
Haue  I  in  Con  quell  fiteuht  mint  Arme  fo  fame. 
To  be  afeai'd  to  tell  Gray-beards  the  truth . 
DrriHj  go  tciliherrxf^ar  wvllnot  conw. 

"Deri.  Mofl  (eighty  Ctf*  ietme  know  fome  Canfe, 
Led  I  be  Uughc  at  when  J  tell  them  fo- 

Ctf.  The.  caufe  is  in  my  Will,  I  *ili  not  come, 
T  hat  is  enough  to  tausfie  the  Senate 
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attrt  C.ul>a  ,kat»tn  tyt  to  Cytme,  trufl  not  Trtimou,  makf 
wrttiJtAsicUsts  Cjnier  tt)mtu  Bmtar  lotti  thtt  not  :  Then 
ha/l  wrovgd  Conot  Ligaritit.  Then  u  hut  out  mmdr  m  all 
theft  mm  ,&ui  n  u  turn  egamft  Ctftr  :  If  thou  btrfi  •*»  Im  • 
n»rutil ,  took*  abomyau:  Stcunty gnutway  10  Coffiraett 
The  ntightj  GoSt  JrfurA  tbt*. 

Tby  I.otier,  Arttmlmu. 
Heere  wiD  I  (Vand ,  till  Ctftr  parte  along, 
Aac!  as  i  Svtot  will  I  piiie  him  this : 
!  My  hem  laments,  that  Vcrtue  cannot  liuc 
j  Out  ofthetmliol  Emulation. 
If  thou  reade  thij.  O  Ctftr,  thou  mayeft  lioel 
1  foot,  the  Fates  wnh  Tnutot »  do  comnue.  Exit. 

Enter  Portia  and  Lttctw . 
Per.  I  prytheeBoy,rtKitoiheSenate-hoofe, 
Stay  ooi  co  anfw ei  me,  bot  get  thee  gone. 
Why  doeft  thou  ftay  r 

Luc.  To  know  my  errand  Madam. 
Per.  I  would  baue  had  tbee  there  and  heere  agen 
Ere  I  can  tell  thee  what  thou  ihouldrr  do  thete  : 
OConftarxie,  be  ffrong  vpon  my  fidci 
Set  a  huge  Mountaine  't  wecoe  my  He  an  and  Tongue  . 
I  haue  a  mirn  minde,  but  a  woinans  might  i 
Hew  hard  it  is  for  women  tokeepecounfell. 
Art  thou  heere  yet  t 

Lee.  Madam,vrhat  fhoold  I  do  ? 
Run  to  ths  Capitoll, and  nothing  elfe  ? 
And  fo  retuine  to  yoo.and  nothing  elfe  f 

For.  Yes.bring  me  word  Boy ,  if  thy  Lord  look  well, 
For  he  went  fickly  forth  :  and  take  good  note 
What  Ctftr  doth, what  Sutors  preflc  to  turn. 
Hesrkc  Boy , what  noyfe  is  that  ? 
Lmc.   I  heare  none  Madam. 
Pot    PryEhecliftenwell: 
Jh.-ard  abufslingRumorlikeaFriy, 
And  the  wmde  brings  it  from  the  Capitol!. 
Luc.  Sooth  Madamjheare  nothing. 

Enter  the  Sooth ftyer. 
Por.  Come  hither  Fellow. which  way  haft  tloobto  ? 
Sooth-  At  mine  owne  boufe.good  Lady. 
Pot.   Whatis't  aclocke? 
Sooth.  About  the  ninth  houre  Lady. 
Pot.   Is  Ctftr  yet  gone  to  the  Capitoll  / 
Sooth.  Madam  not  yet,  1  go  to  take  my  fland. 
To  fee  htm  paffe  oo  to  the  Capitoll. 

por.   Thou  haft  fomc  fuite  to  Ctftr, h*!\  thou  not? 
Sooth.  That  1  hiueLady.if  it  will  pieafe  C^/ar 
Tobcfo  goodcoC«/i>\»t  tobeareme  :• 
Ifball  befeech  him  to  befriend  bimfelfe. 

Por.   Why  know'ltchou  any  hairoe's  intended  to- 
wardi  him  f 

Sooth.  None  that  I  know  will  be, 
Much  chat  I  feare  may  chance  : 
Good  morrow  to  you  :  heere  the  (rreet  is  narrow  i 
Thr  throng  that  foil  owes  Ctftr  at  the  heelea, 
Of  Srnatort, ofPracjors,  common  Sutors, 
Will  crowd  a  feeble  man  (almolt)  to  death. 
lie  get  mc  to  a  pi  ace  more  »oyd,  and  there 
Speake  to  great  Ctftr  as  he  comes  along.  Cart) 

Prr.  I  muft  go  in  : 
Aye  me .  How  weake  a  thing 
The  bean  of  woman  is'   O  Bnmu, 
TheHraurn;  fpeede  thee  ir.  thine  enrcTpfiK. 
Sure  the  Boy  heard  me  :  Biuttu  hatrra  fuite 
Thai  Ctftr  will  not  grant,  0,1  grow  faint : 
Run  Luc"",  and  commend  toe  to  my  Lord, 


Say  1  am  merry;  Come  to  me  againc 

And  bring  me  word  what  he  do  tb  Lay  to  tbee. 
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flourfh. 
e<tttr  Ctftr, ■Brutm,  Ctffuu,  Ctik.it,  Decmt,  Meteliui.  Tjf 
'<"*>,Cjma,A*tomtLftiduj.Anrmeaortti,  Ftt. 
lau^nitht  Sootbftyrr 

Ctf  The  Ides  ofMatch  are  come. 

Scot h.   I  Ctftr,  but  not  gone. 

Jin    Haile  Ctftr:  Read  this  Sccdule. 

Decl    Trtbomsu  dotb  defire  you  to  ore-read 
(At  your  bed  leyfure)  this  his  humble  fuite. 

An.  O  Ctftr,  reade  mine  fitfl  :  for  muse's  a  foite 
Thatiiouchet  Ctftr  neeter.  Read  it  great  Ctftr. 

Ctf.  What  touches  ts  our  felfe jhall  be  Ufl  (em  d. 

An.  Delay  not  C^tr.read  it  inltamJy. 

Ctf.   Whac,is  the  fellow  mad? 

P-i    Sirra.giue  place. 

C.iffi.  VA'hat.vrge  you  your  Pciitionaiu  cheftrerr  » 
Come  to  the  Capitoll. 

Pof,l.   1  vvifh  your  enterpme  to  day  may  thrioc. 

Ciffi.   What  cnterpnze  PoftSim} 

Popil.  Fare  you  well. 

'«*    What  (;ifot,lluttLcra  ? 

Ctfii    He  wi  Oit  to  day  our  enterprize  might  tiniuci 
1  feaie  our  purpolr  is  dlfcouetcd. 

Tirm.   Looke  how  Ke  makes  to  Ctftr:  matke  him 

Cafft.   Cjuko  be  fodaine.for  we  feare  preuention. 
Enuiu  whai  fhall  be  done?  If  thu  be  known*, 
C'jfiM  oi  C*f*r  neuer  fh»ll  tuinc  backe. 
For  I  willfiaymyfclfe. 

Brm.   Ctffim  bexonlrant : 
PopiSuu  L"u  fpeakes  not  of  our  porpofei. 
For  touke  he  fmilrs,  and  Ctftr  doth  not  change. 

Ctfft.  Trrionim  knowei  his  time :  for  look  you  h>x  m. 
He  drawee  >*rVr^  4mo*j  out  of  the  way. 

Z>«7.  Where  is  Mtulliu  Ctmbrr, let  him  go, 
Andprefently  ptcfrrre  his  fuite  to  Ctftr. 

Bru.  Hen  addrdr  :  pmle  neere.and  Iccondhim. 

Cm.  Cttra,yo\:  are  iht  firft  that  reates  your  hand. 

Ctf.    Are  we  ail  ready?  What  is  now  amide. 
That  Ctftr  and  his  Senate  rnuft  redrrlTe  ? 

MitelMoft  high,moft  mighty ,and  moft  ptufant  Ctftf 
Trittelhu  Ctmhtr  thro wes  before  thy  Scare 
An  humble  heart. 

Ctf.   I  muli  pretient  thee  Cyrwhtr  \ 
Thefe  coucliings  and  thefe  lowly  courtrfo 
Might  lire  the  blood  of  ordinary  men, 
And  eorne  pre-Ordintnce.ind  firfl  Deere* 
IntothelaneofChiWren.  Benotfond. 
To  thinke  that  Ctftr  beares  fuch  Rebellblood 
That  willbethaw'd  from  the  iruecjuailiy 
Withthat  which meltethFooles,  I  meant  fwcet  worcji, 
Low  crooked-curtfiei,and  bsfe  Spanitll  fawning 
Tby  Broiher  by  decree  is  banifhed 
If  thou  doeft  bend,  and  pray,  mi  fawne  for  ruar*, 
IfpuraetheclikeaCurre  out  of  my  way  » 
Know.  Ctftr  doth  not  wrong,  nor  witbouUasift 
Will  he  be  fausficd 

JrfttiUi  there  no  royte  more  wprlhs'  \hencnyow 
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Then  wsike  we  foirn,  * xn  to  the  Mitlcet  pise  e, 
And  waning  our  red  Weapons  o're  our  h.-ae  1, 
Let's  ill  cry  Peace,  Frr.cdonve,and  Liberty. 

Cf^t.  Stoop  then.and  wafh.  Hownwrry  Agrs  he=c: 
Shall  this  oar  lefty  Scene  be  acted  oner. 
In  State  vnborne,  and  Accents  yet  vnkr.owne? 

In.  How  eoaayuroes  (hall  l".^ir  Weed  in  fp;:t, 
That  now 00  Pmmftjts  Bafis  lye  along, 
No  worthier  then  the  dull  i 

Cijji.  So  oft  as  that  (hall  be. 
So  often  (hall  the  knot  of  vs  be  ca!l"d. 
The  .V.en'ihat  giue  their  Country  liberty. 

2>«r.  What.fhall  we  forth? 

Cafi.  I.euery  man  away. 
Bnam  (bail  lcade,  and  we  will  grace  bis  heelc-s 
With  the  mod  botdefiand  bell  hearts  of  Rome. 
Emit  a  Stnuoti. 

Bra.  Soft,whoconKshcere?AftifndofvljrtMK<. 

Str.  Thos  'Bnam did  my  M after  bsdmckactte; 
Thus  did  /t-iVt.  tyfmmf  bid  me  fall  downe, 
And  being  profttatc,  inns  he  bad  rnc  fay  • 
«n««iis  Noble,  Wife,  Valiant^ad  HoacA  1 
Ctfer  was  Mighty,  Bold, Royali^nd  Loosog:  - 
Say, I  looe  Bnam,  and  I  honour  him  ; 
Say,  I  feat  d  Cafar,  hoaoar'd  htn%aad  lou'd  his. 
If  tntm  will  «otacbfirc,that  Ammy 
May  fait ly  come  to  him,  and  be  rt i'ola'd 
How  Ctfar  hath  drieru'd  to  rye  in  death, 
Mark  j4«ukj,  (hall  not  looe  Cafmr  dead 
So  well  as  'Bnam  lioing ;  bat  will  follow 
The  Fortunes  and  Affayres  ofNoble  Bnam, 
Thorough  the  hazards  of  this  rouod  State, 
With  all  true  Faith.  So  fayesmy  kiafler  Ar'cif. 

Br*,  Thy  M after  is  a  Wue  and  Valiant  Rorni.Te, 
I  neuer  thought  him  woric : 
Tell  him,  fo  pjeafe  h:m  come  vroo  this  place 
He  /bail  be  (atuftcd :  and  by  my  Honor 
Depart  vntoach'd- 

Ser.  He  fetch henprefentry.  tx*  Smjr.t. 

"Bm.  1  know  thai  we  (Hall  have  him  well  to  Ftjeod. 

fi/fi    I  wifh  wemay  :Butyethauc  lam-ndc 
That  feares  him  much  1  and  my  rr.iigiuing  fuil 
FaErt  flircwdly  to  the  purpofe. 

£iu*t  Am—j. 

fint.  Bet  heere  comes  Amey  .- 
Welcome  Man\Aiaesy. 

A*.  Omighty  C*fjr!Doft  thou  lye  folowt? 
Are  all  thy  CoooueSs,Gloritt,Tri  amp  hes  .Spoil*!, 
SHrunke  to  thu liuic  Meaurrc  ? Fare  cher  wdL 
]  know  not  Gentlemen  what  you  intend, 
Whoelfe  muft  be  let  blood,  who  elfe  u  rsnke 
If  I  my  felfe.  there  is  no  home  fofit 
As  Ctfan  deaths  hourc ;  nor  no  Iiulrumem 
Of  halfe  that  worth,  as  thole  your  Swords;  made  rich 
With  the  moil  Nobfe  blood  of  ail  this  World. 
I  do  befeeeh  yee.  ifyoubearemehard, 
Now,  wbit'ft  your  purpled  hands  do  teeke  and  fcicikc, 
Fulfill  your  picalure.    Lrue  a  thousand  yerres, 
1  (hall  oot  fmde  my  felfe  fo  apt  to  dye. 
Noplace  will  pleafeme  fo,  00  mease  of  death, 
At  heere  by  C<far,  and  by  ycu  cut  off. 
The  Choice  and  Milter  Spirits  of  this  Age. 

"Br*.  O  Amtmy  >  Bcggc  not  your  death  of  vs: 
Though  now  we  rcuft  appear:  bloody  2nd  cut!., 
As  by  our  hands,  and  th.s  our  prefect  Acie 
You  fee  w;  do  :Yet  fee  you  but  ourhanij. 

And 


To  found  more  fweetly  in  great  C^-aveare, 
For  the  repealing  of  my  baniiVd  Brother  ? 

Bra.  I  kifie  thy  hand,  but  not  m  flattery  Ciftr: 
Drfirirg  thee,  that  PaUim  Cymttr  may 
Haoe  an  immedute  freeoome  of  repeal e. 

Caf.  Y/bnBrarmi 

CeflL  Pardon  Cafar.-Cafar  pardon  1 
As  lowe  as  to  thy  foote  dotb  C4m>  (*&* 
To  begge  mftancbifenxat  for  tuUam  Cymttr. 

Ctf.  1  could  be  well  mou'd.ifl  were  as  yoo, 
If  I  cou!  J  pr  ay  t  o  moooe,  Prayers  would  roooae  as*  1 
Bat  I  am  confront  as  the  Nonbcme  Scar  re. 
Of  whofr  tree  fixt,aod  tefting  quality, 
There  is  no  fcilow  intbe  Firmament. 
The  Skies  are  painted  with  vnnumbred  fpackef, 
They  art  all  Fire,  and  every  one  doth  (rune : 
Bat,  there's  bat  one  ia  all  doth  hold  htspUce. 
Sojin  the  World ;  Tit  fnrnifh'd  wtll  with  Men, 
And  Men  ate  Flefh  and  Bbod  ,ar>d  appttheonof) 
Yet  in  the  number.  I  do  know  but  One 
That  maffayleablc  holds  on  his  Rr.ike, 
VcihaVd  of  Motion :  and  that  1  am  be, 
LctszieaBttlefhew;t,euen  in  this: 
That  I  was  con  (rant  Cjvmtr  fhould  be  baciuVd, 
And  conitant  do  remaioc  to  kctpt  him  to. 

Carau.  Cfafir. 

Caf.  Hence :  Wilt  thou  lift  vp  Olympaj  » 

Canw,  Great  Ctfar. 

Caf.  Dotbnot^rurwbccxIeiTeicneele? 

Catk.  Speake  hands  fot  me. 

7T*7jr,a»C«/ar. 

Caf.  £iT*"Smil Then  fill  cy«r.  Z>ye/ 

Cm.  Libt-rty^tecdone  j  Tyranny  is  dead, 
Run  hence,  proeizime,  cry  it  about  toe  Streets. 

C*>p.  Some  to  tht  common  Pulpits^nd  cry  om 
Liberty  ,Freedorn?,and  EorrOTcriifement. 

i-x.  People  and  Senators,  benor  affrighted  t 
Fly  rot,  fHnd  flill  :  Ambitions  debt  is  paid. 

Ciuli,  Go  to  the  Pulpit  Bnitm, 

Die.  Ani  Ctlfim  too. 

%rm.  Where*aft«6rV«sf» 

Cm.  Keere,t^':teeonfotrr<Wwirht}«itmoiiny. 

Met.  Stand  (aft  together  ,leaft  force  Friend  of  Ctftn 
S  hootd  chance  — — 

Bra,  Talke  not  of  Sanding,  fmamat  good  cbeere, 
There  is  00  harme  intended  to  your  perfon, 
Nor  to  no  Roman  elfe:  fo  tell  them  PuiOm. 

CtfjL  And  leaue  nPrnHtm,  leaft  that  the  people 
Sufhrag  00  ts,  fr.oald  do  your  Age  fome  rrufchieje. 

3m,  Dofo,  and  let  no  man  ab-.de  this  decde, 
Bk  we  the  Doers. 

Saur  Tntmsm. 

Cngi.  Where  is  Aatmyi 

Trm,  FledtohisHouieatnax'd: 
Men,Wia«^ndCbildrefi^bre,cryoat,andrtai, 
As  it  rrtte  Doomefday. 

Bra.  FattSjwew;!!  know  your  pleafores  : 
That  we  (ball  dye  we  know,  'tis  but  the  time 
And  drawirgdaycs  out,  that  men  (land  vpon. 

C*tk_  Why  he  that  cuts  offtwentyyeares  of  life, 
Curs  off  fo  marry  yeares  of  fearing  death. 

"Bra.  Gram  that,  and  then  is  Death  a  Benefit  r 
So  ate  we  Ctf*rt  Friends,  that  haueabridg'd 
Kis  time  of  feanrg  death.  Stoope  Romar.t^oope, 
And  let  »s  bathe  our  hands  in  Coferi  blcod 
Vp  to  the  Elbowes,  andbermeare  our  Swords  s 
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And  this,  :he  bleeding  buflntfTe  ihry  hauedore: 
Our  hearts  you  fee  not,  they  arc  plitifull  i 
And  pitty  to  the  gencrall  wrong  ofRome, 
As  fire  druses  out  fire,  fo  pitty,  pitty 
Hath  done  t hit  deed  on  Ctfar.  For  your  part. 
To  you,  our  Swords  haue  leaden  points  Mr.-k?  Antewj  i 
Our  Armes  in  Gtmgth  of  mslice,  and  our  Heens 
Of  Brothers  temper,  do  recetue  you  in. 
With  all  kinde  lout,  good  thoughts.and  reuerenee. 
CajJL  Your  voycc  fhall  beat  flrong  at  any  mans, 
In  the  difpofingofntw  Dignities 

Br*.  Ondy  bcpatient,  till  we  haue  appeas'd 
The  Multitude,  befide  thcmfeluej  with  feare, 
And  then,  we  will  dehuer  you  the  caufe, 
Why  I,  that  did  loue  Cxfar  when  1  fttooke  him, 
Haue  trim  proceeded. 

Ant.  1  doubt  not  of  your  Wifedomi- . 
Let  eaerrman  render  me  his  bloody  hand. 
Firfi  rJWoraw  Bnstut  will  I  (hake  with  you ; 
Next  Caixa  Ctjfuu  do  1  take  your  hand  j 
Now  Dectiu  Bruiwyoun;  nowyouis  MetiRm, 
Yours  Cmn4\  and  my  valiant  Cott*  yours \ 
Though  lift,  not  leafl  in  lout,  youn  good  Tritimtiu . 
Gentlemen  all :  Alas, what  fhall  I  fay. 
My  credit  now  (lands  on  (uch  flippery  ground, 
Th»t  one  of  twobad  wayes  you  mud  conceit  me, 
E  trlier  a  Co  ward,  or  a  Flarterer. 
That  1  did  loue  thee  C«/ir,£)'uttrue: 
if  then  thy  Spirit  lookc  vpon  ys  how. 
Shall  it  net  greeue  thee  deerer  then  thy  death, 
To  fee  thy  Antxmy  making  hit  peace, 
Shaking  the  bloody  fingns  of  thy  F  oe»  ? 
Moft  Noble,  in  the  pretence  of  thy  Coatfe, 
Had  1  a»  many  eyes,  is  thou  haft  woundt, 
Weeping  at  tall  as  they  ftreame  forth  thy  blood, 
It  would  become  me  better,  then  to  clofe 
Intearmes  of  Fnendfhip  withihme  enemies. 
Pardon  me  IhIimj,  heeie  was"t  thou  bjy'U  braueHart, 
Heere  dldHtlioofall.atid  heere  thy  Hunters  (land 
Sren'd  inthySpoyle,and  Cnmfon'd  in  thy  Lethee. 
O  World! thou  wart  the  Fot reft  to  this  Hart, 
And  this  indeed.O  Wotl  J,  the  Hart  of  thee. 
How  like  aDeere.ftroken  by  many  Princes, 
Doft  thou  heere  lye  i 

Ceffi.  Mark,  Antony. 

Am.  Pardon  me  Cum  Ctfftm: 

The  Enemies  of  Csftr,  fhallfay  this; 

Then,  in  a  Friend,  it  ia  cold  Mode/tie. 

C*fli.  I  blame  you  not  for  praifing  Ctfar  lV 
Butwhat  compatftmeaneyou  to  haue  with  »s  i 
Willyoubeprkk'd  in  number  of  our  Friends, 
Ot  uhall  we  on, and  not  depentt»n  youi> 

Ant.  Therefore  1  tooke  your  hands.but  Was  indeed 
Sway'd  from  the  point,  by  looking  downe  on  Cafor. 
Frtendsam  1  with  you  all,  and  loue  you  all, 
Vpon  this  hope,  that  you  fhall  giue  me  Reafona, 
Why  ,and  wherein,  Umfst  was  dangerous. 

Bru    Of  elfe  were  thita  iauat^e Spectacle: 
Out  Reafonsare  fo  full  of  good  regard, 
That  were  you  Antony,  the  Sonne  of  Ctfor, 
You  fhould  be  fatisfied. 

Ami.  That's  alllfeeke. 
And  am  moteoucr  futor,  that  1  may 
PtodMce  hit  body to  the  Market-place, 
(Vnd  in  the  Pulpit  at  becomes  a  Friend, 
Jpeake  in  the  Order  of  hit  FuneralL 
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Bru.  You  fhall  Marly  Antony. 

Cafii   'Ennui,*  word  with  you  : 
You  know  not  what  you  do;  Do  not  corrfent 
That  Antony  fpeakein  his  Funeral!. 
Know  you  how  much  the  people  may  be  mou'd 
By  that  which  he  wi  IJ  vtter. 

Brn    By  your  pardon : 

I  will  my  fclfe  into  the  Pulpit  firft, 
And  fhe  w  the  reafon  of  our  Ctfart  deirh. 
What  Antony  fhall  fpeake,  I  willprotefl 
H  e  fpeaket  by  leaue.and  by  permffsion  s 
And  than  we  are  contented  C±ftr  fhall 
Haue  all  true  Rues.andlawfull  Ceremonies, 

I I  fhall  aduantage  more,  then  do  vs  wrong. 

Coffi.  1  know  not  what  may  fall,  J  like  it  not. 

Bm    iMar^tsfnttmy.  heere  tnkeyou  C«/«-r  body 
You  fhall  not  in  your  Funerall  fpeech  blame  vs 
But  fpeake  all  good  you  can  deuife  oCCtfor, 
And  fay  you  doo't  by  our  pei  nvfsion.- 
Elfc  fhall  ycu  noi  haue«ny  hand  at  all 
About  his  Funetall.  And  you  fhall  fpeake 
In  the  fame  Pulpit  whereto  1  am  going, 
After  my  fpeech  iiended. 

Am.   Beitfo: 
I  do  delire  nn  more. 

Bra.  Prepare  the  body  then.andfollowva.    Extunx. 

Manet  Antony, 
O  pardon  me,  thou  bleeding  peere  of  Eanh  : 
That  I  am  rorcke  and  gentle  with  thefe  Butchers. 
Thou  art  iheRuints  of  ihc  Nobleft  man 
Thateuct  hued  in  tlie  Tide  of  Times. 
Woe  to  the  hand  that  fhed  this  coflly  Blood. 
Ouer  thy  wounds, now  do  I  Prophefie, 
(Which  like  dumbe  mouthct  do  ope  their  Ruby  ijo», 
To  begge  the  voyce  and  vttcrance  of  my  Tongue/ 
A  Curfe  fhall  light  vpon  thclimbet  of  men  j 
Domeftuke  Fury,  and  fierce  Ciuill  fltife. 
Shall  c  umber  all  the  parts  of  I  taly  : 
Blood  and  drflruflion  fhall  befoir.  vfc, 
And  dre idfull  Obietrs  fo  familiar, 
That  Mothers  fhall  but  fmile.when  they  behold 
Then  Infants  quartered  with  the  hands  of  Wane. 
.All  pitty  choak  d  with  cuftome  of  fell  deeds, 
And  Cttftri  Spirit  ranging  for  Reuenge, 
With  Attby  his  fide,  come  hot  fromHell, 
Shall  inthcfeConfines.withaMonarkesvoyee, 
Cry  hauocke,  and  let  (lip  the  Doggcs  of  Wsnt, 
That  thitfouledeede,  fhall  fmell  aboue  the  earth 
W  ith  Carrion  men.groaning  for  Buriall. 
Enter  Oifanio't  Sermam. 
You  feme  OUamtm  Ceftr,  do  you  not? 

Ser.    1  do  Merkf  Antony. 

Am.  Cif"  did  write  for  hiai  to  come  toTtoree. 

Str.  He  did  receiue  hit  Letters,and  is  comming, 
And  bid  me  fay  to  you  by  word  of  mouth- 
OCtfmr ! 

Am.  Thy  heart  is  blgge :  geubee  a-part  and  weepe: 
Pafsion  I  fee  it  catching  from  mine  eyes, 
Seeing  thofc  Beads  offorrow  ftand  in  thine, 
Began  to  watet.  Is  thy  Matter  comming? 

Str.  He  lies  to  night  within  feuen  Leagues  of  Rome 

Ant.   Pod  backe  with  fpcede, 
And  tell  him  what  hath  chane'd  : 
Heere  is  a  mourning  Rome,  a  dangerous  Rome, 
No  Ro'nie  of  fafety  for  OUtuttm  yet, 
I  Hie  hcnce.and  cdl  him  fo.  Yet  flay  a- while, 

The 
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Thou  rnidt  om  b*eke. all  1  haue  bone  this  course 
Into  the  Market  place :  There  (lull  I  try 
In  myOration.now  the  P.'ople  cake 
Thseruell  iiTu*  of  thefe  bloody  mco, 
According  to  the  which,  thou  (halt  ditVoBrft 
To  yong  Oiia-.ta,  of  the  ftate  of  thing). 
Lead  use  your  hand. 

c"a*r  *w«  ""t^wr  «•»•  rsV  PaJptt/mi  C*fi. 
m,  mk  rot  Htttumt. 


?U.  We  will be tttfcficd  :  let  v»  be fstitF.ed, 

?na.  Then  fallow  nte,  arvi  gioe  me  Audience  friends, 
Csifim  go  you  into  the  other  frreete, 
And  part  the  Numbers  : 

Thole  that  wili  heare  me  fpeake,  let  *ctn  ftay  heere  | 
Tbofe  that  will  follow  Ctjfmt,£0  with  htm, 
And  publike  Reafoos  dull  be  rendred 
Of  Ctf»t  death. 

i  .PU.  I  will  heart  Brxtm  'peaVe. 

v  I  will  heare  C*fuu,tn&  compart  their  Re:fons, 
When  feudally  we  hearethem  rendred 

}.  The  Noble  Brwuu  it  afcende J:  Silence. 

In.  Be  patient  till  the  lift. 
Romans,  Coumrty-men,  and  Louert,  heare  mee  for  ray 
caufc,  and  bc(ileot,ihatyoumay  heare  Belerue mc  for 
mine  Honor,  and  haue  refpect  to  mine  Ho'ior,  chat  you 
may  beleeue.  Cenlure  me  in  your  Wifedom,  and  awake 
your  Senfes,  that  v;>u  may  the  better  ludge.  If  there  bee 
tu»  m  thjs  AiTcmbly,  my  deere  Fnend  of  Ctftri,  to  him 
I  (ay,  that  Brmtm  loue  to  C*{*r%  was  no  lelTc  then  his.  If 
then,  that  Friend  demand,  why  "Brum  role  acainft  Ct- 
/»,chis  ss  my  anfwer :  Not  that  1  lou'd  Ccfir  Yefje  ,  but 
that  I  loud  Rome  more.  Had  you  rather  CJ*r  were  li- 
ving, and  dye  all  51aoe« ;  then  that  Ctfir  were  dead,  to 
liue  all  Free-men?  As  Ctftr  lou'd  mee,  I  weepe  for  him ; 
as  he  was  F.it curtate,  I  reioyceat  it ;  as  he  wis  Valiant,  1 
honour  him  :  But,  as  he  was  Ambitious,!  flew  him.7here 
UTeaies,(or  his  Loue  .  loy.tor  his  Fortune  :  Honor,  for 
his  Valour :  and  Death,  for  his  Ambition.  Whoisheere 
lo  bate,  that  would  be  a  Bondman  >  J  f  any  /peak,  (or  him 
haue  I  offended.  Who  is  heere  to  rude,  that  would  not 
beaRoman?lfany,ipeak,  tor  him  haue  I  otfended  Who 
is  heere  fo»ile,  that  will  not  loue  hisCoonrrfy  >  If  any, 
fpeake,  for  biru  haue  1  offended.  ]  paulc  for  a  Reply. 
tsftL  None  Bimm.  none. 

Brum  Then  none  haue  I  offended.  Ihaoedontno 
moretoC'/^.thcnyou  flialldo  coZrara*.  T'neQuefli- 
onofhisucath,isinroU°din  tlie  Caottoll :  his  Glory  not 
Kunuaced.  wherein  he  was  worthy;  Dot  his  otfencej  en- 
fote'd,  fot  which  l»e  (uttered  deads. 

Enttr  [JMjri^Ammy,  walr  Ctftr:  aWr. 

Hene  comes  hia  Body,  rcoom'd  by  Marks  Aitmj,  who 
thooph  he  had  oo  hand  in  he  death,  (hail  lecesue  the  be- 
nefit oflus  dying,  a  place sn  thcComoawealth,  21  which 
ofyoudiallnoi.  With  ihss  I  depart,  that  as  I  flewe  my 
bell  Lower  fot  tbe  good  of  Rome,  I  haue  the  fame  Dag 
get  for  my  (tilt.v,  hen  it  dull  plea/emy  Country  co  need 
toy  drath. 

All    Liue  1»w;rc.!inr,|iur. 

1 .   Bring  htm  with  Triumph  home  voto  his  hog  fe. 

a    G;oe  rum,  a  Starus  w.cb  his  Anceftors. 

3.   Lrt  him  be  Cijtr. 

4    Cafari  better  pacta, 


Shil!  be  Cfo  wnd  ifi  Bntm. 

Weel  bring  him  co  has  House 
WiibShowts  and  Clamors. 

Bra.  My  Cotatry-nxa. 

a.  Petce.fikoce.  Bntu  fptake  1. 

r.  Peace  ho. 

Tin,  Good  Coentrymen,  let  me  depart  ;!one> 
And  (for  toy  fekejfis y  heere  with  Axtmj  • 
Do  grsce  to  Caftrc  Corpet.aod  grace  hit  Speech 
Tending  to  C*f*ri  Glorie*,which  Marks  A*n«j 
(By  oot  permifFion)  isallow'dtomake. 
I  do  ntre«t  you , pot  a  man  depate, 
Saue  I  alone,  till  Antony  haue  (poke.  5*4 

1   Stay  ho,and  let  vs  heare  Mark.Antinj. 

s  Let  him  go  vptneo  the  publike  Quite, 
Weel  heare  him  .•  Noble  Arimj  go  »p 

Am.  For  Una*  fake.  I  am  beholding  co  yoa. 

4   What  does  he  fay  of  Brututt 

LHc  fa yes. for  Brxriu  fake 
des  himCrtft  beholding  to  vsjfl. 

4  Twere  beft  be  fpeake  no  barme  cf  Aran*  heere? 

I  This  Ctftr  was  a  Tyrsnt. 

j  Nay  that's  certamc : 
Weare  bleft  that  Rome  is  rid  of  him, 

a   Peace,  let  n  heare  what  ./«««*  cm  fay. 

A*    You  gentk  Romans. 

All.  Peace  hoe,  let  »s  heare  him. 

An.  Fi  ifrvds  ,R  oman  SjCoiinrrymen.  lend  rae  «9u  r  ears 
I  come  to  buryf^it/«-,not  to  praife  him ; 
The  euill  chat  men  dcsliues  after  them. 
The  good  is  oft  emerred  with  therr  bones. 
So  let  it  be  with  Ca/jt.  The  Nobte  'Srwtm, 
Hath  told  you  Cefjr  wis  Ambitious 
If  it  were  to,  it  was  a  greeooos  Fault, 
And  greeuoufly  hach  Ctfir  anfwer*d  it. 
Heere,  »nder  leaue  of  Cnttu  ,and  the  reft 
( For  Urutwt  is  ao  Honoutable  man, 
Soarctheyall;  all  Honourable  ro\t\) 
Come  1 10  fpeake  In  Ct^io!  Funerall. 
H  ewjs  my  Friend  fanhfai),and  lulf  to  me  J 
But  /fram/fayes.he  was  Ambtriotrs, 
And  'Brmtmt  is  an  Honourable  man. 
He  hath  brought  many  Captiaes  home  co  Rome, 
Whole  Rantomes,  did  the  general!  Coffers  fillr 
Did  this  in  Ct[tr  leeme  Ambitious  r 
When  that  the poore  haue  cry'de,  Cey^hatb  wept: 
Ambition  Ihoald  be  made  offternet  (rurTe, 
Yet  "Brmtmi  fayes,  he  was  Ambitious  : 
And'Srwu/iaan  HoncDrablenaan. 
You all.did  fee, that  on  cbe  LmyrcM, 
1  thrice  prefenced  him  a  Kingly  Crowne, 
Which  he  did  thrice  refufr.  Was  this  Acnbuioa  ? 
Yet  'Snrriu  fayes,  he  waj  Ambitious  ; 
And  t'tirc  he  is  an  Honourable  man. 
1  fpeake  not  co  dafprcoue  what  "Brutus  fpoke. 
But  heere  I  am,  to  fpeake  what  I  do  know ; 
You  all  did  loue  bim  once,  not  without  caufe. 
What  caule  with-holds  you  then  tomournc  for  him? 
Olndgement'chouarc  ficd  tobrutifh  Bealrs, 
And  Men  haue  loft  then  Reafoo.   Bearewithme, 
My  heart  is  m  the  Cotho  there  with  Cafar, 
And  I  rnuft  pawfe.till  it  come  backe  ro  me, 

I   Me  thl.ike:  there  is  much  teafon  in  his  feyfrgs. 

x  Ifcbouconfider  rightly  of  the  maiter, 
Ctfar  has  had  great  wrong.  fhii  pljce 

H»'»  bee  Mailers  ?  1  feare  there  will  a  woriecorneiri 
1  1  4Marrke 
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4.  Mark'd  yc  hn  words?  be  would  not  cake  J  Crown, 
Therefore  'en  ccrtaine,he  was  not  Ambitious. 
I .   If  ic  be  found  fo,  Tome  will  deere  abide  it, 
» .  P  oore  foule.hu  eyes  arc  red  as  fire  with  weeping. 
}.  There's  not  a  Nobler  man  in  Rome  then  Antay. 
4.  Now  marke  him,  he  begins  againe  to  Ipeake. 
Am.   But  yefterday,  the  word  o(  Ctfar  migh 
H:ue  ftood  againft  the  World  :  Now  lies  he  there, 
And  none  fo  poore  ro  do  him  reuerence, 
OMaifterslIfl  were  difpos'dtoftirre 
Your  heant  and  mindes  to  Mutiny  and  Rage, 
I  fhould  do  "Brutm  wrong,  and  Cnffuu  wrong  1 
Who  (you  all  know)  are  Honourable  men, 
I  will  not  do  them  wrong  :  I  rather  choofe 
To  wrong  the  dead,  to  wrong  my  felfe  and  you, 
Then  I  will  wrong  fuch  Honourable  men. 
Butheere's*  Parchment,  with  theSosicof  Coj*rt 
I  found  11  in  his  Goffer,  'tis  his  Will  i 
Let  but  th  e  Commons  heare  thi  s  Teframem : 
( Which  pardon  me)  I  do  not  mesne  to  reade, 
And  they  would  go  and  kiffe  dead  Ctftri  wounds. 
And  dip  their  Napkins  in  his  Sacred  Blood ; 
Yea,  begge  a  hajre  of  him  for  Memory. 
And  dying,  mention  it  within  their  Willcs, 
Bequeathing  it  as  a  rich  Lcgacie 
Vnto  their  tffue. 

•  Wee'l  heare  the  Will.reade  it  MtAt  Annoy. 
AH.   The  Will.the  Will;  we  will  htaxe  Ctfar,  Will 
Ant.   Haue  patience  gentle  Friends,!  rmift  notreadit, 
ft  is  not  meete  you  know  how  Csfjr  lou'd  you  : 
You  ire  not  Wood,  you  are  not  Stones,  but  men ; 
And  bememen,  hearmgthe  Will  of  df/sr, 
Ii  will  inflame  you.  it  will  make  you  mad; 
Tisgood  you  know  not  (hat  you  are  his  Heires, 
For  if  you  fhould, O  what  would  come  of  11? 

^  Read  rhe  Will.wee  I  heare  it  Antmy  .- 
You  fhall  readf  vs  (he  Will,  Ctfor,  Will. 

AM.  W  ill  you  be  Patient?  Will  you  flay  a-wbiU  i 
I  haue  ore-fhot  my  felfe  to  tell  you  of  it, 
J  feare  I  wrong  the  Honourable  men, 
Whofe  Daggers  haue  ftabb'd  C*fa:  1  do  feare  it, 
4   They  were  Traitors :  Honourable  men  t 
AIL   The  Will.the  Teftament. 
»  They  were  Villaines.Murdercrs:  the  Will,  read  the 
Will. 

Am.  You  will  compell  me  then  to  read  th<  Will : 
Then  make  a  Ring  about  the  Corpet  ofCafar, 
And  let  me  fhew  you  him  that  made  the  Will : 
Shall  I  defcend?  And  will  you  giue  me  leaue .' 
All.  Come  down*, 
t  Defcend. 
j   You  fhall  haue  leaue. 
4   A  Ring,  (land  round. 
1   Send  from  the  Hearfe,  ftand  from  itstjotif, 
j    Roomefor  An/any, mofttiob\e  Awtony. 
/t+i .  Niypt'fft  not  fo  »  pon  me,  ftand  farre  off. 
Atl.  St»ndbacke:room«,bearebacke. 
A" .   If  you  haue  tear  es.prepare  to  fried  them  now. 
You  ill  da  know  this  Mantle,  1  remember 
The  hifl  time  ruerC*/>  put  it  on, 
'T  was  on  a  Summers  Euemng  in  his  Tent, 
That  day  he  ouercame  the  Nina). 
Lookc'm  this  place  ran  Cafiw  Dagger  through » 
See  wh it  a  rent  the  errutous  Cuk*  made ; 
Thieugh  tjiis, the  wel-bcloued  "Brant  ftabb'd, 
And  as  he  pluck'd  his  curfed  Steele  away : 


The  Trageche  of  Julius  Qtefar. 


Marke  how  the  blood  oXCtfir  followed  it 

As  rufhing  out  of  doores,  to  be  re/olu'd 

KSnam  Co  vnktndely  knock  d, or  no  : 

For  "Srutu],u  you  know, was  Ctftrt  Angel. 

Iudge.O  youGod»,how deerely  t*[*r  lou  d  him: 

This  wu  the  moft  vnklndeft  cut  of  aU. 

For  when  the  Noble  Cufer  faw  him  flab, 

Ingratitude,  more  ftrong  then  Traitors  zrmes, 

Quite  vanquifhd  him :  then  burft  his  Mighty  heart, 

And  in  his  Mantle,  muffling  vp  hit  face, 

Euen  at  the  Bafe  of  Pomprpu  Statue 

(Which  all  the  while  ran  bloodjgreat  CtfirML 

O  what  a  fall  was  there.my  Countrymen  t 

Then  Land  you.and  all  of  »s  fell  downe. 

Whil'tt  bloody  Treafon  flounfiVd  ouer  vs. 

0  now  you  weepe,  and  I  perceiue  you  fecle 
The  dint  of  piety  :  Thele  are  gracious  dropper 
Kinde  Soulrs.wruu  weepe  you, when  you  but  behold 
Our  Cafari  Vefture  wounded  ?  Lookeyoubecre, 
Hecre  is  Himftlfe.marr'd  as  yog  fee  with  Traitors. 

I.  OpitteouifpetSacleJ 

t.  O  Noble  Ctftr  | 

}.  Owofbllday  I 

4.  OTraitors.Villainet  • 

I.  O  moft  bloody  fight ' 

1.  We  will  be  reueng'd  :  Reuenge 
About,  f  eeke ,  burne,  fire,  kiU,fiay, 
Let  not  a  Traitor  hue. 

A*.  Stay  Country-men 

I .  Peace  there  heare  the  Noble  Antag, 

U  Wee'l  heate  hiai.weel  follow  him,  weel  dy  with 
him.  (yog  ^p 

Ant.  Good  Fnends,fv;eet  Friend s.let  me  notflirrc 
To  fuch  a  fodaine  Flood  of  Mutiny : 
They  that  hage  done  this  Deede.are  honourable. 
What  ptiuate  gteefes  they  haue,  alas  1  know  not, 
That  madethem  do  it :  They  are  Wife.and  Honourable, 
And  will  no  doubt  with  Resfons  anfwer  you. 

1  come  not  (Friends/ to  fteale  away  your  hearts, 
I  am  no  Otator,  as  TSrmm  is ; 

But  (as  you  know  me  all)  a  plaint  blunt  man 
That  loue  my  Friend,  and  that  they  know  full  well, 
That  gajie  me  publike  leaue  to  fpeake  of  him: 
For  I  haue  neythet  writ  nor  wordt.nor  worth, 
Atfion.nor  Vtterance.nor  the  Bower  of  Speech, 
To  ftirre  mens  Blood.  I  onely  fpeake  right  on  1 
1  tell  you  that, which  you  your  felues  doknow, 
Shew  you  fweet  Ctftri  wounds.poot  poor  dum  fncuthj 
And  bid  them  fpeake  for  me  :  But  were  I  "Bratm, 
AndZrcitiw  Anony,  there  were  an  Anteay 
Would  ruffle  »p  yout  Spints.and  put  a  Tongue 
In  euery  Wound  of  Cefar,  that  fhould  moue 
The  ftones  of  Rome,  to  rift  and  Mutiny. 
*s4tl.   Wee'l  Mutiny. 
I    Wee'l  burnt  the  houfe  of  Brum. 
}  Aw«y  then,  come, freke  the  Confpirstori- 
Ami.  Yet  heare  me  Countrymen.yct  heare  roe  fpeake 
Atl.  Peace  hoe.beare  Ammy  ,mo(t  Noble  Aiatmy, 
Am.  Why  Fricnds,yeu  go  to  do  you  know  not  what  1 
Wherein  hath  Ctfa  thus  deferu'd your  loues? 
A)**  you  know  not,  I  mufl  tell  you  then  1 
Youhavte  forgot  the  Will  I  told  you  of. 

AS.  Moft  true^he  WinJet's  ftay  and  heare  the  WU. 
Ant.  H eere  is  the  Will.ar.d  v nder  dtfa-i Stile; 
To  euery  R  qrnsn  Citizen  he  giues, 
To  euery  feueiall  man,feuenty  frue  Drachmae*. 

av  PU. 


Tie  TragaTte  cffdius  Q*far. 
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%Pk.  Moft Noble C*ftr,tKe\tnaa^i\MiimOi. 

1  Pit.  O  Royall  C*f*. 

Am.  Heart  tnewrrb  r>st»tnee. 

AIL  Paceboe 

Am.  Moreouer,hehtth  left  yon  til  hit  Waflw, 
Hit  pnuare  Arbors,  ski  new-planted  Orchards, 
Ootbis  fide  Tybe,  be  h»tb  left  them  you, 
And  to  foot  bcyrcs  fbreuer  :  common  plea/urea 
To  Willie  ibiotd.tod  recreate  yoaw  tcUes. 
Heere  wis  •  Cefir,  when  comes  fuch  another? 

lSk.t  NeneTjOeorr :  corner  way,sw  ay : 
Wee1  baroe  bis  body  in  t  be  holy  place, 
And  with  the  Brands  fire  the  Trailers  boufes. 
T«ke  rp  the  bedy. 

%.Plt.  Go  fetch  fire. 

\Jk.  Plockedowne  Benches. 

*^PU,  Pu»ck*ek»wrx  Formes,  Wiodowei.trrythrog. 
ZxiPiritmrnt. 

Am.  Now  [« it  workeir-fifchtcfcihcu ana-foot, 
Take  tboc  what  coorfe  tboa  wilt. 
How  oow  Fellow  f 

Enter  Strum* . 

Str.  Sir,OQxawUt}rc»dycomctoRogte» 

Am.   Where  is  bee? 

Str.  He  «odL*pKiBareatCe/lr»boa(e. 

Am.  Andthiihrrvrflil  frraight.to  iih:hfcj; 
He  comes  tpon  a  wifb.  Fortooe  is  merry, 
Aad  is  ibis  mood  will  gruc  it  any  thing. 

Str.    I  beard  him  fay,  Brmtm  and  Ctjpmt 
Art  rid  like  Madmen  through  the  Gates  ofRotnc. 

^Arr.  Belike  they  had  feme  notice  of  the  people 
Bow]  badmoucdibcm.  Bnngnw  toOfloow,  Cxtsa 

Er.ttr  Qtmt  At  Pmt^ai^ttrbtatbtPUkeux. 

Cimt*.  I  dreamt  to  night,  that  T  did  fea  8  with  C*f*r , 
And  tings  vnlsckily  charge  tr.yFaotslte : 
!  haac  no  will  to  wander  foort  h  of  doom, 
Tec  totnethtog  1  eads  me  foortb, 

t.  What  Is  your  name? 

a.  Whether  are yoc going? 

J.  Where  do  700  dwell/ 

4.  Areycoamamedmao.orirktcheOor? 

1.  Answer  euery  mao  i-rectly. 

l>  Land  breerely. 

4.  l,arwi  wifely. 

J.  l,andtriiy,yoa  werebeft. 

Cm.  What  is  my  names' Whether  tea  I  going?  Wbere 
&ldwefl?AmlauxrnediEan,ora&atchellocr  ?  Then 
to  arjfwer  eoery  man,  direcUy  and  bretfely,  wifely  tod 
nary :  wifely  1  fay,  I  am  a  Bitcbellot. 

1  Thai's  as  much  aa  to  fay,  they  art  fooles  that  mar- 
rie  1  yo»1  beare  me  a  bang  for  that  I  feare  1  proceedt  ds. 
reaiy. 

Com.  Directly  I  sm  going  to  C^ftri  FaueraiL. 

1.  AsaFrrerxl,  or  anEneOTy? 

Gem.   Asafinecd. 

a.  That  matter  is  anfwered  directly. 

4.  For  your  dwelling :  bretfely. 

Can.   BrerfclyJ  dwell  bylheCcpit0!^• 
^.   Yocrnatae  fir.truly. 

Caw*.  Truly ,  ray  name  it  Cemo. 

t .  Ttart  him  to  pteces,  het's  a  Coofprrttor. 

Cm*.  I»mCr«jthepoet,larnCaiaJthePoet, 

4.  Tearebamrotbiib9<l?eries,  te*rehim£o»bisb*c! 
Verfa. 


CH.  IarcootCw««tri«Confpirtcor. 

a.  It  is  00  osactcr,  his  n erne's  Com,  plocke  but  fits 
QjlBt  out  of  rus heart, and  turnermn  going. 

i.  Teart  him,te*r  him;  CoeneBrands  hoe,Fi;et-r»nds: 
to3rsn«,to  £^20,  bur  .-stall.  Scene  to  7>eaai  hciie, 
tod  loose  to  Cmkf'i;  fotae  to  Ltgerisa  1  A way, g... 

txwet  *t  ioe  Fltiomu. 


JQus  Quartus. 


tmtr  Amoa}  .OB'/ntm,***"  Liftiia. 

yfw.Thefe  many  then  (haUdit.ibeir  names  art  priiia 

OB*.  Your  Brother  too  sun  dyexoofent  you  LtfxLal 

Ltf.   1  do  conftm . 

Od*.   P  rick  e  him  downe  Amtmy. 

Ltf    Vpon  condition  PubL-m  fhall  net  Gsse, 
Who  is  your  Sifters  forme, MmktAxanj. 

Am.   He  fhsli  not  tint;  !ook-,v.i-haf>otlt!irafcin. 
Bui  LtfUm,  go  you  to  Ctftri  hovfe  : 
Fetch  the  Will  htther.arjdvrefliji!  dettrmioe 
How  to  cat  otflomt  charge  in  Legacies. 

Ltf.   Whsi'fhsll  Ifindeyouheetef 

Oct*.  Oiheerc.oisttheCiprroil.  ExXZjpkba 

Am.  This  is  a  flight  TnrsemablerBae, 
Meet  to  be  fent  on  E  rrands :  it  it  fa 
The  three-fold  World  diuided,  be  fisodd  fttnd 
One  of  the  thret  to  fhart  it  / 

OB*.  So  you  thought  him. 
Aod  tcoke  hb  »oyet  who  (hould  beprltki  to  dye 
In  our  blacke  Sentence  and  ProfcriptKio. 

Ami.  OSsMim,  I  haue  feene  rocce itjts User)  yoo. 
And  thoogh  we  lay  thefe  Honocn  on  thiiaua, 
To  cafe  our  frloes  ofdiuers  (land 'roc ■'.  'cads, 
He  (ball  bur  beare  them.as  th<  Aff;  bearer  Gold, 
To  grotnc  and  fwrt  voder  the  BofineC;, 
Either  led  or  drtuco,as  we  point  the  way : 
And  baumg  brought  oorTreafare.wbcsewC'sri!!, 
Then  uie  we  dowoehis  Load,  and  turrit  hcx,ef» 
(Like  to  the  empty  Afie} to  thaks  bis  ears, 
And  graze  m  Commons. 

CQ*.  Yea  may  do  yoor  wtD  : 
But  bet's  a  tried,  aod  rtliant  SocidVer. 

Am.  So  is  my  HorfeOt?<»uBr,  and  for  tba 
I  do  appoint  him  ftottof  Prooeoder. 
It  is  a  Creature  that  I  teach  to  fight. 
To  winde,toftop,  torno  direfi'yon  t 
His  corpora!!  Motion,  gooem'd  by  my  Spirit, 
And  in  loene  tafte,  is  LtfUm  but  fo  1 
He  mofl  be  taught,  and  train'd,and  bid  go  forth  s 
A  barren  fpirited  Fellow ;  one  that  feeds 
On  ObiecVs,Aits,and  Imitations. 
Which  oot  of  »fe,ind  ftal'de  by  orntr tsta 
Btgin  hts  faibion.  Do  oot  taiVeofhim, 
Bot  as  a  property :  and  now  03**us. 
Lilten  great  things.  •SiwasrandCcfia/ 
Art  leuyiogPowers;  We  mud  straight  nakt  head : 
Thertfort  let  our  Alliance  be  combin'd. 
Oot  bed  Friends  made,  our  mranes  frrcubt. 
And  let  »s  prtfently  go  fit  in  Councell, 
How  cooert  matters  may  be  bed  aifcios'd, 
And  ooenTerils  futeft  anfwned. 

06*.  Let  vs  do  fo  1  for  we  tit  a  tfce  ftait, 

rr«  And 


»4. 


The  Tragedie  offahus  Qafar. 


And  bayed  about  with  many  Enemies , 

And  feme  that  finite  haue  k>  their  hearts  I  feare 

Millions  of  Mifcbetfes.  Extwst 

7>rttm.  Enter'Brutiu,LutiIUtu,axdtbe An*).    Titmiut 
azdPtaiariu  taettttkem. 

"Bru.  Stand  ho. 

M.  Giue  the  word  ho,  and  Stand. 

Brit.  What  now  LuciCitu,  is  Caffuu  neere  t 

Lueil.  He  is  at  hand,  and  Pindarm  is  come 
To  do  you  falutation  from  his  Matter. 

"Bru.  He  greets  me  well.  Your  Matter  Pindarm 
In  his  owne  change,  ot  by  ill  Officers, 
Hath  giuen  me  fome  worthy  caufe  to  wifh 
Things  done,  vndone  :  But  if  be  be  at  hand 
Ifhalibefatisfied. 

Pin.  ]  do  not  doubt 
But  that  my  Noble  Matter  will  appeare 
Such  as  he  is,  full  of  regard,  and  Honour. 

Bru.  He  is  not  doubted.  A  word  Lucille* 
How  he  receiu'd  you :  let  me  be  rcfolu'ct. 

Luctl.  With  courtefie.and  with  tefpeft  enough, 
But  not  with  fuch  familiar  mftances, 
Nor  with  fuch  free  and  friendly  Conference 
As  he  hath  vs'd  of  old. 

Bru.  Thou  haft  defcrib'd 
A  hot  Friend,  cooling :  Euer  note  LutiBim, 
When  Loue  begins  to  ficken  and  decay 
It  vfeth  an  enforced  Ceremony 
There  are  no  trickes,  in  plaint  and  fimplc  Faith : 
But  hollow  men,  like  Horfes  hot  at  hand, 
Make  gallant  fhew.and  ptomifc  of  then  Mettle : 

Low  March  within. 
But  when  they  fhould  endure  the  bloody  Sputre, 
Tbey  fall  their  Crefts,  and  like  deceitfull  lades 
Sinke  in  the  Trial!.  Comes  his  Army  on » 

Lucil.Tbty  meane  this  night  in  Sardis  to  be  quarter  d: 
The  greater  part,  the  Horfc  10  general! 
Are  come  with  Caffim. 

Enter  Caffiut  and  hu  Power  I 

"Bru.  Hearke.he  is  arriu'd : 
March  gently  on  to  meete  him. 

Cap.  Stand  ho. 

Bru.  Stand  ho,  fpeake  the  word  along. 
Stand. 
Stand. 
Stand. 

Cap.  Moft  Noble  Brother.you  hane  done  me  wrong. 

Bru.  Iudge  me  you  Gods;  wrong  I  mine  Enemies? 
And  ifnot  fo,how  fhould  I  wrong  a  Brother. 

Caffi.Hrutui,  this  fober  forme  of  yours.hides  wrongs, 
And  when  you  do  them. 

'Brut.  Caffuu,  be  content, 
Speakeyourgreefesfoftly.l  do  know  you  well. 
Before  the  eyes  of  both  our  Armies  heere 
(Which  fhould  perceiue  nothing  but  Loue  from  vs) 
Let  vs  not  wrangle.  Bid  them  moue  away : 
Then  in  my  Tent  G^wenlargeyourGreefes, 
And  I  will  giue  you  Audience. 

Caffl.    Pmdarm, 
Bid  our  Commanders  leade  their  Charges  off 
A  little  from  this  ground. 

"Bru.  Lucillitu ,  do  you  the  like,  and  let  no  man 
Come  to  out  Tent,  till  we  haue  done  our  Conference. 
Let  Lncim  and  Tittmm  guard  our  doore  Extuot 

Manet  Brutm  and  Cajfiut. 


Caff!.  That  you  haue  wrong'd  me.doth  appear  in  thn: 
You  haue  condemn'd,  and  noted  Lueua  PtlU 
For  taking  Bribes  heere  of  the  Sardians  ; 
Wherein  my  Letters.prayingon  his  fide, 
Becauft  I  knew  the  man  was  flighted  off. 

"Bru.  You  wrong'd  your  felfe  to  write  in  fuch  a  cafe 

Caffl.  In  fuch  a  time  as  this,  it  is  not  meet 
That  euery  nice  offence  fhould  beare  his  Comment. 

Bru.    Let  me  teil  you  Caffuu,  you  your  felfe. 
Are  much  condemn'd  to  haue  an  itching  Palme, 
To  fell,and  Mart  y  our  Offices  for  Gold 
To  Vndefetuers. 

Cap.  1,  an  itching  Palme  > 
You  know  that  you  are  "Brtam  that  fpeakesthis. 
Or  by  the  Gods,  this  fpetch  were  elfe  your  laft. 

"Bru.  The  name  of  Capua  Honors  this  corruption. 
And  Chafti  cement  doth  therefote  hide  his  head. 

Cap.  Chafticement? 

"Bru.  Remember  March,  the  Ides  of  March  rerafter : 
Did  not  great  luttm  bleede  for  luftice  f»ke  } 
What  Villame  touch'd  his  body,  that  did  flab, 
And  not  for  luftice  ?  What?  Shall  one  of  Vs. 
That  flrucke  the  Formoft  man  of  all  this  World. 
But  for  fuppornng  Robbers  :  fhallwenow, 
Cdhtaminate  our  fingers,  with  bafe  Bribes } 
And  fell  the  mighty  jpace  of  our  large  Honors 
For  Co  much  traffics  may  be  gr»fpedihui> 
I  had  rather  be  a  Dogge.and  bay  the  Moone. 
Then  fuch  a  Roman 

Cap.  Brutm,  baitcnotme. 
He  not  indure  it :  you  forget  your  felfe 
Tohedgemtin.  1  am  a  Souldier, I, 
Older  in  practice,  Ablet  thenyour  felfe 
To  make  Conditions 

'Bru.   Gotoo  .  you  arc  noiCeJJiw. 

Cap.  lam. 

"Bru.  I  fay ,  you  are  not. 

Caffi.  V  rge  me  no  moe e,  I  fhall  forget  my  felfe : 
Haue minde  vpon yout  health :  Tempt  me  no  farther. 

Bm.  Awayflieht  man. 

Cafi    Is'ipoffible? 

"Br*.  Heareme.forl  will  fpeake. 
Muft  I  giue  way , and  roome  toyourtafhChollcr* 
Shall  I  be  frighted,  when  a  Madman  flares  •' 

Cap.  O  yeGods.ye  Gods,  Muft  1  endure  all  this ) 

Bru.  All  this?  I  more  :  Fret  till  your  proud  hart  break. 
Go  fhew  your  Slaues  how  Chollericke  you  are, 
And  make  your  Bondmen  tremble.   Mufti  bouge  ? 
Muft  I  obferue  you?  Muft  Iftand  and  crouch 
Vndei  your  Teftie  Humour  ?  By  the  Gods, 
You  fhall  digeft  the  Venom  of  your  Spleene 
Though  it  do  Split  you-  For. from  this  day  forth, 
lie  v{e  you  for  my  Mirth,  yeafot  my  Laughter 
When  you  are  Wafpifh 

Caffi.   Is  it  come  to  this  ? 

"Bru.  You  fay,  you  are  a  better  Souldier: 
Let  it  appeare  fo;  make  your  vaunting  true, 
Anditfhallpleafeme  well.  For  mine  owne  part, 
1  fhall  be  glad  to  learne  of  Noble  men. 

Caff.  You  wrong  me  eurry  way : 
You  wrong  me  Brutm  i 
I  faide,  an  Elder  Souldier,  not  a  Better. 
Did  1  fay  Better  I 

Bru.   Ifyoudid,Icarenot.  rVie. 

Caff  When  Cafar  liu'd.he  dutft  not  thus  haue  mou'd 

2sVtu'.Peac2,ne3c:,you  dutft  not  fo  haue  tempted  him 

Caff 
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C*q*+  I  durftooc 
Srn.  No. 

CttfL  What?  dorft  not  rtoipchiro? 

Bri.  For  your  life  you  dutft  not. 

C'^7.   Dp  nor  pre  fume  too  much  vpori  ory  Lone, 
I  may  do  that  1  Oiil!  be  forty  for. 

7rs.  Yoo  haue  done  that  you  frloald  be  foay  foe 
There  is  no  terror  Ctfptu  m  jrour  threats  .' 
For  I  am  Ann  d  (0  flrong  in  Honcfty, 
That  they  piffe  by  rne,*»  the  idle  wtnde, 
VVhschlrefpeftnot.    I  did  fend  to  yoo 
ror  certaint  fummes  of  Gold,  wbicn  you  deny 'd  me, 
For  1  can  raife  no  money  by  vile  fseines : 
Sy  Heauen,  I  had  rather  Coine  ury  Heart, 
And  droo  my  blood  for  Drachmae;,  then  to  wring 
Erora  the  hard  hands  of  Peaiasts.tncir  tile  rra& 
Ey  any  indirection.  I  did  fend 
To  you  for  Gold  to  pay  my  Legions, 
Which  yoe  deny'd  me  :  was  that  done  like  Ctffai  f 
Should  I  haue  anfwer'd  Ctau  Ctjfkj  fo  ? 
WbcBMStraBfrsnwgrowesfoCouetoat, 
To  Ic eke  fuch  Rafcall  Counten  from  his  Friends, 
Be  ready  GodavtithaJI  your  Tbucder-bolu, 
Djfh  him  to  pctcej. 

Cdfu  I  deny'd  you  not. 

Bru.  Yoo  aid. 

CtffL  !  did  not.  Hewasbw  jFoofe 
That  brought  my  anfwer  batk/rfcarw  hath  riu*d  ray  him 
A  Friend  fbooid  scare  his  Friends  mfixrniries; 
Bat  Bnumi  makes  mine  greater  then  they  are. 

"Bru.   I  do  not,  till  yoa  pn  Act  them  on  me 

Ctft.  Yoo  lone  me  not. 

'Brm.  I  do  not  like  your  faults. 

ftj/L  A  friendly  eye  could  neoer  fee  foeh  faults. 

Bru.  A  Flsttererswoatd  not,  though  they  do  afpeirc 
As  h»ge  »s  high  Olympus. 

ft/ft   Come  Anumj,  and  yong  OQtmau  come, 
Reoecgr  your  feluca  alone  on  Ctfuu, 
For  Ctjfsii  is  a-weary  of  the  Wotld  1 
Hitedbyoneheloues.brau'dby  his  Brother, 
Check  '6  like  a  bondman,  all  his  faults  obfera'd. 
Set  in  s  Note-booke,  learu'd^nd  con  d  by  roate 
To  caR  into  my  Teeth.  Ol  could  weepe 
My  Spirit  from  mine  eyes.  There  is  my  Dsgger> 
And  heere  my  naked  Bread :  Within, a  Heart 
Deem  then  Plmtt'*  Mine,  Richer  then  Gold: 
If  that  thou  beefl  a  Roman,  take  it  foorth. 
]  that  deny'd  thee  Gold,  wiUgioe  my  Heart* 
Strike  as  tiiou  did*rt  at  Ctftr  :  For  1  know. 
When  thou  did*ft  hate  him  worrt.  y  looedtt  him  better 
Then  euer  thou  loued'fl  Ctjfmi 

'Brm.  Sheath  your  Dagger  • 
Be  angry  when  von  will,  it  fhall  haoefcope: 
Do  what  yoo  will,  Difhonor,  fhall  be  H  jmoar. 
O  CtJJmi,  youareyoaked  w-th  a  Lambe 
That  carries  Anger ,  aa  the  Flint  beares  fire. 
Who  much  inforced.uHcwesahartieSparke, 
And  (Wane  11  coldagrn. 

GssJL  HathO>/«vliud 
Tobr  butMinh  and  Laughter  to  his  "Brmxmt, 
When  grerfr  and  blood  ill  temper  d.  Tereth  him  } 

"Brm.   When  Ifpokr  that,  I  was  ill  tempet'd  too.t 

Ctffi.  Do ycu cor.ftffc  fornuch'Giutmeyouthsnd. 

Br*.  And  my  heart  too. 

C'ffi-   03r««/! 

JSr*.   What  s  the  matter  t 


CttfL  Haaie  not  you  loot  enough  to  bearewnh  me. 
When  that  rafh  huttsotu  which  my  Mother  gauc  roe 
Mate  roe  forgetfUL 

£ru.  Yes  Ctfsmi^ni  from  Henceforth 
When  you  are  otter-earnefl  veitb  your  Brata, 
Heel  thinJte  your  Mother  chides^od  leaue  yoo  fo. 

EmftrtPett. 

ftct.  Letmegointofcethe  Grienls, 
There  is  foore grudge  berweene  'tsn.'tjj  00c  meets 
They  be  alone. 

Lmcil.  Yoc  ftjH  not  ccrrie  to  thrra. 

Pat:.  Nothing  but  death  rtull  (by  me. 

Ctf.  How  now?  What*j  the  matter  ? 

Pmt.  For  fhameyouGenerais;  whatdoyoumetae? 
Loue.and  be  Friend  s^s  two  fuch  men  fhould  bee, 
For  1  haue  feeae  snore  yeerej  I'm*  fure  then  yee. 

Ctf.  Ha.ha.bowvitdely  doth thrsCyoicke rime  > 

'Brm   GetyoabesccnrraiSawcyfenow^ierice. 

Ctf.    Besre  with  h'rfn&irrar/ris  his  fiQu'on. 

Brmt.  lis  know  bis  hojrrac, when  be  knowes  bis  owe 
What  fhouid  the  Warns  do  with  thefe  iiggtng  Fooirs  1 
Gompar.ion.heoce. 

Ctf.  Aw*y,swayb«gone.  Ejmt  Pte 

Bru.  Lmctitm  and  Titimau  bit)  the  Cotraaarvoers 
Prepare  to  lodge  their  Companies  to  night. 

Ctf.  And  come  your  frlaes,6t  bring  MtftU  with  yeu 
larmediateiy  to  *u 

"Sn.  Zjvou.abowleof  Wine. 

Ctf.  1  did  not  tbmkeyou  could  base  bin  fo  angry. 

Brm.  O  Ctffms,l  am  ftcke  cf  many  grrefes. 

Ctf.  Of  your  Phiiofopby  you  make  DO  rfe, 
If  you  giue  p<ace  to  acridenuJi  euiis. 

Bra.  No  mac  beares  Corrow  better,  Fsmaitdeai. 

Ctf.  Hitrtrtitr 

"Brm.  She  is  dead. 

Ctf.  HowfejpVlIklillng.whenlaoflywifo? 

0  mfupportablr,  and  touching  loSr  | 
Vpon  what  fickneffe  ? 

"Bru,  Impatient  of  my  obfenre. 
And  greefe,  that  yong  Otiatmi  vr\ata\jb*in 
Haue  made  themfelues  Co  ftrong ;  For  wirh  her  desih 
That  tycSngs  came.  With  thii  (lie  iell  dirtxaia, 
And  (her  Attendants  abfent)  fwajlow'd  fke. 

Ctf.  Anddy'dio? 

"Brm.  Eaenfo. 

Ctf.  OyeimmomllGods! 

£tler  Ttf  villi  IPmtyend  Tasrri. 

Brm.  SpeaknomoreofhetiGiuemea  bowj  of  wise, 
In  this  I  bury  ail  Tnkir.dnefte  C«/}«s.  Drtukfi 

Ctf.  MyheaatuthirityrorthatNoblepiedge. 
Fill  Lacmi.til.  the  Wineore-fwrll  the  Cup  t 

1  casnot  dricke  too  much  of  3rsrs  la  jz. 

EmtirTtiMimatlMtftU. 

9*mm.  Comt  m  T'tiatm  r 
Welcome  good  uMtfftLi. 
Now  fit  we  clofe  about  this  Taper  heere, 
And  caC  in  qucftioo  our  neceihoes. 

Ctf.  Ttrtu,  art  thou  gone? 

Brm.  No  more  I  pray  you. 
Mrftlt,  1  haue  heere  receiued  Lettm, 
That  yong  OStm'm,  and  Mtrkf  Arrtenj 
Come  downe  tooo  ts  with  a  mi  ghty  pover, 
Bend  ing  their  Expedition  toynrtLPbUifft. 

M  3  Mcf. 
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Titeff.  My  felfehane  Lecters  of  the  felfe-fame  Tenure. 
Bru    With  what  Addition. 
M?f-  That  by  profcription.and  biiles  of  Outlarie,  • 
Oliauua.  Aim**),  and  Lepidta, 
Haue  put  to  death,an  hundred  Senators. 

Bru.  Thetein  our  Letters  do  not  well  agree: 
Mine  fpcake  of  feuemy  Senators,  that  dy'de 
By  their  profenptions,  Ctcro  beingone. 

Ctffi.    Cuero  one  ? 

MeffaJCicere  is  dead  .and  by  that  order  ofprofaiptioT) 
Had  you  your  Letters  from  your  wife,  my  Lord? 

Bru.  tioMefaia. 

Meffa.  Nor  nothing  in  your  Letters  writ  ofrier? 

Bru.   Nothing  McjjaU. 

Meffa.  That  me  thinkes  is  fftange. 

Brie.  Why  askeyoir? 
Hearc  you  ought  ofher,  in  yours? 

Meffa.  No  my  Lord 

"Bra.  Now  as  you  are  a  Roman  tell  me  true. 

OWefla.  Then  likea  Roman,  beare  the  truth  I  tell, 
For  certaine  (he  is  dead.and  by  ftrange  manner. 

"Bit.   Why  farewell  Portia:  We  mull  die  Alejfda  ■ 
With  meditating  that  fhc  mud  dye  once, 
1  haue  the  patience  toendiire  it  now 

i^Meffa    Euen  fo  great  men,grcat  loffes  fhold  indure. 

Caffi.   I  haue  as  much  of  this  in  Art  as  you 
Bat  yet  my  Nature  could  not  beare  it  fo. 

Bru.  Well.toourworkealiue  What  do  yon  thinke 
Of  marching  to  PhiUppi  prefently. 

Caffi    I  do  not  thinke  it  good. 

Bru.   Your  reafon  ? 

Caffi  This  it  is  : 
Tis  better  that  theEnemie  feeke  vs, 
So  (hall  he  wafte  his  mcanes,  weary  his  Souldiers, 
Poing  himfelfe  offence,  whil'ft  we  lying  ftill. 
Are  full  of  teff,  defence. and  nimblcncffe 

2?r«.Good  reafons  muf>  of  force  giuc  place  to  better 
The  people  twtxt  Philippt,  and  this  ground 
Do  ft  and  but  in  afote'd  atfc£fion- 
For  they  haue  grug'd  vs  Contribution. 
The  Enemy,  marching  along  by  them, 
By  them  fhall  make  a  fuller  number  vp , 
Come  on  refrefht,  new  added,  and  encourag'd  t 
From  which  aduantage  fhall  we  cot  him  off 
If  at  PhiUppi  we  doface  him  there, 
Tbefe  people  at  outbacke 

C<.fli.  Heate  me  good  Brother. 

"Bru.  Wider  your  pardon.   You  mult  note  befide. 
That  we  haue  t  ride  the  vtmoft  of  our  Friends  i 
Out  Lc  ions  are  brim  full,  our  caufeis  tipe. 
The  Enemy  encrcafeth  eucry  day, 
We  at  the  height.arereadie  ro  decline 
Thcreisa  Tide  in  theaffayresofmen, 
Which.takcnat  the  Flood,  leades  on  to  Fortune  i 
Omitted,  alllhe  voyage  of  their  life, 
Is  bound  in  Shallowci.and  in  Mifenes 
On  furh  a  full  Sea  arc  wc  now  a-fioat, 
And  we  muft  take  the  rutrent  when  it  feruej, 
Or  lool'e  our  Ventuics 

,CuJJl    Then  with  your  will  go  on  :  weel  along 
Our  lelues,  and  meet  them  at  PhiUppi 

"Bru.  The  deepe  ofnight  is  crept  vpon  our  talkej 
And  Nature  muft  obey  Ncceffitie, 
Whicruwc  will  niggard  with  a  little  reft ; 
There  if  no  more  to  lay 

Caffi*  No  more,  goodnight, 


Early  to  morrow  will  we  rife,  and  hence. 
Enter  Lucim. 

Bru.  Lficiut  my  Gow.ie:  fatewell  good  Meffala, 
Good  night  Titimm  :  Noble  .Noble  Cafiui, 
Good  night,and  godd  repofc. 

Caffi.  O  my  deere  Brother  : 
This  was  an  ill  beginning  of  the  night: 
Neuer  come  fuch  diuifion 'tweene our  foulei  > 
Let  it  Dot  Brums. 

Emir  Lucius  with  the  Gewne 

"Bra.  Euery  thing  is  well. 

Caffi   Good  night  my  Lord. 

'Bru.  Good  nigbt  good  Brother 

Tit.  THeffa.  Goodnight  Lord IBrtKui. 

"Bru.  Farwell  euery  one.  Sxetan 

Giue  rae  the  Gowne.  Where  is  thy  Inft rument  > 

Luc.  Heere  in  the  Tent. 

"Bru.  What,  thou  fpeak'ft  drowiilyr' 
Poore  koaue  I  blame  thee  not,  thou  art  ote-watch'd. 
Call  Ciadto.ani  fome  other  of  my  men, 
lie  haue  them  fleepe  on  Cufhious  in  my  Tent. 

Luc.  Carrus^aA  Claudit, 

Enter  Varru:  and  Claudia, 

Far,  Cals  my  Lord  ? 

"Bru.  I  pray  you  fus,  lye  in  my  Tent  and  fleepe,. 
It  may  be  1  fhall  raife  you  by  and  by 
On  bufinefle  to  my  Brother  Cijfms. 

Var,   Sopleal'cyou,  wc  will  Hand, 
And  watch  your  plea  lure, 

Bru.  I  will  it  not  haue  it  fo  i  Lye  downe  good  las, 
It  may  be  I  fhall  otherwife  bethinke  me. 
Looke  Lucius,  heere's  the  brooke  1  fought  for  fo 
'   I  put  it  in  the  pocket  of  my  Gowne. 

Luc.  I  wasfureyour  Lotdfttip  did  not  giue  itmc. 

Bru.    Beare  with  me  good  Boy,l  am  mucn  forgetful!. 
Canrt  thou  hold  vp  thy  heauie  eyes  a-while. 
And  touch  thy  Inftrumem  a  (frame  or  two 

Luc .  I  my  Lord,  an't  pleafe  you. 

"Bru.  It  does  my  Boy  : 
I  trouble  thee  too  much,  but  thou  art  willing. 

Luc.  It  is  my  doty  Sir 

"Brut.  I  fhould  not  vrge  thy  duty  part  thy  migtJt, 
I  know  yong  bloods  looke  for  a  time  of  reft 

Luc.   1  haue  flept  my  Lord  already. 

"Bru.   It  wa>  welldone.and  ihou  (halt  fleepe againe: 
I  wilt  not  hold  thee  long,  lfldohue, 
I  will  be  good  to  thee. 

Afuficke,  and  a  Seng. 
This  is  a  fleepy  Tune  :  O  M  urd  rous  (lumblet } 
Layeft  thou  thy  Leaden  M  ace  vpon  my  Boy, 
That  playes  thee  Muficke  ? Gentle  knaue  good  night  i 
I  will  not  do  thee  fo  much  wrong  to  wake  thee : 
If  thou  do'ft  nod,  thou  break'ft  thy  Inft  rument, 
He  take  it  trom  thec,  and  (good  Boy)good  night 
Let  me  fee,  let  me  fee:  isnot  the  Leafe  turn'd  downe 
Where  I  left  reading .'  Heere  it  is  I  thinke. 

Enter  the  Ghefl  of  Cafar. 
How  ill  this  Taper  burnes.  Ha  l  Who  tomes  heere/ 
I  thinke  it  is  the  weakenefle  of  mine  eyes 
That  fhapes  this  roonftrous  Apparition. 
It  comes  vpon  me  :  Art  thou  any  thing  ? 
Art  thou  fome  God,  fome  Angcll.or  fomeDiueU, 
That  makft  my  blood  cold,  and  my  haire  to  Rare  ? 
Speake  to  mc,  what  tbou  art. 

Ghafi    Thy  euill  Spirit  Brusta  ? 

Bru.  Why  com'ft  thou  ? 

C,h,f. 
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Oho/t.  To  ceil  thee  thou  (halt  fee  me  n  fktiff*. 

Brat.    Well  :  then  I  (hill  fee  thee  againc  ? 

Gbtfi.  \jnfmJiff,. 

Bna.  Why  I  wdJfeetheeat/>eVijp»».  then: 
N'nw  1  hauc  taken  heart, thou  vani&ieft. 
!U  Spirit,  I  would  bold  osoretalke  with  the*. 
Boy,  LanM.Ksrw,  Citsuau,  Sirs  i  Awake: 
Gaaaitfe. 

Lac.  The  firings  my  Lord, ire  faMe. 

Br*.  Hechinket  hetiili  isat  his  Inflrumem. 
Ltmrn,  twike. 

Ij*\  My  Lord. 

Im.  Did'rHhou  dreamt  £**«/,  that  thou  fo  CTyedfl 
out? 

tut.   My  Lord,  Idonci  SrnowtSjt  Ididcrv. 

"Bra.  Yes  tliat  thou  dio'ft  :  Did'ft  thou  fee  1117  thing  ? 

lite.  Nothing  my  Lord. 

Br*.  Sleep*  againc  £j»r<«»:  Sim Ctmim, Fellow, 
Thou :  Awake. 

Fie.  My  Lord. 

CUm.  My  Lord. 

3r«.   Why  did  you  fo  cry  out  frs,in  your  fleepc  > 

Bxi.  Did  we  my  Lord  ? 

An.    I  :  Taw  you  any  thing? 

Pic.  No  my  Loid,  i  faw  nothing. 

(Im,  Nor  1  my  Lord. 

"Brm.  Go,  and  commend  me  to  my  Brother  Cdflim  1 
Bid  him  fet  on  hit  Powrct  betimes  before. 
And  we  will  follow. 

£«A.  It  (hall  be  done  my  Lord.  Emm 


J3usQumtns. 


€**»  OOtaim,A*tmf^iikHr  Arm). 

Odd.  Now  Amitmy,  our  hopes  are  anl  wered  ( 
You  (aid  the  Enemy  would  not  come  downc, 
But  keepe  the  Hilles  and  rpper  Regans: 
Jtpt-otK»rs«(o:  their  battailes  are  at  hand,  * 
They  mesne  to  mnxri  »t  PbUqyt  heere : 
Anfwering  before  we  do  demand  of  them. 
'     Am.    Tut  I  ira  in  their  bofomei-ina  !  know 
Wherefore  they  do  it :  They  could  be  content 
To  vint  other  placet  .and  come  downe 
Withrearefiillbrauery:  thinking  by  this  fate 
To  rafttn  in  our  thoughts  thai  they  hauc  Coaragr ; 
But 'cm  not  10. 

Surra  Mrfrwgn. 
A*tf.  PrepartyouGetrerals, 
The  Enemy  comes  on  in  gallant  (hew : 
Their  bloody  figne  of  Battell  is  hung  out, 
And  fomething  to  be  done  immediately. 

%Amt.  OSshuu,  lesde  your  Batuile  (oftly  on 
Vpon  the  left  hand  of  the  euen  Field. 

Oa*.  Vpon  the  tight  hand  I. keepethou  the  left 

At.  Why  dc  you  ctolTe  me  in  this  exigent. 

03d.  I  donotcioffeyou.  but  1  will  do  fo.     Marti. 

T)rtm.   Ever  Brrtm ,  Ct,JfiM/t-  tW  Armf. 
Cm.  They  fiend. »nd  would  haue  parley. 
fiffi.  StandfaitTirmiv,  wemuft  outandtalke. 
Ofi*.  /W«rM»r««7,fhallwegiuefigne©fBarttUer 
Ant.  No  Cdfir, wt  will  anlwer  on  theu  Charge. 


Make  forth,  the  Generali  woeld  h  aac  tome  wot  da. 

OH.  Stirrencerarui  theSigoaH. 

Am  Words  before  biowca :  is  it  fo  Countrymen  > 

OSd.  Not  chat  we  love  words  better ,ai  you  ao. 

trx.Good  words  are  better  then  bad  fttokes  Odtmua 

Wn.Jnyour  btdffroket  3m/u«,  you  gtue  good  words 
Witneffe  the  hole  yoo  made  in  Cdfrn  heart, 
Crying  long  hue,  HaikGe/ir. 

Cdjji.    Ammy, 
The  poftore  of  your  biowes  are  yet  mknowne ; 
But  for  your  words,  they  rob  the  HiU  Sees, 
And  leauc  them  Hony-IeUe. 

Ami.  Not  ftmgieffe  too. 

"Brm.  Oyes,  and  found. eft  too  • 
For  you  haue  floint  thc:r  buxzusg  Am—j, 
And  my  wifely  threat  before  you  (ling. 

Am.  Villains :  you  did  not  fo.whcn  your  tile  diggers 
Hatkt  one  another  in  the  fides  oiCdfm  : 
You  Oicw'd  your  teethes  like  Apes, 
And fawn'd like  Hounds, 
And  bow'd  like  Bondmen,  kiffing  Cdfdri  feet*  ; 
Wbil'A  damned  C-kf,  like  a  Curre,  behinde 
Sir  ooke  Ctfdr  on  the  necVe.  Oyou  Ratterets, 

Cdffi    Ratterets.'  Now  Bwut  thanke  your  ferfc, 
Tnti  tongue  had  not  offended  fo  to  dry, 
VCdjfum  might  haue  rul'J 

OSe.Come,  come.the  caufe.  If  arguing  makers  fwet 
The  proofe  of  11  will  tumeto  redder  drops : 
Looke,  I  draw  a  Sword  againAConfpirarort, 
When  thinke  you  that  the  Sword  goes  vp  againc? 
Neuer  till  Cdftrt  three  and  thirtie  wounds 
Be  well  aueng'd;  oftill  another  Cdjdr 
Haue  added  (laughter  to  the  Sword  of  Traitors. 

Brm    Ctfm,  thou  canfl  not  dye  by  Trailer  1  bands, 
VnlelTe  thou  bnngfi  them  with  thee. 

OR:  So]  hope: 
I  was  not  borre  to  dye  on  2n<m  Sword. 

Bm.  O  n'thou  wtr't  the  Nobleff  of  thy  Strains, 
Yoog-man,  thou  could'it  not  dye  more  honourable. 

Cmjfi.  A  peeuilri  School-boy, worthies  of  fitch  Hanoi 
loyn  d  with  a  Masker. and  1  Readier, 

Ait.  Old  Cdffw  full. 

Otid.  Come  %sfm:cmy 1  away: 
Defiance  Traitors,  hurle  we  in  yoor  teeth. 
It" you  dare  fight  to  day.  tome  to  iheFttld  ; 
if  not,  when  you  hauc  (romackes 

£-nr  OUdmiu.  Jnrry ,  j*d  Aroy 

Cd/ft   Whynowblow  v.inde,fweilBaiow, 
And  fwimme  Batke : 
The  Siorme  i»«p,»ndali  is  on  the  hazard. 

Br*.  HoLmitim,  hcaike.a  word  with  you. 

Lmilim  dmd  Mefdiaftdtd  M 

L<u    MvLord. 

tdf   MfdU. 

Mr  ft.  W  hat  fayes  my  Cenerafl ) 

Cdjfi.   JK/_'a/j,:his  it  my  Birth- day    u  this  eery  day 
Was  CdijM borne.  Giueme thy  hand  Mrjdid. 
Be  thou  my  wimefle,  that  agunfl  my  Will 
(As  Pumfry  was)  am  I  compeil'd  to  fei 
Vpon  one  Battel!  ill  out  Liberties 
You  know,  that  I  held  tfxvrm  ftroog. 
And  hit  Opinion    Now  I  change  my  mthde. 
And  partly  credit  things  that  do  presage. 
Comming  from  &an>'« ,  or.  our  former  Enfigne 
Two  mighty  Eagle  sfelL,  and  there  they  pcarclVd, 
Gorging  and  feeding  from  out  Soldiers  tundi, 

, Who 


iz8 


Who  to  Fbiliffi  hceic  contorted  vs : 

This  Morning  ere  they  fled  away,and  gone, 

Arid  iothei«-[teeds)doRsuent,Crowes, and  Kites 

Fly  ore  our  headland  downward  Joofcc  on  vi 

At  we  were  fickely  prey ;  their  fliatjowes  ftemt 

A  Canopy  moft  fatall,  vnder  which 

Our  Anny  lies. ready  to  giue  vp  theGhoft 

iMtffa.  Beleeuenotfo. 

Caffi.  Iburbeleeucitpartly, 
For  I  am  frefti  offpirit,and  refoluM 
To  meete  all  perili,  very  conftantly. 

Bra.  Euenfo  UkiVki. 

Caffi.  Now  roofi  Noble  "Brmm, 
The  Gods  to  day  ftand  friendly,  that  we  may 
Loueisin  peace,  leade  on  our  dayes  to  age. 
But  fince  the  atrxytes  of  men  refts  Oil]  incertaine. 
Let's  reafon  with  the  worfl  that  may  befall. 
If  we  do  lofethia  Battaile.then  is  this 
The  very  laft  time  we  fhallfpeake  together  i 
What  are  you  then  determined  to  do  < 

Br*.  Euenby  the  rule  of  that  Pbilofophy, 
By  which  I  did  blame  {ate,  for  the  death 
Which  he  did  giue  hirafclfe,  I  know  not  how  • 
But  1  do  finde  it  Cowardly,  and  vile, 
For  feare  of  what  might  fall,  fo  to  preuent 
The  time  of  life,  arming  my  felfe  with  patience, 
To  ftay  the  prouidence  of  forne  high  Powers, 
That  goueroc  vs  below. 

Caffi.  Then,  if  weloofe  this  Battaile, 
Yoo  are  contented  to  be  led  in  Triumph 
Thorow  the  fireets  of  Rome 

Br*.  No  Caffim,no  : 
Thinke  not  thou  Noble  Romane, 
That  euer  Brntui  will  go  bound  to  Rome, 
He  beares  too  great  a  minde.  But  this  tame  day 
Muft  end  that  worke,  the  Ides  of  March  begun. 
And  whether  we  fhall  meete  againe,  I  know  not : 
Therefore  our  euerlafVing  farewell  take  ; 
For  euer, tod  for  euer,  farewell  Caffmt, 
If  we  do  meete  againe,  why  we  fhall  fmile; 
If  not.why  then  this  parting  was  well  made. 

Caffi.  For  euer.and  for  euer,  farewell  Brutm  : 
If  we  do  meete  againe,  wee'l  fmile  indeede  ; 
If  not, 'tis  true,  this  parting  was  well  made. 

Bru.  Why  then  leade  on.    O  that  a  man  might  know 
The  end  of  this  dayes  bufinefle,  ere  it  come : 
Butitfufnceth.thatthcday  will  end. 
And  then  the  end  ijknowne.  Come  ho. away.    Exen.it. 

Alarum.       Enter  Brutm  and  Meffala. 

"Bru.  Ride, ride  Meffala,  ride  and  giue  tbefc  Billef 
Vnto  the  Legions.on  the  other  fide. 

Levi  Alarum. 
Let  them  fet  on  at  once  :  for  I  petceiue 
But  cold  demeanor  in  OBauta's  wing  : 
And  fodaine  pufh  giues  them  the  oucnhrow  s 
Ride,ride  Mtfjsla,  let  them  all  come  downe.         Exeunt 


The  Tragedteo/fulius  Qafar 


Alarums. 


Suter  Caffiui  and  Titaim. 


Cajji.  Olooke7«<«i««,looke,the  Villaioesflye: 
My  felfe  hsue  to  mine  own*  turn'd  Enemy : 
This  Enfigne  heere  of  mine  was  turning  backc, 
1  flew  the  Coward,  and  did  take  it  from  him. 

7>b«.  O  Caffuu,  Brutm  gtm  the  word  too  early. 


Who  hatting  (bme  aduantagt  on  CUauou, 
Tooke  it  too  eagerly  :  his  Soldiers  fell  to  fpoyle, 
Whifft  we  by  Antony  arc  ell  inclos'd. 

Enter  Fmdarm. 

find.  Fly  further  off  my  Lord  .-  flye  further  off, 
Mar^  Amtttj  it  in  your  Tents  my  Lord  : 
Flyc  therefore  Noble  Caffim,fiyc  farre  off. 

Caffi,  This  Hill  is  farre  enough.  Loolce.laokTVjmuo, 
Are  thofe  my  Tents  where  1  petceiue  the  fire? 

Tir.  They  are,  my  Lord. 

Caffi   Trtmw*.  if rhouloueftrne. 
Mount  thou  my  hotfe,  and  hide  thy  fpurres.  in  him, 
Till  he  haue  brought  theevp  toyonder  Trocpea 
And  heere  againe,  (hat  I  mfy  refl  affur'd 
Whether  yonH  Troopes.are  Friend  or  Enemy. 

Tit.  I  will  be  heere  againe,  cuen  with  a  thought,  Exit. 

Caffi    Go  Pmdtrw,  get  higher  on  thuhilj, 
My  fight  was  euer  thicket  regard  Titmiu, 
And  tell  me  what  them  not'ft  about  the  Field. 
This  day  I  breathed  firft.  Time  is  come  round, 
And  where  I  did  begin^hete  fruill  I  end. 
My  life  is  rim  his  compatle.  Sirra,\vhat  ncwes  ? 

Find.  \s4l>uu.  O  my  Lord. 

Caffi.  Whatnewcs? 

Find.  Titimm  it  cnclofed  round  about 
With  Horfemen,  rhat  make  to  him  on  the  Sptrrfe, 
Yet  he  fpurres  on.  Now  they  are  almoft  on  him : 
Now  Tiimim.  Now  fome  light:  O  he  lights  too. 
Hee's  tane.  Shamt. 

And  hearke,  they  fhout  for  ioy. 

Caffi.  Come  downe,  behold  no  mote  : 
O  Coward  that  I  am,  to  Hue  fo  long. 
To  fee  my  beft  Ftiend  rane  before  my  face. 

Enter  Fmdarm. 
Come  hither  firrah  :  In  Parthia  did.  I  take  iheePrifoner, 
And  then  lfwore  thee,  fauing  of  ihy  life, 
That  whatfoeoer  I  did  bid  thee  do. 
Thou  fhould'ft  attempt  it.  Come  now  keepe  thine  oath, 
Now  be  a  Free-matt,  and  with  this  good  Sword 
That  ran  through  Cafari  bowels,  fearch  this  bofome. 
Stand  not  to  anfwer :  Heere,  tike  thou  the  Hilts, 
And  when  my  face  is  coucr'd,at  'tis  now. 

Guide  thou  theSword Cafar. thou  art  reuen^'d, 

Euen  with  the  Sword  that  kill'd  thee. 

Fin.   So,  1  am  free, 
Yet  would  not  fo  haue  beene 
Durft  1  haue  dona  my  will.O  Caffiui, 
Farre  from  this  Country  Piadarm  fhall  run, 
Where  neuer  Roman  fhall  take  nore  of  him. 

Enter  Ttttnm  and  Meffala . 

Meffa.  It  is  but  change,  Titmm  ■.  for  Otlaaim 
It  ouerthrowne  by  Noble  Brutm  power, 
As  Ctfftiu  Legions  are  by  Antony. 

Titin.  1  hefe  ty  dings  will  well  comfort  Caffiui. 

Jfieffa.  Where  did  you  lenue  him. 

Titiu.  All  difconfoUte, 
With  Fmdarm  his  Bondman.on  this  Hill. 

Meffa.  /  s  hot  that  he  that  lyes  vpon  the  ground  ? 

Turn.  He  lies  not  like  the  Lioing-  Orcy  heait  ! 

Meffa.  Is  not  that  hee  r 

Turn.  No, this  was  he  Ttttffala, 
But  Caffiui  is  no  more.   O  fettingSunne : 
As  in  thy  red  Rayesthou  docltfmkc  to  night ; 


Tie  TragetRe  cffuiius  Q*]*r 


up 


So  fchfaMd  blood  Afbarckynfe. 

The  Soot*  ofRoote  is  in.  Our  day  is  gooe, 

Gowds,Dewes,a»d  Dangers  come;  oar  deeds  are  don*. 

Mi  Kraft  of  my  Cucceflc  hath  done  thu  deed. 

Mtfa.  MaSmft  of  good  fsuceue  hath  done  this  deed 

O  batefiali  Error,  Melancholies  Qulde  i 

Why  dolt  ihoa  Chew  so  the  apt  thoughts  of  men 

TV  things  that  as:  not  t  O  Error  (oooc  conceyv'd. 

Thoa  never  com 'ft  roto  a  happy  byrth, 

Bot  kil'ft  tl>e  Mother  that  engendred  thee. 

7s.   What  rWwae?  Where  art  thou  Podarmf 
JeV/j.  Seeke  hits  TtfMMv.whilfl  1  go  to  oactt 

Tflsc  Noble  oVosau.thrnfting  this  report 
Into  his  ores  j  I  may  far  tbruft  -jig  it : 
For  piercing  Steele,  and  Darts  mucnomed. 
Shall  beaswdcotRe  totheea/esof^ra***, 
Ai  rydings  of  this  fight. 

TV.  Hye  yoo  MtjfaU, 
And  I  willfeek*  for  Pmimxbe  while  i 
Why  did*ft  thocs  fend  me  forth  braoe  Caftan  J 
Did  I  not  meet  thy  Fnendi,  and  did  not  they 
Put  on  my  Btowes  this  wreath  ofVictone, 
And  bid  megiaeit  ::ier  >  Did'ftthou  not  hears  tbeir 
A '.as.  tho«  haft  roifcoafrrued  carry  thing.  (do wis 

But  hoii>thee,  take  ibis  Garland  on  thy  Brow, 
Thy  Sntmt  bid  me  gme  it  thee,  and  I 
\V>  11  do  his  bidding.   3rw»*»,  come  apace, 
And  fee  how  I  regarded  Ctau  Ctfumt : 
by  /our  leaue  Gods:  This  is  a  Romans  part, 
Coav  Ctfimi  Swot  d,  and  finde  Tmumi  hart  DUi 

AUrmm.  SattrTiratm.MtfiU.jmgCan, 
Strtto,  Vtlmmmtmt ,  ati  Lacthmj. 

Frw.  Where,  where  Mrfdla,  doth  his  body  lye  > 

Miff*.  Loc  yonder, and  TVrnuau  mourning  it. 

"Bra.  Tttunu  face  is  upward, 

Cttt    He  u  fluee 

Br*.  O /Wau  C</w-,  tboo  art  mighty  yet. 
Thy  Spirit  waikes  abroad,  and  tunics  oo  Svrords 
In  our  owne  proper  Entrailes,  Lm  AUmu 

Cm:  Braue  Titntm, 
Looke  where  he  haue  not  crown' d  dead  Cdfimj 

Bra.  Are  yet  two  Romans  lnungfuch  as  thciicf* 
The  laft  of  all  the  Romans,  fat  thee  well 
It  is  impomblc,  that  euer  Rome 
Should  breed  tliy  fellow.  Friends  I  owe  mo  team 
To  this  dead  man,  then  you  (hall  feerne  pay. 
1  (hall  finde  time,  Cafttai    I  (hall  finde  time. 
Come  tlieie fdre,  and  to  Tharfrt  fend  his  body, 
I  (is  Funerals  (hall  not  be  in  our  Cainpe, 
Leaft  it  difcomtort  »s     LaciUav  come , 
And  come  yoog  C«r«,  let  vs  to  the  Field, 
Ltirs  and  Flaam  let  our  Battailct  on  : 
Tis  three  i  clock  t ,  and  Romans  ret  ere  night, 
We  (hall  try  Fortune  in  a  fecond  figbt,  Extam 

A.nwt.    Smtrr  Brutal,  MtfaJa,  CaU,  LmciIImu, 

mdlimm. 

"Bra.  Yet  Country-men  .  O  yet.  hold  rp  your  heads. 

C*'i  Win  Ballard  doth  not  i  Who  will  go  with mcr 
I  will  proclairoe  my  name  about  the  Field. 
J  am  the  Sonne  of  Mtrcm  Cat;  hoe. 
A  FoetoTyranu.andmy  Countries  Friend. 
1  am  the  Sonne  of  A/array  Cati.bo* 

£  MS*  SmUJtri  tat  foot . 

A  ad  I  am  tnami ,  M treat  Brataj,  1, 


Brant  my  Countries  Friend  !  Know  oe  for  Bratat. 

Ime,  OyongaodNobie  C*t;  art  thou  dcrrnK  ? 
Why  now  then  dyefl,  u  brsaely  as  Tttaum 
And  to  jy*ft  be  hoaossT'd,  being  GaM's  Sonne. 

ScUL  Yetld.orthoudy-eft 

L»x,  Onely  I  yeeld  to  dye: 
There  is  fo  couch ,  that  ihoo  writ  lull  tec  ftraight : 
Kill  '*>tk«  ; ,  and  be  itonoot'd  is  hit  death. 

WW.  Wemuftnot:  i  Noble  Prifoner. 

fatara^fnssjy. 

v-StU.  Roomehoe  :  tei  /unasrs,  Jrsrm- is  taoe. 

i  S.-J.  lie  teh  thee  tsewevHeoc  cornea  tbeGenerall, 
Bneai  is  cane,  Bmxi  is  taoe  my  Locti. 

Am    Where  u  bee  > 

Lac    Safe  yiatawj,  Bntrcj  it  fife  enotigh  : 
I  dare  affurt  thee,  that  no  Enemy 
Sliall  euer  take  aliue  the  Noble  Brrnaj  : 
The  Gods  defend  h»m  from  fo  great  a  (hams, 
When  you  do  node  hirn,or  alitw,or  dead, 
He  will  be  found  like  Bratai,  like  himielfe. 

Aat.  Tim  is  not  tram  Ineod,  b«t  1  affure  jroo, 
A  prize  do  IciTe  m  worth ;  keepe  this  man  Ssie, 
Gtue  him  all  kind neiTe.   I  had  tatberhaoc 
Such  men  nay  Friends,  then  Enemies.  Go  oo. 
And  fee  wbeK  Snuai  b<  aliue  or  dead, 
And  bring  rs  word,  rato  OQmu*i  Tent : 
How  eoery  thing  is  chaoccT.  txtaat, 

E*tcr  "Brmtm,  DarJaaaa,  Clam,  Strut, 
awd  tV^asmw. 

"Bri,  Come  poore  lemuncs  of  ftieads,  reft  oo  t£» 
Rocke 

C/i/.  Stat, lev  fliew'c!  the  Torch-Iighc,bu:  my  Lcsc 
He  came  not  backe:  be  is  or  tane,or  flame. 

'Brat.  Sit  thee  downcC/iraar.-  flaying  is  the  word, 
It  ii  a  dee-j  m  fafcion.  H«rke  ihje.  Cluat 

Clit  Wbjt  l,my  Lord  f  No^iot  for  all  the  World. 

£n».  Peace  tlitn.no  words. 

Cor.  llerathetkininyfelfe. 

Brat    Hearkeihce>£«da*i«. 

B*ra\  Shall  i  doe  foch  *  deed  ? 

CUt.  ODartLoau 

Dtrd    OCtttm. 

Clit.  VVriuiUrec^ftdidZrvnwauketotbet? 

Dtrd.  To  kill  hujs/Vi:*; :  ioojte  he  mediates. 

Clit.  Now  rs  that  Noble  VeiTell  full  of  giieft. 
That  it  tunnei  oner  eoen  at  hit  eyes. 

Brat.  Come  hiihet,  good  VsJumm,  lift*  word. 

Vtlam.  What  fayes  my  Lord  ? 

"Brat.    Why  this,  Vtlaamtm : 
The  Ghoft  of  Ctfir  hfith  appear'd  to  me 
Two  fruerall  times  by  Night:  at  Sardis.ooce  j 
And  this  lift  Night.here  in  philippi  fields ; 
I  know  my  houre  is  come 

ft/mm.   Not  fo.my  Lord. 

Brat  Nay.l  am  fure  it  is,  Ptlawtim. 
Tlioo  feci)  the  World/'soawwwjvow  it  goo, 
Our  Enemies  haue  beat  rs  to  the  Pit :       Law  Almwm 
It  it  more  worthy, to  lecpe  in  our  (clues. 
Then  tarry  rill  they  pufhri.  Good  KaZamaaatr, 
Thou  know'ft,thai  we  two  went  to  School*  together  i 
Euen  for  that  oor  loue  of  old  J  prethee 
Hold  thou  my  Sword  Hilts, wh;left  1  roaoe  oo  it. 

Vd.  flut't  not  an  Ofhce  for  a  friendjBy  Lotti. 

'    Cat,   frj, 


I^O 


Cljr    Fly,fiycmy  Lord,  there  is  no  tarrying  hcere. 

TIru.  Farewell  to  you,  and  you.and  you  VolumniiH. 
5rr<jf«,thou  haft  bin  ail  this  white  afleepe  : 
farewell  to  thee,  to  Strata,  Countrymen: 
Mv  heart  doth  toy,  that  yet  in  all  my  lift, 
I  found  no  man,  but  he  was  true  to  me. 
I  fhall  haue  glotyby  this  loofingday 
More  then  O&auw  .and  Marie  tAntovj, 
By  this  vile  Concjuefl  fhall  artaine  vnto 
So  fare  you  well  at  once,  for  Brntiu  tongue 
Hath  almoft  ended  his  Dues  Hiftory  • 
Night  hangs  vpon  mine  eyes,  my  Banes  would  refl, 
That  baue  but  labour'd,  to  attaine  this  houre. 

Alarum         CryrHtbia,FI}f,fi/t,fljt. 

Cly    Fly  ray  Lord,  fl ye. 

Bra.  Hence :  I  will  follow . 
i  prythee  Strata,  ftay  thou  by  thy  Lord, 
Thou  art  a  Fellow  of  a  good  rcfpeQ  : 
Thy  life  hath  had  fome  fmatch  of  Honor  in  rt. 
Hold  then  my  Sword.and  turne  away  thy  face, 
While  I  do  run  vpon  it.   Wilt  thou  Strtio  ? 

Sire.  Gine  me  yout  hand  firft.Fare  you  wel  my  lord. 

Bru    Farewell  good  Strait.  — C</5r,now  be  flill 
I  kilTd  not  thee  with  halfe  fo  good  a  wilL  Djn. 

Alarum.  Retrial    inter  Aiamrt,Oclaaau,AftJJaU, 

LucitttMiOMd  the  Art*}. 
OEU.   What  man  u  that  t 


The  Tragedieofftilius  Qtefar. 


CMej/a.    My  Mafters  man.S/noe.where  is  thy  Mafi«r? 

Stra.  Fret  from  the  Bondage  you  are  in  Mrfala 
The  Conquerors  can  but  make  a  fire  of  him  • 
For  Brutus  onely  ouercame  himfelfe. 
And  no  man  elfc  hath  Honor  by  his,  death. 

Lueil.  So  Erntw  fhould  be  found.  I  thank  thee  Bnata 
That  thou  haft  prou'd  LucUlim  faying  true, 

Oct*.  All  thatferud "BrutwJ  will entertaine  them. 
Feliow.wilt  thou beftow  thy  time  with  me ) 

Stra.  ],i(7tieffaU  will  preferreme  to  you. 

OUa.  Do  fo.good  Mejfala. 

KMtjfa.   How  dyedmy  Mafter5rr<r/e> 

Stra.    1  held  the  Sword.and  he  did  run  on  it. 

Mefa.  OllxHtm,  then  take  him  to  follow  thee. 
That  did  the  lateft  feruice  to  my  Mafic  i 

Am.  This  was  the  Nobleft  Roman  of  them  all: 
All  iheConfpiratorsfaucortelyhee, 
Did  that  they  did,  inenuy  of  great  Ctfar- 
He,  onely  in  a  generall  honcft  thought, 
And  common  good  to  all,  made  one  of  there. 
His  life  was  gentle,and  the  Elements 
So  rmxt  in  htm,  that  Nature  might  fland  vp, 
And  lay  to  all  the  world;  This  was  a  man. 

OUa.  According  to  his  Vertue,  let  vs  vie  hire 
Wiihall  Rcfpeft,and  Rites  ofBuriall. 
Within  my  Tent  his  bones  to  night  fhall  ly, 
Moft  like  a  Souldier  ordered  Honourably: 
So  call  the  Field  to  reft,  and  let's  away, 
To  part  the  glories  of  this  happy  day.  Enron  ammt 


FINIS. 


THE  TRAGEDIE  OF 

MACBETH. 


sAUus  Trtmut.    Scan  a  Tnma. 


jUUtr  mi  £//**•»£.  ettrtlmtHHnbes. 

Hen  fhal!  we  three  meet  againe  > 
In  T>ond<r)Lighcning,ot  in  Rune? 

j.  WhentheHurley-burley'sdone, 
When  the  Battaile's  loft.and  vroone. 
j.  That.willbeeTethefeiofSanne. 
I     Where  the  place? 
i.   Vpoo  the  Heath. 
».  There  to  meet  with  M-xkcti 
I     I  come .Gr*i-M*iym. 

At   rixUck. calls  anon: (aire  is  focle.and  foole  is  (aire, 
Hooei  through  the  fogge  and  filthie  ayre.  Bxtmu. 


Scena  Secmda. 


AUrtom  ■Bttbm.  Ewer  Ker£  tJUelnmt,  Daati- 

ttvK,Lr»*x,sitl>  tttimimti,  mettpif 

j  ttttdirg  Caftan*. 

/t>j.  What  bloody  man  isthat  >  he  c*n  report. 
As  fenncth  by  his  piigbt.of  thefUuolt 
The  ncwtfi  ftatc 

Md.  Tnis  is  tSeSeneant, 
Who  like  i  eood  and  bardie Sooldier  foogSe 
*Gatrj(ttnyCaptiuitie  :  Haile  braue  friend ; 
Say  to  the  King, the  knowledge  of  toe  Bcoyle, 
As  thou  didfl  leaue  it. 

Lrj.    Doubtful!  it  flood, 
As  two  ipem  S  wimmcts  .that  doe  ding  together. 
And  ihoakc  their  Art .  The  nserci'.cffc  iUcdarwt/d 
(Worrhie  to  be  a  Rebell.for  to  that 
The  multiplying  Villames  of  Nature 
Doe  t*arme»pon  him)  from  the  Wefreme  I  (less 
Of  Kernes  andGalowgroftes  islupply'd. 
And  Fortune  on  bus  damned  Quarry  fmiling. 
Shcw'd  like  a  Rebdls  Whore .  but  ill's  too  weake ; 
For  braue  .WjereW^wcIlliecdefetuei  that  Name) 
DiCdaynm^Fottcne.xith  his  brand ifht  Steele, 
Which  fmoak'd  with  Woody  execution 
(Like  Vaiours  Minion;  caru'd  out  bis  pillage, 
Till  Sec  lac'd  thr  Stacc :  " 

Which  neu  r  fhooke  h  nes,,ior  bad  farweil  to  bim. 
Till  he  wsfejin'e:  him  from  the  Naue  toth'  Chops, 
And  rnt'J  his  Head  voon  out  Bartieraenta. 


Ad»j    0»aluotCoufip,*orthyGentl«ma.i. 

C*f-   As  whence  iheSunne  gins  hisrefleAon, 
SVnpwracking  Stormes.and  ditefull  Thonders 
So  from  that  Spring, whence  comfort  fcem'd  to  corse 
Difcomfon  fwells:  Markc  King  of  Scotland, marke, 
No  foonerluflicehad.wtth  Viloot  arm'd. 
Compel; '£  thefe  skipping  Kernes ro  trufl  their  heeles 
But  tile Norvueyan  Lord.furueying  untsgt, 
Wiihfurbofht  Atmes^rsdnew  fupplytsof  men. 
Began  a  frefh  aAanlt. 

Kmg.  D.fmay'd  not  this  our  Capt»ir»es,i«/fieAeiA  acd 

C*f.   Yes.as  Spjrro«es,EagIes: ; 
Of  the  Hire,  the  Lyon : 
if  I  t»y  footh,  1  milt  report  they  were 
As  Cannons  ouer-eharg'd  with  doable  Cratks, 
So  they  doubly  redoubled  (Iroakcs  ipcrn  the  Foe : 
Except  they  meant  to  bathe  in  recking  Worsads, 
Or  niemorrze  another  C*/(tb*, 
1  cannot  tell     but  I  am  faux, 
M  y  C  >  fbes  c  ry  for  hdpe. 

Kt*£.  So  well  thy  words  betcrrw  thee.as  thy  woends. 
They  irajck  of  Honor  both  :  Goe  get  !um  Surgeons. 

Emir  Reft  and  Angnt, 
Who  tome!  Isere  > 

MaU  TheworthyT*<»rof  Rofle. 

Lmx.  What  a  haftelookes  through  his  eyes? 
So  fhould  Ik  lookc,rhat  fectnes  to  'peake  things  Arsogt 

Ktfft    Gnd  fauc  the  King. 

Kimf.  Whence  cam'ft  thoaworthy  7fceir ' 

Ktfr.    FromFiffe,  great  King, 
Where  the  Norweyan  Banners  fiowt  the  Sk«, 
And  fanne  our  people  cold. 
Norway  himfelfc.wiih  terrible  nombers, 
A  flirted  by  that  inoft  difloyall  Tray  tot. 
The  Thame  of  Ca  wdor.beg>n  a  dilmall  Conflicx, 
Till  that  "Stint  i  Bridrgroomt.laptir.  prooff. 
Confronted  him  with  (elfe-compatifems. 
Point  again!)  Point,rebel!ious  Aroie'gsinit  Arme, 
Curbing  hi)  lauilh  fpini  -  and  to  cone  hide, 
Tl*  ViftonefelloOTj 

Ki'f    Gie3t  bappineffe. 

Rtft    That  now  y»r™,the  Norway**  King, 
Craoes'eompofition 

Nor  would  we  deignehrmbor'i;'  of  his  men. 
Till  he  disbu-  ftd  ,-t  Saint  ("tlmtj  ynch. 
Tea  thoofarulDoUars.ro  out  gr-nertll  vfe. 

X.»f    No 


Z    Z 
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King.  No  more  chat  Them  of  Cawdor  dull  deceiue 
Out  Bofome  intercfl  :  Goc  pronounce  his  prefect  death, 
And  with  hit  former  Title  greet  Mjcbeih. 

t\ejfc  llclcctidonc. 

King.  What  be  hath  loft, Noble  Macbeth  hath  wonne. 
fxfum. 


The  Tragdie  </z5\facbetb. 


Scena  Tertia. 


Thunder.  Enter  the  three  fitcbtt, 

I.  Where  haft  thou  beene.Sifter  f 

z.  Killing  Swine. 

j.  Sifter,  where  thou  f 

I.  A  Saylors  Wife  had  Cheftnuts  in  her  Lappc, 
And  mouncht.ot  mouncht,and  mouncht : 
Giue  me,  quoth  I. 

Aroynt  thee,Witch,the  rumpe-fed  Ronyon  cryea. 
Her  Husband's  to  Aleppo  gone,Maftcr  o'th'  Tigers 
But  in  a  Syiie  lie  thither  fayle, 
And  like  a  Rat  without  a  tayle, 
Q]  doe.lle  doe,aad  He  doe. 

j.  He  giue  thee  a  Winde. 

t,  Th'art  kinde. 

j.   And  I  another. 

i.  I  my  felfe  hauc  all  the  other. 
And  the  very  Ports  they  blow, 
All  the  Quarters  that  they  know, 
I'th"  Ship-mans  Card, 
lie  dreyne  him  dtie  as  Hay : 
Sleeps  fball  neychet  Night  nor  Day 
Hang  vpon  his  Pent-houfe  Lid  : 
He  mall  liue  a  man  forbid : 
Wearie  Seu'nightt,mne  times  nine. 
Shall  he  dwindle, peike.and  pine  : 
Though  his  Barke  cannot  be  loft. 
Yet  it  Ihall  be  Tempeft-toft. 
Look  e  what  Ihaue. 

».  Shewme.fhewme. 

i .  Here  I  haue  a  Pilots  Thumb*, 
Wrackt.as  homeward  he  did  come.  Drtanmtfm. 

j.  A  Drumme,  a  Drumme: 
Macbeth  doth  come. 

At.  The  weyward  Sifters, hand  in  hand, 
Potters  of  (he  Sea  and  Land, 
Thus  doe  goe,  about,  about. 
Thrice  to  chrnc.and  thrice  to  mine. 
And  thrice  agnne.to  make  vp  rune. 
Peace/be  C  harme's  wound  vp. 

Enter  Macbeth  and  Bomiho. 

Much.  So  foule  and  faice  a  day  I  haue  not  feene. 

"Sanqiio.  How  farre  is't  call'd  to  Sons?  What  are  thefe, 
So  wither 'd,  and  fo  wilde  in  their  attyre. 
That  lookc  not  like  thlnhabitants  o'th'Earth, 
And  yet  areon't?  Liue  you,or  are  you  aught 
That  man  may  queftion  >  you  feeme  to  vnderftand  me, 
By  each  at  once  her  choppie  finger  laying 
Vpon  her  skinnie  Lips :  you  fhould  be  Women, 
And  yet  your  Beards  forbid  me  to  interpret?' 
That  you  at«  fo. 


Mk.  Sp.eakeif  you  ran:  what  are  you? 

I.  All  haile  Ar*.*<W,,hai1e  tothee7*W  ofCUmit 

X.  All  hajle  Macbeth  ,r>n\e  to  thee  Tiw  of Cawdor 

J.  All  hide  AfWtvri.ihat  (halt  be  King  hereafter 

3*^.  Good  Sir.why  doe  you  ftart.and  feeme  to  feart 
Things  that  doe  found  fo  faire  ?  t'cIV  name  of  truth 
Arc  ye  fantafticall.orthat  indeed 
Which  outwardly  ye  fhew?  My  Noble  Pattner 
you  greet  with  prefent  Cract.and  great  prediaion 
Of  Noble  hauing,and  of  Royall  hope. 
That  he  feetnes  wrapt  withall :  10  me  you  fpeake  do*. 
If  you  can  looke  into  the  Seedes  of  Tpme, 
And  (jy  .whichGraine  will  grow,and  which  will  not 
Speake  then  to  me.who  neythet  begge.not  feat*        ' 
Your  fauors,  nor  y out  hate. 

I.  Hayle. 

».  Hayle. 

j.  Hayle. 

I     LefTcr  then  Macbeth, and  greater. 

X    Not  fo  happy,  yet  much  happycr. 

j .  Thou  fhalt  get  Kings, though  thou  be  none ; 
So  all  ha ilc  Macbeth  ,ie\i  Uanaua 

I .  ■3«c/«»1and  Macbeth,  all  haile. 

Mack  Stay  you  imp»rf*a  Spejkcrs.tellmemore  . 
By  Smtlh  death, I  know  1  am  TetwofGIarnis, 
But  how.of  Cavudot  i  the  Thtne  of  Cawdor  hues 
A  profperous  Gentleman;  Andiobe  King, 
Stands  not  within  thcprofpccl  of  belrefe 
No  more  then  to  be  Cawdor.  Say  from  whence 
You  owe  this  ftrange  Intelligence, or  why 
Vpon  this  blafted  Heath  you  flop  our  way 
With  fuch  Proplieiique  greeting  t 
Speake,  I  charge  you  Witcbe,  vemfb. 

Bono.  The  Earth  hath bubbles.as  the  Water  ha's, 
And  thefe  aicof  them  :  whither  arc  they  »inifh'd» 

Miub.   Into  the  Ayre .  and  what  fectn  d  corpoiall, 
Melted,as  breaih  into  the  Winde. 
Would  they  had  ftay'd 

"Btntf  Weie  fuch  things  here.as  we  dot  fpeake  about  t 
Orhaoe  we  eaienon  the  infaneRoot. 
That  takes  the  Reafon  Prifoner  ? 

Macb.  Your  Children  fhail  be  Kings. 

£jny.  You  fhall  be  King. 

Macb     And  Thane  of  Cawdor  too    went  it  not  fo  > 

Stuta.  Toth' felfe- fame  tunt  and  woidt.  who's  here  } 

E*tcr  Ttfffe  and  Aigia. 

Refft.  The  King  hath  happily  receiu'd.M^ifri, 
The  newei  of  thy  fuccefle.  and  when  hereades 
Thyperfonall  Venture  in  the  Rebels  fight, 
His  Wonders  and  his  Prayfes  doe  contend. 
Which  fhould  he  chin*, or  his:  lilcnc  d  with  that. 
In  viewing  o're  the  tefto'th'felfe-famt  day, 
Hefindet  thceinihe  flout  Norweyan  Rankcs, 
Nothing  afeard  of  what  thy  felfe  Uidft  make 
Strange  Images  of  death, as  thick  as  Tale 
Can  pofl  with  poll,  and  euery  one  did  beare 
Thy  prayfes  in  his  Kingdomes  grtat  defence, 
And  powr'dthtmdowne  before  him. 

Aug.  Weearefent, 
To  giue  thee  from  our  Ro*yall  Mafter  thanks, 
Ooely  to  hirrold  thee  into  hii  fight, 
Not  pay  thee. 

Re-fe.  And  fot an  eameftof  a  greaterHonor,  , 
He  bad  me, from  him, c  ill  thee  Thane  of  Cawdor 


TbeTragedieofetMacbeth. 


LiL 


In  which  sddition.naue  molt  worthy  Tbjmt, 
Pot  It  is  thine. 

Btmj.   What.ran  the  DeuiTI  fprakerrce  > 
Mub.  The  TV""' of  Cawdor  hues: 
Why  doe  you  dtcfle  mc  in  borrowed  Robes  ? 

Ait.  Who  was  the  T*»w,liues  yet, 
But  voder  heauie  lodgement  bearcs  that  Life. 
Which  he  deferues  to  loolr 
Whether  he  wis  combin'd  with  thofe  of  Norway, 
Cr  did  lyne  the  Rebel!  with  hidden  heipe, 
And  vantage  :  or  that  with  Wb  he  labour'd 
In  his  Coontreyes  wrscke,  I  Hnow  not 
But  Trtafons  Capiull.confefs'd.and  proud, 
Haue  ouerthrowne  him. 

Mjcb.  Glamys.andTlw  of  Cawdor; 
The  gTeateft  is  bchindc    Thankcs  for  your  pstnes. 
Doe  you  not  hope  your  Children  (hail  be  Kings, 
When  thofc  thit  g«ue  the  Tbat  of  Cawdor  to  me, 
Proecis'd  no  trffe  to  them. 

"Bjotij    That  trufled  home. 
Might  yet  enkiodle  you  vnto  the  Crowne, 
Belidesrhe  Ttxnu  of  Cawdor.   But 'tis  ftrange: 
And  oftentimes, to  winne  v>  to  our  harm*, 
Tie  Inlituments  of  Datkncffettllvi  Truths, 
Winnevs  with  honed  Tnfies.to  betray  j 
In  dcepeft  confequence. 
Coufins,!  word,  [  pray  you. 

Afjci.  Two  Troths  arc  roM, 
As  happy  Prologues  to  the  fwelling  AcJ 
Of  the  laipcrtall  Thcamc.  I  thankc  you  Gentlemen. 
This  fupcrnaturall  folliciling 
Cannot  be  ill ;  cannot  be  good 
If  ill '  why  nam  it  giuen  rue  earned  of  fucceffe, 
Commencing  ma  Truth  ?  1  am  Thanto( Cawdot. 
If  good  t  why  doe  I  yeeld  to  that  fuggeflion. 
Whole  hoT'id  Image  doth  vnfixcmv  Heirc, 
And  make  my  feated  Heart  knock  at  myRibbes, 
Againft  the  a  l*e  of  Nature  '  Prefent  Fcaies 
Are  leffe  then  horrible  Imaginings 
My  Thought,  vhofe  Murihcr  yet  is  but  fantaiticau, 
Shakes  fomy  fingleftate  of  Man, 
That  Func~tion  >s  fmothrt'd  m  futmu'e. 
And  nothing  is, but  what  is  not 

P**.j     Leoke  how  our  Partner  j  rapt. 
M*ib.  lfCliance  will  haue  rae  King, 
Why  Chance  may  Crowne  mc , 
Without  my  Rirre 

Ejvij    New  Honors  come  vponhiro 
Like  our  fltange  Garments. deauc  not  to  then  mould. 
Hut  with  the  aid  of  v!> 

Mecb    Come  what  come  may, 
Timev'nd  the  Hourc.runs  through  the  roogheft  Day. 

Ikxtr    Wr-uthv  <-M*cbcih,  wee  (ray  vpon  your  ley 
fan 

Afaco    Gulf  meyout  fauour . 
My  dull  Btauic  was  wrought  with  things  forgotten 
K:*de  Gentlemen, your  paines  are  tegiiired. 
Where  euery  day  I  tume  tlie  Leale, 
To  react  them. 

le:  vs  toward  the  King:  thinkcvpon 
What  hath  chane'd  :  and  at  more  time, 
The  /Mer.mhauingweigh'd  u.let  vs  fpeske 
Our  free  Hearts  each  to  other. 
E-r'*.    Very  gladly. 
Mxb    Till  then  enough : 
Come  fnendv  Exam. 


Scena  Quarta. 


Flaaijo.  Enter  Km%,L*H3x,Mak»lau, 
D&utianti  J*i  Attendant:. 

Kmg.  Is  execution  done  on  Grantor  ? 
Or  noc  thofe  in  ComrnilTioo  yet  retum'd  ? 

M*l.  My  Liege, they  ire  not  yet  come  bark. 
Bat  I  tunc  fpoke  with  one  that  taw  hurt  die : 
Who  did  report,that  very  frankly  bee 
Confefs'dhisTreafons.implor  d  your  Hi  ghaeffe  Pardon 
And  fet  forthadcepe  Repentance: 
Nothing  in  his  Life  became  hiro, 
Like  the  leaning  il  Heedy'de, 
As  oue  that  had  becne  ftudied  in  his  death, 
To  throw  iwav  the  dtarerr  thin  g  he  o  .v'd, 
As  'twere  a  careleffe  Trifle. 

King.  There's  no  Art, 
To  finde  the  Mindes  conliru3;on  in  the  Face : 
He  was  a  Gentleman.oo  whom  i  built 
AnabfoluteTiufr 

£»(rr  Micb{thtRan^w>tRol<^ad  Angus. 
O  worrhyeft  Couim, 
The  finne  of  my  Ingratitude  euen  now 
Washeauieonmc.  Thou  art  fo  fa rre before, 
Tliat  f  wifceft  Wing  of  Recompense  is  flow. 
To  ouertake  thee.  Would  thou  hadft  leffe  deferu'd, 
Th*t  the  propottion  both  of  thinks, and  payment. 
Mi ghr  haue  been-  mine :  ontly  I  haue  left  to  lay. 
More  is  thy  due, then  more  then  all  can  pay. 

Mat  The  feruice.and  the  ioyaltie  I  owe. 
In  doing  it.payes  it  felfe. 
Your  Highnefle  part , is  to  receioe  our  Duties : 
And  out  Dunes  are  to  yourThrone,and  State, 
Children ,and  Seruants;  which  doe  but  what  they  Qaoclrj, 
By  doing  eoery  thing  fate  toward  your  Loue 
And  Honor. 

Kiig.  Welcome  hither: 
t  haue  begun  to  plant  *het,and  will  labour 
To  make  thee  full  of  growing.  Noble  Banquj, 
That  fiitt  no  leffe  deferu'd,nor  muff  be  knovrne 
No  leffe  ro  haue  done  fo  ■  Let  mc  enfold  thee. 
And  hold  thee  to  my  Heart. 

Tijrq    There  if  I  grow. 
The  Harueft  is  your  owne 

KiMg    My  plenteous  loyes, 
Wanton  in  fulneffe.feeke  to  hide  themfcloes 
Ind.opsof  forrow    Sormet.Kinfmen.Tiaw, 
And  you  whofe  places  are  the  oefcreft,  know, 
We  will  citabliih  our  Eftate  vpon 
Our  eldeft^irjtWftnc.whom  we  name  hereafter, 
The  Pnnee  of  Cumberland:  which  Honor  mutt 
Not  vnaccompanicd.inutft  him  onely. 
But  fignes  of  NoblcneueJikeSrsrres.fiuil  fhine 
Oaail  deieturrs.  From  hence  to  Envemes, 
And  bmHe  vs  further  to  you. 

Tttub.  The  Reft  is  Labor ,  v.  h.rh  is  not  vs'd  for  you « 
He  be  my  felfe  the  Herbeugcr.and  make  ioyfull 
The  heating  of  rry  Wifc,with  your  approach  i 
So  harably  take  my  leaue. 

k<xg.  My  worthy  CtmJar. 

W«4.The  Prince  of  Cumberlaodithat  Is  a  flep, 
On  whicb  I  muft  fall  do  wncct  cue  o'te-leape, 

mm  For 


Z  Z 


iffi TbeTrageSe  of  ^Macbeth. 

for  in  my  way  it  lyes .  Scutes  hide  your  fu«s, 


Let  not  Light  Tee  my  black  and  deepe  detlrcs : 

The  Eye  winke  at  the  Hand;  yet  let  chat  bee, 

Which  the  Eye  fearcs,  when  it  it  done  to  fee.  £x«7» 

Xing.  True.wortby  Bmqt :  he  it  full  fo  valiant. 
And  in  hit  commendations,!  am  fed : 
It  it  a  Banquet  to  me.  Let's  after  him, 
Wbefe  care  is  gone  br  fore.to  bid  vt  welcome  : 
It  it  a  psisdeSfc  Kinfman.  Fltarifb.         Extant. 


Scena  Qmnta. 


Enter  tJHacbetbt  Wife  dtat  with  a  Letlrr. 

Lady.   They  met  me  ro  the  day  of 'f*tcejfc  .-  and  I  bane 
tiaru'd  by  tbt  perfcCt'/}  report,  they  heme  mere  in  tbem.  then 
mertaU  bnawitdge.     W hen  I  burnt  in  defire  toqneflten  tbem 
further,  they  mode  themfeiatt  Ayrermto  which  the,  ■vtntfh'd. 
bThitet  I  flood  reft  m  the  wonder  of  it,  came  Miffmes  from 
the  Kmg,  who  ai-haiCd  me  Thane  of  Cawdor,  by  which  Title 
before,  ibefe  weyvard  Sifleri  fainted  me,  and  referr'd  me  to 
the  contmag  on  of  time,  with  hatle  King  tbatfltait  be.    Thit 
baste  I  ih'nghi  good  to  delate  thee  (  my  dearefl  Partner  of 
Greatnejfe)  that  thorn  might' 'ft  nit  leofe  tbtdmeiofreiejcmg 
by  being  ignorant  of  what  Greatnejji  u  fromta'd  thee.    Lay 
it  so  thy  heart,  and  farctrtS. 
Glamys  thou  art.and  Cawdor, and  (halt  be 
What  cbcu  an  promis'd:  yet  doe  i  feare  thy  Nature, 
It  it  too  full  o'th"  Milke  of  humane  kindnefie. 
To  catch  the  neereft  way.  Tbou  would'ft  be  great, 
Art  not  without  Ambition,  but  without 
The  iilnrfie  llioatd  attend  h.  What  thou  would'ft  highly, 
That  would' ft  thou  hoiily :  would'ft  not  play  falfe. 
And  yet  would'ft  wrongly  w:rme. 
Thould'ft  haue, great  GUmys.that  which  cryes, 
Thai  thou  ruuft  doe,if  thou  haue  it ; 
And  that  which  ratherthou  do'ft  ferte  to  doe. 
Then  wifheft  fhouid  be  vndonc.  High  thee  hither. 
That  I  may  powrc  my  Spirits  in  thine  Ear e, 
And  challife  with  the  valour  of  my  Tongue 
All  that  impeides  thee  from  the  Golden  Round, 
Which  Fate  and  Mctaphylicall  ayde  doth  feeme 
To  haue  thee  crown  dwithaU.  Enter  Mcffengtr. 

What  is  your  tidingt  ? 

MtJ.  The  King  comet  bete  to  Night. 

Lady.  Thou  rt  mad  co  fay  it. 
I*  not  thy  Matter  with  him?  who.wer't  fo. 
Would  haue  inform "d  for  preparation. 

Afeff. So  pleafeyou.it  is  true:  our  TTxowisoorcming! 
One  of  myfetlowes  had  the (peed  of  him; 
Who  almaftdeadtot  breath.had  fcarcely  more 
Then  would  make  »p  bis  MctTagc. 

Lady.  Glut  hjm  tending, 
He  brings  great  ncwes.  Exit  Meffmgtr. 

The  Rauen  himfelfe  is  hoarCr, 
That  croaltet  the  fatall  entrance  of  Dcuran 
Vndermy  BartSemenrt.  Come  you  Spirits, 
Thar  tend  onmorrall  chougbrt.vr.fex  me  here, 
And  fill  me  from  the  Cr ovvne  to  the  Toc,top-fuU 
Of  direft  Ciueltie :  make  (hick  my  blood, 
Stop  vp  ih'aceefte.and  pafligc  to  Remorfe, 
Trial  no  compunctious vifitingt  of  Nature 


Shake  roy  fell  purpofe,  nor  keepe  peace  berween« 

Th'cnieot.and  hit.  Come  to  my  Womant  Br  eft  5, 

And  take  my  Mllke  for  Gall.you  murth'ting  Mlninera, 

Where-euer,in  your  fightletTe  fubftances, 

You  wait  on  Natures  Mifchiefe.  Come  thick  Night, 

And  pall  thee  in  the  dunneft  fmoake  of  Hell,' 

That  my  keene  Knife  fee  not  the  Wound  it  makes, 

Nor  Heauen  peepe  through  the  Blanket  of  the  Jarke, 

To  cry.hold  jiold,  £»««r  Macbeth. 

Great  Glamyt, worthy  Cawdor, 

Greater  then  both,by  the  aD-haile  hereafter, 

Thy  Letters  haue  tranfported  me  beyond 

This  ignorant  prefent,and  I  feelenow 

The  furore  in  the  inftant. 

Macb.  My  deareft  Loue, 
Dkucai  comes  here  to  Night. 

Lady.  And  when  goes  hence  t 

Macb.  Tomorrow.atbepijrpofej. 

Lady.  O  neoer, 
Shall  Sunnethat  Morrow  fee. 
Your  Face.my  Tba*e\\t  aa  a  Eoske,  where  meo 
May  teade  ftrenge  rooucrs.to  beguile  the  time. 
Looke  like  the  time.besre  welcome  in  your  Eye, 
Your  Hand.yout  Tongue:  looke  liketh'irmocent  flower, 
But  he  the  Serpent  vndet'i.  He  that's  c  ommmg, 
Muft  be  prouided  for :  and  you  Ihall  put 
Thit  Nights  great  Bufinefle  into  my  difpatch, 
Which  (hall  to  all  our  N ights, and  Daves  to  come, 
Giue  folely  foueraigne  fway.and  Matterdome. 

Macb.  We  will  fpeake  further. 

Lady.  Oneiy  looke  vp  deare : 
To  alter  faaor,eueT  is  to  (care : 
Lcaueallihcrcrttome.  £xaau 


Scena  Sexta. 


Hobcyet,  and  Torcbet.    Enter  King,  Makoims, 

DenaJbtute,  1)anfwe,Lenox,M*cditff, 

Rtffe,Angm,and  Attendant!. 

King.  This  Caftle  hath  a  pleafam  feat, 
The  ayre  nimbly  and  fwettly  recommends  it  felft 
•  Vnto  oor  gentle  fences. 

"Sana.  This  Gueft  of  Summer, 
The  Temple-  haunting  Barlet  does  approue, 
By  bis  loiied  Manfoory  .that  the  Heauens  breath 
Smells  wooingly  here :  no  lutty  frieze, 
Buttrice.nor  Coigne  of  Vantage.but  thit  Bird 
Hath  made  hit  pendant  Bed,and  pjrpcreant  Cradle, 
Where  they  muft  breed.and  haunt:  I  haac  obfou'd 
The  ayre  is  delicate.  SaterLady. 

King.  See.fee.our honor'd  HoftefTe : 
The  Loue  that  followes  vs,  fometime  is  our  Trouble, 
Which  ftill  wethankeas  Loue.  Herein  I  teach  you, 
How  you  (hall  bid  Gcd-cyld  vs  foryetirpainrs, 
And  thanke  vs  for  your  trouble. 

Lady.  Ailour  feruioe. 
In  e*t>rry  point  twice  done,and  then  dooedoabl*, 
Were  poore.and  fingle  Bufintffe.co  comend 
Againft  thofe  Honors  dcepe.and  broad, 
Wherewith  your  Maieftie  loader  our  Houfe : 
For  thofe  of  old,  and  the  late  Dignities, 
Heap'd  vp  to  them,we  reft  your  Ermitrs. 

r  *T*rp.Wliet«t 


TbeTrage&ecf  <&/Ttxbeth. 


U5 


JC«j.  Where's  the  Thane  of Cawdor? 
Vv  c  courts  him  at  the  heeles,  and  had  >  purpofe 
Tobehu  Puroeyor :  But  he  rides  we'l, 
And  his  great  Looe  (fharpe  t j  hit  Spurn  Jhwh  hojp  him 
To  his  home  before  ts  :  Fair:  and  Noble  Hoftcfft 
We  ire  your  goefi  to  night. 

L*.  Your  Seriates  cucr, 
Hane  theirs,  (hemfeloes.arsd  what  i«  tl>ein  In  compt, 
To  make  tlieir  Audit  ct  your  HighnciTc  plea/ore. 
Still  to  retotne  your  owne. 

A'i«j.  Giue  mc  your hand  : 
Conduct  ineto  nune  Hoft  we  love  him  highly, 
And  thail  cootir.ae,  our  Graces  towards  rum. 
By  your  lraoc  H  ofi  s  ffc.  £restss 


Scena  Septima. 


He-hrjti.        Ttrcbtt. 
Enur  a  Stwtr ,**£ ia*r/  Stmxt i  web  Thfktj  mi  Struct 
murthtSn^t.  Tin  Mtr  Mttbnlr. 
Mad.W.i  were  done,  when  'tit  done,  then  "twer  well. 
It  were dooe quickly  :  Ittn'AKi'X-.azuon 
Could  trammell  t ?  the  Confeqoenre.ird  catch 
With  hit  furccafe.SuccetTe:  that  but  this  blow 
MightbetbebcaU.andtheendali  Heere, 
B<ji  heere,  vpon  this  8arike  and  Schoote  ofriaie, 
Wceldtoinpt  the  life  to  come.  But  io  chefe  Cafe*, 
We  AiU  haoe  iodgement  heere,  that  we  but  teach 
Bloody  lcfttoftions, which  being  taught,  returoe 
To  plague  th'lnoeoter.  Thiseoen-haodedlaftice 
Commends  th'  Ingredience  of  our  poyfon'd  Challict 
Tooutownefips.  Hee's  heexs  in  double  truft ; 
Firft.si  I  am  his  Kini'man,  and  his  SubieS , 
Strong  both  againft  the  Deed :  Thecas  his  Hoft, 
Who  fhould  againft  hit  Murtherer  (but  (be  doort. 
Not  beaie  the  knife  my  feife.  °-'"-rlri,ThirTffiw 
Hatb  borne  bis  Faculties  To  meeke ;  bath  bin 
So  cleete  in  Ws  great  Office,  that  his  Venues 
Will  ptcade  like  Angels,  Trucnpet-congs'd  agam3 
The  deepe  damnation  of  his  taking  off: 
And  Pitty,  like  a  naked  New-borne-Babe, 
Striding  the  blafi,  or  HeaueasChcrubin,  bori'd 
Vpon  the  fightieiTe  Cuniors  of  the  Ayte, 
Shall  blow  the  horrid  deed  in  euery  eye, 
That  tcares  (bail  drowne  the  wuule.  I  baae  no  Spurre 
Toptickethe  fides  ofroy  intent,  but  oneiy 
Vaulting  Ambidan.which  orc-icapes  u  felfe. 
And  rallcs  on  th'other,  £trrr  Ladj. 

How  now  ?  What  Ncwei  ? 

Lt.He  has  alraoft  fupewhy  haoe  you  left  the  chasabe#? 

M*t.  Hath  he  ask'd  formes' 

Lt.  Know  you  not.lic  has? 

Mte.  We  will  proceed  no  further  in  this  Buficrfle : 
He  hath  Honour'd  me  of  late.and  I  haue  bought 
Golden  Opinions  from  all  forti  of  people, 
Which  would  be  wome  now  in  their  newefl  gioffe. 
Not  caft  afide  fo  foone. 

Li.   Wat  the  hope  drunVe, 
Wherein  you  qrefl  your  felfe  >  Hath  it  flept  nnce  ? 
And  wakes  it  now  to  Icokt  fo  greene,  and  pale, 
At  whit  it  did  fc  freely  » From  tbii  time, 
SuchlaccouaUbyloue.  Art  thou  affear'd 
To  be  tbe  fame  m  thine  owneAc\and  Valonr, 
As  tbco  art  «n  defire  ?  Would'li  cbou  haue  that 


Which  thou  eftcemfi  the  Onumer.t  of  Lift, 
And  hue  a  Coward  in  thine  o  woe  Efteerae  ? 
Letting  1  dare  not,  wait  »pon  I  would. 
Like  the- poorc  Cat  l'th'Addagc. 

Mad    Pryrhee  peace  : 
I  dare  do  all  chat  may  become  a  man, 
Who  dares  no  more,  u  none. 

U.   What  Bcaft  wis  (theft 
That  madeyoabreakcaiais  enrxrp'jr.e  to  me  > 
W  henywrdurfl  do  at,  then  yon  were  a  man : 
Andtobemorc  then  what  you  were,  yet  *cvli 
Be  fo  much  mote  t  be  man.  Nor  time,  nor  ptate 
Did  then  adhere*  acd  yet  you  would  maitc both  - 
They  haue  made  themfclues,  and  that  their  fitceiTe  now 
Do't  Tnmakcyou.  I  haue  giucoSacke,  and  know 
How  tender 'tis  to  lour  the  Babethst  milkesme, 
1  would, while  it  was  fraylinginmy  Fact. 
Haue  plucktiny  Nipple  from  his  RcneleiTeCummei, 
And  dafht  the  Brunei  out,  had  1  fo  fwornc 
At  you  haue  done  to  this. 

Mtch.  H  we  fhould  faile  f 

Uiu   We  fade? 
But  fcrew  your  courage  to  the  Ricking  place, 
And  wee'le  not  fayle :  when  tmmtm  n  sCerpc, 
(Whereto  the  rather  fhall  his  dayes  hard  louroey 
Soandly  inuite  him)  his  two  Chsmberlsmrs 
Will  1  wsth  Wine,and  WaffeH.fo  conuince, 
That  Memone,the  Warder  of  ihe  Braine, 
Shall  be  a  Fume, and  the  Receit  of  Reafcn 
A  Lymbeck  onely  :  when  in  Swinifh  fleepe. 
Their  drenched  Natures  lyes  at  in  a  Death, 
What  cannot  you  and  I  perlorroe  fpon 
Th'rnguatded  Dwacam  ?  What  not  pur  vpoo 
Ho  fpungie  Officers  ?  who  fhall  beare  (he  gtolt 
Of  our  great  quelL 

Alack.  Bring  fonh  Men-Children  one' y j 
For  thy  vndasarued  Mettle  fhoeld  compote 
Nothing  but  Males.  Will  ir  not  b«  receiu  J, 
When  wc  haue  matk'd  w  ith  blood  ihoie  Oeepic  r»,o 
Of  his  owne  Chamber,  and  »s'd  then  very  Daggetr 
That  ihey  haue  do- ' :  ? 

Ltti    Who  dares  receiue  it  other, 
As  we  fhall  make  our  Grirfts  and  G  amor  tore, 
Vpon  ha  Death  ? 

M*cr     I  (m  fettled,  and  bend  Tp 
Each  corpora1!  Agent  to  tlus  terrible  Feat. 
Away,and  mock  the  rune  with  faired  fhaw, 
F»lfe  Fate  muli  Vude  whai  the  faife  Hearr  doth  know. 
bsH 


JBusSecmdus.  ScenaTrima. 


tmirr  3«*j»c  joti  Tlrtmcipab  t  Tercb 
iifert  bur. 

"3**1.  How  goes  the  NrgSi,  Boy  ? 

fU—et  The  Moon*  it  dowoc  i  1  batx  not  heard  the 
Clock. 

B***    And  (he  goes  downc  at  Twelu*. 

Fltnci.  I  tske'r ,'ti j  later, Sir. 

B»m*    Hold,  take  my  Sword  : 
There'j  Huibandry  in  Heaoco, 
Their  Candies  arcalJ  ouc  take  (See  chat  too. 


& 


TheTragedie  of  (&Aacbeth. 


I  i  goe,and  it  is  done :  the  Bell  inuitcs  me. 
Hears;  it  not,Dwtce»,(ox  it  is  a  Knell, 
That  fummons  thee  to  Heauen.or  to  Hell. 


A  hcauie  Summons  lyes  like  Lead  vpon  me, 
And  yet  I  would  no:  fleepe : 
Mecctfull  Power5,reftraine  in  me  the  cutfed  thoughts 
Thai  Nature  giues  way  to  in  repofc. 

Enter  Maeklbyattda  Senutnl  with  a  Tmb. 

GiuememySword:  who's  there? 

Mccb.  A  Friend. 

3<»>7.WhatSir,notyet  at  reft? the King'g  abed. 
Ho  hath  beene  in  vnufuall  Plcafure, 
And  fent  forth  great  LargcfTe  to  your  Offices. 
This  Diamond  he  grectes  your  Wife  wuhalj,     I 
By  the  n.cme  of  moft  kind  HoftctTc. 
And  fhut  vp  in  meafurelefie  content. 

Mac.  Being  vnprepar'd, 
Our  will  became  the  feruant  to  defeft, 
Which  elfe  fhou!d  free  haue  wrought. 

"Bant}.  All's welL 
I  dreamt  taft  Night  of  the  three  wcyward  Sifters . 
To  you  they  haue  (Tiew'dforae  truth. 

Macb.   Ithinkenotof  them. 
Vet  when  we  can  entreat  an  houre  to  ferae, 
Wc  would  fpend  it  in  fome  words  vpon  rha-  Bufinefle 
If  you  would  graunt  the  time. 

P.smti.  At  your  kind'ft  leyfure. 

Much.  If  you  (hall  cleaue  to  my  confent. 
When  "tis,it  fhall  make  Honor  for  you. 

Bany.  So  I  lofe  none, 
In  fecking  to  augment  it.  but  ftill  keepe 
My  Bofome francbis'd,and  Allegeancc  cleare, 
1  (hall  be  counfail'd. 

Macb    Good  repofe  the  while. 

Eanq.  ThankesSir:  the  like  to  you.        Exit  Banqut. 

//«c£  Got  bid  thy  MiftrefTe.whenmydnnkeisrcady 
She  ftrike  vpon  the  Bell.  Get  thee  to  bed.  £ xit. 

Is  this  a  Dagger.which  I  fee  before  me, 
The  Handle  toward  my  Hand?  Come.let  me  clutch  the« 
I  haue  thee  not.and  yet  I  fee  thee  ftill. 
Arc  thou  not  facall  V'ifion.fenfible 
To  feehng.as  to  fight  t  or  art  thou  but 
A  Dagger  of  the  Minde,a  falle  Creation, 
Proceeding  from  the  heat-opprefled  Braine  t 
I  fee  thee  yet,  in  forme  as  palpable, 
As  this  which  now  1  draw. 
Thou  marfliall'ft  me  the  way  that  I  was  going, 
And  fuch  an  Inftrument  I  was  to  vfe. 
Mine  Eyes  are  made  the  fooles  o'th'otherSenccij 
Or  elfc  worth  all  the  reft:  I  fee  thee  ftill; 
And  on  thy  Blade.and  Dudgeon.Gouts  of  Blood, 
Which  was  not  fo  before.  There's  no  fuch  thing: 
It  is  the  bloody  Bufinefle,  which  ir.formes 
Thus  to  mine  Eyes.  Now  ore  the  one  halfe  World 
Nature  feemesdead.and  wicked  Dreamesabufe 
The  Curtain'd  fleepe :  Witchcraft  celebrates 
Pale  Heccats  OftVings:  andwithcr'd  Murther, 
Alarum'd  by  his  Centincll, the  Wolfe, 
Whofc  howle's  his  Watcb.thus  with  his  ftealthy  pace, 
With  Tarqmns  rauifhing  fides,  towards  his  defigne 
MoucslikeaChoft.  Thou  fowre  and hrme-fet  Earth 
Hearc  not  my  ftcps,  which  they  may  wilke.for  fcare 
T'ny  very  ftones  prate  of  my  where-abour, 
And  take  the  prcfent  horror  from  the  time, 
Whichnow  futes  with  it  Whiles!  thrcat.heJiuest 
Words  to  the  heat  of  decdes  too  cold  breath  giuea. 
sABeUrtBgi. 


Exit. 


Scena  Secunda. 


Enter  Lady. 

ZiThat  which  hath  made  the  drunk.hath  made  me  bold: 
What  hath  quench'd  thetn.haih  giucn  me  fire. 
Hearke,peace :  it  was  the  Owle  that  ftiriek  d. 
The  fatall  Bcll-raan,which  giues  the  fternft  good-nighi 
He  is  about  it,  the  Doores  are  open  j 
And  the  furfetcd  Grooroes  doe  mock  their  charge 
With  Snores.   I  haue  drugg'd  theii  Poffets, 
That  Death  and  Nature  doe  contendabout  them, 
Whether  they  liue,or  <lye. 

Enter  Machtb 
Macb    Who's  there?  what  ho»  > 
Lad/.  Alack,!  am  afraid  they  fuueawak'd, 
And  tis  not  done;  th'atrempr.and  nor  the  deed, 
Confounds  V3:hearke:  1  by  d  their  Daggers  ready, 
He  could  not  roifiVem.  Had  he  not  rcierobled 
My  Father  as  he  flcptji  had  don't. 
My  Husband  ? 

Macb.  I  haue  done  the  deed  : 
Didft  thou  not  hearea  noyfe? 

Lady.l  heard  the  Owle  fchreamc.and  the  Crickets  cry. 
Did  not  you  fpeake? 
Macb.   When? 
Lady     Now. 
Macb.  As !  defcended ? 
Lady.  I. 

Mac b.  Hearke.who  lyes  i*tb'  fecond  Chamber  / 
Lady .  rDcK*lb.u>it. 
Afac.  Th'S  it  a  forry  fight. 
Lady.  A  foohfti  thought, to  fjy  a  forry  fight. 
Macb.  There's  one  did  laugh  in's  fleepe, 
Andouecry'd  Murrher.thatrhey  did  wake  each  other.- 
I  ftood.and  heard  them :  But  they  did  iay  their  Prayers, 
And  addreft  them  againe  to  fleepe. 
Lady.  Thcrearfiwolodg'd  together. 
Macb.  Onecry'dGodbleiTevs.and  Amen  theother, 
As  they  had  feene  me  with  thele  Hangmans  hands: 
Liftning  their  fcare,  I  could  not  fay  Amen, 
When  they  did  fayGodbleiTc  vs 
Lady.  Confider  it  not  fo  decpely 
Mac.Bvi  wherefore-could  not  1  pronounce  Amen* 
Ihadmofl  ncedofBleflinu.and  Amen  (luck  in  my  throat. 

Lady.  Thefe  deeds  niuft  not  be  thoughr 
After  tlicfe  wayes;  fo,it  will  make  v»  mad. 

Macb  Me  thought  I  heard  a  voyce  cry, Sleep  no  more: 
LMacbetbdocs  routther  Sieepe,  the  innocent  Slccpe, 
Sleepc  that  knits  vp  the  rauel'd  SIceue  of  Care, 
The  death  of  each  dsyes  Life,forc  Labors  Rath, 
Balme  of  hurt  Mindcs.gieat  Natures  fecond  Courfe, 
Chiefc  nouriflicr  in  Life's  Ftaft 
Ladf    What  doe  you  mcane? 
Macb    Still  it  cry'd.SJecpe  no  more  to  afl  the  Houfe  : 
Clamu  hath  murther 'd  Siecpe,»nJ  therefore  Cawdor 
Shall  fleepe  no  roots:  Macbeth  (hill  fleepe  no  more. 

Lady.  Who  was  it.tbat  thus  cry 'd?why  worthy  Tb*a§l 
You  doc  vpbend  your  Noble  (trcngth.tothinkc  * 
So  braine-fickly  of  things:  Got  get  fome  Water, 

And 
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And  wairi  this  filthie  WitnelTe  from  your  Hand. 
Why  did  yoo  briag  theft  Daggers  from  the  placer 
They  mol)  lye  there :  goe  cairy  «Vem,and  fmearti 
The  Ileepie  Gtoomei  with  blood. 

Macb    He  goe  no  more: 
1  am  if:»id,to  thinke  what  I  hsye  done  i 
Lookeon'tae*inc,l  dire  not. 

Ltd/,  lnfirrre  of  purpofe  : 
Giue  roe  the  Diggers :  the  flrefiing.snd  the  dead, 
A'ebot  isPifturcs :  ':is  the  Eye  of  Child-hood, 
That  feares  a  eornced  DtuilL  If  he  doe  bleed. 
He  gaild  (he  Faces  of  ihcGrootaci  withall, 
For  it  roufl  feeme  theit  Guile  Exit. 

Kmctf  wtibfcx, 

Mad.  Whence  is  that  knocking  ? 
Kow  i»'t  withme.when  eaery  noyfe  appalls  ere? 
Whit  Hinds  «c  here?  nih  i  they  plock  cur  mine  Eyes. 
Will  all  gre«  Ntftwmtt  Ocean  wafti  this  blood 
Qeine  from  my  Hand  ?  no:tms  irry  Hand  trill  rather 
The  multitudinous  Sras  Vncarnatdme, 
Mi^rg  the  Greene  onc.Red. 

Saicr  Lady. 

Lai).  My  Hands  are  of  youi  colour:  but  lfiuase 
To  wcare  a  Heart  fo  wlitte.  Kroci*. 

I  hcare  a  knocking  at  the  Sooth  entry : 
Retype  we  <o  oj  Chamber : 
A  link  Water  clearesri  of  this  deed. 
How  eafie  is  it  then  '  your  Cooftancie 
Karh  left  you  rnattended.  Kaecif. 

Hestke,aiorr  knocking. 

Get  oo  yo«r  Night-CowneJeaft  cccaSon  call  w, 
And  (View  veto  be  Warchersibenotlott 
So  poorely  in  your  thoughts. 

Macb.  To  know  my  deed,  Xmeif. 

'Twere  belt  not  knowmy  feife. 
Wa  j  e  Duncan  with  thy  Knocking : 
I  would  thou  ccHtltfrt.  Sxool. 


Scena  Tertia. 


Emer  j  fartir, 

Fartir.  Here's  a  knocking  indeede  :  if  a  man  were 
Porta  of  Hell  Gate,  bee  (hould  haoe  old  turning  the 
Key.  Kex{.  Knock, Knock, Knock.  Who'a there 
i'th'  name  of  BilvMI  Here's  a  Fanner  ,  rhat  hang'd 
himfei/e  on  th'eapefS  ation  of  PlencleiCcmc  in  tiroe.haue 
Napkins  enow  about  you.herc  y  oule  fweat  fcr't.  Kmtcb^ 
Knock, knock.  Who's  there  in  th'other  Details  Name  ? 
Faith  here's  an  Equioocaior,  that  could  fwcsre  in  both 
the  Scales  tgaiofieyther  Scale,  who  committed  Treafoo 
enough  for  Gods  fake,yet  could  not  equiuocate  to  Hes- 
urn:  oh  come  io,£quiuocator.  K—ck.-  Knock, 
Knock, Knock.  Who'sthere  ?  Faith  here's  an  Englifh 
Taylor  come  hither ,  for  dealing  oat  of  a  French  Hofe  i 
Come  in  Taylor, here  yon  may  rott  yourGoo/r.  K**c^. 
Kncck^tnock.  Nroer  at  quiet .  What  are  you?  but  this 
place  is  too  cold  for  Hell,  lie  DeuuVPorrer  it  no  farther; 
1  had  thought  to  have  let  in  some  of  all  ProfjtTions,  that 
goe  thePnmtofc  way  to  th'eueriaiting  Bonfire.  K—ei, 
Anon.aiion,!  pray  you  remember  the  Ponet. 
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inter  Mac&fijxid  Lcncx. 

Mad.  Wasicfolate.fricnd.ereyou  wetn  to  Bed, 
That  you  doe  lye  fo  late  ? 

rVe.Faith  Sir.we  were  rarowfing  till  the  feeond  Ctxk : 
And  Drinke,S:r,u  a  great  proooker  of  three  things. 

ACxi.  What  three  things  docs  Orinke  efpeaally 
mmW 

tan.  Marry,  Sir,  Nole-pamting,  Sleepe,  and  Vrinc. 
Lecherie.Sir.it  proockes.md  rnproaokes  :  it  proockes 
the  derirc.but  it  takes  away  the  performance.  Therefore 
much  Drinke  rear  be  faid  to  be  an  Equioocaior  with  Le> 
cherie:  it  makes  him,snd  it  mitres  him;  it  lets  birn  on, 
and  it  takes  him  off ;  it  petfwides  him,  and  chf-heirterrs 
hiro ;  makes  him  ftand  too, in  J  not  Rand  too  :  in  conclu- 
fion.equiuocates  him  in  a  fleepe.and  groin g  him  the  Lye, 
leaues  him. 

/Ward.  Ibeleetst.Driniegsne  thee  the  Lye  UfiNigbe. 

Part.  That  it  did^ir,i'ihe»ery  Throat  on  rn«:  but  1 

requited  him  for  hit  Lye,  and  (1  thinke)being  too  Arong 

for  him, though  he  tooke  »p  my  Legges  (ometiene,  yet  I 

made  a  Shift  to  cart  him. 

£»rer  MacbaW. 
Macd.  Is  thy  Matter  flirting? 
Our  knocking  has  iwik'd  him:  here  he  corses. 
Ltwtx.  Good  morrow,  Noble  Sir. 
Afatb-  Good  morrow  both. 
Mid.  IsrbeKingirirnng.worthyTe^w? 
Mub.  Not  yet. 

Macd.  HedidcommtmliTte  to  call  timely  on  hhn, 
I  haue  almoft  flipt  the  hottre. 
Mat.   Ilcbnngyootomm. 
Macd.  IknowihUisaioyfullrroubletoyoo: 
But  yet 'tis  one. 

Macb.  The  labour  we  delight  in,Phyficks  pain* : 
This  is  theDoure. 

Macd.  lie  make  fo  bold  to  call,  for  'tis  my  IrrnitTtd 
fen:ice.  £xrr  Mscdag*. 

Leocx.  Goes  the  King  hence  today  ? 
M*?b.   Hedoes:  hcdidappomr  fo. 
Lo»«r.  TheNight  ba'sbeenynruly: 
Where  we  liy ,our  Chimneys  were  blowne do wne, 
And  (as  they  Tay)  lamentings  heard  i'th'Ayrei 
Strange  Schrecoes  of  Death, 
And  Prophecying.witb.  Accents  terrible, 
Of  dyreCorobuftion.ind  confus'd  Enema, 
New  hatch'd  toth'  wotoll  time. 
The  obfettre  Bird  clamor'd  the  lise^ong  Night 
Some  fay  .the  Earth  was  feuoroui,  ♦ 
Aud  did  (hake. 

Macb.  'Twas  a  rough  Night. 
Lmx.  My  youog  remembrance  cannot  parsJdl 
A  fellow  to  it. 

EmtriMetabf. 
Mard.  O  horror,  horror,  horror, 
Tongue  nor  Heart  cannot  cooceiue,nor  same  (bee, 
Macb.  and  Lmx.  What's  the  matter  ? 
Hard.  Coofufion  now  hath  made  bis  MsAer-peetti 
Molt  facrilegious  Mrrrther  hath  broke  ope 
The  Lords  anoynted  Tcmple,and  ftole  iher.es 
The  Life o'tb'  Building, 

Macb.  What  is't  you  Gry.the  Life? 
Lmx.  MeaneyrwhisUaietlie? 
Macd.  Apptoch  the  Chimber.anddsttroyyosir  fight 
With  a  ocw  G<rg<m.  Doe  not  bid  mefpeakc : 

mm  3  See, 
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$*.e,ind  then  fpeake  your  felucs :  awake,awske. 

Exeunt  Macbeth' ami  Lenox. 
Ring  the  Alarum  Bell :  Murther.and  Treafon, 
3a»juo,snd  Dcxaltaint:  Malcolms  awake. 
Shake  off  this  Downey  fleepe.Deacns  counterfeit, 
And  looke  on  Death  it  fcllc :  vp,vp,and  fee 
1  he  great  Doomej  Image:  Malcolme,B 'mtjxo. 
As  from  yourGraues  rile  vp,and  walke  like  Sprigbta, 
To  countenance'  this  horror.  Ring  the  Bell. 
Bell  ringt.  Erter  Laij. 

Laiy.  What's  the  Bufincffe  f 
That  fuch  a  hideous  Trumpet  calls  to  parley 
The  deepen  of  the  Houfe  ?  fpeake,!  pcakc. 

Mati.  O  gentle  Lady, 
'Tis  not  fot  you  to  hearc  what  I  can  fpeake : 
The  repetition  in  a  Womans  eare, 
Would  murther  as  it  fell. 

Eater  "Banquo. 
O'Smrii'Oy'Biuinoo.,  Oar  Roy  all  Matter's  murther'd, 

Z^.Wcc.aias  I 
What,  in  out  Houfe  t 

Baa.  Too  cruill,a»»y  where. 
Deare  Vnf,  1  prythec  contradict  thy  f-lfc, 
And  fity.it  is  not  fo. 

Etcr  Macbeth  ^Lenox, ami  Roffe. 

Much.  Had  I  but  dy'd  an  boure  beforerhis  chance, 
I  hod  liu'd  a  bleffed  time :  for  from  this  infant , 
There's  nothing  feiious  in  Mortalitie: 
All  la  but  Toyes  t  Renowne  and  Grace  is  dead. 
The  Wine  of  Life  Is  drawne.and  the  mecrc  Leea 
Is  left  this  Vault,  to  brag  of. 

Enter  Malcoliue  and  Denaliame. 

Donah  What  is  amine  > 

Mich.  Youare.anddoenotknow'c; 
The  Sprin  g.the  Head.the  Fountaine  of  your  Blood 
Is  ftopr,  the  »ery  Source  of  it  is  ftopt. 

Maci.  Your  Royall  Father's  inurther'd. 

Mat.  Oh.bywhom? 

Lenox,  Thole  of  his  Chamber.as  it  feem'd,had  dotfl  i 
Their  Hands  and  Faces  were  Jlbadg'd  with  blood, 
So  were  their  DaggerSjWhich  v  nwip'd.we  found 
Vpon  theit  Pillowet:  they  ftar"d,and  were  difoaftcd, 
No  mans  Life  was  to  be  trufted  with  them. 

Much.  0,yet  I  doe  repent  me  of  rnyfurie. 
Than  I  did  kill  them. 

Maci.  Wherefore dW you  fo? 

Maci-  Who  can  be  wife^max'd.terep'rate.K  furious, 
I  oval!  ,and  Neutrall.in  a  moment  t  No  man : 
Th'expcdit'ion  of  my  violent  Loue 
Oat. run  the  pawfer.Rcjfon.  Hetelay  Duncan, 
His  Siloer  tVinnc.lsc'd  withhisGoldcn  Blood, 
And  his  gafh'dStabs.look'd  like  a  Breach  in  Nature, 
ForRumes  waftfull entrance:  there rhe Murtherers, 
Sfeep'd  in  the  Colours  of  their  Trade  j  iheirDaggm 
Vnmannetly  breech'd  with  gore :.  who  could  reftaine. 
That  had  a  heart  to  loue;  and  in  that  heart, 
Courage,to  make's  loue  k  no  woe? 

Lath.  Helpe  me  hence  ,hoa. 

Maoi-  Looke  to  the  Latljr. 

Mai.  Why  doe  we  hold  our  tongues, 
That  Oiofi  may  cUyroe  this  argument  foreran? 

qjamal.  What  Chould  be  lpoken bete. 
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Where  our  Fate  hid  in  an  tugure  hole, 
May  ru£h,and  fcize  vs  ?  Let's  away, 
Out  Testes  are  not  yet  brew'd. 

Mai.  Nor  our  (trong  Sorrow 
Vpon  the  foot  of  Motion. 

Bona.  Looke  to  the  Lady : 
And  when  we  haueonr  naked  Frsilciet  hid, 
That  fuffier  in  expofure ;  let  r »  meet, 
And  qucftion  this  mod  bloody  piece  of  work*, 
To  know  it  further.  Feares  and  temples  (hake  vs  > 
In  the  great  Hand  of  God  2  ttand,a»d  thence. 
Againftthe  vndivulg'd  pretence,!  fight 
Of  Treafonous  Mallice. 

Maci.  AodfodocL 

Ml.  So  all. 

Math.  Let'i  briefely  put  oo  manly  recdascfle. 
And  meet  i  *th"  Hall  together. 

Ml.  Well  contented.  Exeaut. 

Malt.  What  will  you  doe? 
Let's  not  confort  with  them  i 
To  (be w  an  vnfelt  Sorrow , is  an  OSes 
Which  the  falfe  man  do's  eaf.c. 
He  to  England. 

Don.  To  Ireland,  I : 
Our  feperated  fortune  fhall  keepe  fl  both  the  Later : 
Where  we  are,there's  Daggers  in  mens  Smiles  j  - 
The  neere  in  blood.the  newer  bloody. 

Mate.  This  murrherous Shaft  uSat'sdot. 
Hath  not  yet  lighted:and  our  fafefi  way. 
Is  to  auoid  the  ayuie.  Therefore  to  Horie, 
And  let  vs  not  be  daintie  of  leaue-taking, 
But  Qiift  away :  there's  warrant  in  thai  Theft, 
Which  ft  rales  it  felfe,  when  there's  no  mercie  k& 
Exeunt. 


Scent  Quarto. 


later  Rofe.vnthaa  Old  nun. 

OMman.Thtcchore  and  ten  I  can  remember  well, 
Within  the  Volume  of  which  Time,  I  haue  feeoe 
Homes  drcadfull.and  things  ftrange:  but  this  fere  Night 
Hath  trifled  former  knowings. 

Ruffe.  Ha,  good  Father, 
Thou  feed  the  Heaueos,as  troubled  wltb  mans  Ae>. 
Threatens  bis  bloody  Stage :  bytb'  Clock  'tis  Day, 
And  yet  darke  Night  ft  tangle » the  trauailing  Lampe  I 
Is't  Nights  predominance^  the  Payes  fhame. 
That  Darkneffc  does  the  face  of  Earth  iotombe, 
When  liuing  Light  uSould  kiffc  it  ? 

Climax.  'Tisvnnaturali, 
Euen  like  the  deed  that's  done:  On TnefdayfaA, 
A  Faulcon  towting  in  her  pride  of  place, 
Was  by  a  MowGng  Owle  hawkt  at,and  kill'd. 

Rife   And  Dunctat  Horfcs, 
(A  thing  molt  ftrange,  and  eertsine) 
Beauteous,and  fwift.ihe  Minions  of  ihrirRare, 
Tnrn'd  wilde  in  nftture.broke  their  ftalls,flong  out. 
Contending  'gainft  Obedience,**  they  would 
Make  Wane  with  Mankinde. 

Old  man.  T  is  fiid,tbeyeate  each  other. 

Soft.  They  did  fo: 
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To  th'amirement  of  mine  e yes  that  look's1  vpen'c. 

Emm  Mjrdnft. 
Heere  comes  the  good  MscJmfi. 
How  goes  the  world  Sir, now  I 

THdci.   Why  fee  you  not  I 

Rsf.  Ii't  known  who  did  this  more  then  bloody  deed  ; 

M«i-  Thoferlwt  i*/«ei«»hjihfl»loe. 

Rtf.  Alas  the  datr. 
What  good  could  they  pretend  > 

Mxi.  They  were  fubborned, 
tttlcUmt,  and  D«m«A«»fc  the  Kings  two  Sonnes 
Are  ftolneaway  and  fled,  which  puts  »pon  them 
Sufpition  of  the  deed. 

Jt«|f*.  -GainltNatoreflai, 
Tntiftleife  Ambition,  that  will  raaen  vp 
T hine  owne  lines  meanes  i  Then  'tis  moft  like, 
Tbe  Sooeragnty  will  fall  upon  M*httb. 

\JHmci.  He  it  ajready  nam'd,  and  gone  to  Scone 
Tobeinuefted. 

Rift.  Where  ii  D«»c»j  body  } 

Mdcd    Carried  to  Colmekill, 
The  Sacred  Store-houfe  of  hit  Ptedeceflors, 
And  Guardian  of  their  Bones. 

Htfft.  Will  you  to  Scone  > 

<JMu 4.   No  Cofin,  lie  to  Fife. 

T^fe    Well.I  Will  thither. 

Mtcd.Wf]]  mav  vou  fee  things  wel  donethere:Adieu 
Leaft  out  old  Robes  fit  eafier  then  our  new. 

'Xtff'e.   Farewell,  Father 

OUM.  Cods  benyfon  go  with  you, and  with  thofe 
That  would  make  good  ofbad.and  Friends  of  Foes. 

Erewmt  em*if 
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£>rrr  '2x*mt. 
Tiff.  Thou  haft  it  now,  King,  Cawdor,GI»mis,ill, 
Ai  the  weyard  Women  promts  d,  and  I  feare 
Thouplayd  fl  mod  fowly  fot't .  yet  it  was  faide 
It  fhouid  not  ftand  in  thy  I'oflenty, 
But  that  my  felfr  Should  be  tlie  Rootc.anc  Father 
Of  many  Kings    If  therccome  truth  from  them. 
As  vpon  ihee  <M**ttrb.  their  Speeches  Ihine, 
Why  by  the  eerities  on  thee  made  good, 
May  ibey  not  be  my  Oracles  as  well, 
And  fet  me  vp  10  hope.   Bui  hufli.no  more. 

SnitfmmJtJ.  Emttr  A/teititm  Kimf.  LtijLtmz, 

ttiti    Heere's  our  chicfe  Gueft. 

Lt.  lfhe  had  beene  forgotten. 
It  had  bene  as  a  gap  ia  our  great  Fcaft , 
And  >'l- thing  vnbecomtning. 

Ti)*tk.  Tonight  we  hold  a  Colentnc  Sapper  far. 
And  lie  ref|ucft  your  prefence 

B*w*j.  Letyour  Highncfle 
Commtnd  rpon  me,  to  the  which  my  duties 
Arc  with  a  mod  indllTotublc  rye 
Fotcuerknit. 

M«t    t\ti*  you  this  aftenvoone  7 

Bm.    I,  my  good  Lord. 

Mtt     WelhouldSauerffeaefir  d  yoor  good  a du ice 


F  Which  ftill  hath  beer,  boch  giaue.and  prefpeioui ) 
In  thtsdiyetCouncell :  but  wee'eukeco  motrow. 
It't  farreyou  ride? 

3d*    As  farre.my  Loed^is  will  fiBvp  the  time 
Twin  ihis,and  Suppei.Goenot  my  Hoefe  the  better, 
I  mult  become  a  borrower  of  the  Night, 
For  a  darkc  boure.or  twaine. 

Mact.   Failc  not  out  Feaft. 

3».   My  Lotd.I  will  not. 

Mtck.  We  heare  our  bloody  Coiem  are  b*Qov/d 
In  England, and  in  Ireland,noc  coot'efsing 
Their  cruell  Parricide,filling  their  hearers 
With  Orange  muemion.  But  of  thai  to  morrow, 
When  therewithal!, we  flialJhauecauteof  State, 
Crauingrs  loyntly.  Hye  you  to  Horfe  : 
Adieu, till  you  retume  at  Night. 
C  oes  FltMwn  w  ith  you  t 

"Btm.  l.my  good  Lord  :  out  time  does  call  vpon's 

Mati    1  wifh  yoor  Hones  fwift.  and  fure  of  ifsoi : 
And  fo  I  doe  commend  you  to  their  backs. 
Fatwell.  Exit  Jo^». 

Let  euery  manbemaflerof  his  him, 
Till  fruen  at  Night, to  make  focictte 
The  fweeter  welcome : 
We  will  keepe  our  felfe  till  Supper  time  alone 
Whileihen,Godbe  withyou.  Exnuti  L"it. 

Sirrha,  a  word  wuh  you  :  Attend  ihcfe  men 
Our  pleafurr  ? 

Srrtum.  They  are,  my  Lord,  without  tbe  Pallac 
Gate. 

Mdd    Bring  them  before  tl  Exit  Stmcm:. 

To  be  thus, it  nothing,  but  to  be  fafely  that . 
Otir  frarct  in  H*m^m  rtieke  deepe. 
And  inhisRoyaine  of  Nature  reignes  that 
Which  would  be  frar'd.  'Tis  much  he  dares. 
And  to  that  dauntletJc  temper  of  hit  Mmdr, 
He  hath  a  Wifdome.ihat  doth  guide  his  Vaioor. 
Ja  ac"t  in  fafetie.   There  is  none  but  he, 
Whofe  being  I  doe  feare  .  and  vnder  bins. 
My  Crmiin  is  tebuk'd.ai  it  n  falsi 
M*>i.  An<b<m,t!  was  by  Ctftr  He  chid  the  Sifters, 
When  fiift  they  put  the  Name  of  King  vpon  me. 
And  baj  them  fpeake  to  him.  Then  Prophet-like, 
They  hayfd  him  Father  to  a  Line  of  Kings 
Vponmy  Head  they  plac'd  a  fiuiilefTeCrowne, 
And  put  a  barreo  Scepter  in  my  Gripe, 
Thence  to  be  wreneht  wiih  an  vniineai!  Hand, 
No  Sonne  of  mine  fuccreding  :  if  i  befo, 
Fot  tdmf'i  Iflue  haue  I  fil"d  my  Mmde, 
For  ■.  -.em,thc  gracious  Dimem  haue  I  murthej'd. 
Put  Rancours  in  the  Veffellof  my  Peace 
Onely  for  them, and  mir-.e  eternall  Iewell 
Giuen  to  tbe  common  Enemie  of  Man, 
To  make  them  Kings,  the  Seeder  of  H**fK  King  . 
Rather  then  fo,comc  Fate  into  tbe  Lyft, 
And  champion  use  toth'riterance. 
Who's  there? 

Exirr  Strmait,  m%i  <»»  Mmrtktrwt. 

Now  goe  to  the  Doore,  and  (t»y  there  oil  we  tail. 

Extt  S*rua*r 
Was  it  sot  yeftetday  we  fpoke  together  > 
M*ni.  It  was.iopleafcyotirHigrineiTe. 
Mtri.   WeU  then. 
Now  haue  you  cor.l'Jtt'i  of  my  fpeeeHn  i 

Know, 
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Know,  chat  it  «u  he.in  the  tunes  part. 

Which  held  you  fo  voder  for  tuns, 

Which  you  thought  had  been  our  innocent  fcJfir, 

This  I  made  good  to  you.tn  our  la(t  conference, 

Psft  in  probation  with  you  : 

How  you  were  borne  in  band,  how  crofl  : 

TheliiKrumeors:  who  wrought  with  them  i 

And  all  things  elfc.that  might 

To  balfe  a  Sonie,iod  to  a  Notion  craa'd, 

Say.Thus  did  iLntpu. 

x.Mortb.  Youraadcitknowneiovs. 

Mash.   Ididfoi 
And  went  farther,  which  is  now 
Oat  point  of  fecond  meeting. 
Doe  you  finde  your  patience  fo  predominant. 
In  your  nature,  that  you  can  let  this  goe  f 
AreyoofoGofpeli'd.co  pray  for  this  good  man, 
And  fot  his  Iflue,  whofcheauie  hand 
Hath  bow*d  you  to  the  Gtaue,  and  begger'd 
Yours  fot  euer  f 

i.Mnrtb.  Weate  men, my  Liege. 

Af*cb.  I,in  the  Catalogue  y«  goe  for  men. 
As  Hoondi.and  Grey  hounds,  Muagrels.Spaniels.Cutres, 
Showghcs.Warer-Rugs.andDemy-Woluet  arc  dipt 
All  by  the  Name  of  Dogges  :  the  valued  rile 
Diftinguiiliesthefwift.ihe  Qow.thr  fubtle. 
The  Houfe-kccpet,tbe  Hunter,  euery  one 
According  to  the  gift,  which  bounteous  Nature 
Hath  in  hi™  clos'd:  whereby  he  does  rccetuc 
Particular  addition. from  the  Rill, 
That  writes  them  ill  abke :  and  fo  of  men. 
Now, if  you  haue  a  (ration  in  the  file, 
Not  i*th  word  ranke of  Manhood, fay'r. 
And  I  will  put  that  Bufineffe  in  youi  tWomes, 
Whofe  execution  takes  your  Encmwoff, 
Grapples  you  Co  the  heart;and  loue  of  vs. 
Who  vrcaie  our  Health  buc  fickly  in  his  Life, 
Which  to  hts  Death  were  pcrfe«. 

t.Alnrtb.   I  am  one.my  Liege, 
Whom  the  rile  Blowes  and  Buffets  of  the  World 
Hath  fo  incens'd.that  I  am  recklelTe  what  I  doc. 
To  fpight  the  World, 

i.Murtb.  And  1  another, 
So  weane  witbDifafters.rogg'd  with  Fortune, 
That  I  would  iet  my  Life  on  any  Ounce, 
To  raend  it.or  be  tid  on't, 

M*ci.  Both  of  you  know  Hocpit  was  your  Enerait, 

Mxrtb.  True.tny  Lord 

Mack  So  is  be  mine:  anJ  in  facb  Htoody  diftanct, 
Thac  euery  minute  of  ms  being.thrufts 
Againftmy  neei'ft  of  Life:  and  though  I  could 
With  birc'.fjc'd  poweTfweepe  him  from  my  fight, 
And  bid  my  will  auouch  it;  yet  I  muft  not. 
For  rename  friends  thac  are  both  his,  and  mine, 
Whofe  loues  1  tnty  not  drop.bol  wayle  his  fall. 
Who  I  my  felfe  (truck  downe :  and  thence  it  is, 
Thar  J  to  your  afliGance  doe  make  lour, 
Masking  the  Bufineffe  from  the  common  Eye, 
For  fundry  weightie  Reafons. 

r.Mtrtb.  vVefhall.my  Lord, 
Perforroe  what  you  command  n, 

l ,  Afntsh   Though  our  Liues-. 

Macb.  Your  Spirits  fhine  through  yon. 
Within  this  bouse,  at  moll, 
I  will  aduife  you  where  to  plant  your  teluet, 
Acquaint  you  with  the  perfect  Spy  o'th'  ciox. 


The  moment  on  t,fot't  mult  be  dene  to  Night, 
And  Comet  hing  from  the  Pallace  i  alwayes  thought, 
That  I  require  a  dearenefle ;  and  with  him. 
To  leaue  no  Rubs  nor  Botches  in  the  Worke: 
I-lttMi .his  Sonne, that  keepes him  rompanit, 
Whofe  abfencc  is  no  letTe  matenall  tome, 
Then  is  his  Fachera^nuit  embrace  the  fate 
Of  that  darke  houre :  refolue  your  fclues  apart, 
lie  come  to  you  anon. 

Mimb.   We  are  rcfolu'd.my  Lord. 

Mack.   lie  call  vpon  yon  ftraight  •  abide  within, 
It  is  concluded  ;  3«r^B» .thy  Soules  flight, 
If  it  finde  Heauen/r>uA  finde  it  out  to  Night.    Lxttmt, 


Scena  Secunda. 


Enttr  UWatirtbi  Lad),  cxd  t  Scrotal. 

Lfir-   Is  Ranqut  gone  fromCourt  > 

Srrunjit.    I, Madame,  but  returnes  againe  to  Night, 

Lady.  Say  to  the  King, I  would  attend  bis  leyfute, 
Foi  a  few  words. 

Seruam     Madame,  I  will.  txtt. 

Lady     Nought's  had,  all's  fpenu 
Where  our  dcurc  is  got  without  content  r 
'Tis  fafet,to  be  that  which  we  deftroy, 
Then  by  deftrudion  dwell  in  doubtful]  ioy. 

Enter  iMscbtlb. 
How  now.my  Lord, why  doe  you  keepe  alone  f 
Of  forrycfi  Fancies  yout  Companions  making, 
Vfing  thofeThoughts.which  fhould  indeed  hauedy'd 
With  them  they  rhiokconithings  without  all  remedie 
Should  be  without  regard:  what'sdoiir, is  done. 

Mack    Wehaucfcorch  d  the  Snakc.not  kill 'd  it: 
Shee'le  clofc.and  be  her  fclfe,whileft  ourpooreMaltut 
Remaines  in  danger  of  her  former  Tooth. 
But  let  the  frame  of  things  dif-ioynt, 
Both  the  Worlds  forTct, 
Ere  we  will  eate  our  Meale  infearr.and  fleepe 
In  the  affliction  of  thefe  terrible  Dreamcs, 
That  (hake  vs  Nightly:  BetteT  be  with  the  dead, 
Whom  we  .to  gayne  our  peace,  haut  fent  to  peace. 
Then  on  the  torture  of  the  Miode  to  lye 
In  refileiTcextafie. 
Titmcani  is  in  hit  Griue  . 
After  LifesfitfullFeuer.hefleepes  well, 
Trea/onlia's  done  his  word  :  nor  Steele, nor  Poy ton, 
Malhce  domeftique,  forraine  Leuic,  nothing, 
Can  touch  him  furthei. 

Lady.  Come  on 
Gentle  my  Lord.fleekeoVeyoorraggedLooXes, 
Be  bright  and  louiall  among  your  GucfU  to  Night. 

Ttiarb.   So  (hall  I  Loue.anri  fo  1  pray  be  you  -. 
Let  your  remembrance  apply  to  Bonfm, 
Prcfent  hin,  Emmence.both  with  Eye  and  Tongue : 
Vnfafe  the  while,  that  wee  muftlaue 
Out  Honors  in  thefe  flattering  flreamea. 
And  make  our  Faces  Vixards  to  out  Hearts, 
Difguifing  what  they  arc. 

Lady.   You  muff  leaue  this. 

Matt.  O/ull  of  Scorpions  it  my  Mmde.deare  Wife : 
Thou  know'ft ,that  Boay  and  his FUokj  hues. 

Lxdi    But 
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Lady.   But  in  them,  Naturo  Copple'f  not  eterne. 

Mtci.  There's  comfort  yct.they  are  atTaileable, 
Then  be  thou  iocund:  ere  the  Cat  ruth  flowtit 
HisClovfter'd  flight,  etc  to  black  Hrtxaii  fummoos 
The  fhard-botnc  Bcctle.wnh  hi  j  drowfie  hums, 
Hath  rung  Nights  yawning  Peile, 
There  (hall  be  done  a  deed  of  dreadful!  note. 

L*dj.  What*  to  be  done  r  ' 

M*tt  Be  innocent  of  -bt  knowledge,dearefr  Chuck 
TJI  thou  applaud  the deed:Come,freling  Night, 
Skarfe  »p  the  tender  Eye  of  pitttfull  Day, 
And  with  thy  bloodie  and  inuifible  Hand 
Canceil  and  teare  to  pieces  that  threat  Bond, 
Which  keepes  me  pale    Ligl't  thickeni, 
And  the  Crow  makes  Wing  totr."  Rookie  Wood: 
Good  things  of  Day  begin  to  droope.aid  drowfe. 
Whiles  Nights  black  A  gents  to  their  Prey's  doe  rowfe. 
Thou  roanreil'ft  at  my  words :  but  hold  thiee  Hill, 
Things  bad  begtm,make  ftroog  tbernlclues  by  ill : 
Soprythee  go«  with  me  Exetmi. 


Scena  Tertia. 


Enter  th'rr  MmrlbcrtTS. 

t    ButwhodidbidthctioynewithTs? 

].   Mubnk. 

a.  Heneedes  notaurmiftruft.fincebedeuuerj 
Our  Offices,  and  what  we  haue  to  doc, 
To  the  direction  luft 

I     Then  ftand  with  ts 
The  Weft  yet  glimmers  with  fame  ftreakes  of  Day. 
Now  fpurrcs  the  la ted  Travel. cr  apace. 
To  gayne  the  timely  in.ie,  end  neere  apptoches 
The  finiicfrof  ourWatch 

j.  Hcvke.l  hearcHorfet. 

Tav3*im:b>M.  Giueirs  a  Light  there, hoi. 

3,  Then 'tis  bee  : 
The  reft,  that  are  within  the  note  of  expectation, 
Alreadic  arc  i'ih'Couri 

I .  His  Hcrfes  goe  about. 

).    Almofl  a  mite :  but  he  does  vfuaKy, 
So  ill  men  doe. from  hence  toth'Pallicc  Gate 
Make  it  their  Walke. 

Enter  gjxjiu  tr.i  FUasyritb  4  Torcb, 

I.  A  Light,  a  Light 

1      T.s  hee. 

I .  S'»"d  too't. 

&n.    Ir  will  be  Rayne  to  Night. 

I .  Let  it  come  downe. 

"Bsn.  O.Trcchene' 
Rye  good  Fir**',  fiye.  flye,  flye. 
Tbou  may 'ft  teuencc.  O  SUue ' 

j.  Who  did ftnke out  the  Light? 

I .  Was  t  not  the  way  ' 

a.  There's  but  one  downe:  the  Sottas  Is  fled. 

i.  We  haue  loft 
Bcft  halfe  of  our  Affaire 

i.  Weil,  let's  away,  and  lay  how  much  !s  done. 
CaaaM 
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Ba*ptt  frtftr  <L  tntrr  <Mtcletb,  L*dy,  Koft,  Leon 
Lords,  and  &4iuacLati 

Moth.  You  know  vour  owrie  degrees  .fit  downe: 
A  i  firft  and  laft,the  hearty  welcome. 

Lords.  ThankestoyojiMiieliy. 
Mtcb.  Our  felfe  will  mingle  with  Society, 
And  play  the  humble  Hoft  . 
Our  HoftetTe  keepes  her  Scare,  but  mbeft  time 
W«  will  rttjurre  her  welcome. 

La.  Pronounce:!  for  me  Sir,  to  all  our  Friends, 
For  my  heart  fpeakes ,  they  are  welcome. 
Enter  firjt  CMurtbercr. 

MteiStt  they  encounter  rhee  with  their  harts  (banks 
Both  fides  arc  euen .  heere  He  fit  i"th'mid'ft, 
Be  large  in  mtrth,anon  wet!  drinke  a  Mearfure 
The  Table  round.  There's  blood  vpco  thy  face. 

M*r.  Tis  TLtnam't  then. 

Moet.  Tis  better  thee  without,  then  be  within. 
Ishedifpatch'dr 

Mmr.  My  Lord  his  throat  is  cut,  that]  did  for  bun 

M*e.  Thou  art  the  beft  o'th 'Cut-throats, 
Yet  bees  good  that  did  the  like  for  Ftatnt: 
If  thou  did'ft  it,  thou  art  the  Non-paicali. 

Mmr.  Molt  Royall  Sir 
fletni  is  fcap'd. 

^Moet.  Then  comes  my  Fit  agame 
J  had  elle  beenc  pet-fee} ; 
Whole  a>  the  Marble,  founded  as  the  Rock*, 
As  broad,  and  general  I,  as  the  cafing  Ayrer 
But  now  I  am  cabin  d,  CTib'd,confin'd,bouod'm 
To  favrcy  doubts,  and  feares.  But  &c*a.iu\  fate  t 

Mm.  I,my  good  Lord  :  faie  in  a  ditch  be  bukj, 
With  twenty  trenched  gafhej  oo  his  bead ; 
Thelcaft  aDcath  to  Nature. 

Mad,  Thankes  for  that: 
There  the  growne  Serpent  lyes ,  the  wotttk  that's  fled 
Hath  Nature  that  in  time  will  Venom  breed, 
No  teeth  for  ih'prefent.  Get  thee  gfie,  tu  morrow 
Wee'l  heare  our  fehies  agame.  Exa  Murderer 

L*h.  My  Royall  Lord, 
You  do  not  gme  the  Cheere,  the  Feart  is  fold 
That  is  not  often  vouch'd,  while  'us  a  mating  : 
Tii  gmen,with  welcome:  to  fecde  were  bcft  at  home : 
From  thence,  the  Cawce  to  meate  is  Ceremony, 
Meeting  were  bare  without  it 

Enter  the  Cbofi  of  Bomj^,tmifii!  m  MocJxtMplorr- 

<-Moeb.  Sweet  Remembrancer : 
Now  good  digeflion  wane  on  Appetite, 
A-d  health  on  both 

Lntx.   Miy'tpleafe  your  HighxieiTe  fir. 

Mjtb.  Here  had  wc  now  our  Countries  Honor .roofd 
Were  the  grae'd  perfon  of  our  3a»tfuo  prclent  ■ 
Who,  may  I  ra:her  challenge  for  rnk indocile, 
Then  pray  for  Mischance. 

Rtjft.  Hisabfence(Sir) 
Layes  blame  rpoo  his  promife.  Pleas't  your  HigbneiXe 
To  grace  ts  with  your  Royall  Company.? 

Meoi 
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Mad.  The  Table's  full. 

Laux.  Heere  is  a  place  rcftru'd  Sir, 

Mad.  Where? 

Lnex.  Hecre  my  good  Lord. 
What  i«'c  that  cnoues  your  Highneffe  / 

tjifok  Whkh  of  you  haue  done  this? 

Lerds.  W)ut,  ray  good  Lord ? 

Mtcb.  Thou  canft  not  fay  I  did  it :  nei:er  (hake 
Thy  goary  lockes  at  me. 

Kcft.  Gentlemen  nfe.his  Highneffe  ii  not weD. 

Laij.   Sit  worthy  Friend* :  my  Lord  it  often  tbqs. 
And  hath  beenc  from  hit  youth.  Pray  you  keep*  Seat. 
The  St  is  momentary,  vpon  a  thought 
He  will  againe  be  well.  If  much  you  note  him 
You  (hall  offend  him,  and  extend  bis  Paffion, 
Feed,  and  regard  him  not.  Are  you  a  man? 

Mad.  1,  and  a  bold  one,  that  dare  looke  on  that 
Which  might  appall  theDiuell. 

La.  O  proper  ftuffc : 
This  it  the  very  painting  of  your  feare : 
This  it  the  Ayre-drawne-Dacger  which  you  (aid 
Led  you  to  "Duncan.  O,  thefe  flawes  and  fta'ts 
(Impoflort  to  true  feare)  would  well  become 
A  woroans  ftory ,  at  a  Wintert  fire 
Au-.horu'd  by  hcrGrandiro :  fhameit  felfe, 
Why  do  you  make  fach  facet  ?  When  all's  done 
You  looxe  hut  on  a  ftco'.e. 

Meek.  Pry  thee  fee  there : 
Behold,  looke,  loe,  how  fay  you : 
Why  what  care  I ,  if  thou  canft  nod,  fpeakc  coo. 
If  Charnell  houfes,  and  our  Graoet  mud  fend 
Thole  that  we  bury,backe;  our  Monumeiua 
Shall  be  the  Mawes  ofKytet. 

ha.  What?  quite  vnmann'd  io  folly. 

Mad.  Iflftand  heere,!  taw  him. 

La.  Fie  for  (name. 

Mad.  Blood  hath  bene  died  ere  now.i'th'olden  time 
Ere  humane  S  tat  ute  purg'd  the  gentle  W  eale : 
I,and  fince  too,  Murthers  haue  bene  perform'd 
Too  terrible  for  the  eare.  The  times  has  bene. 
That  when  the  Braines  wereout,  the  man  would  dye, 
And  there  an  end :  But  now  they  rife  againe 
With  twenty  mot  tall  murthert  ontheir  crownet, 
And  pufhvt  from  out  fiooles.  This  it  more  firange 
Then  fuch  a  murther  is. 

La.  My  worthy  Lord 
Your  Noble  Friends  do  lacke  you. 

Mad.  I  do  forger: 
Do  not  mufe  at  me  my  moff  wor  i  hy  Friends , 
I  haue  a  firange  infirmity,  which  n  nothing 
To  thofcthat  knowmc.  Come.loue  and  health  to  all. 
Then  lie  fie  downe :  Giue  me  fome  W  mc/.ll  full : 

E-ttr  Cbefl. 
I  drinVe  to  th'generall  ioy  o'th' whole  Table. 
And  to  our  deere  Friend  Tlanqiu,  whom  we  miffe : 
Would  he  were  heere  :  to  all,  and  him  wethirft. 
And  all  to  all. 

Lards.  Ourdaties,  and  the  pledge. 

C^r<c.Auaat,&quitrnyfight,let  the  earth  hide  thee: 
Thy  bones  are  marrowlefie,  thy  blood  is  cold : 
Thou  haft  no  fpcculatioo  io  tbofe  eyes 
Which  thou  doll  glare  with. 

La.  Thinkeof  this  good  Peetet' 
But  as  a  thing  of  Cuftome :  Tis  no  other, 
Ooely  it  fpoylet  the  pleafure  of  the  time. 

Mad.  What  man  date,  I  dare  i 
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Approach  thou  lifcc  the  rugged  Ruinao  Beare, 
The  irm'd  Rhinoceros,  or  th'Hircan  Tiger, 
Take  any  fhape  but  that,  and  my  firroc  Neruel 
Shall  neuer  tremble.  Or  be  aliue  againe. 
And  dire  roe  to  the  Defart  with  tby  Sword  : 
If  trembling  I  inhabit  then,protcfr  mce 
The  Baby  of  a  Girle.  Hence  horrible  fhedo  w, 
Vnreall  mock 'ry  hence.  Why  fo,  being  gone 
I  am  a  man  againe :  pray  yoo  fit  ftill. 

La.  You  haue  difplac'd  the  mirth. 
Broke  the  good  mectlng.with  moft  admit'd  diforder. 

Mad.  Can  fuch  things  be, 
And  ouercome  is.  like  a  Summers  Clowd, 
Without  our  fpeciaL  wondei?  You  make  me  ftrange 
Euen  to  (he  difpofition  that  I  owe, 
When  now  I  thinkeyou  can  behold  fuch  fighta, 
And  keepc  the  narurafl  Ruble  of  your  Chcekes' 
When  mine  is  blaoch'd  with  feare. 

Atft.  What  fights, my  Lord? 

La.  I  pray  you  fpeake  not :  be  grower  worfe  &  worfe 
Qjfftion  enrages  him :  at  once,  goodnight. 
Stand  not  vpon  the  order  of  your  going, 
Bui  goat  once. 

Lea.  Good  night.and  betterbeakh 
Attend  hit  Maiefiy. 

La.  A  kinde  goodnight  to  all.  ZxHLaiie. 

Mad.  It  will  baue  blood  they  fay: 
Blood  will  haue  Blood  I 

Stones  haue  beene  knowne  to  moue,&  Trees  to  fpeake 
Augures,  and  vnderfrood  Relatioos.haue 
By  Maggot  Pyes,  &  Choughes.fc  Rookes  brought  forth 
The  fecret'ft  man  of  Blood.  What  is  the  night? 

La.  Almoftat  oddes  with  morning, which  Is  which. 

Mteb.How  lay'ft  thou  that  ^rVsrdaydcBies  his  perfon 
At  nut  great  bidding. 

La:  Did  you  fend  to  him  Sir? 

Mad.  I  heare  it  by  the  way  :  But  I  wiO  fend : 
There 's  not  a  one  o  f  them  but  in  his  houfe 
I  kcepe  a  Seruant  Feed.  I  will  to  morrow 
(And  betimes  I  will)  to  the  weyard  Sifters. 
More  (hall  they  fpeake:  for  now  1  am  bent  to  know 
By  the  wotft  meap.es,  the  word,  for  mine  owoe  good, 
All  caufet  fhall  giue  war.  I  am  in  blood 
Stepr  in  fo  fane,  that  fhould  I  wade  no  more, 
Returning  were  as  tedious  as  go  ore : 
Strange  things  I  haue  in  head,  that  will  to  hand. 
Which  muft  be  a6>ed,  ere  they  may  be  fcand. 

La.  You  lacke  the  feafoo  of  all  Natures^leepe. 

Macb.Comcvicrt  to  fleepe :  My  fl range  &  felf-abufe 
Is  the  initiate feare,that  wants  bard  vfe: 
We  are  yet  but  yong  indeed.  £*ww 


Scena  Qumta. 


Tbaaitr.     Bator  the  time  Witdti,  mtetrnf 
Jiccat. 

I.  Why  how  now  fficat,  you  looke  angetly? 

Hue.  Mane  I  not  reafon  (Beldams)  as  you  arc  t 
Sawcy,and  ouer-bold,  how  did  you  dare 
To  Trade,  and  Trsfficke  with  Macbeth, 
In  Ridd]e>,and  Affaires  of  death , 


And 


A-Td  I  tlvi  M'ftrisofyocr  Chsrmes, 

The  elofeeonrriuet  of  ill  harmes, 

W»s  ne»CT  ca  tl'd  to  beare  my  pan* 

Of  shew  the  glory  of  oer  A  ft  ? 

And  which  is  worfe,  all  yoa  hau* done 

Kuh  bene  be:  foi  a  wayward  Sonne, 

Spi§h'.futl^r.d  wrathful!,  who  (as  otben  do) 

Louetforhis  ov.r.  tends,  not  for  you. 

But  make  acvndi  now :  Get  you  goo. 

And  at  ihcpit  of  Acheron 

Meete  me  i'th'Morning :  thither  n* 

Will  come,  to  know  his  DefiVnie. 

Your  Veffels,  and  your  Spels  provide, 

YotrrCrtarmet,«nd  entry  thing  befidc  | 

I  am  forth 'Ayre:  This  night  lie  fpeod 

Vnto  a  difmeil/and  a  Fatal]  end. 

Gitat  bofineiTe  moS  be  wrought  ere  Noon*. 

Vpon  the  Comer  cf  the  Moone 

There  hangs  a  v  jp'touj  drop,  profotrad, 

lie  catch  it  ere  it  come  to  ground  , 

Andthudiai'l'dbyMagirkt  <V0hti, 

Shall  raife  foeh  Artificial!  Spngius, 

Ashy  the  ftrength  oftheir  iilufion, 

Shil!  draw  him  on  tc  his  Ccmfulion. 

Helhal!  fpone Fate, icorne  Death,  and  heart 

His hopes  'bone  Wifedome.Grace.andFeue; 

And  yoa  all  know.  Security 

Is  Mortals  cheefcft  Enemie. 

M;'ct<yirniaSn£. 
Hearke.  I  am  calTd : my  little Sp'mt  fee 
SiuinaFoggycloud.and  Hayes  forme. 

St*jitntht».  C«r»«s»sv,  rtrweswy.cf-r 
i  Come, let's  makehaft,  (heel foooe  be- 
Batke  againe.  £jrreo« 


Scans  Sexta* 


TheTrage<fetf<>?Mdckth. 

Whereheoertowcshimfclfe? 
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Enter  Ltmxxjui  txxber  Lerd. 

Lemtx.  My  former  Speeches, 
Haiu  but  hit  your  Thoughts 
Which  can  interpret  farther  ■  Ooely  IGry 
Things  haue  bin  ftrange!/ borne.  The  gracious  Dtacm 
Wjs  pimed  of  Mucktit  ■  marry  he  was  dead: 
And  the  right  valiant  Btmqm  waJk'd  too  late, 
Whom  yo«  may  fay  (if  t  pleafe  you^  Fleami  kiltM, 
For  Flams  fled  :  Meo  moft  not  walke  too  late. 
Wl»  cannot  want  the  thought, how  m on fir  cms 
It  was  for  Mtknlme,  and  for  Dme.btxt 
To  kill  theit  gracious  Father  I  Damned  Fad, 
How  it  didgiceue  Mxtttib  )  Did  he  not  ftratght 
In  pious  .age,  the  cwo  delinquents  teare, 
That  were  the  Slaues  of  dnnkr.and  thralles  offleepe  ) 
Was  not  that  Nobly  done*  1,  and  wifely  too : 
For  'twould  haue  anger'd  any  heart  aliue 
Toheare  the  men  deny 't.  SothailOsy, 
Heha'afcome  al!  things  well,  and  1  do  thinke. 
That  had  be  Dtmesm  Sonuet  vndet  his  Key , 
(At.and't  pleafe  Hcauen  he  fhall  not)  they  fhoiild  finde 
What  'twere  :o  kill  a  Father :  So  (hoold  FUa*. 
Bet  peace ;  for  from  broad  words.ind  canfc  be  fayl'd 
Hta  preCfr.ce  at  the  Tyrants  Feaft,  I  heare 
Ofiic^irlnKSindUgrsee.  Srr.can  youteil 


l*ri.  ThcSonnesefCuKMr 
(From  whom  this  Tyrtr.t  holds  the  due  of  Birth) 
Liaes  in  the  Englifh  Coort^r.d  is  receyu'd 
Of  the  moft  Pious  EJmard,  with  futh  grace. 
That  the  maleoolence  ofFortune,  nothing 
Takes  from  his  high  refped.  Thither  A/tcskfi 
Is  gone,  to  pray  the  Holy  King,  vpon  his  ayd 
To  wake  Northumberland, and  warlike  Stywtri 
That  bythehelpc  ofthefe  (with  htm aboucj 
To  ratifie  the  Worke)  we  may  againe 
Giue  to  ottr  Tablet  meatt,  Crepe  to  our  Nights  I 
Ftet  from  our  Feafls.and  Banquets  bloody  kmuej  j 
Do  faithfoll  Homage, and  receiue  free  Honors, 
All  which  wepine  tor  now.  And  this  report 
Hath  fo  exafperare  their  King,  that  hee 
Prepares  for  Tome  attempt  ofWarrr. 

Lem.  Sent  he  to  Mainfit  t 

Ltrd.  He  did:  and  with  anabfolateSir.oeti' 
Theclowdy  Meuengerturnetmebisbacke, 
And  hums;  as  who  fhould  fay,  you'l  ntcxisetiost; 
That  clogges  me  with  tcua  AMwer. 

Imx.  And  that  well  might 
Aduife  him  to  a  Caution,  t  hold  what  diftaoee 
H;t  wifedotnecan  prouide.  Some  holy  Angeti 
Flyetothe  Court  of  England, and  enfold 
His  MetTage  ere  he  come,  that  a  fwift  bltffing 
May  foone  retume  to  this  our  differing  Cour.try , 
Vnderahand  accurs'd. 

L*L  lie  fend  ray  Prayers  wiih  him.  fimai 


Mus  Quartus.      Scena  Tnma. 


Tbnmjtr.  Enter  raw  ibrtt  H-'ucbci. 

I  Thrice  the  brinded  Cat  hath  mew'd. 

a  Thrice.and  once  the  Hcdge-Pigge  whse'd. 

5  Harpieraita,  'us  time,  'tis  time, 

I  P»und  about  the  Caldron  go  i 
In  the  po/t'ond  Entrailes  throw 
Toad,  that  vmler  cold  (lone, 
Daycsand  Nights,  has  thirty  one : 
S  weltrtd  Venom  fleeping  got, 
Boyle  thou  fii  ft  ith'charmedpot. 

At.  Double,doitble,  toileand  trouble  ; 
Fire  burne,  and  Cauldron  bubble. 

1  Fillet  of  a  Fenny  Snake, 
In  the  Csuldion  boyle  and  bake  : 
Eye  of  Newt,  and  Toe  of  Frogge, 
Wooll  of  Bat,  and  Tongue  ofDogge  ! 
Adders  Forke,  and  Blmdc-wormes Sting, 
Lirardslegge,  and  Howlets  wing  : 
For  a Charme  of  powtefull  trouble, 
Like  a  Hell-broth,  boyle  and  bubble. 

%slt.  Double,  double,  toyle  and  trouble. 
Fire  burne,  and  Cauldron  bubble. 

J  Scale  of  Dragon.  Tooth  of  Wolfe, 
Witches  Mummey,  Msw.and  Gulfe 
Of  the  raui.-i'd  fait  Seafhacke . 
Roote  of  Hemlot  ke.  digg'd  i  th'daske : 
Liuer  of  Blafphemmg  lew, 
Gall  of  Goaie,  and  Slipprs  ofYew, 
Sliutr*d  in  the  Mooncs  Ecclipie ; 


NoCe 
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Nofe  of  Turke,«nd  Tartars  lips : 
Rage?  ofBirth-ftraogied  Babe, 
D'ucb-<!cliuer'd  by  a  Drab, 
Make  the  Grewell  tt.ickc,  and  P.ib. 
Adde  thereto  a  Tigers  Chaw  droo, 
For  th'Ingre  dieoce  of  our  Ciwdroo. 

AS.  Double,  double,  coyie  aod  trouble. 
Fire  buroe,aod  Cauldron  bubble. 

a  CooieitwithaBaboonesMood, 
Then  the  Charme  is  flrme  and  good. 

Sxter  S/eittt/tadtbe  other  thrtt  Vetcbc*. 

Bay.  O  well  done  :  1  commend  yocr  parries* 
Aod  ctfery  one  (hall  fbsrc  i'th'gaioes : 
And  now  sboot  the  Cauldron  ring 
Lifca  Elues  an  a  Fairies  in  a  Ring, 
Itubraiing  all  that  you  put  in. 

MnpchsaniaSmg.  'BUekjSfiriti,&t. 
s  By  die  pricking  of  my  Thumbes, 
Sotnethiag  wicked  this  way  comes: 
Open  Lockes,  who  euer  knockct. 
Enter  Macbeth. 
ALic't .How  now  you  fecret,black,&  midnight  H>sgs? 
WharisYyeudo? 

AS.  A  deed  without  a  name. 
Mack.  1  coniure  you,  by  that  which  you  ProfefTe, 
(Howereyoueotneto  know  it)  anfwer  me : 
Though  you  vntye  the  Windes,  and  let  them  fight 
Agaioft  theCburches :  Though  the  yefty  Waues 
CcafouadaiidfwsllowNauigatlon  vp : 
Though  bladed Comebe  lodg'd,&  Trees  blown  downe, 
Though  Caftles  topple  on  their  Warders  beads  j 
Though  Pallsces,  and  Pyramids  do  (lope 
Their  hpads  to  their  Foundations:  Though  the  ueafure 
Of  Natures  Germaloe, tumble  altogether, 
Euen  till  deftruitica  ficken;  Anfwct  mc 
To  what  1  aske  yoa* 
I  Speake. 
i  Demand. 
j  WeeT  anfwer. 

i  Say,iftb'hGdfttatbethtaelrfrc^cn»mcH«lat*> 
Or  from  our  Matters. 

Mecb.  Call  'em :  let  me  fee  'em. 
I  Powre  in  So  wes  blood,  that  hath  eaten 
Her  nine  Farrow:  Greaze  that's  fweatea 
From  the  Murderers  Gibbet,  throw 
Into  the  Flame. 

AIL  Come  high  or  low: 
Thy  Sdfe  and  Office  deaftlyftiow.  Tbmeier. 

I .  Apy<sratmya  Armod  Heed. 
Mecb.  Tell  me.  thou  vnknownepower. 
t  He  knowesahy  thought: 
Heare  his  fpcech,  bet  fay  thou  nought. 

I  After.   Macbeth, Macbeth,  Aitcktb  : 
Beware  Mecdxge, 
Beware  the  Thane  of  Fife :  difsuiife  tne.  Enough. 

WDcfcemti. 
Mtcb.Vf  hit  eretbeo  art,for  thy  good  c3udon,thsnks 
Thou  haft  harp'd  soy  fiarc  aright.  Bus  one  word  more, 
i  He  will  not  be  commanded  t  beere's  another 
are  potent  then  the  firft.  TUodir. 

a  Avferitiaa,  a  Blaufy  CbXdt. 
8  After.  tJMacbttb^Mtcbetb^Macbsth. 
M*b.  Htdlihreeeates.Il'dhearethee. 
i  After.  Be  bloody,  bold,8c  refoisu  s 


TheTrqgedie  o/n^docbetb. 


Laugh  to  fcoroe 

The  powre  of  mac  i  For  none  of  woman  borre 

Shall  harme  Macbeth.  T>tfcer  1 

P«^kf;iTbeS  B  *  Mm*W«*  W«»  I  fcare  ofThc'e  • 
But  yet  He  make  affurancc :  double  fure, 
And  take  a  Bond  of  Fate :  thou  flwlt  not 'line 
That  I  may  tell  pale-hearted  Fearc,  it  lie;  ■   ' 
Aod  fieepe  in  fpight  of  Thunder.  Tbmdcr 

ij1PFm'al''">^  Child,  Crew»ed,  vithtltnztku  hand. 
What  is  this,  that  rifes  like  the  iiTue  of  a  King, 
And  mum  vpon  his  Baby-btow,  the  round 
And  top  of  Soucraignty  t 

All.  Liffen.butfpeakenotcoo't. 
™l  Jl7Frt'  Be.  Ly,on  me,,cd'  proud,«nd  take  no  care: 
Who  chafes,  who  frets,  or  where  Confpirers  arc  : 
Jfitcteta  fhall  neuer  vancjuifh'd  be,  vntill 
GreatByrnam  Wood,  tohighDtmfmane  Hill 
Shall  come  againft  him.  Veftevd, 

Macb.  That  will  neuer  bee  : 
Who  can  impreffe  the  Forrcft,  bid  the  Tree 
Vnfixe  his  earth-bound  Root  ?  Sweet  boadmenu  eood  • 
Rebellious  dead,  rife  neuer  til)  the  Wood 
Of  Byrnan  rife,  and  our  high  phu'd  Macbeth 
Shall  liuetheLeafeofNaiurc,payfcij  breath 
To  time,  and  monall  Cuflomc.  Yet  my  Hart 
Throbs  to  know  one  thing :  Tell  me,  if  your  Art 
Can  tell  fo  much  :  Shall  Banipu't  iffue  euer 
Reignein  this  Kingdome  ? 
All.  Seeke  to  know  no  more. 
Mecb.  Iwillbefatitfied.  Deny  tpt  this, 
And  an  eternal!  Curfe  fall  on  you :  Let  me  know.? 
Why  finkes  that  Caldron  /  &  what  ncUc  is  this?  Hdntt 
I  Shew, 
a  Shew. 
i  Shew. 

Alt.  Shew  his  Eyes^nd  greeae  his  Hart, 
Come  like  fhado  wes,  fo  depart. 

Ajkenifcigbt  Kj.ty ,a»Ar£ana*t  lifipiih  ttghjfe 
iit  hie  hand. 
Afacb.  Thou  art  too  like  the  Spirit  of  -laafto:  Dour. 
Thy  Crowne  do's  feare  mine  Eye-bals.  And  iby  bairc 
Thou  other  Gold-bouud-brcvy,  is  like  the  firft : 
A  thitd,  is  like  the  former.  Filthy  Hsgges, 

Why  do  you  (new  me  this? A  fourth?  Scare  eyei ! 

What  will  the  Line  flrctch  out  to'th'cracke  of  Doom:  ? 
Another  yet  ?  Afeaaenth?Jlefeenomore: 
And  yet  the  eight  appeares,  who  beares  a  glaffe. 
Which  fhev/esme  many  more :  andfome  I  fee, 
That  two-fold  Sallcs,  and  trcbble  Scepters  carry. 
Horrible  fight :  Now  I  fee  'tis  true, 
For  the  Blood-boher'd  Btottpio  fmiles  »ponme, 
And  points  at  them  for  his.   What?  is  this  fo? 

I  IStr.allthisisfo.  But  why 
Stands  (Macbeth  thus  amazedly  ? 
Come  Sifters,  cheere  we  rp  his  fpr'gbrs, 
And  fkew  thebeft  of  our  delights. 
He  Charme  the  Ayrc  tp  gins  a  founcl, 
While  you  perform*  your  Antique  round  » 
Thai  this  great  King  may  kindly  fsy. 
Our  duties,  did  his  welcome  nay,.  Majsck?. 

YexfVitchei  Disxe^advanifli, 
OXagS.  Where  are  they  ?  Gene  t 
Let  this  pemitiour  houre, 
Sued  cyeaccurfedja the  (Calender. 
Come  in,  without  there.  Eser  Luns. 

Lescx.  What's  your  Graces  will. 


Mmi.  Saw  you  the  Weyard  Sifter*  > 

L—x.  No  my  Lord. 

M»et.  Came  they  not  by  you? 

Liner.  No  indeed  my  Lord. 

Mat.  Infected  be  the  Ayre  whereon  they  ride, 
And  darrra'd  ill  tbofe  that  trufl  them.  Ididbeare 
TbegalloppingofHorfe.  Who  wast  came  by  ? 
-  to.Tiitwo  or  three  my  Lord.thas  bring  you  word 
M#i  fled  to  England. 

*<«*.  Fled  to  Engl md? 

/.«.  I, my  good  Lord. 

Mtth.  Ti.w,tri«iiiieicrp«'r«rBydT*sde^Wt« 
The  flighty  purpoiciieaerisore-took* 
Vr^eiTethedecdgowithit.  From  this  moment, 
The  very  firftiings  of  my  heirt  fhail  be 
The  firfilmgs  of  my  band.  And  euen  now 
To  Crown  my  thoughts  with  Ads-be  it  tbocbt  6t  done-. 
Tr*Caft!*or,*/jfi«f,jw.!iriirprixe. 
Seize  vpon  Fife;  giue  to  th'edge  o'thSword 
His  Wife,  bis  Bibes,and  alt  voforturiate  Socle* 
That  trace  him  in  his  Line.  NoboaftingnkceFoofe, 
This  deed  lie  do,  before  this  porpofecoole, 
But  no  mote  fights.  WrwarethefcGeatkracn? 
Come  bring  me  where  they  are.  Extxn 


The  Traged'n  of  t&/£acbetb 


m. 


Scena  Secunda, 


Shut  Mk£u$is  (Ttfrjxr  S**bU  Rtgi. 

*&.  What  had  he  dooe,tomalte  him  fly  the  Land  ? 

W-  toamuft  haue patience  Madam. 

f^tfe.  He  had  Done  : 
His  flight  was  madnefle :  when  our  A&\aai  do  trot. 
Oar  feires  do  make  vs  Traitors. 

Refit.  Yon  know  not 
Whether  it  was  bis  wifedorae,or  his  feare. 

rfe.  Wifedora?  to  leaoe  his  wife.to  leaue  his  Babes, 
His  Manfion.and  his  Titles,  in  a  place  ^^ 

From  whence  himfclfe  do"s  flyer  He  loues  vs  not 
He  wants  the  naturaU  touch.  For  the  poore  Wren 
(The  rooft  diminitiue  of  BirdsN,  will  fight, 
Heryoog  ones  in  bet  Neft.agaioft  the  Owle  • 
All  u  theFeare,  and  nothing  is  the  Loue  • 
As  link  (« the  Wiiedome,  where  the  fl.obt 
Sorun  esagainftallreafon. 

"X(fe.  MydeereftCooz, 
Iprayyoufchooleyourfelfe.  But  for  yocr  Husband 
He  is  Noble,  Wife,  I0dic,Ooa,and  beft  kno  w«         ' 
ThefitsothSeafon.  I  dare  not  fpeikernuch  further 
Bet  craeli  :re  the  times,  when  we  are  Traitors 
nnd  do  not  know  our  fclues  ■.  when  we  hold  Roroor 
From  wr,a:  we  feare,  yet  know  not  what  wc  fearr, 
But  floate  vpon  a  wilde  aod  violent  Sea 
taeh  way  and  moue.  I  take  my  leJue  ofyoo: 
ShaH  not  be  long  but  lie  be  heete  againe  ■ 
Things  „  the  worft  will  ceafe.or  elfe  dimbe  rpwwL 
To  wha,  they  were  before.  My  pieuy  Cofine       ^ 
ElelTtng  vpon  you.  ' 

»ifr.  Father^  he  ia, 
Anlrth"'*F»ther.lefre. 

I^emyleaJatXr'     dyWffd,£c0^Ort- 


W$;.  Sirra,  your  Farriers  dead, 

And  what  will  you  do  now  ?  How  wm  you  lisw  f 
£*•.  Aa  Birds  do  Mother.  * 

Vifr.  What  with  Wormes.and  Ryej  > 

Sn.  Withwtatlgstlrneaxie.ar^Yoa^cbev 
irift.  Poore  Bird,  ^- 

Thou'd ft  neuer  Fear*  the  N et,  nor  Li  m«. 
The  Pitfall,  nor  the  Gin. 

Sea.    Why  {hould  I  Mother? 
Poore  Birds  they  are  not  fct  for  • 
My  Father  is  not  dead  fbrall  yow  &yit»j 
rfr.  Yes,heisd«d:  ^ 

How  wilt  thou  do  foraFarher  ? 

<i*r.  NayhowwillyoadoforaHnsbind? 

Mi  Why  I  cm  buy  metwenrv  at  any  Market. 

Sen.  Then  yoal  by  "em  to  fellagaine. 

Wrrr.  TboufpeakttwithaSIthywjt, 
And  yet  lfaith  with  wit  enough  for  thee. 

Sen.  Was  my  Father  a  Traitor,  Mother  ft 

•^p.  I,  that  he  was 

Sen.  Whar  it  a  Traitor? 

fife.  Why  one  that  fweares^nd/yes. 

Sen.  AndbeailTraitors.thatdofo. 

Vtft.  Euery  one  that  do's  fo,  is  a  Traitor 
And  nxrfi  be  hang'd.  ' 

Sjm  And  rnuft  they  all  be  hang'd,  that  fwear  and  rye  > 

ITtfr.  Eueryone.  7 

Sen.  Who mua  rang  them; 

Wife.  Why.thehoneftmen. 

Sen.  Then  the  Liars  and  Swearer:  are  Fools:for  there 
are  Lyars  and  Swearers  enow,  tobeawthe  honeflmen. 
and  hang  vp  them.  ^^ 

mfe.  No wGod  helpe thee, poore MonJcie , 
But  how  w-Jt  thou  do  for  a  Father  ? 

Sen    lfhe  were  dead,  yeui'd  weepeforhim  :  ,f  y«, 

would  not,  it  were  a  good  fione  rS*r J  ft. \a  -  ■  {\T 

haue  are*  Father.   *  S    *  ,MtI'houI<1  *««* 

Wffr.  Poore  ptatler.how  thou  talk  It  } 

Enter  a  Mcgenfir, 
^/Blcfreyou  fai,e  Dame :  I  am  not  toyou  kaoatn 
Thoubr  ,n  your  ftateofHonot  1  am  per.eftf  ' 

doubt  forr*  danget  dos  approach  you  necrdy. 
If  you  will  t8ke  a  homely  mans  aduicc. 
Be  not  found  hem  :  Hence  wi.h  your  bt*  ones 
To  ft,gh,  you  thus.  Me  thmkes  1  ,m  too  f.U2«. 
To  do  wotfc  to  you  were  fell  Cruelty,  ^ 

Id^re aS T^f  ^'P*^0-  Heasjei  preferueyoo. 
I  dare  abide  no  longer.  r  r^.  Z^r 

*-f<.  Whether  fhould  I  fi>  >  *"  "*"** 

h  ohen  laudable,  to  do  good  foretime 
*"»«"tcdd angerousfo ily.  Why  then  (ai*r) 
Do  I  pot  yp  ^  W0OMj    drfen  J         V      -» 

^ylhauerionenoharoje? 
«"»t  are  thefe  faces? 

&rrer  AfnrrUrert. 
*■*  Where  ia  your  Husband? 

wu      ;  \hope  m  no  P1**6  fo  vnfsnciifksi 
^'"rfiMthounMy-Bfindebim. 
^  He-s  a  Traitor. 

S»-  ^ouly'ftthcn.fhaggeM-ar-dViIUine. 

/Irar.  What  you  Egge?^ 
Yong  fry  of  Treachery? 

S>».  He  ha's  k.ird  me  Mother 
8-aw,y,pwryoo.  ^ 

0£ IL-SsJ 


i4<? 


IhiTrage&t  af^dacbetb* 


Scans  Tenia. 


Enter  Malcolm*  end  Macduff*. 

Mai.  Let  vefcc!;c  cut  feme  defclatt  (hade,  61  there 
Wcepcour  fad  bol'omes  empty. 

lAfaed    Let  vs  rather 
Hold  fall  the  roortall  S  word :  and  like  good  men, 
3e(rridc  our  downfall  Birthdome :  each  new  Monte, 
New  Widdowcs  howle,new  Orphans  cry,new  fotowes 
Strike  heaven  on  the  face,  that  it  refounda 
As  if  It  felt  with  Scotland,  and  yell'dout 
Like  Syllable  of  Dolour. 

Mai.  Whatlbeleeue.Ilewailei 
What  know,  beleeue ;  and  what  I  can  redrefle. 
As  I  (hall  finde  the  time  to  friend  1 1  wiL 
What  you  liaoe  (poke,  it  may  be  fo  perchance. 
This  Tyrant,  whofe  Cole  name  bhiters  oar  tongues. 
Was  once  thought  honeft :  yon  haue  lou'd  him  well, 
Hehath  not  touch'd  you  yet.  I  am  yong.but  fomething 
You  may  difcerae  of  him  through  me,  and  wifedome 
To  offer  y  p  a  weake,  poore  innocent  Larobc 
T'appcafc  an  angry  God. 

Moid,  lam  not  treacherous. 

Mile.  Za\  Macbeth  \». 
A  good  and  vertuous  Nature  may  recoylf 
In  an  Imperial!  charge.  But  I  (hall  crane  your  pardon  t 
That  which  you  are,  my  thoughts  cannot  tranlpofe  j 
Angels  arebright  Mill,  though  the  bnghtelt  fell. 
Though  all  things  foule,  would  wear  the  brows  of  grace 
Yet  Grace  rnuft  (till  lookc  fo. 

Mad.  I  haue  loft  my  Hope*. 

Male.  Perchance  eucn  there 
Where  Idid  finde  my  doubts. 
Why  in  that  rawnefie  left  you  Wife.and  Childe? 
Thofc  precious  Motiues,  thofe  ftrong  knots  of  Love, 
Without  leaue-taking.  Ipravyou, 
Let  nor  my  Iealoufics,  be  your  Difhonors, 
But  mine  owns  Safeties  :you  may  be  rightly  iuft, 
What  eon  I  (hall  thinks. 

Mu<L  Bieed,  bleed  poore  Country, 
GrcatTyirany, lay  thou  thy  bafisfure, 
For  goodncfle  dare  not  check  thee :  wear  J  thy  wrongs, 
The  Title,  is  af&ar'd.  Far  thee  well  Lord, 
I  would  not  be  the  Villaine  that  thou  think'ft, 
For  the  w  hole  Space  that's  in  the  TyrantsGrafpc, 
And  the  rich  £aft  to  boot. 

>lot.  Be  not  offended; 
I  fpeake  not  a;  in  abfolute  fesre  of  yon : 

I  thinke  ourCcuntry  finkes  beneath  the  yoake, 

I I  weepes,  it  biceds,  and  each  new  day  a  gaC» 
Is  added  to  her  wounds.  I  tbinke  wiihall, 
There  would  be  hands  vplifted  in  ray  right: 
And  heere  from  gracious  England  haue  I  offer 
Of  goodly  ihoufands.  But  for  all  this. 
When  Ifhall  treadevpon  the  Tyrants  bead, 

Or  w«  ate  it  on  my  Sword  J  yet  my  poore  Country  j 
Shall  h»u»  more  vices  then  it  had  before. 
More  fufTef.and  more  fuodry  wsyes  then  cuety 
By  him  that  (hail  fuccecdc.< 

Hied.  W  hat  (honld  be  be  ? 

Mni.  It  is  my  fclfctrncane.-inwbomlknow 
AH  the  particulars  of  Vice  fo  grafted, 


That  when  they  (halite  open'd,  black  e  Mocbtib 
Will  fesme  as  pure  as  Snow,  and  the  poore  State 
Efteeme  him  at  a  Lambe,  being  compare) 
With  my  confintleffc  harmes. 

Moid.  Not  in  the  Legions 
Of  horrid  Hell,  can  come  a  Diuell  more  damn'd 
In  euiJi,  to  top  yiocbttb. 

Vid,  I  grant  him  Bloody, 
Luxurious,  Auaricious,  Falfe,  Deceitful], 
Sod£ine,Malicious,fmackingofeueryunne 
That  ha's  a  name.  But  there's  no  bottome.oooe 
In  my  Volopiuoufnefie :  Your  Wiues.your  Daughters, 
Your  Matrons,  and  your  M  aides,  could  not  fill  vp 
The  Ccfisrr.e  of  cay  Lu(t,and  my  Defire 
All  continent  Impediments  would  orc-brarei 
That  did  oppoie  my  will.  Better  Mi-.btxb, 
Tben  fuch  an  one  to  reigne. 

Meed,  Boundlcfle  intemperance 
InNacureitaTyranny  ilthathbcene 
Th"vntirDely  emptying  of  the  happy  Throne, 
And  fall  of  many  Kings.  But  fearc  not  yet 
To  take  vpen  you  what  is  yours :  you  may 
Conuey  your  pleafures  in  a  Ipacious  plenty, 
And  yet  fecmccold.  Thetimeyoumay  tohoodwinke  i 
We  haue  wUiing  Dames  enough:thcre  cannot  be 
That  Vulture  in  you,  to  ccuoure  fo  many 
As  wil)  toGrcacnelTe  dedicate  themfclues, 
Finding  it  fo  mclinde. 

Mai  With  this,  there  erowes 
In  my  molt  ill-compos  d  Affcction,fucb 
AftanchleiTeAuarice,ihat  weie  I  King, 
1  should  cut  off  the  Nobles  for  their  Lands, 
Dcfire  bis  leweis,  andthisothersHoufe, 
And  my  more-hauing,  would  be  as  a  Sawce 
To  make  roe  hunger  more,  that  I  (houi  &  forge 
Qu artels  vniufl  againft  the  Good  and  Loyall, 
Destroying  them  for  wealth. 

Macd.  This  Auarice 
ftickes  deeper :  gtowes  with  more  pernicious  roots 
Then  Summcr-fceming  Luft :  and  it  hath  bio 
The  Sword  of  our  flame  Kings :  yet  do  not  feare, 
Scotland  hath  Foyfoos,  to  fill  vpyour  will 
Of  your  meere  Owne.  All  theie  are  portable. 
With  other  Graces  weigh'd. 

Mai.  But  1  haue  none.  The  King-becoming  Graces, 
As  luiticc,  Verity,  Temp'rance,Si>bteneffea 
Bounty,  Perfcuerancc,  Mercy,  Lo  wlinciTc, 
Druotion,  Patience,  Courage,  Fortitude, 
I  haue  no  rellifh  of  them,  but  abound 
In  thcdiuifion  of  each  feuerall  Crime, 
Ailing  it  many  wayes.  Nay,had  I  powre,  I  (bctuld 
Pourc  the  fwect  M  tike  of  Concord,mto  Hell, 
Vprotc  the  vniuerfaJI  peace,  confound 
AM  vnityon  earth. 

Macd.  O  Scotland,  Scotland. 

Md.  1  f  fuch  •  one  be  fit  to  gouerne,  fpeake: 
I  am  as  I  haue  fpoken. 

Mut.Fit  togouern?No  not  to  Hue.  O  Natio  mifcrehle! 
With  an  vntitled  Tyrant,  bloody  Sceptred, 
When  (halt  thou  fee  thy  wholfonv  ^'7ct  'g»'»e? 
Since  that  the  trucfl  IfTue  of  thy  Throne 
By  his  owne  Interdiction  ftands  accuft, 
And  do's  blafpheme  his  breed? Thy  Royall Father 
Was  a  mofi  SainreaVKing :  the  Queene  that  bore  cbee, 
Oftnervpoo  her  kpees,  rlien  on  her  feet, 
Dy'dcetxryday  lieliud.  Fare  tbee  well, 

Thefe 
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T>>efe  fcuili  thou  repeatf*  vpon  thy  felhr, 
Hsihbiruih'd  me  from  Scotland.  Orr.yBreft, 
Th*  hope  ends  heere. 

oMW.   /W*.-irf')ihiiNor>!ep»iTioo 
Child*  of  integrity,  hath  from  my  foule 
Wip'd  tncblscke  Scruples,  reconcil  d  my  thought* 
Tothy  good  Ttuth,  end  Honor.   Diuellifh  ^Marina, 
By  many  of  thefettaines,bath  (ought  to  win  me 
Into  his  power  i  ind  modtPt  Wiledome  pluckes  me 
From  oueT-eredutous  haft :  bot  God  about 
Dealc  betweene  threand  me;  Foreuennow 
I  put  my  felte  to  thy  Direction,  and 
VnlpeakeiPineownedetracibon.  Heere  abiure 
The  laincs, jnd  blames  I  laide  vpom  my  Idle, 
For  ffaangers  to  my  Nature.  I  am  yet 
Vnknowne  to  Woman,  never  was  fbrfwome, 
Scarfely  haue  coucted  wh«  was  mine  own* . 
At  no  rime  broke  iny  Faith,  would  not  bcrra  y 
TheDeuill  to  hit  Fellow,  and  delight 
No  leiTc  in  troth  then  life.  M y  firft  falfe  fpeaking 
WaJ  this  vpoo  my  felfe.  What  I  am  miry 
Is  thine,  and  my  poore  Countries  to  command  : 
Whither  indeed,  before  they  heere  appio,  ch 
Old  Sr/weri  with  ten  thoufand  warlike  men, 
Already  at  a  point,  wttfettiog  foorth : 
Now  wee'l  together, and  the  chance  of  goodncfle 
Belikeour  warranted  Qjarrell.  Why  are  you  filer*  ? 

Macd   Soch  welcome,  and  v  nwelcom,  things  at  once 
Tis  hard  to  reconcile. 

Emtr  i  DtZltr. 

Mai   Well,  more  anon.  Comes  the  King  forth 
! pwyyou? 

Dc3.  I  Sir :  there  arc  •  crew  of  wretched  Soulex 
That  ftay  his  Cure  :  their  malady  conuincet 
Thegjeat  affay  of  Art.  Bot  at  hi  it  ouch. 
Such  fancSny  hath  Hcauen  giucn  hn  hand, 
They  presently  amend.  Exa. 

Mai-  Ithanke  you  Doctor. 

Macd.  What's  the  Difeafehemeanesr' 

Mel.  TiscalldtheEuiU. 
A  mod  myiaculous  worke  in  this  good  King, 
Which  often  fince  my  heere  remainc  in  England, 
1  haue  feene  him  do :  How  he  foliates  heaoen 
Hrmfelfe  beftknowes;  but  ftrangcly  vifitcd  people 
All  fwo'.oeind  Viceroys,  pictifull  to  the  eye,  , 
Themeete  difpsire  of  Surgery,  he  cures. 
Hanging  a  golden  ftampe  about  their  neckct. 
Pot  on  with  holy  Prayers,  and  'tis  fpoken 
Tothefucceeding  Royalty  he  leaues 
The  healing  Benediction.  With  this  Orange  renue. 
He  hath  aheauenly  guiftof  Prophelie, 
AndfundryBleiTingi  hang  about  his  Throne, 
That  fpeake  him  full  of  Grace. 
Enter  Ktft. 

Ma.- J.  Set  who  comes  heere. 

Male.  My  Countryman :  bat  yet  1  know  him  not 

Meed.  My  euer  gentle  Cc;en,weleorrH  hither. 

Male.  1  know  humw*.  Good  God  betimes  tcmoue 
The  meanes  thatmakes  vs  Strangers,. 

Rifle.  Sir,  Amen. 

Maci   Stands  Scotland  where  it  did  / 

Xtjfe-   Alas  poorc  Counrrey, 
Almoft  iffraid  to  know  it  fclfe.  It  cannot 
Be  cill'd  our  Mother .  but  our  Graue ;  where  nothing 
But  who  knowes  nothing,  it  once  feene  ro  fmile: 
Where  fighes.and  groatves^nd  fht^ks  that  rent  the  ayte 


Are  made,  not  mark'd  :  Where  violent  tertow  frtmes 

A  Modetne  excafie :  The  Deadmiri  knell, 

Is  there  fearfe  ask'd  for  who,  and  good  mens  Uiies 

Espire  before  the  Flowers  in  their  Caps, 

Dying,  or  ere  rhey  fkken. 

Macd.  Oh  Relation;  too  nice  ,«nd  yet  too  true- 

Malt.  What's  the  newer)  griefe  t 

"Xgfi.  Thatofsnbotiresage.dothhjflethefpeaKr, 
Each  minute  tetmes  a  new  one. 

Maci.  How  do's  my  Wife/ 

Raft.  Why  well. 

iMacd.  And  al'.irrj  Children  ? 

Safe.  Well  too. 

Mart.  The  Tyrant  has  not  batter 'd  at  their  peace  ? 

Rafe .No.rhey  were  wej  at  ptace,when  1  did lesue  'em 

Maci.  Be  not  s  niggard  of  yovr  fpoech  :  Howgos'r? 

Kafir.  Wrtcnl  came  hither  rotranlport  the  Tydings 
Which  I  haue  heauily  borne,  there  ran  a  Rumour 
Of  many  wotthy  Ftilov.es,  that  hereout. 
Which  wastomy  beleefewitnePthe rather. 
For  that  I  faw  the  Tyrants  Power  3-foot. 
Now  h  the  time  of  help* .  your  eye  in  Scotland 
Would  create  Soldiouri,  make  our  women  fight, 
To  doffe  their  dire  diftrefles. 

Male.  Bee't  their  comfort 
We  are  comming  thither  :  Gracious  England  hath 
Lent  M  good  Sepaard,  and  ten  thoufand  men. 
An  older,  and  a  better  Souldier,  none 
That  Chnftendome  giues  out. 

Rajfe.   Would  1  could  anfwer 
This  comfort  with  the  like.  But  !  haue  words 
That  would  behowl'd  out  in  the  defett  tyre. 
Where  hearing  fhould  not  latch  tbern- 

<JMacd.   Wtiat  concern*  they, 
The  generall  c&jfe,  or  is  it  a  Fee-gnefe 
Due  to  fome  (ingle  bceft  ? 

Raflt.  No  minde  that's  hontft 
But  in  it  (hares  iome  woe,  though  the  main*  part 
Pertaines  to  you  alone. 

Maci    Ifit  bemirre 
Keepeit  not  from  me,  quickly  let  me  haue  it. 

Raflt    Let  not  yout  eares  difpiftr  my  tongue  for  euer, 
Which  fhsfl  poffeffe  them  with  the  heauieft  found 
That  euer  yet  they  heird. 

Maed.   Humh :  I  guefle  at  it. 

Raj'.  Yout  Caftle  is  lurprrx'd I  yout  Wift,and  Babes 
Sauagcly  fbughter'd  :  To  relate  the  maonet 
Woe  on  the  Quarry  of  these  mvrrhex'd  Dcexe 
To  addc  the  death  of  you. 

MiU.  Mercifull  Heaucn: 
What  man,  ne're  pull  youi  hat  vpon  your  browes : 
Giue  forrow  words ;  the  griefe  that  do's  not  fpeake, 
Whifpers  the  ore-fraught  heart, and  bids  it  breakc. 

Macd.  My  Children  too  t 

Ra.  Wife.Children.Seruants.all  that  could  be  found 

Macd-  And  i  mufr  be  from  thence? My  wife  kil  d  tooi1 

Rafe.  Ihauefald. 

Male.  Be  comforted. 
Let's  make  vs  Med'ones  of  our  great  Reuenge, 
To  cure  this  deadly  greefe. 

<*M*cd.  He  ha's  no  Children.  All  my  pretty  ones  ? 
Did  you  fay  All?  Oh  Hell-Kite?  All? 
What,  Ail  my  pretty  Chickens,  end  their  Dsmme 
At  one  fell  fwoope  t 

Male.  Difputritlikeaman, 

Macd.  lfhajldofo. 

No   i  But 
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But  I  muft  alio  feele  ic  ai  a  nan ; 

t  cannot  but  remember  fuch  things  were 

That  were  moft  precious  to  roe  :  Did  hesuert  looke  on, 

And  would  not  take  their  part  ?  Sinfull  Macduff, 

They  were  all  ftrookc  for  thee  i  Naught  that  1  am, 

Wot  for  their  osvne  dement«,but  for  mine 

Fell  (laughter  on  their  foules :  Hcauen  reft  tbem  now. 

Mat.  Be  this  the  Whetftoneofyour  fword,  let  griefe 
Conuert  to  anger :  blunt  not  t  he  heart,enrage  it. 

Hacd.  Ol  could  play  the  woman  with  mine  eyes, 
And  Braggart  with  my  tonpue.  But  gentle  Heanens, 
Cut  Ihori  all  intermiffion  :  Front  to  Front, 
Bring  thou  this  Fiend-cjfScotland.  and  my  felfe 
Within  my  Swords  fertgtb  let  him,  if  he  fcape 
Heauenforgiue  him  too. 

Mai-  This  time  goes  manly : 
Coroc  go  we  to  the  King,  oar  Power  is  ready, 
Our  lacke  is  nothing  but  our  leaue.  tJMacbetb 
Is  ripe  for  (haking,  and  the  Powrei  aboue 
Put  on  their  inftruments :  Receiue  what  cheereyou  may. 
The  Night  Is  long,  that  neuer  findes  the  Day.       Exeunt 


ABus  Qumtus.      Scena  Trima. 


Enter  a  Dollar  ofPhyfebf,  axda  Waytmg 
Gentlewoman. 

Dec}.  I  haue  too  Nights  watch'd  with  you,  but  can 
perctiue  no  truth  in  your  report.  When  was  it  fheelift 
walk'd  f 

Gent.  Since  his  Maicfty  went  into  the  Field,  I  haue 
feene  her  rife  from  her  bed,  throw  her  Night-Gown  yp- 
pon  her,  volocke  her  Cloffet,  take  foorth  paper,  folde  it, 
write  vpon't,  read  it,  afterwards  Scale  it,  and  againe  re- 
curne  to  bed  ;  yet  all  this  while  ma  moftfaft  llecpe. 

7>«f7.  A  great  pertutbation  in  Nature,  toreceyueat 
once  the  benefit  of  fleep,  and  do  the  effects  of  witching. 
In  this  Aumbry  agitation,  befides  her  walking, and  other 
J diuall  performances  w ha:  (at  any  time)  haue  you  heard 
ber  fay  ? 

Gent.  That  Sir  .which  I  will  notteport  after  her. 

Dot}.  You  may  to  me,  and  'tis  molt  meet  you  fhoutd. 

Cor*.  Neither  to  you,  nor  any  one.hauing  no  witnefle 
to confirmc  roy  fpeech.  £»rrr  Lady, with  a Taper. 

Lo  you,  heere  (he  comes :  This  is  her  very  gmfetand  vp- 
on  my  life  faft  afleepc :  obferue  her.ftand  dole. 

DeQ.  How  came  the  by  that  light? 

Cent.  Why  it  ftood  by  her :  (he  ha's  light  by  h«r  con- 
tinually, 'lis  her  command. 

Dot},  You  fee  her  eyes  are  open. 

Gent.  1  but  their  fenfe  are  (hut. 

Doci.  What  is  it  (he  do's  now? 
Looke  how  flie  rubbes  her  hands. 

Crnr.  Itisanaccurtoro'd  action  with  her,  to  feeme 
thus  walriing  her  hands :  I  haue  known*  her  continue  in 
this  aquarterofanhoure. 

Ltd.  Yet  heere's  a  fpot. 

D*n.  Heark.fhe  fpeaks, I  will  fet  down?  what  cotBei 
from  her,  to  fan  she  my  remembrance  the  more  ftrongly. 

La  Out  damned  fpot :  out  I  fay.  One  :  Two !  Why 
ihen  'tis  time  to  doot  :  Hell  Is  m«rky.  Fye,mv  Lord.fie, 
»  Soulditr , and  arTea/'d?  what  need  we  feare?who  knowes 
i^whennonecancallourpowretoaccompt :    yet  who 


would  haue  thought  the  olde  man  to  haue  had  fa  much 
blood  in  him, 

DoO.  Dovou mark; that? 

WThe  Thane  of  Fife,  had  a  wife:  where  is  (he  now' 
What  will  thefe  hands  ne  re  becleane  f  No  more  o'lhat 
my  Lord,  noraoreo'thjt  :  you  marre  all  with  this  ftae. 
ling. 

Doll.  Go  too,  go  roe: 
You  haue  knowne  what  you  (hould  not, 

Gent.  She ha'sfpokc what  fhee  fhould  not,  I  am  fure 
of  that  :Heauen  known  what  (he  ha's  knowne. 

La.  Heere's  the  fmell  of  the  blood  (till  :  all  the  pet. 
fumes  of  Arabia  will  not  fwectcn  this  little  hand. 
Oh,  oh,  oh. 

Dell.  What  a  figh  Is  there?  The  hart  is  Corely  eharg'd, 
Gent.  I  would  oot  haue  fuch  a  heart  in  my  boforoe, 
for  the  dignity  of  the  whole  body. 

Dai'.    Wcll,weli,wcll. 

Cent.  PrayGod  it  be  fir. 

DcCt.  This difeafels beyond tay  prafiife  .'yet  I  haue 
knowne  thole  which  bauc  welkt  in  their  fleep.who  haue 
dyed  holily  in  their  beds. 

Lad.  Wafb  your  hands,  put  on  your  Nigbt-Gowne, 
looke  not  lo  pale :  I  ted  you  yet  againe  Banana's  buried  j 
he  cannot  come  out  on's  graue. 

Doll.  Euen  fo  ? 

Lady.  To  bed,  to  bed :  there's  knocking  at  the  gate  i 
Come, come,  come,  come,  giuc  me  your  hand  :  What's 
done,  cannot  be  vndone.  To  bed(to  bed,  to  bed. 

Exit  Lady. 

DaD.  Will  (he  go  now  to  bed? 

Gent,  Direftly. 

Dad.  Foule  whifp'rings  ate  abroad:  vnnaturail  deeds 
Do  breed  vfmaturall  troubles :  infeded mindes 
To  their  deafepillowes  will  difchargc  the. r  Secrets  •. 
More  needs  (he  the  Diuine,  then  the  Phyfttian  : 
Gocl,Godforgitie»sall.  Looke  after  her, 
Rcmoue  from  her  the  meanes  of  all  annoyance. 
And  ftillkeepc  eyes  vpon  her !  So  goodnight, 
My  mindc  flic  ha's  mated,  and  atnaa'd  my  light. 
I  thinkc,but  dare  no(  fpeake. 

Gent.  Goodnight  good Doflor.  txeaxt. 


Scena  Secunda. 


Dram  and  Colour t.  Enter  Mintetb,  Catbnei , 
jlngm,  Lenox,  Scidjers. 

/l/Vur.The  Enghfh  powrc  isneere.Ied  nnbjMaleolm, 
His  Vnkle  Seyvard,  and  the  good  Macdttff. 
rXeuenges  burnc  in  them  :  for  their  decre  caufes 
Would  to  the  bleeding,  and  the  grim  Alarm* 
Excite  the  mortified  man. 

Ang.  NeereBynianwood 
Shall  we  well  meet  them, that  way  are  they  comming 

Catb.  Who  knowes  \f  Donalbant  be  with  his  brother? 

Len.  Forcerta'.neSir,he  is  not :  I  haue  a  File 
Of  all  the  Gentry  ;  there  is  Seywardi  Sonne, 
And  many  vnrufje  youths,  that  eueo  now 
Protcft  their  firft  of  Manhood. 

Meat    What  do's  the  Tyrant. 

Catb.  Great  Dunfinane  he  ftrongly  Fortifies : 
Some  fay  hee's  mad :  Others,  that  letter  hate  him. 
Do  call  it  valiant  Fury ,  but  for  certaiue 

He 


TheTrageako/'tZXfackth. 
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He  cannot  bocitk  his  diitctnpcr'd  ctoM 
Within  the  belt  of  Rule. 

j4*-.  Now  do's  he  fcele 
His  Trent  MmtSers  flicking  00  his  hands. 
Now  minutely  Rcuotrt  vpbraid  hit  Faith-breach  t 
Thofe  he  eomrnar.dj,  moue  onety  in  command, 
Nothing  in  lone :  Now  do's  he  Kelt  hi*  Tick 
Hang  looi'e  about  him,  like  a  Gisnts  Robe 
Vpon  a  d warfifh  Theefe. 

Mm.  Who  then  (hall  blaoe 
Hispefter'd  Senfestorreoyle.and  ftan. 
When  all  that  11  within  him,  do's  condemn* 
It  felfe,  fot  being  there. 

Calk.  WeD,  march  we  on, 
To  gtoe  Obedience,  where  'tit  croty  ow'd  : 
McetweiieMed'aoeoftheGtkly  Weak, 
And  with  hxnpoure  we  ia  oar  Countries  purge, 
Each  drop  of  vs. 

Lam*.  Or  f o  much  u  «  ocedes, 
To  dew  the  Sooeri.gne  Flcwa.and  drowne  the  Weeds: 
Make  we  our  March  towtrdiBirnaa.     Exemi  mercinag 


Sc<ena  Tenia. 


fwttr  Matttth,  1>  tier, am*  jittx-ehrt*. 

Much.  Bring  me  00  more  Reports, let  thra  flye ai3 . 
Till  Byrnsne  wood  retnoue  to  Dunflnane, 
I  cannot  taint  with  Feare.  What's  che  Boy  {Jiialtahmi 
W  is  he  not  borne  of  woman  'The  Spines  that  knew 
All  mortall  Confequences,  haue  proooone'd  me  tact: 
Feare  not  Maeietb,  no  man  that's  borne  of  woman 
Shall  ere  haoe  power  rponrhee.   Tb«ofly  falfcThaoer, 
And  mingle  wrch  the  Enghth  Epicures, 
The  GtioxJe  I  fw  ay  by,  and  the  heart  I  bcarc, 
Shall  never  ltgg;  with  doubt,  nor  (hake  with  feare. 

Eater  Smeat. 
Thed'toe'.l  dimnethee'o!acke,thoocre6a>f«'d  Locne. 
Where  got  "ft  tboa  that  Gocfe4ooks. 
Srr    There  is  cestboaiaxt- 
AtVtaV.  GeefeVtlUmef 
Srr.  SooldienSir. 

Mad.  Go  prickc  tby  face,  atsd  ooer-red  rjry  feare 
ThooLiUy-liuct'dBoy.  What  Soldier*, Pitch) 
Death  of  thy  Sonic,  thole  Lmnen  ebeeket  of  ihint 
AreCoucfiJeri  t-rttre.  What  Soldiers  Whay-£ace? 
Srr,  The  Eogii  th  Porce,<b  pleai'e  rots. 
Mad.  Take  thy  face  baace.  Seyua,  1  am  fick  at  hart. 
When  I  behold  :  Sejtm.  J  fay,  tk  u  putb 
Will  clieerc  me  euer,  or  titf-eatc  me  now. 
1  haue  liu'd  long  enough,  my  way  of  life 
Is  faine  into  the  Scare,  the/e!lo«  Lea/e, 
And  that  which  fhould  accorapany  Oid- A gf , 
As  Honor,  Loue, Obedience,  Tioopes  of  Friends, 
I  BuS  not  look  e  to  haue :  but  in  their  fieed, 
Carfes.notlowd  but deep*,  Mouth-honor, breath 
Which  the  poorr  heart  wc«alflfnM  deny  .and  darenot. 
Mtsttsli 

BatrrSejtm. 
Sir.  WWsyour  gracious  pleafure  ? 
LMoi.  What  Newes  more? 
Srr.  All  isconfmii'dmy  Lord, which  was  reported. 
Afar*,  lie  fight.ull  from  my  booes.my  fiefis  be  hack t 


Gtae  me  my  Armor. 

Stjt.  Tla  not  needed  yet. 

Mxi.  He  pot  k  on: 
Send  out  inoe  Hortes,  rkirre  the  Country  round, 
Hang  thofe  that  ralke  of  Feare.   Giue  me  mine  Armor : 
How  do's  your  Patient,  DoSor  ? 

ZX*3.  Notfbfickemy  Lord. 
As  (he  11  troubled  with  thicke-coeBaiiaj?iaciej 
That  keepe  her  from  her  reft. 

Mxi.  Care  of  that : 
Can'fV  thoa  not  Mfnifter  to  a  msrioe  difeai'J, 
Piocke  from  the  Memory  a  rooted  Sorrow, 
Raze  oat  the  written  troablea  of  the  Braiae, 
And  with  foene  fweet  Obliuious  Ant  idoto 
Cleanfe  the  (ruffe  bofneae,  of  that  perillotu  flu3a 
Which  weigbct  rpon  the  heart  t 

Doit.  Therein  the  Patient 
Muft  roinifler  to  bi  mfelfe. 

Mad.  Throw  Phyficke  to  theDogt,  lie  cor  cofu. 
Come,  pat  mine  Armour  on :  gioe  me  my  Settle  : 
Sejim,  fend  out :  Doiror,  the  Thane  s  fiye  from  met 
Coax  fir.  difpatch.  IfthcueeuId'rrDo&ar.caft 
The  Water  of  my  Land,  fiade  her  Difeafe , 
And  pttrge  it  to  a  found  and  ptiftiise  Health, 
I  woold  applaud  thee  to  the  very  Eccbo, 
That  fhould  applaud agamc.  PiiU'totf  Ifay, 
What  Rabarb,  Cyme, or  what  Ptrrgatioe  dragge 
Would  fcowre  ch'efe  Eoglifh  hence  :  bear*!!  y  of  them* 

Dail,  ImygoodLordiyoiffRoyaUrVeptwooo 
Makes  ts  heart  fotnetbirg. 

Mad.  Bring  n  a*ter  me : 
I  wiHtvxbeaj&udofDeath  and  Bane, 
Till  Bireane  Forreft  come  to  Dunfinane. 

Dae?.  WerelfrcKoDratjaaneaway^dcleeTe, 
Profit  tgaitxQtooid  hardly  draw  ox  beew.  Exsma 


Scena  Quarto, 


0nc*Wf«Wi.  BsurLfibleotrntfrrwari,  Macbgt 

Srrjmb  Smaa,  Mtattto,  GtrsVaurr,  Antmt, 

a*dS,U*T,  Marching. 

Matt.  Cofioj.I  hopethedsyesareoecreit  hand 
That  Chambers  will  be  fale. 

Mat.  We  donbtk  nothing. 

S-tw.  What woodia this beforeTsr 

Meat,  Tbe  wood  ofBiroaoe, 

Mtle,  LeteuerySouldier  hew  him  dowse  a  Eougc, 
And  bear't  before  hids,  thereby  fball  w  c  tludow 
The  nunibert  of  oar  Hoaft,  and  rasskc  ducoocry 
Erre  in  report  of  Tt, 

5«W.  IcfhaJlbedooe. 

^7»'  We  learoe  no  other,  but  the  confident  Tynct 
Kcepes  (till  in  Danfinane.aad  will  indnre 
Out  fetttpgdowoe  befor't. 

Male.  Tis  his  maine  hope : 
For  where  there  it  aduantage  tobegineo, 
Both  more  and  leiTe  haue  guten  him  the  Reoolt, 
And  ne«e  fcree  with  Sim,  out  constrained  thisgs. 
Whose  hearts  are  abfenc  too. 

tMacd.  Let  out  iuft  Ceafurea 
A  trend  the  true  euent,  and  put  we  00 
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The  Tragede  of  tJAdacbetb. 

Comes  coward  Dun  (inane.  Arme,Arme,and  out. 
If  this  which  be  aucuches,  do's  sppearc, 
There  is  nor  flying  hence,  nor  tarrying  here. 


Indubious  Souldt'ef  (hip. 

Srj.  The  time  approaches, 
That  will  with  due  decifion  make  vs  know 
VVnat  wefbaJl  fay  wehaue,aod  what  we  owe: 
Thoughts  fpeculatiue,  their  vnfure  hopes  relate, 
But  certaioe  iffue,  ftroskes  muft  arbitrate. 
Towards  which.aduance  the  watre.       lamas  matching 


Scena  Quinta. 


Eater  Macbeth,  Sejtm,  &  Sanlditri,  with, 
DntmandCtlenrt. 

tMacb.  Hang  out  our  Banners  on  the  outward  walls, 
The  Cry  is  (till,  they  come :  our  Caftles  ftrength 
Will  laugh  a  Siedge  to  fcorne :  Heere  let  them  )y«. 
Till  Famine  and  the  Ague  eate  them  vp: 
Were  they  not  forc'd  with  thofc  thai  fhsuld  be  ours, 
Wemighthaue  metthemdarefull.beardtobeard, 
And  beate  them  backward  home.  What  isthstnoyle? 
A  Crj  within  tf Women. 
Sty.  It  is  the  cry  of  women,  my  good  Lord. 
Mih.  1  haue  almoft  forgot  the  cade  of  Feares ! 
The  time  ha's  beenc.my  fences  would  haue  coold 
To  heare  a  Nigbt-lhrieke,  and  my  Fell  ofhsire 
Would  at  a  dilmall  Treatife  rowze,  and  (litre 
As  life  were  in't.  I  haue  fupt  full  with  horrors. 
DirenefTe  familiar  to  my  fAaughietous  thooghts 
Cannot  once  dart  me.  Wherefore  was  that  cry  > 
Sty-  The  Qgeene  (my  lord)  is  dead. 
Macb.  She  (hould  haue  dy'dc  heereafter ; 
There  would  haue  beene  a  time  for  fuch  a  word; 
To  morrow,  and  to  morrow,  and  to  morrow, 
Creepes  in  this  petty  pace  from  day  to  day , 
To  the  lad  Syllable  of  Recorded  time  : 
And  all  our  yeftrrdayes,  haue  lighted  Fooles 
Theway to dufty  death.  Out,  out,  breefe  Candle, 
Life's  but  a  walking  Shado w,a  poore  Player, 
That  flruts  and  frets  his  houre  vpon  the  Stage, 
And  thenis  heard  no  more.  It  is  a  Tale 
Told  by  an  ldeot,  full  of  found  and  fury 
Signify.ngnothmg.  Bnttr  aOUtjT«£tr 

■Thou  corn-it  to vfe thy  Tongue  :thy  Story  quickly. 

JHif.  Gracious  my  Lord, 
I  ftjould  report  that  which  I  fay  I  faw, 
But  know  not  how  to  doo"t, 
Macb.  Well,  fay  fir. 

Mef.  As  I  did  ftand  my  watch  vpon  the  Hill 
I  look'd  to  watd  Byrnane,  and  anon  me  thought 
The  Wood  began  to  moue. 
Macb.  Lyar.aodSlaue. 
Mtf.  Let  me  endure  your  wrath,  irt  benor  lo  I 
Within  this  tbtee  Mile  may  yoo  fee  it  comoung. 
lfay,amouingGroue. 

7*Ucb.  Ifihoulpeak'ftfhlfe, 
Vpon  the  next  Tree  Qiall  thou  hang  alitse 
Till  Famine  cling  thee:  If  thy  fpcechbefootb, 
I  tate  not  if  thou  doll  for  me  as  much. 
J  pull  in  Resolution,  andbegin 
Jo  doubt  th'Equioocation  of  tht  Fiend, 
That  lies  like  truth.  Fcarcnot.tdlByrnansWood 
Do  ewne  to  Dunfinane.tnd  no  w  a  Wood 


I  'ginne  to  be  a.  weary  of  the  Sun, 
And  wi(h  th'eftare  o'th'world  werenow  vndon. 
Ring  the  Alarum  Bell,  blow  Winde,  come  wrarke, 
Atleaft  wee'i  dye  with  HaroelTc  on  our  backe.    Exium 


Scena  Sexta. 


Drumtxi  and  Octant  i. 

Enter  Malcelme,  Seyward,  McieJxffejxd  then-  tdrmy, 

vitbTSeuglxt. 

Mat.  Now neere enough: 
Your  leauy  Skreenes  ihrow  downe, 
And  (hew  like  thofeyou.ateiYou  (worthy  Vnkle) 
Shall  with  my  Cofin  your  right  Noble  Sonne 
Leade  our  full  Batiell.   Worthy  tilaciuft,  and  wee 
Shall  take  vpons  what  elfe  temaines  to  do. 
According  to  our  otd?r. 

St).  Fare  you  well : 
Do  we  but  findt  the  Tyrants  power  tonight, 
Let  vs  be  beaten, if  we  cannot  fight. 

TMacdM'Vt  all  out  Trumpecs7peak,giuethe  all  breath 
Thole  clamorous  Harbingers  of  Blood, &  Death  Extant 
AUitr.ns  csnlimued. 


Scena  Septima. 


Enttr  Macbeth. 
Macb.  They  haue  tied  me  to  a  (lake,  1  cannot  flye, 
ButBcare  like  1  muft  fight  the  courfe.  What's  he 
That  was  not  borne  of  Woman?  Such  a  one 
Am  I  ro  feare,  or  none. 

Emeryamg  Sejntrd. 
T.Stf.  What  is  thy  name  i> 
Macb.  Thou'lt  be  affraid  to  hcare  it. 
T.  Sej.  No :  though  thou  call'fl  thy  fclfe  a  hotel  tame 
Then  any  is  in  hell. 

Macb.  My  name's  LMacbeth. 
r.Sf/.Thediucllhimfclfe  could  not  pronounce  a  Title 
More  haiefull  to  mine  eare. 

Macb.  No:  not  more  fearefull. 
T.Sey.  Thou  lyeft  abhorred  Tyrant.with  my  Swotd 
lie  proue  the  lye  thou  fpeak  ft. 

Fight,  andjeung  Styward  (lam*. 
Macb.  Thou  watt  borne  of  woman; 
But  Swotds  1  (mile  at.  Weapons  laugh  to  fcome, . 
Braodifh'd  by  man  that's  of  a  Woman  borne.         Exit. 
Alarum.  Inter  Macdttfj. 

Macd.  That  way  the  noife  is :  Tyrant  (hew  tby  face, 
If  thou  beeft  (lame,  and  with  no  ftroakeof  mine. 
My  Wife  and  Childrens  Ghofta  will  haunt  me  (till : 
1  cannot  ftrike  at  wretched  Kemes,  whole  armes 
Are  hyr'd  to  beare  their  Staues ;  either  thou  Macbeth, 
Or  enemy  Sword  with  an  vnbattered  edge 
I  (heath  agame  vndeeded.  There  thou  fhould'ft  be. 

By  this  Eteai  clatter,  one  of  greased  note 
'          "  Serm»l 


TbeTragsiReof^Macktk 


»*« 


Sceroes  bruited.  LcimefindchimForwoe, 
Aadrnorelbeggcooc.  £«f.  AUrwat. 

Brur  iMalntmt  miSrymmi. 

Srj.  TM*  way  my  Lotd,theGift!e«  gently  rendred : 
The  Tyranttpeople.oo  both  (ides  do  fight, 
The  Noble  Thanes  do  brauely  io  the  Wane, 
The  day  alrooft  it  felfe  profefles  yours, 
And  little  is  to  do. 

M*lt-  We  haoe  met  with  Foe* 
TbatftrikebefideYS. 

5*7 .  Ewer  Sir.theCaftle.         Exmat.  Altrtm 

Enter  Matin  o . 

Mxi.  WhyfhouJdlpliythcRomioFonle.mddye 
On  mine  owne  (word  ?  whiles  I  fee  liuct.the  £ifhes 
Do  better  vpua  them . 

£*ier*t4cd*tft. 

Titci.  Tome  Hell-hound,  turnc 

Htcb.  Of  all  men  ell  e  I  hiue  auoyded  thee : 
But  get  chee  bacite,  my  foule  is  too  much  cbarg'd 
With  Wood  of  thine  already. 

tjtftri.  Ihaocoo  word>, 
My  toicc  Uin  my  Sword, thou  bloodier  ViH  sine 
Then  rear  roes  can  giue  thee  out.  Fight  .•  Alarum 

Matt.  Tbou  loofeft  labour, 
As  eafie  may 'ft  thou  the  inrrenchant  Ayre 
With  thy  keene  Sword  trnprefle.as  make  me  bleed : 
Let  fail  thy  blade  on  miserable  Crefrs, 
Ibearea  charmed  Life,  which  muft  not yield 
To  one  cf  woenan  borne. 

Mati.  Difpaire  chy  Charme, 
And  let  the  Aneell  whom  thou  ft>ll  haft  feru'd 
Tell  thee,  MaJaft^u  from  his  Mothers  womb 
Vntimelyript. 

Maeb.  Accurfedbethattc-nguethattels meefo j 
For  it  hath  Ccw'dmy  better  part  of  man  ; 
And  be  ihefelugling  Fiends  no  more- bel  ecu 'd. 
That  palter  with  vs  in  a,  double  fence. 
That  keepe  the  word  of  promife  to  oar  eare. 
And  breake  it  to  oar  hope.  lie  not  fight  with  thee* 

Mac  J.  Then  yeeld  thee  Coward, 
And  Hue  to  be  the  ("he  w,  and  gaze  o'th"  time. 
Wee'l  haae  chee,  as  ow  rarer  Monfters  are 
Painted  vpon  a pole.ano1  »n<icc- wti t, 
Heere  may  you  fee  the  Tyrant. 

Maeb.  I  will  not  yeeld 
To  kiffe  the  ground  before  young  Malctlmet  feet. 
And  to  be  baited  with  the  Rabbles  cut  fe. 
Though  Byrnane  wood  be  come  to  Dunfinane, 
And  thou  oppos'd,  being  of  no  woman  borne, 
Yet  I  will  tiy  the  laft.  Before  tnj  body, 
I  throw  my  warlike  Shield :  Lay  cm  Macantfe, 
And  daosn'd  be  him,  that  firft  cries  hold.enough. 

ExtuMt  fl^imi.     AUrmmt. 


£m*r  F&ttri,  <bU  MtebttbJUau. 

gtmM^dFinnp,.  &nrrwkbSnommawdCaltarj, 
Mik3i**>SrjwsriJb§t,Tk*m*,&  StUxrt. 

MM.  I  would  the  Friends  we  miffe,  were  fife  arricd' 
Stj.  SocneiDuftgooff-.andyetbythcfelfee, 
So  great  a  day  as  this  is  cheapeiy  bought. 

MaL  Mnitft  is  mifTing,»i!d  your  Noble  Serine. 

Rtjft  Your  fon  my  Lord,ha's  paid  a  fouldicra  debt, 
He  ooely  liu'd  but  till  be  was  a  man, 
The  which  no  fooner  had  his  ProwefTe  confirm 'd 
In  the  vofbrioking  Ration  where  he  fought. 
But  like  a  man  he  dy'de. 

Stj.  Thenbciadcad? 

Rcfti.iai  brought  orTthe  field:  your  ceufe  of  sorrow 
Muft  not  be  me&for'd  by  his  worth,  for  then 
It  hath  oo  end. 

Stj.  Had  he  his  hurts  before > 

'Xtffi.  I, on  the  Front. 

Srj.  Why  then,  GodsSoIdierbehe: 
Had  I  as  many  Sonnes,  as  I  haue  haircs, 
I  would  not  wifh  chero  to  •  fairer  death.- 
And  io  his  KneQ  it  knoll'd. 

MaL  Hee's  worth  more  fbrrow, 
And  chat  He  fpcid  for  him. 

Srj.  He's  worth  no  more. 
They  fay  he  parted  well.ar.d  paid  his  fcore, 
And  fo  God  be  with  him.  Hcrecomes  newer  comfort. 
Enttr  Maxdmfr,witb  Macbeth  bead. 

Mai.  Hii'.e  King,  for  fotboa  arc 
Behold  whereiiands 

Th' VCurpers  carfed  head :  the  time  is  free : 
!  fee  thee  cocpaft  with  thy  Kingdomes  Pestle, 
Thatipeike  tny  filutatjcrtin  their  minds  : 
Whofe  Tcyces  I  defirealowd  with  mice. 
Hade  King  of  Scotland. 

AS.  Haile  King  ofScotland.  Fl—rifb. 

Md.  We  fhali  not  fpend  a  large  exper.ee  of  time. 
Before  we  reckon  with  yourfeuerail  loucs, 
And  make  ts  euen  with  you.  My  Thanes  and  Kntmen 
Henceforth  be  Earles,  thefiift  that  euet  Scotland 
lofuchan  Honor  naro'd;  What's  more  to  do, 
Which  would  be  planted  newly  with  the  tune, 
As  calling  home  our  exii'd  Friends  abroad, 
That  fled  iheSnaiesofwatchfull  Tyranny, 
Producing  forth  the  ctue'.l  Ministers 
Of  this  dead  Butcher,!  nd  bis  Fiend-like  Qusece; 
Who(as  riitbooght)  by  felfe  and  riolent  hands, 
Tooke  off  her  life.  This.and  what  neeofull  elfc 
That  call's  »poo  vs,  by  the  Grace  of  Grace, 
We  will  pcrforme  in  meafure.time.and  place : 
So  than  Ices  to  ail  at  once,  and  to  each  one. 
Whom  we  inuite,  to  fee  ts  Crown 'd  at  Scone. 

Ttcxrfo.  Exeunt  Omar/. 
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THE  TRAGEDIE  OF 

HAMLET,  Prince  of  Denmarke. 


qJHus  Trimus.    Soma  Trima. 


Exttr  "Sonar  Jj  mi  framcifc  tvt  CratmeU. 

"Barmtrde. 
Ho't  chete  i 

frm.  Nay  anfwc  me :  Stand  &  vnfold 
your  felfe. 

Bar.  Long  line  the  King. 
frm.  Banunlo} 
liar.  He.~ 

ire*.  You  come  mod  carefully  vpon  your  honre. 
;  0 ■  /j-j,  now  ftru  ok  twelue.get  thee  to  bed  From/a. 
Fran.  For  this  relccfc much  thankesi'Tiibuter  cold, 
And  lamficke  at  heart. 

2j/t>.  HaueyouhadqnietGuard? 
fris*-  NotaMoufeftming. 

Han.  Well,  goodnight.  If  you  do  meet  ET»r«r«»  end 
Marte'dm  the  Riuals  of  my  Watch.bid  thetn  make  haft. 
Enter  Flora:  h  a»i  Marsdlm- 
Frm.  I thinke I heate them.  Stand:  who's there? 
Hrr.  Friend*  to  this  ground. 
Mar.  AndLeige-mentotheDane. 
fran.  Giue  you  good  night. 

Mar.  O  farwel  honeft  Soldier, who  liacb  telieu'd  you? 
fro.  "Bonus/it  ha '»  my  place:  giue  you  goodnight. 

Exit  frm. 
Mar.  WvVu'BaTmard*. 
"Bar.  Say  .what  it //•rati*  there? 
H".  Apceceofhim. 

"Bar.  Welcome  Htrata,  welcome  good  Marafm. 
Mar.  What.hi's  this  thing  appeared  a  game  to  night. 
Bar.  I  haoe  feene  nothing. 
Mar.  &«r<0»faiet.'ritbutourFant<fie, 
And  will  not  let  belecfe  take  hold  ofhim 
Touching  this  dreaded  ftght ,  t  wice  feene  of  vs. 
Therefore  I  haue  ioneated  him  along 
With  v»,  to  watch  the  minutes  of  this  Night, 
That  if  againe  this  Apparition  come, 
He  may  approue  our  eyc«,  and  fpeakc  to  it. 
H«r.  Tufh,tuft>, 'twill  not  appeare. 
tar.  Sit  downe  a  while, 
Ann  let  vs  once  againe  afiaile  yout  eares. 
That  arc  fo  fortified  againft  our  Story, 
What  we  two  Nights  haue  feene. 

U»-  Well.fit  we  dowoe, 
And  let  v.  heate  "Btnarm  fpealce  of  this. 

"Barn.  Laf)  night  of  all, 
When  yond  fame  Starre  that's  Weftward  from  the  Pole 
Hid  mad*  hi*  coorfe  iillume  that  part  of  Heauen 


Where  now  :t  burnes,  MaraUm  and  my  Urft, 
The  Bell  then  beating  one. 

(JKtr.  Peace,bteakc  thee  of :  Batrttt  ghf 

Locke  where  it  comet  againe. 

Ban.  In  the  fame  figure,  like  the  King  that's  dead. 

Mar.  Thou  art  a  Scholier;  fpeakc  to  II  Htrata. 

Barn.  Lookes  it  not  like  the  King?  Marke  it  ttoraiia, 

Htra.  Mofl  like:  It  harrowet  me  with  feu  &  woode. 

"Barn.  1 1  would  be  fpokc  too. 

Mar.  Queftiou  it  Horan. 

Her,  Whs  tart  thou  thtt  rfurpfl  this  rime  of  night. 
Together  whh  that  Faire  and  Warlikeforme 
In  which  the  MaicfVy  of  buried  Deravarkc 
Did  foroerimet  march :  By  Heauen  I  charge thee ipeake. 

Mar.  It  U  offended. 

Barm.  Sce,it  (falket  away. 

Hrr.  Stay:  fpeaks;  fpeakc :  I  Charge  tnec/peafe. 
txttttuGhtjt. 

Mar.  Tit  gone.and  will  not  anfwer . 

Bam.  How  now  fl erotic  1  You  tremble  &  look  pale  i 
Is  not  this  (omething  more  then  Pantafie  ? 
What  thinke  you  on't  i 

rmr.  Before  my  God,  I  might  not  thh  beleeue 
Without  the  fenfiblc  and  true  auouch 
Of  mine  owne  eyes. 

Mar.  Is  it  not  like  the  King? 

Hrr.  As  thou  art  to  thy  fdfr, 
Such  was  the  very  Armour  he  bad  on, 
When  tl>' Ambitions  Norwey  combined : 
So  frown'd  he  once,  when  m  an  angry  parle 
He  fmot  the  fledded  Polka  on  the  Ice. 
'Tis  ftrange. 

Mar.  Thus  twice  before^nd  iuftai  this  dead  hourt. 
With  Marriall  ftalke,  hath  he  gone  by  our  Watch. 

War.In  what  particular  thought  to  work,l  know  not : 
But  in  the  grofle  and  (cope  of  my  Opinion, 
This  boades  fome  fVrange  crmption  to  our  Sr  ite. 

Mar.  Good  now  lit  downe,ot  ceil  me  he  that  knowes 
Why  this  lane  Uric*  and  mofl  obfmtsnt  Watch, 
So  nightly  toyles  the  fubieci  of  the  Land, 
And  why  fuch  day  ly  Call  of  Brazon  Cannon 
And  Forraigne  Man  for  Implements  of  wane : 
Why  fuch  imprcfle  of  Ship-wrighca.whofe  fore  Taske 
Do's  not  diuide  the  Sundsy  from  the  weeke. 
What  might  be  toward,  that  this  fwcary  haft 
Doth  make  the  Night  loyn  -Labourer  with  the  day  i 
Who  ia't  that  can  inforoe  m 

//or.  Thaccanl, 

At 
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At  leaft  the  whifper  goes  fo  •  Our  laft  King, 

Whofe  image  euen  bur  nowappear'drovs, 

Was(as  you  know)  by  Ftrttnbru  ofNorway, 

(Thereto  pnek'd  on  by  a  moft  emulate  Pride) 

Dat  dto  theCombate.  Jnwbich,  our  Valiant  Hixu'ti, 

(For  fo  this  fide  ofour  knowne  world  efreem'd  him) 

Did  flay  this  Frnvirm  t  who  by  a  Seald  Compact, 

Well  ratified  by  Law,andHrraldne, 

Did  forfertr  (with  his  life)  all  thofe  his  Lands 

Which  he  flood  ferz'd  on,  to  the  Conqueror  i 

Againft  the  which, a  Moiry  competent 

Was  gaged  by  our  King ;  which  had  rerurn'd 

To  the  Inheritance  ofFtrtairju, 

Had  he  bin  Vanquifher,  as  by  the  fame  Coo'nant 

And  carnage  of  the  Article  defigne. 

His  fell  to  Hswtltt.  Now  fir,  young  Fmmbru, 

Of  vnimprooed  Mettle,  hot  and  full, 

Hath  in  the  skirts  ofNorway,  heere  and  there, 

Shark'd  rp  a  Lift  of  Landlefle  Refolutes, 

For  Foode  and  Diet,  to  fome  Enterprise 

That  hath  a  ftomacke  in't  rvrtiich  is  no  other 

(And  it  doth  well  appearevnto  our  State  J 

3ut  to  recouer  of vs  by  ftrong  hand 

Andtermes  Compuifauue, thofe  foresaid  Lands 

So  by  htsFathet  loft :  and  this  (I  take  si) 

IsthcrnaineMotiueof  our  Preparations, 

TheSourfeofihisour  Watch.and  the  checfe  head 

Of  this  poll-Sail,  and  Romagc  in  the  Land. 

Emtrr  Ghofl  ag&xe. 
But  foft,  behold:  Loe.where  it  comes  againe  : 
llecioffeit,  though  itbtaft  me.  Stsy  lllulion  : 
If  thou  haft  any  found,  ot  vfe  of  Voyce, 
Speaketo-me.   Ifthcrebe  any  good  thing  to  be  dene. 
That  may  to  thee  do  eafe.  and  grace  to  me;  (peak  to  me. 
Ifthou  art  ptiuy  to  thy  Countries  Fate 
(Which  happily  foreknowing  may  auoyd)  Oh  fpeske. 
Or,  ifthou  haft  vp.hoorded  in  thy  life 
Extorted  Treafure  in  the  wombe  of  Earth, 
(Foe  which,  they  fay ,  you  Spirits  oft  waike  in  death ) 
Speakeofit.  Stay.md  fpeake.  Stop  it  Msmim. 

Mjt.  Shall  lfinkc  at  ir  with  my  Fartizan> 

War.  Do.ifit  will  not  ftand. 

"Ben.  Tis  heere. 

Htr.  Tisneerc. 

Mt.  Tugone.  Exit  Gbtjf . 

We  do  it  wrong,  being  foMaieftiral] 
To  offer  it  the  fhew  of  Violence, 
For  it  is  as  the  Ayre,  invulnerable, 
And  our  vainr  blowes ,  malicious  Mockery. 

"Bar*.  It  was  about  tofpeake,  when  thcCodrecTew. 
Htr.  And  then  ic  darted,  like  a  guilcy  thing 
Vpon  a  fearful!  Summons.  I  haue  heard, 
TheCockethatistheTrumpet  totheday. 
Doth  with  his  lofty  and  thrill-founding  Throete 
AwaketheGodof  Day:  and  at  bis  warning, 
Whtthet  m  Sea.or  Fire,  in  Earih,or  Ayre, 
Th'extrauagant,  and  erring  Spirit,  hyes 
To  his  Confine.  And  of  the  truth  beerein, 
This  prefent  Obied  made  probation. 

M*r.  It  faded  on  the  crowing  of  the  Cocke. 
Some  fayes,  that  euet  'gainft  that  Seafon  comes 
Wherein  out  Sauiours  Birth  is  celebrated, 
The  Bird  of  Dawning  fingeth  ail  night  long  : 
And  then  fchry  fay)  no  Spirit  can  walke  abroad, 
The  oigfcts  are  wholfome,  then  no  Pb nets  ftrike, 
NoFaiery»lke«,noe  Wiuh  hath  power  to  Charmer 


So  hallow'o,  and  fo  gracious  is  the  time. 

Htr.  So  haue  I  heard,  and  do  in  put  belceue  it. 
But  !ooke,ihe  Motne  in  RufTet  -nar.t.e  dad, 
Walkes  ore  the  dew  of  yoo  high  Eaftetne  Hail, 
Breake  we  our  Watch  vp,  and  by  my  jduioe 
Let  vs  impart  what  we  haue  feene  to  night 
Vntoyoog  Hmes.  For  vpon  my  life. 
This  Spirit  dumb*  to  vt.will  fpeaketohim: 
Do  you  confent  wt  fhall  acquaint  him  with  ie. 
As  needfull  in  our  Louea,  fitting  ourDury  t 

M-r.  Lecdo't  I  pray, and  I  this  nsoTOntffeiow 
Where  we  Oiillrinde  him  molt  cocuremejxly.        Emtt 


Scena  Secunda. 


Emtrr  CUndimi  Kmg  if  Dtwmarit,  Cftrmtdrthr  Q*cm, 

Htmirt,  Prttmui,  Lttrtei ,  andbu  Stftir  Q. 

tee/u,  Larii ^/nwUiirj 

a>f  .Though  yet  o(ff*mUt  our  deere  Brothers  death 
The  memory  be  greene :  and  that  it  vs  befitted 
To  beare  our  hearts  in  greefe.  and  cut  whole  Xingdeme 
To  be  contracted  in  one  brow  of  woe  : 
Yet  fo  farre  hath  Difcrctioo  fought  vVith  Name, 
Thai  we  with  wifeft  lorrow  thinkeonhim, 
Together  with  remembrance  of  out  fekses. 
Therefore  our  fometimes  Sifter,  now  our  Queen, 
Th'Imperiall  loyctrelTeof  this  warlike  State, 
Haue  we,  as  twere,  with  a  defeated  ioy. 
With  one  Aufpicious,  and  one  Dropping  eye. 
With  mirth  in  Funeral],  and  with  Dirge  13  Marriage. 
In  rqaall  Scale  weighing  Delight  and  Dels 
Taken  to  Wife ;  nor  haoe  webeerein  barr'd 
Your  better  Wifedomes,  which  haue  freely  gone 
With  this  affaire  along,  for  all  our  Thinkes. 
Now  followes,  that  yoo  know  young  F^ttrjras, 
Holding  a  weake  fuppofall  of  our  worth  t 
Or  thinking  by  out  late  deere  Brothers  deads. 
Our  State  to  be  diftoy  nt,  and  out  of  Frame, 
Colleagoed  with  the dieame  ofbis  Aduantagej 
He  hath  not  fayl'd  topeftervs  with  MefTage, 
Importing  the  furrencet  of  thofe  Lands 
Loft  by  his  Father :  with  all  Bonds  of  Law 
To  out  moft  valiant  Brother.  So  much  for  him. 

Extcr Valtmumi tad  Cormtlua. 
Now  for  our  felfe,  and  for  this  time  of  meeting 
Thus  much  the  bufinetTe  is.  We  haue  heere  wnt 
To  Norway,  Vnclc  of  young  Frrtatim, 
Who  Impotent  and  Bedrid,  fcarfely  heares 
Of  this  his  Nephewes  pnrpofr,  to  fupprcfTe 
Hisiuithergate  heetein.  In  that  the  Leuies, 
The  Lifts,  and  full  proportions  are  all  made 
Out  ofhis  fubiefl :  and  we  heere  difpatch 
You  good  Crrnelim,  and  you  Vdtcmiad, 
For  beatmg  of  this  greeting  to  old  Norwajr_ 
Giuing  to  you  no  fun  her  perfonall  power 
To  bufinetTe  with  the  King,  mote  then  the  feepe 
Of  thefe  dilated  Articles  allow  1 
Farewell  and  let  your  haft  commend  your  duty, 
f»l( .  In  that^and  all  things, will  we  fhew  ocr  duty, 
&*%.  Wedoubtitnothing,heanilyfarev.-ell. 

Exit  ydttmmd  end^amku  , 
And  oow  Lorrus,  what's  the  newes  with  you  t 
You 
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Ton  told  »s  of  foroe  fuite.  What  is't  Ltertet  i 

YoucannotfpeakeofResfontoKbeDane, 

And  loofe  your  voyce.  What  would'ft  thou  beg  teertis, 

TbfetihallnorbcmyOffer.not  thy  Asking? 

The'Hcad  is  not  more  Nztiue  to  the  Heart, 

The  Hand  more  loftrumemall  to  the  Mouth, 

Thin  is  the  Throne  of  Oenmarke  to  thy  Father, 

What  would'ft  thou  haue  Leerttt  i 

Leer.  Dread  my  Lord, 
Yooi  leaoe  and  fsuour  to  returne  to  France, 
Prom  whence,  though  willingly  1  came  toDiuowke 
To  (hew  my  duty  in  your  Coronation, 
Yet  now  I  muft  confe!Tc,  that  duty  done, 
My  thoughts  and  wifhes  bend  againe  towards  France, 
Arid  bow  them  to  your  gracious  leauc  and  pardon. 

ftif.  Haue  you  your  Fathers  leaae? 
WhacTayes  Polhuim  ? 

Pel.  He  hath  my  Lordjj 
I  do  befeech  you  giue  him  Icaue  to  go. 

King.  Take  thy  faire  hourc  Laertes,  time  be  thine, 
And  thy  beft  graces  fpend  it  at  thy  will : 
But  now  my  Cofin  Hamlet, tad  my  Sonne? 

Ham.  A  littk  more  then  kin,  and  lefle  then  kinde. 

King.   How  is  it  that  the  Clouds  ftill  hang  on  you  i 

Ham,  Not  i"o  my  Lord,  I  am  too  much  i'th'Sim. 

<g*ee».  Good  Hamlet  cafi  thy  nightly  colour  off. 
And  let  thine  eye  looke  like  a  Friend  on  Denmarke. 
Do  not  for  cuer  with  thy  veyled  lids 
SeeJcc  for  thy  Noble  Father  in  the  dufl ; 
Thau  know'ft'tis  common,iU  that  hues muft  dye, 
PaiTing  through  Nature,  to  Eternity. 

Ham.  I  Madam,itu  common. 

Queen.  If  it  be; 
Why  feemes  it  fo  particular  with  thee. 

Haw. Setmes  Madam?  Nay.it  is  :  1  know  not  Seernes: 
Tis  not  alone  my  Inky  Cloake  (good  Mother^ 
Nor  Cuftomary  fuites  of  folemnc  Blacke, 
Not  windy  lufpiration  of fore'd  breath, 
No,  nor  the  fruitfull  Riner  in  the  Eye, 
Nor  the  dcieftcd  hauiourof  the  Vifage, 
Together  with  all  Formes,  Moods,  fliewes  ofGriefe, 
That  can  denote  me  truly.  Thefe  indeed  Scctue,, 
For  tbey  are  actions  that  a  roan  might  play : 
But  1  haue  that  W  ithin,  which  paffeth  (how ; 
Thefe,  but  the  Trappings  .and  the  Suites  of  woe 

King.  Tis  fweet  and  commendable 
In  your  Nature  Hamlet, 
To  giue  thefe  mourning  duties  to  your  Father: 
But  yoo  muft  know,  your  Father  loft  a  Father, 
That  Father  loft,  loft  bis ,  and  the  Suruiuer  bound 
In  filiall  Obligation,  for  fomc  terme 
To  do  obfeqirtous  Sorrow.  But  to  perfetl  er 
In  obftinaceCowiolernent.isacourfe 
Of  impious  ftubbornntffe.  Tie  vnmartly  gteefe, 
It  (he  we  J  a  will  inoft  tncorreft  toHeauen, 
A  Heart  vnfortified.  a  Minde  impatient. 
An  Vnderftanding  ficnple,  and  vnfchool'd  : 
For  ,what  we  know  muft  be,  and  is  as  common 
Asany  the  moft  vulgar  thing  to  fence, 
Why  fhould  we  inourpctuifh  Oppofitioo 
Take  it  to  heart ?Fve,  tis  a  fault  to  Heaucn, 
A  fault  againft  the  Dead,  s  fault  to  Nature, 
ToRcifonmoftabfurd,  whofe  common  TheaJhe 
Is  death  of  Fathers,  and  who  ftill  hath  cried. 
From  the  firft  Coarfc.till  he  that  dyed  to  day, 
Thhfmuftbefes  We  pray  yon  throw  tr  earth 


This  rnpreuayling  woe,  and  thinkeofvt 

Asofa  Father ;  For  let  the  world  take  notef 

You  are  the  moft  imasediateto  ourThrone, 

And  with  no  lefle  Nobility  of  Loue, 

Thro  that  which  deereft  Father  beares  his  Sonne, 

Do  I  impart  towards  you.  Foryouriment 

In  goingbacke  to  Schoole  in  Wittenberg, 

It  is  moft  retrograde  to  our  def.re  : 

And  we  befeech  you,  beod  you  to  remains 

Heere  in  the  cheers  and  comfort  of  our  eye. 

Our  checftft  Courtier  Colin, and  our  Sonne. 

£».  Let  not  thy  Mother  lofe  her  Prayers  Hemltt  .- 
I  prythee  ftsy  with  vs,  go  not  to  Wittenberg 

Ham.  I  (hall  in  ail  my  beft 
Obey  you  Madam. 

Kixg.  Why  'tis  a Iacring^tod  a  faire  Reply , 
Be  ss  our feite  in  Denmarke.  Madam  come, 
This  gentle  and  vnfore'd  accordof  Hamlet 
Sits  f roiling  to  my  heart  t  in  grace  whereof. 
No  iocond  health  that  Densnaikc  drinkes  to  day. 
But  the  great  Cannon  to  the  Ctowds  mail  teli, 
And  the  Kings  Rouce.the  Hcauens  (hall  bruite  acaine, 
Rcfpeaking  earthly  Thunder.  Come  away.  Exeunt 

fJ/Unet  Hamlet. 

Ham,  Oh  that  thia  too  too  folid  Flefh,  would  melt, 
Thaw,  and  refolue  ttfeifeintoaDew: 
Or  that  the  Eucitafting  had  not  fiat 
His  Cannon  "gainft  Selfe-flaughter.  O  God,  O  God  I 
How  wesry,ftak-,flat,and  voprofi  table 
Seemes  to  me  all  the  vfis  of  this  world  e 
Fie  on't  ?  Oh  fie,  £e,  'tis  an  vnweeded  Garden 
That  growea  to  Seed :  Things  rank,  and  grofle  In  Nature 
Tofleffeitmeercly.  That  it  mould  come  to  this  > 
But  two  months  dead  :Nay,not  fo  much*  not  two. 
So  excellent  a  King,  that  was  to  this 
/aipfriMtoaSacyre  ;  folouing to  my  Mother, 
That  he  might  not  betecne  the  windes  ofheaaep 
Vif.t  her  face  too  roughly.  Hesuenand  Earth 
Muft  I  remember :  why  fiir  would  hang  onhim, 
As  ifencreafc  of  Appetite  had  grownc 
By  what  it  fed  on  ;  and  yet  within  a  month  ? 
let  me  not  thinke  on't :  Frailty,  thy  name  is  woman. 
A  little  Month,  or  ctethofcfhooeswcTe  old. 
With  which  (he  followed  my  poor  e  Fathers  body 
Like  sVw£*,8il  tearcs.  Why  fhe,euen  fhe. 
(O  Heaucn  1  Abeaft  that  wants  difcourfc  ofReafon 
Would  haue  mourn'd  longer)  married  withminc  Vokle, 
My  Fathers  Erother :  but  no  more  like  my  Paths:, 
Then  I  to  Hercutei,  Within  a  Moneth  ? 
Ere  yet  the  fait  of  moft  vnrighteous  Teares 
Had  left  the  flufhing  of  her  gaulcd  eyes, 
She  married.  O  moft  wicked  Ipecd.  to  poS 
With  fiich  dexterity  to  Incrftuous  (beets : 
It  is  not,  nor  it  cannot  come  to  good. 
Butbreakemy  h-.art,  for  I  muft  holdmytong-.se. 

titer  Her^tb,  'Sarsard,  and  liarttUm. 

Her,  Kaile  to  your  Lcrdftup. 

Ham.  I  am  glad  to  fee  yoo  well: 
Horatio  jot  I  do  forget  my  felfe. 

Her.  The  fame  my  Lord, 
And  yourpoore  Senunt  ener. 

Ham.  Sir  my  good  friend, 
lie  change  thar  name  with  yoo '. 
And  what  make  you  from  Wittenberg  Horns*  t 
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Mar.  My  good  Lord. 

Htm.  I  tm»ery  glad  to  fee  yoa:  good  even  Sir. 
8u:  whit  in  fjith  make  you  from  futrmtrrp} 
Har.  A  truant  d;fpo!i:lor.,  good  my  Lord. 
//**•.  I  would  not  hauc  your  Enemy  fay  foj 
Nor  lhal!  you  doe  mine  M  chat  violence, 
To  nuke  it  trufter  of  your  owoe  report 
Againftyoutfclfe.    1  know  yoo  are  no  Trams 
But  what  is  youT  affaire  in  Elfmtar  ? 
Wee'l  teach  you  to  dtinke  deeps, ere  yoo  depart. 
Har.   My  Lord.I  came  to  fee  your  FatberfFurerall. 
Htm.   1  pray  thee  doe  not  mock  me  (fellow  Student 
I  thinke  it  *a$  10  fee  my  Mothers  Wedding. 
Har.  Indeed  my  Lord.it  followed  hard  »pon. 
Htm.  Thrift  .thrift  Hcrtth:  the  Fun^H  Bjkt-mcati 
Did  coldly  furniih  fonh  the  Marriage  Tables ; 
Would )  had  met  my  dcareft  foe  in  hcauco, 
Ere  I  had  euer  feene  that  day  Htrtttt. 
My  f»ther,  me  thinker  1  fee  my  father. 
Har.  Oh  where  my  Lord? 
Htm.  In  my  minds  eye  {JJarttia} 
Ear.  I  is  white  once;  he  was  a  goodly  King. 
Htm.  He  was  a  man,  take  him  for  ail  in  all: 
I  fhall  not  loik  rpoo  his  like  attune. 

Her.  My  I  ord,  I  thinke  I  law  him  ycftsroight. 
Htm.  Saw?  Who; 
Har.  My  Locd.iheKineyouTFatheT 
Htm.  The  King  my  Father. 
Har.  Seafoo  your  admiration  for  a  while 
With  an  artent  eare;  till  I  may  deliuer 
Vpoo  the  witneffe  of  theie Gentlemen, 
This  marucl!  to  you. 

Htm.  For Heaucni loo; lame heaee. 
H»r.  Two  nights  together,  bad  thefe  Gentlemen 
{Mtrct'dm  and  Btrntria)  on  their  Watch. 
In  the  dead  waft  and  middle  of  the  nigh: 
Beene  thus  encoonrred.    A  figure  like  yoor  Father, 
Arm'd  st  all  points  exactly,  Ctf  a  Pe, 
Appeares  before  them,  and  with  follemnt  march 
Goes  flow  and  ftatcry  :  By  them  thrice  he  Wil/tt, 
By  their  oppreft  and  fcarc-furptized  eyes. 
Within  his  Truncheons  length;  wbilft  they  btftiJ'd 
Almoft  to  Icily  with  the  Act  of  fesre, 
Stand  dombe  and  fpeske  r.or  to  him.  This  to  roc 
In  dreadfull  Icrrct  le  impart  they  did, 
And  I  with  them  the  third  N>ght  kept  the  Watch, 
Whereas  they  had  deliaei'd  both  in  time. 
Forme  of  the  thing;  each  word  made  true  and  good, 
The  Apparition  comes.  I  knew  your  Father  : 
Thefe  hands  are  nor  more  lute. 
Htm.  But  where  wji  this? 

Mar,  My  Lord.vpon  the  platforme  where  we  watch* 
Htm.  Did  you  not  fpeiketoit? 
Har.  My  Lord,  I  did; 
Botjol'were  made  it  none:  yet  once  me  thought 
It  lifted  vp  it  head  .and  did  addreuc 
It  Celfe  to  motion,  like  as  ic  would  fpeakc : 
But  eoen  then,  the  Morning  Cock*  crew  lowd; 
And  at  the  found  it  fhrunkc  m  haft  away. 
And  vanilht  from  oar  fight. 
Htm.  Ti»  «*ry  ftrsnge. 
Har.  As  I  doe  liar  my  honoard  Lord 'tis  troe- 
And  we  did  thinke  h  writ  cowrie  in  our  duty 
To  let  you  know  of  it. 
Ham.  Indeed,  indeed  Sin;  but  this  trouble]  me 


Hold  you  the  watch  to  Nigot  j 

3x0.  We  doc  nrj  Lord. 

Htm.  Arm'd,  fay  you? 

Both.  Arm'd,  my  Lord. 

Htm.  From  top  to  toe' 

'Back.  My  Lord, from  bead  to  foore. 

Hose  Then  few  ycu  sot  bit  face? 

Har.  Oye*,my  Lord,  hewotehisBeTaeTTyt 

Htm.  What,  lookthefrowokigly? 

Har.  A  countenance  mere  icibrcowotn  in  anger. 

Htm.  Pile.ec  red? 

Har.  Nay  very  pale. 

Htm.  Andfutchisrjes  v pea  yoo? 

Har.  Moft  conftamly. 

Kra».  I  would  I  had  been*  (here. 

Har.  It  would  banc  much  anwT*dyo«. 

Htm.  Very  like,  very  like :  (hid  it  long  r         (eW, 

Har.  VVr.:leoBewitbnjooeiMeii«flrKghttel!ibcn- 

tstt.  Loagerjonger. 

Har.  Not  when  1  law't. 

Htm.  His  Beard  was  grifly/ no. 

Har.  It  war,  as  1  haue  fecne  « in  his  life, 
ASablcSihscr'd.  (vtuoe. 

Htm.  He  watch  toNigbc ;  pexciencs  twill  win  fc- 

Har.  1  warrant  you  it  will. 

Htm.  If  it  afiurae  my  noble  Fathers  pcrfin, 
He  Ipeake  to  it,thocgh  Hell  it  felts  Ihouid  gape 
And  bid  me  hold  my  peace.  1  pray  yog  all, 
If  yoo  hue  hitherto  conceald  this  light} 
Let  it  bee  treble  in  your  fiknee  ftiH ; 
A'">  whacfoeoereli  (hall  hap  to  night, 
Giuc  it  an  foderftanding  butoo  tocgnei 
I  will  requite  your  loot*;  Co,  fareyc  well  J 
Vpoo  the  Platforme  twist  deceo  iid  twcLx, 
Ilevifit  tou. 

Jit.  OwiiutytoyoorHoooat. 

Htm.  Yocrloue.aa  mine  to  you:  farewell. 
M  y  Fathers  Spirit  fn  Amies  t  AH  is  not  well; 
I  doubt  fomc  foule  play :  would  the  Night  were  COTES : 
Till  then  lit  Bill  my  joule;  focie  deeds  will  rife, 
Thouga  all  the  earth  orewbelm  'hern  to  mens  ties.  £x$% 


Seen*  Terua. 


Shut  Lories  tad  OJbtmu 

Lmr.  Myneceffantaareimbsrlt't;  ?tz^7Xi: 
And  Stfier/is-thc  Winds  gine  Benefit, 
And  Cooooy  is  aflaftaot;  doe  not  fleeje, 
But  let  me  h  tare  from  you. 

OpArf.  Doe  you  doubtthat? 

Lttr.  FotHjWrt,ar.dthetrifimgofhu6tMajt», 
Hold  it  a  fashion  and  a  toy  in  Blood; 
A  Violet  in  the  youth  of  Primy  Nature; 
Frowardjiot  permanent;  tweet  ooc  lafting 
The  fuppliancc  of  a  mirjutc?  No  mote. 

Ofbat.  No  more  but  fo. 

Lttr.  Thinke  it  no  mote v 
For  nature  crefli  nt  does  not  gro  w  tlone. 
In  thewes  and  Bulke:  bat  as  his  Teo»Ne  waves. 
Thcinvoitd  fcruicc  of  the  Micde  and  Scale 
Growes  wide  withal  I.  Perhaps  he  louts  ycj  cow, 
And  now  no  foyle  nor  cauull  doth  befaserch 
The  v trine  ofhts  feat*  ;  bat  you  tnaft  fate 


Ha 
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His  grescneffewelgh'd,  hit,  will  isnot  huowncs 

For  hec  himt'elfc  it  fubicfi  to  his  Birth : 

Hcc  may  not,  as  »  nuallued  petfons  doe, 

Carue  foe  himfelfe ;  for,  on  his  choyce  depends 

The  fanftity  and  health  of  the  wcole  State. 

Ami  therefore  muft  hn  choyce  be  citcumfcrib'd 

Vototbe*oyce  and  yeeldingofthatBody, 

Whereof  be  is  the  Head.  Then  if  hefayethelouesyou, 

It  fits  your  wifcdomc  fo  far  re  to  bcleeue  it  i 

As  be  in  his  peculiar  Sec*  and  force 

May  giue his  laying  deed i  which  i*  oo  forther, 

Tben  the  maine  Toyce  of  De*mir!<f  goes  withalL 

Then  weigh  what  loffe  your  Honour  may  fuftaiac, 

If  with  too  credent  eare  youlift  his  Songs  ; 

O:  lofc  your  Heart;  or  your  chsft  Treafiue  open 

To  his  ynmaftred  tmportunrry. 

Fear e  it  OfbeliA.fttze  it  my  desre  Sifler, 

And  keepe  within  the  reare  ofy oot  Affedion; 

Out  of  the  (hot  and  danger  of  Oefire. 

The  eharieft  Maid  is  Prodigall  enough. 

If  (be  rnmaske  her  beauty  to  the  Moon;  i 

Venue  itfelfe  (capes  not  calumnious  ftroakes, 

The  Canker  Galls,  the  Infants  of  the  Spring 

Too  oft  before  the  buttons  be  difdos'd, 

And  in  the  Morne  and  liquid  dew  of  Youth, 

Contagious  blaftmencs  are  moft  imminent. 

Be  wary  then,  beft  fafety  lies  in  feare; 

Youth  to  it  felfe  rebels,  though  none  elfe  nerre. 

Opht.  1  (hall  ch'effe&of  this  good  Leffon  keepe. 
As  watchmen  to  my  heart :  but  good  my  Brother 
Doe  not  as  fome  vngraciousPiAori  doe. 
Shew  me  the  fieepe  and  thorny  way  to  Heaocn; 
Whilft  like  a  puft  and  reckleOc  Libertine 
Himfelfe.the  Primrofe  path  of  dalliance  treads. 
And  realts  not  his  ownereade. 
Ljut.  Oh,  feare  me  oot. 

fixer  Polemin. 
I  fhy  too  lone;  but  here  my  Father  comet ; 
A  double  blelfing  is  a  double  gr»c«j 
Occasion  fmiles  »pon  a  fecond  leaue. 

ftlto.  Yet  hcere  Liiruii  Abocrd.aboord  for  fhsme, 
The  wlodc  fits  in  the  fhoolciec  of  your  laile, 
And  you  are  ftaid  foe  there  t  nsy  bleffing  with  you; 
And  thefe  few  Precepts  in  thy  memory. 
See  thou  Chaiafter.  Giue  thy  thoughts  no  tongue, 
Nor  any  vnproporfion'd  thought  his  Ad : 
Be  thou  familiar;  butbynomeanes  velgar 
The  friends  thou  haft,  and  their  adoption  tride, 
Grapple  them  to  thy  Soule,  with  hoopes  of  Steele  * 
But  doe  not  dull  thy  pslme,  with  entertainment 
Ofeachvnhatch't,*nfledg*d  Comrade.  Bewart) 
Of  entrance  to  a  quarrcll :  but  being  in 
Best't  that  th'oppoted  may  beware  of  thee. 
Giue  e«ery  man  thine  care  jbui  few  thy  voyce: 
Take  each  m»n«cenfute;but  referue  thy  iudgeraeut  i 
CoWy  thy  htbir  as  thy  purfe  can  buy  ; 
But  not  e xprt  ft  in  fancic;  rich.isot  gi  wdiet 
For  the  A  pparell  oft  proclaiuies  the  man. 
And  they  in  Prance  of  the  bell  raack  and  (ration. 
Are  of  a  moft  ("cleft  and  generous  cbeffin  that- 
Neither  a  borrower,nor  a  lender  be; 
For  lone  oft  Jofej  both  it  felfe  and  friend: 
And  borrowing  duls  the  edge  of  Husbandry. 
This  about  i\l;  to  thine  „n   c  felfe  be  true; 
And  it  mu  rt  i  oil o v»,ni  the  Higfet to* Day, 
Thou  canlt  not  then  be  f  alfe  to  any  nsii- 


Varewell:  my  Blcfiing  lesion  this  in  tbee. 

Leer.  Moft  humbly  doe  I  rake  mv  leaue,  my  Lord. 
Paltrn.  The  time  inuites  you,  goe,  your  fcruaots  tend 
Ltur.  Farewell  Ophelia,  and  remember  well 
What  1  haue  faid  to  you. 

Of  hi.  Tis  in  my  memory  lockt. 
And  you  your  felfe  (ball  kcepe  the  key  ofit. 
Lxr.  Farewell  Exit  Leer. 

Ptlen.  Whit  ibOpbtfu  he  hath  faid  to  you  t 
Of  be.  So  pla«(eyou,fomth)ng  touching  the  L  Huxlei 
Ptltn.  Marry,  well  bethought: 
Tis  told  me  be  hath  very  oft  of  late 
Gtuenprioatetimeroyoo;and  youyour  felfe 
Haue  of  your  audience  beene  moft  free  and  bounteous. 
I  f  it  be  fo,  as  fo  tis  put  on  tner 
And  that  in  way  of  caution:  1  moft  tell  you, 
You  doc  not  vnderftand  your  felfe  fo  cleerely, 
As  it  behours  my  Daughter,  and  your  Honour. 
What  is  bet  weene  you, giue  me  vp  the  truth? 

Of  be    He  hath  my  Lord  of  late,  made  many  tenders 
Of  his  affrdion  to  me. 

Tolm.  Affeaion,puh.  You  fpe&ke  like sgreeneGirle, 
Vnfifted  in  fuch perillous  Circwnflance. 
Doe  you  bcleeue  hit  rrnders.as  you  call  them? 
Ophe.  1  do  not  know,  my  Lord,what  I  fhould  thinke. 
Palm.  Marry  He  teach  you;  thinke  your  Uiic  a  Bjby. 
That  you  haue  tane  his  tenders  for  true  pay, 
Which  are  not  darling.  Tender  your  felfe  more  dearly- 
Or  not  to  crack  the  winde  ofihe  poore  Phrafe , 
Roaming  it  thus,  you'l  tender  me  a  foole. 

Ofbs.  My  Lord,he  hath  impoitun'd  me  with  Joue, 
In  honourable  fsfhioo. 

Pelom.  I,fa(hionyoumay  call it.gotoo.go  too. 
Ofbt.  And  hjrh  giuen  countenance  to  hit  fpeech, 
My  lord,  wirh  all  the  »owrs  of  Hcauen. 

Pelm.  I, Springes  to  catch  Woodcocks-  I  doe  know 
When  the  Blond  oumes,how  prodigall  the  Soole 
Giues  the  tongue  vowes:  thefeb'aier.Diughter, 
Giuing  more  light  then  bene;  e« t mil  io  both, 
Euemntheispromife,  as  it  is  a  making; 
You  muft  not  take  for  fire.   For  this  time  Daughter, 
Bcfomewhfltfcanterof  your  Maiden  pretence; 
Set  your  ent  rcatmenti  at  a  higher  me, 
Then  a  command  to  parley.    For  Lord  HaaUl, 
Beleeue  fo  much  in  him.that  he  is  young, 
And  with  a  larger  tether  may  he  waike, 
Then  may  be  giuen  you.  In  fevifiphtlut, 
Doe  not  bclccuchis  vowet;for  they  are  Breakers, 
Not  of  the  eye. which  theit  Inueftments  (how  t 
But  meere  implorators  of  vnholy  Sutes, 
Breathing  like  fan&ificd  and  pious  bonds, 
The  better  to  beguile.  1  hu  is  for  all . 
I  would  oor.in  plaine  tcarmes .  from  this  time  forth, 
Haue  y  on  fo  (lander  any  moment  leifure. 
As  to  giue  words  or  talke  with  the  Lord  H"mle$  i 
Looke  ton':,  Icharge  you  j  come  your  wayes. 
Ofii.  I  (bail  obey  my  Lord.  Exam:. 

Enter  Hamlet  JieratitJiiirteBm. 
Hon.  The  Ayre  bites  fhrewdly :  is  it  very  eoJJ? 
Hot.  It  ii  a  nipping  sod  an  eager  ayre. 
Ham.  What  howcr  now? 
Her.  Ithinkeitlscksoftwclue. 
Mta.  No,  it  is  ftrooke.  (feafon, 

Her.   Indeed  I  heard  it  not.-   theo  itcVawes  nette  the 
Whereto  the  Spirit  beld  his  wont  to  wal  k«. 
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Wm;  does  this  meane my  Lord/  (roufe, 

Ham.  The  King  doth  wake  tonight,  tod  takea  hit 
Xeepes  wafTsJs  and  the  fwaggeting  vpfpring  reclca, 
And  as  he  dreincs  hit  draughts  of  Renilh  dowoe, 
The  kettle  Drum  tnd  Ttumpet  thus  bray  out 
The  triumph  ofhit  Pledge. 
H"tt.  Isttacuftornc? 
Htm.  I  marrying 
And  to  my  mind,  though  T  am  nitioe  heeje. 
And  to  the  manner  borne;   ItisaCuftomc 
Mots  honout'd  in  the  breach,tlien  the  obferuinee. 
later  G baft. 
H*r.  Lookemy  Lord, it  comes. 
Htm.  Angels and  MinrOen  of Grace  defend  vs: 
Be  thou  a  Spirit  ofhealth.oi  Goblin  dim  Vd , 
Bring  with  thee  iyre«  from  Heeuen.orbiaftj  from  HeO 
Bethy  euenu  wicked  or  charittble, 
Thou  com'fi  in  fuch  a  queftionahle  Ihape 
That  1  will  fpeake  to  thee.  Ue  cail  thee  Hamlet, 
King,Faihet,Royall  Dane  :  Oh,oh,anfwerme, 
Let  me  not  burtiin  Ignorance;  butted 
Why  thy  Canoniz'd  bones  Hearfed  in  death. 
Htue  built  their  cetments,  why  ihe  Sepulchcr 
Wherein  we  faw  thee  quietly  enotn'd. 
Hath  op'd  his  ponderous  and  Mai  ble  iawes , 
To  cafl  thee  vp  againe  ?   What  may  this  meaner" 
That  thou  dead  Coarfe  a  game  in  complrat  fteelr, 
P.ejws  thus  the  glimples  of  theMoone, 
Making  Night  hidious?  And  we  fooies  of  Nature, 
So  horridly  to  (hake  our  difpoluioo, 
With  thoughts  beyond  thee;  teaches  of  our  Soulea, 
Say, why  is  this  ?  wherefore?  whatlhould  wedoe? 
Cbafl  ttekeat  Htmlet. 
Her    It  beckons  you  tegoeaway  wiihit. 
As  if  it  fome  impattment  did  defue 
To  you  alone. 

Mar.  Looke  whh  what  courteous  a&ioo 
I:  *  i-t s  you  to  a  mote  rerooued  ground  : 
But  doe  not  goe  with  it. 
Her.  No,oy  no  meaner. 
H*">-    It  will  not  fpeake:  then  will  I  follow  it. 
Her.  Doenotmy  Lord. 
h'.vn.  Why,  whatlhould  be  the  feare> 
I  doe  not  id  my  life  at  a  pins  fee-, 
And  tor  my  Soule,*  hat  can  it  doe  to  that  ? 
Being  a  thing  immortall  as  it  feifc : 
It  *  sues  me  forth  as>aine;Ile  follow  it. 

Her.  What  if  it  tempt  yott  toward  the  Cloud  my  Lord? 
Or  to  the  dreadful!  Sonnet  of  the  ChrTe, 
That  beetles  o"re  his  bafe  intothe  Sea, 
And  there  illumes  fome  other  hortible  forme, 
Which  might  depriue  your  Soueraigmy  of  Reafoo, 
And  draw  you  into  madnetTe  thinke  of  itr 

Htm.  It  wafts  me  ftill :  goe  on,  He  follow  thee. 
Mar.  You  (hall  not  goe  my  Lord, 
Htm.  Hold  offyour  hand. 
Hot.  Benjrd.youuSallDotgoe. 
H-xn    My  fate  cries  out, 
And  makes  each  petty  Artire  in  this  body, 
As  hirdy  as  the  Netnian  Lions  n*  rue  ■ 
Still  am  I  caM  ?  Vnhanrj  me  Gentlemen  : 
By  Heau°n,lle  make  a  Ghott  ofhim  that  lets  snei 
I  fay  away,goe  on.lle  follow  thee. 

Extmt:  Giejt  &  Hamlet. 
Her  He  waxes  defperate  with  imagination. 
Mar.  Let's  followt'tis  not  fit  thus  to  obey  him. 


Hi'.  Hattearwr,  to  what  iffae  will  thia  come? 

Mar.  Something  is  rotten  m  the  State  of  Denmarlte. 

Bar.   Keaueii  will  direct  it. 

Mar.  Neyjet'a  follow  him.  Ixeunt. 

titter  Chcfi  ad  KamUt.  (rh*r. 

Htm  WHetewiltihouleidmef  fpesvk;!Ier>o  nofur. 

Ghc.  Markem* 

Htm.  I  will. 

Cha.  My  bower  is  aimed  come, 
When  I  to  lulphurous  and  toi  meriting  Flsmes 
Muft  render  vp  my  felfe. 

Htm.  Alas  pooreG  noil. 

Ota.  Pi  try  me  not,  but  lend  thy  feriouc  hearing 
To  what  1  fhaUvnfoJd. 

Him.  Speake,  I  am  boundtoheare. 

Ota.  So  art  thou  to  reuenge  when  ihoomah  bore. 

Ham.    Whit? 

Cha.  I  am  thy  Fathers  Spirit, 
Doom 'd  for  a  ceruine  terme  to  walke  the  nighr; 
And  for  the  day  confin  d  to  fait  in  Fiers, 
Till  the  foule  crimes  done  in  my  dayet  of  Nature 
Arebomt  and  purg'd  away  ?  But  ihar  1  am  forbid 
To  tell  the  fecrets  of  my  Prifon-Houfe; 
lcouldaTalcvnfo!d,whofellghreft  word" 
Would  harrow  vp  thy  foule,  fierae  thy  yotrngblocd, 
Make  thy  two  eyes  like  Starres,  (latt  from  then  Spheres, 
Thy  knotty  and  combined  locks  ro  parr. 
And  each  particular  hairt  to  ft  ind  an  end, 
Like  Quillet  Tpofl  the  fretfuliPorpentine: 
But  this  eternal]  blafon  muft  not  be 
To  eares  of  ftefh  and  blood;  lift  Hamlet,  ob  U9, 
If  thou  diufl  ever  thy  deare  Father  lote. 

Ham.  OtiHeaoen: 

Cta.   Reuenge  his  foale  and moft  vunj  t  uraJI  Murrher. 

Ham.  Muriher? 

Gheft.  Murther  moft  foule.as  in  the  befl  it  is  ; 
But  ihismoft  foule.ftrange.and  vnnaccraU. 

Htm.  Hift.haft  me  to  know  it, 
T  hit  with  wings  as  fwift 
A  s  meditation  or  the  thoughts  of  Loue, 
Mayfweepeiomy  Reuenge. 

Cba/l.  I  finde  thee  apr, 
And  duller  fhould'ti  thou  be  then  the  far  weede 
That  rots  it  felfe  in  eafe.on  Lethe  Wharfe, 
Wnoid'ft  thou  not  ftitre  in  thts.  Now  Hamlet  heart  s 
It's  giuen  out, that  deeping  in  mine  Orchard, 
A  Serpent  dung  me  :  fo  the  whole  eere  ofDenmsike, 
Is  by  a  forged  procefle  of  my  death 
rtankiyabuf'd  :  But  know  thou  Noble  youth. 
The  Serpent  that  did  fting  tby  Facers  We, 
Now  weares  his  Crowne. 

Ham-  O  my  Propbeticke  foule :  mine  VneU  t 

Obaf*.  I  that  inceltucus,  that  ldulrerate  Bear} 
With  wichcraft  ofliis  wits,  hath  Traitorous  gaifts. 
Oh  wicked  Wit, and  Gifts,  that  haue  the  power 
So  to  (educes'  Won  to  to  this  uSamefull  Luft 
The  will  of  my  moft  fecming  vettuous  Q<|eene: 
Oh  H*W<*,whjt  a  failing  off  was  there, 
From  me.whofc  loue  was  of  that  dignity. 
That  it  went  band  in  hand,  tuen  wkh  the  Vow 
I  made  to  her  in  Marriage ;  and  to  decline 
Vpon  a  wretch,  whofeNaturall  gifts  werepoore 
To  thofe  of  mine.  But  Verrucas  it  neuer  wtl  bemaued 
Though  Lewdnette  court  it  in  a  fhape  of  Hcauen  i 
So  Luft,  though  to  a  radiant  Angetl  link'd. 
Will  fate  it  felfe  in  a  Celeftiallbcd.ot  prey  on  Garbage. 
Oo  But 
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Busfbrt,rtietbinketll~ent  the  Mornings  Ayrt; 

Bricfe  let  roe  be :  Sleeping  within  mine  Orchard, 

My  cuftoms  alwayes  in  the  afteraooac; 

Vpon  my  i'ecore  hower  thy  Vncle  ftole 

With  iqyce  of  curfed  Hcbenon  in  a  Violl, 

And  in  the  Porches  of  mine  tares  did  ponre 

The  leapetous  Diftiiraent;  whofe  effect 

Holds  fuch  an  enmity  with  btoud  of  Man, 

T hat  fwift as  Qui  ck-filuer.ic  courfes  through 

The  n&turatl  Gates  and  Allies  of  the  Body ; 

And  with  a  fodaine  vigour  it  doth  poffet 

And  curd,  like  Aygre  droppings  into  Milie, 

The  thin  and  wholfome  blood ;    fo  did  it  taiae ; 

And  a  moft  inftant  Tetter  bak'd  about, 

Mad  Lazaflike,  with  Tile  and  loathfome  craft, 

All  my  fmooth  Body. 

Thus  was  I ,  deeping,  by  a  Brothers  hand, 

Of  Life.of  Crowne,  and  Qnceneat  once  difpatcht  | 

Cut  off  euen  in  the  Bloffomes  of  my  Sinne, 

Vnhouzited,  difappointed,  vnnancld, 

No  reckoning  made.bnt  fent  to  my  account 

With  ail  my  imperfections  on  my  head; 

Oh  horrible.Oh  horrible,  mofi  horrible: 

If  thog  haft  nature  in  thee  bcare  it  not; 

Let  not  the  Roy  all  Bed  of  Denmarke  be 

A  Couch  for  Luxury  and  damned  Inceft. 

Buthowfoeuer  thou  purfueft  this  A6t, 

Taint  not  thy  mind  ;  nor  let  thy  Soule  contrine 

Againlt  thy  Mother  ought;  leaue  her  to  he  auen  , 

And  to  thofe  Thornes  that  in  her  bofome  lodge, 

Toprickeand  fling  her.  Fare  the*  well  at  once; 

TheGlow-worme  fhowes  the  Matine  to  he  ueere, 

And  gins  to  pale  his  vnerfcdtuall  Fire: 

Aduetadue,/V<u«/rr.'  remember  me.  £xit. 

Hem  Oh  all  you  hoft  of  Hcauen!  Oh  Earth  -  what  els> 
And  fhall  I  couple  Hell  ?  Oh  fie :  hold  mylwarrj 
And  you  my  finnewes.grow  not  mftsrrt  Old; 
But  beareroe  fiiffely  vp:  Remember  thee  ? 
I,  thou  poore-Ghoft  ,  while  memory  holds  a  feate 
In  this  diltrafted  Globe :  Remember  tbee  i 
Yes.from  the  Tabl»  of  my  Memory, 
lie  wipe  away  all  trio: all  fond  Records, 
All  favtcs  of  Bookes.it]  formes,  all  prefureapaft, 
That  youth  and  obferuation  coppied  there; 
And  thy  Commandment  all  alone  fhall  hue 
Within  the  Bookc  and  Volume  of  my  Braine, 
Vnmixt  with  bafct  matter;  yes,yes,  by  Hcauen  : 
Ohmoft  pernicious  woman ! 
Oh  ViUaine.VilIaine,  fmifntg  damned  Villaine  J 
My  Tabks.my  Tables;  meet  it  is  I  fet  it  downe. 
That  one  may  fmile,and  fmile and  be  a  Viljainc; 
At  leaft  I'mfuTeit  maybefoinDenmatke; 
SoVncVle  there  you  are:  now  to  my  word; 
It  it;  A  due ,  A  due,  Remember  me :  1  hau*  iworn't. 
Hot  &  Mtr.mihm.  My  Lord.my  Lord. 

Entrr  Hortti*  tad  MtrttUm. 
Mtr.  LordA?am/«. 
Her.  Hcauen  ftctrte  him. 
Mtr.  So  be  it. 
Hit.  lllo,  ho.ho,  my  Lord. 
Ham.  Hillo,ho,ho,boy(comebird,come. 
M-tr.  How  ift't  my  Noble  Lord  J 
Her.  Whit  newrs,  my  Lord? 
Him.  Oh  wondtrfiiU! 
Hot.  Good  my  Lord  tell  it. 
Htm.  Noyou'ltcucaleit. 
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Hot,  NotI,myLord,byKcaacn. 
Mtr.  Not  I,  my  Lotd.  (,hink  hr 

Ham.  How  fay  you  then,  wouldheart  of  man  once 
Butyoulbefccrct? 

Hoik.  I,  byHeau.'n,  my  Lord. 
Hem.  Tbert'a  nere  avillaine  dwelling  in  all  Denmarke 
But  hec's  an  arrant  knaue. 

Hot.  There  needs  no  GhoR  my  Lord, come  from  the 
Graue.to  tell  vi  this. 

htm.  Why  right  jrou  are  Pth'  right; 
And  fo,  withont  more  circumftancc  at  all, 
1  hold  it  fit  that  we  (hake  hands.and  part.- 
You,asyour  bufinesanddefires  fhall  point  yoa  t 
For  euery  man  ba's  bufineffe  and  defire, 
Such  as  it  is :  and  for  mjnc  owne  poore  part, 
Looke  you ,  lie  goe  pray. 

Hot.  Thefe  are  but  wild  and  hurling  words.my  Lord. 
Htm.  I'm  forry  they  offend  you  heartily: 
Yes  faith  .heartily. 

Hot.  There's  no  offence  my  Lord*! 
Htm.  Yes,  by  Saint  Ptmck?J>u>.  there  is  my  Lord, 
And  much  offence  too,  touching  this  Vifion  beer*  s 
It  is  an  honeft  Ghoft,  that  let  o:c  tell  you : 
For  yoor  defire  to  know  what  is  betweenc  ra, 
O'remaftet't  as  you  may.  And  now  good  friends. 
As  you  are  Friends,Schollers  and  Soldiers, 
G  iue  me  one  poore  i  ecjseft. 

Kor.  Whatistmy  Lord?  we  will. 
Htm  Neuer  mckc  known  what  you  have  feen  to  night, 
"Bub.  My  Lord.we  will  not. 
Htm    Nay,  but  fwesr't. 
Hot,  InfaithmyLord.notL 
Mar.  Nor  1  my  Lord :  in  faith. 
Htm.  Vpon  my  fword. 
Ai'treeS.  .We  haue  fworne  my  Lord  already. 
Htm   Indeed,vpon  my  fword  Indeed. 
Chi.  Sweire.  Ohtft  cries  vndcr  thtSttt*. 

Htm.  Ah  ha  boy.fayeft  thou  (o.  Art  thou  there  true- 
penny ?  Come  one  you  here  this  fellow  in  the  fellereoge 
Confent  to  fweare. 

Hot.  Propolc  the  Oath  my  Lord. 
Htm.  Neuer  to  fpeake  oft  bis  that  yon  haue  feene. 
Sweare  by  my  fword. 
Cht.  Sweare. 

Htm.  Hie  r>  vtiqiet  Then  weel  fhift  for  gtownd. 
Come  hither  Gentlemen, 
And  lay  your  hands  againe  vpon  my  fword, 
Neuer  to  fpeake  of  this  that  you  haue  heatd : 
Swcareby  my  Sword. 

Cbo.  Sweare.  (fall? 

Htm.  Well  faid  old  Mofe.can'ft  worfce  Pib'  ground  fo 
A  worthy  Piooer.oncetnore  rempue  good  friends. 
Hot.  Oh  day  and  mght:but  this  is  wondrous  ftrangc. 
Htm.  Andthcreforeasafltangergiueit  welcome. 
There  are  nwwe  things  in  Hcauen  and  Earth,  Horttlt, 
Then  are  dream*!  of  in  oar  Philofophy  Butcome, 
Here  as  before, cener  fo  helpe  yoa  mercy, 
How  ftrangeof  oddc  fo  ere  I  beare  my  felfe; 
(As  1  perchance  heereafter  fhall  rbinke  meet 
To  put  an  Anticke  difpofition  on :) 
That  you  at  fuch  time  feeing  me,  neuer  fhall 
With  Arrnes  encombred  thus,  or  thus,  head  (hake; 
Or  by  pronouncing  of  fome  doubtful!  Phrafe; 
As  well.we  know.or  we  could  and  if  we  would. 
Or  if  we  lift  to  fpeake  5  ot  there  be  and  if  there  might. 
Or  fuch  ambiguous  giuing  out  to  note, 
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That  you  know  ought  of  m<5  *ms  "ot  to  doe  • 

So  grace  aod  metcy  at  yo<n  moft  oeede  btlpe  yoo  : 

Sweare. 

G*»?.  Swntt. 

A/«d.  Reft,  reft  perturbed  Spirit:  foGentlemen, 
With  ill  my  loue  1  doe  commend  me  toyou; 
/Mid  what  To  poore  a  man  as  HrmUt  is, 
Maydoet'es-ptelTehis  loue  and  friending  to  yoo, 
GodwiUing  thill  not  lacke :    let  vs  goe  in  together, 
And  (till  your  fingers  on  your  lippes  1  pray, 
The  time  is  out  of  loynt :  Oh  cor  fed  fpight. 
That  euer  I  was  home  to  fet  it  right.  , 

Nay  .come  let's  goe  together.  Sxnett 


ABus  Secundum. 


Exttr  ?tleatm^*d  Dfjmli*. 
Vtim.  Giise  him  his  rTWoey.andtrKie  notes  Rey****** 

Rej—l    I  will  my  Lord. 

Flint.  Yoo  OuH  doemaruals  wifely:  good  RtjmUt, 
Before  you  vifiteliitn  you  make  inquiry 
Ofhisbehauiour. 

Rtyui.  My  Lord,  I  did  intend  it. 

ffin.  Marry  .wrllfjid; 
Very  well  faid.  LockeyouSir, 
Enquire  me  firf!  what  Danskersarein  Paris; 
And  how,and  who;what  meanes;tr.d  where  they  lcecpet 
What  company, at  what  exp-nce  :  and  finding 
By  this  encompaffcnient  and  drift  ofqueftion, 
That  they  doe  know  my  forme  •  Come  you  more  neeret 
Then  your  particular  demands  will  touch  it, 
Takeyou  as  "twite  fome  diftant  knowledge  of  him, 
And  thus  1  know  his  father  and  his  friends. 
And  in  patt  him.  Docyou  markethis  Rijxtimi 

Rtpui.  I,  very  weli  my  Lord 
Ptim.   And  rn  part  h  in  ,but  you  may  fay  not  wells, 
Buc  if  i  be  hee  I  meane.hees »ery  wi'.de; 
Addicted  fo  and  foj  and  there  put  on  bim 
What  forgeries  you  pleafe:   marry,  none  foranke, 
As  may  diirionour  him ;  take  heed  of that  : 
But  Sir,  fuch  wanton,  wild,  and vfuall  flips, 
As  are  Companions  noted  and  moft  known* 
To  youth  and  liberty. 

"Rn**t'  As  gaenmg  my  Lord. 

Ttini.  I,  ordrinking,  fencing, (wearing, 
Quaielling.drabbing.  You  may  goe  fo  farre. 

Rrfuti.  My  Lord  that  would  difhonour  hjm. 

TrU*.  Faith  no,  as  yoa  may  feafon  it  in  the  charge; 
You  muD  not  put  another  fcanciallonrum, 
That  hec  is  open  tolncontinencie; 
That's  not  my  meaning:  ba  breath  his  faults  fo  qua  truly , 
That  they  may  feeme  the  taints  of  liberty; 
The  fUfh  and  out-breake  of  a  fifty  minde, 
A  fauagene»  in  vnreclaim'd  bloud  of  general!  affauk. 

Rtyrti.  But  my  good  Lord. 

Ptltn.   Wherefore  should  vou  doe  this? 

Rtjvtl.  I  my  Lord,l  would  know  that. 

Prim.  Marry  Sir,becre*s  my  drift. 
And]  believe  it  is  a  fetch  of  warrant: 
Yos  laying  thefe  flight  full  ryes  on  my  Sonne, 
As  'twere  a  thing  a  little  foil'd  l'th*  working :       (fctrnct, 
Matke  you  your  party  in  conuerfe;  him  you  would 
Having  eua  feene.  In  the  prenominau  Crimea, 


The  youth  you  breath  of  guilty,  be  aflat  d 
He  dofes  with  you  in  tins  consequence- 
Good  fir.or  fo.or  friend,  ot  Gentleman. 
According  to  the  Phrale  and  the  Addition, 
Of  man  and  Country. 

Rtjml.  Very  goodmy  Lord. 

Ptlxi.  And  thenSir  does  he  this? 
He  docs  I  what  was  I  about  to  fay? 
I  was  about  to  fay  iomthing  :   where  did  Heme? 

P.cj**l.  At  doles  m  the  confequence : 
At  friend,  or  fo.and  Gentleman. 

P./««.   At  elofesm  the  confequence,  I  marry. 
He  dofes  with  you  thus.  1  know  the  Gentleman, 
I  fiw  him  yetterd^y, ot  tether  day; 
Or  then  or  then, with  fuch  and !  jch;and  as  you  lay. 
There  was  he  gaming,  there  o'retooke  io's  Rouie, 
There  falling  out  at  Tennis ;  or  perchance, 
1  faw  him  enter  fuch  a  houfe  o 'faile; 
fuioWer.s  Brothel], ot  fc  forth.  See  you  now; 
Youi  bait  ol  falfhood, takes  this  Cape  of  truth  ; 
And  thus  due  we  of  wifedome  and  of  reach 
With  windlciTe*,and  wuhaflaies  ofBiaa, 
By  indirections  finde directions  out : 
So  by  my  former  Lecfture  and  aduice 
Shall  you  my  Soortejyou  haue  rnc,hai>e  yoo  not? 

■Jf^/nW.  My  Lord  I  haue. 

pirn.  God  buy  yoo,fareyoowflL 

Rejmi.  Good  ray  Lord. 

Mi.  Obferue  his  inclination  in  your  feiO. 

Rrjmel.  I  (ball  my  Lord. 

Palm.  AndletbimplyehiiMufkke 

Rtjr.tl    Well,  my  Lord  iarrr. 

Extir  OfMu, 
P. -In    Farewell: 
How  now  Op4e/*4.wbat's  the  matter? 

Ofkc  AUs  my  Lord,I  haue  beene  fo  affrighted 
P»f'»».  With  what^n  the  name  oi'Hcauen? 

Ofht.  My  Lord, a?  1  wallowing  in  rr.y  Chamber, 
Lord  HjmUi  with  his  doublet  all  vnbrae'd, 
No  hat  rpon  his  head,  his  (lockings  foul'd, 
Vugartred,  and  tlowne  gioed  to  his  Anckle, 
Pale  as  bis  flv.rr.his  koees  knocking  each  other, 
And  with  alookefo  puious  in  pin  port, 
As  if  he  had  been  looted  out  of  hell, 
To  fpeakc  of  horrors  :  becomes  before  me. 

W*.  Mad  for  thy  Loue  t 

Cp'm.  My  Lord,!  doe  not  know:  but  truly  I  do  feare  it, 
P<dn.  Whatfaidhe? 

Ofh*.  Hetookemeby  the  wr:h\and  heidmehsrd; 
Then  goes  he  to  the  length  of  all  his  arroc; 
And  with  his  other  hand  thus  o're  his  brow. 
He  fait  to  fuch  pexuiail  of  my  face, 
As  he  wouid  dtaw  it,  Long  rtaid  hefts, 
At  lalt.a  little  (baking  of  mine  Arrne  : 
And  thrice  his  head  thus  wauing  vp  and  downej 
He  rais'd  a  figh.ic  pittious  and  profound, 
That  it  did  fteme  to  (hatter  all  his  bulke, 
And  end  his  being.  That  done,  he  lets  me  goe, 
And  with  his  head  ouer  his  OSoulders  tutn'd, 
He  fcem'dto  ftndehis  way  without  hiseyes,  — 

Foe  out  adores  he  went  without  their  hejpe; 
And  to  the  laft.bended  their  light  on  me. 

Palm,  Goe.withme.1  will  gocfecke  the  Kin* 
This  ia  the  very  extanc  of  Loue, 
Whole  violent  property  foredoes  it  felfc, 
And 
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And  leads  the  will  to  defperate  Vndertakbgs, 

As  oft  as anypa/iion  vnder  Heauen, 

T  Kal does  affi'S  out  Nature;.  J  am  fo me. 

What  haue  you  giuen  him  my  hard  words  oflate  > 

Opke.  No  my  good  Lord  :  but  as  you  did  command, 
I  did  -repell  his  l.euers,and  deny'de 
His  Bcceff*  tome. 

Pol.  That  hath  trade  him  mad. 
I  am  Conic  that  with  bettet  fpced  and  Judgement 
I  had  not  quoted  him.  I  ft  are  he  did  but  trifle, 
And  meant  to  wracke  thee :  but  befhrew  my  iealoufU : 
It  feemes  it  it  as  proper  to  out  Age, 
To  cat)  beyond  our  felues  in  our  Opinions, 
As  it  is  common  for  the  yonger  fort 
To  lacke  difct  etioo.  Come.go  we  to  the  King, 
Thit  muft  be  knowne,  <h  being  kept  dofe  might  moue 
More  gtecfe  to  hide,  then  hate  to  vttetloue.       Exauu 


Scena  Secunda. 


Shut  Knt^uHneJ^opncrim^ad  Gx:ldn- 
fttrntCiutnlijt. 
King.  Welcome  deere  tfifincraact  and  GntUenJttnt. 
Moreouer,  that  we  much  did  long  to  fee  you, 
The  nee  tie  we  bade  to  vfe  you.did  prouoke 
O Jr  haftie  fending.  Something  baue  you  beard 
Qi  Hamlets  transformation  :  fo  I  call  it. 
Since  not  th'exterior,  nor  the  inward  man 
Rcfcmblcs  that  it  was.  What  it  fhould  bee 
Mote  then  hit  Fathers  death,  that  thus  haih  put  him 
So  much  from  ih'vnderftanding  of  himielfe, 
!  cannot  deeme  of.  Iintreatyouboth, 
Thar  being  of  fo  young  dayes  brought  vp  witji  him  ■ 
And  fmce  fo  Neighbour  d  to  his  youth, and  humour, 
That  you  vouchltfc  your  reft  heere  in  our  Coutt 
Some  little  timet  fo  by  your  Companies 
To  dtaw  him  on  to  pleafurej.and  to  gather 
So  much  as  framOccafions  you  may  gleane, 
That  open'd  Hes  within  o»ir  remedie. 

Q".  Good  Gentlemen,  he  hath  much  talk'd  of  you, 
And  lure  I  am,  two  men  there  are  not  liuing, 
To  whom  he  more  adheres.  If  it  will  pleafe  you 
To  (hew  vs  fo  much  Gentrir ,and  good  will, 
As  to  expend  your  time  with  vt  a- while. 
For  the  i  up  ply  and  profit  of  our  Hope, 
Your  Vifi tarion  fhall  receiue  fuch  chankes 
As  fits  a  Kings  remembrance. 
Rejui.  Both  your  Maieitiet 
Might  by  the  Soueraigne  power  you  haue  ofvs, 
Put  your  dread  pleafurcs,  more  into  Command 
Thento  Entreatre. 

Cutt.  We  both  obey. 
And  here  giuevp  our  feloes,  in  the  full  benr, 
To  lay  our  Seruices  freely  at  your  feete, 
To  be  commanded. 

King.  Thank es  Rojineraau.and  gentle CuildmJIernt. 
Jjhi.  T  hank  es  GutUtnftcrno  and  gentle  Ktfintraue. 
And  I  befeech  you  inftantly  to  vifit 
My  too  much  changed  Sonne. 
Gofomeofye, 
And  bring  the  Gentlemen  where  Hamtst'n. 

Guil.  H  cauens  make  our  prefence  and  our  prac5if« 
PlealamandhelpfuUtomm.  £**• 


Queens.  Amen. 

Enter  Pttmlus. 

Pat.  Th'Ambaffadors  from  Norwey,  my  good  Lord, 
Are  ioyf  uily  return'd. 

King.  Thou  flill  haft  bin  the  Father  of  good  Newcs . 

Pol-  Haue  1  ,my  Lord  /  Aflure  youyny  good  Lieg«; 
I  hold  my  dutie,as  I  hold  my  Soule, 
Both  to  my  God.one  to  my  gracious  King : 
And  1  do  thinke,  or  elfe  this  brame  of  mine 
Hunts  not  the  trade  of  Policie,fo  fute 
As  1  haue  vt'd  to  do :  that  I  haue  found 
The  very  caufe  of  Hamleti  Lunacie. 

Kmg    Oh  fpeake  of  that  .that  1  do  long  to  hcare. 

Vol   Gioe  hrft  admittance  to  ih'Ambaffadors, 
My  Newes  fhall  be  the  Newts  to  that  gTeat  Feaft. 

King.  Thy  felfe  do  grace  tothem.and  bring  them  in. 
Hetelsmemy  fweei  Queene,  that  he  hath  found 
The  head  and  fourfe  of  all  your  Sonnes  diftemper. 

£u    I  doubt  ;t  is  no  other, but  the  maine, 
His  f-athers  dcaih,and  our  o're-hafty  Marriage. 
•  Enter  P*loniw,Voltitmand,  and  Cerntiim. 

King.  Well, we  fhall  fift  him. Welcome  good  Ftends: 
Say  frltummd,  what  from  out  Brother  Norwey  f 

Volt.  Molt faire returne of  Greetings.and Dcfirei. 
Vpon  our  fiift,  he  fent  out  to  fupprefle 
His  Ncphewes  Leuies.which  ro  him  appcar'd 
To  be  a  preparation  'gainftihe  Poleak  : 
But  better  lonk'd  into, he  truly  found 
lc  was  againft  your  Highneffe,  whereat  grecued,] 
That  fohttSicknerTe,Agc,and  Impotence 
Was  falfely  botnc  in  hand,  fends  out  Ai  refts 
On  Ftrtmiraj,  which  he  (in  breefe)  obeyes, 
Receiues  rebuke  from  Notwey:  and  in  fine, 
Makes  Vow  before  his  Vnkle.neuer  more 
To  giue  th'affay  of  Armes  againft  your  Maieftie. 
Whereon  old  Notwey,  ouercome  with  ioy, 
Giues  him  three  thoufand  Crownes  in  Annuall  Fee, 
And  his  Commiffion  to  imploy  thofe  Soldiers 
So  leuied  as  before,  againft  the  Poleak  : 
With  an  intreary  heerein  further  fhewne. 
That  ft  might  pleafe  you  to  giue  quiet  paffe 
Through  your  Dnminions.for  his  Enterprise, 
On  fuch  regards  of  fafety  and  allowance. 
As  (herein  are  let  down*. 

King.  It  likes  vs  well: 
And  at  our  more  confider'd  time  wee'l  read, 
Anfwer.and  thinke  vpon  this  Bufineffe. 
Meane  time  we  thinke  you,  for  your  well-tooke  Labour. 
Go  to  yout  reft,  at  night  weel  Feaft  together. 
Moft  welcome  home.  £xit  Atnitf 

Pol.  This  buftnede  is  very  well  ended 
My  Liege. and  Maa*m,  to  expostulate 
What  Maieftic  fhould  be,  what  Ducie  is, 
Why  day  isday  ;night>night(and  time  is  time. 
Were  nothing  but  to  wafteNight,Day  and  Time, 
Thererore.fince  Breuirie  is  the  Soule  of  Wit, 
And  tedioufneffe,  the  limbes  and  outward  ftourifhes, 
I  will  be  breefe.  Your  Noble  Sonne  is  mad  ; 
Mad  call  lit;  for  to  define  true  Madneffe, 
W  hat  is't,  but  to  be  nothing  elfe  but  mad. 
But  let  thit  go. 

Qj4.  Moremarter,  with  leffe  Art. 

Pol.  Madam. I  fweare  1  vfe  no  An  atall : 
That  he  u  mad, 'tii  tiue:  Tis  true 'tis  pittie, 
And  pittie  it  ts  trur  :  A  foolifh  figure. 
But  farewell  it :  for  1  will  vfe  no  Arc 

Mad 
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Mad  let»s  grant  him  tbcn:  sndnowreoiaints 
That  wc  findeoutthecaufcof  this  effect, 
Orratacf  fay,  thccaufcofthisdcfea  j 
Forthtt  effect  defect  :ue,  comes  by  caufe, 
Thus  it  temaines,and  the  remainder  that.  Perpend, 
I  baac  a  daughter  :hsue,whii'ft  (he  is  come, 
Who  io  her  Duuc  and  Obedience,  marke, 
Hath  giuen  me  this  :  now  gather, and  furmife. 

TatCetttr. 
T»  'it  CtujiuH/momj  StxU:  last,    ibt  tntf  teoatifiei  O- 

fM,t 
That'i  an  ill  Phrafc,  a  »ilde  Phrafe,   beautified  it  a  *i!de 
Phrafe :  but  you  Ccu'-'  heare  thefe  in  net  exc f  llenc  wo;ie 
boforoc.  the'e. 

,g».  Came  this  from  Htmlet  te  her. 
/W.  Good  Madam  flav  awhile,  I  wdl  be  fiUbiUL 
Omit  tbou.ikt  Sttrrii  &tfiri, 
btmh,tha:  tbt  Swuu  itth  meat: 
Duott  Trvtb  ttbtt  Liert 
Bmi  turner  Dmtt.llwt. 

04r*rtOcixtut,l  amtlottSyffe  {Jamltrtilbaaaet  Art  to 
rrckfmjfmts;  but  that  limit  tbttitft,  tkmeftiVfitf- 
tare      ,yttUtu. 

Thme  mermen  mtfittrt  LtA  jrh/11 this 
i^Ucbati>:shim,  Hamlet. 
This  in  Obedience  hatb  my  daughter  fliew'd  me  i 
And  more  aboue  hath  hit  loliciting. 
As  they  fell  out  by  Tune,  by  Meaaes,and  Place, 
All  giuen  to  mioeeare. 

Ihj.  Buthowhath  (he  receio'd  his  Loae* 
Ptl.  What  do  yonthmkeof  me  ? 
Xitf.  As  of  a  man,  far.hfull  and  Honourable. 
PaL\  wold  foinepToue  fo.But  what  might  you  think  ? 
When  1  had  feene  this  hot  loue  on  the  wing. 
As  1  perceiued  it ,  1  mart  tell  you  that 
Before  my  Daughter  toVd  mcv/haunight  you 
Or  my  deere  Maieftie  your  Queen*  beere,  think, 
If  1  had  playd  the  Deske  ot  Table- booke, 
Or  giuen  my  bean  a  winking,  mute  and  dumbe. 
Or  fook'd  vpoothis  Loue,with  idle  fight, 
What  might  you  thir.kc  ?  No,I  went  round  to  wecke, 
And  (my  yong  Mifiris)ihus  I  did  befpeake 
Lotd  Hamlet  is  i  Prince  out  of  thy  Starre, 
This  muft  not  be :  and  then.l  Precepts  gaoehcr. 
Thai  (he  (bould  locke  her  felfe  fiom  his  Rcfort, 
Admit  no  Meffengers,  receiue  oo  Tokens : 
Which  done,  (be  tooke  the  Fruites  of  my  Aduice, 
And  he  repulfed    Athort Tale  to  make, 
Fell  into  a  Sadnefie,  then  into  a  F.fi, 
Thence  to  a  Watch,  thence  into  a  Weaknefte, 
Thence  to  a  LighineiTe.and  by  this  declenfioa 
Into  the  M  sdnefle  whereon  now  be  raucs- 
Aod  all  we  waile  for. 

Kurt.  Do  yoothinke 'tis  this? 
Qn.  It  may  be  very  likely. 

tol  Hath  there  bene  fuch  a  rime,  Tdc  fik  koow  that, 
That  I  haue  pofTrciuely  (aid,  'tis  to, 
When  it  prou'd  ocberwife? 
Ki*g.  Not  that  I  koow. 
Ptl.  Take  this  from  thissV  this  be  orberwife, 
IfGrcumftancesleailemc,  I  wUlfuade 
Where  truth  is  h«d,  though  it  were  hid  tndeede 
Withm  the  Center. 

Hug.  Howmaywetryitfurthct  ? 
Ptl.  You  know  fotceumes 
He  walkci  foure  aourta  together,  he  ere 


id  the  Lobby. 

Qu.  So  he  ha.  indeed 

PU.  At  fuch  a  time  lie  loofemy  Djugiaet  tohlaj, 
Be  you  and  I  b  eh  .ode  an  Arras  then, 
Mark':  the  encounter :  Ifhe loue bcr  not, 
And  be  not  from  hit  reafoo  falne  thereon  ; 
Let  me  be  no  AflifVant  for  a  State, 
And  keepe  a  Firrste  and  Carters. 

JCtxg.  We  will  try  it, 

Emltr  Htmlit  retditg  m  *  Bttkj. 

Sj>.  But  looke where  taelljr  thepoote  wretch 
Cornet  reading. 

Pel,  Away  I  do  beseech  you,  both  away, 
1  le  boor  d  hi  m  p  retendy.  Exit  Kr*g(f-  Qattw. 

Ch  gioe  me  )C2uc.  How  does  my  good  \joii  Htrnlti  I 

Hxm.  Well.God-a-meicy. 

Ptl.  Do  you  koow  me.my  Lotd  ? 

titan.  Eacellent.acellent  well:  y'areaFiCjoaorigtT. 

■ftl.  Not  I  my  Lord. 

Htm.  T'.ien  1  would  you  were  fo  boaeil  i  aiao. 

Pel.  Hooeft,my  Lord? 

Htm.  Ifir.tobebcarrtas  this  world  goes.  Is  to  bee 
one  man  pick'd  out  of  two  ihoufacd. 

fW.    Thai's  »cry  true, my  Lord. 

Him.  For  if  the  Sun  bice  J  Msgots  in  a  dead  dogge, 
being  t  good  lifting  Carrion 
Ha  jc  you  s  daughter  ? 

Pel.  I  haae  my  Lorrf. 

Hem,  Let  her  not  walVei'tb'Sunae  I  CooieptiaB  is  a 
blefsing,  but  not  as  your  daughter  may  conceiueJTOad 
locke  too'c 

PtlMo-M  fay  you  by  that?S  till  harping  on  my  csogh- 
rer:yethe  knew  me  not  at  fiift;  hefaid  I  *u  i  Fiffcroc-- 
grr :  he  is  f arre  gone,farre  gooe :  and  truly  in  my  youth, 
1  fufTred  much  extreanvty  for  Joue  :  »ery  neere  this.  lie 
fpeake  to  him  agaioc.  What  do  you  read  my  Lotd? 

hem.  Words.words, words 

Pel    What  is  the  matter ,my  Lord  ? 

Htm.  Becweenc  who  ? 

Ptl.  I  meanc  the  matter  you  raeace.ory  Lord. 

Ham,  Slanders  Sir  :  for  the  Saryricall  flaoe  faies  here, 
that  old  men  haue  gray  Beards;  (hat  theu  faces  are  wnn. 
k.'ed  ;  their  eyes  purging  thicke  Amber,  orPlum-Tiec 
Gumme  :  and  that  they  haoe  a  pteotifull  locke  of  Wit, 
together  with  weake  Hammes.  All  whicbSir,  rhocghl 
moft  powerfully,  and  potently  belreue  ;  yetlholdeit 
not  Honcftie  to  haoe  it  thus  fot  downc  i  For  you  your 
felfe  Sir,  (hould  be  old  as  I  am,  if  bke  s  Crab  yoo  could 
go  backward. 

Ptl,  Though  this  be  madneflr. 
Yet  there  is  Method  in't  i  will  you  waike 
Out  of  the  ayre  my  Lorr1? 

Htm.  IntomyGrauc? 

Ptl.  Indeed  th?r  is  out  o'th'Ayre : 
How  pregnant  (i"oroeumes)bu  RcpLcs  ere  * 
A  happioefle, 

That  often  Madnetse  hits  on, 
Which  Res  fon  sod  Saaicie  could  not 
So  proiperouT.y  be  deisuer'd  of. 
IwtHleauehim, 

And  fodsme'.y  conrriue  the  meanes  of  meeting 
Betwrene  h  m,«r.d  my  daughter 
My  Honourable  Lord, I  wiU  mofl  humbly 
Take  my  teaue  of  yoa. 
0  0  J  H*w 
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Hem.  You  cannot  Si?  tska  from  roe  any  thing,  that  1 
will  more  willingly  ptrt  withall ,  except  oiy  I'fcs  ^J 
life. 

felon.   Fire  you  well  my  lord. 

Hem.  7  hefe  tedious  old  (boles. 

Volon.  You  goe  to  fecke  rny  Lord  Hsmltt }  there 
bee  is. 

tntrr  Rofitcrtn  tadGtilda^tnt: 

Rojw.  God  due  you  Sir. 

GuiU.  M irnihonour'd  Lord  ? 

Rep*.  My  mod  deare  Lord/ 

H*m.  My  excellent  good  friends?  How  do'ft  thou 
G«iW.i»^<r»*?  Ob,Refincrtiu  ;  good  Lads :  How  doe  y? 
both? 

Rejtn.  Kt  the  indifferent  Children  of  the  earth. 

Guild-  Happy , in  that  we  ate  not  oacr-bappy :  on  For- 
tones  Cap.we  are  not  the  very  Button. 

Hum.  Nor  the  Scales  of  her  Shoo  ? 

Reft.  Neither  my  Lord. 

Hers.  Then  you  hue  about  bcr  wafle,  orintheroid- 
dleofiwrfauour? 

G*il.  Faith,her  priuates,  we. 

IS  Am.  In  the  ferret  parts  of  Fortune?  Oh,  rnofl  troe  i 
Cie  is  a  Strumpet.  What'*  the  ncwet  ? 

'R.cfin.  None  my  Lord;  bnt  that  the  World's  gtowne 

httvft. 

Ken.  TheoisBoomelclayoeere:  Bat  your  newet  is 
qia  trsw.  Let  me  qaeflion  more  in  particular  s  what  haue 
you  stry  good  friends,  defeased  at  the  hands  of  Fortune, 
that  die  lends  you  to  Prifon  hither? 

Gail.  Prifoitjioy  Lord  ? 

Hast.  Denmark's  a  Piifon. 

Rijso.  Then:*  the  World  one. 

Ham.  A  goodly  one,in  which  there  pre  many  C on- 
5n«iWards,aBd  Dungeons ;  Demattie  being  one  o'ih* 
VOr& 

Rcj%.  WethickeooiforoyLord. 

Ham.  Why  tben'tis  none  to  youjfor  there  is  nothing 
cither  good  or  bad,  but  thinking  makes  it  fo :  to  me  it  it 
s  prifon. 

Rtf.it.  Why  then  your  Ambition  make*  k  one:  'tit 
too  narrow  for  your  minde. 

Htm.  O  God,  I  coold  be  bounded  in  a  nutiheU,  and 
count  my  fclfe  a  King  of  infinite  fpacc ;  were  it  not  that 
I  haue  bad  dreames. 

Cud.  Which  drearoes  indeed  are  Ambition  :  for  the 
vsry  fubfiancc  of  the  Ambitious,  ;s  mccrely  the  fbadow 
of  a  Drearoe. 

Hem.  A  dreame  it  fclfe  is  but  a  Chadow. 

Refii<.  Truery,  and  1  hold  Ambition  of  fo  ayry  and 
light  a  quality,  that  it  is  bat  a  fhadowes  lhadow. 

Ham,  Then  are  our  Beggers  bodies  ;  and  our  Mo- 
narchrtnd  out-firetcht  Htrtoeithe  Beggcrt  Shadowes: 
(hair  wee  to  th'  Court :  for,  by  my  fey  i  cannot  rea- 
fon? 

"Beth.  Wee'I  wait  fpoo  you. 

Hem.  No  fuch  matter,  I  swill  not  fort  you  with  tin 
reftofmyleruants:  fortofpetke  to  you  like  an  honefl 
man :  I  am  rooft  dreadfully  attended;  but  in  the  beaten 
wayoffheodfriip.  What  make  you  at  Elfomwerf 

Rcfa.  TovifiiyoamyLordlaootheroccafion. 

Ham.  Beggtr  that  1  am,!  am  eoen  pooie  in  thankes; 

but  I  thanke  you  :  and  fare  deare  friends  toy  thanks 

aretoodeart&halfepenyi  ware  younot  fent  for?    T»  it 

your  onrae  inclining?  Is  it  a  free  vifitatson  ?  Come, 


deale  iuftJy  with  die  :  <ome,comt|  nay  fpcakt. 
Cuil.  What  (houldwc  fay  my  Lord' 
Htm.  Why  any  thing.  But  to  the  purpofe)  you  were 
fent  for;  and  there  is  a  kinde  coofeflion  in  your  looker; 
•which  your  modeflies  haue  not  craft  enough  ro  «v, 
lor,  I  know  the  good  King  8t  Quccne  haue  fent  fot  you. 
Refin.  To  what  end  my  Lord  ? 
Htm.  That  you  mud  teach  me  :  but  let  mee  coniure 
you,  by  the  rights  of  our  fellow(hip,by  the  confonancy  of 
our  youth,by  the  Obligation  of  our  tuer.preferued  lout, 
and  by  what  more  deare,  a  better  propoler  could  charge 
you  withall  \  be  eoen  and  dircft  with  mr,  whether  you 
were  Tent  for  or  no, 
Refin.  What  fay  ycu  ? 

H*y.  Nay  then  I  haue  an  eye  of  you;  if  you  tone  me 
hold  not  off. 
Gad.  My  Lord,  we  were  fent  fot. 
Htm.  J  willtell  you  why  j  fo  fnall  my  anticipation 
preuent  your  difcouery  of  your  ferricicto  the  King  and 
Queene:moult  no  feather,  I  haue  of  late,  but  wherefore 
1  know  not,  loft  all  my  cmnh,(orgone  all  cuflorre  of  cx- 
crcifr;  and  indeed, it  goes  foheauerly  with  my  dilpofut- 
on;that  this  goodly  frame  the  Ear.-h,feemes  to  n>c  a  flet- 
rill  Promontory ;  this  mod  excellent  Canopy  the  Ay", 
look  you, this  braut ore-hanging,ihit  Maicftical)  Roofe, 
fretted  with  golden  fire :  why,  it  appeares  no  other  thing 
to  mee,  then  a  foule  and  pertilent  congregation  of  va- 
pours. What  a  piece  of  wotke  is  a  man!  how  Noble  in 
ReaCon  ?  how  infinite  in  faculty  ?  in  forme  and  mouing 
how  exprelfe  and  admirable?  in  Atfhon,  how  like  an  An 
gel  ?  in  apprehenfion,  how  like  a  God5  the  beauty  of  the 
world,  the  Parragon  ot  Amroals ;  and  yet  to  mr,  what  is 
this  QuimelTence  of  Duft  ?  Man  delights  not  me;  no 
nor  Woman  neither;  tliough  by  yout  finding  you  fecrnt 
to  fay  fo. 

Refin,  My  Lord  ,  there  Was  no  fuch  fiuffe  in  my 
thoughts. 

Htm.  Why  did  you  laugh,  when  1  faid,  Man  delights 
not  me  > 

Rcfa.  To  thinke,  my  Lord/if  you  delight  not  in  Man , 
what  Lemon  entertainment  the  Players  (hall  receiuc 
from  you:  wee  coated  them  on  the  way,  and  hither  aic 
they  eommmg  to  offer  you  Set  met. 

Htm.  He  that  pliyes  the  King  (hall  be  welcome)  his 
Maicfty  (hall  haue  Tribute  of  mee  :  the  aducoturout 
Knight  (bal  vft  his  Foyle  and  Target  :  the  Louer  (hall 
not  hgbgrttu,  the  humorous  roan  (hall  end  his  part  to 
peace :  the  Clowne  (hall  make  thofe  laugh  whofc  lungs 
are  tickled  ath'  fere :  and  the  Lady  (hall  fay  het  minde 
fteelyjortheblankeVcrfefhalihaltfort:  what  Players 
are  they  ? 

Refit.  Euen  thofe  you  were  wont  to  take  delight  in 
the  Trsgrdiantof  the  City. 

Htm.  How  chances  it  they  trsuaile?  their  refi- 
dence  both  in  reputation  and  profit  was  better  both 
wayes. 

Refin.  I  thinke  their  Inhibition  comes  by  the  meaner 
of  the  iate  Ionouation ! 

Htm.  Doe  they  hold  the  fame  eftimation  they  did 
when  I  was  in  the  City  ?  Are  they  fo  follow'd  ? 
Refin,  Noindeed.iheyarcnot. 
Hm    How  cotr.es  it?  dot  they  grow  nifty? 
Sofia.  Nay,  their  in'deaaoar  keeoes  in  the  wonted 
pace ;    But  there  is  Sir  ao  ayrie  of  Children .    little 
Yefes,  that  crye  out  oa  the  top  of  queflion  ;  and 
are  rooft  tyrsncically  elap'c  fort  :  thefe  arc  D0*y" 
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The  which  he  ioued  oafling  well. 

Pet.  Stilt  on  my  Daughter. 

JJjm-  Am  I  not  i'th'right  old  T.-jhc  } 

Polo*.  I  f  you  call  me  lefha  my  Lord,  I  hane  a  daugh- 
ter that  I  loue  pelting  well. 

Ham.  Niy  tlmfollcwesnot. 

Pj&t    What  fa.'lowesthen.my  Lord? 

i*jV.  Why,  Ai  by  lot.God  wot :  and  then  ycu  know  It 
cametcpafie,  asrr.afthkeuwas:  Thefirft  reweef  the 
Pent  Cbanfrn  will  (hew  you  more.  Forlooke  where  try 
Abridges:  cuts  come  ■ 

Enter  feu.it -r  five  Player  t. 
Vare  welcome  Matters,  welcome  all.  lam  glad  to  foe 
thee  well:  Welcome  good  Friend*.  ©  my  oldc  Friend  ? 
ThyfaceisviluntGnecIfawiheeiart  :  Com'ftthouto 
bcardmeinDenrmtke.'  What,  my  yon g  Lady  and  Mi- 
ftrij?Byriady  your  Lsdifr.ip  a  nccrcr  Hcauen  ;he.i  when 
I  faw  you  tali,  by  the  altitude  of  a  Chcppine.  Pray  God 
your  yoke  like  a  peece  of  vncunam  Gold  be  nor  crackd 
wuhin  the  ring.  Ma(ters,youare  all  welcome:  weelene 
tot  like  Fiemh  Faulcooers,  fl«  at  any  thing  we  fee:  wce'l 
haue  a  Speech  ftrsighr.  Comegiue  v»  a  tart  of  your  qua- 
lity :  co.t.c.j  palTiooate  fpeech. 

i. Play.  What  fpeech.roy  Lord  ? 

Ham.  1  lieard  thee  fpeaV  me  a  fpeech  once.but  it  was 
oeuer  ASed  .or  if  it  was,notaboue  once,  for  the  Play  1 
remecjberpleis'd  not  the  Million,  "cw»»  Canaru  to  the- 
Generail :  but  it  was  (aalreeeiu'dir.andothers,  whofe 
judgement  in  fuch  matters,  cried  inthe  top  of  mine)  an 
excellent  Play :  well  digefted  in  the  Stcenes,  fet  downe 
w«h  as  much  modeIlie,as  cunning.  1  remember  one  faid 
there  wasnoSalktsin  the  lines,  to  make  the  matter  fa- 
uoury;  nor  no  matter  in  the  phiafe,  that  might  indite  the 
Author  of  aflfectation.bot  cal  d  it  an  honeft  merhod.One 
chrefeSperchmit,  I  checfely  Wd.   'twas  vtmat  Tale 
to  Dub>,  and  thereabout  of  i:  efpecialiy,  where  he  (peaks 
of  Pnami  (laughter.  If  it  liue  in  your  memory,  begin  at 
this  Line,)etme(ce,lctmefee  :  The  rugged  Pyrrhut  like 
ih'hyreanian  Beaft.   It  is  not  fo:  itbegins  with  Pjrrhw 
The  rugged  Vyrrhw,  he  whofe  Sable  Armes 
Blacke  as  his  purpofc,  d:d  the  night  refemble 
When  he  lay  couched  in  the  Om-.coos  Horfe, 
Hath  now  this  dread  and  WackeComplexion  faieaiM 
With  Heraldry  more  difmall :  Head  to  r'oote 
Now  is  he  to  takeGeulles,  horridly  Tritk'd 
With  blood  of  Fathers-,  Mothers,  Daughters,  Sotsr.es, 
Bak'd  and  impafted  with  the  parching  ftrects, 
That  lend  a  t  yramous.and  damned  li  "hi 
T o  their  tilde  Murthers.roaftcd  in  wrath  and  fire, 
And  thus  o're-fized  wifh  coagnUte  gore. 
With  eyes  like  Carbuncles,  the  heUiOi  Pjrrhm 
Old  Grandfire  Prion  feekes. 

Pe/.  Fore  God.ray  Lord,welf  fpoken,  wuhgoodae- 
cent,and  good  discretion. 

t.Player.  Anonhefindeshtm, 
Striking  coo  (lion  at  Grcekcs.  His  amicke  Sword, 
Rebellious  to  hu  Arme,  lyes  where  it  falles 
Repugnant  to  command  :  vnequall  match, 
Pyrrbm  at  Pram  driues,  in  Rage  (hikes  wide  : 
But  with  thewhirTe  and  windeofhis  fell  Sword, 
Tn'mnerued  Father  fals.  Then  fenfeleOe  irrr'um, 
Seeming  to  feele  his  blow,  with  flaming  top 
SioopestohisBace,  and  with  a  hideous  crafti 
Takes  Pnfoner  fjrrbw  eare.   For  loe,his  Sword 
Which  was  declining  on  the  Milkiehead 
Of  Reucrend  'Pn,M»,Yeem'd  i'th*Ayre  to  ftieke ! 

So 


fafhiou,  and  to  be-ratled  the  common  Stages  (Co  they 
call  them)  that  many  wearing  Rapiers,  are  afrraidc  of 
Goofe-quils,and  dare  fcarfc  come  thither. 

Ham,  What  arc  they  Children?  Who  maintains  "em? 
How  are  they  efcoted  ?  Will  they  purlue  the  Quality  no 
longer  then  they  (anting?  Will  they  not  fay  afterward; 
ifthey(hoold  grow  thenifelues  to  common  players  (as 
icislikcmoft  iftheir rac2nesareno  better)  their  Wri- 
ters do  them  wrong,  to  mate  them  exclaim  againft  ihetr 
owneSuccelfion. 

Rafin.  Faith  theteha's  bene  much  to  do  an  both  (ides: 
and  the  Nation  holds  it  no  fin.ne,  to  tarre  them  to  Cotv 
trouerfie.  There  was  for  a  while,  no  mony  bid  for  argu- 
ment, vnletfe  the  Poet  and  the  Flayer  went  coCoffes  in 
the  Queltion. 

Ham.  Ij'tpoflible? 

Gtr.U.  Oh  there  ha's  becne  much  throwing  about  of 
Brair.es. 

Ham.  Do  the  Boyea  cany  it  away  ? 

R? :«.[  that  they  do  my  Lordjieremlm  &  his  load  too. 

Him.  Itisnotftrange:  for  mine  Vnckle  is  King  of 
Denmarke,  and  tho'.'e  that  would  make  mowes  at  bim 
while  my  Father  liued;  giuc  twenty,  forty,  an  hundred 
Ducates  a  peere,  for  his  picture  in  Li ttle.  There  is  fome- , 
thing  in  this  more  then  Natural!,  if  PhiWophie  could 
fjfldeitout. 

Tlourt/efor  the  Playert. 

Cm/  There  are  the  Players. 

Him.  Genttemen.you  arc  welccmtocr^S"«*#r:  your 
hands, coirc:  The  appurtenance  of  Welcome,  is  Fafhion 
and  Ceremony  Let  me  comply  with  you  in  the  Gatbe, 
left  my  extent  to  the  Players(which  1  cell  you  mufl  (hew 
Jaitely  outward)ihould  more  appeare  like  entertainment 
then  yours.  You  ate  welcome  :  but  my  Vnckle  Father, 
arrd  Aunt  Mothct  are decciti'd.  '•* 

CW,  In  what  my  dtcre  Lord  ? 

Htm.  J  am  but  mad  North  .North- Weft  :  when  the 
/ViodeU Southerly, I  koowaHawkefroma  Haadfaw. 
Enter  Peltmiiu. 

pet.  Well  be  with  yoo  Gentlemen. 

Hun-  Hcarke  you  Gmtdnftinie,  ind  you  too :  at  each 
tare  a  hearer  i  that  great  Baby  you  fee  there,  is  not  yet 
out  o(  his  fwaihing  ctoms. 

Re/in.  Happily  he'i  the  (econd  time  come  to  them:  for 
they  fay  ,an  old  mania  twice  a  child?. 

Him.  1  will  Ptophefie.  Hee  comes  to  tell  me  of  the 
Players.  Mark  it,  you  fay  tight  Sir :  fot  a  Monday  nxw- 
rnng'twaifo  indeed. 

7*1.  My  Lord,IhatreNewestotelIyoo. 

Ham.  My  Lord,  1  haue  Newes  to  til!  yoo. 
When  Rtffms  an  Actor  in  Rome  »— 

Pol.  The  A£torjarecomo>i5tneimyLotd. 

ham.  Buzze,  buzze. 

P*i.  Vpon  mine  Honor. 

Ham.  Then  can  ecch  Actor  on  his  AtTe        — 

Pe/m.  The  belt  Aftors  in  the  world,  either  for  Trage- 
dic,  Comedic.Hiftorie,  Paftorall  •-  Paftoricall-Comicall. 
Hiltoricall-Pattotall  I  Tragicall-Hiftoricali:  Tragicall- 
Comicall-Hittoricall-Paftotalt  :  Scene  indiuible.or  Po- 
em vnlimitcd.  Seneca  cannot  be  too  heany,  not  P/attrut 
too  light,  for  the  law  of  W  tit^and  the  Liberty.Thefc  are 
the  onely  men. 

Ham.  O  lefhtax  ludge  of  Iftael, what  a  Treafure  had'ft 
thou? 

Pel.  What »  Tteafiare  bad  he^ny  Lord  ? 

Ham.  Why  enefaiie  Daughter ,and  no  more, 
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So  Si  a  painted  Tyrant  Pyrrhtss  Rood, 

And  Ukc  a  Newtiall  to  his  will  and  matter,  did  noth'ng. 

But  a»  we  often  fee  againft  fome  ftorme, 

A  filence  in  the  Heaucns,  the  Racke  Hand  frill, 

The  bold  windts  fpecchlrfle,  and  the  Otbe  below 

As  bufh  as  eteaih  :  Anon  the  dreadfull  Thunder 

Doth  rend  the  Region.  So  after  Pyrrhm  paufe, 

A  ro  wfed  Vengeance  fets  him  new  a-worke, 

And  neuer  did  the  Cyclops  hammers  fail 

On  Mars  his  Armours,  forg'd  for  ptoofe  Eterae, 

With  leffe  remorfe  then  Fyrrhtu  bleeding  fword 

Now  (alles  on  Priam. 

Out,  out ,  thou  Strumpet-Fortune,  all  you  Gods, 

In  generall  Synod  take  away  her  power : 

Breake  all  the  Spokes  and  Fallies  from  her  wheele, 

Aod  boule  the  round  Naue  downe  the  hill  ef  Heauen, 

As  low  as  to  (he  Fiends. 

Pol.  This  is  too  long. 

Ham.  It  ftvalho'th  Barbara,  with your beard.  Pry. 
thee  fay  on :  He's  for  a  Iigge.or  a  tale  of  Baudry ,  or  hee 
Qeepes.  Say  on ;  come  to  Btcufa. 

i  /vVy.But  who.O  who,hadfeen  the  inobled  Queen. 

Ham.  The  inobled  Queene  ? 

PoL  That's  good :  Inobled  Queene  is  good. 

x  ,W«.  Ruo  bare-foot  vp  and  downe, 
Threatnmg  the  flame 

With  Biff  on  Rheume :  A  clout  about  that  head, 
Where  late  the  Diadem  food,  and  for  a  Robe 
About  her  lanke  and  all  ore-teamed  Loinei, 
A  blanket  in  th  Alarum  of  feare  caught  vp. 
Who  this  had  feene,  with  tongue  in  Veoome  ftee p'd\ 
'Gair.O  Fortune)  State.would  Trealon  hjue  ptonoune'df 
But  if  the  Gods  themfcloes  did  fee  her  then. 
When  fhe  fa  w  Pyrrhm  make  malicious  fport 
In  mincing  with  bis  Sword  her  Husbands  limbei, 
The  inftantTJurfl  of  Clamour  that  fhe  made 
( Vnleffe  thing*  mottall  moue  them  not  at  all) 
Would  h  aue  made  milche  the  Burning  eye*  of  Heiuen, 
And  paflion  in  the  Gods. 

Pal.  Looke  whert  he  ha's  not  turn 'd  his  colour,  and 
ha's  teares  tn's  eyes.  Pray  you  no  more. 

Ham.  'I  is  well,  lie  haue  thee  fpeake  out  the  left, 
foone.  Good  my  Lord,  will  you  fee  the  Players  Wfl  be- 
ftow'd.  Do  ye  heare,  let  them  be  well  vs'd :  for  they  are 
the  Abftra&s  and  breefe  Chronicles  of  the  time.  After 
your  death,  you  were  better  haue  a  bad  Epitaph,  then 
their  ill  report  while  you  liued. 

Ptl.  My  Lord,  1  will  vfe  them  according  to  their  de- 
fart. 

Htm.  GodsbodyVios  man,  better.  Vfeeuerletnan 
after  hisdcfait,  and  who  fhould  fcape  whipping:  vfe 
them  after  your  own  Honor  and  Dignity.  The  leffe  they 
deferue,  the  more  merit  is  in  youj  bountic.  Take  them 
in. 

Ptl.  Come  firs.  £wW» 

Ham.  Follow  htm  Friendsrweel  heare  a  play  to  mor- 
tow.  Doft  thou  heare  me  old  Friend,  can  you  play  the 
munhcr  of  (jmxjigt? 

Play.  1  ray  Lord. 

Ham.  Wee'lha'ttamotTOwriigbt.  Yoo  eonldfora 
need  flutly  a  fpeech  cf  fome  dofen  or  fixteene  lines,  which 
I  would  let  dow-ncjand  infett  ioV  Could  ye  not  ? 

Play.  1  my  Lord. 

Ham.  Very  well.  Follow  that  Lord,  and  looke  you 
mock  him  not.  My  good  Friends,  He  leaueyou  ul  night 
y  ou  ate  welcome  to  Eifmawtr  t 


Refio.  Good  my  Lord.  txtmn 

t^tontt  Hamlet. 

Ham.  1  fo,  God  buy'ye  :  No w  I  am  alone. 
Oh  whai  a  Rogue  and  Pcfam  flaue  am  1  ? 
Is  it  not  monftrous  that  this  Player  heere, 
Bat  in  a  Fixion,in  a  dreame  of  Pafiton, 
Could  force  his  foulc  fo  to  his  whole  conceit, 
That  from  her  working, all  his  vifage  v/arro'd; 
Teares  in  his  eyes,  diftra&ion  in's  Afpeft, 
A  broken  voyce.snd  his  whole  Function  fuiting 
With  Formes.to  his  Conceit  ?  And  all  for  oothing  ? 
fot  Httukt  b 

What",  flecufa  to  hinder  he  to  Hen  fa, 
That  he  fhould  weepc  for  her  ?  What  would  he  doe, 
Had  he  the  Motiue  and  the  Cue  for  paflion 
That  1  haue?  He  would  drowne  the  Stage  with  teares 
And  cleaue  the  generall  eare  with  horrid  fpeech:        * 
Make  mad  the  guihy,and  apale  the  free, 
C  onfound  the  ignorant,  and  amaze  indeed, 
The  very  faculty  ofEyes  and  Eares    Yetl, 
A  dull  and  muddy.metlcd  Rafcall,peake 
Like  Iohn  a-dreaoiet,vnpregnant  of  my  caufe, 
And  can  fay  nothing :  No,not  for  a  King, 
Vpon  whoft  property,and  molt  deere  life, 
Adamn'ddcfeatewasmade.  Ami  a  Coward? 
Who  calles  me  Villa'ine  r  break es  my  pate  a-croffe  ? 
Pluckes  off  my  Beard, and  blowes  it  in  my  face.' 
Tweakes  me  by'th'Nofe.'  giuea  me  the  Lye  i'thThroate, 
As  decpe  as  to  the  Lungs?  Who  does  me  this ' 
Ha?  Why  I  fhould  take  it :  for  it  cannot  be. 
But  I  am  Pigeon.Lio*r'd,andisckeGall 
To  make  Oppreffion  bitter,  or  ete  this, 
1  fhould  haut  fatted  all  t!ie  Region  Kites 
With  this  Slaues  Offal!,  bloudy  >  a  Bawdy  villain*, 
Remotfeleffe,Trcacheious,Lctcheroui,  kindles Tillable  J 
Oh  Vengeance! 

Who?  What  an  Affe  am  I M  fure,this  is  moft  brine , 
That  1 ,  the  Sonne  of  the  Deere  murtheted, 
Prompied  to  my  Reuenge  by  Heauen.and  Hell, 
Muft  (like  a  Whore;  vnpacke  my  heart  with  words, 
And  fall  i  Corfiog  like  a  very  Drab, 
A  icullion?Fye  vpon't :  Fob.  About  tny  Braine. 
I  haue  heard,  that  guilty  Creatures  fitting  at  a  Play, 
Haue  by  the  very  cunning  of  the  Scorne, 
Bene  ftrooke  fo  to  the  foule,  ihat  ptefently 
They  haue  proclaim'd  their  Malefactions. 
For  Murthet, though  it  haue  no  tongue.will  fpeake 
With  mod  myraculouj  Organ,  lie  hanethefe  Players, 
Play  fomething  like  the  murder  of  my  Father, 
Before  mine  Vnkle.  Ileobferuehislookes, 
Ilecenthimtothcquickei  If  be  but  blench 
I  know  my  courfe.  The  Spirit  that  I  haoe  fceoe 
May  be  the  Dioell,  and  the  Diuel  hath  power 
T'sflume  ap'ealing  fhape,  yea  and  perhaps 
Out  of  my  Weakneffe,  and  my  Melancholiy, 
As  he  is  very  potent  with  fuch  Spirits, 
Abufesmetodamneme.  He  haue  grounds 
More  Relatiue  then  this :  The  P!  ay's  the  thing, 
WhereinIle»tchtJ>eConfcJeoceoftheKing.       Exit 

Eottr  Kiag,  Quetm,  Polemrn,  Opbtfta,  7g- 
pocrom,  Guijj*B/kr*,mulL«rdi. 

King.  And  can  you  by  no  drift  of  circumftanee 
Get  from  him  why  he  puts  on  this  Confufion : 
Grating  fo  baifhly  alt  hit  dayes  of  quiet 
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With  turbulent  and  dangerous  Lunacy. 

K'fim.  He  does  coafefle  be  feeles  hunfelte  diffrtscfed, 
But  from  whit  ciufe  he  sarin  by  no  n-.eanes  fpeike 

CmJ.  Not  do  we  finde  him  fat ward  to  be  fouoded, 
But  wit  ha  crafty  Madneffekeepes  aioofe  : 
When  we  would  bring  hi<n  or.  to  fotne  Coofefjion 
Ofhutroeltate. 

Qm.  Did  he  reeeme  you  well  t 

Xefim.   Molt  likeaGeotleoian. 

GtuU-  But  with  aioch  forcing  of  bis  difpofifion. 

/?»/*».  Niggard  of  queftion,  but  ot  our  demands 
Mort  free  in  his  reply. 

£m.  Did  you  allay  him  to  any  oaftime  ? 

F.jU.  Madam,!!  lo  fell  out,  that  ccrtaioe  Players 
We  ore- wrought  oi>the  way  :ofthcfewetoIdhim, 
And  there  didieerne  lohstnakindeofioy 
To  hcare  of  it    They  are  about  the  Court, 
And  (at  I  thinke)  they  haue  already  otder 
Tbn  night  to  pity  befot c  him. 

PU.   Tit  moil  true: 
And  he befeechd me  to mireate yoot  Untitles 
To  heire.and  fee  the  matter. 

Kmg.  With  alt  my  heat  t, and  it  doih  much  content  me 
To  hearehimfo  mdin  d.  Good  Gentlemen, 
Giue  him  a  further  edge,  and  dnuc  hit  purpofe  on 
Tctbefe  delights. 

Ktjm.  We  Oijll  my  Lord.  cxtmx. 

Katf.   Sweet C/c-irWr  leauc  vs  too. 
For  we  haue  clofcly  fent  for  Htmltt  hither, 
That  be,  at  'twere  by  accident,  may  then 
Affront  OficlU.  Her  Father.and  my  fclfertawfulefptais) 
Will  To  beff  ow  out  feluet,  that  feeing  vnfeeae 
We  may  of  ibeir  encounter  frankely  iudge, 
And  gather  by  him, as  he  it  behau*d. 
If  t  be  tfi'afRicxion  of  his  lout, or  no. 
Thatihui  he  fuffrrs  fot . 

Q^  Ifhall  obey  too. 
And  foe  yoorpaitOaMia,  I  do  wiftt 
That  your  good  Bcautietbe  the  happy  canfe 
Of  Htmltti  wildeneiTe .  lo  fhall  I  hope  yoor  Vertoea 
Will  bring  him  to  hit  wonted  way  tgatne. 
To  both  yoor  Honors. 

Ofhe.  Madam, I  w.fhit  may. 

Ptl    OfhtliM,  walke  yoo  becte. Gracious  fo  pleafe  ye 
We  will  bellow  oor  feJucs ;  Readeon  this  book*, 
That  fhew  of  fuch  an  eaercife  may  colour 
Your  lonelineiTe.  We  are  oft  too  blame  in  this, 
Tis  too  much  proud,  rhat  with  Deuotiooi  nUge, 
And  pious  AtSion,  we  dofurgeo're 
Thediueilhimfelfe. 

JC*»/.   Oh  'in  true: 
How  Inutt  a  lafh  that  fpeech  doth  glue  my  Corjfcieraee  ? 
|  The  Harlots  Chcekc  beautied  with  plaift'rtng  An 
It  not  more  »gly  to  ihe  thing  thathcipeait. 
Then  it  my  dredc.  to  my  moll  painted  word. 
Ob  hcauir  burihen ! 

Ptl.  1  heatehimcocnming.let'awitbdriwniy  Lord. 

Exmm. 
S'ltr  Htmltt. 
Htm.  To  be,  ot  not  to  be,  that  it  the  Qjeftion : 
Whether  i uKobler  irthe  miodr  to fuffet 
The  Slinga  and  Arrowes  of  outragious  Fottuoe, 
Or  to  take  Armcs  againft  a  Sea  of  troubles, 
Andbycppolingcnd  iS«n  .  to  dye.to  fleepe 
No  more ;  >od  by  a  fleepe,  to  fay  we  end 
Tn«Heirt-ake,aodtheiboufiod  Naturall  fliocHca 


ThatFlefh  it  heyre  roof  'Tu  a  confumrtiMioo 

Deuoatly  to  be  wifh'd.  To  dye  to  fleepe. 

To  fleepe,  perchance  to  Dreamc  j  1,  there's  the  rub, 

For  in  that  fleepe  of  death,  what  dreamea  may  come, 

When  we  blue  iKrtflel'd  off  this  mortall  coil «, 

Muff  g'ue  vs  pawfe   There's  the  tefpe& 

That  mtke-s  Calamity  offolooglife  . 

For  who  would  beai  c  the  Whips  and  Seomrt  of  time 

The  Oppreflors  wrong,  thepooremam  Co*rumefy 

Thepangsof  difpnz'd  Loue,  theLawet  delay. 

The  infolence  of  Office  .and  the  Spurr.es 

ThateatiearmeritoftheTnworthy  takes. 

When  be  htmfelfi:  might  his  Jtjgttm  make 

With  a  bare  Bodkin  f  Who  would  thefeFardles  beire 

To  grunt  and  fweat  »ndcr  a  weary  life. 

But  thst  the  dread  of  fomething  after  death. 

The  endifcoueredCounttev,  from  whole  Borne 

NoTtaoeller  retumes,   Puveis  the  sjnJL, 

And  makes  ?s  rather  bcare  thole  riles  we  hioe, 

Thenfiyetootheri  that  we  know  not  of. 

Thns  Confoenr  e  does  mike  Cowards  of  rs  all, 

And  thus  theNauue  hewofRefolution 

Is  ficklied  ore,  with  the  pale  csft  of  Thought, 

And  enterprises  of  great  pith  and  moment, 

With  this  regard  their  Currants  turne  sway. 

And  loofe  the  name  of  Action.    Soft  you  now, 

Th*fiireOpo/i!i«f  Nimph.m  thy  Ot'ioni 

Ee  »D  my  finnes  renvoi  bred. 

Ofht.  Good  my  Lord, 
How  does  your  Honor  fot  this  many  a  day? 

Htm.   I  humbly  thank*  you  .  we.'l.wel'.we.l. 

Ofht    My  Lord. I  haue  Remembrances  of  yours, 
That  I  haue  looged  long  to  re-deliuer. 
I  pray  yoo  now.recnuethrio 

Hm    No, no,  I  neuer  gaueyot]  ooght. 

Ofht.  My  hooor'd  Lord,  Tknow  right  well  you  did. 
And  wuhthem  words  of  fo  fweet  breat  h  compos  d. 
As  made  the  things  mote  rich,  than  perfume  left : 
Take  thefe  againe,  fot  to  the  Noble  miode 
Rich  gifts  wax  poote.when  gioers  proue  vokfnck. 
There  my  Lord 

H-ob.  Ha, ha    Are  you  honefl> 

Ofht.   My  Lord. 

Htm     Are  you  faire  ? 

Ofht.  What  meaoci  your  Lordfhip  ? 

Htm  Thatif  youbehoneftard  fure.  yonr  Honeffy 
(hould  admit  nodifcourfc  to  vout  Besuiie 

Ofht.  Could  Brautie  my  Lord.  hauebenetCrcnerce 
then  yoor  Hooeftie  f 

H*m.  I  trulir  :  forthe  powerof  Beautie.  will  Sooner 
transform*  Honeftic  from  what  it  is.  to  aB'Wd.  then  the 
force ofHooeltie  can  tranflsreBeautie  into  his  likenrfte. 
This  was  fometime  a  Paradox,  but  aow  the  titnegiues  it 
proofe.  ]  did  loue  you  once. 

Ofmt.  Indeed  myXord.youmademe  beleeuefo. 

Htm.  Youfhouldnot  hauebeieeued  me.  FarTerrrje 
cannot  fo  irmocculate  out  old  ftocke,  but  we  fhail  reUi£h 
of  it.  I  loued  yo  u  not. 

Ofht.  I  was  the  more  deceiued. 

Htm.  Get  ihectoaNunoerie  Why  wooicTft  thou 
be  a  breeder  ofSmners  Mam  my  fdfe  indifferent  hemeft, 
but  yet  I  couid  accufe  me  of  fuch  things  .i  hi  t  it  were  bet- 
ter my  Mother  had  not  borne  me.  I  am  vay  prowd,  r£^ 
oengrfull,  Ambitious,  with  mote  offences  at  my  becke, 
then  I  haue  thoughts  to  put  them  in  imagination,  to  giuc 
thetn  lhape.or  timeto  acSeibcmia.    What  fhould  fuch 

Fel. 
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FeJlowes  « 1  do,  crawling  berweene  Hesuen  and  Earth. 
We  ut  arrant  Knaues  all,  beletut  none  of  »s .  Goe  ihy 
waves  to  aNtinnery.  Whwe'i  your  Father  i 

Opbe.  At  home,  my  Lord. 

Ham.  Lee  the  dootes  be  (but  vpon  him,  that  he  may 
play  the  Foolc  no  way,  but  in'»  o  woe  houfe.  Farewell. 

Opbe.  O  hclpe  him, you  fweet  Heauens. 

Ham,  Ifthou  doeft  Marry,  He  giue  thee  tbis  Plague 
for  thy  Dowt  ie.  Be  thou  as  cliaft  as  Ice.as  pure  as  Snow, 
thou  Inaltnot  efcapc  Calumny.  Get  thee  to  a  Nunnery. 
Go,Farewcll.  Or  ifthou  wilt  needs  Marry ,marry  a  fool : 
for  Wife  men  know  well  enough,  what  monfters  you 
make  of  them-  To  a  Nunnery  go,  and  quickly  too.  Far- 
well- 

Opbe.  O  heaucnly  Powers.reflore  bim. 

Urn.  I  hane  beard  of  your  pratlings  too  wel  enough. 
God  ha*  g'Uen  you  one  pace.and  you  make  your  felfe  ao- 
Other.you  old gc,y t>u  amble.and  you  lifpe,  and  nickname 
Gods  creatures,  and  make  your  Wantonneflc,  your  Ig- 
norance.Go  too,  lie  no  moreon't,  it  hath  made  mc  msd. 
I  fay  we  will  hauc  no  more  Marriages.  Thofe  chat  are 
married  already, all  but  one  Aiall  hue,  the  reft  fhall  keep 
as  they  are.  To  a  Nunnery.go.  Eru  Hamlet 

Ofbe.  O  what  a  Noble  cmndeis  hcereo're-throwne? 
The  Courtiers, Soldiers,Schollers  :  Eye,tongue,fword, 
Th'expectanfie  and  Rofe  of  the  faire  State. 
The  olaffe  of  Fafhion,  and  the  mould  ofForme. 
Th'obCeni'd  of  all  Obferuers,  quite.quite  downc. 
Haue  I  of  Ladies  mort  deieft  and  wretched, 
Thatfuck'd  the  Home  of  his  Muficke  Vowes  : 
Now  fee  that  Noble,and  moft  Soueraigne  K  eafon, 
Like  fweet  Bels  langledout  oftune.andharfh, 
That  vnrnatch'd  Forme  and  Feature  of  blowne  youth, 
Blafled  with  e xtalie.    Oh  woe  is  me, 
T'h»ue  ftene  what  1  haue  feene :  fee  what  1  fee. 

Enter  King,  and  Pelenttu. 

Ki*i.  Loue  ?  His  affections  do  not  that  way  tend. 
Not  what  he  fpake,  though  it  lack  d  Forme  a  little. 
W»s not  like  MadnclTe. There's  fomeihinginhis  fouler1 
O're  which  his  Melancholly  fits  on  brood, 
And  1  do  doubt  the  hatch,  and  the  difdoCe 
Will  be  fome  danger,  which  to  preucne 
1  haue  in  quick  e  determination 
Thus  let  it  downc.   H«  fliall  with  fpeed  to  England 
Fot  the  demand  of  our  neglected  Tribute  : 
Haply  the  Seas  and  Countries' different 
With  variable  Obiefts,  (hall  expell 
This  fomeihing  fetled  maitet  >n  his  bean  - 
Whereon  rusBraines  ftiU  bearing,  puts  him  ihus 
From  fathioa  of  himfelfe.   What  thmkc  you  onV 

Pol.  It  (hall  do  well.  But  yet  do  I  beleeue 
The  Origin  and  Commencement  of  this  greefe 
Sprung  kom  ncgle&ed  lone.  How  novi  OpMut  t 
You  needenot  tell  vs.  what  Lord  Hamlet  faide, 
Wt  heard  i(  all.   My  Lord,  do  as  you  pleafe, 
But  if  you  hold  it  fit  aftct  the  Play, 
Let  hisQueene  Mother  all  alone  iutxeat  him 
Toflicw  hoGreefes :  let  her  be  round  with  him, 
And  lie  be  plac'd  fo,  pleafe  you  in  the  eare 
Ofallthcii  Conference.    If  fhefindehimnot. 
To  England  fend  him:  Or  confine  him  where 
You-  wifedome  beft  fhall  thmke. 

K0g.<U  fhallbelo: 
Mad aril c  tn  great  Ones,  ruuft  not  vnwatch'd  go. 
£wimi. 
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Enter  H  amjei/mdiwger  three  ef the  FLrfert. 

Ham.  Speake  the  Speech  I  pray  you,as  I  ptonoune'd 
it  to  you  trippingly  on  the  Tongue :  But  if  you  mouth  it, 
as  many  of  your  Players  do,l  hadas  liuethe  Town-Ctyet 
had  fpoke  my  Lines .  Nor  do  not  faw  the  Ayre  too  much 
yout  hand  thus,  but  vfe  all  gently  ;  foriniheverieTor. 
rent,Tempeft,and(asImayfay;  the  Whitle-windc  of 
Paffion,  you  muft  acquire  and  beget  a  Temperance  that 
may  giue  it  Smoothncffe.  O  it  offends  mee  to  the  Soule, 
to  fee  a  robuftious  Pery-wig-pated  Fellow,  teare  a  PalTi- 
on  to  tatters,  to  verie  ragges,  tofpiit  the  eere»  of  the 
Groundlings :  who  (for  the  moft  pan)  are  capeable  cf 
nothing, but  inexplicable  dumbc  ftiewcs,&  noife:  1  could 
haue  (uthoTellovj  whipt  for o're-dolng Termagant :  u 
out-  Heroiti  Hertd.  Pray  you  auoid  it. 
Player.  1  warrant  your  Honor. 
Ham.  Be  not  too  tame  neytlier  :  but  let  your  ownc 
Difcretion  be  your  Tutor.  Sute  the  Adttcn  to  the  Wotd, 
the  Wotd  to  the  A&ion,  with  this  fpeciall  obferuance  : 
That  you  ore-flop  not  themodeftieofNature  ;  for  any 
thing  fo  ouer-done,  is  fro  the  purpofe  ofPlaying,  whole 
end  both  at  thefirft  snd  now,  was  and  is,to  hold  as  'twer 
the'Mirrourvp  toNaturet  to  fhew  Vertue  her  owne 
Featute,Scr>rneher  owne  Image,  and  the  verie  Age  and 
Bodie  of  the  Time,  his  forme  andprefTure.  Now,  this 
oucT-done, or  come  rardie  off.thotigh  it  make  the  vnskil* 
full  laugh,  cannot  but  make  the  ludiciousgreeue;  The 
cenfurc  of  the  wliicli  One,  muft  inyour  allowance  o're. 
way  a  whole  Theater  of  Others.  Oh,  there  bee  Players 
that  I  haue  feene  Play,  and  heard  otherspraife,  and  that 
highly  (not  to  fpeake  it  prophanely)  that  neyther  hauing 
the  accent  ol'Chriflians,  nor  the  gateofChnfiian, Pagan, 
or  Norman,  haue  foflrutted  and  bellowed,  that  1  haue 
thought  fome  of  Natures  louerney-men  had  made  men, 
and  not  made  them  well,  they  imitated  Humanity  fa  ab- 
hominably 

Play.  1  hope  we  haue  reform  d  that  indiflerently  with 
vs.  Sir 

Ham.  Oreforme  it  altogether.  And  let  thofe  that 
play  your  Clownes,fpeake  no  more  then  is  fer  downefor 
them.  For  theTe  be  of  them,  that  wili  thenifdues  laugh, 
to  fet  on  fome  quant itie  of  barrun  Spectators  to  laugh 
too,  though  inthemeane  time,  fome  net  effary  Queflion 
oflhePlay  be  then  lobe  confidered:  that's  Villanous,  8l 
fhewrsamoftpittifull  Ambition  in  the  Foolerhit  vies 
it.  Go  make  you  readie.  Exit  Player  t. 

Enter  PoIokiiu,  KtfwcraHCe  .a*i  CnUdenJierne. 

How  now  my  Lord, 

Will  rht  King  lirarethts  peece  of  Worke? 

Ptt    And  the  O^urene  too, and  that  prefently. 

Ham.  Bid  the  Players  make  haft.  Exit  Pol**-*,. 

Will  you  two  helpc  to  haftcn  them  ? 

%tth.   We  will  mv  Lord.  Extant. 

Cnler  Hrratta. 

Ham.  What  boa,  Horatio} 

Horn.   Heere  fweet  Lord,  at  your  Serutce, 

Ham    //or<ir,0.thouarieenessturtaman 
As  ere  my  C  onuerfation  coap'd  withall 

Hora.   O  my  deere  Lord. 

Ham.  Nay  do  not  thmke  I  flatter  : 
Foi  what  aduancement  may  I  hope  from  thee, 
That  no  Ron  nnew  hurt,  but  thy  good  rprrita 
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To  feed  St  clcwtb  thee.  Why  (hold  the  poor  be  flatter'd ) 
No,lct  theCaodied  tongue,  like  abfurdpompe. 
And  crooke  the  pregnant  Htndgea  of  the  knee. 
Where  thrift  may  follow  timing  >Doft  thou  heare, 
Since  my  deere  Soule  wis  Miftru  of  my  choyfe, 
And  could  of  mendiftinguifh.hcr  eie&jon 
Hitb  feifd  thee  fot  her  (elfe.   For  thou  haft  bene 
As  one  io  fufrenng  all,  that  uiffrra  nothing. 
A  man  that  Fortunes  buffets ,and Kewards 
Hath 'tane  with  equal  ITbankcs.  Aodbleftarcthofe, 
Whofe  Blood  tad  Iudgeroent  axe  fo  well  to. mingled, 
That  they  are  not  a  Pipe  for  Fortunes  finger. 
To  found  what  flop  (he  pleafe.  GtuemetSat  man, 
That  is  not  P a(iiom  Slaue,  and  I  will  weare  hiro 
In  my  hearts  Coce.  I, in  my  Heart  ofheut. 
Ail  do  thee.   Something  too  much  of  this. 
There  a  aPliy  to  night  before  the  King, 
OneScceneof  it  comes  neere  the  Citcumfrance 
Which  1  haue  told  ihee.of  my  Fathers  death. 
I  prythee,  when  thou  fee'ft  that  A8c  a-foot, 
Fcen  with  iheTerie  Comment  of  my  Soulc 
ObferoemiaeVnkte:  Ifhis occulted  gnilt, 
DoootitfelfcmkeoncU  monefpeech, 
lc  is  a  damoed  Ghott  chat  we  haae  feene  : 
And  my  Imaginations  ate  as  fooie 
As  Vulcan*  Srythe.  Gioe  him  needful!  note, 
Fori  mine  eyes  willriuettohisFaec  : 
And  after  we  will  both  out  ludgcmcots  ioyne. 
To  ceofure  of  his  feeming. 
Hart.  Well  my  Lotd. 
If  he  Ireale  ought  the  wtuTft  this  Play  is  Playing, 
And  Tape  detecting.  I  will  pay  the  Thett. 

Satar Kraf,  Quermt.  Paltaim,Ojhtlta,  Re  finer  dwatt 

CmUtrtJf erae  1and  r.ber  Lords  ariexdtms  .snsb 

bu  Guard  ctrrjima  Tfebtt.    Dtajjb 

'  tVtrtb.  SaamdaFtamifb. 

Ham.  They  are  consoling  tothe  Play  !  I  roufl  be  idle 
Get  too  a  pbce. 

Hiag.  How  fires  oor  Cofin  Hamlet  ? 

Ham.  Excellent  lfVth.of  theCamehom  difh  :  I  eate 
theAyre  promife-cramm'd,  you  cannot  feed  Cipons  fo. 

Xsaa.  1  haue  oothiog  with  this  »r.l\»cr  Hamlet,  thefe 
words  are  not  mine. 

Htm.  No.nor  mine.  Now  my  Lord.you  plaid  once 
i'th'Vnioerficy.yoa  fay  ? 

PtUm.lbn  i  did  try  Lord,  and  was  accou-te.1 1  good 
Actor. 

Horn    Aod  what  did  yoo  enact  ? 

AW.  I  did  etua  Imam  (eftr,  1  was  k.lTd  .'t  hCipitol  i 
Btww  kill'dmc. 

Ham.  It  was  sbrune  part  ofhun.tcfku'lfo Capital)  a 
Calfe  there.  Be  the  Players  ready? 

Refr*.  1  my  Lord,  they  flay  »pon  yoor  patience. 

2h>.  Come  hither  my  good  Haslet  f-u  by  me. 

H*.  No  good  Mother, here's  Kettle  (Bore  atuacane. 

Pal.  Oh  ho.do you rnatlte that.' 

Htm,  hid le.fhsl!  I  lye  in  your  Lap  ? 

Oyt*.  No  try  Lord. 

Hon.  Imeaoe.my  Head  rpon  your  Lip  ? 

Ofba.  1  my  Lord. 

Htm.  Do  you  thinke  I  meant  Cetmtry  mcorrs  ? 

Ofbt    iihinke  nothing,  my  Lord. 

Htm.  That's  a  fatre  rhooght  to  !y  bene eeo  Miiii  leg* 

Ofba.    What  u  toy  Lend? 


Htm.  Nothing. 

Ofkt,  Yoo  are merrie.my  Lord? 

Ham.  Who  I? 

Opt*.  1  my  Lord. 

Ham.  Oh  God,  yoor  onery  Iigge-rnakef :wh*t  Cioc'.d 
•  man  do,  but  bemerrie.  Forlooke  you  how  chetreful- 
ly  my  Mothtt  lookes ,  and  my  Father  dyed  within's  two 
Hoores. 

Ofbe    Nay,  'tis  twice  two  rnooe'hs.rm/  Lord. 

Htm.  So  long?  Nay  then  let  the  Diueiweare  fclacke, 
for  He  haae  a  fuite  of  Sables.  Qh  HeauensI  dye  two  mo- 
nethi  ago,  and  not  forgotitn  yet  t  Then  there's  hope,  i 
great  mans  Metnotie.  may  om-iiue  hisllfehalfcayeste 
But  byrlady  he  murt  builde  Churches  then  :  ci  elfe  fhafl 
heiurjer  not  thinking  on,  with  the  Hoby-horfle,  wooie 
Epitaph  is.  For  o.For  o,  theHoby-borfe  is  forgot. 

Hebetes  flay.  The  dtembefhrta  enter i . 
Errrrt  sXetg  tad j^etm,verj  laa&gfr-,sbt  gaermewabra, 
time  mm.  Sbebaeeles tardmakes /hemef Prmtfittinvut 
mm.  Hi  lakes  bar  vf,  ami  decline:  bu  betd  trftm  btr  rtr±. 
Ltjes  brm  dname  vjen  t  Ba*b*  •/  Flatter  i  Shifter*}  bam 
a-fletfe, leasees  bim.  Anctt  terms  at  aFeiewJtkes  efbii 
Crcwat,bjgejn^aipmareifejfmmlrtKiagsetres,  and 
£xas.  Tbt  £mermt  rtttntt ,  finite  im  Kng  dead,  ami 
makes  ftfftmate  AH tarn.  The  Pyft*ery  witb  ftmt  ure  :r 
lbrte  rJWalci  cames  m  at tme ',ftmm*t  !0 Jamam  milhber. 
The  de*d tadj  u  eamtdtmtj  :  7 be  Prrfamer  Hues  lie 
QaermewiibGifts.jbefecmtsUajJiaMdvsnpilljHg  nakile . 
baj  im  the  ead^eceeftt  bit  taut.  Sxewat 

Otht.  Whacmeanes  this,  my  Lord? 
Ham.  Marry  this  is  Michmgo'sra.'ici*,  that  meanet 
Milchecfe. 

Qfbx   Belike  this  (new  import]  the  Argument  of  the 

Play? 

Ham.  We  (lull  know  by  thefe Fellowcs:  the  Players 
cannot  keepe  couniejl,  they"  tell  all. 

Ofbt.  Will  they  tell  »swhtt  this  (hew  meant? 
Ham.  I, or  any  (hew  that  youl  (hew  him.    Bee  not 
you  athanYd  to  (hew,  heel  not  Lhame  to  tell  you  what  it 
meanes. 

Ofbt.  You  are  naught,  yoo  are  naogtu,  He  nurke  the 
Play 

(mar  Pralarwe. 
Far  vi,  ani far  amr  Trateiat, 
Hemjteapcig  re  jam  CUnewne  I 
w'b'i&'  l<w  *e^n»X  Patwetlte. 
Ham.    IsthhaPrologue.ortbePoeTKofaRiog? 
Ofbe-  'Tia  br.ete  my  Lord. 
Ham.  As  Womattsloue, 

Eater  Kate  ami  hie  Qretrst. 

JtT/wj.FoIl  thime  times  hath  Phctbos  Cart  goo  tonnd . 
Neptur.es  fait  Waih,  and  Tellm  Otbcd  ground : 
And  thixtie  dozen  M  oor.es  with  borrowed  theene, 
About  the  World  bane  tides  rwciuc  thirties  beene, 
Since  loue  ottr  hearts  and  Hjmtm  did  oar  Sands 
Vnitecomuroall.io  rcoft  facted  Bands. 

"Sap.  So  many  kajrmes ntay  the  Sonoe and Mootw 
Make  ts  againe  couot  o'«,  ere  lisac  be  dofic. 
But  woe  is  roe,  yo«  arc  fo  hcke  of  late, 
So  farre  from  cheeTe,aod  from  your  rorroe  ft  ate, 
Thatidiftroftyout  yet thcuga I cuftruft, 
Difcocubrt  you  (my  Lord)  it  aorhtng  rmtft  r 
Fix  wtxncm Feare and  Loue,hoids  qtierrtitje, 
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In  neither  ought.or  in  extranity : 

Now  wh»t  my  loue  is.proofc  hath  made  you  know, 

And  is  my  Loue  is  fiz'd,  roy  Feareis  Co. 

King.  Faith  I  muft  leaue  thee  Loue, and  fhortly  loo  : 
My  operant  Power*  my  Functions  leaue  to  do ; 
And  thou  (halt  Hue  in  this  fairc  world  behindc, 
Honour'd,  belou'd,  and  haply , one  as  kinde. 
For  Husband  (halt  thou— — 
Bap.  Oh  confound  the  reft  s 
Such  Lou  c ,  muft  needs  be  Treafon  in  my  breft : 
la  fecond  Husband, let  mebeaccurft, 
None  wed  the  fecond,  but  who  kill'd  the  firft.* 
Hem.   Wormwood,  Wormwood. 
"Stpt.  The  intranets  that  fecond  Marriage  moue, 
Are  bafe  tefpeiU  ofThrift.but  none  of  Loue. 
A  fecond  time,  1  kill  my  Husband  dead , 
When  fecond  Husband  kiflesmeinBed. 

King.  J  do  beleeue  you.  Think  what  now  you fpeak: 
But  what  we  do  determine,  oft  we  breakc: 
Purpefe  is  but  the  flaue  to  Mcmorie, 
Of  violent  Birth,  but  poorevaliditie; 
Which  now  likeFrmte  vnripe  ftickej  on  the  Tree, 
But  fall  vnlhak  en,when  they  mellow  bee. 
Moft  neceffary  'tis,  that  we  forget 
To  pay  our  felues,what  to  our  iclucs  is  debt  •• 
What  io  our  (clues  in  paffion  wt  propoCe, 
The  paffion  ending,  doth  the  purpofelofe. 
The  violence  of  other  Grecfc  or  loy. 
Their  owne  enneftors  with  themfehjes  deftroy : 
Where  loy  moft  Rcuels,  Grecfe  doth  moft  lament ; 
Greefe  ioyes,  loy  grceues  on  (lender  accident, 
This  world  is  not  for  aye,not  'tis  not  ftrange 
That  euen  our  Loues  (hould  with  out  Fortunes  change. 
FoiVisacueflion  left  vsyet  toprour, 
Whether  Loue  lead  Fortune,or  elfe  Fortune  Loue. 
The  great  man  downe.you  marke  his  fauouriies  flies, 
The  poore  aduar.c'd.  makes  Friends  of  E»emi«i  : 
And  hitherto  doth  Loue  on  Fortune  tend 
For  who  not  needs,  fhsl)  neuct  (ackea  Frend  : 
And  who  m  wants  hollow  Friend  doth  tij, 
Direftly  feafons  him  his  F.nemie. 
But  orderly  to  end.whcre  1  begun. 
Our  Willes  and  Fates  do  fo  contrary  run, 
That  our  Dtuices  flill  arcouerthrownc, 
Our  thoughts  are  ours,  their  ends  none  of  our  owne. 
So  ihinke  thou  wilt  no  fecond  Husband  wed 
But  die  thy  thoughts.when  thy  firft  Lord  is  dead 

"Bap.    Nor  Earth  togiueme  food,  nor  Heauen  light, 
Sport  and  repofelocke  from  me  day  and  nrght : 
Each  oppofite that  blankrsthefaccofioy, 
Meet  what  I  would  haue  well, and  it  deftroy : 
Both  hccrc.and  hence,  purfuc  me  lading  ftufe, 
Ifoncea  Widdow,eucrlbe  Wife. 

Ham.  Jffhe  (hould  brcake  it  now. 

King.  'Tisdeepely  (worne: 
Sweet,  leaue  me  heere  a  while. 
My  fpitirs  grow  dull,  and  fainc  I  would  beguile 
The.tedious  day  with  fleepe. 

Q*.  Sleepe  rocke  thy  Braine,  Slttpei 

And  ncuer  come  mifchancebetweene  v»  twame.       Exit 

Ham.  Madam.how  like  you  thisPlay? 

C*.  The  Ladv  proiefts  to  much  me  ihmkcs. 

Ham.  Oh  but  fhee'l  keepe  her  word. 

Kmg.  Haueyouheatd  thcAtgumcnt,  isthcrenoOf- 
ftnee  in't  > 

Bern.  No,no,  they  do  but  left.poyfomn  left,  no  Of- 


fence i'th'world. 

Kmg.  WhatdoyoucaUlhePlay? 

Ham.  The  Moufe-trsp  ■■  Marty  how?  Tropically : 
This  Play  is  the  Image  ofa  murder  done  mViama:  Cem. 
*Ago  Is  the  Dukes  name,  his  wife  "Beptifia  ;  you  (lull  fee 
anon:'tisaknauiihpee<eofworke  :  Bur  what  olhal  > 
Vour  Maiefiie,  and  wee  that  haue  free  (oules,  it  touches 
vs  not :  let  the  gall'd  tade  winchrour  withers  are  vnrung. 

Exttr  Luciemu . 
This  is  one  Luciemu  nephew  to  the  King. 

Opki.  Yoo  are  a  good  Chorus, my  Lord. 

Ham.  1  coold  interpret  betwecne  you  and  your  loue  : 
if  1  could  fee  the  Puppets  dallying. 

Opht.   You  are  keene  my  Lord,you  areleenc. 

Ham.  Jtwouldcoft  you  a  groaning,  to  lake  off  my 
edge.  J 

Ofbt    Still  better  and  worfe. 

Ham.  So  you  miftake  Husbands 
Begin  Murderer.  Pox,  leaue  thy  damnable  Faces,  and 
begin.  Come.the  croaking  Riuen  doth  bellow  for  Rc- 
uenge. 

Lanax.  Thoughts  blacke,  hand?  apt, 
Drugges  fit,  and  Time  agreeing 
Confederate  feafon, elfc.no  Cteature  feeing  i 
Thou  mixture  ranke,  of  Midnight  Weeds  collected, 
With  Hecats Bin,  thrice  blaftcd.thnceinftaca. 
Thy  narurall  Magirke,and  dire  propertie, 
On  wholfomelife,  vfurpe  immediately. 

Povnti  thrparfen  m  bu  tarn . 

Ham.  He  poyfonshun  i'th  Garden  for's  eftitsr  His 
name's  G*nt*go  :  the  Story  is  extant  and  writ  m  choyce 
Italian.  You  (hall  fee  anon  how  the  Murtberet  gets  the 
loue  of  Ge*tJ>gt't  wife. 

Ofbc.  The  King  rifes.  „ 

Ham.   What,  frighted  with  falfe  Ere. 

^»    How  fares  my  Lord? 

Pot.  Ciueo're  the  Play. 

Ki"g.  Glue  me  fome  Light.  Away. 

jtU.  Lights, Lights, Lights.  Excxrt 

Aland  Hamlrr  (}■  Heralrt. 

Ham.  Why  let  the  firucken  Deere  go  weepe, 
The  Hart  vngalled  play  : 
For  fome  muft  watch.while  foroe  mufi  fleepe ; 
Sorunnes  the  world  away. 

Would  not  this  Sir.  and  aForrcft  of  Feat  hers,  if  the  reft  of 
my  Fortunes  tutne  Turk e  with  me;  withtwoProuincusll 
Fofesonmyrac'd  Shooes.  gtcitiea  Fellowfhip  inoctic 
of  Playets  fir. 

H»r.  Halfeafharc. 

Ham.  A  whole  one  I, 
For  thou  doft  know  :  Oh  Daman  deere, 
This  Realmedifmantlrdwas  oflouehimfelfe. 
And  now  reigncs  heere. 
A  verie  verie  Paiotke. 

Hera.  You  mighr  haue  Rim'd. 

Hian.  Oh  good  Ht,rein,\  te  cake  the  Ghofls  word  for 
a  thoufand  pound.  Did'ft  percemc  / 
Horn.  Verie  well  my  Lord. 

Ham.  Vponthe  talke  ofthepoyfooing> 

Hora.  I  did  verie  well  note  him 

Enter  Rn  finer  once  a.id  Csuldtnfterm. 

Ham  Oh.haf  Come  fome Mufick.Comc  y  Recorders! 
For  if  the  King  like  not  the  Comedic, 
Why  then  belike  he  likes  it  not  pcrdic. 
Come  fome  Muficke. 

Guild.Good  my  Lord.vonchfafe  mo  a  word  with  vou 
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Han.  Sir,a  whole  Hiftory. 
guild.  The  King,  fir. 
Htm.  I  fir.what  of  him  ? 

Cudd.  U  in  his  reryrcment,  nuruellousdiflemper'd. 
Htm.  With  drinkc  Sir/ 
guild.  No  my  Lord, rather  with  choller. 
Ham.  Your  wifedome  fhould  fhe  w  it  felfe  mote  ri- 
cher, to  lignifie  this  to  his  DotSor.  fcr  f°r  nw  to  Pot  Mm 
to  his  Purgation,  wouldpeihapspiundgehiai  intofarre 
moreCholler. 

Guild.  Good  my  Lord  put  your  difccurfe  into  fome 
frajne,andftartnocfo  wildely  from  my  affayre. 
Htm.  I  am  t»me  Sir, pronounce. 
Guild.  The  Queene  your  Mother,  in  rnoft  great  affli- 
cxicn  of  fpirit,  hub  fent  roe  to  you. 
Han-  You  are  welcome. 

Gmld.  Nay,  good  my  Lord,  thiseourtefieiinot  of 
the  right  breed,  if  it  (hall  pleafeyou  to  make  me  a  whol- 
fome  anfwer,  I  will doe  your  Mathers command'ment ; 
if  not,  yout  pardon,  and  my  returne  (hall  bee  the  end  of 
my  BuSneffe. 

Ham.  Sir,  I  cannot. 
C*Hd    What,my  Lord? 

Han.  MakeyouawholfomeanfweTetmywitt  dif- 
eaj'd.  Bat  fu,fuch  anfWsrs as  1  can make.you  (hal  com- 
mand :  or  rather  you  fay,  my  Mother  i  the  i  fore  no  mote 
butto  the  matter.  My  Mother  you  lay. 

Rtfin.  Then  thus  (he  (ayes :  your  behauiorhath  (broke 
her  into  aroniemem.and  admiration. 

Han.  Oh  wonderfull  Sonne,  that  can  to  aftonifh  a 
Mother.  Bui  is  there  no  fequell  a:  theheeles  of  this  Mo- 
thers admiration  ? 

RiJU.  She  de  (ires  to  fpeake  with  yoo  in  bet  CIoiTet, 
ere  you  go  to  bed. 

Ham.  We  fhi".  obey,  were  (ne  ten  tira«  our  Mother. 
Haue  vou  any  furtlierTtade  viith  vs  ? 
Rift.  My  Lord.youoocedidlojeme. 
Htm.  Soldo  fiill,  by  thefe  pickers  and  (Were. 
Rafa.  Good  my  Lord,  what  is  your  caufe  of  dlftem- 
per  ?  You  do  freely  barre  ibe  doore  of  your  owce  Liber- 
lie,  if  you  deny  your  greefes  to  your  Friend. 
H~">.  SirllackeAduancemem. 
Reft.  How  can  that  be,«htn  yarj  haue  the  voyceof 
the  King  himfelfe.  for  your  Succeltion  in  DenmarV.c  ? 

Htm.  J.bur  while  the  grsSV  grown,  ihs  Proueibe  is 
fomethingmufiy. 

Eater  toe  vhb  a  Rtttrisr. 
O  the  Recorder.  Let  me  fee.to  withdraw  with  ycu,why 
do  you  go  about  to  rcccjer  the  winde  of  mee,   as  if  you 
would  driue  me  into  a  toyle? 

Guild,  O  my  Lord,  if  my  Dutie  be  too  bold,my  Ioue 
is  too  vnmsnnerly. 

Him.  I  do  not  well  vnderftand  that.  Will  you  play 
vpon  this  Pipe? 

Guild.  My  Lord, I  cannot. 
Htm.   I  pray  you. 
Guild    Beleeue  me.I  cannot. 
Htm.  I  dobefeerhyou. 
guild.  I  know  no  touch  of  it,my  Lord. 
Hem.  Tisas  eafie  as  lying  :  gouerne  thefe  Ventiges 
with  your  fingeT  and  thumbe,  giue  it  breath  wirhyour 
mouth,   and  1:  will  difcourfe  moft  excellent  Muficke. 
Lookrvou.thefearethe  Itoppes. 

Guild.  But  thefe  cannot  1  command  to  any  rtterance 
ofhermony.  I  Inauenot  the  skill. 

Htm.  Why  looke  yon  now,  how  vnwotthy  a  thing 


you  nwke  of  me ;  you  would  play  vpco  mee ;  you  would 
fee  me  to  know  my  Props :  you  would  pluck  out  the  hnrc 
of  my  Myfrerie ;  you  would  found  mee  from  my  lowed 
Kote,to  ibe  top  of  my  Compaffe:  and  thereismuch  Mu- 
ficke,  excellent  Voice,  in  this  little  Organe,  yet  cannot 
you  make  it  Why  do  you  thinke,  that  1  am  eafitr  to  bet 
plaid  on,  then  a  Pipe?  Call  roe  what  Inftrument  you  will, 
though  you  can  fret  me,  you  cannot  play  vpon  me.  God 
bietTeycuSir. 

titer  PtUtaia. 

VJat.  My  Lotd;th<:  Queene  would  (peak  with  you, 
and  prefently. 

Ham.  Do  you  fee  thai  Clowd?  that's  alroofi  in  (hspj 
like  a  Cameil. 

Pain,  By'ih"Mifle,  and  it's  like  a  Cameil  indeed. 

Htm.  Metbiokesuu  likca  Weaxell. 

Pelts.  Itisback'dlikeaWeazell. 

Htm.  Or  like  a  Whale/ 

Poltn.  Verie  like  a  Whale. 

Htm.  Then  will  I  come  to  my  Mother,  by  and  bv : 
They  foole  me  to  the  top  of  my  beat. 
I  will  come  by  and  by. 

Polm.  I  will  (ay  fo.  Exit. 

Htm.  By  and  by,  is  eafily  faid.  Leaue  mc  Friends : 
Tis  no  w  the  verie  witching  time  of  night, 
When  Churchyards  yawne.and  Hell  it  felfe  breaths eiii 
Contagion  to  this  world.  Now  could  1  drink  hot  blood, 
And  do  fuch  bitter  bufineffe  as  the  day 
Would  quake  to  looke  on.  Soft  now.to  my  Mother  : 
Oh  Heart,  loofe  not  thy  Nature  ;  letnoteuer 
T  he  Soule  odVere,  enter  this  firrre  boforne  : 
Let  me  be  cruelL  not  vonaiurall. 
I  will  fpeake  Daggers  to  her,  but  vfe  none : 
My  Tongue  and  Soule  in  this  be  Hypocrites. 
H  cw  in  my  words  fomeuer  (he  be  (hem, 
To  giue  them  Seaks,  neuer  my  Soule  coufsBt. 

Enter  Kmr.RijL'XTtjKe/md  Cuildevfierne. 

Kag.  I  like  him  not,  nor  Rands  it  fafe  wit'nvs, 
To  let  his  madneffe  range.  Therefore  prepare  you, 
lyoui  Comrmflioo  will  forthwith  difpatch, 
And  he  to  England  (hall  along  with  you : 
The  termes  ol  cut  efiate,  may  not  endure 
Hazard  fo  dangerous  as  doth  homely  grow 
Out  of  his  Lunacies. 

Guild.  We  will  our  fehies  prouide : 
Moflholieand  Religious  feare  it  is 
To  keepe  tbofe  many  many  bodies  fafe 
That  liue  and  feeie  vpon  your  Maicflie. 

Rcpn.  Thefingle 
And  peculiar  life  is  bound 
With  all  the  flrengthand  Armour  of  the  minder 
To  keepe  it  feife  from  noyartce  :  but  much  mote, 
That  Spirit,  vpon  whole  fpirit  depends  and  refla 
The  hues  of  many,  the  eeafe  of  MaieQie 
Dies  not  alone;  but  like  a  Guile  doth  draw 
What's  necreir,  withit,   Itisamafliewhede 
Fixt  on  the  Somiiet  ofchehigbeft  Mount. 
To  whofe  huge  Spoakes,  ten  thoufand  leffer  things 
Are  mortii'd  and  adioyn'd :  which  when  it  fallfcs, 
Each  fmail  annamen:,  pettie confequence 
Attends  the  boyftrousRuine.  Neueralone 
Did  the  King  fighe,  but  with  a  general!  grorve. 

Kixg.  Armeyou,  IprayyoutothislpecdifeVoyige, 
For  we  will  Fetters  put  vpon  this  feare, 

P?  Which 
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Which  now  goes  too  free-footed. 

Both.  We  will  hafte  vs.  Exttatt  Gout 

Inter  Polmiut. 

Pol.  My  Lotd,be's  going  to  his  Mothers  Cloffet . 
Behinde  the  Arras  He  conuey  my  felfe 
To  heare  the  Proceffe.  lie  warrant  fhee'l  tax  him  home,. 
And  as  you  Said,  and  wifely  was  it  faid, 
'Tis  meete  that  fome  more  audience  then  a  Mother, 
Since  Nature  makes  them  partiall,  (hould  o're-heate 
The  fpeethof  vantage.  Fare  you  well  my  Liege, 
lie  call  vpon  you  ere  you  go  to  bed, 
And  tell  you  what  1  know. 

King.  Thankes  dcere  my  Lord. 
Oh  my  offence  is  ranke,  it  fmeb  to  heauen. 
It  hath  the  primall  eldefl  curfe  vpon't, 
A  Brothers  muriher.  Pray  can  I  not. 
Though  inclination  be  as  fliarpe  as  will: 
My  ftronger  guilt.defeats  my  ftrong  intent. 
And  like  a  man  to  double  bufineffe  bound, 
I  ftand  in  paufe  where  I  fhall  firft  begin, 
And  both  negleift ;  what  if  this  curfed  hand 
Were  thicker  then  it  felfe  with  Brothers  blood. 
Is  there  not  Raine  enough  in  the  fweet  Heauens 
To  wafh  it  white  as  Saow  ?  Whereto  femes  mercy. 
But  10  confront  the  vifage  of  Offence  ? 
And  what's  in  Prayer,  but  this  two-fold  force. 
To  be  fore-Railed  ere  we  come  to  fall, 
Or  pardon'd being downe ?  Then  lie looke  vp. 
My  fault  is  part.  But  oh, what  forme  of  Prayer 
Can  ferue  my  turne  ?  Forgiue  me  my  foule  Murtbei : 
That  cannot  be,  fince  I  am  flill  poffeft 
Of  thofe  effects  for  which  I  did  the  Murther. 
MyCrowne,  mine  owne  Ambition.and  my  Qucenc: 
May  one  be  psrdon'd,and  retaioe  th'offence  ? 
In  the  corrupted  currantsof  this  world, 
Offences  gilded  hand  may  (houe  by  luflice , 
And  oft  'tis  feene,  the  wicked  prize  it  felfe 
Buyes  out  the  Law  ;  but 'tis  not  foaboue, 
Thereisno  fbufHing,  there  the  Aflion  lyes    . 
In  his  true  Nature,  and  we  our  felues  compell'd 
Euen  to  the  teeth  and  forehead  of  our  faults, 
Togiuein  euidencc.  What  then  t  Whit  reftj? 
Try  what  Repentance  can.  What  can  it  nor* 
Yet  what  can  it,  when  one  cannot  repent  > 
Oh  wretched  ftaie !  Oh  bofome,  blacke  as  death  ! 
Oh  limed  foule, that  ftrugling  to  he  free. 
Ait  more  ingag'd  :  Hclpc  Angels, make  affay  : 
Bow  ftubbome  knees.and  heart  with  firings  of  Steele, 
Be  foft  as  fine  wes  of  the  new-borne  Babe, 
All  may  be  well. 

£  nter  Hamlet. 

Ham.  Now  might  I  do  it  pat,now  he  is  praying* 
And  now  I  le  door,  and  fo  he  goes  to  Heauen, 
And  fo  am  I  reueng'd  :  that  would  be  fcann'd, 
A  Villiinekilles  my  Father,  and  for  that 
lhis  foule  Sonne,  do  this  fame  Villaine  fend 
To  heauen. Oh  this  is  hyre  and  Sallery.not  Reuenge. 
He  tooke  my  Father  groffely,  full  of  bread, 
With  all  his  Crimes  broad  blowne.as  frefh  as  May, 
And  how  his  Audit  flands.who  knowcs,faue  Heauen: 
But  in  our  circuna  fiance  and  courfc  of  thought 
'Titheauie  with  him  :  and  am  I  then  teueng'd. 
To  take  him  in  the  purging  of  his  Soule, 
When  he  is  fit  and  (Won  d  for  his  paffage  ?  No. 
Vp  Sword. and  kuow  thou  a  mote  horrid  hem 


When  heis  drunke  afleepe ;  or  inbii  Rage, 
Or  inth'loceftuous  pleafure  of  his  bed, 
Ar  gaming,  fweanng.or  about  fome  a&it 
That  ha's  no  reliifh  of  Situation  in't, 
Then  trip  him,  that  his  hceles  may  kickeat  Hesoen, 
And  thac  his  Soule  may  be  as  domn'd  aud  blacke 
As  Hell,  whereto  ic  goes-  My  Mother  ftayes, 
This  Phyficke  but  prolongs  thy  fickly  dayes.         £jr/r. 
King.  My  words  flyevp.my  thoughts  remain  below, 
Words  without  thoughts,  neuer  to  Heauen  go.      Exit. 

Eater  Queene  and  Palatum. 

Pd.  He  will  come  (fought : 
Looke  you  lay  home  to  him, 

Tell  him  his  prankes  haue  been  too  broad  to  beaxe  with, 
And  rhat  yourGrace  hath  fcree'nd,and  ftoode  betweene 
Much  heate.and  him.  UefilencemeeeneheeTe: 
Pray  you  be  round  with  him. 

Hamanthm.  Mocher,mother,  mother. 

Qjt.  He  warrant  you/earemenoc. 
Withdraw,  I  heare  him  comming. 
Enter  Hamlet. 

Nam.  Now  Mother, what's  the  matter  ? 

J2*.  HantUt,  thou  baft  tby  Father  much  offended. 

Ham.  Mother.yoo  haue  my  Father  much  offeded. 

£a.  Come.coroe,  you  anfwer  with  an  idle  tongue. 

Ham.  G  o,go,you  queflion  with  an  idle  tongue. 

$*.  Why  hownowflsssirt/ 

Ham.  Wbau  the  matter  now? 

Q*.  Haue  you  forgot  met 

Ham.  No  by  theRood,necfb: 
You  are  the  Queene,your  Husbands  Brothers  wife, 
But  would  you  were  not  fo.  You  are  ray  Mother. 

Qu*  Nay  .then  lie  fet  thofe  to  you  that  can  fpeake. 

Ham.  Come,come,and  fit  you  downe,you  Ciail  not 
boudge : 

You  go  not  till  I  fet  you  vp  a  glaffe. 
Where  you  may  fee  the  imnoft  part  of  yon  ? 

Qu.  What  wilt  thou  do?  thou  wilt  not  murther  me  ? 
Helpe,he)pe,hoa. 

P»l.  What  hoa,hclpe,heIpe,helpe. 

Ham.  How  now.a  Rat?  dead  for  a  Ducste,dead. 

Ptl.  Oh  I  am  flame.  KilUt  FoUn  iui 

Qu.  Oh  me,v«hat  haft  thou  done  t 

Ham.  Nay  I  know  not,  \s  it  the  King? 

Qa^  Oh  what  a ra£h,and bloody  deed  is  this? 

Ham.  A  bloody  deed,a!moft  as  bad  good  Mother, 
As  kill  a  King,  and  cnarrie  with  his  Brother. 

Qu.  As  kill  a  King? 

Ham.  I  Lady, 'twas  my  word. 
Thou  wrercbed,  rafli,  intruding  foole  farewell, 
I  looke  thee  for  thy  Betters,  take  thy  Fortune, 
Thou  find'ft  to  be  too  bufie.is  fomc  danger. 
Leaue  wringing  of  your  hands,  peace,  fit  you  downe, 
And  let  me  wring  your  heart,  for  fo  I  Qiall 
If  it  be  made  of  penetrable  ftuffe ; 
If  damned  Cuftome  haue  not  braz'd  it  Co, 
That  it  is  proofc  and  bulwarke  againft  Seofe. 

Qu.  What  haue  I  done,  that  thou  dar'ft  wag  tny  tong, 
In  notfe  fo  rude  againft  me  ? 

Ham.  Such  an  A<3 
That  biurres  the  grace  and  blufh  ofModeflie, 
Cali  Vertue  Hypoctue,  takes  off  the  Rofe 
From  the  faire  forehead  of  an  innocent  loue, 
And  makes  a  blifter  there.  Makes  marriage  vowes 
As  faueas  Dicers  Oathes.    Oh  fuch  a  deed, 

As 
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Altera  fhcbodyofCoocro&icnphidret 
ThcTrif  fottle,»o<)  fwcste  Religion  makes 
Arapadieafvvords.  Hesuens  race  doth  glow, 
Yea  chit  foljduy  and  compound  msfTe, 
With  triflfull  vilage  as  sgainfl  the  doom*. 
Is  thought -ficke  ac  the  id. 

Qm.  Aye  oi«  t  what  id,  thatroaresfolowd,  8f  thun- 
ders in  the  Index. 

Htm.  Looke  heete  vpoo  this  Pi  crore.tnd  on  this. 
Tat  coumerfet  prefentment  oftwo  Brothers  : 
See  whsr  a  grace  was  Toted  on  his  Brow. 
Hypcnmi  carles,  the  front  of  Ioue  hirofelfe, 
An  eye  like  Mars,  to  threaten  or  command 
A  Station,  like  the  Herald  Mercurle 
New  lighted  on  a  heauen  killing  hill: 
A  Combination,  and  a  fotme  indeed. 
Where  eoery  God  did  feecne  to  fee  his  Seal*, 
To  gtuethc  world  sfTursoee  od  man. 
This  ivai  yoor  Husband.  Looke  you  no*  what  follow cs. 
Kccrc  is  your  Husband,  like  a  M  iidew'd  care 
Blalhng  hu  who!  lorn  breath.  Haue  you  eyes  ? 
Could  yoo  on  chic  uirc  Mountzine  leaue  to  feed, 
And  bitten  on  this  Moore  t  Ha?  Haue  you  eyes' 
Vou  cannot  call  it  Lctie  :  For  at  your  age, 
The  hey  -day  10  the  blood  is  tame,  u'j  humble. 
And  waiter  vpon  the  lodgement :  and  what  J  odgement 
Would  ftep  from  this,  to  ihji  ?  What  diucii  was  t, 
That  thus  bath  coufend  you  at  hoodmsn-blinde  ? 
OSbame  *  where  is  thy  Blufh  ?  RcbelliousHell. 
If  thou  canft  mutioe  m  a  Matronj  bones. 
To  flaming  youth,  let  Venue  be  as  waste. 
And  melt  in  berowne  fire.  Proclaim*  no  fhame. 
When  the  compolftoc  Ardtrre  giurs  in*  charge, 
Since  Froft  it  frife,  as  aftiutly  doth  bum*. 
As  Reafon  panders  Will, 

%*.  O  Hsmlet,  fpeake  no  more. 
Thou  tuin'ft  mine  eyes  into  my  Tery  foole. 
And  there  1  fee  fuchbiacke  and  grained  (pots. 
As  will  not  Icau*  their  TintfL 

Win.  Nay.buttoliue 
In  the  ranke  fwejt  of  an  enfeamed  bed, 
Siew'd  in  Corruption ;  hooyiog  and  making  lose 
Ouer  the  nafly  Stye. 

£u.  Oh  fpeake  to  me.no  more, 
Thefe  words  like  Daggers  enter  in  mine  cares. 
No  more  fweet  Hamlet 

Htm.  A  Murderer, and  a  Virtaine: 
A  SUue,  that  is  not  twentieth  part  the  tytbe 
Of  your  precedent  Lord.  AvkeofRings, 
A  Cutpurfc  of  the  Empire  and  the  Rule. 
That  fiom  a  fhclfc.th*  precious  Diadem  Sole, 
And  put  it  in  his  Pocket, 

%•.  No  more, 

S ttr  Cbtjt. 

Htm.  A  King  offtireds  and  patches. 
SsDcme ;  and  houcr  o're  me  with  your  winos 
You  heauenly  Guards.What  would  you  gracious  6gnref 

£*.  Alas  he's  mad 

Ham.  Do  you  not  come  your  tardy  Some  to  chide, 
That!aps"tm  Tirn*aodPafnoo,letigoby 
Th  "important  siring  of  your  dread  command  ?  Ob  fay. 

Qktff.  Donot  forget:  this  Violation 
Itbutto  whet  thy  almoft  blunted  purpofe. 
But  looke.  Amazement  on  thv  Mother fitsj 
O  ftep  between*  her,  and  her  righting  Soul*, 
Conceit  in  weakeft  bodies,  ftrcngeli  workea. 


SpeaketoberWoaeW. 

Ham.  How  is  it  with  yen  Lady? 

Jgat.  AUs^sow  is 't  with  you  1 
That  you  bend  you  r  eye  on  »scanci*, 
And  with  their  corporal)  syre  do  bold  difecwrie. 
Forth  at  your  eyes,  your  fpiiits  wildety  prep*, 
And  alike  deeping Soldiours  in  th'Alarmr, 
Yoct  bedded  haire,  like  life  in  excrements. 
Start  vp,  and  ftand  an  end  ■  Oh  gentle  Sonne, 
Vpon  the heate  and  flaroeofrlry  diflempet 
Sprinkle coole  patirnee.   Whereon  do  yoo  looke  ? 

Htm.  On  him,on  him :  look  you  how  pale  he  glares, 
His  forme  and  caufe  comoyn'd,  preaching  to  fionej, 
Would  make  them  capeablc.  Do  not  looke  vpoo  roet 
Lead  with  this  pitieous  action  you  coruert 
My  fterne  effects  ••  then  what  I  haue  to  do. 
Will  want  true  colour;  irarcs  perchance  for  blood. 

Q*.  To  who  do  you  fpeake  this1 

H"m.  Do  you  fee  nothing  there' 

Qu.  Nothing  at  all,  yet  all  that  is!  fee 

Htm.   Nor  did  you  nothing  hear*? 

Qm^  "No.nothing  but  oor  frlues. 

Htm  Why  look  you  there:  looke  how  it  fleslsiwayr 
My  Father  mhishabite.asheliucd, 
Looke  where  he  goes  euen  now  out  at  trie  PortalL  Lxrt. 

£Ja.  This  is  the  very  coy  nage  of  your  Brainc, 
This  bodilefTe  Creation  e*  taiie  is  very  cunning  in. 

H*ra.  Extafie/ 
My  Pulfe  as  yours  doth  temperately  keep*  time. 
And  makes  at  healthful!  Muficke.   It  is  not  coaCoeiTe 
That  I  haue  vt  tered  ;  bring  me  to  the  Teft 
And  I  the  matter  will  re-word    which  madnene 
Would  gamboll  from.  Mother , for  ioue  of  Grace, 
Lay  not  i  flattering  VntSicr.  to  yoot  foule. 
That  not  your  crefpafle,  but  my  rnadneffe  fpeakrta 
Ii  will  but  skin  and  film*  the  Vlcerous  place, 
Whil'ft  ranke  Corruption  mining  all  within, 
Jnfecb  vnlVcoe.  ConfeiTe your  felfe  to  Heauco, 
Repent  what  jpafi.auoyd  what  is  to  come. 
And  do  not  fpred  the  Comport  or  the  IVesdes, 
To  make  tbem  ranke.   Forgiue  me  this  my  Vertne, 
For  m  the  facnciTe  of  this  purfit  times, 
V'ertue  it  felfe,  of  Vice  muft  pardon  begge, 
Yeacourb,and  woe,  fot  leaue  to  do  him  good. 

,3*.  Ob  Haslet, 
Thou  h»ft  cleft  my  heart  in  rwatne. 

Htm.  O  thtow  away  the  wotfer  part  o/it, 
Andliuethe  purer  with  the  other  halfe. 
Good  uight,but  go  DoitomineVnkles  bed, 
AfTumc  a  Vertue,  if  you  haue  it  not,  refrain*  to  eight) 
And  that  Chill  lend  a  kinde  of  eafineirc 
Toihenextabftinence.  Ooce  more  goodnight, 
And  when  you  are  defirouscob*  blcfi 
lie  blefling  begge  of  yoo.  For  this  fame  Lord, 
]  do  repent  i  but  hcauen  bath  pleas'd  it  fo. 
To  punifh  roe  with  this,  and  this  with  me. 
That  I  muft  be  their  Scourge  and  Minims. 
1  will  bellow  him,  and  wQl  tnfwer  well 
The  death  I  gaue  bim  :  fo  againe.good  night. 
1  muft  be  crucli,  onely  to  be  kindc  j 
Thus  bad  begins,  fnd  wotfe  retnaioes  behjr.de. 

Qm,  What  (hall  1  do  » 

Htm.  Nor  this  by  no  meases  that  I  bid  you  do: 
Let  the  blunt  King  tempt  yot»  againc  to  bed. 
Pinch  Wanton  on  your  chetke,  call  you  his  Motile, 
And  let  him  for  a  paire  of  reechie  kifiea, 
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Or  padling  in  your  necke  wich  hit  d&mn'd  Fingers, 
Make  you  to  rauell  all  th»»  matter  our. 
That  I  elTcntially  am  not  in  madnerte. 
But  otadt  in  craft.    TwercgooH  you  Set  hini  know, 
For  who  that's  hut  a  Queenc,  fair*,  fober,  wile, 
Would  from  aPaddocke,  from  a  B«,aGibbe, 
Such  d«er»  concerning  j  hide.   Who  would  do  fa, 
No  in  defpight  of  Senfe  tod  Sccreek, 
Vnpegge  the  Basket  on  the  baufescop  i 
Let  the  Birds  flye,  and  like  the  famous  Apt 
To  try  Conclufions  in  the  Basket,  creep* 
And  breake  your  owne  necke  do wne . 

j£«.  BethcwatTur'd.ifwordibeiriadeofbreaih, 
And  breath  of  life  s  1  hauc  no  lift  to  breath 
What  thoa  naff  faide  to  me. 

Ham.  I  muft  to  England,  y  oo  know  that  ? 
Qu.    Al&dtel  had  forgot  -Tljfo  concluded  on. 
Ham.    This  man  (hall  let  mepacking  ■ 
He  lugge  the  Guts  into  the  Neighbor  roome, 
Mother  goodnight.  IndecdechisCountelior 
Is  now  rnoft  Hill,  moft  fecret,  and  mod  graur. 
Who  was  in  life,  a  foollfh  prating  Knaue. 
Come  fit,  to  draw  coward  an  end  with  you. 
Good  night  Mother. 

Exit  Hamlet  tuggmg  in  Pttlxiiat. 
Enter  Hint- 
King.  There's  matters  id  thefe  fighes. 
Thefe  profound  heauea    , 
You  muft  twnflatt  t  Tit  6t  we  vnderftand  them. 
Where  It  your  Sonne ? 

Jgu.  Ah  my  good  Lord,  what  haue  I  feene  to  night9 
King.  What  Cannula)  How  dor  Hamlet  f 
Ox.    Mad  as  rhe  Seas,aad  winde.when  both  contend 
Which  is  the  Mightier,  in  hislswlefle  hi 
Behindc  the  Arra»,hearingfom<ihin|itirre, 
Ke  whips  his  Rapier  out,sndcriesa  Rai,  a  Rat, 
And  in  hiibrainiih  spprebetvTion  killes 
The  vnfeene  good  old  man. 

King.    Oh  heauy  deed  : 
It  had  bin  fo  with  vs  had  we  btcne  there : 
Hi*  Liberty  is  full  of  threats  to  all. 
To  you  yonr  felfe,  to  ts,  to  every  one . 
Alas,how  fliall  thisbloody  deede  be  anfwered  ? 
It  will  be  laide  to  vs.  whole  prouidtnee 
Should  haue  kept  fhort,  retlrain'd.and  out  of  haunt, 
This  mad  yoog  man.  Bui  Co  much  was  our  loo*. 
We  would  not  vndcrfUnd  what  wajmofl  fit, 
But  tike  the  Owner  of  a  fbule  difeafe. 
To  keepe  it  bom  divulging.  Vet's  it  feede 
Euen  on  the  pith  of  life.  Where  it  begone? 

Qm.  Todraw  ipartthebody  hehathkild, 
O're  whom  his  very  rnadneffelikefomeO&re 
Among  a  Mineral)  of  Mettels  bate 
Shewes.it  fotfe  pure.  He  weepes  for  what  is  dope. 

King.  Oh  Gertrude,  come  away  : 
The  Sun  no  fooner  fhall  the  tdoumaincs  tcech. 
But  we  will  fhlp  him  hence,  and  this  viide  dees), 
We  mufl  with  all  our  Maiefty  and  Skill 
Boihcouruenance.md  cxculs.  Enter  Xafi&GalU. 

tioGtuUUnfiern: 

Friends  both  go  ioyne  you  with  force  further  sydi  I 
Hamlet  in  madnrfie  hath  ?oi<aiit)  ilainc, 
And  from  his  Mother  Cloffeu  hath  he  dng'd  him. 
Go  feeke  him  out,  fpeakc  fare,  and  bring  the  body 
Into  the  Chapped.  I  pray  you  haft  in  this.       Exit^srt. 
Come&wmaV.weel  call  vp  our  wifeft  friend*, 


To  let  them  know  both  what  vre  means  to  do. 
And  what's  vmimely  done.  Oh  come  away. 
My  foule  is  full  of  difcord  and  difmiy.  Exeunt 

Enter  HamUt, 

Ham.  Safely  flowed. 

GfntlemtnKUBvi.  Homlet,Lot6  Hamlet. 

Hem.  What  noife?  Who  cab  on  Hamlet  ? 
Oh  heere  they  come.  Enter  Rof.snJCui/denftemt. 

R:  What  haue  yoa  done  my  Lord  with  the  dead  body? 

Ham.  Compounded  it  with  duft,whereto  'tis  Kinnr. 

Kofin.  Tell  vs  where 'tis,  that  we  may  take  »  thence. 
And  beare  ittotheChappelL 

Ham.  Do  no:  beleeue  it. 

Refit.  Beleeue  what? 

Ham  That  I  can  keep*  your  eounf efl,  and  not  mine 
owoe.  Befides,  to  be  demanded  of  c  Spundge,  what  re- 
plication  fhould  be  made  by  the  Sonne  of  a  King, 

Refit.  Take  you  me  for  a  Spundge,  my  Lord? 

Ham.  I  fir.that  fakes  vp  tbe  Kings  Countenance,  his 
Rewards,  his  Authorities  (but  filch  Officers  do  the  King 
beft  feruict  in  the  end .  He  keepes  them  like  an  Ape  »n 
rhe  corner  of  hit  iaw,Jirft  roosth'd  to  belaft  fwallowed 
when  he  nee  Jet  what  you  haue  glean' d  ,  it  is  but  fquee- 
r.ing  yoa.and  Spundge  you  fhall  be  dry  againe. 
Refit.  1  vnderftand  you  not  my  Lord. 

Ham.  I  am  glad  of  it :  a  fcnauifti  fp  etch  fleepes  in  a 
roolifhcarr. 

Ro/it.  My  Lord,  yon  mtft  tell  it  where  the  body  is, 
and  £o  with  vs  to  rhe  King. 

Ham  The  body  it  with  the  King,biK  tbe  King  is  not 
with  the  body.  The  Kingjs  aching  , 

tysj/d.  A  thing  my  Lord? 

Ham.  Of  nothing  '.bring  me  to  him,  bidcFcx^nd  all 
after.  Cxauf- 

Enter  King. 

King.  I  bane  trot  to  feeke  bin*,  and  to  find  tbe  bodie: 
How  dangerous  is  it  chat  this  man  gt>es  look  t 
Yet  muft  not  vre  put  the  ftrong  Li-3  #jn  him  i 
Hce't  loued  of  rhe  dlftraded  multitude, 
Who  like  not  in  their  judgement,  bu;  theit  ryes; 
And  where  'tis  fo,  th'Oftendtrs  fcourge is  wcigh'd 
But  ncerer  the  offence :  co  beare  all  fmocth,arid  ejci, 
This  fodaine  fending  him  away,  muft  fjeme 
Deliberate  paufe,  diieafes  defperarc  growne* 
By  defperate  appliance  are  releeued. 
Or  nor  at  all .  Ester  RfjmentM. 

i-iownowi  What  hath befalne  ? 

Rofin.  Where  chcdsaJ  body  is  befiow'd  my  LocJ, 
We  cannot  get  from  him. 

King.  Bar  where  it  he  ? 

infix.  Without  my  Lora,guar«2ed  to  know  your 
plea lure. 

King.  Bring  htm  before  vs. 

■Refit,  Hot,Cta!denfiemel  Bring  in  my  Lord. 

Enter  Hamlet  ondGuiMenp&na. 

King.  Now  Html*  .Where's  Poi&uosf 

Ham.  At  Sapper. 

King,  At  Sapper?  Where  t 

Bmmi9at  where  he  eets.bat  where  hi  h  ettsn,  s  «r. 
Mine  ronuoceticn  ofworrr.es  are  c'nc  at  him.  Your  worm 
Is  your  onely  Emperor  for  dfcx.  Wefee  all  creiturc*  t& 
to  fat  vt.and  we  tct  em  fclfe  for  Magou.  Your  fat  Ktag j 
and  your  leane  Begger  Is  but  varlibSs  feiuice  to  tulbes, 
but  to  one  Table  that's  dis  end. 

Jtow.  Wh«  doft  thomneaueby  tbir? 

'  Hosh.x 
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Indeed  would  make  one  thinke  there  would  be  thought 
Though  nothing  fore,  yet  much  vnhjppily. 

Qjc.   Twcregoodfhe  were  fpeken  with. 
For  fhe  may  l\rew  dangerous  conircrure* 
In  ill  breeding  minds.   Let  ber  come  in. 
To  my  licke  fbale(as  fmncsuue  Nature  rs) 
Each  toy  feemes  Prologue,  to  fome  great  anuSc, 
So  full  of  ArtletTc  itiloelk  ti  guile, 
1 1  fpill's  it  (eHe,  tn  fearing  to  be  fpilc 
EMttr  OfhctM^lbrMtL 
Oft*,  Where  is  the  DeairteousMaierry  of  Denmark. 
^k.  HownowOpir/W 

Cy«     Hrmjb—Ulj$tirtT%fltmk±  uii  fmi aattitr mr> 
Bj  bts  Ctcbje  hst  and  fljfej»dr,u  S**LtJh;*m. 
£m.  Aiaifwcct  Lady:  what  imports  this  Song? 
Ofbt.  Say  too?  Nay  pray  you  rtnrkc. 
He  u  dudmedgrmelMfrhtudttdtndgmt, 
At  he  bctd  t grige^renu  Tarfe.M bit  keeicstfitmt. 
Bin  Kmg. 
!£•_  NaybnrtOwWw. 
Ofbt    Pray  you  marke. 

ITtmtkm  Sbrtw'd  m  thetJUtmnabmSwrm. 
Q*^  Alas  looke  heere  my  Lord. 
Ofbt.    L*nitdvrrbf*eet  JWi  .- 

Which bemept  t->  the  grime itdmtgo. 
With  erne-imitjbtrrrii . 
»     Kng.  Howdoye.prerty  Lady  ? 

0»V.   IVell.GoddirdToa.  They  fay  theOwlewai 
a  Bakeri  daughter.  Lord,  wee  know  what  vex  are,  bo 
know  not  what  we  may  be.  God  be  at  your  Table. 
Kutg.   Conceit  s-pon  her  Father 
Ofbe    Pray  you  let's  hauc  no  words  of  this,  but  when 
they  aske  you  what  it  meanes.fay  yoo  this  . 
7*  anr-raw  *>  S Vtlcwiatti it] .aZtm  tbtmtntrng  trtane, 
.Atd  It  JK1ii*  v  ttmrtVadat  ttbtjner  r^tlenime 
The*  Vf  be  reft,fjr  dtadbu  &tt*u&  dwpi  ibe  cbmebrr  dtre. 
Let  m  i  he  Mtid,  tktr  tm  a  t^dad^tuer  drf  tried  mate. 
Ktag.  Pretty  Ofbtlij. 

Ofbe.  Indeed  la?  wuhoot  an  oath  tie  cuke  an  end  ora. 
"By  gu.andbj  S  (luehtf, 
A/acie,a*df<efer  Acaar  .■ 
Ttng  mm  midoe:,tfrh~>  teem  /«>, 
Bj  Cerkf  they  ire  tte  Home 
£mxb  fr<  beftrr  ym  itabicj  me , 
Trnprtmu'd  me  n  **W 
S»»twtdlk*dmtcby  jtmiir  Seme , 
AmdthaabodS  rut  one  tombed. 
Katg.  How  long  hath  fhe  bin  this? 
Ofbt.  I  hope  all  will  be  wefL    Wcmtrftbce  patient, 
bot  1  cannot  ehoofe  but  wtepe,    to  thinke  thry  fhoeld 
lay  him  rth'cold  ground  :  My  brother  fball  Itnowe  of  it, 
and  fo  I  thankc  you  for  your  good  covnfell.    Ccrae,  my 
Coach:  Goodnight  Ladies  .-Goodnight  fweet  La  dies  : 
Goodnight.goodnight.  £i», 

Kbtg.  Follow  ber  elefc, 
G  me  ber  good  wat  ch  I  p  ray  y  oo  s 
Oh  this  ij  the  poyfon  of  deepe  greefe,  it  iprings 
A II  from  her  Fathers  death    Oh  gttnrnk.Certradt, 
When  forrowes  comet,  they  come  not  finglc  fpics, 
Bot  in  Battaliees.  Firft.hrr  Father  flame 
Ncit  yaur  Sonne  gone,  endbemofl  violent  Author 
Of  hisowtse  ioftrtmooe    the  people  muddied. 
Thicke  and  mwholfotne in  theirthoigbts.and  whilpers 
For  good  Ptleruiu  death  .and  svehaue  don?  but  greenly 
In  hugger  roogpet  to  ioterrehim    Poore  Ofheha 
Dioidcd  from  her  fclfe.  »nd  herfauc  iudgement 
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Hi-Ti.  Nothing  M  to  Aww  you  how  a  Xing  ircy  go 
i  Progrefle  through  the  guts  of  a  Begger. 

Xaeg.  Where  is  Peintta . 

Him.  In  beauen,  fend  thither  to  fee.  Ifyovr  Meflen- 
ger  find*  him  not  there,  feeke  him  i'th  other  place  your 
lelfe;  but  indeed,  if  you  finde  him  not  thismooeth,  you 
fhxl!  nofe  h:m  as  you  go  vp  the  ftairet  into  the  Lobby . 

Kpeg    Go  feeke  him  there. 

Htm.  He  will  flay  till  ye  come. 

K.  Hsmiei ,it»t  deed  ol  chine, for  thine  efpecul  fafety 
Which  we  do  tender,  as  we  deerely  greeae 
For  that  which  thou  baft  done,  rood  lend  thee  hence 
With  ftene  Quickoeflf.  Thetefore  prepare  thy  Crlfe, 
The  Barke  is  rcadie,  and  the  wmde  at  heipe, 
Th'Affociates  tend, and  euery  thing  a;  bent 
For  England. 

Ham.  For  England? 

K*-.  I  Hanyet. 

JItm.  Good. 

Kng.  Sou  it,  if  thou  kr.ewlt  our  purpose!. 

Ham.  I  feeaCherube  that  fee's  him:  but  come,  Cor 
England.  Farewell  deere  Mother. 

Kmg.  Thy  louing  Father  HtmUt 

H*mtltt.  My  Mother  :  Father  and  Mother  r<  man  and 
wife:  mar.oc  wiTcisooencfb,  and  fomy  rnother.Comr, 
fofEnglaod.  Lxn 

Xt'g.  Follow  him  at  foote. 
Tempt  him  with  fpeedaboord  : 
Delay  it  not,  lie  haue  him  hencr  to  night. 
A  way, for  every  thing  is  Scald  and  done 
Thaielfe  tcancs  oo  th' Affaire  pray  you  make  haft. 
And  £ngland,if  my  iouethct:ho!dft  at  ought, 
Airry  great  power  thereof  may  giuethecfenfe, 
Sineeyct  thy  Cicatrice  looker  raw  and  red 
After  the  Danifh  Sword,  and  thy  free  awe 
Payes  homage  to  ts;  thoorsaiA  not  coldly  fet 
Our  Soocraigne  Proccfie,  which  imporu  at  full 
By  Lettert  coniunngtotnatcffrct 
The  prefent  death  of  Htmlct.  Do  it  England, 
For  like  the  HeSicke  in  my  blood  be  ra  get, 
And  tbou  muft  cure  me :  Till  I  know  'tis  done. 
How  ere  my  bappes, my  ioyes  were  ne're  begun.     e"xir 

Enur  Ftrtbtbrt/  with  **  Arm*. 

Fee.  Go  Captimr,  from  roc  greet  the  Danifb  King, 
Tell  him  that  by  his  licctafe.  ftrtmbrti 
Claamer  the  cotioeyance  of  a  proirtr'd  March 
Ouer  bit  Krngdomc  You  know  the  Rendcuocs  : 
IftbathisMaicffy  would  ought  with  ts, 
Wc  fliall  expretfe  our  dutic  in  his  rye. 
And  let  him  know  io. 

Cif.   I  wiildoo't.rnyLori 

ftr.  Go  tidy  on.  £jr»r. 

£<otr  Qmetm  ad  Httmtio. 
&*.   I  will  not  fpeake  with  her. 

Her.  She  is  importunate,  indied  difirac)^  her  tnoode 
will  needs  be  pitticd. 

,5*.  What  would  fbehsne? 

Kr.  She  fpeakes  much  of  her  Father;  dies  Che  besres 
There's  ctickei  i'th' world,  and  hema^nd  beats  her  heart, 
Spumes  snuioufly  at  Strawes.  fpeakes  things  m  doubt. 
That  carry  but  halfe  fenfe :  Hct  Ipeecb  is  nothing, 
Yet  the  volhiped  »Ce  of  it  doth  mcue 
The  bearers  to  Collecaion  -,  they  ayme  it  it, 
And  botch  the  words  »p  fit  to  their  owne  thoughts.- 
Which  as  herwinkes,andoods,and  gerturet  yeddthem, 
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Without  the  which  we  arePi&urcs.orrneereBeaJH. 

Lair,  and  as  much  containing  as  all  thefe. 

Her  Brother  is  in  feaet  come  from  France, 

Keepes  on  his  wonder,  keepes  htmfelfe  in  clouds, 

And  wants  not  Buners  to  infect  bis  eare 

With  peftilent  Speeches  of  his  Fathers  death, 

Where  in  neceiTitie  of  matter  Beggard, 

Will  nothing  fiicke  onr  perfons  to  Arraigns 

In  care  and  care.  O  my  deere  Certrude,  this, 

Like  to  a  murdering  Peece  in  many  places, 

Giues  me  fuperfiuoui  death.  A  Hoifev>Ubin. 

Enter  a  Me(fenger. 

<9».  Alscke.whatnoyfe  is  this/ 

King .  Where  are  my  Switxjrt  ? 
Lctthem  guard  rhedoore.   What  is  the  muter? 

Mif.  Saue your  felfe, ray  Lord. 
The  Ocean  (ouer-pecring  of  his  Lift) 
Eates  not  the  Flats  with  more  impiuious  hafle 
Then  young  Laertes,  in  a  Riotous  head, 
Ore-beam  your  Officers,  thetabbie  call  him  Lord, 
And  as  the  world  were  now  but  to  begin, 
Antiauiiy  forgot,  Cuftomc  not  knowne, 
The  Ratifiers  and  props  of  euery  word, 
They  cry  choofe  we  ?£..M7f</  fhall  be  King, 
Caps,  hands-,  and  tongues,  applaud  it  to  the  clouds, 
■Laertes  fhall beKing,i<»ri«Krng. 

gu.  How  cheercfulty  on  the  falfeTraile  they  cry. 
Oh  this  is  Counteryou  falfe  Danifh  Dogges. 
sVcifewitbtn,        Enter  Liter:  tt. 

King.  The  dooret  are  broke. 

Leer.  Where  is  the  King/irs  ?  Stand  you  all  without. 

AH-  No,  let's  comeln. 

Laer.  Iprayyougiuemelcaue. 

tjJl,  v/e  will,  we  will. 

Ls.tr.  lthankeyou:Keepe  thedoore. 
Oh  thou  vilde  King,  giuememy  Father. 

Qit.  Ci)mely  gooi  Laertes . 

Laer,  That  drop  of  blood,  that  caJmes 
Proclaimes  me  Baftard : 
Cries  Cuckold  to  my  Father,  brands  the  Harlot 
Euen  heere  betweenc  the  chafte  vnfautched  brow 
Of  my  true  Mother, 

King.  Whatistheeaafeirijerrer, 
That  thy  Rebellion  lookes  foGyant-ltke? 
Let  him  go  Gertrude :  Do  not  fe3re  our  perfon : 
There's  fuch  Diuinity  doth  hedge  a  King, 
That  Treafon  can  butpeepe  to  what  it  would, 
A&s  little  of  his  will.  Tell  me  Laertes, 
Why  thou  art  thus  lncenfl?  Lethimgo&rfmaV. 
Spcakcman. 

Laer.  Where's  my  Fathers' 

King.  Dead. 

j$ti.  But  not  by  him. 

King.  Lethim demand hisfiH 

Leer.  How  came  he  dead  ?  He  not  be  Iuggel'd  vriih. 
To  hell  Alisgeance :  Vowes,to  the  bbekeft  diuclL 
Ccnfciertce  and  Grace,  to  the  profoicndcft  Pit. 
I  dare  Damnation :  to  this  point  1  ftand, 
That  both  the  worlds  I  g'mc  to  negligence. 
Let  come  what  comes :  onely  I  le  be  reueng'd 
Molt  throughly  for  my  Father. 

King.  Who  (nail  ftay  y ou  ? 

Laer.  My  Will,  not  oil  the  world, 
And  for  my  metnes.llc  husband  them  fo  well, 
They  (hail  go  farre  with  little. 


King.  Good  Lamest 
Jfyoudcfire  to  know  the  cmainti* 
Of  your  deere  Fathers  death,  if  writ  in  your  renengc. 
That  Soop.ftake  you  will  draw  both  Friend  and  Foe, 
"Winner  and  Looier. 

L&tr.  None  but  his  Enemies. 
King.  Will  you  know  them  then. 
La.  TohisgoodTricnds,  thus  wide  He  ope  rnyArmes: 
And  like  the  kinde  Life-tend'ring  Politician, 
Repaft  (hem  with  my  blood. 

King.  Whynowyoufpeake 
Like  a  good  Chiide,  and  a  true  Gentleman. 
That  I  am  guUtlefTeofyour  Fathers  death, 
And  am  mod  fenfible  in  greefe  for  it, 
It  fhall  as  leuell  ro  your  ludgement  pierce 
As  day  do's  to  your  eye. 

Ar.otftaiihm.  Let  her  come  m. 
Enter  Ophelia. 
Laer.  How  now?  what  noife  is  that? 
Oh  heatc  drie  vp  my  Braines,  teares  feuen  times  fait, 
Burne  out  the^encc  and  Virtue  of  mine  eye. 
By  Heauen.thy  madnefTe  fhall  be  payed  by  walght, 
Till  our  Scale  curnes  the  beams.  Oh  Rofe  ofMay, 
Deere  Maid,  kinde  Sifter,  tweet  Of  belt* : 
Oh  Heauens,  is*t  pofEble,a  yong  M  ai  ds  wits, 
Should  be  as  mortal  1  as  an  old  mans  life? 
Nature  is  fine  in  Loue.and  where  lis  fine. 
It  fends  fome  precious  inftance  of  it  Telle 
After  the  thing  it  louei. 

Ofhe.  They  tare  htm  tare  fae'd  on  tbtBetf, 
Hiy  ntm  ntmy  pony .hey  vony  : 
Anion hu graue raines  many  » I earet 
Fareyou  welt  my  Don*. 
Liter.  Had'ft  thou  thy  wits,  and  did 'ft  perfwade  Re- 
uengc.it  could  not  moue  thus. 

Opbe.  You  muft  fing  downea-downc,  and  you  call 
him  »-downe-a.  Oh,  how  the  whetlc  becomes  it?  It  is 
the  falfe  Steward  that  flole  his  matters  daughter. 
Laer.  This  nothings  more  then  matter. 
Ofhe.  Thcre'sRofemary,  that's  for  Remembraunce. 
Pray  loue  remember:  and  there  is  Paconcies,  that's  for 
Thoughts. 

L»er.  A  document  in  madnefTe,  thoughts  &  remem- 
brance fitted. 

Opfo.There's  Fennel  1  for  you,  and  Columbines:  trier's 
Rew  foryou,  and  heere's  fome  for  me.  Wee  may  call  it 
Herbe-GraceaSundaiestOhyoumuft  wcareyour  Rew 
with  a  difference.  There's  a  Dayfic,  I  would  giue  you 
fome  Violets,  but  they  wither  d  all  when  my  Father  dy- 
ed :  They  fay,  he  made  a  good  end; 

For  botmy  fwtel  Robin  u  all  my  toy. 
Leer.  Thought.ond  AfBlir3ion,PaiTion,HeIlit  feifc  I 
SheturnestoFauour,  andtoprettinefTe. 

Ofhe.   And  will  be  not  come  eg/true, 
*and  willbe  not  come  agame  I 
No,no,h«is  dead,go  to  thy Death-bed, 
fie  netter  mil  come  agahe. 
tits  "Beard  as  white  ae  Snow, 
All  Flaxen  was  bit  Pole . 
He  u  gone, he  is  gens, and  we  ca/i  away  mone, 
Cramerty  on  hit  Soule . 
And  of  allChriitisn  Soules,  I  pray  God. 
God  buy  yr.  SxetmtOfhebo 

Laer.  Do  you  fee  this, you  Goda? 
King.  Laertes  J  muft  common  with  your  greefe. 
Or  you  deny  me  right:  go  but  apart, 
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MskecholeeofwhomyixrwWefiFricndsycu'wn, 

And  they  /hall  hears  and  iudge  Vvbtt  you  ami  me  i 

tfby  <f  irea  or  by  Coiarerall  hand 

They  find*  vs  totidVd,  we  wiD  out  Rngdorne  gsoc. 

Our  Crown*,  on  Li  fir^and  all  that  we  call  Oar* 

To  you  In  fatisfaftion.  But  if  not. 

Be  you  ccr.ient  to  lend  your  psti  :r.ce  to  rs. 

And  we  (haU  toyrtiy  libcai  with  your  foale 

To  giue  it  due  cocttnt. 

hoar.  Let  this  be  fo: 
His  mesntj  of  death  his  obfcure  buriall ; 
No Tropbee,Sword,not  Hatchment  ore  his bones. 
No  Noble  rite,  nor  formal!  oflentarion, 
Cry  to  he  heerd.as  'twere  from  Heauen  to  Earth, 
That  I  mcfi  call  in  qaefrion. 

Kixg.  Soyoufhall: 
And  where  th'orrence  is,  let  the  great  Art  fafl. 
I  pray  you  go  with  roe.  Exeat 

Eater  Horace pith  to  Attendant. 

Hera.  What  are  they  that  would  fpeaJte  with  me  t 

See.  Saylors  fir,  they  lay  they  haue  Letters  for  you. 

Her.  Let  them  come  in, 
I  do  not  know  from  what  part  of  the  world 
I  (hould  be  greeted,  if  not  from  Lord  H^mia. 
EmerSayler, 

Sjj.  God  bieiTe  you  Sir. 

Hit.  Let  him  bleffe  thee  too. 

Say.  HeefhallSir,  and'ipleafebtm.  There's  a  Letter 
foryou  Sir :  It  comes  from  th'Ambaffadoun  that  was 
bound  for  England,  if  your  name  be  Hsrrctu,  as  I  am  let 
to  know  it  is. 

Reeds  thi Litter. 

HOratio,  When  thcmfhalt  haste  merUt^i thii jrewt tbefi 
feBawei  feme  meoaet  tube  King:  They  heme  Lttteri 
fir  him.  SrtwtwerttweiayeseUatSea,  o  Pyrete  ef  very 
Waxticke if petntmext gamevs  Cbace.  Finding  tier  pints  ten 
/lomrofS*tle,wepittemaeoatpeUedrrmleerr.  In  the fy raffle,  I 
hoarded  /hem  .  On  the  afloat  they  gut  cleore  efemr  Shryfe.  /» 
/  alaK  become  their  Prifewer.  Thej  home  dealt  with  met,  />** 
Theenoief\JMerxy>bm  they  kntre  what  they  did.  lamtedae 
a  rood  time  fee  thewu.  Let  the  Xmg  hone  the  Letter!  I  trout 
fent,omJreposrt  that  to  tnt  wtt'c  01  wntch  baft  01  then  wnddifl 
f.jedeaih  /  oatte  wards  la  jbeaie jnyaureare,  will rufr  thee 
domic,  jet  ore  they  much  too  light  fw  the  tore  ef  the  Matter, 
Theft gtodFeiloieetviUhringthetwherel xm  Rofinrrance 
.t^GuiUenfteme.awU  their  csurft  far  England.  Of  them 
I  base  much  ti  tell  thee,  forewei. 

He  that  then  kyarejt  thine, 
Hamlet. 
Come,  1  will  giue  you  way  for  thefc  your  L  etters, 
Anc  do't  the  Ipeedier,  that  you  may  direfi  me 
To  him  from  whom  you  brought  them.  Exit. 

Enter  Keg  and  Laertes, 
forjf.NowrocRyour  coofcience  my  acquittance  feal, 
And  you  muft  put  me  in  your  heart  for  Friend, 
Sith  you  haur  heard,  and  with  a  knowing  ear*, 
That  he  which  hath  your 'Noble  Father  ILune, 
Put&iedmy  life. 

iter.  Uwell  ,ppei:ri.  Butcenme, 
Why  you  proceeded  not  sgawft  thefefeattt, 
So  crirnefull,and  fo  Capital!  inNature, 
As  by  yout  Safety,  Wiledome^ll  things  clfe. 


Yon  tr.4lnfy  were  fftrr'd  tj* 

Kfro.  6  for  two  fpeciaJlReiibni, 
Which  may  to  rem  (perhaps)  Leone  math  fnfmnowed, 
Andyettome  they  art  frfong.  The  Queen  his  Mother, 
Lira  slmoft  by  his  looket  •.  and  for  my  fd&( 
My  Verroe  or  rojr  PUgoe,  be  it  either  which, 
Sbe't  fo  eonianczloe  to  my  life  and  fool* ; 
That  as  the  Starre  moues  not  but  in  his  Sphere 
I  could  not  bat  by  her.  The  other  Motiue, 
Why  to  a  pcblike  count  1  might  not  go, 
Is  the  great  looe  the  generall  gender  besre hint, 
Who  dipping  all  his  Faults  In  their  affe&jon, 
Would  like  the  Spring  that  turneth  Wood  to  Stone, 
Conuen  his  Gyoes  to  Graces.  So  that  my  Arrowca 
Too  Glghtly  timbred  fo:  fo  "cod  a  Wind*, 
Would  haue  reuened  to  my  Bow  agsine, 
And  not  where  I  had  arm 'd  them. 

Loot.  And  fo  haue  I  a  Noble  Father  toft, 
A  Sifter  dritiet)  into  defperate  tearmes, 
Who  was(if  praifes  may  go  backeagaine) 
Stood  Challenger  or.  mount  of  all  the  Age 
For  her  perfections.    But  my  reuetige  will  come. 

King.  Brake  not  yout  fleepes  for  that, 
You  muft  not  th'inkc 

That  we  are  made  of  ftuffe,  fo  fist,  and  dull, 
That  we  can  let  our  Beard  be  fnook*  with  danger, 
And  thinke  it  paftime.  You  Shortly  fhal!  hcarc  mote, 
1  lou'd  your  Father,  and  we  loue  our  Se(fe, 
And  that  I  hope  will  teach  you  to  imagine. 

Enter  a  tJMeffengtr, 
How  now?  What  Newest 

Trlef.  Letters  my  Lord  from  HemJet.   Thistoyoer 
Maiefty  :  thii  to  the  Queen*. 

King.  From  Hamlet  f  Wko  brought  them  ( 
t^Mef.  Sayiors  my  Lord  they  fay,  I  faw  them  not  1 
They  were  giacn  me  b  y  CUmiu,  he  rece ui'd  them. 

Kng.  Loortet  you  fh  all  he  are  them  : 
Lea  ue  v  s.  Exw  Meffenecr 

High  and  Mighty,  jou  frulUnem  I  am  fer  naked  on  year 
Kingdom*.  Ti  marrow  (holt  I  heggeleauete  fee year  King!-} 
Efts,  trim  I  (hall  (firff  otkjngytur  Pardon  themmte)  re~ 
ceuxt  tb'Occjfem  efmjfedoine  and  more  firauge  rttunte . 

Hamlet. 
What  fhoold  this  meane?  Are  all  the  reft  come  backe? 
Or  is  it  fome  abufe?  Ot  no  luch  thing  ? 
Laer.  Know  yoo  the  hand  t 

Km,  Tu> Homlett  Character,  naked  and  in  aPofi. 
fcripc  here  he  fayet  alone :  Can  you  aduife  me  I 

Loot.  I'm  loft  in  i:  my  Lord;  but  let  him  come, 
Jt  warmes  the  Yery  fickneffe  in  my  heart, 
That  I  (hall  liue  and  tell  him  to  hi  1  teeth; 
Thus  diddeft  thou. 

Km.  1  fit  be  fo  Loortet  jei  how  (hould  i  l  be  fo  t 
How  otherwife  will  you  berul'd  by  me? 
Laer.  If  fo  y  oul  cot  oTerulc  me  to  a  peace, 
^in.  To  thine  owne  peace:  if  he  be  now  retarn'd, 
As  checking  at  his  Voyage^nd  ;hat  be  meinca 
No  more  to  rndertake  it;  I  will  wot ke  him 
Toanexploytnowripein  myDeuice, 
Voder  the  which  be  (hall  not  choofe  but  fall; 
And  for  his  death  no  winde  of  blame  (hall  breath, 
But  enm  his  Mother  (hall  rnchaxge  the  practice, 
And  call  it  sxodent:  Some  two  Monthea  hence 
Here  was  a  Gentleman  of Normandy, 
I'ue feene my  fel'e.and  fertj'd  againft  theFrench, 
t\ni  Aey  ran  welionHoiftbacke-,  but  thii  GcJlact 
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Had  witchcraft  in'c;  he  grew  into  his  Seat, 
And  co  fuch  wondrous  doing  brought  his  Horfe, 
As  had  he  beeneencorps'canddemy-Natur'd 
With  the  braue  Beaft,fo  farte  he  paft  my  thought, 
That  I  in  forgery  of  fhapes  and  ttickes, 
Come  (hort  of  what  he  did. 
Laer.  A  Norman  was't  f 
Kin.  A  Norman. 
Laer.  VponmjMcLamoioid. 
Kin,  The  very  fame. 

Laer.  I  know  him  well.hc  is  the  Brooch  indeed, 
And  Iemme  of  all  our  Nation. 

Km,  Hcemadconfeffionofyou, 
And  gauc  you  fuch  a  Mafterly  report. 
For  Art  and  exercife  in  your  defence ; 
And  for  your  Rapier  moft  efpecially. 
That  he  cryed  our,t'would  be  a  fight  indeed, 
If  one  could  match  you  Sir.This  report  of  his 
Did  Hamlet  (o  envenom  with  his  Enuy, 
That  He  could  nothing  doe  but  wifh  arcdbegge, 
Your  fodaine  comming  ore  to  play  with  him; 
Nowourofthis. 

Latr.  Why  out  of  this,  my  Lord  ? 
Km  Laertes  was  your  Father  deare  to  you? 
Or  ate  you  like  the  painting  of  a  fonow, 
A  face  without  a  he  jrt  ? 
Laer.  Why  aske  you  this? 

Kin.  Not  that  I  thinke  you  did  not  loue  your  Fatter, 
But  that  I  know  Loue  is  begun  by  Time : 
And  that  I  fee  in  paffages  of  proofe. 
Time  qualifies  the  fparke  and  fire  of  it : 
Hamlet  comes  backe :  what  would  you  vndertake, 
To  (how  your  felfe  your  Fathers  fbnne  indeed, 
More  then  in  -words  ? 

Lair.  To  cut  his  throat  i'th'  Church. 
Km.  No  place  indeed  fhould  murder  Sanfturize; 
Reuenge  Ihould  haue  no  bounds :  but  good  Laertes 
Will  you  doe  this,  keepe  clofe  within  your  Chamber, 
Hamlet  terutn'd,  fnall  know  you  are  come  home : 
Wee'l  put  on  thofc  (hall  praife  your  excellence. 
And  fet  a  double  varnifh  on  the  fame 
The  Frenchman  gaue  you, bring  you  in  fine  together. 
And  wager  on  your  heads, he  being  remifle, 
Moft  generous,  and  free  from  all  conrriuing, 
Will  not  perufe  the  Foiles  ?  So  that  with  eafe, 
Or  with  a  little  fhuff  ling,  you  may  choofe 
A  Sword  vnbaited,  and  in  apafTe  ofprachce, 
Requit  him  for  your  Father. 

Laer.  Iwilldoo't, 
And  for  that  purpofe  lie  annointmy  Sword : 

I  bought  an  Vnetion  of  a  Mountebanks 
So  mor  tall,  1  but  dipt  a  knife  in  it, 

Where  it  drawes  blood,no  Cataplafme  fo  rare, 
Collected  from  all  Simples  that  haue  Vertue 
Vnderthe  Moone,can  fauethe  thing  from  death, 
That  i<  but  fcratcht  withall:  He  touch  my  point, 
With  this  contagion,that  if  I  gall  him  (lightly, 

I I  may  be  death. 

Xl»  Let's  further  thinke  of  this, 
Weigh  what  conucnience  both  of  time  and  meanes 
May  fit  v*  to  our  (hape,if  this  ihould  failej 
And  that  our  drift  looke  through  our  bad  performance, 
'Twere  better  not  aflaid;  therefore  this  ProieS 
Should  haue  a  backe  or  fecond,that  might  hold, 
If  this  fhould  blafl  in  proofe  i  Soft,let  me  fee 
Wce'l  make  a  folemne  wager  on  your  commings, 


Itia*t:  wtien  in  your  motion  you  are  hot  and  dry. 
As  make  your  bowts  more  violent  to  the  end , 
And  that  he  c3ls  for  dtinke;  He  haue  prepar'dhim 
A  Challice  fot  the  nonce;  wheteon  but  fipping, 
Ifhe  by  chance  efcape  your  venom'd  (tuck, 
Our  purpofe  may  hold  there ;  howfweet  C^ueene. 

Enter  J^Heena. 
Queen.  One  woe  doth  tread  vpon  another;  heele, 
So  faft  they'l  follow:  your  Sifter's  drown'd  Laertes. 
Laer.  Drown'd  I  O  where? 
Qwen.  There  is  a  Willow  growes  aflant  a  Brooke, 
That  (hewes  his  here  leaues  in  the  glaffie  flreame : 
There  with  fantafticke  Garlands  did  (he  come, 
OfCrow-flowers,NettlesJ>ayfies,and  long  Purples, 
That  liberall  Shepheards  giue  a  grofier  name; 
But  our  cold  Maids  doe  Dead  Mens  Fingers  call  them : 
There  on  the  pendant  boughes.her  Coronet  weeds 
Clambring  to  hang;  an  enuious  fliuer  broke, 
When  do  wne  the  weedy  Trophies.and  her  felfe. 
Fell  in  the  weeping  Brooke,  her  cloathes  fpred  wide 
And  M  ermaid-like,a  while  they  bore  ha  rp 
Which  time  (he  chaunted  fnatches  of  old  tu'nej, 
As  one  incapable  of  her  owne  diftrefle, 
Or  like  a  creature  Natiue,  andindued 
Vnto  that  Element :  but  long  it  could  not  be, 
Till  that  her  garments,  heauy  with  her  drinke, 
Pul'd  the  poore  wretch  from  her  melodious  buy, 
To  muddy  death. 

Laer.  Alas  then,  is  (he  drown'd? 
Queen.  Drown'd,  drown'd. 
Laer.  Too  much  of  water  haft  thou  poore  Ophelia, 
And  therefore  I  forbid  my  teares :  but  yet 
It  is  our  tricke,  Nature  her  cuftome  holds, 
Let  fhame  fay  what  it  will;  when  thcl'e  are  gone 
The  woman  will  be  our :  AduemyLord, 
I  haut  afpecchoffire,thatfainc  would  blare, 
But  that  this  folly  doubts  ir.  Exit. 

Kin.   Let's  follow,  Gertrude: 
How  much  1  had  ro  doe  to  calme  his  rage  f 
Now  feare  I  this  will  giue  it  ftart  againe ; 
Therefore  let's  follow.  Exeunt. 

inter  two  Clevmes. 

Clown.  Is  (he  to  bee  buried  in  Chriftian  buriall,  that 
wilfully  feekes  her  owne  faluation  ? 

Other.  IeelUheefhe  is.andthereforemakeherGraue 
firaight,  the  Crowner  hath  fate  on  her,  and  finds  it  Chii- 
ftianburialL 

Clo.  How  can  that  be,  vnlefTe  (he  drowned  her  felfe  in 
her  owne  defencet5 
Other.  Why  'lis  found  fo. 

Clo.  It  muft  be  Se  ofcnAen&a,  it  cannot  bee  elfe :  for 
heere  lies  the  poiptjl  f  I  drowne  my  felfe  wittingly,  It  ar- 
gues an  Aft:  and  an  Ail  hath  three  branches.  It  l<  an 
A cl  to  doe  and  to  petforme;  argall  (he  drown'd  hct  felfe 
wircingly. 

Other.  Nay  but  heare  you  Goodman  pc'uer. 

Clown.  Giue  meleaue;  heere  lies  the  water;  good: 
heere  (lands  theman;  good :  If  the  man  goe  to  this  wa- 
ter and  drowne  bimfele  ;  it  is  will  he  mil  he,  be  goes; 
markc  you  that?  But  if  the  water  come  to  him  &  drowne 
him;  bee  drownes  not  himfeife.  Argall,  hee  rhat  is  not 
guilty  ofhisownedearhjfhortens  not  his  owne  life. 

Other.  But  it  this  law? 

Clo.  I  marry  is't,CrownersQue(t  Law. 

Od** 
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Other.  Will  you  ha  (he  tnuh  on't  i  if  rhii  bad  oo* 
beenc  a  Gentlewoman,  fhet  ihoold  haoe  berneboricd 
out  o!  Chr'iftun  Buriali. 

CU.  Why  there thoufayfl.  Andthemorepitry  that 
great  folke  (hould  haue  countenance  in  this  world  to 
drowne  or  hang  thrmfelues.morr  rhen  their  euen  Chtifti- 
tn.  Come.my  Spidej  there  is  no  ancient  Gentlemen, 
but  Gardinerv,Ditxhert  »nd  Grace-makers;  they  bold  »p 
Adtmi  Prol'erTion. 
Other.  Wat  he  a  Gentleman? 

CU.  He  wis the  firfr  that  rucr  bore  Armcx, 

Other.   Why  be  had  none 

CU.  Whar.ar'i  a  Heathen?  how  doft  thoo  vnder- 
ftand  the  Scripture?  the  Scripcorr  (rjn  Adam  dig'd  j 
could heed'gge  without  Armes?  lie  put  another  que- 
fbon  tothte-,ii  thou  anfweteft  roe  oot  to  the  purpofe.con 
feffethyfelle ■ 

Other.  Go  too. 

Cle.  What  ii  he  that  boilds  ftronger  then  either  rhe 
Mafon,  the  Shipwright,  or  she  Carpenter  / 

Other  TheGaUoMrctttvakeTjorthatFrarneoadnieia 
thousand  Teaaots. 

CU.  I  like  thy  wit  v»eU  in  good  faith,  the  Gailowes 
doe*  well;  but  how  does  il  well  ?  it  does  well  to  thole 
that  doe  ill:  now,  thou  doft  ill  to  fay  the  Gallowes  is 
built  frronger  then  the  Church  :  Argall,  the  Gallowes 
may  doe  well  to  thee.  Toot  againe,  Come. 

Other.  Who  builds  ftrooger  then  a  Mafon,  a  Ship- 
w?nght,or  a  Carpenter ' 

CU.  I,  tell  me  thar.and  rnyoake. 

Other.  Marry.nowl  cantell. 

Q».  Too't- 

Otbtr.  Maffe,!  cannot  tell. 

Enter  Hamlet  and  Horatio  efane  off. 
CI:  Cudgell  thv  btaines  no  more  about  it;  for  your  I 
dull  Affe  will  not  mend  his  pace  with  beating,  and  when  | 
you  are  ask't  this  queftioo  next,  fay  a  Graee-miker:  the 
Houfes  that  be  makea.lafts  nil  Doomefday :  go,  get  tnee 
to  Timghae, fetch  me  a  ftoupe  of  Liquor. 
Sagi. 
l»yemhrektalimlUeutdidUme, 
me  thought  a  was  very  fmeete  : 
To  centrtO  O  the  tone  for  a  my  htmmee, 
O  roe  theaght  tbtrewts  nothing  meete. 
Htm.  Ha'sthis  fellow  no  feeling  of  his  buftneiTe.rhat 
he  ftngs  at  Graue -making  ? 

Har.  Cuftorne  hath  made  it  in  bim  a  property  of  ea. 
finelTe. 

Ham.  Tisee'nfo;  the  hand  of  little  Imploytnent  bath 
the  daintier fenfe. 

CUemtjtmrt. 
"But  Age  vtth  hu  ffcjimgjl.fr 
htihcamght  me  m  hu  clutch  \ 
^tmdhtth  Ihtffed  me  mtiitbe  Land, 
.    aieffbcdmverheerxfacb. 
Ham.  That  Scull  had  a  tongue  in  it,  and  could  ling 
once:    how  the  knaee  lowles  it  to  th"  erownd,  as  if  it 
were  Cmt/  law. bone,  rhat  did  the  fit  ft  rourther  :   Jt 
might  be  the  Pareof  a  Polititisn  whkh  this  AiTe  o're  OU 
Ecrs:onc  that  could  circumcent  God,  might  Knot? 
Her.  It  might,  my  Lord. 

Htm.  Or  of  a  Courtier, which  could  fay,  Good  Mor- 
row  fweet  Lord  :  Uw  doft  thou,  good  Lord  ?  thia 
might  be  my  Lord  fuch gone, that  prais'dmy  Lord  fuch 
a  one*  Horfe.wben  be  meant  to  begge  it;  might  it  not  ? 


Her.  I, my  Lord. 
Htm.  Why  ee»n  fo :  and  now  my  Lady  Worrnea, 
Crupleffe,  and  knockt  about  the  Mtzard  with  a  Sexton* 
Spade ,  berre's  fine  Reoolutioo,  if  wee  had  the  tricke  to 
fee'r.  Did  ihcfe  bone*  coft  no  more  the  breeding,  but 
to  play  at  Loggcu  with  'em  r  mine  ak*  to  thlnke 
on't. 

Cletrme  fmgt. 
AP^haxtamdtSfadc^Sftdt 

fortndt  Jhrewmmg-  Skene: 
Otfet  tfC/ty  forte  be  made, 
fir  fhch  a  Cuefl  u  meete. 
Htm.  There's  another  :  why  might  ne*  mat  bee  the 
Seoll  oi  of  a  Lawyer  ?  where  be  his  Qyiddits  now  ?  his 
Quillets?  hisCafes?   his  Tenures.and  his  Tncks  ?  why 
doe's  he  furTet  this  r-ideknaue  now  toknock:  him  about 
the  Sconce  with  a  dirty  Shouell,  and  will  not  tell  him  of 
hu  AcJion  ofBactery  ?  hum.   This  fellow  might  be  m's 
time  a  great  buyer  of  Land,  wuh  his  S  unites, his  Recog. 
nizjnces,hu  Fines.] his  double  Vouchers.his  Recoaeries 
Is  this  the  fir.c  of  his  Fincs.aad  the  reeooery  o»  bis  Reco. 
ueries.  to  haue  his  tine  Pate  full  of  fine  Din?   will  hit 
Vouchers  vouch  him  no  more  of  hispurchafes,  and  dou- 
ble one*  too  ,   ihen  the  length  and  breadth  of  a  pane  of 
Indentures?  the  very  Conueyances  of  his  "Lands  will 
hardly  Ive  in  this  Boxe ;  and  rouft  the  Inhetrtor  himteife 
blue  no  more?  ha? 

H*r.  Not  a  lot  more, my  Lord, 
Htm.  1 1  not  Parchment  made  of  Sbcen-skinnes  ? 
Her.  I  m»  Lord^ind  of  Cafoe-skinnes  too. 
Hem.  They  are  Sbeepc  and  Calces  that  feek  ootaffu- 
rance  in  that.  I  will  fpeake  to  this  fellow:  whofcGrzuc's 
thia  Sir  > 
CU     Mine  Sir: 

0  «  *«r  ef  City  fee  te  it  made, 
fir  fuch  t  Gmfi  u  wreete . 
Htm.  1  ihinke  it  be  thine indeed:for  thoo  fiefl  io"t. 
CU.  You  Ive  our  on't  Sir,and  therefore  itis  notvocn: 
fot  my  parr,!  doe  nor  lye  irVt ;   and  yet  it  ir mine. 

Htm.  Thou  doft  lye  in't,  to  be  in't  and  lay  'tis  thine ! 
'tit  for  the  dead,  not  for  the  quake,  therefore  thoo 
lyeft. 

CU.  TisaquickelyeSir,  'twill  away  againe  from  me 
to  you. 

Hem.  What  man  dolt  thou  digge  it  for  f 
CJt.  For  no  man  Sir. 
Hem.   What  woman  then? 
Cle    For  none  neither. 
Htm.   WhoiJtobcbwiedin't* 
CU.  One  that  was  a  woman  Sir ;    bat  reft  her  Soufc, 
fhee's  dead. 

Htm.  Howabfolute  trie  knaueis?  wee  muft  fpeake 
by  theCarde,  or  equiuocarion  will  vrtdoevs  :  by  the 
Lord  Htrajtc,  thefe  three  yeares  I  haue  taken  note  of  rt, 
the  Age  is  growne  fo  picked,  that  the  tee  of  the  Peiarit 
comes  fo  neere  the  heelei  of  our  Courtier,  hee  galls  his 
Kibe.  How  long  bar!  thou  been  aGraat-maker? 

CU.  OfaUthedayesi*th've«re,  I  came  roo't  chat  day 
that  our  UA  King  Hamlet  o'reatme  Fanmlh-jt. 
Hem.  How  long  it  that  fince? 
Cle.  Cannot  you  cell  that  ?  eoery  toole  can  tell  rhst : 
It  waitheTery  day,  tbatyocng  Harrdet~vt&s  bome,  hee 
that  was  mad  1end  lent  into  England. 

Htm.  1  marryi  why  wa*  he  lent  into  England  ? 
CU.  Why.becatifehewajmad;  hee  fhall  recoao  bh 
wits  there]  or  ifbedo  not,  it*;  no  great  matter  there, 

Bam. 
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Ham.  Why? 

flo.  Twill  noc  befeene  in  hinvherethemenareas 
mad  as  he. 

71  air.  How  came  he  mad  ? 

Clo.  Vcty  ftrangcly  they  fay 

Hetm.  How  ftrangcly  ? 

Clo.  Faith  e'ene  with  loofing  his  wits. 

Han.  Vpon  whac  ground  ? 

Qo.  Why  heere  in  Denmarke:I  haue  binfixeteene 
heere.man  and  Boy  thirty  ycares. 

Ham.  How  long  will  a  man  lie 'ith*  earth  ere  he  rot? 

Clo.  Ifaich.ifhebcnot  rotten  before  he  diefas  we  haue 

many  pocky  Coarfes  now  adaics,  that  will  fcarce  hold 

thelayingin)hewilthfl  you  fomeeight  yeare,  ornins 

years.  A  Tanner  will  lift  you  nine  year  e. 

Ham.  Why  be,more  then  another  ? 

Clo.  Why  fir,  his  hide  is  fo  tan'd  with  his  Trade,  that 
he  will  keepe  out  water  a  great  while.  And  your  water, 
is  a  lore  Decayer  of  your  horfon  dead  body.Heres  a  Scull 
nowtthis  Scul.bas  laine  in  the  earth  chtcc  9c  twenty  yeas. 

Ham.   Whofe  was  it  / 

Clo.  A  whorcfon  mad  Fellowes  ic  was; 
Whofe  doe  you  thinke  ic  was? 
Ham.  Nay,I  know  not. 

Clo.  A  pefrlence  on  him  for  a  mad  Rogoe,  a  pou'rd  a 
Flaggon  of  Renifh  on  my  head  once.  Thisfame  Scull 
Sii.this  fame  Scull  fir,  was  Toricks  Sculi,the  Kings  lcticr. 
Ham-  This? 

Clm  E*eneth«. 

ham.  Let  me  fee.  Alas  poore  Torics\,\  knew  him  Ho. 
rattofi  fellow  of  infinite  left;  of  moft  excellent  fancy,  he 
hath  borne  me  on  his  backe  a  thoufand  times  .-And  how 
abhorred  my  Imagination  is,my  gorge  rifes  at  it.  Heere 
hungthofelipps,  that  1  haue  kift  I  know  not  how  oft. 
Where  be  your  libes  now  ?  Your  Gimbals  (  Your 
Songs i  Your  flafhes  of  Merriment  thatwere  wont  to 
fet  the  Table  on  a  Rore)No  one  now  to  mock  your  own 
leering  ?  Quite  chopfalne  f  Now  get  you  to  my  Ladies 
Chamber  ,and  tell  her.let  her  paint  an  inch  thicke,tothis 
fauour/he  muftcomc.  Make  her  laugh  at  that:  pry. 
thee  HoratitizW  me  one  thing. 

Hot.  What's  that  my  Lord  ? 
Ham.  Dolt  thou  thinke  Alexander  lookt  o'thli  fa- 
fhion  i'th'  earth  i 

Hot.  E'ene  fo. 

Ham.  And  fmelt  fo  >  Puh. 

Hot.  E'ene  fo.my  Lord. 

Hem.  To  what  bale  vfes  we  may  returne  Horatio. 
Why  may  not  Imagination  trace  the  Noble  duft.of.s4- 
lexa/uier,  til!  he  find  it  Hopping  a  bunghole. 

Hot.  'Twere  to  eonftdcr  :  to  curioufly  to  confider  fb. 

Ham.  Nof»ith,not  aiot.   But  to  follow  him  thecher 
with  modeftie  enough,  &  likelichood  to  lead  it;  as  thus. 
Alexander  died  :  Alexander was  buried:  Alexander  K- 
luimth  into  duft;  the  duft  is  earth;  of  earth  we  make 
Lomt,arvt  why  of  that  Lome  (whereto  he  was  conuct- 
ted .  might  they  not  ftopp  a  Beere-barrell? 
lmperiall  Caftr ,dead  and  tum'd  to  day. 
Might  flop  a  hole  to  keepe  the  winde  away. 
Oh. that  that  ear t h.which  Wept  the  world  in  awe, 
Should  patch  a  Will,t*e*pcll  the  winters  flaw. 
But  foft.but  foft,  afidc;  heere  comes  the  King. 

Enter  King.Qneene,Laertetjmda  Cejfltt, 
with  Lords  attendant . 
The  Queenc,  the  Courtiers.  Who  is  that  they  follow. 


And  with  fuch  maimed  ritesrThts  doth  betoken, 
The  Coarfe  they  follow.did  with  difperatchand, 
Fore  do  it  owne  life;  'twas  fome  Eftete, 
Couch  we  a  whik.and  mark. 

Liter.  WhatCerimonyelfe? 

Han.  That  is  Laertcs,a  very  Noble  youth :  Map k". 

Laer.  What  Cctimony  elfef 

Pricfi.  Her  Obfequies  haue  bin  as  faire  inlarg'd. 
As  we  haue  warrar.tis.her  death  was  doubtful!, 
And  but  that  great  Comrriand.o're-fwaies  the  order. 
She  fhould  in  ground  vnfancliSed  haue  lodg'd, 
Till  the  laft  Trumpet.  For  charitable  praier, 
Shardet,Flints,and  Peebles,fhould  be  thro  wn«  on  her; 
Yet  heere  fhe  is  allowed  het  Virgin  Rites, 
Her  Maiden  Arcwments,andthebringmghome 
OfBellandBurialL 

Laer.  Muft  there  no  more  be  done? 

Priefi.  No  more  be  done: 
We  fhould  prophane  the  fertile?  of  the  dead, 
To  fing  fage  %ttytiem,vnc\  fuch  teft  to  her 
As  to  peace-parted  Soulcs. 

Laer.  Lay  het  i'th"  earth, 
And  from  her  faire  and  vnpolluted  ftefh. 
May  Violets  fpring.  I  tell  thee(churli(n  Priefi} 
A  Miniftring  A  ngell  fhall  my  Sifter  be, 
When  thou  lieft  howling  / 

Ham.  Whac.the  faire  Ofhelia  ? 

gueene.  Sweets, to  the  fweet  farewell. 
Ihop'd  thou  fhould'ft  haue  bin  my  Hamlets  wife* 
1  thought  thy  Brid  e-  bed  to  haue  dcckt(fweet  Maid) 
And  not  t'haue  ftre w'd  thy  Graut. 

Laer.  Oh  terrible  woer, 
Fall  ten  times  trebb!e,on  that  curfed  head 
Whofe  wicked  deed, thy  moft  Ingemousfence 
Drpriu'd  thee  of.  Hold  off  the  earth  a  while, 
Till  I  haue  caught  her  once  more  in  mine  armes : 

Leafs  iu the  grant. 
Now  pile  your  duft , vpon  the  quicke.and  dead, 
TillofthisflataMountaineyou  haue  made, 
To  o'retop  old  Pelsmjat  the  skyifh  head 
Ofblew  Olympus. 

Ham.  What  is  he, whofe  griefes 
Beares  fitch  an  Emphafis  ?  whofe  phrafe  of  Sorrow 
Coniure  the  w andring  Surres.and  makes  them  ftand 
Like  wonder-wounded  heaters  i  This  is  I, 
Hamlet  the  Dane. 

Laer.  The  deuill  take  thy  foule. 

Htm,  Thou  prei'ft  not  wel|f 
I  prythee  take  thy  fingers  from  my  throat; 
Sir  though  1  am  not  Spleenatiue.and  rafh. 
Yet  haue  1  fomething  in  me  dangerous, 
Which  let  thy  wifeneffe  feare-  Away  thy  hand. 

King.  Pluck  them  afunder. 

Qu^  Hamlet, Hamlet 

Gen.  Good  my  Lord  be  quiet. 

Ham.  Why  I  will  fight  with  him  vppon  this  Tlieme. 
Vntill  my  eitlids  will  no  longer  wag. 

Qa.  Ohmy Sonne, what  Theamei 

Ham.  I  lou'd  Opiielia\  fortie  thoufand  Brothers 
Could  notfwith all  there qutnritieof  Loue) 
Make  vp  my  fumme.  Whatwilr  thou  do  for  her? 

King.  Oh  he  is  mid  Laertes, 

Qu.  For  loue  of  God  forbeare  him. 

Ham.  Come  fhow  me  what  thou'!  t  doe. 
Woo't  weepe  r  Woo't  fight  ?  Woo'c  teare  thy  fclfer1 
Woo*  drinke  vp  £JHe,e»e  a  Croeodilt  ? 

He 
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lie  doo't,  Doft  thou  come  heere  co  whine  j 
To  oi;;face  me  with  leaping  in  her  Gtaue  t 
Be  buried  quickr  with  her  .arid  fo  will  I. 
And  if  thou  pt  ate  cf  Mountaines;    let  them  throw 
Millionsof  Akersonvs;  till  our  ground 
Sindging  hi  j  pate  againft  the  burning  Zone, 
Make  Oft  like  a  wart.   Nay.aod  inoul't  mouth, 
lie  rant  as  well  as  thou. 

Km.  ThisismeercMadneiTc: 
And  thus  awhile  the  fit  will  workeon  htm : 
Anon  as  patient  as  the  female  Doue, 
When  that  her  golden  Cuplet  ate  difclos'd ; 
His  filer.ee  will  hi  drooping. 

Ham.  Heareyou  Sir: 
What  u  the  reafon  that  you  vfe  rue  thus  ? 
I  loud'  youeuer;but  it  is  no  matter : 
Let  Htrcnltt  himfelfe  doe  what  he  may, 
The  Cat  will  Mew  ,andDogge  will  haue  his  day.     Exit. 

Ka.   1  pray  you  good  Hatitt  wait  vpo.n  rum, 
Strengthen  you  patience  Isour  lafl  nights  fpeecb, 
WeeM  put  the  matter totheprefentpufh : 
Good  Ccrtrndt  let  tome  watch  ouer  your  Sonne, 
This  Gnue  in  all  haue  a  lining  Monument: 
An  houte  of  quiet  fhortly  (hall  we  fee; 
Till  cheo,in  patience  our  proceeding  be.  Exaat. 

Enttr  Han.'cl  tmd  Hiram. 

Han.  So  much  for  this  Sir;  now  let  me  fee  the  other, 
You  doe  remember  all  the  Circumftance. 

Ha    Remember  it  my  Lord? 

Him.  Sir,inmy  heart  there  was  a  kinde  of  fighting. 
That  would  not  let  me  fieepe;  me  thought  I  lay 
Worfe  then  the  mutines  in  the  Bilboes,  ra(hly, 
(Andpraifcbcra(hnen*forit)  let  vs  know, 
Our  indifcreiion  fometimes  femes  vs  well. 
When  our  deare  plots  do  paule,and  that  fhould  teach  t  s, 
There's  a  Dininity  that  {napes  out  ends, 
Rough-hew  them  how  we  wilL 

Ha.  Thatismofteertaine. 
Han,  Vp  from  my  Cabin 
My  i'ea-gowr.efcarft  about  mein  the  darke, 
Grop'd  I  to  finde  out  them ;  had  my  defire, 
Finger*  d  their  Packet ,and  in  fine,  withdrew 
To  mine  owne  roome  againe,  making  fo  bold, 
(My  fearet  forgetting  manners}  tovnfeale 
Their  grand  Commiffion,  where  1  found  Hatta, 
On  royal!  knaoery :  An  exaQ  command, 
Larded  with  many  feceiall  forts  of  reafon) 
Importing  Denmajkshealth,and  England*  too, 
With  hoo,  fuch  Bugges  and  Goblms  in  m  y  life; 
That  on  the  fuperuize  no  leafure  bated, 
No  not  to  (tay  the  grinding  of  the  Axe, 
My  head  fhoud  be  (truck  oft". 

Her.  1(1  poflible? 

Han.  Here's  the  Commiflion,  read  Hat  mote  ieyCure; 
But  wilt  thou  heare  me  how  I  did  proceed  ? 

Har.  I  befeech  you. 

Han.  Being  thus  benctted  round  with  Vtlhunes, 
Ere  I  could  make  a  Prologue  to  my  braines, 
They  had  begun  the  Play.  I  (ate  me  down*, 
Dcuis'd  a  new  Commiflion,  wrote  it  fair*, 
I  once  did  hold  it  as  our  Scacifts  doe, 
A  bifenelTetc  write faire;  and  laboureitnudi 
How  to  forget  that  learning  :  but  Sir  now, 
Itdid  me  Yeomans  feruice  i  wilt  thou  know 
The  etfc&s  of  what  I  wrote* 


Ha.  I,  good  my  Lord. 

Ham,  An  eameft  Conjuration  from  the  King, 
As  England  was  his  raithruli  Tributary, 
As  loue  berweene  tbem,as  the  Palme  (hould  flocntn, 
As  Peace  fhould  ftill  her  wbeaten  Garland  ware 
And  ft  and  a  Comma  'rweene  their  amities. 
And  many  fuch  like  Affis  of  great  charge. 
That  on  the  view  and  know  of  thefe  Contents 
Without  debatement  further.more  or  IetTe, 
He  fhould  the  bearers  put  to  fodaine  death. 
Not  fhnuing  time  allowed. 

Ha.  How  was  this  feal'd? 

Han.  Why,cuen  in  that  was  Heaoen  ordinate; 
I  had  my  fathers  Signet  in  my  Purfe, 
Which  was  the  Mod*!!  of  that  Danifh  Seale : 
Folded  the  Writ  vp  in  forme  of  the  other, 
Subfcrtb'd  it,  gau't  th'  impreiTion,  phe't  it  fafely. 
The  changeling  neuer  known*:  Now,  the  next  day 
Was  our  Sea  Fight ^ad  what  to  this  was  fement. 
Thou  knowH  already. 

Ha.  So CtJUeir/tiTTKDTii Xtfiwcraxe, gotoo"t. 
Htm.V/hy  roan,they  did  make  loue  to  this  imploymeot 
They  ate  not  neere  my  Conscience;  their  debate 
Doth  by  their  owne  infmuation  gtow : 
Tis  d*ngerous,whenthe  bafer  nature  cornea 
Bet wecne  the  pa(Te,and  fell  interned  points 
Of  mighty  oppolites. 

Ha.  Why.wuat  a  King  is  this  ? 

Htm.  Does  it  nor,  thinkft  thee,  Hand  me  now  rpon 
He  that  hath  kil'd  my  King,  and  whor'd  my  Mother 
Popt  m  betweene  th" election  and  my  hopes , 
Thrown*  out  his  Angle  for  my  proper  life, 
And  with  fuch  c  cozenage;  is*t  not  perfect  confeiene* 
To  quit  him  with  this  arm*  ?  And  is't  not  to  be  damn'd 
To  let  this  Canker  of  our  nature  come 
In  further euiil. 

Ha.  I  tmuft  be  fhortly  known*  to  him  from  England 
What  is  the  liTueofthebuiincn*  there. 

Htm.  It  willbetnorr, 
The  pniran'i  mine,and  a  mans  life's  no  more 
Then  to  fay  one:  but  I  am  very  forty  good  Hats*, 
Tr.atio  Liriti  I  forgot  my  felfe; 
For  by  the  image  of  my  Caufe.I  fee 
The  Portraiture  of  his ;  lie  count  his  fauours : 
But  fore  the  braueryof  bisgnefedidpucrae 
Into  a  Towring  pjftioo. 

Ha.  Peace,  who  comes  heere ? 

Eatir  jmgOfTtckr-  (marke. 

Ofr.  Your  Lordfhip  is  right  welcome  back  to  Den- 
Han.  I  humbly  thank  you  Sir,doft  know  this  water  fue? 
Ha,  No  my  good  Lord. 

Han,  Thy  ftateis  the  more  gracious;  for 'tis  a  vice  to 
know  him:  he  hath  much  Land,  and  fertile;  let  a  Beat? 
be  Lord  of  Btsffs,  and  his  Crib  (hall  ftand  at  the  Ktngs 
MetTe;  'tis  a  Chowgh;  but  u  I  law  fpaciovs  in  the  po£- 
fcrTion  of  din. 

Ofr.  Sweet  Lord,  if  yoot  friend/hip  were  atleyfure, 
I  fhould  impart  a  thing  to  you  from  his  Maiefry. 

Ham.  1  will  receiue  it  with  all  diligenceof  fpiritrput 
your  Bonet  to  his  right  vfe/tis  for  the  head. 

Ofr,  I  thanke  yout  Lordfhip, 'tis  very  hot. 

Han,  Nojbeleeue  me* 'tU  very  cold,  the  wind*  is 
Northerly. 

Ofr.  It  is  indifferent  cold  my  Lord  indeed. 

Htm.  Mce  thinkea  it  is  very  fouitry,*,-*!  hot  for  my 
Complexion. 
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be  not  now;  fet  it  wlli  coraejtbe  resdmeffe  is  ali.fioce  no 
man  ha's  ought  wf  whet  be  leaues.  Whatia't  to  Ihh  be- 
times? 

Eetir  King,  £*emt,  Letrtti  mi  Ltrdt,  with  other  Attn  - 
dantiwHb  Feylet.miCawaltti,  aTtbUand 
fUgtmt  of  Wine  emit. 

Kim.  Come  »M»/«,comc,and  take  this  hand  from  me. 

WotsGiuc  me  your  pardon  Sir>]'uc  done  you  wrong, 
But  pardon "t  21  you  are  a  Gentleman. 
This  ptcfence  knowet, 

And  you  rjiuft  nreds  haue  heard  how  I  am  punifbi 
With  fore  diftraSion  ?  What  I  haue  done 
That  might  your  nature  honour,  and  exception 
Roughly  awake,  1  heere  proriaime  was  madnefle  1 
Was  t  Hamlet  wrong'd  Laertet ?  Never  Hamlet, 
ll  Hamlet  from  bimfelfe  be  tane  away : 
And  when  he's  not  himfclfc.do's  wrong  Lamts, 
Then  Hamlet  does  it  not,  Hamlet  denies  it  s 
Who  does  tt  then?  His  Madneffe  ?  If  t  be  fo, 
Hamlit  is  of  the  Faction  that  is  wrong'd, 
Hi*  madneffe  is  poore  Haaitts  Enemy. 
Sir,  in  this  Audience, 
Let  my  declaiming  from  a  purpos'd  euilL, 
Free  me  fo  farre  in  your  moft  generous  thoughts, 
That  I  haue  (hot  mine  Arrow  o're  the  home, 
And  hurt  my  Mother. 

Laer.  I  am  farijfied  in  Nature, 
Whofe  motiue  in  this  cafe  fhould  ftirre  me  moft 
To  my  Reucnge.  But  in  my  termes  of  Honor 
]  ftand  aloofe,  and  will  no  reconcilement, 
Till  by  fome  elder  Mafters  of  khownc  Honor, 
I  haue  a  voyce ,  and  prefident  of  peace 
Tokeepemynamevngorg'd.   But  till  that  time, 
!  do  receiue  your  efferd  loue  like  lour, 
And  wil  noi  wrong  it. 

Ham.  1  do  embrace  it  freely, 
And  will  this  Brothers  wager  frankelyplay. 
Giur  vs  the  Foyles :  Come  on. 

Laer.  Come  one  for  me. 

Ham-    llebeyour  foile  Latrttsjn  mine ignorance, 
Your  Skill  fhall  like  a  Starre  i'th'dat keft  night, 
Sticke  fiery  offindeede. 

Laer.  You  mocke  roe  Sit. 

Ham.  No  by  this  hand. 

Kmg.  Giuetbcmthe Foyles yongOfrkkf, 
Cou  f<n  Htimtfi,  you  know  the  wager . 

Ham.  Verie  well  my  Lord, 
Your  Grscc  hath  loide  the  oddes  athVeaker  fide. 

Kmg.  I  do  not  feare  it, 
I  hsue  Tecne  you  both : 
But  fmee  he  ii  betrer'd.we  hane  therefore  oddes. 

Latr.  Thisistooheauy, 
Let  mc  fee  another. 

Ham.  This  likes  me  well, 
Thcfc  Foyles  haue  all  a  length.  Prtpartteplay. 

Ofhckc.  I  my  good  Lord. 

Kng.  Setme  the  Stopeiofwincvpon  that  Table: 
If  Hamlet  giue  the  firft,  or  fecond  hit, 
Or  quit  in  infwer  of  the  third  exchange. 
Let  all  the  Battlement  5  their  Ordinance  fire, 
TbeKingfhal  drinke  to  Hamltti  better  breath. 
And  in  rhe  Cup  an  vrrion  (Till  he  throw 
Richer  then  thar.which  foure  fucceftiue  Kings 
InDenmaikei  Crownehaue  wornc. 

Glut 


Ofr.  Exceedingly /ny  Lord.it  Is  very  foultry.as  "twer* 
1  cannot  tell  how »  but  my  Lord.his  Maiefty  bad  me  fig. 
nifie  to  you,  that  he  ha's  laid  a  great  wager  ou  your  bead; 
Sit,  this  is  the  matter. 

Ham.  1  befeech  you  remember. 

Ofr.  Nay,in  good  faith,  for  mine  cafe  in  good  faith : 
Sir,you  are  not  ignorant  of  what  excellence  Lamti  is  at 
his  weapon. 

Ham.  What's  his  weapon? 

Ofr.  Rapier  sod  dagger. 

Ham.  That's  iwoothiswcapons;butweH. 
Ofr. The  fir  King  ha's  wag'd  with  biro  fix  Barbary  Hot- 
fes,  agamft  the  which  he  impon'd  at  1  take  it,  fixe  French 
Rapiers  end  Poniards ,  with  their  aflignct,  as  Girdle , 
Hangers  or  fo:  three  of  the  Carriages  infaith  are  very 
deare  to  fancy,  very  refponfiuc  t  o  the  hilts,  moft  delicate 
carriages,  and  ofveryliberall  conceit. 

Ham.  WharcallyoutheCarriagcs? 

Ofr.  The  Carriages  Sir,  are  the  hangers. 

Ham.  Thephrafe  would  bee  more  Gernuinc  rothe 
matter:  JfwecouldcarryCannonbyousfideij  (would 
it  might  be  Hangers  till  then;  but  on  fixe  Barbary  Hor. 
fes  againft  fixe  French  Swords :  their  Affignes.ond  three 
libera!!  conceited  Carriages ,  that's  the  French  but  a- 
gainft  the  Danifh ;  why  is  this  impon'd  as  you  call  it? 

Ofr.  The  KingSir.haih  laid  that  in  a  dozen  paffes  be- 
tweene  you  and  him,  hee  fhall  not  exceed  you  three  hits; 
He  hath  one  twelue  for  mine,  and  that  would  come  to 
imediatetryall,  if  your  Lord  (hip  would  vouchsafe  the 
Anfwerc. 

Htm.  How  if  I  anfwere  no  ? 

Ofr-  I  meane  my  Lord,  the  oppofition  of  your  perfon 
in  trynll. 

Ham.  Sir,  Twill  walke  heere  in  the  Hall;  if  it  pleafe 
his  Maiefiie,  'tit  the  beathtng  time  of  day  with  mc;  let 
the  Foyles  bee  brought,  the  Gentleman  willing,  and  the 
King  hold  his  purpofe  \  I  will  win  for  him  if  I  can:  if 
not,  lie  gaine  nothing  but  my  fhame,and  the  odde  hits. 

Ofr.  Shall  I  redeliueryou  ee'n  fo? 

Ham.  To  this  eiteel  Sir,  after  what  floutifn  your  na- 
ture will. 

Ofr.  I  commend  my  dory  to  your  Lordfrtip. 

Ham.  Yours,  yours;  hee  does  well  to  commend  it 
bimfelfe,  there  are  no  tongues  elfe  for 's  tongue. 

Her.  This  Lapwing  runs  away  with  the  {hell  on  hit 
head. 

Ham.  He  did  Complie  with  his  Dugge  before  hee 
fuck'tit:  thus  had  he  and  mine  more  of  the  fame  Beany 
that  I  know  the  droflie  age  dotes  onjonly  got  the  tune  of 
the  time,  and  outward rfabite of  encounter, a  kinde of 
ycfty  collection,  which  carries  them  through  &  through 
the  moft  fond  and  winnowed  opimonc;and  doe  but  blow 
them  to  their  tryalls :  the  Babbles  are  out. 

Her.  You  will  lofe  thii  wseer,my  Lord. 

Ham.  I  doe  not  thinke  fo,  twice  he  went  into  France, 
I  haue  beene in contmuaJl practice;  I  fhall  winne  at  the 
oddes  I  but  thou  wouldeft  not  thinke  bow  all  heere  a- 
bout  my  heart:   but  it  is  no  matter. 

Her.  Ney,  good  my  Lord. 

Ham.  It  is  but  foolery;  but  it  i:  fuch  a  kinde  of 
gain-giuing  as  would  perhaps  trouble  a  woman. 

Her.  If  yourmir.de  diflikc any  thirr,obcy.I  will  fore- 
ftall  their  repaire  hither,  and  fay  you  are  not  fit. 

Ham.  Not  a  whit,  we  defie  Augury;  there's  a  fpeciall 
Prouidence  in  the  fall  of  a  fparrow.  IT  it  be  now,  'tis  not 
to  come:  ifitbccootco  come,  it  will  bee  now   t  if  it 
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Giue  me  the  Cups, 

And  let  the  Kettle  to  the  Tntmpttt  fpcake, 

TheTrumpetto  the  Cannoneer  without, 

The  C  innont  to  the  H  eaueni,  the  Heauen  to  E  arth, 

Now  the  King  drink es  to  HamUt.  Come,  begin, 

And  you  the  Kdges  beare  a  wary  rye. 

Ham.  Come  on  fir, 

Lser.  Cemeonfrr.  Taajflay, 

Hon.  One. 

Lttr.  No. 

Ham.  Iudgemenr. 

Ofr.  A  hit,  a  «ty  palpable  hit. 
Lmt,  Weil:  againe. 
King.  Stay.giaemc  drink*. 
HamUt,  this  Pearle  is  thine. 
Here**  to  thy  health.  Giuehim  the  cup. 

Tru-mfttt  fimd,  andfatgttt  if 

Him.  Ilepiay  this  bout  firft.fet  by  »•  while. 
Come :  Another  hit ;  what  fay  you  .' 

tier.  Atouch,  atoueh,  Idoccnfefle. 

Kitg.  Our  Sonne  fhall  win. 

^gj<j  H«'s  fat.and  fc»nt  of  breath. 
Heere's  a  Napkin,  rub  thy  browet, 
The  Queene  Carowfes  to  thy  feitune,  Heicltt. 

Ham.  Good  Madam. 

King.  GVr.v^/.donotdiin^e. 

Q».  I  will  my  Lord ; 
I  pray  you  pardon  me. 

Kif.  Itistbepoyfon'dCup.itis  toalste. 

Hem.  1  dare  not  orinkt  yet  M»dam, 
By  and  by. 

jg«.  Come,  let  me  wipe  thy  face. 

Latr.  My  Lord,  He  hit  him  now. 

King.  !  do  not  thinke't, 

Lacr.  And  yet  'tis  almoft  'gainfl  my  coofciener. 

Htm.  Come  for  the  third. 
Latrttt,  you  but  dally, 
I  ptay  you  pafie  with  your  beft  violence, 
Ism  afiear'd  you  make  a  wanton  of  me. 

Latr.  SayyouforCbmeon.  fley. 

Ofr.  Nothing  neither  way. 

Latr.  Haueatyounow. 

InfcufBng  thry  change  Rafiert. 

Kag.  part  them,  they  ate  incens'd. 

Han.  Nay  come  againe. 

Ofr.  Looke  to  the  Queene  there  hoe. 

Htr,  They  bleed  on  both  rides.  How  isl  my  Lord  > 

Ofr.  Howls'ttawter? 

Latr,  Whyas&Woedcoeke 
To  mine  Sprindge,0/firte, 
lam  iuftiy  kiil'd  with  mine  owne  Treacherie. 

Han.  HowdoestheQ^eene? 

Kir.g.  She  founds  to  fee  them  bleed*. 

Jig.  No.no,  the  drinke,  the  drinke. 
Oh  my  Attn  HamUt,  the  drinke,  the  drinke, 
Iampoyion'd. 

Ham.  OhViIlany!How?L«thedo«ebeIoek-d. 
Treacherie,  feeke  it  out. 

Lair.  It  is  heere  Hamlet. 
HamUt.  thou  art  fliine, 
No  Medicine  in  the  world  can  do  thee  good, 
[o  thee,  there  is  not  halfe  an  hotue  of  life ; 
The  Treacherous  Inrtrument  is  Inthy  hand. 
Vnbated  and  envenom*d :  the  foule  praftife 
Kathtum'ditfelfeonme.  Loe,  heere  I  lye, 
Neuer  to  rife  againe :  Thy  Mothers  poyfon'd : 


1  can  no  more,  the  King,  tht  King's  too  blame. 

Ham,  The  point  envenom'dtoo, 
Then  re.nome  to  thy  worke. 

Hit  1 1  tht  King. 

Al.  Treafon.Treifon. 

King,  O  yet  defend  me  Fricn  d«,I  am  but  hurt. 

Ham.  Heere  thou  inceftuous,  murdrous 
Damned  Dane, 

Drinke  otfthis  Potion  i  Is  thy  Vn'ton  beer*  ? 
Follow  my  Mother.  KmrDjes. 

Latr.  He  is  iuftly  feru'd.  ' 

Itisapoyfontemp'redby  himfelfe : 
Exchange  forgiueneflt  with  me,  Noble  HamUt; 
Mine  and  my  Fathers  death  come  not  vp  on  thee, 
Nor  thine  on  me.  Dm. 

Ham  Heaucn  makethee  free  of  it,  I  follow  thee. 
I  am  dead  Hiratir,  wretched  Queene  adiew. 
You  that  look  j  pale.and  trembleat  this  chance, 
That  are  but  Mutes  or  audience  to  this  aire  : 
Had  I  but  time  fas  this  fell  Sergeant  death 
Is  ftriek'd  in  hii  Arreft)  oh  I  could  tclJyou. 
But  let  it  bf.Htritit,  I  am  dead, 
Thou  liu'fti  report  me  and  my  caufes  fight 
Tothevnfitisfied. 

Her.  Neuer  beleeue  it. 
I  am  more  ao  Antike  Roman  then  a  Dane: 
Heere'syet  fame  L.quorleft. 

Bam.  Ai  th'att  a  man.  giue  me  the  Cup . 
Let  go,  by  H  eauen  I  le  haue't. 
Oh  good  Hiruic,  what  s  wounded  name, 
(Things  (landing  thus  vnknownt;  fhillliuebetiindW. 
Jf  thou  did'ft  euet  hold  mein  thy  hearr, 
Abfentthee  from  felicitie  awhile, 
And  in  this  hirfh  world  draw  thy  breath  inpaine, 
TotellmyStorie. 

March  if  am  of,  andjhtvtvubin. 
What  warlike  noyfeis  this  ? 

fnler  Ofrkhr, 

Ofr.  YongForfM&vo.with  conquelt  come  fro  Poland 
Toth'AmbautdorsofEngland  giues  this  watlike  velly. 

Ham.  OlAytHtrtnt: 
The  porentpoy Ton  quire ore-crowes  my  fpirit, 
I  cannot  Hue  to  heare  the  Newes  from  England, 
But  1  doprophelieth'eleAion  lights 
OnFtrtimhru,  he  ha'«  my  dying  royce, 
So  tell  him  with  the  occurrents  mere  and  lefle, 
Which  hjue  (clicked.  The  reft  is  filenee.  O,o,o,o,  Ejrt 

Hira.  Now  era  :ke  a  Noble  heart  i 
Goodnight  fweet  Prince, 
And  flights  of  Angels  Gng  thee  to  thy  reft, 
Why  do's  the  Drumme  come  hither  ? 

Enter  FcrtinSroi  and  Ing/ifh  jimiafoa'vlV}tb  "Drvmre, 
CtUurt,tnd  Attendant!, 
Ftrtm.  Where  is  this  light  ? 
Htr.  What  is  it  ye  would  fee ; 
If  ought  of  woe,  oc  wonder,  eufe  your  fearch. 

F'r.  His  quarry  cries  on  hauocke.  Ch  proud  dea:n, 
What  feaft  is  toward  in  thine  eterniliCeli. 
That  thou  fo  many  Princes, «  a  fhoote, 
So  bloodily  haft  ftrooke. 

jimi .  Tht  fight  is  difmall, 
And  our  affaires  from  England  come  too  late, 
The eares  are (enfelefle  that  fhould  aite ys hearing, 
To  tell  him  bis  comma  nd'rrent  isiuifilfd, 

qq  That 
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That  !\of)KTa*a  tni  OmUn/tmt  are  dead  : 
Where  fhould  we  haue  out  thankci  f 

Her.  Not  from  hii  mouth. 
Had  it  th'abllicie  of  life  to  tharkeyou  : 
He  neuet  gaue  comroand'ment  for  their  death. 
But  fince  (o  iumpc  vpon  thii  bloodie  queftion. 
You  from  the  Polake  warrta.  end  you  from  England 
Archecrcaniued.  Giue  order  tint  thefcbo&ea 
High  on  a  flage  be  placed  to  the  view. 
And  let  me  fpeike  to  th'yet  vnknowing  world. 
How  ihefe  thing*  came  about.  So  (bill  you  heare 
Of  camall,  Moodie,  and  vnnarurall  adi. 
Of  accidentall  judgement!,  cafuall  fiaugfttcn 
Of  death'!  pat  on  by  cunning,  and  fote'd  caufe. 
And  in  thii  vp(hot,puipofe»  miftookc, 
Falneonthelnuentortheadi.  All  thii  can  I 
Truly  deliuer. 

ftr.  Let  vi  bad  to  heart  it. 
And  call  the  Nobleft  to  the  Audience. 
For  me,  with  fotrovi,  1  embrace  my  Fortune, 
Thau*  fomeRitei  of  memory  in  thii  Kingdom*, 


Which  are  ro  claime,  my  vintage  doth 
Inuiteme. 

Htr.  Oftharlftiatlhauealwayei  caufe  to  fpeaJke, 
And  from  hii  mouth 
Whofe  voyce  will  draw  on  more : 
But  let  thii  fame  be  prefently  perform'd 
Euen  whiles  meni  mmdei  arc  wildc. 
Left  more  mifchance 
On  plora,  and  crrori  happen. 

Ftr.  LctfourcCaptainet 
Beare  Htmltt  like  a  Soldier  to  the  Stage, 
For  he  wzi  likely ,  had  ht  beeneputon 
To  haue  prou'd  moft  royally  : 
And  for  hii  pafTige, 

The  Souldiouri  Mulicke.and  the  ritw  of  Want 
Speake  lowdly  for  him. 
Take  vp  trie  body  j  Such  a  fight  at  thie 
Becomei  the  Field,  but  hcere  fhewes  math  arm*. 
Co, bid  the  Souldien  fhoote. 

Exaui  CMircbng  tfitr  tit  wtith,  •  FtJ,  tj 
Ordfiuact  Mreftm  eff. 
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tmtrr  tint,  Glt*ce"er,  a*d  Eimmd. 
Kent. 
Thought  the  King  had  more  affefttd  the 
Duke  of  Alt  07,  then  Cornwall. 
CUn.  It  did  alwayesfeemefo  tors  :  But 
fljgjjl\I<K  now  in  the  diuifion  of  the  Kingdomc,  it  ip- 
»J^K'"&*»peiresnot  which  oftheDakes  hee  »alewcs 
moft.  for  qualities  are  foweigh'd,   thatcunoGty  inoc>- 
tber ,  can  make  choife  of  eitbers  moity. 

Htm.  I  snot  this  vour  Son,  my  Lord? 

gins.  His  breeding  Sir.hathbinat  mycharge.  Ihatte 
fo  often  blufh'd  to  acknowledge  him,  that  now  I  am 
bfii'dtoo't 

Kent.  I  cannot  concciue  you. 

Clo*.  Sir,<iiis  y org  Fell owes mother  could;  where- 
tpon  fhe  grew  round  womb  d,  and  had  indeed!  (Sir)  a 
SonneforherCradlc.ere  fhe  had  a  husband  for  her  bed. 
Do  you  frncl!  a  fault  ? 

itfor.  1  cannot  Willi  the  fault  vndone,  the  iffaeofit, 
being  fo  proper. 

CUu.  ButlhaneaSonne,  Sir,  byorderofLaw.fomc 
yrere  elder  then  this  ;  who,  yet  is  no  deerer  in  my  ac- 
count, though  this  Knauc  came  fomthing  lawcily  to  the 
world  before  he  wai  fent  for :  yet  was  his  Mother  fayre, 
there  was  good  fporr  at  his  making,  and  the  hotfoo  muft 
be  acknowledged.  Doe  you  know  tfcus  Noble  Gentle- 
mm,  E&rrwtdr 

Eixt.  No,  my  Lord. 

Clan.  My  Lord  of  Kent : 
Remember  himheetcafter,aj  my  Honourable  Ft  iend. 

Fdm.  My  feruicestoyour  Lordfhip. 

Kan.  I  muft  loue  you,  and  fue  to  know  you  better. 

Eim.  Sir.l  fliall  ftudy  deferumg. 

C/aa.  He  bath  bin  out  nine  yeaiei,  and  away  hcdall 
againe.  ThcKirigiscommmg. 

Scmet.   Elfttr  X«rj  Ltar,  CornwU,Alb*njJG»ntriU,  Re- 
£«,  CtrcLciui  ,'rnid  ttmdjT.t  1 . 

Leer.  Attend  the  Lords  of  France  8c  Bur  gundy  .Glofter. 

Clou.  1  fhall.my  Lord.  Exit. 

Lev.  Mcane  nmewe  fhal  expreffe  our  darker  putpofc. 
Giuf  me  the  Map  there.  Know,  rhat  we  haue  diuided 
In  three  our  Kingdom;    and'tis  our  faft  intent, 
To  fhake  all  Cares  and  Bufineffe  ftom  our  Age, 
Confrtringthetnon  yengrt  flrengths.whilewe 
Vnbonben'd  ctawle  toward  death.  Our  fon  afCenwct, 
And  jrou  our  no  Idle  lotiing  Sonne  oi  Albany, 


We  haue  this  houre  a  conffsnt  will  to  pnblifh 
Our  daughters  fcuerall  Dowers,  that  rucjie.tnfe 
May  be  preucnted  now.The  Princes,f«iw*  &  Bmtiaeih, 
Great  Riuals  in  our  yongeft  daughters  lone, 
Long  in  our  Court,  haue  made  their  amorous  foioome 
Andhcereatetobeanfwer'd.  Tell  mrmv  daughters 
(Since  now  we  will  diueft  »s  both  of  Rule, 
Intereft  of  Territory,  Cares  of  Staie) 
Which  of  you  Chill  we  fay  doth  loue  »s  moft, 
Thatwe, ourlargeft  boumte  may  extend 
Where  Nature  doth  with  merit  challenge.  Cenrtff 
Our  eldeft  borne,  fpeake  tuft. 

G«».Sii,  I  loue  you  more  then  word  can  weild  J  ruatfr, 
Deerer  then  eye-fight, fpace,  and  libntie, 
Beyond  what  can  be  valcwed,  rich  or  rare, 
No  lefle  then  life,  with  grace,  heart  h.beauty,  honor : 
As  muchasChildeere  loo*d,  or  Father  found. 
A  loue  that  makes  breath  poore.and  fpeech  vnabh; 
Beyond  all  manner  of  fo  mucn  J  loue  you. 

Car.  Whai  fhal!  Cordtlui fpeake  t  Loue^nd  be  filmt. 

Letr.Of  all  thefe  bounds  euen  from  this  Line.to  this 
With  fhadowieForrefls.andwithChampainsrich'd 
With  plenteous  Riuers.and  wule-skirted  Meades 
We  make  thee  Lady.  Tothineand  Alkan-.ei  1  flues 
Be  this  perpetuall.   What  fayes  our  lerond  Daughter? 
Ourdeereft^<n,  wifeofCVrcr.*<a7r' 

"Kg.  1  am  made  of  that  felfc-mettle  as  my  Sitter, 
And  priie  me  at  her  worth,  lnmy  true  heart, 
1  finde  fhe  names  myyrry  dcedcofloue: 
Orely  fhe  comes  too  (hort,  that  1  profeffe 
My  felfe  an  enemy  to  all  other  ioye s, 
Which  the  mod  precious  fquarc  of  fenie  prorefles. 
And  finde  J  am  2lone  felicitate 
In  your  deere  Highneffe  loue. 

(or.  Then  poore  Ccrdtlu, 
And  yet  not  lo.  f;nce  I  am  fure  my  loue*s 
More  ponderous  then  my  tongue. 

Lear.  To  thee.and  thine  hereditaric  euer, 
Rrmaine  this  ample  third  of  our  faire  Kingdom?, 
No  lefle  in  fpace,  valtditie,  and  pleafiue 
Then  that  confer  r'd  00  Comerill.  Now  oor  Ioy  , 
Although  our  laft  and  lead  :  to  whofe  yong  loue. 
The  Vines  of  France,  and  Milke  of  Burgondie, 
Siriue  to  be  inter? ft.   What  can  you  fay,  to  draw 
A  thud,  more  opilent  then  your  Sifters?  fpeake. 

Cor.  Nothing  my  Lord. 

Lear.  Nothing  ? 
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Cir,  Nothing. 

Lear.  Nothing  will  come  of  nothing.  fpeake  againe 

Car.  Vnhappie  that  I  am,l  cannot  heaue 
My  heart  into  my  mouth:  f  loue  your  Maiefty 
According  to  my  bond.no  mote  not  leffe. 

Ltar.  How,howlW</tt>Mcndyour  fpeech  a  little, 
Leaft  you  may  matre  your  Fortunes. 

Ctr.  Good  my  Lord, 
You  haue  begot  me, bred  mr.lou'd  me. 
!  ret  urne  thofe  dutiei  backc  as  ate  right  fit, 
Obey  you,Loue  you, and  mod  Honour  you. 
Why  haue  my  Sifters  Husbands.ifthey  fay 
They  loue  you  all  ?  Happily  when  I  (hall  wed. 
That  Lord,whofe  hand  mult  take  my  p light .ftull  carry 
Halle  my  loue  with  him,  halfe  my  Cate.and  Dutie, 
Sure  1  (hall  neuer  marry  like  my  Sifters. 

Lttr    But  goes  thy  heatt  with  this? 

Ctr.  \  my  good  Lord. 

Lttr.   So  young,  and  (b  v  mender? 

Ctr.  So  young  my  Lord, and  true. 

Ltar.  Let  it  be  fo.thy  truth  then  be  thy  dowre: 
For  oy  the  facred  radience  of  the  Sunne, 
The  fflifcrict  of  Heccat  and  the  night  •' 
By  all  the  operation  of  the  Orbes, 
From  whom  wrdocxift.andceafetobe, 
Heere  I  difclaime  all  my  Paternall  care. 
Propinquity  arid  property  of  blood, 
A4sd  as  a  (hanger  to  my  heart  and  me. 
Hold  thee  from  this  for  euer.  The  barb irous  Sept  hurt. 
Or  he  that  makes  his  generation  mefTes 
To  gorge  his  appetite  .fhall  to  my  bofome 
Be  at  well  neighbour'd,pittied,and  iclecu'd, 
As  thou  my  fomctime  Daughter. 

Kent    Good  my  Liege. 

Ltar    Peace  Ki"i, 
Come  not  betweene  the  Dragon  and  hit  wrath, 
1  lou'd  her  moll, and  thought  to  fct  my  reft 
On  her  kind  nurfety .  Hence  and  avoid  my  fight : 
So  be  my  graue  my  peace,  as  here  I  giue 
Het  Fathers  heart  from  her  ;  rail  fr«>rrt,who  ftirres  ? 
Call  "Burgundy  £ornwall,in4  Albante, 
With  my  two  Daughters  Dowres.digefl  the  third. 
Let  pride  which  fhc  cals  plainneffe.mar  ry  her . 
1  dof  inuett  you  loyntly  with  my  power, 
Preheminence,and  all  the  large  effects 
That  troope  with  Maicfty  Our  fclfe  by  Monthly  courfe. 
With  referuation  of  an  hundred  Knights, 
By  you  to  bc(uftain'd,fhaltour  abode 
Makcwithyoubydueturnc.oncly  we  fhall  retaine 
The  name,  and  all  th'addition  to  a  King  :th«  Sway, 
Reuennew.  Execution  of  the  reft, 
Beloued  Sonnes  be  yours,which  to  confirmc, 
ThisCoionet  pan  betweene  you. 

Ktnt.  RoyallaW, 
Whom  I  haue  euer  bonot'd  as  my  King, 
Lou'd  aa  my  Father ,as  my  Maflet  follow'd, 
As  my  great  Patron  thought  on  in  my  praiers. 

Lt.  The  bow  is  bent  &  drawne.make  from  the  (haft. 

Kent.  Let  it  fall  rathet.though  the  forke  inuade 
The  region  of  my  heatt.be  Kenf  Tnroannerly, 
When£«rismad,whatwouldeft  thou  do  old  man? 
Think'ft  thou  that  dutie  fhall  haue  drwd  to  fptake, 
When  power  to  flattery  bowes? 
To plainnelTe  honour's  bound, 
When  Maiefty  falls  to  folly.teferue  thy  datt, 
And  in  thy  beft  confidetation  checkt 
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This  hideous  tafhnelTe,anfwere  my  life,mytudg«rocnt- 
Thy  yongeft  Daughter  dos  not  loue  thee  leaft, 
Nor  are  thofe  empty  hcarted.whofe  low  founds 
Rcuerbe  no  hollownclTe. 

Lear.  Km, on  thy  life  no  mote. 

Kent.  My  life  I  neuer  held  but  as  pawne 
To  wage  againft  thine  cnemies,rtere  feare  toloofeit, 
Thy  fafety  being  motiue. 

Lttr.  Out  of  my  fight, 

lent .  See  better  Lear,md  let  me  (till  icmaine 
The  true  blanke  of  thine  eie. 

Kear.  Now  by  AptSa, 

Lint.  Nowby^ac&.King 
Thou  fwear.ft  thy  Gods  in  vaine. 

Lear.  O  Vaflall  I  Mifcream. 

Alb.  Ctr.  DearcSirforbeare. 

Kent.  Kill  thy  Phylition.and  thy  feebeftow 
Vpon  the  foulc difcafc,reuokc  thy  guift, 
Or  whil'ft  I  can  vent  clamour  from  my  thtoate, 
lie  tell  thee  thou  doft  euilL 

Lea.  Hearc  me  rerreant.on  thine  allegeance  heare  me; 
That  thou  haft  fought  to  make  vs  breakc  our  vowes. 
Which  we  durft  neuer  yet;  and  with  ftrain  d  pride, 
To  come  betwixt  our  (entences,and  our  power, 
Which,nur  our  nature, not  our  place  can  heart-; 
Our  porenciemade  good, take  ihy  reward. 
Fiue  dayes  we  do  allot  thee  for  prouifion, 
Tofhield  ihecfromdifaftrrsofihe  world. 
And  on  the  lim  to  tunic  thy  hated  backe 
Vpon  our  kingdome;  if  on  the  tenth  day  following. 
Thy  bam  (hi  tiunkc  be  found  in  our  Dominions, 
The  moment  it  thy  dea<h,away.  By/*frrer, 
This  (hall  not  be  reuok'd, 

Kent  Fare  rhee  well  King.fiih  thus  thou  wilt  appearc 
Freedome  hues  hencc.and  banishment  is  here; 
The  Gods  to  their  deere  Ihelter  tike  thee  Maid, 
That  iuflly  ihink'ft.and  haft  moft  rightly  (aid  : 
And  your  large  fpeeches.may  your  deeds  approue, 
That  good  efrecls  may  fpnng  from  words  of  loue  s 
Thus  KVur.OPrinces.bidsyouallade-w, 
Hee'l  (hapehisold  courfe,  in  a  Country  new.  Exit. 

Floxri/h.  Enter  Glofttr  mth  Fronct.ani  Bur- 
gundy t  Attendants. 

Cor    Heere's  France  and  Burgundy  ,my  Noble  Lord 
Lear.  My  Lord  of  BugunJie, 
We  firft  addrefle  toward  you.who  with  this  King 
H  ath  riuald  for  our  Daughter ;  what  in  the  lead 
Will  you  require  in  preferu  Dowet  with  her, 
Ot  ceafr  your  queft  of  Loue  ? 

■Bur.  Moft  Royall  Maiefty, 
I  craue  no  mote  then  hath  your  HighnelTe  offci'd. 
Nor  will  you  tender  leffe  ? 

Lear.  Right  Noble  "Burgundy, 
When  (he  waa  dcue  co  vs,we  did  hold  net  fo. 
But  now  her  price  is  fallen  :  Sir.there  (he  (hands. 
If  ought  within  that  little  (iteming  fubftance, 
Oraltofitwithourdifplcafurepiec'd, 
And  nothing  more  may  fitly  like  yourGrace, 
Shee's  there, and  (he  layouts. 

"Bur.  I  know  no  anfwer. 

Ltar.  Will  you  with  thofe  infirmities  (he  o*es, 
Vnfriended, new  adopted  toour  bate. 
Dow'rd  withcureuife,andf)faiig5rVi  with  our  oath, 
Take  her  or  Jeaue  her. 

•Bur.     Pa'- 
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Bur.  Pardon  me  Roy  ill  Sir, 
Election  makes  not  vp  in  fuch  conditions. 

/-•.Then  leaue  her  fit  /or  by  the  po wre  that  made  m«, 
I  tell  you  til  Kct  wealth.  For  you  gr  in  King, 
I  would  not  frtfm  your  loue  nuke  fuch  a  (tray, 
To  crutch  you  where  1  hite,therefore  befeech  you 
T*auert  your  liking  a  more  worthier  way. 
Then  on  a  wretch  whom  Nature  is  afharo'd 
Almoft  ('acknowledge  hers. 
Frm.  This  is  moft  fttange, 
That  (lie  whom  eoen  but  now, was  your  obierS, 
The  argument  of  your  praife,baime  of  your  age. 
The  beft.the  deercft>fhould  in  thu  trice  of  time 
Commit  a  thing  fo  monftTous.io  difmanile 
So  many  fo.'ds  of  fauout:fure  her  offence 
Mud  be  of  fuch  vnnaturall  degree. 
That  monftcts  it  I  Or  your  fore-vouch*  affection 
Fall  into  tainc,which  to  beleeue  of  her 
Muft  be  a  faith  that  reifon  without  miracle 
Should  neuer  plant  in  me. 

Ctr.  I  yet  befcech  your  Msierty. 
If  for  I  want  that  glib  and  oylie  Art, 
To  fpeake  and  purpofe  not.fince  what  I  will  intend1, 
lie  dot  before  I  fpeake.that  you  make  known* 
Itia  no  vicious  blot.murther.ot  foulencffe, 
NovnchafteacVionordifhonoured  ftep 
That  hath  depriu'd  me  of  your  Grace  and  fauour , 
But  euen  for  want  of  that,  lor  which  I  am  richer, 
A  fttll  tolicitirg  eye.and  fuch  a  tongue, 
That  I  am  glad i  haue  not  .though  not  to  haue  it, 
Kath  loft  me  in  your  liking. 

Lur.  Better  tbou  had'ft  • 
Notbeeneborne.then  not  t  hauepleas'd  me  better. 

J>*.  Isit  but  ihn  f  A  tardinefle  in  nature, 
Which  often  keaues  the  hiftory  vofpoke 
That  it  intends  to  do  :  my  Lotd  of  mm^ , 
What  fay  you  to  the  Lady  ?  Louc's  not  loue 
When  it  is  mingled  with  regards, that  Hands 
Aloofe from  th'intire  point,wiil  you  hauehet  } 
She  is  herfelfe  a  Downe. 

"Bur.  RoyallKing, 
G'-uc  but  that  portion  which  your  fclfe  propo  j'd, 
And  here  I  lake  {"crdr.'ia  by  the  hand, 
Dutcheffeof'BargjBwuf. 

Lea,  Nothing, I  haue  fworne,!  am  firroe. 
'Bur.  I  am  forty  then  you  haue  l'o  loft  a  Father, 
That  you  muftloofe  a  husband. 

Ctr.  Peace  be  with  Hmgmiit, 
Since  that  refpeit  and  Fortunes  are  his  loue, 
Ifhallnmbehiswife. 

Frt.  Faireft  CrrtU!uL,\hxt  art  moft  rich  being  poore> 
Moft  choife  forfaken.and  moft  loud  defpis'd, 
Thee  andthy  venues  here  I  feire  vpon. 
Be  <t  law  full  I  take  vp  whar's  caft  away. 
Gods.Cods!  'Tis  ftrange.that  from  their  mIM  negle& 
My  Loue  fhould  kindle  to  enflim'd  refpeft 
Thy  dowreleffe  Daughter  King,  throwne  to  my  chance, 
U  Queene  of  vs, of ours.and  out  fairs  Frenct ; 
Not  all  the  Dukes  of  watrifhtforjumr/. 
Can  buy  this  vnpriz'd  precious  Maid  of  me. 
Bid  them  farewell  C«rir/u,lhough  vnkinde, 
Thou  loofeft  here  a  better  where  tofinde- 

Lrtr.  Thou  haft  her  fr.we.Iet  her  be  thine ,for  we 
Hautnotuch  Daughcer.not  fhalleuerfe* 
That  face  of  hers  againe.therfote  be  gone, 
Without  out  Grace.ovir  Loue.our  Bent  ion: 


Come  Noble  "Burpou!*.  ftttai/b,     Ejrau, 

Frm.  Bid  tarwell  to  yoor  Sifters. 

Ctr.  Theleweliofour  F«her,withwafn'deiea 
Ctridu  leauei  you.I  know  you  what  you  ate, 
And  like  a  Sifter  am  moft  loth  to  call 
Your  faults  as  they  are  named.  Loue  we  ■;  our  Father; 
To  your  profefied  bofomes  1  commit  him. 
But  yet  ilas.ltood  I  within  his  Grace, 
1  would  prefer  him  to  a  better  place, 
So  farewell  to  you  both. 

Xegm.  Prefcnbe  not  vs  our  dutie. 

Cm.    Let  your  ftudy 
Be  to  content  your  Lord,whohatbreceiu'dyou 
At  Fortunes  almes,you  haue  obedience  framed, 
And  well  ate  wotth  the  want  that  you  haue  wanted. 

Ctr.  Time  (hall  vnfold  what  plighted  cunning  hides, 
Whocouers  faults.atlaft  with  fharoe  derides-. 
Well  may  you  profper. 

Frm.  Come  my  faire  CtrJeLj.       txtFrtmxt  toed  Ctr. 
Gov.  Sifter,it  u  not  little  I  haue  to  fay, 
Of  what  maft  neerely  appertains  tc  vr  both, 
I  thinke  our  Father  will  hence  to  night.  (with  vs. 

Reg.  That's  moft  certaine.and  with  you:  neat  monech 

Gtn.  You  fee  how  full  of  changes  his  age  is,  the  ob. 
feruation  we  haue  made  of  it  hath  beene  littlejhealwaiea 
loud  our  Sifter  moft.and  with  what  poore  iudgemem  ha 
hath  now  caft  her  off,appearej  too  grolTely. 

Reg.  Tis  the  infirmity  ofhn  age.yethehathcuerbut 
fienderjy  knownehimfcife. 

Cm.  The  bed  and  foundeft  of  hi s  time  hath  bin  but 
raift,t hen  muft  welooke  from  his  age,  to  rexeiue  not  a. 
lone  the  imperfections  of  long  ingrafted  condition,  bur 
therewithal!  the  vntuly  way-wardnelTe.that  infirmeand 
oholeridteycares  bring  with  them. 

Keg.  Such  vnconftant  ftarts  arewe  like  to  haue  from 
him,as  this  of  Kmii  baniftimeni. 

Gem.  There  is  fbrther  complement  of  leaue-taking  be- 
tweene  trace  and  him.pray  you  let  ri  fit  together,  if  our 
Father  carry  authority  with  fuch  difpolition  aa  he  bcaret  • 
this  laft  furrender  of  his  will  but  offend  vs. 

a&g.Weftiall  further  thinke  of  it. 

Cm.  We  muft  do  fometbing.aiid  i'th'  beate.  Ixetuts. 


Scena  Secunda. 


Inter  Blftiri. 

"Bmjl .  Thou  Nature  art  my  GoddetTe.to  thy  Law 
My  feruices  are  bound, wherefore  fhould  J 
Stand  in  the  plague  of  cuitome.and  permit 
The  curiofity  of  Nations.to  depnue  me? 
For  that  I  am  fome  cweIue,or  fourteene  Moortfhines 
Lag  of  a  Brother  ?  Why  Baftard  ?  Wherefore  bafc  ? 
When  my  Dimenfions  are  as  well  compact, 
Mymindeasgenereus,andmy  fbapeas  true 
Ashoneft  Madams  iffue  ?  Why  brand  they  Yt 
VVith  Bafc  1  With  bafenes  Ratftadie  ?  Bale,  Baft/ 
Who  in  the  loftie  ftealth  ofNature.uke 
More  compofition, and  fierce  quahtie. 
Then  doth  within  a  dull  ftaie  tyred  bed 
Goe  to  th'creating  a  whole  tribe  of  Fops 
Got'tweenc  a  (leepe.and  wake  ?  Well  then, 
Lfgi  timate  i?i/*r,I  muft  haue  your  land, 
Our  Fathers  loue^s  to  the  Baftaid  i*<fet»#«s', 
As  to  (illegitimate :  fine  word  :  Legitimate. 

qq? Well 
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Well,  my  Le  gittimatc,  if  this  Lettci  fpeed. 
And  my  inuentioa  thriue,  Edmond  the  bafc 
Shall  to'th'Legitimace :  I  grow, I  profpcri 
Now  Gods.fhnd  vp  for  Baftards. 

Enter  Cleucefter. 
Glo  Kent  banifh'd  thus2  and  France  in  choller  parted  ? 
And  [he  King  gone  tonight  /  Prefcrib'd  his  powre, 
Conffn'd  to  exhibition  ?  All  this  done 
Vpon  the  gad  ?  Edmond,  how  now?  What  newel  ? 
Baft,  So  pleafe  your  Lordlhip,  none. 
Clou.  Why  fo  earneflly  feeke  yon  to  put  vp  y  Letter  f 
Haft,  I  know  nonewcs.my  Lord. 
CjU*.   What  Paper  were  you  reading? 
id/I.  Nothing  my  Lord. 

CIm.  No  ?  what  needed  then  that  terrible  difpatch  of 
it  mtoyour  Pocket  ?  The  quality  of  nothing,  hath  not 
fucb  neede  to  hide  it  felfe.  Let's  fee :  come,  if  it  bee  no- 
thing ,  I  (Hail  not  neede  Spectacles. 

Baft.  I  befeech  you  Sir,  pardon  mee;  it  is  a  Letter 
from  my  Brother,  that  I  haue  not  ail  ore-read ;  and  for  fo 
much  as  I  haue  perus'4. 1  finde  it  not  fit  foe  your  ore-loo- 
king. 

Gl*».  Giae  m:  the  Letter ,Sit. 
"Btft.  I  (hall  offend,  either  todetaine.or  gtueit ; 
The  Contents ,  as  in  part  I  voderftand  them. 
Are  too  blame. 

Clou.  Let's  fee,  let's  fee. 

Baft.  1  hope  for  my  Brothers  unification,  hee  wrote 
this  but  as  an  effay  ,or  tafte  of  my  Vertuc. 

Gleu. reads .  This  pottcie,  andreuerence  ofjigejHakei  (■» 
world  bitter  to  the  heft  of  etc  timet :  kcepei  our  Fortunes  from 
VI.  Hi  ear  eUnefe  cannot  rtllifh  them.  I  begin  to  finde  an  idle 
and  foid  bondage,  m  the  effrefftm  of  aged  tyranny  jebo  fa  ayet 
not  a  ti  oath fever,  but  as  a  tsfnffer'd.  Camteme,  that  of 
thu  I  may /peal(S  more.  If0"*  Father  weald fleefe  till  I  wakjl 
him,  fonjkeuldomoy  bolfe  bu  Rfftnnew  for  euer,  and  tint  the 
belonedofytur Brother.  Edgar. 

Hum  ?  Confptracy  ?  Sleepe  till  1  wake  him,  you  would 
cnioy  halfchisReuennew  ;  my  Sonne  Edgar,  had  hee  a 
hand  to  write  this  ?  A  heart  and  braine  to  bteede  it  in  ? 
When  came  you  to  this  ?  Who  brought  it  t 

Baft.  It  was  not  brought  mee,  my  Lord ;  there's  the 
cunning  of  it  1  found  it  throwne  in  tat  che  Cafement  of 
myCloffet. 

Clou.  You  know  the  chandler  to  be  your  Brothers  ? 
"Baft,  If  the  matter  were  good  my  Lord,  I  durfl  fwear 
it  were  his :  but  in  refpecr  of  that,  I  would  faine  think  e  it 
vi  ere  not. 

Clou.  It  is  hit. 

'Baft.  Itishisharvd,my  Lord:  but  I  hope  his  bean  is 
not  in  the  Contents. 

glo.  Has  heneuer  before  founded  yon  in  this  bu  fines? 
'Baft.  Neoer  my  Lord.But  I  haue  heard  him  oft  main- 
tame  it  to  be  fk.that  Sonnes  at  perfect  age,  and  Fathers 
declin'd,  the  Father  fhould  bee  as  Ward  to  the  Son,  and 
the  Sonne  manage  his  Reuennew. 

Gleet.  O  Villain,  villain:  bis  very  opinion  in  the  Let- 
tet.  Abhorred  Villaine,  vnnacurall,  detcfted,  brutiOi 
Villaine ;  worfe  then  brutiih :  Go  Grrah,  feeke  him :  He 
apprehend  him.  Abhominable  Villfline,whete  is  he? 

Baft. I  do  not  well  know  my  L.  If  It  (hall  pleafe  you  to 
fufpend  your  indignation  againtt  my  Brother ,til  you  can 
derme  from  him  better  teflimooy  of  his  intent,  you  (bold 
run  a  ceuaine  courfe  :  where,ifyou  violently  proceed  a- 
gainft  him ,  miftakiog  his  purpofe,  it  would  make  a  great 
gap  in  y  out  owns  Honor.and  fhake  in  pcecej.the  heart  of 


his  obedience.  I  dare  pawnedowoe  my  life  for  him,iha< 
he  hath  writ  this  to  feel*  my  affection  to  youi  Honor,  •. 
to  no  other  pretence  o)  danger. 

Gleu.  Thinkeyoulo? 

Baft.  If  your  Honor  itidge  it  meet*,  I  will  place  you 
where  you  (hall  heare  vs  conferee  of  this, and  by  an  Auri- 
cular atfurance  haue  your  fatisfaction,  and  that  without 
any  further  delay,  then  this  very  Euening. 

Clou.  Hecannotbee  fuch  a Moofter.  iAwmsTeeke 
him  out :  wmdemc  into  him,I  pray  you  :  frame  the  Bu- 
fineffe  after  your  owne  wifedome,  I  would  vnftate  my 
felfe,  to  be  in  a  due  refolutioru 

Baft.  1  will  feeke  him  Sir,  prefently  t  conuey  the  bu- 
fineffeasl  fhall  find  meanes,arid  acquaint  you  withall. 

Git*.  Thefe  late  Eclipfes  in  the  Sun  and  Moooe  por- 
tend no  good  to  vs  :  though  the  wifedome  ofNatore  can 
reafon  it  thus,  and  thui,  yet  Nature  finds  it  felfe  fcourg'd 
by  the  fequcnt  effeoVs.  Loue  cooles,  friend  Chip  falls  off, 
Brothers  diuide.  In  Cities,  mutinies;  in  Countries,  dif- 
cord ;  in  Pallaces,  Treafon ;  and  the  Bond  crack'd,  't  wixt 
Sonne  and  Father.  This  villaine  of  mine  comes  vnder  the 
prediction;  there's  Son  againft  Father,  the  King  fals  from 
byasof  Narure,  there's  Father  againft  Childc.  Wehaue 
feene  the  heft  of  our  time,  Machinations,  hollowncffe, 
treacherie,  and  all  ruinous  diforders  follow  vs  difquiecly 
to  our  Graues.  Find  out  this  Villain.,£<6i«m{,it  (hall  lofc 
thee  nothing,  do  it  carefully  :  and  the  Noble  &  true-har- 
tedKent  banifh'd;  hisoffence,honetry.Tisf)range.£>i/ 

"Baft.  This  is  the  excellent  foppery  ofrhe  world,  that 
when  we  are  ficke  in  forrune.often  the  furfeis  of  our  own 
behauiour,  wemakeguilty  ofoordifaftert,  the  Sun,  the 
Moone,and  Starres,as  if  we  were  villaines  on  r.eceflit  ie , 
Fooles  by  heauenly  cornpulfion,  Knau.es,  Theeues,  and 
Treacher!  by  Spherical!  predominance.  Drunkards,Ly- 
ars,and  Adulterers  by  an  infore'd  cbedience  of  Planaiary 
influence;  and  all  that  we  are  cuill  in,  by  ajdiu.nc  ihru- 
ftmjon.  An  admirable  euafion  of  Whore-mafter-man, 
to  lay  hisGoatifhdifpofuion  on  (he  charge  ofaStarrr, 
My  father  compounded  with  my  mother  vnder  the  Dra- 
gons taile,  andmyNatiuity  was  vnder  Vrfa  Maim,  fo 
that  it  folio  wet,  I  am  rough  and  Leacherous.  1  fhould 
haue  bin  that  I  am,  had  the  maidenjett  Starre  in  the  Fir- 
mament twinkled  on  my  baftardizmg. 

Enter  Edgar. 
Pat :  he  comes  like  the  Cataitrophe  of  the  old  Comedie : 
myCueis  villaoousMelancholly,  witharighelike7>m 

o'Bedlam O  thefe  Eclipfes  do  portend  thefe  diui- 

fions.  Fa, Sol,  La, Me. 

Edg.  How  now  Brother  Edmond,  what  feriotn  con- 
templation are  you  in? 

Bait.  I  am  thinking  Brother  of  a  prediction  Iread  this 
other  day,  what  fbould  follow  thefe  Eclipfea. 

Edg,  Do  voubufie  your  felfe  with  that? 

Baft.  1  promife  you,  the  effefta  he  writes  of,fucceede 
vnhappily. 
When  faw  you  my  Father  laft? 

Edg.  Thenightgoneby. 

Baft.  Spake  you  with  him? 

Edg.  I,  two  houres  togethet. 

"Baft.  Parted  you  in  good  termer?  Found  you  no  dif- 
plcafurc  in  him,  by  word,  nor  countenance  t 

Edg.  None  at  all, 

Baft.  Bethink  your  felfe  wherein  you  may  haue  offen- 
ded him  i  and  at  my  entreaty  fotbeare  his  prelence.vntill 
force  little  time  hathqualified  the  beat  of  his  difpleafure, 
which  at  this  inftant  fo  rageth  in  him,  tbatwitb  themrf- 
°  chitfe 
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chiaf*  of /out  perfon,vt  would  (at  fay  aiay. 

E4f.  Some  ViUsincluttt  done im wrong. 

£•».  That's  my  scare,  lpr=yrou  bine  •  — 
forbear  aocc  till  the  fpeed  ofbia  r»ge  boo  ftowex :  aod  u 
1  fsy.retire  w.ih  trn  10  my  lodging,  from  whence!  will 
fi dj  bring  you  10  beire  my  Lard  (pake '.  play  ye  got, 
there's  my  key  :  if  you  do  ffcrreabroa«i,gee  arm'rt. 

EJg.  Arm d .Brother/ 

Bin.  Brother,  I  aduife you  to  the beft,I«moo  bone* 
»an,if  ther  be  »oy  good meaning  toward  you:]  bane  coid 
you  what  I  K«ue  leeo»,and  hc«d :  Bet  faintly.  Notbiog 
Uke  the  inugt,"d  horror  of  it,  pray  you  »vny. 

EJe.  Sbill  I  heare  from  you  anon  ?  Lett. 

tim.  I  do  ferue  you  is  this  bunoefle : 
A  Credulous  Father,  «nd  •  Brothet  Nobie, 
Whole  nature  it  lo  f»rrt  froci  doing hiroics. 
That  he  Cufpr <S»  nooe  :  on  whofc  foohfh  hooefivt 
My  praSifet  ride  eaae  :I  fee  the  bufvnefle. 
Let  me,if  not  by  blrih,b*oe  Uod»  by  aria, 
Ao  wan  roe's  meert,tbai  lean  fifnioo  fit.  Ijci. 


ilZL 


Scena  Tenia. 


twur  GmtrH.wUStmrL 

Cm.  Did  my  Father  ftrike  my  Gentleman  for  chi- 
ding ofbn  Foole  ? 

Su.  1  Madam. 

G«»«  By  day  tnd  oight,he  wrongs  me^uery  bowre 
He  (Uihei  into  one  grerCe  crime.or  other. 
Thai  fni  vs  all  it  odi :  He  not  endure  it ; 
Hu  Knights  grow riotoua.aod  himfeift  rpbr>idej  »» 
On  every  trifle.  When  be  returne*  frombuotiog, 
1  will  not  fpeake  with  btm.  Cay  I  aenfitke. 
If  you  come  Qsfke  of  former  feruices. 
You  Hull  do  well ,  the  fault  of  it  lie  anfwer. 

Si/.  He's  cooiming  Madam, I  heart  him. 

(ftm.  Put  on  what  weary  negligence  you  plcafe. 
You  and  yoarFcllowcs:  l'de  baue  it  come  to  quettvotjj 
If  be  dutafte  itjet  him  to  my  Sifter, 
VS'hoft  mind  and  mine  I  know  in  that  art  one. 
Remember  what  I  banc  :  aid. 

Su.   Weil  Madam. 

Qm.  And  let  hit  Knighta  hjue  colder  looker  among 
you :  what  grower  of  it  no  matter,  aduite  your  fellow** 
to, He  write  ftraight  to  my  Sifter  to  bold  my  courierpra- 
pue  for  dinner.  £rs* 


Scena  Quarta. 


ExSnKmt. 

das'.  If  but  it  will  1  other  accent!  borrow, 
That  can  my  (peech  defofc,nry  good  i  ntent 
May  carry  through  it  fdfe  to  that  lull  ffTue 
Foe'whvcnlraii^raylikenefre.  Now  bamuTt  Km, 
If  ihoa  canft  tense  where  thou  doll  ftand  cotsdctnn'd. 
So  may  It  come.lby  Maftcr  whom  tboo  loo"ft, 
Shall  find  thee  fall  of  labours. 


HtrmuwHha.  £»ut Uxr aj jte<*U, ,  _ 
Ltm.  Lamenotfeayarot  fee  dinner,  gcgctitrea- 
dyi»ow  now, what  an  tboo  r 
Xemt.  A  man  Sir. 
Uir.  What  doftthovorofefler  What  wotdd'rt  tiuju 

WlthTt! 

Krm.  HopTofeffittobtooIrfTcihenlftemeito  feroe 
him  traefy  that  will  put  mt  in  truft,  to  voce  him  that  K 
hooeft.to  cotvaeric  with  him  thai  n  wile  aavd  fties  lirtle.to 
featt  iodge men t, to  fight  when  I  cannot  (hoove,  and  to 
eate  no  fiin. 

Lttr.  What  art  ebon  > 

Km.  A  Ttry  borxfl  hearted  FtUow.anda*  poore  as 
the  King. 

Lttr.  If  thou  be'S  as  poore  for  a  fubunS.ti  bee's  for  a 
Kicg^hou  in  poore  enough.   What  woolen  thou? 

Km.  Seratcc. 

Urn.    Who  would 3  tboo  leruef 

Km.  Yoo. 

Lttr.  Do'fi  thou  know  roe  fellow  ? 

Km.  No  S-.r.bueyou  hauethat  10  your  couotcsanct 
which  I  would  faint  call  Mailer. 

Lttr.  What's  that? 

Km.   Authority. 

/>«■•  What  feruicet  canft  iboa  do  I 

Km.  I  can  keep c  boneft  couofnle,  ride,  run ^natre  • 
euriouatale  in  telling  it,  and  drlinera  plainc  melTjge 
Wunriy  :  that  which  ordinary  oven  are fst  for,  1  am  qsiai- 
lifted  io,3od  thebeft  o/me.ii  Diiiigeac*. 

Lt&.  How  old  art  thou ) 

Km.  Not  fo  young  Sir  to  loue  a  wooao  for  filing, 
nor  fo  old  to  dot*  on  hex  for  any  thing.  1  bane  ytarca  on 
my  backc  forty  eight. 

L*tr.  Folio w  me, thou  fVult  <eri(me  j£\  like  thee  no 

worfe  after  dinner,  I  will  not  p art  ft orn  thee  yet.  Dinner 

tto.dinacr.wbcrt's  my  knaue  i'eny Footr  ?  Go  you  and  call 

my  Foole  hither.  You  you  Sinah  .where '•  my  Daughter? 

EmtrS'tmtrd. 

Si*.   Sopteafcyoa  >  Exit. 

Ltm-.  Wasta  Lies  the  Fellow  there  }  Call  the  CJa*> 
pole  backe:  wbet's  my  Foole? Ho, Tthi.-vke the  waaicTa 
allcrpe,how  now  f  Where's  that  MvncreD  t 

£•£•.  He fues  my  Lord,  your  Daughters  is  not  wdl. 

LttT.  Why  came  not  the  flaae  backe  to  mtwbcnl 
tali'dhim? 

X«i|i.  Sir^arifweredmemtherounoeft  Dinaer,h« 
would  not. 

L**r.  He  would  not  ? 

K*ighi.  My  Lord,  1  know  not  what  the  matmh, 
but  to  my  judgement  yourHiehnetlcisnot  emertain'd 
with  that  Cercmomout  afft&ion  as  you  were  wont, 
theret  a  great  abatement  ofkindnrne  Tppttres  as  well  in 
the  general:  dependants,!!  in  the  Dtikt  hiiniclfe  alfo,aod 
yoorDaughter. 

Lt*r.  Ha  { Slid  thou  fo» 

Km>gh.  I  befeech  you  pardon  me  my  Lord,  if!  bee 
aaiftaken,  (army  duty  cannot  befuent,  when  I  thinkc 
^oor  HighnesTe  wrong  d. 

L*&.  Thou  but  remerobrefl  me  of  arrine  owne  Con- 
ception, 1  haae  pcrctioed  a  rtvoft  faint  neglect  of  late. 
which  I  baue  rather  blamed  as  mine  owne  iealoos  eario. 
ntie^hen  u  a  very  pretence  and  porpole  of  enkindnetTe; 
1  will  looke  further  irtoo'f  :  but  where  t  my  foole  ?  I 
hane  not  feene  him  this  two  da'es. 

Kmgm.  Since  my  young  Ladiea  going  mto  Fr~n 
Sir. 


Sir.the  hook-  hathrouchpiocd  away. 

Lear.  No  more  of  that,  J  haue  noted  It  well,  goe  you 
sad  cell  my  Danghter.I  would  fpeaie  with  her.  Goe  yoo 
call  hither  my  Fooltj  Ob  you  Sir.yoo,  co.m«  yoo  hither 
Su,*rio  am  I  Sir  «• 

Enter  Steward, 

Ste.  My  Ladies  Father. 

Lear.  My  Ladies  Father  ?my  Lords  kcsiKyrca  wl-cj- 
foo  dog.you  P,aoc,yoo  cone. 

<y<*.   I  am  none  of  tbcte  my  Lord, 
I  befeech  your  pardon. 

Laar.  ho  you  bandy  looket  with  roe.yoo  Rafcafl  ? 

Stt.  lie  not  be  Rruckro  my  Lord, 

Kent.  Nor  trip:  ocitber,you  bafe  root-ball  plater. 

Lear.  I  th&nke  thee  fellow. 
Thou  feru*fl  mesand  lie  lots  thee. 

Seat.  Come  Gr.arife.away ,Ile  tesch  yon  difference*! 
sway,  away,  if  you  will  mesfure  your  lubbers  length  a» 
gauie.tarry.but  awsy.goe  too,haue  you  wifedome/o. 

Le.ar.  Now  my  friendly  knaue  I  rbanketbee,  there's 
earceft  of  thy  lerutcc. 

Enter  Toolt. 

Foole.  Let  me  hire  him  roo,hcr'e*t  my  Coxcombs. 

Lear.  Howoowmypiettyknaue.howdoflrhouf 

foot*.  Sirrah.yoo  were  beft  take  my  Coxcombe. 

Lear.  Why  my  Boy  i 

Fool*.  Whyrfot  taking  ones  part  char's  out  offauoot, 
nay,  &  thou  caoft  not  tmiie  at  the  wind  f>tt,tboo'lt  caich 
col  de  fhottly, there  take  my  Ccorcooiba  why  this  fellow 
ha'sbaniih'drwoon's  Daughters,  and  did  the  third  a 
bletlingagainithis  will, if  thou  follow  him,  choo  muQ 
needs  weare  my  Coxcombe.  How  now  Nundcle?  would 
I  had  cwo  Coxcorabes  and  two  Daughter*. 

Lear.    Why  my  Boy  t 

Fool.  Jfl  gaue  them  all  my  liuing.I'ld  keepe  my  Cox- 
combes  my  felfe,  there's  mine,  beg  another  of  thy 
Daughters,. 

Lear.  T  ake  heed  Sirrah.the  whip. 

Foolt.  Truth's  adogrouft  to  kcnnell,  hee  mull  bee 
whipt  out,,  when  cheLady  Bracbmay  (land  by'th'foe 
and  frinke. 

Lear.  A  peft  i  lent  gsll  to  me. 

Took.  Sirhajle  teach  tbee  a  fpeedfc 

Lear.  Do. 

Foo'e.  Marke  it  Nf  uncle; 
Haue  more  then  thou  fhowefr, 
Speake  leffe  then  thou  iinoweft, 
Lend  leffe  then  thon  oweft, 
Ride  more  chen  chou  goeft, 
Learnemorc  chen  thou  trow  eft, 
Set  Ufle  then  thou  thro  weir  ; 
Leaue  thy  drinke  and  thy  vcborcj 
i>nd  keepe  in  a  dore, 
And  thou  (halt  haue  more, 
Then  two  tens  toa  fcore. 

Kent.  This  is  nothing  Foole. 

Foote.  Then  'tis  like  the  breath  of  an  vnrVed  Lowver , 
yoo  gaue  roe  nothing  fot'c,cao  you  make  no  vscofno* 
thing  Nuncle/ 

Lair.  Why  no  Boy, 
Nothing  can  be  made  our  of  nothing. 

Fool*.  Prythee  cell  him,  fomueh  the  rent  of  his  land 
comes  to,  he  will  not  belecuo  a  Foole, 

Lt-v.  A  bitter  Poole. 

Foote.  Do'ft  thou  know  che  difference  toy  Boy,  be. 
tweene  a  bitter  Foole,and  a  fweetooe. 
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L*ar.  No  Lad,  reach  me. 

Foole.  Naockic,  gKie  njeanegge,  tad  X\t  gioeihte 
two  Crown es. 

Liar.  What  two  Crewnes  (hall  they  be  1 

Fool*.  Why  after  1  haoe  cur  the  cggei'rh'middleand 
eate  vp  the  meats,  the  cwo  Crowccs  of  the  egge :  when 
thou  cloueft  thy  Crownesi'ch'middle,  and  gau'flaway 
both  parts,  thou  boar'ft  thine  Affe  onchybackeo're  ttie 
durt^hou  had'ft  little  wit  in  thy  bald  cTowoe.when  thon 
gau'ft  thy  golden  one  away  ;  if  I  fpeakelikemy  (cite  la 
this,  let  hltu  be  whipt  that  fir  ft  Codes  It  fo. 
Fooles  had  nere  leffe  grace  in  a yeere, 
For  wifemen  are  growne  foppifh, 
And  koo  w  not  ho  w  chelr  wit*  to  wexrt, 
Their  manners  are  fo  apiih. 

U.  When  were  you  wont  to  be  fe  fall  ofSongs  firrah  i 

Foole.  IhjuevfeditNunekle,  erefioce  thoumad'ft 
thy  Daughters  thy  Mothers,  for  when  thon  gau'ft  them 
the  rod,»nd  put'ft  downe  thins  crwoe  breccbes,then  tliey 
For  fodalne  ioy  did  werpe, 
And  I  for  forrow  fung, 
That  fitch  a  King'fhould  play  bo-peepe. 
And  goe  the  Foole  among. 

Pry  "thy  Nunc  kle  keepe  a  Schoolemafter  ibst  tsa  teacJi 
(hy  Poole  to  I  ie,i  woo  Id  faine  learnt  to  lie. 

Lour.  And  you  I  ic  (irrah.wreel  haue  you  wbipt, 

Foole,  I  marucll  wbackin  choo  and  thy  daughters  are, 
they]  haoe  me  wh<pt  for  {peaking  true :  th  cu'!t  haue  me 
whipt  for  lying,  and  fotnetimea  I  am  wbipt  for  holding 
sny  peace.  1  had  rather  be  any  kind  o'rhiog  then  a  foole, 
and  yet  I  would  not  be  thee  Nunckle,thon  naft  pared  thy 
wit  o'both  (ides,  and  left  nothing  i'th'middlei  beere 
corses  one  o'thc  parings. 

Enter  Gonrii. 

Lear.  How  now  Daoghtei.5  what  rcaies  that  Frontlet 
on'  You  are  too  much  of  late  i'th'frovwe. 

Foole.  Thou  will  a  pretty  fellow'whenthonhadctno 
need  locate  for  her  frowning,  now  thou  art  anO  with- 
out a  figure, I  am  better  then  thon  art  now.I  am  a  Foole, 
chou  art  nothing.  Yesfotfooth  I  will  hold  my  rongue  Jo 
youi  face  bids  me,thoogh  yoo  lay  nothing. 
M  um,mum,hc  that  keepes  nor  crnft.not  ctutn, 
Weary  of  all.fhall  want  fome.  Thats  a  ftieal'd  Pefcod. 

Co:  Not  only  Sir  this. your  all-Iyceoc'd  Foole, 
B«  other  ofyour  infolrot  retinue 
Dohourely  Carpeand  Quarrell .breaking  forth 
[n  ranke.and(  not  to  be  end  jr'd)  riotj  Sir. 
I  had  thought  by  making  this  well  knownvvsttvyotl, 
To  haoe  found  a  Cafe  re  dreiTe  ,but  now  grow  fcirefoU 
By  what  your  felfe  too  late  haoe  fpoke  and  done, 
That  you  protect  this  conrfe^and  put  it  on 
Byyourallowance.whichifyouOKHild.tbefaak 
Would  not  (cape  cenfure  nor  the  redrcfTes fletp^, 
Which  in  the  tender  of  a  wholefocne  weale, 
Might  in  their  working  do  you  that  offence, 
Which  elfe  were  fhame.that  then  oeccfliria 
Will  call  di-fcreerproceeding. 

Foolt.  For  you  know  NuncWe,  the  Hedg^Sparrcvv 
fed  the  Cuckoo  fo  long,  that  it's  had  it  head  bit  off  by  it 
yoong.foout  went  the  Caodle,andvw  weteleft  dark- 

ling  ,. 

Lear.   Areyou  our  Daughter  >  (dome 

Gon.  I  would  you  would  make  vfeofyourgeod  wife. 

(Whereof  I  know  you  are  fraughc),and  put  away 

Theft  difpofitioos, which  of  lateuanfport  your 

From  what  you  riabdy  ate. 

facta.  May 
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Poole.  May  not  an  AiTe  know,  when  the.  Grtdtawea" 
theHotfe? 
Whoop  lugge  I  loue  thcc. 

Lmr.  Do's  any  hee«  know  me? 

This  is  not  Lt-jr  •■ 

Do's  Lear  walke  thus  ?  Speake  thus  ?  Where  are  hit  eies? 

Either  his  Notion  weakens,  his  Difcernings 

Are  Lethargied.  Ha!  Waking  ?  'Tunotlo? 

Who  is  it  :hat  can  tell  me  woo  I  am  ? 

Foe/e.  Leart  fhadow. 

Lear.  Your  name,  faire  Gentlewoman? 

Gon.  This  admiration  Sir,  is  much  o'th'fauouT 
Ofotheryournewprankes.  I  dobefetch  you 
To  vndetrtmd  my  purpofea  atight ; 
As  you  are  OId,and  Reuerend.fhould  be  Wife. 
Heere  do  you  keepe  a  hundred  Knights  and  Squires, 
Men  fo  diforder'd,  fo  debolVd,  and  bold. 
That  this  out  Court  infected  with  their  manners, 
Shewes  like  a  riotous  lnne ;  Epicurifme  and  Luft 
Makes  it  more  like  a  Tauerne,  or  a  Brothel], 
Then  a  grae'd  Pallace.  The  fharoeit  felfe  doth  fpeake 
For  iuftant  remedy.  Be  then  detir'd 
By  her,  that  die  will  take  the  thing  Pnebeggcj, 
A  little  todifqoancity  yourTraine, 
And  the  remainders  that  fhsllftill  depend. 
To  be  fuch  men  as  may  befort  your  Age, 
Which  know  themfclues,  and  you. 

Lear.   Dukneffe,  and  Diurls. 
Saddle  my  hotfes  :  call  my  Traine  rogethef. 
Degenerate  BaAard,  lie  not  trouble  thee ; 
Yet  haue  I  left  a  daughter. 

G*».  You  ftrike  my  people.and  your  i  iforder'd.  rable, 
mak:Seruants  of  their  Betters. 

Enter  jilt  any. 

hear.  Woe,  that  too  late  repent*  I 
Is  it  your  will,  fpeake  Sir  ?  Prepare  my  Horfet. 
Ingratitude !  thou  Marble-hearted  Fiend, 
More  hideous  when  thou  fhcwlt  thee  in  s  Child, 
Then  the  Sea-monfter. 

Alb.  Pray  Sir  be  patient. 

Leer.  Detefted  Kite,  thou  lyett. 
My  Traine  are  men  of  choice,  and  rareft  parts, 
Thai  all  particulars  of  dutie  know. 
And  in  the  moft  e* act  regard,  fuppor t 
The  worfhips  of  their  name.  O  moft  fmall  fault, 
How  vgly  did'ft  thou  in  Car  <tr/i«  fhe  w  } 
Which  like  an  Engine,  wrencht  my  frame  ofNature 
From  rhe  fiat  place :  drew  from  my  heart  all  loue, 
And  added  to  the  gall.  O  Lear,  Leer,  Lear  [ 
Beate  at  this  gate  that  let  thy  Folly  in, 
And  thy  deete  ludgemem  out.  Go,go,rrry  people. 

A!b    My  Lord,  I  am  guiltleffe,  as  1  am  ignorant 
Of  what  hath  moucd  you. 

Lear.   It  may  befo.my  lord. 
Heare  Nature,  heare  deere  GoddelTe.  heare : 
Sufpend  thy  porpofc.  if  thou  did  It  intend 
To  make  this  Creature  fruitful! : 
Into  her  Wombe  conucy  flirtility, 
Dne  vp  in  her  tlic  Organs  of  increafif, 
And  fromhet  derogatebody,  nruer  fpring 
A  Babe  to  honor  her     if  fne  muft  teeme, 
Cteate  her  childe  ofSplrene.  that  it  may  liue, 
And  be  athwart  Hifnjturd  torment  to  her. 
Let  it  ftampe  wrinkles  in  her  brow  of  youth, 
With  cadent  Te.res  fret  Channels  in  het  checke*. 


Turne  all  her  Mothers  painct,and  benefits 

To  laitghter.and  contempt :  Thai  fh*  may  feele, 

How  (harper  then  a  Serpents  tooth  it  U 

To  haue  a  thankleffe  Childe,  Away,  away.  £  .. 

Alb.  Now  Gods  that  we  adon, 
Whereof  eomet  this  ? 

Got.  Neaerafllic^yourfelfetoknowmeteofltt 
But  let  his  difpofnion  haue  that  icopc 
As  dotage  giues  ir, 

Enter  Lear, 

Lear.  What  fiftie  of  my  Follower*  at  a  ejap  > 
Within  a  fortnight? 

Alb  Wbat's  the  matter.  Sir? 

Lear.  lie  tell  thee: 
Life  and  death ,  I  am  afhsm'd 
That  thou  haft  power  to  fhake  my  manhood  thus, 
That  thefe  hot  teares,  which  breake  from  me  perforce 
Should  make  thee  worth  them, 
Blaftet  and  Fogges  vpon  tbee ! 
Th'vmemed  woundings  of  a  Fathers  curfe 
Pierce  eueriefenfe  about  thee.  Old  ford  eyes, 
Beweepe  this  caufe  againe,  Ilepluckeye  out, 
And  caft  you  with  the  waters  that  you  leoCe 
To  temper  Clay.  Ha?  Let  it  be  fo. 
1  haue  another  daughter, 
Who  I  am  fute  is  kinde  and  comfortable  : 
When  fhe  fhall  heare  this  of  thee,  with  her  caifcj 
Shee'lfleathy  Wolnifhvifage.  Thoofhalr  finde, 
That  lie  tefume  the  fhape  which  thou  doit  thioke 
1  haue  caft  off  for  euer.  Exit 

Gen.  Do  you  matke  that  ? 

Alb.  I  cannot  be  fo  partial!  ConerHl, 
To  the  great  loue  I  be  are  you. 

Gon.  Pray  you  content.    What  OJwM.hoif 
You  Sir.more  Knaue  then  Foole,after  your  Mafter. 

Fiete.  Nankle  Lear,  Nunkle  Ltar, 
Tarry,  take  the  Foole  with  thre : 
A  Fox,  when  one  has  caught  hex, 
And  fuch  a  Daughter, 
Should  fure  to  the  Slaughter, 
If  my  Cap  would  buy  a  Hsltcr, 
So  theFooIefollowes  after.  £xit 

Ge*.  This  man  hath  had  good  CounfeU, 
A  hundred  Knights? 
'Tis  politike,  and  fafe  to  let  him  keepe 
At  point  a  hundted  Knights  :yes,  that  on  euerie dreime, 
Each  buz,  each  fancie,  each  complaint,  diflike, 
Heroayenguardhis  dotage  with  theirpowtes, 
And  hold  our  Hues  in  mercy,  Of*a!dyl  fay. 

Alb.  Well.you  may  feare  too  farre. 

Ge*.  Safer  then  trufl  too  farre ; 
Let  meflill  takeaway  the harmesl  feare, 
Not  feare  ftill  to  be  taken.  I  know  his  heart, 
What  he  hath  vtier'd  I  haae  writ  tny  Sifter : 
Iffhe  fuftainehim,  and  his  hundred  Knights 
When  1  haue  fhew'd  th'vnfitnelTe. 

£ieer  Steward. 
How  ttoltOfaaldr 

What  hane  you  writ  that  Letter  to  my  Sifter  t 
Siew.  I  Madam. 

Con.  Take  you  fome  company,  and  away  to  hctfe, 
Informe  her  full  of  my  particulat  feare. 
And  thereto  adde  fuch  reafons  of  your  owne. 
As  may  compact  it  more.  Get  you  gone, 

And 


ipo 
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And  haP.cn  your  returns;  no,nO,my  Lord, 
This  milky  gemknefle,and  courfe  of  yours 
Though  t  condemns  not,yet  vnder  pardon 
Your  arc  much  more  at  task  for  want  of  wifedome. 
Then  prai'sd  for  harmcfull  mildneffe. 

jilt.  How  farrc  your  eies  may  pierce  I  cannot  tellj 
Striuing  to  better,  oft  we  marre  what's  well. 

Con.  Nay  then  . 

Alb.  Well.weU.thcVient.  Exeunt 


Scena  Qtrinta. 


Enter  Lear,  Kent,C-entltman,aitd  Fate. 

Lear.  Go  you  before  to  Clofter  with  thefe  Letters; 
acquaint  my  Daughter  no  further  with  any  thing  you 
know,  then  comes  from  her  demand  out  of  the  Letter, 
if  your  diligence  be  nocfpeedy,  1  fhall  be  there  afore 
you. 

Kent.  1  will  not  fleepe  my  Lord,  till  I  haue  deliuered 
your  Letter.  Exit. 

foole.  Ifamansbraineswereio'aheelei,  wertnotin 
danger  ofkybes? 
Lear.  I  Boy. 

Fool*.  Then  I  prythee  be  merry,  thy  wit  fhall  not  go 
flip- (hod. 

Lear.  Ha,ha,ha. 

Foot  Shalt  fee  thy  other  Daughter  will  vfetheekind- 
ly,forthough  (he's  as  like  this,  asa  Crabbe's  like  an 
Apple,yet  1  can  tell  what  I  can  tell. 

Lear.  What  can'ft  tell  Boy? 

foole.  She  will  t afte  as  like  this  as,  a  Crabbr  do's  to  a 
Crab :  thou  canft  tell  why  ones  nofc  ftands  i'th'rniddle 
on's  face  ? 

Lear.  No. 

Toole.  Why  to  keepe  ones  eyes  of  either  fide  'i  nofe, 
that  what  a  man  cannot  fmell  out.hc  may  fpy  into. 

Lear.  1  did  her  wrong. 

Foole.  Can'ft  tell  how  an  Oyftcr  makes  his  fhe!!» 

Liar.  No. 

Foole.  Nor  I  neither;  but  I  can  tell  why  a  Snaileha'j 
ahoufe. 

Lear.  Why? 

Foole.  Why  to  put's  head  in, norto  glue  it  away  cohis 
daughters,and  leauehis  homes  without  a  cafe. 

Lear.  I  will  forget  my  Nature,  fo  kind  a  Father  ('Be 
my  Horffes  ready  ? 

Foole.  Thy  AlTes  are  gone  about  *<m;  the  reafon  why 
the  feuen  Starres  arc  no  mo  then  feuen.is  a  pretty  reafon. 

Lear.  Becaufe  they  are  not  eight. 

Foole.  Yes  mdeedjthou  would'fl  make  a  good  Foole. 

Lear.  Totak't  again?  perforce;  Monfterlngratitude/ 

Foole.  Ifthou  wertmy  Foole  Nunckle,  Il'dhauethee 
beaien  for  being  old  before  thy  time. 

Lear.  How's  that? 

Foole.  Thou  fhouldft  not  haue  bin  old,  till  thou  hadft 
bin  wife. 

Lear.  O  let  me  not  be  mad,  not  mad  fweet  Heauen: 
keepe  me  in  remper,I  would  not  be  road.  How  now  axe 
the  Horfes  ready  i 

(jent.  Ready  my  Lord. 

Lear.   Come  Boy. 


Fees',  She  that's  a  Msidnow,«ieugh»stmy  departure 
Shall  not  be  a  Maid  long,  vnlcffe  things  b«  cut  fhorter. 

Extant. 


MusSeamdm.  ScenaTrima. 


Enter  Btft&djsiA  Curan^eueraBj, 

"Soft,  S aue  thee  Curat. 

Cur.  And  your  Sir.l  haue  bin 
With  your  Father ,and  giuwn  him  notice 
That  the  Duke  of  C«nw<uV,cnd  "Regan  hisDtrchdJe 
Will  behere  withhim  this  night. 

Baft.  How  comes  that  ? 

Car.  Nay  1  know  not,  you  haue  heard  of  the  newesa- 
broad,!  meanethe  wbifper'd  ones,  for  they  arc  yet  but 
car  -Rifling  arguments. 

Baft.  Notl;  pray  you  whatarethey? 

(ur.  Haue  you  heard  of  no  likely  Wanes  toward, 
Twixt  the  Dukes  of  Canwu^and  Albanji 

Haft.  Not  aword. 

Cur.  You  may  do  then  in  rime. 
Fare  you  well  Sir.  Exit. 

"daSl,  The  Duke  be  here  to  night  t  The  better  beft, 
This  weaues  it  felfe  perforce  into  my  bufineffe, 
My  Father  hath  fet  guard  to  take  my  Brother, 
And  1  haue  one  thing  of  a  queazic  queftion 
Which  1  muft  a&,BriefenclTe,and  Fortune  wor&e. 

Eater  Edgar. 
Brother,  a  word,  difeend.  Brother  I  fay, 
My  Father  watches:  O  Sir.fly  this  place, 
Intelligences  giuen  where  you  are  hid; 
You  haue  now  the  good  aduamage  of  the  night, 
Haue  vou  not  fpoken  'gainft  the  Duke  of  CornewaSi 
Hee's  enmming  hither,now  i'th'  night,i'th'  hafte  , 
And  Regan  with  him.haue  you  nothing  faid 
Vpon  his  partie  'gainft  the  Duke  oiAlbtoyl 
Adutfcyour  felfe. 

Edg .  I  am  Aire  on't,not  a  word. 

Baft.  Ihearemy  Father  corommg.pardonniej 
Incunning.l  muft  draw  my  Swordvponyou.* 
DraWjfeeme  to  defend  your  felfe, 
Now  quit  you  well. 

Yeeld.comt  before  my  Fjther,lighthoa,bere, 
Fly  Brother,Torches,Totclies,fo  farewell. 

Ixit  Edgar. 
Some  blood  drawne  on  me,would  beget  opinion 
Of  my  more  fierce  endeauour.  Ihauefecnc  drunkards 
Do  more  then  this  in  fpoic;  Fathei,Father, 
Stop,flop,no  helper 

Enter  Cl'fter/niStnuottlYritb  Tmbtl. 

qit.  "Now  Edmund, where'*  the  villaine  ? 

Vaff.  Here  Rood  he  in  the  dark,bi*  fharpe  Sword  out. 
Mumbling  of  wicked  charmei^oniuring  the  Moone 
To  ftand  aufpicious  Mlftris. 

(jlo.  But  whereishe? 

Baft.    Looke  Sir.l  bleed. 

Clo.  Where  is  the  vMuoc&bmexlr 

Baft.  Fled  this  way  Sir,  when  by  no  meanes  he  could. 

Clo.  Purfue him.ho.go after.  By  no meanes,what  ? 

Soft.  Perfwademetothe  martherofyout  Lord  (hip, 
^  But 


The  Tragedie  o/KJng  Lear. 


*9i 


But  dm  I  told  him  the  reuengmg  Gods, 
Gainft  P&ricidet  did  all  the  thunder  bend. 
Spoke  with  ho  w  man:fold,and  ftrong  aBond 
The  Child  wai  bound  to'th'  Father;  Sir  in  fine, 
Seeing  how  iothly  oppofue  ]  ftood 
Tohisvnnaturil'.  purpofe.infeli  motion 
With  hit  prepared  Sword.he  charge*  home 
Myvnprouidedbodyjatch'dminearme;  « 

And  when  he  fa  w  my  belt  alarura'd  fpirits 
Bold  in  the  quarrels  righ  t,r  cu  t  'd  to  tt. 'encounter. 
Or  whether  galled  by  the  noyfe  1  made, 
Full  fodainely  he  (led. 

GUfi.  Letmmfly  farre: 
Not  in  this  Land  (nail  he  remaine  vncaught 
And  found;  difpatch,tbt  Noble  Duke  toy  Matter, 
My  worthy  Arch  and  Patron  comet  to  night, 
By  hit  amhoikie  1  will  proclaimc  it, 
That  he  which  find*  hint  {hall  deferue  our  thankct, 
Bringing  the  murderous  Co  ward  to  the  ftake  i 
He  that  concedes  bim  death, 

"Stfi.  WbenldilTwaded  him  from  hit  intent, 
And  found  bim  pight  to  doe  it,with  curft  fpeech 
I  threaten 'd  to  difcouer  him;  be  replied, 
Thouvnpoffefling  Bafiard.doft  thou  thinke, 
If  I  would  ftand  againft  thee,  would  the  repofaQ 
Ofanytrult.vettue.or  worchintbee 
Make  thy  words  faith'd  f  No, what  irioold  I  denie, 
(Aa  this  I  would,  though  thou  didft  produce 
My  very  Character)  1'id  turne  it  all 
To  thy  fuggefhon, plot, and  damned  pra&iGet 
And  thou  mud  make  3.  dullard  of  the  world. 
If  they  not  thought  the  profit!  of  my  death 
Were  very  pregnant  and  potenuall  fpiriti 
To  make  thee  feeke  it,  7"*rAf  Bilbo. 

GU.  O  ftrange  and  faftned  Villaine, 
Would  he  deny  hit  Letter,faid  he? 
Harke,the  Dukes  Trumpett,  I  know  not  wher  he  comes; 
All  Ports  I lc  birre,the  villaine  (hill  not  fcape, 
The  Duke  rouft  grant  me  that :  befides.his  picture 
I  will  fend  fane  and  oeere.that  all  the  kingdom* 
May  haue  doe  note  of  h  in,  and  of  my  land, 
(Loyall  and  naturall  Boy)  He  worke  the  meaao 
To  make  thee  capable. 

EMUTCcrwcmiitReg<a,<ud  Attendant. 

Ctrm.  How  now  my  Noble  friend.fince  I  came  hither 
(Which  1  can  call  but  now,)I  baue  heard  ftrangenefle. 

Reg.  If  it  be  true  ,ail  vengeance  comes  too  fhott 
Which  can  purl'ue  th'offender;  ho  w  d  0  ft  my  Lord  < 

GU.  O  Madam.my  old  heart  it  crack'd.it't  crack'd. 

Beg.  What.did  my  FathettGodfonne  feeke  your  life? 
He  whom  my  Father  nam'd.your  Edgtrf 

C/e.  O  Lady.Lady.lbame  would  haoe  it  hid. 

Reg  .Wat  he  not  companion  with  the  tiotous  Knight* 
That  tended  vpon  my  Father  ? 

GU-    I  know  not  Madam,  'tit  too  bad, too  bad. 

"Baft,  Yet  Madam. he  wai  of  that  confort, 

Reg.  No  maruaile  then,  though  he  were  ill  ajfc&ed, 
'Tit  they  haue  pur  him  on  the  old  mans  death. 
To  haue  th'expence  and  waft  of  hit  Reuenuet  1 
I  haue  thit  prefent  euening  from  my  Sifter 
Beene  well  inform'd  of  them.and  with  fuch  cautions. 
That  if  they  come  to  toiourne  at  my  bouie. 
He  not  be  there. 

Cor.  Nor  I,a(iurt  thee  Ritm; 
I 


Lmuni,l  hear e  that  you  haue  fh  tv/ne  >' out  Father 
A  Child-like  Office. 

ttit.  It  was  my  duty  Sir. 

GU.  He  did  bewray  hit  pra£life,and  receiu'd 
Thit  hurt  you  fee.ftriuing  to  apprehend  him. 

Ccr.  It  he  pursued? 

GU.  1  my  good  Lord. 

Ccr.  ifhe  be  takeo,hc  (hall  neuer  more 
Be  feat'd  of  doing  harme.makeyour  owne  purpofe, 
How  in  my  ftrcngrh  you  pleafe:  for  you  Edmund, 
Wbofe  verrue  and  obedience  doth  thit  irsftaot 
So  much  commend  it  felfe.y  ou  (hall  be  ourt, 
Nature't  of  fuch  deepe  ttuft,we  fhall  much  need/ 
You  we  firfl  feize  on. 

"£*/}.  I  lTia.Il  feme  you  Sir  truely.how  euet  elfe. 

GU.  For  him  1  thanke  your  Grace. 

Car.  You  know  not  why  we  came  to  vifi:  you? 

Rer.  Thus  out  of  feal'on.t hredding  darke  ey'd  night , 
Occahons  Noble  GUfierof  fome  prize, 
Wherein  wemuft  haue  vfe  of  your  aduile. 
Our  Father  he  hath  writ,  fo  hath  our  Sifter, 
Of  differences.whuh  I  beft  though  it  fie 
To  anfwerefrom  our  home  :  the  feueral!  MetTenger* 
From  hence  attend  difpatch.our  good  old  Friend, 
Lay  comforts  to  youi  bofomr.and  bellow 
Yout  needful!  cour.fa.ie  to  out  bufincflcs, 
Which  craues  the  inftant  vfie. 

CI).  I  fetue you  Madam, 
Your  Graces  areright  welcome.  Exeott.  FU*rifb.\ 


Scena  Secunda. 


Eater  Kent  ,ud  Steward  fenerjlj. 

Stem.  Good  dawning  to  thee  Friend,  art  01  this  baaSeJ 

Kiit.  r. 

Sine.  WheTemay  we  fet  our  horlcs  ? 

Kent,  l'th'myre. 

Siew.  Prythec.if thou  lou'ftme.tel!  roe. 

Kent.  1  loue  thee  not. 

Srr.  Why  then  I  care  not  for  thee. 

Knt.  If  I  had  thee  in  Lrftvwy  Pinfold,I  would  make 
thee  care  for  me. 

Sie.  Why  do'ft  thou  vfe  methus?  I  know  thee  oot. 

Kent.  Fellow  I  know  thee. 

Sit.  What  do  ft  rhou  know  me  for? 

Kent.  AKnaue.aRafcall,  an  eater  of  broken  mearet.t 
bafe,  proud,  /hallow,  beggerly,  three- fuited-bundred 
pound,  filthy  wooded-docking  knaue.a  Lilly-Iiuered, 
a&ion-takmg.whotefon  glaiTe-gaiing  fuprr.feruiceablt 
finicall  Rogue,  one  Trunke-inheiinng  flaue.  one  that 
would'ftbea  Baud  in  way  of  good  feruice,  and  art  no- 
thing but  the  compofuion  of  a  Knaue,  Begger,  Coward, 
Pandar,  and  the  Sonne  and  Heireof  aMungrill  Birch, 
one  whom  1  will  beate  into  clamourt  whining,  if  thou 
deny'ft  the  leaft  billable  of  ihy  addition. 

Stem.  Why.whatamoDftrous  Fellow  art  thou,  thoj 
to  raile  on  one,  that  it  neither  knowneof  thee,  oor 
knowetthee? 

Kent.  Whatabrarer».fac'd  Varlet  art  thou,  to  deny 
thou  knoweft  me  t  ]<  it  two  dayes  finceltriptvp  thy 
beelct.tnd  beate  thee  before  the  King?  D  n  *  you  rogue. 

for 
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•for  chough  It  be  nightj^n  the  Moonc  fhmes.lle  makes 
fop  oth'  Moonlhine  of  yoo,  you  v/borefon  Cullycnly 
Barbcr-monger,dr*w . 

Stew.  Away,!  haue  nothing  l©  do  with  thee. 

Kern.  Draw  you  Rafcal!,  you  ccmc  with  Letters  a- 
gainft  the  King,snd  take  Vanitie  the  puppets  parr,  a. 
gainft  the  Royakie  of  her  Father  j  draw  yoo  Rogue,  or 
lie  fo  carbonado  your  flunks,  draw  you  Rafcall,  come 
your  waies. 

Ste.  Helpe,ho,murther,hetpe. 

Kent.  Strike  you  (hue  :  ftarvd  rogue,  ftandyoo  neat 
flaue,ftrike. 

Stew,  HeJpehoa,murthcr,murther. 

Eater  B&Berd^Ccrrnrj/aS^cginfihfltr^mitntt, 

"Baft.  How  now,  what '•  the  matter  ?Part. 

Kent.  With  you  goodman  Boy,  if  you  pleafe,come. 
He  flefh  ye,come  on  yong  Matter. 

Gla,  Weapons?  Armcs  ?  what's  the  matter  here  ? 

Car.  Keepe  peace  vpon  your  hues,  he  dies  that  Arikes 
againc.what  Is  tho  matter  ? 

Reg,  The  MefTengers  from  our  Sifter,  and  the  King 

Car.  What  is  your  difference,  fpeake  ? 

Stew.  ]  am  force  in  breath  my  Lord . 

Kent.  No  Maruell,you  haue  fo  bcftlt'd  your  valour, 
you  cowardly  Rafcall.nacure  difclaimcs  in  thecta  Taylor 
made  thee. 

Car.  Thou  art  a  Grange  fellow  ,a  Taylor  make  a  man? 

Kent.  A  Taylor  Sir,a  Stonecutter ,or  a  Painter.could 
not  haue  made  him  fo  ill,  though  (hey  had  bin  but  two 
yeares  oth'ttade. 

Car.  Speake  yet,how  grew  your  quarrel!  ? 

Ste,  This  ancient  Ruffian  Sir,  whofc  life  I  haue  fpar'd 
atfuteof  his  gray-beard. 

Kent.  Thou  whorefon  Zed,  thou  vnneceffary  letter; 
my  Lord,  if  you  willgme  meleaue,  I  will  tread  thisvn- 
boultcd  villaine  into  morier,  and  daube  the  wall  of  a 
lakes  with  him.  Spare  my  gray-beard.you  wagtaile } 

Car.  Peace  firrah, 
You  beafll v  knaue.know  you  no  reuerenct  ? 

Kent.  Yes  Sir,but  anger  hath  a  priuiledge. 

Car.  Why  art  tbou  angrie  ? 

Kent.  That  fuch  a  flaue  as  this  fhould  we  are  a  Sword, 
Who  wearesnohontfty  :  fuchfmiling  rogues  as  ihefe, 
Like  Rats  oft  bite  the  holy  cords  >  a  twainc. 
Which  are  t'intrince,  t'vnloofe  :  fmootheuery  pafTion 
That  in  the  naturesof  their  Lords  rebel!, 
Being  oile  to  fire.fnow  to  the  colder  moodes, 
Reuenge>affirme,and  t«rne  their  Ha'.cion  beakes 
With  euery  gall,and  varly  of  theit  Matters, 
Knowing  naught  (like  dogges)  but  following : 
A  plague  vpon  your  Epilepticke  vifage, 
Smoileyoti  my  fpeeches.as  I  wereaFoole? 
Goofe.if  I  had  youvpon  Serum  Plaine, 
I.'ld  dnuc  ye  cackling  home  to  Came  lot. 

Con.   Whac  art  thou  mad  old  Fellow? 

Gtefi.  How  fell  you  out.  fay  thatr* 

Kent.  No  contraries  hold  mote  antipathy, 
7 hen], and  fuch  a  knaue. 

C<m.  Why  do'ft  thou  call  him  Knaue? 
What  is  his  fauli  t 

Kent.  Hu  countenance  Jlkcs me  not. 

Cor.  No  more  per  chance  do'smme,norhis,nor  hers! 
Kent .  Sir,  'tis  my  occupation  to  be  plaine, 
I  haue  feene  better  faces  in  my  time, 
L. 


Then  Rands  on  any  fhoulder  that  1  fee 
Before  me.atthis  inftant. 

fin.  This  is  fome  Fellow, 
"Who  hauing  beenc  prais'd  for  blun tr.efTe.doth  sfttc* 
A  faucy  roughnes.and  conftraines  the  garb 
Quite  from  his  Nature.  He  cannot  flatter  he, 
An  honett  mind  and  plaint ,he  muft  fpeake  truth. 
And  they  will  take  it  fo.ifnot,  hee's  plaine. 
Thefe  kind  ofKhaues  1  kno  w,  whi  ch  in  this  plarnrrefte 
Harbour  more  craft.and  more  corrupter  ends, 
Then  twenty  (illy  ducking  obferuants, 
That  ftretch  their  duties  nicely. 

Kent.  Sir.fn  good  faith.in  fincere verity, 
Vnder  th'allowancc  ofyour  great  afpefi, 
Whofe  influence  like  the  wreath  of  radiem  fire 
On  flicking?  Mies  front. 

Corn.  What  mean'S  by  this? 

Kent.  To  go  out  of  my  dialect,  which  you  difcoro- 

mend  fo  much;  lknow  Sir,]  am  no  flatterer,  be  that  be- 

■  guild  you  in  a  plaine  accent,  was  a  plaine  Knaur,  which 

for  my  part  1  will  not  be,  though  I  fhould  win  your 

difpleafurc  to  entreat  me  too't. 

Corn.  What  was  th  offence  you  gaue  him? 

Ste.  Ineuergsuehimany: 
It  pleas'd  the  King  his  Matter  very  late 
To  ftrike  at  m c  vp on  his  m  jfconrtrudion. 
When  he  comparand  flattering  his  difpleafurc 
Tript  mc  behind:being  downe.infultrd.raiCd, 
And  put  vpon  bim  fuch  a  dcaleof  Man, 
That  worthied  him,got  praifes  of  the  King, 
Tot  him  attempting  ,who  was  frlfe-fubdued, 
And  in  the  detriment  of  this  dead  exploit, 
Drew  on  me  here  again;. 

Kent.  None  of  thefe  Roguet,and  Coward* 
But  yJUx'ii  tlicteFoole- 

Corn.  Fetch  forth  the  Stocks  ? 
You  ftubborne  ancient  K  nauc.y ou  reuerent  Bngart, 
Wecl  teach  you. 

Kent.  Sir,!  am  toooldioleame: 
Call  not  your  Stocks  for  me, I  ferue  (he  King. 
On  whole  imploymcm  I  was  fent  to  you, 
You  fhall  doe  fmall  refpecis.fhow  too  bold  malice 
Againft  theGracr,and  Perfonof  my  Matter, 
Stocking  his  Meffengcr. 

Corn.  Tctcb  forth  the  Stocks; 
As  I  haue  life  and  Honour.there  fhall  he  fit  lilPNoonc. 

Reg.  Till  noone?  till  night  my  Lord  ,and  all  r.'rSroo. 

Kent.  Why  Madam.if  I  were  your  Fathers  dog, 
You  fhould  not  vfe  me  fo. 

"Reg.  Sii.beinghisKtuue.iwill.       Itacijk-eugbtaut. 

Car.  This  is  a  Fellow  of  (he  felfe  fame  colour, 
Our  Sifter  fpeakes  of.   Come,bring  away  the  Stocks. 

Glo.  LetmebefeechyourGrace,nottodoio> 
The  King  hisM after.needs  mutt  take  it  ill 
Tha(  he  Fo  (lightly  yalued  in  his  Meffengcr, 
Should  haue  him  thus  reftrained. 

Car.  Jleanfwerethat. 

Reg.  My  Sifter  may  rccicoe  it  much  more  worffe. 
To  haue  her  Gentleman  abus'd.affauited. 

Cam.  ComcmyLord,away.  &*> 

Gta.  1  am  forty  for  thee  fiiend.'tis  the  Duke  plcafurc, 
Whofe  difpofition  all  the  world  well  knowes 
Will  not  be  rub'd  nor  ftopt.Ile  entreat  fot  thec . 

Kew.Ptay  do  not  Sir.I  haue  watch'd  and  trauail'd  hard, 
Some   timc)fhal!i1eepeout,th«reft  Ilewhiftle. 
A  good  mansfortunemay  grow ouiat  hccles: 

Glue 
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Ijiikv  on  good  matruw. 

cjfc.   Trie  Duke's  too  eUmetn  this, 
Twill  be  ill  taken.  2ctt. 

£#w.Good  King, that  mL^approoeuiccctrrtrncmluw, 
Tbou  out  ot'Heaucn*  bcncdiftton  ccm'ts 
To  the  wmx  S  un. 

Approa<h  thou  Beacon  to  this  vnder  G  icbe, 
That  by  thy  comfortable  Bcames  I  may 
Peruteihit  Letter.  Nothing  almcft  fees  miracles 
Bat  mifenc  I  know 'tis  from  Cardiits, 
Who  hath  moft  fortunately  bceae  inform'd 
Cf  royobfecred  coutfe.  Andfhall  fade  time 
From  this  enormous  S  tue.feeking  to  giue 
Loffci  their  remedies  .All  weary  and  o're-wiKh'c1, 
Take  *amagc  heaaie  eyes.not  to  behold 
This fhuneitill  lodging.  Fortune  goodnight, 
Smile  coce  rncre,turne  thy  w  hecle. 

Eater  tiger. 

tdg.  I  heard  nry  felfc  proclaim'd. 
Add  by  the  happy  hollow  of  a  Tree, 
Efc&p'd  the  hunt.  No  Port  is  free,no  place 
That  guard,  and  molt  voufall  vigilance 
Do'tnotatteod  my  taking.  Whiles  I  may  feape 
I  will  preferuc  myfelfe :  and  am  bethought 
To  taJce  the  bil'cft,and  mcSpooreft  fhape 
That  cuer  penury  in  contempt  of  man. 
Brought  oeere  to  heart;  my  face  lie  grime  with  flth, 
Blanket  my  ioines.clfe  all  my  ha;  res  in  knots, 
And  with  prefented  nakedneQe  out-face 
The  Windci.tndperfccutioos  of  the  skiei 
•TheCountiy  giacsmcproofe,and  president 
Of  Bedlam  beggers,  who  with  roaring  voices. 
Strike  in  their  noro'd  and  mortified  Armes. 
Pi3s,Wodden-ptickei,Nayles,Sprig!  of Rofemarie  i 
And  with  this  horrible  obie&.from  low  Farmcs, 
Poo  re  pelting  Villages,  Sheept-Ccates.and  Milles, 
Sometimes  with  Lunaticke  bans,  fomctiroc  with  Praiers 
Ioforce  tbeir  ebarme :  poors  7**r$£«f  ,poore  7*«a*t 
That's  Comething  yet  lEAgzr  1  nochirjg  ata.  Exit. 

Bcter  LzjTjcd!,cxt  Caukman. 

LtA.'Tn  Grange  that  they  fhculd fo depart  from  born*. 
And  not  fend  backe  my  MeQengets. 

Gnt.    As  I  lcarn"d, 
The  night  before, there  was  no  purpole  in  them 
Of  this  remoue. 

Xint.  Hailero  thee  Noble  M after. 

Leer.  Ha?M.sk'ft  thombis  Gume  afcy  piftiEE .' 

Kemt.  No  my  Lord, 

Tocli.  Hah.ru,  he  wcarrsCraell  Garters  Horfes  are 
tide  by  the  heads.  Doggcs  and  Beares,  by'ch'necke, 
Monkies  by'th'loyncs ,  and  W  en  by'th'  legs :  when  a  rn  an 
ouetlufticat  Icgs.ihcabe  wcares  woddeaaetbes.ttoclu. 

Lear.  What's  he, 
That  hath  fo  much  thy  place  raiftooke 
Tofenheeherte' 

Kan.   |i  is  both  he  and  Die, 
Yout  Son  .and  Daughter 

Leer.   No. 

Kewt.  Yes. 

Ltjr.  No  I  fay. 

fear.    I  fay  yea. 

Leer.  By  lufilir  I  fwcare-no. 
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tXevt.  byi»=«,i  IwesreL 

Leer.  They  durft  not  do' t: 
They  could  not,  would  not  dot :  'tis  worfe  thai  raunh*r, 
To  do  vpoo  refpeft  loch  violent  outrage: 
Refolue  me  with  all  modeft  hafte.whith  way 
Thou  might'ft  deferuc,or  they  impose  tuis  vfsge. 
Camming  from  vs. 

Km.  My  Lord, when  at  their  home 
I  did  commend  your  HigbnetTe  Letters  to  (hem, 
Ere  I  was  (ifen  from  the  place,that  Qsewcd 
My  dotie  koee!iog,earne  there  a  reeking  Pofte, 
Stcw'd  hi  bis  hafte,hilfebreatbicnc,ptint ing  forth 
From  GmeriMiii  Miftris/alatatiooti 
Deliocr'd  Letters  fpight  of intermiflion, 
Which  presently  rhey  read;  on  ihofe  contents 
They  f'j mraoo'd  vp  their  mciney . ftraigb t  toofcc Hcrfe, 
Commanded  me  to  follow,and  attend 
The  Itifure  of  (heir  anfwer ,  gsue  mc  cold  lookes, 
And  meeting  heere  the  other  MetTenger, 
Whofe  welcome  I  perceia'd  had  poifon'd  mine. 
Being  the  very  fellow  which  of  late 
D.fpieid  fo  fawcily  again  ft  your  Highncfle, 
Hauing  more-  man  then  wit  abo  ot  me,drew; 
He  rats  d  the  boufr,  with  loud  and  coward  cries. 
Your  Sonne  and  Daughter  found  ibis  trtfpaJe  Worth 
The  fhame  which  heere  it  fuffcrs.  { way, 

Fade.  Winters  not  gon  yet, if  the  wil'd  Geefe  fly  that 
Fathers  that  wearc  rags,  do  make  their  Children  blind, 
But  Fathers  thai  beare  bags,  (hill  fee  their  children  kind. 
Fortune  that  arrant  whore, nerc  turns  the  key  toth' poorv. 
But forall  this  thoaifhalt  haue  as  many  Dolors  for  thy 
Daughtcrs,as  thoa  car.  ft  tell  in  a  yeare. 

Lear.  Ob  how  this  Mother  fwels  vp  toward  my  heart! 
fTtfl 'orics p^#,downe  thou  climing  forrow, 
Thy  Elements  below  where  is  this  Daughter? 

Kent.  Wirh  the  EarleSir.here  within. 

Leer.  Follow  mc  not.fliy  here.  £xx>. 

Cm.  Made  you  no  more crEence, 
But  what  you  fpeake  of? 

K.*t.  Nones 
How  chance  the  che  King  comes  *-itb  fo  frnsll  s  number? 

Toole.  And  thou  hadft  beene  fet  1 tb'otockes  for  that 
qoe  fiioD,i'noud\t  well  defetu'd  it, 

JCrar.  WhyFoole? 

Foole  Wee1  fer.  thee  ro  fehoole  to  so  Am,  to  reach 
thee  ther's  no  labouring  I'th' winter.  All  that  follow  their 
nofes.areied  byiheir  eyes,  but  blindemen,  and  there's 
notanoie  among  tw£ruy,but  can  fmell  htm  that's  ftiok- 
ing;  let  go  thy  hold, when  a  greatwheeleruns  downea 
hill,  lcaft  itbreake  thy  neckc  with  following.  But  the 
great  one  that  goes  vpward,  let  him  drawtbee  after  : 
when  a  wifeman  gioes  xhee  better  couniellgitie  me  min* 
againe,I  would  hause  none  but  knaues  follow  u,  finct* 
Foolegiues  it. 

That  Sir  ,wh  ich  lenses  and  teekes  for  gains, 
And  folio  wes  but  for  forme; 
Will  packe.when  it  begins  torainc. 
And  leauc  thee  in  the  ftorrne. 
But  1  will  tarry , the  Foole  will  ftay, 
And  let  the  wifemanflie  : 
The  knaue  tames  Foole  that  tuooes  away, 
The  Foole  no  knaue  per  die. 

Ext  or  Lear,  and CkJIen 
Rem,  WhereUirn'dy3U.ihisFe»lc? 
FooU,  Not  I'th"  Stocks  Foole. 
'  (I ek£k_ 
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tear.  Deny  to  fpeaka  with  me  ? 
The/ are  ficfce.tiiey  are  weary, 
They  haue  tracail'd  all  »he  night  ?  meerc  ftu&cs. 
The  images  cf  resolt  and  flying  o& 
Frit  fa  me  a  better  anfaer. 

Ob.  My  dears  Lord, 
You  know  the  fiery  quality  cf  the  Duke, 
How  wremcusabfe  sad  fett  he  it 
In  his  ovrne  course. 

£**■.  V«ngeaneei,Pbgue,Deuh,Confufioa  t 
Fiery?  Whet  quality  ?  WhyCbjhr,qft/rer, 
ltd  fpealte  with  the  Dnke  ofCer»w«2,and  his  wife. 
G&.  Well  my  good  Lord,]  haue  inform'd  them  fo» 
Lear.  Inform'd  them  ?  Do'ft  thou  vnderftand  me  man. 
Oh.  I  my  good  Lord. 

Leaf.  The  King  would  fpeake  with  Qormoat\ 
The  deere  Father 

Would  with  his  Daughter  fpeake,commandi,teods,fer- 
Are  ther  inform'd  of  this  ?  My  breath  and  blood)    (nice, 
Fiery?  The  fiery  Duke,tell  the  hot  Duke  that  — 
No,bst  not  yet,  way  be  he  is  not  well. 
Infirmity  doth  (till  neglect  all  office. 
Whereto  our  health  is  bound,  we  are  not  our  felon, 
When  Nature  being  oppreft,  commands  the  mind 
To  fuffer  with  the  body;  lie  fbibeare, 
And  am  fallen  out  with  my  more  headier  will, 
To  take  the  indifpos'd  and  fickly  fit, 
For  the  found  man.  Death  on  my  ftate :  whereTosc 
Shoo  Id  he  fit  heere  f  This  ad  pcrfwadea  me. 
That  this  remorion  of  the  Duke  and  her 
Is  pracrife  only  Giue  me  my  Seruant  forth; 
Goe  tell  the  Duke,  and's  wife, ll'd  fpeake  with  them  t 
Now,pre(cnt)y :  bid  them  come  forth  and  heart  me, 
Or  at  their  Chamber  doorc  lie  beate  the  Drum, 
Till  it  crie  (leepe  to  death. 

Ctc.  I  would  haue  all  well  berwixt  you.  Int. 

Lar  Ohmemyheart'  Myrifiog  heoK !  But&awne. 
Focle.  Cry  to  it  Nunckle,  as  the  Cockney  did  to  the 
Eeles,when  trie  put  'em  i'th"  Piftealiue,  fheknapt'em 
o'ch'  coxcombs  with  a  fticke,and  crved  downe  wantons, 
downe;  'twas  her  Brother,  that  in  pure  kindncflc  to  hi* 
Horfe  buttered  his  Hay. 

Sntrr  ConteTpa&,r\egan<GlofieT,Strscr*t. 

Lear.  Good  morrow  to  yoc  both. 

Con,  Haile  to  your  Grace.        KenilxrtfetatUkrTj. 

Rag.  IamgladtofeeyoBrHighnefle. 

Lear    Rr*at,l  thinke  your  are  .  1  know  whatrcsfbo 
I  haue  to  thinke  fo,if  thou  fhou  id'ft  not  be  glad, 
I  would  diuorce  me  from  thy  Mother  Tombe, 
Sepulchring  an  AdsltreiTe.  O  are  you  free  ? 
Some  other  time  for  that.  Beloued  Rev  am. 
Thy  Sifters  naught :  oh  Regan,  (he  hath  tied 
Sharpe- tooih'd  vnkindneuejike  a  vulture  heere, 
I  can  fear  ce  fpeake  to  thee  ,thou1t  not  bdeesw 
With  how  deprau'd  a  quality.  Oh  Regan, 

Reg    I  prayyouSir.take  patience.)  haselrop* 
You  lefle  know  how  to  value  hei  dcfeit. 
Then  (Vie  to  fcant  her  dntie. 

Lesr.  Say?  How  is  that? 

Reg.  I  cannot  thickemySlfferlntheleaft 
Would  faile  her  Obligation.  1  FSrr  perchance 
She  hauc  teftrained  the  Riots  of  jrctir  Followrea, 
Tis  on  filch  ground,end  to  fudi  wholsfome  end. 
Aa  eleeres  her  from  all  blame. 

Lear.  My  curies  on  b«. 


Reg,  O  Slr.you  are  old, 
Nature  in  you  nands  on  the  very  Verge 
Ofhis  confine :  you  fhonld  be  m  I'd,  end  led 
By  fomc  diferetion,  that  difcernes  your  flee* 
Better  then  you  your  felfe  :  therefore  I  pray  you, 
That  to  our  Sifter,  you  do  make  return*. 
Say  you  haue  WTong'd  her. 

Lear,  Aske  he:  forgiueneffe  ? 
Do  you  but  mark*  ho w  thi  s  becomes  the  houfe  ? 
Deere  daughter,  I  confide  that  J  am  old ; 
Age  is  vnr*cciTary :  on  my  knees  1  beggc. 
That  you'l  vouchfefe  me  Rayment,  Bedrfnd  Food. 

Keg.  Good  Snyio  more :  thefe  atevnfightly  tridces : 
Retume  you  to  my  Sifter. 

Lear.  Seuet  Regan: 
She  hath  abated  me  ofh&lfe  my  Traine  j 
Look'd  blacke  vpon  me.ftrockeme  with  her  Topgue 
Mod  Serprni-  like,  vpon  the  very  Heart. 
All  the  ftor'd  Vengeances  ot  Hcauen,  fall 
On  her  ingratefull  top :  ftrike  heryong  bones 
You  taking  Ayres,  with  Lamenefie, 
Corn.    Fyefir,fie. 

L*  You  nimble  Lightnings.dar?  your  blinding  Rimes 
Into  her  (corn  full  eyes  i  Infect  her  Beauty, 
You  Fen-fuck'd  Fogges,  dra  wne  by  the  powrfull  Surtne. 
To  failed  bhfter. 

Ret,  O the bleft Gods! 
So  will  you  with  on  me.  when  the  rafti  moode  Is  on. 
Lear.  No  Regan.tkou  (halt  neuer  haue  my  eurfc; 
Thy  tender-hefted  Nature  (hall  not  gioe 
Thee  o're  to  harfhneffe  :Her  eyes  are  fierce,  but  rhaas 
Do  comfort,  and  not  burne.  Tis  not  in  thee 
To  giudge  my  pleafures,  to  cut  orTmy  Traine, 
To  bandy  hafty  words,  to  fcant  my  fiies, 
And  in  conclusion,  tooppofe  the  bole 
Againflmy  commingm.  Thou  better  knowtl 
The  Offices  ofNature ,bond  of  Childhood, 
Erfocti  of  Curitfic,  dues  ofGraiitudc: 
Thy  halfe  o'chTCingdome  haft  thou  not  forgot, 
Wherein  T  thecendow'd. 

Reg.  Good  Sir,  to'th'purpofe.  7«cs*ff  o©6*. 

Lear.  Whoputmymani'th"Stoekes  ? 

Enter  Steward,*  - 
Corn.  What  Trumpet's  that?; 
Keg.  1  know't.my  Sifters :  this  approuet  her  Letter, 
That  (he  would  foonebeheerc.  ]s your  Lady  come? 
Lear.  This  is  a  Slaue,  vihofs  eafie  borrowed  pride 
Dwcls  in  rhe  fickly  grace  of  her  be  followes. 
Out  Var !«,  from  my  fight. 

Com.  What  meanea  your  Grace? 
Enter  CenehU, 
L*  or  .Who  Hockt  my  Seruant?  Regan, I  hauc  good  hope 
Thou  did'ft  not  know  onr. 
Who  comes  here  'OHeauens  ! 
If  you  do  loue  old  men ;  ifyourfweet  (way 
Allow  Obedience ;  if  you  your  felues  are  old, 
Make  it  your  caufe:  Send  dovme.and  take  my  port. 
Art  not  alham'd  to  looke  vpon  this  Beard^? 
O  Regan,  will  you  take  her  by  the  hand  ? 

Geo.   Whvrwtby'th'bandSirfHcAwhasselc&Btied? 
Alia  not  offence  that  indifcretion  firtdss. 
And  dotage  termes  fa. 

Lear.  O  fides,  you  zrc  too  tough! 
Will  you  yet  hold? 
How  came  my  man  rth'Stockes  ? 
Cam.  irethimxherc^Sir:buthisowrieDiforders 

Dc&ru'd 
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Pefero'd  tau<h  le  Se  aiusnetaitnt. 
Lear.  You?  D-dytsu? 
e^eg.  1  pray  yon  Father  being  w^ake.feeoit  to. 

In.!,  tic  expiration  ofy am  Morwtb. 
Yoaw'ill  rctitrneaodCotourne  with  ray  Sifter, 
D;£cni!ung  hsifeycur  craine,eonx  then  co  me, 
I  to  now  from  homi^snd  oat  of  that  prooifion 
Which  fhail  be  neeetfull  for  your  entetrainetneoc. 

Lear.  Recoroe  co  her?  and  fifty  mm  difmifs'd  ? 
No,  rather  )  abiure  all  rocfes^nd  cbufe 
To  wage  agamfl  the  enmity  oth^yie, 
To  be  a  Comrade  with  the  Wolfe  ,and  Owle, 
Neec^firies  fhsrpe  pinch.  Return*  with  her? 
Why  the  hot*-bloodied  frawe.that  dowerleffe  tccke 
Oar  yoogeft  borne, I  could  a>  well  be  brought 
To  knee  bis  Throne,and  Squire-like  penfion  beg, 
To  keepe  bafe  life  a  fbote;  rename  with  her  ? 
Perfwide  me  rather  to  be  Qauc  and  futr.p  let 
To  this  detefVcd  groome. 

Gem.  Ac  your  choice  Sir. 

Lear.  I  prythee  Daughter  do  not  make  me  raid, 
I  wll  not  trouble  thee  my  Crnldrfarewell: 
Weel  no  more  rneete.no  more  fee  one  another. 
Bu:  yet  thou  art  try  flelh.my  blood  .my  Daughter, 
Or  rather  t  difcafe  that's  in  ray  flefh, 
Which  I  muft  needs  call  mine.  Thou  an  a  Bylf , 
A  plague  fore.or  imbofTcd  Carbuncle 
In  my  corrupted  blood.  But  lie  not  chide  thee. 
Let  fhtme  come  when  it  will, I  do  not  call  it, 
I  do  not  bid  the  Thunder-bearer  fhoote. 
Nor  tell  tales  of  thee  to  high-iudgingjimr. 
Mend  when  thou  can'ft.bebettrt  a:  thy  leifure, 
1  can  be  patient,!  can  fiay  with  JcVra, 
I  and  my  hundred Knighti. 

Reg.  Not  altogether  fo, 
1  look  thiol  for  you  yet,  nor  am  provided 
For  your  fir  welcome, gtue  eare  Sifto  my  Sifter, 
For  thofe  that  mingle  reafon  with  your  paAicn; 
Murt  be  content  to  thmlteyoo  old, and  fo, 
But  ("he  knowes  what/he  doc's. 

Lear,  1$  this  well  fpokeo  ? 

Reg.  I  dare  auouch  it  Sir, what  fifty  Follow  en  } 
I»  it  not  well?  What  fhould  you  need  of  more  I 
Yea.or  fo  many  ?  Sith  th»t  both  charge  and  danger, 
Spcake'gafnri  fo  great  a  number  ?  How  in  one  houfe 
Should  marry  people,  voder  two  commands 
Hold  amity  ?  Tis  hard,  almoft  impofnbte. 

Cca.  Why  might  not  you  my  Lord  ,r  eceice  attendance 
From  thofc  chat  fh;  cals  Seruancs,or  from  mine  ? 

Reg.  Why  not  my  Lord  ? 
If  then  they  chane'd  to  fitcke  ye, 
W«  could  comptroll  thctn;  if  you  will  cocnt  to  me, 
(For  now  1  fp '.i  a  dinger)!  encresieyou 
To  bring  but  fine  acdi wen tic,co  no  more 
Will  1  giue  place  or  nonce.     • 

Lear.    I  gaueyouall. 

Reg.  Ana  in  good  timeyougaueit. 

Lear.   M£deyoumyGu»rdian»,myDepef»csfiei, 
But  kept  a  refer  uati  on  tobe  followed 
With  fuch  a  number  ?  What.mufi  I  come  to  you 
With  fiue  and  twenty  ?  fegaa  jji\A  you  fo  ? 

Reg.  And  fpcak't  againe  my  Lord,  no  more  with  me. 

Ira.  Thofe  wicked  Creatures  yet  do  look  wel  fauot'd 
When  ochen  ar:  more  wicked  .not  being  the  wotft 
Stands  in  focne  rarweof  praife,lle  go  with  tkee, 
Thy  fifty  yet  doth  doable  6ue  and  tweoty. 


And  tboo  art  twice  her  Loue. 

Gui.  Heart  mc my  Lord; 
Whit  rated  you  fine  and  twenty  ?  Ten  ?  Or  fi«  ? 
To  follow  to  a  houfe,  where  twice  fo  many 
Haue  *  command  :o  tend  yem  ? 

Seg.  What  need  one  J 

Lear.  O  reifon  not  the  Deed  i  ourbifeil  Beepers 
Are  In  tbe  pooteit  thing  fuperfluoos. 
Allow  Dot  Natore,moie  then  Nature  needs: 
Mans life  is  cheape  as  Beatles.  Thouan  a  Ladr, 
I  f  onely  co  go  warroe  were  gorgeous, 
Why  Nature  needs  not  what  thou  gorgeous  wesr It. 
Which  fcarcely  keepes  thee  warme.but  for  true  need: 
You  Heauens,giu«  me  that  patienrcpatience  I  need, 
You  feemehetrefyoaGods^apooreold  man. 
As  full  of  gricfe  as  age.wretchcd  in  bch, 
lfit  be  you  that  fV.rrf;  thefe  Daughters  heart) 
Againfl  their  Father,foole  me  not  fo  much, 
To  beare  it  timely  ctooch  roe  with  Noble  anger. 
And  let  not  women*  weapons,  water  drops, 
Staine  my  mans  cheekes.  No  y  ou  vrnaiursJI  Hags, 
I  will  haue  fuch  reuenges  on  ycu  bocb, 
That  all  the  world  (hall  '  I  will  do  fuch  thiogs. 

What  tbey  are yet,I  know  noc.buc  they  fhiU>« 
The  terrors  oftheeatch?  you  thinke  lie  weepe, 
No, lie  not  weepe,!  base  full  caufe  of  weeping. 

Slerrre  tad  Tcnfefl. 

But  this  heart  fhil  break  into  a  hundred  thouf  and  fUwes 
Or  ere  He  weepe;  O  Foole.I  (Kail  go  road.  Bxaat. 

Cera.  Let  v«  wkbdrsw, 'twill  be  aScorme. 

Reg.  This  houfe  is  lit  tic,  the  old  man  an'ds  people. 
Cannot  be  well  beftow'd. 

Ceo.  Tis  bu  owne  blame  hath  put  himfelfe  ft  oro  ret). 
And  muit  needs  tafie  his  folly. 

Reg.  For  his  pirucula»,llt  receiue  him  gUdly, 
Sue  not  one  follower. 

Oc*.  Soam  I  purpose). 
Where  is  my  Lord  ofG/e/rVr  ? 

Later  giifier. 

Cera,  Followed  the  old  man  fonh.heu  rerorn'd- 

Gl:  The  King  is  in  high  rage. 

Cera.  Whether  is  be  going  ? 

C/#.  He  csls  to  Horfe,buc  will  I  know  not  whether. 

Cera.  'Tis  belt  to  giue  him  wjy.be  leads  hienielfe. 

Geo.  My  Lord.encrearehimby  nomeanes  toflvt. 

CI*.   Alccke  the  night  comes  on.ard  the  high  w-ndts 
Do  forely  ruffle,for  rainy  Miles  about 
There's  fcarct  a  Bulla. 

Reg.  O  Sir.to  wilfull  meflj 
The  injuries  that  they  themfeiues  procure, 
Muft  be  their  Schoole-Maltent  Qius  vp  your  escorts. 
He  is  attended  with  a  defpente  mine. 
And  what  tbey  may  incenfe  him  locating  apt, 
To  haue  bis  care  abui'd.wifedotoe  bids  fcart. 

Car.  Shot  »p  your  doores  my  Lord,  "ess  t  wii'd  night, 
My  Xr^o  coonfels  well :  come  out  oth'ftorrn*.  EecesmS. 


J3us  Teriius.   Scena  *Prima. 


Stermcfiil.  Enter  X<r*la)dc  GirXlcmeaJiiUTcZy. 

Ret.  Who's  there  b«&iei  tocle  awiiber  ? 

Cam.  One  minded  like  the  vteatbtr.nioft  vncjji?tH/ 

rri  Keeie, 


Ip6 
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Ken.  1  know  ycu:  Where's  the  King? 

q&t.  Contending  with  the  fretful!  Elements  i 
3id»  the  winde  blow  the  Ea;  ?h  lute  the  Sea, 
Orfwell  the  curled  Waters  'txxie  the  Maine, 
That  things  might  ehange.or  ecafe. 

Kmt.  But  who  it  with  him? 

Cm.  None  but  the  Fools,  who  labours  to  «ffi-4eft 
lit*  heJTi-ftrooke  iniuries. 

Rat.  Sir,  1  do  know  you, 
And  dare  rpon  the  warrant  of  my  note 
Commend  a  deere  thing  to  you.  There  iidiuifion 
(Although  as  yet  the  face  ofit  is  eouet*d 
With  mutual!  cunrungj'twbct  Albany ,and Cornwall! 
Who  hiue,  as  who  haue  not,  that  their  great  Statres 
Thron  d  and  let  high ;  Seruants,who  feeme  no  leffe. 
Which  are  to  France  the  Spies  and  Speculations 
Intelligent  of  our  State.  What  hath  bin  feene, 
Either  in  fnufres,  and  packings  of  the  Dukes, 
Or  the  hard  Reine  which  both  of  them  hath  borne 
A  gainft  she  old  kinde  King  5  or  fomethlng  deeper. 
Whereof  (perchance)  thefe  are  but  rurnifhings. 

Cmt.  I  will  talke  further  with  you. 

Kent.  No,donot: 
For  confirmation  that  I  am  much  mere 
Then  my  out-wall ;  open  this  Purfe,and  take 
What  it  containes.  It  you  (hall  fee  firdtke. 
(Ac  reere  not  but  you  (hall)  (hew  her  this  Ring, 
And  the  will  tell  you  who  that  Fellow  Is 
That  yet  you  do  not  know.  Fy eon  this  Storme, 
1  will  gofeekethe  King. 

Can.  Giue  me  your  hand, 
Haue  you  no  more  to  lay  ? 

JCiat.  Few  words,  bot  to  eSeSi  more  then  all  yet  j 
That  whan  we  haue  found  the  King,  in  which  your  pata 
That  way,  He  this :  He  that  firfi lights  on  hita. 
Holla  the  other.  Exam. 


Scene  Secunda. 


Storme ftiU.  tmer  Lear  find  F00U. 

Z*ar.  Blow  windes.8t  crack  your  cheeks;  Rage,b!o w 
You  Cataracts,  and  Hyttlcano's  fpout, 
Till  you  haue  drench'd  our  Steep!es,'drown  the  Cockes. 
You  Sulph'rousand  Thought-executing  Fires, 
Vaunt-ciirriorsofOake-cieauIng  Thunder-bolts, 
Sindge  my  white  head.  And  thou  all.fhafcir.g  Thunder, 
Strike  Bat  the  rhicke  Rotundity  oVn'worlJ , 
Cisckc  Natures  moulds,  all  germsines  fpiii  at  once 
That  makes  ingratetull  Man. 

Foolt.  O  Nunkle,  Court  holy-water  in  a  dry  houfe,  is 
better  then  this  Ram-weterout  o'doot;.  Good  Nunkle. 
In,  atfcethy  Daughters  Welling,  heere*sar.ight  pitticS 
neither  Wifemen,  nor  Fooles. 

Leer.  Rumble  thy  belly  full :  fpit  Fire,  fpowt  Raine: 
Not  Raine,  Winde.Tbuoder.Fire  are  my  Daughters  j 
I  iaxc  not  you.  you  Elements  with  vnkindnelie. 
I  neucr  gaueyouKingdome,call'd  you  Children; 
You  owe  me  no  fubfcr':ption.  Then  let  fall 
Your  horrible plcafure.  Heerel  RandyourSJatie, 
A  poore,  infirm*,  weake,  and  difpls'd  old  man  1 
But  yet  I  call  you  Semite  Minrflro, 
That  will  with  two  pernicious  Daughters  ioyne 
Your  high-engender  d  Battailes,  'gainft  a  head 


So  old,  end  white  33  this.  O,ho !  'rJs  foule. 

Foul*.  He  that  has  a  houfe  to  put's  head  in,has  a  good 
Head-peeee : 

The  Codpietc^i/iat  will  houfe,before  the  head  has  3rsy  • 
ThsHcad,andheirutULowfe:foBeggers  marry  miny. 
The  man  y  makes  his  Tee,  what  he  his  Hart  fhold  maJie* 
Shall  of  a  Corne  cry  woe,  and  turne  his  fieepe  to  walie,  * 
For  there  was  neuer  yet  faire  woman,  but  ihee  made 
mouths:  in  a  glatTc. 

EnurKent, 
tear.  NojIwinbethepatterneofiDpatieace, 
I  will  fay  nothing. 
Knot.  Who's  there? 

took.  Marry  heve'sGrace,  and  a  Codpiece,  that's  a 
Wifeman,  and  a  Fcote. 

Knot.  Alas  Sir  areyou  here? Things  that  loue  night, 
Loue  not  fuch  nights  as  thefe :  The  wrathfull  Skies 
Gallo  w  the  very  wanderers  of  the  darke 
And  make  them  keepe  their  Caue* :  Since  I  was  man. 
Such  fhectsofFire,fuch  burfis  ofhorrid  Thunder, 
Such  groanes  of  roaring  Winde,  and  Raine,  I  neuer 
Remember  to  haue  head.  Mans  Nature  cannot  carry 
TtVaffliftion,  nor  the  feare. 

Lear.  Let  the  great  Goddes 
That  keepe  this  dreadfull  pudder  o're  our  heads, 
Finde  out  their  enemies  now.  Tremble  thou  Wretch 
That  haft  wi  thin  thee  vndivulged  Crimes 
Vnwhipt  of  1  uftice.  Hide  thee,  thou  Bloudy  hand ; 
Thou  PeriurM,  and  thou  Simular  of  Vertue 
That  art  Inceftuous.  Cay tiffe,  to  peecet  fhske 
That  vnder  couerr,  and  conuenient  Teeming 
Ha'spraeris'd  on  mans  life.  Clofe  pent-vp  guilts, 
Riueyout  concealingCcntincntc,  ar.d  cry 
Thefs dreadfull  Summontr; grace.  I  am  a  man, 
More  finn'd  againft,  then  tinning. 
Kent.  Alatkc, bare-headed? 
Gracious  my  Lord,  hard  by  heerc  is  a  Houc!!, 
Somefriendfhip  will  it  lend  you  'gainft  the  Temped : 
Repofe  you  there,  while  I  to  this  hard  houfe, 
(  More  harder  then  the  ft  ones  whereof  'tis  rals'd. 
Which  euen  but  now,  demanding  after  you, 
Deny'd  me  to  come  in)  retume,  and  force 
Their  (canted  curtefc. 

Liar.  My  wits  begin  to  turne. 
Comeonmybsy.  How  doft  my  boy?  Art  cold? 
I  am  cold  my  (eife.  Where  is  this  draw, my  Fellow  ? 
The  Aft  of  out  NecemYies  is  ftrange, 
And  can  make  vilde  thin  gspreeicus.Come.your  Howl; 
Poore  Foole,  and  Knaue,l  haue  one  part  in  my  heart 
That's  forry  yet  lot  thee. 
Fmle.  Kethathssandalittle-tynevjlf, 

With  heigh-ho,  the  Winde  and  the  Raine, 
Muft  make  consent  with  his  Fortunes  St, 
Though  the  Raine  it  raineth  etiery  day. 
Lt.  True  Boy  1  Comefcringv:  tothisKoudL    to* 
Foolt.  This  is  a  breue  night  to  eoolea  C«ittttan : 
HefpeakeaProphefleerel  go: 
When  Priefts  ate  more  in  word,  then  matter ; 
When  Brewers  marre  their  Malt  with  water; 
When  Nobles  are  their  Taylors  Tutots 
No  Heretiquei  burnM,  but  wenches  Sutors  | 
When  euery  Cafe  in  Law,  is  right  \ 
No  Squire  in  debt, nor  no  poore  Knight ; 
When  Slanders  do  not  liue  in  T  ongues  ; 
Not  Cut-puifes  come  not  to  throngs ; 
When  Vfurers  tell  their  Gold  i'tbTleld, 

And 
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And  3iuic*,»il  whores,  do  Ciorcbes  build, 

Then  thai  she  Restate  of  Album, ma*  10  great  coofuficn : 

Tbrjcoiees  the  time,  who  hoes  10  fce't, 

That  go«n«  uHaibr  »i'd  with  fret,  (time. 

This  pftrpheci*  Mirk.  (hall  make ,  for  I  ih»e  before  his 


Scana  Tenia. 


Eaur  qkftrr  ,OMd  E&zxad. 

CI*.  Alacktijlacke  EdrnarW,!  like  not  this  Tntixmill 
4oHBgr«hen  I  denied  their  leaae  ituc  I  might  pity  him. 
i!wy  tooki  from  me  the  rfe  of  mine  owne  Sottfe,  ehargd 
£3*  en  piioe  of  perperuall  difpleafure,  neither  to  (poke 
cf  him  entreat  for  him  ,or  any  «iv  fu(f  sine  him. 

Ttefl.  Moft  fauage  and  rnnaturalL 

TGfo  Co  too;  lay  you  nothing.  There  is  diuifion  be. 
Cli:eaethe  Dukes,  jndi  woffle  matter  then  that:  I  htoe 
rtcrtued  a  Lettet  thu  night,  in  dangerous  to  be  fpoken, 
Ihaoeioek'dthe  Lett*i  inmyQbtset,  these Iniuries  the 
•Gag  now  hearts  will  bcreuenged  hone;  thet  it  pot  of 
a  Power  already  footed,  wrcnufi  incline  to  inr  King,  I 
w.il  looke  htm,  and  pnuily  reiieue  him  ;  goe  yon  and 
wramcaune  tilke  wuh  tbe  Duke. thai  my  chanty  be  not  of 
htm  perceiued;  If  he  aske  for  me,  I  am  ill,  and  gone  to 
bed,  if  I  die  for  u.(atoo  Icffeii  threamed  me)  the  King 
my  old  Maftct  molt  be  relieoed.  There  is  ffrange  things 
toward  f  awm'.PTay  yoo  be  carefuil.  Extt. 

"SAf.  This  Cunehe forbid  tnee^hill  tbe  Duke 
Inftantly  know  .and  of  that  Letter  coo; 
This  Cermet  a  faire  drfcruiog  .and  moft  draw  me 
Thatsjbicb  my  Father  loolestnoleffetaen  all. 
Toe  yooger  nfcs,whcn  the  oid  doth  tail.  Exit 


Scena  Quart  a. 


Catr  Lear  /Unload  Fait. 

ttnr   Here  it  tht  place  my  Lord,  good  my  Lord  enter 
The  nrrany  of  the  optn  night's  too  rough 
Fot  Nature  to  endore.  Sterol  fiil 

Lsar.    Let  me  alone. 
krr.t.  G  ood  my  Lord  enter  heere. 
Leer.  Wilt  breakemy  heart  f 
Ken.  I  had  rather  breake  mine  ewrte. 
Good  my  LoteVentrr . 

Lear.  Thoo  irunkfltii  roach  that  this  coruenrioss 
lunacies  »i  to  the  sk  info  :'iisto  thee,  (fjrotme 

Doc  where  the  greater  malady  ufixt. 
The  letTer  i»  (cacce  felt.  Tho«'dft  ihun  a  Beare, 
But  if  they  flight  lay  toward  the  roaring  Sea. 
Thou  dftmetie  ih<  Brjre  i  th'  mouih.when  the  tnit»<?*» 
The  bodies  delicate:  rhe  lempeft  in  my  mind,         nee. 
Doth  from  my  fence,  tike  ail  feeling  tlfe. 
Saw  what  bciiMihere.FiiiiaUingraiitode, 
Ishnotasthisroouthtriouldicarethrs  banc} 
for  itftmg  food  toot  I  But  1  win  pumfb  homes 
Noil  wil!  werpe  no  more.  m  foch  a  night, 


To  ft>ut  me  out  ?  Poure  oo.l  will  endure: 
1  o  fuch  a  night  as  this  ?  O  x^ai^nm^ 
Your  old  kind  Fat  her,  whole  frank  ?  Sea  J  gsue  jjl 
O  tb si  way  madoeise  lieijet  me  (nan  tna : 
No  mote  of  i  hat, 

Kent.  Good  my  Lord  arret  here. 

Lear.  Prytheegointhyfejfc^feekcrhirKOTOr^eafe, 
This  reropefl  will  oot  glue  cat  leauc  to  pooocr 
On  things  would  hurt  me  mcre.but  lie  goe  to, 
InBoy.gofirft.  You  hetttcleiTt  pooenic,  &£}. 

Nay  get  thee  in;  De  pr trf  .and  t ben  lie  fleese. 
Poore  naked  wretches,  where  to  ere  yon  ass 
That  bide  the  pelting  of  this  ptttitefic  Aorrtre, 
How  fkall  your  Houfe-lefle  beadt^nd  vtrfed  fides, 
Your  iop'd  ,»nd  wmdcw'd  raegtrdsaetfc  defend  you 
Fr  ora  !  eaioas  fuch  as  there  ?  O  i  basse  tane 
Too  little  care  of  this :  Tate  Pbyficke,  Pompe, 
Rtpoie  thy  ftlfe  to feeler- bar  wretches  feele. 
That  thou  maift  (hake the (cftr&ta  to  them, 
And  flaew  the  Hcaocnt  more  isrft. 

eVrrW  tiger /r-.d  Tealt. 

EJg.  Fatbom.andhalfe  .Fathom  aodbtlre^ooTe7fe7J. 

F«>f>.  CcKoe  cotjoheere  Nuoclt.htre'iafpiru.heipe 
tnc,he!peme. 

Kent.  Gioe  me  thy  fcsnd,  who's  chert  i 

Totle.  A  fpinte,  a  fpirite,  he  fsyes  his  Bane's  poorc 
Tm. 

Kent.  What  art  thoa  that  ooft  grmmbie  there  i'tV 
flraw  '<  Come  forth. 

Big  Av«iy,ct>efo'jleFiendfonowrtrDt,:hro««ghrhe 
fharpe  Hcnhome  blow  thewtodei.  Homb.go«co  thy 
bed  and  warute  thee. 

Last  Did'il  thoa  giue  all  to  thy  Daughters  ?  And  art 
thoa  coma  to  this/ 

Ei^tr.  Who  gisn  any  thing  to  poore  Tm  ?  Whom 
the  foule  fiend  hath  led  though  Fare,  and  through  Flame, 
through  Sword, and  VVhirle-Poole.o're  8og,and  Q^g- 
mire.ctut  hath  laid  Kqiuci  voder  his  Pillow,  tod  Ha! :ers 
in  his  Poe,  fet  Ratt-baoe  by  hu  Portedge,  made  him 
Proud  of  heart, to  tide oo  a  Bay  trotting  Hor le.ow <  foure 
Incht  Bridges, to  eourfe  his  owne  fhooow  for  a  Traitor, 
BlitTcchy  hue  Whs, Tmii  cold.  O  do.de, do, de.de  it, 
blitTe  thee  from  Whitle-  Windet.Starre-blaftsng.and  ta- 
k  .a g,do  pcore  Tern  fonae  ehariiie,  whom  the  foule  Fiend 
vexes.  There  could  1  haue  bin)  rujw.and  ihtre^andtbae 
ag  at  oc.and  there.  Surmejht. 

Veer.  Has  his  Daughters  brought  him  to  tins  pan%  > 
Could* ft  thoa  fane  oocr.Kig?  Wouiti'A  thoa  giue  'em  all? 

Fooie.  Nay,herefen»diBbaJ£3i,  cue  ore  had  bio  all 
OaatB'Ai 

Lei.  Nowallihepsagoesthatioihe  pjnd'aSota  aTte 
Hang  fated  o're  mens  f»ul«s,lighc  oo  <hy  Daughter*. 

Kent.  Hehathoo  DaoghtcnSir. 

Lear.  Death  Traitor,  nothiog  could  btrue  fuhdf'd 
To  fuch  a  lo^rttcfie.but  hit  «nku*d  Daoghtets.    (Nature 
Is  it  the  faihtoa.that  difcaxded  Fathers, 
Should  hice  thus  halt  mercy  on  their  ficfh : 
Iudic'iouspunii*hmeat,  'twastbia  flcuS begot 
Thofe  Peiicane  Daaghters. 

EJg  PiltirackfatooPUlicockhffl.alomiiowJcM^oo. 

feole.  This  cold  night  will  none  rsalito  Fccaes,  and 
Madmen. 

Idler.  Take  heed  o'chfooieFUna",  obey  thy  Pa- 
rerm,  cwpv  thy  words  XufVke,  hroes  not,  commit  not, 

.  ira, onth 
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wuh  mans  fworue  Spoufe  j    fet  not  thy  Sweet-heart  on 
proud  army.  7iwV»cold. 

Lear.  What  baft  tboo  bin? 

Sag.  A  Seruingoian  "r  Proud  in  heart,  end  minde;  tr.ot 
cutJ'd  myhalre,  woreGlouesin  mycap;  ieru'd  the  Luff, 
of  my  Miftris  heart,  and  did  tnce£te  of  darkcneffe  with 
her.  Swore  as  many  Oathes,  as  I  fpake  words,  8c  broke 
theminihefweftfaceofHeauen.  One,  that  flecu  in  the 
contriuiag  of Luft,  and  wak'd  to  doe  rt.  Wine  lou'd  I 
deerely,  Dice  deerely  5  and  in  Woman,  out-Paramour'd 
thcTurke.  Falfeof  heart,  light  of  rare,  bloody  ofband 
HogioflothjFoKein  Health,  Wolfe  ingreedinefTe,Dog 
in  madnes,  Lyon  in  prey  .Let  not  the  creaking  of  wooes, 
Nor  the  rurtliog  of  Slikes,  betray  thy  poore  heart  to  wo- 
man. Keepe  thy  foote  out  of  Brothels,  thy  hand  out  of 
Plackets,  thy  pen  from  Lenders  Bookes,  and  defye  the 
foule  Fiend.  Still  through  the  Hauthorne  blowes  the 
cold  w'tnde  tSayes  fuum,  mun,nonny,Dolphln  my  Bey, 
Boy  Sefy:  let  him  trot  by.  SttrmefttL 

Liar.  Thou  wert  better  in  a  Graoe.  then  to  anfwere 
with  thy  vncouer'd  body,  this  extremitieofthe  Skies.  Is 
man  no  more  then  this  f  Confider  him  well.  Thou  ow'it 
the  Worroe  no  Silke ;  the  Beaft.  no  Hide ;  the  Shccpc.no 
Wool! ,  the  Cat,  no  perfume.  Ha  ?  Here's  three  on's  are 
fophifticaced.  Thou  art  the  thing  it  ielfe;  vnaccoromo- 
dated  man,  is  no  more  but  fuch  a  poore,  bare,  forked  A- 
nimallasthouort.  Off,  off  you  Leodiogs  :  Comc.vn- 
bu  tton  heerc. 

Enter  GleHceftcr,  vritb  a  Tereh. 
Ftele.  Prythee  Nunckle  be  contented,  'tis  a  naughtie 
mghttofwimraein.     Nowa  little  fire  in  a wildeFicid, 
were  like  an  old  Letchers  heart,  a  ftcall  fpark,  all  the  reft 
on's  body.cold  :  Looke,  heere  comes  a  walking  fire. 

Edg.  This  is  the  foule  Flibbertigibbet ;  bee  begins  at 
Curfew,  and  walkes  at  firfi  Cocke  :  Hee  giues  the  Web 
and  the  Pin,  fquints  the  eye,  and  makes  the  Hare-lippe ; 
Mildewes  the  white  Wheate,  and  hurts  the  poore  Crea- 
ture of  earth. 

Saitbold  footed  thrice  the  old, 
He  met  the  Night-Mar^and  her  nine-fold ; 
Bid  her  a-light,and  her  troth-plight, 
And  atoynt  thee  Witch,  aroynt  thee. 
Kent.  How  fares  your  Grace? 
Lear.  What's  he? 

Kent.  Who's  there  ?  What  is't  you  feckc? 
Clou.  What  are  you  there  ?  Your  Names  ? 
Edg.  Poore  Tom,  that  eates  the  fwimming  Frog,  the 
Toad,  the  Tod  -pole,  the  wall-Neut,  and  the  water :  that 
in  the  furie  ofhis  heart,  when  the  foule  Fiend  rages,  cats 
Cow-dang  for  Sal'ets ;  fwallowe?  the  old  R8t,  and  the 
ditch-Dogge ;  drinkes  the  green  Mantle  of  the  (landing 
Poole  :  who  is  whipt  from  Tyrhing  to  Tything ,  and 
ftockt,  punifh  d.and  imptilon'd  :  who  hath  three  Suites 
to  his  backs,  fixe  fhirts  to  his  body  : 

Horfe  to  ride,  and  weapon  to  weare  1 
But  Mice. and  Rau.and  fuch  fmall  Deare, 
Hauc  bin  Toms  food,  forfcuen  long  ycare: 
Beware  my  Follower.  Peace  Smulkin.peace  thou  Fiend. 
Clen   What,  hath  your  Grace  no  better  company  ? 
lig.  The  Prince  of  Darkencffe  Is  a  Gentleman.  Aide 
he's  call'd.  and  iMabn. 

Gin.  Oorflcfh  and  blood,  my  Lord,  isgtownefo 
vilde.thatit  doth  hsic  what  gets  it. 
Edg.  Poore  Tom's  a  cold. 
CIm.  Go  in  with  mc  i  my  duty  cannot  fuffcr 
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T'obey  in  all  your  daughters  hard  commands : 
Though  their  Iniuncrion  be  to  barremy  doerer, 
And  let  this  Tyrannous  night  take  hold  vponyon, 
Yet  hsue  I  ventured  to  come  feeke  you  out, 
And  bring  you  where  both  fire,  and  food  is  ready. 

Lear.  Firft  let  me  talke  with  this  Philofopher, 
What  is  the  caufe  of  Thunder  ? 

Kent,  Good  my  Lord  t8ke  bis  offer, 
Gointoth'houfe. 

Lear,  lie  talke  a  word  with  this  fame  krned  Theban: 
What  is  your  ftujy? 

Edg.  How  topteuent  the  Fiend,  and  to  kill  Veuaine. 

Lear.  Let  me  aske  you  one  word  in  priaate. 

Kent.  Importune  him  once  more  to  go  my  Lord, 
His  wits  begin  t'vnfettle. 

Qlen.  Canfl  thou  blame  him?  SirnnfiiS 

His  Daughters  feeke  bis  death:  Ah.that  good  Kent, 
He  faid  it  would  be  thus :  pcore  banifh'd  man : 
Thou  fayeft  the  King  growes  mad,  He  tell  thee  Friend 
I  am  alrooft  mad  my  ftlfe.  1  had  a  Sonne, 
Now  out-law'd  from  my  blood :  be  fought  my  life 
But  lately :  very  late :  I  lou'd  him  (Friend) 
No  Father  his  Sonne  deerer :  true  to  tell  thee, 
The  greefe  hath  craz'd  my  wits.  What  a  night's  this  ? 
Idobefcechyour  grace. 

Lear.  O  cry  you  mercy,  Sir : 
Noble 'Philofopher,  your  company. 

Edg.  Tom's  a  cold. 

Clen.  In  fellow  there,inco  th*Houe!;kecp  thee  warm- 

Lear.  Come,  let's  in  all. 

Kent.  This  way  ,roy  Lord. 

Lear.  With  him; 
I  will  keepe  (till  with  my  Philofopher. 

Kent.  Good  my  Lord,footh  him  •• 
Let  him  take  the  Fellow. 

Clmt.  Take  him  you  on. 

Kern.  Sirra,  come  on :  go  along  with  vs. 

Leer.  Come,  good  Athenian, 

Cjlrn.  Nowords.nowords.hufh. 

fag.  Childe  Rmland  to  the  darke  Tower  came, 
His  word  was  (till, fie,  fob,  and  fummc, 
1  fmell  the  blood  of  a  Briltifh  man.  Exeunt 


Scena  Quinta. 


Enter  C 'ernanS, and  Edmund. 

Cam.  I  will  haue  my  reuenge,  ere  I  depart  his  houfe. 

'Baft.  How  my  Lord,  I  may  be  cenfured,  that  Nature 
thus  giues  way  to  Loyaltie,  fooiething  feares  trice  to 
thinkcof. 

Cermv.  I  nowperceiue,  it  was  not  altogether  your 
Brothers  euill  dilpofition  made  him  feeke  His  death  1  but 
a  prouoking  mctit  fet  a-worke  by  a  reprouable  badneffe 
inhimfclfe. 

•Baft.  How  malicious  is  my  fortune,  that  I  mult  re- 
penttobeiuft?Thisisthe  Letterwhich  heefpoakcof; 
which  approues  him  an  intelligent  partie  to  the  aduanta- 
ges  of  France  O  Heaucns!  that  this  Treafon  were  not; 
or  not  I  the  detector. 

fern.  GowithmetotheDutchefie. 

Baft.  1  f  the  matter  of  this  Papti  be  certain,  youbaoe 
mighty  bufinclTc  in  hand. 
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Can.  Trne  01  falfe,  it  hath  made  the*  Ea  rie  of  Clou- 
cefter :  fetkeout  where  thy  Father  it,  chat  hee  may  bee 
ready  fix  our  apprvhenfion. 

B*ft.  Ifjfindc  him  comforting  the  King,  ir  will  ftuffe 
bit  futpitioa  more  fully.  I  will  perfeaer  in  my  courfe  ef 
Loyalty,  though  the  c©ofli&  be  fore  betweene  that,  and 
my  blood. 

C«*  !  will  lay  rruft  vpon  thee :  and  thou  (halt  finde 
adeere  Fatherinmjrloue.  Exaoit. 


Scena  Sexta. 


"Enter  /Vat,  end  Glmetfier. 

Glen.  Heere  it  better  then  the  open  ayre.tajce  it  thank 
fully:  I  wilpeece  out  the  comfort  with  what  addition  [ 
can :  I  will  not  be  long  from  you .  Exit 

Kent.  All  the  powte  of  hit  wit  s.haue  giuen  way  to  hit 
impatience  .•  the  Gods  reward  your  kiaciieffe. 

Later  Lear,  Edgar,  and  Fecit. 

Edg.  Frattrretto  «!sme.  tndcellsme  AVrsisan  Ang 
ler  in  the  Lake  of  Daskneffe :  pray  Innocent,  and  beware 
the  foule  Fiend. 

FmU.  PrytheeNcnkle  tell  mejWhether  a  madman  be 
a  Gencleman.or  a  Yeoman . 

Lear-  A  King, a  King. 

Fce.'e.  No,  he's  a  Yeoman,  thatha't  a  Gentleman  to 
hit  Sonne :  for  hee's  1  mad  Yeoman  that  feet  bit  Scone  a 
Gsntleman  before  him. 

hear.  To  hauea  thoufand  with  rtd  burning  fpiu 
Come  htizing  in  »poo  'em. 

£dg.  Bleffethyhuewitt. 
Kext.  Opitty  :  Si;,where  is  the  patience  now 
That  you  To  oft  bane  boafted  to  rsrtaine  ? 

Edg.  My  teares  begin  to  take  tut  part  io  much. 
They  marre  my  counterfeiting. 

Lear.  The  little  dogget,  and  all} 
TTey,Blaneb,and  Sweet-heart :  fee,  they  barkeat  me. 

Edg.  Tom,  will  throw  his  head  at  them  :    Auauat  you 
Curret.be  thy  mouth  or  biacke  or  white  : 
Tooth  that  poyforu  if  i:  bite : 
Maftifre.Grey-hound,  Mongrill.Grim, 
Hound  or  Spaniell,  Brache.or  Hyra ; 
Or  Bobtiile  tight, or Troudle  taile. 
Tom  will  make  htm  weepe  and  wsile, 
For  with  throwing  thus  my  head ; 
Dogt  leapt  the  hatch,  and  all  are  fled. 
Do,de,de,de :  fefe :  Come,  march  to  Wakes  and  Fajrret, 
And  Market  Townet :  pooreTom  thy  home  it  dry. 

Lev  Then  let  them  Anatomize  Ttgan  :  See  what 
breeds  about  her  heart.  Is  there  any  caul'e  inNature  that 
makethefehard-hearts.  You  fir,  lerstertaincfor  one  of 
my  hundred  ;  only,!  do  not  like  the  fafhion  of  your  gar- 
ments. YouwiUfiyiheyarePerfUnjbutlei  them  bee 
chang'd. 

Enter  Gloflar. 

Kent.  "Now  good  my  Lord.lye  heere,and  reft  awhile. 

Lear.  Makenonoife,makenonaitc,  draw  tbeCur« 
timet :  fo.fo.wet'l  goio  Supper i'th'moming, 

Toole.  And  I  lego  to  bed  at  noone. 

Clm.  Come  hither  Friend: 
Where  it  the  King  my  Matter? 

Kan.  Here  S  ir,bu  t  trouble  him  not.hls  vsits  arc  gon. 


Clatt.  Good  frierK),  J  prythee  take  him  In  thy  Jm>ei ; 
Thaueore-heardnplot  of  death  vpoahirs: 
There  it  a  Litter  ready,  lay  nun  10*1, 
And  driue  toward  Douer  friend,  where  thou  fhaJt  meet e 
Both  welcome,  and  protection.  Tike  vp  thy  Matter 
Ifthoufhoald*ftdaOyhaJfean  houre,  hisiif- 
With  thine,  and  all  that  offer  to  defend  b'trn, 
Stand  in  afTured  lode.  Take  vp,  take  rp. 
And  follow  me, that  will  tolomeprouifion 
GruetheequickeconduA.  Come.come.away.   Exttenz 


Scena  Septimo. 


Enter  Cormral,  Reran,  GoneriS,  Bajfjrd, 
andSerwante. 

Cm.  Pofte  fpeedUy  to  my  Lordyour  hatband,  (hew 
him  this  Letter,  the  Army  of'Franceis  landed :  fcekcout 
the  Traitor  Gloufter. 

Keg.   Hang  him  instantly. 

Con.  Pluckr  out  his  eyes. 

Can,.  Leaue,himtoroydifpleauire.  Edaand,  keepe 
you  our  Sifter  company :  the  rei.enget  wee  are  bound  to 
take  vppon  your  Traitorout  Father,  are  not  fit  for  your 
beholding.  Aduice  the  Duke  whereyou  are  going,  toa 
rooft  feftiuate  preparation  :  we  are  bound  to  the  likcOur 
Poftet  fhall  befwift,and  intelligent  betwixt  vs.  Fare- 
well deete  Sifter,  farewell  my  Lord  »f Gloufter, 

Enter  Steward. 
How  now  }  Where's  the  King .' 

Stew.  My  Lord  ofGloufter  hath  conuey'd  him  hence 
Some  fiuc  or  fix  and  thirty  of  his  Knights 
Hot  Qisefrnftt  after  him,  met  him  at  gate , 
Who,  with  fome  other  of  rhe  Lordt,  dependants, 
Are  gone  with  him  toward  Doner;  where  they  boaft 
To  haue  well  armed  Friends. 

Cent.  Get  horfes  for  your  Miftrit. 

Gen.  Farewell  fweet  Lord.and  Sifter.  Exit 

Corn.  fVistW farewell :  go  feet  the  Traitor  Gloiter, 
Pinnion  him  like  a  Theefe,  bring  him  before  vt : 
Though  well  we  may  not  paffe  »pon  his  life 
Without  the  forme  of  luflice :  yet  our  power 
Shall  do  a  curi'iie  to  our  wrath, winch  men 
May  blame,  but  not  comptroll. 

Enter  G'.oeteefler ,*nd  Sernante, 
Who's  there?  thcTraitor? 

Keg.  IngratefuJ! Fox/tithe. 

Cent,  Binde  fafi  his  corky  armet. 

Clan,  What  meanes  your  Gracet? 
Good  my  Friends  eonfidcr  »ou  are  my  GhefU  : 
Dome  no  foule  play,  Friends. 

Con.  Binde  him  I  fay. 

Reg.  Hard.hard  :  O  filthy  Traitor. 

Glm.  Vnroerciful!  Lady.as  you  are.i'me  none. 

Corn.  To  thit  Chaire  binde  him, 
Villaine,  thou  (halt  findc. 

Glm.  By  tliekinde  Gods, 'tis  moft  ignobly  done 
To  plucke  mc  by  the  Beard. 

Ksg.  So  white,  and  fuch  a  Traitor  t 

fy/«».  "Naughty  Ladic, 
Thele  haires  which  thou  doft  rauifh  from  my  chin 
Will  quicken  and  accufe  thee.    1  amyourHoA, 
WuhKobbcrt  hands,  my  hofpitable  fauours 
____ Yo»» 
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'.  on  Should  not  ruffle  chut.  What  will  you  do? 

Com.  Come  Sir. 
What  Letters  had  you  late  from  France  ? 

Rig .  Be  limple  anfwer'd,  for  we  know  the  truth. 

Com.  And  what  confederate  haue  you  with  the  Trai- 
tors, late  footed  in  the  Kingdome  ? 

Reg.  To  whoft- hands 
You  haue  few  the  LunatickeKing:  Speake. 

Clou.  I  haue  a  Letter  guelTmgly  fetdowne 
Which  came  from  one  that's  of  a  newtraU  bears, 
And  not  from  one  oppos'd. 

Con.  Gunning. 

Reg.  Andftlfe. 

Corn.  Where  haft  thou  femtht  King? 

Clou,  ToDouer. 

Reg.  Wherefore  to  Douei  ? 
Was't  thou  not  charg'd  »t  penll. 

Ctrn.  Wherefore  to  Douei?  Let  him  anfwer  that. 

Glou.  1  amtyed  to'th'Srake, 
And  I  mult  ftand  the  Courfe. 

H,g    Wherefore  to  Douer  ? 

ctrn    Becaufcl  would  not  feeihycruellNaiies 
Pluf  ke  out  his  poore  old  eyer :  nor  thy  fierceSifte-r, 
Jn  his  Annointed  flefh,  fticke  boanfh  phangs. 
The  Sea,  with  fuch  a  florroe  as  his  bare  head. 
In  Hell-bUcke-night  indut'd,  would  haue  buoy'd  vp 
And  quench'd  the  Stelled  fires: 
Yet  poore  old  heart,  he  bolpe  the  Heauern  to  raine. 
Jf  Wolues  had  at  ihy  Gate  howl'd  that  flerne  time, 
Thou  fhould'rt  haue  laid,  good  Porter  turne  the  Key  . 
All  Cruel*  elfc  fublcnbe :  but  1  Dial!  fee 
The  winged  Vengeance  ouertakefuch  Children. 

Corn.  See  t  fruit  thou  neuer.Fellowes  hold  jChaire, 
Vpon  thefe  eyes  of  thine,  lie  let  my  foote. 

Q.'bm.   He  that  will  tbinketoliue.uli  he  be  old, 
Gme  me  fomr  helpe.  O  cruel! !  O  you  Gods. 

Ren    One  fide  will  mocke  another  :  Th'other  too. 

Corn    If  you  fee  vengeance 

Sern    Hold  your  hand.my  Lord: 
I  haue  feru'd  you  euer  finee  1  was  a  Child». 
But  better  feruice  baue  I  neoer  done  you, 
Then  now  to  bid  you  hold. 

Reg,  Ho*  now,  you dogge  •' 

Sir    if  youdid  weare  a  beard  Vpon  your  chin, 
I  Id  (bake  it  on  this  quarrell.  What  do  you  mesne  t 

C  w».  My  Villaine? 

.Uru.Nay  then  come  on,  and  take  the  chance  of  anger. 

Keg.  Ciue  me  thy  Sword.  A  pezant  ftand  vp  thus? 
Hill/'i  hrm 

Ser    Oh  I  am  (lame :  my  Lord.you  baue  one  eye  left 
To  fee  fome  mifchete  on  him.   Oh. 

(  erx.  Lett  it  fee  moie.preuent  it ;  Out  vilde  geJly : 
Where  is  thy  lufter  now  > 

Clou.  Alldaikeandcomfortkfte? 
Where's  my  Sonne  Sdmmd? 
Edmund,  enkindle  all  the  fparkes  of  Nature 
To  quit  this  horrid  a£te. 

Rag.  Out  treacherous  Villaine, 
Thou  call'ft  on  him,  that  hates  thee.  It  was  he 
That  made  the  ouetrure  of  thy  Treaforutovs  : 
Who  is  too  good  to  pitjy  thee. 

GioH.  O  my  Follies !  then  Sdgtr  was  abus'd, 
Xinde  Gods,  forgiuc  me  that,and  profper  him 

Rig.  Go  thruft  him  out  at  gates.and  let  him  fmell 
Hiiway  toDoucr.  Sxit  with  Gloufter. 

How  is*t  my  Lord?  How  looke  you  ? 


Corn.  I  haue  receiu'd  a  hurt :  Follow  me  Lady ; 
Turne  out  that  eyelcfTe  Villaine :  throw  this  Slauc 
Vpon  the  Dunghill  -.Vgaa,  I  bleed  apace, 
Vntimely  come:  this  hurt.  Giucmeyootarr    .  Exeunt, 


JUus  Quartus.  Scena  Triina. 


Enter  Edgar. 

Eig.  Yet  better  thus.and  knowne  to  be  concerno'd, 
Then  ftill  contemn'd  and  flauer'd,  to  be  worf) 
The  loweft,  and  moft  detected  thing  of  Fortune, 
Stands  ftlll  in  efperance,  liuej  not  in  feare : 
The  lamentable  change  is  from  thebeft. 
The  wotft  returnes  to  laughter.   Welcome  then 
Thou  vnfubflar.tiill  ayre  that  1  embrace : 
The  Wretch  that  thou  hafl  blowne  vnto  the  worft 
Owes  nothing  to  thy  blafts. 

Enter  CUufler  ,and  an  GUman. 
But  who  comes  heere  ?  My  Father  pooiely  led  > 
World,  World,  O  world  I 
But  that  thy  Orange  mutations  make  vs  hate  thee, 
Life  would  not  yeelde  to  age. 

Oldm.  O  my  good  Lord,  I  haue  bene  your  Tenant, 
And  your  Fathers  Tenant,  thefe  fourefcorc  yeates. 

Clou.  A  way, get  thee  away :  good  Friend  be  gene, 
Thy  comforts  can  do  me  no  good  at  all. 
Thee,  they  may  hurt. 

Oldra.  You  cannot  fee  your  way. 

Clou.  1  haue  no  way,  and  therefore  want  no  eyes  > 
I  Rumbled  when  I  (aw.    Full  oft  'tis  feene. 
Our  meanes  fecure  vs,  and  our  metre  defects 
Proue  our  Commodities.  Oh  deeie  Sonne  Edgar, 
The  food  of  thy  abufed  Fathers  wrath  : 
Might  1  butliueto  tee  thee  in  my  touch, 
I'ld  lay  1  had  eyesagaine. 

Oldm.  How  now  ?  who's  there? 

Edg.  O  Gods !  Who  is't  can  fay  I  am  at  the  vyorfi? 
I  am  worfethen  ere  1  was. 

Old.  Tis  poore  mad»Tom. 

Edg    And  worfe  1  may  be  yet;  the  woiM  is  not, 
Sc  long  as  we  can  fay  this  is  the  worft 

Oldm.  Fellow, where  goeft  t 

Clou.  Isit  a  Beggat-man? 

Oldm.  Madman.and  beggar  too. 

Clou.  He  has  fome  reafon,  elfe  he  could  not  beg. 
l'ch'lafl  nights  ftortoe,  I  fuch  a  fellow  faw; 
Which  made  me  chinke  a  Man.a  Worme.  My  Sonne 
Came  then  into  my  minde,  snd  yet  my  minde 
Was  then  fcarfe  Friends  with  him. 
I  haue  heard  more  fin  ce : 
As  Flies  to  wanton  3oyes,  are  we  to  tb'Gods, 
They  kill  vs  for  their  fport. 

Eig.  Howfhouldthisbe? 
Bad  is  the  Trade  that  muft  play  Foole  to  forrow, 
Ang'ring  it  feife.and  others.   Bleffe  thee  Matter. 

Glm.  Is  that  the  naked  Fellow? 

Oldm.  I, my  Lord. 

Clou.  Get  thee  away  tlffot  my  fake 
Thou  wilt  ore-take  vs  hence  a  mile  or  twaine 
1'th'way  toward  Douer,  do  it  for  ancient  loue, 
And  being  fome  coueting  for  this  naked  Soule, 
Which  He  imreatc  to  leade me. 

Old.  Aiackefir.hcismad 
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?oi 


Glut.  'Us  incomes  pUgue. 
Wraen  Madmen  lea^c  the  Uuwiej 
Do  as  I  bid  thee,  or  nthec  do  thy  pka/urc  t 
Above  ibe  reft,  be  gone. 

Ctwt*.  lie  bring  him  the  beftPaaell  thai  I  roue 
Cook  on't ,  whs:  will.  £■* 

61m  Sirrah,  naked  fellow. 

£jg.  Poore  Tom's  *  cold.  I  cannot  d*ab ''  uinier. 

G/jk.  Come  bilker  fellow. 

Sdg.  Andyetlrouft: 
Bleffe  thy  fweete  eyes,  they  bleede, 

Clm.  KnowftihoathewiytoDojer? 

£Je.  Both  ftyle,»od  gate  ;Horfew*y, and  foot-path: 
poors  Tom  hath  bio  fcirr'd  our  of  his  good  wits.  BfctSe 
thee  good  mans  forme,  from  the  foule  Find. 

Gia>.Here  take  this  pur  fe,$  whom  the  heau'os  plagues 
Kaoe  huxbled  to  all  ftrokes :  that  I  am  wretched 
Makes  thee  the  happier :  Hem  cm  dealc  fo  Bill : 
Let  the  fupetflisoos,  and  Loft-dieted  man, 
That  Q  sues  your  ordinance,  that  will  not  fee 
Bectnfe  be  do's  not  feele,  feele  your  powre  quickly  : 
So  diftribution  fhould  rndoo  extrff.', 
And  each  msnhaoe  enough.  Doft  ebon  know  Done:? 

EJg.  I  Matter. 

Clam.  There  is  a  Oifle,  whofehrgb  and  heading  head 
Lookes  fearfully  in  the  confined  Deepe : 
Bring  me  but  to  the  yery  brimme  of  it. 
And  lie  repayre  the  mifrry  thou  do"ft  beare 
With  fomething  rich  about  me :  iron)  that  place, 
I  (hall  no  leading  nrede, 

EJ^.  Gioemethyarmc, 
Poore  Tom  (hail  leade  tbee  Exatxt. 


Scena  Secmda. 


Enter  qmtrid,  "Ztftai,  mi  StcmmxL 

Cm.  Welcome  my  Lot d.i  mcroel I  cut  mild  husband 
Not  met  »s  on  the  way.  Now .where't  your  Walter? 

Stem.  Madam  wnbin,  but  neocr  «nn  fochang'd; 
I  told  him  of  the  Army  that  was  Landed : 
He  fmU'd  at  it.  I  told  him  y  oa  were  camming, 
His  anfwer  was,  the  v.orfe.  Of Glofters  Treachery, 
And  of  the  loyait  Sera'KC  of  hisSoooe 
When  I  inform'd  him,  then  he  caSl'd  me  Sot, 
And  told  roe  I  had  tura'd  the  wrong  fide  out : 
What  mod  he  (houla  di&kc,  ieear.es  pleaXaot  to  him ; 
What  like,  o£en  Sue 

Cm.  Then  (hall  you  go  no  farther. 
It  is  the  Cowifh  terror  of  his  fpirtt 
That  dares  not  vndertake  :  Heel  not  feele  wrongs 
Which  tye  him  to  ar.  anfwer :  our  wiuSet  on  the  way 
May  proue  effects.  Backe  fawni/tony  Brother, 
Hafien  his  MuScrs.and  cooditA  his  powres. 
I  mult  change  names  ar  borne,  and  givetheDiftaffe 
Incoray  Husbands  bancs.  This  trufae Seraant 
Shall  patle  between*  ts  :  ere  long  you  ate  like  to  hcare 
(If  you  dare  rentier  in  your  owne  bebalfe) 
A  Miftreffes command.  Weare  ihrs  ; fp&refpeech, 
Decline  your  head.  ThukifTe,  ifitdiuft  rpeakt 
Would  ft  retch  thy  Spirits  tp  into  the  ay  let 
Conceiue,  and  fare  thee  well. 

B*/t .   Yours  in  the  rankes  of  death.  Exit. 

Cm.  MymotiaeereGloftet. 


Oh,  the  difference  ofman^ad  man, 
To  thee*  Womans  fcruices  are  die, 
My  Feolc  vturpes  my  body. 

Star.  Madam,  here  cook's  my  Lttrsi, 

Om.  Inaaebeeoe  worth  the  whiAle. 

Aib.  Ob  Gmtrill, 
You  are  not  worth  tbi  dud  which  the  rude  wmde 
Bio  wet  in  your  face. 

Cm.  M like- Lioer'd  man, 
That  bear  "ft  a  chceke  for  bio  wes,  a  head  fix  wrongs, 
Who  haft  not  in  thy  browes  an  eye-difceniag 
Thine  Honor,  from  thy  sorrVrng, 

AS>.  SeethyfelfedtoeJi: 
Proper  defotmitie  feemes  not  in  the  Fkod 
So  horrid  as  in  woman. 

Cm.  Oh  Ttinc  Foole. 

Enter  a  tMegexger . 

Mtf.  Oh roy  good  Lcrd.rhe  Duke  cf  Ccnx-*h  skid, 
Slaioc  by  his  Seruant,  going  to  put  out 
The  other  eye  ofGlcufter. 

jilt.  Glouflesseyes. 

Mef  ASeriijn:thathebred,tnri!!'dwithrsntOrfc, 
Oppos'd  agaraft  the  afS :  bending  his  Sword 
To  his  great  Matter,  who,  threi  t-e.-.rag'd 
Flew  on  him,  and  among  "ft  themreU'd  B  rm  dead. 
But  not  without  that  harasefitlJ  rrroks,whjch  fines 
Hath  pluckt  him  after. 

Alb.  This  fhewesyoa  are  about 
Yoo  I e  (Vices,  that  thefe oar oeather  crnT.es 
So  fpeedily  can  venge.  But  (O  poore  Glossier} 
Loft  he  his  other  eye  ? 

Mtf.  Both,  both,  my  Lord. 
This  Letcr  Madara,  erases  a  fpeedy  anfwer : 
Til  from  your  Sifter, 

Cm.  One  way  1  like  this  well. 
But  beir.g  widdow,  and  my  Gjootcet  witb  her, 
May  til  chebuildmg  in  my  rancie  placke 
Vpon  my  hatefull  life.  Another  way 
The  Newes  n  not  fo  tart.   lie  read,aod  anfwer. 

Alb.  Where  was  hjj  Sonne, 
When  they  did  take  bis  eyes? 

Mtf.  Come  with  my  Lady  hither. 

Alb.  Heisnotbeere. 

Mtf.  No  my  gcod  Lord,!  met  hitn  backe  againe. 

Alb.  t^owesbetbewickedneftc? 

Mtf.  I  my  good  Lordi't was  nc  inform'd  againft  hue 
And  quit  the  boufe  on  purpoie,  that  their  |i ■» fli i»rn» 
Might  haae  the  freer  coutTe. 

AH.  Gbutrer.lliue 
To  thsnke  thee  for  the  loue  thou  £hew*dfl  the  King, 
And  to  reaenge  thine  ryes.  Come  hithet  Friend, 
Tell  me  what  more  thou  know'rl.  Cnssse. 


Scena  Tenia, 


Enter  cub  Drum  ai  Ltlmri,  Cvdsia,  g*mkmm, 
and  SmUxtrt. 

Cm-.  Alackc,  'tis  be;  why  he  was  met  euen  now 
As  mad  as  the  »ext  Sea,  ringing  ilowd. 
Crown'i  with  ranke  Feru  tar,  and  furrow  weeds. 
With Hardckes.Hemiocke,  Nettles,  Cuckoo flawre ;, 
Dameti 
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Darnell,  end  all  the  idle  weedes  that  grow 
In  our  (attaining  Cot ne.   A  Centery  fend  forth  i 
Search  euery  Acre  in  the  high-growne  field, 
And  bring  him  to  our  eye.   What  can  mans  wiftdome 
In  the  reftoring  his  bereaued  Senfe  ;  he  that  helpcs  him, 
Take  al)  my  out  ward  worth. 

Cr*.  There  is  meanes  Madam: 
Our  fofter  Nurfe  of  Nature,  is  rcpofe, 
The  whiebhe  lackes :  that  to  ptouoke  in  hirfi 
Are  many  Simples  operatiue,  vvliofe  power 
Will  clofe  the  eye  of  Anguifts. 

CcrtL  All  bleft  Secrets, 
All  you  vripublilh'd  Venues  ofthe earth 
Spring  with.my  teares ;  be  aydant,and  remediate 
In  the  Goodmans  dcfires :  feeke.  feeke  for  him, 
Leafl  hiivngouern  d  ragcdifTolue the  life 
That  wants  the  mcanes  to  leade  ic 

Enter  {JUcffengir. 

Mef  Newes  Madam, 
Toe  Brirtifh  Powres  ate  marching  hitherward. 

Cw.  Til  knowne  before.  Our  preparation  ftands 
In  expectation  of  them.  Odeere  Father, 
Ills  thy  bufineffe that  1  go abour : Therfore  greil  France 
My  mourning,  and  imponun'd  reares  hath  pittied  - 
No  blowne  Ambition  doth  out  Armes  incite. 
But  louc,  detre  loue,  and  our  ag'd  Fathers  Rite  : 
Soone  may  I  heats,  and  fee  him  Exeunt. 


Siena  Quarta. 


Inter  Regan ,nnd  Steward. 

Keg.  But  are  my  Brothers  Powrerfct  forth  ? 

Sieve.  I  Madam, 

t\eg.  Himfelfe \n  perfon  there? 

Slew.    Madam  with  much  ado: 
Tout  Siftei  is  the  better  Souldirr. 

Reg.LorAJEdmwd  fpake  not  with  ywir  Lord  it  home) 

Stew.    NoMat'Stn. 

Reg.  What  might  import  my  Sifters  Letter  to  him  ? 

Stew    I  know  not,  Lady. 

Reg.  Faith  he  is  posited  hence  on  ferious  matter : 
It  was  gteat  ignorance,  Gloufters  eyes  being  out 
To  let  him  liue.   Where  he  arriuei,  he  moues 
All  hearts  agiinlt  vs  :  Edmund,  1  thinke  is  gone 
In  pilty  of  his  mifery ,  to  difpstrh 
His  nighted  life  :  Moreouet  rodefcry 
Theftrength  o'lh'Enemy 

Stew.  I  rmirt  needs  aftcrhim,  Madam,with  my  Letter. 

"Rev.  Our  trooprrfer  forth  to  morrow,  ftay  with  vat 
The  wayei  are  dangerous. 

Strtt.  I  may  not  Madam  : 
My  Lady  charg'd  my  dutie  in  this  bufinei. 

Reg.    Why  fhouldfhe  write  to  edteuendl 
Might  not  you  tranfport  her  purpofesby  wdrd ? Belike, 
Somethings,  I  know  not  what.  lie  loue  thee  much 
Let  me  vnftale  the  Letter. 

Stev.  Madam.I  had  rather  ■     ■ 

Reg .   I  know  your  Lady  do's  not  loue  her  Husband, 
I  am  lure  of  that :  and  at  her  late  being  Iwere, 
She  (jaur  Orange  Ellads,  and  moft  (peaking  looka 
To  NoWe  Edmund,  i  know  you  are  of  her  botbme. 

Stew.  I, Madam? 


Reg.  I  fpeake  in  vnderftanding ;  Y*sre :  J  knom't. 
Therefore  I  do  aduifeyou  take  this  note : 
My  Lord  is  dead  :  Edmtmd,  and  I  haue  talk'd, 
And  more  conuenient  ii  he  for  my  hand 
Then  for  your  Ladies  :You  may  gather  more : 
If  you  do  finde  him,  pray  you  giue  him  thin 
And  when  your  Mirrris  heares  thus  much  from  you, 
1  pray  deftre  her  call  bet  wifedome  to  her. 
So  fare  you  well : 

I  f  y  ou  do  chance  to  heare  of  that  blifide  Traitor, 
Preferment  fals  on  him,  that  cuts  hitn  off. 

Stew.  Would  I  could  meet  Madam,  I  (hould  fh*» 
What  party  I  do  follow. 

Reg.  Fare  thee  weJl  Extort 


Scena  Qtunta, 


Enter  Gltacefler,  mi  EJgnr. 
Glut.   Whenfhall  I  come  to  th"top"of  that  fame  hill  ? 
Edg.  You  do  i  limbe  vp  it  now.  Look  how  vte  labor. 
Clou.  Me  thinkes  the  ground  it  ceuett, 
Edg.  Horrible  fieepe. 
Hearke,  do  you  heare  the  Sea  t 
Glen.  No  truly. 

Edg.  Why  then  your  other  Senfes  grow  imperfect 
By  your  eyes  sngu'iih. 

Git*.  So  may  it  cfe  indeed. 
Me  thmkes  thy  eoyce  is  alter'd,  and  thoufpeaklt 
In  better  phrafe,  and  matter  then  thou  did  it. 

Edg.  Y'aremuchdeceiu'd :  In  nothing  am  lebang'd 
But  in  coy  Garments. 

den.  Me  thinkes  y'are better  fpoken. 
lib.  Come  on  Sir, 
HeereS  the  place  :ftsndftill:  howfearefull 
And  dizie  'tit,  to  cad  ones  cyti  fo  low, 
The  Crowes  and  Choughes,  that  wing  the  midway  ayr 
Shew  fcarfe  fo  groffe  as  Beetles.  Halfe  way downe 
Hangs  one  that  gathers  Sampire :  dreadfull  Trade: 
Me  thinkes  he  feemes  no  bigger  then  hit  head. 
The  Fifhetmen,  that  walk'd  »pon  the  beach 
Appeare  like  Mice :  and  yond  tall  Anchoring  Blrke, 
Diminifh'd  to  her  Cocke :  her  Cockc,a  Buoy 
Almofl  too  fmall  for  fight.  The  murmuring  Surge, 
That  on  th'vnnumbred  idle  Pebble  chafes 
Cannot  be  heard  fo  high.  lie  looke  no  more, 
Lcaft  my  braine  turne,  and  the  deficient  light 
Topple  downe  headlong. 

Gltne    Set  me  where  you  Hand. 
Edg.  Giue  me  your  hand  .- 
You  are  now  within  a  foote  of  th'extreme  Verge : 
For  all  beneath  the  Moone  would  I  not  leape  vpright. 

Glen.  Let  go  my  hand. 
Hecre  Friend's  another  purfc  :  in  it,  a  Jewel! 
Well  worth  a  poote  mans  taking.   Fayries,  and  Gods 
Profpcr  It  with  thee.  Gothou  further  off, 
Bid  me  farewell,  and  let  me  heare  thee  going. 
£dg.  Now  fare  ye  well,  good  Sir. 
Gtatt.  With  ali  my  heart. 
Edg.   Why  I  do  trifle  rhua  with  his  difpeire. 
Is  done  to  cure  It. 

Glut.  O  you  mighty  Gods! 
This  wotld  i  do  reaounce,and  in  year  fights 

Shake 


TfaTra*e&ecfKjng  Lear. 


J°l 


« 1  cootd  bear*  k  longer,  tod  rot  fall 
Toouarrefl  with  your  grettoppofelcffe  willei, 
My  binge,  tod  loathed  part  o«  Nature  flhould 
Burocitfelfeout.  ltSdjtrkut,  ObletTehimi 
Now  Fellow,  f«it  thee  welt. 

£$.  Goce  Sir,  farewell : 
Aod  yet  I  know  not  how  cor.ctit  may  rob 
Tt:  Tre»fary  of  life,  when  life  it  frlfc 
Yeeldsto  the  Theft.  Hid  be  bio  where  he  thottgbt, 
By  this  hid  thought  bin  pat}.    Aliue.ordead? 
Hoa,ycuSir:  Friend, hears  you  Sir,  fpeake: 
That  might  he  paffe  indeed  :  yet  be  reuiues. 
What  are  you  Sir  ? 

Glat.  Awa»,aodletrnedyt. 

Sd*.  Hufft  thoB  beene  osght 
Bat  Goxcnore,  Feather*,  Ay  re, 
(So  many  fathorae  do  woe  precipitating) 
Tboo'dft  fhiuet'dhiea^iEgqe  :  batcnoodoft breath t 
Hail  beany  febftaoce,  tlced'ft  nor,  fpcak'rt.art  found, 
Tea  Marts at  eich,rrakep;tthe  altitude 
Which  thou  haft  perpendicularly  fell, 
T><y  life'*  a  Myrade.  Speak;  yet  again*. 

qtm.  Euthauelfaloc,otno/ 

SJg.  From  the  dread  Sonnet  of  this  ChatkieBoorae 
Looker?  »  height,  the  ffcriH-gorg'd  Latke  fofarre 
Cannot  be  feene,  or  heard :  Do  hut  looke  »t>, 

dm.  Alacke,Ihaocnoeyct : 
It  wretcbedoeCi  depriu'd  that  benefit 
To  end  ir  fclfe  by  death  ?  'Twi »  yet  Come  comfor 
When mifery  could  beguile  the Tyrants  rage, 
And  fnaSraie  hit  proud  will. 

$Jg.  Gitae  racy  oar  arme. 
Vp.fo  i  How  U't  I  Feele  you  your  Leggei?  You  fUnd. 

Glen.  Too  wc'l,  too  well. 

Idg.  Thia  if  about  all  ffrangeneiT*, 
Vpoo  tbe  ctowne  o'lh'Chtfc.  What  thing  was  that 
Which  parted  from  you? 

£.'».  A  poore  TntoRunaie  Beggar. 

TJg.  At  1  fiood  heere below,  me  thought  hit  rye* 
Were  two  fuii  Moooes :  he  hid  a  thoufaod  Notes, 
Homn  wealk'd,  aod  waned  like  the  enrsgcd£ea: 
It  was  force  Bead:  Therefore  thou  happy  Father, 
1  hioVt  that  the  decrcfiGoda,  who  make  them  Honors 
Of  men  j  I  rnpcff.bilhie»,  base  pref  true  d  thee. 

Gits.  I  do  ret&erabet  now  j  henceforth  lie  beare 
ArBitrioo,  rati  it  so  cry  on  it  felfe 
Enough, eooogtvaoct  dye.  That  thing  yon  fpeake  cf, 
I  tcoks  it  for  a  man :  sfteo 'twould  lay 
The  Fiend,  the  Fiend, he  led  me  to  that  place. 

ti^a.  Bears  free  aod  patient  thoughts. 

But  whocomet  heere  ? 

The  Safer  fenfe  will  K'ntaccornmodate 

Hit  Matter  tbos.  , 

Lter.  No,  theyctnaot  touch  roe  for  cryiog.  I  am  the 
King  himfelfe. 

£J(.  Othoufide-piercing fight! 

Leer.  Nature's  aboue  An,  in  that  refpe&Ther*s  youjr 
PietTe-nsooey.That  fellow  handle*  bis  bow, like  a  Crow- 
keeper:  draw  meeaiQcuthiers  yard.  Looke,  looke,  a 
Moofe: peace, peace,  thispceoeof  ceafted  Cheese  will 
doo't .  There's  ojy  Gtuotiet,  lie  proue  it  on  a  Gyaffl. 
Bring  aptWebrowneBiHct.  O  well  flowne  Bird «  i'th" 
cloot.  I'lh'ctant :  Hewgh.  Gine  the  word. 

££.  S wen  Marjoram, 


JMfe 

CI—.  I  know  that  voice. 

tttr.  Ha  I  GemriMmkh  a  white  beard'?  They  ftirafd 
me  like  a  Dogge,  aod  told  race  1  bad  the  whit*  nayrea  at 
my  Beard,  ere  the  blacke  ones  were  there.  To  fay  i,  and 
no,  to  euery  thing  that  I  laid :  I^ad  no  too, was  co  good 
Dioinity.  When  the  raine  ciraeco  wet  aeeore,  aod  the 
winde  to  make  me  chatter;  when  tbeThonder  would  not 
peace  at  n»y  bjdding,tnere  I  found  'em.tbcrc  I  fmeit  'era 
cot.  Gotoo,  iheyarr  not  men  o'their  words;  they  told 
me,  I  was  euery  thing  i  'Tis  a  Lye,  I  am  not  Aga-proofc. 

Cht.  The  iricke  of  that  royce,  I  do  well  rernernbet . 
Ii't  not  the  King? 

Leer.  I,  entry  inch  >  King. 
When  I  do  flare,  fee  how  the  Sobiecl  quakes. 
1  pardon  that  mans  life.   What  was  thy  caui'e  ? 
Adultery  ?rhoo  (halt  not  dye:  dye  for  Adultery? 
No,  the  Wren  goes  toot,  and  the  fmatl  gilded  Fry 
Do's  letcher  in  my  fight.    Let  Copulation  thrice: 
ForGlouftersbaftard  Son  was  kinder  to  bis  Father, 
Then  my  Daughters  got  'tween*  the  lawhill  fhtro. 
Too\  Lazary  eelUmell,  for  1  lacke  Souldiers. 
Behold  yond  ftmpring  Dame,  whole  face  between*  her 
Forkes  prefagssSnow;  that  minces  Ve.iue.eV  do's  (hake 
the  head  to  heare  of  pleaforer  name.     The  Fitchew,  not 
thefoylrd  Horfegoes  ioo*twith  a  more  notoui  appe- 
tite *  Dowoe  from  the  watte  they  are  Ccnrtures,  though 
Women  all  abouc  :  but  to  the  Girdle  do  the  Goo*  inhe» 
rit,  beneath  is  all  the  Fiends.-  There's  bell,  there's  darke- 
oet.thereis  the UHahurcmrpit;  burning,  folding  fiench, 
confompciorj:  Fye.fie,  fie:  pah,  pah  :Giuemem  Ounce 
cf  Ciuec ;  good  Apothecary  fwettenmy  uurnigi nation : 
There's  money  for  Uie*. 

Clm.  OletmekifTethathaiid. 

Ltar.  Let  me  wipe  it  fir fr, 
It  fmcUcs  of  Mortality. 

Clou.  O  rum'd  peece  ofNatnrr,  this  great  wodd 
Shall  To  wear:  out  co  ntsghc. 
Do'ft  thou  know  me  i 

Ltv.  1  rrrsetnber  thine  eyes  wet!  encegbtdoft  thou, 
fquinyatme?Np,doethyworit  blindeCupid,  lienor 
loue.  Reads  thoe  this  ch«!lei!ge,tnarke  but  the  pjocmg 
of  it. 

Cist.  Were  all  thy  Letters  Sanaea,  I  could  not  fee. 

Edg.  I  would  cot  take  this  from  report, 
It  is.  and  my  heart  bteakes  at  it. 

Ltsr.  Read. 

Clan.  What  with  the  Cafe  of eyes? 

Ltor.  Ohhe,areyosthrrewiilime?Noeiej'»yoar 
head,  nor  no  tnony  in  your  purfe?  Your  eyes  arc  in  i  bea- 
ny cafe,  your  purfe  in  a  light,  yes  you  fee  how  this  world 
goes. 

Clou.  I  fee  it  fedragry . 

Lor.  What,  an  mad"?  A  man  may  fee  how  thU  wodd 
goes,wiihooryes.  Looke  wwh  theae  cares  :  See  bow 
yor^Ii^iceraJesrponyocdiJBitJetieete.  Heatke  sn 
thine  care:  Change  placet,  and  bsady-dandy,  whtrhis 
the  lofiice.which  is  she  theefe  i  Tbou  bail  leeax  a  Far- 
mers dogge  barke  at  a  Beggar  ? 

Gba.  I  Sir. 

Liar.  And  the  Creature  run  6033  the  Carrithere  tbca 
might 'ft  behoid  the  great  image  of  A«horiue,  a  Dogg's 
obey'd  in  Office.  Thou,  Rafcal!  Beadle^iold  thv  bloody 
band :  why  ioA  thoo  Ufiithat  Whore  ?  Strip  thy  owoe 
b uke.thoo hotly Infrs to •sfeberiathat kind,  fcrwhicb 
rho« whip'ft her.  TheVaaethasgstbeCaBeoer.  Tho- 
rough 
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c/fe  Tnsgsdfe  cfl^mg  Lear. 


rough  tatterM  cloathes  great  Vices  do  appear* :  Robes, 
and  Furr'd  gownes  hide  all.  Place  firmes  with  Gold,  and 
theftrong  Lanct  of  luftict.hurtletTebrcakes :  Arm*  it  in 
ragees ,  a  Pigmies  fit  aw  do's  pierce  it.  None  do's  offend, 
none ,  I  fay  none,  He  able  'emi  take  that  of  me  my  Friend, 
who  hauethe  power  to  fcale  th\iccu(ets  lips.  Get  thee 
glarTc-eyes.  and  like  a  fcuruy  Politician,  feemecofee  the 
things  thou  doft  not.  Now,novu,now.now.  Pull  off  my 
Bootes:  harden  harder,  fo. 

Edg-  O  matter, and  iropertroentymixt, 
Reafon  in  Madnedfe. 

Lear.  If  thoo  wilt  wcepe  my  Fortunes,  cake  myeres, 
I  know  ihec  well  enough,  thy  name  it  Gloufter ! 
Thoo  muft  b&nstieni ;  wecame  crying  hither  t 
Thou  know'rf,  the  firft  time  thai  we  fmell  the  Ayre 
We  waivie.andcry.  I  will  preach  to  thee :  Marke. 

Gtou.  Alack*,alacketh*day. 

Lear.  When  we  are  bome.weery  that  we  are  conic 
To  this  great  flage  of  Fooler.  This  a  good  block?: 
It  were  a  delicate  ftratagem  to  fhoo 
A  TroopeofHorfe  with  Felt  :  Ileput't  inproofe, 
And  when  I  haue  ftolne  vpon  thele  Son  in  Lawcs, 
Then  kill,  kill,  kill,  kill,  kill,  kill. 

Enter  a  Gentleman, 
Gent.  Oh  heere  he  is :  lay  band  vpon  him,Sir, 

Your  raoft  deere  Daughter 

Lear,  No  refcue?  What,  a  Prsfoner?  J  am  euen 
The  NaturallFoole  ol  Fortune.  Vfe  me  well, 
Yoc  (hall  haue  lamome.  Let  me  haue  Sutgeoni, 
1  am  cut  to'th'Braines. 

Gun.  You  fhallhaue  any  thing. 
Lear.  No  Seconds  ?  All  my  feHe? 
Why,  this  would  make  a  man,  a  man  of  Salt 
To  vfe  his  eyes  for  Garden  water-pots.  1  wil  diebraaely. 
Like  »  Cmugge  Bridegroom*.  What  ?  ]  will  be  Iouiall ; 
Come.come,  I  am  s  King.Maflers,  know  yon  that  ? 
Cjem.  YouarcaRoyall  one  and  we  obey  you. 
Lev.  Then  there's  life  in't.  Come, and  you  get  it, 
You  fbo.il  get  it  by  running:  Sa,  fa.fa/a.  Exit. 

Gent.   A  fight  mod  putifuJl  in  the  mcaneft  wretch, 
Paflfpeakingofina  King.  Thou  hail  a  Daughter 
Who  rcdeemes  Nature  from  the  general!  cuife 
Which  twaine  haue  brought  her  to. 
Ed%.  Halle  gentle  Sir. 
Gem.  Sir.fpeed  you  :  what's  your  will  r 
Edg.  D  o  you  he  are  ought  (Sir)of  a  Battel!  towud. 
Gent.  Mo  ft  fu  re,  and  vulgar: 
Euery  one  heares  that,  which  can  difbnguUh  found. 

tig.  But  by  your  fauour : 
How  neete's  the  other  Army  ? 

Cent.  NeeTe^ndonfpeedyfoottthemalneisfcry 
Stands  on  the  hourely  thought. 
Edg.  I  thanke  you  Sir,  that's  all, 
Gent.  Though  that  the  Queen  on  fpecial  eaoje  Is  here 
Her  Army  ismou'don.  Exit. 

fag.  I  thanke  you  Sir 

C/«».You  euer  gontle  Gods,  take  my  breath  froromc. 
Let  not  my  worfer  Spirit  tempt  me  againe 
To  dye  before  youpleafe. 
tie.  Well  pray  you  Father. 
Gl<nt.  Now  good  fir.what  are  you  t 
£<tg.r\  mod  poore  manjinadt  tome  to  Fortunes  blows 
Who.  bv  the  Att  of  known*,and  feeling  forrowts^ 
Am  pregnant  to  good  pitty.  GiuemsyourbaniJ, 
He  leade  you  to  feme  biding , 
Gioa.  Hesstse  thankes : 


The  bountie,  and  the  benizon  of  Htaoen 
To  boot,  and  boot. 

Enter  Steward. 
Stem.  A  proclaim'd  prire :  nor)  happie 
That  eyelcfie  head  of  thine,  was  fir  fi  fram'd  flcfli 
To  raife  my  fortunes.   Thou  old,  vnhappy  Traitor 
Breefely  thy  felfc  remember  i  the  Sword  is  out 
That  muft  deftroy  thee. 

Gtou.  Now  let  thy  friend iy  hand 
Put  firengch  enough  too't. 

Stem.  Wherefore,  bold  Pesattt, 
Dnr'fl  thou  fupport  a  publifh'd  Traitor  r  Hence, 
Leaf)  that  th'mfcc'rion  of  his  fortune  take 
Like  hold  on  thee.  Let  go  his  arms. 

Edg.  Chill  not  kt  go  Zir, 
Without  vurther ' canon. 

Sim.  Let  go  Slaae,  or  thoo  dy"ft. 
Edg.  Good  Gentleman  goeyour  gate,  and  kt  poore 
volkepalTe :  and  'chud  ha'  bin  zwaggerd  out  of  ray  life, 
'twould  not  ha1»n  so  long  as  'tis,  by  a  vott  night .  Nay, 
eomenot  neereth'old  man  :  kcepe  out  chc  vor'ye,  or  ice 
try  whither  yout  Coftard,  or  my  Bailow  be  the  harder; 
chill  be  plainc  with  you. 
Stew.   Out  Dunghill. 

Edg,  Chill  puke  your  teeth  Zir  :  comc.no  matter  vcr 
your  foynes. 

Stear.  Slaue  thou  had  flainemc:Villain,takemypur&- 
if  euet  rhoa  wilt  thriue,  bury  my  bodie, 
And  giue  the  Letters  which  thou  find'li  about  me. 
To  Ejnxtnd Earleof  C  louder :  fecke  him  out 
Vpon  the  Engtifh  party.  Oh  vnticacly  death,  deiib. 
tig.  1  know  thee  well.   A  veruiccabh:  Villain*, 
As  duteous  Jo  the  vices  of  thy  Miftm, 
As  badnotTe  would  dciire. 
Clou.  What,  ishedead? 
Edg.  Sit  you  downs  Father :  rcfiyou. 
Let's  fee  thefe  Pockets ;  the  Loiters  that  he  fpsakes  of 
May  be  my  Friends :  bee's  dead ;  I  am  onely  forty 
H*  had  no  othet  Deathfman.   Let  vs  fee : 
Leaue  gentle  wane,  and  manners :  blame  vs  not 
T  o  know  our  enemies  mindes,  we  np  their  hearts, 
Their  Papers  is  more  lawful! . 

T^eadi  the  Letter, 

LEetKrrecrprccaUvjwes  IrtreoKisbred.  Ton  bate  monk 
opportunities  tocttt  kim  eff :  if  your  mil  want  not  June  and 
place  wilt  te  fruttfuUy  ofir'd.  There  is  nothing  done,  if  hte 
returne  the  Cenaaerer,  then  am  I  the  Prtfmerjtnd  bis  6ed.rry 
Caote ,  from  the  tombed  warmth  whereof t  deitua  me,  atdf'p- 
ftj  the  place  fwryeur  Labear. 

Tout  {Wife,  fa  lumldpr/)  ajfetfic- 
note  Serious .  GooetiU, 
Ohindinguifri'd  fpaee  of Wonuns  will, 
A  plot  vpon  her  vertuous  H  usbands  lif e, 
And  the  cacharg*  my  Brother :  heere  in  thefanda 
Thee  lie  rake  vp,  the  pofte  vnfanftified 
Of  rjiurtherous  Let  criers  :  and  in  the  mature  time, 
With  this  vngracio.is  piper  ftrike  the  fight 
Of  the  death-pradisM  Duke !  for  him  'tu  wellj 
That  of  thv  death,  and  biifiiKfTe,  I  «n  tell. 

Glo».  The  King  is  mad: 
Hov^  ftifre  is  my  vilde  fenfe 
That  1  fiand  vp.and  haue  ingenious  feeling 
Of  my~huge  Sorrowes  ?  Better  I  were  diftrael, 
Sofhould  my  Ihougho  k«  feuer'dftom  my  greefts, 

Dntmjfarrtojf. 

And  woes,  by  wrong  imaginarjsrrs  leaf* 

T>!e 
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The  kcowied  gt  of tanolraNi. 
£«jr.  G.  je  trie  yotn  hand; 
Far  re  off  racdsinkes  I  heare  the  beaten  Dreamt. 
CcjtBeFather.liebeftowyMtrrtbaFriecd.        fiwaw. 


Sc*na  Septula. 


tmttr  CrdtUtJUatjoi  GecUxum . 

Or.  O  the*  good  Car,  ' 

How  (hill  I  iiae  sod  work* 
To  match  thy  goodoeflc  i 
My  life  will  be  coo  ihert. 
And  eucry  meafare  due  me. 

Xaa.  Tobeacknovriedg'dMadamisote.pti'd, 
All  ray  report!  go  with  the  modeft  truth. 
Not  n»ore,not  cupt.but  Co. 

C*r.  Be  better  fcitrd, 
Tbefe  weedes  ate  memories  of  tbofe  wotfer board  : 
1  prythee  pot  than  off. 

JC«r.  Pardon  deere  Madam, 
Yet  to  be  knowne  fborteni  my  race  intent, 
My  boooc  I  make  i:,tbat  you  know  me  not, 
Till  tune,  and  Lthinke  meet. 

Or.  Then  be't  To  my  good  Lord : 
How  do'<  the  King  f 

Gas*.  Madam fleepet  ftill. 

Or.  O  you  kind  Gods! 
Core  this  great  breach  in  bit  abided  Nature. 
Th"vntun'd  and  lamng  fen£es,0  winde  rp, 
Of  this  ehilde-changed  Father. 

Cm.  So  p'eafe  yoor  Maiefry, 
That  we  may  wake  the  King,  he  hath  Cept  long? 

Or.  Be  goactn'dby  yoarknowledge.andoroceede 
i"thi«ayofyofiiowne  will  :  is- he  array  d? 

cMtrLttrotAchA&tcsmcdbj  Sermtuti 

Gits.  IMadam-.iotheheauiiisficofOcepe, 
We  put  trefli  garments  on  him. 
Be  by  good  Madam  when  we  do  awak  e  him, 
I  doubt  of  his  Temperance. 

Cw.   Orny  decs*  Father  .rcftairratianncng 
Thy  medicine  oo  my  lippes,and  let  this  kiffe 
Repaire  thofe  violent  n&rmet.tbit  ray  two  Sifters 
Haue  in  thy  Reuereace  oade. 

Rent.  Kind  and  deere  Prmeeffe. 

Or.  Hadyoanotbintheit  Fuber,ibefe white flaka 
Did  challenge  pitty  of  them.  Was  thii  a  face 
To  be  oppos'd  igiinfl  the  rerriog  wiodes? 
Mine  Enemies  dogge.tfcocgh  be  had  bit  me. 
Should  haue  flood  that  night  sgainft  my  Ere, 
Andwas't  iboufaine  (poore  Father) 
To  hovel!  ihee  with  S wineand  Rogues  fotlcr.ae, 
In  (norland  mufty  ftrawr  AUciie, alacke, 
Tis  wonder  that  thy  life  and  wirj.at  once 
Had  not  concluded  all.  Hevtakcs,£peaketohUa> 

C*n.   Madam  do  you. 'cufittefi. 

C>.  How  does  my  RoyaU  Lord? 
How  fares  yout  Maiefty  ? 

Lur.  Yoa  da  me  wrong  to  take  me  oat  cAh'graae, 
Thou  artaSouie  mblide.bwt  lambour.d 


Tji—,1  iilaMiiitsffiHjassl  aasBtsw 

Do  CaiT<Uii«  oaken  Lead. 

Or.  Sii,do  yoo  know  saer 

Vht.  Yoiiiieafpint  1  Sa^w.wbete  did  yoa  dye  > 

Or.  SalMW^arrewida. 

Go.  He's  fcarfe  awake, 
Let  him  alone  a  while. 

lor.  Wberehasse  I  bins' 
Where  am  I  ?  Faire  day  light  ? 
Iimmigbolyab«'d;Ifhoulde»j*ody«ws«hpirt7 
To  fee  mother  thus.  1  know  not  whit  tof-.v  : 
1  jr.il  not  fweare  tbefe  are  my  bands:  let's  tee, 
1  feete  this  pin  phcke,woold  I  woe  affur'd 
Of  my  condition. 

Or.  OlookerpoomeSir, 
And  held  your  hand  in  bene difiwooYerar, 
You  mult  not  kneele. 

Lr«r.  Pray  donotmockemei 
I  am  a  very  fooliCh  food  old  ""i, 
Foorefcoie  and  rpward, 
Not  an  hour-  more/tor  leflir: 
And  to  deale  plamefy , 
I  feare  I  am  not  in  my  perfect  mind. 
Me  thinkesl  fhoold  know  you  ,and  know  this  2230, 
Yet  I  am  doabtfull  :  For  I  am  rnamely  igaceaaj 
What  place  this  u:  and  ail  the  skill  I  banc 
Remembers  not  thrfc  gar-nena  :  nor  1  Iccow  C!)e 
Where  1  did  lodge  lift  night.  Do  not  laagh  a;  zx, 
For(»i  1  am  a  man}/  ihinkc  that  Lady 
To  be  my  cbilde  '/VdoVi*. 

Car.  And  fo  1  am  :  I  tin. 

Vtr.  Be  yoor  teares  wet  I 
Yes  faith  :  I  pray  weepcooe, 
Ifyoohsuepoyfonfor  roe.l  will  drinkr  it : 
I  know  you  do  not  loue  me,  for  your  St2m* 
Haue  (as  I  do  remember)dooe  me  WTCAg. 
You  haue  fome  cauCe.rhey  blue  aoc 

Or.  No  caufe.no  caufe. 

Oor.  Ami  in  France? 

Km.  In  your  owne  k-.ngdotxeSir. 

Lt»r.  Do  not  abule  me. 

Cm.  Bccomfocied  good  Madan^he great  tag* 
Yoa  fee  is  kill'd  in  hiavrdefire  him  to  go  is. 
Trouble  him  no  more  till  further  fethng*. 

Or.  WiUpleafeyourHighneflewalke? 

Iser.  You  mutt  bearc  with  me  : 
Pray  yo«  now  forget , and  forgiue, 
1  am  old  and  foolifh.  Ezraxt 


JEhts  Quintus.    Scena  Trima. 


EstzTtrithDmrrmt  *zd.C *l*e i ,£JiBUx£jlt£*a. 
Cmtievta^atdSaM^rs. 

Ticfi.  Know  cfthe  Duke  iffcU  laft  perpefe  bold. 
Or  wbetber  fioce  he  is  ad'jit'd  by  oughc 
To  change  the  rourft,he'j  fiafl  of  aherarion. 
An  d  felrtieproijlngjbTiDg  hi»  coafeor  pleasure. 

Mtg.  Out  Sifters  rr*sn  is  tertaiatJy  niifcanasdl. 

Btfi.  Tistcbedo^btedMadaro. 

Ktt.  Now  rWeet  Lord, 

<(  Ya 
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TbeTragtdie  afl^ingLear. 


Y »u  know  the  g  oodnefle  I  intend  vpon  you  i 
Tell  me  but  truly, but  then  fpeuke  the  truth. 
Do  you  not  loue  my  Sifter  ? 

"Bait .  In  honour 'd  Loue. 

rW .  Bat  haue  you  ncucr  found  my  Brothers  way, 
To  the  fore-fended  place? 

Bsft.  No  by  mine  honour, Madam. 

Heg    lneucr  fhalj  endure  ber,deereroy  Lord 
Be  nor  familiar  wirhhet. 

Ts*fi.  Feare  not.fhe  and  the  Doke  her  husband . 

Enter  with  Drwmand  ^(mrtyAlboryfivteriU^liars. 

Jilb.  Our  very  looingSiftcr.wellbe-trrtt: 
Sir.this  I  heard.the  King  it  come  to  hi»  Daughter 
With  other*,  whom  the  tigout  of  our  State 
Forc'd  to  cry  out. 

Regan.   Why  it  this  reafond  ? 

Ctm.  Combine.Cogeiher'gsinft  rheEnernie  : 
For  thefe domefticke  and  psnicuTlarbroiles, 
Are  not  the  queftion  hecrt. 

Alt.   Left  then  determine  with  th'ancient  of  wane 
On  our  proceeding. 

Tiff.  Sifter  youle  go  with  vi? 

G*>.  No. 

"far.  *Tii  moft  cooueniencpray  go  with  vs. 

Ga.t.  Oh  ho, I  know  the  Riddle. I  wiligoe. 

ExiKn!  both  \ba  Arrmti. 

Eater  Edgar. 

Bdg.lftte your  Grace  bad  Ipecch  with  nun  fo  poore, 
Hearc  me  one  word. 

Ali-  lleouertikeyou,fpeake. 

£dg.  Before  you  fight  the  Battaile,ope  this  Letter: 
If  you  haue  victory ,lct  the  Trumpet  found 
For  him  that  brought  itiwtrtched  though  Ifceme, 
I  can  produce  a  Champion, that  wiUpiouc 
What  u  auouched  there.  If  you  mifcarry, 
Your  bufinelTe  of  the  world  hath  foanend, 
And  machination  ccaiirs.  Fortune  louet  yon. 

tsfib.  Stay  till  \  haue  read  the  Letter. 

&■'■£.  1  was  forbid  it : 
When  time  fhall  ferue ,let  but  lhe  Herald  cry. 
And  Ileappeareagaine.  Ex*. 

Alb.  Why  famhee  well,l  will  o're-looke  thy  paper 

Enttr  Edmund, 

Bo,?.  The  Enemy's  in  view.draw  vp  yourpowers, 
Heere  is  the  guctTe  of  their  true  fltcngth  and  Forces, 
8/  dilligent  difcouene.bu*  your  haft 
li  now  vrg'd  on  you . 

A!i.  We  will  greet  the  time  Exit. 

3*/l.  Tobolh  thefe  Sifters  haue  I  fwornemyloue.- 
Each  icalous  of  the  other  ,as  the  flung 
Are  of  the  Adder.  Which  of  them  fnsll  I  take  ? 
Both  ?One  /  Or  neither"?  Neither  can  be  enley'd 
If  both  remainc  aliue :  T  o  take  the  Widdo  w, 
Exafperaccs,maket  mad  her  Sifter  CtneriS, 
!   And  hardly  fhall  I  carry  out  my  Bde, 
Her  husband  being  aliue.  Now  then.wrel  *fe 
His  countenance  for  the  Batraile,  which  being  done. 
Let  her  who  would  be  rid  ofhim,cJci:ife 
Hit  fpeedy  taking  off  Asfor  tbemercie 
Which  he  intends  to  Lear  and  to  Caritha, 
The  Baitaile  done(and  they  within ou:  power, 


Shall  neuet  fee  his  pardon:  for  my  Rate, 
Stands  on  me  to  defcnd,no*t  terrjebatt. 


Scena  Secunda. 


AUram  within.  Enter  with  Drvmme and  C 'tUurt ,Ltar, 
^vdtlia^and  imldteri jitter  tbeStagt,  andExtam. 

Eater  Eigne, mdGhfler. 

Edg.  Heere  Father,takcthefhado'wofihisTree 
For  your  good  hoaft  :  pray  that  the  right  may  tbriue : 
Ifeuer  I  icturneto  youagame, 
lie  bring  you  comfort. 

Gl*.  Grace  go  withyou  Sir.  Exit. 

Alarum  and  Retreat  wit  km. 
Enter  Edgar. 

Egdar.   Away  oldman.giuemethy  liand.awey  : 
King  Lear  hath  loft, he  and  his  Daughter  tane, 
Ciue  me  thy  hand  .•  Come  on. 

Gh.  No  furthet  Sir, a  man  may  ror  cuen heere. 

Edg.  What  in  ill  thoughts  again*  < 
Men  muft  endure 

Theit  going  bence,cuen  as  their  commtng  hither, 
RipeneflV  is  all  come  on. 

Glo.  And  that's  true  too.  Exemt. 


Scena  Tertia. 


Enter  in  emtjaeft  wah  Dnem  and  Cslmri  .Edmxnd.Lear, 
tad  Cerdeliaji  prifintrt  .StnMuri  ,Caftaae. 

Ba/r.  Some  Officers  take  them  away:  good  guard, 
Vntillthetr  greater  pleafuiesfirftbe  knorvne 
That  are  to  cenfutc  them. 

Cer.   We  arc  not  the  firft, 
Who  with  befl  meaning  hjue  incurrMthe  worft  : 
For  thee  oppreffed  KingI  am  cart  downe, 
My  felfe  could  elfe  out-frown*  falie  Forrunes  frowne. 
Shall  wc  not  fee  thefe  Daughters.and  thefe  Sifters  ? 

Leer.  Ko,no,no,no :  come  let's  away  to  prilon, 
We  two  alone  will  fiog  like  Birds  i"th'Cage  i 
When  thou  doft  aske  me  blrfTing.lle  kneele  downe 
And  aske  of  thee  forgiueneffe :  So  wee'l  hue, 
And  pray^nd  fing.and  tell  old  tales, and  laugh 
At  gilded  Butterflies :  and  heere  (poore  Rogues) 
Talke  of  Court  newes,and  wee")  ralke  with  them  too. 
Who  loofes.and  who  wins';  who's  :n,  who's  our; 
And  take  vpon's  the  myftcry  of  things, 
Ai  if  we  were  Gods  fpiei :  And  wee!  weare  out 
Inawall'dprifcm.packsard  feds  of  great  ones. 
That  ebbe  and  flow  by  iKWooac. 

Baft.  Take  them  away. 

Lea-.  Vpon  fuch  facrificei  my  Ccrdtlit, 
The  Gods  themfelues  throw  Incenff. 
Haue]  caught  thee? 

H  e  that  parts  vi ,  fhall  bring  ■  Brand  from  Hea.U£ll, 
And  fire  rs  hence.Iike  Fojtestwipe  thine  eye». 
The  good  yearet  fWl  dcuonre  them  Jlefh  and  fell, 
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Ere  they  ftull  make  vs  weeps  ? 

Week  fee  em  ftanfd  firft  t  come.  Exit. 

ti$.  Come  hither  Csptane,hesrVe. 
Take  thou  this  note, go  follow  thsin  to  prifbn, 
Cr.e  Rep  I  haue  aduaac*d  thrc.if  thou  do' 3 
As chisinrtruc*3trj«*,thou doft make  rhywsy 
To  Noble  Fonunej :  know  ihcu  this, that  men 
Are  as  the  time  is;  to  be  tender  minded 
Do't  not  become  a  Sword/ny  great  implcyment 
Will  not  bcare  qjtftionretther  fay  thoult  do't. 
Or  thriue  by  other  mesne*. 

Ctft.  lie  do't  my  Lord. 

S,-fi.  About  it.snd  write  hippy  .when  th*hift  dose, 
Mtrice  I  fay  witetly.and  carry  it  fo 
As  I  hue  lei  i:  downe.  Exit  Ctfiaat. 

FUnrfo.  Entrr  A!bay,GtnertS,Regm,Se/Jiert. 

Alt.  Sir,you  haue  fhew'd  to  dsy  your  valiant  ftraine 
And  Fortune  led  you  well :  you  haue  the  Capciues 
Who  were  the  oppcfitej  of  this  flay  e  s  ftrifcs 
I  do  require  them  of  you  fo  to  vie  them, 
As  we ftial!  find  their  nr.etiiei,and  our  fafery 
May  equally  determine: 

Bai.  Sir,I  thought  itfir. 
To  fend  the  old  and  mifetablc  King  to  feme  retention, 
Wnofe  age  had  Charmes  in  it, wbofe  Title  more. 
To  plucks  the  common  boforoe  on  his  £de, 
And  tume  our  imp  reft  La  jnces  in  our  cies 
Which  do  command  them.  With  him  I  few,  the  Qtiten: 
My  reafon  all  the  fame.and  they  are  ready 
To  morro w,or  at  further  fpace,t'«ppeare 
Where  you  fhall  hold  your  SeSion. 

Alt.  Sir.by  your  patience, 
I  hold  you  but  a  i'ubicct  of  thisWaire, 
Not  as  a  Brother. 

Reg .  That's  as  we  lift  to  grace  him, 
Methinkcs  our  pleasure  might  haue  bin  demanded 
Ere  yoohadfpokefofarre.  He  led  our  Powers, 
Bore  the  CoromirTion  of  my  place  and  perfon, 
The  which  immediacie may  wellftandirp, 
And  call  it  fclfe  your  Brother. 

Gen,  Not  fo  hot: 
In  his  owne  grace  he  doth  exalt  hirofelfe, 
More  then  in  your  addition. 

Reg.  In  my  rights, 
By  me  tnnctted.ne  compceres  the  beft. 

Alt,  That  were  the  motr,  ifhefhculd  husband  you. 
Reg.  letters  do  oft  prone  Prophets.  " 
Gen.  Hola,bob, 
That  eye  that  told  you  fc .look'd  btrc  a  fquin 5. 

Rig*.  LadyIamnotweIi,elfelC>ould«3fvrere 
From  a  foil  flowing  ftoroack.  Gen  trail. 
Take  thou  my  Souldiers,prifontrc,p3:ri:nc>ny4 
Difpofe  of  them,  of  me.the  walls  is  thine: 
Witnefic  the  world.chat  I  create  tbee  heere 
MyLord,andMafler. 

Gen.  Meane  you  to  enioy  him  > 
Alt.  The  let  atone  lies  not  in  your  good  will. 
Bnfi .  Nor  in  thine  Lord. 
Alt.  Haife-blood  ed  fello w.yes. 
Meg.  Let  the  D  tuoi  ftrike.and  prone  my  title  thine. 
Alt.  Stay  yet.hcare  reafon :  £dnuwd,I  arreft  thee 
On  capital!  Tteafon;and  in  thy  arrcrt. 
This  ga ilded  Serpent :  for  your  claime  fairc  Sifters, 
I  bare  it  in  the  interest  of  my  wife. 


•Tis  ftse  la  fub-contrscwd  to  this  Lord, 
And  I  her  huabsnd  contradict  your  Bane*. 
If  you  will  ma*ry,mike  your  louea  tome, 
My-  Lady  is  befpoke. 

dn.  Antnterlode. 

A'i.  The  J  art  armed  GUftrr, 
Let  the  Trrapet  found  : 
If  none  appeal  1  10  prooe  vpen  thy  perfon. 
Thy  heyneuSj.Tisr.ifcft,  and  many  T reafon s, 
There  is  my  pledge  :  lie  make  it  on  thy  heart 
Ere  I  tafte  bread^hou  art  in  nothing  left 
Then  I  bane  heere  proclaimed  tbee. 

g/g.  Sidt£,0  iicke. 

Gen.  If  not,  He  ntre  truft  medicine. 

TS*jt.  There's  my  exchange.what  in  the  world  hes 
That  names  me  Traitor,  villain-like  he  lies, 
Call  by  the  Trumpet:  he  that  dares  approach; 
On  him, on  you.who  not,  1  will  msiruaroe 
My  truth  and  honor  firmely. 

Enter  s  ffcrnU. 

jflt.  AHenM.ha 
Trutt  to  thy  fingie  verrue/or  thy  Soul  dim 
All  levied  in  my  namc,haue  in  my  name 
Tooke  their  difchcrge. 

Rig  si.    My  ficknefle  growes  vpon  me. 

A -k,  She  is  not  well,coniiey  her  to  my  Tent, 
Come  hi  :hcr  Hcrald^et  the  Truroper  found, 
And  read  out  this.  A  Tumpet  fcunii. 

HertldnmU. 

IF day  nun  sf tfulitieer  Jerrct,»ittrrrthtlijti  eftbe  At- 
myx*iluutiai*ii*  vftn  SdimmJ,  fuppeftd  Eerie  tf  Cleft rr . 
l'rtt  he  is  t  montfe/i  Trnitvr,  let  him  eppetrt  tj  the  third 
feund  ef  the  Trumpet :  be  h  held  m  bu  ieftuct.     1  Trumpet- 
Her.  Againe.  *  Trumpet. 

Her.  Againe.  §,    Trumpet. 

Trumpet  snprert  withm. 

Enter  Edger  trmrd, 

Alt-  AsJte  him  bis  pnrpofts.wby  he  appeare* 
Vpon  this  Call  o"thTntmpet, 

Htr.  What  are  you? 
Your  name, your  quality ^cd  why  70*1  acfw  er 
Thisprefent  Summons/ 

Sag.  Know  my  name  is  loft 
By  Treafons  tooth :  bire-gr.awne.8ad  Canker  .bit, 
Yet  am  I  Noble  as  the  Aduerlary 
I  come  to  cope. 

*ili.  Which  iatbatAdoerfery? 

Edg.  Whit's  he  that  fpeakes  for  fAnWEatle  ofG'o. 

"Snfi.  H jmfe:fe,what  faift  thou  to  him  i  (iter  e 

Idg.  Draw  thy  Sword. 
That  if  my  fpecch  offend  a  Noble  heart, 
Thy  armemay  do  thee  Iurtice,bcctc  is  trine : 
Behold  it  is  my  priuiledge. 
The  priuiledge  of  mine  Honours, 
My  oath,and  my  profit  mon.  Jprotetr, 
Maugre  thy  frrength,plice,youth,and  eminesee, 
Defpifethy  vi<3or-Sword,aod  fitervew  Fortune, 
Thy  valor.and  thy  heart.thou  art  aTraitor » 
Falfe  to  thy  Gods.thy  Brother.and  thy  Father, 
Conlnirant  'gainft  this  high  illuftiroo  1  Prince, 
And  from  ih'extremeft  vpwjrdol'tr.y  head. 
To  the  difcent  and  duft  below  tky  foote, 
ffa 
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A  moft  Toad-fpocted  Traitor.  Say  thou  no, 
Tim  Sword.tbis  arme,and  my  beft  fpirits  we  bent 
To  proue  vpon  chy  heart, whereto  I  fpeake, 
Thou  l.ye(r. 

"Baft.  In  wiff  dome  I  Ihould  aske  thy  name, 
But  lince  thy  out-fide  lookes  fo  faire  and  Warlike, 
And  ihn  thy  tongue(fome  fay)  of  breeding  breathes, 
What  fafe.and  nicely  I  might  well  delay, 
8yruleofKnight-hood,l  difdaineandfpurne.- 
Backcdo  I  toflethefeTreafonstothy  bead. 
With  the  hell-hated  Lye.ore-whelme  thy  heart, 
Which  for  they  yet  gUnce  by,snd  fcarely  bruife. 
This  Sword  of  mine  (hall  giue  them  intrant  way, 
Where  they  (hall  reft  for  euer.  Trumpets  fpeake. 

Alb.  Sauehim/aue  him.  Alarums,  Ttghti. 

Cm.  This  is  prat-life  G/o/kr, 
By  th'law  of  Warre.thou  waft  not  bound  to  anfwer 
An  vnknowne  oppofite.-thou  art  not  vaoquifh'd, 
But  coiend.and  beguild. 

All).  Shut  your  mouthDame, 
Or  with  this  paper  Ihalllftopit :  hold  Sit, 
Thou  worfe  then  any  name.reade  thine  owne  euill : 
NocearingLady,!  perceiueyou  know  it. 

Gen,  Say  if  I  do, the  Lawet  are  mine  not  thine, 
Who  can  araigne  me  for't  ?  Exit. 

Alb.  Moft  monftrous !  O.know'ft  thou  this  paper? 

"Bali.  Atkeme  not  what  I  know. 

Alb.  Go  after  her,(he'i  defperate.gouerne  her. 

"Baft.  What  you  hauecharg'd  mt  with, 
Tbatheueldone, 

And  more.muchmore.the  time  will  bring  it  out. 
'Tnpaft.and  To  ami  :  But  what  art  thou 
That  haft  this  Fortune  on  me  ?  If  ihou'rt  Noble, 
Idoforgiuc  thee. 

Edg    Let's  exchange  charity: 
I  am  no  lefle  id  blood  then  thou  art  Edmtnd, 
Ifmorc.the  more  th'haft  wrone'd  me. 
My  name  is  Edgar  and  thy  patheii  Sonne, 
The  Gods  are  iuft,and  of  our  pleafantvicef 
Make  in/lrument  J  to  plague  vs  : 
The  darke  and  vinous  place  where  thee  he  got 
Cofl  him  his  eyes. 

Haft.  Th'haft  fpokenright.'tis true, 
The  Wheele  i  s  come  full  circle,!  am  heere. 

Alb .  Me  thought  thy  very  gate  did  prophefie 
ARoyall  NoblenelTe :  i  muft  embrace  thee, 
Let  forrow  fpht  my  heart, ifeuet  1 
Did  hate  thee.or  thy  Father. 

Edg.  Worthy  Prince  I  know'r. 

Alt.  Where  teae you  hid  your  felfe  ? 
How  haue  you  knowne  the  miierier  of  your  Father? 

£ig.   By  nurfingthemmy  Lord.    Lift  a  bretfetale, 
And  when  'tis  told,0  that  my  heart  would  burft. 
The  bloody  proclamation  to  efcape 
That  follow'd  me  fafieere,(0  our  Hues  fweetnefle. 
That  we  the  paine  of  death  would  hourely  dye, 
Rather  then  die  at  once)taught  me  to  Qiift 
Into  a  m sd-mans  rtgs.t'alTume  a  femblance 
Thit  very  Dogges  difdain'd  :  and  in  this  habit 
Met  1  my  Father  with  his  bleeding  Rings , 
Their  precious  Stones  new  Ioft.-became  his  guide, 
ledhim.begg'd  for  hirrs,(au'd  him  from  difpairc . 
Neuer(0  fault)reueal'd  my  felfe  voto  him, 
Vntill  Tome  halfc  houre  paft  when  I  was  arm'd. 
Not  furc.thoogh  hoping  of  this  good  fucceffc, 
I  ask'd  his  bleifing.and  from  firft  to  laft 


Told  him  our  pilgrimage.  But  his  fiaw'd  heart 
(  Alacke  too  weake  the  conflict  to  fupport) 
Twin  two  extremes  of  paiTion,ioy  and  greefc, 
Burft  frailingly. 

"Bail.  This  fpeech  of  yours  hath  mots' d  me, 
And  (ball  perchance  do  good, but  fpeake  you  on, 
You  looke  aa  you  had  fomething  mare  to  fay. 

Alb.  If  there  be  morc,more  wofull.hold  it  in 
For  I  am  almoft  ready  to  diffolue. 
Hearing  of  this. 

Eater  a  Gentlemen. 

Gen.  Helpe,he!pe:Ohelpe. 

Edg.  What  kir.de  of  helpe  ? 

Alb.  Speakeman. 

Sag.  What  meanes  this  bloody  Knife} 

Gen.  'Tis  hot.it  fmoakes,  it  came  euen  from  the  heart 
of O  (he's  dead. 

tAJb.  Who  dead?  Speakeman. 

Cm.  Your  Lady  Sir, your  Lady;  and  her  Sifter 
By  her  is  poyfcn'd  :  (he  confefles  ic. 

Baft.  I  was  contracted  to  tbem  both,ail  three 
Now  marry  in  an  inflant, 

Edg.  Here  comes  Kent, 

Enter  Kent. 

Alb.  Produce  the  bodies,be  they  aliue  or  dead  t 

GmerillavdKegaw  bodietbrmght aat. 
This  Judgement  of  the  Heauemthac  makes  vs  tremble. 
Touches  vsnot  with  pitty:0,s*  thit  he  ? 
The  time  will  not  allow  the  complement 
Which  very  manners  vrges. 

Ke*t.  t  am  come 
To  bid  my  King  and  Mafter  aye  good  night . 
Is  he  not  here? 

Alb.  Great  thing  of  vs  forgot, 
Speake  EJmnnd,vihen'i  the  King  had  where's'  Cmleha) 
Seed  thou  this  obicd/Ten/? 

Ken).  Abcke,why  thus? 

Baft    Yet  Edmund  wasbelou'd: 
The  one  the  other  poifon'd  formy  false. 
And  after  flew  herfelfe. 

Alb.  Euen  fo.-coucr  their  faces. 

Baft.  Ipant  for  life  :  fome  good  I  mesne  to  do 
Defpightofmine  owne  Nature.  Quickly  fend, 
(Bebriefeinit)  to'th  Caftle.for  my  Writ 
|s  on  the  life  of  Z.«r,ind  on  Cerdtlui : 
Nay,fend  in  time. 

Alb.  Ran,run,Orun. 

Edg.    To  who  my  Lord  ?  Who  ha't  the  Office  I 
Send  thy  token  of  repreeue . 

"Bail.  Well  thought  on.take  my  Sword, 
Giue  it  the  Captaine. 

Edg.  Haft  theefor  thy  life. 

Baft.  He  hath  Commiflion  from  th»  Wifrand  me, 
To  hang  Cordelia  in  tbe  pri/on, and 
To  lay  the  blame  vpoo  her  owne  difpaire. 
That  (he  for-didher  felfe. 

Alb.  The  Gods  defend  her.besre  biro  hence  awhile. 

£mer  Lear  with  Cerdelkt  mbu  armes. 
£*ar.Howle.howle,houle:  O  your  are  men  of  (tones, 
Had  I  your  tongues  and  ryes,  Il'd  vfethem  fo. 
Thai  Keauens  vault  (hould  crack :  (he's  gone  for  euer. 
I  know  when  one  is  dead.and  when  one  Iran, 
She's  dead  as  earth  :Lend  mes  Lookiog-glaffe, 


If  that  her  breath  will  inift  or  ftain*  tbe  8oc«, 
Why  then  (bcliees. 

K« .  Ii  ihi»  rfce  nroenis'd  cod  t 

EJc.  Or  image  of  that  botrar. 

Jilt.  Fall  and  ceafe. 

iW.  Thii  feather  ftnr.fljeRneanfH  be  fo, 
I<  u  a  chance  which  do'i  redeerae  all  focrowcs 
That  eocr  I  haue  fclc 

Kat.  O  coy  good  Miftcr. 

Leo?.  Prytheeaway. 

EJg.  Tii  Noble  Kmt  your  Friend. 

L*0-.  A  plague  rpoo  you  Murderort  .Traitors  all, 
joMgbthaue  fu'd  her.oow  (he's  gone  for  euer  i 
Ctr£iMC*riitiU.f\if  a  little.   Ha: 
What  is 't  tbou  faift  ?  Her  eoice  was  euer  fort, 
Gentie.and  low.an  excellent  thing  in  woman. 
I  kill' d  the  SUoe  that  was  a  hanging  thee. 

Cat.  T»  true  (my  Lords)he  did. 

Ltxr.  Did  1  not  fellow? 
1  baoe  feene  the  day,  with  my  good  biting  Faolchion 
1  would  haue  made  him  skip  :  1  am  old  now, 
And  thefe  fame  croffei  fpoile  me.   Whoareyoa? 
Mint  eyes  are  not  o"th"beft , He  tell  you  flraight. 

Kent.  If  Fortune  brag  oftwo^he  loo'd  aod  hated, 
One  of  them  we  behold 

Lttr.  Tbu  its  doll  fight  ,are  you  not  Kmt 

Km.  Tbe  fame  .  your  Seruant  Ktat,  g 

Where  u  your  Seruant  Chxj  t 

Lur.  He's  a  good  fellow, I  can  teH  you  tha;, 
Hele  ftnke  and  quickly  too.ht's  dead  and  rotten. 

Kent.  No  my  good  Lord.IamtheTery  man. 

Li  dr.   lie  fee  that  flra.ght. 

Kent.  That  from  yoor  fitft  of  difference  and  decay, 
Haue  follow 'd  yemt  fad  fteps. 

Isur.  Your  are  welcome  hither. 

Kiwi.  Nor  no  mac  dfc . 
Alfa  caeetlefie.darke.ird  deadly, 
Year  eldeft  Daughters  haoefdre-dooe  themfeluea, 
And  desperately  are  dead 

Ijttr,  I  fo  I  thioke. 

Alt.  Heknoweanot  what  be  Cucs.and  vaine  is  it 
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Lear. 
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That  we  pre&nt  riiohim. 

Ewttr  t  Mtftmrtr. 
BJr.  Very  bootlefle- 
CMcf,  Eammid  i>  dead  my  Lord. 
eVi.  That's  but  a  tnfie  bcere  : 
You  Lords  and  Noble  Friends, know  oor  intent, 
What  comfort  to  this  great  decay  may  come. 
Shall  be  appird.  For  »s  we  will  rcfignc. 
During  the  aft  of  this  old  M  aiefty 
To  him  our  abtblotc  power,  yoacoyoor  rights, 
With  boot caod  fucb  addition  ai  your  Honours 
Haue  more  then  merited.  All  Friends  fhall 
T afle  tbe  wages  ol  their  »a  eue.and  all  Foes 
The  cup  of  their  ocferumgs  .  Ofee/ee. 

Lett.  And  my  poore  Foole  is  hang'd;  00,00,00  life? 
Why  fhould  aDog.a  Horfe.a  Rat  haue  bfe, 
And  thou  oo  breath  at  all  ?Thoo1t  come  no  more, 
NeueT,neaer,ne«er,oeueT.r»ecet. 
Pray  you  rndo  this  Button.  Thankeyou  Sir, 
Do  you  lee  this/  Looke  oo  herr  Look  c  her  lips, 
Looke  there  .looke  there.  //»   ^/. 

Edg.   Hefairns.my  Lord,roy  Lord. 
Kern.  Bteakehrart.Iprythecbreake. 
Edg.   Looke  »p  my  Lord 

Ktnt.  Vex  nothisghoft.O  let  him  palTe.be  bates hitn, 
That  woold  »pon  the  wracke  of  this  tougb  world 
Stretch  him  out  longer. 
Edg.  He  is  gon  indeed. 

Krmt.   Tbe  wonder  is,  be  hatb  endat'd  fo  long. 
He  but  rfurpt  his  life. 

Alb.  Beare  them  from  hcnce.our  prefent  bufinefe 
Is  geoerall  woe  •  Friends  of  my  ioolc.  yoo  cwaine, 
Rule  in  this  Realme,and  the  got'd  (tare  fuitaine. 

Kent.  1  haue  a  louroey  Sir  ghostly  to  go. 
My  Mailer  calls  me,I  mutt  orx  fay  no. 

Eig    The  waightcfthis  fad  time  we  mufl  obey, 
Speake  what  we  feele/iot  what  we  ooght  to  fay  : 
The  oldeft  hath  borne  moft.we  that  are  yoog, 
Shall  ncucr  Ice  fo  much,  not  hoe  fo  long. 

Exttent  »tth  *d*MMerch. 
(t  » 
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The  Tragedse  of  Othello 


THE  T  R  A  G  E  DIE  OF 

Othello,  the  Moore  ofVenice. 


drfffus  Trimus.    Sc&na  'Prima. 


Enter  Rs&engc  ,etd  /ago. 

Rodorigo. 
Eucrtell  roe,l  cake  it  noch  vnhindly 
'Thst  ihoo  (A-s»»)  who  haft  had  my  purfe, 
A»if  y  firings  were  thine/hculd'ft  know  of  ibis, 
/j.iluc  you'l  not  bear  e  trie.  If  eii.'r  I  «±i«i  <J;c£i» 
Of  fuch  a  miner,  sbhorre  me. 

Rodo.   Thoutold'ftme, 
Thou  dld'ft  hold  him  in  thy  here. 

/ego.  Deipiferoe 
Ifldonot.  Three  Grc»:-om»  of  tbeCittie, 
(Icperfotull  Ante  to  make  me  his  Lieutenant) 
OfF-cap  t  to  hun :  and  by  the  faith  of  ma? 
I  know  my  price,  I  am  worth  no  wotffe  a  plate. 
But  he  (as  Icruing  his  owne  pride,and  purpofes) 
Eusdcs  them.with  a  bumbaft  Circum  fiance, 
Hombly  (tufft  with  Epithites  of  warre,> 
Non-fuitcs  my  Mediatots    For  certrc,rs'.ti  hs, 
1  haue  already  cbofe  my  Officer.   And  what  was  h*  r 
For-footh,a  great  Arithmaticiin, 
One  Miciimll  Caflu,  a  Florentine, 
(A  Fellow  slmoft  damn'd  in  a  faire  Wife) 
TVi£c  cieuer  fet  a  Squadron  in  the  Field, 
Nor  the  dcuifion  of  a  Bsttap.e  knov.es 
More  then  a  Spinfter.  Vnleffethe  BookifhTheoricke; 
"Wherein  the  Tongusd  Coofois  can  propofe 
AsMafietly  af  he.  Mcere prarJe  (without proSife) 
Is  all  his  Souldlerfhip.  But  he(  Sir)  hat)  th'cle&ion, 
And  I  (  of  whom  his  eies  had  feene  the  proofe 
Ac  Rhodes,  at  Ciprus.and  on  others  grounds 
Chriffcrrdjand  Heathen)mufibebe-iced,aitd  calm'd 
By  Bcbitot.and  Cteditot.  ThtsCauntcr-cafter, 
He  (in  good  time)  mufi  his  Lieutenant  be, 
And  I  (bkffe  she  markc)  his  Moorcftv.ps  Auctient, 

Hod.  By  heauen,  1  rather  would  haue  bin  his  hangman. 

/age.  Why,there'«  noremedie. 
Ts  the  cotffeofSeruicc; 
Preferment  goes  by  Leftcr.and  affe&ion, 
And  not  by  old  gradation  .where  each  fecond 
Stood  Heire  to'th'firft.  NowSir.beiudgeyour  Jciie, 
Whether  I  in  any  iuft  terme  am  Arfin'd 
Tolouethe^/«ir«f 

Rod,  I  would  not  follow  him  then. 

legs.  O  Sit  content  you. 
t  follow  him  to  feme  my  rums  vpon  him. 
We  cannot  all  be  Mafters,nc«  ait  Mafhrts 


Cinrvot  be  truely  follow 't!.  You  rtial!  marke 

Many 'a  dutious  and  knee-crcoking  knaue; 

That  (doting  on  his  owne  obfequiousbondage) 

Wearca  out  hit  time,tnuch  like  his  Maft  ers  AfTe 

For  naught  but  Prouendcr,  8c  when  he's  old  Cafheer'd. 

Wb'.j.  roe  fitch  honeft  kosues.  Oibcis  thereare 

Who  crym'd  in  Formet,*nd  vifsgea  of  Dune. 

Kcepeyet  their  hearts  atcending  od  thetnfeluea, 

And  throwing  bur  (howci  of  Scruice  oo  tneir  JUrda 

Doc  wel]  thiiue  by  them. 

And  when  they  haue  tin'd  their  Ccares 

Doc  themfeiuet  Homage. 

Thefe  Fellowet  haue  fome  foule. 

And  fuch  a  one  do  I  ptofefTe  my  lelfs.  For  (Sir) 

It  is  as  fure  as  you  are  Redorigo, 

Were  I  the  Mocre.I  would  not  be  logo  -. 

Jn  following him.l  follow  but  my  felie. 

Heauen  is  my  Iudge,not  1  for  loue  and  dutie, 

But  Teeming  to,  for  my  peculiar  end  ; 

For  when  my  outward  fi&ioa  doth  demonfhate 

The  native  ad,  and  figure  of  my  heart 

In  Complement  externe,  'tis  not  long  after 

But  I  will  wcarcmy  heart  vpon  my  fTeeue 

For  Dames  to  peckc  at ;  I  am  not  what  I  em. 

Rod.  What  a  fall  Fortune  do's  the  Thicks-lips  owe 
If  he  can  carry 't  thus? 

ltg».  Call  vp  her  Father: 
Rowfe  hirn.rosie  after  hlm,poyfon  his  delight, 
Pr odaime  him  in  the  Streets.  Inccnfc  her  kinfmcn, 
And  though  he  In  afcrtfieClymant  dwell, 
FIsgue  him  with  Flies; though  that  his  Ioy  be  Ioy, 
Yet  throw  fuch  chances  of  vexation  on't, 
As  it  may  lcofe  fome  colour. 

Rode.  Heere  is  her  Fathets  houfe,llc  call  aloud. 
logo.  Dor ,with  like  nmcrous  accented  dire  yell, 
A»  when  (by  Night  and  Negligence)  the  Fire 
Isfpiedin  populusCitties. 

Redo-  What  hoa  :  2?rtf#*Mto,Siginor  3raoamie,hoz, 
/ago.  Awake.-whathoajiSro/'.JWM.TlieeueSjThccues. 
Locke  to  your  houfe,yout  daughter  ,and  your  Bags, 
Theeues,Theeues  • 

Br*.  About,  Whet  is  the  rcafon  of  this  terrible 
Summons  P  What  Is  the  matter  there  ? 
Rxda.  Slgaior  is  all  your  Familte  within  r 
Ia£e.  Arc  your  Doarw  lock'd/ 
Bra.  Why?  Wherefore  aikyou  this  t 
*g*.  .sr»»y*«f«tob'd,fer(hameput<myourGowrre> 

Your 
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Yocr  heart  is  burfr,  you  haue  !of>haJ:eyourfaule 
Euen  now  .now,  »ery  oow^n  old  blacke  Ram 
Jstu^p;ng your  white  Ewe.  Arife.arife, 
Awake  the  fnoTTsnsj Cii.izens  with  the  Bell, 
Or  elfe  thedeuiil  vrdl  make  aGr-.nd.firt  ofTOU. 
Aiife  I  fay. 

"Br*.  Y«'h s'.haue  you  loft  year  wits  f 

Rid.  Moft  retKtend  Sigoior.do  you  knew  my  voice? 

Brt.    Noil:  what  arc  you? 

Rjd.  My  r.ame  is  £**>£». 

Drt.  The  wcrtler  welcome: 
I  baue  charg'd  thee  not  to  haunt  abourmy  doorea: 
In  booeftplaineneiTc  thou  haft  heard  me  fay, 
My  Daughter  11  not  for  thee.  And  00 w  in  madnefle 
(Being  full  of  Sapper  ,acd  difteropring  draughr.es) 
Vpon  malitious  kruuenetdofl  thou  come 
Toftan  my  quirt. 

Red,  Sir,Sit,SK. 

"Bra.  But  thou  muff  needs  be  fore, 
My  fpirits  and  my  plate  haue  in  their  power 
To  make  this  bitter  to  thee. 

"Rods.  Patience  good  Sir. 

"Br*.    What  tell'lt  thou  roe  of  Robbing? 
This  is  Venice:  my  houfeisnor  a  Grange. 

Rodo.  Motr  gnue  Tlrtbimie, 
Infimpleandpurefoule, !  come  to  you 

la.  Sir:youareooeofrhofe  that  will  not  feroeGod, 
if  the  deuill  bid  yoa.  Becaufe  we  come  to  do  you  feruice, 
and  you  thinkt  we  are  Rufftans.youle  haoe  your  Daugh- 
ter couer'd  witha  Barbary  hort'e,  you*le  haue  your  Ne- 
phewes  neigh  to  you,  you  le  haue  Couriers  for  Cozen*  1 
and  Gcnocts  for  Germainet. 

Bra.     What  prophane  wretch  art  tboa? 

I*.  I  am  oneSir.that  comes  to  tefl  yoo , year  Daugh- 
ter and  the  Moore.are  making  the  Beafl  wha  two  backs. 

Br*.  Thou  att  aVilIainc. 

lagt.  You  are  a  Senator. 

Bra.    This  thou  fhalt  anfwere.  I  know  thee  Rtdmgo 

t\tJ.  Sir,  I  will  anfwercany  thing.  But  I  befeechyou 
lft  be  yoar  pleafure,  and  meft  wife  confent, 
(As  partiy  i  find  it  is  )  that  yoar  faire  Daughter, 
At  this  odde  Euert  and  dull  watch  o'th  night 
Tranfporttd  wuhno  worfenorbeu.fr  guard, 
Eut  with  a  knaue  of  common  hire, a  Gundclier, 
To  the  grofle  cllfpes  of  a  Lafciu'ious  Moore : 
If  that  be  knowne  to  you. and  your  Allowance, 
We  then  haue  done  you  bold.and  faucie  wrong*. 
But  if  you  know  not  this,my  Manners  teil  me, 
Wt  haue  your  wrong  rebuke.  Donocbeltcue 
That  from  the  fence  ofall  Ciuilitie, 
I  thus  would  play  and  trifle  with  your  Reuercnce. 
Your  Daughter  (if  you  haue  not  giuen  her  leauc) 
]  fay  againc,hatb  made  a  groflc  reuolt, 
Tying  her  Dutie,Beautie,Wit,and  Fortnnes 
In  an  extrauagauc.and  wheeling  Stranger, 
Of  here.and  euery  where :  (traight  fatiifit  yout  fclfc. 
IT  fhe  be  in  her  Chamber.or  your  houl'e, 
Let  loofe  on  me  the  luftice  of  the  State 
For  thus  deluding  you. 

Bra.  Strike  00  the  Tinder ,hoa: 
Giue  me  a  Taper  :  call  vp  all  my  people, 
This  Accident  is  not  volike  my  dieacne, 
Beleefe  of  it  oppreffes  me  alreadic. 
Light.Ifay.light.  fast. 

1*1-  Farewell.'  for  I  inuft  leaue  you- 
Itfeemesnotmeete.no:  wnoieiometomy  place 


Tobep«>ckiaed,(urf  Iftay,  I  fhaUj 
Agatnti  the  Moore.  For  1  do  know  the  Sate, 

("How  euet  this  may  gall  him  warn  tome  checke) 

Cannotwithftfetiecaft.htm.  For  he's  ernbark'ef 

With  fueh  loud  reafoa  to  the  Cyprus  Warret, 

(Which  euen  now  ftsnds  io  Af3)that,  for  their  fosltx 

Another  of  his  Fadorne,they  haue  none, 

To  lead  their  Bufinefte.  In  which  regard, 

Though  1  do  hate  him  as  I  do  hell  aptntrs, 

Yet,for  necefiiue  of prcfent  life, 

Imutt  fhowoat  a  Flag.andfigne  olLooe, 

(Which  is  indeed  but  iigne)that  you  fhal  forely  find  him 

Lead  co  the  Sagitary  the  rajfed  Search: 

And  there  will!  be  with  him.  So  farewell.  fans'. 

Enter Brabaitiojnth  Stnums andTrrchtt. 

fir*.  It  is  too  true  an  etui.  Gone  fhc  is. 
And  what's  to  come  of  my  defpifed  time. 
Is  naught  but  bistemeffe.  Now  Rzdtrigo, 
Where  didft  thou  fee  her  ?  (Oh  vnhappic  GiHe) 
With  the  Moore  faift  thou? (Who  would  be  a  Father  ?) 
How  didft  thoo  know 'twas  the?  (Oh  fhe  deceaucs  me 
Pall  thought:)  what  faid  fhe  to  you  ?  Get  moe  Tapen : 
Raifeallmy  Kindred.  Are  they  married  thinkeyoo? 

Redo.  Truely  lthinke  they  are. 

Bra.    Oh  Heaven:  how  got  Qve  001  ? 
Oh  treafon  of  the  blood. 

Fathers.ftom  hence  truft  not  yoar  Daughters  minds 
By  what  yoo  fee  them  ad.  Is  there  not  Charmrs, 
By  which  the  propenieof  Youth, and  Maidhoud 
May  be  aboa'd  ? 'Haue  you  not  read  Redmgi, 
Of  force  luch  thing  ? 

Rid.   Yea  Sir  :1  haue  Indeed. 

Br j.  Call  vp  my  Brother :  oh  would  yoo  had  hid  he:. 
Some  one  way,  force  another.  Doeyooknow 
Where  we  may  apprehend  her,and  the  Moon  I 

Rtd.  I  thinke  I  can  difcouer  him,if you  pical'e 
To  get  good  Guard.and  go  along  with  me. 

Bra.    Pray  you  lead  on.  At  euery  houfe  He  call, 
(I  may  command  at  moft)g«  Weapons  (i>o») 
And  taife  fome  Ipeciail  Officers  of  might  ■ 
Ou  good  Rxhrigo.l  will  deferuc your  paines.     Zxaaa - 


Scena  SecunJa. 


EaUrOtbtifJagt,A:uridjMt'.,  with  Ttnkof. 

to.  Though  in  the  rrade  of  Wsrre  I  haue  flame  men. 
Yet  do  I  hold  it  very  rVufre  o'th'coofcienee 
To  do  ao  cootrio'd  Murder  1 1  lacke  lniquitic 
S  ometimeto  do  me  feruice.  Nine,or  ten  times 
1  bad  thought  tttiuc  ve-rk'd  him  bete  Tnder  the  Rabbcs. 

Otbtii.  'Tis  better  as  i  t  is. 

tit:  Nay  but  he  prated, 
Andfpoke  fuch  fcuruy,  and  prouokiog  lerrnci 
Agsinftyciuj  Honor.that  with  the  little  godlinefielrsjsa; 
I  didfull  hard  forbearebim.  But  lprayyou  Sir, 
Are  you  fait  married  ?  Be  affur'd  of  this. 
That  theMagniP.coismuchbclou'd. 
And  hath  in  his  efrti*  a  voice  potential! 
As  double  as  theDukes  •  He  will  dJuorteyow. 
Or  put  vpon  yo«  .what  rtftramt  or  gretuancc, 
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The  Law  (with  jII  his  might.toenforcelton) 
Will  giue  him  Cable. 

Oihel.  Lethimdohisfpight; 
My  Seruices,  which  1  haue  done  ch«  Signorie 
Shall  out-tongue  his  Complaints.  Tie  yet  to  knew. 
Which  when  I  know.that  boafting  it  an  He  nour, 
1  {ball  promulgate.  I  fetch  my  life  and  being, 
From  Men  of  Roy  all  Seige.  And  my  desnerites 
May  fpeakc  (vnbonnecied)ro  at  proud  a  Fortune 
As  this  that  I  blue  reach'd.  For  know  I  ago, 
But  that  I  louc  the  gentle  Dtfdemau, 
1  would  not  my  vnhoufed  free  condition 
Put  into  Circumfcription.and  Confine, 
For  the  Seas  worth.  But  looketwhat  Lights  come  yond? 

Enter  Cafjio,  wish  Tarcbts. 

Xagv.  Thofe  are  the  raifed  Father.and  his  Friends : 
You  were  bed  go  in. 

O'.hcl.  Notfrlmuft  be  found. 
My  Parts,  my  Title. and  my  perfect  Soule 
Shall mantfett  me  rightly.  Is  it  they? 
logo.  By  Ijn>u,\  thinke  no. 

Otoel.  The  Seruants  of  the  Dultes? 
And  my  L  ieutenam  ? 

The  goodneiTe  of  the  Night  ypon  you  (Friend«) 
What  is  the  Newes  ? 

Ctjfio.  The  Duke  do's  greet  you  (Generall) 
And  he  requires  your  hafte.Poft-hafte  appearance, 
Enenontheinftant. 

QthtUo.   What  is  the  matter  .tiunke  you? 

Cuffu.  Something  from  Cyprus, as  1  may  diuinc  i 
It  is  abulinefleoffomeheate.   The  Galliet 
Haue  fent  a  doren  fecjuent  MelTengers 
This  very  night.at  one  another*  heeles : 
And  many  of  the  Confuls,rait'd  and  met. 
Are  at  the  Dukes  already.  You  h»ue  bin  hotly  call'd  for, 
When  being  not  »t  your  Lodging  to  be  found. 
The  Senate  hath  fent  about  three  feuerall  Quefls, 
To  fearch  you  out. 

Otbei.  Tis  well  I  am  found  by  you : 
I  will  but  fpend  a  word  hue  in  the  houfc, 
And  goe  with  you. 

Cttffh.  Aunciant.what  makes  he  heere? 

I  ago.  Fatth.he  to  night  hath  boarded  a  Land  Carrad, 
If  it  proue  lawfull  prire.he's  made  for  cues- 

CrJjis.  I  do  nor  vnderftand. 

i/igo.  He's  married. 

Cajfu.  To  who? 

•ago.  Marry  to Come  Captaine.will  you  go? 

Otksl.  Haue  with  you. 

Cajfu.  Here  come  janotherTroope  to  feekefoe  you. 

Earer'Brattntle,/tvdenge,»ith  Officers  jiadTmhei. 

ligo.   Itn  Bratvitio:  Generall  be  aduis'd, 
Hecomes  to  bad  intent. 

OtbcBt.  Holla, fUr.d  there. 

Rod>.  Signior  ,it  is  the  Moore. 

'Bra.  Downe  with  him,  Theefe. 

lago.  YoU,/Wor.g<xf"CmeSit,Iamforyou. 

Ott*.  Keepe  vp  your  bright  Swords,  for  the  dew  will 
ruftthem.  Cood  Signior,  you  (Kail  more  command  with 
yearet,  then  with  your  Weapons. 

Bra.  Oh  thou  foule  Theefe, 
Where  haft  thou  ftow'd  my  Daughter  t 
Damn'd  as  thou  aii,thou  haft  enchaunted  her 
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Vor  lleteterre  roe  to  ail  things  o  f ferrfe, 
(If  (he  in  Chaines  of  Magick  we'reno:  bound^ 
Whether  a  Msjckfo  tender  ,Faire^nd  Heppie, 
So  oppofite  co  Marriage,that  (he  fhun'd 
The  wealthy  curled  Deareling  of  our  Nation, 
Would  eucr  haue  (t'encurre  a  general!  mocke) 
Run  from  hef  Guardagcco  the  (ootic  bofome. 
Of  fuch  a  thing  as  thou  i  to  feare.not  to  delight 
Iudge  me  the  world,  if 'tis  not  grofte  in  ferrfe. 
That  thou  haft  prsclis'd  on  hci  with  fouk  Oiarnus, 
Abut'd  her  delicate  Youth, with  Drue*  or  Minerals, 
That  weakens  Morion,  llehaue't  dilputedon 
Tis  probable,aruj  palpable  to  thinking; 
I  therefore  apprehend  and  do  attach  thee 
For  an  abufer  of  the  World ,  a  pradifer 
Of  Arts  inhibited.and  out  of  warrant; 
Lay  hold  vpon  him,  if  he  do  refill 
Subdue  him.  at  his  pen  li. 

Ctbt.  Hold  y  out  hands 
Both  you  of  my  indining,and  the  reft. 
Were  1 1  my  Cue  to  fight ,  I  fhould  haue  knowne  it 
Without  a  Prompret.   Whetherwil!  you  thai  1  goe 
To  anfwere  this  your  charge  ? 

"Br*.  To  Prifon,till  fit  time 
Of  La  w.and  courfe  of  direct  Sdnon 
Oil  thee  toanfwer. 

Oihc.  What  if  do  obey  i 
How  may  the  Duke  be  therewith  fatisrt 'd, 
Whofe  Mcflengers  are  heer  e  about  my  fide, 
Vpon  fome  present  bufinefle  of  the  State, 
To  b  ring  me  to  him. 

Officer.  Tis  true  moft  worthy  Signior, 
The  Dukes  in  Counfell.and  you?  Moblefclfe, 
I  am  fure  is  fent  for. 

Bra.  How?TheDukemCoimfeil?' 
1  n  this  tune  of  the  night  i  Bring  him  a  wayj 
Mine's  not  an  idleCatife.  The  Duke  hinifeJfa, 
Or  any  of  my  Brothers  of  the  State, 
Cannot  but  Feelethis  wrong, as  'twere  their  owner 
For  if  fuch  Actions  may  haue  paiTage  free, 
Bond-flaiies,snd  Pagans  (hall  our  Statesmen  be.  Extant 
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£ntirDnks^tnatori/mdOfficaa. 

1>ukt.  There's  no  compofition  in  this  Newes, 
Thar  giues  them  Credite. 

l-  Sen.    Indeed, they  are  drfproporrioncd. 
My  Letters  <jy,a  Hundred  and  Icuen  Gallies. 

Duks-  And  mine  a  Hundred,  fortie. 

i.  Sena.   And  mine  two  Hundred : 
But  though  they  iumpe not  ona  tuft  accompt, 
(A s  in  thefe  Cafes  where  the  ayme  reports, 
Tis  oft  with  difrerence)yet  do  they  all  eonfirme 
A  Turkifh  Fleece.and  bearing  vp  to  Cyprus. 

Duke    N  a/,lt  is  pofGble  enough  to  iudgemenr. 
I  do  not  fo  fecure  me  in  the  Error, 
But  the  maine  Article  I  do  approue 
Infcarrfullfenfe. 

Sajlerwahm.  What  boa, what  hoa,  what  hoa 
JEsser  Satiir. 
Officer  A 
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Ofcrr.  A  Mefftngcr  irocri  the  Gallics, 
D*k*.  Now?  What's  the  bufineffe  ? 

Setter.    The  Turkish  Preparation  mcVu  for  Rhodes, 
Sowul  bid  report  here  to  the  State. 
By  Signior  stwgtlo. 

Dxkt,  How  fay  you  by  thit  change  P 

I.  Sen.  This  cannot  be 
By  no  allay  of  reafon.  Tis  a  Pageant 
To  Keeper  »>  in  falfe  gare.when  we  enniider 
TiViTiportaacje  ofCyprus  to  (he  Tutke; 
And  let  oar  Telnet  againe  but  vaderftand. 
That  at  it  more  concernei  the  Turke  then  Rhode*, 
So  may  he  wuhmore  facile  queftioo  bctre  ir. 
For  that  it  Bands  not  m  fach  Warrelike  brace. 
But  altogether  lackesth'abilitset 
That  Rhode*  ii  drets'd  in.  If  we  make  thought  of  this. 
We  mutt  not  thinke  the  Turke  is  fomshiHfull, 
To  leauc  that  latef»  .which  concemes  him  firft, 
'Neglecting  an  attempt  ofeafe,and  game 
To  wake,and  wage  a  danger  profitleffe. 

/)«%.  Nay, in  all  confidence  he's  not  for  Rhodes. 

Ojfie*:  Here  is  moteNewei. 

Bmtr  aMtJt«£t*. 

Mtj/iu.  The  0««jM/«,Rcueren-d.ind  Gracious, 
Steering  with  due  courfe  toward  the  lie  ofR  bodes, 
Haue  there imoynted  (hem  with  an  after  Fleete. 

i  Sew.  I,foI  thought :  how  many ,as  you  guelTer 

Aftjf.  Of  thirtieSaile  :ind  nowthey  dore-ftem 
Their  backward  courfe  .bearing  with  frank  appearance 
Their  purpofes  toward  Cyprus.  Signior  Kshult, 
Your  truftieand  mofi  Valiant  Setuitour, 
With  h'u  free  dutie.tecommends  you  thus, 
And  prsyes  you  to  belceuehim. 

Dukf.  'Tis  certainc  then  for  Cyprus  i 
VUrctu  Lutcteas  is  not  he  in  To  wne  t 

l.  Stn.  He's  now  in  Florence- 

Duri.  Write  from  ys, 
To  him.Poft.Polt-hafte.difpaich. 

t .  Sen.  Here  comes  "BriAaxtit^nd  the  Valiant  Moore. 

ExZtrBrtbattn,  Oihtlo.CtffioJsgoJttdenzo, 
tad  Outers. 

Duke.  Valiant  OiotSo,\Kt  muft  flraight  employ  you, 
Againft  ihegenecaij  Enemy  Or.tmtx. 
I  did  not  fee  you  :  welcome  gentle  Signior, 
We  lack't  your  Counfaile.and  your  hclpe  to  r.ighr. 

art.  SodidI  yours  .-Good  your  Grace  pardon  me. 
Neither  my  placc,nor  ought  1  heard  of  bufinetTe 
Hath  rais'dmefrommy  bed;  nor  dcth  the  general!  care 
Take  hold  on  me.  For  my  perticular  griefe 
Isoffo  flood-gate.and  ore-bearing  Nature, 
That  it  engluts.snd  iwallowes  other  fbrrowes, 
And  it  is  AU1  it  felfe. 

Eobt.  Why  i  What's  the  matter  r 

Br*.   My  Daughter:  oh  my  Daughter  * 

Stn.  Dead  i 

Br*,  l.tome. 
She  is  abus'd.ftolne  from  me,and  eomrpted 
By  Speis.and  Medicines  .bought  of  Mountebanks} 
Fot  Nature, fo  prtrpoltroufty  to  erre. 
(Being  not  deficitnt.bliad.or  lame  of  fenfe.) 
Sans  witch-craft  could  not. 

Dakg.   WhoCTehebe.thaimthitfouieprooeedirig 
Hath  tbtiibeguH'd  yw»  Daughter  ofhir  felfe, 


And  you  ofner;  the  blocdie  Bo  okc  of  Law, 
Yon  rhall  y one  letfe  read^n  the  bitter  letter, 
After  yout  own*  fenfe :  yca^hough  eot  ptopc:  Son 
Stood  In  your  Acaaor- 

Erc.  Humbly  I  chankeyeur  Grace, 
Here  is  the  man;  this  Moorc.whoro  row  h  (tertxs 
Yout  fpeciall  Mjuvdate.for  the  Seise  affaires 
Hath  hither  brought. 

*tL    We  ate  verieforry  for*t . 

Dukt.  What  m  yom  owne pan.cau  you  fay  to  this? 
"Bra,  Nothing,  but  this  it  fo. 

0i4s\  MoftPoterK.Grsue.and  Re-Jeren'dSifjrtioct, 
My  »ery  Noble,  and  approo'd  gooel  Matter :; 
That  I  haue  tane  away  this  old  mans  Daughter, 
It  is  moH  true  :  troe  I  haue  married  her;  • 
The  verie  head, and  front  of  my  offending, 
Hath  thit  extent;  no  more.  Rode  am  I,in  my  fpeeeh. 
And  little  bleft'd  with  the  toft  phra/e  ofPcace; 
For  fince  these  Armes  of  mine, had  feuen  yeares  pith, 
Till  now.fome  nine  Moones  wafted.they  haut  vs'd 
Their  deereft  ac3ion,tn  the  Tented  Field  : 
And  little  of  this  gteat  world  can  I  fpeake. 
More  then  pertaincs  toT-cats  ofBroiles>and  Baitaite, 
And  therefore  little  (hall  I  grace  ray  caofe, 
In  fpeaking  for  my  felfe.  Yet, (by  your  gratsons  patient;  j 
1  will  a  round  vo»virniirTd  uTailc  deliucr. 
Of  my  whole  courfe  of  Loue 
What  DniggetjWhai  Chatmet, 
What  Cooiuration,and  what  mighty  Magicke, 
(For fuch proceeding!  am  chargd  withall) 
1  won  his  Daughter. 

Br*.    A  Matden.neuer  bold : 
Of  Spirit  fo  ft  ill, and  quier.tbat  her  Motion 
Binfh'd  at  her  felfe.snd  fhe,m  fpight  ofNature, 
Of  Yeares, of  Countiy.Credfce.eucry  thing 
To  fall  in  Louc,with  what  (he  fear  d  to  look  e  on; 
It  it  aiudgemcntmain'd.andmoftimpcifeca. 
That  w Jl  confefte  Perfection  fo  could  crre 
Againft  all  tules  of  N scute, and  muft  be  dtuen 
To  find  oot  pratSifes  of  cunning  hell 
Why  this  fhould  be-  I  therefore  vouch  againe, 
That  with  fome  Mixtures, powrefull  o're  the  blocej, 
OrwHthfome  Drsm,(comui  dio  ihueffefe) 
He  wrought  vponhtr. 
To  vouch  this^s  no  proofe, 
Without  more  wider ,and  more  oner  Trrt 
Then  thefe  thinhabits  and  poore  likely-hoods 
Of  rnodetne  feeming.do  prefer  agaioft  him, 

Stn.  But  Oihe In, fpeake, 
Did  you, by  indiretS^cd  forced  courfe* 
Subdue.and  poyfon  this  yong  Maides  arTirC^ions? 
Or  came  it  by  reqoeft^nd  fuch  faire  queSion 
As  foule.to  foule  affcrdech  ? 

Otbti.  I  do  befeech  yoa. 
Send  fot  the  Lady  to  the  Sagitary. 
And  let  her  fpeake  of  me  before  her  Father; 
If  you  do  finde  me  foule^in  herreport, 
The  Trufl.the  OrSce,!  do  hold  of  you, 
Not  oocly  take  away,  but  let  your  Sentence 
Euen  fill  vpon  my  life. 

D*ks-  Fetch  Dtfitvmu hither. 

Oibt.  Aunciaot.condnctthcTB.- 
You  belt  know  the  place- 
And  tell  (he  come  .as  truery  as  to  rseauen, 
I  do  confirfle  the  srices  of  my  blood. 
So  uiftty  to  your  Graue  cjresjle  prtfent 

He** 
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How  i  d  id  thriut  to  this  faite  Ladies  loue, 
And  (Vie  in  mine. 

Duke    Say  it  Othello. 

Othe.  Her  Fattier  lou'd  me.oft  inui:ed  me : 
Still  queftion'd  me  rhe  Storie  of  my  life, 
From  ycare  co  yeare :  the  Baitaile,Sieges,Foitime, 
Tbatlhauepaft. 

I  ran  i(  through,  euen  from  my  boyifh  daies, 
Toth'very  moment  that  hi  bacimc  cell  it. 
Wherein  I  fpoke  of  melt  difaltrous  chances  I 
Of  mouing  Accidents  by  Flood  and  Field, 
Of  hajre-weadth  fcapes  i  th'smminent  deadly  breach* 
Ofbeing  taken  by  the  InfoleocFoe, 
And  fold  to  fiauery.  Of  my  redemption  thence, 
And  portance  in  my  Trauellours  hiBone. 
Wherein  of  Antari  vaft,aod  Delates  idle. 
Rough  QrurtiesjRocks.Hills/whofe  head  touch  heauen, 
It  was  my  hint  to  ipeake.  Such  was  my  Proccffe, 
And  of  the  Canibals  that  «ach  others  eate. 
The  jinmpefhagtx.iad  men  whofe  heads 
Grew  beneath  their  {boulders,  Thefe  things  to  beare, 
Would  'DepkmoHt  fetioufly  incline 
But  (till  the  houfe  Affaires  would  draw  her  hence 
Which  euer  as  (he  could  witbhaftedifpatch, 
She'l'd  come  againe,  and  with  a  greedie  eare 
Deuoure vp  my difcourfe.  Which  1  obferuing, 
Tocke  once  a  pliant  boure,and  found  good  meancs 
To  draw  from  net  a  prayer  of  earneft  heart, 
That  I  would  all  my  Pilgrimage  dilate, 
Whereofby  parcels  fhe  had  fomething  heard. 
But  not  inftincHuely :  I  did  confenc, 
And  often  did  beguile  her  of  her  teares, 
When  I  did  fpeake  of  fotne  diftreffeful  I  ft  roke 
That  my  youth  fuffer'd :  My  Storie  being  done, 
She  gaueme  for  my  paines  a  world  of  kmes: 
She  (wore  in  faith  'twas  Orange  : 'twas  palling  (trange, 
'Twaspittifull:  'twas  wondrous  pittifuil. 
She  wifh'd  (he  had  not  heard  it.yet  (he  wifh'd 
That  Heauen  had  made  her  fuch  a  man.  She  thank  'd  me, 
And  bad  me.tf  I  had  a  Friend  that  lou'd  her, 
I  (hoold  but  teach  him  how  to  rell  my  Story, 
Aodtbat  would  wooe  her.  Vpon  this  hint  Itpakc, 
She  lou'd  me  for  the  dangers  I  had  pa  (I, 
And  1  lou'd  her  ,t  bat  (he  did  pitty  them. 
This  onely  is  the  witch-craft  ]  haue  ve'd 
Here  comes  the  Ladie  i  LetherwitmrtTeit, 

Cater  Defdemma^tg},  AttctJutnu. 

Zx/kf.  I  thinke  this  tale  would  win  my  Daughter  too. 
Good  lireia  t«t>,take  vp  this  mangled  matter  at  the  beft: 
Men  do  their  broken  Weapons  rather  vfe, 
Then  their  bare  bands. 

"Bra.  I  pray  you  heare  her  fpeake? 
If  (he  confeffe  chat  flie  was  haifethe  wooer, 
Deftrudion  on  my  head,  if  my  bad  blame 
Light  on  the  roan.  Come  hither  gentle  Miftris, 
Do  you  perceiue  in  all  this  Noble  Companie , 
Where  moft  you  owe  obedience? 

Def.  My  Noble  father, 
1 4o  perceiue  heerea  diuideddutic. 
To  you  I  am  bound  for  lifc,and  education: 
My  lift  an<)  education  both  dolearne  me, 
How  to  refpee~t  you.  You  are  the  Lord  of  duty, 
f  am  hitherto  your  Daughter.  But  beere't  my  Husband; 
And  fomuch  dutie.as  my  Mother  fhew'd 


To  you  .preferring  you  before  her  Father : 
So  much  I  challenge,  that  Imay  profefle 
Due  to  the  Moore  my  Lord. 

Bra.  God  be  with  you:  I  haue  done. 
Pteefe  it  your  Grace.on  to  the  State  Affaitett, 
1  bad  rather  to  adopt  a  Child,  then  get  it. 
Come  hither  Moore-, 

I  here  do  giue  thee  that  withallmy  heatt, 
Which  but  thou  baft  already  with  all  my  heart 
I  would  keepe  from  tbee.  For  your  fake  (lewell) 
I  am  glad  at  foule,!  baue  no  other  Child, 
Por  thy  efcape  would  teach  me  Tirranie 
To  hang  cloggesoo  them.  I  hauedone  my  Lord. 

Duk*.  Let  me  fpeake  like  your  felfei 
And  lay  aScntence, 

Which  as  a  grife.oj  ftep  may  belpe  tbefc  Loners. 
When  remedies  ate  paft ,  the  griefes  are  ended 
By  feeing  the  wot  ft,which  late  on  hopes  depended. 
To  moume  a  Mifchecfc  that  is  part  and  gon, 
Is  the  next  way  to  draw  new  mifchiefc  on. 
What  cannot  beprefern'd.when  Fortune  takes : 
Patience  ,her]niurya  mock'ry makes. 
The  rob'd  that  fmiles.freales  fomething  from  theTbiefe, 
He  robs  himfelfe.that  fpends  a  bootclefle  giiefe 
Bra.  So  let  the  Turke  of  Cyprus  vs  beguile. 
Weloofeitnotfolongaswe  can  finite: 
He  btares  the  Sentence  wall.ihat  nothing  hearts. 
But  the  free  comfort  which  from  thence  he  bej.rw. 
But  hebeares  both  the  Sentence, and  theforrow, 
That  to  pay  grirfe.mull  of  poors  Patience  borrow. 
ThefeSentence»,toSugir,or  to  Gall, 
Being  Qroug  on  both  fide j.areEquiuocalL 
But  words  are  words,!  neuer  yet  did  heate : 
That  the  bruired  heart  was  piere'd  through  the  eiret. 
1  h  umbiy  be  fcech  y  ou  proceed  to  th  Affaires  ol  State. 

Duke  The  Turke  with  a  mod  mighty  Preparation 
makes  for  Cyprus:  Othello,  the  Fortitude  of  cheplaceis 
befl  known*  to  you.  And  though  we  hauc  there  aSubfti. 
tuteof  mod  allowed  fuffiaencie;  ytt  opinion,  a  more 
foueraigne  Miftris  of  EffcQs,  throwes  a  more  fafer 
voice  on  you  >  you  mufi  therefore  be  content  to  (lubber 
the  gloffe  of  your  new  Fortunes,  with  this  motcftub- 
borne.and  boyfttous  expedition. 

Othe.  ThcTirant  Cufiome.moflGraueSenatota, 
Hath  made  the  flinty  and  Steele  Coach  of  Wane 
My  thrice- dtiuen  bed  of  Downt.  Idoagong 
A  Natural!  and  prompt  Alacattie, 
I  fi  nde  in  hardneffe :  and  do  undertake 
This  prefent  Warres  againft  theO/nroifr'. 
Vlofi  humbly  thetefote  bending  to  your  State, 
I  crauefrtdiipofiiion  for  my  Wife, 
Dereference  of  PIace,and  Exhibitus*. 
With  fuch  Accomodation  end  befort 
As  leoels  with  her  breeding. 

Dukf.  Why  at  her  Fathers; 

Bra.  I  will  not  haue  it  fo, 
Othe,  Not  I. 

Def.  Nor  would  I  there  recide, 
To  put  my  Father  in  impatient  thoughts 
By  being  in  his  eye.  Moft  Grcaious  Duke, 
To  my  vnfoldmg,  lend  your  prolperou6  care, 
And  let  me  finde  a  Charier  inyourTcice 
T'aflift  my  (impleneffe. 

"Dukf.  What  would  you  Dtfdtmmal 

Def.  That  I  loue  the  Moore,to  hue  with  him, 
My  downe-light  violence^nd  ftorme  of  Fortunes, 

May 


tbezSMoore  o/Venice. 


3'5 


M»ycrnmpertoihe«rodd.  MyheasrCtGibdy'd 

Euen  to  the  very  quality  of  my  Lord; 

]  faw  OtbeSa't  vilage  in  bis  mind, 

And  co  his  Honours  and  hit  valiant  pant. 

Did  I  my  foul?  and  Fortaon  ccmfecratc 

So  that  (deer*  Lord  i)  j  i'  I  be  left  behind 

AMothnfPeace-andhegotoch;  Warre, 

The  Rites  for  why  I  loue  r.im.are  bereft  toe « 

And  1  a  heauie  interim  (ball  fuppon 

By  hu  deete  abfence.   Let  me  go  with  him. 

Oibe.   Let  her  haue  your  voice, 
y  ouch  with  me  Heauen.I  therefore  beg  it  not 
ro  plea  ft  the  pallateof  my  Appetite: 
"Not  to  comply  with  heat  tbe  yong  affe&s 
In  my  defuncl.and  proper  farisfaciioo. 
But  to  be  free,  and  bounteous  to  her  cmnde : 
And  Heauen  delend  your  good  fooles,that  yon  thinks 
I  will  your  fenous  and  great  bunnefTe  fcaot 
When  (he  it  with  me.   No, when  light  wing'd  Toyes 
Offcather'd  CatpiiV'eele  with  wanton  duloede 
My  Ipetolatiuc.and  offiVd  Instrument : 
That  my  DtCports  co'crupt,a.>d  taint  my  buiineffe : 
Let  Houfe-wiucs  make  a  Skillet  of  my  Helme, 
Aod  all  indigne,andbafe  aduerfities, 
Make  head  againft  my  Efttmacion. 

Due*.  Be  it  as  you  (hill  pnouclv  determine , 
Either  for  her  (lay  .or  going  i  rh 'Affaire  cries  hafh 
And  fpeed  roof?  anfwer  it. 

S*m.  Yoomuftaway  tonight, 

Otbt.   With  ail  my  heart. 

Dukf.  At  nfne  iMj  morning,  here  wee'l  rocete  agame. 
OrAelo.leiuc  fomt  Officer  behind 
And  heihail  ourCommifiioo  bring  to  you; 
And  luch  things  elfe  of  qualitie  andrefpecx 
As  doth  import  you. 

Otbt.  So  pleafe  your  Grace, my  Ancient, 
A  man  he  is  ofhooefty  and  truft : 
Tohttcooueyincc  I  affignemy  wife. 
With  what  elfe  necdfu!l,ycur  goodGrace  (haD  think 
To  be  Cent  after  me. 

Dak*,  let  it  be  fo; 
Good  night  to  cuery  one.  And  Noble  Signiot. 
If  Venue  no  delighted  Beaucie  lacke, 
YourSon-in-lawu  fsrre  more  Faire  then  Blackr. 

Sen.    Adieu  biaue  Moore.vfe  Dtjlenuna  welL 

Bru-    Locke  to  her(  Moore)if  thou  haft  eies  to  fee: 
She  ha's  deceiu'd  her  Father.and  may  thee.  txa 

Oiht.  My  life  vpoa  her  faith.  Honeir/*j#, 
My  Dtfdemmt  muft  1  leaoe  to  thee  : 
1  prythce  let  thy  wife  attend  on  her, 
And  bring  them  after  in  the  bed  sduantige. 
Come  DeJUamma  ,1  haue  bo:  an  hocre 
Of  Loue.of wordly  matter,  and  direction 
To  fpend  with  thee.   We  mufl  obey  the  tbe  rime.  £x#. 

Hod.   lip. 

lego.  Whatfaift  thou  Noble  heart? 

Rod.  What  will  I  do.think'ft  thou? 

logo.  Why  go  to  bed  and  Ceepc 

f\od.  I  will  incontinently  dtownemy  felfe. 

logo.  Iftboodft'fUflialineoer  loue  thee  after.  Why 
thou  li'ly  Gentleman  ? 

Rod.  Iti>611yneu*etoliae,  when  to  line  is  torment : 
and  then  haue  we  a  prel'eriptioo  to  dye,  when  death  is 
out  Pbyfition. 

l*go.  Oh  villanout  :  I  haoe  look'd  vpon  the  world 
for  foure  times  feoen  yeates,and  Gnte  I  coold  dtlringuilh 


betwixt  a  Benefit, snd  an  Iniune  :!  neoer  found  man  that 
knew  bow  to  loo*  himielfc.  Era  I  would  fay,  1  would 
drawne  ay  felfe  for  the  loue  of  s  Gynney  Hen,!  would 
change  my  Humanity  with  a  Baboaoe. 

fed.  What  fhoulJ  I  do?  I  contrtTe  it  it  my  (name 
to  be  fo  fond.but  it  is  not  in  ray  vettut  to  amend  it. 

Itg*.  Venue?  Afigge,  'mm  our  felues  ihat  we  are 
thutyorthas.  Our  Bodies  are  our  Gardens,  to  the  which, 
our  Wills  are  Gardmers.  So  that  if  we  will  plant  Net- 
tcls.or  fowcLettice  :  Set  Hilope,  and  weedevpTime: 
Supplie  it  with  one  gender  of  Hear  bettor  difnact  u  with 
many  :  either  to  haue  it  fterrill  with  idleneffe,  or  manu- 
red with  Induftry,  why  the  power.and  Comgcabietu. 
thorn  ic  of  this  lies  in  our  Wills.  It"  the  bra  me  of  our  lines 
had  not  one  Scale  ofReifon,  to  poize  another  ofSenfu- 
alitie,  the  blood,  and  bafenetTe  ofoor  Natures  would 
conduct  ?s  to  moft  prepoftrous  Conc'iufions.  But  *e 
tnutReatonto  coole  our  raging  Motions,  oor  camall 
Stmgs.or vnbitted  Lulls:  whereof i  take  i his, that yo* 
call  Louc.ro  be  a  Sect.cr  Seyen. 
Rid.  It  cannot  be. 

logo.  It  is  meerly  a  Loft  of  the  blood.and  a  perroiiTion 
of  the  wdl.  Come,  be  a  man :  drowne  thy  felfe  i  Drown 
Cats, and  blind  Puppies.  1  haae  profeft  me  thy  Friend, 
and  lconfefle  me  knit  to  thy  deftruing.with  Cables  of 
perdurable  toughneiTe.  1  could  neuet  bcttet  ftcedthet 
then  now.  Put  Money  in  thy  purfc  follow  thou  the 
Warres.defeate  thy  fauour,  with  an  vlurp'd  Beard.  1  (ay 
pat  Money  in  toy  purfejt  carmotbe  long  that  Drfiemoiu 
fhould  continue  her  looeto  the  Moore.  Put  Monty  :n 
thy  purfe:  nor  he  bis  tuber.  It  was  a  violent  Commence- 
ment in  her,  and  thou  (halt  lee  an  anfwer  able  Seque- 
(rratioo,  pot  but  Money  in  thy  putfe.  Thefe  Moores 
are  changeable  in  their  wils  :fill  thy  putfe  with  Money. 
The  Food  that  to  htm  now  isai  luthious  as  LocufU, 
lhalbc  to  hi.n  (honly, as  bitter  as  Colcquintida.  She 
muft  change  for  youth  :whcn  (he  is  fated  with  his  body 
(lie  will  find  rhe  errors  of  ber  choice.  Therefore.putMo- 
ney  in  thy  purfe.  Ifthoowilt  needs  damne  thy  felfe,  do 
it  a  more  delicate  way  then  drowning.  VUke  all  tbe  Mo- 
ney thou  canft  :If  San&momc,  and  a  fraile  vow,'  be- 
twixt an  ening  Barbarian,  and  fuper-fubcle  Venetian  be 
not  too  hard  for  my  wus,aad  all  the  Tribeofhell.  thou 
(halt  enioy  het :  therefore  make  Money :  a  pox  of  drow- 
ning thy  fclfe.it  iscleane  out  of  the  way.  Seeke  thou  ra- 
ther to  be  hang"d  in  Comparting  thy  ioy,  then  to  be 
drown'd.md  go  without  her, 

tfia.  Wilttbou  befaft  to  my  bopes,  ifjdeptndon 
theiiTue? 

logo.  Tnou  art  fure  of  me:  Go  make  Money  :  I  haoe 
told  thee  often,  and  I  re-tell  thee  againe,  and  againe,  i 
hate  the  Moote.  My  canfe  is  hearted;  thine  hath  no  lt<f» 
reafon.  Letvsbe  conjunctive  in  our  reuenge,  againil 
h-.m.  Iftbcu  canft  Cuckold  him,  thoudoft  thy  felfe  a 
pleafure,  me  a  fpcrt.  There  are  many  Eueots  in  the 
Wombe  of  Time,  which  wtlbe  deliutred.  Trautrfe.  go, 
prouide  thy  Money.  We  will  haue  more  of  this  to  mot- 
row.  Adieu. 

"X?d.  Where  (halt  we  meete  l*th 'morning  ? 
logo.  At  my  Lodging. 
JW-  Hebe  with  thee  betimes. 
logo.  Gotoo.farewel).  Do  you  heart  Rodongot 
Rod.  He  fell  ail  my  Land.  £*"»>- 

logo.  Thus  do  teuer  make  my  Foole.my  purfc  > 
For  i  mine  own;  gain'd  know  ledge  fhould  ptophane 
1  fl  would  tim  ;  expend  with  fuchSnpe, 
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The  Tr<%t&e  of  Othello 


3u  t  for  my  Spon,end  Profit :  I  hate  the  Moore, 

And  il  is  thought  abroad,  that  "twtatt  my  (inasa 

She  ha's  done  my  Office.  ]  know  not.  lit  bees*. 

But  1 ,  fet  meere  fofpition  in  that  kind*. 

Will  do,  as  if  for  Surety.  He  hold*  cewell, 

Thr  better  (hall  my  purpofe  worke  on  him  t 

Ca/jfi»'i  a  proper  man :  Let  me  fee  ncra. 

To  get  his  Place,  and  to  plume  up  my  will 

In  double  Knauery.  How?  Ho*?  Let'i  fee. 

After  fome  time ,  to  abufe  OibeSt't  cares, 

Thu  he  it  too  familiar  with  hts  wife : 

He  hath  a  perfon,  and  a  fmooth  difpofe 

T°  be  fufpe&rd  t  framd  to  make  women  fslfc. 

The  Moore  itofafiee,anrjopen  Nature, 

Thac  thinkes  men  honcft.  thai  but  feeme  to  be  fo. 

And  will  aa  tenderly  be  lead  by'th'Nofe 

As  Afles  are : 

I  haue*t :  it  is  engendred  :  Hell,  antTNight. 

Mufi  bring  this  monftrous  Birth,  to  the  worlds  light. 


A3v>s  Secmdus.  Scena  Trima. 


£*/«-  M-amtojmAtvn  Gsotlrmm. 

Mm.  What  from  the  Cape,  can  you  difceme  at  Sea? 

t  Gmt.  Nothing  at  all,  it  is  a  high  wrought  flood  i 
I  cannot  'twhtt  the  Hearten,  and  theMaine. 
DrfcryaSaile. 

Mm.  Me  thinks,! he  wind  hath  fpoke  aloud  at  Land, 
A  follet  tlaft  ne're  fhookt  our  Battlements  i 
If  it  hath  ruffiand  fo  vpon  the  Sea, 
What  ribbci  of  Oake,  when  Mountalnes  melt  on  them. 
Cm  hold  the  Monies.   What  (hall  we  heare  of  this? 

i  A  Segregation  of  the  Turkifh  Fleet : 
For  do  but  ft  and  vpon  the  Foaming  Shore, 
The  chidden  Billow  fcemes  to  pelt  the  Clowds, 
The  winde-fhrtk'd-Surge,  with  high  &  monftrous  Maine 
Seemes  to  aft  water  on  the  burning  Beare. 
And  quench  the  Guards  of  th'cuer-ftxed  Pole  r 
1  nsajer  did  like  mollcfVautmview 
On  the  encba fed  Flood . 

Mm.  Ifthat  the  TurkiOS  Fleer* 
Be  not  enfhelier'd,  and  cmbay'd,  diey  are  drown'd. 
It  is  impoflible  to  beare  it  out. 

T.'.ttr  a  Gtntkmtn, 

3  Newes  Ladder :  our  wanes  are  done : 
The  defperatc  Temper}  hath  fo  bang'd  the  Turkes, 
That  their  defignement  halts.  A  Noble  (hip  of  Venice, 
Hath  feenea  greeuous  wracke  and  fuffcrance 
On  tnoft  p»it  of theit  Fleet. 

Wow    How?  Is  this  true  f 

j    The  Ship  is  hecre  put  in.-  A  rermr^ffaJtiichoalC^Jio 
Lieutenant  to  the  warlike  Moore,  O'hrlb, 
Iscome  onShote  .  the  Moore  himfelfe  at  Sea, 
frt\d  it  in  full  Commiflion  hecre  for  Cyprus. 

Mt*u  ]  am  glad  on'i  : 
Tit  a  worthy  Gourmour. 

j   But  thu  fame  Cafii,  though  he  fpeake  of  comfort. 
T  cu  thing  the  Turkifh  lofle,  yet  he  lookes  fadly , 
And  ptaye  the  Moore  be  fafe  j  for  they  were  parted 
With  fowlcsnd  violent Temped. 

Men.  Pray  Heavens  he  be  i 


JFoi  I  haue  fieru'd  him,  and  the  man  comtrands 
Like  a  full  Soldier.  Let's  to  the  Seaside  (hsz) 
As  well  to  tee  the  Veflell  that's  come  ta, 
As  to  rhrow-out  our  eyes  for  braue  OtbeBe, 
Eiien  rill  we  make  the  Maine,  and  th'Erial!  blew 
An  indifiinck  regard. 

dm.  Corosr,  let's  do  fo ; 
For  euery  Minute  is  expgftande 
Of  trsore  Arriuarsrie. 

CejL  Tnsnfces  you,  the  valiant  ofthe  warPMfle 
That  foapprooue  the  Moore:  Oh  let  iheHeaum 
Glue  him  defence  againft  the  Elements 
For  I  haue  loft  him  on  a  dangerous  Sea.' 

Mm.  Is  he  wellfhipd? 

C^fc.  HisBirkeisftoutiyrtmbei-d^ndhjsPyloi 
Of  verie  expert,  and  appioud  Allowance  j 
Therefore  my  hopes  (not  furfetted  to  death) 
Stand  in  bold  Cure. 

mtbtn.  A  Sails,  a  Saile,  a  Saile. 

Cdfia.  Whatnoife? 

Cent.  Tne  Towne  is  empty ;  on  the  brow  o'riYSea 
Stand  rrjokci  of  Pcoplcand  they  ctya  Saile. 

Coffin.  My  bepes  do  lhape  him  for  thcGouenrar. 

Cent.  They  da  difcharge  their  Shot  cf  Countnc, 
Our  Friends,  at  lean. 

fofu.  I  pray  you  Sir,  go  forth. 
And  giue  vs  truth  who  'tis  that  is  si niTd. 

gem.    I  Hull.  Era. 

Mm.  But  good  Lieutenant, is  youfGenrratlw-iu'd? 

C-tfit.  Moft  fortunately :  he  hath  aichicu'd  a  Maid 
That  paragons  defenption,  and  wildc  Fame  •■ 
Oneihai  excels  the  quiikesofBUionrngpens, 
And  in  th'tfTcntiall  VcftureofOeetion, 
Do's  tyre  the  lngeniuer. 

Evttr  Gent/man. 
How  now?  Who  ban  put  in? 

Gent.  Tit  one  Ja^e,  Aunctent  to  the  GcneralL 

Caffiu.  Ha's  had  moft  fauour  able,  and  bappie  (peed  ; 
TempefU  themfelues,  high  Seas,  and  howling  windcs, 
The  guttefd-Rockes,itid  Congregated  Sands, 
Traitors  enfteep'd,  to  endogge  thr  guiltleHc  Kctlc, 
As  haumg  fence  of  Brautie,  doomit 
Their  monall  Natures, letting  go  fafely  by 
TheDiuine  thp^rraaa. 

Mm.    Whet  is  (he? 

Cajfm.  She  that  I  fpake  of  • 
Our  great  Captains  Captatnc, 
Left  io  the  conduS  of  the  bold  /Vj», 
Whofe  footing  hecre  anticipates  our  thoughts, 
A  Senights fpeed.  Great  louc,  Or/tffogusrd, 
And  rwell  his  Saile  w  ith  thine  owne  powrefull  breath, 
That  be  may  bleffe  thisBay  with  his  tall  Ship, 
Make  loues  quicke  pants  in  Defitmonaa  Anne*, 
Giue  renew'd  fire  to  out  txtinfted  Spirits. 

Bnur  Dtffamma,  lag},Rixkri£i>*miv&n!iiA 
Oh  behold, 

TheRK-hesofthcShipis  come  cm  (hare  : 
You  men  of  Cyprus,  let  her  haue  yout  knees. 
Haile  to  thee  Ladie :  and  the  grace  of  Hcauen, 
Before,  bshir.cie  thee,  and  on  euery  hand 
Eowheele  thee  round. 

Def.  I  rhente you, Valient Ga#«, 
What  rydings  can  you  tell  of  rrry  Lord? 

Caffo, 
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Caf.  Ht is net yet  arriu'd, nor know lough: 
But  thit  he's  well, and  will  se  Shortly  heere. 

Def.  Oh.btit  I  feare  : 
How  loft  you  company  ? 

Cafie.  The  great  Contention  of  Sea,  and  Skies 
Parted  our  fellowship.  But  Seaike.a  S«ile. 

mthim,  ASaile.aSaile. 

Cjtmt.  They  giue  this  greeting  to  the  Citradell  .• 
This  hkewife  is  a  Friend. 

Caff*.  See  for  the  Newes : 
Good  Ancient, you  are  welcome.  Welcome  Militia : 
Let  it  not  gauie  your  patience  (good  lega) 
That  I  extend  my  Manners.  "Tis  my  breeding. 
That  giues  me  this  bold  (hew  of  Curtefie- 

ltft.  Sir, would  the  giue you  fomuch ofher  lippes, 
As  ofher  rongue trie  oftbefiowwonme, 
You  would  haue  enough, 

Def.  Alasrfheha'snofpeech. 

lag*.  Infaith  too  much . 
I  finde  it  ftill.when  I  haue  leaue  to  fleepe. 
Marry  before  your  Lady  fhip,f  grant. 
She  puts  hettongoe  a  little  in  her  heart, 
And  chides  with  thinking. 

«•£»«£  You  haue  little  caufe  to  fay  fo. 
lag*.  Coroeon,  come  on:yoo  are  Pictures  out  of 
doore;  Bells  in  your  Parlours  :  Wilae-Cats  in  your  Kit- 
chens :  Saints  in  your  Iniunes:  Diuels  being  offended  : 
Players  in  your  Hufwiferie,  and  Hufwiues  in  your 
Beds. 

Dtf.  Oh.fie  vpon  thee.Slanderer. 

lag*.  Nay.it  is  true :  ot  elfe  I  am  a  Turke, 
You  rife  to  play.and  go  to  bed  to  worke. 

a/£ttil.  You  {hall  not  write  my  praife. 

lag*.  Nojetroe  not. 

T>ejde.  What  would 'ft  write  ofme.ifthoiiflKiuld'ft 
priifeme? 

lag*.  Oh, gentle  Lady, do  not  put  aie;oo,t, 
For  I  am  nothing,  ifnotCnucaU. 

Dtf.  Cortie  on,  affay. 
There's  one  gone  to  the  Harbour? 

lagi.  I  Madam. 

Def.  I  am  sot  merry  :  but  I  do  beguile 
The  thing  I  arn.by  feeming  otherwise, 
Come.how  jvould'rt  thou  praife  me  t 

I*g*.  I  am  about  it.but  indeed  my  inuention  comes 
from  my  pate,  as  Birdlyme  do's  from  Free«,it  pluclres 
out  Brair.es  and  all.  But  my  Mufe  labours,  and  thus  fhe 
is  deliuer'd. 

Iflhehefairejadvife-.faiTmffe  sniwit, 
The  emu  fir  vfi,  the  arberyftth  it. 

Dtf  WelJprais'd: 
How  if  fbebe  BUcke  and  Wirty  ? 

lag*.  lffotbtbl4cSt*^miihtrit*haiuawit, 
Shelefaia  ante  f  hat fbal  btr  blaxkjteffe  ft. 

Def.  Worfe,and  worfe. 

«/£W.  HowifFaire.andFoelifnt' 

lag*.   She  never  jr.  viuf**li(h  ;hat  waefejre, 
F*.- euta Iter  fiSy  htljt  herlaanhtirt . 

DefJe.  Thefe  are  old  fond  Paradoxes,  to  make  Fooles 
laugh  i'th'Alehoufe,  What  miferabie  praife  ball  thou 
fbrher  that's  Foule.and  FooliSh. 

lag*.  Then  i  ant  fa  fault  mi  holt  jit  iktreuate, 
Cut  ia'i  fault  fraiMffemehf aire, aniwife-aaetaa. 

Difie.  Oh  heauy  ignorance :  thoopraifeft  the  word 
bef*.  But  what  ptaife  eoold'ft  thoubeiAowon  adeSer- 
uingwoojan  indeed  ?One,  that  in  the  authonthy  of  her 
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merit,  did  iuflly  put  on  the  vouch  of  very  malice  " 
felfe.  ' 

lag*.  She  that  wanner fairejw.i  inner  frtui, 
Ha*  Tmgue  tt  wiH^adyet  mi  fewer  latul  i 
Neatr  laxkf  GeUjeuljii  meat  ataer  gat,  ■+ 
T  lei  from  her  wjfh  jmijetfminaw  I  may. 
She  that  bevtg  armed. her  rentage  hag  nie, 
"Bather  wrmgftcjjiBiberiifrUafxrtflit : 
She  that  in  wiftdeme  aexer  waefifratle, 
Tt  change  the  C*d/-headf*r  the  Salmans  taile  : 
She  that  colli  ihmkf  ^ai aea  r  ii fele ft  her  rtinif 
Set  Suiterifilewiag^mdnae  Ueke  btbmd: 
She  was  a  wight  ,(ifeuer  fitch  wighttswtre) 
Def.  To  do  what? 

lag*.  Te facile  f*clet  %miichrcakle  fm-ji Beer*. 

Dtfie.  Ohmoft  lame  ami  impotent  conclusion.  Do 
notlearneof  bmv£milsa,  though  be  be  thy  husband. 
How  fay  you  (Caffia)  is  he  not  a  rooft  proph anc.and  li- 
berallCounfailor? 

Cajfu.  He  fpeakes  home  (Madam)  you  may  reilifh 
him  more  in  the  Souldier,then  in  the  Scholler. 

lag*.  Hetakethcrby  tbepalnte;  I,  wellfaid,  wbif- 
per.  Wirhaslittlea  web  as  this,  will  I  tnfnareas  great 
a  By  at  Cejfi*.  I  fmile  vpon  her,  do:  I  will  giue  thee 
in  thine  owne  Courtlhip.  You  fay  true,  'tis  fo  indeed. 
If  fuch  tricks  as  thefe  ftnp  you  out  ofyour  Lieutenan- 
trie.it  had  beene  better  you  had  not  kifs'd  your  three  fin- 
gers fooft,which  now  againe  you  are  moflapt  ro  play 
the  Sir. in.  Very  good  •.  well  kitVd,  and  excellent  Curt- 
f:e  :  tis  fo  indeed.  Yet  sgaine,  your  fingers  to  your 
lippes  ?  Would  they  were  Clufter-pipes  for  your 
Take. 
The  Mooce  1  know  his  Trumpet, 

Ceffi*   Tis  truely  fo. 

Def.  Lei's  meete him, and  rccieteh:'-:. 

Caff*.  Loe, where  he  comes. 

Eater  Cihttajni  Attenianti. 

Oth  0,my  faire  Warriour. 

•Def  UyicneOthet*. 

Oiht.  It  giues  me  wonder  gre«,»a  ray  fonteia 
To  fee  you  heere  before  rue. 
Oh  my  Soules  Ioy  ; 

If  after  euery  Tempefl.comefacbCalraes, 
May  the  windes  blow.till  they  hatte  waken'd  death  ; 
And  let  the  labouring  Baike  climbe  h.ils  of-«as 
Oljmjiee  high :  and  duck  againe  as  low, 
Ashell'sfromHesuen.  Ifit  were  now  to  dye, 
Twere  now  to  be  mod  happy.  For  I  f.-ate, 
My  Soule  hath  her  conteni  fo  abfoluce. 
Thai  nor  another  comfort  like  to  ihis, 
Succeedet  in  vnknowrw  Fate. 

Def.  TheHeauentfotbid 
But  that  our  Loucs 
And  Comforts  Should  encie.fe 
Euen  as  our  dayes  do  grow. 

Othe.  Amentotrut(fweetPowers) 
I  cannot  fpeake  enough  of  this  content. 
It  ftoppes  me  heere :  it  is  too  much  of  ioj. 
And  this  and  this  the  greateft  difcords  be 
That  ere  our  hearts  fhal!  make. 

lag*.  Oh  you  are  well  run'd  row:  ButTlefet  dewne 
the  peggs  that  make  this  Muficke.as  ho.-. e 3  as  1  am. 
t  t  '  Oiht. 
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Otht.  Come-  let  vs  io  the  Caftlt 
Newts  (Friend*)  our  Warres  aie  done  : 
The  Tutkes  »ic  drown'd. 
How  do's  my  old  Acquaintance  of  this  Ifle  f 
(Hony)you  (hall  be  well  defir'd  in  Cyprus, 
i  haue  found  gttat  loo*  among'ft  ihem.  OhmySweett 
I  prattle  out  of  f*fh'ion,and  (  doate 
Inmineownt  comfort  i.  I  prythet.good  Av», 
Goto  cheBay,and  difimbatke  m  y  Coffers: 
Bring  thou  the  Ma fter  to  the  Ouadei! , 
He  is  a  good  one,artd  his  worthy  neife 
Do's  challenge  much  refpecSi.  Come  Deflemma, 
Once  more  well  met  at  Cyprus. 

Exit  Othtlk  aid  Defiemtma. 

Ufa.  Do  thou  meet  me  prefently  st  the  Harbour- 
Come  thither,  if  thou  bc'fl  V»Uant,(as  they  fay  baft  meet 
being  in  Loue,  haue  then  a  Nobllitie  in  then  Natures, 
more  then  is  natme  io  them)  lift-me;  the  Lieutenant  to 
night  watches  on  the  Court  of  Guard.  Firft,I  muft  tc!i 
thee  this :  Dtfdenuna,\%  directly  in  loue  with  htm. 

Mtd.  With  him  ?  Why,  'tis  notpoflible. 

lag*.  Lay  thy  finger  thus :  and  let  thy  foule  be  in- 
Itrueted.  Matkeme with  what  violence  fhe  firft  loud 
the  Moote.but  for  bragging,  and  telling  het  fantafticali 
lies.  Tolouehim  ftill  for  prating,  let  not  tbydifcrtet 
heart  thmke  tt.  Her  eye  muff  be  fed.  And  what  delight 
fruUfhehauctolookecn  the  diuell?  When  live  Blood 
is  made  dull  with  the  fiSt  of  Sport,  there  fhould  be  a 
ggmetoenfUmcit.and  togiue  Satiety  a  fiefii  appetite. 
Loocliaeffe  ID  fauour,  fimpachy  in  yeares.  Manners, 
and  Beauties :  all  which  the  Moore  is  defc£tiuc  in.  Now 
for  want  of  thefe  rtquir'd  Conucmences,  herjjclicatt 
tendetneffe  wilfindeit  fclfeabut'd,  begin  toheaue  the, 
gorge,difrc!lifh  and  abhorre  the  Moore.very  Nature  wil 
i nftiuft  her  in  it,and  compel!  her  to  fome  fecond  choice. 
Now  Sir,  this  granted  (as  it  is  a  moft  pregnant  and  vn- 
fore'd pofiiion)  who ftands  fo eminent  in  chedep  ceof 
this  Foruce.  as  Cefu  do's  :  a  knaue  very  voluble .  no 
{urthet  confcionable.ihen  in  putting  on  the  metre  forme 
ofCiuill.and  Humainc  Teeming,  for  the  better  compaffe 
of  his  fa!t,and  moft  hidden  loofc  Affection  ?  Why  none, 
why  none:  A  flipper,  and  fubtle  knaue,  a  finder  of  occa- 
sion ■  thac  he's  an  eye  can  fUmpe,  and  counterfeit  Ad- 
uantages, though  true  Adoantage  Reuerprefent  it  felfr. 
A  diuelifh  knaut:b«fidts,ihe  knaue  is  handfomc, young  : 
and  hath  all  thofe  requiGtes  in  him,  that  folly  and  gieenc 
mindes  looke  after.  A  peftilent  compleat  knaue.and  the 
women  hath  found  him  already. 

Rode.  I  cannot  belseue  that  in  her,  fhe's  full  of  mofi 
blets'd  condition. 

lage.  Blefj'd  figges-end  .  The  Wine  fhe  drinkes  it 
made  of  grapes.  If  fhee  hadbeene  blefj'd,  fhee  would 
oeuer  haue  lou'dthc  Moore:Blefs'd  pudding.  Didft  thou 
not  fee  her  paddle  with  the  palme  of  bis  hana  t  Didfl  not 
trurke  that  ? 

Rod,  Yes.that  T  did :  but  that  was  but  currefie. 

logo.  Leacherieby  thM-.and  ■  an  Index,  andobfeure 
prologue  to  the  Hifiory  of  Luff  and  foule  Thoughts. 
Thry  met  foneere  wiih  their  hppes,  that  then  breathe* 
embrae'd  together.  Villanous  thoughts  Roimift,  when 
.thefb  mutabilities  fo  marshal!  the  way.  hatd  ai  hand 
comes  the  Matter,  and  maine  exercjfe,ih'incorporate 
conclusion  .  Pifh.  But  Sir,  be  you  rul'd  by  me.  1  haue 
Brought  you  from  Venice.  Watch  you  to  nigbt  i  for 
the  Command,  He  lay'c  vpon  ynu.  Ctfu  knowesyou 
notillenoibe  farte  from  you.  Do  you finde feme oc- 
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cafionto  arjfjft-  C*jfn,  ruber  by  Iptaking  too  loud,  .. 
tainting  his  dffeipline,  or  from  what  other  eooilt 
you  pleafe,  which  the  time  fhall  mote  fauotably  mi. 
nifter. 

Rtd.  Weil. 

lego.  Sir.he's  rafh,  and  very  fodalne  in  Chollt  r:  and 
happely  may  fuike  at  you.prouoke  him  that  he  may  i  fo; 
euenout  of  that  will]  caufe  thefe  ofCyprus  to  Mutiny. 
Whofe  qualification  fhall  come  imono  true  tafte  i. 
game,  but  by  the  difplaoting  o'.Cafiit.  So  fhall  y«u 
haue  a  front  r  lourney  to  your  defires,  by  the  meant!  I 
fhall  then  haue  to  prefene  them.  And  ihe  impediment 
morl  profitably  remoucd,  without  the  which  there  were 
no  expectation  ofour  profperitie. 

Bfdt.  1  will  do  thia.if  you  canbting  it  to  a«y  oppor- 
tunity. 

Ugt.  I  warrant  thee.  Meete  me  by  and  by  at  the 
Cittadell.  I  muft  fetch  his  Neccffsries  a  Shoie  Fare 
well. 

Rode.  Adieu.  f^, 

Itgt.  That  C*JJi»  louts  her.I  do  well  brleeu't : 
That  five  loues  him,  'tis  apc,and  of  great  Credite. 
Tht  Moore  (how  beit  ihat  1  endure  him  not) 
Is  of  a  conftant,!ouing  Noble  Nature, 
Andl  dareihinke.he'leproue  to  Dcfdcmaa 
A  mofl  deere  husband.  Now  I  do  lout  hex  coo, 
Not  out  ofabfolutt  Lull,  (though  pcraducniurc 
I  ftand  accomptant  for  as  great  a  fin) 
Buipanely  led  to  dyetmyReuenge, 
Fotthat  1  do  fulpedthe  lufiie  Moore 
Hath  leap'd  into  my  State.  The  thought  whereof, 
Doth  (like  a  poyfonous  Minetall)gnav/my  Inwardca : 
And  nothing  can.ot  fhajl  content  my  Sonle 
Till  1  tmreuen'd  with  hiro,wife,for  wift. 
Or  fay  ling  (o.yct  that  I  put  the  Moore, 
Ac  leaf*  into  a  [clour.it  foftrong 
That  iudgemem  cannot  cute.  Which  thing  to  do. 
If  ihu  poore  Trafh  of  Venice,  whom  I  trace 
For  his  quicke  hunting, ftand  the  putting  oo. 
He  haue  out  .Without  £*$>  on  the  hip, 
Abufehim  to  the  Mooir,  in  the  right  garbe 
(Fori  ftait  Ctffu  with  my  Night-Cape  too) 
Make  the  Mootc  thank  e  me^our  mt,and  reward  me. 
Tor  making  him  egrtgioufly  an  AlTe, 
And  pratfifingvpon  his  ptace,and  quite, 
Euen  to madnefftv  'Tis  heett  :  bu:  yet  ennfus'd, 
Knauenes  plaine  facc/is  neuer  fccne,till  vs'd.  Exit 


Sc&ia  Secunda. 


Enter  Oibc.'io'i,  HeraUvUba  Pridamuim, 

Htrald.  his  OiAt&Vple.ifure,  our  Noble  and  Vali- 
ant Cmcul!.  That  vpoo  certaine  rydings  now  arriu'd 
importing  the  meete  perdition  of  the  Tutkifh  Fleete : 
eueiymanputhimfclfeinto  Triumph.  Some  to  daunce, 
fome  to  make  Bonfires,  each  man,  to  what  Sport  and 
Reuels  his  addition  leada  him.  For  befides  thefebene- 
ficiall  Newes.it  is  the  Celebration  of  hisNupiiall.  So 
much  was  his plcafurcfhoiild  bt  proclaimed  Alloffi- 
cei  ate  optn,&  inert  is  full  libtmeofFesfling  from  this 
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pftfent  hocre  of  fine,  till  the  .Bell  Ium  told  eieoen. 
ilcue  the  Jfl«  of  Cypna^cd  oat  Noble  Genertil  OibtU 
I**  Exa. 

Eter  Otitm.Dtfdememt  CaftpmLSntwcUrtl. 

0r*».  Good  AGdiMlJooVt  you  «o  the  guard  to  night 
Let's  teach onr  fdce*  that Honourable  ftop, 
Not  to  oo:-fport  difcretsoa. 

Caf.  /*g,,hath  direction  whattodo. 
But  notwithiraading  with  my  perfonall  eve 
W.IIIiooketot, 

Othe.  /«f«,is  mo Ct h onefl  : 
LMidjel. goodnighr.  To  morrow  with  your earlleff, 
Letmebaucfpeech  withyou.  Come  my  deeie  Love, 
The  pcrchaie  made, the  frujtes  ire  to  enfiie, 
That  profit  s  yet  to  come  "tweene  me:andyou. 
Goodnight. 

ErJrt  lag* . 

Ctf.   Welcome /ago:  we  muft  to  the  Wstch. 

lag*.  Not  thu  hourc  Lieutenant  :  lis  not  yet  ten 
o'th'clotke.  Our  Cenerall  caff  vs  thus  earely  for  the 
looeofhii  Dtfimoaa  \  Who.let  vs  not  therefore  blame; 
he  hath  not  yet  made  wanton  the  night  wichhet :  ind 
(he  is  fport  for  lame 

Caf.  She's  •  moft  erqoifiteLady. 

lag*.  And  He  warrant  her.f-uM  of  Game. 

Caf.  Indeed  flies  a  moftfrriTi  ar.ddelicate  ereanst. 

lag*.  W hat  an  eve  Ct,  t  ha 's  t 
Methmkesit  founds  a  parley  to  prouocation 

Ctf.    Aninuitingeye : 
And  yet  me  thinker  right  modeft. 

lag*.   AjW  when  fhe  Ipeaket. 
Is  it  not  an  Alarum  to  Loue  t 

C*f.  She  is  indeed  perfection. 

Jag*.  Well  .  happinefle  to  their  Sheetes.  ComeLicu- 
lenaot,!  haoe  a  flope  of  \4fme,  and  neere  without  are  t 
brace  of  Cyprus  Gallann,  that  wou'.d  fainebaue  a  mea- 
fure  to  the  health  ofbUcke  Othelt. 

Caf.  Not  to  night,  good  lag*.  I  baee  very  poort, 
andvnhappie  Braincs  tor  drinking.  I  could  well  with 
Curtefie  would  motnt  Tome  other  Cuitoroc  of  enter- 
tainment. 

lag*.  Oh,  tlvir  tre  out  Friends:  but  one  Cup,  lie 
drinkeforyoo.    > 

CaJJie.  1  bane  Mrunke  but  one  Cup  to  nighr.and  thatt 
was  craftily  qualified  too  :  and  behold  what  mentation 
it  makes  heere.  1  am  infortunate  in  the  infirmity,  and 
dare  not  taske  my  weakeneffe  with  any  more. 

lag*.  What  man  ?  Tis  anight  ofReuels,  theGai* 
lann  defire  it. 

Caf.  Where  are  they  ? 

lag*.  Heere.attbedoore:  I  pray  yoociTlbemin. 

Caf.  I!edo"t,butitdif!ikesme.  Exit. 

Jtg*.  If  I  cm  fatten  but  oneCup  vponhim 
With  that  which  he  hath  dtunke  to  night  alreadie, 
He'f  be  as  full  of  QuanelUand  offence 
Af  my  yoog  MiAris  dogge. 
Now  my  ficke  Foole  Rtdmg*, 
W  horn  Loue  hath  torn'd  almoft  the  wrong  fide  out, 
To  D'fitmma  hath  to  night  Carrows'd. 
Po;a:io.-.s,pottle-deepe-,  and  he's  to  watch. 
Three  elfeofCyprus,Noble  fwelling  Spin.cs, 
(That  bold  their  Honours  in  a  wiry  diftance. 
The  very  Elements  of  this  Warrelike  lfle)  i 
Hase  I  to  night  flufter'd  with  Bowing  Caps, 
And  they  Watch  too. 


Now'mongft  this  Flocke  of  drunkards 

Am  I  put  to  our  Cafjb  in  feme  Afbon 

That  may  offend  the  lfjt.  But  here  they  come. 

Saier  Caffi*>Mmta*tymd.Geir'.lrmce. 
lfConfcquencedo  but  approuemydresrse. 
My  Boate  failes  freely  ,both  with  wiode  and Strence. 
Caf.  Vote  beauen.they  haue  giuen  me  a  rowfe  already. 

Mm.  Good-faith  a  litle  one :  not  pa!)  a  pineal  1  em  a 
Sooldier. 

lag*  ■   Some  W  ine  hot. 

Amdtetmtthe  Caxsahm  cHme.cli.ike  .• 

ytmd  let  met  ;bl  Carmakot  ctnej. 

ASnUtert  *ma»  •  Ob  ,Bt  am  Irfe't  h*t  a  fft*t 

why  ibra  let  *  Smlitrr  irokt. 
Some  Wine  Boyes. 

C*f.  'Fore  Heaseo:  an  excenent  Song. 

/«!»•.  1  iearn'dit  in  England  :  where  indeedthey  are 
molt  porent  in  Potting.  Your  Dane,  yourGrrmafne, 
and  your  Iwag-belly'd  Hollander,  ( drinke  boa)  are 
oorhing  to  your  Englifh. 

Cdjjl*.  U  your  Engliffunen  foexquifitein  bis  drin- 
king  ? 

Jsg:  Why,  he  etrinkes  yoo  with  fidllit ie,  yoer  Dane 
dcaddrenke.  He  fweatcs  no:  to  ouertbrow  your  Al> 
maine.  Hegiuesyoar  Hollander  a  vomit,  etc  the  n*xt 
Pottle  can  be  fill'd. 

Cdf.  To  the  liealih  of  oor  General!. 

Mm.  1  am  for  it  Lieutenant  i  and  lie  do  you  Iuflice. 

/<»»    Oh  fweet  England. 

A'ot»  Strfbm  9u  xmd-4  vtnbj  Pftrr, 

Hit  Breeches  eeft  bim  but  *  Crn*mt, 

He  held  i  hem  Six  react  *t  f  dtert, 

Vtth  that  be  cm/ J  the  T*d*r  Lnrnt  a 

He  wai  4  irrjii  tfbifjh  ttmmrmt, 

%A»dshm  ert  hmt  *f  Urn  degree: 

Til  Pnde  :ba  fmii  the  Cmmtry  dtwm, 

AUtake  Ay  a*Cd  Cl.xtf  abmt  t  kit. 
Some  Wine  boa. 

Ceffta.  Why  this  is  a  more  t  xquifite  Song  then  the  o- 
ther. 

leg*.  Willyoaheare'tagaine? 

Ca£Ko;  for  IboldhirotobeTnwonhycfbisPlace, 
that  do's  tbofe  things.  Well  theau'ns  above  all  :  and 
there  be  foules  muft  be  faued,  and  these  be  foules  rcutl 
not  be  faued. 

If*.  It's  true.good  Lieutenant. 

Caf.  For  mine  owncpart.no  offence  to  the  General!, 
nor  any  man  of  qoalitie  :  I  hope  to  be  faued. 

lag*.  And  fo  do  I  too  Lieutenant. 

Cajf.t.  I:  (but  by  your  leaue)  not  before  me.  The 
I  jeutenantis  to  be  faued  before  the  Ancient.  Lct'shju; 
no  mote  ofthts:  let's  to  our  Affaires.  Forg.ue  vs  our 
finoet:  Gentlemen  let's  looke  to  cor  bufintffc  Do  not 
thlnke  Gent!emen,I  am  drunke :  this  is  my  Ancien  t.this 
is  my  right  hand,  and  this  is  my  left.  I  am  not  drunke 
now  :  I  can  ftand  well  enough^od  I  fpeake  well  enoogh. 

Cent.  Excellent  well. 

Caf.  Why  rery  well  then:  you  muft  not  tbinke  then, 
that  1  am  drunke.  4jo». 

V.eata.  To  th  "PUtforroe  (Mafters)conse,  let's  fet  the 
Watch. 

lag*.  Yon  fire  this  Fellow,that  is  gone  before, 
He'iaSooldier,  fitteflandby  Cafar, 
Andgmeditedion.  And  do  but  lee  his  vice, 
'Ti»  to  his  venue,!  luft  Equinox, 

tt| The 
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Theotw  aslongatth'ocher.  Tiiptetis  trfhim: 
I  h-.  r   the  truft  Otbrib  putt  him  in. 
On  feme  odde  time  ofhis  mfirmiue 
Will  fhake  this  Iftattd. 

Mom.  Bur  is  he  often  thus? 

logo.  'lis  euctmote  his  prologs*  to  hit  fleepe, 
Hc'le  watch  the  Horologe  a  double  Set, 
If  Drinke  roeke  not  his  Cradle. 

M*a.  It  were  well 
TheGenerall  were  put  in  mind  of  it : 
Perhaps  he  fees  it  not, or  his  good  nature 
Prizes  the  vertue  that  appcares  in  Cajpt, 
An  d  lookes  nor  on  his  euillr :  i  s  not  this  true  s> 
Enter  Rodorigo. 

logo-  How  now  Redenga  } 
1  pray  you  after  the  Lieutenant,  go. 

Mm.  And  'tis  g'eat  pitty^hat  theNobleMoore 
Should  hazard  fuch  a  Place,uhis  owne  Second 
With  one  of  an  ingraft  Jnfnmitie, 
It  were  an  honeft  Action, to  fay  fo 
To  the  Moore. 

logo.  Motl.for  this  fsireTfland, 
I  do  loue  Cjffii  well :  and  would  do  much 
Td  cure  him  ofthis  euill.  But  hearke.what  noifc  ? 
Sitter  Cejjjo  fterfumg  Rtderigo. 
.Caf.  You  Rogue:  you  Rafcall. 

Men*  What's  the  matter  Lieutenant? 

Oif.   AKnaue  teach  me  my  dutie?  ilebeatc  the 
Knaueintoa  Twiggen-Bottle. 

Rod.  Beate  mei" 

Cuf.  Doft  thou  prsre.Rogue? 

Man.  "Nay.good  Lieutenant  > 
I  pray  vou  Sir. hold  your  hand. 

Caffie    Let  mc  go(Sir) 
Or  lie  knocke  you  cfre  the  Mazafd. 

zUlen.  Come.come  :  you're  dninkt. 

Cmffu.    Drunke? 

I  age.  Away  1  fay  :  go  out  and  cry  a  Militate* 
^ay  good  Lieutenartt.  Alas  Gentlemen: 
Heipchoa    Lieutenant.  Sir  Mentam  : 
Help*  Matters.  Hecre's  a  goodly  Watch  indeed. 
Who's  that  which  rings  the  Bell.-  Diablo.hoa  i 
The  Towne  will  rife.  Fie.fie  Lieutenant, 
You'ie  be  afham'd  for  euer. 

Ertcr Oth:!lo  ,izr,d  AtteuieaU 

Otb*.  What  is  the  matter  heeie? 

Men.  I  bleed  (till,  I  am  hurt  to  th'death.  He  dies. 

Othe.  Hold  for  your  Hues. 

Aig.Hold  Soa :  Lieutenant, Sit  /WewMw.Gentiemen: 
Haae  you  forgot  all  place  of  fer.fe  and  dutie? 
Hold.  The  Genersll  fpeaks  to  you  :  hold  for  ftiame. 

Otb.  Why  how  now  hoa  ?  From  whence  anfeth  thiss* 
Are  we  turn'd  Turkes  f  and  to  our  felues  do  that 
Which  Heznen  hath  forbldthe  Ottemittct 
For  Chriftian  fhame.put  by  this  bartmout Brawler 
He  that  ft  irs  next.tocarue  forhi  s  o  wne  rage, 
Holds  his  foule  light  i  He  dies  vpon  his  Motion. 
Silence  that  dreadfull  Bell.it  frights  the  Ifle, 
From  her  propriety.   What  is  the  matter.Mafters? 
Honeft  /ago  that  lookes  dead  with  greeuing, 
Speake  i  who  began  this  ?  On  thy  loue  I  charge  thee? 

lag*.  I  donotknovriFnendsall.but^ow.euennow. 
In  Quarter, and  in  termes  like  Bride,  and  Groome 
Deueflingthem  for  Bed :  and  then.bit  now: 
(  As  if  fome  Planet  had  vn  wilted  men) 


S  words  out,and  tilting  one  at  others  btsaftet, 
In  opposition  bloody.  I  cannot fpeake 
Any  begining  to  this  peeuifh  oddes. 
And  would  ,in  Afiion  glorious,!  had  loft 
Thofe  if  ggc$,t!iat  brought  me  to  s  part  of  it. 

Othe.  How  comes  it( Mic baeS)you  are  thus  forgot  ? 

Caf.  I  pray  you  pardon  me,I  cannot  fpeake. 

Otb*.  Worthy  Wenta/ttyjoa  were  worn  to  be  cjcili 
The  graujtic,and  fiillneffit  of  your  youth 
The  world  hath  noted.  And  your  name  is  great 
InmouthesofwifeftCenfurr.  What's  the  matte* 
That  700  rnlace  your  reputation  thus, 
And  Ipend  your  rich  opinion/or  the  name 
Of  a  night-btawler?  Giue  meanfwer  roiu 

Mm.  Worthy  OlbeS»,l  am  huat  to  danger, 
Your  Officer  Jage.ua  informe  you. 
While  1  fparc  ipeeeh  which  fomethiog  now  offends  nag, 
Of  all  that  ldoknow,nor  know  i  ought 
By  me.that's  faid,o  rdone  amiffe  this  night, 
Vnlefle  felfe-charitie  be  fometimes  a  vice, 
And  to  defend  our  frluc*,it  be  a  finrsa 
When  violence  aflailes  vs. 

Othe.  Now  by  Heauen, 
My  b  lood  begins  my  fafer  Guides  (o  rule, 
And  pa(Iion(hauing  my  beft  iudgcnientcolQed) 
Affaiestoleadetheway.  If  I  onceflir, 
Or  do  but  lift  this  Arm;,  the  beft  of  you 
Shall  fmke.in  my  rebuke.  Gtue  me  to  know 
Howthis  foulc.Rout  began:  Who  fct  it  on. 
And  he-chat  is  approu'd  in  this  offence, 
Though  be  had  t wmn'd  with  me,boch  at  a  birth, 
Shall  loofe  me.  What  in  a  Towne  of  wane, 
Yet  wildc.thc  peoples  hearts  brirtvfuU  offeare. 
To  Manage  pnuate.and  domeftickcQuarrell  ? 
Iu  night{  and  on  theCourt  and  Guard  of  (aic.it  ? 
Tis  monfirous :  /«f  ».who  began't  ? 

Men.  If  partially  Affin'd, or  league  in  office, 
Thou  doii  delruwmote,or  leiTe  then  Truth. 
Thou  art  noSouldier. 

/age.  Touch  me  not  fo  necre, 
Lhad  rathet  haue  this  tongue  cut  from  my  mouth. 
Then  it  fhould  do  offence  to  MichaliCaJfu. 
Yet  I  perfwade  my  felfe.to  fpeike  iheiruth 
Shall  nothing  wrong  him.   Tbii  it  is  General): 
Montane  and  my  fclfe being  in  f perch. 
There  comes  a  Fellow  .crying  out  for  helpe, 
And  C*[Jw  following  him  with  determm'd  Sword 
To  execute  vpon  him.  Sir,this  Gentleman, 
Steppes  in  to  Ciffio,*r\i  entreats  his  pauJea 
My  felfe.the  crying  Fellowdid  purfue, 
Leaft  by  hisclamour  (as  it  fo  fell  out) 
The  Towne  might  fall  in  fright.  He,(fwiftof  foore) 
Our-ranroy  ourpofe  :  and  I  return'd  then  rather 
For  that  I  heard  the  clinke.and  fall  of  Swords, 
And  CaJJit  higli  in  oath  :  Which  till  to  night 
1  nere  might  lay  before.   W  her.  1  came  backe 
(For  this  was  brirf«)l  found  them  clofe  together 
At  blow,and  thru(t,euen  as  againe  they  were 
When  you  your  felre  did  part  tbem. 
More  ot'this  matter  cannot  I  report . 
But  Men  art  Men :  The  beft  fomeriroes  forget. 
Though  Cttffu  did  fome  little  wrong  to  him, 
As  men  in  rage  ftrike  thofe  that  with  them  beft. 
Yet  furety  Cejpe.  [  beleeue  rccciu'd 
From  him  that  flcd/omr  ftrange  Indagnitie, 
Which  patience  could  not  parte. 


the  zSMooreoffcnke. 


Othi.  I  knew  ttgt 
Thy  honeftie,snd  loue  doth  mince  thti  mat:er. 
Making  it  lighc  to  Cajft>  i  C*fu,\  loue  th;e, 
But  neuei  more  be  Officer  oi'mine. 

£oftr  Dtflmtaattuitdti. 

Loo  Ire  i/ my  gentle  Loue  be  not  rais'd  vp : 
lie  make  tbec  an  example. 

Def  What  is the matter (Deere?) 

Otbt.  All's  well,Sweeting ; 
Come  sway  to  bed.  Sir  fory  our  hurts, 
Myfslfe  will  be  your  Surgeon.   Leadhitnolf: 
Itg j.Iooke  with  cue  about  theTowne, 
And  filence  thofewhom  thii  Til'd  brawle  did  raited. 
Co  me  DtfJemnt,  'tis  the  Soldiers  life, 
To  hiue  that-BsJmy  (lumber!  wak'd  with  ftrife.  £xif. 

log*.  Wbat  are  ycu  hart  Lieutenant  ? 

Ctf.  J  ,p»ft  all  Surgery. 

Itg:  Marry  Heauen  forbid. 

Ctf.  Repuiarion,Rcpuiatiori,Reputation:  Ohlhaue 
loft  my  Reputation.  I  hiue  loft  the  immortal!  pan  of 
royfelfe,  and  what  remainei  isbeftiall.  My  Reputation, 
/«j»,my  Reputation . 

Ugt.  A«  I  am  »r.  honeft  man  l  had  thought  you  had 
rectiued  Come  bodily  wosmd;  there  is  more fencein  that 
then  in  Reputation.  Reputation  issn  idle.andmoftfalfe 
irapofitionjoft  got  without  merit,  audlofl  without  de- 
cerning. You  haueloftno  Reputation  at  aii,tnlefle  you 
repute  your  fflfe  fuch  a  loofer.  What  man,there  are 
more  wayes  to  reeooer  the  Geoerall  againe.  You  are 
but  now  ceft  in  his  tnoode,(a  punishment  mot e  in  p  o I  .- 
cie.theoin  malice  )euen  foas  one  would  beatehuof- 
teneelelTedogge,ro  affright  an  Imperious  Lyon.  Sue  to 
him  agaiae.aad  he's  yours, 

Ctf.  I  will  ruber  fue  to  be  defpis'd,  then  todeceiue 
Co  good  a  Commander,  with  fo  flight, fo  drunken ^nd  fo 
indifcteet  an Officer.  Drunke  ?  And  fpealte  Parrat  ?  And 
fqu»bbl«?Swsgger  ?  Sweare  ?  And  difcourfe  Fuflian 
with  ones  owne  fhadow  I  On  thou  inrifible  fplrit  of 
Winc.ifthou  haft  no  name  to  be  knowneby,  let  vs  call 
theeDtueil. 

lag).  What  was  he  that  you  follow'd  with  your 
Sword  r  What  had  be  done  10  you? 

Ctf.  I  know  not. 

Itg:  Is'tpofiiole? 

Ctf  I  remember  ematTe  of  things,  but  nothing  di- 
ftinftly :  a  Quarrel),  bat  nothing  wherefore.  Ob.that 
menlhould  put  an  Enemie  in  their  mouthes.io  fteale  a- 
way  their  Braines  ?  that  we  (hold  with  ioy,  pleafatvce, 
reuel!  and  applaufe,transfofmeour  felues  into  B«?.s. 

Itg:  Why?  But  you  are  now  well  enough  :  how 
came  you  thus  recooered  f 

Ctf.  Ithath  pleas'dtbediuelldrunker.nelT;,  togiue 
place  to  the  diueil  wrath.one  vnperfeftnesTe,  fhewes  me 
another  to  makcmefrar.kly  defpife  my  lelfe. 

Itgo,  Come,  you  are  too  feuerea  Moraller.  As  the 
Time, the  Place.jc  the  Condition  of  this  Country  Hands 
I  could  hartily  with  this  had  not  befainc  :but  fince  it  i«,aj 
it  is,  mend  it  for  your  owne  good. 

Ctf.  I  will  aske  him  for  my  Place  againe.he  thai!  t«U 
me,  I  am  a  drunkard  :  had  I  as  many  mouther  as  H;&rtt 
fuch  an  an fwer  would  (top  them  all.  To  be  now  a  (en. 
fible  man,  by  and  by  a  Foole,and  prefemly  a  Beaft.  Oh 
ftrange.'Euery  inordinate  cup  is  Ynile&'dfaod  the  Ingre- 
dient isadiueU, 
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Itge.  Come,  come:  good  wine,  is  a  good  famili" 
Ceature,  if  it  be  wellvs'd  lexrlaime  no  roote  sgainft  it. 
And  good  Lieutenant,  l  thinke,  yon  think-:  l  lose 
you. 

Ctffa.   I  haue  well  approutd  it,  Sir.I  cbunke  ? 

Itgo.  You,  or  any  man  liuirg,  may  be  drunke  at  a 
time  rasa  I  tell  you  what  you  (hall  do :  Our  General's 
Wife, is  now  th<  GeneraiL  I  may  fay  fo,  in  tbis  rrfpe.5, 
for  that  be  hath  deuoced,  sod  giuen  vphirr.ieife  to  the 
Contemplation,  markctand  deaotemcct  of  ber  pans 
and  Graces.  ConfctTe  your  felfe  freely  to  her :  Impor- 
tune bet  helpe  to  put  you  in  your  place  againe.  Sbeis 
of  fo  free,  fo  kinde ,  fo  apt,  fo  blefied  a  djfpotuioo. 
(he  holds  it  a  rice  in  her  gcodntlTe,  not  to  do  mote 
then  (he  is  tequefled.  This  broken  loynt  betweene 
you,  and  her  husband,  entreat  her  to  fplinter.  And  my 
Fortunes agamft  any  by  worth  naming,  chiscrsckc  of 
your  Loue,  (hall  grow  ftonger,  then  it  was  before. 

Cttfu.  Yooaduifemewell. 

Itg ».  I  protect  in  the  finceritie  of  Loue,  and  boacfi 
kindnrfTe. 

Ctffic.  I  thinke  it  freely  i  and  betimes  in  the  mor- 
ningjl  will  befeech  the  venuous  D.fdmtns  to  vnder.ake 
forme :  I  am  defperate  of  my  Fortuoes  if  they  check  me. 

itg:  You  are  in  the  right  .'good  night  Lieutenant,! 
muft  to  the  Watch. 

Ctfiv.  Goodnight>hontft/<ij». 

Ext:  Ctffm. 

Itgt.  And  what's  he  then. 
That  faies  I  play  the  Villaine? 
When  this  aduife  is  free  I  gioe.and  honeft, 
Proball  to  tmnkmg,  and  indeed  the  courfe 
To  win  [he  Moore  againe. 
Foc'tismoft  eafe 
Th'inclyning  Dtfdttcmtxoiahiue 
Id  any  honeft  Suite.  She's  fram'd  as  fruitefull 
As  the  free  Elements.  And  then  for  het 
To  win  the  Moore, were  to  renowoce  hisBaptifcce, 
AUSeales,and  Simbolsofredcemedfio: 
His  Souk  is  fo  enfetter 'd  to  her  Lose, 
That  (he  may  make,vnmike,do  what  Ok  lift, 
Euen  as  her  Appetite  (hall  play  the  God, 
With  his  weakc  Fonecion.  How  am  I  then  s  Viluine, 
To  Counfell  Ctjfit  to  this  paralell  courfe. 
Diredly  co  his  good  ?  Diuinicie  of  hill. 
When  diuels  will  the  blackest  Snnesputon, 
They  do  fuggeft  st  fitft  with  heauenly  (hewes, 
Asldonow.  For  whiles  this  honeft  Foole 
Plies Defiemtnt,  torepaire  hisFcttune, 
And  (he  for  hiro,p!eades  ftrong'y  to  the  Mooce, 
llepowrechispertilenceintohiseate  : 
That  (he  repeales  him.foc  her  bodies  Luft' 
And  by  how  much  (he  ftriues  to  do  h'm  good, 
She  (hail  rndo  her  Credite  with  the  Moore. 
So  will  I  turne  her  venue  into  pitch. 
And  out  of  her  owne  goodoeffe  make  the  Net, 
That  (hall  en-math  them  all. 
How  now  RtJtrigt } 


Enter  TgJbrigo. 

XtJtrige.  I   do  follow  heere  in  the  CSaee,  net 

like  a  Hound  that  hunts,  but  one  that  filles  vp  the 

Ore.  My  Money  is  ajmoft  fpentj  1  haoe  bin  to  night 

exceedingly  well  Cudgeird :  And  I  thinke  the  itfue 

t  t  }  will 
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will  bee,  I  fhall  haucfcscuch  experience  for  my  parties; 
And  fo,  with  no  money  at  si!,  and  a  little  more  Wit,  re- 
turns againe  to  Venice. 

!ar>.  How  poors  are  they  that  haoe  net  Pstiecce  ? 
What  wound  did  eaer  heale  but  by  degrees  ? 
Thou  know'ft  we  wotke  by  Wit.and  net  by  Witchcraft 
And  Witdepends  on  dilatory  time : 
Dos't  not  go  well  ?  Cefru  hath  beaten  thee, 
And  thou  by  that  fatall  hun  hath  cafheer'd  Ctfria: 
Though  other  things  grow  faire  agair.fr  the  Sea, 
Yet  Ftoites  that  bloftome  fir  ft,  wiil  firft  be  tip*  t 
Content  thy  felfe,  a- while.  I ntroth 'tis  Morning; 
Pleafure,  and  A£tioo,makcthchouresfccmefhort« 
Retire  thee,  go  where  thou  art  Billtted : 
Away. I  fay,  thou  (halt  know  mote  heereafter : 
Nay  get  thee  gone.  Sxit  Re&riga. 

Two  things  are  to  be  done : 
My  Wife  muft  moue  for  Cufrm  to  her  Mifirii  > 
He  fet  her  on  my  felfe,  a  while,  to  draw  the  Moor  apart, 
And  bring  him  iurape,  when  he  may  C*ffi*  finde 
Soliciting  his  wife :  l,thai's  the  way : 
Dull  not  Device,  by  eoldnciTe.aod  delay.  Exit. 


tJctus  Tertius.   ScertaTrima. 


Ersttr  C  afrit, Mtf:i*ai*xi  Cltmxt. 

CnQu.  Mafters,playheere,I  wll  content  your  paints. 
Something  that's  brjefe:  and  bld,goedmorrow General. 

CU.  Why  Mailers, haue  your  lofrnirneats  bin  in  Na- 
ples, that  they  fpeake  i'th'Nofe  thus  ? 

M«f-  How  Sir?  how? 

CU.  ArethefcIpriyyou.vvintklnSru.Tnenta? 

Mtfi  1  marry  are  the  y  fir. 

Cbi.  Oh.thereby  hangs  a  rale. 

M*{.  Whereby  hangs  a  tale,  fir  ? 

CUw.  Many  fir,  by  many  awindclnfrrument  that  I 
know .  But  Mafters.heerc's  money  for  you :  and  the  Ge- 
neral! fo  likes  your  Mufitk,  shst  he  defiresyou  for  louea 
fake  to  make  no  more  noife  with  it. 

Tduf.  Well  Sir,  we  will  not. 

CL*.  Ifyoubaue  any  Muficke  that  may  not  be  heard, 
too'c  again*.  But  (as  they  fay)to  heare Maficke,thc  Ge- 
neral! do's  not  greatly  care, 

Muf.  Wehauertonefochjfir. 

Cltm.  Then  put  vp  your  Pipes  In  your  bagge,  for  He 
away.  Go.vanifh into ayre,a way.  CxitMu. 

Cufru    Doft  thou  heare  me,  mine  honeftiFricnd  f 

CU.  No,  I  heare  not  ycur  honed  Friend : 
heare  you. 

C'fri'-  Prytheekeepevpthy  Quillets,  thet's a  poore 
peect  of  Gold  for  thee :  if  the  Gentlewoman  that  attends 
[heCencrallbeftirring,  tell  her,  there's  one  C*fru en- 
treats her  a  little  fauout  of  Speech.  Wiltthoudothit? 

CU.  She  is  ftirring  fir :  if  fhe  will  fiirre  hither,  I  fhall 
feemc  tonotifitrntohet.  Exit  CI*. 

Extcr  legt. 
In  happy  time,  A»J». 

I»gt    You  h»ue  not  bin  a-bed  then? 

C  cjft.  Why  no  :  the  day  had  broke  before  we  parted. 
1  haue  made  bold  ( ttgi)  to  fend  in  to  your  wife  : 
My  fuiiclohrr  ii.thit  (he  will  to  vmuous  DtfJkmn* 


Procure  me  forne  accede. 

S«g».  Ilcfendhertoyotiprefentlyt 
AtidHedeuifcameanctodtaw  the  Moore 
Oat  of  the  way,  that  your  conuerfe  and  boiinetTe 
May  be  more  free.  Exi 

Cafru.  1  humbly  thanke  yeu  for't.  I  neticx  knew 
A  Florentine  more  kinde,and  hotieft . 

v&mil.  Goadmorrowfeood  Lieutenant)  I  am  (orris 
Fet  your  cufpleafurc :  but  all  will  fore  be  well. 
TheGenerall  and  his  wife  ire  talking  of  it, 
Arid  the  fpcakes  for  you  ftoutly.  The  Moore  replies, 
That  he  you  hurt  li  of  great  Fame  in  Cyprtw, 
And  great  Afltnitie :  and  that  in  wholfome  Wifedome 
H*  might  not  bat  rcfufe  you  J3ut  he  protefts  he  touts  yo-.i 
And  needs  no  other  Suitor,  but  hia  likings 
To  bring  you  in  againe, 

Ceflio.  Yet  1  befeech  you. 
If  you  thinke  fit,  or  that  )t  may  be  done, 
Giuesne  aduantege  of  forne  brecfeDifcourfsj 
W:th7)f/2fwew  alone. 

tA.mil.  Pray  you  come  in  t 
I  will  be  Row  you  where  you  (hail  haue  time 
Tofpeakeycur  bofome  freely. 

Cffrv.  I  am  couch  bound  to  you. 


Scaru  Secunda. 


Sntor  Oshtb,  Iag»/us4Gt*tltmt». 

Otbt.  Thefc  Letters  gio*  (Age)  to  the  Pylot, 
And  by  him  do  my  duties  to  the  Senate  i 
That  done,  1  will  be  walking  on  the  Workes, 
Repairc  there  to  race. 

I  ft.  Wetl,mygood  Lord, lie tjoo't. 

Otb.  This  Fortification  (Gentleinen)liia)l  we  fee't? 

Cats.  Well  waitevpon  your  Lord/hip.  Extta* 


Sccma  Ttrt'ux. 


Smttr  DefJtm**alCJfrt,*iid*i£aiili*. 

7)tf.  BethoaaiTur'd(goodC^/tf^Iwilldo 
All  my  abilities  in  thy  behalfe. 

t/SjaiL  Good  Madam  do  : 
I  warrant  it  greeues  my  Husband, 
A  s  if  the  eaufe  were  his. 

Ikf  Oh  that's  an  boeefl  Fello w,D o  not  doub i  C*frl> 
But  I  will  haue  my  Lord,  and  you  againe 
As  frieodly  as  you  were. 

Ctffu.  Bounteous  Madam, 
What  eaer  fhall  become  of  KMkttulCa/fl; 
He's  neuet  any  thing  but  your  true  Seruanc 

Dif  I  know't :  I  thanke  you:  you  do  lone  my  Lord : 
You  haue  knowne  him  |ong,and  be  you  well  afTiu'd 
He  (hall  in  ft rangeitctTe  (land  no  farther  off, 
Then  in  a  politique  diflaner. 

Ctfrlt.  I,  but  Lady, 
That  politic  may  either  laft  folong, 
Ot  feede  vpon  fuch  niceand  wateufti  diet, 
Or  beeede  ir  felfe  fo  out  of  Circomftanees, 
That  I  bejog  abfent,  and tny  place  fupply'd, 
MyGencrall  will  forget  my  Loue.and  Seruice* 

Dif  Do  not  doubt  that  i  before  v£miti*  here, 


the  tZMogreo/Femcir 
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ill 


IgiwtbMWwratKoffhjrptoee.  Aflittibe* 
If  I  do  Towtfrkndft-.ip,  lit  perform*  it 
TotheraitArtkU.  My  1^  Dull  never  reft. 
Ilswrattbhw  sa»e,anc'  iiikehimout  ©fperieneet 
His  Bed  irtattfeeme  a  Schoole,  hi  t  Boerd  a  Shrift, 
IicineerKTi'«gleeuery  thiog  be  do's 
WW)  C^pc  »  faiee :  Therefore  be  nssry  Caj£>, 
For  thy  Solicitor  (hall  rather  dye, 
Then  give  thy  cattfe  a  way. 

£«t-r  OibaSa^ad  fag*. 

xAjoU.  Madtm.heeiecocrieimy  Lord. 

Caffa.  Madam.Il«  ta!r«  my  leaue. 

Dtf.  Why  (Hy.Kvf  Scare  ire  fptake. 

Cafia.  Madamjrat  no>» :  1  am  very  ill  ax  cafe, 
VofU  for  rnioe  owne  purpofes. 

2></;  Well,  do  your  ducretjon.  £xd  C^u. 

/«£••  Hah?  Hike  not  that. 

Otbti.  Whar  doft  thou  fay? 

lag*.  Nothing  my  Lord;  or  if— -I  know  not  wh«. 

OtbU.  W as  not  t hat  Caffta  parted  firoc  my  wife? 

Ay«.  Cajftatw/  Lord/  No  furej  carmoc  thinJic  it 
That  be  would  lteaie  away  Co  guiliy-like. 
Seeing  your  comming. 

Or*.  I  dobetecuetwuhe. 

Dtf.  How  now  ray  Lord? 
I  hue  bin  talking  with  a  Suitor  her  re, 
A  man  that  languifbes  in  voar  diipleaiure. 

Otk.  Who  is' t  yon  mease  ? 

Dtf.  Why  y oar  Lieutenant  £V£»  .•  Good  roy  Lord, 
if  I  hsoesny  grace, or  power  to  moueyou. 
His  ptefent  reconciliation  take. 
For  if  be  be  not  one,  that  truly  louet  yem, 
That  erret  Inlgnonnce,  and  not  in  Crorung, 
1  haue  no  judgement  in  an  honeft  face. 
I  prythee  call  him  badce. 

Otb.  Wentbtbencenow> 

Dtf.  I  (both  (fo  humbled, 
That  be  hatb  left  part  of  bis  greefe  with  mee 
To  nifrer  with  hhn.  Good  Loue,  call  bun  backe. 

Othtf.  Not  now  (l'weet  Dtfirwen)  fotne  other  tine. 

Dtf.  Bur  fhall*t  be  fhortly  ? 

Otb.  The  foooer  (Sweet)  for  you. 

Dtf.  Shall't  be  to  nightie  Supper? 

Orb.  No.noeto  night, 

Dtf.  To  morrow  Dinner  then? 

Or h.   I  (hall  not  dine  st  home: 
lanectechcCaptaincsat  theCiitadell. 

Dtf.  Why  theatorrKJnownight.onToefuaymoroe, 
On  Tuefday  nocne,  or  night ;  on  Wenfday  Morce. 
I  ptytbec  name  the  time,  but  let  it  not 
Exceed  three  dayes.  lafaith  hee'spenttent : 
And  yet  hi*  TrefjrcfTe,  in  our  common  rcafoo 
(Saoe  that  they  fay  the  wanes  mutt  make  example) 
Oct  of  her  beft ,  it  not  altnofl  a  fault 
Tencnne  a  private  checke.  v  When  lhall  be  come  ? 
TellmeCt«WZi>.   I  wonder  in  roy  Sooie 
What  you  would  atke  me,  that  Ifhould  deny. 
Or  (land  fo  mam'rir,  g  on  ?  W  hat  ?  Micbatt  Caffta, 
Thar  came  a  woing  wirb  you  ?  and  fo  many  a  time 
(When  fhaoe  fpokc  of  you  difprainogty) 
Hath  tane  your  part,  to  haue  fo  moch  todo 
To  bring  him  in  ?TraA  me,  I  coolddomuch. 

OtA    Prytbcc  no  more ;  Let  brm  come  when  he  will  i 
I  will  deny  thee  nothing. 

Dtf  Why,  this  is  not  a  Boone  t 


TTs  as  I  fhotild  enrreate  yon  wearc  your  Gloucs, 
Or  feed*  on  oocjxifhlng  difhts,  or  keepe  y oa  wataw, 
Or  fuc  to  yon,  to  do  a  peculiar  profit 
To  your  owoe  perfon.  Nay,  when  1  haue  a  fuitc 
Wherein  I  mesne  to  touch  your  Loue  indeed. 
Jt  (hall  be  full  of  poize,  and  difficult  waight , 
And  fcaietuil  to  be  granted. 

Otb.   1  will  deny  thee  nothing. 
Whereon,  1  do  befeeeh  thee,  grant  roe  this, 
To  leaue  me  but  a  little  to  my  ielfe. 

Dtf.  Shall  I  deny  you  ?  No :  farewell  my  Lota. 

Otb.  Farewell  roy  "DtfJmma,  He  corns  to  thee  (Trart. 

'Dtf.  ts£mtlia  come  (  be  as  your  Fancies  teach  you  : 
What  ere  yoo  be.  1  am  obedient.  Exit. 

Otb.  Excellent  wretch  :  Perdition  catch  my  Soule 
Bat  I  do  loue  thee  :  and  when  I  loue  thee  not, 
Chaoi  it  come  againe. 

lagt.  My  Noble  Lord. 

Otb.  What  doft  thou  Cty/agti 

tag*.  Old  Micbaal  Caffta 
When  he  woo  d  my  Lady,  know  of  yout  loue? 

Otb.  H*  did,  from  fiift  to  laft  : 
Why  doll  thou  atke? 

lagt.  But  for  a  facisfaciioti  of  my  Thought, 
No  further  harme. 

Otb    Why  of  thy  thought,/*;*  > 

lag:  I  did  not  thtnke  he  had  bin  acquainted  with  hie. 

Otb.   Oyes^iid  went  betweenevs  very  oft. 


lagt.   Indeed } 
Otb.  In 


ndeed?  i  indeed.  Difcernll  thou  ought  in  that/ 
I  she  not  hooeft  ? 

lagt.  Honcfl.my  Lord  r 

Otb.   HonertM.Honelt. 

lagt.   My  Lord,  for  ought  I  know. 

Otb.  What  doll  thou  thinke? 

lagt.  Thinke,  my  Lord  ? 

Otb.  Thioke.roy  Lord?  Alas,  thooecchent me  ( 
Ai  if  there  were  fotne  Motifier  in  thy  thought 
Tooliuleoostobcfhcwne.    Thoo  doft  mean  fonuhmg  : 
I  lieaid  thee  fay  euen  now,  thou  lus'ft  not  that. 
When  Caf*  left  my  wife.    What  didd  ff  not  like  ? 
A"d  when  [  told  thee,  he  was  of  my  Counfaile, 
Of  my  whole  courfe  of  wooing ;  thou  cned'lt.  Indeed*  ' 
Anddidd'li  contract,  andpurfrthybtow  together, 
Atif  thoo  then  hadd'ft  fhut  vp  tnthyBraine 
Seme  horrible  Conccite.  Ifihoudo'ftloucme, 
Shew  me  thy  thought 


lag:   My  Lord.you  tacvJ  I  loucyou. 
Orb.   U' 


Ithinkethoado'Q: 
And  for  I  know  thou  rt  full  of  Loue,  and  Hontftie, 
And  weigh'ft  thy  words  before  thou  giu'ft  them  btcatb , 
Therefore  thefe  (tops  of  thine,  fright  roe  the  more : 
For  fuch  things  in  a  falfe  difioyall  Knauc 
Are  tucket  of  Cuftome :  but  m  a  man  tbar/s  iuft, 
They're  clofe  dilations,  working  from  the  heart. 
That  PaiJion  cannot  rule, 

lag:  Fot  MieUtiCafnt, 
1  dare  be  fworne,  I  thinke  that  he  is  bonefl 

Otb.  I  thinke  fo  too. 

lag:  Men  (hoold  be  what  they  feme, 
Orthofe  that  be  not,  would  tbey  might  feeme  none. 

Otb.  Cnrtarne,  men  Chould  be  what  they  feeme. 

laga.    Why  then  I  thmke  Caftit't  an  honeft  man. 

Old    Nay.yet  there's  more  in  this? 
I  prythee  fpeake  to  me.  as  to  thy  thinkings, 
Astbou  dortruminate.snd  giue  thy  wot  ft  of  thoughts 
Tit 
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The  Tragedie  of  Othello 


The  worft  of  words. 

/<?f  a    Good  my  Lord  pardon  me, 
1  hough  I  am  bound  co  ouery  Ade  of  dctie, 
1  am  not  bound  to  that :  All  Slsues  arefree: 
Vtcer  tny  Thoughts?   Why  fapr,  they  are  »ild,and  falce? 
As  where's  that  Palace,  wbereintofoule  things 
Sometimes  intrude  not  ?  Who  ha's  that  brcan  fo  pure, 
Wherein  vncleanly  Apprehensions 
Keepe  Leetet,  and  Lav»-dsyes,and  in  SefTions  fit 
With  meditations  lawful!  ? 

Oth.  Thou  do'rt  eonfpire  againft  thy  Friend  (/*g») 
If  thou  but  think'ft  him  wrong'd,  and  mals'ft  his  eaie 
A  (hanger  to  thy  Thoughts. 

lags.  I  do  be  leech  you. 
Though  I  perchance  am  vicious  in  my  guelTe 
(As  I  confeffe  it  is  my  Natures  plague 
To  fpy  into  Abufes,  and  of  my  iealoufie 
Shapes  faults  that  are  not)  that  your  wifedome 
From  one,  that  fo  imperfecily  conceits, 
Would  take  no  notice,  nor  build  your  frffe  a  troubte 
Out  of  his  fcattering,  8nd  vnfore  obferuance  : 
It  were  not  for  your  quiet ,  nor  your  good, 
Nor  for  my  Manhood,  Honcfty,  and  Wifedome, 
To  let  you  know  my  thoughts. 

Oth.  What  doft  thou  meane  ? 

lego.  Good  name  in  Man,  &  woman(deere  my  Lord) 
Is  the  immediate  lewell  of  their  Soulet ; 
Who  ftealej  my  purfe.  fteeles  train  : 
Tis  fomething,  nothing ; 

Twas  mine,  'tit  hi*,  and  has  bin  (lane  to  thousands  ■ 
But  he  that  filches  from  me  my  good  Name, 
Robs  mc  of  that,  which  not  enriches  him. 
And  makes  me  poore  indeed. 

Oth.  He  know  thy  Thoughts. 

lift.  You  cannot,  if  my  hem  were  in  your  hand, 
Not  (hall  not,  whil'ft  'tis  in  my  cuftodie. 

Oth.  Ha/ 

lags.  Oh,  beware  my  Lord,  of  iealoufie, 
Tl  is  the  greene-ey'd  Monflcr,  which  doth  mocke 
Themeateii  feeds  on.  That  Cuckold  Hues  in  blifTe, 
Who.  certaine  of  his  Fate,  looet  not  his  wronger : 
But  oh,  what  damned  minutes  lets  he  ore, 
Who  dotes,  yet  doubts  ;  Sufpefts,yct  foundly  loues  ? 

Oth.  Omiferie. 

Ugo    Poore,  and  Content,  is  rich,  and  rich  enough. 
But  Riches  fineleffe,  is  as  poore  as  Winter, 
To  him  that  euer  fe  ares  he  (hall  be  poore  •• 
Good  Heauen,  the  Soules  of  all  my  Tribe  defend 
From  lealoufte. 

Oth-  Why?  why  it  this? 
Think'ft  thou,  lid  make  a  Life  oflealoufie  j 
To  follow  ftill  the  changes  of  the  Moone 
With  frefh  fufpirions  ?  No  :  to  be  once  in  doubt, 
I  s  to  be  refolu'd  :  Exchange  me  for  a  Goat, 
When  I  fhall  turne  the  bufineffe  of  my  Soule 
To  fuch  exufRicacc,  and  blow'd  Surmifes, 
Matching  thy  inference.  Tis  not  to  make  me  lealious. 
To  fay  my  wife  is  faire,  feeds  well,  loues  company, 
Is  free  of  Speech,  Sings,  Playes.and  Dances « 
Where  Vertue  it,  thefe  are  more  vertuous . 
Norfrom  mine  owne  wcake  rneritet,will  1  draw 
The  fmilleft  fcare,  or  doubt  ofhet  reuolt. 
For  fru-hadeycs.andchofeme.  No/^j», 
lie  f«  before  I  doubt ;  when  I  doubt,  proue ; 
And  on  the  proofe,  there  is  no  more  but  this. 
Away  at  once  with  Loue^or  Iealoufie. 


la.  1  am  glad  of  this :  For  now  1  fhall  haucresfon 
To  (hew  the  Lout  and  Duty  that  I  bear?  j»u 
With  franker  fpirit.  Therefore(as  I  am  bound) 
Receiue  it  ftcm  me.  1  fpeake  not  yet  of  proofir : 
Looke  to  your  wife,  obferue  hei  well  with  Cufiu, 
Weate  your  eyes,  thus :  not  lealious,  nor  Secure : 
1  would  not  haueyour  free,  and  Noble  Nantrr, 
Out  of  felfe-Boumy,  be  abus'd  :  Locke  too*! : 
I  know  our  Country  difpofition  well : 
In  Venice ,  they  do  let  Heauen  fee  the  prankes 
They  date  not  fhew  their  Husbands. 
Their  befl  Confcience, 
Is  not  to  leaue*t  vndone,  but  kept  vnknown*. 
Oth.  Doft  thou  fay  fo  ? 

logo.  She  did  deceiue  her  Fathtr,  marrying  you, 
And  when  (he  feem'd  to  fhake,and  feare  your  lookes, 
She  lou'd  them  moll. 
Oth.  And  fo  (he did. 
lagt.  Why  go  too  then : 
She;  that  fo  young  could  giue  out  fuch  a  Seeming 
To  fcele  her  Fathers  eyes  vp,  dole  as  OaJce, 
He  thought  twas  Witchcraft. 
But  I  am  much  too  blame  i 
I  humbly  do  befeech  you  of  your  parden 
For  too  much  louing  you. 

Oth.  I  am  bound  to  thee  for  euer. 
I  ago.  I  fee  this  hath  a  little  dafh'd  your  Spirits : 
Oth.  Not  a  iot,  not  a  iot. 
litgo.  Truli  me,!  feare  it  has  : 
I  hope  you  will  confidet  what  it  fpolte 
Comes  from  your  Loue. 
But  I  do  fte.  y'axe  moouM  : 
I  am  to  pray  you,  not  to  Ursine  my  fpeedi 
To  grotTet  iflues ,  nor  to  larger  reach. 
Then  to  Wpttion. 
Oth,  I  will  not. 

lego.   Should  you  do  fo  (my  Lord) 
My  fpcech  Aiould  fill  into  luch  vilds  fjicceife. 
Which  my  Thoughts  ay  rn'd  not. 
Crjju'%  my  worthy  Friend : 
My  Lord,  I  fee  y"are  raou'd. 

Oth.  No.not  much  mou'd  : 
I  do  not  thinke  but  Dejdrmouat  honefr. 

lags    Long  liue  (he  fo  t 
And  long  liue  you  to  thinke  fo. 

Oth.  And  yet  how  Nature  erring  from  it  feJfe, 
Ugj.  I,  there's  the  point  ■ 
As  (to  be  bold  with  you) 
Not  to  affed  many  propofed  Matches 
Of  her  owne  Clime,  Complexion,  and  Degree, 
Whareto  we  fee  in  all  thing!  .Nature  tends : 
Foh,  one  may  fmel  in  (uch,a  wilt  moft  tanke, 
Foule  dilproportions .  Thoughts  vnnaturalV. 
But  (pardon  me)  I  do  not  in  polition 
Diilinfiiy  fpeakeof  her.though  I  may  feare 
Her  will,  recoyling  to  her  better  judgement, 
May  talto  match  you  with  her  Country  formes, 
And  happily  repent. 

Oth.  Parewell.farewell : 
If  more  thou  doft  perceiue,  let  roe  know  more: 
Set  on  thy  wife  to  obferue. 
Leeue  me  l/igo. 
lag».  Mv  Lord,)  take  my  leaue. 
Othtl.   Why  did  I  marry? 
This  honeft  Creature  (dcubtltfle) 
Sees^nd  knowes  more, much  more  then  he  vnfolds. 

stag 
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/sg*.  "Vouhaaetthingfatme? 
It  U 1  common  thing  — 

c^aat  Hah? 

Jig*.  TohaueafboTuliwiie. 

t^/nrf.  Oh,Uth«ah?VVhacwa3yo«g«»smtno>/ 
For  that  fame  Handkerchief*. 

JW».  WhttHanaiterdikfc? 

v£niL  WhatHandkerchiefc? 
Why  thai  the  Moore  firftgsue  to  Dtfdmtrc, 
That  which  To  often  you  did  bid  me  fleafc. 

logo.  Haft  Rolneic  fromhfr? 

</£**/.  No;  but  fhe  let  it  drop  by  negligence, 
And  ro  th'aduantage,  I  being  hcae,  tooi't  rp  s 
Looke,  heere  'lit. 

A>f».  A  good  wench,  giue  it  me. 

•/£*>>/.  What  will  you  do  with'c,  that  you  htuelxne 
to  earnelt  10  bane  me  filch  it  ? 

Up.  Why,what  isthattoyou? 

J&m!.  1  fit  be  not  for  fome  purpofe  of  import, 
Giu't  me  again*.  Poore  Lady^ftUel  run  mad 
Whenlhefhalllaekeit. 

k£i.  Benotacknowneon't : 
I  haue  vft  fot  it.  Go,leaue  me.  txU  %/fjnil 

I  will  in  Ciffiat  Lodging  loofe  this  Napkin, 
And  let  Kim  finds  it.  Trifles  light  as  ay  re, 
Are  tothe  i?aliou»,  confirmations  ftrocg, 
Aiproofci  of  holy  Writ.  This  may  do  lomethiog. 
The  Moore  already  changes  with  my  poyfon : 
Dangerous  concejtes,  arc  in  tbeir  Natures  pov&ns, 
Which  at  the  firft  are  fcarfe  foend  to  iifuht: ' 
But  with  a  little  acre  vpon  the  blood, 
Burne  like  the  Mines  of  Suiphure.  I  did  fay  fo. 

EartrOtbtS*, 
Lookewhere  he  comes  -.Not  Poppy, nor  Man iagcra, 
Nor  all  the  drowtre  Syrrups  of  rite  world 
Shall  ever  medicine  thee  to  that  fweete  fleepe 
Which  thou  cwd'ft  ycttcrday. 

Otb.   Ha.ha.faiieiamee? 

log*.  Why  bcwnowGerxraiPNomoreoftmK. 

Oro.  Auant.be  gone: Tb=uhaS  fetmeontheRacice,' 
I  fweare'tis  better  id  be  much  abus'd, 
Then  not  to  know't  a  little. 
I*g».  How  nov/,my  Lord? 

Oth.  What  fen  Tchad  l,in  her  ftolne  houres  ofLuft  ? 
I  faw't  not,  thought  ic  not  :ir  hsnn'd  not  me  : 
I  fleptthe  next  night  well, fed  well,  was  free, and merrU 
1  found  not  GrjfErf>  kifles  on  her  Lippes : 
He  ;rut  is  robb'd.oot  wanting  what  is  ftolne, 
Let  him  not  know't.and  he's  not  robb'd  at  all. 

/»>.   I  am  forty  to  heart  ihi»  f 

Otb.  1  had  beene  happy,  if  the  general!  Camp*, 
Pycnert  and  all.  had  tailed  her  fweet  Body, 
Sol  bad  nothing  knowne.  Oh  now,  forever 
Farewell  the  Tranquill  minde ;  farewell  Content ; 
Farewell  the  plumed  Troopes,  and  the  bigge  Wanes, 
That  makes  Ambicioo,  Vettu* !  Oh  farewell, 
Fatewell  the  neigbing  Steed,  and  the  drill  Trumpe, 
TheSprrit-ftirringDnim,  th'Eare-pietcing  Fife, 
The  Royall  Banner,  and  all  Qualitie, 
Pride,  Pornpe.and  CircumAance  of  gloriou*  Warret 
And  O  you  mortil!  Engines,  whole  rude  throats* 
Th'irr.mon all  tones  dread  Clamours,  coumct&t, 
Fatewell :  Of  AetV/ Occupation's  gone. 

Itg*.  lit  pofttble  my  Lord  ? 

Oti.  Villiine,befurethc«protiemyI^*jeaWHo«; 
Be  fureof  i  t  :Giue  me  the  Occular  proofe, 
I Or 


'•*»•  My  Lord,  I  would  1  might  iarreaa  your  Hcnof 
To  lean  thu  thing  no  farther  1  Lease  it  to  time, 
Although  'tis  fit  rhat  C*fm  haue  his  Place  ; 
For  furc  he  fules  k  vp  with  great  Ability  1 
Yet  ifyoo  pleafe,  to  him  off a-while  s 
You  iriall  by  that  percciuc  hinvnd  Wairwnei : 
Note  if  your  Lady  rrraine  bis  Entertainment 
With  any  ftrong.cr  vehement  import uni tie. 
Much  wili  be  feme  in  that :  In  the  meanc  time. 
Let  me  be  thought  too  bufit  in  my  feares, 
(As  worthy  caufe  I  haue  to  fe are  1  no) 
And  hold  her  tree,  I  dobefetch  yout  Honor. 

Otb.  Feare  not  cay  gouernmenr. 

/an.  I  once  more  take  my  lesue.  Exit. 

Otb.  This  Fellow's  of  exceeding  bonefty. 
And  knowes  all  Quantities  with  a  learo'd  Spirit 
Of  humane  dealings.  If  1  do prouehs:  Haggard, 
Though  that  h«t  ieuesweremydeereheatt-tfringa, 
l*)d  whittle  tier  off,  and  let  hex  downe  the  wiode 
To  ptey  at  Fortune.  Haply,  fot  I  am  blacke, 
And  haue  not  thofe  iofi  parts  of  Conuertation 
ThatChambercrs  haue  ;Or  fot  I  am  dedin'd 
Ihco  the  vale  of  yearn  (yet  that's  not  much) 
Shce'i  gone .  I  am  abus'd,  and  my  releefe 
Muft  be  to  loath  her.  ObCurieof  Marriage! 
That  we  can  call  thefe  delicate  Creitnres  ours, 
And  not  their  Appethes)  1  had  rather  be  aToad, 
And  hoe  vpon  the  vapour  of  a  Dungeon, 
Tbenkeepea  corner  in  thethinglloue 
For  others  vfes.  Yet 'us  the  plague  to  Greavcnes, 
Prerogatiu'd  are  rhey  leffe  then  the  Bate, 
Tis  deftir.y  vnfhunnable.  Tike  death : 
Euen  then,  this  forked  plague  is  Fated  to  vs, 
When  we  do  quicken.  Looke  where  &>.«  cornea  : 

Ess  tr  Dtfismaai  and  <j£mi!uu 

Ifftie  be  fa!  fe ,  Heauen  mock'd  it  fclfe : 
He  not  beteeae'e 

Dtf.  Hownow.tT.y  istttOtbtle) 
Your  dinner,  and  the  generous  lAandert 
By  you  inuited,  do  attend  your  ptefcoce. 

Otb.  lam  too  blame. 

2fe/r  Why  do  you  fpeaJtefo  faintly? 
Are  you  not  well? 

Otb.  I  haue  a  painerpon  my  Forehead,  heere. 

Dtf.  Why  that's  with  watching,  'twill  away  cgajoe- 
Let  me  but  binoei: hard,  within  tb is  hou.'e 
Itwillbeweil. 

0>b.  Your  Napkin  is  too  little  1 
Let  it  alone:  Come,  ile  go  in  *i*.h  you.  £n». 

"Dtf.  I  am  very  forty  that  you  are  not  well. 

t/Easit.  I  am  glad  I  haue  found  this  Napkin : 
This  was  her  fit (t  remembrance  from  the  Moore, 
My  wayward  Husband  hath  a  hundred  times 
Woo'd  me  to  iteale  it.  But  Che  fo  loues  the  Token, 
(For  he  coniut'd  her,(he  fhould  euer  keepe  it) 
That  fhe  referue;  it  euermore  about  her, 
Tokiu"e,andtalketoo.  Ilehaue  the  wotke  cane  out, 
And  giu't  tagi  1  what  he  will  do  with  it 
Heauen  knowes, not  I; 
I  nothing, but  to  pleafe  bis  Fantsiie. 

EMttr/jge. 
ltg«.  How  now?  What  do  y  ou  heere  along? 
is£mii.  Do  not  you  chide  1 1  haue  a  thing  fot  you. 


IXC 


The  Tragettie  ofOtbello 


°'  by  the  worth  of  minecteroall  Soule, 
Thou  had¥l  bin  bejtet  haue  bin  borne  a  Dog 
Then  anfwer  my  wak'd  wrath . 

l*go.   W'  come  to  this  ? 

Otb.  Make  roe  to  feet :  or  (at  the  lead)  fo  proue  it. 
That  the  probation  bene  no  Hindge,  nor  Loope, 
To  bang  a  doubt  on  :  Or  woe  vpon  thy  life. 

Itgo.  My  NobleLord. 

Ore.  Ifthou  doff  dander  her,  and  torture  me, 
Neuer  pray  more  :  Abandon  allremorfe 
On  Horrors  head,  Horrors  accumulate : 
Do  deeds  to  make  Hcauen  weepc,  all  Earth  amar'd; 
For  nothing  canft  thou  to  damnation  adde. 
Greater  then  that. 

lago.  OGtace!  OHeauen  forgiuemc! 
Are  you  a  Man?  Haue  you  a  Soule?  orSenfe  ? 
God  buy  you  :  take  mint  Office.  Oh  wretched  Foole, 
That  lou'ft  to  mike  ihineHonefly.a  Vice! 
Oh  monftrous  world !  Take  note,  takenote  (O  Wotld) 
To  be  dired  and  honeft,  is  not  fafe. 
I  t'nankeyou  for  this  profit,  and  rroo  hence 
lie  loue  noFriend,  fith  Loue  breeds  fuch offence. 

Otb.  Nay  ftay  :  thou  fhould'rt  be  honeft . 

1*10.   I  fhould  be  wife;  for  HoncRie'saFoole, 
And  Toofes  that  it  wotkes  fot. 

Otb.  By  the  World, 
I  thinke  my  Wife  be  honeft,  and  tbinke  flie  is  not  •■ 
I  thinke  that  thou  art  tuft,  and  thinke  thou  art  not : 
Be  haue  fome  proofe.  My  name  that  was  as  frefh 
At  Z>i*w  Vifage,  is  now  begrim'd  and  blacke 
At  mine  owne  face.  I  f  there  be  Cords , or  Knioct, 
Poyfon.orFire.or  fuffocattng  ftreames, 
lie  not  indure  it.   Would  I  were  facia  Red. 

Ijgi .  I  fee  you  are  eaten  vp  with  Paffion  : 
I  do  repent  toe,  that  I  put  it  to  you. 
You  would  be  fatisficd  ? 

Otb.  Would?Nay,andI  will. 

Jsgo.  And  may  :  but  how.'  How  fatiified,  my  Lord 
Would  you  the  fuper-vifi  on  gt  offcly  gape  on  ? 
Behold  her  top'd  ? 

Otb.  Death.and damnation.  Oh! 

Ugo.  It  were  a  tedious  difficulty,!  thinke, 
To  bring  them  to  that  Profpefl  :D  imne  them  then, 
If  euet  mortal!  eyes  do  fee  them  boulfter 
More  then  their  owne.  What  then?How  then  ? 
What  (hall  I  fay?  Where's  Satisfaction? 
It  is  impoffible  you  fhculd  fee  this, 
Were  they  as  prime  asGoates.as  hot  as  Monkeyes, 
As  fait  as  Wolues  in  pride,  and  Fooles  as  groffe 
As  Ignorance,  made  drunke.  But  yet ,!  fay, 
If  imputation, and  ftrong  circumftances, 
Which  leade  dire flly  to  the  doore  of  Trurh, 
Will  giueyoufatisfac~)ion,youmigbt  haue't. 

Otb.  Giue  me  aliuingreafon  (he's  difloytlL 

l*go.  I  do  not  like  the  Office. 
But  fith  I  amentrcd  in  thiscaufefofarre 
(Prick'd  too't  by  foolifh  Honefly.and  Loue) 
I  will  go  on.  I  lay  with  Ctflit  lately, 
And  being  troubled  with  a  raging  tooth, 
1  could  Dot  flcepc.  Thereareakindeofmen, 
So  loofe  of  Soule,  that  in  their  flee  pes  will  mutter 
Their  Affay  tes :  one  of  this  kinde  is  C/fffi*  : 
In  flrept  I  heard  hirofiy,  fweec  Dtfdtmm*, 
Let  vs  be  wary ,  ler  vs  hide  our  Loues, 
Andthen(Sir)v«ould  he  gripe,  and  wring  my  band : 
Cry,  oh  fweet  Creature :  then  kiffe  me  hard, 


A«  if  he  pluckt  vp  kiffei  by  the  rootet, 

That  crew  vpon  my  lippes,  laid  his  Leg  ore  my  Thigh, 

And  fTgh,  sr.d  kiffe,  and  then  cry  curfed  Fate, 

That  giue thee  to  the  Moore. 

Otb.  O  monftrous !  monfirotu  • 

hgo.  Nay,  this  was  but  hisDrcame. 

Otb.  But  this  denoted  a  fore-gone  coadufion, 
Til  a  fhrew'd  doubt,  though  it  be  bat  i  Dreamt. 

1*1*.  And  this  may  helpe  to  thicken  otbet  proofct, 
That  do  derrvonftrate  thinly. 

Otb.  lie  teare  her  all  topeecet. 

lago.  Nay  yet  be  wife ;  yet  we  fee  nothing  dotw. 
She  may  be  honeft  yet :  Tell  roe  but  this, 
Haue  you  not  fometimes  feene  a  Handkerchiefs 
Spotted  with  Strawberries,  in  your  wiues  hand  ? 

Otb.  I  gaue  her  fuch  a  one :  'twas  my  firft  gift. 

lago.'  I  know  not  that :  but  fuch  a  Handkctcbidc 
(I  am  fure  it  was  your  wines)  did  1  to  day 
See  Caffio  wipe  his  Beard  with. 

Otb.  Ifitbethat. 

lago.  I  fit  be  that,  or  any,  it  tvsi  hers. 
It  fpeakes  againft  her  with  the  other  proofes. 

0 ihtl.  O  that  the  Slaue  had  fony  thoufand  liues : 
One  is  too  poore,  too  weake  for  my  reuenge. 
Now  do  I  fee  'tis  true.  Looke  be eie  /ago, 
AH  my  fond  loue  thus  do  1  blow  to  Htaucn.  'Ti»  gone, 
Arife  blacke  vengeance,  from  the  hollow  hell, 
Yccld  vp  (O  Loue)  thy  Crowne,  and  hearted  Throne 
To  tyrannous  Hate.  Swell  bofome  with  thy  fraught, 
For 'tis  of  Afpickes  tongues. 

lago.  Yet  be  content. 

Oih.  Oh  blood, blood,blood. 

lago.  Patience  I  fay  :  your  roinde  may  change, 

Otb.  Ntuttttgo.  LiketothcPonticke  Sea, 
Whofe  lcie  Current,  and  compulfiue  coorfc, 
Neu'r  keepea  retyring  ebbe,  but  keepes  due  on 
To  the  Proponticke,  and  theHellefpont : 
Euen  fo  my  bloody  thoughts,  wiih  violent  pace 
Shall  neu'r  looke  backe,  neu'r  ebbe  to  humble  Loue, 
Till  that  a  capeablc,  and  wide  Reuenge 
Swallow  themvp.  Now  by  yond  Marble  Heauen, 
In  the  due  reuerence  of  a  Sacred  vow, 
1  heere  engage  my  words. 

lago.  Do  not  rife  yet : 
Witneffeyoueuer-burniug  fight:  about, 
You  Elemenrs,  that  clip  vs  round  sb»ut, 
WitnefTe  that  heere  lago  doth  giue  vp 
The  execution  ofhis  wit,  hands,  heart, 
To  wrong'd  Otbeh'%  Seruice.  Let  him  command, 
And  to  obey  (hall  be  in  me  remorfe, 
What  bloody  bufineffe  euer. 

Ore.  I  greet  thy  loue, 
Not  with  vaine  thanks,  but  with  acceptance  bounteous, 
And  will  vpon  the  inftant  put  thee  too'c . 
Within  incfe  three  daye*.  let  me  heart  thee  fay. 
That  Cajfus  not  aliue. 

Itgo.  MyFriend  is  dead : 
Tts  done  at  your  Requtft  • 
But  let  her  hue. 

Otb.  DamnehetlewdeMinx: 
O  damne  her,  damne  her. 
Comt  go  with  me  a-part,  I  will  withdraw 
To  furnifh  me  with  fome  fwift  meanes  of  death 
ForthefaireDiuell 
Now  art  thou  my  Lieutenant. 

lago.  I  am  your  owne  for  euet.  Zxtum. 

Sent 


the  sZKfovn  of  Venice. 
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Scana  Quarto. 


Emir  D  tftlmtnt,  iA.*Ma  uxd  (Inn, 
Dtf.  Do  you  know  Sirrah,  where  Lieutenant  Caglc 
lyeer 

Ctn.  I  dare  not  fay  he  lift  any  where. 
Dtf.  Why  man  r 

CU.  He  i  *  Soldier,  and  fbt  me  to  £ay  i  Souicfier  lyes, 
'tis  ftabbing. 

P«/.  Go  too :  where  lodges  he? 
CU.  To  tell  you  where  he  lodges,  ts  to  Ml  you  where 
Ily. 

"Dtf.  Can  any  thing  be  made  of  this  r 
Ch.  I  know  not  where  he  lodges,  and  for  met  to  de- 
urfe  a  lodging,  and  fay  he  lie)  heere,  or  heUejihete.wns 
to  lye  mmineownetruoar. 

Drf.  Can  you  enquire  himom?  and  be  edified  byre- 
port? 

CU.  I  will  Catechize  the  world  for  him, that  is, mike 
Qu«ftions,and  by  them  anfwei. 

Dtf.  Seekehim  biddc  him  come  hither  .  tell  him,  I 
hauemoou'dmyLordenhhbehalfe,  and  hope  all  will 
be  well. 

Cto.  Todothit.is  whhmrheromparTeofmans  Wil, 
and  therefore)  will  itremptihe  doing  i).  £jra  (~b. 

Dtf  lVheTerhouidIlcofeiheMindJierelnEi"e.  *£- 
flta.? 

tint  1  know  not  Madam. 
Dtf  Beleeue  me,  I  had  rather  haueloA  my  purie 
PJlcf  Cnrtadoes.  And  but  my  If  oble  Moore 
U  true  ofmmde,  and  made  of  no  fuch  bafeneffe, 
AsieaKotuCreaiuresare.it  were  enough 
To  put  Mm  to  ill  thinking. 
%/£mJ.   I  s  he  nor  teali  ous? 

•Dtf  Who^IdimkttheSunwherehewaiboem, 
Drew  aH  fuch  humors  from  him. 
«/£*taf.  Looke  where  he  comet. 

ttta  OthtSa. 
Dtf.  I  will  not  leaue  him  now,  till  Ctfit  be 
Call'dtphim.  How  i/t  with  you,  my  Lord  > 

Oth.   VVeU  my  good  Lady  .Oh  hardncsto  diiTemble! 
How  do  yem.Dtfitmtma) 
Dtf.   Well.my  good  Lord. 
Oth.  Giuc  me  your  hand. 
This  hand  if  moift  my  Lady. 

Dtf  Iihathrelt  no  age,  noeknowncno  forrow. 
Oth.  This  argues  rruirfulnetTe,  and  liberall  heart  > 
Hot,  hot,and  moylt.  This  hand  of  yours  requites 
A  feaucfter  from  Liberty :  Fafting,  and  Prayer, 
Much  C  irrigation,  Ex?rc  tie  druout. 
For  hcrre*s  a  yong,  «nd  (weating  Diuell  heete 
That  commonly  rebels;  Til  a  good  hand, 
A  franke  one . 

Dtf.  Youmayfindeed){ayfo: 
Po;  'twas  that  hand  that  gaoe  away  my  heart. 

Oth.  A  liberal!  hand.  The  bearrs  of  old,  gaue  hands  • 
Sut  our  new  Heraldry  is  hands,  not  hearts. 

T>;f.  I  cannot  fpeike  of  this  s 
Com.',-ow  yourpTomife. 
Or*.  Whatpromife  Chucke? 
Dtf.  I  Naue  lent  to  bid  Cefu  come  fpeaVe  with  you. 
Oib.  1  naue  a  fait  and  forty  Rfiewrr.e  offends  me : 
Ler-.i:  mc  :Hv  Handkerchiefs. 


Dtf.  Heeremy  Lord. 

Olb    That  which  1  gave  you. 

Drf.  I  haue  it  nor  aboor  me. 

Of*    Not/ 

"Dtf  No  indeed,  my  Lord. 

Or*.   That  •  a  fault  i  That  Handkxrcfciefe 
Dd  »a  i'tgypuan  to  my  Mother  giue. 
She  was  a  Charmer,  and  could  aJmott  read 
The  thoughts  of  people.  She  told  her.while  fhe  Kept  it, 
T  wouJdmake  her  Amiable.and  fubdut  my  Father 
1  mirely  to  her  loue  •  But  if  fhe  loft  ir , 
Or  made  a  Gurfi  oTit,  my  Fathers  eye 
Should  hold  her  loathed,  and  his  Spirits  fhould  hunt 
After  new  Fancies.  She  dying,  gaue  it  me, 
And  bid  me  (when  my  Fate  would  haue  me  WiVd) 
Togiueiiher.   1  did  fo ;  and  take  heede  on\ 
■   Make  it  a  Darling,  like  your  precious  eye 
To  lootVi,  or  giue"t  away,  were  fuch  perdition, 
Asnothmg  elfe  could  match. 

D'f.  lYipoiTibler 

O'k.  Tis  true    There 'a  Magicke  in  che  web  ofn : 
A  Sjtifiihii  bad  mimbted  in  the  world 
The  Sun  to  cour'r.  two  hundred  romptfTes, 
/n  herProphetncke  furiefow'd  the  Work*: 
The  Wormeswsne  hallowed,  ihat  did  btredc  rheSEce, 
Arid  it  was  dyde  in  Mununey ,  which  the  Skilfull 
Co  it  feru'e  of  Maidens  hearts. 

Off.  Indeed  Mst  true  i 

Oth.  Molt  rentable,  therefore  looke  too't  well. 

"Dtf.  Then  would  to  Heaven. thai  1  had  neverfeeneV 

O'h.   Ha>  wherefore? 

Dtf    Why  doyon  fpeakcfo  ftarnngly  and  rtfh  > 

Oth    1st  loflMs'r  gon?  Spcak,,j'iouc o'uYwayJ 

Dtf.  Blefl*  vs. 

Oth.  Say  you  ? 

Dtf.  It  n  noi  loft    but  what  awl  if  it  were/ 

Oth.  How' 

Drf.  I  fay  it  is  not  loft. 

Ot^.   Fetcht.  1ft  me  fce't. 

Dtf.   Why  folcan  ibut  I  wiil  not  now  i 
This  is  a  rricke  to  put  me  from  myfttite, 
Pray  you  let  Ctffx  be  rccc'm'd  againe. 

Or*.  FetihmetheHandkerchiefe. 
Kvrrinie  mif-giues. 

i)tj  .  Come,  come:  you'l neuer mette  amottfu&Sci- 
eni  naaav 

Or*.  The  Handkerchief*. 

Dtf  Amanthatallhis  rime 
Huh  founded  his  good  Fortunes  on  ytxif  loue) 
Shst'd  dangers  with  you. 

Or*.  The  Handkerchiefe. 

7>tf.  lnfooth.  you  are  too  blame. 

Or*.  Away.  ZxHOlhtSo. 

\sf.mU.   i snot  this  man  lesiioui  ? 

"Dtf.  I  neu'r  faw  this  before. 
Sore,  there^  forne  wonder  in  this  rfand^othScfe, 
1  am  moft  vnhaf  py  in  the  lofle  of  it. 

,/£rw/.  Tis  note  years  cr  teroOiewes  vtamart; 
They  are  all  but  Sromackcs,  and  we  ail  but  Food, 
They  eate  rt  hangerly,  and  when  they  « it  full 
They  belth  vs. 

aW/tW  ^  Cajfio. 


LooVe  yov,  Ctfinfti  my  Husband. 

ttgo.  There  •>  no  other  tray  ■  'in  fhe  rmift  ioo\ : 
And  loe  the  hspplnettc  t  go.and  importune  her. 
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Ca/f*.  Wrist  msJte  you  from  botne? 
How  tt'i  with  you,  my  nwft  faire  2*mk*  ? 
Indeed  (fweet  Lose)  I  was  cotnmlng  to  yoor  hou(e. 

£«•>.  And  I «»  going  to  your  Lodging, Ca^j). 
What?  keepe  a  we  eke  away  ?  Seuen  day  es,  and  Nights  ? 
Eight  fccre  right  houres  ?  And  Loueti  abfcnt  howrcs 
More  tedioas  rher>  the  DUIi,  right  fccre  xinin> 
Oh  weary  reck'ning. 

Caffia.  Pirdor, rm .tftaxca : 
I  base  thil  while  with  leaden  thoughts  beene  preft, 
Bat  I  (ball  in  a  more  continuate  time 
Strike  ofi  this  fcore  of  abfence.  Sweet  "Biamt 
Take  m*  this  worke  oat. 

Bmtaca.  Oh  C^M.wbenre  came  this? 
This  is  f  ome  Token  from  a  newer  Friend, 
To  the  feluAbfetvce :  now  1  feelc  a  Caufe  i 
Is't  come  to  this  ?  Weil, well. 

Cnjfio.  Go  too,  woman  : 
Throw  your  vilde  geffes  in  the  Dhiels  teeth. 
From  whence  you  haue  t-'iein.   You  are  iealious  now, 
That  this  a  from  fame  Miftrii,  Come  remembrance ; 
No.in  good  troth  "Burned. 

Hicn.   Why.wbo'sHlt? 

CafJU.  I  know  Dot  neither : 
I  found  it  in  my  Chamber, 
I  like  the  worke  well ;  Ere  it  be  demanded 
(As  like  enough  it  will)  I  would  hs*e  it  cop-pied  i 
Take  it,  and  doo'r,and  Iraue  me  tor  this  time. 

Bum.   Leaue  you  ?  Wherefore  ? 

Coflis.  1  do  attend  beeteoo  the  GeneraU, 
And  cbinke  h  no  addition  not  my  with 
To  haoe  him  fee  roe  woman' d. 

rBiat.  Why.Iptayyots? 

Cajfu.  Not  that  I  loot  yon  not. 

Bis*.  But  that  you  do  not  looe  me. 
I  prsyyou  bring  me  on  the  way  a  little, 
And  fay,  if  J  (hall  fee  you  foone  at  eight? 

Ccfa.  Tis  but  a  little  way  that  I  ran  bring  yoo, 
For  I  attend  beere :  But  lie  fee  you  ioone. 

"Bum,  'lis  eery  good.J  mufl  bectrcumfh.nc'd. 


Jdus  Qttartus.    Scoia  Trim. 


Elite-  Otixle.  ami  fagt. 

logo.  Will  you  thmkefb? 

Oth.  Thinltc  fcs  lafo* 

/age.    VVhs;,toitiUcinprioatC? 

Ore.   Anraauthorrt'dkuTe? 

logo.  Or  to  be  naked  with  her  Friend  in  bed. 
An  houre,  or  more,  not  meaning  any  barme  ? 

Oth.  Naked  in  bed  {i*gt>\  and  not  mcanetuuroer' 
It  a  hypocrlfie  againft  the  Diuell : 
They  that  mesne  venuouny.andyet  dofo, 
TbeOiueil  thrir  venue  tempts,  and  they  rempt  Heauen. 

/<%:  Iftheydooothitvg.'tisaVeniallflip: 
But "  i  giue  my  wife  a  Handkerchief*. 

Oth.  What  then? 

tag).  Why  then  "tit  Km( my  Lord)srvd  being  bers, 
She  may  (I  chinkc)  beftcVi  on  any  man. 

Oth-  SkUProte&t^ofberbGOorcoo: 
May  toe  giue  that? 


T>ef.  How  now  (good  Cajfie)  what's  the  oewes  with 
you? 

Cajf*.  Madam,  my  former  fuite.  I  do  befeech  you, 
That  by  yout  vcrtuoos  meaoes,  1  may  again* 
Exifi.andbe  a  member  ofhialouc, 
Whom  I ,  with  all  the  Office  of  my  heart 
lotircly  honour,  1  would  not  be  delayd. 
If  my  offence,  be  of  fuch  mortal!  kinde, 
That  nor  my  Seruice  paA,  nor  prefentSorrowea, 
Nor  porpoVd  merit  in  futurity. 
Can  ranfome  me  into  his  louc  againe. 
But  to  know  fo,  mnS  be  my  benefit  I 
So  (ball  I  cloath  me  in  a  fore'd  content. 
And  ilift  ray  i'elfe  vp  in  fome  other  coarfe 
To  Fortunes  A)  mes. 

t)tf.  AUs  (thnce-gemie  Cdfi») 
My  Aduocatloo  is  not  oov  to  Tune ; 
My  Lord,  is  not  my  Lord;tKw(honldIknowhini, 
Were  he  in  Fauour,  » inHumoar  altet'd. 
So  helpe  me  euery  fpirit  ho&i Red, 
As  1  haoe  fpokeo  for  you  all  my  beft, 
And  flood  within  the  blaokt  of  his  difpleafore 
Formyfreefpeech.  You  mnft  awhtle  be  patient  i 
What  1  can  do,  I  will  i  and  more  I  will 
Then  fot  toy  I'elfe,  I  dare.  Let  that  suffice  yoo. 

Ave.  Umy  Lord  angry? 

Jtnul.  He  went  hence  but  now: 
And  certainly  in  ftrange  »nquietncfre. 

lap.  Can  be  be  angry?  1  haoe  ftene  the  Cannon 
When  it  hath  blowne  his  Kankes  into  the  Ayr*. 
And  like  the  Dtuell  from  his  tery  Arex 
PtrjPt  bis  owne  brother  :  And  is  he  angry  > 
Something  of  moment  then  1 1  will  go  meet  him, 
There's  matter  in't  indeed,  if  he  be  angry.  Exit 

D*f  Iptytheedofo.  Soruethmg  lure  of  State, 
Either  from  Venice,  or  fome  vnhatch'd  practife 
Made  demooftrable  beere  in  Cyprus,  to  mm, 
Hath  pudled  his  cleate  Spirit !  and  in  fuch  cafes, 
Mens  Nature*  wrangle  with  infetioor  things, 
Though  gteat  ones  are  their  obiedt  Tis  euen  fo. 
For  let  our  finger  aire,  and  it  endues 
Our  other  beakhfuU  members.euen  to  a  fenfe 
Of  paioe.  Nay , we  muft  tbinke  men  are  not  Gods , 
Nor  of  them  looke  for  fuch  obferuancie 
A«  fits  the  Bridail.  Bcfhrew  roe  much,  ts£milid, 
1  was  (vohandfome  Wsrnor,  as  I  am) 
Arraigning  his  vntundneffe  with  my  foule : 
But  now  I  iuxicl  had  fuborn'd.tbe  Witneflr. 
And  he's  Indited  ralfcly . 

*s£.**J.  Prayheaiicnitbee 
Sttu  matters,  as  you  thinke,  and  no  Conception, 
Nor  no  leaiiousToy.  eoocemirg  yoo, 

7>tf  Alsr  thcday.Ioeuer  gauehimeaofe. 

v£W.  But  IeaTwusfoules  will  not  b*artfwe*'dfo| 
They  are  not  euer  iealious  for  the  caufe, 
But  iealions,  for  they're  iealious     it  is  3  Mcnfret 
Beget  »pon  it  felfe,  borne  on  it  felfe. 

Dif.  Heauen  Itrepe the  Moofter  from OtbtUt  mind. 

i/EW.  Lady,  A  men. 

D*/   I  will  go  fceke  him.  Ctfic,  walke  beere  «bont : 
1  f  I  doe  node  him  fit,  1  le  mone  your  fuiie, 
AndfeeketocfhaUtomyYttermofL  *?** 

C*f.  I  humbly  tbankr  yout  Ladyfhip. 

Emir  Bima. 
Bttn.   Saitryout  Fticad^&.) 
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Andtofuppoleherchaft.  No,letmeknow, 
And  knowing  what  I  am,I  knoyr  whit  (he  fhallbc. 

Oth.  Oh,  thou  art  wife:  "iiseertaine. 

J  age.  Stand  you  a  while  apart. 
Confine  your  felfe  but  in  i  pi:  en:  I.iil, 
W  hil'ft  you  were  heere,  o're-whelmed  with  yout  griefr 
(A  pifTion  mod  refulring  (uch  :  man) 
Cafli*  came  hither.   I  fhif'ted  bim  awiy, 
Arid  layd  good  fcufes  vpon  your  Extatie, 
Bad  him  anon  returne :  and  heere  fpeake  with  me, 
Tlie  which  he  promit'd-  Do  but  encaue  your  felfe. 
Andmarkethe  Heeres,  the  Gybei.  and  notable  Scomes 
That  dwell  in euery  Region  othis  face 
For  I  will  make  hurt  tell  the  Tale  anew, 
Whete.how.how  oft, now  long  ago,  and  when 
He  hath, and  ii  againe  tocopr  your  wife. 
I  fay.but  markehit  gtffure    marry  Patience, 
Or  1  1>.  afl  fay  y'are  alj  in  ill  !n  Splccne, 
And  nothing  of  i  man. 

Otht.  Dotrthouheare./jje, 
I  will  be  found  rooft  cunning  >nmy  Puiencei 
Bui  (do  ft  thoa  heare  )mo  fi  bloody . 

lag*.   T  hat's  not  amifle, 
But  yet  keepe  time  in  sU    will  yoa  withdraw  » 
Now  will  1  queftion  Ctjfm  of  TSmca, 
A  Hufwife.tnat  by  felling  her  defirei 
Buyet  her  felfe  Bread,ind Cloaih,    It  naOenore 
That  dotes  on  Cijfi*,  (at  'tit  the  Strum  pen  pliguc 
Tobe-guilerruny.andbe  be-guil'd  by  one) 
He, when  he  heares  of  her, cannot  rettraine 
From  thecxecfle  of  Laughter.  Heere  be  comes. 

Eatrr  Ctjjia. 

As  he  IT*:)  froile,Ortvf»  fhall  go  mid  I 
And  hit  vnbookifh  Irloufie  muft  confenie 
Poore  Ctjfm  t  (miles,  geftuics,and  light  behauiocrs 
Quite  in  the  wrong .  How  do  you  Lieutenant > 

Caf.  The  worfer.ibar  you  giue  me  the  ad  Jitioo, 
Whole  want  tuen  kiHesme. 

l*t'    ^'1  Dtfd/mnt  well,  and  you  are  fare  or.  t: 
Now.if chit  Suit  Uy  in  'Biowcai  dowre, 
How  qmckely  fhould  you  fpeed? 

Coj.    Alai  poore  Caitiffe. 

Oth.  Lookehowhe  laughet  already. 

logt.  I  neuer  knew  woman  loue  man  fo. 

C*f-  Alas  poore  Rogue, 1  thinke  indeed  (he  loues  me 

Oik.  Now  hedenin  it  faintly,  and  laughent  out. 

Idfe.   Do  you  heare  Cmffu  f 

Oth.  Now  he  importune i  him 
To  tell  it  o're  i  go  coo,  well  faid ,  well  (aid. 

log:  She  giues  it  out.thit  you  fhall  marry  her. 
Do  yoo  intend  it? 

Caf.  Ha.ha^ii. 

Oth.  Doye  triumph, Romiinerdoyoutriumph? 

Caf.   I  marry.  What  ?  A  cuAWer  jprythee  beare 
Some  Charttic  to  my  wit.do  not  thinke  it 
So  vn  whole  Tome     Ha,ha,ha. 

Oth.  So,fo,fo,fo  :  they  laugh, ihit  winnes. 

logt.  Why  the  cry  goes, that  you  marry  her. 

Caf.  Prythee  fay  true. 

lu».  I  am  a  »ery  Villain*  elfe. 

Oth.   Haoe  you  feoar'd  me  f  Well. 

Caf.  This  is  the  Monkeys  owtie  gluing  out  I 
She  if  perfWaded  I  will  marry  her 
Out  ofherowne  loue&  flattery  ,rroc  out  of  my  promife. 
» »  Otht. 


logt.  Hetr>wotisiviErteru»rnatsnotfeerwj, 
They  haoe  it  Tery  ofyhat  hauc  it  not. 
But  for  the  Handkerehlefe. 

Otht.  By  heauen.I  would  mof}  gladly  hiui  forgot  it: 
Thou  taidft  (oh,rt  comes  ore  my  memorie, 
As  doth  the  Rauen  o're  the  infectious  houfe  : 
Bending  t o  all )  he  S sd  my  Handk uchiert. 

Isgt.  1 1  whit  of  that  i 

Otht.  That  'i  not  fo  good  now. 

Atj.What  if  I  had  Caid^l  had  feene  him  do  you  wrong? 
Of  heard  him  fay(  as  Knaues  be  fuch  abroad, 
Who  hauing  by  their  owne  importunate  suit, 
Or  voluntary  dotage  of  fome  M  iftx is, 
Conuincedorfupply  dihem  nnno*  chafe 
But  they  muft  blab.) 

Oth.  Hath  he  Cud  any  thing  ? 

Ugo.  H  e  hath  (my  Lord  }but  be  yon  well  asTut'd, 
No  more  then  bete  vn-fweare,- 

Oth.   Wha:  hath  he  faid> 

/ago.  Wby.thathedid  :  rknownotwhat  hedid. 

Otht.  What? What? 

Ian,  Lre.  * 

Oth.  With  her? 

logo.   With  bet  iOn  her:  what  yau  will 

Otht.  Lye  with  her !  lye  on  her  ?  We  fay  rye  on  her, 
when  they  be-lye-bef.  Lye  with  her  :  that's  hillfome  : 
Handkerchiefe  -."Conrefljons :  Handkerchiefe.  To-con- 
feffe,  and  be  hsngd  for  his  labour.  Firrt.  tobermg'd. 
and  then  to  coofefle :  I  tremble  it  it.  Nature  would  not 
inueft  her  felfe  in  fuch  Oudowing  paflioa,  without  fome 
Jnftrudfcon.  Jt  n  not  words  thar  (bakes  me  thas/pifh) 
Nofes,Eares,aod  L-ppes  ■  u*t  pofEblc.  Con/ettc  >  Hand- 
kerchiefe ?OdiucU.  filtmaTriwU!. 

lego.  Workeon, 
My  Medfeine  workes  .Thus  credulous  Fooles  are  caught, 
And  many  worthy, and  chaft  Danes  euro  thus, 
(Ail  guiltlefJe)roeeie  reproach  i  what  boa  ?  My  Lord? 
MyLord.Ifsy.Oria*. 

SnttrCaffo, 

How  now  G$e? 

Caf.  WVutsOiematlerr 

lagt:  \ty  l.ordisfalneinto^nEpilepfie, 
ThisisriisfecondFii:  heh*i  emeyeftrrday 

t*f.  Rub  him  about  the  Temples. 

tag*.  The  Lethargte  muft  haoe  hit  quyeteourfe: 
Ifnot.he  foames  at  mou;h  i  and  by  and  by 
Breskes  out  to  fauage  madnefle.    Looke,  ae  fr.rrei. 
Do  you  withdriw  your  feife  i  little  while. 
He  will  recouer  fttajght :  when  he  it  gone, 
1  would  or.  great  occafi on, fpeake  with  you. 
How  is  it  General!  fHaue you  not  hurt  your  head? 

OttV.  Dofl  thou  mockt  me  ? 

*sjr».  I  modce  you  not,  by  Heiuen: 
Womd  you  would  beare  your  Fortune  nice  a  Man. 

Otht.  A  Horned  man'i  a  Monfter,and  i  BeafV 

/i«f#.  Thet'imaoy  a  Beartthenui  a  populous  Ctrry, 
And  many  a  ciuiU  Montter. 

Otht.  DidheconfefTek? 

lag*.  Good  Sir.  be  a  man  : 
Thmie  euery  bearded  fellow  that*»  but  yoalt'd 
May  draw  withyoo    There'*  Millions  now  aliuf, 
That  nightly  lye  mthoft  voproper  bedt, 
Whlch  they  dare  fweare  peculiar.  Your  cafe  is  better. 
Oh,  'tn  the  fp,ght  o/hell.tne  Fiends  AxefMtuxk, 
To  lip  a  wanton  in  a  fecureCowcbi 
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TheTragedie  of  Othello 


Otb.  logo  becomes  me :  now  he  begins  the  (lory. 

C*jp».  She  was  beete  eueo  now  :  fhe  haunts  me  in  e- 
ueiy  place.  ]  was  the  other  day  talking  on  the  Sea. 
banke  withecrtaine  Venetians,  and  thither  comes  the 
&auble,and  falls  me  thus  about  my  neck. 

Oik.  Crying  oh  deere  C.tjfu,»t  it  were;  his  lefrurc  im- 
ports it. 

Caffu.  Sohangs,and  lolls, and  wecpesvpon  me. 
So  Shakes,  and  pulls  me.  Ha,ba,ha. 

Ore.  Now  he  tells  how  (he  pluck  t  him  to  my  Cham- 
ber :  oh,  1  Ice  that  nofe  ofyoots.but  not  chat  dogge,  I 
flull  throw  it  to. 

Caffu.  W  el  1,1  ma  ft  leaue  her  companie. 

Ugo.  Before  me ;  loose  where  {he  comes. 

EattrTSumca. 
Caf  Tis  ftich  another Titchewiraarry  t  per fum'd  one? 
What  do  you  meane  by  this  haunting  of  me  ? 

Mm.  Let  the  diuell,  and  hit  dam  haunt  you  :  what 
didyoumrane  by  that  fame  Handkcrchicfe, you  gaue 
me  euen  no w  M  was  a  fine  Foolc  co  take  it :  1  muft  take 
out  the  worke  ?  A.  likely  piece  of  worke.that  you  Ihould 
fiiide  ir  in  your  Chamber , and  know  not  who  left  it  there. 
This  is  fome  M  inxea  token,&  1  muft  cake  out  the  worker 
There.giue  it  your  Hobbey-norfe,  wbeiefocuer  you  had 
it, lie  rake  out  no  worke  ou't. 

Caffu.  How  now  ,roy  fweete  "Burnt*  ? 
How  now?  How  now  ? 

Otbt.  By  Heauen,that  (hould  be  my  HandVercbiefe. 
Siax.  If  youle  come  to  fuppcr  to  night  you  may ,  if 
you  will  nor , come  when  you  are  next  prepar'd  for.  Exit 
lag:  After  her  r  after  her. 
Caf.  I  muft,fhe«"l  rayle  in  tbe  ftrcets  elfe. 
/ago.  Will  you fup  there? 
Cafft*.  Yes,  I  intend  fo. 

lago.  Weil,  I  may  chance  to  fee  you ;  for  I  would  ve- 
ry fame  foeake  with  you. 

Caf  Prythee  come :  will  you  ? 
lata.  Go  too  :  fay  no  more. 
Otb.  How  (hall  I  rourthet  him, /ago. 
lag*.  T)'d  you  percciue  how  he  laugh'd  at  his  rice  ? 
Otb.  Oh,/4£» 

hg».  And  didyou  feetheHandkerebiefe? 
Otb.  Was  that  mine? 

I  ago.  Yours  by  this  hand  i  and  to  fee  bow  he  prizes 
the  fool i (h  woman  your  wife :  (he  gaue  it  him,  and  he 
bath  giu'nithit  whore. 

Otb.  1  would  haue  him  nine  yeeres  a  killing : 
A  fine  woman,  a  fait e  wornan,a  fweete  woman  ? 
/ago.  Nay , you  muft  forget  that. 
Otbclo.  I.let  her  rot  and  perifh,and  be  damn'd  to 
night ,  for  fhe  fhall  not  lioe.  No,  my  heart  is  tutn'd  to 
ftooe:I  (hike  ir.and  ir  hurts  my  hand.  Oh,  the  world 
hathppt  a  fweeter  Creature ;  fhe  might  lye  by  an  Em- 
peroufr  fide. and  command  him  Taskes. 
Ugo.  Nay,that'snotyoui  way. 
Otbt.  Hang  her,  I  do  but  fay  what  fhe  is  :fo  delicate 
with  her  Needle :  an  admirable  Mufirian.  Oh  (he  will 
ftng  the  Sauageneffe  out  of  a  Beare :  of  fo  high  and  plen- 
teous wit.  and  inuention? 

lego.  She's  the  worfeforall  this. 
Otbt.  Oh,aitioufand,  a  thoufand  times : 
And  then  of  fo  gentle  a  condition  ? 
Ugo.  1  too  gentle. 
Oth'.  Nay  that's  certsine ! 
But  yctthe  pitty  of  it,  J  ago:  oh  Ugo,  the  pitty  of  it 


Ugo. 

Ugo.  If  you  are  to  fond  ouerher  iniquirie  :  giurhet 
pattcnt  to  offend,  for  if  it  touch  not  you,n  comes  neere 
nobody. 

Otb.  I  will  chop  her  into  Meffes :  Cuckold  me  t 

lago.  Oh,'risfouleinher. 

Otb.  With  mine  Officer? 

Jago.  That's  fouler. 

Otbt.  Get  me  fome  poy  ton, lago,  this  night.  lie  not 
expostulate  with  her;  Icafi  het  body  and  beautie  vnptc 
uide  my  mind  againe  :  this  night  logo. 

logo.  Do  it  not  with  poyfon,  llrangle  her  in  bet  bed, 
Euen  the  bed  fhe  hatb  contaminated. 

Otb.  Good, good : 
The  1  uftice  of  It  pleafea :  very  good. 

Ugo.  AndforC«^wJetmebebisvoderuker: 
You  (hall  heare  more  by  midnight. 

Cnttr  Lodoitico  ^Dtfitntotia^and '  Attnimti. 

Otbt.  Excellent  good :  What  Trumpet  is  that  fame » 

logo.  1  warrant  fomethihg  from  Venice, 
Tis  i«tMfc«. this ,  comes  from  the  Duke. 
See.your  wife's  with  him. 

Loot  ■  Saue  you  wot  thy  General!. 

Otbt.   With  all  my  heart  Sit. 

Lod.The  Duke,and  the  Senators  of  Venice  greet  you. 

Otbt.  I  kiffe  the  Inftrument  of  their  pleafures. 

Dtf.  And  what's  the  oewes,  good  cozen  Loiomko  ? 

Ugo.  lamrery  glstd  to  fee  you  Sigmor.- 
Welcome  to  Cyprus. 

Loi.  ltbanke you:  bow  do's  Lieutenant Caffto} 

lago.  LiuetSir, 

Dtf.  Cozen,there's  falocbetweene  him,&  my  Lord, 
An  vnkind  breach :  but  you  (hall  make  all  well. 

Otbt.  Are  you  fure  of  tbat  ? 

Dtf.  My  Lord? 

Otbt.  This  faile  you  not  to  do,u  you  will  ■ 

Loi,  He  did  not  call  i  he's  bufie  in  the  paper. 
Is  there  deuiflon  'ewfxt  my  Lor  d, and  Ctffu  ? 

Dtf.  Amoftvnhappy  one  1 1  would  do  much 
T  act  one  them  for  the  lour  I  beare  to  Caffto. 

Otb.  Eire.and  brimeftone. 

Dtf.  My  Lord. 

Otb.  Are  you  wife  ? 

Dtf.  What  isheangtie? 

Loi.  MaybethLettermou'dhiro. 
For  as  I  thinke, the y  do  command  him  home, 
Deputing  Cap  to  io  his  Gouernment. 

Dtf.  Truftme,lamg)adon't. 

Otbt.  Indeed? 

Dtf.  My  Lord? 

Otbt.  I  am  glad  to  feeyou  mad* 

Dtf.  Why  .fweete  OthtUo} 

Otbt.  Diuell. 

Dtf.  I  haue  not  deferu'd  this. 

Loi,  My  Lord,  this  would  not  be  beleeu'd  in  Venice, 
Though  I  (hould  fweare  I  faw't,  Tis  very  much, 
Make  her  amends :  (he  weepes. 

Otbt.  Ohdiueri.diuell: 
If  that  the  Earth  could  teeme  with  womansteares. 
Each  drop  fhe  falls.wouldprouea  Crocodile  : 
Out  of  my  fight. 

Dtf.  I  will  not  (ray  to  offend  you, 

Loi.  Tiuely  obedient  Lady; 
I  dobefeech  your  Lordlhip  call  her  back*. 
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Oik*.   Miftrii. 

thf.  My  Lord 

Otbe.   What  would  you  with  her.Sir  ? 

Ifd.  Who  I. my  Lord' 

Otbt.  I.youdid  wflh.thttl  would  make  her  tome-. 
SV,fhecanturne,andturrte    andyergoon 
And  turnt  againe.  And  (he  can  wtepe.Sir.weepe 
And  (he's  obedient  i  as you fay  obedient 
Very  obedient :  proceed  you  in  your  tearei. 
Concerning  thuSit,(oh  well-painted  pa/lion) 
I  am  commanded  Some  :  get  you  awiy 
lie  fend  for  you  anon    Sir  I  obey  the  Mandate, 
And  »il!  reruroe  to  Venice.  Hence. suaant : 
CefiefnjH  haue  my  Place.   And  Sit.to  night 
J  do  cofreat.cSi;  we  may  Tap  together. 
You  are  welcome  Sir  toCyprus. 
Goates,andMoriktys.  Bxh. 

hoi.  Is  rtiistr*  Noble  Moote^hom  our  full  Senate 
CaU  <U  m  all  (umcient  >  U  thit  the  Nature 
Whom  Piflioa  could  not  fhake '  Who<e  (olid  remit 
The  (hot  of  Acciderit,noTdart  of  Chance 
Could  neitSex  gr»e,DOT  pierce  ? 

/ago.   He  rs  much  ehansj'tb 
IM.   Ate  hit  wits  f«fe  ?  ft  he  not  light  of  Br  line  ? 
lego.  He's  that  he  is  :  I  may  not  breath  my  cenfure. 
What  be  might  beatf  what  be  might  ,he  »  not, 
!  would'coheauen  be  were. 

tod.  What?  Strike  his  wife? 

ttg*.  'Faith  that  was  not  fo  well :  yet  would  I  knew 
Thai  Arose  would  prone  the  word. 

Led.  U  k  hit  vie  ? 
Ot  did  the  Lercers.worke  rpon  his  blood, 
Andtwrw  create  his  fault.' 

Icga.  A'.is,a!ss-. 
It  is  notirenefhe  in  me  to  fpeake 
Wlwt  1  haoe  feene.arvd  knowne.  Yotj  fhall  obferaehim, 
And  bis  owne  courfes  will  deonte  him  fo, 
That  I  may  faoe  my  fpeech :  do  but  go  after 
And  raa.it  e  bow  he  continues. 

Ltd.  I  aii  ferry  that  L  amdecetu'd  in  him.      fxacm. 


Scena  Secunda. 


tater  Otbelb  and  ts£mdu. 

Oib*.  You  haoefeene  nothing  then.' 
sassSwHt  Nor euer  heard  .-noreuer  did  fufptS. 
Orie.  Yes,youhauefeeneG«#j»,and  (he  together. 
t/£jnu  Bur  then  I  faw  no  harroc :  and  then  [  heard, 
Each  iyllable  that  brcithmade  vpbetweeae  them. 
Otht.   What  'Did  they  oeuer  whifper? 
%/£rui.  New::  irry  Lord. 
Otkt.  Nor  fend  you  out  o'th  way  ? 
t/£.tnU.  Never. 

Otht.  To  fetch  her  Fan,  her  Clnurt  Jier  Maslr,ooTno- 
»s£nuL  Neon  my  Lord.  (thing  t 

Otht.  That's  Orange- 
s/Caws'. I  durrVmy  Lord)to  wager  Jhe  is  hooert: 
Lay  downe  my  So.i-  at  (take  i  If  you  thinke  other, 
Kemoue  yout  thought    It  doth  abufe  your  bofbmc- 
if  any  wretch  haste  pus  this  in  your  head  , 
Let  Hcauen reqmt  it  with  the  Serpents  curfe, 


For  if  (he  benothonek  chafte  Hid  true, 

There's  no  man  happy.   The  (Hired  of  their  Wiues 

Isfouleu  Slander. 

OraV.   Bidhercomehither  :  go.  txa  tsCnulm 

She  fares  enough  :  yet  (he's  a  fimple  Baud 
"That  cannot  fay  as  much.  This  H  a  fobtile  Whore  : 
AClofl'ct  Loekeand  Key  ot  Villanous Secrets, 
And  yet  (he'le  knede.and  pray  :  I  haue  (Vent  her  do'C. 

Curer  Dt firmer- 1  end  v£atlui. 

Dtf-  My  Lord, what  it  your  Willi* 

Otht.  Pray  you  Cbucke  come  hither. 

Dtf.   Wriatisyoutpleafure  ? 

Oth.   Lerme  lee  your  eytj  :  looke  m  my  face. 

Dtf.  WhjthotribleFaneie'iih'i*? 

Otht    Some  of  yout  Funcrio  n  Miflris ; 
LeauePrneteaotssIcmt^ndfrni  tthedoore: 
Cougb.or  cry  hem;  rf  my  bod  ycome  : 
Yout  MyQery.your  MyRery .  May  difpatch.£jna"  %/i.nti 

"Drf.  Vpoamy  knee, what  doth  your  fpeech  import? 
I  vnderdand  >  Futy  in  yotjr  words. 

Otht-  Why  ?  What  art  <hou  > 

Dtf-    Yourwifemy  Lord:  your  trot  and  loyal)  wife. 

Oihete  Come  fweare  in  dsmne  thy  felfe,  lesft 
being  likeoneof  Heaurn,  ihcdHiel'tthemfrlurt  (hou'd 
feaierocearethee.  Therefore  be  double  danrn'c,  fwcsie 
thou  art  honefl 

Dtf.  Heauen  doth  rroery  know  it 

OrfceiHeauen  troery  know »s .that  thorj  nt-falle  as  hell. 

'Dtf.  To  whom  my  Lord> 
With  whom '  Ho  w  am  1  falfe  1 

Otht    Ah  Di/iroo^way.away.aasrsy. 

Dtf  Alas  the  heatiy  day  .  why  do  you  weepe? 
Ami  themocisKofthefetcatescny  Lord? 
If  hippely  you  my  Father  do  fufpefi, 
An  Inftntment  ofthisyourcallingbacke, 
Lay  not  your  blame  on  roe:  if  you  heue  loll  hfm, 
1  haue  loll  him  too. 

Otht.  Hsd'tpless'd  Hfium, 
Totryme  with  Afrlic.iion.had  they  nin'd 
All  kind  of  Sores.sod  Shames  on  my  bare-head: 
Steep'd  me  in  pouertie  to  the  rery  Rppes. 
CrucntoCaptiurtie,me,andmy  Trmcfi  hopes, 
I  (hould  haue  round  in  fome  place  ot  ray  Soule 
Adropofpatienre.    But slas,to  make  m« 
The  fixed  Figure  for  the  time  of  Scomc, 
To  point  hit  flow. and  mooing  finger  at. 
Yet  could  I  beate  that  too, well, vety  wcQ  : 
But  there  wh  ere  I  hawe  gamerd  if  my  heart. 
Where  either  1  trroft  liue.or  bstsM*  no  life , 
The  Fountaine  from  the  which  my  currant  nmnej, 
Or  elfe  dries  vp  •  to  be  difcxroVd  thence, 
Or  keepe  it  as  a  CefYerne,for  focle Toades 
To  knot  and  gender  in.  Turnethycotnpksoon  there  » 
Ptttence.tliou  young  and  Rofc-ltp'd  Chcrubus, 
1  heert  looke  grim  as  hell. 

Dtf.  I  hope  my  Noble  Lord  tfleemes  me  honeH. 

Otor.  Oh  I. as  SommerFlyes  art  in  the  Shambles, 
That  quicken  euen  with  blowing.  Oh  thou  weed  : 
Who  are  fo  louely  fa;re,and  fmell'ft  lb  fweeee. 
That  the  Senleakesat  thee. 
Would  thouhadrtneuer  bin  borne. 

Dtf    Alas,what  ignorant  fin  haue  I  Cornaiined  > 

Otbt.  Was  this  faire  Paper  I  This  mofl  goodly  Book  e 
Made  to  write  Whotevpon?  What  oommited, 

Com. 
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Committed  ?Oh,thou  publicke  Commoner, 
1  ihouid  make  rery  Forges  of  my  chcekes, 
That  would  to  Cynders  burne  vp  Modeftie, 
Did  I  but  fpcakethy  deedet.  Wbn  commited  ? 
Heauen  ftoppes  the  Nofe  it  it , and  the  Moooe  wink* : 
The  baudy  winde  that  kiflei  all  it  meetes, 
It  hu(h'd  within  the  hollow  MyneofEattb 
And  will  not  bear"t.  "What  commited  f 

Def.  By  Heauen  you  do  roe  wrong. 

Orbs.  Are  not  you  a  Strumpet? 

"Dtf  No,a»IamaChrilrian. 
If  to  preferue  this  veffell  for  my  Lord, 
From  any  ot  her  foule  rnlawf ull  touch 
Be  not  to  be  a  Strumpet,!  am  none. 

Otbt.  What.noc  a  Whore  ? 

Dtf.  No.asl  frail  be fau'd. 

Otht.  It'tpoffibie  ? 

Dtf.  Oh  Heauen  forgiueTt. 

Oth*.  I  cry  you  mercy  then  . 
I  tooke  you  for  that  cunning  Whore  of  Venice, 
That  married  with  OtbtUt.  YouMlftus, 

Enter  ts£milu. 
That  haue  the  office  oppofite  to  Saint  Pettr, 
And  keepes  the  gate  of  helL  You.you  :I  you. 
Wehauedone  our  eourfe:  there's  money  for  your  painei: 
I  ptay  yoo  tnrne  the  key.and  keepe  out  counfaile.  Exit. 

^£mii.  Alas.what  do's  this  Gentleman  conceiue  > 
How  do  youMadam  ?  how  do  you  my  good  Lady? 

Def.  Faith.halfcaQeepe. 

is£mi.  Good  Madam, 
Whit'j  the  matter  with  my  Lord  ? 

Dtf.  With  who? 

v£mtl.  Why.withmyLord.Madamr' 

Dtf.  Who  i*  thy  Lord  ? 

oEmil.  Hethatisyours.fweetLady 

Dtf.  I  haue  none :  do  not  talke  co  me  ,ty£mHU, 
I  cannot  wecpe  :noranfwereshauclnone, 
But  what  fhould  go  by  water.  Pry  thee  to  night, 
Lay  on  ray  bed  my  wedding  fhecies/emembcr, 
And  call  thy  husband  hither. 

v&ud.  Heere's  a  change  indeed.  ExH. 

Dtf.  'Ti«  meete  I  fhould  be  »i'd  fo  :  »ery  rneett. 
How  hsue  1  bin  behaud.that  he  might  fticke 
The  fmaU'rt  opinion  on  my  leaft  mime? 

*  Enter  lago/mdiA.miU*. 

Ugo.  What  it  your  pleafure  Madam  ? 
How  ist  with  you  ? 

Dtf.  I  cannot  tell  rthofethat  do  teach  yong  Babes 
Do  it  with  gentle  meanes,and  eafie  taskes 
He  might  haue  chid  roe  fo :  for  in  good  faith 
I  am  a  Child  to  chiding. 

/age.  What  is  the  matter  Lady? 

«/£<»i/.  A!as(/«£<0my  Lord  hath  fobewhor'd  her, 
Throwne  fuch  difpight.and  heauy  termea  »pon her 
That  true  hearts  cannot  beare  it. 

Dtf.  AmIthainame,/»go? 

[ago.  What name,(f»ite Lady?) 

Def.  Such  as  fhe  faid  my  Lord  did  fay  I  was. 

v£mil.  He  call'd  her  whore  .a  Begger  in  his  drirvke  i 
Could  nor  haue  laid  fuch  termes  vponbiaCallet. 

l*go.  Why  did  he  fo  ? 

Def.   I  do  not  know  :  I  am  fure  1  am  none  fuch 

hgo   Do  not  weepe.do  not  wecpe  :  alas  the  day. 
tsEmil.  Hath  fhe  fotfooke  fo  many  Noble  Matches? 
Her  Father  ?  And  her  Country  t  And  her  Friends  I 


To  be  call'd  Whore  ?  Would  it  not  make  one  w  tepe  ? 

Dtf.  It  is  my  wretched  For  cunt, 

/ago.  BeCbrew  him  for'r : 
How  comes  this  Trickevpon  him? 

Dtf.  Nay,Heauen  doth  know. 

tdEnaj.  I  will  be  hang'd.if  fome  et  email  Villainr, 
Some  bufie  and  infinuating  Rogue, 
Some  cogging, cozening  Slaue.to  get  fome  Office, 
Haue  not  deuit'd  this  Slander  :  I  will  be  hang'd  elfe, 

lag o.  Fie,therc  is  no  fuch  man :  ic  is  impolfible. 

Dtf.  If  any  fuch  there  be.Heaucn  pardon  him. 

v£mil.  A  halter  pardon  him: 
And  hell  gnaw  his  bones. 
Why  fhould  he  call  her  Whore  / 
Who  keepes  her  coropanie  ? 
What  Place?  What  Time* 
What  Forme  ?What  likly hood  ? 
The  Moote'sabus'd  by  fome  molt  villanous  Knaue, 
Some  bafe notorious  Knaue,('ome  fcuiuy  Fellow 
Oh  Hcauens,  that  fuch  companions  thou'd'ft  vofold, 
And  put  in  euery  honefthand  a  whip 
To  Vafh  the  Rafcallt  naked  through  the  world, 
Euen  from  the  Eaft  to  th'Weft. 

I  ago.  Speakc  within  doore. 

Jkmil.   Oh  fie  vpon  chem :  fome  fueb  Squire  he  wai 
Thatturn'd  your  wit.ihefeamy-ftde without, 
And  made  you  to  fulpcft  me  with  the  Moore. 

/ago.  YouareaFoole  :  go  too. 

"Def.  Slit /ago, 
What  (hall  I  do  to  win  my  Lord  againe  ? 
Good  Friend,go  to  him :  for  by  this  light  of  Heauen, 
I  know  not  how  1  loft  bim,  Heere  1  kneele ; 
if  ere  my  will  did  trcfpaiTc  'gainft  his  Loue, 
Either  in  difcourfc  ofthought.or  adtuall  deed, 
Or  that  mine  Eyes, mine  Ejrei.or  any  Scnce 
Delighted  them:  or  any  other  Forme, 
Or  that  I  do  not  yet,  andeuerdid, 
Andeuer  will,(  though  he  do  (hake  me  off 
Tobeggerly  diuorcement) Loue  him  decrcly. 
Comfort  forfweare  me.  Vnkindnciie  may  do  rnoch, 
And  his  »nkindnelTe  may  defeat  my  life, 
But  neuer  uynt  my  Looe.  I  cannot  fay  Whore, 
It  do's  abhoire  me  now  I  fpeake  the  word, 
To  do  the  AS, that  might  the  addition  earne, 
Not  the  worlds  Maffe  of  vanitie  could  make  me. 

Ugo.  I  pray  you  be  content :  'tis  but  his  humour: 
The  bufineffe  of  the  State  do's  him  offence. 

Dtf.  If 'twere  no  other. 

I  ago.  It  is  but  (b,l  warrant, 
Hearke  how  thefe  Inftrumeots  fummon  to  fupper : 
TheMeffengert  of  Venice  ftaies  the  meace, 
Go  m.and  weepe  not  i  all  things  (hall  be  well . 

Extant  Dtfdtmmm  and  t/£M$ti*. 

Muter  Rtderip. 
How  now  rRedorigo} 

Rod.  I  do  not  finde 
That  tbou  deal'ft  iufily  with  me. 
I  ago    What  in  the  contrarie  ? 
Roitr,.  Euery  day  thou  dafts  tot  with  fome  deuife 
/ago,  and  rather,  at  itfeemesto  me  now,  keep'ftfiorn 
me  all  conueniencie,  then  fopplieft  me  with  the  leaft  ad- 
uancageofhope:!  will  indeed  no  longerendure  it.  Nor 
am  I  yet  perfwaded  to  put  Tp  in  peace,  what  already  1 
haue  foolilhly  fufrrrd. 

logo.  Will  you  hetremeRodtrtgt} 

Rodtrj. 


the  c5\<foore  of  Venice. 


ill 


Rjdert.  1  naue  he  j--d  too  mucn.- aad  your  words  and 
Performanc  es  are  no  kin  together. 

/.£•.   You  charge  me  moft  vniuftly. 

y^dt.  With  naught  but  truth :  1  haoe  wafted  m- 
felfe  out  of  my  rnesnes.  Theiewels  you  ruue  had  from 
mccodcliucr  Dtfdcmaua,  would  halte  haue  corrupted  a 
Votarift.  You  haue  told  tae  fhe  hath  receiu'd  them, 
and  cctarn'd  me  expectations  and  comforts  of  fodaine 
tefocdt.and  acquaintance,but  1  fade  none. 

I  ft.  W  ell.go  too :  »ery  well. 

Bed.  Very  well,  go  too:  I  cannot  go  too,  (ensrn)nof 
tis  not  very  well.  Nay  I  think  it  is  fcuruy :  and  begin  u 
hide  my  fclfe  foot  in  it. 

I  ft.   Very  well. 

Rcticr.  1  tell  you. 'tis  not  Tiny  well :  I  will  make  my 
fclfe  kiiowne  to  DtfJeaxna,  Jf  five  will  return*  roe  ray 
I  lewcls,l  will  giue  ouet  my  Suit,  and  repent  my  vnlaw- 
I  full  felicitation.  If  nor,  afflux  your  fclfe,  I  will  feeke 
I  fariifaelionofyou. 
I      logo.  You  haoe  faid  now.  , 

Rod*.  1 1  and  faid  nothing  but  whit  I  proieft  iutend- 
mem  of  doing. 

I  ft.  Why,  now  I  fee  there's  mettle  in  thee:  and 
eueo  from  this  ioftsnt  do  build  on  thee  a  better  o- 
enmon  then  euer  before :  giue  roe  thy  hand  Rcderigo 
Thou  haft  uken  a^ainft  me  a  marl  iufi  excepti- 
on: but  yet  Iprotefll  haue  dealt  mod  directly  in  thy 
Affaire. 

r\od.  It  bath  not  appeer'd. 

/age.  1  grant  indeed  it  hath  not  appe*i'd  :  and 
your  fnfpitiou  is  cot  without  wit  and  judgement. 
But  Rodmgt,  if  thou  haft  that  in  thee  indeed,  which 
J  haue  greater  reafon  ro  beleeue  now  then  eaet  (  I 
ncanc  purpofe.  Courage ,  and  Valour  )  this  night 
(hew  it.  If  thou  the  next  night  following  enioy  not 
Defdemma,  take  me  from  this  world  with  Trearhe- 
rle,  and  deuife  Engines  for  my  life. 

'Rod.  Well:  what  is  it?  Is  it  within,  resfon  and  com. 
patTe? 

I  ft.  Sir,  there  is  efpeciill  Comm-flion  come  from 
Venice  to  depute  Cajpo  in  Otbeiio'i  place. 

Rod.  Iithat  true  I  Why  then  Otixik  andDefdmsna 
returne  agAocto  Venice. 

Iff.  Oh  no  :he  goes  into  Maurir.ania  and  taketh 
away  with  him  the  faire  "Defdamtno,  vnleife  his  a- 
bodc  be  lingted  heere  by  forr.e  accident.  Where- 
in none  can  be  fo  determinate,  as  the  rernouiag  of 
Cafu. 

Red.  How  do  you  mesne  remouing  him? 

lego.  Why,  by  making  him  vncapablc  ciOthtio't 
place :  knocking  ooc  bis  braises. 

Rtd.  And  that  you  would  haoe  cn«:o  do. 

J  ft-  1 :  if  you  dare  do  your  felfe  a  profit,  and  a 
right.  He  Tups  tonight  with  a  Harlotry -.and  thither 
will  I  go  to  him.  He  knows  not  yet  of  his  Honourable 
Forcune,  if  you  will  watch  hit  going  thence  (which 
I  will  fafluoo  to  tall  oat  betweene  tweloe  and  one) 
you  may  take  bira  at  your  plcafore.  I  will  be  neere 
to  fecond  your  Attempt,  and  be  fhall  fall  betweene 
vs.  Come,  ftjnd  not  amaz'd  at  it,  but  go  along  wnh 
dm  :  I  win  ftscwyoo  fucha  r.eceflitieinhit  dcatn,  that 
you  (hiUthinke  your  felfe  bound  to  pat  it  on  him.  It 
s  now  high  lappet  time :  and  the  eight  gro  wes  to  waft. 
About  it. 

Titd.  IwinhesretisnSvTrciUxiiof  this. 

I  ft.  Andyou  ftnlbefaeisrld.  jSmaw. 


Scena  Tertia. 


gnur  Otkeile,Lodescje3,Def<kmona  t,£au/ia, 

aadtsitendanti. 

Led.\  do  befeech  youSir,ttoubie  your  fclfe  no  farther. 

Ore.  Ob  pardon  me: 'twill  dome  good  to  walke. 

Lcdati.  Madam,  goodnight :  I  humbly  thar.ke  your 
Ladyihip. 

Def.  Your  Honour  is  moft  welcome. 

Or*.  WillyouwslkeS!r?OhP«/iiCTC3A 

"Def.  MyLor4. 

Otbtlo.  Get  youtobedonth'inOant,  I  will  b?  re- 
turned forthwith:  difmilfeyous-Attendarrt there  :  lotrift 
be  done.  Sot 

Def.  I  will  my  toed. 
t^Uow  goes  it  now?  He  Icokes  gentler  then  be  dsrj . 

Dtf  Hefaieshewill  returne  incontinew. 
And  bath  commanded  me  id  go  to  bed, 
And  bid  meto  diflnifle  you. 

ts£m.  DiCmifTc  me  I 

Def.  It  washis  bidding:  therefore  good  vSrs&U} 
due  me  my  nightly  wearing, ana  adieu. 
We  muft  not  now  difpleafe  him. 

v&mil.  I.  would  you  hid  neuerfeenehirn. 

Def.  So  would  not  1 :  my  loue  doth  fo  appreue 
That  euen  his  BubbometTe.his  check  s.hts  rrowoes, 
(Prythee  vn-pin  tne)hat>e  graceand  fjuour. 
^£/r»'.IhauelaidthofeSheetesyoubidmeon  the  be 
^/.All's  one  :good  Father,  how  foolifh  areour  rcicdi; 
If  I  dodiebefore.prytheefhrow'drne 
In  one  of  thefe  fame  Secerns. 

tyf.mil.  Come.come :  you  t like. 

Dtf.  My  Mother  hid  a  Maid  cali'd t*rbarjt. 
She  was  in  ioue  :  and  he  (he  lou'd  proo'd  mad, 
And  did  forfike  her.   She  hsd  a  Song  of  Wiliough, 
An  old  thing 'twas :  but  itexprefs'd  her  Fortune, 
And  fhe  dy'd  ringing  it.  Thar  Soog  to  night, 
Will  not  go  from  my  mind  :  frwuc  much  ro  do, 
But  to  go  hang  my  head  all  a:  one  fide 
And  fingit  like  yoaitHrabariet  prythee fir/patch, 

u£mi.   Shall  I  go  fetch  your  Night-gowo  t  i 

Def  No.vn  .pin  me  here, 
This  Ltdadca  is  a  proper  man. 

ty&md.   A  very  handfe rag  m  .. 

Dtf.  He  fpeakes  well. 

•dfiatf  1  know  a  Lady  in  Venice  would  haue  waH'd 
barefoot  ro  Paleftine  for  a  rouch  of  his   osthtj  lip. 

Def.  Tke  pctve  Soldi  fajwgingjij  a  Stsanxxsr  &a. 
Sing  all  agriene  Wilsugh : 
Her  h-joiltn  her  bo  fane  htr  bead  ontxr  k<*e, 
Smg  Wi&mgh  ffiSetegbrUflletigh. 
Tbifrtfb  StrtMmt  raabjber  ^drvirwar'Aheraxcoit 
Sv-.gWt&oagh%&c. 

Her  fait  etjrt  ifilt  from  btr  /mi  fofhstd  thefhsa, 
Stmt  ttrilau^hjsrc  (Liy  by  theft,; 

niHeugbfTttoutk.  (Prythee high  the:  :lve'le  com*,  seen) 
S,*£  ti*  trtcne  fPiMxigh  mufi  benf  Garland. 
Let  r.t  body  blame  btm.bu  fcorvt  I  affHMB. 
(Nay  that's  not  next.  Harke,who  is't  that  knocks  ? 

*s£mtl.  It's  the  wind. 

Dtf.  I c tt datf Leu: fa/ft Lvx \bt* what faidbs thai 

Smg  mu*fb,&t. 

If  I  ccurt  w  Mcrmeijcu'k  ccaebvithmomm. 
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5ogcttneegone,goodaight!i»ioe  eye*  dc  itch : 
Doth  that  boadc  weeping  ? 

iA.mil,  'tis  neyther  heerc,  nor  there 

Dtf.  I  haue  beard  it  faid  fo.  O  tbefe  Men.thefe  meal 
Do'ft  thou  in  confcicace  think  e(tell  me  ts£milid) 
That  there  be  women  do  abufe  their  husbands 
In  foth  groflekinde  i 

%/i.mil.  There  be  Tome  fueh,  no  quvftion. 

Dtf.  Would'ft  thou  do  fitch  a  deed  for  all  the  world  ? 

i/Emil.  Why,wouldnotyou? 

'Def.  No.by  this  Heaueoly  light. 

ts£m;l.  Nor  1  neither,  by  this  Heauenly  light: 
I  might  doo't  as  well  i'tb'darke. 

T>if.  Wcald'ft  thou  do  fach  a  deed  for  al  the  world  ? 

v£rml.  The  world's  a  huge  thing  ; 
It  is  a  great  price,  for  a  fmall  vice. 

Dtf.  Introth,  I  thinke  thou  would'ft  not. 

t/£e«£  Introth  I  thinke  I  fliould,  and  vndoo't  when 
I  had  done.  Marry,  I  would  not  doe  fiiche  thing  for  a 
ioynt  Ring,  nor  for  raeafures  of  Lawne,nor  for  Gownei, 
Petticoats,  nor  Caps,  nor  any  petty  exhibition.  But  for 
all  the  whoie  world :  wny,who  would  not  make  her  hus- 
banda  Cuckold,  tomakehiraa  Monarch.'!  Qiould  ven- 
ture Purgatory  for't. 

!Dtf.  Befhrew  me,  if  I  would  do  fuch  a  wrong 
For  the  whole  world. 

vS.mil.  Why ,  the  wrong  is  but  a  wrong  i'th'world ; 
aadhaoing  the  world  for  your  labour,  'tis  a  wrong  in 
your  ownc  world,  and  you  might  qoickly  make  it  right. 

Dtf.  I  io  oot  thinke  there  is  any  fuch  woman. 

t/ErtiL'.  Yes,adoien:andasmanyto'ih'vaatage3  as 
would  ftore  the  world  they  plaid  for. 
But  I  do  thinke  it  is  their  Husbands  faults 
If  VViues  do  f all :  (Say,  that  they  flscke  their  dutiea, 
And  powreoar  Trealures  into  forraigne  laps; 
Or  elle  breake  out  in  peeuifh  Icaloafies, 
Throwing  reftrstnt  vpon  vs s  Ot  fay  chey  ftnke  v», 
Or  fcantour  formerhauing  in  defpight) 
Why  we  haue  galles :  and  though  we  haue  fome  Grace, 
Yet  haue  we  feme  Reuenge.   Let  Husbands  know, 
Their vviues haue  fenfelikethem :  They  fee, and  fmell. 
And  haue  their  Palats  both  for  fweet,and  fowre, 
As  Husbands  haue.  What  isit  that  they  do. 
When  they  change  vs  for  others  ?  Is  it  Sport? 
I  thinke  it  it :  and  doth  Affection  breed  it  ? 
I  thinke  it  doth.   Is'tprailty  that  thus  erres  ? 
It  is  fo  too.  AndhauenotweAffe&ioni? 
Defires  for  Sport?  and  Frailty.asroen  haue  i 
Theo  let  them  vfe  vs  well :  elfelet  them  know, 
The  illes  we  do,  their  illes  inftrud  vs  fo. 

Dtf.  Good  night,  good  night: 
Heiuenmefuch  vfesfeod, 
Not  to  picke  bad,  from  bad  jbut  by  bad.mend.    Exemx 


Mm  Qmntus.     Scena  Trima. 


Enter  J  ago  .and  R  oderige, 
Iaoo.  Heere.ftind  behinde  this'Baike, 
Straight  will  h  e  come  : 

Weare  thy  good  Rapier  bare,  and  put  it  home : 
Qjjicke.qoicke,  feare  nothing;  lie  be  at  thy  Elbow, 
If.  makes  vs,  or  it  marrejv»,ihinke  on  that, 
And  fixe  moft  fame  thy  Refohitioo, 


Red,  Iteneereathand,Ima>  mifcarryin'r, 

lag:  Heete.at  thy  band  :  Be  bold,  &  take  thy  fland. 

Rod.  I  haue  no  great  deuotion  to  the  deed. 
And  yet  he  hath  giuen  me  fatisfyiog  Reifons : 
Tis  but  a  roan  gone.  Forth  my  Sword :  he  dies. 

tage.X  baue  rub'd  this  yong  O^t  almoft  to  the  fenfe, 
And  he  growes  angry.  Now,  whether  he  kill  Ctjfu, 
Or  Ctjfu  bim,  or  each  do  kill  the  other, 
Euery  way  makes  my  gaioe.  Liue  Redcriga, 
Hecalles  me  to  a  reftitution  large 
OfGold  ,and  Jewels,  that  I  bob'd  from  biro, 
AsGuifts  to  Defdewxm*. 
It  moil  not  be :  IfCaJfu  do  remaine, 
He  hath  a  day  ly  beauty  in  his  life. 
That  makes  me  vgly  :  and  befides,  the  Moore 
May  vnfold  roe  to  him :  there  fliod  1  inmuth  peri!! : 
No,  hemuft  dye.  But  fo,I  heard  him  comoiiog. 
Enter  Ctffio. 

"Rod.  I  know  his  gate,  'tis  he :  Villaine  thou  dyefl 

Ctf.  ThatthruA  had  beenemine  enemy  indeed. 
But  that  my  Coate  is  better  then  thou  know'ft ; 
1  will  make  proofe  of  thine. 

Rod.  Oh.Jamflainr. 

Ctjpt.  I  am  tnaym'd  for  euer : 
Helpc  hoa :  Murther,  marther. 

Enter  OtbeBe. 

Oik.  The  voyce  oiCaffw.  /ago keepes  his  word. 

Rtd.  O  Vtllainethat  lam. 

Ot h.  It  is  euen  fo. 

Ctf.  Oh  helpe  hoa :  Light,  a  Surgeon. 

Oib.  Tis  he :  O  braue  Atgo.  honeft.and  iufl, 
That  haft  fuch  Noble  fenfe  of  thy  Friends  wrong, 
Thou teacheft me.  Minion,  yoor deere  lyes  dead7 
And  your  vnbleftFate  highes :  Strumpet  1  come  i 
For  ofmy  heirr.thofeCharmes thine  Eyes,  are  blotted. 
Thy  Bed  lufl-ftain'd,  fhall  with  Lufts  blood  beefpotted. 

e-xii  Oibtiio. 

(iter  Ledeutce  end  C'etife. 

Ctf.  Whathoa?ooWateh>Nopauage? 
Murther, Murther. 

Crt .  Tis  fome  mifcbaoce,the  voyce  is  very  dixefuff. 

Caf  Oh  helpe. 

Lode    Hearke. 

Rtd.  Oh  wretched  Villaine. 

Led.  Two  or  three  groanr.  Tis  heaoy  night ; 
Thefemay  be  counterfeits :  Let's  tbink'tvnfale 
To  come  into  the  cry,  without  more  helpe- 

Red.  Nobody  come  :  then  (hall  I  bleed  to  death. 
£nter  lag'. 

Led.  Hearke. 

<jra    Hete's  one  comes  in  his  (Kin,  with  Light,  and 
Weapons. 

Uge.  Who's  there/ 
Who's  noyfe  is  this  that  cries  on  murther } 

Lede.  We  do  oot  know. 

Itge,   Do  not  you  heare  a  cry  ? 

Ctf.  Htere.heerc :  for  heauen  fake  helpe  me, 

J*g:  What's  the  matter  ! 

Cr*.  This  is  OtbtBe't  Ancirnt,as  I  take  it. 

Lede.  The  fame  indeede,  a  very  valiant  Fellow. 

lege.  Whar  are  you  heere,  that  cry  fo  greeuoufly? 

Ctf.  l*ge>  Oh  Iamfpoyi'd.vndoneby  Villaines: 
Giue  me  forar  helpe. 

/ago.  O  mee,  Lieutenant! 
What  Villaines  haue  done  this? 

Caf.  I  thinke  that  one  if  them  is  heereabout, 

And 


the  oShfoon  ofVemce. 
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Xrjj  vian.x  rac  S  rwsy. 

/^».  ObouchcnMaVUhSoes: 
Whst  art  700  there  I  Cos*  la,  ud  giue  ferae  hero* 

XW.  O  helpe  ret  chert. 

Caffa    Thac'torKoftheia, 

/.jo.  Oh murd'roasSlaue, JO  Villains! 

Xai.  O  &ma'd£>f»  I O  inhumane  Doggt  1 

/<£».  Kill  men  i*tia'darkt? 
Where  be  thefe  bloody  Tbeette  s ? 
Hew  filers  is  this  Towne  ?  He^artrtheT,rnorirun\ 
VVh.:  cjyyocbe?  AreyoaofgooeLoresill* 

aVal.  AtyoauSaUpro«iers,pt8JteT». 

/«£«.  SigBiorZ.<xi*<irt? 

t«i.  He  Sir. 

tag*.  I  cry  you  mncy :  bets's  C^t  hun  b?  ViUiIot*. 

/^r»    How  n't  Brother? 

Ca^  .My  Lee  gen  cat  to  t  wo, 

/oj».  Marry  heaoeo  forbid  : 
Light  GeatUrncs,  He  bmdeit  wbhmy  flstrt» 
£«rer  'Sit  eta. 

"Sum.  What  it  the  matter  hoi?  Who "n't that  ay 'd 

laga.  Who  it's  that  cry 'd? 

Blaa.  Oh  my  rfrerc  C^ir, 
My  fwtet  Cafia  1  Oh  C*fta,C'fia,Cagia. 

lag*.  O  notable  Strumpet.   C«7»,  may  yoo  fufpccl 
Who  they  Ibooid  be, that  roaethuatDanglcdyoa? 

Caf.  No. 

Gr*.  I  am  forry  to  findeyou  thui ; 
1  haue  bctne  to  ftekeyoe, 

lag:  Lend  me  a  Garter.  Sot— — Oh  for  &  Chair e 
To  heart  bkn  eafjly  hence. 

Z«s>.  Ala*  be  taunt.  0bOrfx,Ca/J».C*jJSa- 

lap.  Gentlemen  ail,  I  do  HtXpcca  ibis  Trafli 
To  tW  a  parry  in  thn  Imuric- 
Patience  awhile,  good  Capo.  Cotrte,ee>me ; 
Lead  me  a  Light  t  know  wt  this  fact,  ot  no  ? 
Alas rcy  Fnend, and my  deere  Countryman 
Xadjrtgt*  No  :  Yet  furt  >  Yet,  'era  tadtriga. 

Oro.  What,  of  Venice? 

laga.  EucnheSir:  Did  yoo  know  htm? 

Cro.  Know  htm?  I . 

laga.  Sigcior  Oaturx  M  cry  yoo;  gentle  pt.'doo  : 
Thefe  bloody  accidents  tsuft  excuse  my  Manner*, 
That  fo  argle&ed  roa. 

Crj.   I  am  glad  to  fee  yon. 

laga,  HowooyouC^s'OtusChsire^Chaue. 

Cru.  RaJanga} 

laga.  He, he, "tit be: 
Oh  thars  well  faid,  the  Chaire. 
Some  good  man  beare  bim  carefully  from  hence, 
lie  fetch  the  General?!  Surgeon.  ForyouMiflrn, 
Sace  yoo  your  labour.  He  chat  bet  Game  heere  {Caffo) 
Wtsmydeert  friend.  What  milict  wat  between  you  f 

Caf.  None  In  the  world  :  nor  do  I  know  the  man  ? 

laga.  What?  iooke  yoo  pale?  Oh  beare  bun  o\h'Ayrc. 
Stay  you  good  Gentlemen.   Looke  you  pile,  Miftru? 
Do  you  peraiot  the  gartneile  of  her  eye t 
Nar  ,if  yoo  (tare,  we  lhaQ  heart  more  anon. 
Beholdher  well :  I  pray  yoo  looke  ypon  hat : 
Do  ycu  fe«  Gentlemen  ?  Niy.gailanefle  wtflfpe&lie 
Though  tongaea  were  oat  of  etc. 

%A.rod.  AuK,whac  1*  the  matter  I 
Whr.  it  the  cuna, Htuband  ? 


laga.   C*i 

By  Icier**, 


Cajja  bath  heere  bin  fee  on  to  the  daike 


He's aloof)  flaioe,  and  \adartga  qaicedead. 

<s£caiL  Ala  good  Gentleman  1  ala*  good  fafrh. 

logs.  Thittt  the  rruitt  of  whoring    Prythe  t/Ess^t, 
Go  know  of  Ctfic  where  he  fupt  to  oigbt, 
What,  do  you  (hake  at  that  ? 

Mim.  He  fupt  u  my  houfc .hut  I  therefore  fhske  roc 

laga,  O did  he  fo?  I  charge  you  go  with  me. 

*«£■«.'.  Oh  fie  »poo  thee  Strumpet. 

'Bum.  I  am  no  Strumpet,  but  of  life  tsbonert, 
At  you  that  tout  ahufe  me. 

ty€aaa{.  At  1?  Fie  »pon  thee. 

laga.  Kiade  Geotlemeo  : 
Let'i  go  fee  poors  C^adreft. 
Come  Miftna,  yoo  mutt  tel't  another  Tele. 
tfwifa,  run  yoo  to  the  Cictadell, 
And  ceil  roy  Lord  and  Lady,  what  hath  bapp'dt 
Wiliynogoooaforef  This  it  the oight 
Thar  either  makea  me,  or  foredoct  toe  qeight.      (asut 


Stmm  Stnodat. 


and  i-cUown  thit  are  ticap'd  1 


Eater  OshtSt,  tai  Dtftrweau  mbttitd. 

Otk  It  it  the  Cxaie,  it  h  the  CaoTe  C«ry  Soak) 
Let  roe  not  nitce  it  to  you,  you  cbaflc  Srarres, 
ItitthcCaufe.    Ye:  lie  not  fhedher  b'ood, 
Nor  fcaice  that  winter  tkio  of  hers,  then  Soot/, 
And  fmoorh  at  Monumental)  Alablaftcr ; 
Yet  fne  mufl  dye,  elfe  (heel  betray  morg  men  » 
Pot  out  the  Light,  and  then  put  out  the  Light: 
If  I  quench  thee,  tbourUrmngMinirter, 
J  can  againe  thy  formeT  light  reftore, 
Should  I  repent  me.  But  once  put  ots  thy  Light, 
Thou  running's  parterae  of  excelling  Nature, 
I  know  not  where  it  that  Pramnh&m MM 
That  ctmby  Light  re-Lame. 
When  I  haue  pluck'd  thy  Rote, 
I  cannot  glue  it  rltall  growth  againe, 
It  ncestrnuft  wither,  lie  fmetl  thee  00  the  Tree. 
Oh  Balmy  breath,  that  doft  aJmafl  petfwsae 
luftice  to  breake  her  Sword.  Oct  more,  one  more  t 
Be  thus  when  tbou  art  dead,  and  I  will  kill  thee. 
And  looc  thee  after.  One  more,  and  thai  itbe'iaft. 
So  fweet,  was  oe'rtfo  fatal).   I  tnuft  weepe. 
But  they  ate  cneil  T caret :  This  forrow's  beaoenh/. 
It  ftnkea,  where  it  doth  looe.   She  wal-.es, 

Daf.  Who't  there  tOibtia} 

OtheL   \Dafiknxna. 

"Daf  Will  you  come  to  bed,  rrry  Lord? 

Or*.   rUney^pray'd  to  night, 'Ciy&nea? 

Daf.  I  my  Lord. 

Ota.  Ifyou  bethinke  7oor  felfe  of ery  Criae 
Vorecoocil'd  as  yet  to  Heaucn^odGracfi, 
Solicite  for  it  rVraight, 

JOaf.  Altcke,  my  Lord, 
What  may  you  mesne  by  that  > 

Ota-   W  ell,  doused  be  breefe,  T  will  T&Ifce  by  > 
1  would  not  kill  thy  vnprepared  Spirit, 
No,  Heauens  fore-rend;  I  would  eot  Idl)  thy  Sod*. 

D*f.  TaJke  )-ou  orTtilling  ) 

0:1    1. 1  do' 

Daf.  Then  Heaoco  haue  mercy  oarae*. 
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Oth.  Amen,  with  all  my  heart. 

Def.  J  f  you  fay,  I  hope  you  will  not  kill  me. 

Oth,  Humh. 

T>tf.  An  d  yet  I  fetre  you :  for  you're  fatall  then 
When  your  eyet  rowle  fo. 
Why  I  fhould  feare,  I  know  not. 
Since  gui  Itineffc  I  know  not :  Bui  yet  I  fecle  I  feare. 

Oth.  Thinke  on  thy  finnes. 

Def  They  are  Loues  i  beareto  you. 

Oth.  1  and  for  that  thou  dy 'ft. 

Def.  That  death'*  vnnaturall,  that  ki'sfor  lolling. 
Alas,why  gnaw  you  fo  your  nether-lip? 
Some  bloody  paflion  (hakes  your  very  Frame : 
Thefe  areportentf :  but  yet  1  hope.l  hope, 
They  do  not  point  on  me. 

Oth.  Peace. and  be  ft  ill. 

Def.  I  will  fo  :  What's  the  matter  ? 

Oik.  That  Handkerchiefe 
Which  Ifolou'd.and  gauethee,  thou  gau'ltto  C'jfo. 

'Def.  No  by  my  Life,  and  Soule :  fend  for  the  man, 
Andaskehim. 

Oth.  Sweet  Soule,  take  heed, take  heed  of  Periury, 
Thou  art  on  thy  death-bed. 

Def.   l.butnotyct  to  dye. 

Orb.  Prefently. 
Therefore  confeffe  thee  freely  of  thy  finne : 
For  to  deny  each  Article  with  Oath, 
Cannot  retneue.nor  choake  the  ftrong  Conception 
That  I  do  grone  withall.  Thou  art  to  dye. 

Def.  OHeauenhaue  mercy  on  me. 

Oth.  I  fay,  Amen. 

Def.  And  haue  you  mercy  too.  I  neuer  did 
Offend  you  in  my  life :  neuer  lou'd  CaJJlo, 
But  with  fueh  general]  warranticof  Heauen, 
As  I  might  loue.   1  neuer  gaue  him  Token. 

Oth.  By  Heauen  I  faw  my  Handkerchiefe  m's  hand. 

0  periut'd  woman,  thou  do'ft  (tone  my  heart. 
And  makes  me  call,  what  I  intend  to  do, 

A  Murthet,which  I  thought  a  Sacrifice. 

1  faw  the  Handkerchiefe. 

Def.  He  found  it  then  : 
I  neuer  gaue  it  him:Send,fothimhither: 
Let  him  confeffe  a  truth 

Oth.  He  hath  confeft. 

Def.  What.my  Lord? 

Oth.  That  he  hath  vs'd  thee. 

Def.  HowP'vnlawfully/ 

Oth.  I. 

Def.  He  will  not  fay  fo. 

Oth.  No  ;  hit  mouth  is  ftopp'd : 
Honeft  Inge  hath  'tane  order  for't. 

Def.  Oh.my  feare  interprets .  What  is  he  dead  ? 

Oth.  Had  all  hishaires  bin  liues.my  great  Reuenge 
Had  ftomacke  for  them  all. 

Def.  Alas,  he  is  bettay'd,  and  1  vndone. 

Oth. Oat.  Strumpet :  wecp'ft  thou  for  him  to  my  face? 

Def.  Obanifh  me, my  Lotd.but  kill  me  not. 

Oth.  Downe  Strumpet 

Def.  Kill  me  to  morrow,  let  me  liue  tonight. 

Oth.  Nay.ifyoutViue. 

Def.  But  halfeanhoure. 

Oth.  Being  done,  there  is  no  pawfe 

Def.  But  while  I  fay  one  prayer. 

Oth.  It  is  too  late.  Smothers  her. 

tAmiluutthedoore. 

tA.mil.  My  Lord,  my  Lord?  What  hoa  ? 


My  Lord,  my  Lord. 
Ot h  .What  noife  is  this  ?  Not  deadTnot  yet  quite  dead  > 
1  that  am  crueli,  am  yet  merciful!, 
1  would  not  haue  thee  linger  in  thy  paire  ? 
So.fo. 

tAmil jvitbm.  What  hoa?  my  Lord.my  Lord  ? 
OrA.  Who's  there? 
tAmil.  Oh  good  my  Lord,  Iwouldfpeake  a  word 
with  you. 

Oth.  Yes:'Tist/f»w&*:byandby.  Shee'sdead. 
'Tis  like  fhe  comes  to  fpeake  of£i^«'s  death  : 
The  noift  was  high.  H  ah,  no  mote  moouing  ? 
Still  as  the  Graue .  ShalJ  fhe  come  in?  Wer'r  good  ? 
I  rhinke  fhe  ftirres  againc.  No,what*s  befl  to  do  t 
If  fbe  come  in,  fhee'i  fure  fpeake  to  my  wife: 
My  wife,  my  wife :  what  wife  ?  I  haue  no  wife. 
Oh  infupportable  !  Oh  heauy  houre ! 
Methinkes.it  fhould  benow  a  hugeEdipfe 
QfSonnc,  and  Moone ;  and  that  th 'affrighted  Globe 
Didyawneat  Alteration. 

tAmil.  Idobefeechyou 
That  1  may  fpeake  with  you.  Oh  good  my  Lord. 

Oth.  1  had  forgot  thee:  oh  come  in  tAmtlet. 
Soft,  by  and  by,  let  me  the  Curtaines  draw. 
Where  art  thou?  What's  the  matter  with  thee  now  > 
Enter  tAmilut. 
tA.mil.  Oh  my  good  Lord,  yonders  foule  Mathers 
done. 

Oth.  What? now? 
tAmil.  But  now,  my  Lord, 
Oth.   It  is  the  very  error  of  the  Moone, 
She  comes  more  netrer  Earth  then  fhe  was  wont, 
And  makes  men  mad. 

tA.mil  falpo,  my  Lord.hath  kill'd 
A  young  Venetian,  cito'd  Roderigo. 
Oth    KftUng*\ti\\'drmdC*ffuki\f& 
tAmil   No.  Ctfu  is  not  kill'd. 
Oth.  NotC^o  kill'd/  ThenMurrher't  out  of  tune, 
And  fweet  Reuengegrowrsharfh. 
Def.  Ofalfely.faliely  murder 'd. 
%AmU.  Alas!  what  cry  is  that/ 
Oth.  That?  What? 

tAmil.  Out.and  alas,  that  was  my  Ladies  voice. 
Hclpe.helpehoa,  helpe.  Oh  Ladie fpeake  againr, 
Sweet  Defdemon»,oh  fweet  Miftris,  fpeake. 
Def.   A  guilileffe  death,  I  dye. 
tAmil.  Oh  who  hath  done  this  deed? 
Def  No  body :  I  my  felfe,  farewell : 
Commend  me  to  my  kinde  Lord :  oh  farewell. 
Oth.  Why.howfhcutdfhebcmurdred? 
tAmil.  Alas :  who  knowcs  ? 
Oth    You  heart  her  fay  her  felfe,  it  was  not  T. 
tAmil.  Shefaidfo:  I  muft  needs  report  the  truth. 
Oth.  She's  like  a  Liar  gone  to  burning  hell, 
'Twas  I  that  kill'd  her. 

tAmil.  Oh  the  more  Angell  (Vie,  and  you  the  black. 
erDiuell. 

Oth.  She  turn'd  to  folly :  and  fhe  was  a  whore. 
tAmil.  Thou  do'ft  bel  y  hcr.and  thou  art  a  diucli. 
Oth.    She  was  falfe  as  water. 
tAmil.  Thou  art  rafh  as  fire,  to  fay 
That  fhe  was  falfe.  Oh  (he  was  heavenly  true. 

Oth.  Caffie  did  cop  her :  Ask  thy  husband  elfe. 
0. 1  were  damn'd  beneath  all  depth  in  hell: 
But  that  I  did  proceed  vpon  iuft  grounds 
To  this  extremity.  Thy  Husband  knew  it  all. 
*AmU. 
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i/£«<7.  My  Husband  7 

Or*.  Thy  Husband. 

xAjniL  That  (he  was  falfe  toWedloeke? 

Of*    I)  with  CdJ/U:  had  (he  bin  true, 
IfHeaiicn  would  make  me  fuch  another  world, 
Or'one  entyre  and  perfeil  Chryfolite, 
rid  not  hiue  fold  her  for  it 

«/£«'/.  .My  Husband? 

Oth.  I, 'twas  he  chit  told  mecn  her  firft, 
An  honed  nun  he  it,  and  hates  the  {lime 
That  ftickes  on  filthy  deeds. 

t/£rui.  My  Husband? 

Oth.  Whi t  n e eds  t his  it let ince,  \V ocoir. } 
I  fay,  thy  Husband. 

t/£m7.  Oh  Miltrii, 
VJIany  hath made  mockes  with  lout: 
My  Huiband  fay  (be  was  falfe? 

Oth.  He. Woman; 
I  fay  tby  Husband :  Do'ft  vndnftand  the  word' 
My  Friend,  thy  Husband ;  honeft.honeft  Ttg: 

u£mil.  If  he  fay  fo,  may  his  pernicious  Soule 
Rot  haife  a  grime  a  day  -.  he  lyes  to'th "n  eirt . 
She  was  too  fond  of  her  molt  filthy  Sargair.e. 

Orb.  Hah? 

tsEmt.   Dothywotft: 
This  deetje  of  thine  is  no  more  worthy  Heauen, 
Then  thou  wis'c  worthy  her. 

Oth.  Peace,  you  were  beft. 

i/£«Mf.Thoa  had  not  halfc  taa  t  powre  Co  do  me  him), 
At  I  haue  to  be  bun.  Oh  Gull, oh  dolt. 
At  ignorant  as  dur: :  thou  ha  It  done  a  deed 
(I  care  not  tor  thy  Sword)  lie  make  thee  known, 
Thou  gh  I  loft  twenty  lines.  Hc!pe,herpe,rioa,  helpe : 
The  Moore  hath  kxll'd  ray  Miftrit.  Murther,rourthcr, 

Emir  Mmttntfirtxumt,  and.  Up. 

Mm.  Whit  is  the  matter?  How  now  Genera!!  ? 

tA-ntl.  Oh,are  you  come, Itgt  .■  von  haue  done  well, 
That  men  mult  lay  their  Murrhcrs  oo  your  necke. 

&*■  What  is  the  matter? 

ty£tui.  Oifproue  this  ViUtine.if  thou  bet  "ft  a  man : 
He  fayes.tbou  told'ft  him  that  his  wife  was  falfe  i 
I  know  thou  did  fl  not .  thou'tt  not  fuch  a  Villain. 
Speake,  for  my  heart  it  full. 

/<£«.  1  told  him  what  I  thought, 
And  told  no  more 
Then  what  he  found  bimfelfe  wis  apt^nd  true. 

x&rnl.  But  did  you  euet  tell  him, 
She  was  falfe  ? 

Ugo.  I  did. 

\/£mit.  You  told  a  Lye  an  odious  damned  Lyes 
Vpon  my  Soule,  a  Lye ;  a  wicked  Lye. 
Shee  falfe  wither? 
Did  von  fay  with  Cttfftt} 

Ugi.  WithC^.Miftris' 
Go  too,  chatmeyonr  tongue. 

Eiml.  I  will  not  chatmc  my  Tongue; 
I  am  bound  tofpeakc, 
My  Miftrisheerelyesmurthercdinherbed. 

uiS.  Oh  H«aueos,forefend. 

Emit.   And  your  reports  haue  let  the  Murder  on. 

OthtU.  Nay  ftare  not  Matters, 
It  it  true  indeed*. 

Cra.  TisaftrangeTmth. 

iJUcnt.  OmonftrousActe. 


Emil.  ViUany.viluiny,  Titlany: 
I  ihinke  vpon't,  I  thicke  1 1  fmel't :  O  ViUany ; 
1  tboogbt  fo  then  j  He  kill  my  felfe  for  greefe. 

0  villany  !  villany ! 

[*g>.  What,  are  you  mad  ? 

1  charge  yoo  get  you  home. 

Emrl.  Good  Gentlemen,  let  me  baueleaae  to  (peaie: 
Tis  proper  I  obey  him ;  but  not  no  w : 
Pei chance  /»*#,  I  will  ne're  go  home. 

Oth    Oh.oh.oh. 

tmd.  Nay,  lay  thee  downe.and  roate  > 
For  ihou  haft  kill'd  the  fweeteft  innocent, 
That  ere  did  lift  vp  eye. 

Oth.  Oh  (he  was  fowlc .' 
1  f carfe  did  know  you  Vnkle.  there  lies  your  Neeee, 
Wnofe  breath  (Indeed)  thefe  hands  haue  newly  (loppd : 
I  know  this  acre  fhewea  horrible  and  grim. 

Crs.  Poore'Dtfdtmet  : 
I  am  glad  thy  Father's  dead. 
Thy  March  was  mortal!  to  him:  and  pure  greefe 
Shore  his  old  thrtd  in  twaine.  Did  be  iiuc  no  w. 
This  fight  would  make  him  do  a  defperate  turn* ; 
Yea,  curfe  his  better  Aogcll  from  hit  fide. 
And  fall  to  Reprobanee. 

Oth.  Tispirtifbli  .botyet  Atftknowes 
That  (he  with  C^»»,hathihe  Act  of  (hamej 
A  thoufand  times  committed.   Ccjfu  confeti  it, 
And  (he  did  gratifie  his  amorous  workes 
With  that  Recognizance  and  pledge  of  Loue 
Which  I  ficft  gaue  her :  I  faw  it  in  his  hand  : 
It  was  a  Hartdkerchiefe,an  Antique  Token 
My  Father  gaue  my  Mother. 

Emit,  Oh  Heauen  !  oh  heauen !y  Powre* 

/«£».  Come, hold  yoor  peace. 

tmtl.  Twill  out,  'twill  out.  1  peace? 
No.I  will  fpeake  as  liberal!  as  the  North ; 
Let  Heauen, and  Men, and  Dioels,  let  them  all. 
All, all,  crie  fhame againft  me, yet  He  fpeake. 

/*£».  Be  wifcand  get  you  home. 

Emd.  I  will  not. 

Cr*.  Fye,  yoor  Sword  »pon  a  Woman. 

tmtl.  Oh  thou  dull  Moore, 
TJhat  Handkerchiefe  thou  fpeak'ft  of 
I  found  by  Fortune,  and  did  giue  my  Husband : 
For  often,  with  a  (c-lemne  eamefmelTe, 
(More  then  indeed  beloog'd  to  fuch  a  Trifle) 
Hf  begg'd  of  me,  to  fteale'c. 

lift.  Vi'lanous  Whore. 

EmU.  ShegiueitC<t^Zt?No,alasIfoundic, 
And  I  did  giu't  my  Husband. 

Ugo.  filth,  tboulyefr. 

£mii.  By  Heauen  I  do  not,  I  do  not  Gentlemen : 
Oh  murd'roua  Coxcornbe,  what  fhould  fuch  a  Foole 
Do  with  fo  good  a  wife  ? 

Oth,  Are  there  no  (tones  in  Heauen, 
But  what  feruea  for  the  rhund«r  ) 
Precious  Villaine. 

Gr*.  Thewoman  falles: 
Sure  he  hath  kuTdhii  Wife. 

Emii.  1,1 :  ohliymeby  my  Miftrisfide, 

Cr«s.  Hee't  gone,  but  bis  wife's  kill'd. 

Mm.  Tis  a  notorious  Villain:  take  you  this  weapon 
Which  I  haue  recooer'd  from  the  Moore : 
Come  guard  the  doore  without,  let  bimnotpafXe, 
But  kill  bim  rather.  lie  after  that  fame  villaine, 
For 't  is  a  damned  S  la  u  e.  £aw. 
Orb. 
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Otb.  I  am  not  valiant  neither : 
But  eueryPunie  whipfter  geti  my  Sword. 
But  why  fhould  Honor  out-liue  Honefty  ? 
Let  it  go  til. 

%/S.mil.  What  did  tby  Song  bold  Lady  ? 
Hearkc.canft  thou  heart  me  1 1  will  play  the  Sunn, 
And  dye  in  MuGcke :  mtb»igk,inBaugh,triBo*gb. 
Moote,  0<e  was  chafte :  She  lou'd  thee,crucll  Moore, 
So  come  my  Soule  co  bliffe.as  1  fpeake  true : 
So  (peaking  as  1  thinke.  alasj  dye. 

Otb.  I  haue  another  weapon  in  this  Chamber, 
It  was  a  S word  of  Spaine,  the  Ice  brookes  temper : 
Oh  hcere  it  i» :  Vnkle  I  ni sift  come  forth. 

Or  j.  If  thou  attempt  it,  it  will  co(t  thee  deere; 
Thou  haft  no  weapon.and  perforce  mull  fuftcr. 

Oik.  Looke  in  rpon  me  then, and  fpeake  with  trie. 
Or  naked  at  I  am  1  will  aflault  thee. 

Qra.  What  is  the  matter? 

Otbel.  Behold.l  haue  a  weapon: 
A  belter  neuer  did  it  felfe  fuftame 
Vpon  a  Soldiers  Thigh.  I  haue  feenc  the  day, 
That  with  this  little  Arme,  and  this  good  Sword, 
I  haue  made  my  way  through  more  impediments 
Then  twenty  times  yoorftop.  But  (oh  vaine  boaft) 
Who  can  controll his  Fate  ?  Tis  not  fo  now. 
Be  not  affraid,  though  you  do  fee  meweapon'd : 
Heere is roy  iournies end, heereis  my  butt 
And  vetie  Sea-marke  of  my  vtmoft  Sailc. 
Do  you  go  bacfte  difmaid?  'Tis  a  loft  fearer 
Man  but  aRufh  againft  OtkcKo'ibtett, 
And  he  retires.  Where  (hould  OthrRtgo  ? 
Now:  how  doft  thou  looke  now?  Oh  ilLStart'd  wench, 
Pale  as  thy  Smoeke  i  when  we  fhall  mecte  at  compt, 
Thislooke  ofthine  will  hurle  my  Soule  from  Kcauen, 
AndFiends  wdl  fnatch  at  it.  Cold.cold.my  Girler 
Euen  like  thy  Chaftity.  Ocuifed.curfcd  Slaue! 
Whip  me  ye  Diucls, 

From  the  poffcfTton  of  this  Heauenly  fight : 
Blow  me  about  in  windes,  roaft  me  in  Sulphure, 
Wa(h  metn  fteepe-downe  gulfes  of  Liquid  fire. 
Oh Dtfdemon\ dead Defdenua: dead.  Oh.oh! 

Enter  Ledomce,  Cejfio,  Merit  one,  and  Ingo* 
mtb  Officers. 

Led.  Where  is  this  rafh^and  moft  vnfortunate  man  t. 

Otb.  That's  he  that  was  Othello :  heere  I  am. 

Led.  Where  is  that  Viper? 
Bring  the  Villalne  forth. 

Ori.Mook  down  towards  his  feet ;  but  thafiaFable, 
If  that  thou  bee'ft  a  Diuell,!  cannot  kill  tbee. 

Led.  Wrench  his  Sword  from  him. 

I**o.  1  bleed  Sir.but  not  kill'd. 

Otbel.  I  am  not  forry  neither,  ll'd  haue  thee  Hue » 
For  in  my  feofe.'tis  happinefle  to  die. 

Led.  Oh  thou  Othe He,  that  was  once  fo  good, 
Falne  in  the  pracVife  of  a  curfed  Slaue, 
What  ft) til  be  faide  to  thee. 

Otb.  Why  any  thing : 
An  honourable  Murdcrcr.if  yon  will  I 
For  nought  I  did  in  hate,  but  all  in  Honour. 

Led   This  wretch  hath  part  eonfeft  hit  Villmy  , 
Did  you  and  he  coment  'mC*/fi»'t  death. 

Otb.  |. 

C*f.  Deere  Generally  neuergaue  you  ciufe- 

Oth.  I  oo  bcleeue  it,  and  I  aske  your  pardon  ■ 
Will  you',1  pray. demand  that  deroy-Dioell. 
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Why  he  hath  thus  enfnar'd  my  Soule  and  Body . 

/^•.Demand  me  nothing:  what  you  know,you  know 
From  this  time  forth,  I  neucr  will  fpeake  word. 

Ltd.  What?  not  to  pray? 

tjri  Torments  will  ope  your  lips, 

Otb.  Well,  thou  doft  b eft. 

Led.  Sir, 
Vou  (hallvnderftand  what  hath  be  falne, 
( Which,as  I  thinke, you  know  not)  heere  is  a  Letter 
Found  in  the  pocket  of  the  flaine  Riderige, 
And  heere  another,  the  one  of  them  import! 
The  death  ofCaJfw,  to  be  vndettooke 
By  Rodarigo. 

Otb.  OVillainel 

Cttjjlo.  Moft  Heaihenifh,and  moft  groSew 

Led-  Now,heere's  another  difcontented  paper 
Found  in  his  pocket  too :  and  this  it  feemes 
i\ederig»  meant  t'haue  fent  this  damned  villains: 
But  that  (belike)/***  in  the  interim 
Came  in,  and  fatish'd  him. 

Otb,  Oh  thou  pernitious  Cattiffc ; 
How  came  you  {Cafv>)  by  thai  Haudketchwfe 
Tltatwasmy  wiues? 

Csfiio.  I  found  it  in  my  Chamber: 
And  he  himfelfc  confeft  it  but  euen  now, 
That  there  he  dropt  it  for  a  fpeciaJl  purpofc. 
Which  wrought  tohisdelire. 

Otbel.  OFoole.foole.foolc' 

Cajfto.   There  it  befiJes,  in  ReAorigzi  Letter, 
How  he  vpbraides  lata,  that  he  made  him 
Brauerne  vpon  the  Watch :  whereon  it  came 
That  I  was  caft  :  and  euen  but  now  hefpake 
(After  long  fecming  dead)  Aagu  hurt  him, 
/^ofet  him  on. 

Ltd.  You  muft  forfake  this  roome.and  go  whh  mi  : 
Your  Powet,and  your  Command  is  taken  off, 
And  Cajfu  rules  in  Cyprus.  For  this  Slaue, 
If  there  be  any  cunning  Crueltie, 
That  can  torment  him  muc'n,and  hold  him  long, 
It  fhall  be  his.  You  fhall  elofePrifoner  reft, 
T  ill  that  the  Nature  of  your  fault  be  knowne 
To  the  Venetian  State.  Come,bring  away. 

Otb.  Soft  you ;  a  word  or  two  before  you  goc  > 
I  haue  done  the  State  fome  feruice,  and  they  kno  w"t: 
No  more  of  that.  1  pray  you  in  your  Letters, 
When  you  fhall  thefe  vnluckie  deeds  relate, 
Speakeofmejaslam.  Nothing  extenuate, 
'Nor  fet  downe  ought  in  malice. 
Then  muft  you  fpeake, 
Of  one  that  lou'd  not  wifely,  but  too  well  t 
Of  one,  not  ealiiy  Iealious,  but  being  wrought. 
Perplexed  in  the  extreame:  Of  one,  whofe  hand 
(Like  the  bafe  Iodean)  threw  aPearle  away 
Richer  then  all  his  Tribe:  Of  one,whofe  fubcVdEye*, 
Albeit  vn-vfed  to  the  melting  moode, 
Drops  wares  as  faft  as  the  Arabian  Trees 
Their  Medicinable  gummr.  Set  you  downe  this  i 
And  fay  befide>,that  in  Altffe  once, 
Where  a  malignant,  and  aTurbond-Turke 
Beats  a  Venetian,  and  tradue'd  the  State, 
I  tooke  by  th'throat  the  circuraeifedDogge, 
And  fmoate  him,  thus. 

Led.  Oh  bloody  period. 

Creu  AHthatisfpoke,ismarr*d. 

Otb.  |  kift  th*«,  ere  I  kill'd  the*.-  No  way  but  this, 
Killing  my  felfe,  to  dye  rpon  a  kiffe.  Z>r« 

Caft,. 
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CYThu  did  1  (rare,  but  taooght  he  had  oo  weapon : 
For  he  wsj  great  ofheart. 

lad.  OSSptnoDDogget 
More  fell  then  Anguifh,  Hosgtf.or  the  Set : 
LeokeonthcTrigickc  Loading  of  this  bed: 
This  is  thy  wotke  : 
Tbi  Obiedpoy  Cora  Tight, 


Let  it  be  bid.  Cr4tf«o.lserp<  the  boufe, 
Aodfeizevpori  the  Fonuoea  of  ibe  Moore, 
For  they  iucceede  oa  you.  Toyou,LordGouemor 
Remaines  ;h  rCenfinc  of  this  helliftj  viJlaioe : 
The  Time,  the  Place,tbe  Torture, oh  infarct  it  r 
My  tclfe  will  rtraight  sboord.and  to  the  State, 
This  heteie  Ad,  with  heanit  bean  relate. 


Exeunt. 
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The  Names  of  the  Actors. 

TrteHa,  the  M*re. 
Brabanrio,  TttbtrWDtfiem*u, 
Caffio,  tn  UsmurtUc  UtmteMXBt 

(ago,  a  Villain*. 

Rodorigo,  <  guiti GenriemtM, 

Dakttffenict 


Setutcri. 

Montane,  Gtnertmr  ifcjpnt. 

CentUmtn  ifCifrtu. 

Lodouico  uu  G  raiiaao,  tm  K&lt  reneturs. 

Stylcrs. 

Cttwmt. 

Defdemoru,  fftfr  te  QthtlU. 
iEmilia,  mfttt  itgt. 

Bianca, *  Curtcz&i. 
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THE  TR  AGE  DIE  OF 

Anthonie,  and  Cleopatra. 


ejfSus  Trimus.   Scoena  Trima. 


Enter  Demetrius  and  Philo. 

Phila. 
Ay,  but  thisdotageofourGencrals 
Ore-flowes  the  meafure :  thofe  hu  goodly  cyei 
That  o're  the  files  and  Mutters  of  the  Warrc, 
Haue  glow'd  like  plated  Mars : 
Now  bend,  now  turne 
The  Office  and  Deuotion  of  their  r>ew 
Vpon  a  Tawny  Front.  HisCaptaines  heart. 
Which  In  cht  leuffles  ofgreat  Fights  hath  butft 
The  Buckles  on  hisbreft,  reneages  all  temper, 
And  is  become  the  Bcllowts  and  the  Fan 
To  coole  i  Gypfic  j  Luft. 

thuriP>.  E"t<r  Anlberri,Cleepatra,herLatUetttbe 
Troiae,n>rtb  Ztmwbt  farming  her 
Looke  where  rhey  come : 
Take  but  good  note,  and  you  (hall  fee  in  him 
(The  triple  Pillar  of  the  world)  transform'd 
Into  a  Strumpets  Foole.  Behold  and  (ec. 

Clf.  If  it  cue  Loue  indeed,  tell  roc  how  much. 

>*•*. There's  beggery  in  toe  lone  that  can  be  reckon'd 

Clet,  He  fet  *  bourne  how  farre  to  be  belou'd. 

Ant.  Then  muft  thou  needesfinde  out  new  Heauen, 
new  Earth. 

Enter  a  Mefenger. 
Mef.  Newes(mygoodLord)fromRoroe. 
Jint.  Grates  rne.the  fuir.mc. 
Clet.  Nay  heare  them  Anthony. 
Fnlaa  perchance  is  angry:  Orwhoknowes, 
If  the  Icarfe-bcarded  Cafar  haue  not  fent 
His  powrefull  Mandate  to  you,Dothis,orthi«| 
Take  in  thai  Kingdome.and  Inftanchife  that : 
Perform't,  or  tlfe  we  damne  thee. 
Ant.  How ,my Lone? 
Clet.  Petchanre?Nay,andmo(tlike: 
You  mult  not  day  heete  longer,  your  difmuTion 
Is  come  from  Cafar,  therefore  heare  it  Ambenj. 
Where's  Fuluiat  ProcetTe?  (Caters  I  would  fay)  both  ? 
Call  >n  the  Meffengers :  As  I  am  Egypts  Queene, 
Thou  blulheft  Anibtnj,  and  that  blood  of  thine 
Is  C'fai  homager  i  elfe  fo  thy  cheeke  payes  (name. 
When  (hrill-tongu'd  EubtU  fcolds.  The  MeiTengers. 

An.  Lei  Rome  in  Tybcr  melt,  and  the  wide  Arch 
Of  the  raing'd  Empire  fall :  Heere  is  my  fpace, 
Kino  domes  are  clay :  Our  dungie  earth  alike 


Feeds  Beaft  as  M«n ;  the'NobienetTe  of  life 
Is  to  do  thus :  when  fuch  a  mutuall  poire, 
And  fuch  a  rwaine  can  doo't,  in  which  1  binde 
One  paine  ofpunifhmcnt,the  world  to  weete 
We  ftand  vp  Pcerelefl'e. 

Clet.  Excellent  falfhood : 
Why  did  he  mairy  Eulnta,  and  not  loue  her? 
He  fecme  the  Foole  I  am  not.  Antbtny  will  be  himiclfe. 

Ant.  But  fiirr'd  by  Qiofatra. 
Now  for  the  loue  of  Loue.and  her  foft  houres, 
Let's  not  confound  the  time  with  Conference  harfh; 
There's  not  a  minute  ofour  hues  (hould  ftrctch 
Without  fome  pleafure  now.  What  fport  to  night  ? 

Clee.  Heare  the  Ambaffadors. 

Ant.  Fye  wrangling  Queene  : 
Whom  eucry  thing  becomes,  to  chide,  to  laugh, 
To  weepe :  whoeuery  palTion  fully  Atiuea 
To  make  it  felfe  (in  Thee)fairrland  admirM. 
No  Mc (linger  but  thine,  and  all  alone,  tonight 
Wee'l  wander  through  the  (treet»,and  note 
The  qualities  of  people.  Come  my  Queene, 
Lall  night  you  did  defire  it.  Speakc  not  to  vs. 

Exeunt  with  tbtTrame. 

Dei*.  Is  C<fir  with  Antboiou  priz'd  fo  flight  ? 

Philc.  Sir  fbmetimes  when  he  is  not  Ambon), 
He  comestoo  fhort  of  that  great  Property 
Which  (till  (hould  go  with  Anthony. 

Vetn.  J  am  full  forry,  that  hec  approues  the  common 
Lyar.whothus  fpeakes  of  him  at  Rome  ;  but  I  will  hope 
of  better  deeds  to  morrow.  Reft  you  hippy.       fxnmt 

Enter  Enoinriu37Lampriui,a  Snmhp/er%  Rannitu,  LncilU- 

iu,Ch*rmiui,  Iras,  Afar  dutn  the Eunuch, 

and  Alexat. 

Cbtr.  I_  Al/xat,  fweet  Alex*t,moH  any  thing  AUxae, 
almoft  mod  abfolute  Alexae,  wherc's  the  Soothfayer 
that  you  prsis'dio  co'th'Qurmc  ?  Ohthatlkncwe  this 
Husband,  which  you  fay,  muft  change  his  Homes  with 
Garlands. 

AUx.  Soothfayer. 

Sooth.  Your  will? 

Char.  Is  this  the  Man  ?  It'tyou  fir  that  know  things  > 

Sooth.  In  Natures  infinite  booke  of  Secrecie.iUrtlc  I 
can  read. 

Alex.  Shew  him  your  hand. 

£***.  Bring  in  ibe Banket  quickly  .  Wincenough, 
Clef 
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Clecpminf,  hsaltb  to  drlrJkc. 

Ciar.  Good  fir.giue  me  good  Fortcnc. 

5«ri*.   I  tnsftc  not,  but  fotefec 

CMar.  Pray  then,  fort  fee  me  one. 

Smth.  You  (hill  be  yet  farre  fairer  then  you  m. 

Char.  He  rocacc*  in  flefh. 

trm.  No, you  fhall  paint  when  you  *Tt  old. 

CAsr.  Wrinkles  forbid. 

•AUx.  Vex  not  his  prescience,  be  artentiue. 

Char.   Hufh. 

5»f*.  You  fhall  be  more  belou'mg,thco  beloaed. 

Ckxr.  1  bad  rather  heate  my  Liuci  with  drinking. 

AUx.   Nay  .heart  him. 

Char.  Good  now  Come  excellent  Fortune:  Let  mec 
be  marned  to  three  Kings  mifmeooone,  and  Widdow 
them  al! :  Let  me  haue  a  Childe  at  fifty,  to  whom  Hcrodi 
oflewry  may  do  Homage.  Findemctoraamemc  with 
OBaaiiu  C*\*r>  >nd  companion  roe  with  my  Miftrii. 

Soteh.  You  (hill  out-lice  the  Lady  whom  you  ferae. 

Char.   Oh  excellent,  I  loue  long  life  better  then  F  igt. 

Samtb  You  hiuelecne  and  proucd  a  fairer  foriDex  for- 
tune, then  tbit  which  it  to  approach. 

Char.  Then  belike  my  Children  fhall  haue  no  names: 
Prythee  how  many  Boyes  and  Wenchca  muft  I  haue. 

Sattb.  If  eaery  of  your  v.  ifhes  bad  a  wombe,  fit  lore- 
tell  euery  with,  a  Million. 

Char.  Out  Foole,I  forgiuc  thee  for  a  Witch. 

AUx.  You  thinke  nooe  but  youi  (beets  arc  prune  to 
your  wifhes. 

Char.  Nay  come.rcH  Inu  hen. 

AUx.  Wcel  know  all  our  Fortunes. 

Eaab.  Mine, and  molt  of  out  Fortune*  tonight,  (hall 
bedrunketobed. 

//••.There's  a  Palme  ptefages  Chaftity,  if  nothing  els. 

Char.  Enea>  tbeo're-flowing  Nylos  prcfagctn  Fa- 
mine. 

hi.  Go  you  wi!<k  Bedfellow, you  cannot  Soethfay. 

Char.  Nay,  if  an  oyiy  Palme  bee  not  a  fruitful!  Prog- 
nofHcation,  1  cannot  (cratch  mine  care.  Prythee  tel  her 
but  a  worky  day  Fortune, 

Steth    Youi  Fortunes  are  alike. 

hat    But  how,  but  how,  giue me  particulars. 

Stub-  Ihauefaid. 

/>■«.  Am  I  not  an  inch  of  Forrune  better  then  (Vie  ? 

Char.  Well,  if  you  wete  but  an  inch  of  fortune  better 
then  1  :  where  would  you  choofe  it. 

Iras.  Not  m  m  v  Husbands  nofe. 

Char.  Our  worfer  thoughts Heauensmenc'. 

Alexai  Come,hj»Forti.ne,his  Fortune.  Oh  let  him 
mary  a  woman  that  cannot  go,f*cct  lju.l  befeech  thee, 
and  let  her  dye  too,  andgiue  him  j  wori'e,ind  let  worfe 
follow  woiie,  t:'l  the  word  of  all  follow  him  laughing  to 
bis  grirt-  fifty-fold  a  Cuckold.  Good  Ifii  hear*  me  this 
Prayer,  though  thou  deme  roe  a  matter  ot  more  waighr  i 
good  ;//  I  befeech  thee. 

Iran.  Arr>en,deere  GoddetTe,  heare  that  ptayer  of  the 
people.  For.  as  it  is  a  heart-breaking  to  fee  a  haodfome 
man  loofe  Wiu'd,  fo  it  is  a  deadly  forrow,  tobeholde  a 
foule  Knaue  vncuckolded  :  Therefore  dcere  Jfij  keep  ia- 
<vaa>,and  fortune  him  accordingly. 

Char.   Amen. 

AUx  Lo  now,  if  it  lay  in  their  hands  ro  make  mec  a 
Cuckold,  they  would  make  thcmfeluct  Whores,  but 
theyld  doo"t. 

E*"r  Cltrftrr*. 

£■«*.  Hufh,heete  comes  Ambam. 


Cbtr.  Nothe/.heQutene. 
CUa.  Saue  you.ray  Lord. 
Sm6.  NoLsdy. 
CUa.  Was  he  not  hcere  ? 
Cbtr,  No  Madam. 

Cite.  He wasdifpos'd tomirth,batenthcfodaioe 
A  Rominc  thought  hath  ftiooke  him. 

Sad.  Madam. 

CUeSetVe  him,  jnd  bring  him  hither,  wher's  Altxiait 
UUx.  Heerear  your  leru  ice. 
My  Lord  approaches. 

Inter  Aw:hanj,wtlb  a  tJKafmtm. 

Cite.  We  w'Jl  not  looke  vponrum  : 
Go  with  ts. 

Mtfm.  FaMiia  thy  Wife. 
Firft  came  into  the  Field. 

Awt.  Againft  my  Brother  Lmcour 
Mejfem.  I ;  but  loonc  that  Warre  had  end. 
And  the  times  (lice 
Made  friends  of  them  i  ioyntrng  their  force  'gainfi  Cafar 
Whofe  better  itJue  in  the  warre  from  Italy, 
Vpoo  the  firfl  encounter  draue  them. 
Am.  Well,  what worft. 

Mef.  The"Nature  of  bsdnewes  infects  the  Tei!er. 

Ant.  When  it  ccncerr.es  the  Fool eci  Co  v.  si  d.  On. 
Things  that  are  psrt.arc  done.wiih  me.  Tis  thus, 
Who  tela  me  true,  though  in  his  Talc  lye  death, 
]  heare  himas he Satttr'd. 

Mef.  Labmtu  (this  is  Airre-ncvres) 
Hath  with  his  Parthian  Force 
Extended  Alia  \  from  Euphrates  his  cocqueting 
Banner  (hooke,  from  Syria  to  Lydia, 
And  to  Ioma.whil'lt    - 

Amt.   Anihtxy  chou  would'ft  fay. 

Mef.  Oh  my  Lord. 

Ami.  Speake  to  me  home, 
Mmce  noi  the  general!  tongue,  name 
Cleopatra  as  fhe  is  csll'd  in  Rome : 
Raile  tbou  in  FaUtia't  pbrafe.and  taunt  rr y  faults 
With  fuchfull  Licrnlc,  as  bosh  Truth  and  Malice 
Haue  power  to  »tter.    Oh  then  we  bring  forth  weeds, 
When  our  quicke  wmdes  lye  llill,  and  our  illci  told  it 
Is  as  our  earing :  fare  thee  well  awhile. 

Mef.  At  your  Noble  plejfurr.  Exit  Meffeager 

Enter  and  her  Meffevger. 

Amt  From  Scieumhove  the  newes  I  Speake  there 
l   Mef.   The  mi n  itomSctaat, 
Is  there  fueh  an  one  ? 

».  Mef.  He  Aayes  vpon  your  wilL 

ytrn.  Let  himappeare: 
Tbefe  ftrong  Egyptian  Fetters  1  rouft  break*, 
Or  loofe  my  felfe  in  dotage. 

Later  another  Xjmm\§mgm  vitb  a  Letter. 

What  are  yea? 

i.LMef.   Fallen  thy  wife  is  dead. 

Am.  Wlicre  dyed  fhe. 

Mtf  In  5oci««,het  length  of  (icifltfle. 
With  what  elfe  more  fetious, 
Insporteth  thee  to  know,  this  b  cares. 

Anh*.  Forbeareme 
There's  a  threat  Sp  kit  gene,  thu  s  did  I  defire  it : 
What  our  contempts  doth  often  hutle from »», 
I We 


tt* 
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We  wijn  it  ourt  againe.  The  pre  fern  pleafure. 
By  reuotution  lowring,  does  become 
Trie  oppofut  of  It  felti  i  (he'i  good  being  gort, 
The  hand  could  pluckc  her  baclce.th  it  (bou'd  net  on. 
lmuft  from  thU  enchanting  Queenebreake  off. 
Ten  thoufand  harcnes,  more  then  the  Ules  1  know 
My  idkneffe  doth  hatch. 

Enttr  Snoharim. 
How  now  Eno6arl>m. 

Inn.  What*«  your  pleafure.Sir  > 

Aatb,  I  mutt  with  hafte  from  hence. 

Eno.  Why  then  we  kill  all  our  Women.  Wefrthow 
mortal!  an  vnkmdnefTe  it  to  them,  if  they  differ  otti  de- 
parture death's  the  word. 

Ant.  I  muft  be  gone. 

Em.  Vnder  a  compelling  an  ocofion.let  women  die. 
It  were  piety  to  caA  them  awey  for  nothing,  though  be- 
rwcene  them  and  a  great  caufe,  tbey  fhould  be  efteemed 
nothing.  Chnfttnt  catching  but  the  It  art  noyfe  of  this, 
dies  inflantly  :  I  haoe  feeneher  dye  twenty  timet  vppon 
ftrre  poorer  moment  i  ldo  think  there  it  mettle  in  death, 
whicn  commit  s  (bene  louing  i&t  vpon  het,  flic  hath  fuch 
a  celerity  in  dying. 

Ant.  She  i<  cunning  pad  mans  thought. 

C-w.  Alacke  Sir  no,  ber  paffions  are  made  of  nothing 
bat  the  Sneft  pan  of  pure  L  out  We  cannot  cal  her  wind* 
and  waters,  iighes  and  teares  :  They  are  greater  frortnes 
and  Tempefts  then  Almanacks  can  report.  Thii  cannot 
be  cunning  in  her ;  if  <t  be,  (be  makes  a  fhowre  of  Raint 
81  well  as  loue. 

Ant.  Wotsld  I  bad  neoet  feene  her. 

E*o.  Oh  fir, you  had  then  left  vnfecne  a  wonderfull 
peece  of  worke,  which  not  to  hauc  beoae  blcft  withail, 
would  blue  discredited  youi  Trauailet 

Ant.  Fittuia  is  dead. 

&x>.  Sit. 

Ant.  Fxluia  's  dead. 

Eno.   Futaia  ) 

jtm.  Dead. 

Eat.  Why  fit,  gioe  the  Gods  »  trnvokefufl  Sacrifice  ; 
when  it  pleafrrh  their  Deities  to  take  the  wile  of  a  man 
from  bicn.ir  fhewes  to  man  thtTailotsofthe-eaithicom- 
forting  therein,  that  when  olde  Robes  ate  worne  out, 
there  are  members  to  make  new.  If  there  were  no  mere 
Women  but  fu&ua,  then  had  youindcede  a  cut.  and  the 
cafe  to  be  lamented: This  greefeis  crown'dwithConfo- 
larjon,  yoot  old  Smocke  brings  foorth  a  new  Pcttlcoatc, 
aud  indeed  the  tearei  hue io  ao  Onion,  thai  (bould  water 
this  forrow. 

Ait.  Thebofiflrueinehaihbroacbed  in  the  State, 
Cannot  endure  my  a b fence. 

Em  Atvithcbtifinetteyoohene  broaeh'dheer*  can- 
hot  be  without  you,  efpecially  tharof  C/npinVs,, which 
v»ho!H>  depends  on  your  abode. 

At"    No  more  li  ght  Anfwerea  i 
let  our  QftScera 

Haue  nonce  what  wepurpofe*  I  (hall  break* 
The  caufe  of  our  Expedience  to  the  Queene, 
And.get  her  loue  to  part.  For  not  alone 
The  death  of  Ftt/um,  with  mote  ttgent  couches 
Do  ftronely  fpeake  to  vs ;  but  the  Letters  too 
Of  many  our  contriuing  Friends  in  Rome, 
Petition  «s  at  home.  Stxttu  fempeisa 
Haue  giuen  the  dare  to  C  iff,  and  commoner* 
The  Empire  of  the  Sea.  OurThppery  people, 
Woofs  Loue  is  otuet  link  d  to  the  deietner. 


Till  his  deferts  are  psft,  begin  to  throw 
Ptmgp  the  great,  and  all  his  Dignities 
Vpon  his  Sonne,  who  high  in  Name  and  Power, 
Higher  then  both  in  Blood  and  Life.ftands  vy 
Por  the maine  Sdulditr.  Whofe  quality  going  on. 
The  fides  o'th'world  may  danger    Much  isbrc»dine. 
Which  like  the  Couriers  heire,  hath  yet  but  lift. 
And  not  a  Serpent!  poyfon.  Say  out  pleaiorc, 
To  fucb  whofe  placet  ruder  vs, require 
Our  quicke  remouf  from  bene?. 
Enoh.  I  (ball  doo*!. 

emir  CUcfttra^Cbemiaa^ltixai^ndlrm. 

Clar.  Where  is  he? 

Char.  1  did  not  fee  him  fioee. 

(Jeo.  See  where  he  is, 
Whofe  with  him,  what  he  does  i 
I  did  not  fend  you.  If  you  Knde  him  fa!, 
Say  1  am  dauncing :  if  in  Myrth,  report 
That  I  am  fodaine  (icke.  Qoicke.aod  rerurne. 

£bar.    jMadam,methinkj3  if  you  cidlaoehrcodtrrry, 
Vou.donot  hold  the  method,  to  enforce 
The  like  from  him. 

Cln    What  (bould  I  do,  1  do  not  ? 

C&.ln  each  thing  giue  him  way.erotTr  him  in  nothing, 

C/».  Thou  leached  like  a  fooletthe  way  to  iole  him. 

Cher.  Tempt  him  not  fo  too  ferre.  1  wifhforbeme, 
Jo  time  we  hate  that  which  we  of  ttn  feere. 

Sntrr  Am  bony. 
But  heere  comes  Anthony. 

Cleo.  1  am  ficke.tnd  fallen. 

An-  I  am  forty  to  gine  breathing  to  my  purpofe. 

Ctto.  Helpe  roe  away  deer*  Caarmiv>,\  (hall  fall, 
It  cannot  be  thus  long,  the  (ides  ol  Nature 
Wiflnotfufiaweit. 

A«t.  Now  my  deere(>  Qoeene. 

Clti.  Ptay  you  ftand  farther  from  oee. 

Ant.  What's  the  matter? 

Cl'°A  know  by  that  fame  eye  rbet's  force  good  newt. 
What  fayct  the  married  woman  you  may  goe  t 
Would  (be  had  neuer  giuen  you  Iraoe  to  come 
Let  her  cot  fay  'tis  I  that  kcepe  you  heere, 
I  haue  no  power  vpon  you :  Hers  you  aic. 

Ant.  The  Gods  beft  know. 

cUo,  Oh  neuer  was  there  Queene 
So  mightily  betrayed  :  yet  at  the  fitft 
I  fawtheTreafons  planted. 

Ant.   CtecfMrc 

Cite.  Why  (bould  1  thinkeyon  can  be  mine,  8t  one, 
(Though  you  infwearing  (hake  the  Tatoancd  Gods) 
Who  haue  beene  faife  to  Ftrfmt } 
Riotous  madneffe. 

To  be  entangled  with  thofe  mooth-madevowei, 
Which  brcake  thecnfclucs  in  (wearing. 

Ant.  Moft !  wcet  Queene, 

Clti.  Nay  pray  you  feeke  no  colout  for  yoiif  going, 
Bui  bid  farewdl.  and  goe  i 
W  hen  you  fued  flaying, 
Then  was  the  tjme  foi  words  :  No  going  then, 
Eternity  was  in  our  Lippes,  and  Eyes, 
Blifle  in  our  browet  bent :  none  our  parts  fo  pocre. 
But  was  a  race  of  Heauen.  Tbey  are  io  ftill, 
Or  thou  the  greater!  Souldier  of  the  world, 
Art  turn'd  thegieateO  Ly«. 

A"'  .How  now  Lady r 
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Clio,  r  would!  hid  thy  incltet,  thou  froobf  A  bxr* 
There  were  i  heart  10  Egypt. 

Ant.  Heare  me  Queene » 
ThertroaajneeerJiry  ofTimccofmntixb 
Our  S*rujdes  a-whik :  bat  my  foil  hesrt 
Reclames  in  tie  with  yon.  Oor  Italy, 
Shmct  o'rc  with  cicil)  Swords ;  Uxsm  Ptmftht 
Makes  bit  (pproacbes  to  the  Port  o£Roc>e, 
EquilityoftwoDomrftit':*  powers, 
Breed  Gropolou j  radioo  :  THs  hated  gTcrwste  to  (rr*ngth 
Art  newly  grownc  to  Looe  t  The  cenderaa'd  ?*fj. 
Rich  in  htsTsrhert  Honor.ererpM  apace 
loto  ihelicaiti  of  fbcn.aa  hatse  n«  tari'ied 
Vpon  the  prefenc  ftate,whofe  Numbers  thresren. 
And crajetneffe  grown*  ficke of  reft  .would  purge 
By  any  defperite  change :  My  more  particular, 
Acd  that  which  raoftwitb  yon  (hoc id  fife  my  going, 
lljmjms  death. 
C£-».Tboa»b  age  from  f  j!!y  coald  not  gtce  rne  freedom 
kdoesfrcrochiidiflirietre.  CarfWaVaisdye? 

Awl.  Sbe't  dead  my  Queene. 
Lookeheere,  aodatthySoaitirgMJfyfurertid 
The  Ccboyies  fhe  awak'd :  at  the  Uft,be3t 
See  whwpad  where  fhee  died. 

Cln.  OtBortfalfeLoue! 
Where  be  the  Sacred  Violles  tfcou  {hot:la*rt  fill 
With  fotrow&U  water  ?Now  I  fee,  I  Tee, 
In  FHtir  death,  bow  mine  receia'd  <na!l  be. 

Wt.  Q^rrell  no  mote,  but  bee  prepaid  to  know 
The  porpofca  1  bear* ;  which  arr.or  ctafe, 
At  you  hull  gi'jetl.'a^vice.  By  the  fire 
That  quickens  N/Kus  Him*.  1  go  from  hence 
ThySoBldier,S«r'.  jrt.fmking  Peace  or  Wa^e, 
Aatboa  iSeSs. 

Cln.  Cot  my  Lace,  Ch&nkst  come, 
Bat  let  it  be,I  im quickly  ill,arvd  well, 
So  Antbe*j  looe*. 

Am.  My  predoot  Queene  fbrbeare. 
And  giue  tree  euideice  to  bis  Love,  which  ftarxfa 
An  honourable  TriaB- 

(U«.  So  fate*  told  me. 
I  prytbee  rame  arVde^nd  weepe  forher, 
Then  bid  adiew  to  me,  and  fjy  the  ttares 
Belong  to  Egypt.  Good  now,  play  one  Scene 
Of  excellent  dlrTerobltng,  »nd  tec  it  lookc 
Like  perfect  Honor. 

Ant.  You!  beat  my  bipod  no  more? 

Cln.  Ton  can  do  better  yet  ■  but  this  it  meetly. 

Jut.  Now  by  Sword. 

dm.  AndTsrget.  Still  be  mends. 
Bat  ibis  is  not  the  beft.  Lock?  prithee  Cienac**, 
How  chit  Herculean  Roman  do's  beco  roe 
The  carriage  of  hit  chafe. 

Ant.  lie  leiue  you  Lady. 

Cln.  Courteous  Lord, one  word  i 
Str.youandlmoft  pitt.butthai'snotlt : 
Sir, you  and  I  haoe  lou'd,  but  thete't  not  it: 
QfW  you  know  weU,fomeibJogiiisl  would  : 
Ob,  my  Oolmion  is  a  rety  Air.bumy, 
And  lam  all  forgotten. 

Ant.  Bat  that  your  Royalty 
Hotdtldteneffie  your  TubleS.  I  fhould  tike  you 
For  Idlenefle  it  ielfe. 

CIm   Tit  fweatinc  Labour, 
To  beare  fuch  Idlenefle  fo  neere  the  heart 
AaC/«ip«r4thit.  ButSrrJorgieeme, 


Sine-  ruy  becoror.iisgs  kill  me,  when  they  do  not 
lye  well  to  you.  Your  Honor  call-t  tow  beocr. 
Therefore  be  deaf*  to  my  rapittirdToUy, 
And  all  the  Coda  go  with  yoe.  Vpon  your  Sword 
Sit  Lswrell  tiSoty,  and  Crnooth  fccccue 
Bt  ftrew"d  before  yoor  firete. 

An*.  Let  rs  go. 
Come:  Oar  fepsrrjrionfb  abides  and  Sirs, 
Thmbooreeidrnghecf*,  goes  yet  wiihroeej 
And  1  hence  fleeting,  heercreouioc  with  thee. 
Away.  Extant. 

£amr  0&smmrteJ.ige  Lttttr,  Vtftim, 
tiAlinirTrtrnt. 

df.  Yen  may  TeeiVepiaW.tad  henceforth  know, 
Itit  not  Ctf  as Natural!  vice,  to  hate 
Ooe  great  Competitor.  From  Alexandria 
Thl«  is  the  newes :  He  filter,  drinket,aod  wifles 
The  Lampes  ofnigbt  in  resell :  la  not  more  manUic 
Then  Clnfntra ;  not  the Qjieeoe of  fnhmj 
More  Womanly  then  he.  Hardly  gaoe  audience 
OrToocTuifetothinkeb*  htdPartneri.  You 
Shall  finde  there  a  man,  who  it  th  abflraeb  of  aH  faaks, 
That  all  men  follow. 

Ltf.  I  moft  not  think? 
There  are,  euilaeraow  to  darken  all  hit  roodsefie: 
Hit  faults  in  him,  feeme  it  the  Sport  ofHesoen, 
Morefierie  by  nighu  Blitknefle ;  Heredttarie, 
Rather  then  purcnaAe :  what  be  canaot  charge, 
Tben  what  hecbooCet. 

Ctf.  You  are  too  indulgent.  Let's  gratmt  kit  nc; 
AmiQe  to  rumble  co  the  bed  of  fxylsmj. 
To  giue  t  Kingdome  for  a  Minn,  to  (it 
And  keepe  she  ruroe  of  Tipling  wiih  a  Shoe, 
To  reele  the  ftteett  at  noone,  and  ft  and  the  Bullet 
With knanet that  Catdi of fweare:  Saydnsbccotashim 
(At  his  compofure  mufl  be  rare  indeed, 
Whom  thefe  things  cannot  biemifh)  yet  melt  issn"  Amy 
Noway  czcufe  his  foylet,  when  we  do  beare 
So  great  waight  in  his  lighmeffe.  If  be  SIFd 
His  vacancie  with  his  VoloptoooCnetlc, 
Full  furfecs,  and  the  drinefle  ofhis  bortea, 
Call  on  him  for't.   Bu:  ro  confound  fuch  titre, 
That  drummea  him  from  bis  fpoit.ind  fpeakcj  aslawd 
AthisowneState,ind  oors,  'cistobechid: 
At  we  rate  Boyes,  who  being  ms  tare  hi  knowledge, 
Pawne  ibeir  experiertce  to  their  prtfent  pleafate, 
And  fo  rebell  to  Judgement . 

£rrrr  tMtfngr. 

Lff.  Htere's  more  newer. 

Mtf.  Tbybidd<njih2u«beenedone,KrmtvtelMare 
Mort  Nobie  Ca/ar,  inilt  thouhaue  repot: 
How  Vit  ab/oad.  Tumfij  it  fVroog  at  Sea, 
And  it  appearet.be is  beloa'd  of  tbofe 
That  only  haoe  feard  Ctfv  :ta  the  Porta 
The  difcontenrs  repaire,  tod  mens  reports 
Giue  him  much  wrong' J. 

Ctf.  I  ihouldhauekrtowneno lease, 
It  hath  bio  taught  t  s  from  the  primall  rlste 
That  be  which  it  was  wifht, »  at  iU  he  wera 
And  theebb'dman, 
Ne'r  e  lou'd,  til!  ne're  worth  !oue, 
Comet  resr'd,  by  being  Iick'd.  Thit  cofBTBOO  bcdre, 
Like  to  sVigibondEUgge  »pon  the  Strtatne, 
Goet  too^ad  backt,  lai  king  the  wrryingtyde 
iJ It 
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To  rot  itfelfewiih  motion. 

Mef.  Cafar  I  bring  rheeword, 
Menacra:ei  and  M'ioi  famous  Pyrates 
Makes  the  Sea  ferue  them,  which  they  eare  and  wound 
With  keeles  of  euery  kindc.  Many  hot  inrodea 
fhey  make  in  Italy,  the  Borders  Maritime 
Lack?  blood  to  thinke  on't,  and  flufh  youth  reuolt, 
No  VefTcil  can  pcepe  forth  :  but  'us  as  foone 
Taken  as  feene  i  for  Pompejei  name  ftnkes  mote 
Then  could  his  Wane  refitted. 

Ctfar.    Aoihoxy, 
Leauc  thy  lafciuious  Vsflailes.  When  thou  once 
Wa J  beaten  from  (JWcJena,  where  thou  flew'tr' 
Hirliui,  and  PaufiConbilt, at  thy  heele 
Did  Famine  tollow,  whom  thou  fought'ft  again!?, 
(Though  daintily  brought  vp)  with  patience  more 
Then  Sauages  could  fufrer.  Thou  did'ft  drinke 
The  ftale  of  Horfes,  and  ihe  gilded  Puddle 
Which  Beafh  would  cough  at.   Thy  palla:  the  did  daine 
The  roughed  Berry,  on  the  rudeft  Hedge. 
Yea,  hke  the  Stagge,when  Snow  tliePafturefheets, 
The  barkes  of  Trees  thou  brows'd.  On  the  Alpej, 
It  is  reported  thou  did'ft  cate  flrange  fiefh, 
Which  (ome  did  dye  tolookeon  :  And  all  (his 
(It  wounds  chine  Honor  that  Ifpeake  it  now) 
Wat  home  fo  like  a  Soldiour.ibat  thy  cheeke 
So  much  as  lank'd  not. 

Lop.  Tis  pitty  of  him. 

C*f.  Let  his  fhames  quiclcely 
Oriuc  him  to  Rome,  'tis  time  we  twaine 
Did  mew  our  felues  i'th'Field,  and  to  that  end 
AfTemble  me  immediate  counfell,  Vemfej        o 
Thriues  in  our  Idlcneffc. 

Lep.  To  morrow  Cafor, 
1  ftia.il  be  furnifht  to  wforme  you  rightly 
Both  what  by  Sea  and  Land  I  can  be  able 
To  front  this  prefene  time. 

C«/.Tfl  which  encounter ,k  ij  my  bufines  too.FarwelL 

Lep .Farwell  my  Lord, wha t  you  (ha!  know  mean  time 
Of  fiirces  abroad, I  (hall  beteech  you  Sit 
To  let  me  be  partaker. 

Ctfar.  Doubt  not  fit,I  knew  it  formy  Bond.   Exeunt 
Cater  Cleopatra,  Charwunijriu,&  Mar  dune. 

Cleo,  Cbarmian. 

Char.  Madam. 

Cleo.  Ha,ha,giuemeto  drinke  Maniragor*. 

Cbar.  Why  Madam? 

Cleo.  Thai  J  might  fleepe  out  this  gt  en  gap  of  timet 
My  Anthony  ij  away. 

Cbar.  You  thinke  of  him  too  much. 

Cleo.  O  'tis  Treafon. 

Cbar.  Madam,  1  tiuft  net  fo. 

Clto.  Thou,  Eunuch  t^Mariiaai 

Mar.  What's  your  HighnctTeplcafure? 

Cite.  Not  now  to  heare  thee  ling.  I  cakenoplcafiire 
In  ought  an  Eunuch  ha's:  Tis  well  for  thee, 
That  being  vDicminar'd,  thy  freer  thoughts 
May  not  flye  forth  of  Egypt.   Haft  thou  AtteSions  ? 

Mar.  Yes  gracious  Madam. 

Ore.   Indeed? 

Mar.  Not  in  deed  Madam,  for  I  can  do  nothing 
Bot  what  in  dcede  is  honelt  to  be  done : 
Yet  haue  1  fierce  Atfcchcns.and  thinke 
What  Venus  did  with  Man. 

Clio.   OhCbarnvca: 
Where  thin  Jt'a  thou  be  is  now?  Stands  he,  or  Gc«  he? 


Or  doe*  he  waikc?  Ot  is  he  on  his  Horfr ' 

Oh  happy  horfc  to  beare  the  weighi  of  Antbony ' 

Dobrauvly  Horfe,  for  wot'ft  thou  whom  thou  moou'fl 

The  demy  AtUi  of  this  Earth,  the  Arme 

Arid  Burganet  of  men.  rice's  fpcaking  now, 

Or  murmuring,  v.  here's  my  Serpent  of  old  Nyle. 

(  For  fo  he  cals  m  e:)  Now  I  feede  my  fclfe 

Wulimottcleliciotii'poyt'on    Thinke  on  me 

Th-iT.  am  with  Phcrtius  amorous  pinches  blacke, 

And  wrinkled  deepe  n  time.   Broad-fronted  Cafar, 

When  thou  wast  heir'  nboue  the  ground,  I  was 

A  morfell  for  a  Monarke  ■  and  gieae  P empty 

Would  ftind  and  make  his  eyes  grow  in  my  bt»\». 

There  would  he  anchor  his  Afpcft^nd  dye 

With  looking  on  his  life. 

Enter  Alexaip-om  Ctfar. 

jilex.  Soutraigne  of  Egypt.haile. 

Cleo.  How  much  vnlike  art  thou  Marie  Anthony  r 
Yet  comming  from  him,  that  great  Med'cine  hath 
With  his  Tincr  gilded  thee. 
How  goes  it  with  my  braue  Markf  Ambemii ' 

AUr.    Laft  thing  he  did  (deere  Qu  enc) 
He  kit?  the  laftofmany  doubled  kiffes 
This  Orient  Pcarle.  Hisfpecch  fti  ekes  in  my  heart 

Cleo.  Mine  fare  mufl  plucke  it  thence. 

Altx    Good  Fricnd.qooth  he : 
Say  the  fimie  Roman  to  great  Egypt  fend* 
This  treafure  of  an  Oyfter :  at  whofe  foote 
To  mend  the  petty  preient,  1  will  peeee 
Her  opulent  Throne,  with  Kingdomes.   All  thcEaft, 
(Say  thou)  fhail  call  her  M  .fins.  So  he  nodded, 
And  fobcriy  did  mount  an  Arme-giunt  Sieede, 
Who  neigh'd  fo  hye,  that  what  I  would  haue  fpoke. 
Was  beaftly  dumbe  by  him. 

Cleo.   What  was  he  fad, or  merry? 

Alex.  Like  to  the  time  o'th'yeare.between  J  extremes 
Of  hot  and  cold,  he  was  nor  fad  nor  merrie, 

Cleo.  Oh  welldiuided  difpofition:  Note  him, 
Note  him  good  Cbortniax.  'tis  the  man;  but  note  him. 
He  was  not  fad,  for  he  would  fhinc  on  thofe 
That  make  their  lookes  by  hit.  He  was  not  rnerrie. 
Which  feem'd  to  tell  them,  his  remembrance  lay 
In  Egypt  with  his  ioy,  but  betwecne  both. 
Oh  heauenly  mingle !  Bce'fl  thou  fadjormeme, 
The  violence  of  either  thee  becomes, 
So  do's  it  no  mans  elfe.  Mct'ft  thou  my  Ports  f 

Alex.  1  Madam, twenty  feueraU  Meffcngers. 
Why  do  you  fend  fo  thicker 

Cleo.  Who's  borne  that  day,  when  I  forget  to  fend 
to  Anthonte,  dial]  dye  aBegger.  Inke  and  paper  Cbar- 
tntan.  Welcome  roy  good  Alexin.  Did  1  Charmicn,  e- 
uerloue/f</irfo? 

Cbar.  Oh  that  braue  Ctfar ! 

Cleo.  Be  choak'd  with  fuch  another  Emphafo, 
Say  the  braue  Anthony. 

Cbar.  The  valiant  Ctfar. 

Cleo.  By  I//,  \  will  giue  thee  bloody  teeth. 
If  thou  with  d/rfrParagonagaine : 
My  man  of  men. 

Char.  By  your  mot?  gracious  pardon, 
I  ting  but  after  you. 

Cleo.  My  Sallad  dayes. 
When  I  wa«  gteene  in  iudgement,  cold  in  b  load, 
To  fay.as  I  faide  then.  Butcome.eway, 
Get  me  Inke  and  Paper, 

Km 


sAntbory  and  Cleopatra. 


W 


he  fruit  haue  eiKry  day  a  feuerall  greeting,  ot  lie  Topeo- 

ple  Egypt.  £«•»» 

fcWw  ftmftj,  Mrmrtrtttt,  eti  Mtif,  m 

»*tlm\t  rnmntr, 

Ptmt.  IfthegrritGodtbeiuftrfh*yfh»Htflift 
The  deeds  of  iu!le(t  men. 

Mnt.  Know  worthy  Ptmftj,  ,,IK  *"* th**  ^°  dt" 
lay  .they  not  deny. 

Ptm.  Whiles  wt  *te  lutorsto  their  Throne,  decides 
(he  thing  we  Cue  for. 

t-Mm.  Wt  ignorant  of  our  fellies, 
Begge  often  our  owne  harmet,  which  the  wife  Powrt* 
Deny  ts  for  our  good  :  fo  findt  we  profit 
By  loofing  of  our  Prayers. 

V,m.  I  (hall  do  well  • 
The  people  loue  me,  and  the  Sea  ii  mint ; 
My  powtrt  art  Crtffen: ,  and  my  Ao  goring  hop* 
Sayes  it  will  come  to'th'full.    MJrkt  Amibmj 
In  Egypt  fin  at  dinner,  and  will  make 
No  warres  without  doorei .  Ctftr  get»  money  where 
He  loof«  Hearts  :  hettim  flatters  borh, 
Of  both  is  flatter'd  :b«t  he  neither  louet, 
Nor  either  cares  for  him. 

Mcr.t.  Ctftr  mi  hrftdmt  ire  in  the  field, 
A mighty  ftrength  they  catry 

fan.  Where  ha«e  you  this? 'Tisfalfe 

T/!c*t.  From  Silmim.  Sir 

Ptm  Hedreames:  I  know  they  art  inRome  together 
Looking  for  Athtty  :  but  all  the  charmes  of  Loue, 
Salt  Cltefttrt  fofien  thy  wand  lip. 
Let  Witchcraft  ioyne  with  Beauty,  Lufl  with  both, 
Tye  Tp  the  Libertine  in  a  field  of  Feaft*. 
Keepe  his Braine fuming.    Epicurean  Cookes, 
Sharpen  with  doyleffe  fa  wee  his  Appetite, 
That  deep*  and  feeding  may  prorogue  his  Honour, 
Euen  till  a  Lethied  dulneffe 

EMttrftnim. 
How  now  Varrtta  I 

Vtr.  This  is  moft  certime,  that  I  (hall  delioer : 
<JW*rft  Ar.htxy  is  euery  houre  in  Rome 
Expected.  Since  he  went  from  Egypt,  'lit 
A  (pace  for  farther  Trauaile. 

Ptm.  I  could  haue  giuenleffc  matter 
A  better  eare.  hfemm,  I  did  not  thiake 
This  amof  oas  Surfetter  would  hauedono'cj his Heltue 
Fot  fitch  a  petty  Wane  :  His  Souldietfhip 
Is  twice  the  other  twaine;  But  let  it  reare 
The  higher  our  Opinion,  thai  our  flirting 
Can  from  the  lap  of  Egypts  Widdow,  plucke 
The  nee  re  Lufl-wearied  Amtbmy. 

Mm.  I  cannot  bope, 
Ctftr  and  Atbtxj  (hall  well  greet  together; 
His  Wifetbat's  dead, did  treipaffestoC^/ir, 
His  Brother  waa'd  rpon  him,aJtbough  1  think* 
Not  raou'd  by  Atitnj 

Ptm.  1  know  not  Mats, 
How  letTer  Enmities  may  g'ue  way  to  greater, 
Were'tnot  that  we  Stand  vpagainttthernall  : 
Twet  pregnant  they  fhould  fquarc  between  ihcmittues, 
For  they  haue  entertained  caufe  enough 
To  draw  their  fwords :  bat  how  the  fcare  of  ts 
May  Ciment  their  diuifions,  and  binde  Tp 
The  petty  difference,  we  yet  not  know  t 
Bce't  as  ourGods  will  hiue'e ;  it  ooely  frauds 
Outliues  Tpon.iOTfe  our  ftrongefl  bands 
Cccce  Men*:.  Sxtmtt. 


Enter  ijuitriiu  jwilwymim 

Im.  Good£atitrbm,'i:i  a  wortny  deed, 
Aod  Chill  become  you  well,to  imicat  yout  Capuine 
To  foil  and  geo  tie  fpeecb. 

£r*i.   I  (hall  intreit  him 
To  anfwer  lite  hinafclfe  :  \iCtftr  moot  him, 
Let  Atib&rj  looke  outr  Ctftr  i  head, 
AndfpeakcaslowdasMars.  Bylupitrr, 
Were  1  the  wearet  of  Antkmtii  Beard, 
1  would  not  fhaut  t  to  day. 
Ltp.  Ti»ncK  atimeforotmitc  fWiacking. 

Zoo.  Euery  time  fcrues  for  the  natter  that  u  then 
borne  m't. 

Lf.  But  fmall  to  greater  matters  rcuft  giue  w*y. 

£m>    Not  ifthe  fmall  come  fiift. 

Lrf.  Your  fpeech  is  paffion  :  but  pray  ywaflirre 
NoEcnbrrsTp.  Hrerecomes  the  Noble  Amtbmj. 
Eater  Amihtmy  trndr^ttUim. 

tut.  Sai  J  oniti  Ctftr 

Emttr  Ctftr,  M"ictmu ,  ttti  Afrimm 

Am.  Ifwecompofewellheere,  toParthi* : 
HeaikefftXtsW 

Ctftr.  1  do  not  know  Mectntt,  aske  Ajriffm. 

Lef    Noble  Fritn  ds : 
That  which  combin'd  »s  wairaofi  gtett.and  let  not 
A  leaner  action  rend  ts.  What's  amitTe, 
May  it  be  gently  heard.  When  wc  debate 
Our  niuiall  difference  loud,  we  do  commit 
Murther  in  healing  wounds.  Then  Noble  Part  oen, 
The  rather  for  I  earneflly  befeech. 
Touch  you  the  fowrefl  pomts  with  fwecteft  trmtmes, 
Nor  curftnelTe  grow  to'th'matttr. 

cAnt.  Tis  fpoken  well : 
Were  we  before  ou  r  Armies,aod  to  fight, 
I  fhould  do  thus.  Flturifb. 

Ctf  Welcome  to  Rome. 

At.  Thankcyou. 

Ctf.  Sit. 

At,  Sit  fir. 

Ctf.  Nay  theft. 

At.  1  learne,  yoa  take  things  iO, which  are  not  fo: 
Orbeing,concerneyounot. 

Ctf.  I  mult  be  laught  at,  if  or  for  nothing, or  a  little,  I 
Should  fay  my  felfe  offended, and  with  you 
Chiefely  i'tb'world.  More  laugbtai,that  1  fhould 
Once  name  you  derogatcly :  when  to  found  yout  name 
It  not  cor.cern'd  me. 

At.  My  being  in  Egypt  Cr/V,wh*t  wit't  to  you? 

Ctf.  No  more  then  ray  redding  betrc  at  Rome 
Might  be  to  you  in  Egypt :  ytt  ifyou  there 
Didpraetifeonmy  Stact,yotu  being  in  Egypt 
Might  be  my  qorftioo. 

tAm.  How  intend  yoa,  pradis'd? 

Ctf.  You  may  be  pless'd  to  catch  at  mine  intent, 
By  what  did  hetre  befall  me.  Your  Wife  *nd  Brother 
Made  warres  Tpocmc,and  theit  conteftat ion 
WasTheame  for  you,  you  were  the  word  of  warre. 

AnXou  do  mittake  your  bu  fines,  my  Brother  neuet 
Did  vrge  me  to  hit  Aft :  I  did  inquire  it, 
And  haue  my  Learning  from  Tome  true  reports 
That  drew  their  fwords  with  you,  did  he  not  rather 
Dilcredit  my  authority  wiih  yoort, 
And  make  the  warres  alike  agarnft  ray  rromackc, 
Htuing  alike  your  caufe.  Of  this,  my  Letters 
Before  did  fatitfie  you.  Ifyou  1  patch  a  quarrtll, 
As  nutter  whole  you  haue  to  make  it  wilts, 
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It  muft  not  be  with  (his. 

C<sf.  You  praife  your  ftlfe,by  kying  defects  ofiudg> 
rsent  tc  roe  tbui  you  patent  vp  your  etcuies. 

Amh.  Notfo.notfo: 
1  knowyou  could notUcke.1  am  certameoo'c, 
Very  neeefrity  of  this  thought.that  I 
Your  Partner  in  the  caufe  'gainft  which  he  fought. 
Could  not  with  graceful !  eyes  attend  thofe  Warns 
Which  fronted  mine  owne  peace.  As  for  my  wife. 
I  would  you  had  her  i'piriyn  fuch  another, 
The  third  oth  world  isyours  .which  wlthaSnafBe, 
You  may  pace  eaftc,but  not  ffach  a  wife. 

cnohar.  Would  we  had  all  fuch  wiucs,  that  the  men 
might  go  to  Warreswith  the  women. 

Arab.  So  much  vTKrwrbable,herGsrboltes(G^>) 
Made  out  of  her  impatience  i  which  not  wanted 
ShrodeoefTe  of politic  co :  I  greening  grant, 
Did  you  too  moch  difqo;et,fbr  chatyoumuft, 
Bat  fay  I  could  not  helpe  it  t 

dfar- 1  wrote  to  you.when  rioting  in  Alexandria  you 
Did  pocket  t p  my  Letters :  and  with  taunts 
Did  gibe  roy  Mifiue  out  of  audience. 

j£it.  Sir ,hc  fell  vpon  metete  admitted.then : 
Three  Kings  i  had  newly  tearted,and  did  want 
Of  what  I  wa*  i'th'mommg.-but  next  day 
I  told  him  of  my  felfe,  which  wot  at  much 
As  to  haueaskt  him  pardon.  Let  this  Fellow 
Be  nothing  of  our  ftrife :  If  we  contend 
Out  of  out  qvefhon  wipe  him. 

Cufjr.  You  have  broken  the  Article  of  your  oath, 
urhich  you  (hall  neuer  haue  tongve  to  charge  me  with. 
Lip.  Soft  Caftr. 
j/'M,  No£*jw<t»,!ethimfpcake, 
The  Honour  Is  Sacred  which  he  ralksen  now, 
Supposing  that  I  lac  kt  it ;  but  on  Cifitr, 
The  Arti  cle  of  my  oath. 

Cdfar.  To  lend  me  Armes,  and  aide  wben  1  rcquir'd 
th«m,the  which  you  both  denied. 

Anth.  Neglected  rathen 
And  then  when  poyfoned  bourn  had  bound  me  vp 
From  mine  owne  knowledge.as  necrely  as  I  may, 
lie  play  the  penitent  to  you.  But  mine  bonefry. 
Shall  not  make  poore  my  greameiTe.nor  my  power 
Wocke  without  it.  Truth  is.that  fW«*>, 
To  haiia  me  out  or  Egypt , made  Wanes  heerc, 
For  which  my  (elfr.tbe  ignorant  motiue/k> 
ferre  aske  pardon, ss  befits  mine  Honour 
To  fVoopein  fuch  a  cafe. 
Ltp.  "Tit  Noble  fpoken. 

Mist.  Ifitmightplesfeycu.toeriforcenofnrth* 
The  grierei  betwerne  ye:  to  forget  them  quite, 
Were  to  remember :  that  the  ptefenc  needc, 
Speakesto  actonc  you. 

Ltp.  Worthily  fpoken  Maccnej. 
Bntimr.  Ox  if  you  borrow  one  anothers  Loue  for  the 
inflcnr,  you  may  when  you  Scare  no  more  words  of 
fo-mpcy  rctaroe  it  againe :  you  (hall  haue  time  to  wrangle 
in,  when  you  haue  nothing  elfe  to  do. 

Anth.  Thou  art  a  Souldiei.onery.  fpeake  no  more. 
W.  That  traeth  fhould  be  Went,  I  had  almoft  for- 
got. 

Amh.  YcmwrongtJiisprefei»ee,txiererorcfpeakeno 
more. 

&ndi.  Go  too  chernyoor  Confidence- ftor:?. 
Caftr.  Idonotmurhdillikethcmanez,bus 
The  mannet  of  his  fpeerh ;  fox't  carmot  be, 


We  (hall  remaiaetn  firendthip, out  eondrt tons 

So  diffnng  in  their  a&s.  'Yet  if]  knew. 

What  Hocpe  fhould  hold  vs  Irtumch  from  edge  to  edge 

A»h* world :  (would  periue  it. 

Agri.  Giuernelesue  Cufrr. 

Cdfirr.  Speske  Agrfpa. 

Agri.  Thou  haft  a  Sifter  by  the  Mothers  Sie,adm  trM 
OSe-jtai  Great  OHarJ(  Attihmjr is  now  a  wusdowet. 

Caf,?sSny  noijay  AgripfwfC/apoirrhsatAyaa^xiur 
proofe  were  well  deferued  ofnfhpefTe. 

Anth.  lamnotir.zrryed  Capr;  \n  me  htett  Agnp/e 
farther  rpezke. 

Agri.  Tonoldyoumptrpetuallaimtie, 
Torr,akeyouBrothtes,and  to  knit  your  hearts. 
Whhsn  vn-flipp «ngknot,toke  ,>sWfay, 
OUcuia  to  his  wife :  whole  beauty  clsimes 
No  worfe  a  hatband  then  the  beft  of  men  i  wbofe 
Veirue.and  whofe  general  I  graces,  fpeake 
That  which  none  elfe  can  tract.  By  (hit  marriage. 
All  little  lelouiies  which  now  feeme  great, 
And  all  great  fearer,  which  now  import  chcir  dangers, 
Would  then  be  nothing.  Truth's  would  be  tales, 
Where  now  haJfe  tales  be  truth's .-  her  loue  to  both, 
Would  each  to  othct,and  all  loues  to  both 
Draw  after  her.  Pardon  what  1  haue  (poke, 
For  'tit  a  ftudied  not  a  nrefent  thought. 
By  duty  ruminated. 

Amh.  WillC^T-fpeake? 

Cafer.  Not  till  he  heares  how  Aitlhoty  is  touch:. 
With  what  is  fpoke  already. 

A>ab.  What  power  is  In  Agrippa, 
if  I -would  fay  Agrtppt^te  it  fr, 
To  make  this  good  i 

fefv.  The  power  of  Ceftr, 
And  his  power, vn  to  OStawx. 

Amh.  May  I  neuer 
(To  this  good  purpofe,th3t  fofairtly  fhewes) 
Drcame  of  impediment  :let  me  haue  thy  hand 
Further  this  act  of  Grace :  and  from  (hit  hoore. 
The  heart  of  Brothers  goueme  in  out  Loues, 
And  fway  our  great  Defignej. 

Ctjer.  There's  my  handi 
A  Sifter  I  bequeath  you, whom  no  Brother 
Did  cuer  loue  fodeerely.  Let  her  line 
To  ioyne  our  kingdomes.and  out  heaxts,  and  neuet 
Flieoff  our  Loues  againe. 

Lip*.  Happily,  Amen. 

A"-\  did  not  think  to  draw  my  Sword  'garni*.  Pomjtr/, 
For  he  hath  laid  Orange  court efirs.&nd  great 
Of  late  vpon  me.  1  rmift  thankc  him  onely. 
Lea  ft  my  remcmbrance.fuffer  ill  rep  otc  i 
Ac  hecle  of  that,  defle  him . 

T*fi.  Time  cals  vpon's, 
Oivsmafl^m^prefendybe  fought. 
Or  elfe  lie  feckes  out  vs 

Amh.  Where  lies  he? 

Csfar.  About  the  Moum-Mefens. 

Anth.  What  is  his  ftrength  by  land  I 

Cifirr.  Gtear*and  encrcafmg : 
But  by  Sea  he  is  an  abfoluce  Maner. 

Amh.  Sois  the  Fame, 
Would  we  had  (poke  together.  Haft  we  for  it, 
Yet  ere  we  put  our  fciues  in  Arroe»,di(p*tch  we 
The  bufinefle  we  haue  talks  of. 

C*f<-'-  WithmoftglsdoeiTe, 
And  do  inuite  you  co  my  Sifters  v  irw, 
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Whether  ftraigbt  lie  lead  jcm. 

Amb.  Let  n  Lt-::isi  not  lacke  your  comptnie. 

L+.  Noble  „f«  t»y,  »W  fickenetfc  flio«ld  detaaae 
■c 

fl—njb.  Lxit—mt. 
Mtmtt  £»*«WJ«s  ,Agriff+,Mm*»m. 
A/tc.  Welcome  from  /igyptSir. 
da*.  Halfe  the  heart  afCtftr,  worth/  Mtcnm.  My 
honourable  Friend  Agrimc. 

Meet.  Wehaoecaoferobeglld.thatmttwitare  To 
well  difgefted  i  you  Raid  well  by*tio  Egypt. 

Emti.  I  Sir.wedid  (leepe  day  oat  of  counterasnee  : 
and  made  the  night  light  with  drinking. 

Mm.  Eight  Wilde-Boarrs  rolled  whole  at  a  break* 
{ afl  1  rod  but  twelue  perfons  there.  la  this  true  ? 

£m.Thit  was  bur  as  a  Flye  by  an  Eag'e.-we  had  mtieh 
mcKcmoaftrous  matter  ofFcafr,  which  worthily  defer- 
ned  noting. 

Mtttmm.  She'aamofttricuuprianrLady,  if  report  be 
square  ro  her. 

Eaat.  When  Oief-rRmet  Msrk*  Aahmj,  fheporft 
*p  bis  heart  tpon  ibe  Riuer  of  Si  dais. 

4g™~  There  fheappear'd  indeed:  or  my  reportetde- 
■ii'd  well  for  her. 

£««.  J  will  tell  you, 
Tbe  Bargt  the  tat  io,  like abumiffit  Throne 
Bomtonthe  mtet:  the  Poop*  wasbeatenGold, 
Purple  the  Sail**  .-and  fo  perfumed  that 
The  Windes  were  Loue-fickc 
With  them  the  Owers  were  Siker, 
Which  to  the  t  une  of  Flutes  kept  fttoke.snd  made 
The  water  which  tbey  beate.to  follow  rafter; 
As  amorous  of  tneit  rtrokea.  For  bcx  owac  pc-ieo, 
1 1  beg  s;e«i  all  di  fcri  p  don,  (he  did  lye 
In  her  Pao'ill  ioo,e>oth  of  Goid,ofr'rflue, 
0*re.pic%mng  that  Venna, where  we  fee 
The  faocie  ouc-worke  Nature.  On  each  fide  her, 
Stood  pretty  Dimpled  Boyesjiketmiling  Cupids 
With  diners  couloor'd  Fa  n  nes  whofe  winde  did  feeroe. 
To  glooe  the  delicate  checket  which  tbey  did  cool  e, 
And  what  they  rndid  did. 

Apxf  Ohraiefor  Azttxxy. 

£x*.  HerGentlewoaun.liketheNereidea, 
So  many  Mer-maidea  tended  her  ith'eyes, 
And  made  tbeu  bench  adornings.  At  the  Helme. 
A  feemiog  Mer-rtratde  ftecret  .•  The  Silken  Tackle, 
Swell  with  the  touches  of  thofe  Flower-fort  hands, 
That  ytrery  frame  the  office.Froen  the  Barge 
A  ttrartgemuifibleperTBmebka  thefenfe 
Of  the  adiacent  Wharfe*.  TheCitrrctft 
Her  people  ootypon  her:  and  Athmy 
EnthronM  ith  "Marker. place, did  fit  alone, 
Waifling  to"th'ayre  r  which  but  for  raeancie. 
Had  gone  to  gaze  on  Ciafna-  too, 
And  made  a  gap  in  Nature. 

Agri.  RareEgiptiaa. 

£m.  Vpook«  tending  Araaeyfemtobtr, 
Irmitedher  to  Supper :  (he  replyed, 
It  Oaoold  be  better^r  became  her  ga*!t: 
Which  flw  entreated, cut  Couneoiaa  Attkny, 
Whom  acre  the  word  of  no  woman  Ward  fpeake, 
8emg  barber'd  ten  time*  o rr.goe j  to  the  Feaft ; 
And  for  hia  ordinary,  paae<  Kit  heart. 
For  what  bis  eyes  eatcooely. 
Agrt.  Koyail  Wears « 


She  made  gtcat  Ctfr  lay  his  Sword  to  bed. 
He  ploughed  her,  and  flic  crop! 

Cm.  I  law  her  one* 
Hop  forty  Paces  through  the  pobtkke  Are  err, 
Aodhauing  loft  her  breath/he  fpoke,»nd  pasted. 
That  (he  did  make  defe&,perfc5iion. 
And  breithletTe  powre  breath  forth. 

Mttt.  Now  «fotwnr,ms(Ke*ucher*trct!y. 

£■•,  Neuerhewill  not  .• 
Age  cannot  wither  her,  nor  cufloene  dale 
Her  infinite  rariety :  other  women  cloy 
"I  be  appetites  they  ferdc.but  (he  mikes hdttgry, 
Where  moft  (he  tarijfiet.  FcHvilJcfi  things 
B ccome  themfclues  in  het.that  the  holy  PncGj 
BieiTe  her.wben  (he  is  Riggifh. 

Mat    If  Beauty  .Wifedome.Modefty  .can  fettle 
The  heart  of  Amhtmy  &ii*mt*  is 
A  blefled  Lottery  co  him. 

A fr  if.  Let  »s  go.  Good  JaaeVour,  make  yout  fclft 
ray  gLcft,whit(lyou  abideheere. 

S»t.  Humbly  Sir  I  tbanke  you.  treta 

EMtrAmtbmjtCJr.OihKitmhCBfmtitm. 

Aib-  The  world  .and  my  great  office,  will 
Sometimes  deuidc  me  from  your  bofome. 

O.Tt.  All  which  ttme.bc/otrtheGodsmy  knee  (hall 
bowc  my  ptayers  to  them  for  yoo. 

A*th.  Goodnight  Sir.  My  O'dtut* 
Read  not  my  blemilhes  m  (he  worlds  report : 
I  haue  not  kept  my  fquare  .but  that  to  come 
Shall  all  be  done  byth'Ruie  :  good  ntgnt  decre  Lady : 
Good  night  Sir. 

Ct/tr.  Goodnight.  Exit. 

Ernier  Stotbfaitr 

Amii.  Nowfvrab:  you  do  wifh  yon  felfcin  Egypt  i 

Stmi.  Would]  had  never  come  from  thence.noc  you 
thither. 

At.  If  yoo  can,  your  reafon  ? 

3i:'e  I  fee  .t  in  my  motion  .haue  it  not  in  my  tongue 
Bittyet  haeyou  to  Egypt  agnoe 

Aukt    Say  to  tne,  whoi'e  Fortunes  fhall  rile  Kigbet 
Ctf*?<  or  mire  ? 

S—t.  Ctftri  .Thertfore(ch  AmthvrfifUy  n<x  fcy  hi»  fid* 
T'iy  Dzmon  that  thy  fpitit  which  keepes  the* ,u 
Noble.Couragious^tugh  rnrnatchable, 
\r\*here  Ctftrt  is  not.  But  neete  bim.thy  Angcil 
Becomes  a  feare  :  a* being  o're-powr'ii,ihcreibr« 
Make  fpace  enough  betweeoe  you. 

Avb.  Spcake  this  00  more. 

Smk.  To  none  but  thee  no  more  but:  when  to  thee, 
If  tboa  doft  play  with  him  at  any  game, 
Thon  artfureto  loofe ;  And  of  that  Natttralllncke, 
He  bears  thee  gainfttheoddes.  Thy  Luftet  thtckeaa. 
When  he  (Vines  by  :  I  fay  againe,thy  tp.rit 
IsaUaffVaid  to  gooerne  thee  neere  him ; 
But  he  alway'ris  Noble. 
A*th.  Get  thee  gone: 
.StytAffiMMa*-  I  would  fpeake  with  him.  £■ 

He  fhall  to  Par  thia,be  it  Aft  or  hap, 
He  hath  fpoken  true.   TbeeeryDiee  obey  hint, 
And  in  our  fports  my  better  eunoing  faints, 
Vnder  bit  chiBce.if we  draw  lots  hefpeedf. 
His  Cocks  do  wont  the  Bansile.  ffill  of  mine, 


When  it  is  all  to  naught :  and  his  Quailes  euer 
Beatemine(inhooot)  at  odd's.  I  wtrioEgypet-. 
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Audi  hough  I  make  this  marriage  for  my  peace, 
I*th'E  aft  my  plealure  lie*.  Oh  come  ^aiUgitcu 

Enter  fmligim . 
You  mutt  co  Par  thta ,  yoctr  Commiffiom  ready  2 
Follow  me,and  rvciutt.  txtwa 

Enter  Ltfidm,Mtttmu  andjigrtppa. 

ttptita.  Trouble  your  fclnet  no  further :  pray  you 
batten  your  General*  after 

Apr.  Sir .Markj Amhtmy , will t'oe but kiftc O&maa, 
and  weele  follow. 

Ltft.  Till  1  fball  fee  you  in  your  Souldierj  dreffe, 
Which  will  become  you  both  .-  Farewell. 

tJHett.  We  (hall*,  ail  cooceiue  the  tourney,  bear 
Mount  befote  yoe  Ltptdm. 

Lafi.  Your  way  it  fhoner,my  porpofes  do  draw  me 
much  aboucyou'lc  win  twodayes  vpon  me. 

"Beth.  Sir  good  Lucorffc. 

Ltyi,  Farewell.  Exam*. 

Bmcr  Chtfarer,Cbarmia»Jrai^Pii  Altxai. 

Cln.  Giue  me  fame  MufickeJViaficKc.moody  foode 
«f  vs  that  trade  in  Lout. 

Ormtt.  TheMaficke.hoa. 

Entrr  M&riim  the  £***•»- 
.  C/.m  Lctitalone.les'*  toBillards:  come  C.barmiex. 

Char.  My  arme  is  fore.brft  play  withMo-dids. 

Chvtut.  A>  well  a  woman  with  an.Eunuchplaidc,  a* 
with  a  woman.   Come  youte  play  with  me  Sit  i 

Mxrii.  A*  well  at  1  can  Madam. 

CU*.  And  when  good-will  i>  (Viewed, 
Thought  come  to  fhort 
The  A  dor  m»y  pleade  pardon.  Ue  none  now. 
Cine  me  mine  Angle^weeleca'th'Riurr  there 
My  Mufiche  playing  Carre  off.  I  will  btuay 
Tawny  fine  rvfbes,my  bended  booke  (hall  pierce 
Their  (limy  iawes .  and  as  I  draw  them  vp, 
Itethmkethemeueryonean  Author/, 
And  tsy,abhajy*aie  caught. 

Char.  Twas  merry  when  you  wager 'd  on  your  Ang- 
ling, when  yont  dioerdid  hang  a  fall  (Kb  on  his  booke 
which  he  withferuencie  drew  vp. 

CI—.  That  time?  Ob  times: 
1  taught  bim  ottt  of  patience :  and  that  night 
Ilaught  him  into  pauencc^and next  morne. 
Ere  the  ninth  hotire.I  druakehim  to  hit  bed  : 
Then  pi*  my  Tireaand  Mantles  on  hlm,whillt 
I  wore  his  Sword  PhiUippan.  Oh  ftoto  Italic, 

Ext  tr  aMejftager. 
Ramtne  tkoutby  fruitcfull  tidings  iamiaeeares. 
That  lonjj  time  haue  bin  barren. 

tJMtf.  Madam.M  adain. 

Clot.  A*thony''t&m6, 
If  thou  fay  fo  Villaincthoukil'ftthy  MifitUa 
But  well  and  free,if  thou  fo  ycild  hittw 
There  Is  Gold,end  heere 
My  blewefi  vaines  to  krffe :  a  hand  that  King* 
Hsuelipt.and  tumbled,  kiffing. 

Mtf.  Firfl  Madam.heiiwcll. 

Cltt    Why  there's  mcttGold. 
But  firrah  marlt.we  vie 
To  fi y.the  dead  are  well :  bring  it  to  that. 
The  Cold  I  glue  tbee,  will  I  melt  and  powr 
Downc  thy  ill  vtteting  throate. 

Mtf.  G  ood  Madam  hc-.re  me. 


TheTragpdie  of 


Cln.  Wcll.go  tool  will ; 
But  there's  no  goodacuc  in  thy  face  if  Amh—p 
Be  free  and  healthfitUtlo  tan  a  fauour 
To  ttumpet  fuch  good  tidings.  I  f  not  well. 
Thou  (houldft  come  like  aFuric  crown' d  with  Soakes, 
"Not  like  a  formal!  man. 

Mtf.  Wiltplcafryeuheareme? 

Cln.  1  haue  a  mind  to  rVrilie  thee  ere  thou  iMMfli 
Yet  if  thou  (ay  Anthtty  liues,  Ms  well, 
Or  friends  with  Cefar.ot  not  Captiue  to  him, 
tie  tet  thee  in  a  fhower  of  Go!d,and hail* 
Rich  Pearles  vpon  tbee. 

t-M*f.  Madam.l«'s  well. 

CU.  Well  f aid. 

Mtf.  And  Friends  with  Cafat. 

Cltt.  Th'art  an  honeft  man. 

Mtf.  Ceftr^ni  he,  ate  greater  Friends  then  euer. 

CU*.  Make  thee  a  Fortune  from  me. 

Mt[.  Bur  yet  Madam. 

Clto.  I  do  not  like  but  ycejtdoesalay 
The  good  precedence, fie  vpon  but  yet. 
Bur  yet  is  a*  a  lay  lor  to  bring  foorth 
Some  monftrou*  Malefactor.  Prythee  Friend, 
Powreout  the  packe  of  matter  tommceare, 
The  good  and  bad  together  :  he's  friends  with  Ceftr, 
In  (late  of  heal  t  h  thou  faift,«nd  thou  faift  .free. 

Mtf.  Free MarUm.no :  lmadcno fuch report. 
Be'*  bound  vnto  QOtm». 

Cln.  Fot  what  good  tame  ? 

Mtf.  For  the  befl  turne  i'th"bcd. 

Cltt.   1  am  pale  Chsrmum. 

Mtf.   Madam  ,he'  j  married  to  OS  out. 

Cits.  The raoft  infcAiouaPethjcncc  vponthee. 
Snilfct  kimiont. 

t#ftf.  Good  Madam  patience. 

CUq.   What  fay  you?  Strifes- oas. 

Hence  horrible  Villatncor  llefpwne  thine  eyes 
Like  balls  before  me  1  lie  rnhsicc  thy  head, 

SheJuJtt  him  vp  and  'itwm. 
Thou  /bait  be  whipt  with  Wyet.andftevj'd  in  brine, 
Smarting,  tn  lingtirtg  pickle. 
Mtf.  Gratious  Madam, 
Ithatdobringthe  newes,made  not  the  match. 

Cite    Say  'tit  not  fo,a  Ptouince  I  will  giue  thee. 
And  make  thy  Fortunes  proud :  the  blow  thou  hadll 
Shall  make  chy  peace.for  mooing  me  to  rage. 
And  I  will  boot  thee  with  what  guift  belide 
Thy  modeftic  can  begge. 

cMtf.  He's  nurricd  Madam. 

Cln.  Rcguc.ihou  haft  Isu'd  too Ior.g.    Drav*ki>ft» 

Mtf.  Nay  then  lie  mane; 
Whitmeaceyoa  Madsm,lh!>.ne  made  no  fault.     Exit. 
Cher.Kjooi  Madam  kcepe  yout  Celfe  within  your  felfe, 
The  man  is  innocent. 

Cln.  Sonne  Iamocrnrt  fcape  not  the  rhuodetboltt 
Melt  Egypt  into  Nyte :  and  kindly  creatures 
Turne  all  to  Serpents.  Call  the  ilaue  agoltte, 
Though  1  am  mad,)  will  notbyte  bits  :Call? 

Char.  Heisafeardtocome. 
CUo,  I  will  noc  bun  him, 
Thefc  hand*  do  lacke  Nobilicy.tr-.ar  they  fVtike 
A  meaner  then  my  felfe  t  ftnee  I  my  felfe 
Haue  gfucatny (elfe  the cau(«  Come  hltberSic 

Emtf  the  Mtjftngtr  *taaa. 
Though  It  be  honefl.lr  ir. nine t  good 
To  bring  bad  newes  1  giue  to  a  gracious  MerTtge 
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An  h  sft  cf  toReues>ut  let  in  tyaingj  teii 
Thernfd-ies,  when  they  be  (Wb 

/Vi/;  I  hsue  done  my  duty. 

Ciftf.   Is  he  married  ? 
1  cs.ir.ot (use  thee  worfer  then  I  do. 
If  thou  agiitse  fay  yes. 

c3<rf  He's  marned  Madam. 

Clto.  The  G  od  s  confound  thee, 
Doft  thou  held  there  ftUJ  ? 

Mtf.  Should  J  lye  Madame? 

CUi.  Oh, I  would  thou  didft: 
So  hajfe  my  Egypt  were  fubmerg'd  and  made 
A  Cefteme  foe  fcil'd  Snakes.  Go  get  thee  hence, 
Hid  ft  thou  Nsrrifui  m  thy  face  to  me, 
Thou  wouid'il  appcetcmoft  vglyiHeis  manitd  * 

Mtf.  J  crane  your  HighneiTe  pardon. 

CUo.  He  it  married  f 

Mtf.  Take  no  orTeoce.ihat  I  would  not  efftnd  you, 
o  punnifh  me  for  what  yoo  make  me  do 
Seemeimuch  irnequall,hea  married  to  OQmi*. 

Ore,  Oh  that  hi  j  fault  fhould  make  a  koiue  of  thee, 
That  art  not  what  th'art  fure  of.   Getchee  hence, 
The  Marcharidixe  which  thou  hart  brought  from  Rome 
Are  all  too  deere  for  me: 
Lye  they  vpon  thy  handandbevndoneby  trn. 

Chjr.  Good  vour  Highneflc  patience. 

C'"-  In  prayhng  slithery, I  hauc  difprais'd  Ctfer. 

Chtt.  Aliny  times  Madam 

CU».  )  am  paid  ror'i  now=tead  me  from  hence, 
I  flint, oh  Irt/ ,Chsrmvn  ;  'tis  no  matter. 
Go  to  the  Fellow,  good  Alexst  bid  him 
Report  the  feature  oSOHtma :  her  yearea. 
Her  inclination. let  him  not  leaue  out 
The  colour  of  her  haire.   Bring  me  word  quickly, 
Let  him  for  euergo.lei  himi>ot£Vcn>Mi, 
Though  he  be  painted  one  way  like  a  Gorgon, 
The  other  way es  a  Man.   Bid  you  Altxjt 
Bring  me  word, how  tali  fheis :  pitty  me  Cbenciat, 
Bui  do  not  fpeake  to  me.   Lead  me  to  my  Chamber 

Extnnt. 
FlotrtCo.   Ester  Pmjej  jo  m  dcort  wtth  Drum  aid  Trnm- 

ftt-.at  anctber  C*{Mr,Ctt>ttju,Anthtmj ,  £*eh*kw,Mt- 

ctrug ^trtffA^Mtnju  untk  Souldxr:  Marebhf 

Pm.  Your  HoftigesI  Saue,fohau:youmine  i 
And  we  fhali  talke  before  we  fight. 

Cafr.  Moft  meete  that  firft  we  come  to  wordi, 
And  therefore  hauc  we 
Our  written  purpofrs  before»s  feni. 
Which  if  thou  haft  confiderej.let  vskoow, 
lf*twill  tye  vp  thy  difcontented  Sword, 
And  carry  backe  to  Cicclie  much  tall  youth, 
That  elfemoft  petilh  heere. 

Pcm.  To  you  all  three. 
The  Senators  alone  of  this  great  world, 
Cbiefe  Faftots  for  the  Gods.   1  do  not  know, 
WVerefoie  my  Father  fhould  reuengert  want, 
Hauing  a  Sonne  and  Friends  ,finee  /n/iw  C*/V, 
Who  »t  Phillippi  the  good  trmm  ghofted, 
There  (aw  you  labouring  for  him.  What  wa»"t 
That  mou'dpale  Ctffuu  to  eonrprre  i  And  what 
Made  aJI-hoDoi'd,  honelt.RomaineSrWMr, 
With  the  arm'd  reft,  Connie n  of  b<n.::oji  fretdome, 
To  drench  the  Capitol! , but  that  they  would 
Haoe  one  mtnbuta.Tian.and  char  his  it 
HathmademeriggemySauie.  At  whole  burthen, 
The anger'd  Ocean  femes,  with  which  I  meant 


Tofcoujgeth'.ngTatiiade.thjtdrfpightfollRome 
Carton  my  Noble  Father. 

Ceftr-  Take  youf  time. 

A»t.  Thou  can'tt  not  feirt  is  F-rr>y  with  rhy  falles 
Week  (peaVc  with  thee  a:  Sea.  At  land  thou  know  It 
How  much  we  do  o 're-count  thee. 

pom.   A i  Land  indeed 
Tr.ou  doftoiccou.il  me  of  my  Fatherrs  houfe: 
But  fince  the  Cuckoo  buildeaoo*  foe  himttlie. 
Rem  tine  in't  as  thou  maaft. 

Ltfi.  Be  plejs'd  toutt*s, 
(For  this  is  from  t he  pre! mi  how  you  take) 
The  offers  we  hooe  (en:  yoo. 

Ctfa-.  There's  the  point. 

Ant.  Which  do  not  be  entreated  too, 
Bat  waigh  what  it  is  worth  imbrae'd 

Ctftr.  And  what  may  follow  to  try  a  larger  Fofrare 

Pom.   You  haoe  made  me  offer 
OfCieeiie.Sardin'i:  and  I  muff 
RtdalltheSraofPirais.  Then.tofrnd 
Meafurea  of  Wheateio  Rome  i  this  greed  rpofi. 
To  pan  with  vnhackt  edgcs.anc  beire  backe 
OurTargts  vndinted. 
Otimti.  T  hit's  our  offer. 

Pirn.  Know  theo  I  came  before  you  heere, 
A  mm  prrpat'd 

Totake  thisoffer.  But MttYtAmbvi}, 
Put  me  to  Tome  impatience    though  I  loofe 
Thepratfe  ofitby  telfing.   You  mjft  know 
When  Ctftr  and  your  Brother  were  at  blowei, 
Your  Mother  came  ro  Citelie.tnd  did  finde 
Her  welcome  Friendly. 

Am.  Ihaue  heard  u  Pemfn. 
And  am  weil  ftudied  for  a  liberal!  thanks, 
Which  I  do  owe  you. 

Ptm.  Let  me  haue  jour  hand  : 
I  did  not  th'inke  Sir,!  o  haoe  met  yoo  heere. 

Ant.  The  beds  i*ihEafl  ate  foft.and  thanks  tcyeu, 
That  card  me  timelier  thtn  my  purpofe  hither  : 
For  I  hauc  gained  by't. 

C*f*r.  Since  !  faw  you  laft.ihers  a  change  rpooyoc 

>'«ij».  Well.l  know  not. 
What  counts  harfhFotunecaft's  vpon  my  face. 
But  in  my  bofome  fh all  The  neuer  came, 
To  make  my  heart  her  vafiaile. 

Ltf.  Well  met  heere. 

Pons.   IhopefoL<T*c»«,thus  we  tte  agreed  i 
I  craue  our  corrrpofion  may  be  wntten 
And  feal'd  betweene  »», 

Ctftr.  That'a  the  next  to  do. 

P;m.  Weele  tea  ft  each  other  ,ere  we  ■attend  lett's 
Draw  lort  who  (hall  begin. 

Am:.  That  will  \Pomtej. 

Ponttrj.  No  An&on]  take  the  lot  i  but  firft  or  IaO 
your  fine  Egyptisncookerie  O.ali  hiue  :hefime,l  h*u« 
heird  that  IuLueC*fsr,%itu  fat  with  feaftmg there. 

Ac.y.  Yoo  haue heard  much. 

Pm.  1  hauefairemeaning_5it. 

Ant.  Andfaite  wordstothem. 

Pen.  Tbenfo  much  haue  1  heard, 
And  1  haue  beard  ApfeloAerw  earned'  " 

Bnv    No  more  that  :  he  did  fo. 

Pom.  What  Iprayyour' 

£**.  Acettatoe  O^eene to C</i? in » Marrk. 

Ptm.  Iknowtheenovf,howfar'ftthoa  SouJeKer* 

£«.  WeIl,3ndweJlamlDcetodo/ocIperceiue 

Foot 
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Four*  Feafts  ire  toward. 

Pom    Letmc  duke  thy  hand, 
I  neuer  hated  thee  :  1  hauefeenethee fight, 
When!  haueenuied  thy  behauiour. 

Entb.  Sir.lneuer  lou'dyoumuch.but  Iha'pn'u'dye, 
When  you  haue  well  dcfcru'd  ten  times  at  much, 
Aslhauefaidyou  did. 

Pern.  Inioy  rhyplainneffe, 
It  nothing  ill  be  comes  thee : 
Aboord  my  Gaily,  I  inuite  you  all. 
Will  you  leade  Lords  ? 
AS.  Shew  s  the  way.fur. 

Pom.   Come.  Exmnt.        ManetEnobjfr  Mm*t 

Men.  Thy  Father  Pompey  would  ne'te  haue  made  this 
Treaty.    You.and  I  haue  known*  fit. 

Lint.  At  Sea,]  thinke. 

(Men.  We  haue  Sir. 

Stub.  You  haue  cone  well  by  water. 

Men.  And  you  by  Land. 

Entb.  1  will  piaifeany  man  that  will  praifeme.thogh 
It  cannot  be  denied  what  1  haue  done  by  Land. 

cfltVw.  Not  what  I  haue  done  by  water. 

Enob.  Yes  fome-tbing  you  can  deny  for  yout  own* 
fafrty :  you  haue  bin  a  great  Tbeefe  by  Sea. 

Mm.  And  you  by  Land. 

Entb.  There  I  deny  my  Land  feruiee:  hut  giue  mee 
your  hand  Menu,  if  our  eyes  had  authority,  beere  they 
might  take  two  Theeues  killing. 

Mm.  All  "itm  faces  arc  true.whatfomere  their  hands 
are. 

Entb.  But  there  is  ncuerafayre  Woman,  ha'sa  true 
Face. 

Aim.  No  (lander,  they  fteale  hearts. 

Enob.  We  came  hither  to  light  with  you. 

Mm.  Formypar^Iamforryitis  rurn'd  to  a  Drink- 
ing. Pompey  doth  this  doy  laugh  away  his  Fortune. 

Entb.  If  he  do,  fure  he  cannot  w«ep"cbackeagaine. 

(Mm.  Y'hauefaidSir,welook'd  notfor MnrkeA*' 
thtny  heere,  pray  you,  it  he  married  to  Ctupartt 

Entb.  Cnfttrt  Sifter  il  eall'd  OHnnU. 

Men.  TrutSir.fhewssthewifeofC/uw  Mjrnllm. 

Entb.  Bui  (he  is  now  the  wife  oiMarcm  Anthenim. 

Mm.  Pray  ye  (ir, 

Entb.  "Tis  true. 

Mm.  Then  is  C«/irand  hs,  for  euer  knit  together. 

E»ob.  Ifl  were  bound  to  Diumeofthis  vnity.I  wold 
notProphrfiefo. 

Mm.  I  thinke  the  policy  of  that  purpofe.made  more 
in  the  Marriage,  then  the  loue  of  the  parties . 

Enob.  J  thinke  fo  too.  But  you  fhall  finde  the  band 
that  feemes  to  tye  their  friend/hip  together,  will  bee  the 
very  ftranglrr  of  their  Amity :  Oiiamt  is  of  a  holy,  told, 
and  frill  conuerfation. 

Mm.  Who  would  noc  haue  his  wife  fo? 

Em.  Not  he  that  himfelfc  is  not  Co  :  which  it  Merke 
Anthony :  h»  will  to  his  Egyptian  did)  againe ;  then  fhall 
the  fighej  ofOOmU  blow  thefire  vp  in  Ctfor.  and  (as  I 
faid  before)  that  which  is  the  ftrength  of  their  Amity, 
fhall  proue  the  immediate  Author  oftheir  variance.  An. 
thmy  will  vfe  his  affeaion  where  it  it.  He*  married  but 
his  occalion  heere. 

Mm.  And  thus  it  may  be.Come  Sir.wUI  you  aboard? 
1  haue  a  health  for  you. 

tntb.  Khalltakeltftfjwehauevj'dour  Thtoatsin 

Mm.  Come.let't  away,  txtmtt. 


Mtefickt  fUjti. 
Enter  twt.  tr  three  Strmmtt  with  a  Btnltet . 

1  Heete  they'l  be  man :  fomeo'th'theirPlanttarf 
rooted  already,  the leafl  winde  l'th' world  wil blow  them 
downe. 

»  LepiJut  ishighConlord. 

I  They  haue  made  him  drinke  Almes  drmke, 

*  At  they  pinch  one  another  by  the  difpofition,  he* 
criet  out.no  mortj  reconciles  them  to  bit  cnueatie,  and 
himfelfe  to'th'drinke. 

i  Butittaiiesthcgreatetwarrc  between*  ham  &h.s 
difcretion. 

a  Why  this  it  it  to  haue  a  name  in  great  mens  Fel- 
lowfhipil  hadaslivehaueaRetde  that  will  do*  me  no 
feruiee,  at  a  Pattizan  I  could  not  heaue. 

x  To  be  eall'd  into  a  huge  Sphere^ndnottobe  feere 
to  moue  in't.are  the  holes  whet*  eye*  fhould  bee,  which 
pi ttifully  difaAer  the  checkes, 

A Smnit  fpKruUi. 

Enter  Cetf*r,Amhmy,  Pornfey.Ltfiim,  Alripftjdttetue, 

Eneiarbiu,  Menu, » ah  other  Ctftemet. 

Am.  Thui  do  they  Sit :  they  take  the  flow  o'thWylt 
By  certaine  fcales  i'th'Pyramid.-  tbey  know 
By'ih'height.thelownelTe.or  the  mesne  sit" dearth 
Or  Foizon follow.  ThehigherNilusfwelt, 
The  more  it  promifes  :at  it  ebbes.ihe  Seedfman 
Vpon  the  (lime  and  Ooze  fcattcrs  his  graint. 
And  fhortly  cornea  to  Hsrueff . 

Lip.  Y'haue  ft  range  Serpents  there? 

Anth.   \Leptins. 

Lrp.Xour  Serpent  of  Egypt,  Is  bred  now  of  yout  mud 
by  the  operation  of  yout  Sun  ;fo  is  your  Crocodile. 

Ant.  They  are  fo. 

Pom.  Sic,and  feme  Wine :  A  health  to  LepiJtu. 

Lep.  I  am  not  to  well  at  1  fhould  be: 
Butllene'reout. 

Eneb.  Not  till  you  hsueflept:  Ifearemc  youlbeein 
till  then. 

Lef.  Nay  certainly,  I  hauf  heard  the  Ptoloraks  Pyra- 
mids are  very  goodly  things  :  without  contradiction  I 
haue  heard  that. 

Menu.  Pompey, 2  word. 

Pomp.  Say  in  mine  eare.what  is't. 

Mm.  Forfakcthy  feateJ  do  befecch  thee  Captain*, 
Andheareme  fpcake  a  word. 

Pern.  Forbeare  me  till  anon.  irhijpert  tit's  Sort. 

This  Wine  for  LepttUi. 

Lep.  What  manner  o'thing  it  your  Crocodile? 

Ant.  It  is  fhap'd  fir  like  it  (dfe,  and  it  is  as  broad  as  it 
hath  bredth ;  It  is  iuft  fo  high  as  it  is,  and  mooues  with  it 
owne  organs.  It  liuet  by  that  which  nounOiethit,  and 
the  Elements  once  out  of  it,  it  Tranfmigracea. 

Lep.  What  colour  is  it  of? 

Ant.  O fit  owne  colour  too. 

Lep'  'Tis a fttange Serpent. 

Ant.  'Tisfo,  and  the  testes  oftt  are  wet. 

Ctf.  Will  this defctiption fatisfie  him? 

Ant.  With  the  Health  that /«7»s*/giues  him,  elfehe 
isavery  Epicure. 

Ptmp.  Go  hang  fir.hang :  tell  me  of  that  ?Awty : 
Do  as  I  bid  you.   Where's  this  Cup  I  eall'd  for> 

Mm.  It  lot  the  fake  of  Merit  thou  wilt  hear*  mee, 

Rif. 


^jfrftboru  srut  Qleopatr*. 
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Rife  from  thy  frooit. 

Pom.   I  thmke  than  mod.- the  matter  t 

Cjtto,   1  haue  euerfKldiT^  cap  rfto  thv  Fortunes. 

Hm.    Thou  hall  tend  me  with  much  taUh  ■  what's 
tlfcio  fay  ?Beio,lr  Lord*. 

sfwe.  The 'eQuicke  find i£*yii«.-, 
Kcepe  o(f,i  hem  for  you  finkt, 

/*/«.  Wilt  thou  be  Lord  «f  all  irtewoddt' 

Ptm.   What  fuft thou' 

Men.  Wilt  thou  be  Lord  of  the  whok  world  ? 
Tbart  twice. 

Pern.   How  fttoold  that  bt  / 

tvtfer.  But  coteruine  it,  and  though  tho-j  thjrdce  me 
poor*,  1  am  the  nun  will  giue  thee  all  the  world. 

Pern.  Haft  thou  drunke  well. 

i>o    No  P fm*ry,\  haue  kept  me  from  tbe  rap. 
Thou  arc  if  thou  d»i  "H  be  .the  earthly  looe  i 
What  tie  the  Ocean  palcs,or  rkie  irvdippes, 
lathmcif  thou  will  hat, 

Ptm.  Shew  me  which  way  ? 

M**.  Thefe  three  WoT!d-rtmer«,tr\e/e  Competitor* 
Are  in  thy  reffell.  Let  me  cut  the  Cable, 
And  when  we  are  put  off.fall  to  ihtir  thtoates : 
All  there  it  thaw. 

Pern.  Ah.thit  choo  (hooldft  haue  done, 
And  not  haue  fpokeon'i.  Inme'tii  viDarue, 
In  thee,  t  had  bin  good  feruice  :  thou  mart  know, 
Ti»  not  my  profit  that  does  lead  mine  Honooi . 
M^ne  Honour  1 t  .Repent  that  ere  thy  tongue, 
Hath  fo  betrside  ihme  acie.   Being  done  mknowtve, 
I  fhoold  haue  found  it  afterwards  well  done. 
But  rnufl  eoodemne  it  now  :  defift,and  drinke. 

Mtm.  For  tbu,  lie  neurr  follow 
Thy  ptul'd  Fortunes  more, 

Who  (ctkca  and  will  not  take, when  oBct  't'ta  otfet'd, 
Shall  neuet  finoe  it  more. 

Ptm.  This  health  to  Liftiue 

/4m.  Bearehimafhore, 
lie  pledge  it  for  him  Ptmpry 

Em    Heere'i  to  thee  MeJtoe* 

Men.   EmsVj <m,  welcome. 

Pern.  Fill  till  tbe  cup  be  hid 

En.    There's  a  firoog  Fellow  M.na. 

Mm.    Why> 

En.  A  beare i  the  third  part  of  the  world  man  i  feeB 
net? 

aj«n.  The  third part.then  he ii  drunk  :noold  it  «rere 
sll.that  it  mi  ght  go  co  w  heeln. 

tiu.  Drinke  rhou :  encreale  the  Reeles. 

Mm   Come, 

Pern.  Thisis  net  ye:  an  Alexandrian  Feaft. 

Am.   It  npen's  towardt  it :  ftriketheVeffellifhoa. 
Hcere's  to  Cafar 

Cx(ir.  1  could  well  forbear' t,  it'i  monftroea  labour 
when  1  wafti  my  braine,and  it  grow  fouler. 

Am.  Be  a  Child  o'th'rone. 
Cafjr.  PoSelTe  it,  lie  make  anCwer :  hot  I  had  rather 
fair  from  iV, ,fourrda^ e:, thend rinke  10  much  in  one. 

Eatt.  Ha  my  braue  Bmperour.fhall  wedaoncenow 
the  Egyptian  Backenals.and  celebrate  our  drinke  } 

Pern.  Let's  ha't  good  Sooldier. 

Ant.  Come,  kefs  all  take  bands, 
Tdl  that  the  conquering  W  ine  hath  fleep't  our  ftnfe, 
In  (oft  and  delicate  Let  he 

En.    Al!  rake  hands: 
Make  battery  to  our  tares  with  the  loud  Moficke, 


The  whlk.lie  place  you,  tben  thsBoy  fhall  BE 
Thebo!dtageuerymanfr.iJlbeaaas;oud, 
As  bis  fttong  fides  caovolly 

MifitttPlQ*     Imimimfimmdm  ***a*  mtmi. 
The  Soog. 
CasM  loan  Mtmmrh  efikt  riot, 
PUiatfu  "Smxwiu, »*ifmietynt  : 
In  l  In  Fattti  tar  Cjninmrtwn'i, 
mtb  thy  qrtptt  tut  bortrte  Cntmfi. 
Cop  vtH6  tbe  me  id  re 


Cufvindrbt 
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Caftr.   What  would  yea  more* 
P«>s>pr»  goodnight.  Good  Brother 
Let  me  rrquefi  you  of  our  grauet  buiinefle 
Frownesatthisletutie,  Gentle  Lords  let's  pan, 
You  fee  wehaue  bumtour  chcekes.  Strong  fnatWir 
la  weaker  then  the  Wine  .and  mmeowoe  temgne 
Spice:  i  what  it  (peakev  the  wide  difguife  bith  alrncft. 
AnticktrsalL   Whit  needs  more  words i  goadniyn. 
Good  Atrthmy  your  hand. 

Ptm.   lie  try yooon  thelriore, 

A'h.  And  (hall  Sir.  giues  yoot  band. 

Ptm    Oh  Anmny  ,yoo  haue  my  Father  tcafe. 
But  what,we  are  Friends? 
Come  downe  into  the  Boate. 

Emt    Take  heed  you  fall  not  Mm*,  lienor,  or.  ftiart, 
No  to  my  Cabin  :  theft  Dnrmmes, 
Thefe  Trumpets .Flutrt:  what 
Let  Nepruneheare.webid  aloud  farewell 
To  thefe  great  Fcllowes.Soand  and  be  harg'd.fotavci  out. 
Smd  #  Fhur  ifb  mub  Crvmaa. 
t*tt.  Ho©  faies  a  there's  my  Cap. 

Men.  Hoa^obUCaetaane.cotTie.  Exeunt. 

£»;«/  Vemtiim  m  it  mtrt  m  rrmntfh  th  it*ibady  rfPan- 
rut  here*  before  arm. 

Ken.  Now  darting  Parthya  art  thou  ftroke^rid  BOW 
Pleas'd  Fortuoe  docs  of  Mtnue  Crtfm  dejeh 
Makemercuenger    Beare  the  Kings  Sooner  body. 
Before  oar  Army  thy  Ptctrm  Ortdtt, 
Paies  this  for  Mtrcm  Crtgm 

Rename.    Noble  Vtmtdme, 
WhU'ft  yer  with  Parthian  blood  th^  Sword  la  wirrne. 
The FugittueParthuns  follow.  Spurre  through  Media, 
Mefapotamia jod  the  (he Iters, whether 
The  routed  the.    So  thy  grand  Captaine  Anthmj 
Shall  fet  thee  on  triumphant  Chanou.and 
Put  Garlands  on  thy  head. 

Ken.  OhSiUtu,SiZjm, 
I  haue  done  enough.   A  lower  place  note  wefl 
Mar  make  too  great  an  aS.   For  leatne  this  Siitat, 
Better  to  leaue  »ndone,ihen  by  out  deed 
Acquire  too  high  a  Fame ,  when  htm  we  femes  a«r*j, 
Cy/ar  and  */<«A»>7y.haue  euer  wonne 
V  ore  in  their  orFccr, then  perfoa.  Sadjbar 
One  of  my  place  in  Syria,  his  Lieutenant, 
For  qnicke  Kcumularion  of  renownc, 
Wrnchheacchiu°dby'th'minute>>flhisfarjot>r. 
Who  does  i'ih' WirTes  more  then  hu  Captaine  can, 
Eecomes  hUCaptaines  Captaine  i  and  A  mbirion 
(The  SouHrers  Tcrrue)rather  makes  choKe  ol  lorte 
Then  gainc,  which  darkens  him. 
1  could  do  more  to  do  ^nrfoetsu  good. 
But  'twould  offtnd  him.  And  in  his  offence, 

Shoulj 
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The'Tragedit  of 


S  bould  my  performance  perifh. 

Rim  Thou  hi  ft  fWtttVaacrut,  without  the  which  i 
Souldur  and  hit  Sward  graunts  fctrc*  diftinibon  :  tkoa 
Will  Write  to  Amthoaj. 

Vm.  lie  humbly  ftgnirsewhtt  in  hn  nam*. 
That  naag>call  v»ordof  Warrt  wehauecffeStd, 
How  with  bit  Banners, and  hit  well  paid  ranks. 
The  nere-yet  beatta  Horfe  of  Piithia, 
Wchtur  i«dcd  outo'ili  Field. 

Horn     Where  it  be  now  > 

Cb,  He  purpofeth  10  Arhfns.whithcr  with  what  heft 
The  waight  we  mud  coouay  with's.will  permit : 
We  (bail  appeare  before  mm.  Oo  their .pafle  along. 

HM 
Cnttr  Agriffa  at  o<w  oWr,  Eoobartm  at  mnlbtr. 

Agri.   WhatartlheBrother«panedr' 

£m.  They  haue  difpatcht  with  fMaae7.be  li  gone, 
The  other  three  are  Sealing.  Cltama  weepet 
To  part  from  Rome :  Ctjer  li  fad,aod  Lrfiim 
Since  Powpoj'e  feaft,  at  Mum  faics.is  troubled 
With  the  Greeoe-SicknefTe. 

jigrt.  Tic  a  Noble  Lrfilm. 

£»».  A  *  cry  fine  one :  oh.howhelooej  Cs-ftr. 

Agri.  Nay  but  how  deerely  he  adore*  ttarkAruLosy. 

Em*.   Ctfmr'i  why  he' J  the  Iopiterofmeo. 

Alt.  What'i  Actbny^t  God  of  Jupiter  J 

£»».  SpakcyouofCa/«r?How,thenotvp«reilIf 

^<»r<.  Ob  Anibonj.oit  thou  Arabian  Bird! 

£»  W  ould  you  praift  Coftr.dy  Ctfmgo  no  further. 

At  Indeed  he  plied  them  both  with  excellent  prai  fet. 

£»» .  But  he  looei  Cofsr  beft.y et  be  [but j  Antkowj  1 
Hoo  Hearn,Tonguet,Flgiire, 
Sertbej,oWd»,Poett,canoot 
Thinkcfpeake,  caft,vvrite,ft,-i2,nnmber:  boo, 

HliloilC  10  AmtilMJ.   Bur  as  for  C«/ir, 
Kneeledowne.knceledowne.ind  wonder. 

Agri.  Both  he  1  ouea. 

£mc.  They  tie  hit  Shards.and  he  their  Beetle,  for 
Thii  i>  to  hotfe  1  A  dietxNoble  Agrtjpa. 

Agri.  Good  fortune  worthy  Souldier, and  farewell. 

Emir  Cnfcr,Artkimy,Lifiduj  )mJOliajus. 

Amtho.  No  further  Sir. 

Cdjtr.  Y  ou  la  k  t  fr  ora  me  a  great  part  of  my  felfe.- 
Vtemc  wcllin'i.    Siftcr,proaefucha  wife 
At  my  thooghta  make  ihte.aix)  at  my  farther!  Band 
Shall  pafle  00  tby  approofc  1  tnofl  Noble  Anthony, 
Let  not  thepeeceoF  Vertue  which  it  fet 
Betwixt  75, a >  the  Cymcm  of  our  loue 
Tokeepeitbuildedjbe  the  Ramroc  to  batter 
TbcFottrrflc  ofitrfor  better  might  we 
Mane  lou'd  without  this  mcanc.if  onboth  parti 
Thii  be  not  cherifht. 

A»t.  Mike  mt  not  cffcndcd.inyourdiitrufl. 

Cdfir,  Ihaucfaid. 

An.  You  fliail  not  ftnde, 
Though  you  be  therein  cunoui  ,the  led  caufe 
For  what  you  fceme  to  feare.fo  the  Godt  keepe  yoo, 
And  make  tie  hearu  of  Romainca  fenre  your  cuda  1 
Wewillheerepart. 

Gtfjr.  Farewell  my  deereft. Sifter  .fare  thee  well, 
The  Elements  be  kind  to  thee,and  make 
Thy  fpirits  ill  ofcomfon  :  farethce  well. 

Oil*   My  Noble  Brother. 

Aoth.  The  April! 'sin  her  eyes,  it  is  Loaet  fpring, 
And  thefc  the  ("bowers  to  bring  it  on  1  be  cheerful!. 


OQo.  Str.looke  well  to  my  Husbands  houfe ;  tnd_ 

Ctfv.  What  oa.mA ) 

00*.    lie  tell  you  iu  year  eart. 

Ant.  Het  tongue  will  oot  obey  her  heart,DOt  can 
Het  bean  intorotc  her  tcuguc* 
The  Swanaes  downe  feather 
That  (lands  vpon  the  Swell  at  the  of  full  Tide: 
And  neither  way  inclines. 

Eta,  Will  Ctftr  weepe? 

Agr.  He  ha'a  a  cloud  in't  face. 

Aw.  HeweretlsewoffefortJutjwnehcaHoTieloii 
he  being  a  man 

Agri.   Why  Enotattm  1 
When  Antlimy  found  lulua  Ctfar  dead, 
He  cried  almost  to  roaring  1  And  he  wept, 
W  hen  at  Phillippi  he  found  "Bruit*  flaine. 

Em.  That  yeare  lodeed.he  wa*  troubled  with  a  mrne, 
What  williogly  he  did  confound  fm  w&il'd, 
Bcleen't  till  I  weepe  too. 

C*pr.  NofwettOAnaU, 
You  (hall  heare  from  me  ftill :  the  time  (hill  not 
Out-go  nrythtnkingooyou. 

tstvt.  Come  Sir.come, 
He  wrtflle  with  you  in  my  ftrength  oflooc, 
Lookc  heere  I  tune  you,thua  I, let  iou  go, 
And  giue  you  to  the  Gods. 
CtJ.v.  Adieu  be  happy. 

Lif.  Let  all  the  cumber  of  the  Scarrej  giue  light 
To  thy  faire  way, 

Cafar.  Farewell,ftrewe!L  KijftiOB* 

Art.   Farewell.  Trxmf&t fou-ii.  Exeunt. 

Enter  CU*<ura,Ch<amisaJristoni  Alucat. 

(ho.   Where  is  the  Fellow? 

Alex.  Halfe  afeard  to  cotne. 

Cifce.  Go  too,go  too  .Come  hither  Sir. 
finer  the  Mefiengtr  m  btfsn. 

Alt*.  Good  Maiefiie:  Herei  of  lury  dare rtot looke 
rpon  you,bue  when  you  are  well  plaes'd. 

CUos  That  Her'ods  head,  lie  kaue  i  but  how  ?  When 
isinthtaj  it  gooe,throtigh  whom  I  might  commausd  it; 
Come  thou  neere. 

Mif.  Mod  gratioo!  Maieftie, 

(lc*.  Did'ft  thou  behold  0&4*i*t 

Mtj   1  dread  Quecoc. 

CUo.  Where  t 

Mtf.  Madam  in  Rome,  I  lookc  her  In  the  face :  tad 
(aw  hrr  led  betvreenc  her  Brother, end  tJKiJrir^te^K.-^. 

CUo,   It  fhe  as  tall  as  me  t 

Me{.  She  ta  not  Madam. 

CUo-  Didft  heare  her  fpeake? 
IaOte  fhrill  tongu'd  or  low  t* 

Mif.  MadamJ  heard  her  fpeake  fbeit  low  votc*c 

CUo.   Thar/a  not  fa  good  1  he  cannot  like  her  loog. 

Cbor.  Like ber  ? Oh/// t 'tis tmpombie. 

CleoA  thioke  fo  Cktrmtar.iM  of  tooguc,  tt  dwarfifl) 
WhatMjietlieia  in  her  gate  .remember 
Ifcretbou  look'ft  oo  Maieftie, 

»W«/.She  cree pes: her  motion. &  her  (ration  art  as  one  - 
She  fhe  wet  a  body.rather  then  a  life, 
AStatuc,then  »  Breather, 

CUo,  It  this  certainc  ? 

Mtf.  Or  I  haue  no  obferoance. 

Ci".  Three  in  Egypt  cannot  make  better  note. 

Cloo.  He'a  very  knowing^  do  percem't, 
Tbere'l  nothing  in  her  yet. 
Tht 
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T'r.e  Fellow  ha's  good  Judgement. 

Char.  Excellent 

Cir».  GucrTcaiberycar«,Tprythee. 

A/r^  Madam,  foe  wesawiddow. 

C/m.  Widdow  >  C*<r»wV»»,hearke. 

^**«/   Andldothmkefhe'sthiroe. 

Ci.  Beai'tuhou  her  face  in  mind?  is't  long  or  round? 

^f"/J^  Round,  eutn  to  fauItinctTc. 

CU*.  For  the  moft  pari  too,  they  are  fvolifh  tiat  are 
fo.  Her  haire  what  colour? 

Mejf.  Browne  Madam:  and  her  forehead 
Ai  low  as fhe  would  wiOi  i r. 

CUt.  rhere's  Gold  for  thee, 
Thou  moft  not  take  my  former  fharperreffe  ill, 
I  will  employ  thee  backe  againe  :  I  nndc  thee 
Moft  fit  for  bufinefle.  Go, make  thee  ready, 
Our  Letrcrt  are  prepar'd. 

Char.  A  proper  man. 

CUc  Indeed  he  U  fo :  I  repent  me  much 
That  fol  harried  him.  Why  me  think'sby  him, 
This  Creature's  no  filch  thing . 

Char-  Nothing  Madam. 

Cln.  The  man  hath  feene  fome  Maicfty,  and  fhould 
know. 

Char  Hath  he  feene  Maieftie  ?  ///  elfe  defend :  and 
feruiflg  you  fo  long. 

p™?*-  I  baoe  one  thing  more  to  aske  him  yet  good 
Cbtrmtxt :  but  S'a  no  matter, thou  (Visit  bring  biro  to  me 
where  I  will  writcaall  may  be  well  enough. 

(Tuv.  1  warrant  you  Madam.  Examt. 

Enter  Amibtnj  end  OQaxid, 

Ant.  Niy.nay  0iinmi4,nox.  onely  that, 
That  were  etcufab!e,that  and  thoufaods  more 
Of  fcmblsble  import.but  he  tuth  wag'd 
New  Warre*  'gaini>  Pmuej.  Made  hit  will,  and  read  it, 
To  publicke  eare,  fpoke  Icantly  of  me, 
When  perforce  he  could  not 
But  pay  me  rrarmet  of  Honour :  cold  and  ficHy 
HeTemed  then  moft  narrow  meafuieUentmr, 
When  thebeft  hint  was  giucn  him :  he  not  look't, 
Or  did  it  from  hit  teeth. 

03am.  Oh  my  good  Lord, 
Beleece  not  all, or  if  you  muft  bcleeoe, 
Scomackenocall.  AmorevnhappieLady, 
If  this  dcuifion  chance,  ne'ie  ftood  bctweemj 
Praying  for  both  parts : 
The  good  Gods  wi!  mockeme  presently, 
When  I  (hall  praytOh  WeiTe  my  Lord  .and  Husband , 
Vndo  that  prayer,  by  crying  out  as  loud, 
CS  bleffe  my  Brother.  Husband  winne,  winne  Brother, 
Prayes,  and  diftroyes  the  prayer, n  o  midway 
Twbct  thefe  exrreames  at  ail. 

Unt.  Gentle  O'dania, 
Let  your  beft  lone  draw  to  that  point  which  feeks 
Bvft  to  preferueit:ifIloofe  mine  Honour, 
I  loofe  my  felfe:better  I  were  not  yocrt 
Then  your  fobranchlctTc.  But  as  you  reqjefted, 
Yoor  felfe  (hall  go  between 't.rhe  meant  time  Lady, 
lie  riife  the  preparation  of  a  Warre 
Shall  {bine your  Brother  .make  your  fooneft  haft, 
So  yoor  deliret  are  yours. 

OCi.  Thanks  to  my  Lord, 
The  loue  of  power  make  me  moft  weake.moft  weake, 
You  reconcilertWiTTea  't  wiw  you  twaine  would  be, 
A»  if  the  world  fhould  cleaue,and  that  Qaioe  men 
Should  loader  vp  the  Rift. 


Anth.  When  Ic  appeerea  to  you  where  this  begins, 
Tumeyocrdifpleafute  thai  wjy, for  oor  %ultf 
Can  neoer  be  fo  equail.thai  you  r  I  .roe 
Can  equally  moue  with  them,  preside  youtgeieg, 
Choofeyourownc  company  ,and  command  what  Soft 
Your  hetrt  he's  mind  too.  Extant. 

Emir  Enob&hmjuiA  Ertt. 

Erie.  How  now  Friend  Ertri 

Em.  Thet't  ftrange  Newes  come  Sir. 

Itu.  Whatman.' 

En.  Ctfe-tt  Leptdw  hauemade  wanes  rpon  Vanrfry, 

lit.  This  is  old, what  is  the  fuccefle? 

Em.  C^irhauiog  made  yfe  of  hira  in  the  wines 
gimfl  Vomfty.  prefcntly  denied  him  riuality,  would  not 
let  him  partake  in  the  glory  of  the  aftion.and  not  refting 
here, accafes  him  of  Letters  he  had  formerly  wrote  to 
Pnmftj.  Vpoo  his  owne  appeale  feizes  h im, fo  the  poote 
third  is  vp,ti  1!  death  enlarge  hisConfir.e. 

£nc.  Theo  would ihoo iudftapaireof  chapsno more, 
and  throw  betvrtenetheraali  the  food  thou  haft,  ibcyle 
grinde  the  other.  Where's  Antbtnyi 

Em.  He's  walking  in  the  garden  thu*,aod  fpuroei 
The  ru(h  that  lies  before  him.  Cries  Foole  Lettire, 
And  threats  the  throate  of  thai  his  Officer, 
That  murdred  Porrfty. 

£«*.  Our  great  Nauiearig'd. 

Em.  For  Italy  and  Cnfc,mottCtmHim, 
My  Lord  defues  you  prefently  :my  Newca 
I  might  haue  told  hesreafler. 

'  fw.Twillbe  nijght,but  let  it  beibring  mt  to  Anttenj. 

Em.  Come  Sir,  Extmxt. 

Etter  Agrtjpt,PUctnji/*i  Ctfnr. 

Ctf.  Contemning  Rome  he  ha's  done  all  ihis.oi  more 
In  Alexandria :  heere's  the  manner  oft  ■ 
I'th'Market-placeonaTfibu.islliiluer'd, 
CUifiurt  and  himfelfc  in  Chaires  of  Gold 
Werepublikelyenthron'd  :  at  the  feet,  fat 
Ctftritn  whom  they  call  my  Fathers  Sonne, 
And  all  the  vnlawfuil  bTuc.that  their  Luft 
Since  then  hath  made  betweene  them.  Vncohft, 
Hegjuethe  ftablifhroentof  EgypMnadeher 
OfIowecSyria,Cyprus,Lydia,abfolu(eQuecne. 

Meet.  Thisinthepublvkeeye? 

Ctf  at.  1'th 'common  (hew  place,where  they  exerciCt, 
HitSocrnes  blither  proclaimed  the  King  of  Kings, 
GreatMedia,Parthia,  and  Armenia 
He  gaue  to  Altxnitr.   To  PteXmy  be  afiign'd, 
Syria.Silicta.andP'ncenetia  :  fhe 
In  ih'abilimenu  of  the  GodacfTc  Ijis 
That  day  appeef*d^nd  oft  before  giuc  audience, 
At'tis  reported  fo. 

Meet.  Let  Rome  be  thus  inform'd. 

Apt.  Who  quenie  with  his  iafolence  already, 
Will  their  good  thought*  call  from  him. 

Ctfzr.  The  people  knowesit, 
And  base  nowrcceiu'dhis  accufationj. 

Agru  Whodoeiheaectife? 

Ctftr.  Ctftr,  and  that  hauing  in  Cicilic 
Sextuu  Ptrnpeint  fpoil'd,  we  had  not  rated  him 
Hisparto'th'Jfle.  Then  does  he  fey,he  lent  rue 
Some  (hipping  mrettcr'd.   LafUyj he  frets 
That  trfidtu  of  the  Triumpherat:,fhcu!d  bedtpoa'd. 
And  being  that,  we  detaine  all  hisReuenue. 

jigri.  Sir.tbis  fhould  be  infwcr*d. 

Qfm,  Tta  dooe  already.and  lheMefleng«r  gone ; 
I  haue  told  him  Ltfuttu  wis  growne  too  cruel], 
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That  lie  hit  high  Authority  tbai'd. 
And  did  deferue  hit  change  i  for  what  I  haue  cooquet'd, 
I  grant  him  psrt :  but  ttftn  to  hit  Armenia, 
And  other  ofhit  conqaer'd  Kingdoms,!  demand  the  like 
tMt,  Heel  nener  yeeld  to  that. 
Ctf.  Not  mart  not  then  be  yeelded  to  in  this. 

Iwr  OBtmi*  with  htr  Trtmt . 
03*.  Haile  Ctftr,  and  my  L.  hail*  rnott  deete  &&• 
Ctf*.  That  euer  J  fhould  call  thee  Cafi-a way. 
Oat.  You  haoe  not  call'd  me  fo.noc  hauc  you  caufe. 
Ctf.  Why  hauc  you  ftoln  vpon  « t  thus/  you  come  not 
IXitCtfm Sifter,  Thevrifeof-^wiwrf 
Should  haue  an  Army  for  an  Vfher.  and 
The  neighet  of  Horfe  to  tell  of  het  approach, 
LongereihecUdappcsrc.  Thetteesby'ih'way 
Should  hauc  borne  rneo,  and  expedition  fainted, 
Longing  tot  what  it  had  not.  Nay,th*duft 
Should  haoe  efceoded  to  the  Roofeof  Heauers, 
Ra  it'd  by  your  popolout  Ttoopet  I  But  you  are  come 
A  Market-maid  to  Rome,  and  haoe  prevented 
The  orientation  of  our  lout  j  which  left  vnfr.e  wnr, 
It  often  left  vnlou'd :  we  fhould  haue  met  you 
By  Sea.and  Land,  (applying  euery  Stage     * 
With  an  augmented  greeting. 

Otia.  Good  my  Lord, 
To  come  that  was  ( not  cooftrain'djbut  did  it 
On  my  free-win.  My  Lord  ift&rriv  Anthony, 
Hearing  that  you  prepar'd  for  Warre,  acquainted 
My  greeued  eate  witnall ;  whereon  I  begg'd 
Hit  pardon  for  return*. 

Ctf.  Which  foofle  he  granted, 
Being  an  abftraft 'tween*  bis  iuft,tnd  him. 
Out.  Do  not  fay  fo,my  Lord. 
Ctf.  I  haue  eyes  vpon  him. 
And  hit  affaires  come  to  me  on  the  wind:  wher  U  he  now? 
OB*.  My  Lotd,in  Athens. 
Ctftr.  NomymoftwrongedSifter,  Cleepttra 
Hath  nodded  him  to  her.  He  hath  giutn  bit  Empire 
Vp  to  a  Whore,  who  now  are  leuying 
The  Xingt  o'th'earth  for  Wane.  He  hath  ancmbled, 
Steins  the  King  of  Lybia,  ArchUcm 
OfCappadocia,  t  W-aW/JwrKing 
Of  PaphJagonia:  theThracianKmgy!?<**ft», 
King  MtMcbm  of  Arabia,  King  of  Pont, 
HtWof  lewry,  Mithriiatet  King 
Of  Coroageat,  i  ciemtn  and  Anunttt, 
The  Kings  of  Mede, and  Licosnia, 
With  s  more  larger  Lift  of  Scepters. 

OB*.  Ayeroemoft  wretrhed. 
That  haue  m y  heart  parced  betwixt  two  Friendt, 
That  does  afflicS  each  other.  (breaking  forth 

Ctf.  Welcom  hither :  your  Letters  did  vm  h-holde  our 
Till  wtpereeiu'd  both  how  you  were  wrong  led, 
And  we  in  negligent  danger :  cheere  >our  heart. 
Be  you  not  troubled  with  the  time,  which  driues 
Ore  your  content,  thefe  ftrongnecelutiet, 
But  let  detcrm'm'd  things  to  deftinie 
Hold  vnbe  way  I'd  their  way.  Welcome  to  Rome, 
Nothing  more  deere  to  toe .  You  are  abus'd 
Beyond  the  aiarke  of  thought :  and  the  highCods 
To  da  you luff  ice,  makes  his  Miniiterr 
Ofvs.aodthof*  that  loo*  you.  Beft  of  comfort, 
Andeuci  welcom  tors.  >*£">•  Welcome  Lady. 

lM«.  Welcome  deer*  Madam, 
Each  heart  in  Rome  does  loue  and  pitty  you, 
Ontly  th  aduitciouj  Amthtnj ,  mofi  1  ug* 
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In  hit  abbominatiom ,  tornes  you  off, 
And  giues  his  potent  Regiment  to  a  Trull 
That  noyfeslt  againft  »t. 
CM*.  U  it  fo  fir/ 

Ctf,  Molt  ceriaioe:  Sifter  welcome:  pray  vou 
Be  euer  knowoe  to  patience.  My  deer'ft  Sifter',     Exttrnt 
Enter  Ckofttta/ai  Entttrtm. 
Cite.  I  will  be  euro  with  thce,doubc  it  nor, 
lit.  But  why,why,why  ? 
Cltt.  Thou  haft  fotefpoke  toy  being  In  tide  warrer, 
Andfay'ftltltootnt. 
tm.  Welhisit.islt, 
Clt*.  If  not,  denoune'd  againft  vs,  why  fhould  not 
We  be  there  in  petfon. 

Entb.  WeJl,l  could  reply :  if  wee  fhould  fcrue  with 
Horfe  and  Maret  together,  the  Horde  wet*  meetly  loft 
the  Mates  would  heart  a  Soldiour  and  hit  Horfe. 
Cln.  What  it'ryott  fay  / 
Enat,  Your  prefence  needs  muApozle^Miwir, 
Take  from  hit  heart,  take  fiom  hit  Braine,  from's  time, 
What  fhould  not  then  be  fpat'd .  He  is  already 
Traduc'd  for  Lenity,  atwl  'us  faid  in  Rome, 
That  flmmm  an  Eunuch.and  yuur  Maide* 
Mannagethit  warre, 

Clt:  Slnke  Rome,  and  their  tongues  rot 
Thatfpeakeagainft  vs.  A  Charge  we  bearei'th' Warre, 
And  as  theprclidtnt  oftny  Kingdomc  will 
Appeare  there  for  a  man.  Speak  e  not  againft  it, 
I  will  not  flay  behind*. 

inter  AmhtnjondCcmiiuu. 
Eat.  Nay  I  haue  done,hcre  comes  the  Emperor. 
Ant.  I » it  not  ft  ran  ge CtmuUm , 
That  from  Tar  rent  um,  and  Brandulium, 
He  could  fo  quickly  cut  the  Ionian  Sea, 
And  take  in  Troine.  You  haue  heard  on't  (Sweet?) 

CUt.  Celerity  is  neuet  mote  tdmir'd. 
Then  bythenegligent. 

Ant.  A  good  rebuke, 
Which  might  haue  well  becom'd  the  beft  of  men 
To  taunt  at  flackneffe.  Ctrmduu,  wee 
Will  fight  with  him  by  Sea. 
Clio.  By  Sea,  what  elf*  ? 
Ctm.  Why  will  my  Lord,  do  fo  > 
Ant,  For  that  he  dares  vi  toot. 
f.noh.  Sobarh  my  Lord.dar'd  him  to  fWle fight. 
Ctm.   1.  and  to  wag*  thit  Battel!  at  Phartslia, 
Where  Ctfar  fought  with  Ptmfcj.  But  ( hefe  offers 
Which  feme  not  for  his  vantage,  he  fhaket  off. 
And  fo  fhould  ycu. 

Entf.  Your  Shippes  are  not  well  mann'd. 
Your  Matrinert  ate  Milners,  Reap*r»,people 
Ingroftby  fwiftlmpreffe.  In  Ctftri Fleete, 
Are  ihofe, that  often  haoe  "giinft  Powjvj  fought. 
Their  fhippes  areyare,  yours  hetuv    no  difgracc 
Shall  fall  you  for  rcfufmg  him  at  Sea, 
Being  prepar'd  for  Land. 
Ant,  BySca.bySea. 

£•«,  Mofi  worthy  Sir,  you  therein  throw  away 
TheabfoluteSoldieilhip  you  haue  by  Land. 
Diftract  youi  Armie,  which  doth  moil  coofift 
Of  Warre-markt-fooimen,  leaue  vneaeenred 
Your  own*  renowned  knowledge, quite  forgoe 
Th*  way  which  promifet  a  durance,  and 
due  vp  your  feint  meeily  to  chance  and  hazard. 
From  fume  Securme. 
Ant.  lie  fight  at  Sea. 

a- 
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Clea.  I  haue  fixty  Satin,  Cafar  none  better. 

A*t.  Our  ouer-plut  of  (hipping  will  we  burne, 
And  with  the  reft  full  msnn'd,  from  thheadofAftion 
Brate  th'apptoachinj  Cafar.  Bat  if  we  faile, 
\Ve  then  can  doo't  at  Land.  Enter  a  Meffenger. 

Thy  BufinelTe  r 

Mef.  The  Ne wet  is  trae,  toy  Lord,  he  U  defaied, 
Cafnrht'i  taken  Toryne. 

Ant,  CanhebethereinperfbfkJTiiirnpoffible 
■Strange,  that  his  power  fhould  be.  Camtdaet, 
•Qur  nineteen;  Legions  thou  (halt  hold  by  Land, 
And  our  tweloe  thoufsnd  Hotfe.   Wet!  w  oar  Ship, 
A  way  my  J'btta- 

Enter*  SslcUtar. 
Hownow  worthy  Souldier? 

Sml.  OhNoblcEmperor.donotfigh(bySea, 
Truft  not  to  rotten  plankes  I  Do  you  nufceabt 
This  Sword.and  thefe  my  Wounds  ;  letth  Egyptians 
And  the  Phoenicians  go  a  docking  i  wee 
Haue  vs'd  to  conquer  ftandmg  oa  the  eat toe 
And  righting  foot  to  foot 

Ant    Well,we!l,away.  exit  Ant.deo^r  End. 

1W.  By  ffernlei  I  thinke  I  am  i'th'right. 

dm.  Souldier  thou  art:  but  his  whole  aflioa  growes 
Not  in  the  power  on't  \  fo  out  Leaden  lead*, 
And  we  are  Womens  men. 

Sml.  You  keepc  by  Land  the  Legion*  and  the  Horfc 
whole,  do  yoo  not  t 

Z>en.  Match/  OBxm'iu,  Tifarcm  Imfinu, 
Puiltso/j,  and  Ccfha,  are  for  Sea  : 
But  we  keep*  whole  by  Land.  This  fpeede  offtftrt 
Carrirs  beyond  beleere. 

S—J.  While  he  was  yet  in  Rome. 
Hit  power  went  out  infochdiftraifjotnt, 
As  beguilde  all  Spies, 

Cam.  Who'abis  Lieutenant, heir e you? 

SeuL  They  fay, one  Tmut. 

C*m.  WellJ  know  the  man. 

£vrrr  a  Mef  eager. 

t^Mtf.  The  Emperor  cals  Camtetitu. 

Cum.  With  Newes  the  times  with  Labour, 
And  thrown  forth  each  minute,  force.  extant 

Enter  Caper  Wftb  bu  Army,  manhtxg. 

Caf.  Tewnei 

Tne-  My  Lord. 

Caf.  Sttike  not  by  Land, 
Keepe  whole,  prouoke  not  Bartaile 
Til!  we  haue  done  at  Sea.  Do  nor  exeeede 
The  Prtfcript  of  this  Scroale :  Our  fortune  lyet 
Vpon  this  iumpe.  asrsr. 

drier  Anthem  /mi  Enebarktu. 

Ait   Set  we  our  Squadrons  on  yond  fide  o"lb"HUl, 
In  eye  ofCtfart  battaUe,  from  which  place 
We  may  the  nomber  of  the  Ships  behold. 
And  foptoceed  accordingly.  exit. 

CamUita  iMarchtthvithhu  Land  Army  erne  var  eaertht 
fife,  and  Ttm/rtu  toe  Lnmenoni  cf Cafar  the  other  waj  : 
After  their gtang  to,  u  hear  A  the  nnifeefa  Sen  fight. 
AUrmm.      £nter  Entberbm  and  Scarm . 

fw.Niught.naught^l  naught,  I  can  heboid  no  longer: 
ThantenJad,  the  Egyptian  Admirall, 
With  all  their  futty  flye,  and  turne  the  Rodder : 


To  fee't,  mint  eyes  are  blafhrd. 
Enter  Scarries. 
Sear.Coit,  U  GoddefTes,all  the  who!  fynod  of  them ! 
tno.   What's  thy  pafiion. 
Star.  The  greater  Cantleoflhe  world, i j  loft 
With  very  ignorance,  we  haue  kift  away 
Kingdomes.and  Prouinces. 

Int.  How  appeares  the  Fight  ? 
Sear.  On  our  fide,  like  the  Token'd  Ptflilme? 
Where  death  is  fare.  Yon  r  ibaud  ted  Nagge  of  Egypt, 
(Whom  LeprofieoTe-take)i'th'midrto'th'fi£ht 
When  vantage  like  a  payre  of  Twinnes  apptar'd  * 
Both  as  the  tame,  or  rather  ours  the  elder ; 
(The  Breeze  vpon  her)  like  a  Cow  in  lane, 
Hoifts  Sailes.and  flyes. 
Bmt.  That  1  beheld  t 
Mine  eyes  did  ficken  at  the  fight,  and  coald  not 
Indure  a  further  view. 

Sear.  Sne  once  being  looft, 
The  Noble  ruine  of  htr  Magicke,  Atsiheny, 
Claps  on  his  Sea- wing,  and  (likea  doting  Mallard) 
Leauing  the  Fight  in  heighrh, fives  after  bet ; 
1  neuet  faw  an  Action  of  fuch  (name  ; 
Experience,  Man-  hood,  Honor,  ne're  before, 
Did  violate  fo  it  felfe. 
Enei.  Alacke,  alack e. 

E»r«r  Cemiihex. 
Cam.    Our  Fortune  on  the  Sea  is  out  ofbreath. 
And  finkes  mod  lamentably.   Had  our  General! 
Bin  what  he  knew  himfelfe,  it  had  gone  well : 
Oh  his  ha's  giuen  example  for  our  flight, 
Moft  grofUly  by  his  owne. 

E»«3.  l.are  you  thereabouts  ?  Why  then  goodnight 
indcede. 

Cam,  Toward  Peloponuefus  are  they  Bed. 
Scar.  Tis  eafie  toot, 
And  there  1  will  attend  what  further  comes. 

CamuL  To  Cefar  will  I  render 
My  Legions  and  my  Hotfe,  fixe  Kings  alreadie 
Shew  me  the  way  ofyeelding, 

Ex.   He  yet  follow 
The  wounded  chance  of  ^uriary.thoogh  my  reafon 
Sits  in  the  wmde  agamA  me, 

E«cr  Anthem  mth  Attendant. 
Am.  Hearkc.the  Land  bids  me  tread  no  more  vpoo/t, 
It  isafham'd  to  beareme.   Fnends,come  hither, 
I  am  fo  lated  in  the  world,  that  I 
Haue  loft  my  way  for  euer.  I  haos  a  fhtppe, 
Laden  with  Gold,  take  that,  diuideit  :flye, 
And  make  j-our  peare  with  Cafar. 
Omntt.  Fly  ?Not  wee. 

^s?»r.  I  haue  fled  roy  felfe.and  hztst  hiflnifted  cowards 
To  runne,and  fbew  their  fhouldcrs.  Friends  be  gooe, 
I  haue  my  felfe  refolu'd  tpon  a  courfe, 
Which  has  no  neede  of  you.  Begone, 
My  Treafurc's  in  the  Harbout.  Take  it :  Oh, 
I  follow'd  that  1  blufh  to  looke  vpon, 
My  very  haires  do  mutiny  i  for  the  white 
Rrprouethe  btownefor  rafhnetTe,  and  they  them 
For  feare,  and  doting.  Friends  be  gone,  you  fh=H 
Haue  L  ettersftom  me  to  fome  Friends,  that  will 
Sweepeyour  wayforyou.  Pray  you  looke  not  tad, 
Normakereph/esof  loalhneffe.rakethehiru; 
Which  my  difpaire  proclaimes.    Let  them  be  left 
Which  leiues  it  felfe,  to  the  Sea-fide  flraight  way) 
I  will  pofleffeyou  of  that  fhip  andTreafare. 
y»  Leaae 
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Leaoeme.T pray  a  little  i  pray  you  now, 
Niy  do  fo  :  tor  indeede  I  haue  loft  command, 
Therefore  I  prty  you.  He  fee  you  by  and  by.    Sittimmt 
Enter  Ctttfir*  Ud  by  Cbarmitm  end  Ertt. 
Zrtu.  Nay  gentle  Madam,  tohiro.comfort  bin. 
hat.  Do  moft  deete  Queene. 
Cktr.  Do,  why,  what  elfe/ 
Ctn.  Let  me  fit  downs :  Oh./«r*. 
Ant,  No,nO|rto,no,no. 
fns.  Seeyouhcerc,Slt? 
Ait.  Oh  Sc,ftcii£. 
Cb*r.  Madam. 

htu.   Madam,  oh  good  Err.preffe. 
Em.  Sir.fir. 

Ant.  Yes  my  Lor<l,yet|  heat  Philrspi  kept 
His  fword  e'ne  like  a  dancer,  while  I  (Wookc 
The  leane  and  wrinkled  CaJJhs,  and  'twas  I 
That  th«  mad  Brutm  ended  I  he  alone 
Dealt  on  Lieutcnaniry(end  no  prafiife  had 
In  the  fcrsue  fquares  of  Wane :  yet  now :  no  matter. 
gin.  AhfUndby. 

Eta .  The  Queenc  my  Lord ,  the  Qu e en*. 
Iras.  Gotohim,Mad8m,fp«3ketohirn, 
Mtt'a  voqualited  with  very  flume. 
CUt.  Well  then,  fuftame  roe :  Oh. 
Ertt.  Moft  Noble  Srr  arife,  the  Queene  approaches. 
Her  head's  declin'd,  and  death  will  ceaTe  htr,  but 
Your  comfort  makes  the rescue. 

Ant.  I  haue  offended  Reputation, 
A  moft  vnnoble  fweruing. 
€r»i.  Sir,  the  Queene. 

%Ant.  Oh  whether  haft  thou  le«d  me  Egypt,  fee 
How  I  conuey  my  (hame.out  of  thioe  eyes, 
By  looking  backe  what  I  haue  left  behind  c 
Stroy'd  <n  dilhonor. 

CUt.  OhmyLord.myLord, 
Fergiue  my  fearfull  fayie*.  I  lirtie  thought 
You  would  haue  followed. 

Ant.  Egypt)  thou  knew'ft  too  well, 
My  heart  was  to  thy  Rodder  tyed  by'tb'ftrings. 
And  thou  (hould'fl  ftowe  me  after.  O'remyfpiria 
Hie  full  fuprcmacie  thou  knew'ft,  sad  that 
Thy  becke,  mfcght  from  the  bidding  of  the  God* 
Command  mee. 

CUi.  Oh  my  pardon, 
b/lm.  Now  I  muft 
To  the  yc i*g  man  fend  bumble  Treaties,  dodge 
Andpaltetintheihifisoflownes,  who 
With  halfe  the  bulke  o'th'world  plaid  as  I  pleu*d, 
Making.and  marring  Fortunes.  You  did  know 
How  much  you  were  my  Conqueror,  and  that 
•  ly  Sword,  made  weake  by  my  sffc&ion.wouid 
Obey  it  on  all  caufe. 
Cite.  Pardon.pardon. 
Ant  Fall  not  a  teare  I  f»y,  one  of  them  rates 
AU  that  is  worme  and  loft  :Gtaei»eakirTe, 
Etien  this  repsyes  me. 

We  feet  oor  Schoolcn-.aftcr,  is  a  eeme  backe  ? 
Loue  I  am  foil  of  Lesd :  foroe  Wine 
Within  there,  and  our  Viands :  Fortune  kno  wet, 
We  (corne  her  moft, when  moft  (he  oife*  blowes.  S**wu 

Enter  Ctftr,  AgriffAjud  DtlUbtBtfitb  fieri. 

C*f-  Let  him  appears  that's  come  from  Antbmy. 
Know  you  him. 


The  TrageJte  of 


PtR*    Caftr, '«!«  his  $choolem»ner, 
An  argument  (hat  heii  plu< kt  .when  hither 
He  feodi  fo  poore  a  Pinnion  of  hit  Wing, 
Which  had  fuperfluous  Kings  for  Mcflengert, 
Not  many  Mooner  gone  by. 

burr  Atniajfaderfrtm  Anibmy. 

Ctftr.  Approach, and  fpeake. 

Ami.  Such  as  I  am,  I  come  from  Attbtny ; 
I  wis  of  late  as  petty  to  his  ends, 
As  is  the  Morne-dew  on  the  Mertle  teafe 
To  hit  grand  Sea. 

C*f.  Bee  t  fo.dcelare  thine  office. 

Ami.   Lord  of  his  Fortunes  he  falut«  thee,  and 
Requires  to  Hue  in  Egypt,  whirhnot  granted 
He  LefTonshisRequeftc.and  (otbeetues 
To  let  him  breath  betweene  the  Heauerts  and  Earth 
A  priuate  man  in  Athens :  thisfor  him. 
Next,  CUvpetra&ae*  confeffe  thy  Greatnefte  , 
Submits  her  to  thy  might,  and  of  thee  craues 
The  Circle  of  the  Pttitttitt  for  her  hey  res, 
Now  hazarded  to  thy  Grace. 

Ctf.  For  Ambtity, 
I  hsue  no  earei  to  his  requcft.  The  Qoeene, 
Of  Audience,  nor  Delire  (hall  faile,  foinee 
From  Egypt  driue  her  all-difgraced  Friend, 
Or  take  hit  life  there.  This  if  fhee  perforate. 
She  (hall  not  fue  vnheard.  So  to  them  both. 

Ami.  Fortune  purfue  thee. 

C*f.  Bring  him  through  the  Bands: 
To  try  thy  Eloquence,  now  'tis  lime,  difpitctt, 
From  Airtbtnyvnnnt  Cicsfara,  pronsife 
And  in  out  Name, whit  (he  rcquircs,adde  more 
From  thine  inucntion,  offers.  Women  are  not 
In  their  beft  Fortunes  ftrong ;  but  want  will  perlttte 
The  me're  touch'd  Veftall.  Try  thy  cuoning  T&*&<*, 
Make  thine  owne  Edi&  for  thy  paines,which  we 
Will  anfv/eras  a  Law. 

Tbid.  Cdfar,  I  go. 

Ctftr.  Obferue  how  Anthtny  becomes  his  flaw, 
And  what  thou  thiok'ft  his  very  e&ion  fpeake* 
lu  euery  power  that  mooues. 

Tbid.  Ce/ar.IihsII.  exesait. 

Enter  Cleopjtra,En»i*rk*i,Cbarmi*n,&  Irtu. 

CUt.  What  (hall  we  do,  £«*W*  ? 

Ent.  Thinke,anddye. 

CUt.  I tAmbtirjwwtin  fault  for  this? 

Ent.  Anthony  onely ,  that  woaid  make  his  will 
LordofbisRcafon.    What  though  you  fled. 
From  that  great  face  of  Wane,  whole  feueraifunges 
Frighted  each  other?  Why  (hould  he  follow  ? 
The  itch  of  his  Affection  (hould  notthen 
Haue  nickt  hit  Captain- (hip,  at  fuch  a  point, 
When  halfe  to  halfe  the  world  oppoi'd,  he  being 
The  meered  qucftion>  'Twat  a  (name  no  leflie 
Then  was  his  lotTe,  to  courfe  your  flying  Flsgges, 
And  leave  his  Niuy  gasing. 

CUt.  Pry tbee peace. 

Enter  the  AmbafftJer/m'tb  Antbtny . 

Ant.  Istharhisanfwer?  Amb.  1  nty  Lord. 

Am.  The  Qoeene  (hall  then  haue  couueue. 
So  (he  will  yeeldvt  vp. 

dm-  Hefayesfo. 

Antlt.  Ler  her  know'c.  To  the  Boy  Cxpv  fend  this 
grilled  head,  and  he  will  fill  thy  wilhes  to  the  bnmme, 
With  Principalities. 

CUt.   That  head  my  Lord? 

Ant. 


sAntkay  end  Qeopatra. 
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d+t .  Tohimagame,  cell  himheweeretthtRofe 
Of youtb  "poo  him  :  From  which,  the  world  (houMnote 
Soeaetirrgsarticular .  Hit  Co'ine.Sliipi,  Legion*, 
Maybe;  Co  wardt,  whole  Mtmrtcr*  would  preuaile 
Vndcrtrxfcruicc  of  ■  Oilde.tt  foone 
AttWCornnund  of  Ctftr    I  4«rc  him  therefore 
To  lay  hit  gay  Companions  a. parr, 
Altaian  ftfarctedeelind.  Sword  aotitrrrSwotd, 
Our  feloej  alone  I  lit  write  it :  Follow  me. 

£»o  Y««  like  enough  :  hyr  battel' J  Cifer  will 
VnftatehiS  happinefl>,andbe  Stag'd  lo'ih'fhew 
Ao^inita  Sv/order.   I  lee  mem  Iudgementt  ire 
Aptrcttloftheit  Fortune«, and  trunks  outward 
UaaV  aw  Che  inward  quality  after  thcro 
To  fuSer  (II  alike ,  that  he  fbould  dreame, 
Knowing  til  meafurr  t.  the  full  Cmf*r  wilt 
Anfwet  hitemptmtiTr  ,<Te/irrihou  hall  fubtJu'de 
Hti  tudgemcrtt  coo. 

Enter  *  Strata'. 

Sir.  A  Meflengerfrora  Ctftr 

Clf.   What  no  more  Ceremony  ?  See  my  Women, 
Agatnft  the  blowne  Rofe  mar  they  rtop  i  heir  nofe, 
Tnatknecl'd  vntothe  £udi.    Admit  him  (W. 

i»<.    Mine honefty .and  I,  begirme  to  t'quare. 
The  Loyalty  well  held  to  Foolet,  don  make 
Cur  Fi  lib  metre  fell  v:  yet  be  that  can  endue 
To  follow  vrith  Atlegetnce  a  faloe  Lord, 
Doc<  conquer  him  that  did  hit  Matter  conquer. 
And  earncs  a  place  i'th "Story. 

Eattr  ThJiu. 

Clf*.  Ctftrt will. 

Tiid.  Heart  it  apart. 

CU*.  None  bin  Friend*  :  fay  boldly. 

Thid.  So  hiply  are  they  Frtendt  to  Atiktay. 

£tti>.  He  neeai  a*  many  (Sir)  at  Ctjtr  ht's, 
Ornetdt  nsevt.   If  r«/v-pleafr,our  Matter 
Will  Uipe  to  be  his  friend  :  For  ri  you  know, 
Whofe  he  it,  we  are,  and  that  it  Ctftri. 

7*£«tSo.Thus  then  ihoo  mofl  renown'd.Ca^r  inueats, 
Not  co  consider  in  what  cafe  thou  ftinu'ft 
Further  then  he  it  Ctfart. 

Clf.  Go  on  right  Roytll. 

ThiJL   He  knowei  thtiyou  embrace  not  Antbvaj 
At  you  did  loue,  but  at  you  feared  him. 

Clf.  Oh. 

TW.  The  fearre's  rponyour  Honor, therefore  he 
Doet  pitty,  at  eooitraineti  biecnifnev. 
Not  ii  deicrued. 

CJt».  He  it  a  God, 
And  known  what  u  moft  right.  Mine  Honour 
Wat  not  yeelded,  but  conquee'd  meerely. 

£■«.  To  be  furtofihac,  1  will  atke  vi« W* 
Sir, fir,  thou  art  foleakie 
That  we  moft  tcaue  thee  to  thy  finking,  for 
Thy  deertfi  quit  thee.  Exit  Saab. 

7o,i    Shall  1  fay  to  Ctftr. 
What  you"  require  of  him  t  for  he  partly  begget 
To  be  defirM  to  giue.  It  much  would  plcttchim, 
Thar  of  hit  Fortunes  yoo  fbould  make  a  flatfe 
ToleaoeTpoo.  But  it  would  warme  hr»  fpirit* 
To  heart  fcotn  me  you  had  left  Aatbmrf, 
And  put  yoor  felfe  vnder  hit  fhrowd.coe  roneruU  Land- 

Ctn    Whafi  your  name  ?  (lord, 

Ttni.  M y name  u  7~Wnts. 

Ctn.  MoflkindeMefiWer, 
Say  to  great  Capo  chit  in  djlpuuiiou, 


1  kiffe  hi  J  eocquring  hand  i  Tel!  h>m,  I  am  prompt 
Tc4*7  T  Crowae  ac'a  Crete,  and  there  to  k  nteie'. 
Tell  hirn ,  from  hut  slUobey  ing  breath,  l  hear* 
The  dootne  of  Egypt. 

TbU.  Tit  your  KcbJeft  coorfe  : 
Wifedomcaad  Fortune  combat  ting  together, 
If  that  the  former  dare  but  what  it  can. 
No  chaccelbay  fhake  it.  Cine  me  gr  ace  to  lay 
My  dutie  on  your  hand- 

Of.  You*  Cafurs  Father  oft, 
(When  hehathmutMoftakingklngdocnet  la) 
Beftow'd  hit  lipt  oo  that  vnwonhy  place, 
At  itrera'dktftcs. 

Saw  SaaaaaTf  and  FbjojtIw. 
Aat.  Fauours'r  8y  loue  that  chunrtcn.  What  art  thou 
Thid.  One  that  bucperformea  (Fellow? 

The  bidding  of  the  fullefr  :nao,ar.d  wotthieft 
To  haue  command  obey  "d. 
Emm    You  will  be  whtpt. 

A*t. Approc H  there  !  ah  you  Kite.Now  Godt  SediueU 
Authority  meiti  from  me  of  late.    When  /  cried  hoa, 
Like  Boycs  rnco  a  cnufle.  Kings  would  ilirt  forth, 
And  cry,  your  will.  Haoeyou  no  eare*  ? 
XatmAmibamjyrX.    Take  hep.ee  tbi*  lack,  and  whip  hiaj. 
Inter  *  Straorr. 
Em.  Tia  better  playing  witn  a  Liocuwbelce, 
Then  with  an  old  one  dying. 
Aat.  Moone  and  Scarrct, 
Whip  htm  :  wer  t  twenty  of  the  greater)  Tributaries 
That  do  acknowledge  Cifsr,  Oiduld  I  find*  them 
So  Tawcy  with  the  hand  of  (he  heere,  what'f  Her  name 
Since  (he  wat  CUtfmtra  r  Whip  bim  Fello wev, 
Till  like  a  Boy  you  fee  him  criodge  hit  face. 
And  whinealoud  for  mercy.  Take  him  hence. 
rout1.  LM*r\t  A*lb—y. 
ytm.  Tagge  him  away  :  being  whipt 
Urmg  him  againe,  the  lacke  aiC*ftri  (hall 
Beare  t«  an  arranr  to' him.  Extitnt  ttitb  TbijlismU 

You  were  htlfe  blafled  ere  I  knew  you  :  Ha? 
Haue  I  my  pillow  letc  »opreft  in  Rome, 
Fotborne  the  geuuigof  a  lawfbll  Race, 
A«d  by  t  lein  of  women,  tobcabut'd 
By  one  that  looket  on  Feeder*. 
Clf.  Good  my  Lord. 
A>n .  You  haue  beetve  a  boggeler  eder, 
But  vrtlen  we  in  our  Ticioufnefle  grow  hard 
( Oh  mtfery  on'c)  the  wife  Godt  feele  our  eye* 
In  our  owne  filth,  drop  our  cieareiudgeraetu*,mijke?s 
Adore  our  err  on,  laugh  at'i  sv  bile  we  {but 
To  our  confufion. 

Cb*.  Oh^rtcometothii? 
Am.  I  foundyooat  aMorfdl,  coidvpon 
Dead  Cifiri  Trencher :  N*y,yon  were  a  Fragrftcax 
Ci'  Gotim  Ptmpeyti,  befidet  what  hotter  hocre* 
Vmegifhedin  vulgar  Ferfte,  youbace 
Luxuiioufly  pickcout,  For  I  am  fore, 
Though  you  can  gueffe  what  Temperance  fbouli  be, 
Yoo  know  not  wnat  it  i*. 
Clf.  Wherefore  lathi*  f 
Att,  To  let  a  Fellow  that  will  ta it  reward*. 
And  lay.God  quit  you,  be  familiar  with 
My  pljy. fellow,  your  hand ',  iblt  Kingly  Stale, 
And  pit  ghtrrofnigb  heart*.  Otbativtext 
Vpon  the  hill  ol  nafen  toout-roare 
The  homed  Heard,  for  1  haue  feoage  caufe. 
Arid  co  proclaims  it  ciollly ,  were  like 
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A  halter'd  necke.wbich  do's  :he  Hangman  thanke. 
Foe  bong  yare  about  him.  Ii  be  whip*  i> 
Enter a  SerttMi vak'lbiiLu. 
Ser.  Soundly.my  Lord. 
Ant.  Cried  be?  and  begg'daPardonf 
Ser.  He  did  aske  rauour. 
Ast.  If  that  t!iy  Father  lioSjiethlrti  repeat 
Thou  wsi't  not  tnsdehts daugbter,aad be  thou fonts 
Tofollow  Cafir  in his Triumph, finee 
Thou  tuft  bm  whip  t.   For  following  him,  bencefot ih 
Tbe  whice  band  oft  Lady  Fewer  thee, 
Shake  thou  to  lookeon't.  Get  thee  baeke  to  Caftsr, 
Tell  him  thy  entertainment :  lookethou  fay 
Hsowkej  me  angry  with  him.  Fothefeeoies 
Proud  and  diGdaiofull,  harping  oo  what  1  am, 
Not  what  he  knew  1  wat.  He  make*  me  angry. 
Aodat  this  time  tnoft  eafie  'tis  to  doo't :  *■■ 

When  my  good  Starres,  that  were  my  former  guides 
Haue  croprw  left  their  Orbes,  and  ihot  their  Fires 
Into  th'Abifme  of  bell.  Ifhemiflike, 
My  fpeecb.and  what  is  done,  cctlhun  he  baa 
Wparchw,  my  enfranc  bed  Bondman,  whom 
He  may  at  plcafure  whip,  or  hang,  or  torture, 
As  be  (hall  like  to  quit  me.   Vtgeuthou: 
Hence  with  thy  ftnpes.be  gone.  Exit  Tbii. 

Cteo.  Haue  you  done  yet  ? 
Ant.  Alacke  our  Terrene  Moone  it  now  EclipS, 
And  it  portends  alone  the  fail  of  Aatbony. 
Cut.   I  mult  flay  his  time? 
Ait.  To  flitter  Ctfir,  would  you  mingle  eyes 
With  one  that  eyes  his  points.; 
Cteo.  Not  know  roe  yet  ? 
A«t.  Cold-hearted  coward  me  > 
Cteo.  Ah  (Deere)  if  I  be  fo, 
From  any  cold  heart  let  Heaoen  ingendt  baile. 
And  poyfon  it  in  the  fourfe^nd  the  hrft  ftone 
Drop  in  my  necke  :  as  it  determine!  fo 
Diffolue  my  life,  the  next  Csfarian  fmile, 
Till  by  degrees  the  memory  of  my  wombev 
Together  with  my  braue  Egyptians  oil. 
By  thedifcandering  of  this  pelleted  ftorme, 
Lye  graneleffe,  till  tbe  Fliei  and  Gnati  of  Nyle 
Haue  buried  tbem  for  prey. 

Art.  1  am  fatisfied  : 
CtJ[ar  fets  downe  in  Alexandria, where 
I  will  oppofe  his  Fate.  Our  force  by  Land, 
Hath  Nobly  held,  out  feuer'dNauie  too 
Haue  knit  agaice,  and  Fleete.  threat  n  mg  moft  Sea-like. 
Where  haft  thou  bio  my  hearc  i  Doft  thou  heare  Lady  i 
1  f  from  the  Field  1  fhall  retume  once  more 
To  kiffe  thefe  Lips,  I  willappeare  in  Blood, 
I  .and  my  Sword, will  eame  oar  Chronicle, 
There's-  hope  i  n't  yet. 

Cleo.  That's  my  braue  Lord, 
Ant.  I  will  be  trcbble-finewed,hearted, breath' d, 
And  fight  maliciously  i  for  when  mine  home* 
Were  nice  and  lucky,  men  did  rsnfome  line* 
Ofme  for  lefts:  But  now,  lie  let  my  teeth. 
And  fend  to  darkenetTe  all  that  ftop  me.  Come, 
Let's  haue  one  other  gawdy  night :  Call  to  me 
AU  my  fad  CapraioM,  fill  our  Bowles  once  more  i 
Let's  mocke  the  midnight  Bell. 

Clio.   I  isroy  Birth-day, 
i  had tbooghtt*haue held  itpoore.  Bat  6nce  my  Lord 
Is  Anthony  agsine.l  will  be  Cleopatra. 
Ant.  We  will  yet  do  well 


Cteo.  CaIlaIIhisNobleCaptaloe*comyLct\V 

Ant.  Dofo.wet'ifpeikecosherc, 
And  to  night  He  force 
The  Wine  peepc  through  their  fcaots. 
Come  on  (my  Queeae) 
There's  fapin't  yet.  The  next  rime  I  do  fight 
lie  make  death  lots*  me  i  for  I  will  contend 
Eiien  with  his  peftilcnc  Syt  te.  Exeunt. 

Em.  Nowhee'louuftaretheLighrtsiog^obemxiocs 
Is  to  be  frighted  out  of  feare,  and  in  that  moode 
Tbe  Doue  win  pecke  the  Eftridee  <  and  I  fee  fell 
A  diminution  in  our  Captaines  braine, 
Reftorcs  his  heart ;  when  valour  prayes  in  rea (bo- 
lt eates  the  Sword  it  fights  with :  I  will  feeke 
Some  way  to  leaue  him.  Csnoit, 

——"Ester  Cdfar,  Agrippa,  &  Mectnm  voUhbis  Am,jt 
Cofar  reading  o  Letter. 

Ctf.  HecallesmeBoy,aodchidesatihel»dpowcr 
Tobeatemeout  of  Egypt.  MyMeflenger 
He  hath  whip*  with  Rodr.dares  me  to  pet  (deal  Combat. 
Cefar  to  Anthony .-  let  tlfe  old  Ruffian  know, 
I  haue  many  other  wayes  to  dye :  mcaoc  rime  J 
Laugh  tt  his  Challenge. 

Meet.  Os/drrnuftihinke, 
When  one  fo  great  begins  to  rage.hee's  banted 
Eotn  to  falling.  Giae  him  no  breath,  bot  now 
M  ake  bootc  ofhit<iiftra&ion  i  Neucr  anger 
Made  good  guard  for  it  felfe. 

Ctf.  Let  our  beft  heads  know, 
That  to  morrow, the  laft  of  many  Battailes 
Wemeane  to  fight.  Within  our  Files  there  are, 
Ofthofe  that  feru'd  Marks  Anthony  butU:e, 
Enough  to  fetch  him  in.   Sec  it  done, 
And  Feaft  the  Army,  we  haue  (We  to  doo't, 
And  they  haue  caro'd  the  waficPoote  Anthony.   Emog 

Enter  Aotbmj ,CUipatra,  Emtartm,Ce*rmku, 
Iras,  Altxotjettb  otbtrt. 

Ant.  He  will  notfight  wichme,2>swt»s>i? 

Erne.  No? 

Aft.  Whyfhouldhenot? 

Em  .He  thinks,  being  twenty  times  ofbeuer  fcttsac. 
He  is  twenty  men  to  one. 

.  Ant.  To  morrow  Soldier, 
By  Sea  and  Land  lie  fight  i  or  I  will  line, 
Or  bathe  my  dying  Honor  in  the  blood 
Shall  make  it  liueagsine.  Woo  t  thou  BgbtweU. 

Em.  Ileftrike,aQday;Takeall. 

Am.  Well  faid,  come  on  s 
Call  forth  my  Houibold  Seruants  Jets  to  night 

Enter  $  or  &S&ottCiTt. 
Be  bounteous  ar  our  Meale.  Giuemetbybaco, 
Thou  haft  bin  rightly  honeft,  fo  baft  thoo, 
Tbou,and  thoa,and  thou  i  you  haue  feru'd  nsJ  we&* 
And  Kings  heoe  beeneyoor  fellowes. 

Cteo.  What  mesne*  this? 

£»e.Tis  one  of  thofeodde  cricks  which  brow  (hooc 
Out  ofrhemiride. 

Am.  And  thoa  art  hooefl  coo  : 
I  wifh  I  could  be  made  fo  many  mess. 
And  all  of  you  dap*  rptogetbet,  In 
An  Anthony  .-that  I  might  do  you  fcralcc* 
So  good  as  you  haue  done. 
Or*** 


tAntbcry  and  QUfpatrn 
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Omnet.  TheGod:  forbid 

yftar.   Wdl.naygoodFcilowet.witiOTtnetonighi: 
Scant  n«my  Cups,  e.-.i  make  it  moch  of  ro« 
At  «  hen  mine  Empire  wis yourFtllow  too, 
AjkJ  futrer'd  ary  command. 

CU*.   Whit  does  Semea-ie1 

&»    To  rr-ite  his  Followers  weep*, 

W«.  Tend  rot  m  night ; 
May  bx.it  it  the  penodof  your  duty, 
Haply  yoo  (hill  net  fee  roe  more,  or  if, 
I  A  mingled  thedow.  Perchance  to  roorrow, 
Youl  fcrue  *aotbcr  MaOer.  I  looke  otvyou, 
As  one  that  cakes  his  leau*.  Mine  honen  Friends, 
J  terne  y  ou  not  swtj,  (rat  like  sM  arte: 
Mimed  to  you  good  for  wee,  ft  ty  till  death  : 
Tend  me  to  night  two  hoores,  I  ukc  no  mote, 
hni  the  Godi  yeeld  you  fori. 

Ena    Wb»t  mesne  yoo  (Sir) 
To  gitiethtflft  this  rfi  (comfort  ?  Looke  ttey  weep*, 
And  I  an  AtTe,  ara  Ooyon-ey 'd;  (or  foame, 
Transforme  »»  not  to  women. 

Am.  Hojh.o.ho: 
Now  the  Witt  h  take  roe/rf  I  meant  it  the*. 
Grace  grow  where  thofc  drops  fallfmy  beany  Priertdi) 
Yog  take  me  to  too  doloroos  t  fenle. 
For  1  (pake  to  you  foryoot  comfort,  did  deftreyou 
To  be  me  t  his  n:  ght  with  Torches :  Know  (my  beam) 
I  hope  weii  of ro  morrow,  and  willleadeyoj, 
Woere  rather  lie  tinect  rifronous  life, 
Thefldeath.and  Honor.  Lett  to  Supper,  con;e, 
And  drowns  coafideraiiou.  Exesss. 

gacT  a  CoBfay  ifSilditvri. 

lJ>.'.  B: other, goodnight :  to  morrow  is  the  day. 
i.Sei.  It  will  determine  one  way  :  Fare  yoo  vtelL 
Heard  yoa  of  nothing  ftrange  about  tbe  ftrrets. 

I   Nothing :  what  newel  ? 

i  Bcbkt  tis  r>«t  a  Rurour,good  aight  ioyo». 

1   Weil  fir,  good  night. 

Toy  matt  ciber  Uiiimt, 

»  Scwldlers.baoe  careful:  Watch. 

1  And  you  :Goodnight,goodnight. 

Tb<2  flsec  tbmftkct  it  entry  center  tfibe  Stef:. 

1  Heere  we :  and  if  to  morrow 
Car  Natnc  thrioe,  I  hiue  in  abfolute  hope 
Oar  Landmen  will  (had  rp. 

I  Tis  t  brag:  Axrny,ind  full  of  porpoCe. 

MufekttftbiH*efaat>c^rtS»Stagi. 

a  Peace,  what  noilc? 

1  Lift  Tift. 

s  Hearkt. 

x  Manck:  i'th'Ayre. 

J  Voder  tbe  earth. 

4   ItGgnti  mU,do'iitaot? 

3  No. 

I  Pesce  1  fay:  What  fhooldthij  mean*? 

i  Tis  tbe  God  HtrcnLt,  whom  Aatbtnj  lexti, 
Now  leauei  him. 

i  Wtjke.let '«  fee  if  other  Watchmen 
Do  beate  what  we  do  ? 

1  How  now  Maiiters?  Spt<d<jmtai7. 

Omxrr.  How  now?  how  now?  do  yon  heire  this? 

I    (,is°tnot  ftrange? 

J  Do  you  heart  Matters?  Do  you  hearer 

r  Follow  the  noyfcfo  fine  as  we  baueqairter. 


Let's  fee  how  it  wM  gi»<  off. 

Omno    Cojrtera: 'Til  ftrange,  Extern, 

£m*r  Jtrhtmj  .mrf  CinfaCT*jr*h  a  Inn. 

Am.  £nt,niat  krmom Erv. 

Citt.  Sleepeaiirtle, 

Ant.  KomyCbucke.  Eretxoac  none  Ajtcot  Ertt. 
irstr  Ent. 
Come  good  Fellow, put  thine  Iron  oc, 
IfForrunebe  not  oars  to  day,  it  is 
Btcaufe  webraueher.  Coroe. 

Cite  Nay,  Ilebelpe  loo^Amborf. 
What's  this  for?  Ablet  be,  let  be.  thou  art   ' 
The  Armourer  of  my  heart :  Falii/ilie  :  Tnis,  thla, 
Sooth- law  Tie  he!pe:-Tb«s  *  mult  bee. 

Ait.  Well  well,  we  (hall  thrrne  now. 
Setrt  thou  my  good  Fellow.  Go,pot  00  thy  defences. 

Int.  BnefiiySit. 

CUj.  Is  not  thisbockled  we!'? 

Act.  Rirdy.rarety ; 
Ke  that  mbuck  lea  this,  till  we  do  plrtfe 
To  daft  for  cur  Rtpofe,  (hall  hewe  a  flormt. 
Thou  fumbleri  trts,  and  my  Qpernes  a  Squirt 
More  tight  at  this,  then  thou  1  Oifpatch.  O  Lose, 
Tha:  ihoacoaldfliecrny  W arret  tod jy, and  koew"S 
The  Royill  Occopatioo,  thou  fiioabitT  fse 
A  VVofkemanin't. 

Err.cr  tm  Armed  Soiior. 
Good  iTjoiiow  eo  thee,  welcome, 
Thou  iook'ft  like  bim  that  knowes  a  wstHke  Qrargt  1 
To  bunneile  that  wrt  looe.we  rife  bcuaae, 
And  go  too*t  with  delight. 

Sml.  A  tboui'and  Sir. early  '.hoogh't  be,  bane  oc  theb 
Riuetednam,  acdatthePonezpeciyoa.  Sheet. 

TnejettFUarjb. 
laitr  CtfU^rn,  enaSeukbcrt, 

AUx.  The  Morse  :s  faire !  Good  morrow  GtuCTiU. 

Ai.  GoodotorrowGeoeiall. 

Ait.  TuwcllbiowaeLada. 
This  Morning,  Uke  tbe  fpirit  of  a  joatb 
That  meanes  to  be  of  note,  begrns  betimes. 
So.i'o  :  Come  guie  roe  that,  thtt  way ,  wc'.i-  fed. 
Fate  thee  w  tl:  Daree,  what  ere  becomes  of  me, 
This  is  a  SoWaeii  kifle :  tebc  keable, 
And  worthy  fhamefuii  checke  it  were,  to  fcaoe) 
On  more  Mcchaajrke  Complement,  1  le  leaoc  Usee, 
Now  Uke  a  men  of  Steele,  yoo  that  will  fight, 
Follow  me  dote,  He  bring  yen  too't :  Adteo,       Exaat. 

Cbtr.  PleaseyooretyietoyoitCDJrD&err 

Cln  Lead  cat: 
He  goes  forth  gallantly :  That  he  and  C*/>  might 
Determine  this  great  Warre  in  angle  fight ; 
lTjea^torf^jbotcow.  Wdion.  Exatnt 

frvmjet:  fxci.  EntnJistbatf/ftdEm. 

Ent.  Tbe  Gods  make  this  a  happy  day  to  Aaboy. 

^rt.WcmIdtboc,&tbofet>iyfcaririadeocepreaailtl 
To  make  me  fight  at  Land. 

Ent.   Hae'ft  thou  done  fo, 
rbeKingsibxhaoe  revolted  and  the  Soldier 
That  rusihis  morning  left  tbee,  would  haueiiili 
Followed  thy  heeles. 

Ant.  Whofe  gone  this  rooming  ? 

Ent,  Who?  one  taer  neett  thte.csll  for  Stutvi>e^ 

Set 
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He  Aii'if  not  heare  thee,  or  from  Cafers  Campt, 
Say  I  am  none  of  thine. 

Am.  Whatfayefttbcu? 

Sulci.  Sirheisv»ilhC«/ir, 

£r«.Sir,his  Chefts  and  Treafurchehacnotwithhim- 

vjar.  Is  he  gone? 

Sol.  Moftcertaine. 

Ant .  Go  4>w,  fend  his  Trcafure  tftfi.do  i:, 
Detainc  no  iot  I  charge  thee  :  write  to  him, 
(I  will  fubfeuoe)  genflj  sdieu's.and  greeting! ; 
Say.thatl  wifhheneuwfindemorecaufe 
Tochangc  a  Matter..  OHmyForruneshaue 
Corraptedhoneftmea.  Difpucb  Encbarbm.  Exit 

FUnf/jb,       Enter  AgritM,^Jar,witbE>nbari)si, 
ajuiDtbbtl*. 


Cctf.  Go  forth  jigrippi.  and  begin  the  fight: 
Our  will  is  Anthony  be  tcoke  aliue : 
Make  it  fo  knowne. 
Arrip,  Cafar.l  ft)  a  II 

Ctfar-  The  time  of  vniuerfsll  peace  il  neere : 
Pfouc  this  a  ptofp'rous  day,  the  three  nook'd  world 
Shall  beare  the  Oliue  freely. 

Enter  a  Mtfienger. 
Itftf.  tAbitbHf  is  come  into  the  Field . 
C<ef,  Go  charge  Ag'ippa, 
Plant  thofc  that  haue  reuolted  in  the  Vant, 
That  Anthony  may  feeme  to  fpend  his  Fury 
Vnonhimfelfe.  «  Exettnt 

Enob.  AUxa  did  reuolt.and  went  to  lewrtj  on 
Affaires  of  Anthony,  there  did  diflwade 
Great  Herod  to  incline  himf  elfe  to  Ctfar, 
And  leaue  his  Matter  Anthony.  For  this  paines, 
Gc/ivhairi  hang'd  him :  Cammdim  and  the  reft 
That  fell  away,  haue  entertainment,  but 
No  honourable  trufts  I  hau»  done  ill, 
Of  which  I  do  accufe  my  felfe  fo  forely, 
That  I  wiliioy  nomoie. 

inter  a  Saldirr  cf  Ctfars. 
Sol.    Enob.irbiw,  Anthony 
Hath  after  thee  fent  all  thy  Treafure,  with 
His  Bounty  ouer-plus.   TheMefTenger 
Came  on  my  guard,  and  at  thy  Tent  is  now 
Vnlosdingofhis  Mules. 
Em.  1  giue  it  you. 
Sal.  Mocker.ot  Enebarbia, 
1  tell  you  true :  Bed  you  faf't  the  bringer 
Out  of  the  hoaft,  1  mult  attend  mine  Office, 
O:  would  haue  done't  my  felfe.  Your  Emperor 
Continues  fiill  a  Ioue.  Exit 

Smb.  1  am  alone  the  Villaine  of  the  earth. 
And  feeie  ]  am  fotr.oft.  Oh  Anthony, 
Theu  Mine  of  Bounty,  how  would'ft  thou  haue  payed 
My  better  feruice,  when  my  turpitude 
ThcudoftfoCrownewith  Gold.  This  blowcs  my  hart, 
if  fwift  thought  breake  it  not :  a  fwifter  meane 
Shall  ouc.ffrike  thought,  but  thought  will  doot.  I  fvcie 
I  fight  againft  thee :  No  I  will  go  fceke 
SomeDitch,wh.»reintodyc:thefoar8be(tfits 
My  latter  part  oflife.  Exit. 

tstlimim ,  Drummes  and  Trumpet/. 
Enter  Agrippa. 
Agry  Retire,  we  haucengag'd  our  ftl'Jcs  coo&rrc  : 
Ctfar  himWfe  hj's  work;,  and  our  oppreflion 
Exceeds  what  weexpeftcd.  Exit. 


The  Tragedie  of 


AUrumt. 
Enter  Anthony  find  Santa  wounded. 

Scar.  O  my  braue  Empiror,  this  is  fought  indeed, 
Had  we  done  fo  at  firft,  we  had  drouen  them  home 
Withclovnsabout  rht.-lr  heads!  Far  off. 

Ant.  Thou  bieed'ft  space. 

Scar,  1  had  s  wound  heerethatwa:like»T, 
But  now 'tis  made  an  H. 

tAnt.  They  do  retyre. 

Scar,  Wee'l  beat  'en  into  Bench.hokj,  1  hsue  yet 
Roome  for  fix  fcotches  more. 

Enter  Ens. 

Em,  They  are  beaten  Sir,  and  our  aduantage  feroes 
Forafcirei'iclory. 

Sear.  Lecvsfcoreebeirbackct, 
And  fr.atch  'em  vp,  as  we  take  Hates  behince, 
'Tir.  fport  to  maul  a  Runner. 

Ant.  1  will  teward  thee 
Once  for  thy  fprightly  comfort,and  ten-fold 
For  thy  good  valour.  Come  thee  on. 

Sea.  lie  halt  aftet.  e'xmtt 

AletHtn.   Enter  Anthony  againe  in  a  tMarth. 
Scarrut,  with  otkiri. 

Ant.  WehauebeatehimtohisCampe:  Runneone 
Btfore.8c  let  the  Queen  k  now  of  our  guefts:  to  morrow 
Before  the  Sun  fhalfTee's,  wee'l  fpill  the  blood 
Thatba's  todayefcap'd.  1  tbankeyouall, 
For  doughty  handed  are  you,  and  haue  fought 
Not  as  you  feru'd  the  Caufe,  but  as"t  hid  beene 
Each  mans  like  mine  :  you  haue  fhewne  all  Helton, 
Enter  the  Citty,  clip  your  Wiuej,  your  Friends, 
Tell  them  your  feats.whilYl  they  with  ioyfull  teares 
Wafh  the  rongealement  from  yout  wounds.and  kiffe 
The  Honour  d-gafhes  whole. 

Enter  Cleopatra 
Giue  me  thy  hand, 

To  this  great  Faiery,  lie  commend  thy  aflr, 
MakeherthankesblelTe  thee.  Oh  thou  day  o'th'world, 
Chaine  mine  arm'd  nerke,  leape  thou,  Attyre  and  all 
Through  proofeof  HarntiTetomy  heart,and  there 
Ride  on  the  pants  triumphing. 

Cleo.  Lord  of  Lords, 
Oh  infinite  Vertue,  comm'ft  thou  foiling  from 
The  worlds  great  fnare  vncaughr. 

Ant.  MineNightingale, 
We  haue  beate  them  to  their  Beds. 
WhatGyrle,  though  gray 

Do  fom thing  mingle  with  our  yonger  brc  wn,yet  ha  we 
A  Braine  that  nouri  fries  our  Nerues,and  can 
Ger  gole  for  gole  of  youth.  Behold  this  man, 
Commend  vnto  his  Lippes  thy  fauouting  hand, 
Kifie  it  my  Warriour :  He  bath  fought  to  day, 
As  ifaGod  in  hate  of  Mank:nde,had 
Defaoyed  in  fuch  a  Oiape. 

Cleo.  lie  giue  theerriend 
An  Armour  al!  of  Gold :  it  was  a  Kings, 

Ant.  Hehasdeieru'dit,were  itCarbunkled 
Likeholy  PhcebusCarre.  Giue  me  thy  hand, 
Through  Alexandria  makes  iolly  March, 
Beare  our  backt  Targets,!!!^  the  men  that  owethem. 
Had  out  great  Vallate  the  capacity 
ToCaropethis  hoaft,  we  all  would  fup  rcgcther» 
And  drinks  Carowfss  to  the  next  dayes  Fate 

Which 


gjfntbmy  and  (^leopatra. 
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Which  promifet  Royalipcrill.   Trurapetrers 

With  brazen  tiinne  blafl  you  the  Gtties  cute, 

M ake  mingle  with  our  ruling  Tabcurioes, 

That  heauen  ar.d  earth  may  ftrike  their  founds  together, 

App'.:-d;ng  our  approach.  Oxatmt. 

Eater  a  CeoUrie,oadhu  Ccmfanj  ,Znciarhta  filawti . 

Cent.  Ifwebenotrelero'd within  thishoure, 
Wc  murt  returns  10  tVCoort  of  Guard  :  the  night 
Isfhmy,and  the/fay,  we  fhall  crnbattaile 
By'ih'fecond  houre  i'thlloroc. 

i  .fetes.  Thislaftdsy  wasafhrcw'doae  coo's. 
Bwt.   Ohbeaiemewitnefienight. 

>   Whatman  is  this? 

I  Stand  clefc,snd  lift  him. 

Emt.  Be  wiradTe  to  rae(0  triers  bleffcdMoooe) 
When  men  reached  (hall  vpon  Reeen-d 
Bearc  hatetull  memory  ■  poore  Entturbm  did 
Before  thy  face  repent. 

Cm.  Eajijrito? 

»  Peace  :He»rke  farther. 

ta*t.  OoScHitTaigneMiftrisoftroeMelaTJcholIy. 
The  poyfonous  dam pe  of  night  dilpungerpon  rae. 
That  Life,  a  very  Rcbell  tomy  will. 
Mty  hang  no  longer  on  me.  Throw  my  heart 
Againtt  the  flint  and  hardnefTe  of  my  fjuit, 
\\";  ith  being  dried  with  greefe,  will  breake  to  powder, 
Ard  fiaifh  all  foule  thought*.  O^Aotbefrt, 
Kobler  then  my  reuoit  is  Ir/arcotis, 
Forgive  me  in  thine  owneparticuiaT, 
But  let  the  world  ranke  me  in  Regifter 
A  Mafter  leauer,  and  a  fugitiue : 
Oh  Aitherg '.  Oh  A*tce*)  \ 

I    Let's  fpeake  to  him. 

Cewt.  Let's  heare  him,  for  the  things  be  fpeaies 
Mav  ronceroe  Cafar. 

a  Let'sdofo.butheQeepes. 

Cat.  Swoonds  rather,  for  fo  bad  a  Prayer  is  his 
Was  neuer  yet  for  fleepe. 

I  Go  we  to  him. 

»   Awake  fir  .awake,  fpeake  to  vt. 

I    Heareyoufir? 

(act.  The  hand  of  death  hath  raught  him. 

Demurs  t  afarrt  tff~. 
HeartatheDrammes  demurely  wake  the  Ueepers: 
I  et »«  beire  him  to'th'Court  of  Guard :  he  is  of  note  .- 
Our  fceore  is  folly  out. 

I  Come  on  then,  be  may  recoueryec 


Enter  Awthonj  and  Scama  with  their  Army. 
Aim.  Their  preparation  is  to  day  by  Sea, 
We  pleafcthem  not  by  Land. 

Stir,  For boih,rny  Lord. 

At*,  t  would  rneyld  fight  i"th"Fire,or  ftkAyre, 
'A'ecld  fight  there  too.    But  chi»  it  is ,  our  Fooce 
Vpoo  the  bill  as  adioymng  to  toe  Citty 
'  haii  ftay  w  ith  vs.  Order  for  Sea  is  giueo, 
They  baue  pot  forth  the  H  alien : 
Where  their  appointment  •*■  may  befi difcouer, 
Andlookcoo  their  codeuocr.  txmnt 

Eater  Cefrr^mc  his  Arm}. 
Ctf.  But  being  charg'd,  we  will  be  (till  by  Land, 
Which  as  1  tOt't  we  (hall,  for  hit  belt  forte 
b  torch  to  Mao  hit  Gallies.  TotheVaks, 


And  hold  our  befi  aduantage.  mmmmt. 

Alarm*  afarrt  ef.aiat  a  Sea- fait. 
Infer  Antkw.y^atdScarra. 

Art.  Yet  they  are  not  ioyn  J  i 
Where  yoo'd  Pine  docs  it  2nd.  1  fhail  difeouer  ail. 
lie  bring  thee  word  ftriighr,  bow  'tis  like  to  go.      tin 

Star.  Swalloweshaue  built 
IcG!rieerr,j$S*iks  their  ncfti.    The  Auguries 
Sir,they  know  not,  thejr  cannot  tell,  looke  grimly. 
And  dare  not  fpeake  their  knowledge.  Amtbtnj, 
Is  »>liant,  ind  deie&ed,  and  by  Aarts 
Hit  fretted  Fortunes  giue  him  hope  and  feare 
Of  what  be  has,  sad  has  not. 

Eaur  isimhamj. 

tsfat.  All  is  loft  : 
Triis  fo wle  Egyptian  hath  betrayed  me : 
My  Fleett  hath  yeeldrd  to  the  Foe,  and  yonder 
They  caft  then  Caps  vp, and  Carowfe  together 
Like  Friends  long  loft.  TripU-turn'd  W  bore,  'tis  thou 
H  aft  fold  roe  to  this  Nooice,  and  my  heart 
Makes  ooehr  Wanes  on  thee.   Bid  them  all  flye : 
For  when  I  am  reueng'd  »poo  my  Charme, 
!haue  done  all.  Bid  them  a!!  flye,  be  gone. 
Oh  Sunne,  thy  »prjfe  (rial!  I  fee  no  more, 
Fortune,  and  Antlxm?  part  beere,  eo«o  heere 
Do  we  flvjke  hands?  All  come  to  this  ?  The  hearts 
That  pannelled  me  at  heeles,  to  whom  I  gaee 
Their  wi  "nes,  do  ri  1  f-Candie,  melt  their  fwects 
On  blouoreing  Cafar  :  And  this  Pine  sa  barkt. 
That  ouer.top'd  thern  all.  Betray 'd  I  am. 
Oh  this  falft  Soule  of  Egypt  J  this  graoe  Charme, 
Whofeeye  beck'd  forth  my  W*rs,&  csl'd  them  home : 
Whofe  Bofome  was  my  Crownet^rry  cbiefeeod, 
Like  a  right  Gypfie,  hath  at  fa  ft  and  loofe 
Begiril'd  me,  to  the  »cry  heart  of  loffe. 
Wnat£re*,£rar> 

Enter  Cleefatra. 
Ah,  thoa  Spell '.  Aoaunt. 

Clet.  WhyismyLordenrag'dagainfihitLone? 

Att.   Vamfh.or  I  (hall  giue  thee  thy  deferuirg, 
And  blerr.-fh  f  e/err  Triumph.  Let  him  take  thee, 
And  boift  thee  rp  to  the  fh outing  Plebeians, 
Follow  his  Chariot,  like  the  greateft  fpot 
Or'allthySex.  MoftMonArr-likebe  (Viswtw 
For  poor'ft  Dimmitiues.foc  Dolts,  and  let . 
Patient  OBamU,  plough  thy  vifage  vp 
With  her  prepared  naties.  txilCletfaSTa. 

'Tij  well  th  art  gone, 
1  fit  be  well  to  hue.  But  better 'twere 
Thou  tell'it  into  ray  furie,  for  one  death 
Mighthaoepreueniedraany.   £r«/,boa/ 
The  ftiirt  of /Vrflo  is  »poa  me,  teach  me 
AUiiei,  thou  mine  Anccftor,  thy  rage. 
Let  roe  lodge  Lieu  on  the  hornet  o'th'Moooe, 
And  with  thofe  hands  that  grafp  t  the  heauieft  Club, 
S-ibdue  my  worthieft  (Hfc :  The  Witch  Cull  die, 
To  the  young  Roman  Boy  (Vic  hath  fold  me.aodl  fall 
Vnder  this  plot  .She  dyes  fot't.  £r«ho«?  ex* 

Ester  CJevp*ira,CbtrtBi*cJr4itMerduM 

Clet.  Hetperoemy  women:  Oh hee's more  mad 
Then  Telamm.  for  his  Shield,  the  Boare  ofTbeCaly 
Was  neuer  fo  imboft. 

Char.  To'th'Monumcnt  there  locks  your  Mfe, 
And  fend  him  wotd  you  ant  dead  ; 
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Tragedie  of 

Marres  what  it  does :  yea,  very  force  enta/iglts 
It  fclfe  with  ftrengtb  :'  Scale  thai, and  ill  is  done. 
Erosi  1  come  my  Queene.  Erot}  Stay  for  me. 
Where  Soulcs  do  couch  on  Flowers,  wee'l  hand  in  hind, 
And  with  our  fpnghtly  Port  make  the  Ghoftes  gaie  i 
"Dido,  and  her  %Alntas  (hall  want  Troope s, 
And  all  the  haunt  "be  ours.  Come  Eros,Eres 
Eater  Ere/. 

Erot.  What  wnuld  my  Loid  t 

Ant.  Sine tCleepjtri  dyed, 
I  haue  liu'd  in  fuch  difhonour,  that  the  Gods 
Deleft  my  bafeneffe.  1,  that  with  mySword, 
Quarter'd  the  World,  And  o're  green*  Neotunes  backe 
With  Ships,  made  Cities;  rondemne  my  i'elfe,  tolacke 
The  Courage  of  a  Woman,  lefle  Noble  mind* 
Then fhe  which  by  hei death, ourCafarteUes 
I  am  Conqueror  of  my  felfe.  Thou  art  fwome  Eras, 
That  when  the  exigent  fhould  come,  which  now 
Is  come  indeed  :  When  ]  fhould  fee  bthinde  me 
Tn'ineuirable  profecution  of  difgrace  and  horror. 
That  on  my  command,  thou  then  would'ft  kill  me. 
Doo"t,  the  time  is  come :  Tliou  ftriit'ft  not  me, 
'In  Cnfor  thou  defeat'ft.  Put  colour  in  thy  Chtxke, 

Erai.  The  Gods  with-hold  me. 
Shall  1  do  that  which  all  the  Parthian  Darts, 
(Though  Enemy)  loft  ayme,acd  could  not. 

Ant.  Erot, 
Would'fl  thou  be  window'd  in  great  Rorrie,  and  fee 
Thy  Mafter  thus  with  pleacht  Armes,  bending  downe 
His  corrigible  neckc,  bis  face  fubdu'dc 
To  pencraune  fhame ;  whil'ft  the  wheel'd  leate 
Of  Fortunate  Ctfjr  drawne  before  him,  branded 
His  Bafeneffe  that  enfued. 

Ens.  I  would  not  fee'r. 

Ant.  Come  then:  tor  with  a  wound  I  muftbt  *ur*d. 
Draw  that  thy  honefi  S  word.which  thou  haft  worn* 
Moft  vfefull  for  thy  Country. 

Eras.  Oh  fu,pardon  me. 

Ant.  When  I  did  make  true  free,  fwotft  Jnot  then 
To  do  this  when  1  bad  thee  /  Do  it  at  once, 
Or  thy  precedent  Semites  are  all 
But  accidents  vnpurpcs'd.  Draw.end  come. 

Ires.  Tuine  from  me  then  that  Noble  countenance, 
Wherein  the  worth  ip  of  the  whole  world  lyes. 

Ant.  roe  thee. 

Eros.  My  fword  is  drawne. 

Ant,  Then  let  it  do  at  once 
The  thing  why  thou  haft  drawne  ic. 

Eros.  My  deere  Mafter, 
My  Capraine,  and  my  Emperor.  Letroefsy 
Before  I  flrike  this  bloody  ft.-oke.FarwelL. 

tsfni.  'Tisfaid  man,  and  farewell. 

Eros.  Farewell  great  Chief*.  Shall  I  ftrike  now  f 

Amt.  Now£r»x.  KilkjbenfHfs 

Eros.  Why  there  then  : 
Thus  I  do  efcapethe  (orrow  ol  Asthenics  death. 

tsfnt,  Thrice-Nobler  rheti  my  felfe, 
Thou  teacheft  me:  Oh  valiant  Ens,  what 
I  fhould,  and  thou  could'ft  not,  my  Quetnctni  Erot 
Haue  by  their  braueinftrudion  got  vpon  me 
ANobleoeffeinReeord.  Bull  will  bee 
A  Bride- groome  in  my  death,  and  run  mtoo't 
At  to  a  Louers  bed.  Come  then,  and  £r«, 
Thy  Mafter  dies  thy  Schollerj  to  do  thus 
I  learnt  of  rhee    How.notdead?  Not  dead? 
The  Guard.how?  Oh  dlfpateh  me. 

Etrr 


The  Soule  and  Body  riue  not  more  in  parting, 
Then  greatnefle  going  off. 

Cteo.  To'ih'Monument : 
JMardim ,  go  tell  him  I  haue  flaine  my  felfe . 
Say,  that  the  laft  I  fpoke  was  Anthony , 
And  word  ii(peyihee)pirteoufly    Henee  Mardian, 
And  bring  me  how  he  takes  my  death  to'th'Monumem. 

Ext  wit. 
Enter  Anthony,  and  Ens. 

Ant.  £w,thouyetbehold'flme? 
Eros.   I  Noble  Lord. 

jtnt.  Sometime  we  fee  a  dowd  that's  Dragonifh, 
Avapourfometime.  like  a  Beare.or  Lyon, 
A  towatd  Citiadeil,  a  pendant  Rocke, 
AforkedMountaine.orblrw  Promontorie 
Wirh  Trees  vpon't,  that  nodde  vnto  the  world, 
And  mocke  our  eyes  with  Ayre 
Thou  haft  feene  ihefeSignes, 
They  are  black*  Vefpers  Pageants. 
•Eros.  I  my  Lord. 

An.  That  which  is  now  a  Horfe.euen  with  I  thoght 
the  R  acke  diftimes,  and  makes  it  indiitincf 
As  water  is  in  water. 

Em    It  does  my  Lord. 

Ant    My  good  Knaue  £r<w,now  thy  Captains  is 
Euen  fuch  a  body:  Heerel  tm  Anthony, 
Yet  cannot  hold  this  vifiblefhape^my  Knsue) 
1  made  thefe  warres  for  Egypt,  and  the  Queene, 
Whofe  heart  I  thought  1  had,  for  fhe  had  mine : 
Which  whil'ft  it  Was  mine,  h»danncxt  vntoo'c 
A  Million  moe,  (now  lofl .)  Ihee  Em  has 
Packt  Cards  with  Cstftrt,  and  falf*  plaid  nr.yGloty 
Vnto  an  Enemies  triumph. 
Nay,  weepe  not  genile  Ens.  there  is  left »« 
Our  fclues  to  end  our  (clues. 

Enter  Mardion. 
Oh  thy  vilde  Lady,fr>e  has  rob'd  me  of  my  Sword. 

trior.  No  Anthony, 
My  Mi  fir  is  lou'd  thee,  and  her  Fortunes  mingled 
With  thine  intirely. 

Ant  Hence  ftwey  Eunuch  peace.fhe  hath  betraid  me, 
And  (hall  dye  the  death. 

Mar.  Death  of  one  petfon,  can  he  paide  but  once, 
And  that  fhe  has  difcharg'd.  What  thou  would'tt  do 
Is  done  vnto  thy  hand  :  the  laft  fhe  fpake 
Was  Anthony,  molt  Noble  Anthony . 
Then  in  the  midd'ft  a  tearing  grone  did  breake 
The  name  ofyiweWjiitwai  diuided 
Betweene  net  heart,  and  lips:  fhe  rendred  life 
Thy  name  fo  buried  in  her. 

Ant.  Dead  then? 

Mar,  Dead. 

Am.  VnumcErti,  the  long  diyestaske  is  done, 
And  we  muft  fleepe :  That  thou  depart  "ft  hence  fafe 
Does  pay  thy  bbour  richly:  Go.  exit  Mordiao. 

Off.pluckeoff, 

The  feuen-fold  fhieteof.<rf*urcannoi  keepe 
The  battery  from  my  heart.  Ohcleauemy  fides. 
Heart,  once  be  ftronger  then  thy  Continent, 
Cracke  thy  fratleCafe.  Apsce  tros, apace-. 
No  more  a  Soldier  t  bruifed  peeees  go, 
You  haue  b in  Nobly  borne.  From  me  awhile .  exit  Ertt 
1  wBl  o're-t3ke  thee  Cktfotra,  and 
Weepe  for  inv  pardon.  So  It  muft  be,  for  now 
AH  length  is  torture :  fince  the  Torch  u  out, 
Lye  downe  and  ftray  no  farther.  Now  all  labour 


^Anthony  and  £/eopatrj. 
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dWaQaard. 

l.Canrd.  Wharsthenoife? 

Am.  IhauedonemyworkeillFttendt: 
Oh  make  an  end  of  what  I  haee  begun, 

a  The  Siarre  it  falne. 

I   And  time  it  at  his  Period. 

At.  Alas.andwoe. 

Am.  Let  him  thatloces  rrve^lnW  me  c"caJ. 

i    Not  I. 

a  Norl 

)  Not  anyone.  ixim» 

Dacrtm.Tby  death  and  fonanea  bid  thy  blowers  fly 
Thii  fword  bai  (bewne  to  Cifo  with  tbit  cydingt. 
Shall  enter  tne  with  him. 

lmirT)t*mtdtt. 

D*.  Where's  Xw6t«v? 

Deere.  There  termed  there. 

Drfwr.  Lines  he:  wilt  thou  not  ar.lwer  men?, 

yte.  An  thoa  there  Dimmed} 
Draw  thy  fwotd ,  and  gitsc  tnee, 
SuSfing  rhokesfcr  death. 

Dmm.  Moft  tbfolutc  Lord  : 
MyMiftrit  CUtfMr*  Tent  me  to  thee. 

Ait.  Wn«  did  fhee  fend  thee? 

"Dwat.  Now  my  Lord. 

Ami   Where  it  (he*  (reare 

£>«M.Locktinher  Menoraent:lhebad  a  PropbeYying 
Of  what  hath  tome  to  parte :  for  when  (he  fiw 
(Which  rteuer  <h  all  he  Found)  yoo  did  fufpeA 
She  had  dtfpoi'J  with  Cefm.  and  that  y on:  rage 
Would  not  be  purg'd,  (he  Cent  yoo  woid  (he  was  dnd : 
Bat  fearing  fince  how  it  might  woeke.hatb  '.'eat 
Me  to  riroclairoc  the  troth,  and  I  am  come 
I  dread,  toe  late. 
AmXoe  late  good  Dimmed :  call  my  Gaatd  I  prythee. 
Dk.  Wbathoa:  thcEmperorsGoarJ, 
The  Guird.what  boa  1  Come.yoor  Lctd  fillet. 
fatffr4.1T  ^.tf  tit  Curd  if  t,  futtmj. 

Art.  Bcare  me  good  Friendt  where  Ctttfetr* bidet. 
Tit  the laft  femiee  that  1  (hall  command  yoa. 

t  Woe.wocaicwertr.yonaaaynotliixtoweare 
All  y  our  true  Follower*  ovc 

AM.  Moftbeeuyday. 

Am  Nay  good  my  Feflowet,  do  not  pleafr  (harp  fate 
To  grace  it  with  yoar  forTOwet.  Bid  that  welcome 
Which  comet  to  punifh  Ts.and  we  punith  it 
Seeming  tohearc  it  lightly.  Take  me  rp. 
Ihaoe  led  yoa  oft,  cany  me  now  good  Ftiendt, 
And  ha ue  my  thankes  for  all.  iruhrrmg  A*Atmy 

liter  Clnfttra.tmd  h*r  MiidtitUH,   vub 

flwtntf  riw. 

Cltt.  Oh  Ckjrmupi,  I  will  neuer  go  from  hence. 

Ckm.  Be  comforted  decre  Madam. 

CU».  No,  I  will  not  r 
Ail  Arangeandtenibleeuenrt  are  welcome. 
But  com  ton  1  we  difpife  jour  (izeoffotrow 
Propottioo'd  co  oar  caui'e,  mi  ft  be  as  great 
As  that  which  makes  it. 

Etttr  Ditatti. 
How  now?  11  he  dead  ? 

D.im   His  death'trpon  him,  bat  not  dead. 
Looke  out  o'th  other  fide  your  Moncment, 
■lis  G  jaid  haue  brought  him  thitber. 

Emir  A*+0t)tvUfrt  Cmjrd, 


Cite.  Oh  Sonne, 
Bumc  the  great  Sphere  thoa  mou'rt  in.  darkling fUnd 
The  rarrying  fhore  o'th'woc'.d.O  An:  my.  Amity  ,Amt*y 
Heipe  Citrmtm,  helpe  trot  helpe  :  hclpe  Friends 
Below,  let's  draw  him  hither. 

Am.   Peace, 
Not  C'f"  Valoor  hath  o"ret  hro  w-ve  Amhmj, 
But  Ammmm'%  bath  Tnumphi  oob  lelfe- 

C/et.  So  it  (hould  be. 
That  none  but  Ami**)  (hould  cooqoer  Amh-ty, 
Bat  woe 'tit  fo. 

Am.  I  am  dying  Egypt,  dying  ;oneh/, 
]  beere  importune  death  a-»  hile,  \  mil 
Of  many  thoafand  k rflet,  the poorc  US 
I  lay  vpon  thy  ripper. 

On.  1  dare  not  Deere, 
Deere  my  Lord  pi:  don  1  I  dare  not, 
Lean  I  be  tiken :  nor  th'Impcrio-Jt  (hew 
Of  the  full.Fomm'd  Ctfr,  eaer  (hall 
H<  brooch'd  with  me,  if  Knife,  Drugges,  Serpents  have 
Edge,  fling,  or  operation.  laroiafeT 
Your  Wife  OVkmiat  with  her  modcB  eyes, 
And  fi  ail  Concluiion,  (hall  irqoire  no  Honour 
Demoting  vpon  me :  but  come,  come  Amicwf, 
Helpe  me  my  women,  we  mutt  draw  thee  vp . 
Afiift  good  Friends. 

At.  Oh  quicke.or  I  an  gone. 

Clm.  Heere't  fport  indeede  : 
How  beany  weights  my  Lord  t 
Our  (rrengch  it  all  gone  into  beaaincfTe, 
That  nuket  the  waight.  Had  I  great /aa»°<  power, 
The  ftrong  wing'd  Mercnry  (hould  fetch  thee  rp. 
And  fet  thre  by  Iouet  fsde.  Yet  come  a  little. 
Withers  were  ever  Foolct.  Oh  come,  come,  come, 

Thty  btmu  Ambow/dmt  t,  Cbmmtr*. 
And  welcome,  welcome.  Dye  when  Uaou  haft  lin'd, 
Qoicken  with  kifling :  had  my  Iippes  that  power, 
Thua  would  1  wr are  them  out. 

At  A heauy fight. 

Art.  I  am  dying  Egypt,  dying. 
Giuemefome  Wine,  and  let  meipeake  alirrte, 

Cltt.  No.letmefpeake.  and  let  me  rayle  fo  bye, 
That  the falfc  Hufwife  Fortune,  brczke  ber  WSk.  :, 
Prouok'd  by  my  offence. 

Am.'  One  wotd(fweet  Queen*) 
OfC^p-fetHteyoor  Honour, withyoan  fafety.  Oh. 

Clt*.  They  do  not  go  together. 

Am.  Gentle  hear  erne. 
None  about  Ctftr  cruft,  bat  Prandutir. 

Clrw.  My  Refolution,  and  ay  hands, Tie  trufl. 
None  about  Ctfir. 

Am.  The  mifcrtWe  chancjenowtt  my  end.1 
Lament  nor  forrow  at :  but  pleafe  your  thooghes 
1  n  feeding  them  with  thofe  my  former  Forcanet 
Wherein  I  iiaed.  The  greaten  Prince  o\rrworld, 
TheNobleft:  anddonownot  bafelydj-e, 
Not  Cowardly  put  off  my  Helmet  to 
My  Counucymtn.  A  Roman,  by  a  Roman 
Valiantly  venquiih'd.    Now  my  Spirit  it  gobg, 
I  can  no  more. 

CU*.  Nobleftofmcri,woo\dye? 
Han  thoa  no  care  of  one,  (h  all  I  abide 
lo  this  dull  world,  which  in  thy  sbfer.ee  is 
No  better  then  a  Stye  ?  Oh  fee  my  women  t 
The  Croweco'trVeanh  doth  melt.  My  Lord) 
Oh  withet'd  is  the  Garland  of  the  Warre, 

The 
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TheSouIdicrs  pcle  is  falnc  j  young  Boy  es  end  Gytles 
Are  lcucl)  now  with  men :  The  odde*  is  gone, 
And  there  is  nothing  left  rcmarkcabk 
Beneath  the  vifuing  Moonc. 

Char.  Oh  quietneiTe,  Lady. 

trm.  She's  dead  too,  out  Soueraignt. 

Chtr.  Lady. 

Itju.  Madam. 

Cher.  Oh  Madam,  Madam  .Madam. 

Irtt.  Royall Egypt :  Etnptefie. 

C^ar.  y»e*cc,peace,/r*r. 

CUe.  No  mora  but  in  a  Woman.and  cocwnanded 
By  fuch  poore  pillion,  as  the  Maid  that  Milk  ft. 
And  doe's  the  meaneft  chares.  It  were  foe  me, 
To  throw  my  Scept  er  at  the  iniurious  Gods, 
To  tell  tl»em  that  this  World  did  equall  theyrs. 
Till  they  bad  ftol  nc  our  lewell.  All's  but  naught : 
Patience  isfottifri,  and  impatience  does 
Become  a  Dogge  that's  mad :  Then  is  it  finne. 
To  rufh  into  the  fecrct  honfe  of  death, 
Ete  death  dare  come  to  vs.  Haw  do  you  Women .' 
What  what  good  cheere?  Why  how  now  C'aanwat  ? 
My  Noble  Gyi+es  ?  Ah  Women,  women !  Locke 
Oar  Lampe  is  fpent,  it's  out.  Good  firs,  take  heart, 
Wee!  bury  him  I  And  tnen,what'sbraue,what'i  Noble, 
Let'a  doo't  after  the  high  Roman  la  fhion, 
And  make  death  ptoud  to  take  vs.  Come,away, 
This  cafe  of  that  huge  Spirit  now  is  cold. 
Ah  Women.Women !  Come.we  haue  no  Friend 
ButRefolution,and  the  breefeftend. 

Extant ,  betting  tfA»tb**i*t  iejtj. 

Enter  Ctfat ,Agriffa.DttU&elUt  Mtnti.with 
bit  Ct**[eZofWcrTt. 

Ctfar  •  G^  to  him  DoiUbcU,  bid  him  yeeld, 
Being  fofruftrate, tell  him, 
He  mockes  the  pawfes  that  he  makes. 

Dal.  Ct(tr,\  fhall 

Enter  T)ecrctti  with  the fruitf 'Arthur;. 

Ctf.  Wherefore  is  that?  And  whatatt  thou  that  dat'ft 
Appearethustovs? 

7)*ct  I  am  call'd  Decrit*, 
Mtrhi  Arthur/ 1  fero'd,  who  befi  was  wotthie 
Beft  to  be  feru'd  :  whilit  he  flood  vp.and  fpoke 
He  wu  my  Maflcr,  and  I  wore  my  life 
To  fpeadvpen  his  haters.  Iftboupleafe 
To  take  me  to  thee,  as  I  was  to  him. 
He  be  to  Ctftr .-  if  ^  pleafeft  not.I  yeild  tbee  vp  my  life. 

Ctftr.  Whacistrboufay'fi? 

"Dec.  I  fay  (Oh  Ctftr)  Anthmj  is  deed. 

Ctftr.  The  breaking  of  fo  great  a  thing,  (houtdmake 
A  greater  cracke.   The  round  World 
Should  haue  fliooke  Lyons  into  ciuill  (Ireets, 
And  Cittiiens  10  their  denoes.  The  death  ot  tstmheiy 
J  s  not  a  finale  doome,  in  the  name  lay 
A  moity  of  ihe  world 

Dec.  He  is  dead  Ctftr, 
Not  by  a  publike  minifter  of  Iuflice, 
Nor  by  a  hyrrd  Knife,  but  that  felfe-band 
Which  wt it  his  Honor  in  the  Afls  it  did, 
Hath  with  theCoorage  which  the  heart  i.i  Icaiit, 
Split  ted  the  heart.  This  is  his  Sword, 
I  robb'dhis  wound  of  it :  behold  it  ftain'4 
With  his  moil  Noble  blood. 

Ctf.  Looke  you  fad  Friends, 


The  Gods  rebuke  me,  but  it  is  Tydiogs 
To  wafh  the  eyes  of  Kings. 

Del.  And  Grange  it  is. 
That  Nature  muft  cccipell  vs  to  lament 
Ourmoftperfiftcd  deeds. 

ArVcHit  taints  and  Honour*,  wag'd  equal  with  him. 
Delo.  ARarerfpirimeuer 
Did  fteett  humanity  :  but  you  Godt  will  giue  vs 
Some  faults  to  make  vs  men.  C*/<rrii  touch'd. 

Mec.  When  fuch a  fpacious  Mirror's  fet  before  hire, 
He  needes  muft  fee  himfelfc. 

Cafor.  Oh*A»tixmyt 
I  haue  followed  thee  to  this,  but  we  do  launch 
Difeafes  in  our  Bodies.  I  muft  perforce 
Haue  (he  wne  to  thee  fuch  a  declining  day, 
Or  looke  on  thine :  we  could  not  flail  together, 
In  the  whole  world.  But  yet  let  me  lament 
With  tcaret  as  Soueraigne  as  the  blood  of  hearts^ 
That  thou  my  Brother,  my  Competitor, 
In  top  ofslldefigne;my  Matein  Empire, 
Friend  and  Companion  in  the  front  of  W  arrr, 
The  Aime  ofmine owne  Body ,»nd  the  Heart 
Where  mine  his  thoughts  did  kindle;  that  our  Starrej 
Vnreconciliible,fhoulddiuideonrequalr>c(Teto  this. 
Heare  me  good  Friends, 
But  I  will  tell  you  at  fome  meetrr  Seafon, 
The  bo  fine  fie  of  this  man  lookes  out  of  him, 
Wee'l  heare  him  what  he  fayes. 

Enttr  01  lAZfjftin. 
Whence  are  you  ? 

tAZffp-  A  poote  Egyptian  yet,  the  Queen  my  mifuis 
Confined  in  all,  fhe  has  her  Monument 
Of  thy  intents,  defires,  inftruflion. 
That  (he  preparedly  may  ft  inte  bet  felfi 
To'th'way  fhee's  fore'd  too. 

Ccfir.  Bid  her  haue  good  heart, 
Shefoone  fhilfknowofvs.by  fomeofourt. 
How  honourable,  and  how  kindely  Wee 
Determine  for  ber.For  Ctftr  cannot  leaueto  be  vngentle 
tAiryft.  So  the  Gods  prcferue  'bee.  Exit. 

Ctf  Come  hither  Prtcttltitu.  Go  and  fay 
We  purpofe  her  no  fhame :  giue  her  whit  comforts 
The  quality  ofber  paffior,  {hall  require  ; 
Leaft  in  her  greacneffe,  by  fomeroorra'l  (Iroke 
She  do  defeate  vs.  For  her  life  in  Rome, 
Would  be  eternal!  in  our  Triumph  •.  Go , 
And  with  your  fpeedieft.  bring  vs  what  (he  fayer, 
And  how  y  ou  findc  of  her. 

Pre.  Ctftr  I  {hall.  Exk  Prunleiu. 

Ctf.  Gtllut&o  you  along  twhere's  DtUieit,  to  fe- 
cond  Prtcvleim  1 
All.  Delthtllt. 

Ctf.  Let  him  alone:  for  I  remember  now 
How  hee's  imployd  :  he  fhali  in  time  be  ready. 
Go  with  me  to  roy  Tent,  where  you  fhali  fee 
How  hardly  I  wis  drawne  into  this  Wane. 
How  calmc  and  gentle  I  proceeded  ftill 
In  all  my  Writings.  Go  with  roe,  and  fee 
What  I  can  fbew  in  this.  ^ximn- 

Enter  Cleijtir*,  Cbermux.  Irtt,  t»i  MtraUta- 

Cle:  My  defohcion  does  begin  to  make 
A  better  life  :Tis  paltry  to  be  Ctftr  : 
Not  being  Fortune,  bee's  but  Fot  tunes  knaae, 
A  miniftcr  of  her  will :  and  it  is  great 
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To  do  chit  thing  thit  tzis  ail  uth;r  deeds, 
Which  (hackles  tccedents,  aad  bo;;s  rf  change; 
Which  flecpes,  and  ncue?  ptuaicsnote  the  dung. 
The  beggets  Nurfe.and  Ctfart 

Emterfrtaeltim 
Pre.  Ceftr  fendi  greeting  to  the  Q^jcene  ofEgypt, 
And  bids  thee  Rudy  on  whit  fatct  darrnrls 
Thou  mean'lt,  co  haue  him  grt- 1  tliec. 
C7r«.  Whit's  thy  name  ? 
JV«.  My  mincii  Prccu'xiw. 
Cite.  Jtmthay 
Did  tell  me  of  you,  bad  me  truft  you,  but 
1  do  not  gre* -.ly  cire  to  be  decciu'd 
That  haue  no  »fefotfauftir.g.  lfycurMsftet 
Would  hsoe  aQuecte  his  begg-r,  youreuil  csU  aim, 
TWMaierty  to  keepedecpr*^  mufti 
NolctTc  begge  tbeaiXingdo.-ne :  lfuepleafe 
To  giue  me  cooqaer'd  Egypt  foe  my  Sonnt, 
HegMJttraeloroochofmwieowne.i*  i 
W  ill  luieele  to  him  with  ttuakes. 

Pr».   B^ofgoodcheere: 
Y*«e  faloe  into  a  Pnncely  band,  feat  nothing, 
Makeyour  foil  reference  ireery  to  my  Lord, 
Who  is  fo  full  of  Grace,  that  c  3o  its  ooet 
On  all  that needc.   Let mcreport  echini 
Yoat  fweetdepsndade,  znd  you  fhsl!  »ii; 
A  Conqueror  that  will  ptay  >;i  aydt  foe  kiudcrfT^ 
W  bete  he  foi  grace  U  knee  i'd  too. 

Cite.  Pray  yoc  tell  htat, 
I  am  hn  Fortunes  Vaffall.and  Tfend  him 
TheGreatneiTe he  haj  got.  1  houreJy  learne 
A  DoStine  of  Obedience,  tad  would  gladly 
Looke  him  i'th'Fsce. 

Pre.  This  He  report  (deexe  Lady) 
H?ue  comfort, for  Iknowyout  plight  is  pittied 
Ofhirn  that  esat'd  it. 

Pre.  Yoofe«howeafly{hemaybeluiprtr.*d: 
Guird  her  till  Ctfrrtaxut. 
has.  RoyiilQueene. 
Char..  Oh  Cfrspvora,  thou  art  taken  Queene. 
Cits.  Qujcke,quicke,good  bands, 
'Pre.  Hold  worthy  Lacy  .hole : 
Doe  not  your  fdfefuch  wtoog.who  rite  in  this 
Releeu'd.hnt  not  betrstid. 

Cite.  Whit  of  death  tco  thst  rid*  our  (Jogs  oflcngoi  fli 
Pre,    C&apjrna.aV)  not  abtrfe  my  MEftcTs&oJotyjby 
Th'vndoino  of  your  feife :  Let  the  Worid  fee 
HisNeblenefle  well  »aed,  which  your  death 
Will  neuer  let  come  forth. 

Cbe.  Where  art  thou  Death? 
Cotnehithncctfr^Cornej/wnie.eadtaiesQgeerie 
Worth  many  Babes  and  Bee  jers. 
Prt.  Oh  temperance  Lady. 
Cite.  Sir,  1  will  eate  no  mcjre.  Tk  not  drinktSr, 
If  idle  t  alke  will  ooce  be  neceffary 
I  le  n ot  fleepe  neither.  Thit mot uH  houfc  lis  raSne, 
Do  Capo-  what  he  can.  Kcow 'Gt,  that  I 
Will  not  waite  pinnion'd  at  year  Mafters  Court, 
Nor  once  be  chaflic'd  with  the  fober  eye 
Ofdo'.i  OctdMu    Shailtheyiioy.lisevp, 
And  (hew  me  to  the  (homing  Varlot;:ie 
Of  ceofuring  Rome  ?  Ratiw? ;  ditch  in  Egyp:. 
Begtnt'e  jtaoe  vntocni,r;Jiet©oNy!usa»«dt»l 
Lay  me  lUrke.nak'd,  and  le:  the  water-Rig* 
Blow  m  into  abhorring  •  matt  make 
My  Countries  higbpytioicts  aj  Gibber, 


And  htng  rae  vp  in  ChameV 

prt.  You  di  extend 
Theie  thoughts  ofhocrot  tun  bet  thee  yoo  Quit 
rindfi  caaS  in  C^far. 

Enter  DUabcU. 
Dai.  Pracnttiut, 
Wbu  thou  h*a  done,  dw  Mart  er  Cefir  koowet, 
AndhebaihfentfotthcctfcrOitQgeere, 
lie  rake  hex  to  my  Guard, 

Pre,  So<Deii*is, 
ft  (ball  rentes:  roe  heft  :  Sc  go .  Ie  to  ier. 
To  Captrl  will  fpeake,  whs*  you  fcail  fittCe, 
Ifyool  impioy  cue  to  hirr.  t'xx:  FteewJatu 

Cleo.  Say,  2  would  dye* 

Dot.  MoA  Noble  Ernpre&.yoabaiK  beard  of  cue. 
Cite.  I  cannot  tell. 
Dal.  AiTorediyyoukaowme. 
Che,  No  matter  Gr.whac  I  base  heard  ot  kaenr-e: 
Vco  laugh  when  Boyes  or  Women  ceil  that  Ottuaa, 
Is*r not  your  rricker 

&■>..  1  ynderftind  not.  Madam. 
Cta    i  dreampc  there  was  an  Emperor  x/lmitcny. 
Oh  filch  another  fleepe,  that  I  m:gh:  t'te 
But  fuch  another  roan. 

Dot.   Ifitmigbtpleaieye. 

Cka.  H!»f»cewasa$tbeHeaa^t^*dtheteinrtixke 
A  Smoe  and  Moooe,  which  kept  thci:  cocrle,  U  ligbiei 
Thelittle  o'th'eartb. 

'Del.  MoltSooeraigseCreatare. 
Cite.  His  leggcsbefbrid  the  Oceic,bn  read  arxne 
C,i efted  the  world  :  Kn  »oy  ce  w h  propertied 
As  all  the  tmed  Spheres,  and  tint  to  Friends : 
^.'Ot  when  he  meant  to  qciite,and  (Kakc  ihj  Otbe, 
He  was  as  ratling  Thunder. .  For  his  Bcun-.y, 
There  was  no  winter  in't.  Any/nriCTTttw«, 
That  grew  the  more  by  reaoiog  :  Husdelighcs 
VVereDolpbio-like.they  fhew'd  his  backeaooue 
The  Element  they  liu'dm;Jnhis  Liucn/ 
Walk'd  CtowaesandCrowtteu:RcaIaa  &  Itjandswese 
As  plates  dropt  from  hu  pocket,     ■ 
Del.   CUtfora. 

Cite-  Thinkryoatherewat^iaiightbeSichainsa 
As  this  1  dreampt  of? 

DU.  Gentle  Madam,  no. 
Cite.  You  Lye  vp  to  the  heating  of  the  Goda: 
Set  iftherebe,  nor  run  were  on-:  focb 
It's  pifl  the  fiz<"  ot  dreaming  I  Nature  wan:s  fruife 
To  »te  Arange  fbcroes  with  fancie.yet  t'unagirw 
An  tsfr.-.bcmj  were  Natures  peece,  "giinft  Ffocie, 
Cowlemnicg&adowes  qaite. 

Del.  Heare  me, good  Madam: 
YourloiTe  is  as  your  ielfe,  great ;  and  you  '«eare  it 
At  snfweriogtothe  wzi^bt,  wou'd  1  migbt  nesjer 
Ore-t:ke  petfe'de  faccefie  :BiC  i  do fee'.3 
By  the  rebojnd  of  yours,  a  jreef "t  that  fuites 
My  »ery  heart  at  roote. 

Cteo.  lthankeyosfr: 
KhowyouwhitCq,1raMarestodo5r«thrjT;? 

D*L  lanilosihtoreHyouwnat.Iwcu.iyetl  faarw 

Cite.  Nsycrcyyosfit. 

XUL  Though  fce  fce  HonounUe. 

C!tr.  H«'lW»d«twthenaTr'iurnob» 

Dd.  Madinhewiil  Iknow'c. 

&3ir  PrtseMteitu,  CeCw,  GeB*e,  ideeauu^ 
auiubm  cf  bv  Trciet. 
At.  Make  way  there  C*{*r. 
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Cdj,  Which  isthe  QweneclEgypj. 

Del.  It  is  the  Emperor  Mjctar.1.  Ckt.kpeeifi. 

Ccfar.  Arife.you  (hall  ivot  kneclc : 
I  pray  you  rife.nie  Egypt. 

Clio.  Sir,tbe  Gods  wilt  baue  it  rhut, 
My  Mafierandmy  Lord  I  muftobey, 

Cafjr.  Take  toyoo  no  hard  thoughts, 
The  Record  of  whatiniupes  you  did  vs, 
Though  written  in  our  fle/h,  we  fhall  rsmtra&cr 
As  things  but  done  by  chance. 

On.  Sole  Sit  o'th"  World, 
I  cannot  project  mine  owne  caulV  fo  well 
To  make  it  deare,  but  do  confeffe  I  haue 
Bene  laden  with  like  frailties,  which  before 
Haue  often  fham'd  our  Sex. 

Cefar.  Cleopatra  know, 
We  will  extenuate  rath«r  eheu  rnforee : 
If  you  apply  your  felfe  to  our  intents. 
Which  towards  you  are  mofl  gentle,  you  fhall  finds 
A  benefit  in  this  change :  but  if  you  feehe 
To  lay  on  me  a  Ctoelty,  by  uking 
jimtbmks  eourfc,  you  fhall  bereauc  your  felfe 
Of  my  good  purpofes,  and  put  your  children 
To  that  deftru&ion  which  Ileguard  them  from. 
If  thereon  you  relye.  He  take  my  Iraue. 

C&e.And  may  through  all  the  world :  tis  yours,  &  we 
your  Scutcheons,  and  your  fignes  of  Conquer)  Iriall 
Hang  in  what  place  you  pleate.  Here  my  good  Lord. 

Cafar.  You  fhall  aduife  roe  in  all  for  Clecpaera. 

Clev.  This  is  the  breefe :  of  Money  ,PIate,8c  Itwels 
lam  poffeft  of, 'o«  exactly  valewed, 
N  jt  petty  things  admitted.  Where's  Selattw  ? 

SeUu.  Hcere  Madam. 

Ciee.  This  is  my  Treaforer,  let  him  fpeaJre  (my  Lord) 
Vponhisperiii.thatl  hauercfeui'd 
To  my  felfe  nothing.  Speak  e  the  truth  Seleuctu. 

SAe*.  Madam.I  hid  rather  feele  my  lippes. 
Then  to  my  perill  fpejke  that  which  is  not. 

Chi.  What  haue  1  kept  backe. 

Sri.  Enough  to  purchaf*  what  you  haue  made  known 

fefir.  Nay  blufn  not  Clnpitra,  I  apptoue 
Your  Wifcdome  in  the  deedc. 

f>«.  See  Cafar:  Oh  behold, 
How  pompe  is  followed :  Mine  will  now  be  yours. 
And  iTiould  we  fhift  eflates,  yours  would  b<  mine 
Thg  ingratitude  of  this  Selattm,  does 
Buen  make  me  wilde.  Oh  SUue4  of  no  more  truft 
T hen  lovic  that's  hyr'd  f  What  got  ft  thou  backe,  y  fhalit 
Go  baclce  I  warrant  thee :  but  lie  catch  thine  eyes 
Though  they  had  wings.  Slaue,SouIe-lefle,Villa'rn,Do.g. 
O  rarely  bafe  J 

Cafar.  Good  Qoeene,  let  vsintreat  you. 

Clee.  O  Cafar  t  what  a  wounding  fharue  it  this, 
Tbae  ihou  vouchsafing  hcere  to  vifit  me, 
Doing  the  Honour  of  thy  Lordlinefle 
Toone  fo  metkr,  that  mine  owns  Sctuanc  fhould 
Parcel!  the  fortune  of  my  difgtaces,  by 
Addition  cf  his  Enuy.  Say  (good  Cafar) 
That  I  forne  Lady  trifles  haue  referu  d, 
'  Immorneattoyes,  things  of  fuchDigoitie 
As  we  greet  moderns  Friends  withall.asdfay 
!  Some  Nobler  token  I  haue  kept  apart 
For  L<u-<t  and  Oclauia,  to  induce 
Their  mediation,  rouft  J  beytrfbtded 
With  one  that  l  hsve  bred  :  The  Gods',  it  finite*  me 
Beneath  til*  fail  i  haue.  Pry  thee  go  heme, 


Or  I  fhall  (hew  the  Cyndeis  of  my  fpirits 
Through  th'Aihes  of  my  chance :  Wer't  thou  a  mar, 
Thou  woulcfft  haue  mercy  on  me. 
Cafar.  Forbecre  Selweni. 
On. Be  it  knowryhat  we  the  greatelt  are  mif-thoght 
For  things  that  others  do :  and  when  we  fall. 
We  anfwer  others  merits,  m  our  name  • 
Are  therefore  to  be  pittied. 

Cafer,    Cteepeara, 
Not  what  you  haue  csferu'd,  nor  what  scknowledg'd 
Put  we  i'th'Roll  of  Conqueft ;  ftili  bee*t  yours, 
Beltow  it  at  your  pleafure,  and  bclceue 
dfars  no  Mtrchant,  to  make  prize  with  you 
Of  things  that  Merchants  fold.  Therefore  be  cheer'd, 
Make  not  your  thoughts  yourprifoos:No  deere  Queen, 
For  we  intend  foto  difpofe  you, as 
Your  felfe  fhall  giue  vs  counfcll :  Feede.and  fleepe 
Our  care  and  pitty  is  fc  much  vpon  you, 
That  we  remains  your  Friend,  and  fo  adieu. 
Cite.  My  Mafrer,and  my  Lord. 
Cafar.  Notfos  Adietf.  Flevrtjb. 

Exeunt  Cafar,  aadbu  Trame, 
Gee.  Hewerdsroe  Gyries.hewordsroe, 
That  1  (hould  not  be  Noble  to  my  iclfe. 
But  heaike  thee  Ornmuui. 

!rai.  Fioilh  good  Lady,  the  bright  day  is  dose, 
And  we  are  for  the  darke. 
Gee.  Hyeth  eagaine, 
I  haue  fpoke  already,  and  it  is  prouided, 
Co  put  it  to  the  hafts. 
Char.  Madam,  I  will, 

Entrr'DelaMa. 
DeL  Where's  the  Queeoe/ 
Char.  Behold  <k. 
On.  Delattlla. 

'Del.  Madam,  as  thernofwome,byyourrornnr2ncs 
(Which  my  lone  makes  Religion  to  ob^y) 
1  tell  you  this :  Cafar  through  Syria 
Jnten  ds  his  iourney,  and  within  three  dayes, 
You  with  yoor  Children  will  he  fend  before, 
Makeyout  belt  vfeof  this.  I  haue  perform  'd 
Your  pleafure,  and  my  promife. 

Gee.    Delate!!*;,  1  fhall  remaweyour debter. 
"Del.  IyourSeruant: 
Adieu  good  Qjieene,  1  muft  attend  on  ^r/ir.  Exrr 

C't*.  Farewell,  and  thankes. 
Now/ro,  what think'ft  thou? 
Thou,  an  Egyptian  Puppet  (Hall  be  fhewnc 
In  Romealwell  as  I :  MechanickeSlaats 
With  greazie  Aprons  yRu!es,and  Hammers  fh  »U 
Vplifr  v <  to  the  view.  In  their  thicke  breathes, 
Ranke  of  grofle  dytt.fhall  we  beenclowded. 
And  fore'd  to  drinke  their  vapour 
/rvar.  ThoGods  forbid, 

Clio.  Nay,  'tis  mofl  certame  Iras :  (awt\e  Lifters 
Will  catch  at  vs  like  Strumpets,  and  fcaid  Rimers 
Ballads  vs  out  sTune.  The  qciette  Comedians 
Extemporally  will  ftsge  vs,and  prefent 
Our  Alexandrian  Reuds :  Antbmj 
Shall  be  brought  drunken  forth,  and  I  inal!  fee 
Some  fqueaking  Cltcfatra  Boy  my  grestnctTe 
rtU'pofture  of  a  Whore. 
Ira.  O  the  good  Gods! 
C/ee.  Nay  that's  ceruine, 
Ira.  lle-Dsuerfee'c?  for  Irmfure  mine  Nailes 
Arefttonger  then  mine  eyes. 
£&J 


Anthony  and  Cleopatra. 
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yimbmjf  call :  1  tee  him  ro wfc  nimfclf  e 
ToprsifemyNobleAcl.  I  hear e  him  mock 
The  lueke  of  Csfar,  which  theGodt  grue  men 
To  excufc  their  after  wrath.  Husband.  1  come : 
Now  to  that  name,  rny  Courage  protcmy  Title. 
I  am  Fire,  and  Ayre;  my  other  Elements 
Igme  lobafcrtife.  So.rtaueycu  dcr.e? 
Come  then,  and  take  the  Lail  warmth  of  my  Lippei 
Farewell  kinds  Cbcrn,jntfra,  long  farewell. 
Haae  1  the  AfpicXe  in  my  lippes?Do£lfall} 
If  thou,  and  Nature  can  io  gently  part, 
The  frrokc  of  death  is  as  a  Looet « p:nch. 
Which  hurt$,and  is  dttir'd.  Daft  thou  lyetti'l i* 
If  thus  thou  vant/heft,  thou  teli'fl  the  world 
Itis  not  worth  leaue-taking, 

Cher.  DifTolue  thicke  clowd,&  Raice,  that  I  ouy  fav 
TheGodi  themselves  do  wecpe. 

Cfn.  This  proue;  me  bale : 
If  Die  firfl  mectc  the  Curled  Anthtnj, 
Heel  make  demand  of  her,  and  fpend  that  kifle 
Wliich  is  my  heauen  to  hauc.Come  thou  mortal  wretch 
With  thy  fnarpe  teeth  this  knot  itKnnfirare, 
Of  life  ai  once  rntye  :  Poore  venomous  Foole, 
Be  angry,  and  difp«ch.  Oh  could'ft  thou  fpeake, 
Tnat  1  might  heart  thee  call  greaiC«/«r  Afle  Tnpoliekd 

Ckxr.  OhEaftemeStarre. 

Or*.  Peace.peace  : 
Doft  thou  not  fee  my  Baby  at  my  brtajt, 
That  fuckes  theNurfe  ificrpc. 

Char.  ObrcakelObteake! 

On.  Aj  fweet  as  B  a!  me,  as  (oh  as  Ayre,  St  gentle. 
O  Anibtnj  \  Nay  I  will  take  thee  loo. 
What  fhould  I  flay. rj,„. 

Cn*r.  In  this  wilde  World  i  So  fare  thee  well: 
Now  boafi  thee  Death,  in  thy  pcffcffian  lyes 
A  LuiTe  Ynparalell'd.  Downie  Windowes  cloze, 
And  golden  Phoebus  nener  be  beheld 
Ofeyes  againe  fo  Royilj :  your  Crownesaway, 
lie  mend  it, and  then  play 

Enter  iht  Guard  rit/lltnf  pi,  atd'DtltittUt 

I  Guard.   Where's  iheQiieene? 

Ckrr.  Speake  foftly,  wake  her  nob 

I   C</ir  bath  fen t 

Ch*r,  Too  flow  a  Meffenger. 
Oh  come  apace,  difpatch,  Ipartly  feelc  thee. 

I   Approach  hoa, 
All's  not  well :  Ctftr't  bcguild. 

a  There's  tmUotlt  lent  from  Cjfar  •'  call  hiau 

I    What  worke  is  hecre  Cbtcrmm  } 
Is  this  well  done? 

Ch*r.   I  tis  well  done.and  fitting  for  a Princcfli 
Defcended  of  fo  many  Royalt  Kings. 
Ah  Souldier.  Cbarmutr.  dya 

Enttr  Thh&ti*. 

Del.  How  goetitheere? 

i.Giurd.   Alldtad. 

Dei.  C*pr,  thy  thoughts 
Touch  their  effects  in  this :  Thy  felfe  art  camming 
To  fee  pcrform'd  the  dreaded  h&  which  then 
So  fought'ft  to  hinder. 

Erner  Cefr  tndttl  bit  Trtamt,  amhiKg. 


On.  Why  that'a  the  way  to  foole  their  prepinttien. 
And  to  conquer  their  moft  acfu-d  intents. 

E*tir  ChrrwutM. 
No  vi^bjrwndu. 

Shew  m«my  Women  like  a  Queen?  :  Go  fetch 
My  beft  Actyres.   I  am  againe  for  Odrm, 
To  mcrte  Merht  Aathttj.  Sim  fr*t,  go 
(Now  Noble  Cbtrmiem,  wee"!  difpatch  indeed?,) 
And  when  thou  haft  done  ihi»  rhare.Ile  giue  thee  leant 
To  play  till  Doomefday  :  briog  our  Crowne,  and  all. 

A  mnft  -jiititui. 
W herefore's  this  noife  ? 

Emter  *  Gutrifwua. 

G*rdf.  Heereis  a  rurail  Fellow, 
That  will  not  be  denyde  your  Highnefle  pretence, 
He  brings  you  Figges. 

On.    Let  him  come  in,  Exit  Giierdfeum. 

What  poore  an  Inftrument 
May  doa  Nobledeede  :  he  brings  me  liberty : 
My  Resolution  s  plac'd,  and  I  haut  nothing 
Of  woman  in  me  iNowtrom  head  to  foole 
I  am  Marble  couftant  mow  the  fleeting  Moor.e 
No  Planet  is  of  mine. 

Enter  Cttttrdfmtn/ud  Clowwr. 

Gmtrdf,  Tbnistheman. 

Ciej,  Auoid,and!eauchim.  SxtiGturdfmtm. 

Haft  tWou  the  pretty  wormc  of  Nylus  there. 
That  killes  and  pa'mes  not? 

Otrm.  Truly  I  haue  him:  but  I  would  not  beihepir- 
tie  that  fhouid  defire  you  to  touch  him,forhisbyting  is 
immortal!  -.thole  that  doe  dyeofit,dot  feldomeor  ne- 
oer  recooer  . 

On.  Remember'ft  thou  any  that  haue  dyed  on't  ? 

Or».  Very  many,  men  and  women  too.  1  heard  of 
one  of  them  no  longer  then  yelrerday ,  a  very  honeft  wo. 
man,  but  fomcihing  giuen  to  lye,  as  a  woman  fhould  not 
do,  but  in  the  wsv  ot  honefty.how  Ihe  dyed  of  cheby- 
tingofit.whatpiinc  fhe  t'elt :  Truely,  (he  makes  a  rerie 
good  report  o'th'worme  :bot  he  that  wilbeleeuealj  that 
they  fay.  ihall  neuer  be  faued  by  halft  that  they  do  :  but 
this  is  mofl  ialltable,  the  Worrne's  an  odde  VVorroe. 

On    Get  thee  hence, farewell. 

Onr.  I  wilh  you  all  loy  of  the  Worme. 

On.  Farewell. 

Clnt    You  muft  thinke  this  (looke  you,)  that  the 
Worme  veil!  do  his  kind*. 

On    1,1,  farewell. 

Orm.  Lookeyou,  the  Wormeis  not  tobeetrofied, 
but  in  the  keeping  of  wife  people:  for  indeed* ,  there  u 
rro  goodneiTe  in  the  Worme. 

On.  Take  thcu  no  care,  1 1  fhall  be  heeded. 

Cltw.  Very  good :  giue  it  nothing  1  ptay  you,  for  it 
it  not  worth  the  feeding. 

^7r».  Will  it  cate  me  ? 

C/«i».  You  mui\.not  think  I  am  fo  6mple,bu:  I  know 
the  diuell  himfelfe  will  not  eate  >  woman  :  I  know,  that 
a  womanisadilhfottheGods,  if  the  diuell  drcfle  her 
not.  But  truly,thefe  fame  whorfon  diuels  doc  the  Goda 
great  harmein  their  women :  for  in  cuery  tennc  that  they 
make,  the  diuels  marre  fiue. 

CUt.  Well, get  thee  gone,  farewell. 

Otrm.  Yet  fotl'ooth  :  1  wilh  you  ioy  o'th'worm.   Exit 

Cle»   Giue  memy  Robe.putonmy  Crowne,!  haue 
Immortal)  longngsinme.  Now  no  mote 
The  myce  or  EgypuGrape  (hall  moyft  this  lip. 
Yarc,  jaie,  good  Irtu ;  quicke :  Me  thinket  1  beire 


At.  A  way  there, »  way  for  Ctfar. 
i  x    a 
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VaL.  Oh  fir,  you  are  too  fure  an  Augurer: 
That  you  did  feate,  is  done. 

Ctfar.  Braueftatthelafr, 
She  leuell'd  at  our  ptwpofes,  and  being  Royail 
Took*  her  owne  way :  the  manner  of  their  deaths, 
Idonot  fee  them  bleede. 

Del,  Who  was  laftwhh  them? 

i  Card.  A  Qmple  Countryman.that  broght  hirFigs: 
This  was  his  Basket. 

Cifir.  Poyfon'd  then. 

i. Guard.  ObCit/ir.- 
This  Cbumim  liu'd  but  now,  fhe  fiood  and  fpake : 
I  found  ber  crimming  vp  the  Diadem } 
On  her  dead  Miftris  trennbiingly  &e  Rood, 
And  on  the  fodame  dropt. 

Cefar.  OhNoble  weakenefle : 
If  they  bad  fwailow'd  poyfon,  'twould  sppeare 
By  extemall  fwellmg:  but  fhelookcs  UkeCeepe, 
As  (he  would  catch  another  jiatbesy 
In  her  ftiong  toyle  of  Grece. 


"Dot,  Heere  on  her  breft. 
There  is  a  vent  of  Dloud,  and  fcmething  blown? , 
The  like  is  on  her  Arme. 

I  -Cunrd.  This  is  an  Afpicket  traile, 
And  thefeFigge-leaues  haue  (lime  vpon  them.fuch 
As  th'Afpicke  leaues  vpon  the  Caues  of  Nyle. 

Cefar.  Mod  probable 
That  fo  (be  dyed:  for  her  Phyfitian  tels  snee 
She  hath  purfu'deConclufions  infinite 
Ofeafic  wayes  to  dye.  Take  vp  her  bed, 
And  beare  her  Women  from  the  Monutruni, 
She  fhali  be  buried  by  her  iJntkmj. 
■NoGrauevpon  the  earth  (hall  clip  in  it 
A  payee  fo  famous :  high  euents  as  thefe 
Strike  thofe  that  make  them :  and  their  S:ory  ij 
NolerTein  pitty,then  hisGiory  which 
Brought  them  to  be  lamented.  Our  Army  (h«!l 
In  folemne  (hew.  attend  this  Funeral), 
And  then  to  Rome.  Come  Dahbe'U,  fee 
Hi  gh  Order,  in  this  great  Solmcmmty .       Exeunt  omntt 
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zABus  'Primus.    Scoena  'Prima* 


Enter  Iw*  CtnlUme*. 

|.C<*f. 
O  a  do  not  meet  a  roan  butTro  wr.e;. 
Our  bloocs  no  more  obey  the  Heaucai 
Then  our  Courtiers : 
Still  fceok.M  do's  theKmgs. 

5  GrJrt7"But  what's  the  matter  ? 

I .  Hit  daughter  ,and  the  heire  of*t  kingdome  (whom 
He  parpot'd  to  bit  witres  fble  Sonne,  a  Widdow 
That  late  be  married)  hath  refert'dhet  felfe 
Vnto  a  poore,  but  worthy  Gentleman.  She'a  wedded. 
Her Hiwbandbanifh'd  t  fh:  imprifon'd,  all 
It  outward  farrow,  though  t  thinke  the  King 
B«  toueb'd  at  very  heart. 

l  None  but  the  King? 

I  He  that  hath  loft  her  too:  foil  the  Qu*c.t?, 
That  rnott  defir'd  the  Match.  But  not  a  Courtier, 
Although  they  wcate  theit  facet  to  the  bent 
Of  the  Kingt  lookct,  hath  a  heart  th;t  it  not 
Clad  at  the  thing  they  fcowle  at. 

l  And  why  fo? 

I   He  that  hath  mifs'd  the  PiincrtTe,  is  a  thing 
Too  bad,  fot  bad  report :  and  he  that  hath  her, 
(I  meant,  that  married  her,  alacke  good  man, 
And  thrrefore  banifh'd)  it  a  Creature,  fuch, 
A*  tofeeke  through  the  Regions  of  theBatth 
Tot  one,  his  like  ;  thete  would  be  fomeihing  failing 
In  him,  that  fhoold  compare.  I  do  not  thmke, 
So  faire  an  Outward,  and  fuch  flutfe  Within 
Endowet  a  man,  but  he*. 

t  You  fpeake  him  farte. 

t  I  doeitendhii»i(S!t)withinhimfeJfe, 
Crufh  him  t  ogether ,  rsth  jr  then  ynfold 
His  rnea Cute  duly. 

l  What's  his  name.and  Birth  f 

I  I  cannot  djlue  him  to  the  roote  :HisFathet 
Was  call'd  S:ciL'im.  who  did  ioyne  hit  Honor 
AgamR  the  Romanes,  with  Ctffib*!**, 
But  bad  his  Titlei  by  Tentmnm,  whom 
He  feru'd  with  Clot y,and  admir'd  SuccelTe  : 
So  gain'd  the  Sut-addtnon,  Lmjitu. 
Sni  had  (befides  this  Gentleman  in  queftion) 
Two  other  Sonne*,  who  in  the  Warres  o'th'tiroe 
Dy'de  with  their  Swords  in  hand.por  whicb,their Father 
Then  old.and  fond  of  ytTue,  tooke  fuch  lorrow 
Tbat  he  quit  Beiog ;  aod  his  gent le  Lady 


Bigge  of  this  Gentleman  (our  Theame;  deceaft 

As  he  was  borne.  The  King  he  takes  the  Babe 

To  his  protection,  cal«  him  Ptjikxtant  Ltnatrj, 

Breedes  him,  and  mates  him  of  his  Bed-chamber, 

Poll  t  o  him  all  the  Learnings  that  his  time 

Could  make  him  the  receiuer  of,  which  he  toohe 

At  we  do  ayre,  fart  at  'twas  miniflred, 

And  io't  Spring,  became  a  Ha  rut  ft   Liu'd  in  Court 

(Which  rare  it  it  to  do)  moft  praii'u,  molt  iou'd, 

A  fample  to  the  yongeft ;  to  th'more Mature, 

A  glalTethat  feated  them  i  and  to  the  graucr, 

A  Childe  that  guided  Dotards.   To  his  Miftrls, 

(For  whom  he  now  is  bamlh'd)  her  owne  price 

Proclaimes  how  fhe efteem'd  him;  and  his  Venue 

By  her  eleflio  may  be  truly  read, what  kind  of  man  be  it. 

i  1  honor  hiui,cuen  out  of  yout  report. 
But  pray  you  tell  me,  is  (he  fole  childe  to'ih'King  ? 

I   His  onely  childe: 
He  had  two  Sonnes(if  this  be  worth  your  hearing, 
Marke  it)  the  eldeft  of  them,  at  three  vesresold 
I'ih'fwathing  cloatbes,  the  other  ftom  theirKurfery 
Wtre  ftolne.  and  to  this  houte,  no  ghtfle  in  knowledge 
Which  way  they  went. 

x  Hew  long  is  this  ago/ 

I  Some  twenty  yearrs. 

i  That  a  Kings  Children  fhould  be  fo  conuey'd, 
So  flackely  guatded,  and  she  (earth  lb  (low 
That  could  not  trace  them. 

I   Howfoerr.'tis  flrange, 
Or  that  the  nrgligeuce  may  wellbe  laugh'dat: 
Yet  is  it  true  Sir 

a  1  do  well  beleeue  you. 

i  We  mufl  fcrbeire.  Hceiej  conies  the  Gentleman, 
TheQueencandPrincefie.  £xtm* 


Scma  Secunda. 


Enter  lie  QuKut,  PcfUmmm,  and  Imogen. 

Q*.  No.be  afjtft'dyoaflian  not  ficde  rne(Dtughxer) 
After  the  (lander  of  mod  Step-Mothers, 
Euill-ejr'd  vnto  you.  You're  my  Prifoner,  but 
Your  Gaoler  (hall  deuuer  you  the  kcyes 

**  i  That 
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That  locke  vp  your  refiraint.  For  you  Pofthnmm, 
So  (bone  as  I  an  win  th'offended  King, 
I  will  be  knowne  your  Aduocate :  marry  yet 
The  fire  of  Rage  ii  in  him,  and  'twere  good 
You  lean'd  vnto  his  Sentence,with  What  patience 
Your  wifedome  may  informeyou. 

Poft.  'PleafeyourHighnefie, 
I  will  from  hence to  day. 

<g».  You  know  theperill  t 
lie  fetch  a  turne  aboutthe  Garden,  pittying 
The  pingj  of  barr"d  Affeflions ,  though  the  King 
Hith  charg'd  you  (hould  not  fpeake  together.        Exit 

Imo.  OdiffemWing  CurtefielHow  fine  thisTyrant 
Can  tickle  where  (he  wounds?My  deereft  Husband, 
I  forncthing  feire  myFaihers  wraih.but  nothing 
(Alwayes  referu'd  my  holy  duty)  what 
Hit  rage  can  do  on  m«.  You  mud  be  gone, 
And  Ifhallbeete  abide  the  hourely  (hot 
Of  angry  eyes :  not  comforted  to  liue, 
But  that  there  it  this  Iewell  in  the  world, 
That  I  may  fee  a  game. 

Poft.  My  Queene,  my  MiflriS! 
O  Lady,  weepe  no  more,  leafl  I  giue  caufe 
To  be  impeded  of  more  tenderneffe 
Thendothbecomeaman.  I  will  remaine 
The  loyall'A  husband,  that  did  etc  plight  troth. 
My  refidence  in  Rome,  at  one  Ftlono'i, 
Who,  to  my  Father  was  a  Friend,  to  me 
Knowne  but  by  Letter;  thither  write  (my  Queene) 
And  with  mine  eyes,  lie  dtinke  the  words  you  fend. 
Though  Inke  be  made  of  Gall. 
Enter  Queene. 

£».  Bebriefe,Iprtyyou: 
lftheJCingcome,  Ifhall  incurre.l  know  not 
How  much  of  his  difpieafure  :  yet  lie  moue  hire 
To  walke  thit  way  :  1  neuer  dohim  wrong, 
But  he  do's  buy  my  Iniurict,  to  be  Friends : 
Payes  decre  for  my  offences. 

Poft.  Should  we  be  taking  leaue 
As  long  a  terme  as  yet  wehaue  to  liue, 
The  loathneffe  to  depart,would  grow :  Adieu. 

Itm.  Nay,ftay  a  little: 
Were  you  but  riding  forth  to  ayre  your  felfe, 
Such  parting  were  too  petty.  JLooke  heere  (Loue) 
ThisUiamond  was  my  Mothers  j  take  it  (Heart} 
But  keepeit  till  you  woo  another  Wife, 
When  Imogen  is  dead. 

Poft.  How.how?  Another? 
You  gentle  Gods,giuc  me  but  this  I  haue, 
And  feire  vp  my  embracements  from  a  next, 
^ith bondsof death.  Remainc,reroaine thou heete. 
While  fenfe  tan  keepe  it  on  :  And  fweeteft,  failed, 
As  l(my  poort  felfe)  did  exchange  for  yoo 
To  your  fo  infinite  lofle ;  fo  in  our  trifles 
Iftill  winne  of  you .  For  my  fake  wearc  this, 
It  is  aManacle  of  .Loue,  He  place  it 
Vpon  this  fayrefl  Prifonet. 

fmo.  O  the  Gods  • 
When  (hall  we  fee  againe  I 

Enter  CymkelintfOii  Lords. 

Poft.  Alacke.theKing. 

Cjm.  Thou  bafeft  thing,  auoyd  hence.fiom  my  fights 
If  after  this  command  thou  fraught  the  Court 
With  thy  vnworthinefle,  thou  dyefi.  Away, 
Tbou'rt  poyfon  to  my  blood. 

Poft.  The  God  j  protect  you, 


And  bletfe  the  good  Remainder*  of  the  Court: 

lam  gone.  ^ 

fmo.  There  cannot  be  a  pmcb  in  death 
More  fhsrpethen  thlris. 

Cjm.  Odifloyall  thing, 
That  fhould'it  tepayre  my  yocth,  tbou  heap 'ft 
Ayearetageonmee. 

Jmo.  IbefeechyouSir, 
Harme  not  your  felfe  withyourvexation, 
I  am  fenfel  tffeof  your  Wrath ;  a  Touch  more  rare 
Subdues  all  pangt,ali  feares. 

Cjm.  Paft Grace  {Obedience? 

Imo.  P  afl  hope,and  in  di(paire,th*t  wiy  pafl  Grace. 

Cjm.  That  might'ft  haue  had 
The  fole  Sonne  of  my  Queene. 

Jmo.  Oblefled, that Imight not:  1  chofe  enjtagle, 
And  did  auoyd  aPutiocke. 

Cjm.  Thou  tookYl  aB«gger,would*ft  haue  made  my 
Throne,  a  Seate  for  bafeneffe. 

Imo.  'No.Iraiher  added  a  luftre  to  it, 

Cjm.  Othou  vilde  one  I 

lmo.  Sir, 
I:  is  your  fault  that  I  haue  loo'dJFj/iMwas/: 
You  bred  him  as  my  Play-fellow,  and  he  if 
A  man,  worth  any  woman  I  Oue:-buyes  mee 
Almoft  the  fiimmt  he  pay es. 

Cym.   What?  artthoumad  ? 

lmo.  AlmoflSir :  Heauen  reffore  me :  would  I  w«e 
ANeat-heardsT)aughter,andmy£e«4»«» 
OurNeighbour-ShepheardsSonne, 
Enter  Queene, 

Cjm.  Thou  foolifh  thing  j 
They  were  againe  together :  you  haue  done 
Not  after  our  command.  Away  with  her, 
Andpenhervp. 

$n.  Befeech  your  patience:  Peace 
Deere  Lady  daughier,  peace.  Sweet  Soueraigne, 
Leaue  vs  to  our  felues.and  makcyour  fclf  feme  comfort 
Out  ofyourbeftaduice. 

Cjm.  "Nay  let  her  languifh 
A  drop  of  blood  a  day,  and  being  aged 
DyeofthisFolly.  ixit. 

Enter  Pifanio. 

jQ*.  Tye,  you  muflgiue  way  : 
Heerc  is  your  Seruant.  Haw  now  Sir  ?  What  newes  ? 

■?//«.  My  Lord  your  Sonne,  drew  on  my  Matter. 

£*.  Hah? 
Noharmeltruflisdone? 

Tip>.  There  might  haue  beene. 
But  that  my  Mafler  rather  plaid,  then  fought, 
And  had  no  helpe  of  Anger :  ibey  were  parted 
By  Gentlemen,  at  hand. 

£?.  I  am  very  glad  on't. 

Imo.  Yout  Son's  my  Fathers  friend,  hetakeshispu: 
To  draw  vpon  an  Exile.  O  braue  Sir, 
]  would  they  were  in  Aflricke  both  together, 
My  felfe  by  with  a  Needle,  that  I  might  prirke 
The  goer  backe.  Why  came  you  from  your  Mafter? 

Pipe.  On  hiscommandihewooldnotiuffermee 
To  bring  him  totheHauen :  left  the(eNo'e« 
Of  what  commands  I  fhould  be  fubiecr  too, 
When't  pleaj'd  you  ro  employ  me. 

Sft.  This  hath  beene 
Your  faithful)  Seruant :  I  dare  lay  mine  Honour 
Hewill remaine  fo 

Pi/a.  I  humbly  tbaakeyosr  HigboctTe. 
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Qu.  Praywalkea-whiU. 

Imt.  AboutfomehaifehocucheAce, 
Pray  you  fpcake  with  me; 
You  (hall (at  le*ft)go  tie  my  Lord  abootd. 
For  this  time  leauernc.  txttat. 


Scena  Tertia. 


Etttr  Chita, tad  :-»n  Ltrii. 

I .  Sir,  I  would  adinfe  you  to  fhih  i  Shirt ;  the  Vio- 
lence of  ASioe  bath  made  you  reek  as  i  Sacrifice:  where 
ayre  comet  out,  tyre  comes  in :  There'*  none  abroad  fo 
wboleforne  as  that  you  vent 

flat.  If  my  Shirt  were  bloody,  then  to  Oiift  it. 
Haae!  hurt  him? 

i  No  fattb :  not  fo  ouch  at  his  patience. 

I  Hart  mm  f  His  bodie's  a  partible  Carkafte  if  hehee 
oothon-  It  is  a  through-fare  for  Steele  if  u  be  not  hurt. 

a  His  Steele  was  in  debt,  it  *ent  c*th'Backe>udetbe 
Towne. 

CU.  The  VU'.iine  weald  not  Hand  me. 

a  No  .but  he  fled  forward  (till,  toward  your  face. 

i  Stand  you  ?  you  haue  Land  enough  of  your  owner 
gut  he  added  to  your  ruumg,  gjue  you  fome  ground. 

t   At  many  !r»chc»,as  you  htut  Ocean»{  Puppies.) 

Cht.  I  would  they  bid  not  come  betweene  vs. 

a  So  would  trill  yon  had  meafur'dtio*  lor.gaFocle 
you  were  vpoo  the  grooni 

Cut  And  dist  fries  fticuld  loce  this  Fellow,  aadre- 
folemee. 

a   If  it  be  a  (in  to  make  a  true  election,  (he  is  damn'd- 

t  Stt.a*  1  told  you  alwayes  :  her  Beeuty  &  het  Brunt 
gonotrogrther.  Shce's  a  good  figoe,  but  1  haae  t'eene 
finall  reflection  of  het  wit. 

a  She  Qiinea  not  vpon  Fooles,  leaft  the  rtfir&jon 
Should  hurt  her- 

Cht.  Come  He  to  my  Chamber  •-  would  there  had 
beerte  fane  hurt  done. 

a  T  wi'hr.otfo,  vnlefje  it  bad  bin  the  fail  of  an  AlTe, 
which  it  no  great  hort. 

Cht.  Youlgowitb  Hi> 

l   lleatrendyoor  LccduSip. 

Cht.  Nay  come,  let's  go  together. 

»   Well  my  Lord.  txam. 


Scena  Quarta. 


imter  ImugettjaUPtpBria 
Int.l  would  thou  grew 'ft  vote  the  (horn  o'tbTUaen, 
And  qoeiriorvedtt  etsery  Saile :  if  be  iboold  write, 
And  I  not  haoe  it,  "twete  a  Paper  Joft 
As  oftet'd  mercy  is :  What  waa  the  Ian 
That  he  fpake  to  thee? 

fife.  It  was  bis  Qoeene.ois  Queene. 

/at,  Thenwaa^dmsHandkerchieft* 

Prft,  And  kirt  it.  Madam. 

/aw.  Smftleffc  L'mnea,happiet  ehcrcia  thea  !: 
And  that  was  ail.' 

Pift.  No  Madwi :  for  (a  long 


A*hccr*i!d!MtanM**jchr*uey*,e*esf*, 

Diftiogitilh  him  from  when,  he  did  keepe 
The  Dtdte,  with  done, or  Hat, or  Handrkmlutr, 
Still  wacing,  as  the  fit*  and  frirres  cf's  mred  i 
Could  beat  carotene  bow  flow  has  Soule  fay  i'd  on, 
How  twift  hit  Ship. 

/aw.  Toou(hou!d'fthaaensadebMat. 
As  little,  as  a  Crow,  or  leffe,  ere  left 
To  after-eye  him. 

Tift.  Madam, fo  1  did. 

/aw.  I  would  haue  broke  mine  eye-firings ; 
Crack'd  th  em,b  u  t  to  loo ke  vpon  him.t  ill  the  i\ 
Of  fpace,  had  pointed  him  fharpe  as  my  Needle  i 
Nay,  followed  him,  till  he  had  melted  from 
The  fmalnelTe  of  a  Gnat .  to  ayre  i  and  then 
Haue  tum'd  mine  ey  e,aod  wept.  But  good  Prftmh, 
When  fhafl we heate  from  him. 

Pi  ft.  Be  afloi'd  Madam, 
With  bis  neat  vantage. 

/«•».  I  did  not  take  my  leaoe  ofhrm,b«  had 
Mo.*i  pretty  things  to  fay :  Ere  I  could  tell  rum 
Howl  would  thuike  on  him  at  certatae  boores, 
S  jch  tlvoughts,  and  foch  i  Or  1  could  makebua  fWeae 
The  Shees  of  I  taiy  friou'd  oet  betray 
Mine  J nterefi,  and  hts  Honour :  orhauechirg'dhim 
At  the  fiat  hoore  of  Morae,  at  Noone,  at  M  icnighc, 
Tencouutermc  with  Orifons,  for  then 
lam  inHcauenforhim:  Or  ere  1  could, 
due  him  that  parting  kiffe,  which  I  had  fee 
Bet  wrzt  r  wo  charming  words,  comes  in  my  Father, 
And  like  rhe  Tyrannousbreathing  of  the  North, 
Shakes  all  out  bud des  from  growing. 
Emrrthtij. 

Lt.  The  Queene  (Madam) 
Defiresyoot  Highneffe  Company. 

/«•».  ThofethirigsIbadyoado>gettherodi!parebtc\ 
I  will  attend  the  Qyeene- 

Tift.  Madam, I  (lull.  €xtmmi. 


Scena  Quinta. 


Eatr  Ptultrit,  feebim*  .  #  Tmcbtsemfi'Ukttb. 
■  mam'  *  Spaniard. 

Itch.  Beleeue  it  Sit,  I  haue  teene  hira  in  Britain-  hee 
was  then  of  a  Creffent  note,  eapeered  to  proue  (o  woor- 
thy, asfincehekathbeenc  allowed the  Dime  of.  Bad 
could  then  haue  look'd  on  him,  without  the  help  of  Ad- 
miration, though  the  Catalogue  of  his  endowments  had 
bio  tabled  byhisGde.aruj  I  tc  pcrufe  him  by  Item*. 

PbH.  You  fpcake  ofhim  when  he  was  lefie  furni&'d, 
then  now  See  is,  with  that  which  makes  him  both  with- 
out, and  within. 

Fnrncb.  I  hare  frene  htm  m  France:  wee  had  very  m*. 
rvy  there,  could  behold  the  Sonne,  with  as  Er me  eyes  as 
bee. 

Itch.  This  matter  of  marrying  bis  Kings  Daajjhter, 
wherein  be  mofi  be  weighed  tarher  by  bervalew,  then 
hit  owoe,w^rdshirnfldoobtrj«t)a  great  dealefrorn  the 
matter. 

PrtatK  Ar\dthenhisbaniiriment. 

I  jib,  l.aad  the  approbation  ofthofe  that  weeperjiis 
lamentable  diuorce  vsdet  her  colours,  art  wcoderfoUy 
» 
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to  extend  him.bt  it  but  to  fort  ifie  her  Judgement, which 
elieaneafie  battery  might  by  flji/ot  raking  a  Begger 
without  letTe  quality. But  how  comet  ir,he  it  to  foiourne 
with  vou?  How  creepet  acquaintance  ? 

Phd.  Hit  Father  and  1  wetc  Souldieri  together,  to 
whom  1  haue  bin  often  bound  for  no  IctTe  then  my  life. 

Enter  Poftbumiu. 
Heere  comej  the  Britaine.  Let  him  be  Co  entertained  a- 
mong'lr  you.es  fuites  with  Gentlemen  of  your  knowing, 
to  a  Stranger  of  hit  quality.  1  befeech  you  all  be  better 
knowneto  this  Gentleman,  whom  I  commend  to  you, 
at  a  Noble  friend  of  mine.  How  Worthy  he  it,  1  will 
leaueto  appeare  hereafter,  rather  then  ftcry  him  in  hit 
owne  hearing. 

Frncb.  Sir  wehaueknovmetogither  inOrleance. 
PcftS\nce  when.i  haue  bin  debtor  to  you  for  courte- 
fies, which  I  will  beeuer  co  pay, and  yet  pay  ftill. 

French,  Sir,you  o're-rate  my  poorekindneri£,I  wat 
glad  I  did  attone  my  Countryman  and  ycunt  had  beene 
pitry  you  fbould  haue  beene  put  together, with  To  mor- 
Lallapurpofe.atihen  each  bore,  vpon  importance  of  fo 
(light  and  criuiail  a  nature. 

Veil,  By  your  pardon  Sir,  1  was  then  a  young  Trauel- 
let,  rather  (bund  togoeuen  with  what  I  heard,  then  in 
my  euery  action  to  be  guided  by  othert  experiencet:bu« 
vpoomy  mended  .udgrment  (it  I  offend  to  fly  it  it  men- 
ded) my  Quarrell  wat  not  altogether  (light 

French.  Taith  yet,  to  be  put  to  the  arbiterment  of 
Swords,  andbyfuch  two  .that  would  by  all  likelyhood 
haue  confounded  one  the  other , or  haue  faine  both. 

/jch.  Can  we  with  manners, askc  what  was  the  dif- 
ference ' 

French.  Safely,  I  thinke, 'twas  a  contention  in  pub- 
licke,  which  may  (without  contradiction)  fufTer  there- 
port.  It  was  much  tike  an  argument  that  (ell  out  laft 
n'ght,  where  each  of  »»  tell  in  praifeof  our  Country. 
Miftreffes.  This  Gentleman, at  chat  time  vouching  (and 
vpon  warrant  oi  bloody  affirmation )  hit  to  be  more 
Faire.Verruous.  Wife,Chafte,Conitant,Qualified,and 
lelTe  arcemptible  then  any,  the  rare!)  of  our  Ladies  in 
Fraunce. 

Inch.  That  Lady  it  not  now  liuing;  or  this  Gentle- 
mans  opinion  by  this.worne  our. 

Pofl.  She  holds  her  Vcirue(Ull,and  I  my  mind 
loch    You  mud  not  (o  farre  preferre  her,  'tote  ours  of 
Italy. 

Poflh.  Being  fo  farre  prouok'd  as  I  was  in  France:! 
would  abate  her  nothing,!  bough  I  profeiTe  my  felfe  her 
Adoier.nct  her  Ftiend. 

lack.  As  (aire, and  as  good: a  kind  ofhandinhand 
companion,  had  beene  (omething  too  fane,  and  too 
good  for  any  Lady  in  Britanie;  if  (he  went  before  others. 
I  hauefeene  as  that  Diamond  of  yours  out-luftcrs  many 
I  haue  beheld.  1  could  not  bclccue  (he  excelled  many : 
but  1  fi3ue  not  Icene  the  molt  prelicus  Diamond  that  it, 
nor  you  the  Lady. 

Pofl.  I  prais'd  her,as  I  rated  heN  fc'do  I  my  Stone. 
Inch.  What  do  you  elteeme  it  at? 
Pofl.  More  then  the  world  enioyea. 
f/ich.  Either  your  vnparagon'd  Miflirs  it  dead,  or 
(he  sout-pria'dby  a  trifle. 

Pofl.  You  are  miftaken :  the  one  may  be  folde  or  gi- 
oen.or  if  there  were  wealth  enough  for  the  purehafes.or 
meritefor  thegutfr,  Theochet  it  not  a  thing  for  fale, 
and  onely  the  guifi  of  the  Gods. 

Itch-  Which  the  Gods  hauegiuen  you  I 


Pofl.  Whjch by  theirGtaeej  Twill keepe. 

lath.  You  may  weare  her  in  title  yourt  i  but  you 
know  ftrange  Fowie  light  vpon  neighbouring  PoncU. 
Your  Ring  may  be  fiolne  too  ,(o  your  brace  of  vnprizea- 
ble  Estimations, the  or.e  is  but  fraile,  and  the  other  Cafo. 
all;.  Aetinnrng  Thiefe,  or  a  (that  way)  accompli  (Yd 
Courtier,  would  haxsardthe  winning  both  of  firft  and 
lad. 

Pofl.  Your  Italy  .eomainet  none  fo  accompliiVd  a 
Courtier  to  eonuince  the  Honour  of  my  Miflrit ;  if  in  the 
holding  or  loffe  of  chat,  you  terme  her  fraile,  1  do  no. 
thing  doubt  you  haue  ftore  ofTheeues/sotwirMsnding 
lfe  are  no:  my  Ring. 

PbiL  Let  vs  lesuc  herrc.Gentlemctt  ? 

Pofi.  Sir,  with  all  my  heart.  This  worthy  Signiot  I 
thanke  him.  makes  no  (hanger  of  me,  weare  familiar  at 
firfl 

/«A.  With  fiue  times  fo  much  conuerfetion,!  fhouU 
get  groend  of  your  faire  M  ifrij;  make  her  go  backce. 
uen  to  cheyeilding,  bad  I  admittance,  and  oppocuroiti* 
to  friend. 

Poji.  No,no. 

lacb.  I  dare  thereupon  pa  wne  the  iroytie  of  my  E- 
fate,  to  your  Ring,  which  in  r»y  opinion  o're.vaioeait 
fortieth ing:  but  Intake  roy  wager  rather  againfi  your 
Confidence.then  hei  Reputation,  And  to  barre  your  of. 
fence  heerein  to,  I  durft  attempt  it  againft  any  Lady  in 
the  world. 

Pefl.  You  are  a  great  de  ale  abut'd  io  too  bold  a  per- 
fw  anon, and  1  doubt  not  you  firftajoe  what  y'are  worthy 
of.by  your  Attempt. 

loch.  What's  (hat  ? 

Poflh.  ARcpulle  though  your  Attempt  (at  you  call 
it)deferue  morc;»  punifhmem  too 

Phi.  Gentlemen  enough  of  this,  it  came  in  toofo- 
daineiy.lct  it  dye  at  it  was  bornc,and  1  ptay  you  be  bet- 
ter acquainted. 

Itch  Would  I  had  put  my  Fftatcand  my  Neighbors 
On  th'approbationofwhat  I  haue  (poke, 

Pefl.  What  Lady  would  you  chufs  to  affaile  ? 

Inch.  Yourt, whom  in  conftancie  you  ihinke  Hands 
fofafe.  1  will  lay  you  ten  thoufands  Duckets  to  your 
Ring,  that  commend  me  to  rhe Court  where  yout  La. 
dy  is, with  no  more  aduanrage  then  the  opportunitie  of  a 
lecond  conference,  and  1  will  bring  from  thence,  that 
Honor  ofhert.which  you  imagine  fo  rcleru'd. 

pesihmm.  I  will  wage  againft  your  Gold,  Gold  to 
1 1:  My  Ring  1  bolde  deeie  as  my  finger,  'tis  part  of 
tt. 

loch  You  are  a  Friend,  and  there  in  rhe  wifcr  :  if  you 
buy  Ladies  flefh  at  a  Million  aDram,you  cannot  pre. 
feure  it  from  tainting;  but  I  fee  you  haue  fome  Religion 
in  you,:  hat  you  feare. 

Peflhu.  Thit  it  but  acuflome  in  your  tongue  you 
beare  a  grauer  purpofe  I  hope. 

Itch.  I  am  the  Mafier  of  my  fpeecliei,and  would  vo 
dei .go  what's  fpoksn,!  fwecre. 

Pefib*.  Will  you  ?Ii?iail  bur  lend  my  Diamond  till 
your  returne  :  let  there  be  Covenants  drawoc  between'j. 
My  Miftm  exceedes  in  goodneffe.thc  hugeneffe  of  you 
»nwonhy  thinking. 1  dare  you  to  tM«  match :  heere' t  my 
Ring. 

Phil.  I  will  haue  it  no  lay. 

Inch.  By  the  Gods  it  it  one:  if  I  bring  you  no  fuffi 
efsne  teftimony  that  I  haue  enioyd  thedeeiefl  bodily 
part  of  you.  Mif\rit:my  tec  thoufand  Duckets  ate  yo.iu. 
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Co  Is  your  Diamond  coo :  if  I  come  off,  and  reaue  her  in 
fucb  honour*!  you  heuetroftin  j  Sbee  yocr  IevrtU,  this 
yoat  'cweU,  in  J  my  Gold  are  yourt  i  prcjided.  I  haue 
yoor  commendation,  for  my  more  fire  eoterrainaxGi. 

**•£.  I  embrace  thefe  Ccndicions,let  ti  haoe  Articles 
betwixt »« :oneiy  thus  farre  you  (hill  anfwere,  if  you 
make  yonr  voyage  vpon  her,  md  giue  me  direclly  to  Tn- 
dcrftand,youhauepieu*yrd,I  am  no  further  yen  Ene- 
my,fheeisrioc  worth  our  debate.  If  (Vire reroame  vnfe- 
duc'd,you  not  nuking  it  appeare otherwife :  foryour  Jl 
opinion  .ana"  ih  afTault  you  haue  made  toher  chafluy  jrou 
fhtilanfwer  mewithyourSword- 

Itch.  Your  hind,  a  Couentm :  wee  wit!  hane thefe 
thingj  fet  dowoe by  la  wfuli  Counft  il,  and  ftraight  away 
for  Bfitaine.leafttheBargainefhould  catch  eolde,  Hid 
fterue :  I  will  fetch  my  Gold,  and  haucour  two  Wagers 
recorded. 

Pef:.  Agreed. 

F-neb.  Will  thit Sold, thinkeyoo. 

foil.  Sigoior/ac&inwwulnotftoaiit. 
r  ray  let  vj  follow 'em.  Extiai 


Sccna  Sexia. 


ftrtr  Q»Kw*,Lsditi,tBJi  Ctntlim. 

Qa.  Whiles yetihcdcwe's or.  ground. 
GetLcr  thofe  Flowers, 
Makehafte.  V/hoha'schenoteofibetn? 

iVeafr.  IMadam. 

^a.-es.  Difpatch.  Exit  LuAiet. 

Kow  Mafter  Doctor,  haiseyoo  broog'rt  thofe  drugges? 

Car. Pleafech  your  Highnes,! :  here  they  a:e,Maaam: 
But  I  befeech  yont  Grace,  wichoec  offence 
(My  Confidence  bids  me  aske)  wherefore  you  hsue 
Cocooanacd  of  me  thefe  mofi  poyfoiiOLs  Compounds, 
Which  ac  eh:  cuooeers  of  a  Uoguifhi  jg  death : 
But  though  flow,  deadly. 

Qm.  I  wonder.  Doctor, 
Thou  ask'it  me  fad)  1  Q^eftiomHane  1  not  bene 
Thy  Papist  long  ?  Haft  thou  not  learn'd  coehoa* 
To  make  Perfumes?  Diftil!  ?  Preferue  ?  Yea  fo, 
That  our  great  King  himfeiie  doth  woo  me  eft 
For  rcy  Confections  ?  Hiding  this  ferre  proceeded, 
(Vn'.efTc  thou  think'ft  roe  di-jelMji)  is't  octoeae 
That  I  did  aroplifie  my  judgement  tri 
Gthcr  Condofions  ?  I  will  try  the  forces 
Of  thefe  thy  Compounds,  on  filch  Creator?*  as 
Wecouccnoc  worth  the  hanging  (but  nose  huratne) 
To  try  the  vigour  of  t  hero,  and  apply 
AJlayaents  to  their  Aft,  and  by  them  gather 
Their  fcoerall  venues,  and  effects- 

Ctr.  Yemr  Highneffe 
Shall  from  this  ptactife,  bat  make  hard  your  heire 
BeSdes,  the  feeing  thefe  efftcis  v.- J  be 
Eoch  noy  forae,  and  infectious. 

£*■  Ocsoteotthte. 

EettrPifam. 
Heere  comes  a  9:nemigRafcaU,  vpon  h!m 
Will  I  firit  woike  :  Hee's  for  his  Matter, 
And  enemy  to  my  Sonne.  How  now  Ptftzjf- 
Dotxor .  your  feruice  foe  this  time  is  ended, 
Take  your  .owne  way . 


Cer.  I<)ofofpe&ycm,Madaes, 
But  y  og  foal!  do  no  harme. 
.  Qu.  Hcarkeibee.aword. 

Ctr.  I  do  noc  like  her.  Sbe  doth  chinke  fhtha's 
Strange  ling'ring  poyfons :  I  dc  know  her  fpmt. 
And  will  not  tnift  one  ofher  malice,  with 
A  dtagge  of  foch  damn'd  Natcre.  Thofe  (he  ha's. 
Will  Supine  and  dull  the  Senfe  a-whiie, 
W hich  fitft  (perchance)  fhee'l proce  en  Cats  and  Das;, 
Then  afterward  vp  higher :  but  there  u 
No  dinger  in  what  fhew  of  death  it  makes. 
More  then  the  locking  vp  the  Spirits  a  :iT>e, 
Tobcrcocetretb.resterag    Sbeijfoet'd 
With  a  oioftralie  effect:  and  I,  the  truer, 
Sotobefaifewtthber. 

£».  "No  further  fcruier,  Doctor, 
VntiUl  fend  for  thee. 

Ctr.  ltwmblyuke  my  lease.  »>•„. 

Qm.  WeepesfheftdI(faiQthoB?) 
Dolt  thou  chinke  in  aeoe 
She  wdl  not  quench,  and  let  infrructioos enter 
Where  Folly  now  poiTeffes  ?  Do  thou  worke : 
When  tbou  (halt  bring rae  word  fhelooct my  Some, 
lie  cell  thee  oo  the  irritant,  thou  an  tbea 
As  great  as  is  chy  Mailer :  Greater,  foe 
His  Fortunes  all  lye  fpcechleffe,  aod  his  name 
li  at  lift  gaspe.  Returns  be  canoot,  nor 
Continue  where  he  is :  To  fhifc  his  being. 
Is  co  exchange  one  misery  with  mother, 
Aod  enery  day  that  comes,  comes  to  decay 
A  dayes  worke  in  bins.  What  fhalt  thou  expect 
To  be  depender  on  a  thing  chat  Leases  ? 
Who  cannot  be  new  built,  nor  ba's  oo  Friends 
So  much,  as  but  co  prop  him  ?  Tbou  tik'ft  vp 
Thou  know'ft  not  whac :  But  cake  it  for  thy  labocr. 
It  is  a  thing  I  nude,  which  hath  the  King 
Fine  times  redeem'd  from  death.  I  do  not  know 
What  is  more  Cordial!.  Nay,  Tprychee  cake  ic. 
It  is  an  caraeit  of  a  farther  good 
That  I  roeane  to  thee.  Tell  thy  Miftris  how 
The  cafe  Sands  with  her  :doot,  as  from  thy  feife; 
Th'u^wruwachaiicetnoachingeftor,b!itthinke 
Tr.ou  haft  chy  AWtnafnil,  to  bo3:t,.ty  Sonne, 
V/h/>(h3U£aieooriceoftbee-  lie  moae  Use  King 
To  any  fhape  of  thy  Prefirrmenr,  foch 
As  tboalt  defsre :  and  then  my  felfe,  I  cbeetely, 
That  kt  thee  on  co  this  delete,  ata  board 
To  1  oade  thy  nserit  richly.  Call  nsy  wocoen.    Exit  Fiji. 
thiokconmywords.  Aflye,aadcorrflincknaig, 
Noctjaethik'd:  cbe  Agent  for  bisMafier, 
And  the  Remetr.branett  ofher,  coheld 
Thehand-fafttoberLord.  Ibanegiuenhrmcbat, 
Which  ifhetake,  fhallqiricernpeopleher 
Of  Letdgers  forberSweete :  and  which,  fhe  after 
E  zcept  the  bend  her  humor,  fhaQ  be  a&u'd 
Tocafteoftoo. 

SvttrP^nt*^a:JLjJia. 

So.fo :  Well  done,  weljdooe: 

The  Violets,  Cowflippes,  atd  thePrime-Rofts 

Beare  to  my  QofTet :  fate  tbe«  well,  Pip**. 

Thinke  oo  mv  words.  Exst  gg-  miL*mm~ 

Pif*.  And' (hall do: 
Bat  when  to  my  eood  Lord,I  peoac  nrcne, 
15echx»akesryfelie:there'saUIiedo5ceyo«.        £x*. 
Setts 
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Seena  Septima. 


Zaicr  Imsgn  zl  xv  . 
Imc.  APtroercrwll.aiidaStepdameraKe, 
A  FeoKlb  Suitor  to  a  Wedded-  Lady. 
That  hub  hct  Husband  banifh'd  I  O.that  Husband. 
My  fupreame  Crowne  of  gnefe,and  ihofs;  repeated 
Yexasiortsofit.  Had  I  bin  Theefe-ftoloe, 
As  my  twoBroehers.happy.  butmoftmiferable 
Is  the  defires  that's  glorious.  Bleffed  be  thofe 
How  meane  fo  ete.thst  hauc  their  honeft  wills  , 
Which  feaions  comfort.  Who  may  taw  be?  rye 

Ewer  Pifijuc/md  faehixsa. 

Pip*.  Madnm.aNoUeGtrKlemariofRomev 
Comes  from  sny  Lord  with  Letters, 

A-r&.  Change  you,  Mada  m  : 
The  Worthy  Ltmatm  is  in  fafety, 
Aed  greetct  your  Highnefle  deerch/. 

/•7».  -Thanks  good  Sir, 
You  re  kindly  welcome, 

/«ri.  All  of  hcr.that  is  out  ofdoore.moft  rich : 
Kfbebsfuinifbd  with  a  mind  fo  rare 
She  is  alone  th' Arabian-Bird;  and  I 
Kane  loft  the  wager.  BoldnetTe  be  my  Friend: 
Arrae  me  Audacitie  from  head  to  foote, 
Orlike  the  Parthian  1  (hall  flying  fight, 
Rather  dire&ly  fly. 

Imogen  re  tub . 
He  is  can  of the  Nebltfl  m»tt,t»  whotelemdatflet ! ' urn  meft  in. 
pmttljtitd.  Reflttivpo*  htmatxards*£ly,*i  ytuvaliiiytui 
trvfi.  Lfoaatos. 

So  ferre  I  reade  aloud . 
But  euen  the  very  middle  of  my  heart 
Is  warm'd  by'tb'rcft,and  t  ake  it  thankefufty. 
You  are  at  we!come( worthy  S'r)»s  1 
Haue  words  to  bid  you,and  feallfiude  it  fo 
JueU  that  I  can  do. 

iub.  Thankesfai  reft  Lady: 
What  are  men  mad.'  Hish  Nature  giuen  th«a  syss 
To  fee  this  vaulted  Arch,«nd  the  rich  Crop 
Of  Sea  and  Lancl.whicb  eandiftirtguifVtwixt 
The firis Orbesaboue, and  thetwina'd  Stones 
Vpon  the  nomber'd  Beach ,and  can  we  not 
Partition  make  with  Spedales  fe  pretious 
Twixt  feire.and  foule  ? 

Ime.  What  mikes  your  admiration? 

lock.  It  cea.iotbc  i*th'cye  : for  Apes.ant!  Monkeys 
Twixt  two  fuch  She  s,would  chatter  this  way , and 
Contemne  with  mowes  the  other.  Nori'ai'judgaeat  • 
Pat  Idiots  in  this  cafe  of  fsuour. would 
Be  wifely  dehnu :  Nor  i'th'Appctite. 
Slurrery  to  foch  neate  Excellence.oppos'd 
Should  make  defi re  vomit  emptintffe, 
Not  foaBur  d  to  feed. 

/aw.  Whs:  is  the  matter  trow? 

/«6.  The  Cloyed  wtih 
That  fifasteyet  vn/aiisS'd  dcfire.tbst  Tob 
Bow  Sii'i  and  fanning :  iUuening  &tft  tfcs  Larxbe, 
Ltfrigsai'-erfortrieGarbage. 

laa,  What.rkcrcSir, 
Thus  tap's  your  AfeyouweS? 


Iseh.  Thinks  Madam  well :  Befeechyou  Sir, 
Defue  ary  Man's  abode ,  where  I  did  Issue  bum 
He's  ftxsnge  and  peeuifh. 

Fifth  I  was  going  Sir, 
To  t»imt  hita  welcome.  £^,, 

Am.  Continues  wsll  my  Lord? 
Hw  health  befcech  you  r 

Inch.  Weii.Madttn. 

Imt.  Is  he  difpos'd  to  mirth  ?  T  bope  be  is. 

lath.  Exceeding  pleefant :  none  a  ftranger  these. 
So  merry.tod  fo  gamefome :  he  is  cail'd 
The  Btitaine  Reueller. 

Imc.  Whenhewasheere 
He  did  incline  to  fadn«Te,and  oft  times 
Not  knowing  why. 

l«*h.  I  neuer  faw  birn  fad. 
There  is  a  Frenchman  his  Companion,eTte 
An  eminent  MonGnu,that  it  feemes  nuch  loues 
A  Gallian-Girleathome.  He  furnaces 
The  thicke  fighes  from  him;  whiles  the  iolry  Britainc, 
(Your  Lord  I  meane)Iaughes  from'sfree  lungs  wiesoh, 
Can  my  fides  hold,to  think  that  man  w  bo  inov.es 
By  Hiftory  .Report.or  his  o  wne  proofe 
What  woman  it.yea  what  fhe  cannot  choofe 
But  muft  b«will's  free  houses  languish: 
For  allured  bonoage  ? 

Imt.   Will  my  Lord  fay  fo? 

lach.  I  Madam, with  his  eyes  in  flood,  wkh  laughter, 
It  is  a  Recreation  to  be  by 
And  heart  him  mocke  (be  Frenchman : 
But  Hcauen's  know  fome  men  ate  much  too  blame 

Imt.  Notbelhope. 

Inch.  Not  he  : 
But  yet  Heauen's  bounty  towards  him, might 
Be  vs'd  more  thankfully.   In  himfelfe  'tit  much; 
In  yea,  which  I  account  bis  beyond  all  Talents. 
Whil  fi  I  am  bound  to  wonder ,1  am  bound 
Tcp'ttytoo. 

Imt.  What  doyoupittySir? 

lach.   Two  Creatures  hearryty 

Jmo.   Am  I  one  Sir? 
You  looke  on  me :  what  wrack  difecrce  ycu  in  me 
Defer ue*  yout  pitty  i 

Itch.  Lamentable :  what 
To  hide  me  trom  the  radiant  Sun, and  folate 
rth'Dungcon  by  a  SnufJe 

lm»,   lprsyvouSir, 
PtKun  with  more  opeflnefle  your  ar.fweres 
To  my  demands.'  Whydo  youpittyme? 

lach.  That  others  do, 
(I  was  about  to  fay)enioy  ycur  — but 
It  is  an  offire  of  theGods  to  venge  it, 
Not  min?  to  fpeake  on 't . 

Jmo   You  do  feerne  to  know 
Something  of  me.  or  what  concernes  me;  pray  you 
Since  doubting  things  go  iil.orten  hurts  more 
Then  to  be  Cure  they  do.  For  Certainties 
Cither  are  pofi  remedies;  or  timely  knowing, 
The  remedy  then  borne.  Dtfcouer  to  me 
What  both  yoo  lour  and  flop 

UtU  Hid  I  this  chseke 
To  batht  my  lips  vpon  :  this  hand,  whofe  couch, 
(Whofe  euery  touch)  would  force  the  Feelers  foute 
To'th'cath  of  loyalty.  Thisobied.which 
Takes  prifenerihe  v/ild  motion  of  mice  eye, 
Faaring rt  c%ialy  heers^houldl  (daroo'd  then) 

Stu»«« 
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Slauuet  with  lippesat  common  ■  the  flay  ret 
That  mount  the  Capitoll :  loynegnpes, with  bends 
Made  hard  with  houreiy  fsifhood  (folfhood** 
W  ith  I ibouT:1  th«n  by  petping  in  tn  rye 
Baft  andillortnous  tt  the  fmoakie  light 
Thai's  fed  with  frmking  Tallow  :  it  were  fie 
That  all  the  plagues  of  Hell  fhould  it  one  time 
Encounter  foch  reuolt. 

Inc.  My  Lord,  I  feire 
Hat  forgot  Brut  sine . 

/tee .  And  himfrlfe,  not  I 
Inclm'd  to  ihn  intelligence,  pronounce 
The  Beggery  of  his  change:  but  'tis  your  Grace*' 
That  from  mj  muted  Confcience,  to  my  tongue, 
CharoifS  iHis  ropoit  out. 

Imt.  Letmthearenomore. 

/tcb  OdeereHSoule  :yourCaufed»th(trikemy  hart 
With  pitty,  that  doth  make  meficke.  A  Lady 
So  faire,  and  faften'd  to  an  Empftie 
Would  make  the  gren"ft  King  double,  to  be  partnet'd 
With Tomboyes hy  t'd,  with  that  felfe exhibition 
Which  your  ownc  Cofhrrs  yeeld :  with  dilcaa'd  ventures 
Thatplay  with  all  Infirmities  for  Gold, 
Which  rettenneue  tan  lend  Nature.  Suchboyl'dftuffc 
As  well  might  poyfoo  Poyfcn.  Be  reueng'd. 
Ot  (he  that  Dote  you.wasme  Qucenc,aod  y  ou 
Recoyle  from  y oor  great  Stocke. 

/—».  Reueng'd: 
How  (houMl  be  reueng'd  ?  If  this  be  true, 
(As  I  haoc  foch  a  Heart,  that  both  mine  cares 
Mult  notinhafteabofe^ifitbeune. 
How  fhoulJ I  be  reueng'd  t 

Ijcb.  Should  he  make  me 
Liuc  like  Tin***  Pricft,  betwixt  cold  (heeta. 
Whiles  he  is  vaulting  variable  Rampcs 
In  your  defpight,  vpon  your  pnrfe :  I euenge  it. 
1  dedicate  my  felfe  to  your  fweet  pleasure, 
More  Noble  then  that  runnagate  to  your  bed, 
And  will  continue  fafl  to  your  AfFc&ioa, 
Still  clofe,  at  fare. 

/rot.   Whithoa,  rV/otw  1 

Itch.  Let  me  my  fenuce  tender  on  yout  lippes. 

/aw.  Away,  I  do  condemoe  mine  earet, thai  haue 
So  long  attended  thee.   If  thou  wext  Honourable 
Thou  woulrfft  haue  told  this  tale  fot  Vettae,  not 
For  fuch  an  end  thou  feeJt 'ft,  as  bsfe.at  ft  range  t 
Thou  wrongtt.  aGentlemao,  who  if  as  farre 
From  thy  report,  as  thou  from  Honor:  and 
Solicitesheeres  Lady, that  difdaines 
Thetj,and  the  Dioell alike.  What  boa.  **»/«»*»  » 
The  King  rny  Father  Oial!  be  made  acquainted 
OfthyAjTault:  ifhe  (hall  thinkeitfit, 
A  fawcy  Stranger  in  his  Court,  to  Matt 
At  in  a  Rornifh  Stew,  and  to  expound 
H>t  beaftly  mindetovs ;  he  hath  a  Court 
He  little  cares  for,  anda  Daughter,  who 
Henotrtfpecrjatall.  Whathoa,  ?«/*«■»;» 

/tcb.  O  happy  Ltautm  I  may  fay, 
The  ctedit  that  thy  Lady  bath  of  thee 
Delerues  thy  trull,  and  thy  raoft  perfect;  goodnefie 
Het  affur'd  credit.  Blcfled  Hue  you  long, 
A  Lady  to  the  worthleft  Sir,  that  euer 
Country  call'd  his;  and  you  his  Miftris,  onely 
Foe  the  moft  werrhieft  fie  Giuc  me  vour  pardon, 
Ihaut  rpakt  this  to  know  if  your  Affiance 
Wert  deeply  rooted,  and  (hall  make  your  Lord, 


That  which  he  it,  newo'rt:  And  be  none 
The  truest  manner'd :  foch  a  holy  Wiicb, 
That  he  enchants  Socieries  into  hint  i 
Halre  all  men  hearts  are  his. 

/ma.  You  make  amends. 

ItA.  He  fits  roongft  men,  like*  defended  God, • 
He  hath  a  kindeof  Kooor  fett  him  off, 
Morerhen  amortal!  feemmg.    Benottngrie 
(Moft  mighty  Princefle)  that  I  haue  aduenrurM 
To  try  your  taking  of  afilfe  report,  which  hath 

Hortour'd  with  confirmation  y  our  grear  lodgement 
In  the  election  ofaSir.fo  rare, 

Which  you  know,  cannot  erre,   Thelcue  Ibearthim, 
Made  me  to  fan  you  thai,  but  the  Gods  made  you 
(Vnlike  all  others)  ehatfertfle.  Pray  y  oor  pardon. 

/ma.  All's  well  Sir : 
Take  my  powre  ■  th'Court  for  yoors. 

lack.  My  humble  thankes :  1  had  alow  ft  forgot 
Tintreat  yout  Grace,  but  inafraall  trrjueft. 
Aod  yet  of  moment  too, for  it  concernes: 
Your  Lord,  ray  felfe,  and  other  Noble  Friends 
Are  partners  in  the  buftoenr. 

/ma.   Pray  whsrit't  t 

/<ub.  Some  dozen  Romanes  of  vs.  and  yocr  Lord 
(The  beft  Feather  ofour  wing)haue  mingled  fuouoea 
To  buy  a  Prefer*;  for  the  Emperor  : 
Which  I  (the  Faaor  for  the  reft)  haue  done 
(n  France :  'tis  Plate  of  rare  deoice,  and  Iewds 
Ot  rich,  and  eiquifitc  forme,  their  vj!ev.«  great. 
And  I  am  fomething  curious,  being  ftrange 
To  haue  tbem  in  fife  f.owage  :  May  it  pleafe  yoo 
To  take  thrm  in  protection. 

Ima.  Willingly: 
And  pawne  mine  Honor  for  their  fa/cry,  finee 
My  Lord  ha:>ii.-iterefl  in  them,  I  will  keepe  them 
In  my  Bed-chamber. 

/•re-.  They  are  in  a  Trunke 
Attended  by  my  men : !  will  make  bold 
To  fend  them  to  you,  onely  for  this  night : 
I  mtift  sboord  to  morrow. 

Ima.  O  no.no. 

/och.  Ye  Ibefeechtot  Khali  ftiort  my  word 
By  length'ningmy  leturne.  From  Gallia, 
I  croft  thcSeas  on  purpofe,:nd  on  promise 
To  fee  your  Crace. 

/ma.  I  thankeyoo  for  your  painet  s 
But  not  away  to  morrow. 

lab.  O I  muft  Madam. 
Therefore  I  fhall  befeech  yoo.if  you  pleaii 
To  greet  your  Lord  with  writing,  doo't  to  nlgiar, 
I  haue  out-ftood  my  time,  which  is  marrxUU 
To"th  tender  ofour  Prevent. 

,'cto.  I  will  write : 
Send  your  Trunk  e  to  me,  it  Oval!  fsfe  be  kept, 
And  trtaely  yeeided  you :  you're  eery  welcome.   £a»< 


jfctus  Secumks.  ScenaTrima. 


Enttr  Clttlnytrd lit  rxs  Lord). 
Ctat.   Wasthereeuermanh*drj«hlucke?wh«:nlk.r! 
tbelackevponan»p-c«rt,tobe hit  away'  I  had  a  hun- 
dred pound ion't  :   andthene  wborfon  lacke-an-Apes, 
^  muft 
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muft  taka  raevpfor  flvesrmig,  at  if  1  borrowvd  tsms 
ostites  of  fctRVsnd  might  r»t  fp*a<5  chera  a*  toy  pieafore. 

r.  What  got  he  by  chit  f  you  haoc  brake  hi*  patr 
with  yourBcwle. 

&.  Ifhw  wit  had  bin  like  trim  that  broke  it:  it  would 
haueronallout. 

Ci;.\  WheaaGeflskman  it  difpos'd  to  fwcaretitia 
aot  for  any  Handera  by  to  curtail  his  o  atr.es.    Ha  ? 

%.  No  my  Lord;  nor  crop  the  esres  of  them. 

Cles.  WUotfondog;Igaushtm  ftiisfa&iooTwould 
he  bad  bio  one  of  my  JUoke. 

i.  To  bauefrotU'd  like  a  Poole. 

Obr.  I  am  not  vest  more  a:  any  thing  in  tb'earth:  a 
pox  on't.  l'aad  rather  not  be  Co  Noble  as  i  am :  they  dare 
not  fight  with  roe,  becaufe  of  the  Qneene  my  Mo- 
ther :  euery  Iacke-Slaue  hath  his  belly  M  of  Fighting, 
and  I  matt  gc  vp  sad  downe  like  a  Cock,  chat  no  body 
can  match. 

%.  You  are  Cocfce  and  Capon  tos,  and  you  crow 
Cock,  vjith  voar  combe  on. 

Clot.  Sayeftchou  t 

e.  It  U  not  fit  you  Lotdlb.jp  fhouid  vnderttkeeucry 
Companion ,  that  you  giue  oiteoce  too . 

flat.  N»,l  5mow  thac :  but  it  is  fit  I  fijould  commit 
of&noe  iq  my  mnrrtora. 

s.  Litis  fit  for  your  Lordfhip  ontly. 

Ckt.  Whyfolfoy. 

I.  Oidyou  heere  of  a  Stranger  that's  come  us  Court 
night? 

Ckt.  A  Stranger,and  I  not  know  on't ? 

i.  He'sa  ftrangc Fellow liimfelfc.andknowesrtoot. 

I.  There's  sn  Italian  come,,  and 'tit  thought  one  of 
t&malHi  Fricndt- 

Clot*  L™«jf««?AbanifhtRafcaH;»nd  he'tanotfcer, 
wfearfocoerhebe.  Who  told  you  of  this  Stranger/ 

I.  One  of  your  Lordftiips  Ptget. 

CUt.  Isitm!  wenuo  looke  vpoohim?Is  there  no 
«Ve  ogation  in'c? 

i.  Vcu  cannot  derogate  my  Lord. 

Ckt.  NoteaftlyJthinke. 

i.  YousteaFoote  graunted,  therefore  yom  IiTues 
being  fool  ifh  do  not  derogate. 

Ckt.  Come,  De  go  fee  chis  Italian:  what  I  base  loft 
today  at  Bowt£»,r!e  winne  to  night  of  bite  Come  ;go. 

4.  lie  attend  yoar  Lordfhip.  £x*t. 

That  (uch  a  ctaftie  DiucW  at  i*  hit  Mother 
Should yci'.i  the  wcrfd  thi«  Affe :  A  woman, that 
Bcsres  all  downe  with  her  Braine,and  this  her  Sonne, 
Cans  or  cake  two  from  twenty  for  hti  heart, 
Auilsaueeighteene.  Al"  pootePrinceffe, 
ThwidiuioeAwjeir,  what  thouendar'ft, 
Betwixt  aFathcrby  thy  Siep-darae  geutm'd, 
A  Mother  hourely  coynlng  plots :  A  Wooer, 
Morchacefult  then  thefouleexpulfion  it 
Ofshydeerr  Husband.  Theo  that  botrtd  Aft 
Ofthe diuoKf.  heel'dmake the Heaneos  hold  firme 
The  walls  of  thy  deere  Honour.  Keepevnlhak'd 
That  Temple  thy  falre  mind  .that  thou  maift  ftand 
T'caioy  thy  bani&'d  Lord » and  this  great  L&adjEmt/tf. 


Seems  Secmda. 


Enter  lrnogea,tn  her  'Sed^md  a  Lai/. 
l**>.  WW^htte?  My  wors^  <<%&%' 
Xrti.  Pltafe  ycti  Madam. 
Ine.  What  home  is  It? 


Led i.  A!rm>RiT;idnight,Madam. 
two.  I  haue  read  three  boartc  then : 
Mint  tyet  are  wsake, 

Fold  downe  the  leafc  where  I  haae  left :  to  bed 
Tcke  cot  av,ay  the  Taper,  leaue  it  burning  : 
And  if  tfcoo  caatt  awnke  by  foure  o'rh'clock, 
I  prythce  call  me .-  Slcepe  hatb  cciz'd  mc  wholly. 
To  you;  proteftiar.  I  commend  me,Godt , 
From  F;y  ties  ,and  the  Tempters  cf  the  night, 
Guard  me  befecchyee.  Sfetpn. 

lacbimofrow  tie  Tntn^e. 
Inch.  The  Crickets  rtng,»nd  man*  or e-laborMfcolt; 
Repaires  it  felfe  by  reft  :  Our  Tartpttot  thus 
Did  foftiy  prciTe  the  RuOw.erehc  wiken'd 
TheCbaititie  he  wounded.  Cj&ma, 
How  bravely  i  hou  becom'fl  thy  Bcd;fre(h  Lilly, 
And  whiter  then  iheSheetcs  i  that  I  might  touch. 
But  kilfe,  one  kifTc.  Rubies  vnpartgoo'd, 
How  deerely  they  doo't :  Tis  her  breathing  that 
Perfomt*  the  Chamber  thus :  the  Flame  o'tbTapet 
Bowes  toward  her,artd  would  vndtr-pt  ;pe  bet  lids. 
To  fee  th'incloied  Light>,now  Canopied 
Voder  chefe  windowes,  White  and  Azure  Uc'd 
With  Blew  of  Heauens  owne  tin£t.  But  my  defigne. 
To  note  the  Chamber,  I  will  write  all  downe, 
Such,and  fucb  picrnrcs :  There  the  wiudo  w/uch 
Th'adornerfientofhef  Bed;  the  Aim,  Figures, 
Why  fetch,  and  fuch :  end  the  Contents  o'lh'Story, 
Ah,but  fome  naturalluotcs  about  ber  Body, 
Aboue  ten  thnuiand  meaner  Moucabltx 
Would  teftifie,  t'emich  mine  Iruar.torie. 
OQc?pe,thou  Ape  of  death  Jye  dull  vpon  her, 
A  nd  be  hec  Senfe  but  as  a  M  ormment , 
That  in  a  Chappcli  lying.  Came  off,come  off) 
A  i  ftippery  at  the  Gordian.knot  was  hard, 
'lis  mine, and  chit  will  wlrotlTe oot wardly, 
A  s  Hrongly  as  the  Confcicnct  do's  within : 
To'th 'madding  of  ho  Lord.  Onber  left  breft 
A  mole  Ciaque-fposted :  Like tfaeCiimfon  drops 
I'  th"bottome  of  a  Cowflippe.  Hcete's  a  Voucher, 
Srronoer  then  euer  Law  could  make;  this  Secret 
Will  force  him  ihmke  I  bauc  pick'd  the lock,«nd  rtne 
1  ho  treafure  of  her  Honour.  No  more :  to  what  ertdi 
Why  (bould  I  write  this  downe.  that's  nueted, 
Screw'd  to  my  mcrr.orie.  She  hath  bin  reading  Itte, 
The  Talc  of  7er«s^ieeretbe  Isaffe's  tum'd  downe 
V.,hereiviii^imiVgauevp.  I  haue  enough, 
To'thTiuncke  a^aine^odfhue  the  fpring  of  st. 
S'vift.fwift,  you  Dragons  of  the  night,ihat  dawning 
May  be  are  the  Rauenscy*  1 1  lodge  in  fcire. 
Though  ckis  a-besueoiy  Angell:  beli  is  beCK. 

Oni.twojthtee:  time, time.  £a*. 


Sc&m  Tertia. 


Enter  Clctt&ymdbirdt. 
x.  Yc>mL(KculkipUthenx.ftpatit«rawmbC«s«n8 

moS  eoldeft  that  euer  turn'd  vp  Ace. 

Cbt.  It  would  make  my  man  cold  to  loofe. 

t.  Sec  not  cuery  man  pocient  after  the  noble  cct^>«t 
ofyourLotdHtioi  Youaiemofihot,  aadfiinoww**0 
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Winning  will  put  any  earn  ioro  courage:  if  I  codd  get 
ibn  Foolrfh  Jm^m,  I  Qsouid  hue  Gold  enough  :  it's  a> 
rnoft  mowing,  i  j't  not  > 

i   Day.myLord. 

C/x  1  would  this  Mofickewoaideooiei  I  amadrn. 
fed  to  grsse  her  Muucke  a  mornings  .rhey  fey  it  will  pene- 
trate. ^ •'•'  M*fuuou. 
Come  on,  tune:  Ifyoocan  penetrate  her  with  yorttfio- 
gmng.fo  :weeltry  with  tongue  too  rrf  none  will  dojet 
her  t  tmaine  :  but  lie  neuer  grue  ore.  Firft,  a  Very  excel- 
lent good  conceyted  thtngj  afar  a  woeoerfed  Cwert  anr, 
with  admirable  neb  wotditort,  am!  then  let  bet  toofi- 

der. 

SONG. 
Kejrks.  a»w»V,  '*»  L*rkt<"  V&usKsgatjaigt, 

djtd  PfasmB  ftBt  artfSj 
H*  Sttrtb  t  tract  tr  atbef;  Sptogl 
em  ehStc'd  Flcsmj  teat  Ijtu- 
Amd  oi*knt  tJUarj-iadf  item  to  eft  tbdr  Coldntja 
*Fui  «ss»tt  ilvg  tbtupratj  u ,  ee»  Ltd)  foist  anft : 
Anft  fir  if t. 

So,  get  you  gouet  if  this  pen  crate,  1  will  confide  yoor 
Mofickethebetteriifitdonot,  n  traTeycc  inner  caret 
which  Hotfe-haires,  and  Calues- got*,  notthcToycc  of 
ynpaaed  Eunuch  to  boot  ,c»  neuer  anted. 
E-etfr  CjmitlMBcand  Qntm. 

»  Heert  comes  the  King. 

Clot.  I  am  glad  I  was  rp  folate,  for  that's  the  reafon 
1  was  »p  to eareiy:  h*  cannot  choofe  but  take  thii  Ser- 
vice ]  oaucdooe,  father iV.  Good  taorro'*  to  your  Ms- 
iefi",  and  to  my  gracioua  Mother. 

Crf.  A  tieod  yoa  bere  the  door*  of  oar  fl  em  daughter 
WiO  fbrnot  forth  f 

Oct. I  haue  afiayl'd  her  with  Mahekes.bnt  fee  f  eech- 
Cafes  no  notice. 

Cjm.  TheEiileofhetMinioriit  toonrw, 
Trie  hath  not  yet  forgot  him,  foroe  more  tame 
V.u3  weare  the print  ofhis remembrance oo't, 
And  then  Ox's  yours. 

Jg*.  Yo*  ate  rnoft  bound  to'thTGog, 
Woo  let's  go  by  oo  vantages,  that  may 
Preferrc  you  to  his  daughter  :  Praise  your  fe!/e 
To  orderly  foliciry,  and  be  (heeded 
With  aptnefleof  thefcafoB  :  make  denials 
Eocreaic  your  Seroices :  fo  feerac,  u  rf 
Yob  were  mfpir'd  to  do  tbofe  dixies  which 
Yon  tender  to  her :  that  yon  in  all  obey  her, 
Isaac  when  command  toyoor  drCmi£uoo  reads. 
And  :  herr.o  you  are  fenfelcfle. 

CUt.  Ser>fcJefle?Notfo. 

hit f.  So  like  yoa  (Sir)  Anibiffitdoc*  flea  Setae; 
.The  one  it  £!mv  Loctai. 

C)m.  A  worthy  Fellow, 
Albeit  he  comes  on  angry  purpose  now ; 
Bag  that's  no  fault  >f  hia :  we  muft  receyue  hhji 
According  ro  the  Honor  of  hia  Sender, 
And  towards  himfclfe.hu  goodoeCetore-fpetttenes 
We  man  extend  our  notice :  Our  deere  Sonne, 
When  you  haue  g'uen  good  morning  to  your  Miftn*, 
Attend  the  Queer* ,  and  rs,  we  Gull  base  need* 
T'eorploy  you  toward»(tbis  Roman*. 
Come  our  Queene.  £tbow. 

CUt.  If  fhe  ba  rp,  lie  foeake  with  her  i  if  not 
ItthetryefiiB.anddreame  :  by  your  leasts  boa, 
1  know  her  womra  art  about  her  >  wHu 


Ifl  do  line  one  of  their  haod*,  'tis  Gold 
Which  buyea  admrrtaace  (oft  tt  dot  h)  yra^od  eaaies 
Dimtti  Rangera  false  cheajielcea,  yeeld  rp 
Their  Deere  to'tt/lland  o'th'Stealer  :  and  'tia  Gold 
Which  makes  tbe  Trae-enan  ki! I'd  ,aod  faoes  ttse  Theefr. 
Nay.fometime  hangs  both  Tbeefe.and  True-man  •  what 
Can  n  not  do,  and  vn doo?  I  will  make 
On*  of  her  women  Lawyer  to  me.  for 
1  yet  not  rnderftxtsd  the  cafe  my  feifc. 
By  yoor  leaoc.  Upod^t. 

E-tttt  a  Ledy. 

La    Who's  there  that  Icoockes? 

Cbt.   A  Gentleman. 

Lt.  No  more. 

Clet.  Yes.andaC^tlewornaasSttnrie. 

La    That's  mote 
Then  fome  wbofe  Taylors  are  txjeere  a»  yoera, 
CaniuAly  boaflof -.whatayoja  Lordlbips  pleafaxe? 

CJat.  Yoor  Lsdies  perfon,  b  fee rtady? 

Ls,  1,  to  keepe  her  Chamber. 

Clet.  There  is  Cold  for  you, 
■Seil  me  your  good  tepon . 

La.   How.osy  goodnaroe?or03rrport  of  yoa 
WhailOuUtbinkcugood,    ThePtnccir. 

Cht.  GoridrjsorrowfebTfl.SinVtyoasrfweeihaod. 

I -no.  Good«aorrow  Sir,  you  lay  out  too  much  faints 
For  porchafing  bur  trouble  :  tbethaokes  1  gtuc, 
It  ulling  yoa  that  1  am  poore  of  ihankrs. 
And  fearfc  can  (pw*  them. 

CUt.  Still  I  fweart  I  loueyoo. 

Leo.  If  yoa  but  faidfb, 'twere  as  deepe  with  a*  i 
rf  you  fw^are  IB,  your  rccoopenct  is  ltUl 
That  I  regard  it  not. 

Oat.  Thititnoaafwrr. 

toe.  But  that  yoa  (hall  sot  fay,  I  yeeld  being  ffisai. 
I  would  not  fptike.  1  prry  you  fpare  me,  Tajth 
Ifha'il  TnroMequi!ldifcourtrfie 
To  yuut  beft  kindoctTe :  one  of  your  great  knowing 
Should  Uaroe  (being  taught)  forbearance 

Clet.  To  leioeyoubyourmadniCe,  'twere  royfc:, 
I  will  not. 

Ima.  Foo'ies  ire  sot  read  Folkcs. 

Clot.  Oo  yoa  call  roc  Poole  ? 

boo.  Aslamrmd  loot 
lfyool  be  patient,  De  no  more  be  taad, 
Thar  cores  rt  borh.  lam  much  forty  (Sir)i 
Yea  pot  me  to  forget  a  Ladies  mincers 
By  being  fo  eerbali  i  and  learne  now,  for  all. 
That  I  which  know  my  heart,  do  heerc  jpsjajstsjajsj 
By  thVery  truth  of  it,  I  care  not  for  yoa. 
And  am  (o  oeere  the  Lackc  ofCh&hrie 
Toacemctny  Cdfe,Ihateyoo:  irhkhl  has!  rather 
Yoa  felt,  then  rruke't  my  boafi. 

Cht.  You  fiane  againfr 
Obedience,  which  yoa  owe  yom  Father,  for 
The  Contract  yeo  pretend  wirh  that  oafe  Wretch, 
One,  bred  of  Alraes,  and  foAer'd  wtch  cold  dtfbce, 
Withfcrapso'tb'CoaTt:  IrisooConmct,  csjr—; 
And  though  it  be  allowed  in  meaner  parties 
(Yet  who  then  he  more  mease)  to  Jcrot  their  Coolo 
(On  whom  there  is  no  more  dependsacie 
Bat  Brraas>dB«ggcrr)ufetfe-ngw'db»e*, 
Yet  you  ara  coxb'd  from  that  enlar  gsmeot,  by 

Ts--* 
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The  confetjuence  o  th'Cro wne,a  nd  mull  not.foyle 
The  prccioua  note  of  it;  with  e  bate  Slaue, 
AHilding  for  a  Liuone.a  Squires  Cioih, 
A  Pantler;  not  Co  eminent. 
Imo    Propbane  Fellow  s 
Wert  thou  the  Sonne  of  Jnfeter,tt\i  no  more, 
But  what  thou  art  befides  :  <hou  wer't  too  bafe, 
To  be  hit  Groome  :  thou  wet'e  dignified  enough 
Euentothc  point  of  Enuie.  ]f 'twere  made 
Comparatiue  for  your  Vermes, tp  be  ft il'd 
The  vnder  Hangman  of  hit  Kingdoms;  and  hated 
For  being  prefer  d  fo  well. 

Clot.  ThcSouih-Fogtothim. 
/mo.  He  neuer  can  mcete  more  mifchance.then  come 
To  be  but  nam'd  of  thee.  Hit  mcan'ft  Garment 
That  euer  hath  but  dipt  hit  body;  it  dearer 
In  mv  refpcdt.then  all  the  Heircs  about  thee, 
Were  they  all  made  fuch  men  :  How  now  Pifnmt  t 
Enter  fifaaio, 
Clot.    His  Garments?  Now  the  diucJI. 
law.  To  Dorothy  my  woman  hie  tbee  prefeotly. 
Clot.   HitGarment  ? 
Imo.  Iamfpnghted  with  aFoole, 
Frighted, and  angred  worfe :  Go  bid  my  woman 
Search  for  a  Iewell,  that  too  cafually 
Hath  left  mine  Arme :  it  waa  thy  Mafters.  Shrew  me 
If  I  would  loofe  it  for  a  Reuenew, 
Of  any  Kings  in  Europe.   I  do  think, 
I  law*!  this  morning :  Confident  I  am. 
Laft  night 'twas  on  mine  Arme;  I  kifs'dic, 
I  hope  it  be  not  gone, to  tell  my  Lord 
That  I  ItitTe  aught  but  he. 
Fif.  Twill  not  be  loft. 
Imo.  I  hope  io :  go  and  fearch, 
Clot .    You  hauc  abus'd  me : 
Hi*  meaneft  Garment  ? 
/me.  1 ,1  faid  fo  Sir, 
If  you  will  make'e  an  A<Sion,call  witneflc  to'c 
Clot.  I  will  enforme  your  Father. 
Imo.   Your  Mother  too  : 
She'tmy  good  Lady;  and  will  concieoe.I  hope 
But  thevvorrt  of  me.  So  I  leauc  your  Sir, 
TothVotft  of  difcontent.  Exit. 

Cut.  He  ibereueog'd :  • 
Hit  mean'ft  G  jtraent  ?  Well.  Exit. 


Scena  Ouarta. 


Enter  Pefthemmjnul  PhiUru. 

Peft.  Feare  it  not  Sir  :  I  would  I  were  fo  fur* 
To  winne  the  King,  at  I  am  bold,  ber  Honour 
Will  rernaine  her't. 

Phil.    Whatmeanci  do  you  make  to  him  t 

Pe/t.  Not  any  :  but  abide  the  change  of  Time, 
Quake  in  the  prefent  winters  ftate,and  wifh 
That  warmer  dayet  would  come :  In  chefe  fcar'd  hope 
I  barely  graiifie  your  louc;  they  fayling 
I  muft  die  much  your  debtor. 

Phil.  Your  very  goodneffe.and  your  company, 
Orc.prtyes  all  I  can  do.  By  this  your  King, 
Hath  heard  of  Great  Autuftus ;  Ctrna  Luctm, 
Will  do'bCom.-niflion  throughly.  And  I  think 


Hce'lc  grant  the  Tribute  .  fend  tb'Arrersgts, 

Or  looke  vpon  our  Romanies, whole  remembrance 

It  yet  frefli  in  their  griefe. 

Peft.  Jdobeleeue 
(Statitt  though  1  am  none, nor  like  to  be) 
That  thit  will  proue  a  Warre;  and  you  fhall  heare 
The  Legion  now  in  Gallia, (ooner  landed 
In  our  not-to  nr  g-Britaine, then  haue  tydinga 
Of  any  penny  Tribute  paid.  Our  Countrymen 
Are  men  more  order'd,tbcn  when  luluu  Cafnr 
Smil'd  at  their  lacke  of  skill, but  found  their  courage 
Worthy  hit  frowning  at.  Their  difcipline, 
(Now  wing-led  with  their  couraget)will  make  knownc 
To  their  Approuert,  they  are  People,fuch 
Tliat'mend  vpon  the  world.  Enter  loehime. 

tht.  See  Uchmo. 

Peft.  The  fwifteft  Harts.haue  pofttd  you  by  land; 
And  Windes  of  all  the  Corners  kilt'dyourSailcs, 
To  make  your  velTell  nimble. 

PM.  Welcome  Sir. 

Peft.  I  hope  the  briefeneiTeofyouranfwere^nide 
The  IpeedineiTe  of  your  returne. 

Uchi.  Your  Lady, 
It  one  of  the  fayreft  that  I  hade  look'd  vpon 

Pojl.  And  therewithall  the  befl.or  let  her  beauty 
Looke  thorough  a  Cafemcnt  to  allure  falfe  hearts, 
And  be  falfe  with  them. 

licbi.  H  eere  are  Letters  for  you. 

toft.  Their  tenure  good  1  truft. 

Inti,  "Tis  very  like. 

Pojl.  Was  dim  Lucim  in  the  Btitaine Court, 
When  you  were  there  ? 

/net.  He  was  expected  then. 
But  not  approach'd. 

Toft.  All  n  well  yet, 
Sparklet  this  Stone  as  it  wat  wont.or  is't  not 
Too  dull  for  your  good  wearing  } 

Itch.  Ifl  haue  loft  it, 
I  fhould  haue  loft  the  worth  of  it  in  Gold, 
He  make  a  iourney  twice  as  farre,c'enioy 
A  lecond  night  of  fuch  fweet  fhorrnefle,  which 
Was  mine  in  Britaine,  for  the  Ring  is  wonne. 

Peft.  The  Stones  too  hard  to  come  by. 

Inch.  Not  a  whit, 
Your  Lady  being  foeafy. 

Toft.  Make  note  Sir 
Your  lofte,your  Sport :  I  hope  you  know  that  we 
Muft  not  continue  Friends. 

Inch.  Good  Sir, we  muft 
If  you  keepe  Couenant  -.had  I  not  brought 
The  knowledge  of  your  Miftrls  home,!  grant 
We  were  to  queftion  farther;  but  I  now 
Profeffe  my  felfe  the  winner  of  her  Honor. 
Together  with  your  Ring;  and  not  the  wronger 
Of  her,  or  you  hauing  proceeded  but 
By  both  your  wUles. 

Peft.  If  you  can  mak't  apparent 
That  yon  haue  tatted  her  in  Bed;  my  hand, 
And  Ring  is  yours.   If  not, the  foulc  opinion 
You  had  of  her  pure  Honour)  gainet,or  loofes, 
Your  Sword, or  mme,or  Maftcrlcllclca.it.' bsih 
To  who  fhall  flnde  them. 

hch.  Sir, my  Circumrrar.ct'S 
Being  fo  nere  the  Trutrvas  I  will  make  them , 
Muft  fitft  induce  you  to  bcleeue;  whofe  ftrcngth 
I  will  confit  me  wit  h  oath, which  I  doubt  not 

Youl 
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Y*u'l  giuemcleaac co  rpere,wbcn  you  (hail  find* 
Yoyneedeu  not. 

Ptft.  Proceed. 

Itch.  Firft,  her  Bed-chamber 
(Where  I  confelTe  I  flept  oot,baiprofeiTe 
Had  that  was  well  worth  witching)  it  was  hsaj'd 
Wub  Tapiftry  of  Silke,and  Siluer,  ihe  Story 
Pjoud  C  luftti-a,  when  ihemet  her  Roman, 
And  S:dmm  fwell'd  aboue  the  Banket,  or  for 
TbepcetTeof  Boater, or  Pride.  A  petrc  of  Worke 
So  br.oely  done,  fo  rich,  that  it  did  frnuc 
In  Workeroanfhip,  and  Value,  which  I  wonder  d 
Could  be  fo  rarely,  and  eaafdy  wrought 
Since  the  true  life  ©n*t  was        — 

Ptft.  This  i«  trot  : 
Aod  rhitynu  might  haoe  heard  of  hcere,  by  ok, 
Or  by  fome  other. 

Itch.  Moreparbcolari 
Muff  luftifie  my  knowledge. 

Pcji.  So  they  aur), 
Or  doc  your  Honour  i  n  iary . 

loci.  The  Chimney 
I j  Sooth  the  Chamber,  tad  the  Cbimney-peeee 
Chaft  e  Diao,  bathing  :  neoer  fa w  I  figures 
So  likely  to  report  themfelues ;  the  Cutter 
War  aa  another  Nature  dombe,  out-wcar  ber. 
Motion, in <i  Breath  left  out. 

Ptft.  This  is  a  thing 
Which  you  might  from  Relation  likewifereape, 
3eiag.  as  it  ir.much  fpolteof. 

Itch.   The  Roofe  o"th  Chamber, 
With  golden  Cherubim  u  fretted.  Her  Andirons 
(l  had  forgot  them)  were  two  winking  Cupida 
Of  Siluer,  each  on  one  foote  ftaoding,  nicely 
Depending  on  their  Brands. 

Ptft.  Thh  is  her  Honor  : 
Let  it  be  granted  you  haoe  feeneaC  thii  (and  praifa 
Be  giueo  toyout  remembrance)  the  description 
Of  what  is  in  her  Chamber,  nothing  fauea 
The  wager  you  haue  laid. 

Itce.  Then  if  you  can 
Bcpalc.I  feegge  bu:  leaue  to  arte  this  lew  ell :  S«> 
And  now  'tis  vp  againe :  it  mull  be  married 
To  that  your  Diamond,  lie  keepe  them. 

Ptft.  looe 

Once  more  let  rr.e  behold  it :  Uit  that 
Which  I  left  wnh  her? 

Itch.  Sir(Ithankeher)that 
She  ftiipt  It  from  her  Armc  :  1  fee  her  yet : 
Her  pretty  A&ion,did  oat-fell  her  guift. 
And  yet  ennch'd  it  too :  (he  gaue  n  me. 
And  laid,  fhe  prtz'd  ir once. 

Pef.  May  be.fhcpluck'd  it  off 
To  fend  it  me. 

itth.  She  writes  fo  to  yens?  doth  uSetf 

Ptft.  O  no, no.no, 'tis  erne.  Heere,  take  this  too, 
It  ir  a  Biisliske  vnco  mine  eye, 
Killet  me  to  iooke  on't :  Let  there  be  no  Hooor, 
Where  there  is  Beauty :  Truth,  where  fembUnce :  Lose, 
Where  there's  another  man.   The  Vowes  of  Women, 
Of  no  more  bondage  be,  to  where  they  are  made, 
Then  they  are  to  their  Venues,which  u  nothing  I 
O.abeue  mesfore falfc- 

PU.  Haue  patience  Sir, 
And  tike  your  Ring  i^ame, 'tis  not  yet  wocne  ! 
It  Cray  be  probable  the  iofi  It :  or 


Who  knowes  ifonc  her  women,  being  corrupted 
Hath  frolne  it  from  ber. 

Ptft    Very  true, 
Andfo  I  Hope  he  came  by 't . back emy  Ring. 
Render  to  me  fome  corporal!  t'gne  about  her 
More  tmdem  then  (his ;  for  this  was  ttolne. 

Imb.  By  Iupiter,  I  had  it  from  Her  Arme. 
Ptft.  Hearke  you. he  fweares.  by  Iupiter  be  fwearej 
Tis  true,  my  keepe  the  Riogj'n  suae   I  am  fure 
She  would  not  loofeit :  her  Attendants  are 
All  fworae,  and  honourable :  they  indue'd  to  fie  ale  it  ? 
And  by  a  Stranger  >  No,  he  hath  enioy*d  ber, 
The  Cogmfance  of  her  incontioeocie 
Is  this :  ihe  hath  bought  the  name  ofWbore,thus  dcerlt 
There,  take  thy  byre,  and  all  (he  Fiends  of  Hell 
Diuide  themfelues  betwecne  yen. 

PbU.  Sit,  be  patient: 
This  it  not  ft:  ong  enough  to  be  beleeu'd 
Of  one  perfwaded  well  of. 
Pcft.  Neaertalkeoa't: 
She  hath  bin  coked  by  him. 

lash,  ff  yoo  feeke 
Fot  further  farisfyrag,  mder  her  Bretft 
(Worthy  her  prefling)  lyes  a  Mole,  right  prood 
Of  chat  nsoS  delicate  Lodging.  By  my  life 
I  kilt  it,  and  it  gaue  me  prel'ent  hunger 
To  farde  againe,  though  full.  You  do  remember 
Thuftaine  vponher? 

Ptft.  I,  and  it  doth  coufirrne 
Another  flame,  as  bigge  as  Hell  can  hold, 
Were  there  no  more  but  it. 

loch.  Wit! you heare mote' 

Pcft.   Spare  your  Arrthmaticke, 
Neuer  count  the  Turnes .  Oocc.aad  a  Million. 

Itth-  llebcfworne. 

Ptft.  Nofwearing: 
If  you  will  fwrare  you  haue  not  donet,  you  lyt, 
And  I  will  kill  thee,  if  thou  dolt  deny 
Thou'fr  nude  me  Cuckold.' 

Itch    He  deny  nothing. 

Ptft   O  that  1  had  her  heere ,t o  teare  ber  Lirab-cneak 
I  will  go  there  and  doo't,  i'th'Court, be/ore 
Her  Father      Iledofotnething.  £xn. 

PhJ.   Quire  befidea 
The  gouetnmem  of  Patience.  Yoo  baoe  wonoe : 
Let's  follow  him,  and  p cruet:  (he  prefent  wrath 
He  hath  againQ  himfeife. 

Itch.   With  all  my  heart.  Exact. 

Enter  Poftlmimt, 

Pcft.  Is  there  no  way  for  Men  to  be, hot  Women 
Muff  be  halie-wockers?  Wea.eall  BalUrds, 
And  that  mod  venerable  man,  which  I 
Did  call  my  Father,  was,  I  know  not  where 
When  1  was  fiampt.  Some  Coyner  with  bis  Tooles 
Macie  me  a  counterfeit:  yet  my  Mother  feerr'i 
The  Dean  of  that  time :  fo  doth  my  Wife 
The  Noo-pareiil  of  this-  Oh  Vengeance,  Ver^eance  ' 
Me  of  my  ttwruil  pleafure  fbe  refrrain'd, 
And  pray'd  me  oft  forbearance  :  didit  with 
A  padencie  fo  Rofic,  the  fweet  view  on't 
Might  well  haoe  mrm'd  olde  Saruroe ; 
That  I  thought  her 

AtCrurte^wvo-Sonri'dSrow.  Oh,all  the  DiueJt  • 
This  yeiicw  facbinxinan  houre,  wast  not  ? 

aaji  Or 
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Or  iefle;  at  firft  /  Prrehanc  e  he  fpoke  not.but 

Like  a  full  Aeornd  Boate.a  Tarmen  on, 

Cry'de  oh,  and  mourned  j  found  nooppofnion 

But  what  he  loolt'd  for.  fhould  oppose,  and  (he 

Should  from  encounter  guard.  Could  I  node  out 

The  Womanj  part  in  mc,  for  there's  no  motion 

That  tend(  to  vice  in  man,  but  1  affirme 

It  is  the  Woman?  part :  be  it  Lying,  note  it. 

The  wotnans  :  Flattering,  hers ;  Decciuing,  hen  i 

Luft.andraoke  thoughts, hcrs.hers :  Reuenges  S*rst 

Ambitions.Couetingi,  change  of  Prides,  Difdaine, 

Nice-longing,Slancttt*,Motability; 

AllFaulisthatname,n3y,thacHel!knowei, 

Why  hers,  in  part,  ot  all:  butrathet  all  Fot  etsen  to  VUt 

They  are  not  conftanc,  but  arechaoging  (till; 

Orts  Vice,  bat  of  a  mtnuteold,  for  one 

Not  lialfe  fo  old  as  that.  He  write  againft  tUero, 

Deleft  tbera,  curfe  them ;  yet 'tis  greater  Skill 

las  mi«  Hate,  to  pray  they  haue  tli«ir  will : 

Tbev«yDl»e)scannot  plague  thetn  better.  Exit. 


Actus  Tertius.  ScenaTrima. 


c?«ttr  is  SlatejCyvtbclino,  Qmsm,CUucn,  and  Lards  at 

one  doore,  and  at  aui  her ,  Cava,  Lxciiu , 

end  Attendant. 

Cpa.  Nowfay.wiiat  would  di'gufiits  Cafir<K!ikv!> 

Luc.  When  lalim  Ca[ar  (whofe  temembrance  yet 
Liues  in  mens  eyes,  and  will  to  Eares  and  Tongues 
Be  Theauie,  and  hearing  euei)wa*  in  thi/,  Britain, 
And  Conquer*d  it,  Cafibalan  thine  Vnklc 
(Famous  in  Cefsri  ptayfes,  no  whit  itiTe 
Then  in  his  Feats  defetuing  it)  for  him. 
And  his  SoccefEon,  granted  Rome  a  Tribute. 
If eerely  three  thoofsnd  pounds ;  whkh(by  tiieejlately 
Isiettvntendei'd. 

£u.  And  to  bill  the  tccruaile, 
Shall  be  fo  eucr. 

Clet.  Trisr.-  be  many  Cr/Srx, 
Ere  fuch  another  lalim :  Brkaine's  3  tSCtti 
By  it  felfe,  and  we  will  nothing  pay 
(or  wearing  out  ownr  Nofes. 

$tt.  That  opportunity 
Which  then  they  had  to  taka  ft  em's,  to  rcforoe 
We  heue  agsir.E.  Riroemb«  Sir,  my  Liege, 
The  Kings  your  An*ertors,tooethetyith 
The  natural!  brauery  of  yotw  I  fie,  which  Hands 
AsNeptutiis  Parke.iibb  d.andpal'd  in 
With  Oakes  Tnskaleable,  end  roaring  Waters, 
With  Sand*  that  will  not  bears  yovr  Enemi  ci  Bcares, 
But  fucke themtp to'thTop-maft.  A ktnde  of  Conqueft 
Ctfa  rr.&d*  heer«,  but  made  not  heere  his  bra  jg  e 
Of  Came,  and  Saw,  and  Ouer»eame :  with  (bame 
(The  fir  ft  that  euer  toueh'd  him)  he  was  carried 
From  orTcHit  Coats,  twice  beaten  i  end  hie  Shipping 

Score  Ignorant  Baubles)  or  our  terrible  Sess 
keBsge-fhelsmou'dvpon  their  Surges,  crtek'd 
Asetfily  gainft  our  Rocltes.  Forioywheteof, 
The  ftm'dCtJfthulm,  who  was  once  at  point 
(Oh  giglst  Fortune)  to  mafter  Ccfart  Sword, 
hhiMiudt-Tcaae  with  rsk^elng-Firej  bright, 


And  Br i tunes  ftrut  wi| h  C  gunge 

CUt.  Come,  there's  no  more  Tribute  to  bepaid :  ein 
Kingdome  Is  ftrongerthen  it  was  at  that  time:  and  (at  I 
faidj  there  is  n6  mo  fuch  C*/4r/,oihet  of  them  may  haue 
crook'd  Nofes,  but  toowe  luch  finite  Arrnes,  none. 
Cjut.  Son,  let  your  Mother  end, 
CUt.  Wehaueyet  many  among  *s,can  gripeas  hard 
as  Caffibuien,  1  doe  not  fay  I  am  one  :  but  I  hauea  bend. 
Why  Tribute?  Why  fhould  we  pay  Tribute?  If  Ctftr 
can  hide  the  Sun  fromvs  with  a  Blanket  ,or  put  the  Mood 
ia  hit  pocket,  we  will  pay  him  Tribute  forlight:  elfe  Sir, 
no  more  Tribute, pray  you  now- 

Cym.  You  court  know, 
Till  the  iniurioua  Romans, did  eitott 
This  Tribute  from  »s,  we  were  free.  Cefart  Ambition, 
Which  fwcll'd  fo  much,  that  it  did  almott  Rretcb 
The  fides  o'th'World,againtt  all  colour  heere. 
Did  put  the  yoake  vpoa's ;  which  to  (hake  oif 
Becomes  a  warlike  people,  whom  we  reckon 
Our  felucs  to  be,  we  do.  Say  then  to  Cafsry 
OurAncefior  wasthat//«/mniw,  which 
Ordam'd  out  Lawes,  whofe  vie  the  Sword  oiCtfcr 
Hath  too  much  mangled ;  whofe  repayre,  and  franchilc, 
Shall  (by  the  power  we  hold)  be  our  good  decti 
Tho  Rome  be  tVicrfore  angry.Mo/martw  made  crur  lawes 
Who  was  the  firft  of  Britain*,  which  did  put 
HisbroweswithinagoldenCrowne.aod  call'd 
HimfelfeaXing. 

Luc.  I  am  forty  Cjn&tlnt, 
That  I  am  to  pronounce  jiugmjfui  {{far 
(Ciftr,  that  haebmoe  Kings  bisSeruants.then 
Thy  felfe  Deriwfticke  Orncers)thine  Enemy : 
Receyue  it  from  roe  tbcn„  Warre,  andConfutioo 
In  Cofurt  name  pronounce  I  'gainti  thee  ■  Looke 
F«rfury,nottoberefilkd.  Tbusdeficle, 
1  thanke  thee  for  my  felfe. 

Cjm.  Thou  art  welcome  Cjux. 
Thy  Ccfar Knighted  me;  my youih  I  fpent 
Much  vnder  him  .•  of  him,  1  giuher'd  Honour, 
Which  he,  to  fecke  of  me  againe,  perforce, 
Behoouesmekeepeatvtrerance.  I  am  perfect, 
That  the  Pannomans  and  Dalmatians,  for 
Their  Liberties arenow  in  Am>es:  apteiident 
Which  not  to  reade,  would  fhevi  the  Bnuiau  cold  i 
So  Cafir  fhall  not  node  them. 
Luc,  Lecproofefpeake.  • 

Clot.  His  Maieftybiddts  you  welcome.  Make  pa- 
fliroe  with  st,  a  day,  or  t  wo,or  longer  :  if  y  oufeek  ys  af- 
terwards in  other  tearmes,  you  (hall  findevtinpur  Sai:- 
water-Cirdle  t  if  you  beate  »t  out  of  it,  it  is  youts:  if  yoa 
fall  in  the  aduenture,  out  Crowes  (hall  fare  the  better  fa 
yoc;  and  there's  an  end. 
Luc.  So  fir. 

Cpn.  1  know  your  Mailers  pleifure,aad  he  mioe: 
All  the  Reraaiae, is  weitone.  Exeam. 


ScenaSecwuU. 


Eater  Pifanio  rtadmi  if"  Later. 
Pif.  Howr  of  Adultery }  Vvherefore  write  yoa  not 
W  hoc  J  lenders  h«  accufe?  Leautm  t 
ObMafhir,  what  &  grange  infeflion 


The  Tragedie  of  Cjmbeline. 


?* 


Ii  talrse  into  thy  eare?  What  t'tiCc  Italian, 

(At  poyfunout  tongu'd,as  hindedyhath  prcaaiTa 

On  thy  too  ready  hearing  ?  Difloy ill  ?  No. 

She's  punifh'd  for  hex  Tiuth;  »nd  vniergoet 

MoreG.->ddetTe-i;ke,then  Wife-like;  lech  AtTaulia 

As  would  take  in  fome  Vettue.  OhmyMafhST, 

Thy  mind  toher,isnow  aslowe,as  were 

Thy  Fortunes.   How? That  1  fhould  mutther  her, 

Vpon  the  Loue.and  Truth.and  Vowes;whieh  1 

Haue  made  to  thy  command?  I  her  ?Her  blood? 

If  it  be  lo,to  do  good  frtuice, newer 

Let  me  be  counted  feruieeable.  How  loo ke  I, 

That  I  fhould  feeme  to  lacke  humanity , 

So  much  atthit  FtA  comet  to  r  Doot  tiTbe  Letter. 

t%m  /  k**4  frnt  btrjkj  btr  #svw  ctmmmi, 

5^4-if  Mr  ibte ipprnuutt.    Oh  damn's  paper, 

Blac'xe  ai  the  lnke  that's  on  thee :  fenfe!  tffe  bauble. 

Art  thou  a  Fcedariefor  this  A3;  and  look'ft 

So  Virgin-like  without  ?  Loe  here  fhe  cornea. 

Sattr  Imiftx. 
I  am  ignorant  in  what  1  am  commanded. 

Imo.   How  now  Pifemut 

Ptf.  Mjdtm.beete  is  a  Letter  from  rcy  Lord. 

Irm.   Who,thy  Lord? That  is  iny  Lord Lttnatat 
Ohjlearn'd  indeed  were  the:  Affronomer 
Tiia:  Vine  w  the  Starret,ai  1  hit  Charac>er», 
Heel'd  lay  the  Future  open.  YeugoedGodi, 
L«:  w.r,at  is  heeie  contain*d,rtllilli  of  Loue, 
Of  my  Lotds  healih.cf  his  canter. :  :  yet  not 
That  we  i  wo  are  afunder,  let  that  grieve  htm; 
Some  griefet  are  medcinable.that  is  one  of  them, 
Fot  it  doth  phy  ficke  I  cee.ofhis  content, 
All  butmthat.  Good  Wax.thy  leaue :  bls-ftbe 
Yoo  Bees  that  make  these  Locket  of  counfjile.    Loacri, 
And  men  in  dangerous  Bondes  pray  net  ai- ke. 
Though  Forfeytours  you  caff  in  prifor  ,»et 
Yeo  clafpe  young  Cuf-Js  Tables :  good  NewesGads. 

IVQm  tui  jcurFalluri  vmb  (JbeaU  ht  lakt  ntr*  bit 
Dttrtrnm \ctutintt  lift  cruei'.t  nu/uytn:  (obthtiet- 
rtil  tfCvtt  urts)mcali  tun  retrm  mi  viihimr  tjti  Tmkj 
uutct  tbst  I  em  m  Can.br.t  at  Milford-Hiuen  :  wbitjmr 
w*wtLnt,wtlnafftbis*Jmfi  ym,f»ln>.  Stbtwilhtt  ytm 
eibeftiMijftjbetrevuibTti  Irjtitt  bu  ircT>,**dj&rr  ntrt*. 
faif^tr.  Lent.  Leaeatus  Pofthumus  . 

Oh  fot  a  Hewfe  with  wingt :  Hear 'ft  thou  Pi  fun  ? 
He  is  at  Mllford-Hauen :  Resd.Md  tell  me 
Howfarre'tit  thither.  Ifone  of  meane  affaires 
May  plod  it  in  a  weeke.why  may  not  I 
Glide  thither  in  a  day  ?  Then  true  Pipmie, 
Whclong'ftUke  rae.to  fee  thy  Lord;  wholong'it 
fOh  let  mtbate)but  not  like  me  .•  yet  long'ft 
B'Jt  ir»  a  fainter  kinde.  Oh  not  like  me  : 
For  mine's  beyondjbeyond  .•tay.and  fpeakethicke 
(Lnurs  Counfailor  fhould  fill  the  boret  of  hearing, 
To'th'fmothering  of  the  Senfe)ho  w  farrt  it  it 
To  this  fame  blcfied  Mdford.  And  by'ih'wty 
Tell  tne  how  Wales  wat  made  fo  hsppy^as  | 
Tinherite  fuch  a  Haocn.   But  firft  of  all. 
How  wemaylteale  from  hence:  and  for  the  gap 
That  we  (hall  make  in  Time,  from  out  hence-goiegi 
And  our  rename,  to  exc  ufe :  bin  firlt.how  get  hence. 
Why  fhould  excuse  be  borne  or  ere  begot  t 
Weeletalkeofthatheereafter,  Ptytcee  fpeake. 
How  many  flore  of  Milet  way  we  well  r:d 


Twixt  hovre.and  heme  ? 

ttf.  One  feore 'twrnS  on^ind  Son, 
Madam's  enough  for  you ;  end  too  math  too. 

Inn.  Why.one  that  rode  to't  Exctitioa  Ms*, 
Could  neuer  go  fo  flow :  I  haue  heard  ofRiding  wagers 
Where  Hori'es  baivebin  nimbler  then  the  Sand  t 
That  run  I'th'Clockt  bchalfe.  But  this  it  Foolrte, 
Go.bid  my  Woman faigne  a  SukneiTe/ay 
Shele  home  to  her  Father;  and  prouide  me  prefetu  Jy 
A  Riding  Suit :  No  coftiict  then  wadd  fit 
A  Franklins  Hof  wife . 

Tifa.  Madam,you're  beft  confider. 

Ion.  I  fee  before  me(Man)  oor  heerejBct  heere; 
Nor  w+iat  enfuet  but  haue  a  Fog  in  them 
That  I  cannot looke  through.  Away,  Iprythee, 
Do  as  I  bidthee;TheTe'tnomoretofay: 
AccelTibleisnansbat  Miiford  way.  Exttui 


Scena  7~ertia. 


E*trr  HeCr'mifimdtrGujtBd  Armrdgm. 

BtL  A  goodly  day, not  to  keepehoofewrthftKh, 
WhofeRoofe's  ai  loweasocts  :  SleepeBoyes.thisgare 
Inltrucrs  yon  how  t  adore  the  Kesuens,  and  bowei  yots 
To  a  mornings  boly  cfSce.  The  Ctze a  of  .Monarches 
Are  Arch'd  (bhigh,that  Giants  may  iet  through 
And  keepe  their  impiootTurbonos on, without 
Good  morrow  to  the  Sun.  Hai!«  thou  faire  Heauen, 
We  houle  i'th'Rocke,yet  v  ft  thee  not  fo  hardly 
At  prouder  liuert  do. 

Cmi.  Haile  Heac^ri. 

Armir.  Hade  Heauen. 

StU.  Now  for  out  Mountasne  fport.  yp  to  yood  hill 
Youtleggtsate yong: lie ueadthefe Rats."  Coru'iaer, 
When  you  aboue  perceioe  me  like  a  Crow, 
That  it  is  Place,  which letTen't, and  fettoft. 
And  you  may  then  reuolu:  what  Tales  1  haue  told  you, 
OfCourts.ofPtincet;  of  tne  Tricks  in  Wane. 
This  Setoict.it not Seruice;  fo betng  done, 
But  being  fo  allowed.  To  apprehend  thut, 
Drawes  v>  a  profit  from  all  thing!  we  fee : 
And  often  to  cur  comfort,  fhal!  we  find* 
The  fharded-3ect'.e,;n  a  fafer  hold 
Then  is  the  full-wmg'd  Eagle.  Oh  this  Kfr, 
It  Nobler  .then  attending  tot  a  checke  ; 
Richer,then  doing  nothing  for  a  Babe: 
Prouder,  then  rulUing  in  vnpsyd-far  Silke : 
Such  gaine  the  Cap  of  him,cnst  makes  him  fine, 
Yet  keepes  his  Booke  vncros'd :  no  life  to  ours. 

t7««'.Out  of yout  proofe you  speak: we  poote  va3edj;'d 
Haue  neuer  wing  "d  from  view  o'th'neflt  nor  knows*  r.ot 
What  Ayre't  from  home.  Haply  thit  life  It  b*i3, 
(If  quiet  life  be  b«A}fweeter  to  you 
That  haue  a  fhatp jt  koowne.  Weil  cotTeipondirg 
With  your  ftiffe  Age;  but  vrtto  vt^t  it 
A  Celt  of  Ignorance :  trattsiiing  a  bed, 
A  Prifon,ot  a  Oebtor.ihat  not  dares 
To  fit  idea  limit. 

Arsi.  What  fhouid  we  fpeaJte  of 
When  we  are  old  aa  yoo  ?  W  ben  w<  flufl  heare 
The  Raine  and  nintk  beste  dxrie  Decesafcrr  ?  Henv 
In  this  our  pinehtog  Cauc/nsll -<ve  diiroarfe 
U4-i Hi 
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The  freezing  houres  away  ?  We haue  feenc  nothing  . 
Went  be»IHyj  fubile  as  the  Fox  for  prey, 
Like  warlike  as  the  Wolfe,  ior  what  we  eat* : 
Our  Valour  is  to  chace  whai  flyes  :  Our  Cage 
We  makea  Quire,  as  doth  the  prifon'd  Bird, 
And  fine  our  bondage  freely. 

BtU  How  you  fpeake. 
Did  you  but  know  the  Citties  Vfuriw, 
And  felt  them  knowingly:  the  An  o'th  Court, 
At  hard  to  leave,  at  keepe :  whole  top  to  chrr.be 
1 4  ceriaine  failing  t  or  fo  flipp'ry ,  that 
The  fesre'tas  bad  as  tilling.  The  toy  le  o'th'Watie, 
A  pause  that  onely  feemes  to  fetke  out  danger 
1'th'name  ot  Fame,and  Honor,  which  dyes  I'th'fsarch, 
And  huh  at  ore  a  fbod'rous  Epitaph, 
AsRccordoffaireAcl-  Nay,  many  times 
Doth  ill  deferue,  by  doing  well :  what's  worfe 
Moft curt'fie  at  theCenfure.  Oh  Boyes,  this Storie 
The  World  may  readc  in  me :  My  bodies  mark'd 
With  Roman  Swords;  and  my  report,  was  onte 
Eirft,  with  the  beft  of  Note,  (jmbeline  lou'd  me. 
And  when  a  Souldier  was  theTheame,  my  name 
Was  oot  farre  off:  then  was  I  as  a  Tree 
Whole  boughes  did  bend  withfruit.  But  in  one  night, 
A  Srorme.er  Robbery  (call  it  what  you  will) 
Shook c  down*  my  mellow  hangings  :  nay  my  Lcauea, 
And  left  me  bare  to  weather. 

Cm.  Vncertainefeoour. 

Xd.  My  fault  being  nothing  (as  I  haue  told  you  oft) 
But  that  two  Villames,  whole  ralfe  Oatbei  preuayl'd 
Before  my  perfect  Honot ,  fwore  to  Cjmbeline, 
I  was  Confederate  with  the  Romanes :  fo 
Followed  my  Banifhmem,  and  this  twenty  yeerea, 
This  Rocke.and  thefe  Dtmefnes,  haue  bene  my  World, 
Wherel  haueliu'd  at  boneft  fi  eedotne, payed 
More  pious  debts  to  Heauen,  then  in  all 
The  fore-end  of  my  time.  Bat,  vp  toth'Mouncainet, 
This  is  not  Hunters  Language  ;  he  that  Itrikes 
The  VenifonfirA,ihali  be  the  Lordo'ihFeaft, 
To  htm  the  other  two'fhaH  minifter, 
And  we  will  fear  e  no  poyfon,  which  attends 
In  place  of  greater  State.- 

lie  meete  you  in  the  Valleyei.  Extant. 

How  hard  it  is  to  hide  the  fparkes  of  Nature  ? 
Thefe  Boyes  know  little  they  die  Sennes  to'th'King, 
Nor  Cpabtlint  dreames  that  they  are  alkie. 
They  tbinke  they  are  mine, 
And  though  train'dvp  thus  meanely 
l'th'Caue,  whereon  the  bowe  their  thoughts  do  hit. 
The  Roofe*  of  Palaces,  and  Nature  prompts  them 
In  fimp'.e  and  lowe  things,  to  Prince  it ,  much 
Beyond  the  theke  of  others.   T  his  Paladaur, 
The  hryre  cf  Cyrnbeltx  and  Britaine,  who 
The  Kinghis  Father  calfd  Gutdtrim    loot, 
When  on  my  three-foct  ftoolc  I  fit,  and  tell 
The  warlike  festi !  haue  done,  his  fpiritsflye out 
Into  my  Story  :  fay  thus  nunc  Enemy  fell, 
And  thus  I  tec  my  foote  on's  necke,eucothen 
The  Princely  blood  Bower  in  his  Cheeke.he  (wears, 
Siraines  his  yoog  Nerues,  and  puts  himi'clfr  in  pollute 
Thsi  acWmy  words    The yonger Brother CadtpaO, 
Ootr  jiranvon ,  maslike  afigure 
Strikes  life-  into  my  fpcech.and  fbewes  much  more 
H  i»  owne  conceyuing'.  He&rke.  iheGame  is  rows'd, 
Oh  Cymbdim.  Weanen  Btid  my  Conicience  knowes 
T  hon  did  'ft  vmuflly  lanifti  roe  :  whereon 


Xt  three,  and  two  yeertsoid,  1  ftole  thefe  Babes, 

Thinking  to  barre  thee  of  Succeflion,  as 

Thou  refts  me  of  my  Lands.  Znrtobilet 

Thou  was't  their  Nurfe,  they  took  thee  for  their  mother, 

And  eoery  day  do  honor  to  her  graoe : 

My  felfe  Beiarita,  that  am  Morgan  call'd 

They  uke  for  Natural!  Father.  The  Game  is  rp.     Exit 


Scena  Quarto. 


Enter  P  if  into  and  Imogen. 

/«■».  Thou  toid'ri  me  when  we came  fro  ho r fe ,  y  place 
Was  neere  at  hand  :  Ne'rc  long'd  my  Mother  lo 
Tofecmefirfl,  as  I  haue  now  .  Ptfamt,  Man : 
Where  is  Pofehaimu  I  Whar  is  in  thy  mind 
That  mjkes  thee  flare  thus  ?  Wherefore  break i  (hat  figh 
Fromth'mward  ofthcc?Onvbtltp3intedlhut 
Would  be  interpreted  a  thing  pcrplci'd 
Beyond  fclfc-explication.  Put  thy  fdfe 
Into  a  hauiourofleffe  fearc,  ere  wildneiTc 
Vaiiqiufti  my  ftayde:  Senfes.   What's  thfroatrer? 
Why  tender  fl  thou  that  Paper  to  me.witb 
A  look e  t mender  ?  1  f  t  be  Summer  Ne wes 
Smile  toot  before  :  if  Winterly,  thou  need'ft 
But  keepe  that  coumtiancefii!.  My  Husbands  hand? 
That  Drug-damn*  d  Jcaly,tiath  ouccrafiied  him, 
And  bee's  at  tornehard  point.  Speakemsn,  thy  Tongue 
M«y  take  off  torn*  extrcamirte,  which  to  reade 
Would  be  enen  mortal!  to  rr.e. 

Pij.  Pleafe  you  reade, 
And  you  (hall  finde  me  (wretched  man)  a  thing 
The  mod  difdain'd  of  Fortune 

Imogen  readei 

Tff)  OWijhii  (Pifamo)  haihfUide  ike  Strumftt  in  my 
"Bed ;  the  Tejf  internet  whereef  Ijei  blerdtng  in  me  I  freak, 
net  cut  efweak/Sttrmifet,  but  from  prorfe  at  flreng  at  my 
greefe.xndat  certame  at  Iexpelf  my  Reuenge  That  pjrtjhott 
(Piftnio)  rmtft  tile  for  mtjfthj  Faith  be  wr  tainted  mth  the 
breach  ofhtri ;  let  thine  oxen  hands  t*be  a  rvay  her  lift :  I  [bat 
give  tbee  effortwtty  a  Mtlfurd  H*aen  She  b,vb  my  Letter 
far/hi  fterf oft ;  whtre^tf  thou feare  to/hike,  and  to  make  mee 
tertauv  it  u  done,  thou  art  the  Pander  tt  her  iifbmour,  ani 
etjiuUiyio  mtdtfloyai. 

Pif.  WhatlhalllneedtodrawmySword.thePaper 
Hath  cut  her  throat  alreadie  ?  No,  'tis  Slander, 
Whofeedgeit  fftarperthen  the  Sword,whofe  tongue 
Out-veaooKS  all  the  Wormea  of  Nyle,  whofebreath 
Rides  on  the  potting  windc«,and  doth  belye 
All  corners  of  the  World.  Kings,Qpeene?,ind  States, 
Maidet,  Matrons,  nay  the  Secrets  of  the  Grave 
This  viperous  (lander  enters.  What  cheere.  Madam  i 

/aw.  Falfe  to  his  Bed  ?  What  Is  it  :o  be  fatfe  * 
To  lye  in  watch  rhete,  and  to  thmke  on  him? 
To  weepe'twixt  clock  and  clock/if  deep  charge  Nature 
To  breake  it  with  a  feorfull  orcame  ofhim, 
And  cry  my  feifeawakef  That  t felfe to's  bed?  Is  it  ? 

Pifa.   Alas  good  Lady. 

Ime.  lfalfe?ThyConfciericewitncnc:/«fc»w, 
Thou  diddff  accufe  him  of Ineontinencie, 
Thou  thenlook'dfi  Itks  a  Villaine  :  now,  me  thinkes 
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Tby  fiuour  t  good  enough.  Some  ley  of  Italy 

(  W hole  mother  was  bet  pirating) hsth  berraid  him: 

Poorc  I  am  ftale.s  Garment  oat  of  fjfhion. 

And  for  I  am  richer  then  to  hang  by  th'wallcs, 

1  muft  be  ripe :  To  neeces  with  me  ;  Oh ! 

Mens  Vowes  are  women*  T' »itor».    All  good  teeaijjig 

By  thy  reuolt  (oh  Husband)  fhali  be  thought 

Pot  on  for  Villainy  ;  not  borne  whe-e'e  grown, 

But  wroroc  a  Baitc  for  Ladies, 

Pijs.  Good  Madam, heare  me. 

Imt.  True  honeftmen  being  heard.Iike  falfe  %y£jnett 
Were  in  his  time  thought  falfe  .  and  Srtni  weeping 
Did  fcandall  many  a  holy  teare :  tooke  pitty 
From  mult  true  wretchedneffe.   So  thou,  Ptftbar.m 
Wilt  lay  the  Leauen  on  all  proper  men  ; 
Goodly.and  gallant,  (Vial!  be  falfe  and  peitur'd 
From  thy  great  faile  :  Come  Fellow,  be  thou  honeft. 
Do  thou  tby  Matters  bidding.   When  thou  feeRhim, 
A  itttlc  witnefTe  my  obedience.   Louie e 
I  draw  the  Sword  my  felfe,  take  it.  and  hit 
The  innocent  Manfion  of  my  Loue  (my  Heart:) 
Feare  not,  'tis  empty  cf  all  things,  but  Greeft  > 
Thy  Mafter  is  not  there,  who  was  indeede 
The  riches  of  it.  Do  his  bidding,  Alike, 
Thou  may  ft  be  valiant  in  a  better  unit ; 
Bui  now  thou  feem'ft  a  Coward. 

Pif.  Hence»ilelnflru«nent, 
THou  fhalt  not  damne  my  hand. 

/aw.  Why.  I  muAdye 
And  if  I  do  not  by  thy  hand,  thou  art 
No  Setuuu  of  :hv  Mafters.   Agair.lt  Selfe-ilaoghler, 
There  i3  a  prohibition  fo  Diuine, 
Tha:  erauens  my  wcake  hand  :  Come.hecre's  my  heart  i 
Semethmg's  a-foot :  Soft,foft,weeT  no  defence, 
Obediemas  the  Scabbard.   What  ishecie, 
The  Scriptures  of  the  Ley  all  Lttmtxni, 
All  iirro'dtoHerefie?  A  way, a  way. 
Corrupters  of  my  Faith,  you  (hall  no  more 
Be  Stomachers  to  my  heart :  thus  may  poote  Fool c« 
Beleeue  falfe  Teachers :  Though  tlioie  that  are  bctraid 
Dofetlc  theTreafon  fharpely,  yet  the  Trairot 
Stands  in  worfe  cafe  of  woe.  And  thoo  Ptffbmwm, 
That  didd'lt  fet  vp  my  dilobedience  'gainft  the  Kmg 
My  Father,  and  makes  me  p  ut  into  contempt  the  fuiies 
X>fPri<vceIy  Fellowes,  (halt  heereafterfinde 
It  isno  j.?!e  of  common  psffage,  but 
Afttair.eofRareneflc:  and  Igreeue  my  ferfe. 
To  thmke.  when  thou  fhalt  be  difedg'd  by  her, 
Tha;  now  thou  tyteft  on,  how  thy  memory 
Will  then  be  pangM  by  me.  Prythee  difpatch, 
The  Lambeentrcatsthe  Butcher.  Wher's  thy  knife? 
Thou  art  too  flow  to  do  thy  Mafters  bidding 
When  I  defite  it  too- 

Pif.  OhgraooosJUdya 
Since  I  recciu'd  command  to  do  this  buftnefTc, 
1  hauc  no*  fiept  one  winke. 

Imt.  Doo't_,and  tn  bed  then 

Pif.  Ik  wake  mine  eye-balles&rft. 

Imt.  Wherefore  then 
Didd'ft  Ttidercake  it  t  Why  haft  thou  abat'd 
So  many  Miles,  with  a  pretence  >  This  place  ? 
M=ne  Action ?  and  thi-.e  ownef  Our  Horfes labour? 
ThcTiavemuitingthee  •  The  pertnrb'd  Court 
For  my  being  abfcot  ?  whercunto  I  neuet 
Putpoferetume.  Whyhaft  thou  gone  lb  fane 
Tobc»n-beat  ?  when  thou  halt,  raoc  t  by  ft  and, 


Tb'cicSed  Deere  before  chee  t 

P$f.  But  to  wiq  time 
To  loofe  fo  bad  employment,  in  the  which 
I  hauc  confider  J  of  a  cotarfe:  good  Ladie 
Heart  me  with  patssocc. 

/aw,  Tallte  thy  tongue  weary,  fpeake : 
I  haue  beard  I  am  a  Strumpet,  and  mine  care 
Therein  falfe  ftrooke,  can  take  no  greater  wound, 
Nor  tent, to  bottome  that,  Bot  fpeake. 

Pif.  Then  Madam, 
I  thought  you  would  not  backe  againc. 

Imt.  Mofthke, 
Bringing  me  heete  to  kill  rue. 

Pif.  Not  lb  neither: 
But  if  I  were  as  wife,  as  hooeit.  then 
M  y  porpofe  would  proue  well :  it  cannot  be. 
But  that  my  Matter  is  abus'd.   Some  Villame, 
Land  (ingular  m  his  Art,  batb  done  you  both 
This  curled  iniurie. 

Imt.  Some  Roman  Curtezan  I 

Pif*.  No.on  my  life : 
He  giue  but  notice  you  are  Head,  and  Icod  hi  id 
Some  bloody  figne  of  it.  For 'tis  commanded 
I  fhould  do  fo:  you  fballbcnifl  at  Court, 
And  that  will  well  confirme  it. 

Imt.  Why  good  Fellow, 
What  frnll  I  do  the  while  t  Where  bide  >  How  u«c  t 
Or  m  my  life,  what  comfort,  when  I  am 
Dead  to  my  Husband  i 

Pif.  If  yoa'l  backe  to'th'Court. 

Imt.  No  CouTt.no Father, not  no  moeeadoe 
With  that  harfii,  noble,  fimple  nothing: 
That  Curie*,  wbofe  Loue-uiu e  hath  bene  to  at 
As  fearefull  as  a  Siege 

Pif.  If  nor  at  Court, 
Then  nor  in  Btttasne  mult  you  bide. 

Imt.  Where  then/ 
Hath  Britainc  all  the  Sunne  that  fhines?  Day  ?  Night  ? 
Are  they  not  but  in  Britainc?  ['th'worlds  Volume 
Out  Bntaine  feemeraiof  it,  but  not  in  t : 
In  a  great  Peole,sSwannes-neft,  prythee  thinke 
Tlvere  s  liuets  out  of  Britainc, 

Pif.  I  ammofl  glad 
You  thinke  of  other  place  :Th°Ambauador, 
L'tiiu  the  Romane comes  toMilford-Hauen 
Tomorrow.   Now,  ifyou  could  wearea  minde. 
Darke,  as  your  Fortune  is,  and  butdifguife 
That  wbicb  t'appeare  it  felfc,muft  not  yetbe, 
But  by  felfe-d anger, you  fhould  tread  a  courfe 
Pretty  ,and  full  of  view:  yea,  happily,  neere 
The  refidence  ofPt/Ummm ;  fo  me  (at  leaft) 
That  though  his  Actions  were  not  vifible,  yet 
Report  fhould  render  him  hourery  to  yosu  care, 
As  truely  as  he  mooues. 

Imt.  Ob  for  fuch  meanes, 
Though  per  ill  to  my  ooodcftie,  not  death  cac 
I  would  adoenturc 

Pi/.  Well  then,  heere's  the  point: 
You  mult  forget  to  be  a  Woman :  change 
Command,  into  obedience.  Feare,indNiceneffle 
(The  Handrnaidcs  of  all  Women,  or  more  troely 
Woman  it  pretty  felfe)  into  a  waggifh  courage, 
Ready  in  gybes,  qmcke-anfwer'd.ta  wcie.  ind 
Asquarrellous  as  the  Weaxetl  I  Nay,  you  rouft 
Forget  that  rareft  Treafure  of  your  Cheek  e, 
Eipofing  it  (but  ob  the  harder  heart, 

AUeJce 


1$+ 


The  Tragedy  o/Cymbeltne. 


Alaeke  no  remedy  )  to  the  greedy  touch 
Of  common-kifTing  Titau;  and  forget 
Your  labourfome  and  dainty  Tnmmea, wherein 
You  made  great  /«*«  angry. 

/mo.  Naybebreefe? 
I  fee  into  thy  end,  and  am  al.-aofl 
A  man  already. 

nf.    FiiO,mjke  your  felfebut  like  one, 
Fore-rhinking  this.   I  haue  already  fit 
(■'TiJinmyCloake-bagge)Doob!et,Har,Hofe,an 
fhat  anfwer  to  them :  Would  you  in  ibeir  fctuing, 
(And  with  what  imitation  you  can  borrow 
From  youth  of  fuch  a  feafon)  Tore  Noble  Lucius 
Prefect  your  felfe,  defue  his  feruice :  tell  him 
Wherein  you're  happy  ;  which  will  make  him  know, 
If  that  his  head  haue  care  in  Muficke,  doubtlctTe 
With  toy  he  will  imbrace  you  :  for  hee's  Honourable, 
And  doubling  thar,  molt  holy    Yourmeanea  abroad : 
You  haue  me  rich,  and  1  will  neuer  faile 
Beginning,  nor  fopplyment. 

/mo.  Thou  art  all  the  comfort 
TheGodswrll  diet  me  with.  Prytheeaway, 
There's  more  to  be  confidet'd :  but  wec'l  euen 
All  thet  good  time  will  giue  vs.  This  attempt, 
I  am  Souldier  too,  and  will  abide  it  with 
A  Prince*  Courage.   Away,  lprythee. 

Pif.  Well  Madam,  we  muff  take  a  (hort  farewell, 
Leaft  being  mil,  1  be  fufpe&ed  of 
Your  carriagefrom  iheCourt.  My  NobleMiftris, 
Hecre  is  a  boxe,  I  had  it  from  the  Queene, 
What's  in't  is  precious :  i  f  you  are  ficke  at  Sea , 
Or  Stomacke-qualm'd  at  Land ,  a  Dramme  of  this 
Will  driue  away  diftemper.  To  fome  fhade. 
And  fit  you  to  your  Manhood :  may  the  Gods 
Direft  you  to  the  bcfl 

/mo.  Amen-.Ithankethce.  Extunt. 


Scena  Quinta. 


Enter  CymbtU'u.Quent,  Clotea,  Lucim, 
wULtrii. 

Cym.  Thus  fatre  and  lb  farewell, 

Luc.  Thankes.Koyall  Sir 
My  Emperot  hath  wrote,  I  tnurt  ftom  hence, 
And  am  right  forty,  that  I  mull  tepott  ye 
My  Mafias  Enemy. 

Cym.  OurSubieas(Sir) 
Will  not  endure  hit  yeake ;  and  for  our  felfe 
To  fhew  leffe  Soueraignty  then  they,  muff  need* 
Appearevn-Kinglike. 

Luc.  So  Sir  •  I  defiie  of  you 
A  Conduct ouer  Land, to  Milford-Hauen. 
Madam,  all  loy  befall  your  Grace.and  you. 

Cym.  My  Lcrds,y  ou  are  appointed  for  that  Office  : 
Thedue  of  Honor,  in  no  point  omit : 
So  farewell  Noble  Lucim. 

Luc.   Yout  hand,  my  Lord. 

Clot.  Receiue  it  friendly  :  but  from  this  time  forth 
I  wear*  it  as  your  Enemy, 

L*c.  Sir.  the  Euent 
Isyet  to  name  ihe  winner.   Fare  yoo  well. 

Cym.  Leaue  not  the  wottiSy  Z,wi«j,good  my  Lords 
Till  he  bauc  croft  the  Seucrn,  Happines.  Sxit  Lucmi,&c 


Qu.  He  goes  hence  frowning:  but  ithonours  vs 
That  we  haue  giuen  him  csufe. 

Clot.  'Tit  ell  the  better, 
Your  valiant  Britaines  haue  tbcirwitWs  in  it. 

Cym.  Lueim  hath  wrote  already  to  t  he  Emperor 
How  it  goea  heere.  Ithts  vs  therefore  ripely 
Our  Chanots,and  our  Horfemen  be  in  readinctTc  - 
ThePowre.  that  he  already  hath  in  Gallia 
Will  foone  be  drawne  to  head.from  whence  bemouea 
His  warre  for  Btitaine. 

S%u    '  ris  not  Qeepy  bufinefle, 
But  muft  be  look'd  too  fpeedily  .and  rtrongly. 

Cjm.  Out  expeaationthatit  would  be  thu« 
Hath  made  vs  forward.  But  my  gentle  Queene, 
Where  is  our  Daughter  ?  She  hath  not  appear 'd 
Before  the  Roman,  nor  to  vs  bath  tender' d 
The  duty  of  the  day.  Shelooke  vs  like 
A  ihingmoremade  of  malice,  then  of  duty, 
We  haue  noted  it.  Call  her  before  vs,foi 
We  haue  beene  too  flight  infufferance. 

Qu.  RoyallSir, 
Since  the  exile  of  Pofibumui, rood  retyr'd 
Huhher  life  bin  :  the  Cure  whereof.my  Lord, 
Ti$  time  muft  do.  BefeechyourMaicfty, 
Forbeare  fharpe  fpeeches  to  her.  Shee's  a  Lady 
So  tender  of  rebukes,  that  words  are  ftrokc; 
And  flrokcs  death  to  her. 

Snttr  a  Mcjfcngtr. 

Cym.  Where isfhe Sir? How 
Can  her  contempt  be  anfwer'd  ? 

Mef.  Pleafe  you  Sir, 
Her  Chambers  are  all  lock'd,  and  there'a  no  anfwej 
That  will  be  giuen  to'th'lowd  of  noife,we  make. 

Qu.  My  Lord,  whenlaft  I  weiuto  vifither. 
She  pray'd  me  to  excufe  her  keeping  clofe. 
Whereto  conftrain'd  by  het  infirmitie, 
Shefhould  that  dutie leaue  vnpaide  to  you 
Whkh  diyly  fhc  was  bound  to  proffer :  this 
She  wifti'd  me  to  make  knowne :  but  our  great  Court 
M  arfr  me  roo  blame  in  memory 

Cym    Her doores lock'd? 
Not  feene  of  late?  Grant  Heauens,  that  which  I 
Feare.prouefalfe.  Exit. 

Qu.  Sonne,!  fay.follow  the  King. 

Clot    That  man  of  hers,  T'ifinitl  her  old  Seruant 
I  haue  not  feme  thefe  two  dayes.  ejrif, 

Jgu   Go, looke  after  : 
Ptftuit,  thou  that  ftand'ft  fo  for  Vcji  humus. 
He  hath  a  Drugge  of  mine :  I  pray,  his  abfence 
Proceed  by  fwallowing  that.  For  he  beleeues 
I  en  a  thine  moft  precious.  But  for  her. 
Where  is  fhegone?  Haply  difpaire  huh  feii'd  her: 
Or  wing'd  wiihferuourofherloue,fhe'sflowne 
To  her  defit'd  Poflhumsu  :  gone  (he  is, 
To  death,  or  to  dishonor,  and  my  end 
Can  make  good  vfe  of  either.  Shec  being  downe, 
I  bauc  tbe  placing  of  the  Brittifh  Crowne. 

Eater  Cloien, 
How  now,  my  Sonne  t 

CUt.  Tis  ccrtaine  fhe  is  fled: 
Go  in  and  cheere  the  King,  he  rages,  none 
Dare  come  about  him. 

2*.  All  thebetterimay 
This  night  fore-fta!!  him  of  the  comming  day.    Exit  Q»_. 

CU.  1  loue,  and  hate  her :  fotfhe's  Faire  indRoyall, 
And  that  fhe  hath  all  courtly  parts  more  exquifite 

Then 
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Then  lady,  Ladie*,  Woman,  from  euery  one 
The  be  ft  the  la  c  h,  and  fh*  of  aJl  compounded 
Out.ieics  them  til.  I  louc  her  therefore,  bot 
Difdaining  me,  sod  throwing  Fauours  on 
The  low  pcjthtomtt,  flimfen  fo  her  Judgement, 
TKit  wbat's  elfe r»re,  is  choak'd :  and  in  th»t  point 
I  wi'-l  conclude  to  but  her,  nay  indecde, 
Tobe  reueng'd  vpon  her.  For.wben  Foolei  fhall— t 

Enter  THfmtt. 
Wbo  is  heere?  What,  are  yoo  packing  firrah  f 
Come  hither :  Ah  you  precious  Pandar,  Vilhrroe, 
Where  isthy  Lady  t  In  a  word,  or  elfe 
Thou  art  frraighrway  withihc  Fiends. 

Pif.  Oh,  good  my  Lord. 
CU.  Where  ii  thy  Lady  ?  Or.by  Iupitrr, 
I  will  not  askeagaine.  Clofe  Villaine, 
Ik  haue  tbil  Secret  from  thy  heart,  or  rip 
Thyhearttofiodeit.  Is  (he  with  Pifibmmuit 
From  whofi  fo  many  waights  of  bafrneiTe,  cannot 
A  dram  of  worth  be  drawne. 

Pif.  Alas,my  Lord, 
How  c an  (he  bt  wjth  him  /  When  was  (he  mifs'd  t 
He  is  m  Rome. 

CUt,  Whereis(heSir>Comcneera:' 
No  farther  halting  t  fatisftc  me  home, 
What  is  become ofher  ? 

Pif.  Oh,  my  ali -worthy  lord. 

CI*.  All-worthy  Villame, 
Difcouet  where  thy  Mirlris  is,  at  once, 
At  the  next  word :  no  more  of  worthy  Lord  i 
Speake,  or  thy  hi c nee  on  the  inftsnt,  a 
Thy  condemnation,  and  thy  death. 

Ptf.  Then  Sit: 
This  Paperis  tht  hifrorie  of  my  knowledge 
Torching  her  flight. 

CU.  Let's  fee't:  I  will  purfce  her 
Eoen  to  jimpiflm  Throne. 

Pif.  Ortha.orperifh. 
She's  farre  enough,  and  what  he  leames  by  thisi 
Mav  proue  his  trwcli,  nether  danger. 

C-:  Humh. 

7if.  He  write  to  my  Lord  (he's  dead  i  Oh  Imam, 
Safe  mayft  thou  wander,  fafe  tetume  agen. 

Clet.  Sirra,  is  this  Letter  true  ? 

tif.  Sir^tslthinke. 

Cite.  UiiPt(lbttmmittnd,\'Knovi't.  Sirrah,  if  thoo 
would'ft-not  be  a  Villain,  but  do  me  true  feruicei  vnder- 
go  thofe  Imp'oyments  wherin  I  fhould  hauecaufe  rovfe 
thee  with  a  fetious  induftry,  that  is,  what  Tillainy  foere  I 
bid  thee  do  to  performe  it,  dire&ly  and  rruely,  I  would 
thinke  thee  an  honed  man  :  thou  fhould'ft  neither  want 
myrrjeanesfbrthyreleefe,  normy  voyce  tot  thy  prefer- 
ment. 

Pif.  Well,  my  good  Lord. 

Cltt.  Wilt  thou  feme  mee  t  For  fince  patiently  and 
cor.fhntly  thou  haft  frucke  to  the  bare  Fortune  of  Out 
Begger  Ptjihttma,  thou  canft  not  in  the  courfe  of  grati- 
tude, bat  be  *  diligent  follower  of  mine.  Wilt  thou  (crue 

B*€r 

Pif-  Sir,  I  will. 

CI*.  Giue  met  thy  hand,  heere's  my  purfe.  Haft  any 
of  thy  lateWafiets  Garments  in  thy  poffefiior  ? 

Pi/im.  I  haue  (my  Lord)  at  my  Lodging,  the  (tmc 
Suite  he  wote,  when  he  tookeleauecfmy  Ladk&f  Mi- 
ftrtfle. 

Clo.  The  firftferulce  thou  doft  mee,  fcreh  that  Suite 


hither,  let  it  be  ihy  firfl  (entice,  go. 

Ptf.  I  (Vial!  my  Lord.  Exit, 

CI:  Meet  thee  at  MHford-Hauen .-  (I  forgot  to  aske 
him  one  thing,  lie  rernember't anon:)  eurnrherr,  thou 
rillaine  Ptfktcma  will  1  kill  thee,  I  would  oWe  Gar- 
ments were  come.  Shefaidevpon*time(ihebitterne(ve 
of  it,  1  now  belch  from  my  heart)  thar  fhee  held  the  rery 
Garment  ofPefthmuu,  in  more  rtfoefl,  then  my  Noble 
and  natorall  perfor  :  rogether  with  the  adomement  of 
my  Qualities.  With  that  Suite  rpon  my  backe  willra- 
uifh  her:  firrt  kill  htm, and  in  her  eyes;  there  (VtaUfhefee 
my  ralour,  which  wil  then  bea  torment  to  hir  contempt. 
HeonthegTOOnd.myfpeechof  mfulment  ended  on  hs 
dead  bodie,  and  when  ray  Laft  hath  dined  (which,  as  1 
fay,  to  »ex  her.  I  will  execute  in  the  Cloathrs  that  (he  fo 
prais"d:)io  the  Coon  He  knock  her  backe.foot  her  home 
agaioe.  She  hath  defpis'd  mee  reioycmgty,  and  lie  bee 
merry  in  my  Reocnge. 

EnttrPtftwif. 
Be  ihofe  the  Garments? 

P>f.   I.my  Noble  Lord. 

(1*.  Howlocgist  (We  fhc  went  to  Miiford- Hater)  > 

Pif.  Shecanfcarfebethereyet. 

CU.  Bring  this  Apparrrll  to  my  Chamber,  that  is 
the  fecond  thing  that  I  haue  commanded  thee.  The  third 
is,  that  thoo  wilt  be  a  roluntane  Mute  to  my  defigne.  Be 
but  dctioos,  and  true  preferment  (hail  tender  it  (elfe  to 
thee.  MyReuccgeunowatMilforcLwcuid  Ihad  wings 
to  follow  it.  Come.and  be  true.  £ xu 

Pif.  Thoo  bid'ft  me  to  my  lo(Te  :for  true  to  thee, 
Were  to  proue  falfe,  which  1  will  neoer  bee 
To  him  'hat  is  moft  rrue.  To  Milfotd  go. 
And  finde  not  hrr,whom  thou  purfiitft.    Flow.fiow 
You  Heauenry  bleflingson  her:  This  Foolcs  fpecde 
Be  croft  with  flowntffe;  Labour  be  his  meede,  £nr 


Scena  Sexta. 


Ester  Imtgn  eUne. 
Iwu.  I  fee  a  mans  life  is  a  tedious  one, 
I  hauetyr'dmy  felfe  .and  for  two  nights  together 
Haue  made  the  ground  my  bed.   I  fhould  be  ficke. 
But  that  my  refoiution  helpes  me :  MUford, 
When  from  the  Mouncame  top,  P<fan»  fhew*d  thee, 
Thou  wast  within  a  kenne.  Oh  Iooe,  I  thinke 
Foundations  flye  the  wretched :  fuch  I  roear.e, 
W  nere  they  fhould  be  releeu'd.  Two  Beg  gets  told  me. 
I  could  not  miffe  my  way.  Will  pooteFolkta  lye 
That  haue  Afflictions  on  them,  knowing  'tis 
A  punifhmer.t,  or  Trial!  i  Yes;  no  wonder, 
When  Rich-ones  fcarfe  tell  true.  To  lapje  in  Fulaefle 
Isforer.thento  lyefor'NeedetandFalfhood 
Is  worfe in  Kings,  then  Beggets.  My  deere  Lord, 
Thou  art  one  o'thfalfe  Ones :  Now  I  thinke  on  thee, 
My  hunger's  gone ;  but  euen  before,  I  was 
At  point  tofinke,  for  Food.  But  what  is  this? 
Metre  is  a  path  too't;  'tis  fomc  fauagc  hold  : 
I  werebeft  not  call  -,  I  dare  not  call :  yet  Famine 
Ere  clesne  it  o're-throw  Nature,  makes  it  valiant. 
Plentie,  and  Peace  breed*  Cowards :  HardncfTc  etier 
Of  Hardrnette  is  Mother.  Ho»>  who's  heere? 
If  any  thing  that's  chiifi,  fpeahe :  if  fauage, 
Taice. 
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Take.orlend.  Hoa?  No  anfwerf  Then  lie  enter. 
Btft  draw  my  Sword  { and  if  mine  Enemy 
But  feare  the  S  word  like  m«,  hee'l  fcarfely  looke  on"t. 
Such  a  Foe,good  H«  juent.  £**• 


Sana  Septima, 


Eorer  "Btttvto  jGmdirim ,  W  Armrugm . 
2ffi  Yon  Pobdort  haue  prau'd  beft  Woodman,  aed 
Ate  Mafter  ot  the  Fealt :  Cudt/tR,  aad  I 
Will  play  the  Cooke,  and  Seruant,  'tis  oar  match: 
The  fweat  of  induftiy  would  dry,  and  dye 
But  for  the  end  it  workes  too.  Come.our  ftomackcs 
Will  make  what's  homely,  fauouty  :  Wearineffe 
Canfoorevpon  the  Flint,  when  reftie  Sloth 
Findes  the  Downe-pillow  hatd.  Now  peace  be  beere, 
Poorehouft,  that  keep'ft  thy  l'elfe. 

Gut.  I  am  throughly  weary. 

Arm.  1  am  weake  with  toyte,  yet  (lrong  in  appetite. 

Cut.  There  is  cold  meat  i'th"Caue.  we'l  brouz  on  that 
Whil'ft  what  wehaue  kill'd.be  Cook'd. 

Bil.  Stay.comenotmt 
But  thai  it  cites  out  viitualles,  1  fhould  thinke 
Heere  were  a  Faiery . 

Om.  What's  the  matter,  Sir? 

2W.  By  lupiter  an  Angell :  otif  not 
An  earthly  Paragon.  Behold  DiumcnefTe 
No  elder  then  a  Boy. 

Enttt  Imogm. 

/mo.  Good  matters  harmc  me  not  > 
Before  I  ensefd  heere,  I  calld.and  thought 
To  haue  begg*d,or  bought.what  I  haue  took:good  troth 
I  haue  ftolne  nought.uor  would  not.though  I  bad  found 
Goldftrew'drth'Floore.  Heere's  money  for  my  Meate, 
I  would  haue  left  it  on  the  Boord,  lo  foone 
As  1  bad  made  my  Meale ;  and  parted 
With  Ptay'rs  for  the  Prouidcr. 

Cut.  Money? Youth. 

%/tru.  All  Gold  and  Siluer  rather  turoe  to  dtut, 
A»  'tis  no  better  reckon'd,  but  of  thofe 
Who  wotfhip  durty  Gods. 

/mo.  I  fee  you're  angry : 
Know,  if  you  kill  me  for  my  fault,  I  fhould 
Haue  dyed,  had  I  not  made  it. 

Bei.  Whether  bound  r 

lino.  ToMilford-Hauen. 

"Bel.  What's  yout  name? 

Into.  FiJtlt  Sit :  I  haue  a-Kiofmsn,  who 
Is  bound  fot  Italy ;  he  embark'd  at  Milford, 
To  whom  being  going,  alrooft  fpent  with  hunger, 
I  am  falne  in  this  offence. 

"Btt.  Pry  thee  (faite  youth) 
Thinke  » s  no  Churlcs :  nor  meafureour  goodmindes 
By  this  rude  place  we  hue  in.  Well  encountered, 
Tit  almoft  night,  you  (hall  haue  better  cheere 
Ete  you  depart;  and  thankea  to  ftay.and  eete  it :  t 
Boyes,  bid  him  welcome. 

Gm.  Were  you  a  woman,  youth, 
1  mould  woo  hard,  but  be  your  Groom*  in  honefty: 
1  bid  for  you,  as  I  do  buy. 

Arm.  lb  make't  my  Comfort 
He  is  a  man,  He  loue  him  as  my  Brother : 
And  fuch  a  welcome  as  1'ldgiuatohim 


(After  long  ablencc)  fuch  is  yours.  MoA  welcome  i 
Be  (brightly ,  for  you  fall  'monglt  Friends. 

Abo.  'Mongft Friends/ 
If  Brothers :  would  it  had  bin  lo,  that  they 
Had  bin  my  Fathers  Sonnes,  then  had  my  pr«.« 
Bin  le(T«,  and  fo  mote  equal!  ballalting 
To  thee  Pofthimus. 

Titl.  He  wrings  at  fome  diQrefTe. 
Cut.  Would!  could  free' c 
Arui.  OrI,whatereitbc, 
What  paine  it  eoft,  what  danger :  Gods .' 
'Bel.  Hearke  Boyes. 
/mo.  Great  men 
That  had  a  Court  no  bigger  then  this  Caue, 
That  did  attend  themfelues,  and  had  the  venue 
Which  i  beir  owne  Confcience  feal'd  them :  laying  by 
That  nothing-guift  of  differing  Multitudes 
Could  not  ouupeere  thefe  twame.  Pardon  me  Gods, 
1  'Id  change  my  fexe  to  be  Companion  with  them, 
Since  Leouatm  falfe. 

"Bit.  It  (hall  be  fo: 
Boyes  wee'l  go  dreffe  our  Hunt.  Faite  youth  come  in ; 
Difcourfe  is  heauy,  fafting :  when  we  haue  fupp'd 
W  eel  mannerly  demand  thee  of  thy  Story, 
So  farre  as  thou  wilt  fpeake  it, 
Cut.  Pray  draw  neere. 
Arm.  TheNighrto'th'Owle, 
And  Motne  to  th'Larke  leffe  welcome. 
/mo.  Thankes  Sir 
Arm.  I  pray  draw  neere.  Extual . 


Scena  OSaua. 


Biter  two  Roman  Sins' ml.  mid  Trirumi. 

l.Sn.  This  is  the  tenor  of  the  Eropcrori  Writ ; 
That  lince  the  common  men  are  now  in  Aitioa 
'Gaiuft  the  Pannomans, and  Dalmatians, 
And  that  the  Legions  now  in  Gillia,  are 
Full  weake  to  undertake  our  Warres  againft 
The  falne-offBritaines,  that  we  do  incite 
The  Gentry  to  this  bufineffe.  He  creates 
t'jiriwPro-Coiifull :  and  to  you  the  Tribune* 
For  this  immediate  Leuy,  he  commands 
HisabfoluteCommifTion.  Longliuc  C<for. 

Tri.  Is  £«c«w  Generall  of  the  Forces? 

l.Srn     1. 

Tn.  Remaining  now  in  Gallia,?  » 

t.Sta.  With  thofe  Legions 
Which  1  haue  fpoke  of  whereunto  your  leuie 
MuU  be  fuppltanr :  the  words  ofyour  CommitTion 
Will  rye  you  to  the  numbers,  and  the  umc 
Oftheir  dilpetch. 

Tri.  We  will  difchargeom  duty.  Extra. 


<*AUus  Quartus.    Scena 'Prima. 


Enter  Clottennhot. 
Clot  I  am  neere  to'th'place  w+cre  rHcy  fr»"ld  meet» 
if  fifomo  haue  mapp'd  it  truely.    How  fit  hi.  Garments 
f«ueme?  Why  fhould  his  Mil*™  who  was  made  by  him 
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that  mad*t>e  Taylor,  not  be  fit  no/  The  rather  (iaumg 
reuerenceoe'the  Word  )  for  tn  laide  a  Womans  htnefie 
(enti  by  fits:  therein  I  mult  play  the  Workman,  I  dare 
fpeakeit  to  my  (rift,  for  it  is  not  Vamglotie  for  a  roan, 
and  hisGlalTe,  to  confer  in  hit  own;  Chamber;  I  mesne, 
the  Lines  of  my  body  are  as  wejj  drawne  at  his ;  no  lefle 
young,  more  ftrong,  not  beneath  him  in  Fortunes,  be- 
yond nim  in  the  aduantagc  of  the  time,  abooe  him  in 
Birth,  alike  conuer (ant  m  general!  feruiccs,  and  mote  re- 
markeabl*  infinglecpporuions;  yet  this  imperfeuerant 
Thing  toucs  him  in  my  defpight.  What  Mortality  it' 
Bifihinnu,  tby  head  (which  now  is  growing  vppoo  thy 
fhouldert)  (hall  within  this  home  be  off,  thy  Miftru  in- 
forced,  thy  Garments  cut  to  peeces  before  tby  face .  and 
all  thtsdone,  fputneher  home  to  her  Father,  whomey 
(happily )be  a  little  angry  for  my  fo  rough  »fage.  but  my 
Mother  hairing  power  ofhiiteftinetTe,  (hall  lurnc  all  in- 
to my  commendations.  MyHorfeu  tyedvpfafe,  out 
Sword,  and  to  a  fore  purpofe  :  Fortune  put  them  into  my 
hand  I  This  is  the  very  defcription  of  their  meeting  place 
tod  the  Fellow  dares  not  deceruernc  fjm 


Scena  Secunda. 


Inu^mfrtm  tin  C«e. 

Bri.  You  are  not  well :  Remnne  httre  in  the  Caue, 
Wee'l  corns  to  you  after  Hunting. 

Ano.  Brothet,  ftay  beerc  : 
Are  we  net  Brothers? 

bm.  Soman  and  man  fhould  be, 
But  Clay  and  City,  differs  in  dignrtie, 
Whole  dull  is  both  alike.  I  am  very  ficke. 

Cut    Go  yog  to  Hunting,  He  abide  w:ih  him. 

/•».  So ficke  I  am  not,  yetl  am  not  well ; 
8ut  not  fo  Citizen  a  wanton,  as 
To feemeto  dye, ere ficke   So  pieai'e  yo'i, leaoe  me, 
Stick*  toyour  Journallcourfe    the  breach  of  Cuftome, 
Is  breach  of  all.  I  am  ill,  but  your  being  by  mi 
Cannot  amend  mt.  Society,  is  no  comfort 
Toonenotfociible  ■  lamnot  very  ficke. 
Since  Icanreafonof  aiprayyoutruft  me  hterc, 
lie  rob  none  but  my  felfe,  and  lee  me  dye 
Si*:  ling  fo  poorely. 

Cm.   Jlouethrt    Ihauefpokeit, 
How  much  thf  quantity,  the  weight  u  much, 
As  1  do  lour  my  Father. 

ttl.  What? How? how? 

Ant.  If  it  beftnnerofay  fb(Sii)!yojkeroe* 
in  my  good  Brothers  fault :  1  know  not  why 
(loue  this  youth,  and  I  haue  heard  you  fay, 
Loue's  reafbn'i,without  reafon    The  Beer*  u  doore, 
And  »  demand  who  is't  (hall  dye,  l'ld  fay 
My  Father,  not  rhij  you'h. 

ttl    Oh  noble  Araine ' 
O  worthmeffe  of  Nature,  breed  of  Oreatneffe! 
•'Cowards  father  Cowards  ,g(  Bile  things  Syre  B»ce  ; 
"Nature  hash  Meal*,  and  B'an  ;  Contempt,  and  Grace. 
Dmenot  their  Father  yet  whothn  Oouldbce, 
Doth  i<yracle  it  felfe,  lou'd  before  rne«. 
T'i  the  ninth  houre  o'th'Morn*. 
«*««.  Brothei.  r'arcwelL 


/mil.  I  wif h  ye  (port. 
*frmi.  You  health.— 
/•».  Thefeare  kmdeCreatores- 


Sopleafe  ycuSrt. 


Gods,  what  lyes  1  haue  heard  : 

Our  Courtiers  fay  .all's  lauage.  bet  it  Court  | 

Experience, on  thou  difproou'ft  Report. 

Th'empenous  Seas  breeds  Monftert ;  for  theDlfh, 

Poore  Tributary  Riuers,  as  fweetFifh  . 

I  am  ficke  ftill,  hearr-ficke;  Fif**», 

He  now  tafte  of  thy  Drugge 

Gm.  I  could  not  ftirrehim: 
He  (aid  he  was  gentle,  but  vnfocrunate;  ' 

Difhoneftly  afrlifled,  but  yet  honeft 

Ann  Thus  did  he  aufwer  me :  yet  faid  hecreaftei, 
J  might  know  more 

Bet.  To'th'P.eld.ro'ir.Tield: 
Wee  I  Ieaueyeu  for  this  tine,  go  in, and reii. 

Ana.  Wce'l  not  be  long  away. 

6V.    Pray  be  not  ficke. 
For  you  mull  be  our  Hufwife. 

/aw    Weil.oiill. 
I  am  bound  to  you.  txa 

ttl.  And  (haft  be  euer. 
This  youth,  how  ere  difireft,appeares  he  hath  had 
Good  Ancestors. 

A't.   How  Angefl-hkehe  rings? 

Cm.   But  hisneateCooketie? 

Ami.  He  cut  our  Rootes  in  Chairaclefs, 
And  fawe'rt  out  Broches,  at  turn  had  bin  ficke, 
And  he  her  Dieter 

Arut.  Nobly  he  yoakes 
Afmiling,  with  a  figh ;  as  if  the  fighe 
Was  that  it  was,  for  not  being  fuch  a  Smite  < 
The  Smile,  mocking  the  Sigh,  that  it  would  fry* 
From  fodiuinea  Temple,  to  commix 
With  windes, that  Saylors  tallest. 

Cut.  1  do  note, 
That  greefe  and  patience  rooted  in  them  bods, 
Mingle  their  fputres  together. 

Arm.  Grow  patient. 
And  let  the  (linking-  Elder  (Geeefe)  vnrwine 
His  perifhmg  roote.  with  the  encreafing  Vine. 

Bd.  Itisgreatmommg.  Ccme  away   Who's  there? 

xtnrrr  Oaten. 

Clt.  1  cannot  finde  thofe  Runnagates,  thai  Villain* 
Hath  mock'd  me.  I  am  fs.pt. 

Btl.  ThofeRunnagates? 
Meanes  he  not  vi  ?1  partly  know  him, 'til 
Clou*,  the  Sonne  o'th't^ueer.e.  I  feare  fooie  runWh  i 
I  faw  him  not  thefe  many  yeares,  and  yet 
I  know  'tis  he  I  We  are  held  as  Out-Ljwes :  Hence. 

Cxi.   He  is  bur  one  :  you,  and  my  Brother  feasch 
What  Companies  are  neerc  i  pray  you  away, 
Lei  me  alone  with  him. 

Cli    Soft,  what  are  you 
That  flye  me  thus }  Some  »iIiaine-Mou»cain*rs? 
I  haue  heard  of  fuch.  What  SI  Jut  an  thou-' 

Gw.  A  thing 
More  flauifh  did  1  ne  re,  then anfwciing 
A  Slaue  without  a  knocke 

Cist.  Thou  art  a  Robber. 
A  Law-breaker,  a  Villain*  t  yeeJd  thetTheefe. 

Cm.   To  who'  tatnet  :  What  art  thou  >  Haue  net  f 
Anirmcaibiggeai  thine  'A  heart,as  biggt  i 
Thy  words  I  grant  arc  bigger  :  fot  I  wearenst 
My  Dagger  in  my  mouth.  .Say  what  the  jar; - 

Wh» 
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Why  I  fhould  yeeld  to  thee? 

Clot.  Thou  VilUioe  bafe, 
Kno.  w$  me  nor  b  y  my  C  loathes  ? 

G*i.  No,  not  thy  Taylor,  Rafcail  t 
Who  it  thy  Grandfather  r  He  made  thole  doatbes, 
Which  (at  it  feemet)  make  thee. 

Cta.  Tho J  precious  Vorlet, 
My  Taylor  made  them  not. 

Gui.  Hence  then,  and  thanke 
The  roan  that  gaue  them  thee.  Thou  art  fome  Foole, 
1 9m  loath  to  beaie  thee. 

Ctat.  TlicuiniuriouiTbeeR, 
Heere  but  my  name,  and  tremble. 

CM.  What's  thy  name? 

Cle.  C£>r«,thouVillaine. 

gui.  Q**n,  tnou  double  Villain*  be  thy  name, 
I  cannot  tremble  at  it,  were  itToad,or  Adder,  Spider, 
Twould  moue  me  fooner . 

CUt.  To  thy  further  feare, 
Kay ,  to  thy  meere  Confufion,  thou  (hale  know 
lam  Sonne  to'rh'Queene. 

Gui .  I  am  fotry  for'i :  not  feeming 
So  worthy  as  thy  Birth. 

@t.  Art  not  afeard  ? 

?</».  Thofe  that  I  reoerence,  thofc  I  fearc :  the  Wlfet 
oolet  I  laugh  i  not  feare  them. 

Clot.  Dye  the  death .- 
When  I  haaeflaine  thee  with  my  proper  band, 
lie  follow  thofe  that  euen  now  fled  hence : 
And  on  the  Gates  of  f.«tV7  ethu  fet  your  headi: 
Yeeld  Rufticke  Mountaineer.  Fight  mtd  Extant. 

Enttr  BeUnla  tnei  Arutragui. 
Bel.  No  Company's  abroad? 

Ami.  None  in  the  world :  you  did  miftake  bun  fure. 

BtL  I  cannot  tell :  Long  is  it  fine*  1  faw  him, 
But  Tune  hath  nothing  blurt'd  thofc  lines  of  Fauour 
Which  then  he  wore :  the  matches  in  hit  voice, 
Andburftoffpeakingwereaahis :  I  amabfolute 
Twas  very  CUte*. 

Ami.  1  n  thit  place  we  left  them ; 
I  wi/h  my  Brother  make  good  time  with  him, 
You  fay  he  it  fo  fell. 

BeU  Being  fcaife  made  vp, 
I  mesne  to  man ;  he  had  not  apprehenfion 
Of  roaring  terrors :  For  d  cfeft  of  judgement 
la  oft  the  caufe  of  Feate. 

Eater  Gtuderim. 
Bui  fee  thy  Brother 

Gui.  This  Clattn  wat  a  Foole,  an  empty  purfe,. 
There  was  no  money  in't  .•  Not  Htrcxlet 
Could  haue  knock 'd  out  his  Braines,  for  he  had  none  i 
Yet  I  not  doing  this,  the  Foole  had  borne 
My  head,  as  I  do  his. 

"Bel.  Whar hart  rhou done? 

Cut.  I  am  perfect  what:  cut  offotit Clttnt head, 
Sonne  to  the  Queene  (after  his  owne  report} 
Whocall'dme  fra'itor, Mountaineer,  andfwore 
With  hit  owne  (ingle  hand  heel*d  take  vs  in, 
Difptace  our  heads,  where  (thanks  the  Gods)  they  grow 
And  fet  them  on  LxdsTewne. 

TitL  We  are  all  vndone. 

Gui.  Wtry,worthy  Father  ,what  haue  we  to  loofe, 
But  ttizt  he  /wore  to  take,  our  Liues  ?  the  Law 
Prote&j  notvs,  then  why  fhould  we  be  tender. 
To  let  an  arrogant  peece  of  flefh  threat  vs  t 
Pbyiudge.and  Executioner,  all  himfelfc? 


For  we  do  feare  the  Law.   What  company 
Oifcouer  you  abroad  ? 

"Bel.  No  (ingle  foule 
Can  we  fet  eye  on :  but  in  all  fafe  reafen 
He  mutt  haue  fome  Attendants.  Though  his  Honor 
Was  nothing  but  mutation,  1,  and  that 
Prom  one  bad  thing  to  worfe  i  Not  Frenzic 
Not  abfolute  madneffe  could  fo  fane  hauerauM 
To  bring  him  heeie  alone :  although  perhaps 
It  may  be  heard  at  Court,  that  fuch  as  wee 
Caue  heere,  hunt  heere,  are  Out-lawes,  and  in  time 
May  make  fome  ftronger  head,  the  which  he  hearing, 
(Asitislikehim)mightbreakeout,  andfweaxe 
Heel'd  fetch  vs  in,  yet  is't  not  probable 
To  come  alone,  cither  he  fo  vndertaking, 
Or  they  fo  fuffering :  then  on  good  ground  we  feare 
I  f  we  do  feare  this  Body  bath  a  taile 
More  perillous  then  the  head. 

Arm.  LetOrd'nance 
Come  as  tbeGods  fore-fay  it :  howfoere, 
M  y  Brother  hath  done  well. 

"Set.   lhadnomir.de 
To  hunt  thit  day :  The  Boy  Fidelei  fickerufT, 
Did  make  my  way  long  forth. 

Gui.  With  his  owne  Sword, 
Which  he  did  waue  againft  my  throat,  I  haue  tane 
His  head  from  him :  He  throw*t  into  the  Creek* 
Behinde  our  Rocke,  and  let  It  to  the  Sea, 
And  tell  the  Fifhes,  hee's  the  Queenes  Sonne,  Ctetm, 
That's  all  1  reake.  '      Sxit. 

"Bel.  1  feare 'twill  be  reueng'd: 
Would  (Polklere)  thou  hadft  not  dooe't :  thcugh^aloul 
Becomes  thee  well  enough. 

Ami.  Wouldlhaddonet: 
So  the  Reuenge  alone  purfu'de  me :  PoUtn 
1  loue  thee  brotherly,  but  enuy  much 
Tbou  hart  robb'd  me  of  this  deed ;  I  would  Revenges 
That  poffiWe  flrength  might  meet,  wold  fcek  vs  through 
And  put  vs  to  our  anfwer. 

Bel.  Well, 'tis  done: 
Wee'I  hunt  no  more  to  day,  nor  feeke  for  danger  , 
Where  there's  no  profit.  I  ptychee  to  our  Rocke, 
You  and  F ideie  play  the  Cookes :  lie  flay 
Till  hafty/W«fcr/rerurne,  and  bring  him 
To  dinner  prefently. 

Arm.  Poorcficke  Fn&ft. 
He  willingly  to  him,  to  gaine  his  colour, 
I  I'd  Icr  a  parifh  of  fuch  CLieni  blood. 
And  praifc  my  felfe  for  chanty.  Exft. 

BeL  OhthouGoddefTey 
Thou  diuine  Nature ;  thou  thy  felfe  thou  blazon 'ft 
In  thefe  two  Princely  Boycs :  they  arc  as  gentle 
As  Zephites  blowing  below  the  Violet, 
Not  wagging  bts  fweet  head ;  and  yet.as  rough 
(Their  Royal!  blood  enchaf'd)  as  the  rud'ft  winde. 
That  by  the  top  doth  rake  the  Mountaine  Pine, 
And  make  him  ftoope  roth  Yale.  Tis  wonder 
That  an  inuilible  inftinft  fhould  frame  them 
To  Royalty  vnleam'd,  Honor  vnt&ught, 
Ciuility  not  fcene  from  other  t  valour 
That  wildely  growet  in  them,  but  yeeJds  a  crop 
At  if  it  had  beene  fow*d :  yet  ftiil  it's  ftrangc 
What  Chtent  being  heere  to  \rs  portends, 
Or  wlvtt  his  death  will  bring  vs. 
Enter  GWtr.w. 

Gui.  Where's  my  Brother  ? 
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fh*uc  lent  (7#f«/Clot-poledovraetbe-ftrei:ne, 
In  EmWTie  to  his  Mother;  hii  Bowie's hoflegt 
Forhisreturne.  SeicmaZtrnfid^ 

"Bet.  My  ingenuous  Infiniment, 
(Hearlre  Polldore)\i  founds  :  but  whit  occafion 
H>&  Cadwalciow  to  giuc  it  motion  ?  Hearke. 
Gm.  Isheathomci' 
TSeL  He  went  hence  coen  now. 
Cm.  Wiiat  does  he  mtine  ? 
Since  deathof  my  deer'tt  Mother 
Itdid  not  Iprake  before.   All  folemne  things 
Should anfwer  folemne  Accidents.  The  matter  ? 
Trnimphes  for  nothing,  and  lamenting  Toycs, 
Itio'lity  for  Ape*, and  gteefefor  Boyca. 
it  CadmaHmid  ? 

Later  Anuriguj.tpi-h  tmegendejd,  btarittg 
herrnbtt  Armts. 
"Bel.  Looke.heeie  he  conies. 
And  brings  the  dire  occasion  m  his  Amies. 
Of  what  we  blame  him  for. 
Ana.  The  Bird  is  dead 
That  wchauemadefoinuchon.  1  hadrather 
Haue  skipt  from  fixtecne  ycares  of  Age,  to  lixty  i 
To  haue  tum'd  my  leaping  time  into  a  Crutch, 
Then  hauefeene  this. 

Cjm.  Ob  fweetefl,  fayrefl  Lilly  t 
My  Brother  weares  thcenot  the  one  halt  fo  well. 
As  when  ihou  grew'ft  thy  feifc. 

Bel.  OhMelanchoHy, 
Who  euet  yet  could  found  thy  bortome?  Finde 
The  Ooze.to  fhew  what  Coaft  thy  fluggifh  cate 
Might'ft  eefilcft  harbour  in.   Thou  biefled  thing, 
loue  knowes  what  man  thou  rmght'ft  haue  made    but  I, 
Thou  dyed'fl  a mofl  rare  Boy,  o?  Melancholy 
How  found  you  biro? 

Arm.  Starke.aayouCee: 
Thusfmiling,  asfomeFly  had  tic  kled  flu  mbci . 
Not  as  deaths  dart .  being  Uugh'd  u  i  his  right  Gierke 
RepoCr.g  on  a  Cafluon. 
Csts.  Where? 
Ami.  O'cKfloore: 
His  armes  thus  leagu'd,  I  thought  he  flepc,and  ptx 
My  dowted  Brogues  •rom  offmy  fecte,  whoie  rudentfle 
Anfwer' d  my  ftepsioo  lowd. 
Cut.  Why.he  but  fleepes : 
Ifhe  be  pone,  heel  mak  e  his  Graue,  a  Bed : 
With  ferrule  Fayries  will  his  Tombe  be  haunted. 
And  Wormes  will  uot  come  to  thee. 

Aru$.  With  fayreft  Flowers 
Whil'ft  Sommer  laits,  and  I  liueheere.fk&i. 
lie  fweeten  [by  fad  graue :  thou  fhalt  not  lacke 
The  Flower  that's  like  thy  face.  Pale-Prrmrofe,  not 
Theaiur'd  Hare-bell,  like  thy  Veines  ■  no,  nor 
The  leafe  of  Eglantine,  whom  no:  to  {Under, 
Oui-fwetmed  not  thy  breath :  the  Raddocke  would 
Wilh  Charitable  bill  (Oh  biil  fore  fhaming- 
Thofcach-!cfubeyret,that  let  their  Fathers  lye 
Without  a  Mor.cmem)  bring  thee  all  this, 
Yea.and  furr'dMoffe  befides.  When  Flovrres  are  none 
To  winter-ground  thy  Coarse— — 

Cm.  Prythce  haue  done, 
And  do  not  play  in  Wench-like  words  with  dtat 
Which  is  foferious.    Let  vs  bury  him, 
And  not  ptorracJwith  admiration.whar 
It  now  due  debt.  To'th'graue. 
Am.  Say.woerefhairtUyhuo? 


Cm.  By  good  Surfiiit.  oat  Mother. 
Arui.  Bce'tfo: 
And  let  vs  'Pottdcrt)  though  now  our  voycea 
Haue  go:  the  maneifh  cracke,  fing  him  to'th 'ground 
As  once  to  oot  Mother :  vfe  like  note,  and  words 
Saue  that  Eurtphdt,  muft  be  Fidel*. 

Gui.  CadvaU, 
I  cannot  fing :  He  wcepe.and  word  it  with  thet  | 
For  Notes  of  fonow,  out  of  tune,are  wotfe 
Then  Prirfrj,  and  Phanrs  that  lye. 
Am.   Wee'l  fpeake  it  then. 

BeL  Great  gteefes  I  fee  med  cine  the  lefle :  For  Clattn 
Is  quite  forgot.  He  wis  a  Queenes  Sonne,Boyes, 
And  though  he  Came  our  Enemy  remember 
He  was  paid  for  that:  though  meane,and  mighty  rotting 
Together  haue  one  duft,  yet  Reuerencc 
(That  Angell  of  the  world)  doth  make  diftin<5ioo 
Of  place  "tweene  high^nd  low.  Our  Foe  was  Princely, 
And  though  you  tooke  his  life,  as  being  our  Foe, 
Yet  bury  him,as  a  Prince. 

Cut.  Pray  you  fetch  him  hither, 
Therjuei  body  is  as  good  as  Aiax, 
When  neyther  are  all ue. 

Ana.  Ifyoul  go  fetch  him, 
Weel  fay  our  Song  the  whiPft :  Brother  begin. 

Cm.  NayGxtWJ,  wemuft  lay  hishtad  to  th'Eaft, 
My  Father  hath  area  (on  fot't. 
Anu.  Tisrrue. 

Gm.  Come  on  then, and  remoue  him. 
Arms.   So,  begin. 

SONG. 
Gvid.    Fcarenomore'.heberte  ith'Stm, 
Ner  tbefimems  fynaers  "get, 
7  best  lb)  werldit  taj'^ba/i  eon, 
Heme  an  gen /aid  note  iby  teaget. 
Golden  Lads  ,and  Grrlel  at  mnje, 
As  Chamiej. Sweepers  cemcte  am/1. 

Arui.    Fearentmercthefremmeotb'Gn*lt 
That  art  pi/l  the  Tiranttflroake, 
Care  ire  me>eiecUatb andtate. 
To  thee  the  Reed*  u  at  the  Oetef : 

The  Scepter  gaming  J'bjficbe  meat, 
A' film*  this  and come  te  dxfi. 
Guid.    Feate  ma  mere  the  LightmngfLijb. 
Aioi.  Herth'al.as**dcJ7%mdrrjre*e 
Gu'u   Feort  met  Slander  ,Cenf*rerj/b. 
Arui.  Tbevbaff  fiistihd  ley  andmamt. 
Both.    At L—tets  jewig. alt Loners  mnfi, 

(enfioTK  te  thee  and  ceme  te  dot}. 
Gnid.  No  Extrciler  borne  ibet, 
Ani  i.   Ner  no  -witch-craft  cbarmt  that, 
Guid.  Qhajvitlajjfer&earetbe*. 
Arui     Nelbmg  iS cense  neere  thet. 
Both.   J£mei  corfxmasin  bane. 
And  renamed  be  thjgrsat. 
£mer  Be.'jrttu  frith  the  tody  afCltta. 
Cm.  We  haue  done  our  obfequies: 
Come  lay  him  dowoe. 

"Je/.Heere's  a  few  Flowrei.bnt  "boat  midnight  more : 
The  hearbes  that  haue  on  there  cold  dew  o'thtngbt 
Are  ftrewmgs  fit  It  for  Graues  -.  rpon  their  Faces. 
You  were  as  FlowTet,  now  wither'd:euenlb 
Thefe  Hetbeleo  (hall, which  we  vpoo  youftitw. 
Come  on. away  .apart  vpoo  out  knees : 
The  ground  that  gaut  them  firft,  ba's  them  agairse  » 
TbcntpVcalurc^tsucasepaA.roateihesrpaicie.     Esaaan. 
bbb  '"OSS' 
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lFbe  TrapedieofCymbeline. 


Imogen  aeekgt. 
Yes  Sit,  to  Mllford-Hauen,  which  it  the  way  > 
I  thankc  you :  by  yond  bu(h?  pray  how  fane  tbether  / 
'OcU  pittikins :  can  it  be  fixe  mile  yet  > 
I  haue  cone  all  night :  'Faich,lle  lye  downe,and  Qeepe. 
But  foft ;  no  Bedfellow  1 0h  Gods.and  GoddcDes  I 
Thefe  FlowresUrc  like  the  plelfures  of  the  World  j 
This  bloody  man  the  care  on't.  I  hope  I  dreamc  s 
For  folthonghl  1  wasaOue-keeper, 
And  Cooke  to  honeft  Creatures.  But  til  nor  fot 
'T  was  but  a  bolt  of  ootbing,  (hot  at  nothing, 
Which  the  Braine  makes  of  Fume*.  Oor  very  eyes, 
Are  foroetimes  like  our  ludgements,blinde.  Good  faith 
I  tremble  ftill  with  feare :  but  if  there  be 
Yet  left  in  Heanen,  a<  fnall  a  drop  of  pittie 
As  a  Wtenj  eye ;  fear'd  Gods,  a  part  of  it. 
TheDreame's  hecre  fiill :  cuen  when  I  wake  it  it 
Without  me,as  within  me :  not  imagin'd,  felt. 
A  headlefTe  man?  The  Gsrraems  of  Poilbvmui } 
I  know  the  fhape  of»  Legge  t  this  is  his  Hand : 
His  Foote  Mercuriall :  his  martiall  Thigh 
The  brawnes  of  Hercules :  but  his  louiall  face 
Murther  in  beauen  ?  How  ?  tis  gone.   Pifamo, 
All  Curfes  madded  Hecuba  gaue  the  Greckes, 
And  mine  to  boot,  be  darted  on  thee :  thou 
Confpir'd  with  that  lrrcgulous  diuell  Cloten, 
Hath  heere  cui'ori  my  Lord.  To  write,  and  read, 
Be  henceforth  treacherous.   Darnn'd  Tifanm, 
Hath  with  his  forged  Letters  (darnn'd  Pifwie) 
From  this  moft  braueft  veffell  of  the  world 
Stro  oke  the  rruine  top !  Oh  Pofihumtu,  alas, 
Where  is  thy  headiwhere"sthatf  Ayetne!  Where's  that  ? 
Pifamt  might  hiue  kill'd  thee  at  the  heart, 
And  left  this  head  on.  Ho w  fhould  this  be,  Pifaato  ? 
'Tis  he,  and  Clttn  :  Malice,  and  Lucre  in  them 
Haue  laid  this  Woe  heere.  Oh  'tis  pregnant,  pregnant ! 
The  Drugge  he  gaue  me,  which  hee  faid  was  precious 
And  Cordiall  tome,  haue  I  not  found  it 
Murd'rous  to'ih'Senfes  t  That  confirmes  it  home : 
This  is  Pifuio's  deede,  and  CUte* :  Oh  • 
G  iue  colour  10  my  pale  cbeeke  with  thy  blood. 
That  we  the  horrider  may  fecme  to  thofe 
Which  chance  to  foide  vs.  Oh,  my  Lord  \  my  Lord  \ 
Eater  Lucna,Captaoej  ,anda  Stitb/*jer. 
C*f.  Tothem.the  Legions  gsrrifon'd  in  Gallia 
After  your  will,  haue  croft  the  Sea,  attending 
You  heere  at  Milfbrd-Hiuen,  with  your  Sbippes : 
They  axe  beere  in  readineflc. 
Luc.  But  what  from  Rome? 
Clip,  The  Senate  hath  flirr'd  vp  the  Confiners, 
And  Gentlemen  ofilraly,  molt  willing  Spirits, 
Thst  promifeNoalsSeruice  :  snd  they  come 
Vnder  the  Conduct  of  bold  /acbimo, 
Sjnurt't  Brother. 

Luc.  When  rxpr &  you  them  ? 
Cap    With  the  next  benefit  o'th'winde. 
Lac    This  forwardneffc 
Makes  our  hopes  (aire.   Command  our  prefent  numbers 
Be  omfter'd  ■  bid  the  Captaincs  looke  too't.  Now  Sir, 
What  haue  you  dream'd  of  late  of  this  warres  purpofe. 
Stub.  Lafl  night  the  very  Gods  fhcw'd  ice  a  vifioo 
(I  fsft.and  pray'd  for  their  Intelligence)  rhus : 
I  faw  Iouet  Bird,  the  Roman  Eagle  wing'd 
From  th  e  fpungy  Soorti,  to  this  part  of  the  Weft, 
There  vamuVd  in  theSun-beaciei,which  portends 
(Volefle  my  fumes  abufe  myDiuinaxioo) 

I _______—— 


Succeffe  to  th'Roman  hoar*. 
int.  Dreamt  often  fo, 
And  neuer  fal  fe.  Soft  hoa,  what  truncke  is  heere  ? 
Without  his  top  ?  The  mine  fpcakes,  that  fomctime 
It  was  a  wort  hy  building.  How?  a  Page' 
Or  dead,  or  deeping  on  him  t  But  dead  rathet  I 
For  Nature  doth  abhorre  to  make  his  bed 
With  the  defunct,  or  fleepe  vpon  the  dead. 
Let's  fee  the  Boyes  face. 
Cap.  Hee's  aliue  my  Lord. 

lut.  Hee'l  then  inftrud  vs  of  this  body  i  Young  one, 
Infortue  vs  of  thy  Fortunes,  for  it  feerr.es 
They  craue  to  be  demanded  :  who  is  this 
Thou  roak'ft  thy  bloody  Pillow  ?  Ot  who  was  he 
That  (otherwise  then  noble  Nature  did) 
Hath  altcr'd  that  good  Picture?  What's  thy  intereir 
In  this  fad  wrackc.'  How  came't  ?  Who  is'c  ? 
What  art  thou/ 

Into.  I  am  nothing:  or  if  not, 
Nothing  to  be  were  better :  This  was  my  Matter, 
A  very  valiant  Britaine,  and  a  good, 
That  hecre  by  Mountaineers  lyes  flaine :  Alas, 
There  is  no  more  fuch  Matters  :  I  may  wander 
From  Eaft  to  Occident,  cry  out  for  Scruice, 
Try  many,  all  good :  ferue  truly  i  neuct 
Findc  fuch  another  Mailer. 

Luc.  'Lacke,good youth: 
Thou  cnou'fl  noletTe  with  thy  complaining,  then 
Thy  M  sifter  in  bleeding  t  fay  his  name.good  Friend. 

Imo,  Ricbjrdr!uCbat7jp:  If  I  dolye,and  do 
Noharmeby  it,  though  theGodi  heate,  1  hope 
They'l  pardon  it.  Say  you  Sir  t 
Luc.  Thy  name? 
Im,  Ftaelt  Sir. 

Luc.   Thou  dooft  approue  thy  felfe  the  very  feme  i 
Thy  Name  well  (its  thy  Faith ;  thy  Faith.tby  Name : 
Wilt  take  thy  chance  with  me?  I  will  not  fay 
Thou  (halt  be  fo  well  mafter'd,  but  be  fure 
No  leffe  belou'd.  The  Romane  Emperors  Letters 
Sent  by  aConfull  to  me,  fhould  not  former 
Then  thine  owne  worth  preferre  tbee :  Go  with  me. 

J  me.   lie  follow  Sir.  But  firft.and't  pleafc  the  Gods, 
He  hide  my  Matter  from  the  Flies, as  deepe 
At  thefe  poore  Pickaxes  can  digge  :  and  when 
With  wild  wood-leaues  St  weeds, I  ha'  firew'd  bis  grant 
And  on  it  laid  a  Century  of  prayers 
(Such  as  I  can)twice  ore,  lie  weepe.and  fight, 
And  leauing  fo  his  feruice/ollowyoo, 
So  pleafc  you  enter tainemec- 

Luc.  I  good  youth, 
And  rather  Father  thee,  then  Mafter  thee  i  My  Friend*, 
The  Boy  hath  taught  vs  manly  duties :  Let  va 
Findc  out  the  prettied  Dazied-PIot  we  can. 
And  make  him  with  our  Pikes  and  Parrizans 
A  Graoe :  Come,  Arnie  him:  Boy  hee's  prefen'd 
By  thee,  to  vs,  and  he  fh all  be  interr'd 
At  Sooldiers  can.  Be  checrefuTI ;  wipe  thine  eyee, 
Some  Falles  are  meanes  the  happier  to  arife.         Excm* 


Scena  lertia. 


inter  Cymhlinejjcrii'/Bid  Pifanie. 
Cpm.  Againe  t  and  hring  me  word  how  'tis  with  her, 
A  Feauour  with  the  abfence  of  her  Sonne  i 


The  Tr^edieofQmbeBne. 


39« 


A  attiaA*,  of  which  bet  lire's  \0  danger :  Heaiaeaa, 
How  deeply  yoootooee  do  tocch  me.  hmga. 
T  be  great  pan  of  my  comfort,  gon* :  My  Queens 
Vpon  a  defpera  e  bed,  sod  in  t  time 
When  fearefull  Wanes  point  ar  me ;  Her  Sonne  gone, 
Soocedfull  fbrihisprefenr  ?Ir  (tries  medals 
The  hope  of  comfort.  Bo:  tor  thee.Fellow, 
Wrv  a  needs  mu  ft  know  of  her  de  pirate,  and 
Doft  feeme  fo  ignorant,  weel  enforce  it  from  ihes 
By  i fhtrpe  Torture. 

fif.  Sir,  my  lifersyoan, 
I  horribly  fet  it  it  yoor  will :  But  foe  my  Miftrit, 
I  nothing  know  where  flie  rrmames :  why  gone, 
>3or  when  (he  purpofei  returne.  Bc'ecch  jo«  Higboej, 
Held  me  your  loyill  Seroatx, 

LrL  Good  my  Liege, 
The  day  that  (be  was  miibog ,  he  wit  heere ; 
1  dare  be  bound  hee's  true,  and  fhal]  perforate 
All  partsof  hit  fubie<9ion  leyaliy.    For  Clam, 
There  winri  no  diligence  in  leeitng  hit», 
And  wilt  no  doubt  be  found. 

Crm.  TberimeistrooblefofTte: 
Weel  flip  yon  for  a  feafco,  but  out  iealouue 
Do's  yet  depend. 

Lwd.  Soplesfeyour  Maiefly, 
The  Rom»me  Legions,all  from  Gallia  drawne. 
Are  landed  onvourCoatr.withafopply 
OfRoovjine  Gentlemen,  by  the  Senate  lent. 

Cjm.  NowfoctheCounfaileofmySoaand  C^aeen, 
I  am  am ji  d  with  muter. 
L*ri.  Good  my  Liege, 
Your  preparation  can  affront  DO  !e(T»  (tttdy: 

Then  what  you  heite  of.    Comt  more,  for  more  you're 
The  want  u, but  to  put  thofe  Povrea  in  motion, 
rhf-Ionstomoue. 

Cjm.  ~\  thar.Ve  yon  !  let'i  withdraw 
And  meeter he  Time,  ai  ir  ieeitcs  vs.  W«  feate  not 
What  can  from  I  taly  annoy  ts,  bet 
We  greeue a;  chances  heere.  Away.  Cimi 

Pif*.  I  heard  no  Lnter  from  my  Matter .finct 
I  wrote  him  /mtgn  was  flame.   Tisftrange: 
Norheare  IfrotnmyMtrtrit.whodidpiomifa 
ToyeeJd  me  often  tydings.  Neither  know  1 
What  is  betide  to  Clctrn,  tut  remain* 
Perpleatinall.  TheHeauens  fti.'imoftworke  s 
Wherein  I  am  falfe,  1  am  honeft  i  not  true,  to  be  true. 
Thefe prefenc  wirresfhallfind*  Hooe  my  Country, 
Euen  tothenoreo'thTCuig.or  He  fail  in  them i 
AD  other  doabts,  by  time  let  them  be  cleert, 
Fortunebrings  in  fome  3ouijth«t  »re  no:  rleer  A.    Exit. 


Scena  Quarta. 


EncrHtUrtuj  tGufUruu&  Aruragu*. 

Cut.  The  noyfe  is  round  about  »a» 

ThL    Letvsfromit. 

Arm.  WHatp^'iKeStf.wefindeialtfe.toloekeil 
From  Action,  and  Adaenturc. 

Cm.   Nay, what  hope 
Haue  we  in  hiding  vt?  This  way  the  Romiiaei 
Muft.ot  for  Britatnea flay  Tt  orrrceiucys. 
For  barbarous  ana  vnoacureli  Reuoica 
During  their  rfcand  flay  ra  met . 


■Sfl.  Serines, 
Weel  higher  to  the  Moontsinrs,  there  fee  ore  »„ 
To  t  be  Kings  party  there 't  no  going :  newnetTe 
Of  C burnt  death  (we  being  not  kno  wne,  ooc  rtHifler'J 
Among  the  Bands)  may  drioe  it  to  a  render 
Where  we  base  lia'd;  and  to  extort  ft  oca's  that 
Which  vf  e  haue  done,  whofe  iniwer  weeidb*  death 
Drawne  on  with  Torture. 

Got,  This  is  (S'rr)a  doubt 
In  fach  a  time,  nothing  becoenmrng  you. 
Not  uttijfying  »s. 

And.  I:  is  not  likely, 
That  when  they  he  are  their  Roman  borfes  neigh, 
Behold  that  quarter 'd  Fttb  ;  haue  both  their  ever 
And  earea  fo  cloyd  rmparuotly  as  now, 
That  they  will  wsfte  their  time  rpao  our  octet, 
To  know  from  whence  we  ate. 

"BtL  Oajimlcnowne 
Of  many  in  the  Army  rManyyeem 
(Though  Cloten  then  but  yosjogWou  fee,  saot  WOfl  rasa 
From  my  remembrance.  And  behdes,  the  King 
Hatb  not  defens'd  my  Seruice,  nor  your  Lottery 
Who  finde  in  my  Exile,  theteant  ofBreeding  | 
The  certainty  ol  chit  beard  life,  aye  bopelrffe 
To  haue  the  c  our  re  tie  yosrr  Cradle  promis'd, 
But  to  be  {till  hot  Summers  Tanlicga^sci 
The  thrinkingSlauesofWuxer. 

G*u  Then  be  fo, 
Bettertoceafetobe.    Prty  Sir,  to'rh'Arrey: 
I,  and  my  Brother  are  oot  knowne ;  yoorfelfe 
So  our  of  thought,  snd  thereto  fo  ore- grown*. 
Cannot  be  qucftioo'd. 

Am.  By  this  Sonne  that  {nines 
He  thither :  What  thing  H\  that  1  neoet 
Did  fee  man  dye,  fcade  ever  loc k 'd  on  blood. 
But  thatofCoward  Hares,  bocGoats,  and  Veniion  t 
Neuer  beflrid  a  Horle  faue  one,  that  hid 
A  Rider  like  my  telre,  who  ne're  wore  Rowefl. 
Nor  Iron  on  his  heeler"  I  tmafham'd 
To  looke  Tpon  the  holy  Scaine,  to  hast 
The  benefit  ofhis  blerr  Btarneajemaioing 
So  loogapooremkoowne, 

Gm.  By  heaaens  !i:go> 
Ifyou  wiUbletTemeSir.  and  grue  me  leave, 
lletakeche  better  care. but  if  you  wiU  not. 
The  hazard  therefore  due  fall  on  o*c,by 
The  handa  ofRooaaincs. 

Arm.  So  fay  I,  Amen. 

"Bti.  No  reafon  1  [iir.ee  of  not  lines  you  fet] 
So  flight  a  ralewat'ion)  (boold  refenie 
Mycrack'dooetomorecare.  Haue  with  you  Boyctt 
If  in  your  Country  warm  you  chance  to  dye. 
Thai  is  my  Bed  too  (lacU}ancl  there  He  rye 
Lead,lead;  the  time  feemi  long,  their  blood  thinks  feorn 
Tiil  it  Aye  oot.and  fbcw  than  Princes  borne 


Actus  Quintur.    SceaaTrims. 


(vrp  fijikuaau  tfmr. 
ftjt.  Yea  bloody  cloth,  lie  keep  the*  t  tori  amwisTit 
Thou  (hou'd'ft  be  colour 'd  thus.  You  anarricd  ones. 
If  each  of  you  fhoold  take  this  coorfe,  how  many 
Viuft  tnunher  Wiuea  rnoch  better  then  ehctnirlutt 

bbb  i  For 
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The  Tragedy  of  Cymbeline. 


For  wry  in  g  buc  a  1  i  kU  l  Oh  PifaaiQ, 

Euery  good  Scruant  do's  not  ali  Commands: 

No  Bond,  but  to  do  iaft  ones.  Gods',  if  you 

Should  haue  "tane  vengeance  on  my  faults,  1  neucr 

Had  liu'd  to  put  eo  this :  fo  had  you  (sued 

The  noble  hmgen,  to  repent,  and  Hrooke 

Me  (wreteh)more  worth  your  Vengeance.  But  =!acke, 

You  (hatch  Tome  hence  foi  little  faults ;  that's  ioue 

To  haue  them  fal  I  no  more :  you  forae  permit 

To  fecond  tiles  with  illes,  each  elder  worfc, 

And  make  them  dread  it,  to  the  dooen  thrift. 

But  Imogen  is  your  owne,  do  your  bcft  wilier , 

And  make  me  bled  to  obey.  I  am  brought  hither 

Among  ih'ltalian  Gentry,  and  to  fight 

Again**  my  Ladies  Kingdome :  'Tis  enough 

That  (Britaifte)  Ihaue  kill'd  thy  Miflns :  Peace 

Tic  giue  no  wound  to  thee  t  therefore  good  f  leaucnr, 

Hearepatientlyoiypurpofe.    lit di (robe one 

Ofthefc  Italian  weedes,  and  fuitemy  felfe 

At  do's  a  Sntainc  Pel  an  t  ■  fo  lie  fight 

A  gainit  the  pan  I  come  with  s  fo  He  dye 

For  thee  (O  fmegete)  euen  for  whom  my  life 

Is  euery  breath,*  death  :  and  thus,  vnknowne, 

Pittied,  nor  hated,  to  the  face  of  peril! 

My  felfe  He  dedicate.  Let  me  make  men  know 

More  valour  in  me,  then  my  habits  fho  w. 

Gods,  put  the  ftreugth  o'thXenufi  in  me : 

To  Chime  the  guizco'th'wotld,  I  will  begin, 

The  £a3tion  Ie8e  without,  and  more  within.  Exit, 


ScenaSecunda, 


fofcr  TLitciiUt  faclium.ami  the  Ramme  Arvrj  at  mt  deore : 
aoid  tbtBritame  Army  tt  tnetber  :  Lcexaiw  Pcjthuviia 
foIUxfiugltkf a  poor  I  SouUier.  Tbey  mtrcb  over  ,  aid  got 
cmi.  Then  enter  agame  in  Skjrmi/b  lachimoaad  ftilbn- 
mm  :  Uvanquijbrib  and  dijormttb  laeb'tmt,  and  then 
leases  ban. 

tat.  The  licauineiTe  and  guilt  within  my  bofome, 
Take!  oil  my  manhood ;  1  hauebclyed  a  Lady, 
The  Pnncefle  of  this  Country ;  and  the  ayre  on't 
Reueogingry  enfeebles  me,  or  could  this  Carle, 
A  very  drudge  of  Natures,  h»ue  fubdu'de  me 
In  my  profemon  <  Xnighthoods,and  Honors  borne 
AS  1  weate  mine)are  tulcsbut  of  fcorne. 
If  that  thy  Gentiy  (SritsineJ  go  befoce 
This  Lowt,  as  lie  exceeds  our  I.otds.  the  oddea 
Itjthac  we  fcarfe  ate  men,  and  you  ate  Goddes.       Exit. 
The  Bat tale  ccrjmtas,  tbtBrilcinet  f.yjCjmbtlinc  it 
taken  s  7  hen  cm  tr  to  bit  refeste,  BtHarim,  CnUtrim, 
and  jltmiragiu. 
iW.Stand.fhnd.we  have  th'aduantageof  the  ground, 
The  Lane  is  guarded  :  Nothing  rowcsTS,L>ul 
The  villany  of  our  feares, 

Gm.  jtrtu.  Stand, fland,  and  fight. 

Enter  Pcjlbumw, and  fecond:  ibt  Britamtt.  Tbey  Rifcvt 
Cjmbtlust,  and  Exeunt. 
Thtn  titter  Lucitu ,  tackimo,  Hud  Imogen. 
Luc.  Away  boy  from  the  Troopes.and  (auc  thy  felfe: 
For  friends  kii  friends.and  the  difocdet'a  fuch 


As  wane  were  hoodVwink'd. 

lac.  Tirchcirfrefhfupplies. 

Luc.  Itisadayturn'dftrangcly:orbetimcs 
Let's  re-inforce,  or  fly.  Exesmt 


ScenaTertia. 


Enter  P >j5 btentts,  aad  a  Brit  cine  Lord. 

Lw.  Cam'it  thou  from  where  they  made  the  ftand  ? 

Paft-  IdwJ. 
Though  you  it  kernes  come  from  the  Fliers  ? 

U.  I  did. 

Pojf.  No  blame  be  to  yon  Sir.for  all  was  loft, 
But  that  the  Heauens  fought  a  the  Kinghimfelfe 
Of  his  wings  dcftitute,  the  Army  broken, 
And  but  the  backes  of  Britawes  fcenc ;  all  flying 
Through  a  flrait  Lane,  the  Enemy  full-hearted, 
Lolling  the  Tongue  with  flaught'ring :  hauing  wot  Ve 
Morcplemifull,  thenTooles  todoo't :  ftrookedownc 
Some  mortally,  fome  (tightly  touch'd.fomefallwg 
Mecrely  through feare.that  the  (trait paffe  was  damm'd 
With  deadmen.hurt  behinde.and  Cowards  liuing 
To  dye  with  length'ned  fhame. 

Lo.  Where  was  this  Lane  t 

Po/r.Clo(cby  the  batteli.ditch'd,  eV  walPd  with  tiitph, 
Which  gaue  aduantage  to  an  ancient  Sole  .cur 
(An  honed  one  I  warrant)  who  defetu'd 
So  long  a  breeding,  as  his  white  beard  came  to, 
In  doing  this  for 's Country.  Athwart  the  Lane, 
He,  with  two  flriplingi  (Lads  more  like  to  iuo 
The  Country  bafe,  then  to  commit  fuch  (laughter, 
Withfacet  fit  for  Maskes,  ot  rather  fayrer 
Thenthofe  forpreferuationcas'd.or  (name) 
Made  good  the  pafjage,  cryedrothcfeiristfled. 
Our  "Britamet  hearts  dye  flying,  not  our  men, 
To  datknefle fleetc foules that  fiyc  backwards ;  (land, 
Or  we  ate  Romanes,  and  will  giue  you  that 
Like  beifb, which  you  fhun  beartly,  and  may  faoe 
But  to  luokeback«infrowne:Stand,ftand.  Thefcthree, 
Three  thoufand  confident,  in  aire  as  many  : 
For  three  performers  are  the  File,  when  all 
The  reft  do  nothing.  With  this  word  ftand^tand, 
Accomodated  by  the  Place ;  more  Charming 
With  their  owne  Nobleneffc,  which  could  haue  turn'd 
A  Dift  afVe,  to  a  Lance,  guilded  pale  looker ; 
Part  fhame,  part  fpirit  renew'd,  that  Tome  turn'd  coward 
But  by  example  (Oh  a  fuine  in  Warre, 
Damn'd  in  the  firft  beginners)  gan  to  looke 
The  way  ihat  ihey  did,  and  to  grin  like  Lyons 
Vponthe Pikes o'ch'Huotets.  Thenbeganoe 
A  flop  I'lh'Chafer ;  a  Retyrei  Anon 
A  Rowt.confufion  thickei  forthwith  they  flye 
Chickens, the  way  whith  they  flopt  Eagles :  Slaoea 
The  ftrides  the  Vift ors  made:  and  now  our  Coward* 
Like  Fragments  in  hard  Voyages  became 
The  life  o'th'need :  hauing  found  the  backc  docre  open 
Of  the  vnguarded  hearts  :  heauens,how  thry  wound. 
Some  fiaine  before  fome  dying ;  fome  their  Friend* 
Ore-borne  i'thf ormer  waue,ten  chae'd  by  one. 
Are  now  each  one  the  daughter-man  of  t  wenry  : 
Thofe  that  would  dye, or  ere  refift,  are  gt  owne 
The  mortal!  bugs  o*th'FieId. 

Z.Or 
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L*rd.  This  wji  (hinge  chenee  : 
A  narrow  L»n:,*n  old  man,  and  two  Boyes. 

/"»#.   Niy.do  not  wonder  ar  it :  you  arcmacft 
Rather  co  wor.der  at  thcthtngs  you  heart. 
Then  to  workcsny.  W  ill  you  Rime  vr-on't. 
And  rent  it  fot  i  Mock'ne  t  Hetr*  r»  one : 
"TV j  T)rre!,*n  OU*saa(nrictsBf))*l*m, 
"PnftrnJiic'SriiMmtt,  mat  the  Xmrtnet  btat. 

Lfi.  Nay  ,be  ooc  angry Sir. 

?*fl.   Lacke.to  whj:  end  ? 
Who  dire*  not  ftandhis  Foe.  lie  be  his  Friend  » 
For  if  heel  do, » i  he  n  made  to  doe, 
I  Vrtc  wheel  quickly  fly*  my  frieodfljip  too. 
To*  haoe  pot  toe  itno  Rime. 

LsnL  Farewell,  you're  angry.  Erie. 

Pi#.  SbUgdt>grTbhusl^d:OhNobkmifery 
To  be «'th"?":c!^aod  ask«  wbatnewesofroe: 
To  day,  hour  many  would  haoe  giuen  then  Honours 
To  haoe  fau'd  their  Carkaffes  ?  Teoke  hrele  t a  cots' t, 
Aod  yet  dyed  too.  I.taminecwrte  woecharrn'd 
Could  not  fode  death,  where  I  did  heatebim  groarse, 
'Nor  fet!t  hrri  where  he  ftrookt.  Being  as  »|Iv  M  cotter, 
"Tis  frr-age  be  bade*  Mia  tr.  rre-fh  C*p*,fsft  Bed*, 
Sweet  words  '.f  hath  nwecmiftrri  then  n- 
TbstdrawbJknioesi'rb'VVar.  WiSi will finile bits: 
Ji-hehg-wrr  aFaS3tirfr»ed»eBHt:'3»t, 
Nor-sore  ^Sriui»e,Ib:»eTt{rrVdagaiDe 
TbcfartleuerJeto.  Bght  IwiOnooore, 
Bat  yeeld  toe  to  the  »er»eft  HirJe,  -Sat  foaO 
"Once  tcoch  try  fbcuMtr.  Great  ibsfiaucBcerl* 
Hetre  rogd<byVi*Ro<mm ;  grez:  the  Anrwet  be 
Snti'rvcsmufUaie.  For  mejOtyRaafome't  death. 
Or  •ri-.h-..TSde»  come  tsfprscarj'  breath ; 
Which  ncyther  heere  II*  krepe.  nor  beats  agtn. 
Bat  er  d  it  by  fane  meases  for  hup*. 

tteerttnCaptaaeiJndSciiitr:. 

I  Crpatlupcer  be ptaii'd.ijrcasrit taken, 
Tit  thought  tbe  otdmaipod  hit  fosses, were  AAgcb. 

i  Tberewuaf3earth:«3a,rnafi!!ybtbt:, 
Tb»t  gaue  th'Af&ant  mvCb  them. 

1  So^JsrepoKcd1: 

Senear  of  "em  enbe  foxed.  Su&i  who's  tfcere  ? 

P$,  A  Roues, 
Who  bad  aotoowlxrac  drpcplag  btwe.if  Second* 
H»U  safwet'd  bua. 

2  Layhar.dsoobioataDogge, 
Ak^^efRoni&iaaeKreiarnecotrn 

What  Crcnrstosepcckt  ibem  berc :  be  brag*  bi»  fiersict 
A  i  if  fee  were  of  note :  b«  tag  mm  to'cbVttg. 
L&cr Crtri&s* ftLiiM fiutdirixi ,  Amirc*tu  Fiftou. mi 
ItmMt  Ctftsott.  Tie  CsptL-.il  frefuj  Pcfifmmm  t» 
CjmMoeJrk+deOiKribtnciertjaGcsls: 


Seen*  QufrU. 


Ext.T  fefbmmMjtod  Cooler. 

G**.  You  inill  not  oov  be  Soloe, 
Yoa  haoe  lockes  vpon  you : 
So  graze,  u  yoa  fiode  Fafrjte. 

x.Gjo.  I,ota9orMcke. 

fejt.  Moft  welcome  boodagt  5  fir  thou  art  sway 
(1  t>.*.Si<)  to  liberty.-  yet  era  I  be r&er 
Thsa  oat  tba^  fieke  o'iVGok?,  fioee  bt  bad  rather 


Groaatfo  in  perpetuity,  tbeabecurd 

By*ih1i»re  Pby&Jeo,  Death ;  who  is  tbe  key 

1  t -ib  arte  thefe  Lockes-My  Confnersce.thou  art  firtcer'.J 

More  then  my  uHtnkt,&  wriftitvcHj  good  GoOk^mt  tat 

The  penitent  Infliutaent  to  picke  that  Bolt, 

Then  hee  for  eoer.  Ja't  eoougS  1  am  forry  > 

So  Children  temporal!  Fathers  do  appeafe, 

Godi  are  more  foil  of  merry.    Moftltrpeoc, 

!  cannot  do  it  better  then  mGyoea, 

Dcfir'd,  more  then  c&nftresn'd,  tofathfie 

If  of  my  Freed  none'  tat  he  maittr  part,  cake 

No  ftnfrrr  render  of  roe,  then  my  AH. 

I  know  you  are  more  clement  then  Tilde  m«i, 

Who  of  their  broken  Debtors  take  a  third, 

A  fixt,a  teotn,  letting  rhem  thnue  againc 

Oo  thetr  abatement ;  thst'a  not  my  aefirt. 

For  /axgror  dcere  life,  tike  mine,  and  though 

Tisnoi  fodeete,  ytt'nta  life  ;  vonccyn'd  i:, 

"T  weene  man.ar.d  anan,ihey  waigh  ooteuery  fttrcpe  1 

Though  Ught,  take  Pieces  for  the  figures  fake. 

{Youi»irier)rcinebeingyotirs:  ana (e  great PoKres, 

lfyotl  will  uVt  this  A  voir,  tike  this  fife, 

And  cancel!  thefe  cold  Bonds.  Oh/izrau, 

lie  fpake  to  thee  in  flieace. 

Stkwul Maftk*-  CvKr{arsoi  jtjr^T~tim)SitriSmLsf 
tuna,  father  to  Tefihowuejm  eld  mersayrml  If,  „  ^ 
rsstrr.feaiTf  ct*c  'orrAvttrtiem  Marrsx{k^*Hi,fjr 
Mxbtr tt r*iUm*»is)uith  Miefittg  ttfmtbcm.  *TaW 
*fin  eiker  MxfieMf  (tismet  tbe  rwc  v»»j  Ltnali  (*r»> 
tkfnt»r*Bb>aim)mtbwtaKds^t'ae)JiedKit!m9arTs. 
Tkt}  ctrrir  refkvnm  rvaiu  be  CstjUefmg. 

Seat.  No  more  tbnu  TnandCT-MaScr 

ftiew  thy  fpight.oo  Mon all  Flks  -. 
With  M*ts  fallou-  with  Iir*  cbide^haj  thy  Atroiunej 

Rates,xnd  Rraengrs. 
Hash  my  poore  Boy  done  ought  bar  ve-U,  > 

wbofe  face  1  oeaer  far,  : 
Idy'de  wbil'fl  in  tbe  Wonbt  be  ftaidr, 

artenciicg  ?C3tcrrs  Law. 
Wbofe  Fatber  tneo  (atcren  repots, 

rhea  Orphaon  Father  art) 
Tbtw&odJ'itbrseb.J,t3<J(t«idcc  fctiw^ 

frsa  this  cmj>.rt*j  fiasrt. 
iAdei.  L*etr*  lect  not  sw  her  ay  ie, 

bat  tooke  me  in  ay  Thrtx.ves, 
Tent  froa  me  was  Pcjlhsm::  .-•  f  Z, 

caoe  cryiag'asoftg'Ahis  Foes. 
&  thing  of  pit:/. 
Sial  GrratNaturirifcihjsAxicel'Irfe, 

moulded  the  F.aff*  fo  fstre: 
Tbstbed  teru'dtbeprsifeo'tb'World, 

ax  great  Sic  dun  \xytz. 
lJr».  WbencnceHewasmarsireforBatR, 

in  Britiir.e  ttberc  was  bee 
TVat  could  fiarvdvo  hispirftUU  1 

CrrrttitnJlcbircibee?  ' 
Io  eye  ailmtgu,  that  befl  could  destne 

bit  dtgAkie. 
Me.  Wrthr&rriaftwtaRt^aK^iberssixIs 

to  be  eiiiy.aaatbrowaj 
Proa  LmtmtiSette,  at>4  taAkam  h*ty 

msdeereilcoii 
Sweere  /negest 
Sit.  WbydidjrtsufaSt/j^&^^Ea^cfitaf^fTraJy 
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To  taint  hisWobler  hart  &  braine,  with  needletieieioury, 
And  to  become  the  geeke  and  (come  o'th'others  vilanyr 

s7r».  Foi  this,  from  ftillerSeatswecouie, 
our  Par-nt  j.ar.d  vs  twiine. 
That  ftriking  in  our  Countries  caufe, 

frit  brauely,and  were  flame, 
Our  Feii  ty  ,&  7V>M»«f<*»tigr!t,witri  Honor  to  maintaine. 

I  Bra.  Like  hardiment  Pifthmrmt  hath 
to  CymbeUne  perform'd : 
Then  Tupiter,^  King  of  Gods.why  hafl  y  thus  adioorn'd 
The  Graces  for  his  Merits  due,bcing  all  to  dolors  tarn'd? 

Skit.  Thy  Chritell  window  ope;  looke, 
look c  out,  no  longer  cxercife 
Vpon  a  valiant  Racc,thy  hatlh.and  pocemtniarics : 

M*b-  Sinte(Iupiter)out  Son  is  good, 
,take  off  his  miferics. 

SiSk  Peepe  through  thy  Marble  Manfion,  helpe, 
or  wepooreGhofts  will  cry 
ToWfhiamg  Synod  of  the  reft.againft  thy  Deity. 

"Br*ehcr>.  Helpe  (Iupiter)  or  weappeale, 
and  fitomthy  inttice flye. 
iMpiterde/iendiai  Thunder  and  Lightning, fining  vppm  m 

Eagk.  bcc.hrtwis  a  Thvader-ielt.  J he ■Gixfttt fill  on 

their hneei, 
Iiattcr.  No  more  you  petty  Spirirs  of  Region  low 
Offend  our  hearing  :hufh.  How  dare  youGhoftcs 
Accufe  the  Thunderer,  whofc  Boh  (you  know) 
Sky-planted,  batters  all  rebelling  Coafts. 
Poore  (hadowes  of  Elizium,  hence,  and  reft 
Vpon  your  neuer-withering  bankes  of  Flown*. 
Be  not  with  mortall  accident!  oppreft, 
No  care  of  yours  it  is,  you  know  'tis  ours. 
Whom  beft  I  loue,  1  croffe  j  to  make  toy  guifi 
The  more  dela/d,  delighted.   Be  content, 
Yout  low-laide  Sonne,  oor  Godhead  will  vplift : 
His  Comforts  thriue,  hi»  Trials  well  are  fpent : 
Oux  [ouiall  Starrc  reign'd  at  his  Birth ,  and  in 
Our  Temple  was  he  married  :  Rife,and  fade. 
He  (hall  be  Lord  of  Lady  Imogen, 
And  happier  much  by  hit  Affliction  made. 
This  Tablet  I  >y  vpoo  his  Breft,  wherein 
Our  plaafure,  bis  full  Fortune, doth  confine, 
And  Co  away :  no  farther  with  your  dinne 
ExpretTe  Impatience,  leaft  you  ftirre  vp  mine : 
MouotEagle,  to  my  Palace  Chriftallme.  Afeendi 

Sieil.  He  came  in  Thunder,  his  Celeftiall  breath 
Was  fulphurous  to  fmell :  the  holy  Eagle 
Stoop'd.as  to  foote  vs :  his  Afomiion  is 
Motcfwcet  then  our  bleft  Fields  :  his  Royal  1  Bird 
Prunes  the  immortsll  wing,  and  cloyes  hisBeake, 
As  when  hit  God  is  pleas'd. 

AIL  Thankes  lupitcr. 

Sk.  The  Marble  Pauement  clozes,  he  is  enter'd 
Hit  radiant  Roofe  :  Away,  and  to  be  bleft 
Let  vs  with  care  performe  hit  great  be'neft .  Vanfb 

Peft.  Sleepe,thou  haft  bin  a  Grandfire,  and  begot 
A  Father  ro  me  ;  and  thou  haft  created 
A  Mother,  and  two  Brorhers.  But  (oh  fcome) 
Gone,  they  went  hence  fo  fooneas  they  were  borne : 
And  fo  I  am  awake.  Poore  Wretches.that  depend 
On  Greatncflc,  Fauour ;  Dreamc  as  I  haue  done. 
Wake,  and  finde  nothing.  But  (  alas)  I  fwcrue  : 
Many  Dreamc  not  to  funic  neither  deferue, 
And  yet  are  (teep'd  m  Fauours ;  fo  am  I 
That  haue  this  Golden  chance,  and  know  not  why : 
What  Fay  enc*  haunt  this  grou  nd  ?  A  Book/Oh  rare  one, 


Bt  not, as  is  our  tangled  world,  aGatment 
Nobler  then  that  it  covers.  Let  thy  effects 
So  follow,  to  be  moil  vnlike  our  Courtiers, 
As  good,  as  promife. 

Jraafaf. 
~\jyBen*taL)en$  vblfeJhalltabimfdfcvd&nmjHtk. 
mn fcekngjuule.  and  bee  embraced  by  a  peeceef  tender 
Ajre:  Andrthenfremaftately  Cede-  [htUtkft  branch.-}, 
which  being  deadnunjyeares,fhaixflerreueiu,  bee  iaymtdtl 
theoidStoelte,  mdfrefily  grew,  then  /hull  Pefthmuuead  hie 
tmftries,  Brttane  be  fortunate,  aadfieunib  m  fence  rndPlen- 
tk. 

Til  ftill  a  Dreame :  or  dfe  fuch  ftoffe  as  Madmen 
Tongue,  and  braine  not :  cither both,or nothing, 
Or  fenfeleffe  fpeaking,  or  a  (peaking  fucb 
As  fenfe  cannot  vntye,  Be  what  it  is, 
The  ASion  of  my  life  u  like  it,  which  lie  keeps 
If  but  for  fimpathy. 

Enter  Gceier. 

Cm.  Come  Si:,  are  you  ready  for  death? 

Peft.  Ouer-roafted  rather:  ready  long  ago. 

Gae.  Hanging  it  the  word,  Sir,  if  you  bee  readie  for 
that,  you  are  well  Cook' J. 

Peft.  So  if  I  o  roue  a  good  repaft  to  the  Speftators.the 
difh  payes  the  (hot. 

Cm.  A  beauy  reckoning  for  you  Sin  Bur  the  comfort 
is  you  (hall  be  called  to  no  more  payments,  fear  no  more 
TauctneBils,  which  are  often  tbefadneffe  of  parting,  as 
the  procuring  of  mirth :  you  come  in  feint  for  want  of 
meate,  depart  reeDng  with  too  much  drinke :  for ric  that 
you  haue  payed  too  much,  and  tarty  that  you  are  payed 
too  much ;  Purfe  and  Braine,  both  empty :  the  Brain  the 
heauier,  for  being  too  light;  the  Purfe  too  light,  being 
drawn;  ofheautnefle.  Oh.of  this  contradiction  you  thai! 
now  be  quit :  Oh  the  charity  of  a  penny  Cordptfummes 
vpthoufandsinatricei  you  haue  no  true  Debitor,  and 
Creditor  butit  :ofwhat'f  pafl,is,  and  to  come,  the  d>{- 
charge :  your  necke(Sis)is  Pen,Booke,and  Counters  ;fo 
the  Acquittance  followes. 

Pofl.  Iammenierto  dye.tben  thou  art  to  Cue. 

Gaa.  Indeed  Sir,hc  that  fleepes,feeles not  the Tooth- 
Ache:  but  a  man  that  were  to  flcepe  your  fleepe,  and  a 
Hangman  to  helpe  him  to  bed ,  J  chink  he  would  change 
places  with  his  Officer :  for,  look  you  Sir, you  know  not 
which  way  you  fhall  go. 

Peft.  Yes  indeed  do  I,  fellow. 

Got.  Your  death  has  eyes  in's  head  then  :  I  haue  not 
feene  him  fo  pictur'd  i  you  mu  ft  either  bee  directed  by 
fome  that  take  vpon  them  to  know,or  to  take  vpon  your 
felfe  that  which  I  am  fureyou  do  not  know ;  or  iump  the 
after-enquiry  on  your  owneperill :  and  how  you  fhall 
(peed  in  yout  iournies  end,  I  thinke  you'l  neuer  rcturne 
to  tell  one. 

Peft.  I  ttll  thee,  Fellow, there  are  none  want  eycs,to 
dircS  them  the  way  I  am  going,  but  fuchas  wtnke,  and 
will  not  vfe  them. 

Cue.  What  an  infinite  mocke  it  this,  that  a  man  (hold 
haue  the  beft  vfe  of  eyes,  to  fee  the  way  of  hhndnejfe :  I 
am  Aire  hanging's  the  way  of  winking. 
Sneer  a  Mefeeger. 

Mef.  KnockeoffhisMaoacles.bringyourPrifonetso 
the  King. 

Peft.  Thou  bring'ft  good  ncwet,  I  am  call'd  to  bee 
made  free. 

</<*>■    llebchang'd  then. 

Peft.  Thoufhaltbetberirr«etthenaG*oler;nobolif 

for 
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for  the  dead. 

G>:  VnUtTeamanwoialdmarryaGaJiowes.  8t  be- 
get yong  Gibbets,  Ineuer  faw  one  fo  prone :  yet  on  my 
Confc-ence,  there  are  verier  Knauesdefire  to  liue.  for  all 
he  be  t  Roman ;  and  there  be  fome  of  them  too  that  dye 
agiinltiheirwilles;fofhouldl.ifl  wereone.  1  would 
we  were  all  of  one  minde.and  one minde good:  Others 
were  defolation  of  Gaolers  and  Galowfes  i  1  fpeake  a- 
gaioft  mvprefent  profit,  bistrey  wilh  hath  a  preferment 
in'v  Exeunt. 


Seen  a  Qmnta. 


Enter Cymhtiint,  Tfe<Ur,H,:G*derim,  Arui- 
rogw,  PiJMwe,jnd  Ltrdl . 
Cym.  S  t  snd  by  my  fide  you,  whom  the  Gods  baue  made 
Preferuers  of  my  Throne ;  woe  i»  my  heart, 
That  the  pooreSouldier  that  fo  richly  fought, 
Whofe  ragges,  fharn'd  gilded  Armes.whote  naked  breft 
Stept  before  Target  of  proofe,  cannot  be  found  < 
He  (hill  be  happy  that  can  findc  him.if 
Our  Grace  can  nuke  him  fo. 

"Sti.  lneuerfaw 
Such  No  bte  fury  in  fo  poore  a  Thing ; 
Such  precious  deed;,  m  one  that  promift  nought 
But  bes>gery,and  poore  lookes. 

Cym.  No  cydings  of  him? 

Tift.  He  hath  bin  featch'd  among  the  dead,fi>  Uuing ; 
But  no  trace  of  bim. 

Cym.  To  my  greef  e,  I  am 
The  heyreofhii  Reward,  which  I  will  adde 
To  you  (the  Liuer,  Heart,aod  Braine  of  Sruiine) 
By  whom  (1  grant)  (heliues.  'Tis  now  the  time 
To  aske  of  whence  you  are.  Report  it. 

t*t.  Six, 
In  Cambria  are  we  bome,  and  Gentlemen : 
Further  ro  boafl,  were  neyther  true,  nor  mod  eft, 
Vnleffe  I  adde,  we  are  honeft. 


Cym.   Bow  your  kneei : 
rife  my  " 


Arife  my  Knights  o"th"BatteIl,  I  create  you 
Companions  ro  our  perfon,  and  will  Ac  you 
With  Dignities  becomming  your  eftates. 

Enter  Ctrmiitu  jnd  Laetin. 
There's  b-ufineffe  In  thefe  faces :  why  fo  fadly 
Greet  you  our  Victory  ?yoj  looke  like  Romairtei, 
And  not  o'th'Court  of  Bricaine. 

Cam.  Hayle  great  King, 
TofowreyourhappineiTe,  I  muft report 
The  Queene  b  dead. 

Cym.  Who  worfe  then  a  Phyfitian 
Would  this  report  become  ?  But  I  confider, 
By  Jrted'cme  life  may  be  prolong'd,  yet  death 
Will  Cerzethe  Doftor  too.  How  ended  flier 

Cer.  With  horror,  madly  dying,  like  ber  life. 
Which  (being  crueil  to  the  world)  concluded 
Moftcruelltoherfelfe.    What  (he  confeft. 
I  will  report,  foplcafe  you.  Thefe  her  Women 
Cantripme.ifl  erre,  who  with  wet  cheekes 
Were  prefent  when  fhe  fiaifh'd 

Cym.  Prytheefay. 

Ctr.  Firft.fhe  confeft  (he  neuerleu'd  you  ;  one!/ 
Affected  GreatneiTe  got  by  you :  not  you  I 
Married  your  Royalty,  was  wife  to  your  place : 


A  bhorr'd  your  perfon 

Cym.  She  alone  knew  this : 
And  but  (he  fpoke  it  dying,  1  would  not 
Belceue  her  lips*  in  opening  it.    Proceed. 

Com.  Your  daughter,  whom  fhe  bore  in  hand  to  loue 
With  fuch  integrity,  fhe  did  confefle 
Was  as  a  Scorpion  to  her  tight ,  whofe  life 
(But  that  her  flight  preuented  it)  fhe  had 
Tane  off  by  poyfon. 

Cym.  O  m oft  delicate  Fiend  ! 
W  ho  is't  can  teade  a  Woman?  Is  there  more  ? 

Ccrm.  MoreSir.and  wcrfe.  She  did  confefle  (he  had 
For  yoo  a  mortall  Mineral!,  which  being  tooke, 
Should  by  the  minute  ftede  on life,and  I ing'ringt 
By  inches  wafte  you.  In  which  time,  fhe  purpos'd 
By  watching,  weeping, tendance,  kiffing.to 
Orecomeyou  with  her  /hew;  and  in  time 
(When  fhe  had  fitted  you  with  her  craft,  to  worke 
Her  Sonne  into  th'adoption  of  the  Crown* : 
But  fayhngof  her  end  by  his  ftrangeabfence. 
Grew  (hameleffe  defpetate,  open'd  (in  defpighi 
Of  Heauenand  Men)  her  purpofes  i  rcpente  a. 
The  euils  fhe  hatch'd,  were  not  effected  :  fo 
Difp  ay  ring.  dyed. 

Cym.  Heard  you  all  thia,her  Women  ? 
L*.  Wedid.fo  pleafeyour  Highneffe. 
Cym.   Mine  eyes 
Were  not  in  fault,  for  (he  was  beautiful!: 
Mine  caret  chat  heare  her  (littery,  not  my  heart, 
Thar  thought  her  like  her  feeming    It  hadbeene  vicious 
To  haue  miftrufted  her .  yet  (Oh  my  Daughter) 
That  it  was  folly  in  me,  thou  may  ft  fay. 
And  proue  it  in  thy  feeling,     Heauen  mend  all. 

Enter  LnciUiJecbimt.mdtiheT  'Reman frifomtri, 
Lttattm  wtmndxtutti  Imogen. 
Thou  comm'ft  not  Ceim  now  for  Tribute,  that 
The  Bntaines  haue  rac'd  out,  though  with  ihe  loiTe 
Of  many  a  bold  one  :  whofe  Kiofmen  haue  made  fuke 
That  their  good  foul es  maybe  appcas'd,  with  (laughter 
Of  you  their  Captiues,  which  our  (tile  haue  granted. 
So  ihiftke  of  your  eftate. 

Lue   Confider  Sir,  the  chance  ofWarrr,  she  day 
Wasyourt  by  accident  :had  n  gone  with  vs. 
We  mould  not  when  the  blood  was  cool. haue  threatgnd 
OurPrifoners  with  the  Sword.  Bur  fince  the  Gods 
Will  haue  it  thus,  that  nothing  but  our  hues 
May  bee  all 'd  ranfomr,  let  it  come  i  Sufficeth, 
A  Roman,  with  a  Romaos  heart  can  fuffer  : 
%Aufujim  Hues  to  thinke  on't :  and  fo  much 
For  my  peculiar  care.   This  one  thing  onely 
I  will  encreace,  my  Boy  (a  Bdtaine  borne) 
Let  him  be  ranfom'd  : Neuer  Matter  had 
A  Page  fokinde.fo  duteous,  diligent, 
So  lender  ouerhis  occafions,  true, 
So  feace,  foNurfc-like :  let  his  venue  ioyde 
With  my  rtqueff,  which  He  make  bold  your  HighnefTe 
Cannot  deny  :  he  hath  done  no  Britaine  harme, 
Though  he  haue  feru*d  aRorrun.  Saue  him  (Si  r) 
And  fpare  no  blood  befide. 

Cjet.  Ihauefurely feenehims 
His  fauour  is  familiar  to  me :  Boy, 
Thou  haft  look'd  thy  felfe  into  my  ec tee, 
And  art  mine  owne.   I  know  not  why,  wherefore, 
To  fay,  litre  boy  i  neVe  thanke  thy  MafVer ,  liue  ; 
And  as  ke  ofCymiehm  what  Boone  thou  wilt, 
Fitting  nay  bounty,  and  thy  (late.  He  giue  it  i 
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Vcs,  though  thou  do  demand  a  Prifocer 
The  Nobleft  ttoc 

hue.  I  h-jmbly  thankc  your  Highneffe. 
Luc.   I  do  not  bid  tbecbegjc  my  life,  good  Lad, 
And  yet  I  know  choo  Wile. 

/am.  Notno,il«cke, 
There's  other  workein  hind :  1  fee  a thing 
Bitter  to  ok,  at  death  :  your  lifc.good  Muter, 
Muft  fhufBe  for  it  felfe. 

hue.  The  Boy  difdemes  me, 
He  leaues  me.fcomes  me :  briefely  dye  their  ioyat, 
That  place  them  on  the  truth  of  Gytlcj.and  Boyet. 
Why  ftahds  he  fo  perplext  ? 

Cym.  What  wocM'ft  thou  Boy  ? 
J  loue  thee  more,and  more :  thinke  more  sod  more 
What's  beft  to  aske.   Know'ft  him  thou  look'ft  ou?fpeak 
Wilt  hauc  him  liue?  Is  he  thy  Kin?  thy  Friend  ? 

Irm.  HeisaRomane.nomottkintome, 
Then  I  to  your  Highneffe,  who  being  born  yoai  viffafle 
Am  fometh'mg  neerer 

Cym.  Wherefore  ey'ft  him  fo  > 
lm».  lie  tell  you  (Sir)in  pr  lur.s,.f  you  pleafe 
To  gioe  me  hearing. 

Cym.  I  .with  all  my  heart, 
And  lend  my  beft  attention.  What's  thy  name  ? 
/*».  TtieWsxx. 

Cym.  Thou'rt  my  good  youth:  my  Page 
Us  be  thy  Milter:  walke  with  roc  tfpeake  freely. 
Btl.  Is  not  this  Boy  reuio'd  from  death  ? 
Aral.  One  Sand  another 
Not  more  refeuibies  that  fweet  RoGe  Lad  : 
Who  dyed,  and  was  fJele  •  what  thinke  you  i 
Gm.  The  fame  dead  thing  a'.iue. 
£</.Peacc,pe&ce,fee  further :  he  eyes  vs  not,  fotbeare 
Creatures  may  be  alike :  were't  be,l  am  fute 
He  would  heue  fpoke  to  v«. 
Gat.  But  we  fee  hita  dead. 
"St!  Be  filent s  let's  fee  further. 
Tift.   It  is  my  Miftris: 
Since  (he  is  huing,  let  tbc  time  run  on, 
To  good,or  bad. 

Cym.  Come,  ftand  thou  by  our  fide, 
Mike  thy  demand  alowd.  Sir.ftepyou  forth, 
Gioe  anfwer  to  this  Boy ,  and  do  it  fteely, 
Oi  by  out  Greacneffe,  and  che  grace  of  it 
(Which  >s  our  Honor)  bitter  torture  fnall 
Winnow  the  truth  ftomfalfhood.  Onefpeaketohim. 
Imc.  Mybooneis  that  this  Gentleman  racy  render 
Of  whom  he  had  this  Ring. 
ftft.  What's  that  to  mm? 
Cym.  That  Diamond  vpon  your  Finger,  fay 
Hiw  came  it  yours? 

Itch.  T  hou'lt  torture  me  to  leaue  vnfpokcn,  that 
Which  to  be  fpoke,  wou'd  torture  thee. 
Cth.  How? mc? 

Itch.  I  amgladtobeconftrain'dtovttertbat 
Which  torments  meto  conceale.  By  Villany 
I  got  this  Ring;  'cwasLefMi/uIewell, 
Whom  thou  didft  benifh  :  sod  which  more  rosy  greenc 

tdothme:  aNobierSir.ne'teliu'd  (thee, 

'Twi«  sky  and  griund.Wtlt  thou  hcare  more  my  Lord? 
Cym.  All  thai  belongs  to  this. 
Itch.  That  Paragon,  thy  daughter, 
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1  rud  rather  tbottfbould  ft  liue,  while  Nature  will, 


For 
Qtai: 


whora  tny  heart  drops  blood,  and  my  felfe  fp'tfitt 
jaUcioietnetstber.  GiueiiieSsauCjIiaiat. 
Cym.  My  Daugbitr.Hv'att  of  hirVRejew  thy  ftrength 


Tben  dye  ere  I  hcare  more :  ftrine  roan,  and  fpeakc. 

Itch.  Vponacimcvnbappy  wastheclockc 
That  drool*  e  the  houre :  it  was  in  Rome,  accurft 
The  MaAuoo  where :  'cwaa  at  a  Feaft,  oh  would 
Our  Viands  bad  bin  poy  fon'd(or  at  Icafi 
Thofe  which  1  heau'd  to  head :)  the  good  Ptjfmmnu, 
(What  flioald  I  fay?  he  was  too  good  to  be 
Where  ill  men  were,and  was  the  beft  of  all 
Among'ft  the  rar'ft  of  good  one»)  fitting  fadly, 
Hearing  vs  praife  our  Loues  of  Italy 
For  Beouty,  that  nude  barren  thefwell'dboaft 
Of  him  that  beft  could  fpeake :  for  Fcatuie,  laming 
The  Shrine  of  'Uemtt,  or  ftraight-pight  Jr1iKtrnt% 
Poftures, beyond breefe Nature.  Hot  Condition, 
A  fhop  of  all  the  qualities, that  man 
toucs  woman  for,  be  fides  that  hookc  of  Wining, 
FairenetTc,  which  ftrikesthe  eye. 

Cym.  Iftandonnte.  Come  to  che  matter 

Itch.  AUtoofooneltnaU, 
VnlefTethou  would'ft  greeue  quickly.  This  F*f!< 
Moft  like  a  Noble  Lord,  in  loue,  and  one 
ThathadaRoyall  Louer,tooke  his  hint, 
And  (not  difptaifing  whom  we  prais'd,  therein 
He  was  as  calmc  as  venue)  lie  began 
Kis  Miftris  picture,  which,by  his  tongue,  being  made, 
And  then  a  minde put  in't,  either  our  bregges 
Werecrak'd  ofKitchin-Trulles,orhis  defcription 
Pfou'd  vs  vnfpeaking  fottes. 

Cym.  Nay.nay.to'thpurpofe. 

Itch.  Your  daughterrChaftity,  (there'tt beginoct; 
He  fpake  of  her,  as2>M«hadhotdreatDes, 
And  fhe  alone,  were  cold :  Whereat,  1  wretch 
Made  fcruple  of  his  praife,  and  wagst'd  with  him 
Pecccs  of  Gold,  'gamftthis,  which  then  he  woic 
Vpon  his  honour'd  finger)  to  attaine 
In  fuitc  the  place  of's  bed,  and  winne  this  Ring 
By  hers,  and  mine  Adultery  i  he  (true  Knight) 
No  letter  of  her  Honour  confident 
Then  I  did  truly  finde  her,  ftakes  this  Ring, 
And  would  fo,had  it  beene  a  Catbtinclc 
Of  Phoebus  Wheele;  and  might  fo  fafely,  had  it 
Bin  all  the  woith  oft  Carre.  Away  to  Bntaine 
Pofte  I  in  this  dsfigne  :  Well  may  you  (Sir) 
Remember  me  at  Court,where  1  was  taught 
Of  your  chafte  Diughter.the  wide  difference 
Twist  Amorou>,andVillanous.  Being  thus  quenth'd 
Of  hope,  not  longing ;  mine  Italian  bratne, 
Gan  in  your  duller  B.-iuine  operate 
Moft  vildely  t  for  my  vantage  excellent. 
And  to  be  breefe,  my  pra&ife  fo  prcuayl'd 
That  I  return'd  with  fimular  proofs  enough, 
To  make  the  Noble  Ltomam  mad. 
By  wounding  his  bcleefc  in  her  Renowne, 
with  Tokens  ibus.md  thus  sauerring  notes 
Of  Chamber-hanging,  Pictures, this  bet  Bracelet 
(Oh  cunning  bow  1  got)  nay  fame  market 
Of  fecret  on  her  petfon3th«  he  coold  not 
Bat  thinks  her  bond  of  Chafliry  quiet  crack' J, 
Ihauiag'tanethefoifcyt,  Whe.-eupon, 
Me  thinkes  I  fee  him  now. 

/>«/?.  1  fo  thou  do'ft, 
Italian  Fiend.  Aye  me,  moft  credulous  Fooie, 
Egregious  murrhercr.Thecfe.any  thing 
That  s  due  to  all  the  Villained  pafijn  being 
Tocomc.  Obgiu«roeCord,oiknifc,orpoyfon, 


'hMmiu 

sade, 
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Some  vprigrn  IufViccT-  Thoa  King, (cod  out 

Fot  Tof turon  ingcniojs  .  tt  u  I 

That  all  rh  "abhorred  things  o'th'earth  amend 

By  being  worie  then  they.    I  am  Ptfbmua , 

That  kiUd  thy  Daughter  i  Viilam-likc,  I  lye. 

That  cant'd  a  leffet  villain*  then  my  Olfc, 

A  facrikgious  Theef*  to  doo't.  The  Temple 

Of  Veiuie  wis  (he ;  y ; a  .and  (he  her  fclfe. 

Spit,  and  throw  (tones,  caft  my  re  vpon  me,  fe: 

Tbe  dogges  o'th'ftreet  to  bay  me :  euery  vilUine 

Be  cali'd  Pcjlhumiu  Lttmaiu,  and 

Be  vilUny  Uflethen'iwas.  Oh  /hxjm) 

My  Q^oeene,  ary  life,  my  wife :  oh  Imtgt; 

IwKftnJmuftn, 

Inc.  Peace  my  Lord, hear  eh  rare. 

Ptfi.   SflaU'shaueaplayoftrtu? 

Tboti  fcornfall  Page,  there  lye  thy  part. 

Pif.  C*Gen«lemen,h«rpe, 
Mine  and  your  Mtftru :  Oh  my  Lard  Pofttmaau, 
You  ne"re  kili'd  /av{«  till  now :  hcl  pe.helpt, 
Mine  honour"  d  Laay. 

Cym.  Docs  the  world  go  round  ? 
Tcjth.  How  comes  theie  luggers  on  roee  > 
P,fi.  WakcmyMiRris. 

Cjm.  Ifthiarxfo.theGocbdomcaoetofhlksnae 
To  death, with  mortal!  ioy. 
Pift.  Rowtaresroy Miftrit? 
/aw.  Ch  get  thee  from  my  fight. 
Tho  ■  gao'ft  roe  poy ion  :  dangerous  Fellow  hence. 
Breath  oot  where  Prince*  are. 
Cjm.  The  tune  of  Imngm. 

Pif*JL»dy,the Gods  throw  (tones  of  fulpher  on  wept 
That  box  I  gaoe  you,  was  not  thought  by  mee 
A  precious  thing,  I  had  i:  from  the  Queenc. 
Cym,  Newmar.erRilL 
Im».   ItpoyfbnMme. 
C»rn.  Oh  Gods! 
I  left  out  one  thing  which  tbe  Queen*  confer), 
Which  man  apptoue  thee  honeft.   \fPafant 
Haue  (faid  fhe)  giueo  bta  Miftns  that  Confection 
Which  I  gaue  him  for  Cordiail,  ihe  a  feiu'd, 
A*  I  would  ferae  a  Rat. 

Cym.   Wast'i  this, Cmelim? 
Ctr*.  Tbe  Qoeene  (Sir)Yery  oft  importon'd  me 
To  temper  poyfoM  foe  ber,(hU  pretending 
Tbe  farisfa&onofher  knowledge,  onely 
In  killing  Creatures  -wilds , as  Ca:>  and  Doggea 
Of  no  efreeme.    1  dreading,  that  her  porpofe 
Was  of  more  danger,  did  compound  for  her 
A  cmaine  (ruffe,  which  being  tane.would  ceafe 
The  prefect  powre  of  life,  but  infhort  time, 
All  Offices  of  Nature,  (hould  againe 
DotheirdueFunctiona.  Haue  you  cane  ofit? 
/aw.  Moli  !ikeIdid,fot  I  was  dead. 
Til.  My  Boyes, there  wai  out  mot. 
C*i.  This  isfurefaiu&. 

/aw.  Why  did  you  throw  your  wedded  Lady  fro  you  / 
Thlnke  that  you  are  vpon  a  Ro  eke,  and  now 
Throw  me  againe. 

Pofr-  Hang  there  iikefruite,roy  fcule. 
Till  the  Tree  dye. 

Cym.  How  no w,  my  FU  fh?  my  Childe  ? 
What,  mak'f}  thou  me  a  dullard  in  this  h&  i 
Wilt  thou  not  (peak*  to  me  ? 
/me.  Your  bleffmg.  Sit. 
Utt.  Though  you  did  leue  this  youth,  I  blame  ye  not. 


You  bad  a  mouse  fot'c 

Cym-   My  team  that  fall 
Proue  holy- water  on  thee ;  Intern, 
Thy  Mothers  dead. 

/.-.-.    1  am  forry  for':,rny  Lord. 

Cjm.  Oh,  (he  was  naught;  and  long  of  her  it  was 
That  we  meet  heere  fo  ftrangely :  but  her  Sonne 
Is  goof,  we  know  noc  how,  nor  where. 

Pifs.  My  Lord, 
Now  reare  11  from  me,  lie  fprake  troth.  LordC/ofa 
Vpon  my  Ladies  miffing,  came  tome 
With  his  Sword  drawne,foam'd  at  the  mouth^nd  fworc 
If  I  difcouer'd  not  which  way  Ihe  was  gone, 
Itwaamyinftaotdcath.  By  accident, 
I  had  a  feigned  Letter  of  my  Matters 
Then  in  my  pocket,  which  directed  bim> 
To  feeke  her  on  the  Mount  noes  neere  to  Milford, 
Where  in  a  trenzie,  in  roy  Matters  Garments 
(  Which  be  infore'd  from  me)  a  way  be  porta 
With  v  nchaiie  purpofe,  and  with  oath  to  violate 
My  Ladies  honor,  what  became  of  him. 
I  further  know  not. 
Cm.  Let  me  end  the  Story :  I  flew  him  there. 

Cym.  Marry,  the  Gods  forefend. 
I  would  not  thy  good  deeds,  (hould  from  my  lipt 
Pluckeahsxd  fentence  tPrythce  valiant  youth 
Deny't  againe. 

Cm.  I  haue  fpoke  it, and  I  did  it, 

Cym.  He  was  a  Prince. 

CTe».  A  mofi  inciuill  one.  The  wrongs  he  did  mee 
Were  nothing  prince-like;  for  be  did  ptouokeme1 
With  Language  that  would  make  me  fpume  the  Sea, 
If  it  could  foroarc  to  roe.  I  cut  off's  bead, 
And  am  right  glad  he  is  not  ftanding  heere 
To  tell  this  tale  of  mine. 

Cjm.  I  am  forro  w  for  thee  I 
By  thine  owne  tongue  thou  an  coodernn'd,  andmuft 
Endure  our  Law  :  Thou'rt  dead. 

/*♦.  That  headleffe  man  I  thought  bad  bin  my  Lo*d 

Cym.  Btnde  tbe  Offender, 
And  take  him  from  our  prefenor. 

2W.  Stay  .Sit  King. 
This  roan  i  s  better  then  the  man  he  flew, 
As  well  defcended  as  thy  fclfe,  and  hi'h 
More  of  thee  rneritcd.theo  a  Band  of  Clint 
HadeaericatrefoT.  Let  his  At  met  alone, 
They  were  not  botne  for  bondage. 

Cyw.    Whyold Soldier: 
Wilt  thou  vndoo  the  worth  thou  art  vrrpayd  tec 
By  tafiing  of  out  wrath?  HowofcMccnt 
As  good  as  we? 

And.  In  that  be  fpaketoo  farte. 

Cym.  And  thou  (halt  dye  foc't. 

"Btl.  We  will  dye  ail  three, 
But  i  will  proue  that  two  one's  ate  as  good 
At  lhaue  gioenoothim.  MySoones,  Imufr 
Formmeowne  part,  vnfoid  a  dangerous  fptech. 
Though  haply  well  for  yon. 
Ana.  Your  danger's  oura. 

OmiJ.  And  our  good  hit, 

Btl.  Haue  at  it  then,  by  feaua 
Thou  hadd'ft  ( great  King)a  Subsc&,wfco 
Wat  cali'd  Btbnat. 

Cym.  \Vhatcfhiro?He  ii  a  banifh'd  Traitor. 

"Btl.  He  it  is,  that  bath 
Aflum'd  this  agt  i  indeed  a  banlfh'd  man. 
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I  know  not  ho  w  ,a  Traitor. 

£ym.    Take  him  bencc, 
Tbe  whole  world  (hail  not  (sue  him . 

Bel.  Not  too  hot  | 
Fit  0  pay  me  for  the  Narfing  of  thy  Sonnet, 
And  Ice  it  be  confiscate  aU,lo  (bona 
At  I  haue  receyu'd  it. 

Cym.  Nurimg  of  my  Sonnet? 

Bti.  I  ae>  too  blunt.sndf'awcy  tbeere'e  my  knee  J 
Bre  )  ailfe.I  will  ptefertc  my  Sonnes, 
Then  fpare  not  the  old  tether.  MighcySlr, 
Thefc  two  young  Genclemcn  that  call  me  Father, 
Andthinke  they  are  mySonnes.arenoneofanae, 
They  are  (he  yfiue  of  your  Loyocs,  my  Liege, 
And  blood  of  your  begetting. 

Cym.  How?my  liTue. 

"Bel.  So  fare  a*  you,  yoor  Fathers  :  I  (old  tftrgta) 
Am  chat  'Stlarim,  whom  you  fometime  banifli'd : 
Your  pleafure  was  my  oeere  offence,  my  puaithmmt 
It  felfe,  and  all  my  Treafon  thsaf  fuffer  d, 
Wasillthehstrmeldid.  Tbefe  gentle  Princes 
(  For  fuch.and  fo  they  are)  thefe  twenty  yearea 
Haue  1  ttain'd  vp ;  thofe  At  n  they  haue.as  I 
Could  pur  into  them.  My  breeding  was  (Sit) 
As  your  Highneflc  knowes :  Their  Nurfe  £*r»ii/» 
(Whom  for  the  Theft  I  wedded)  (tele  thefe  Children 
Vpon  my  8ant(hmcnc :  I  moon'o  her  too'c, 
Hauing  receyu'd  the  putji(hmcnt  before 
For  that  which  1  did  then.  Beaten  for  Loyalcie, 
Excited  me  to  Treafon.  Their  deere  lotTt, 
The  more  of  you  'twa*  felt,  the  more  itfhap'd 
Vnto  my  end  of  Healing  them.  But  gracious  Sir, 
Heere  are  yoor  Sonnet  againe,and  I  mud  loofe 
Twoof  the  fwezt'ft  Companions  in  the  World, 
The  benedieVionof  thefe  couering  Heanent 
Falcon  their  heads  liks  new,  fot  they  are  northie 
To  in-lay  Heauea  with  Starres. 

Cym.  Thou  weep'ft.aodfpeak'ft  t 
The  Serai  ce  chat  you  three  bauc  dene, is  more 
Vnlikc,  then  thil  thou  tt ll'ft.  J  loll  my  Children, 
If  chefebe  they,  1  know  nor  bow  M  wtfb 
A  payf  e  of  worthier  Sonnet, 

Sti-  Be  pleat  d  awhile  ; 
This  Gentleman,  whom  .1  call  PeldJen, 
Moft  worthy  Prince.as  yours,  is  true  Guidsriut ; 
This  Gentleman,  my  CjdwaB,  Amt'tgm. 
Your  yonget  Princely  Son  .he  Sir,was  laps 
la  a  moft  c  a  t  ions  Mantle,  wrought  by  th'bar.d 
Of  his  Queene  Mother,  which  for  mere  probation. 
I  can  with  ease  produce, 

Cym.  CauUrita  had 
Vpon  his  neckeaMok,afariguiiieSurre, 
Ir  was  a  marke  of  wonder. 

Vtt.   This  is  he. 
Who  hath  vpon  htm  Hill  that  naturall  (tatrrpt  J 
It  was  wife  Natures  end,  in  the  donation 
To  be  his  euidencenow. 
Cym.   Oh.wbat  am  I 
A  Mother  to  the  byrth  of  ihrcerNerc  Mother 
ReioycM  deliverance  motr  ;  Blcit,ptay  you  be, 
Thar  aim  this  ftrangc  farting  from  yon  Orbca, 
You  may  reigr.e  in  them  now  :  Oh  /atvgttt, 
Thou  harl  loft  By  this  a  Kingdomc. 

Ima.  No.my  Lord: 
1  hauc  gar  t  wo  Worlds  by'c  Oh  my  gentle  Brothers, 
Haue  we  thus  met  ?  Oh  neuer  fay  becteafter 


ICut I  ans ouefi  ipeaker.  YcucalTd  «e Brother 
When  I  was  bto lyonr  Sifter :  1  you  Brothers, 
Wbco  we  were  £o  indeed. 

Cym.  Did)'oaercmeite> 

And.  I  my  good  Lord. 

Gui.  And  at  firft  meeting  tou'd, 
Continew'd  fo,  vntill  we  thought  he  dyed. 

Cent.  By  the  Qucenes  Orsrnme  (be  fwallowU 

Cym.  O  rare  inftinfX  J 
When  (hall  I  beare  all  throoghr  This  fierce  abridgment^ 
Hath  to  it  Circumitansiall  btaochet.which 
Diftinction(houldberichio.  Where? how  Uo'd your 
And  when  came  you  to  ferae  our  R  om a ne  CapUue  f 
How  parted  with  your  Brother  ?  Ho  w  firft  met  them  i 
Why  fled  you  from  tbe  Court  ?  And  whether  these  I 
And  your  three motiuei  to  the  Battaile  ?  with 
I  know  not  bow  mueb  mote  (hould  be  demanded. 
And  all  tbe  other  by-dependancea 
From  chance  eo  chance  ?  But  nor  the  Tlme,noi  Pbca 
Will  ferue  our  long  Intcrrogatorica,  See, 
Paflbuauu  Anchors  vpon  lourn  j 
And  (he  (like  harmletTe  L igbming)  thrower  ber  eye 
On  him:  her  Brothers,  Me  i  her  Matter  bluing 
Etch  obiecrwicbaloy  :  the Cocnter-chaoge 
Is  federally  in  all.  Let's  quit  this  ground, 
And  fmoakc  the  Temple  with  our  Sacrifices. 
Thou  art  my  Brother,  fo  wrel  hold  chee  coer. 

Ima.  Youaremy  Father  Coo,  and  did  relecuemei 
To  lee  this  gracious  lesion. 

Cym.  All  ore-ioyM 
Sauethefe  in  bonds,  let  them  be  toy  full  too, 
For  they  (hall  tafte  our  Comfort, 

7aw.  My  good  Mafter,!  will  yet  do  you  fenice, 

Zw.  H'ppybeyoo. 
-      Cym.  The  torloracSoo!dier,that  no  Nobly  (ought 
He  would  haue  well  becoro'd  this  place,and  grcc*d 
Tbe  thinkings  of  a  King. 

fcfi.  I  am  Sir 
The  Souldser  that  did  company  thefe  three 
'.  n  poore  befeeming  :  'twas  a  fitment  for 
The  purpofe  I  then  foUow'd.  That  1  was  he, 
Spcakc  latmm*,  I  had  you  dowoe,  and  Slight 
Haue  made  you  finifh. 

lack.  larndowneagainet 
But  now  my  heauie  Confcienee  fink  es  my  knee, 
As  then  your  force  did.  Take  tbac  lire,  brfeteh  you 
Which  I  fo  often  owe :  but  your  Ring  firft. 
And  brcre  the  Bracelet  of  the  trueff Priacefb 
Thateuer  fworc  her  Faith. 

Pejt.  Kaeelenoctome: 
The  powre  that  1  hauc  on  you.it  to  fpare  you : 
The  malice  towards  you,  to  forgiue  you.  Liu* 
And  deals  with  others  better. 

Crns.  Nobly  doom'd : 
Wrc'l  lcaror  out  Frccr.tfft  of  a  Sonne- in- Law : 
Pardon's  the  word  to  all. 

Arm.    You  ho!  p  e  vs  Sir, 
As  you  did  mesne  indeed  to  be  our  Brother, 
Ioy'd  are  w ,  that  you  are. 

Ptjt.  Your  Scruant  Princes.Good  my  lord  of  Roc: 
Call  forth  your  Sootb-faytr  I  As  I  Ccpt,  mc  thooght 
Great  Iupiccr  vpon  his  Eagle  backed 
Appcafd  to  me,  with  ochcr  fprightly  (hewea 
Oftnine  ownc  Kindred.   When  I  wak'd,!  found 
This  labdl  on  my  boforoe  ;  whofe  containing 
Is  fo  from  fcofe  in  hardness*,  due  I  can 

Matt. 
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Promifes  Britain*,  Peace  and  Plenty 

Cjm.  Well. 
My  Peace  we  w  Jl  begin :  And  Cam  Luetiu 
Alrhoagh  the  Viclor,w:  fubmi:  toCtftr, 
And  to  the  Roman*  Empire  ;  promifing 
To  pay  our  wonted  Tribure,  from  the  which 
We  were  diflwaded  by  our  wicked  Queene, 
Whom  beauens  in  luftice  botb  on  her  .and  her*, 
Hsue  laid  moft  hrauy  hand. 

S—tb.  The  ringers  of  the  Powre*  above,  do  tune 
The  harmony  of  thu  Peace  :  the  Vifion 
Which  I  made  knowne  to  Lucnu  ere  the  firolre 
Of  yet  this  fcarfe-ccld-BattuIr,  at  ihii  mftanc 
Is  full  accomplish 'd.  For  the  Romanic  Eagle 
From  South  to  Weft,on  wing  foaring  aloft 
LeftWd  her  felfe,  and  in  the  Bearr.es  o  th  Sun 
So  »anifVd  ;  which  fore-fhew'd  oor  Princely  Eagle 
Th'Imperiall  C</>,  trioutd  againe  voite 
Hii  Fauour.with  the  Radian:  Cjmbt!iaet 
Which  fhinei heere  in  thfWett. 

Cj™-   Land  we  the  Gods, 
And  let  o-jr  crooked  Smoak  rs  climbe  to  then  Nofhili 
From  our  blert  Altars.  Publifh  we  this  Peace 
To  all  oor  Subiefh.  Set  we  forward  : let 
A  Roman.and  aBcicuth  Enligne  waur 
Friendly  together  :  fo  through  Ludt-Ttwm  march. 
And  in  the  Temple  of  great  I  upiter 
Our  Peace  wee!  ratifie :  Scale  it  with  Fcalrs. 
Set  on  there:  Neuerwasa  Warre  did  ceafe 
(Ere  bloodie  hands  were  wafh'd)  with  fucb  a  Peace. 


Make  no  Collection  of  ic  Let  him  (hew 
Hit  skiil  in  the  conttru&ioo. 

Luc .   PluUrmtmm . 

Sank.    Hecre,my  good  Lord. 

Lmt    Rcad,aad  declare  the  meaning. 

tml*. 

\f[THe*  ei  a  Ljm  mhrlpeyjbat it  htmfelft  vnknnm.vilb- 
nt  [tt^ct^idj ,  and  tee  tmlmcd  h  *  fetxe  ef  lender 
■Ajrt:  Andwkitnfrcm  i  ftatij  Cedtr  frtiibt  Uft  hrmkei, 
which  being  diadtrurty  Jtarti  ,fkmi  after  rnme ,  bteiajnttdit 
ihtUdSttcVe ,  tmdfreblj grew,  tbtnpta/l  P»/H>mnmndku 
rmfertti,  Sruamt  hftrtmatut,  and finaipi  ™  Pttct  end  P/n- 
lu. 

Thou  Ltcnatta  art  the  Lyons  Whelpe, 
The  fit  and  apt  Conftru&ion  of  thy  name 
Being L«naJxj ,  doth  import  fo  much: 
The  peere  of  tender  Ayre ,  thy  vert  uoos  Daughter, 
Which  we  call  Mcllu  Atr,  and  tJUtllu  Arr 
We  tcrmcit  MuUrr;  which  Muhrr I  Aiumt 
Is  thi 5 moft  conftant  Wife, who  eoen  now 
Anfwt.  ing  the  Letter  of  the  Oracle, 
Vnkncwnecoyou  vnfoughc,wtteciipt  about 
With  this  moA  tender  Aire. 

Crm.  This  liath  fotne  feem  ing. 

Setih.  The  lofty  Cedar.Royal!  Cjmtttan 
Perlonates  thee :  And  thy  !opt  Branches, point 
Thy  two  Sonnes  forth  :  who  by  Tltlanm  (iolne 
For  many  yearei  thought  dead.are  now  reoiu'd 
To  the  Maieftirke  Cedar  loyn'd;  whofe  I  flue 
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BREWSTER'S  (Sir  David)  MARTYRS  OF  SCIENCE.  A 
New  Edition,  in  small  crown  8vo,  cloth  extra,  gilt,  with  full-page  Portraits.^!.  6d. 

BREWSTER'S  (Sir  David)  MORE  WORLDS  THAN  ONE, 
the  Creed  of  the  Philosopher  and  the  Hope  of  the  Christian.  A  New  Edition,  in 
small  crown  8vo,  cloth  extra,  gilt,  with  full-page  Astronomical  Plates,  +r.  6d. 

BRIC-A-BRAC  HUNTER  (The)  ;  or,  Chapters  on  Chinamania. 
By  Major  H.  Byng  Hall.  With  Photographic  Frontispiece.  Crown  8r», 
cloth,  full  gilt  (from  a  special  and  novel  design),  10s.  6d. 

BRITISH  ESSAYISTS  (The):  viz.,  "Spectator,"  "Tatler," 
"  Guardian,"  "  Rambler,"  "  Adventurer,"  "  Idler,"  and  "  Connoisseur,"  Cam- 
plete  in  Three  thick  Vols.,  8vo  with  Portrait,  cloth  extra,  £1  -js. 
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BROADSTONE  HALL,  and  other  Poems.      By  W.  E.  Windus. 

With  40  Illustrations  by  Alfred  Concanen.     Crown  8vo,  cloth  extra,  gilt,  5s. 

"This  little  volume  of  poems  is  illustrated  with  such  vigour,  and  shows  such  a 
thoroughly  practical  knowledge  of  and  love  for  sea-life,  that  it  is  quite  tonic  and 
refreshing.  Maudlin  sentimentality  is  carefully  eschewed,  and  a  robust,  manly  tone 
of  thought  gives  muscle  to  the  verse  and  elasticity  of  mind  to  the  reader." — Morning 
Post. 

BROCKEDON'S  PASSES  OP  THE  ALPS.  Containing  109 
fine  Engravings  by  Finden,  Willmore,  and  others  ;  with  Maps  of  each  Pass, 
and  a  General  Map  of  the  Alps  by  Arrowsmith.  Two  Vols.,  4to,  half-bound 
morocco,  gilt  edges,  £3  13s.  dd. 

BULWER'S  (Lytton)  PILGRIMS  OF  THE  RHINE.  With 
Portrait  and  27  exquisite  Line  Engravings  on  Steel,  by  Goodall,  Willmore, 
and  others  ;  after  Drawings  by  David  Roberts  and  Maclise.  Crown  8vo, 
cloth  extra,  top  edges  gilt,  10s.  dd. 

BUNYAN'S  PILGRIM'S  PROGRESS.  Edited  by  Rev.  T.  Scott. 
With  17  beautiful  Steel  Plates  by  Stothard,  engraved  by  Goodall  ;  and 
numerous  Woodcuts.     Crown  8vo,  cloth  extra,  gilt,  js.  6d. 

BURNET'S  HISTORY  OF  HIS  OWN  TIME,  from  the  Restora- 
tion of  Charles  II.  to  the  Treaty  of  Peace  at  Utrecht.  With  Historical  and  Bio- 
graphical Notes  and  copious  Index.   Imp.  8vo,  with  Portrait,  cloth  extra,  13s.  6d. 

BURNET'S  HISTORY  OF  THE  REFORMATION  OF  THE 
CHURCH  OF  ENGLAND.  A  New  Edition,  with  numerous  illustrative 
Notes  and  copious  Index.     Two  Vols.,  imperial  8vo,  cloth  extra,  £1  is. 

BYRON'S  (Lord)  LETTERS  AND  JOURNALS.  With 
Notices  of  his  Life.  By  Thomas  Moore.  A  Reprint  of  the  Original  Edition, 
newly  revised,  complete  in  a  thick  Volume  of  1060  pp.,  with  Twelve  full-page 
Plates.     Crown  8vo,  cloth  extra,  gilt,  -js.  6d. 

"We  have  read  this  book  with  the  greatest  pleasure.  Considered  merely  as  a 
composition,  it  deserves  to  be  classed  among  the  best  specimens  of  English  prose 
which  our  age  has  produced.  .  .  .  The  style  is  agreeable,  clear,  and  manly,  and, 
when  it  rises  into  eloquence,  rises  without  effort  or  ostentation.  Nor  is  the 
matter  inferior  to  the  manner.  It  would  be  difficult  to  name  a  book  which  exhibits 
more  kindness,  fairness,  and  modesty." — Macaulay,  in  the  Edinburgh  Review. 

QALMET'S    BIBLE    DICTIONARY.       Edited    by    Charles 

^"^  Taylor.  With  the  Fragments  incorporated  and  arranged  in  Alphabetical 
Order.  New  Edition.  Imperial  8vo,  with  Maps  and  Wood  Engravings,  cloth 
extra,  10s.  dd. 

OANOVA'S  WORKS  IN  SCULPTURE  AND   MODELLING. 

150  Plates,  exquisitely  engraved  in  Outline  by  Moses,  and  printed  on  an  India 
tint.  With  Descriptions  by  the  Countess  Albrizzi,  a  Biographical  Memoir  by 
Cicognara,  and  Portrait  by  Worthington.  A  New  Edition.  Demy  4to,  cloth 
extra,  gilt,  gilt  edges,  3  is.  dd. 

CARLYLE  (Thomas)  ON  THE  CHOICE  OF  BOOKS.       With 

New  Life  and  Anecdotes.     Small  post  Svo,  brown  cloth,  is.  dd. 
CAROLS  OF  COCKAYNE  ;  Vers  de  Societe  descriptive  of  London 
Life.     By  Henry  S.  Leigh.    Third  Edition.     With  numerous  Illustrations  by 
Alfred  Concanen.     Crown  8vo,  cloth  extra,  gilt,  5J. 

CARTER'S   ANCIENT    ARCHITECTURE    OF    ENGLAND. 

Including  the  Orders  during  the  British,  Roman,  Saxon,  and  Norman  Eras  ;  and 
also  under  the  Reigns  of  Henry  III.  and  Edward  III.     Illustrated  by  103  large 
Copperplate     Engravings,    comprising  upwards   of  Two  Thousand   Specimens. 
Edited  by  John  Britton.     Royal  folio,  half-morocco  extra,  £2  Ss. 
%*  This  national  work  on  ancient  architecture  occupied  its  author,  in  drawing, 

etching,  arranging,  and  publishing,  more  than  twenty  years,  and  he  himself 

declared,  it  to  be  the  result  of  his  studies  through  life. 
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CARTER'S  ANCIENT  SCULPTURE  NOW  REMAINING 
IN  ENGLAND,  from  the  Earliest  Period  to  the  Reign  of  Henry  VIII.;  con- 
sisting of  Statues,  Basso-relievos,  Sculptures,  &c,  Brasses,  Monumental  Effigies, 
Paintings  on  Glass  and  on  Walls  ;  Missal  Ornaments  ;  Carvings  on  Cups,  Croziers, 
Chests,  Seals  ;  Ancient  Furniture,  &c.  &c  With  Historical  and  Critical  Illus- 
trations by  Douce.  Meyrick,  Dawson  Turner,  and  John  Britton.  Royal 
folio,  with  120  large  Engravings,  many  Illuminated,  half-bound  morocco  extra, 
£8  8*. 

CATLIN'S  ILLUSTRATIONS  OF  THE  MANNERS.  CUS- 
TOMS, AND  CONDITION  OF  THE  NORTH  AMERICAN  INDIANS, 
written  during  Eight  Years  of  Travel  and  Adventure  among  the  Wildest  and  most 
Remarkable  Tribes  now  existing.  Containing  360  Coloured  Engravings  from  the 
Author's  original  Paintings.  Two  Vols.,  imperial  8vo,  Cloth  extra,  gilt,  the  Plates 
beautifully  printed  in  Colours,  ,63  35. 

"  One  of  the  most  admirable  observers  of  manners  who  ever  lived  among  the 
aborigines  of  America." — Humboldt's  Cosmos. 

CATLIN'S  NORTH  AMERICAN  INDIAN  PORTFOLIO.  Con- 
taining  Hunting  Scenes,  Amusements,  Scenery,  and  Costume  of  the  Indians  of 
the  Rocky  Mountains  and  Prairies  of  America,  from  Drawings  and  Notes  made 
by  the  Author  during  Eight  Years'  Travel.  A  series  of  31  magnificent  Plates, 
beautifully  coloured  in  facsimile  of  the  Original  Drawings  exhibited  at  the  Egyp- 
tian HalL  With  Letterpress  Descriptions,  imperial  folio,  half-morocco,  gilt, 
£7  itw. 

%*  Five  of  the  above  Drawings  are  now  first  published. 

CHAMBERLAINE'S  IMITATIONS  OF  DRAWINGS  FROM 
THE  GREAT  MASTERS  in  the  Royal  Collection.  Engraved  by  Bartolozzi 
and  others.  74  fine  Plates,  mostly  tinted  ;  including,  in  addition,  "  Ecce  Homo," 
after  GuiDO,  and  the  scarce  Series  of  7  Anatomical  Drawings.  Imperial  folio, 
half-morocco,  gilt  edges,  £5  5s. 

CHATTO'S  (W.Andrew)  HISTORY  OF  WOOD  ENGRAVING, 
Historical  and  Practical.  A  New  Edition,  with  an  Additional  Chapter.  Illustrated 
by  445  fine  Wood  Engravings.     Imperial  8vo,  half-Roxburghe,  £2  2s. 

"  This  volume  is  one  of  the  most  interesting  and  valuable  of  modern  times." — Art 
Union. 

CHRISTMAS  CAROLS  AND  BALLADS.  Selected  and 
Edited  by  Joshua  Sylvester.     Cloth  extra,  gilt,  gilt  edges,  jr.  6d. 

CICERO'S  FAMILIAR  LETTERS,  AND  LETTERS  TO 
ATTICUS.  Translated  by  Melmoth  and  Heberden.  With  Life  of  Cicero  by 
Middleton.     Royal  8vo,  with  Portrait,  cloth  extra,  12J. 

"  Cicero  is  the  type  of  a  perfect  letter-writer,  never  boring  you  with  moral  essay, 
out  of  season,  always  evincing  his  mastery  over  his  art  by  the  most  careful  con 
sideration  for  your  patience  and  amusement.  We  should  rifle  the  volumes  of  anti- 
quity in  vain  to  find  a  letter-writer  who  converses  on  paper  so  naturally,  so 
engagingly,  so  much  from  the  heart   as  Cicero." — Quarterly  Review. 

CLAUDE'S  LIBER  VERITATIS.  A  Collection  of  303  Prints 
after  the  Original  Designs  of  Claude.  Engraved  by  Richard  Earlom.  With 
a  descriptive  Catalogue  of  each  Print,  Lists  of  the  Persons  for  whom,  and  the  Places 
for  which,  the  original  Pictures  were  first  painted,  and  of  the  present  Possessors 
of  most  of  them.  London :  published  by  Messrs.  Boydell  and  Co.,  Cheapside. 
Printed  by  W.  Bulmer  and  Co.,  Cleveland  Row,  1777.  Three  Vols,  folio,  kalf- 
morocco  extra,  gilt  edges,  £10  \os. 

CLAUDE,  BEAUTIES  OF,  containing  24  of  his  choicest  Land- 
scapes, beautifully  Engraved  on  Steel,  by  Bromley,  Lupton,  and  others.  With 
Biographical  Sketch  and  Portrait.     Royal  folio,  in  a  portfolio,  £15*. 
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COLLINS'  (Wilkie)  NOVELS.  New  Illustrated  Library  Editions, 
price  6s.  each,  with  Frontispiece  and  several  full-page  Illustrations  in  each 
Volume : — 


The  Woman  in  White.  Il- 
lustrated by  Sir  John  Gilbert  and 

F.  A.  Fraser. 

Antonina ;  or,  The  Fall  of 
Rome.  Illustrated  by  Sir  John  Gil- 
bert aud  Alfred  Concanen. 

Basil.  Illustrated  by  Sir  John 
Gilbert  and  M.  F.  Mahoney. 

The  Dead  Secret.  Illustrated 
by  Sir  John  Gilbert  and  H. 
Furniss. 

The  Queen  of  Hearts.  Illus- 
trated by  Sir  John  Gilbert  and 
Alfred  Concanen. 

The  Moonstone.    Illustrated  by 

G.  Du  Maurier  and  F.  A.  Fraser. 
Man  and  Wife.     Illustrated  by 

William  Small. 
Miss   or  Mrs.  ?     Illustrated  by 
S.  L.  Fildes  and  Henry  Woods. 


Hide  and  Seek ;  or,  The  Mys- 
tery of  Mary  Grice.  Illustrated  by 
Sir  John  Gilbert  and  M.  F.  Ma- 
honey. 

Poor  Miss  Finch.  Illustrated 
by  George  Du  Maurier  and  Ed- 
ward Hughes. 

The    New    Magdalen.      With 

Illustrations  by  Geo.  Du  Maurier 
and  C.  S.  R. 

The  Frozen  Deep.  Illustrated 
by  G.  Du  Maurier  and  M.  F. 
Mahoney. 

My  Miscellanies.  With  Steel- 
plate  Portrait  of  the  Author,  and  Il- 
lustrations by  Alfred  Concanen. 

The  Law  and  the  Lady.  Il- 
lustrated by  S.  L.  Fildes  and  Syd- 
ney Hall. 


"  The  greatest  master  the  sensational  novel  has  ever  known." — World. 


COLMAN'S  HUMOROUS  WORKS.— Broad  Grins,  My  Night- 
gown and  Slippers,  and  other  Humorous  Works,  Prose  and  Poetical,  of  George 
Colman.  With  Life  and  Anecdotes  by  G.  B.  Buckstone,  and  Frontispiece  by 
Hogarth.     Crown  8vo,  cloth  extra,  gilt,  js.  6d. 

CONEY'S    ENGRAVINGS    OF    ANCIENT    CATHEDRALS, 

Hotels  de  Ville,  Town  Halls,  &c,  including  some  of  the  finest  Examples  of  Gothic 
Architecture  in  France,  Holland,  Germany,  and  Italy.  32  large  Plates,  imperial 
folio,  half-morocco  extra,  £3  13s.  6d. 

CONQUEST     OF    THE     SEA    (The).       A    History    of    Diving 

from  the  Earliest  Times.     By  Henry  Siebe.    Profusely  Illustrated.    Crown  8to, 

cloth  extra,  gilt,  4s.  6d. 

"We  have  perused  this  volume,  full  of  quaint  information,  with  delight.  Mr. 
Siebe  has  bestowed  much  pains  on  his  work  ;  he  writes  with  enthusiasm  and  fulness 
of  knowledge. " — Echo. 

"Really  interesting  alike  to  youths  and  to  grown-up  people." — Scotsman. 

CONSTABLE'S  GRAPHIC  WORKS.  Comprising  40  highly 
finished  Mezzotinto  Engravings  on  Steel,  by  David  Lucas  ;  with  descriptive 
Letterpress  byC.  R.  Leslie,  R.A.     Folio,  half-morocco,  gilt  edges,  £2  zs. 

COTMAN'S  ENGRAVINGS  OF  THE  SEPULCHRAL 
BRASSES  IN  NORFOLK  AND  SUFFOLK.  With  Letterpress  Descrip- 
tions, an  Essay  on  Sepulchral  Memorials  by  Dawson  Turner,  Notes  by  Sir 
Samuel  Meyrick,  Albert  Way,  and  Sir  Harris  Nicolas,  and  copious  Index. 
New  Edition,  containing  173  Plates,  two  of  them  Illuminated.  Two  Volumes 
small  folio,  half-morocco  extra,  £6  6s. 
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COTMAN'S  ETCHINGS  OF  ARCHITECTURAL  REMAINS, 
chiefly  Norman  and  Gothic,  in  various  Counties  in  England,  but  principally  in 
Norfolk,  with  Descriptive  Notices  by  Dawson  Turner,  and  Architectural  Obser- 
vations by  Thomas  Rickman.  Two  Vols.,  imperial  folio,  containing  240  spirited 
Etchings,  half-morocco,  top  edges  gilt,  £8  8s. 

COTMAN'S  LIBER  STTJDIORUM.  A.  Series  of  Landscape 
Studies  and  Original  Compositions,  for  the  Use  of  Art  Students,  consisting  of 
48  Etchings,  the  greater  part  executed  in  "soft  ground."  Imperial  folio,  half- 
morocco,  a  1  ix*  6d- 

COWPER'S  POETICAL  WORKS.     Including  his  Translation  of 
Homer.     Edited  by  the  Rev.  H.  F.  Cary.    With  Portrait  and  18  Steel  Engrav- 
ings after  Harvey.     Royal  8vo,  cloth  extra,  gilt  edges,  ics.  6d. 
"  I  long  to  know  your  opinion  of  Cowper's  Translation.     The  Odyssey  especially 
is  surely  very  Homeric.     What  nobler  than  the  appearance  of  Phoebus  at  the  be- 
ginning of  the  Iliad — lines  ending  with    '  Dread  sounding-bounding  in  the  silver 
bow '  ?  " — Charles  Lamb,  in  a  Letter  to  Coleridge. 

CREASY'S  MEMOIRS  OF  EMINENT  ETONIANS;  with 
Notices  of  the  Early  History  of  Eton  College.  By  Sir  Edward  Creasy,  Author 
of"  The  Fifteen  Decisive  Battles  of  the  World."  A  New  Edition,  brought'down 
to  the  Present  Time,  with  Illustrations.     Crown  8vo,  cloth  extra,  gilt,  7.5.  6d. 

\Jn  tlu  press. 

CRUIKSHANK  AT  HOME.  Tales  and  Sketches  by  the 
most  Popular  Authors.  With  numerous  Illustrations  by  Robert  Cruikshank 
and  Robert  Seymour.  Also,  CRUIKSHANK'S  ODD  VOLUME,  or  Book 
of  Variety,  Illustrated  by  Two  Odd  Fellows— Seymour  and  Cruikshank. 
Four  Vols,  bound  in  Two,  fcap.  8vo,  cloth  extra,  gilt,  ioj.  6d. 

CRUIKSHANK'S  COMIC  ALMANACK.  Complete  in  Two 
Series  :  The  First  from  183s  to  1843  ;  the  Second  from  1844  to  1853.  A  Gather- 
ing of  the  Best  Humotjr  of  Thackeray,  Hood,  Mayhew,  Albert  Smith, 
A'Beckett,  Robert  Brough,  &c.  With  2000  Woodcuts  and  Steel  Engravings 
by  Cruikshank,  Hine,  Landells,  &c.  Crown  8vo,  cloth  gilt,  two  very  thick 
volumes,  i$s. ;  or,  separately,  7.1.  6d.  per  volume. 

CRUIKSHANK'S  UNIVERSAL  SONGSTER.  The  largest 
Collection  extant  of  the  best  Old  Englirh  Songs  (upwards  of  5000).  With  8 
Engravings  on  Steel  and  Wood  by  George  and  R.  Cruikshank,  and  8  Portraits. 
Three  Vols.,  8vo,  cloth  extra,  gilt,  21s. 

CUSSANS'  HANDBOOK  OF  HERALDRY.  With  Instructions 
for  Tracing  Pedigrees  and  Deciphering  Ancient  MSS. ;  Rules  for  the  Appointment 
of  Liveries,  Chapters  on  Continental  and  American  Heraldry,  &c.  &c.  By  John 
E.  Cussans.  Illustrated  with  360  Plates  and  Woodcuts.  Crown  8vo,  cloth  extra, 
gilt  and  emblazoned,  js.  6d. 

CUSSANS'    HISTORY    OF    HERTFORDSHIRE.      A   County 

History,  got  up  in  a  very  superior  manner,  and  ranging  with  the  finest  works  of 
its  class.  By  John  E.  Cussans.  Illustrated  with  full-page  Plates  on  Copper  and 
Stone,  and  a  profusion  of  small  Woodcuts.  Parts  I.  to  VIII.  now  ready,  21*.  each. 

%*  An  entirely  new  History  of  this  important  County,  great  attention  being 
fiven  to  all  matters  pertaining  to  Family  History. 

CUVTER'S  ANIMAL  KINGDOM,  arranged  after  its  Organiza- 
tion :  forming  a  Natural  History  of  Animals,  and  an  Introduction  to  Comparative 
Anatomy.  New  Edition,  with  considerable  Additions  by  W.  B.  Carpenter  and 
J.  O.  Wkstwood.  Illustrated  by  many  Hundred  Wood  Engravings,  and  nume- 
rous Steel  Engravings  by  Thos.  Landsier,  mostly  Coloured.  Imperial  8yo, 
doth  extra,  i&r. 
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CYCLOPEDIA  OF  COSTUME;  or,  A  Dictionary  of  Dress— Regal, 
Ecclesiastical,  Civil,  and  Military— from  the  Earliest  Period  in  England  to  the 
reign  of  George  the  Third.  Including  Notices  of  Contemporaneous  Fashions  on 
the  Continent,  and  preceded  by  a  General  History  of  the  Costumes  of  the  Princi- 
pal Countries  of  Europe.  By  J.  R.  Planche,  Somerset  Herald.  To  be  Com- 
pleted in  Twenty-four  Parts,  quarto,  at  Five  Shillings  each,  profusely  illustrated 
by  Coloured  and  Plain  Plates  and  Wood  Engravings. — A  Prospectus  will  be 
sent  upon  application.    '  [/«  course  of  publication. 

"There  is  no  subject  connected  with  dress  with  which  '  Somerset  Herald'  is  not 
as  familiar  as  ordinary  men  are  with  the  ordinary  themes  of  everyday  life.  The 
gathered  knowledge  of  many  years  is  placed  before  the  world  in  this  his  latest 
work,  and  when  finished,  there  will  exist  no  work  on  the  subject  half  so  valuable. 
The  numerous  illustrations  are  all  effective — for  their  accuracy  the  author  is  respon- 
sible ;  they  are  well  drawn  and  well  engraved,  and,  while  indispensable  to  a  proper 
;omprehension  of  the  text,  are  satisfactory  as  works  of  art." — Art  Journal. 

"These,  the  first  numbers  of  a  Cyclopaedia  of  Ancient  and  Modern  Costume,  give 
promise  that  the  work,  when  complete,  will  be  one  of  the  most  perfect  works  ever 
published  upon  the  subject.  The  illustrations  are  numerous  and  excellent,  and 
would,  even  without  the  letterpress,  render  the  work  an  invaluable  book  of  reference 
for  information  as  to  costumes  for  fancy  balls  and  character  quadrilles.  "Standard. 
"Destined,  we  anticipate,  to  be  the  standard  English  work  on  dress." — Builder. 
"Promises  to  be  a  very  complete  work  on  a  subject  of  the  greatest  importance  to 
the  historian  and  the  archaeologist." — Tablet. 

"  Beautifully  printed  and  superbly  illustrated." — Standard,  second  notice. 

TYARBLAY'S  (Madame)    DIARY    AND    LETTERS.     Edited 

■*"^  by  her  Niece,  Charlotte  Barrett.  A  New  Edition,  in  Four  Vols.,  8vo. 
Illustrated  by  numerous  fine  Portraits  engraved  on  Steel.  \In  the  press. 

DIBDIN'S  (T.  F.)  BIBLIOMANIA;  or,  Book-Madness:  A 
Bibliographical  Romance.  With  numerous  Illustrations.  A  New  Edition,  with 
a  Supplement,  including  a  Key  to  the  Assumed  Characters  in  the  Drama.  Demy 
8vo,  half-Roxburghe,  21J. ;  a  few  Large  Paper  copies,  half-Roxburghe,  the  edges 
altogether  uncut,  at  42.S.  [In  the  press. 

DICKENS'  LIFE  AND  SPEECHES.  Royal  i6mo,  cloth  extra, 
is,  6d. 

DISCOUNT  TABLES,  on  a  new  and  simple  plan  ;  to  facilitate  the 

Discounting  of  Bills,  and  the  Calculation  of  Interest  on  Banking  and  Current 
Accounts,  &c.  ;  showing,  without  calculation,  the  number  of  days  from  every  day 
in  the  year  to  any  other  day.     By  Thomas  Reader.     Post  8vo,  cloth  extra,  ys. 

DIXON'S  (Hepworth)  NEW  WORK.— WHITE  CONQUEST  : 
AMERICA  IN  1875.     2  vols,  demy  8vo,  cloth  extra,  30s. 

DON  QUIXOTE  :  A  Revised  Translation,  based  upon  those  of 
Motteux,  Jarvis,  and  Smollett.  With  50  Illustrations  by  Armstrong  and 
Tony  Johannot.     Royal  8vo,  cloth  extra,  gilt,  10s.  6d. 

DON  QUIXOTE  IN  SPANISH.— EL  INGENIOSO  HIDALGO 

DON  QUIJOTE  DE  LA  MANCHA.  Nueva  Edicion,  corregida  y  revisada. 
Por  Miguel  dk  Cervantes  Saavedra.  Complete  in  One  Volume,  post  8vo, 
nearly  700  pages,  cloth  extra,  price  4J.  6d. 

DRURY'S  ILLUSTRATIONS  of  FOREIGN  ENTOMOLOGY. 

Containing,  in  150  beautifully  Coloured  Plates,  upwards  of  600  Exotic  Insects  of 
the  East  and  West  Indies,  China,  New  Holland,  North  and  South  America,  Ger- 
many, &c.  With  important  Additions  and  Scientific  Indexes,  by  J.  O.  West- 
wood,  F.L.S.  Three  Vols.,  4to,  half-morocco  extra,  £s  5*. 
DULWICH  GALLERY  (The) :  A  Series  of  50  beautifully  Coloured 
Plates,  from  the  most  celebrated  Pictures  in  this  Collection,  executed  by  the 
Custodian,  R.  Cockburn,  and  mounted  upon  Cardboard,  in  the  manner  of 
Drawings.    Imperial  folio,  in  portfolio,  £16  16s 
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DUNLOP'S  HISTORY  OF  FICTION :  Being  a  Critical  and 
Analytical  Account  of  the  most  celebrated  Prose  Works  of  Fiction,  from  the 
Earliest  Greek  Romances  to  the  Novels  of  the  Present  Day,  with  General  Index. 
Third  Edition,  royal  8vo,  cloth  extra,  gs . 

DUNRAVEN'S  (Earl  of)  THE  GREAT  DIVIDE :  A  Narrative 

of  Travels  in  the  Upper  Yellowstone  in  the  Summer  of  1874.  With  numerous 
striking  full-page  Illustrations  by  Valentine  W.  Bromley.  Demy  8vo,  cloth 
extra,  with  Maps  and  Illustrations,  i&r.  \_In  the  press. 

"p^ARLY  ENGLISH  POETS.     A  New  Series  is  in  preparation, 

~^  Edited,  with  Introductions  and  copious  Notes,  by  the  Rev.  A.  B.  Grosart. 
The  following  are  just  ready : — The  Complete  Works  of  Giles  Fletcher, 
B.D.— The  Works  of  Sir  John  Davies.— To  be  followed  by  The  Works  of 
Sir  Philip  Sidney,  and  others. 

ELLIS'S  (Mrs.)  MOTHERS  OF  GREAT  MEN.  A  New  Edi- 
tion, with  Illustrations  by  Valentine  BromXey.     Crown  8vo,  cloth  gilt,  6s. 

EMANUEL  ON  DIAMONDS  AND  PRECIOUS  STONES; 
Their  History,  Value,  and  Properties  ;  with  Simple  Tests  for  ascertaining  their 
Reality.  By  Harry  Emanuel,  F.R.G.S-  With  numerous  Illustrations,  Tinted 
and  Plain.    A  New  Edition,  crown  8vo,  cloth  extra,  gilt,  6s. 

ENGLISHMAN'S  HOUSE  (The)  :    A  Practical  Guide  to  all  in- 
terested in  Selecting  or  Building  a  House,  with  full  Estimates  of  Cost,  Quantities, 
&c.     By  C   J.   Richardson.     Third  Edition.     With  nearly  600  Illustrations. 
Crown  8vo,  cloth  extra,  ys.  6d. 
*%*  This  book  is  intended  to  supply  a  long-felt  want,  viz.,  a  plain,  non-technical 

account  0/  every  style  of  house,  •with  the  cost  and  manner  of  building ;  it  gives 

every  variety, from  a  workman's  cottage  to  a  nobleman's  Palace. 

TpATRHOLT.— TOBACCO  :  Its  History  and  Associations;  in- 
eluding  an  Account  of  the  Plant  and  its  Manufacture  ;  with  its  Modes  of  Use 
in  all  Ages  and  Countries.  By  F.  W.  Fairholt,  F.S.  A.  With  Coloured  Frontis- 
piece and  upwards  of  100  Illustrations  by  the  Author.  Crown  8vo,  cloth  extra, 
6s.  [/«  the  press. 

FARADAY'S  CHEMICAL  HISTORY  OF  A  CANDLE. 
Lectures  delivered  to  a  Juvenile  Audience.  A  New  Edition,  Edited  by  W. 
Crookes,  Esq.,  F.C.S.,  &c.  Crown  8vo,  cloth  extra,  with  numerous  Illustra- 
tions, 4s.  6d. 

FARADAY'S  VARIOUS  FORCES  OF  NATURE.  A  New 
Edition,  Edited  by  W.  Crookes,  Esq.,  F.C.S.,  &c.  Crown  8vo,  cloth  extra,  with 
numerous  Illustrations,  a,s.  6d. 

FIGUIER'S  PRIMITIVE  MAN  :  A  Popular  Manual  of  the  pre- 
vailing Theories  of  the  Descent  of  Man  as  promulgated  by  Darwin,  Lyell,  Sir 
John  Lubbock,  Huxley,  E.  B.  Tylo'r,  and  other  eminent  Ethnologists.  Trans- 
lated from  the  last  French  edition,  and  revised  by  E.  B.  T.  With  263  Illustra- 
tions.    Demy  8vo,  cloth  extra,  gilt,  gs. 

"  An  interesting  and  essentially  popular  resume  of  all  that  has  been  written  on 
the  subject.  M.  Figmer  has  collected  together  the  evidences  which  modem  re- 
searches have  accumulated,  and  has  done  this  with  a  considerable  amount  of  care. 
He  endeavours  to  separate  the  inquiry  respecting  Primitive  Man  from  the  Mosaic 
account  of  Man's  creation,  and  does  not  admit  that  the  authority  of  Holy  Writ  is  in 
any  way  questioned  by  those  labours  which  aim  at  seeking  the  real  epoch  of  Man's 
first  appearance  upon  earth.  .  .  .  An  interesting  book,  with  263  illustrations,  of 
which  thirty  are  full-page  engravings,  confessedly  somewhat  fanciful  in  their  com- 
binations, but  which  will  be  found  on  examination  to  be  justified  by  that  soundest  evi- 
dence, the  actual  discovery  of  the  objects  ofwhich  they  represent  the  use." — A  thena^tm. 

FINGER-RING  LORE :  Historical  and  Anecdotal.    By  William 

Jones,  F.S.  A.     With  Hundreds  of  Illustrations  of  Curious  Rings  of  all  Ages  and 
Countries.    Crown  8vo,  cloth  extra,  gilt,  7*.  6a\  [In  the  press. 
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FINISH  TO  LIFE  IN  AND  OUT  OF  LONDON  ;  or,  The  Final 

Adventures  of  Tom,  Jerry,  and  Logic.     By  Pierce  Egan.     Royal  8vo,  cloth 
extra,  with  spirited  Coloured  Illustrations  by  Cruikshank,  -zxs. 

FLAGELLATION  AND  THE  FLAGELLANTS.— A  History 
of  th~  Rod  in  all  Countries,  from  the  Earliest  Period  to  the  Present  Time.  By 
the  Rev.  W.  Cooper,  B.A.  Third  Edition,  revised  and  corrected,  with  numerous 
Illustrations.    Thick  crown  8vo,  cloth  extra,  gilt,  \is.  6d. 

FOX'S  BOOK  OF  MARTYRS:  The  Acts  and  Monuments  of  the 
Church.  Edited  by  John  Cumming,  D.D.  With  upwards  of  1000  Illustrations. 
Three  Vols.,  imperial  8vo,  cloth  extra,  £2  12s.  6d. 

Q.ELL'S   TOPOGRAPHY  OF  ROME  AND  ITS  VICINITY. 

^"  A  New  Edition,  revised  and  enlarged  by  E.  H.  Bunbury.  With  a  large 
mounted  Map  of  Rome  and  its  Environs  (from  a  careful  Trigonometrical 
Survey).    Two  Vols.,  8vo,  cloth  extra,  15.9. 

GELL  AND  GANDY'S  POMPEIANA ;  or,  The  Topography, 
Edifices,  and  Ornaments  of  Pompeii.  With  upwards  of  100  Line  Engravings  by 
Goodall,  Cooke,  Heath,  Pve,  &c.     Demy  8vo,  cloth  extra,  gilt,  18.?. 

GEMMER'S  (Mrs.)  PLEASANT  RHYMES  FOR  LITTLE 
READERS.  By  Caroline  M.  Gemmer  (Gerda  Fay).  With  numerous  Illus- 
trations.    Crown  8vo,  cloth  extra.  [lu  t lie  press. 

GEMS  OF  ART  :  A  Collection  of  36  Engravings,  after  Paintings  by 
Rembrandt,  Cuyi»,  Reynolds,  Poussin,  Murillo,  Teniers,  Correggio, 
Gainsborough,  Northcote,  &c,  executed  in  Mezzotint  by  Turner,  Bromley, 
&c.     Folio,  in  Portfolio,  £1  us.  6d. 

GENIAL  SHOWMAN ;  or,  Show  Life  in  the  New  World.  Ad- 
ventures with  Artemus  Ward,  and  the  Story  of  his  Life.  By  E.  P.  Hingston. 
Third  Edition.     Crown  8vo,  Illustrated  by  W.  Brunton,  cloth  extra,  7$.  6d. 

GIBBON'S  ROMAN  EMPIRE  (The  Decline  and  FaU  of  the). 

With  Memoir  of  the  Author,  and  full  General  Index.    Imperial  8vo,with  Portrait, 
cloth  extra,  15s. 

GILBERT'S  (W.  S.)  DRAMATIC  WORKS  ("A  Wicked  World," 
"Charity,"  "Palace  of  Truth,"  "Pygmalion,"  "Trial  by  Jury,"  &c).  One 
Vol.,  crown  8vo,  cloth  extra.  \_In  the  press. 

GIL  BLAS.— HISTORIA  DE  GIL  BLAS  DE  SANTILLANA. 
Por  Le  Sage.  Traducida  al  Castellano  por  el  Padre  Isla.  Nueva  Edicion,  cor- 
regida  y  revisada.   Complete  in  One  Vol.,  post  8vo,  cl.  extra,  nearly  600  pp.,  t,s.  6d. 

GILLRAY'S  CARICATURES.  Printed  from  the  Original  Plates, 
all  engraved  by  Himself  between  1779  and  1810;  comprising  the  best  Political  and 
Humorous  Satires  of  the  Reign  of  George  the  Third,  in  upwards  of  600  highly 
spirited  Engravings.  Atlas  folio,  half-morocco  extra,  gilt  edges,  £7  10s. — There 
is  also  a  Volume  of  the  Suppressed  Plates,  atlas  folio,  half-morocco,  31s.  6d. — 
Also,  a  Volume  of  Letterpress  Descriptions,  comprising  a  very  amusing 
Political  History  of  the  Reign  of  George  the  Third,  by  Thos.  Wright  and 
R.  H.  Evans.     Demy  8vo,  cloth  extra,  15.?.  ;  or  half-morocco,  £1  is. 

GILLRAY,  THE  CARICATURIST  :  The  Story  of  his  Life  and 
Times,  and  Anecdotal  Descriptions  of  his  Engravings.  Edited  by  Thomas 
Wright,  Esq.,  M.A.,  F.S.A.  With  83  full-page  Plates,  and  numerous  Wood 
Engravings.     Demy  4to,  600  pages,  cloth  extra,  31s.  6d. 

"  High  as  the  expectations  excited  by  this  description  [in  the  Introduction]  may 
be,  they  will  not  be  disappointed.  The  most  inquisitive  or  exacting  reader  will 
find  ready  gathered  to  his  hand,  without  the  trouble  of  reference,  almost  every 
scrap  of  narrative,  anecdote,  gossip,  scandal,  or  epigram,  in  poetry  or  prose,  that  he 
can  possibly  require  for  the  elucidation  of  the  caricatures."— -Quarterly  Review. 

GLEIG'S  CHELSEA  PENSIONERS:  Saratoga,  the  Rivals,  and 
other  Stories.  By  the  Rev.  G.  R.  Gleig,  late  Chaplain  to  Her  Majesty's  Forces, 
Post  8vo,  illustrated  boards,  2s. 
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GOLDEN  LIBRARY. 
Square  i6mo  (Tauchnitz  size),  cloth,  extra  gilt,  price  2s.  per  V»l. 
BYRON'S  DON  JUAN. 
CLERICAL  ANECDOTES:   Humours  of  "the  Cloth." 

HOLMES'S  AUTOCRAT  OF  THE  BREAKFAST  TABLE. 

With  an  Introduction  by  George  Augustus  Sala. 
HOLMES'S  PROFESSOR  AT  THE   BREAKFAST    TABLE. 

HOOD'S  WHIMS  AND   ODDITIES.     Both  Series  Complete  in 

One  Volume,  with  all  the  original  Illustrations. 
IRVTNG'S  (Washington)  TALES  OF  A  TRAVELLER. 
IRVLNGS  (Washington)  TALES  OF  THE  ALHAMBRA. 

JESSE'S     (Edward)     SCENES    AND     OCCUPATIONS     OF 

COUNTRY  LIFE  ;  with  Recollections  of  Natural  History. 
LAMB'S  ESSAYS  OF  ELIA.     Both  Series  Complete  in  One  Vol. 

LEIGH  HUNT'S  ESSAYS  :  A  Tale  for  a  Chimney  Corner,  and 
other  Pieces.    With  Portrait,  and  Introduction  by  Edmund  Ollier. 

MALLORY'S  (Sir  Thomas)  MORT  D'ARTHUR  :  The  Stories  of 
King  Arthur  and  of  the  Knights  of  the  Round  Table.  Edited  by  B.  M.  Ranking. 

PASCAL'S  PROVINCIAL  LETTERS.  A  New  Translation,  with 
Historical  Introduction  and  Notes,  by  T.  M'Crie,  D.D.,  LL.D. 

POPE'S  COMPLETE  POETICAL  WORKS.     Reprinted  from  the 

Original  Editions. 

ROCHEFOUCAULD'S  MAXIMS  AND  MORAL  REFLEC- 
TIONS.    With  Notes,  and  an  Introductory  Essay  by  Sainte-Beuve. 

ST.  PIERRE'S  PAUL  AND  VIRGINIA  AND  THE  INDIAN 
COTTAGE.     Edited,  with  Life,  by  the  Rev.  E.  Clarke. 

SHELLEY'S  EARLY  POEMS,  AND  QUEEN  MAB,  with  Essay 
by  Leigh  Hunt. 

SHELLEY'S  LATER  POEMS:  Laon  and  Cythna,  &c. 

SHELLEY'S      POSTHUMOUS     POEMS,      the      SHELLEY 

PAPERS,  &c. 
SHELLEY'S  PROSE  WORKS,  including  A  Refutation  of  Deism, 

Zastrozzi,  St.  Irvyne,  &c. 

WHITE'S  NATURAL  HISTORY  OF  SELBORNE.  Edited, 
with  additions,  by  Thomas  Brown,  F.L.S. 

GOLDEN  TREASURY  OF  THOUGHT.  An  Encyclopaedia  of 
Quotations  from  Writers  of  all  Times  and  all  Countries.  Selected  and  Edited  by 
Theodore  Taylor.     Crown  8vo,  cloth  gilt,  and  gilt  edges,  7.1.  6d. 

GOSPELS  (The  Holy).  Illustrated  with  upwards  of  200  Wood 
Engravings,  after  the  best  Masters,  and  every  page  surrounded  by  ornamental 
Borders.    Handsomely  printed,  imperial  4to,  cloth,  full  gilt  (Grolier  style),  10s.  6d. 

GOSSE  (Edmund  W.)— KING  ERIE  :  A  Tragedy.    Crown  8vo, 

cloth  extra.  [/«  the  press. 

"  Mr.  Edmund  W.  Gosse  has  in  the  press  a  dramatic  poem  founded  on  that  part 
of  the  '  Knytlingasaga '  which  treats  of  the  voluntary  exile  and  death  of  King  Eric 
Eiegod." — Academy. 

GRAMMONT  (Count),  MEMOIRS  OF.  By  Anthony  Hamil- 
ton. A  New  Edition,  with  a  Biographical  Sketch  of  Count  Hamilton,  numerous 
Historical  and  Illustrative  Notes  by  Sir  Walter  Scott,  and  64  Copperplate 
Portraits  by  Edward  Scriven.    8vo,  cloth  extra,  1  jr. 
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GREENWOOD'S  (James)  LOW-LIFE  DEEPS  :  An  Account  of 
the  Strange  Fish  to  be  found  there  ;  including  "  The  Man  and  Dog  Fight,"  with 
much  additional  and  confirmatory  evidence ;  "With  a  Tally-Man,"  "A  Fallen 
Star,"  "The  Betting  Barber,"  "A  Coal  Marriage,"  &c.  With  Illustrations  in 
tint  by  Alfred  Concanen.     Crown  8vo,  cloth  extra,  gilt,  71.  6d.      [In  the  press. 

GREENWOOD'S  WILDS  OF  LONDON  ;  Descriptive  Sketches 

from  Personal  Observations  and  Experience  of  Remarkable  Scenes,  People,  and 
Places  in  London.  By  James  Greenwood,  the  "Lambeth  Casual."  With  12 
Tinted  Illustrations  by  Alfred  Concanen.  Crown  8vo,  cloth  extra,  gilt,  js.  6d. 
"  Mr.  James  Greenwood  presents  himself  once  more  in  the  character  of '  one  whose 
delight  it  is  to  do  his  humble  endeavour  towards  exposing  and  extirpating  social 
abuses  and  those  hole-and-corner  evils  which  afflict  society.' " — Saturday  Review. 

GREVILLE'S  CRYPTOGAMIC  FLORA.     Comprising  the  Prin- 
cipal Species  found  in  Great  Britain,  inclusive  of  all  the  New  Species  recently 
discovered  in  Scotland.    Six  Vols.,  royal  8vo,  with  360  beautifully  Coloured  Plates, 
half-morocco,  gilt,  £j  js.  ;  the  Plates  uncoloured,  £4  14J.  6d. 
"  A  truly  admirable  work,  which  may  be  honestly  designated  as  so  excellent,  that 

nothing  can  be  found  to  compete  with  it  in  the  whole  range  of  Indigenous  Botany ; 

whether  we  consider  the  importance  of  its  critical  discussions,   the  accuracy  of  the 

drawings,  the  minuteness  of  the  analyses,  or  the  unusual  care  which  is  evident  in 

the  publishing  department." — Loudon. 

GRIMM.— GERMAN  POPULAR  STORIES.  Collected  by  the 
Brothers  Grimm,  and  Translated  by  Edgar  Taylor.  Edited,  with  an  Introduc- 
tion, by  John  Ruskin.  With  22  Illustrations  after  the  inimitable  designs  of 
George  Cruikshank.  Both  Series  Complete.  Square  crown  8vo,  6s.  6d.  ;  gilt 
leaves,  7s.  6d. 

"  The  illustrations  of  this  volume  ....  are  of  quite  sterling  and  admirable  art, 
of  a  class  precisely  parallel  in  elevation  to  the  character  of  the  tales  which  they 
illustrate  ;  and  the  original  etchings,  as  I  have  before  said  in  the  Appendix  to  my 
'  Elements  of  Drawing,'  were  unrivalled  in  masterfulness  of  touch  since  Rembrandt 
(in  some  qualities  of  delineation,  unrivalled  even  by  him) To  make  some- 
what enlarged  copies  of  them,  looking  at  them  through  a  magnifying  glass,  and 
never  putting  two  lines  where  Cruikshank  has  put  only  one,  would  be  an  exercise  in 
decision  and  severe  drawing  which  would  leave  afterwards  little  to  be  learnt  in 
schools." — Extract  from  Introduction  by  J ohn  Ruskin. 

GTJYOT'S  EARTH  AND  MAN  ;  or,  Physical  Geography  in  its 
Relation  to  the  History  of  Mankind.  With  Additions  by  Professors  Agassiz, 
Pierce,  and  Gray.  With  12  Maps  and  Engravings  on  Steel,  some  Coloured, 
and  a  copious  Index.   A  New  Edition.    Crown  8vo,  cloth  extra,  gilt,  4s.  6d. 

TTAKE'S    (T.  GORDON)  NEW   SYMBOLS :   Poems.     By  the 
Author  of  "  Parables  and  Tales."    Crown  8vo,  cloth  extra.  [In  the  press. 

HALL'S  (Mrs.  S.  C.)  SKETCHES  OF  IRISH  CHARACTER. 

With  numerous  Illustrations  on  Steel  and  Wood,  by  Daniel  Maclise,  Sir  John 

Gilbert,  W.  Harvey,  and  G.  Cruikshank.    8vo,  cloth  extra,  gilt,  7$.  td. 

"  The  Irish   sketches  of  this  lady  resemble   Miss  Mitford's  beautiful  English 

Sketches  in  '  Our  Village,'  but  they  are  far  more  vigorous  and  picturesque  and 

bright." — Blackwood's  Magazine. 

HALL-MARKS  (BOOK  OF)  ;  or,  Manual  of  Reference  for  the 
Goldsmith  and  Silversmith.  By  Alfred  Lutschaunig.  Crown  8vo,  with  46 
Plates  of  the  Hall-marks  of  the  different  Assay  Towns  of  the  Kingdom,     js.  td. 

HARRIS'S  AURELIAN  ;  A  Natural  History  of  English  Moths  and 
Butterflies,  and  the  Plants  on  which  they  feed.  A  New  Edition.  Edited,  with 
Additions,  by  J.  O.  Westwood.  With  about  400  exquisitely  Coloured  Figures  of 
Moths,  Butterflies,  Caterpillars,  &c,  and  the  Plants  on  which  they  feed.  Small 
folio,  half-morocco  extra,  gilt  edges,  £3  13s.  6d 
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HAYDON'S  (B.  R.)  CORRESPONDENCE  &  TABLE-TALK. 
With  a  Memoir  by  his  Son,  Frederick  W.  Haydon.  Comprising  a  large  num- 
ber of  hitherto  unpublished  Letters  from  Keats,  Wilkie,  Southey,  Wordsworth, 
Kirkup,  Lamb,  Leigh  Hunt,  Landseer,  and  others.  Two  Volumes,  demy 
8vo,  cloth  extra,  illustrated  with  a  Portrait  and  facsimiles  of  many  interesting 
Sketches  ;  including  a  Portrait  of  Haydon  drawn  by  Keats,  and  Haydon*: 
Portraits  of  Wilkie,  Kkats,  Leigh  Hunt,  and  Maria  Foote,  Sketched  by  him 
in  his  Journals.  \In  the  press 

HEEREN'S    HISTORICAL    WORKS.      Translated    from    the 

German  by  George  Bancroft,  and  various  Oxford  Scholars.     Six  Vols.,  8vo, 

cloth  extra,  £i  16s. ;  or,  separately,  6s.  per  volume. 

***  The  Contents  of  the  Volumes  are  as  Jolloivs : — Vols,  i  and  2.  Historical 
Researches  into  the  Politics,  Intercourse,  and  Trade  of  the  Ancient  Nations 
of  Asia  ;  3.  Researches  into  the  Politics,  Intercourse,  and  Trade  of  the  Ancient 
Nations  of  Africa,  including  the  Carthaginians,  Ethiopians,  and  Egyptians;  4.  His- 
tory of  the  Political  System  of  Europe  and  its  Colonies  ;  5.  History  of  Ancient 
Greece,  with  Historical  Treatises ;  6.  A  Manual  of  Ancient  History,  with  special 
reference  to  the  Constitutions,  Commerce,  and  Colonies  of  the  States  of  Antiquity. 

"  Prof.  Heeren's  Historical  Researches  stand  in  the  very  highest  rank  among  those 
with  which  modern  Germany  has  enriched  European  literature." — Quarterly  Review 

"  We  look  upon  Heeren  as  having  breathed  a  new  life  into  the  dry  bones  of 
Ancient  History.  In  countries,  the  history  of  which  has  been  too  imperfectly 
Joiown  to  afford  lessons  of  political  wisdom,  he  has  taught  us  still  more  interesting 
lessons — on  the  social  relations  of  men,  and  the  intercourse  of  nations  in  the  earlier 
ages  of  the  world.  His  work  is  as  learned  as  a  professed  commentary  on  the 
ancient  historians  and  geographers,  and  as  entertaining  as  a  modern  book  of 
travels." — Edinburgh  Review. 

HISTORICAL  PORTRAITS  ;  Upwards  of  430  Engravings  of  Rare 
Prints.  Comprising  the  Collections  of  Rodd,  Richardson,  Caulfield,  &c. 
With  Descriptive  Text  to  every  Plate,  giving  a  brief  outline  of  the  most  important 
Historical  and  Biographical  Facts  and  Dates  connected  with  each  Portrait,  and 
references  to  original  Authorities.  In  Three  Vols.,  royal  4to,  Roxburghe  binding, 
price  £6  6s.  [/«  the  press. 

THE  ORIGINAL  HOGARTH. 
HOGARTH'S  WORKS.    Engraved  by  Himself.    153  fine  Plates, 

with  elaborate  Letterpress  Descriptions  by  John  Nichols.    Atlas  folio,  half- 
morocco  extra,  gilt  edges,  £7  10s. 

"  I  was  pleased  with  the  reply  of  a  gentleman  who,  being  asked  which  book  he 
esteemed  most  in  his  library,  answered  '  Shakespeare  ' ;  being  asked  which  he  es- 
teemed next  best,  answered  'Hosjarth.'" — Charles  Lamb. 

HOGARTH'S  WORKS.  With  Life  and  Anecdotal  Descriptions 
of  the  Pictures,  by  John  Ireland  and  John  Nichols.  160  Engravings,  re- 
duced in  exact  facsimile  of  the  Originals.  The  whole  in  Three  Series,  8vo,  cloth, 
gilt,  22s.  6d. ;  or,  separately,  7.1.  6d.  per  volume. 

HOGARTH'S  WORKS.  Engraved  by  T.  Cook.  84  Plates,  atlas 
folio,  half-morocco,  £$. 

HOGARTH  MORALIZED  :■  A  Complete  Edition  of  all  the  most 
capital  and  admired  Works  of  William  Hogarth,  accompanied  by  concise 
and  comprehensive  Explanations  of  their  Moral  Tendency,  by  the  late  Rev.  Dr. 
Trusler  ;  to  which  are  added,  an  Introductory  Essay,  and  many  Original  and 
Selected  Notes,  by  John  Major.  With  57  Plates  and  numerous  Woodcuts. 
New  Edition,  revised,  corrected,  and  enlarged.  Demy8vo,  hf. -Roxburghe,  ia».  6d. 

HOGARTH'S  FIVE  DAYS'  FROLIC ;  or,  Peregrinations  by 
Land  and  Water.  Illustrated  by  Tinted  Drawings,  made  by  Hogasth  and 
Scott  during  the  Journey.    Demy  4to,  cloth  extra,  gilt,  iox.  6d. 
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HOLBEIN'S  PORTRAITS  OF  THE  COURT  OF  HENRY 
THE  EIGHTH.  A  Series  of  84  exquisitely  beautiful  Tinted  Plates,  engraved 
by  Bartolozzi,  Cooper,  and  others,  and  printed  on  Tinted  Paper,  in  imitation 
of  the  Original  Drawings  in  the  Royal  Collection  at  Windsor.  With  Historical 
Letterpress  by  Edmund  Lodge,  Norroy  King  of  Arms.  Imperial  4to,  half- 
morocco  extra,  gilt  edges,  ,£5  15J.  6d. 

HOLBEIN'S  PORTRAITS  OF  THE  COURT  OF  HENRY  VIII. 

Chamberlaine's  Imitations  of  the  Original  Drawings,  mostly  engraved  by 
Bartolozzi.  London  :  printed  by  W.  Bulmer  &  Co.,  Shakespeare  Printing 
Office,  1792.  92  splendid  Portraits  (including  8  additional  Plates),  elaborately 
tinted  in  Colours,  with  Descriptive  and  Biographical  Notes,  by  Edmund  Lodge, 
Norroy  King  of  Arms.    Atlas  fol.,  half-morocco,  gilt  edges,  £20. 

HONE'S  SCRAP-BOOKS  :  The  Miscellaneous  Collections  of 
William  Hone,  Author  of  "The  Table-Book,"  "Every-Day  Book,"  and  "Year- 
Book  "  :  being  a  Supplement  to  those  works.  With  Notes,  Portraits,  and  nume- 
rous Illustrations  of  curious  and  eccentric  objects.     Crown  8vo.      [In preparation, 

HOOD'S  (Thomas)  CHOICE  WORKS,  in  Prose  and  Verse. 
Including  the  Cream  of  the  Comic  Annuals.  With  Life  of  the  Author,  Portrait, 
and  over  Two  Hundred  original  Illustrations    Crown  8vo,  cloth  extra,  gilt,  7s.  6d. 

HOOD'S  (Tom)  FROM  NOWHERE  TO  THE  NORTH 
POLE  :  A  Noah's  Arkseological  Narrative.  By  Tom  Hood.  With  25  Illustra- 
tions by  W.  Brunton  and  E.  C.  Barnes.  Square  crown  8vo,  in  a  handsome  and 
specially-designed  binding,  gilt  edges,  6s. 

"  Poor  Tom  Hood  !  It  is  very  sad  to  turn  over  the  droll  pages  of  '  From  Nowhere 
to  the  North  Pole,'  and  to  think  that  he  will  never  make  the  young  people,  for 
whom,  like  his  famous  father,  he  ever  had  such  a  kind,  sympathetic  heart,  laugh  or 
cry  any  more.  This  is  a  birthday  story,  and  no  part  of  it  is  better  than  the  first 
chapter,  concerning  birthdays  in  general,  and  Frank's  birthday  in  particular.  The 
imusing  letterpress  is  profusely  interspersed  with  the  jingling  rhymes  which  children 
love  and  learn  so  easily.  Messrs.  Brunton  and  Barnes  do  full  justice  to  the  writer's 
meaning,  and  a  pleasanter  result  of  the  harmonious  co-operation  of  author  and  artist 
could  not  be  desired." — Times. 

HOOD'S  (Tom)  HUMOROUS  WORKS.  Edited,  with  a  Memoir, 
by  his  Sister,  Frances  Freeling  Broderip.  Crown  8vo,  cloth  extra,  with 
numerous  Illustrations,  6s.  \_In  the  press. 

HOOKER'S  (Sir  William)  EXOTIC  FLORA.  Containing  Figures 
and  Descriptions  of  Rare  or  otherwise  interesting  Exotic  Plants.  With  Remarks 
upon  their  Generic  and  Specific  Characters,  Natural  Orders,  Culture,  &c.  Con- 
taining 232  large  and  beautifully  Coloured  Plates.  Three  Vols.,  imperial  8vo, 
cloth  extra,  gilt,  £6  6s. 

HOOKER      AND      GREVILLE'S     ICONES     FILICUM ;    or, 

Figures  and  Descriptions  of  Ferns,  many  of  which  have  been  altogether  un- 
noticed by  Botanists,  or  have  been  incorrectly  figured.  With  240  beautifully 
Coloured  Plates.     Two  Vols.,  folio,  half-morocco,  gilt,  £12  12.J. 

HOPE'S  COSTUME  OF  THE  ANCIENTS.  Illustrated  in 
upwards  of  320  Outline  Engravings,  containing  Representations  of  Egyptian, 
Greek,  and  Roman  Habits  and  Dresses.  A  New  Edition.  Two  Vols.,  royal  8vo, 
with  Coloured  Frontispieces,  cloth  extra,  £2  $s. 

HORNE.  —ORION.    An  Epic  Poem,  in  Three  Books.    By  Richard 
Hengist  Horne.    With  Photographic  Portrait.    Tenth  Edition.     Crown  8vo, 
cloth  extra,  7s. 
"  Orion  will  be  admitted,  by  every  man  of  genius,  to  be  one  of  the  noblest,  if  not 

the  very  noblest  poetical  work  of  the  age.      Its  defects  are  trivial  and  conventional, 

ts  beauties  intrinsic  and  supreme." — Edgar  Allan  Poe. 

HUME  AND  SMOLLETT'S  HISTORY  OF  ENGLAND.    With 

a  Memoir  of  Hume  by  himself,  Chronological  Table  of  Contents,  and  General 
^  Index.     Imperial  8vo  with  Portraits  of  the  Authors,  cloth  extra,  15J. 
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HUNT'S  (Robert)  DROLL  STORIES  OF  OLD  CORNWALL ; 

or,  Popular  Romances  of  the  West  of  England.  With  Illustrations  £y 
George  Cruikshank.    Crown  8vo,  cloth  extra,  gilt,  7s.  6d. 

TTALIAN  MASTERS  (DRAWINGS  BY  THE)  :  Autotype  Fac- 

■"■     similes  of  Original  Drawings.      With  Critical  and   Descriptive  Notes  by  J. 

Comyns  Carr.     Atlas  folio,  half-morocco,  gilt.  [/« preparation. 

ITALIAN  SCHOOL  OF  DESIGN  (The) :  91  beautiful  Plates, 
chiefly  Engraved  by  Bartolozzi,  after  Paintings  in  the  Royal  Collection  by 
Michael  Angei.o,  Domenichino,  Annibale  Caracci,  and  others.  Imperial 
4to,  half-morocco,  gilt  edges,  £2  12s.  6d. 

TARDINE'S  (Sir  Wm. )  NATURALIST'S  LIBRARY.     42  vols. 

"      Fcap.  8vo,  illustrated  by  over  1200  Coloured  Plates,  with  numerous  Portraits 
and  Memoirs  of  eminent  Naturalists,  half  (imitation)  calf,  full  gilt,  top  edges  gilt, 
£9  9$.  ;  or,  separately,  red  cloth  extra,  41.  6d.  per  Vol.,  as  follows : — 
Vols.  1  to  4.  British  Birds;  5.  Sun  Birds:    6  and  7.  Humming  Birds;   8.  Game 

Birds;    9.  Pigeons;    10.   Parrots;    n   and  12.    Birds  of   West  Africa;    13.    Fly 

Catchers  ;  14.  Pheasants,   Peacocks,   &c. ;    15.  Animals — Introduction ;    16.  Lions 

and  Tigers ;  17.  British  Quadrupeds;  18  and  19.  Dogs;   20.  Horses;   21  and  22. 

Ruminating  Animals  ;    23.  Elephants,  &c.  ;    24.  Marsupialia ;    25.  Seals,  &c. ;  26. 

Whales,  &c.  ;    27.   Monkeys;   28.  Insects — Introduction;   29.  British  Butterflies; 

30.  British  Moths,  &c;    31.  Foreign  Butterflies;  32.  Foreign  Moths;  33.  Beetles; 

34.    Bees ;    35.    Fishes — Introduction,   and   Foreign   Fishes  ;    36  and  37.   British 

Fishes ;  38.  Perch,  &c. ;  39  and  40.  Fishes  of  Guiana  ;  41.  Smith's  Natural  History 

of  Man  :  42.  Gould's  Humming  Birds. 

JENNINGS'    (Hargrave)     ONE    OF    THE    THIRTY.      With 

numerous  curious  Illustrations.     Crown  8vo,  cloth  extra,  ios.  6d. 

JENNINGS'      (Hargrave)      THE      ROSICRUCIANS  :      Their 

Rites  and  Mysteries.  With  Chapters  on  the  Ancient  Fire  and  Serpent  Wor- 
shippers, and  Explanations  of  Mystic  Symbols  in  Monuments  and  Talismans 
of  Primeval  Philosophers.     Crown  8vo,  with  300  Illustrations,  10s.  6d. 

JERROLD'S  (Douglas)  THE  BARBER'S  CHAIR,  AND  THE 

HEDGEHOG  LETTERS.  Edited,  with  an  Introduction,  by  his  Son,  Blanchard 

Jerrold.     Crown  8vo,  with  Steel-plate  Portrait,  cloth  extra,  js.  6d. 

"  Better  fitted  than  any  other  of  his  productions  to  give  an  idea  of  Douglas 

Jerrold's  amazing  wit ;  the  '  Barber's  Chair '  may  be  presumed  to  give  as  near  an 

approach  as  is  possible  in  print  to  the  wit  of  Jerroid's  conversation." — Examiner. 

JOHNSON'S  ENGLISH  DICTIONARY.  Printed  verbatim  from 
the  Author's  Last  and  most  Complete  Edition,  with  all  the  Examples  in  full ;  to 
which  are  prefixed  a  History  of  the  Language  and  a  Grammar  of  the  English 
Tongue.     Imperial  3vo,  cloth  extra,  15J. 

JOHNSON'S  LIVES  OF  ENGLISH  HIGHWAYMEN, 
PIRATES,  AND  ROBBERS.  With  Additions  by  Whitehead.  Fcap.  8vo, 
16  Plates,  cloth  extra,  gilt,  5s. 

JOSEPHUS  (The  Works  of).  Translated  by  Whiston.  Con- 
taining both  the  "Antiquities  of  the  Jews,"  and  the  "Wars  of  the  Jews."  Two 
Vok.,  8vo,  with  52  Illustrations  and  Maps,  cloth  extra,  gilt,  14^. 

TTAVANAGH— FAIRY   STORIES.     By   Bridget  and  Julia 
Kavanagh.     Illustrated  by  J.  Moyr  Smith.     Small  8vo,  cloth,  full  gilt,  6s. 
KINGSLEY'S    (Henry)    NUMBER   SEVENTEEN:    A  Novel.' 
New  and  popular  Edition,  with  a  Frontispiece,  crown  Svo,  cloth  extra,  6s. 

\_In  the  press. 
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KNIGHT'S  (H.  Gaily)  ECCLESIASTICAL  ARCHITECTURE 
OF  ITALY,  from  the  time  of  Constantine  to  the  Fifteenth  Century,  with  Intro- 
duction and  descriptive  Text.  Complete  in  Two  Series;  the  First,  to  the  end  of 
the  Eleventh  Century  ;  the  Second,  from  the  Twelfth  to  the  Fifteenth  Century  ; 
containing  81  beautiful  Views  of  Ecclesiastical  Buildings  in  Italy,  several  of  them 
Illuminated  in  gold  and  colours.  Imperial  folio,  half-morocco  extra,  price  ,£3  13J.  6d. 
each  Series. 

T  AMB'S  (Charles)  COMPLETE  WORKS,  in  Prose  and  Verse, 

"*-'  reprinted  from  the  Original  Editions,  with  many  pieces  now  first  included  in 
any  Edition,  and  Notes  and  Introduction  by  R.  H.  Shepherd.  With  Two  Por- 
traits and  facsimile  of  a  page  of  the  "Essay  on  Roast  Pig."  Crown  8vo,  cloth 
extra,  gilt,  -js.  6d. 

"A  complete  edition  of  Lamb's  writings,  in  prose  and  verse,  has  long  been 
wanted,  and  is  now  supplied.  The  editor  appears  to  have  taken  great  pains  to  bring 
together  Lamb's  scattered  contributions,  and  his  collection  contains  a  number  of 
pieces  which  are  now  reproduced  for  the  first  time  since  their  original  appearance  in 
various  old  periodicals." — Saturday  Review. 

LAMB  (Mary  and  Charles)  :  THEIR  POEMS,  LETTERS,  and 

REMAINS.  With  Reminiscences  and  Notes  by  W.  Carew  Hazlitt.  With 
Hancock's  Portrait  of  the  Essayist,  Facsimiles  of  the  Title-pages  of  the  rare  First 
Editions  of  Lamb's  and  Coleridge's  Works,  and  numerous  Illustrations.  Crown 
8vo,  cloth  extra,  10s.  6d. ;  Large  Paper  copies,  21s. 

"  Must  be  consulted  by  all  future  biographers  of  the  Lambs." — Daily  News. 
"Very  many  passages  will    delight  those  fond  of  literary  trifles  ;    hardly  any 
portion  will  fail  in  interest  for  lovers  of  Charles  Lamb  and  his  sister." — Standard. 

LAMONT'S  YACHTING  IN  THE  ARCTIC  SEAS  :     An  Ex- 

amination  of  Routes  to  the  North  Pole,  during  Five  Voyages  of  Sport  and 
Discovery  in  the  Neighbourhood  of  the  Great  Ice  Pack.  By  James  Lamont, 
F.G.S.,  F.R.G.S.,  Author  of  "Seasons  with  the  Sea-Horses."  Edited,  with 
numerous  full-page  Illustrations,  by  William  Livesay,  M.D.  Demy  8vo,  cloth 
extra,  with  Maps  and  Illustrations.  [In  the  press. 

LANDSEER'S  (Sir  Edwin)  ETCHINGS  OF  CARNIVOROUS 

ANIMALS.  Comprising  38  subjects,  chiefly  Early  Works,  etched  by  his  Brother 
Thomas  or  his  Father,  with  Letterpress  Descriptions.    Roy.  4to,  cloth  extra  151. 

LEE  (General  Robert) :  HIS  LIFE  AND  CAMPAIGNS.     By 

his  Nephew,  Edward  Lee  Childe.     With  Steel-plate  Portrait  by  Jeens,  and 
a  Map.     Post  8vo,  gs. 
LIFE  IN  LONDON;    or,    The   Day   and   Night    Scenes   of  Jerry 
Hawthorn  and   Corinthian  Tom.     With  the  whole  of  Cruikshank's  very 
Droll  Illustrations,  in  Colours,  after  the  Originals.  Cr.  8vo,  cloth  extra,  js.  6d. 

LINTON'S  (Mrs.  E.  Lynn)  PATRICIA  KEMBALL  :   A  Novel. 

New  and  Popular  Edition,  with  a  Frontispiece  by  George  dv  Maurier.     Crown 

8vo,  cloth  extra,  gilt,  6s. 

"  A  very  clever  and  well-constructed  story,  original  and  striking,  and  interesting 
all  through.  ...  A  novel  abounding  in  thought  and  power  and  interest. "• — Times. 

"  Perhaps  the  ablest  novel  published  in  London  this  year  (1874)  .  .  .  We  know  of 
nothing  in  the  novels  we  have  lately  read  equal  to  the  scene  in  which  Mr.  Hamley 
proposes  to  Dora  .  .  .  We  advise  our  readers  to  send  to  the  library  for  the  story." 
— A  thenaum. 

"  This  novel  is  distinguished  by  qualities  which  entitle  it  to  a  place  apart  from  the 
ordinary  fiction  of  the  day ;     .     .     .     displays  genuine  humour,  as  well  as  keen 

social  observation Enough  graphic  portraiture  and  witty  observation  to» 

furnish  materials  for  half  a  dozen  novels  of  the  ordinary  kind." — Saturday  Review. 

LINTON'S  (Mrs.  E.  Lynn)  JOSHUA  DAVIDSON,  CHRIS- 
TIAN AND  COMMUNIST.  Sixth  Edition,  with  a  New  Preface.  Small 
crown  8vo,  cloth  extra,  4s.  6d. 
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LONDON.— WILKINSON'S  LONDINA  ILLUSTRATA;  or, 
Graphic  and  Historical  Illustrations  of  the  most  Interesting  and  Curious  Archi- 
tectural Monuments  of  the  City  and  Suburbs  of  London  and  Westminster  (now 
mostly  destroyed).  Two  Vols.,  imperial  4to,  containing  207  Copperplate  Er- 
grawngs,  with  historical  and  descriptive  Letterpress,  half-bound  morocco,  top 
edges  gilt,  £s  $s. 

*t*  An  enumeration  of  a  few  of  the  Plates  will  give  some  idea  of  the  scope  of 
the  Work :— St.  Bartholomew's  Church,  Cloisters,  and  Priory,  in  1393  ;  St.  Michael's, 
Cornhill,  in  1421  ;  St.  Paul's  Cathedral  and  Cross,  in  1616  and  1656;  St  John's  of 
Jerusalem,  Clerkenwell,  1660;  Bunyan's  Meeting  House,  in  1687;  Guildhall,  ia 
1517  ;  Cheapside  and  its  Cross,  in  1547,  1585,  and  1641 :  Cornhill,  in  1509 ;  Merchant 
Taylors'  Hall,  in  1599  '•  Shakespeare's  Globe  Theatre,  in  1612  and  1647 ;  Alleyne's 
Bear  Garden,  in  1614  and  1647  ;  Drury  Lane,  in  1792  and  1814;  Covent  Garden,  ia 
*732i  x79^<  and  1809  ;  Whitehall,  in  1638  and  1697  ;  York  House,  with  Inigo  Jones's 
Water  Gate,  circa  1626  ;  Somerset  House,  previous  to  its  alteration  by  Inigo  Jones, 
circa  1600 :  St  James's  Palace,  1660 ;  Montagu  House  (now  the  British  Museum) 
before  1685,  and  in  1804. 

LONGFELLOW'S   PROSE   WORKS,  Complete.     With  Portrait 
and  Illustrations  by  Valentine  Bromley.     800  pages,  crown  8vo,  cloth  gilt, 
7*.  6d. 
*»*  This  is  by  far  the  most  complete  edition  ever  issued  in  this  country. 

"Outre-Mer"  contains  two  additional  chapters,  restored  from  the  first  edition; 

while  "  The  Poets  and  Poetry  of  Europe"  and  the  little  collection  of  Sketches 

entitled  "  Driftwood,"  are  now  first  introduced  to  the  English  public. 

LONGFELLOW'S  POETICAL  WORKS.  With  numerous  fine 
Illustrations.     Crown  8vo,  cloth  extra,  gilt,  ys.  6d. 

LOST  BEAUTIES  OF  THE  ENGLISH  LANGUAGE.  An 
Appeal  to  Authors,  Poets,  Clergymen,  and  Public  Speakers.  By  Charles 
Mackay,  LL.D.     Crown  8vo,  cloth  extra,  6s.  dd. 

LOTOS  LEAVES:  Original  Stories,  Essays,  and  Poems,  by  Wilkie 
Collins,  Mark  Twain,  Whitelaw  Reid,  John  Hay,  Noah  Brooks,  John 
Brougham,  P.  V.  Nasby,  Isaac  Bromley,  and  others.  Profusely  Illustrated  by 
Alfred  Fredericks,  Arthur  Lumley,  John  La  Farge,  Gilbert  Burling, 
George  White,  and  others.  Crown  4to,  handsomely  bound,  cloth  extra,  gilt  and 
gilt  edges,  vis. 

"A  very  comely  and  pleasant  volume,  produced  by  general  contribution  ot  a 
literary  club  in  New  York,  which  has  some  kindly  relations  with  a  similar  coterie  in 
London.     A  livre  de  luxe,  splendidly  illustrated." — Daily  Telegraph. 


TUTACLISE'S  GALLERY  OF  ILLUSTRIOUS  LITERARY 
*"•  CHARACTERS.  (The  famous  Frasbr  Portraits.)  With  Notes  by  the 
late  William  Maginn,  LL.D.  Edited,  with  copious  Additional  Notes,  by  Wil- 
liam Bates,  B.A.  The  volume  contains  83  Characteristic  Portraits,  now 
first  issued  in  a  complete  form.  Demy  4to,  cloth  gilt  and  gilt  edges,  31J.  6d. 
"One  of  the  most  interesting  volumes  of  this  year's  literature." — Times. 
"Deserves  a  place  on  every  drawing-room  table,  and  may  not  unfitly  be  removed 
from  the  drawing-room  to  the  library." — Spectator. 

MACQUOID'S  (Katharine  S.,  Author  of  "Patty,"   &c.)   THE 

EVIL  EYE,  and  other  Stories.     With  8  Illustrations  by  Thomas  R.  Macquoid 
and  Percy  Macquoid.     Crown  8vo,  cloth  extra,  price  6s.  \_In  the  press. 

MADRE  NATURA  versus  THE  MOLOCH  OF  FASHION. 
By  Luke  Limner.  With  32  Illustrations  by  the  Author.  Fourth  Edition, 
revised  and  enlarged.     Crown  8vo,  cloth,  extra  gilt,  is.  6d. 

"  Agreeably  written  and  amusingly  illustrated.     Common  sense  and  erudition  are 
rought  to  bear  on  the  subjects  discussed  in  it." — Lancet. 
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MAGNA  CHARTA.  An  exact  Facsimile  of  the  Original  Docu- 
ment in  the  British  Museum,  printed  on  fine  plate  paper,  nearly  3  feet  long  by 
2  feet  wide,  with  the  Arms  and  Seals  of  the  Barons  emblazoned  in  Gold  and 
Colours.     Price  $s. 

A  full  Translation,  with  Notes,  printed  on  a  large  sheet,  price  6di 

MANTELL'S  PICTORIAL  ATLAS  OF  FOSSIL  REMAINS. 
With  Additions  and  Descriptions.    4to,  74  Coloured  Plates,  cloth  extra,  31.J.  6d. 

A  UTHOR'S  CORRECTED  EDITION. 
MARK    TWAIN'S   CHOICE  WORKS.     Revised  and  Corrected 

throughout  by  the  Author.  With  Life,  Portrait,  and  numerous  Illustrations. 
700  pages,  cloth  extra,  gil    js.  6d. 

MARK  TWAIN'S  PLEASURE  TRIP  on  the  CONTINENT 
of  EUROPE.    Post  8vo,  illustrated  boards,  2s. 

MARRYAT'S  (Florence)  OPEN  !   SESAME  !   New  and  popular 

Edition,  with  a  Frontispiece,  crown  8vo,  cloth  extra,  6s.  [In  the  press. 

"A  story  which  arouses  and  sustains  the  reader's  interest  to  a  higher  degree 
than,  perhaps,  any  of  its  author's  former  works.  ...  A  very  excellent  story." — 
Graphic. 

MARSTON'S   (Dr.  Westland)    DRAMATIC   and    POETICAL 

WORKS.     Collected  Library  Edition,  in  Two  Vols.,  crown  8vo.       [In  the  press. 

MARSTON'S  (Philip  Bourke)  SONG   TIDE,  and  other  Poems. 

Second  Edition.     Crown  8vo,  cloth  extra,  8s. 

"  This  is  a  first  work  of  extraordinary  performance  and  of  still  more  extraordinary 
promise.  The  youngest  school  of  English  poetry  has  received  an  important  acces- 
sion to  its  ranks  in  Philip  Bourke  Marston." — Examitier. 

MARSTON'S  (P.  B.)  ALL  IN  ALL  :  Poems  and  Sonnets.  Crown 

8vo,  cloth  extra,  8s. 

"  Many  of  these  poems  are  leavened  with  the  leaven  of  genuine  poetical  sentiment, 
and  expressed  with  grace  and  beauty  of  language.  A  tender  melancholy,  as  well  as 
a  penetrating  pathos,  gives  character  to  much  of  their  sentiment,  and  lends  it  an 
irresistible  interest  to  all  who  can  feel." — Standard. 

MAXWELL'S  LIFE  OF   THE  DUKE    OF   WELLINGTON. 

Three  Vols. ,  8vo,  with  numerous  highly  finished  Line  and  Wood  Engravings  by 
Eminent  Artists,     Cloth  extra,  gilt,  £1  js. 

MAYHEW'S  LONDON  CHARACTERS:  Illustrations  of  the 
Humour,  Pathos,  and  Peculiarities  of  London  Life.  By  Henry  Mayhevv, 
Author  of  "London  Labour  and  the  London  Poor,"  and  other  Writers.  With 
nearly  100  graphic  Illustrations  by  W.  S.  Gilbert  and  others.  Crown  8vo,  cloth 
extra,  6s. 
"  Well  fulfils  the  promise  of  its  title.    .    .    The  book  is  an  eminently  interesting 

one,  and  will  probably  attract  many  readers." — Court  Circular. 

MILLINGEN'S     ANCIENT     UNEDITED     MONUMENTS ; 

comprising  Painted  Greek  Vases,  Statues,  Busts,  Bas-Reliefs,  and  other  Remains 
of  Grecian  Art.  62  beautiful  Engravings,  mostly  Coloured,  with  Letterpress 
Descriptions.     Imperial  4to,  half-morocco,  £4  14s.  6d. 

MEYRICK'S  ENGRAVED  ILLUSTRATIONS  OF  ANCIENT 

ARMS  AND  ARMOUR.  154  highly  finished  Etchings  of  the  Collection  at 
Goodrich  Court,  Herefordshire,  engraved  by  Joseph  Skelton;  with  Historical 
and  Critical  Disquisitions  by  Sir  S.  R.  Meyrick.  Two  Vols.,  imperial  4to,  with 
Portrait,  half-morocco  extra,  gilt  edges,  £4  14s.  6d. 
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MEYRICK'S  PAINTED  ILLUSTRATIONS  OF  ANCIENT 
ARMS  AND  ARMOUR  :  A  Critical  Inquiry  into  Ancient  Armour  as  it  existed 
in  Europe,  but  particularly  in  England,  from  the  Norman  Conquest  to  the  Reign  of 
Charles  II.  ;  with  a  Glossary,  by  Sir  S.  R.  Meyrick.  New  and  greatly  improved 
Edition,  corrected  throughout  by  the  Author,  with  the  assistance  of  Albert  Way 
and  others.  Illustrated  by  more  than  100  Plates,  splendidly  Illuminated  in  gold 
and  silver ;  also  an  additional  Plate  of  the  Tournament  of  Locks  and  Keys.  Three 
Vols.,  imperial  4to,  half-morocco  extra,  gilt  edges,  £zo  10s. 

"While  the  splendour  of  the  decorations  of  this  work  is  well  calculated  to  excite 
curiosity,  the  novel  character  of  its  contents,  the  very  curious  extracts  from  the  rare 
MSS.  in  which  it  abounds,  and  the  pleasing  manner  in  which  the  author's  anti- 
quarian researches  are  prosecuted,  will  tempt  many  who  take  up  the  book  in  idleness, 
to  peruse  it  with  care.  No  previous  work  can  be  compared,  in  point  of  extent, 
arrangement,  science,  or  utility,  with  the  one  now  in  question,  ist.  It  for  the  first 
time  supplies  to  our  schools  of  art,  correct  and  ascertained  data  for  costume,  in  its 
noblest  and  most  important  branch — historical  painting.  2nd.  1 1  affords  a  simple, 
clear,  and  most  conclusive  elucidation  of  a  great  number  of  passages  in  our  great 
dramatic  poets — ay,  and  in  the  works  of  those  of  Greece  and  Rome — against  which 
commentators  and  scholiasts  have  been  trying  their  wits  for  centuries.  3rd.  It 
throws  a  flood  of  light  upon  the  manners,  usages,  and  sports  of  our  ancestors,  from 
the  time  of  the  Anglo-Saxons  down  to  the  reign  of  Charles  the  Second.  And  lastly 
it  at  once  removes  a  vast  number  of  idle  traditions  and  ingenious  fables,  which  one 
compiler  of  history,  copying  from  another,  has  succeeded  in  transmitting  through 
the  lapse  of  four  or  five  hundred  years. 

"  It  is  not  often  the  fortune  of  a  painful  student  of  antiquity  to  conduct  his  readers 
through  so  splendid  a  succession  of  scenes  and  events  as  those  to  which  Dr.  Meyrick 
here  successively  introduces  us.  But  he  does  it  with  all  the  ease  and  gracefulness 
of  an  accomplished  cicerone.  We  see  the  haughty  nobles  and  the  impetuous  knights 
— we  are  present  at  their  arming — assist  them  to  their  shields — enter  the  well- 
appointed  lists  with  them — and  partake  the  hopes  and  fears,  the  perils,  honours,  and 
successes  of  the  manly  tournaments.  Then  we  are  presented  to  the  glorious  damsels, 
all  superb  and  lovely,  in  '  velours  and  clothe  of  golde  and  dayntie  devyces,  bothe  in 
pearls  and  emerawds,  sawphires  and  dymondes,'— and  the  banquet,  with  the  serving 
men  and  bucklers,  servitors  and  trenchers — kings  and  queens — pageants,  &c  &c. 
We  feel  as  if  the  age  of  chivalry  had  returned  in  all  its  glory '." '  —Edinburgh  Review. 

MILTON'S  COMPLETE  "WORKS,  Prose  and  Poetical.  With  an 
Introductory  Essay  by  Robert  Fletcher.  Imp.  8vo,  with  Portraits,  cl.  extra,  15*. 
"  It  is  to  be  regretted  that  the  prose  writings  of  Milton  should,  in  our  time,  be  so 
little  read.  As  compositions,  they  deserve  the  attention  of  every  man  who  wishes  to 
become  acquainted  with  the  full  power  of  the  English  language.  They  abound 
with  passages  compared  with  which  the  finest  declamations  of  Burke  sink  into 
insignificance.  They  are  a  perfect  field  of  cloth  of  gold.  The  style  is  stiff  with 
gorgeous  embroidery.  Not  even  in  the  earlier  books  of  the  '  Paradise  Lost '  has  the 
great  poet  ever  risen  higher  than  in  those  parts  of  his  controversial  works  in  which 
his  feelings,  excited  by  conflict,  find  a  vent  in  bursts  of  devotional  and  lyric  rapture. 
It  is,  to  borrow  his  own  majestic  language,  '  a  sevenfold  chorus  of  hallelujahs  and 
harping  symphonies.'  " — Macaulay. 

MITFORD'S  (Mary  Russell)  COUNTRY  STORIES.  With 
5  Steel-plate  Illustrations.     Fcap.  8vo,  cloth  extra,  gilt  edges,  3s.  6d. 

MONTAGU'S  (Lady  Mary  Wortley)  LETTERS  AND  WORKS. 
Edited  by  Lord  Wharncliffe.     With  important  Additions  and   Corrections, 
derived  from  the  Original  Manuscripts,  and  a  New  Memoir.     Two  Vols.,  8vo, 
with  fine  Steel  Portraits,  cloth  extra,  i&r. 
"  I  have  heard  Dr.  Johnson  say  that  he  never  read  but  one  book  through  from 

choice  in  his  whole  life,   and   that  book  was  Lady  Mary  Wortley  Montagu's 

Letters." — Boswell. 

MOSES'  ANTIQUE  VASES,  Candelabra,  Lamps,  Tripods,  Patera, 
Tazzas,  Tombs,  Mausoleums,  Sepulchral  Chambers,  Cinerary  Urns,  Sarcophagi, 
Cippi,  and  other  Ornaments.  170  Plates,  several  of  which  are  coloured ;  with 
historical  and  descriptive  Letterpress  by  Thos.  Hope,  F.A.S.  Small  4to,  cloth 
extra,  i8j. 
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MONUMENTAL  INSCRIPTIONS  OF  THE  WEST  INDIES, 

from  the  Earliest  Date,  with  Genealogical  and  Historical  Annotations,  &c,  from 
Original,  Local,  and  other  Sources.  Illustrative  of  the  Histories  and  Genealo- 
gies of  the  Seventeenth  Century,  the  Calendars  of  State  Papers,  Peerages,  and 
Baronetages.  With  Engravings  of  the  Arms  of  the  Principal  Families.  Chiefly 
collected  on  the  spot  by  Capt.  J.  H.  Lawrence-Archer.  Demy  4to,  half- 
Roxburghe,  gilt  top,  42$. 

MUSES  OF  MAYFAIR :  Vers  de  Societe  of  the  Nineteenth  Cen- 
tury.  Including  Selections  from  Tennyson,  Browning,  Swinburne,  Rossetti, 
Jean  Ingelow,  Locker,  Ingoldsby,  Hood,  Lytton,  C.S.C;,  Landor,  Austin 
Dobson,  Henry  Leigh,  &c.  &c.  Edited  by  H.  'Cholmondeley-Pennell. 
Crown  8vo,  cloth  extra,  gilt,  gilt  edges,  7s.  6d. 

"MVAPOLEON  III.,  THE  MAN  OF  HIS  TIME.     From  Carica- 

■*"'     tures.    Part  I.  The  Story  of  the  Life  of  Napoleon  III.,  as  told  by  J.  M. 

Haswell.    Part  II.  The  Same  Story,  as  told  by  the  Popular  Caricatures 

of  the  past  Thirty-five  Years.    Crown  8vo,  with  Coloured  Frontispiece  and  over 

100  Caricatures,  js.  td. 

NATIONAL  GALLERY  (The).  A  Selection  from  its  Pictures. 
By  Claude,  Rembrandt,  Cuyp,  Sir  David  Wilkie,  Correggio,  Gainsborough, 
Canaletti,  Vandyck,  Paul  Veronese,  Caracci,  Rubens,  N.  and  G.  Pous- 
sin,  and  other  great  Masters.  Engraved  by  George  Doo,  John  Burnett, 
Wm.  Finden,  John  and  Henry  Le  Keux,  John  Pye,  Walter  Bromley,  and 
others.  With  descriptive  Text.  Columbier  4to,  cl.  extra,  full  gilt  and  gilt  edges,  42.?. 

NICHOLSON'S    FIVE  ORDERS    of  ARCHITECTURE    (The 

Student's  Instructor  for  Drawing  and  Working  the).     Demy  8vo,  with  41  Plates, 
cloth  extra,  5.1. 
NIEBUHR'S   LECTURES   ON  ROMAN  HISTORY,  delivered 

at  the  University  of  Bonn.  Translated  into  English  from  the  Edition  of  Dr.  M. 
Isler,  by  H.  le  M.  Chepmell,  M.A.,  and  Franz  Demmler,  Ph.D.  Three 
vols.,  fcap.  8vo,  half  (imitation)  calf,  full  gilt  back,  and  top  edge  gilt,  price  13*.  6d. 

OLD  BOOKS— FACSIMILE  REPRINTS. 

ARMY  LISTS  OF  THE  ROUNDHEADS  AND  CAVALIERS 
IN  THE  CIVIL  WAR,  1642.  Second  Edition,  Corrected  and  considerably 
Enlarged.  Edited,  with  Notes  and  full  Index,  by  Edward  Peacock,  F.S.A. 
4to,  half-Roxburghe,  7s .  td. 

D'URFEY'S  ("  Tom")  WIT  AND  MIRTH ;  or,  Pills  to  Purge 

Melancholy.  Being  a  Collection  of  the  best  Merry  Ballads  and  Songs,  Old 
and  New.  Fitted  to  all  Humours,  having  each  their  proper  Tune  for  either 
Voice  or  Instrument ;  most  of  the  Songs  being  new  set.  London  :  Printed  by 
W.  Pearson,  for  J.  Tonson,  at  Shakespeare's  Head,  over  against  Catherine 
Street  in  the  Strand,  1719.  An  exact  reprint.  In  Six  Vols.,  large  fcap.  8vo, 
printed  on  antique  laid  paper,  antique  boards,  £3  3s. 

EARLY  NEWS  SHEET.— The  Russian  Invasion  of  Poland  in 
1563.  (Memorabilis  et  perinde  stupenda  de  crudeli  Moscovitarum  Expedi- 
tione  Narratio,  e  Germanico  in  Latinum  conversa.)  An  exact  Facsimile  of  a 
Contemporary  Account,  with  Introduction,  Historical  Notes,  and  full  Translation. 
Large  fcap.  8vo,  antique  paper,  half-Roxburghe,  7*.  6d. 

ENGLISH  ROGUE  (The),  described  in  the  Life  of  Meriton 
Latroon,  and  other  Extravagants,  comprehending  the  most  Eminent  Cheats 
of  both  Sexes.  By  Richard  Head  and  Francis  Kirkman.  A  Facsimile 
Reprint  of  the  rare  Original  Edition  (1665-1672),  with  Frontispiece,  Facsimiles 
of  the  12  Copperplates,  and  Portraits  of  the  Authors.  In  Four  Vols.,  large  fcap. 
8vo,  printed  on  antique  laid  paper,  and  bound  in  antique  boards,  36s. 

HOGG'S  JACOBITE  RELICS  OF  SCOTLAND  :  The  Songs, 
Airs,  and  Legends  of  the  Adherents  to  the  House  of  Stuart.  Collected  and  Illus- 
trated by  James  Hogg.  Two  Vols,  demy  8vo.  Original  Edition.  Cloth  extra, 2&r. 
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OLD  BOOKS— continued. 

IRELAND  FORGERIES.— Confessions  of  William  Henry 
Ireland.  Containing  the  Particulars  of  his  Fabrication  of  the  Shakespeare 
Manuscripts :  together  with  Anecdotes  and  Opinions  (hitherto  unpublished)  of 
many  Distinguished  Persons  in  the  Literary,  Political,  and  Theatrical  World. 
A  Facsimile  Reprint  from  the  Original  Edition,  with  several  additional  Fac- 
similes. Fcap.  8vo,  antique  paper  and  boards,  10s.  6d. ;  a  few  Large  Paper 
copies,  at  21s. 

JOE  MILLER'S  JESTS  :  The  politest  Repartees,  most  elegant 
Bons-mots,  and  most  pleasing  short  Stories  in  the  English  Language.  London  : 
printed  by  T.  Read.    1739.    A  Facsimile  of  Orig.  Edit.    8vo,  half-morocco,  gs.  6d. 

LITTLE  LONDON  DIRECTORY  OF  1677.    The  Oldest  Printed 

List  of  the  Merchants  and  Bankers  of  London.  Reprinted  from  the  Rare  Original, 
with  Introduction  by  J.  C.  Hotten.    i6mo,  binding  after  the  original,  6s.  6d. 

MERRY  DROLLERY,  Complete;  or,  a  Collection  of  Jovial  Poems, 
Merry  Songs,  Witty  Drolleries,  intermingled  with  Pleasant  Catches.  Collected 
by  W.N.C.B.R.S.J.C.,  Lovers  of  Wit.  The  two  Parts  in  1  Vol.  A  page-for-page 
and  literal  reprint.  Eaited,  with  Indexes  and  Notes,  by  J.  Woodfall  Ebsworth, 
M.A.  Cantab.     Large  fcap.  8vo,  antique  paper  and  cloth  boards,  12$.  6d. 

MTJSARUM  DELICL2E  ;  or,  The  Muses'  Recreation,  1656;  Wit 
Restored,  1658  ;  and  Wit's  Recreations,  1640.  The  whole  compared  with  the 
Originals.  With  all  the  Wood  Engravings,  Plates,  Memoirs,  and  Notes.  A  New 
Edition,  in  Two  Vols.,  large  fcap.  8vo,  antique  paper  and  boards,  21s. 

MYSTERY  OF  THE  GOOD  OLD  CAUSE.  Sarcastic  Notices 
of  those  Members  of  the  Long  Parliament  that  held  Places,  both  Civil  and 
Military,  contrary  to  the  Self-denying  Ordinance  of  April  3, 1645  ;  with  the  Sums 
of  Monevand  Lands  they  divided  among  themselves.  Sm.  4to,  half-morocco,  js.td. 

RUMP  (The) ;  or,  An  Exact  Collection  of  the  Choicest  Poems  and 
Songs  relating  to  the  late  Times,  and  continued  by  the  most  eminent  Wits ;  from 
Anno  1639  to  1661.  A  Facsimile  Reprint  of  the  rare  Original  Edition  (London, 
1652),  with  Frontispiece  and  Engraved  Title-page.  In  Two  Vols.,  large  fcap. 
8vo,  printed  on  antique  laid  paper,  and  bound  in  antique  boards,  17$.  6d. 

WESTMINSTER  DROLLERIES :  Being  a  Choice  Collection  of 
Songs  and  Poems  sung  at  Court  and  Theatres.  With  Additions  made  by  a 
Person  of  Quality.  Now  first  reprinted  in  exact  Facsimile  from  the  Original 
Editions  of  1671  and  1672.  Edited,  with  an  Introduction  on  the  Literature  of  the 
Drolleries,  a  copious  Appendix  of  Notes,  Illustrations,  and  Emendations  of  Text, 
Table  of  Contents,  and  Index  of  First  Lines,  by  J.  Woodfall  Ebsworth,  M.A., 
Cantab.     Large  fcap.  8vo,  antique  paper  and  boards,  12s.  6d. 


OLD  DRAMATISTS. 

BEN  JONSON'S  WORKS.  With  Notes,  Critical  and  Explanatory, 
and  a  Biographical  Memoir  by  Wm.  Gifford.  Edited  by  Col.  Cunningham. 
Complete  in  Three  Vols.,  crown  8vo,  cloth  extra,  gilt,  with  Portrait,  6s.  each. 

CHAPMAN'S  (George)  COMPLETE  WORKS.  Now  first 
Collected.  In  Three  Volumes,  crown  8vo,  cloth  extra,  with  two  Frontispieces,  price 
i&r. ;  or,  separately,  6s.  per  vol.  Vol.  I.  contains  the  Plays  complete,  including 
the  doubtful  ones  ;  Vol.  II.  the  Poems  and  Minor  Translations,  with  an  Introduc- 
tory Essay  by  Algernon  Charles  Swinburne;  Vol.  III.  the  Translations  of 
the  Iliad  and  Odyssey. 

MARLOWE'S  WORKS.  Including  his  Translations.  Edited, 
with  Notes  and  Introduction,  by  Col.  Cunningham.  Crown  8vo,  cloth  extra, 
gilt,  with  Portrait,  price  6s. 

MASSINGERS  PLAYS.  From  the  Text  of  Wm.  Gifford. 
With  the  addition  of  the  Tragedy  of  "  Believe  as  You  List."  Edited  by  Col. 
Cunningham.    Crown  Svo,  cloth  extra,  gilt,  with  Portrait,  price  6s. 
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Old  SHEKARRY'S  FOREST  AND  FIELD :  Life  and  Adven- 

^^     ture  in  Wild  Africa.     With  8  Illustrations.    Crown  8vo,  cloth  extra,  gilt,  6s. 
OLD  SHEKARRY'S  WRINKLES  ;  or,  Hints  to  Sportsmen  and 

Travellers  upon  Dress,  Equipment,  Armament,  and  Camp  Life.    A  New  Edition, 

with  Illustrations.     Small  crown  8vo,  cloth  extra,  gilt,  6s. 

"  The  book  is  most  comprehensive  in  its  character,  nothing  necessary  to  the  para- 
phernalia of  the  travelling  sportsman  being  omitted,  while  the  hints  are  given  in 
that  plain,  unvarnished  language  which  can  be  easily  understood.  There  are 
numerous  illustrations,  and  the  book  has  been  excellently  brought  out  by  the  pub- 
lishers. " — Sportsman. 
ORIGINAL  LISTS  OF  PERSONS  OF  QUALITY;  Emigrants; 

Religious  Exiles ;   Political  Rebels ;   Serving  Men  Sold  for  a  Term  of  Years ; 

Apprentices ;    Children  Stolen  ;    Maidens  Pressed  ;  and  others  who  went  from 

Great  Britain  to  the  American   Plantations,    1600-1700.     From   MSS.    in  Her 

Majesty's  Public  Record  Office.     Edited  by  John  Camden  Hotten.     Crown 

4to,  cloth  gilt,  700  pages,  38$.     Large  Paper  copies,  half-morocco,  60s. 

"  This  volume  is  an  English  Family  Record,  and  as  such  may  be  commended 
English  families,  and  the  descendants  of  English  families,  wherever  they  exist." — 
Academy, 
O'SHAUGHNESSY'S  (Arthur)   AN  EPIC   OF  WOMEN,  and 

other  Poems.     Second  Edition.     Fcap.  8vo,  cloth  extra,  6s. 
O'SHAUGHNESSY'S  LAYS   OF   FRANCE.     (Founded  on  the 

"Lays  of  Marie.")    Second  Edition.    Crown  8vo,  cloth  extra,  ios.  6d. 
O'SHAUGHNESSY'S    MUSIC    AND    MOONLIGHT:     Poems 

and  Songs.     Fcap.  8vo,  cloth  extra,  js.  6d. 

"  It  is  difficult  to  say  which  is  more  exquisite,  the  technical  perfection  of  structure 
and  melody,  or  the  delicate  pathos  of  thought.  Mr.  O'Shaughnessy  will  enrich  our 
literature  with  some  of  the  very  best  songs  written  in  our  generation." — Academy. 

OTTLEY'S  FACSIMILES  OF  SCARCE  AND  CURIOUS 
PRINTS,  by  the  Early  Masters  of  the  Italian,  German,  and  Flemish  Schools. 
129  Copperplate  Engravings,  illustrative  of  the  History  of  Engraving,  from  the 
Invention  of  the  Art  (the  Niellos  printed  in  Silver).  Imperial  4to,  half-bound 
morocco,  top  edges  gilt,  ,£6  6.?. 

OUIDA'S  NOVELS. — Uniform  Edition,  crown  8vo,  cloth  extra, 
gilt,  price  $s.  each. 

Folle  Farine.  Held  in  Bondage  ;  or,  Granville 

Idalia.     A  Romance.  deVigne 


Chandos.     A  Novel. 
Under  Two  Flags. 
Cecil  Castlemaine's  Gage. 
Tricotrin.     The  Story  of  a  Waif 

and  Stray. 
Pascarel.     Only  a  Story. 


Puck.  His  Vicissitudes,  Adven- 
tures, &c. 

A  Dog  of  Flanders,  and  other 
Stories. 

Strathmore ;  or,  Wrought  by 
his  Own  Hand. 

Two  Little  Wooden  Shoes. 


'  Keen  poetic  insight,  an  intense  love  of  nature,  a  deep  admiration  of  the  beau- 
tifulin  form  and  colour,  are  the  gifts  of  Ouida."— Mornin?Post. 

PALEY'S    COMPLETE    WORKS.       Containing    the    Natural 
Theology,  Moral  and  Political  Philosophy,  Evidences  of  Christianity,  Horse 
Paulinse,  Clergyman's  Companion,  &o     Demy  8vo,  with  Portrait,  cloth  extra,  5$. 

PERCY'S  RELIQUES  OF  ANCIENT    ENGLISH    POETRY. 

Consisting  of  Old  Heroic  Ballads,  Songs,  and  other  Pieces  of  our  Earlier  Poets, 
together  with  some  few  of  later  date,  and  a  copious  Glossary.  Medium  8vr> 
with  Engraved  Title  and  Frontispiece,  cloth  extra,  gilt,  ss . 
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PAKKS  OF  LONDON  :  Their  History,  from  the  Earliest  Period 
to  the  Present  Time.  By  Jacob  Larwood.  With  numerous  Illustrations, 
Coloured  and  Plain.  Crown  8vo,  cloth  extra,  gilt,  7*.  6d. 
PLATTNER'S  MANUAL  OF  QUALITATIVE  AND  QUANTI- 
TATIVE ANALYSIS  WITH  THE  BLOWPIPE.  From  the  last  German 
Edition.  Revised  and  enlarged  by  Prof.  Th.  Richter,  Royal  Saxon  Mining 
Academy.  Translated  by  Prof.  H.  B.  Cornwall,  School  of  Mines,  New  York. 
Edited  by  T.  Hugo  Cookesley.  With  numerous  Illustrations.  Demy  8vo, 
cloth  extra,  21*. 

"  '  Planner's  Manual '  deservedly  stands  first  among  all  other  works  on  this  sub- 
ject, and  its  appearance  in  English  will  be  hailed  by  all  those  who  are  occupied  ia 
the  analysis  of  mineral  ores,  but  who,  from  ignorance  of  the  German  language, 
have  been  hitherto  unable  to  study  it.  It  is  a  work  of  great  practical  as  well  as 
scientific  value." — Standard. 

"  By  far  the  most  complete  work  extant  on  a  subject  of  growing  practical  import- 
ance and  of  extreme  interest." — Mining  Journal. 

PLUTARCH'S  LIVES,  Complete.  Translated  by  theLANGHORNES. 
New  Edition,  with  Medallion  Portraits.     In  Two  Vols.,  8vo,  cloth  extra.  ids.  6d. 
POE'S    (Edgar    Allan)    CHOICE    PROSE   AND    POETICAL 
WORKS.    With  Baudelaire's  "  Essay."    750  pages,  crown  8vo,  Portrait  and 
Illustrations,  cloth  extra,  js.  6d. 
PRACTICAL    ASSAYER  :    A   Guide   to  Miners  and  Explorers. 
Giving   directions,  in  the  simplest  form,  for  assaying  bullion  and  the  baser  metals 
by  the  cheapest,  quickest,  and  best  methods.     By  Oliver  North.    With  Tables 
and  Illustrative  Woodcuts.     Crown  Svo,  js.  6d. 
PRIVATE     BOOK    OF    USEFUL    ALLOYS    AND     MEMO- 
RANDA FOR  GOLDSMITHS  AND  JEWELLERS.    By  James  E.  Collins, 
C.E.     Royal  i6mo,  3s.  6d. 
PROUT,  FATHER.— THE  FINAL  RELIQUES  OF  FATHER 
PROUT.     Collected  and  edited,  from  MSS.  supplied  by  the  family  of    the  Rev. 
Francis    Mahony,    by    Blanchard     Jerrold.      With     Portrait    and    Fac- 
similes. '     ^ 

PUCK  ON  PEGASUS.     By  H.  Cholmondeley-Pennell.     Pro- 
fusely illustrated  by  John  Leech,  H.  K.  Browne,  Sir  Noel  Paton,  J.  E. 
Millais,  John  Tenniel,  Richard  Doyle,  Ellen  Edwards,  and  other  Artists. 
Seventh  Edition,  crown  8vo,  cloth  extra,  gilt,  price  «. 
"  The  book  is  clever  and  amusing,  vigorous  and  healthy." — Saturday  Review. 

PUGIN'S  ARCHITECTURAL    WORKS. 

APOLOGY  FOR  THE  REVIVAL  OF  CHRISTIAN  ARCHI- 
TECTURE.    With  10  large  Etchings.    Small  4to,  cloth  extra,  5*. 

EXAMPLES  OF  GOTHIC  ARCHITECTURE,  selected  from 
Ancient  Edifices  in  England.  225  Engravings  by  Le  Keux,  with  descriptive 
Letterpress  by  E.  J.  Willson.    Three  Vols.,  4to,  half-morocco,  .£3  13$.  6d 

FLORIATED  ORNAMENTS.  31  Plates  in  Gold  and  Colours, 
royal  4to,  half-morocco,  £z  16s. 

GOTHIC  ORNAMENTS.  90  Plates,  by  J.  D.  Harding  and 
others.    Royal  4to,  half-bound,  £1  16s. 

ORNAMENTAL  TIMBER  GABLES.  30  Plates.  Royal  4to, 
cloth  extra,  i&r. 

SPECIMENS  OF  GOTHIC  ARCHITECTURE,  from  Ancient 
Edifices  in  England.  114  Outline  Plates  by  Le  Keux  and  others.  With  descrip- 
tive Letterpress  and  Glossary  by  E.J.  Willson.  Two  Vols.,  4to,  half-morocco, 
£1  i6j. 

TRUE  PRINCIPLES  OF  POINTED  OR  CHRISTIAN 
ARCHITECTURE.    With  87  Illustrations.     Small  4to,  cloth  extra,  iof.  6d. 
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PUNIANA  ;  or,  Thoughts  Wise  and  Other- Why's.  A  New  Collec- 
tion of  Riddles,  Conundrums,  Jokes,  Sells,  &c.  In  Two  Series,  each  containing 
3000  of  the  best  Riddles,  10,000  most  outrageous  Puns,  and  upwards  of  fifty 
beautifully-executed  Drawings  by  the  Editor,  the  Hon.  Hugh  Rowley.  Price 
of  each  Volume,  in  small  4to,  blue  and  gold,  gilt  edges,  6.s.  Each  Series 
Complete  in  itself. 
"  A  witty,  droll,  and  most  amusing  work,  profusely  and  elegantly  illustrated." — 

Standard. 

PURSUIVANT  OF  ARMS  (The) ;  or,  Heraldry  founded  upon 
Facts.  A  Popular  Guide  to  the  Science  of  Heraldry.  By  J.  R.  Planche,  Esq., 
Somerset  Herald.  To  which  are  added,  Essays  on  the  Badges  of  the  Houses 
of  Lancaster  and  York.  With  Coloured  Frontispiece,  five  full-page  Plates, 
and  about  200  Illustrations.     Crown  8vo,  cloth  extra,  gilt,  js.  6d. 

QUEENS  AND  KINGS,  AND  OTHER  THINGS  s  A  Rare 
and  Choice  Collection  of  Pictures,  Poetry,  and  strange  but  veritable  Histories, 
designed  and  written  by  the  Princess  Hesse-Schwarzbourg.  Imprinted  in  gold 
and  many  colours  by  the  Brothers  Dalziel,  at  their  Camden  Press.  Imperial 
4to,  cloth  gilt  and  gilt  edges,  £i  is. 

"RABELAIS'  WORKS.     Faithfully   translated  from   the  French, 
with  variorum  Notes,  and  numerous  Characteristic  Illustrations  by  Gustavb 
Dore.     Crown  8vo,  cloth  extra,  700  pages,  js.  6d. 

READE'S  (Winwood)  THE  OUTCAST.     Cr.  8vo,  cloth  extra,  5*. 

"  He  relaxed  his  mind  in  his  leisure  hours  by  the  creation  of  a  new  religion." — 
Standard. 

"  A  work  of  very  considerable  power,  written  with  great  pathos  and  evident 
earnestness. " — A  thenaum. 

REMARKABLE  TRIALS  AND  NOTORIOUS  CHARACTERS. 

From  "  Half-Hanged  Smith,"  1700,  to  Oxford,  who  shot  at  the  Queen,  1840.  By 
Captain  L.  Benson.  With  nearly  Fifty  spirited  full-page  Engravings  by  Phiz. 
Crown  8vo,  cloth  extra,  gilt,  7s.  6d. 

ROLL  OF  BATTLE  ABBEY  ;  or,  A  List  of  the  Principal  Warriors 
who  came  over  from  Normandy  with  William  the  Conqueror,  and  Settled  in  this 
Country,  a.d.  1066-7.  Printed  on  fine  plate  paper,  nearly  three  feet  by  two,  with 
the  principal  Arms  emblazoned  in  Gold  and  Colours.     Price  5J. 

ROLL  OF  CAERLAVEROCK,  the  Oldest  Heraldic  Roll ;  including 
the  Original  Anglo-Norman  Poem,  and  an  English  Translation  of  the  MS.  in  the 
British  Museum.  By  Thomas  Wright,  M.A.  The  Arms  emblazoned  in  Gold 
and  Colours.    In  4to,  very  handsomely  printed,  extra  gold  cloth,  12s. 

ROMAN  CATHOLICS  IN  THE  COUNTY  OF  YORK  IN  1604 
(A  List  of).  Transcribed  from  the  MS.  in  the  Bodleian  Library,  and  Edited, 
with  Notes,  by  Edward  Peacock,  F.S.A.    Small  4to,  cloth  extra,  15s. 

ROSCOE'S  LIFE  AND  PONTIFICATE  OF  LEO  THE 
TENTH.  Edited  by  his  Son,  Thomas  Roscoe.  Two  Vols.,  8vo,  with  Portraits 
and  numerous  Plates,  cloth  extra,  iSs. 

***  Also,  an  Edition  in  One  Vol.  i6mo,  cloth  extra,  price  3*. 

ROSCOE'S  LIFE  OF  LORENZO  DE'  MEDICI,  called  "  The 
Magnificent."  A  New  and  much  improved  Edition.  Edited  by  his  Son, 
Thomas  Roscoe.   Demy  8vo,  with  Portraits  and  numerous  Plates,  cloth  extra,  gs. 

ROSS'S  (C.  H.)  STORY  OF  A  HONEYMOON.  With  numerous 
Illustrations  by  the  Author.    Fcap.  8vo,  illustrated  boards,  2s. 
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ROWLANDSON   (Thomas) :    HIS   LIFE  AND  TIMES:   The 

History  of  his  Caricatures,  and  the  Key  to  their  Meaning.  With  very  numerous 
full-page  Plates  and  Wood  Engravings.  Demy  4to,  cloth  extra,  gilt  and  gilt 
edges,  3  if.  6d.  \In  preparation. 

gAINT-SIMON  (MEMOIRS  OF  THE  DUKE  OF),  during  the 

"^     Reign  of  Louis  the  Fourteenth  and  the  Regency.    Translated  from  the  French 

and  Edited  by  Bayle  St.  John.     A  New  Edition,  in  Three  Vols.,  8vo,  with 

numerous  Steel-plate  Illustrations.  \_In preparation. 

SALA  (George  Augustus)  ON  COOKERY  IN  ITS  HISTO- 
RICAL ASPECT.  With  very  numerous  Illustrations  by  the  Author.  Crown 
4to,  cloth  extra,  gilt.  [/» preparation. 

SEVEN  GENERATIONS    OF    EXECUTIONERS. 
SANSON  FAMILY,  Memoirs  of  the,  compiled  from  Private  Docu- 
ments in  the  possession  of  the  Family  (1688-1847),  by  Henri  Sanson.   Translated 
from  the  French,  with  an  Introduction  by  Camille  Barkere.    Two  Vols.,  8vo, 
cloth  extra. 

*»*  Sanson  was  the  hereditary  French  executioner,  who  officiated  at  the  decapita- 
tion of  Louis  XVI. 

SCHOLA  ITALICA ;  or,  Engravings  of  the  finest  Pictures  in  the 
Galleries  at  Rome.  Imperial  folio,  with  40  beautiful  Engravings  after  Michael 
Angelo,  Raphael,  Titian,  Caracci,  Guido,  Parmigiano,  &c.,  by  Volpato 
and  others,  half-bound  morocco  extra,  £2  12*.  6d. 

SCHOPENHAUER'S  THE  WORLD  AS  WILL  AND  IMA- 
GINATION. Translated  by  Dr.  Franz  Huffer,  Author  of  "  Richard  Wagner 
and  the  Music  of  the  Future."  [/» preparation. 

SCOTT'S  COMMENTARY  ON  THE  HOLY  BIBLE.  With 
the  Author's  Last  Corrections,  and  beautiful  Illustrations  and  Maps.  Three  Vols., 
imperial  8vo,  cloth  extra,  £1161. 

"SECRET  OUT"  SERIES. 

Crown  8vo,  cloth  extra,  profusely  Illustrated,  price  4s.  6d.  each. 

ART  OF  AMUSING :    A   Collection  of   Graceful   Arts,    Games, 

Tricks,  Puzzles,  and  Charades.     By  Frank  Bellew.    300  Illustrations. 
HANKY-PANKY  :    Very  Easy  Tricks,  Very  Difficult  Tricks,  White 

Magic,  Sleight  of  Hand.    Edited  by  W.  H.  Cremer.  200  Illustrations. 
MAGICIAN'S  OWN  BOOK :  Performances  with  Cups  and  Balls, 

Eggs,  Hats,  Handkerchiefs,  &c.    All  from  Actual  Experience.  Edited  by  W.  H. 

Cremer.    200  Illustrations. 
MAGIC  NO  MYSTERY:    Tricks  with  Cards,   Dice,    Balls,    &c, 

with  fully  descriptive  Directions.     Numerous  Illustrations.  [In  the  press. 

MERRY  CIRCLE  (The) :  A  Book  of  New  Intellectual  Games  and 

Amusements.     By  Clara  Bellew.     Numerous  Illustrations. 
SECRET  OUT :  One  Thousand  Tricks  with  Cards,  and   other  Re- 
creations ;  with  entertaining  Experiments  in  Drawing-room  or  "  White  Magic." 

By  W.  H.  Cremer.    300  Engravings. 

SEYMOUR'S  (Robert)  HUMOROUS  SKETCHES.  86  Clever 
and  Amusing  Caricature  Etchings  on  Steel,  with  Letterpress  Commentary  by 
Alfred  Crowquill.  A  New  Edition,  with  Biographical  Notice,  and  Descrip- 
tive List  of  Plates.    Royal  8vo,  cloth  extra,  gilt  edges,  15J. 

SHAKESPEARE— THE  FIRST  FOLIO.    Mr.  William  Shake. 

speark's  Comedies,  Histories,  and  Tragedies.  Published  according  to  the  true 
Origma  Copies.  London,  Printed  by  Isaac  Iaggard  and  Ed.  Blount. 
1623. — An  exact  Reproduction  of  the  extremely  rare  Original,  in  reduced  facsimile 
by  a  photographic  process — thus  ensuring  the  strictest  accuracy  in  every  detail. 
Small  8vo,  half  Roxburghe,  10s.  6d.  [/*  the  press. 
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SHAKESPEARE.— THE  LANSDOWNE  EDITION.  Beauti- 
fully printed  in  red  and  black,  in  small  but  very  clear  type.  Post  8vo,  with 
engraved  facsimile  of  Droeshout's  Portrait,  cloth  extra,  gilt,  gilt  edges,  14.J. ;  or, 
illustrated  by  37  beautiful  SteeJ  Plates,  after  Stothard,  cloth  extra,  gilt,  gilt 
edges,  i8j. 

SHAKESPEARE,  THE  SCHOOL  OF.  Including  "  The  Life  and 
Death  of  Captain  Thomas  Stukeley,"  with  a  New  Life  of  Stucley,  from  Unpub- 
lished Sources  ;  "  A  Warning  for  Fair  Women,"  with  a  Reprint  of  the  Account  of 
the  Murder;  "Nobody  and  Somebody;"  "  The  Cobbler's  Prophecy  ;  "  Histrio- 
mastix;"  "The  Prodigal  Son,"  &c.  Edited,  with  Introductions  and  Notes,  by 
R.  Simpson,  Author  of  "An  Introduction  to  the  Philosophy  of  Shakespeare's 
Sonnets."    Two  Vols.,  crown  8vo,  cloth  extra.  \_In  tlie  press. 

SHAW'S  ILLUMINATED  WORKS. 

ALPHABETS,  NUMERALS,  AND  DEVICES  OF  THE 
MIDDLE  AGES.  Selected  from  the  finest  existing  Specimens.  4to,  48  Plates 
(26  Coloured),  £2  2s.  ;  Large  Paper,  imperial  4to,  the  Coloured  Plates  very  highly 
finished  and  heightened  with  Gold,  £4  4s.  [New  Edition  preparing. 

ANCIENT  FURNITURE,  drawn  from  existing  Authorities.  With 
Descriptions  by  Sir  S.  R.  Meyrick.  4to,  74  Plates,  half-morocco,  £1  \\s.  6d. ;  or, 
with  some  Plates  Coloured,  4to,  half-morocco, £ 2  2s.  ;  Large  Paper  copies,  imperial 
4to,  all  the  Plates  extra  finished  in  opaque  Colours,  half-morocco  extra,  £4  14s.  6d. 

DECORATIVE  ARTS  OF  THE  MIDDLE  AGES.  Exhibiting, 
in  41  Plates  and  numerous  beautiful  Woodcuts,  choice  Specimens  of  the  various 
kinds  of  Ancient  Enamel,  Metal  Work,  Wood  Carvings,  Paintings  on  Stained 
Glass,  Venetian  Glass,  Initial  Illuminations,  Embroidery,  Fictile  Ware,  Book- 
binding, &c.  ;  with  elegant  Initial  Letters  to  the  various  Descriptions.  Imperial 
8vo,  half-morocco  extra,  ,£1  8s. 

DRESSES  AND  DECORATIONS  OF  THE  MIDDLE  AGES, 
from  the  Seventh  to  the  Seventeenth  Centuries.  94  Plates,  beautifully  Coloured, 
a  profusion  of  Initial  Letters,  and  Examples  of  Curious  Ornament,  with  Historical 
Introduction  and  Descriptive  Text.  Two  Vols:,  imperial  8vo,  half-Roxburghe,  £5  5s. 

ELIZABETHAN    ARCHITECTURE    (DETAILS     OF).     With 

Descriptive  Letterpress  by  T.  Moule.    4to,  60  Plates,  half-morocco,  £1  5s.;  Large 
Paper,  imperial  4to,  several  of  the  Plates  Coloured,  half-morocco,  £2  12s.  6d. 

ENCYCLOPEDIA  OF  ORNAMENT.  Select  Examples  from  the 
purest  and  best  Specimens  of  all  kinds  and  all  Ages.  4to,  59  Plates,  half-morocco, 
£1  is.  ;  Large  Paper  copies,  imperial  4to,  with  all  the  Plates  Coloured,  half- 
morocco,  £2  12s.  6d. 

ILLUMINATED  ORNAMENTS  OF  THE  MIDDLE  AGES, 
from  the  Sixth  to  the  Seventeenth  Century.  Selected  from  Missals,  MSS.,  and 
early  printed  Books.  66  Plates,  carefully  coloured  from  the  Originals,  with 
Descriptions  by  Sir  F.  Madden,  Keeper  of  MSS.,  Brit.  Mus.  4to,  half-Rox- 
burghe, £-3  13s.  6d.  ;  Large  Paper  copies,  the  Plates  finished  with  opaque 
Colours  and  illuminated  with  Gold,  imperial  ^to,  half-Roxburghe,  £7  7s. 

LUTON  CHAPEL  :  A  Series  of  20  highly-finished  Line  Engravings 
of  Gothic  Architecture  and  Ornaments.  Imperial  folio,  India  Proofs,  half- 
morocco,  £2  8s. 

ORNAMENTAL  METAL  WORK  :  A  Series  of  50  Copperplates, 
several  Coloured.     4to,  half-morocco,  18s. 


SHAW  AND  BRIDGENS'  DESIGNS  FOR  FURNITURE,  with 

Candelabra  and  Interior  Decoration.    60  Plates,  royal  4to,  half-morocco,  £1  is. 

Large  Paper,  imperial  4to,  the  Plates  Coloured,  half-morocco,  £2  8s. 
SHELLEY'S    EARLY   LIFE.      From  Original    Sources.      With 

Curious    Incidents,    Letters,    and  Writings,    now   First  Collected.      By  D.    F. 

MacCarthy     Crown  8to,  with  Illustrations,  cloth  extra,  7*.  6d.\ 
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SHERIDAN'S  COMPLETE  WORKS,  with  Life  and  Anecdotes. 
Including  his  Dramatic  Writings,  printed  from  the  Original  Editions,  his  Works 
in  Prose  and  Poetry,  Translations,  Speeches,  Jokes,  Puns,  &c. ;  with  a  Collection 
of  Sheridaniana.  Crown  8vo,  cloth  extra,  gilt,  with  10  full-page  Tinted  Illustra- 
tions, 7*.  6d. 

"  Whatever  Sheridan  has  done,  has  been,  far  excellence ',  always  the  best  of  its 
kind.  He  has  written  the  best  comedy  (School  for  Scandal),  the  best  drama  (the 
Duenna),  the  best  farce  (the  Critic),  and  the  best  address  (Monologue  on  Garrick)  ; 
and,  to  crown  all,  delivered  the  very  best  oration  (the  famous  Begum  Speech)  ever 
conceived  or  heard  in  this  country." — Byron. 

"The  editor  has  brought  together  within  a  manageable  compass  not  only  the 
seven  plays  by  which  Sheridan  is  best  known,  but  a  collection  also  of  his  poetical 
pieces  which  are  less  familiar  to  the  public,  sketches  of  unfinished  dramas,  selections 
from  his  reported  witticisms,  and  extracts  from  his  principal  speeches.  To  these  is 
prefixed  a  short  but  well-written  memoir,  giving  the  chief  facts  in  Sheridan's  literary 
and  political  career  ;  so  that  with  this  volume  in  his  hand,  the  student  may  consider 
himself  tolerably  well  furnished  with  all  that  is  necessary  for  a  general  compre- 
hension of  the  subject  of  it." — Pall  Mall  Gazette. 

SIGNBOARDS :   Their  History.     With  Anecdotes  of  Famous  Ta- 
verns and  Remarkable  Characters.     By  Jacob  Larwood  and  John-  Camden 
Hotten.      With  nearly   ioo  Illustrations.      Seventh   Edition.     Crown  8vo, 
cloth  extra,  js.  6d. 
"Even  if  we  were  ever  so  maliciously  inclined,  we  could  not  pick  out  all  Messrs. 

Larwood  and  Hotten's  plums,  because  the  good  things  are  so  numerous  as  to  defy 

the  most  wholesale  depredation." — The  Times. 

SILVESTRE'S  UNIVERSAL  PALEOGRAPHY;  or,  A  Collec- 
tion of  Facsimiles  of  the  Writings  of  every  Age.  Containing  upwards  of  300  large 
and  beautifully  executed  Facsimiles,  taken  from  Missals  and  other  MSS.,  richly 
Illuminated  in  the  finest  style  of  art.  A  New  Edition,  arranged  under  the  direc- 
tion of  Sir  F.  Madden,  Keeper  of  MSS.,  Brit.  Mus.  Two  Vols.,  atlas  folio,  half- 
morocco,  gilt,  ,£31  10s. 
Also,aVolume  of  Historical  and  Descriptive  Letterpress,  by  Champollion 

Figeac  and  Champollion,  Jun.     Translated,  with  Additions,  by  Sir  F.  Madden. 

Two  Vols.,  royal  8vo,  half-morocco,  gilt,  £2  8s. 

"This  great  work  contains  upwards  of  three  hundred  large  and  beautifully 

executed  facsimiles  of  the  finest  and  most  interesting  MSS.  of  various  ages  and 

nations,  illuminated  in  the  highest  style  of  art.     The  cost  of  getting  up  this  splendid 

publication  was  not  far  from  ^20,000  " — Alibone's  Diet. 

"  The  great  work  on  Palaeography  generally — one  of  the  most  sumptuous  works 

of  its  class  ever  published." — Chambers's  Eticyclop&dia. 

SLANG    DICTIONARY    (The):     Etymological,    Historical,    and 

Anecdotal.     An  Entirely  New  Edition,  revised  throughout,  and  considerably 

Enlarged.     Crown  8vo,  cloth  extra,  gilt,  6s.  td. 

"  We  are  glad  to  see  the  Slang  Dictionary  reprinted  and  enlarged.  From  a  high 
scientific  point  of  view  this  book  is  not  to  be  despised.  Of  course  it  cannot  fail  to 
be  amusing  also.  It  contains  the  very_ vocabulary  of  unrestrained  humour,  and 
oddity,  and  grotesqueness.  In  a  word,  it  provides  valuable  material  both  for  the 
student  of  language  and  the  student  of  human  nature." — Academy. 

"  In  every  way  a  great  improvement  on  the  edition  of  1864.  Its  uses  as  a  dictionary 
of  the  very  vulgar  tongue  do  not  require  to  be  explained." — Notes  and  Queries. 

"  Compiled  with  most  exacting  care,  and  based  on  the  best  authorities." — Standard. 

SMITH'S   HISTORICAL   AND    LITERARY  CURIOSITIES  : 

Containing  Facsimiles  of  utographs,  Scenes  of  Remarkable  Events,  Interesting 
Localities,  Old  Houses,  Portraits,  Illuminated  and  Missal  Ornaments,  Antiquities, 
&c.     4to,  with  100  Plates  (some  Illuminated),  half-morocco  extra,  £2  5s. 

SMITH  (Thomas  Assheton),  REMINISCENCES  of  the  LATE 

or.  The  Pursuits  of  an  English  Country  Gentleman.  By  Sir  J.  E.  EardleY 
Wilmot,  Bart.  New  Edition,  with  Portrait,  and  plain  and  coloured  Illustrations 
Crown  8vo,  clotk  extra,  js.  dd. 
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SMOKER'S  TEXT-BOOK.  By  J.  Hamer,  F.R.S.L.  Exquisitely 
printed  from  "silver-faced"  type,  cloth,  very  neat,  gilt  edges,  is.  6d. 

SOUTH'S  (Dr.  Robert)  SERMONS.  With  Biographical  Memoir, 
Analytical  Tables,  General  Index,  &c.     Two  Vols.,  royal  8vo,  cloth  extra,  15s. 

SOUTHEY'S  COMMON-PLACE  BOOK.  Edited  by  his  Son-in- 
Law,  J.  W.  Warter.  Second  Edition.  Four  Vols.,  medium  8vo,  with  Portrait, 
cloth  extra,  .£1  10s. 

SOWERBY'S  MANUAL  OF  CONCHOLOGY :  A  Complete 
Introduction  to  the  Science.  Illustrated  by  upwards  of  650  etched  Figures  of 
Shells  and  numerous  Woodcuts.  With  copious  Explanations,  Tables,  Glossary, 
&c.     8vo,  cloth  extra,  gilt,  15s.  ;  or,  the  Plates  beautifully  Coloured,  £1  Ss, 

SPECTATOR  (The),  with  the  Original  Dedications,  Notes,  and  a 
General  Index.     Demy  8vo,  with  Portrait  of  Addison,  cloth  extra,  9*. 

STEDMAN'S     (Edmund   Clarence)     VICTORIAN     POETS: 

Critical  Essays.     Crown  8vo,  cloth  extra,  ox 

Abstract  of  Contents :— The  Period— Walter  Savage  Landor— Thomas  Hood- 
Matthew  Arnold — Bryan  Waller  Procter— Elizabeth  Barrett  Browning — Alfred 
Tennyson — Tennyson  and  Theocritus — Miscellaneous  Poets — Robert  Browning. 
Latter-Day  Poets  :  Robert  Buchanan— Dante  Gabriel  Rossetti— William  Morris- 
Algernon  Charles  Swinburne. 

STOTHARD'S     MONUMENTAL     EFFIGIES     OF     GREAT 

BRITAIN,  selected  from  our  Cathedrals  and  Churches.  With  Historical  De- 
scription and  Introduction,  by  John  Kempe,  F.S.A.  A  New  Edition,  with  a 
large  body  of  Additional  Notes  by  John  Hewitt.  Imperial  4to,  containing  147 
beautifullylfinished  Etchings,  all  Tinted,  and  some  Illuminated  in  Gold  and  Colours, 
half-morocco,  £9  9s. ;  Large  Paper,  the  whole  Illuminated  in  body-colours,  half- 
morocco,  £15  15^-  [/«  the  iress 

STOWS  SURVEY  OF  LONDON.  Edited  by  W.  J.  Thoms, 
F.S.A.     A  New  Edition,  with  Illustrations,  large  8vo,  half-Roxburghe,  price  9s. 

STRUTT'S    DRESSES   AND  HABITS  OF  THE  ENGLISH, 

from  the  Establishment  of  the  Saxons  in  Britain  to  the  Present  Time.  With  an 
Historical  Inquiry  into  every  branch  of  Costume,  Ancient  and  Modern.  New 
Edition,  with  Explanatory  Notes  by  J.  R.  Planche,  Somerset  Herald.  Two 
Vols.,  royal  4to,  with  153  Engravings  from  the  most  Authentic  Sources,  beauti- 
fully Coloured,  half-Roxburghe,  £6  6s.  ;  or  the  Plates  splendidly  Illuminated 
in  Silver  and  Opaque  Colours,  in  the  Missal  style,  half-Roxburghe,  £15  15s. 

STRUTT'S  REGAL  AND  ECCLESIASTICAL  ANTIQUITIES 
OF  ENGLAND  :  Authentic  Representations  of  all  the  English  Monarchs,  from 
Edward  the  Confessor  to  Henry  the  Eighth  ;  with  many  Great  Personages  eminent 
under  their  several  Reigns.  New  Edition,  with  critical  Notes  by  J.  R.  Planche, 
Somerset  Herald.  Royal  410,  with  72  Engravings  from  Manuscripts,  Monu- 
ments, &c,  beautifully  Coloured,  half-Roxburghe,  £3  3s. ;  or  the  Plates  splendidly 
Illuminated  in  Gold  and  Colours,  half-morocco,  £xo  10s. 

STRUTT'S    SPORTS   AND    PASTIMES    OF    THE    PEOPLE 

OF  ENGLAND  ;  including  the  Rural  and  Domestic  Recreations,  May  Games, 
Mummeries,  Shows,  Processions,  Pageants,  and  Pompous  Spectacles,  from  the 
Earliest  Period  to  the  Present  Time.  Illustrated  by  One  Hundred  and  Forty 
Engravings,  in  which  are  represented  most  of  the  popular  Diversions,  selected 
from  Ancient  Manuscripts.  Edited  by  William  Hone,  Author  of  the  "  Every- 
day Eook."  Crown  8vo,  cloth  extra,  gilt,  price  7s.  6d.  A  few  Large  Paper 
Copies  have  been  prepared,  uniform  with  the  "  Dresses,"  with  an  extra  set  of 
Copperplate  Illustrations,  carefully  Coloured  by  hand,  from  the  Originals,  price 
501.  [■'«  the  press. 

STUBBS'  ANATOMY  OF  THE  HORSE.  24  fine  Copperplate 
Engravings  on  a  very  large  scale.     Imperial  folio,  cloth  extra,  £1  is. 
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SUMMER  CRUISING-  IN  THE  SOUTH  SEAS.  By  Charles 
Warren  Stoddard.  With  Twenty-five  Illustrations  by  Wallis  Mackay. 
Crown  8vo,  cloth,  extra  gilt,  js.  6d. 

SWIFT'S  CHOICE  WORKS,  in  Prose  and  Verse.  With  Memoir, 
Portrait,  and  numerous  Illustrations.  Cr.  8vo,  cl.  extra,  gilt,  js.  6d.  \_In  the  press. 

SYNTAX'S  (Dr.)  THREE  TOURS,  in  Search  of  the  Picturesque, 
in  Search  of  Consolation,  and  in  Search  of  a  Wife.  With  the  whole  of  Rowland- 
son's  droll  full-page  Illustrations,  in  Colours,  and  Life  of  the  Author  by  J.  C. 
Hotten.     Medium  8vo,  cloth  extra,  gilt,  js.  6d. 

SWINBURNE'S  WORK'S. 
QUEEN  MOTHER  AND  ROSAMOND.    Fcap.  8vo,  5j. 
ATALANTA  IN  CALYDON.     A  New  Edition.     Crown  8vo,  6s. 
CHASTELARD  :  A  Tragedy.     Fcap.  8vo,  7*. 
POEMS  AND  BALLADS.     Fcap.  8vo,  gs. 

WILLIAM  BLAKE  :    A  Critical  Essay.     With  Facsimile    Paint- 
ings, Coloured  by  Hand,  after  Drawings  by  Blake  and  his  Wife.  Demy  8vo,  16s. 
SONGS  BEFORE  SUNRISE.     Crown  8vo,  ioj.  6d. 
BOTH  WELL:  A  Tragedy.     Two  Vols.,  crown  8vo,  12s.  6d. 
GEORGE  CHAPMAN :    An  Essay.     Crown  8vo,  "Js. 
SONGS  OF  TWO  NATIONS :  Dir^e,  A  Song  of  Italy,  Ode 

on  the  French  Republic.     Crown  8vo,  6s. 
ESSAYS  AND  STUDIES.     Crown  8vo,  12s. 

Also,  fcap.  8vo,  cloth  extra,  price  3s.  6d. 
ROSSETTI'S    (W.   M.)   CRITICISM    UPON   SWINBURNE'S 

POEMS  AND  BALLADS. 

rpHACKERAYANA  :  Notes  and  Anecdotes.  Illustrated  by  a  pro- 
"*"  fusion  of  Sketches  by  William  Makepeace  Thackeray,  depicting  Humorous 
Incidents  in  his  School-life,  and  Favourite  Characters  in  the  books  of  his 
every-day  reading.  Large  post  8vo,  with  Hundreds  of  Wood  Engravings  and 
Five  Coloured  Plates,  from  Mr.  Thackeray's  Original  Drawings,  cloth,  full  gilt, 
gilt  top,  T.2S.  6d. 

"An  exceedingly  curious  and  valuable  volume,  the  diverting  pages  of  which  are 
adorned  by  some  six  hundred  engraved  facsimiles  of  the  little  caricature  sketches 
which  the  illustrious  author  of  '  Vanity  Fair  '  was  perpetually  scribbling  in  the 
margins  of  books,  and  on  every  scrap  of  paper  which  came  in  his  way,  and  which 
these  eyes  have  witnessed  him  scribbling  scores  of  times.  — George  Augustus 
Sala,  in  the  I  llttstrated  London  News. 

THEODORE  HOOKS  CHOICE  HUMOROUS  WORKS,  with 
his  Ludicrous  Adventures,  Bons-mots,  Puns,  and  Hoaxes.  With  a  new  Life  of  the 
Author,  Portraits,  Facsimiles,  and  Illustrations.  Cr.  8vo,  cloth  extra,  gilt,  js.  dd, 
THESEUS  :  A  GREEK  FAIRY  LEGEND.  Illustrated,  in  a 
series  of  Designs  in  Gold  and  Sepia,  by  John  Movr  Smith.  With  Descriptive 
Text.     Oblong  folio,  price  7s.  (sd. 

THIERS'    HISTORY    OF    THE    FRENCH    REVOLUTION. 

Roy.  8vo,  cloth  extra,  15J. 

"  The  History  of  the  French  Revolution  by  Thiers  is  a  celebrated  and  popular 
book  in  France — and  I  believe  in  Europe.  It  combines  the  compactness  and  unity 
of  the  book,  the  order  and  arrangement  of  the  journal,  the  simplicity  of  the  biogra- 
phy, the  valuable  and  minute  details  of  the  autobiography,  and  the  enthusiasm,  the 
passion,  and  the  indignation  of  the  pamphlet.  There  are  in  many  parts  of  this 
great  book,  whole  chapters  which  read  as  if  they  had  been  written  with  the  sword." 
— Jules  Janin,  in  the  Athenceum. 
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THIERS'  HISTORY  OF  THE  CONSULATE  AND  EMPIRE 

OF  FRANCE  UNDER  NAPOLEON.     Royal  8vo,  cloth  extra,  15s. 
THOMSON'S    SEASONS,   and    CASTLE  OP    INDOLENCE. 

With  a  Biographical  and  Critical  Introduction  by  Allan  Cunningham,  and  over 
50  fine  Illustrations  on  Steel  and  Wood.     Crown  8vo,  cloth  extra,  gilt,  7s.  6d. 

THORNBURY'S  (Walter)  HISTORICAL  AND  LEGENDARY 
BALLADS  AND  SONGS.  Illustrated  by  J.  Whistler,  John  Tenniel,  A.  F. 
Sandys,  W.  Small,  M.  J.  Lawless,  J.  D.  Watson,  G.  J.  Pinwell,  F.  Walker, 
T.  R.  Macquoid,  and  others.  Handsomely  printed,  crown  4to,  cloth  extra, 
gilt  and  gilt  edges,  21s. 

TIMBS'  ENGLISH  ECCENTRICS  and  ECCENTRICITIES  : 

Stories  of  Wealth  and  Fashion,  Delusions,  Impostures  and  Fanatic  Missions, 
Strange  Sights  and  Sporting  Scenes,  Eccentric  Artists,  Theatrical  Folks,  Men  of 
Letters,  &c.  By  John  Timbs,  F.S.A.  With  nearly  50  Illustrations.  Crown  8vo, 
cloth  extra,  ys.  6d. 

"  The  reader  who  would  fain  enjoy  a  harmless  laugh  in  some  very  odd  company 
might  do  much  worse  than  take  an  occasional  dip  into  'English  Eccentrics.' 
Beaux,  preachers,  authors,  actors,  monstrosities  of  the  public  shows,  and  leaders  of 
religious  impostures,  will  meet  him  here  in  infinite,  almost  perplexing,  variety.  The 
queer  illustrations,  from  portraits  and  caricatures  of  the  time,  are  admirably  suited 
to  the  letterpress." — Graphic. 

TIMBS'  CLUBS  AND  CLUB  LIFE  IN  LONDON.  With 
Anecdotes  of  its  Famous  Coffee  Houses,  Hostelries,  and  Taverns.  By 
John  Timbs,  F.S.A.     With  numerous  Illustrations.     Cr.  8vo,  cloth  extra,  7s.  6d. 

TOURNEUR'S  (Cyril)  COLLECTED  WORKS,  including  a 
unique  Poem,  entitled  "  The  Transformed  Metamorphosis  ;  "  and  "  Laugh  and  Lie 
Down  ;  or,  The  World's  Folly."  Edited,  with  a  Critical  Preface,  Introductions, 
and  Notes,  by  J.  Churton  Collins.     Post  8vo,  cloth  extra,  ioy.  dd. 

\_In  tlu  press. 

TROLLOPE'S  (T.  A.)  DIAMOND  CUT  DIAMOND,  and  other 
Stories.  New  and  Popular  Edition,  with  a  Frontispiece.  Crown  8vo,  cloth 
extra,  6s.  \_In  the  press, 

TURNER'S  (J.  M.  W.)  LIBER  FLUVIORUM;  or,  River 
Scenery  of  France.  62  highly-finished  Line  Engravings  by  Willmore,  Goodall, 
Miller,  Cousens,  and  other  distinguished  Artists.  With  descriptive  Letterpress 
by  Leitch  Ritchie,  and  Memoir  by  Alaric  A.  Watts.  Imperial  8vo,  cloth 
extra,  gilt  edges,  £1  11s.  6d. 

TURNER    (J.    M.  W.)    and    GIRTIN'S   RIVER   SCENERY. 

20  beautiful  Mezzotinto  Plates,  engraved  on  Steel  by  Reynolds,  Bromley, 
Lupton,  and  Charles  Turner,  principally  after  the  Drawings  of  J.  M.  W 
Turner.  Small  folio,  in  Portfolio,  £1  us.  6d. 
TURNER'S  (J.  M.  W.)  LIFE  AND  CORRESPONDENCE. 
Founded  upon  Letters  and  Papers  furnished  by  his  Friends  and  Fellow-Academi- 
cians. By  Walter  Thornbury.  New  Edition,  entirely  rewritten  and  added 
to.     With  numerous  Illustrations.    Two  Vols.,  8vo,  cloth  extra.  [/»  preparation. 

TURNER  GALLERY  (The)  :  A  Series  of  Sixty  Engravings  from 
the  Principal  Works  of  Joseph  Mallord  William  Turner.  With  a  Memoir 
and  Illustrative  Text  by  Ralph  Nicholson  Wornum,  Keeper  and  Secretary, 
National  Gallery.  Handsomely  half-bound,  India  Proofs,  royal  folio,  £\o ; 
Large  Paper  copies,  Artists'  India  Proofs,  elephant  folio,  ,£20. — A  Descriptive 
Pamphlet  will  be  sent  upon  application. 

T7AGABONDIANA ;  or,  Anecdotes  of  Mendicant  Wanderers 
through  the  Streets  of  London  ;  with  Portraits  of  the  most  Remarkable,  drawn 
from  the  Life  by  John  Thomas  Smith,  late  Keeper  of  the  Prints  in  the  British 
Museum.  With  Introduction  by  Francis  Douce,  and  Descriptive  Text.  With 
the  Woodcuts  and  the  32  Plates,  from  the  original  Coppers.  Crown  4to,  half- 
Roxburghe,  12 J.  6d. 
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VYNERS  NOTITIA.  VENATICA  :  A  Treatise  on  Fox-Hunting, 
the  General  Management  of  Hounds,  and  the  Diseases  of  Dogs  :  Distemper  and 
Rabies  ;  Kennel  Lameness,  &c.  By  Robert  C.  Vyner.  Sixth  Edition,  Enlarged. 
With  spirited  Coloured  Illustrations  by  Alken.     Royal  8vo,  cloth  extra,  i\s. 

TXTALPOLE^S  (Horace)  ANECDOTES  OF  PAINTING  IN 
ENGLAND.  With  some  Account  of  the  principal  English  Artists,  and 
incidental  Notices  of  Sculptors,  Carvers,  Enamellers,  Architects,  Medallists,  En- 
gravers, &c.  With  Additions  by  the  Rev.  James  Dallaway.  New  Edition, 
Revised  and  Edited,  with  Additional  Notes,  by  Ralph  N.  Worncm,  Keeper  and 
Secretary,  National  Gallery.  Three  Vols.,  8vo,  with  upwards  of  150  Portraits  and 
Plates,  cloth  extra,  £1  -js. 

WALPOLE'S  (Horace)  ENTIRE  CORRESPONDENCE. 
Chronologically  arranged,  with  the  Prefaces  and  Notes  of  Croker,  Lord  Dover 
and  others  ;  the  Notes  of  all  previous  Editors,  and  Additional  Notes  by  Peter 
Cunningham.  Nine  Vols.,  8vo,  with  numerous  fine  Portraits  engraved  on 
Steel,  cloth  extra,  £4  is. 

"The  charm  which  lurks  in  Horace  Walpole's  Letters  is  one  for  which  we  have 
no  term ;  and  our  Gallic  neighbours  seem  to  have  engrossed  both  the  word  and  the 
quality — 'elles  sont  piquantes,'  to  the  highest  degree.  If  you  read  but  a  sentence, 
you  feel  yourself  spell-bound  till  you  have  read  the  volume." — Quarterly  Review. 

WALPOLE'S  (Horace)  ROYAL  AND  NOBLE  AUTHORS  OF 
ENGLAND,  SCOTLAND,  AND  IRELAND;  with  Lists  of  their  Works.  A 
New  Edition,  Annotated,  considerably  Enlarged,  and  brought  down  to  the  Pre- 
sent Time.  Illustrated  by  nearly  a»  Copperplate  Portraits.  Six  Vols.,  8vo, 
cloth  extra.  [/«  preparation. 

WALTON  AND  COTTON,  ILLUSTRATED. —THE  COM- 
PLETE ANGLER  ;  or,  The  Contemplative  Man's  Recreation  :  Being  a 
Discourse  of  Rivers,  Fish-ponds,  Fish  and  Fishing,  written  by  Izaak  Walton  ; 
and  Instructions  how  to  Angle  for  a  Trout  or  Grayling  in  a  clear  Stream,  by 
Charles  Cotton.  With  Original  Memoirs  and  Notes  by  Sir  Harris  Nicolas, 
K.C.M.G.  With  the  61  Plate  Illustrations,  precisely  as  in  Pickering's  two-volume 
Edition.     Complete  in  One  Volume,  large  crown  8vo,  cloth  antique,  7s.  6d. 

WARRANT  TO  EXECUTE  CHARLES  L  An  exact  Facsimile 
of  this  important  Document,  with  the  Fifty-nine  Signatures  of  the  Regicides,  and 
corresponding  Seals,  on  paper  to  imitate  the  Original,  22  in.  by  14  in.     Price  zs. 

WARRANT  TO  EXECUTE  MARY  QUEEN  OF  SCOTS. 
An  exact  Facsimile  of  this  important  Document,  including  the  Signature  of 
Queen  Elizabeth  and  Facsimile  of  the  Great  Seal,  on  tinted  paper,  to  imitpf  the 
Original  MS.    Price  2s. 

WATERFORD   ROLL    (The).— IUuminated    Charter- Roll    of 

Waterford,  Temp.  Richard  II.  The  Illuminations  accurately  Traced  and  Coloured 
for  the  Work  from  a  Copy  carefully  made  by  the  late  George  V.  Du  Noyer,  Esq., 
M.R.  LA.  Those  Charters  which  have  not  already  appeared  in  print  will  be 
edited  by  the  Rev.  James  Graves,  A.B.,  M.R.I.A.  Imperial  4to,  cloth  extra, 
gilt,  3&J.  [.Yearly  ready. 

WELLS'  JOSEPH  AND  HIS  BRETHREN:  A  Dramatic  Poem. 
By  Charles  O.  Wells.  With  an  Introductory  Essay  by  Algernon  Charles 
Swinburne.     Crown  8vo,  with  Vignette  Portrait,  cloth  extra,  &r.     [In  the  press. 

WESTWOOD'S  PALJEOGRAPHIA  SACRA  PICTORIA: 
being  a  Series  of  Illustrations  of  the  Ancient  Versions  of  the  Bible,  copied  from 
Illuminated  Manuscripts,  executed  between  the  Fourth  and  Sixteenth  Centuries. 
Royal  4to,  with  50  beautifully  Illuminated  Plates,  half-bound  morocco,  £3  ioj. 

WILD'S  ENGLISH  CATHEDRALS.  Twelve  select  examples 
of  the  Ecclesiastical  Architecture  of  the  Middle  Ages  ;  beautifully  coloured,  after 
the  Original  Drawings  by  Charles  Wild.    Imperial  folio,  in  portfolio,  .£4  4J. 
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WILD'S  FOREIGN   CATHEDRALS.     Twelve  fine  Plates,  im. 
perial  folio,  coloured,  after  the  Original  Drawings,  by  Charles  Wild.     In  port- 
folio, £4  4s. 
"  These  splendid  plates  are  unequalled,  whether  bound  as  a  volume,  treasured  in 

a  portfolio,  or  framed  for  universal  admiration."—  Athe rueum. 

WILSON'S  AMERICAN  ORNITHOLOGY  ;  or,  Natural  History 
of  the  Birds  of  the  United  States  ;  with  the  Continuation  by  Prince  Charles 
Lucian  Bonaparte.  New  and  Enlarged  Edition,  completed  by  the 
insertion  of  above  One  Hundred  Birds  omitted  in  the  original  Work,  and  Illus- 
trated by  valuable  Notes,  and  Life  of  the  Author,  by  Sir  William  Jardine. 
Three  Vols.,  8vo,  with  a  fine  Portrait  of  Wilson,  and  103  Plates,  exhibiting 
nearly  four  hundred  figures  of  Birds  accurately  engraved  and  beautifully  printed  in 
Colours,  half-bound  morocco.  A  few  Large  Paper  copies  will  also  be  issued,  with 
the  Plates  all  carefully  Coloured  by  hand.  |  [In  the  press. 

"The  History  of  American  Birds  by  Alexander  Wilson  is  equal  in  elegance  to  the 

most  distinguished  of  our  own  splendid  works  on  Ornithology."— Cuvier. 

WILSON'S  FRENCH-ENGLISH  AND  ENGLISH-FRENCH 
DICTIONARY ;  containing  full  Explanations,  Definitions,  Synonyms,  Idioms, 
Proverbs,  Terms  of  Art  and  Science,  and  Rules  for  the  Pronunciation  of  each 
Language.  Compiled  from  the  Dictionaries  of  the  French  Academy,  Boyer, 
Chambaud,  Garnier,  Laveaux,  Des  Carrieres  and  Fain,  Johnson,  and 
Walker.     Imperial  8vo,  1,323  closely-printed  pages,  cloth  extra,  15$. 

WONDERFUL  CHARACTERS :  Memoirs  and  Anecdotes  of 
Remarkable  and  Eccentric  Persons  of  every  Age  and  Nation.  By  Henry 
Wilson  and  James  Caulfield.  Crown  8vo,  cloth  extra,  with  61  full-page 
Engravings,  7s.  6d. 

WRIGHT'S  (Andrew)  COURT-HAND  RESTORED  ;  or,  Stu- 
dent's Assistant  in  Reading  Old  Deeds,  Charters,  Records,  &c.  Folio,  half- 
morocco,  lor.  6d. 

WRIGHT'S     CARICATURE     HISTORY  of    the    GEORGES 
(House   of    Hanover).     With  400  Pictures,    Caricatures,    Squibs,    Broadsides, 
Window  Pictures,  &c.    By  Thomas  Wright,  Esq.,  M.A.,  F.S.A.    Crown  8vo, 
cloth  extra,  js.  bd. 
"Emphatically  one  of  the  liveliest  of  books,  as  also  one  of  the  most  interesting. 

Has  the  twofold  merit  of  being  at  once  amusing  and  edifying." — Morning  Post. 

WRIGHT'S  HISTORY  OF  CARICATURE  AND  OF  THE 
GROTESQUE  IN  ART,  LITERATURE,  SCULPTURE,  AND  PAINT- 
ING, from  the  Earliest  Times  to  the  Present  Day.  By  Thomas  Wright, 
M.A.,  F.S.A.  Profusely  Illustrated  by  F.  W.  Fairholt,  F.S.A.  Large  post 
8vo,  cloth  extra,  gilt,  7$.  6d. 

"Almost  overwhelms  us  with  its  infinite  research.    Mr.  Wright  dexterously  guides 
the  reader  to  a  full  survey  of  our  English  caricature,  from  its  earliest  efforts  to  the 
full-blown  blossoms  of  a  Rowlandson  or  a  Gillray.    The  excellent  illustrations  of 
Mr.  Fairholt  add  greatly  to  the  value  of  the  volume." — Graphic. 
"  A  very  amusing  and  instructive  volume."—  Saturday  Revieiv. 

VENOPHON'S  COMPLETE  WORKS.   Translated  into  English. 
"^^    Demy  8vo,  with  Steel-plate  Portrait,  a  thick  volume  of  770  pages,  12*. 

YANK*333  DROLLERIES.  Edited,  with  Introduction,  by  George 
■*■     Augustus  Sala.    In  Three  Parts,  each  Complete  in  itself.  Crown  8vo,  cloth 
extra,  3.1.  6d.  per  Vol. 
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